Twilight Parade – by Sarah Wright
Maude Burton – Care Home Resident 

Kathy – Senior Care Assistant

Jamie – Junior Care Assistant

Young Woman Dancer

Young Man Dancer

The stage is dark with the exception of a spot on an armchair with a small table beside it (front stage left). Sitting in the chair is Maude, a long term resident of The Oaks Care Home.  She is facing the audience and it is apparent that she is watching a television somewhere off the front of the stage.  By the sound playing she is watching a classic music sequence from a musical of the 1950s.  The audience sees the image she is watching on television as it is played at the back of the stage (SR) in another spot.  A young man and woman are performing a comedy style dance routine for about 30 seconds (e.g we’re a couple of swells).  

Enter Kathy and Jamie stage left, behind the arm chair.  Music fades out quickly and the dancers are blacked out but remain on stage
Kathy
This is Maude, she has been here nearly 10 years now.  She isn’t much trouble and spends a lot of her time lost in the past watching old films.  It used to cause havoc with the other residents as she would hog the remote control so we persuaded her to get a television of her own.  Maude? 

Maude looks up

Maude

is it tea time already?
Kathy
no, not yet. Maude. This is Jamie, she is new and will be looking after you from now on.
Jamie

Hello Maude, very nice to meet you.
Maude
I knew Sally wouldn’t last, she had no dedication did she Kathy.  Kathy goes to speak but Maude carries on talking.  Do you like musicals Jamie ?
Jamie
They’re OK. I have seen Rent, which was really good, We Will Rock you, oh and Our House but it isn’t really my thing

Maude
oh no I am not talking about these modern ones, I am talking about proper ones, they made some classics in the 1950s you know.  That was the hey day, that was when dancing and singing were fabulous. (Motioning for Jamie to come forward).  You know I was in some of them.
Kathy raises her eyebrows as if to indicate ‘here we go again’

Jamie

You were in them ? 

Maude
oh yes, you would have to know where to look for me as I was in those dance sequences and there were lots of us at times.    

Kathy
Maude loves to live in that colourful world, don’t you Maude.  It’s a lot nicer than facing this place everyday I suppose.
Maude

if you say so Kathy

Kathy
I have to show Jamie around more but she will be back to see you later. (As they leave Kathy turns to Jamie) When I started I almost believed her, even looked it up on Google but no such person as Maude Burton was in any of those films.

Maude
(to herself) She has never believes me, never has, never will – too realistic that girl. She turns back to the screen and the music fades back in, lights comes up on the dancers who pick up another section of the previous routine for about 20 seconds.  The lights fade on the dancers as Maude falls asleep. 
Jamie comes in with a tea tray (SL) and she places the tray down and gently wakes Maude up.
Jamie

Tea time now Maude.
Maude
you are a very nice young lady, now why would you be working with all of us old people.
Jamie
My parents know the owners and I have to pay them back to the damage I did to their car recently.
Maude
tut tut, but then you are only young once.  Now don’t waste the time Jamie.
Jamie
well it was just a little scratch really but they’ve blown it all out of proportion, it must be a parent thing.  Have you any children Maude ?
Maude 
(hesitating just slightly) no dear, I never seemed to get around to it.  The whirl of Hollywood meant the years flew by and by the time I was ready nature had decreed it was not to be.
Jamie
(Going along with the conversation) you were there then Maude? (she nods) It must have been a fantastic time.

Maude
believe me living the fantasy keeps you sane, spend all your time in reality and you will lose your marbles.  

You know these celebrities of today have nothing on the things I saw.  The reporters were paid a lot you know not to tell but some of those parties – well the scandals.  A scratched car would have been a blessing to some of my friends.   

Jamie
(moves forward more interested) So what kind of things went on, was it like a rave of today ?
Maude
I don’t know what you mean by a rave but if you mean a lot of liquor and other substances being taken, it was certainly a debauch affair on a number of occasions and if the press got hold of the stories they were paid handsomely to ensure starts reputations were intact.  You only have to look at poor Fatty Arbuckle and the claims that ruined him.  Have you heard of him ?  Such a shame, some girls’ only ambition was to trap a leading man, if you know what I mean.
Jamie

What about you Maude, any big love affairs?
Maude
(laughing) – we were all a little bit too free at times Jamie, all a little bit too free but decadent times, (pause and more wistful) those were decadent times.  
Enter Kathy
Kathy
Maude, Jamie will come and see you later but she can’t stand here chatting away with you all day and listening to your stories.
Maude
Oh Kathy, where is your sense of fun, we have to brighten our days somehow you know.  Everyone needs to dream a little.
Kathy
I wish I did Maude but it is hard to tell the truth from fabrication these days

Maude
times haven’t changed so much since then.  She looks at her watch and quickly gets the remote turns the television on.  The dancers appear once again on the stage this time in a sultry routine for about 30 seconds.    She beckons Jamie and Kathy over.  Look there I am, there I am.  This was a sultry number. She moves in time to the music and as the dancers perform the lights gradually fade, first one Maude and then the dancers.

Lights come up on the armchair, Maude is reading a magazine
Kathy comes in, looking weary 
Maude

You look as if the world is on your shoulders today
Kathy
Morning Maude. We had another death, I am sorry but we lost Lizzie overnight

Maude
Oh poor Lizzie she hadn’t been well. I expect her chair will be filled before we can say goodbye and hopefully someone less of a busybody
Kathy

Maude, that is unkind to speak of the dead so.  
Maude
Dead or not she was still a busybody, never kept her beak out of other people’s business.
Kathy
I always thought you hadn’t a bad word to say against anyone.
Maude
Looks are deceiving Kathy, you should know that.  

Kathy exits looking bemused as Jamie enters

Jamie
She kneels next to the chair and almost whispers.  Maude, I was asked to give you this by Lizzie before she passed away.  She gives her a letter
Maude reads the letter and looks a little perturbed
Jamie

Are you OK Maude?  I didn’t think you knew Lizzie that well.

Maude
I didn’t Jamie but a long time ago our paths had crossed.  We were on stage together and Lizzie, who loved to be the centre of everything, has the quiet ending she would have hated.  I said she was a busybody then, always liked a potential scandal did Lizzie and she still did (waving letter).
Jamie

Scandal ?

Maude
I’ll tell you one day Jamie.  Now did I ever tell you about the film shoot for An American in Paris, we had been rehearsing and filming the ballet for nearly 18 hours and still the director wasn’t happy.   We were all exhausted but one of the girls, who was having a fling with the main camera man, was more interested in flirting with him than performing.  It was one of those occasions I will never forget.  A warning to us all not to mix work and pleasure !  
Kathy
(off stage) Jamie. 

Jamie

I had better go, see you tomorrow.

Maude picks up the television magazine and obviously seeing something she likes she turns on the television.  Music fades in and the dancers enter waltzing (SR).  Maude looks weary but has a comforting smile on her face.  The dancers (top hat and tail etc…) dance gracefully around the stage for about 30 seconds. During the dance the woman dances off and the young man turns and walks up to the chair.
Young  Man
Edie 
Maude starts and looks around, her face is aglow as she is obviously seeing someone from her past.

Young  Man
May I have this final dance ? 

Maude
With pleasure, I have been waiting a long time.  Maude gets up, all weariness gone and they dance.  The man the takes her arm and leads off stage.  The light remains on the armchair but fade SR as Maude and the man leave.
Jamie enters and sits in Maude’s chair and puts on the television. Kathy comes in.
Kathy
Ah there you are, it seems you made a big impression on Maude as she has apparently left you this box. (Jamie takes it tentatively) I don’t know what is in it.   You know I am going to miss her, she may have been dotty but she was always so upbeat.
Kathy exits.
Jamie opens the box and takes out a letter

Dear Jamie,

I hope you find the box interesting and I shall have a private smug smile to myself, wherever I may be, to prove Miss Kathy wrong.   This box is full of my memories of that time in Hollywood, yes I was there, but not as Maude.  I mean who would call themselves Maude, it isn’t very glamorous is it.  I was Edie, Edie Barton, musical film hoofer.  I was in all of them Jamie, all the classics, there in the background.  

You may ask how I came to be here, from Hollywood to the Oaks Care Home. Well scandal does not go down well at any point and an error of judgement left me …..  well I had no choice but to eventually give up those dreams and return to England.  I eventually went back to the stage but nothing could top those years in Hollywood.
We can’t change the past no matter how much we would like to but I would not have changed most of these memories for the world.  If I had one wish it would be for a much more glamorous ending rather than being here, a show girl always goes for the big finale. 
A few words of verse I memorized many years ago now but words that felt very relevant when I came here.

Don’t judge a person by what you see

For looks do not tell their history

A vivacious past, a quiet soul 

Our own past is what makes us whole

See the woman who stands alone

See the man whose charms are known

Look in the mirror and what do you see

The forgotten child calling out to thee

So take a while and take that chance

Remember that we all should dance

To music playing in our ear

That music only we can hear

So time has flown and so I age

Young at heart yet not a sage

Memories fade as memories do

but never forget the true you

Be true to yourself Jamie and always aim to fly a little higher (but not faster in your car).  I hope the enclosed will help pay those debts so you can start life’s adventures.
Yours ever sincerely

Maude Edith Burton (forever at heart Edie Barton)
Jamie starts taking papers out of the box which include photographs, newspapers and articles.  She starts to smile and at that moment is distracted by the television which is playing the song ‘Cheek to Cheek’ as the lights fade.
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