ANNELLE C& B |

rather have thirty minutes of wonderful than a lifetime of nothing
special. (The lights come up. The radio is blaring.)

M’LYNN. They're on, Truvy!

SHT LBY. Please, Don't tell anybody yet. I want to tell Daddy first.

M LYNN I never tell anyone anything. (M Lynn goes Lo turn the
radio volume. down )

TRUVY. ( Eniers carrying Christmas: decomtzons )Well! Look who's
here! Give me a hug right here and now!

SHELBY. Hi, Truvy! Mérry Christmas!

TRUVY. Ho, ho, ho. ( Callzng through the door.) Annelle! We have a

special mystery guest‘ (To Shelby )You’re just in time. You can have
the honor of l1ghtmg the tree of beauty

SHELBY. How precious. What a novel idea to trim it with hair things.

TRUVY. (Annelle enters.) It’s all Annelle’s idea. She has qu1te an eye
for. the unusual.

B ANNI:LLE Hi there! (Hugs Shelby.)--

- SI—IELBY (The tree and the decorations. ) Annelle, you did all this?

ANNELLE. Guilty. Truvy just turned over the decoration responsi-
bility to me. I like themes. And I despise the commercialization of
Christmas, always have. So I went to the fire sale at the Baptist Book
Store in Shreveport last month. They had mismatched Manger
scenes at incredibly low prices. I cleaned them out of Baby Jesuses,
which Truvy’s husband helped me modify into ornaments. Very

11111

TP\[‘JVY My husband has redone Poot’s old room so Ann@lle can
have’ ‘wworkshop for her handicrafts. That little garage: ap'utment
is so cramped.. ( Truvy places grotesque handmade tréetop ornament
on tree.) T, »«

‘.7\

SHELBY. Isn’t that nice: “Age your boys- commg home for Christmas?

TRUVY. No. Louie broughbhome his girlfriend at Thanksgiving.
The nicest thing I can say 2 1bout Her is that all her tattoos are spelled
correctly. Guess it’s just” me, the old- man...and Annelle. (Offers
Shelby the plug f01 “the lights.) Do the honors, missy. And hope it
doesn’t blow up again. (Shelby lights the tree. Applause all around.)

SHELB¥: ( Triumphantly to M’Lynn.) See. 1 know what 'm doing.
37
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TRUVY. I know your mother is so happy you could get in early
enough to make the festival. I hear it’s going to be the best ever.
More fireworks, a nativity made ent1rely of sparklers, and a huge
new sign on the riverbank that says, “I Heart thllquapln Parish?”
It's going to be spectacular. And guess who the grand marshal of
the parade is? Wayne Newton! 4

SHELBY. Iwouldn’t miss a Christmas festival for the world. (Truvy
and Annelle begm decorating. Shelby gets M’ Lyniis attention from
under the dryer.) Oh: Mama. While I'm thmkmg I brought some
white chocolate cherry cheesecakes for our open house.

M’LYNN. That doesn’t sound like finger food to me.

SHELBY. They're bite-sized. Like this.

M’LYNN. Fine. I'm sure you know what you're doing.

TRUVY. (Seeking Annelles approval on decomtzon placement.) Annelle?
ANNELLE. Perf«« ct.

SHELBY. And, ‘Mama? I've been cleanlng out closets...getting rid
of stuff. I've brouofht you some things I don’t want that I've hardly
worn, I’ thoughl maybe your patients might be less dlsturbed if they
had something st ylish to wear.

FRYNY~(Woridering where foputXome-decorations:) Annelfe?

i ANNELLE. &he-chair. (To Shelby.) Uh. Excuse me, Shelby? Uh. If

you don't have any special plans for the clothes...could I have
them? Riverview Baptist has a clothes closet for the poor. We're real
low on women’s dresses.
SHELBY.-Sure.1hats-a-wenderful-idea.-They're-in- the car: I'll- get
el minute.

TRUVY. It breaks my heart that she won’t come to the Methodist
church with me. I think Riverview Baptist is a little too...“Praise
the Lord” for my taste.

ANNELLE. (With an edge.) Some of them do get a little carried
away. But there’s nothing wrong with that.

SHELBY.-..Ne- -A-lot  of -Mamas-mental-patients-are-born-again
Christians, I mean that only in the best.sense of-the.word.

TRUVY. We're just glad to see that Annelle is settling down and
finding her way. She’s had a few rough months, haven’t you, honey?
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ANNELLE. Oh. After they finally threw Bunkie Dupuy behind
bars and I was rid of him, I went wild. I was drinking, running
around, smoking...

TRUVY. Jezebel!
ANNELLE. But Truvy helped me see the error of my ways. I've
realized 1 have something to offer. I joined a church last month.

Truvy’s helped me see I have talents. 've done guest lectures on
beauty at the trade school...

TRUVY. Our little Annelle has become one of the hottest tickets in
town.

ANNELLE. Truvy. Stop. I am enjoying the city more. And I am so
excited about the Christmas festival today. I've wanted to come to
it all my life. And now I live here!

TRUVY. Tell her who you have a date with.
ANNELLE. Truvy, will you hush?

TRUVY. Tell her, missy. Shelby is pretty much totally responsible
for the whole thing!

ANNELLE. Sammy DeSoto.
TRUVY. He has a body that doesn’t stop anywhere.
SHELBY. How am I responsible?

ANNELLE. He was bartending at your wedding reception last
spring. That’s when [ met him. He makes a mean Cherry Coke.

) TR[&VY ‘Romance. This is what I live for. Can we do anyt};ung f01
you today, Shelby?

SHELBY. ‘Lm beyond help. Last week I dlscovered 1he early stages
of crow’s feet ",

TRUVY. Oh, honey Time marches on. And eventually you realize
i’s marching across your face. How are you feeling?

SHELBY. Never better. ( Clczzree enters. She has on a Devils cap. She
is hoarse.) o,
CLAIREE. (Presenting a tin of cookies.) My annual pecan tassies!
TRUVY. Theres my girl. I guess you're the happy- one this morning.
CLAIREE. Yes, I am. First state championship in elghbyears'

SHELBY. You sound awful, Miss Clairee!
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