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"Loss" i

CHARACTERS

Melissa A woman who has put her child up for 
adoption.

SETTING

Melissa's couch, in front of her TV.

TIME

Any time.
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SCENES

ACT I

Scene 1 Melissa's couch Modern

"From childhood's hour I have not been. As others were, 
I have not seen. As others saw, I could not awaken. My 
heart to joy at the same tone. And all I loved, I loved 
alone."

-- Edgar Allan Poe



"Loss" I-1

ACT I
SCENE 1

(LIGHTS UP. On a couch sits 
MELISSA, staring vacantly ahead 
as if watching TV, a remote 
control in her hand. The sounds 
of the channels she watches 
pipes through the SPEAKERS. She 
changes stations abruptly.)
TV 

As the war continues to rage...Rachel, you're the only 
woman I've ever...Where is the ball? Can you find the 
ball?

(Melissa pauses on this channel.)

TV 
Is it under the sofa? No! It is not under the sofa!

(Tears start to well in Melissa's eyes. 
She changes the channel again.)

TV 
What's the deal with...?...The mother lioness protects 
her young against threats great and small...

Tears well up again in Melissa's eyes.

MELISSA 
I'm sorry! I should never have given you away!

TV 
...there is nothing that this fierce mother would not 
do for her young, laying her own life to protect those 
of her children...

MELISSA 
It wouldn't be so bad if my tits didn't hurt so bad. 
I'm sorry baby! I'm so sorry!

TV 
...the mourning can last for days, weeks, and in some...

MELISSA 
That's enough. No more feeling sorry. It's done.

(Melissa turns off the TV. BLACKOUT. 
END.)
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