

Delivery Girl 
by Mary Satchell
Synopsis
Mary​, an orphan high school student, lives​ with​ her homebound grandmother.  Granny runs a bakery​ from her busy kitchen.  Mary delivers food to the neighbors, and longs to be one of the Highlights, a snobbish girls' club at school.  One Saturday, Mary has a visitor.  Penny, president of the Highlights, shows up to "shadow" Mary.  Prospective members have to be approved by Penny in order to be accepted into the club.  Granny's Bible study friends will also be arriving soon.  
Mrs. Hayes and her young son, Andy, visit Granny's kitchen regularly.  Andy hasn't spoken a word in years since his father died.  The boy has wild tantrums, and he's in the middle of one when Penny arrives.  It's puppy love at first sight when Andy sees Penny.  She doesn't hide her fearful dislike for Andy or her superiority complex.  Things do not look hopeful for Mary's joining the Highlights.  
However, when Frank delivers groceries to Granny's kitchen, and Penny recognizes their high school's wrestling champ, Penny quickly changes her mind.  (Frank's had a crush on Mary ever since preschool, but Mary thinks of him only as a brother.) Penny tells Mary that her membership in the Highlights is guaranteed if Mary brings Frank to Penny's house party.  Mary half-heartedly agrees.  The girls discover that Frank has overheard their bargaining scheme.  Frank flatly says, no way.  He leaves, disappointed in Mary.  
To make matters worse, Penny leaves her expensive compact on the dining table.  A homeless couple arrives asking for free food.  Mary and Penny are helping Granny prepare for the Bible study guests.  Andy, who is alone in the kitchen, gives the compact and most of the groceries to the couple.  Penny angrily accuses Andy of stealing her compact.  Andy, frightened, hides on the floor behind the table.   The homeless man returns the compact; Mary, relieved, tells him to keep the groceries.  Before leaving, the man commends Andy's kind heart.  Penny breaks down in tears, telling Mary that her parents are getting a divorce.  The wealthy girl believes her world is falling apart.  Mary consoles Penny because she once felt the same way after losing both parents.  Mary decides she no longer wants to be a Highlight, but she and Penny will be friends.  Penny apologizes to Andy.  She is humbler and Mary is much wiser now.
After Penny exits, Andy shocks Mary by saying, "I love you!"  His mom, Granny, and their friends celebrate the miracle.  Frank returns with another delivery, and Mary apologizes.  He's also shocked to hear Andy say, "I love you."  But Frank is very happy to hear Mary say those same three words to him!
Relevant Scripture Topics & References Portrayed by the Play
1. Matthew 19:19 "...thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself."  (KJV)
2. Proverbs 22:4    "By humility and the fear of the Lord are riches, and honor, and life."  (KJV)
3. Proverbs 4:7      "Wisdom is the principal thing: therefore, get wisdom: and with all thy getting    get understanding."  (KJV)
4. [bookmark: _GoBack]Proverbs 16:18  "Pride goeth before destruction, and a haughty spirit before a fall."  (KJV)
5. 1st Peter 3:8       "Finally, be ye all of one mind, having compassion one of another, love as brethren, be pitiful, be courteous."  (KJV)

Characters
MARY is a high school junior whose parents died in a car accident five years ago.  She lives with her grandmother and helps her by delivering baked goods to the neighbors.  Mary is not satisfied with being just a delivery girl.  She wants to be like those popular girls known as the Highlights at school.  Mary is sure she would have higher social status and greater happiness if she becomes a Highlight.  After applying for membership in the elite club, Mary is surprised to discover how far she's willing to go to join the club.
GRANNY is a feisty, warmhearted ball of energy, who has turned her home bakery into a community center.  A strong believer in Christ, she does it all—baker, small businesswoman, Bible study leader, prayer warrior, and doting grandmother—from her wheelchair.  Anyone needing a free meal or a good word can find them at Granny's place.
ANDY is a nine-year-old boy who has withdrawn from reality since the death of his father.  He hasn't said one word to anyone in years, and doctors are baffled.  He also has fierce temper tantrums.  Andy finds comfort and acceptance from Granny and Mary, who help to provide patience and love.
MRS. HAYES is Andy's mom, a widow who is at wit's end about her son's problems.  Deeply religious, she depends on the prayers and wisdom of Granny, her dearest neighbor, to help cope with her son' behavior.
PENNY is pretty, arrogant, and rich.  She's a high school senior who's used to getting her way, no matter what.  Yet, Penny's money and social status do not prepare her for the shock of seeing her family crumble.
FRANK is the clean-cut high school athlete and "boy-next-door" most teenage girls admire.  He wants Mary to take him seriously, but is disappointed because she underestimates herself and him.
LIZ, an extra, is a regular visitor to Granny's home bakery.  She supplies her office co-workers with cinnamon rolls, Granny's specialty.
AL, also an extra, routinely visits Granny's bakery for morning goodies before hitting the road as a truck driver.
FRIENDS are extras portraying neighbors and church members who make up Granny's Bible study group.  They are ordinary men and women with extraordinary Christian faith.
                                                                                    
SCENE 1
TIME: The present.
SETTING: GRANNY JACKSON's amazing, chaotic-looking kitchen.  GRANNY, who is homebound, has made her kitchen the neighborhood bakery and community center.  It's a tiny Grand Central Station of nonstop activity.  Upstage, backdrop has drawings of a refrigerator, stove, cupboards, sink, and pantry shelves.  At center, a large table has kitchen clutter, including two long-handled cooking spoons, and paper bags with freshly-baked cinnamon buns.  Trays, pots, and pans are under this table.  A tall stool is next to the table.  Down left, small dining table with two chairs is near left exit, leading to living room.  Piece of paper with scribbled notes, stack of paper plates, napkins, a cake, knife, and tattered Bible are on this small table.  Down right, a red wagon is loaded with meals in Styrofoam containers.  Right exit leads to outside porch.  Hand bell hangs from a cord beside right exit.
AT RISE: LIZ hurriedly enters at right exit, glances around kitchen before shaking bell cord.
LIZ (Calling as bell tinkles): Granny!  I'm here to pick up the cinnamon rolls! (Creaky wheelchair is heard offstage.)
GRANNY (Entering from left in wheelchair): 'Morning, Liz! (Cheerfully) You're a bit late today.  I was about to let Mary deliver your coffee rolls to the senior citizens center.
LIZ (Opening purse): Well, I'm sure glad you didn't do that.  My co-workers at the office look forward to enjoying fresh-baked rolls every morning.  I wouldn't think of disappointing them-- (Chuckles) or myself. (Gives dollar bills to GRANNY, who takes a brown bag from table)
GRANNY (Giving bag to LIZ): Hope my rolls make your day brighter, Liz. (Puts money in apron pocket)
LIZ (Hurrying off): Thanks, Granny!  See you Monday—bright and early. (Exits. Immediately, AL enters pulling money from his pocket.)
AL: Hey, Granny!  Hope you've got some cinnamon buns left.
GRANNY (Laughing): You're in luck, Al.  I saved you a baker's dozen.  You're one of my best customers.
AL (Handing GRANNY money): Couldn't start my day right without something from your kitchen.
GRANNY (Pocketing money): The Lord bless and keep you safe in that truck on the roads.
AL: Thanks, Granny.  A word from you to the Master will do the job. (Takes a bun from bag) Keep up the good work, Granny. (Exits eating; MARY enters from left.)
MARY (Chirping): Hi, Granny.  Isn't this the most beautiful day?
GRANNY (Turning wheelchair): Well, Mary, you're up early. (Smiles) Did you forget it's Saturday?
MARY (Brow furrowing): I just want to finish my deliveries before—before the sun gets too hot. (Perkiness returns.) A special guest is coming later to visit today.
GRANNY: Oh, yes.  Didn't you say one of your schoolmates will drop by?  Something about your joining a club?
MARY (Re-stacking meals in wagon): Um huh.  Penny Randolph, a senior, wants to shadow me for a couple of hours.
GRANNY (Frowning): Shadow you?
MARY: Yes.  When somebody shadows you, they stay close beside you to watch everything you do.
GRANNY: Heavens' sakes!  Sounds like the child needs to get a life.  Why would anyone want to be a shadow, anyhow?
MARY (Defensively): Granny, you just don't understand.  Penny's the president of an elite girls' club.
GRANNY (Knowingly): You mean one of those uppity clubs.
MARY (Sighing impatiently): The Highlights is the most popular group at our school.  They're the cheerleaders and beauty queens who wear designer clothes.  Penny even has her own expensive car.
GRANNY (Soberly): So, you want to be like Penny and her friends.
MARY (Sulking): Guys follow them around like lovesick puppies.
GRANNY (No nonsense tone): Mary Jackson, I think those girls ought to want to be like you.
MARY: Aw, Granny, nobody wants to be like me. (Indignantly) Do you know what the neighbors call me? (Pause) The delivery girl! (Exasperated) All people see when they look at me is a delivery girl! (Grumbles) Makes me feel like I'm nobody.
GRANNY (Astonished): Mary!  How can you say such a thing?  Why—everybody admires the way you help me earn a living.  My little kitchen bakery does pretty good business with the neighbors.  Without you, I'd be somewhere in an old folks' home.
MARY (Giggling in spite of herself): I can just see you in a nursing home, telling the doctors and nurses what to do.  They'd put you out within twenty-four hours after you checked in. (Both laugh outright.)  Don’t mind me, Granny.  I really want to help.  We have to stick together because we're family—just us two. (Kisses GRANNY's cheek; MRS. HAYES and ANDY enter.  ANDY wears three-cornered hat made of newspaper and carries a rose.)
MRS. HAYES (Good-humored): Some folks sure know how to enjoy a fine Saturday morning.  May I ask what's so funny?
GRANNY (Wiping her eyes): Hello, Thelma.  We were just sharing a private joke.
MRS. HAYES (Dryly): There's not much that's private going on in this neighborhood. (Eyes wagon) I see your deliveries are ready, Mary. (ANDY gives rose to MARY.)
MARY (Smelling rose): Thanks, Andy. (He points to the cooking spoons.)
GRANNY (Chuckling): I guess Andy's going to be my assistant instead of helping Mary.  Is that right, Andy? (ANDY ignores GRANNY.)
MARY: Don't you know a blood-thirsty pirate when you see one, Granny? (Puts rose on table; closes one eye and growls; tosses a spoon to ANDY.  They pretend to sword fight with spoons.)
MRS. HAYES (Rolling her eyes): Lord, is my boy going to live his whole life in a make-believe world?  He's never said a word in two years.  The doctors said there's no physical reason for him not to talk. (Shrugs) When his daddy died, he just stopped talking.
GRANNY: We'll keep praying and be patient, Thelma.  God's time is different from ours.
MRS. HAYES (Dabs at her eyes): If only George was still alive to help me.  I try to keep faith, Granny.  But, sometimes—not being able to communicate with my only child gets so hard-- (Voice breaks; MARY notices her neighbor's grief and pauses.  ANDY starts banging on table with spoon.)
GRANNY (Commanding tone): Andy, stop that noise!  You'll wake up the entire neighborhood. (ANDY bangs louder, bobbing his head wildly; he bangs on pots and pans, scattering them over the floor.)
MRS. HAYES (Scared): He's having one of his tantrums.
MARY (Reaching for ANDY's spoon): Did you hear Granny, Andy?  Stop it! (ANDY dodges; keeps on banging as if his life depends on making the noise.  When ANDY's banging seems to be out of control, PENNY enters unnoticed; wrinkles her nose as she takes in scene.)
PENNY (Shocked): Mary!
MARY (Panicky; rushing to Penny): Oh, Penny!
PENNY (Disdainfully): Is this where you live? (Small silence) The front door was open, and the sign outside says "Visitors Welcome". 
MARY: I thought you weren't coming until this afternoon.
PENNY (Blinking; stammering): Something unexpected happened at my house. (Two beats) I had to change plans.  Sorry I didn't call on my way here. (ANDY drops spoon; gets rose; offers it to PENNY, who frowns; instinctively backs away.) Is he...all right?
MARY (Annoyed): Andy's fine, Penny.  He gets a little upset, sometimes. (Puts a protective arm around ANDY's shoulders; the boy waves rose under PENNY's nose.  She forces a smile; takes rose.  ANDY shrugs off MARY's arm; gives PENNY a wide grin.  She carelessly drops rose on table.)
MRS. HAYES (Intrigued by ANDY's reaction to PENNY): Mary, who's your friend?  Andy's sure smitten by her.
GRANNY (Pleasantly): You must be my granddaughter's classmate.
PENNY (Proudly): I'm Penny Randolph, president of the Highlights.
MARY (Formally): Penny, this is my grandmother, Mrs. Ethel Jackson. (Gesturing) And Mrs. Thelma Hayes is our good neighbor. (Strives for humor) You've already met her son, Andy.
PENNY (Regally): Pleased to meet you.  We're considering Mary for membership in our club.
MRS. HAYES (Eyebrows up): Considering?  What on earth is there to consider?  Mary's a wonderful girl. (To hide her embarrassment, MARY gets pots and pans scattered over the floor.)
PENNY (Warily): It's traditional that we get to know our little sisters better by visiting them at home.
GRANNY (Brightly): Penny, we hope you'll enjoy your visit.  Maybe you can help Mary with her deliveries while you're here.
PENNY (Puzzled): Deliveries?
MRS. HAYES (As if announcing a commercial): Mary delivers meals and fresh-baked goods at a minimal cost to the neighbors each and every Saturday. (ANDY moves beside wagon; beckons to MARY.)
MARY (Resignedly): Okay, Andy.  Let's get our show on the road.  Your turn to pull the wagon.
GRANNY (Eyes twinkling): Be sure to take Penny. (ANDY grabs PENNY's hand.)
PENNY (Alarmed): Uh—I don't mind waiting till Mary gets back.
GRANNY: Nonsense, child.  You've come to be Mary's shadow, and no shadow can be left behind.
MARY (Mildly warning): Granny, please-- (Gets paper from dining table)
MRS. HAYES: Is that your delivery list, Mary?
MARY: Yes, ma'am.  I always write a list of my delivery stops even though I really don't need to.
MRS. HAYES (Taking paper): Well, I'll make your delivery rounds this morning.
GRANNY: Thelma, there's no need to do that.
MRS. HAYES: You and Mary are so good for Andy.  I want to do something nice for you.  Mary can spend more time with her guest.
MARY (Impulsively hugs MRS. HAYES): Thanks a million!  You don't know how much I appreciate this.
MRS. HAYES (Knowingly): I think I do. (Starts pulling wagon toward exit) Come, Andy.  I can use your help. (ANDY hides behind PENNY; peeks at his mom; shakes head vigorously.)
GRANNY: Better let him be.
PENNY (To MRS. HAYES; jingling keys): I'll be glad to help with those deliveries.  We can put the wagon in the trunk of my car.
MRS. HAYES: How can anyone turn down an offer like that. (All look at ANDY, who grabs spoon again.)  On second thought, the walk will do me good.  Andy, you stay here with Penny. (ANDY drops spoon.)
GRANNY: Be careful, Thelma.  Take your time and don't get sunstroke.
MRS. HAYES (Pulling wagon as MARY pushes it off): The Lord helps those who help others.
MARY (Over her shoulder: Be back in a jiff, Penny.  Mrs. Hayes needs an extra hand lifting the wagon down the steps. (She and MRS. HAYES exit.)
GRANNY: Penny, have a seat till Mary comes back. (PENNY sits on stool; ANDY follows; leans against table and stares like a lovesick puppy.  GRANNY guides wheelchair down to dining table; slices cake.) Andy, don't you want a piece of cake? (ANDY continues to stare at PENNY.)
PENNY (Glancing uncomfortably at ANDY): I need to freshen up a bit, Mrs. Jackson.
GRANNY: Friends call me Granny, and any friend of Mary is a friend of mine.  The bathroom's this way. (PENNY starts to follow; GRANNY pauses.) My Saturday morning Bible study group will be showing up pretty soon.  We'd love to have you join us in the living room. (Big smile) Refreshments are on the house.
PENNY: That's very kind of you, Mrs. –uh, Granny. (Eagerly) But I have a much better idea.  Mary and I can go to my family's country club and play tennis. (MARY enters as PENNY speaks.  PENNY grabs MARY's arm.) Isn't that a great idea, Mary?  Playing tennis at the country club?
MARY: Well, I guess so—but I've never played tennis.
PENNY: That doesn't matter.  Jack, the tennis pro, will teach you the basics, and I'll help, too. (Knowingly) You really deserve a break.
GRANNY (To MARY): We're going to study your favorite Bible character—Queen Esther.
MARY (Avoiding GRANNY's eyes): Tennis should be fun.
PENNY (Pleased): And after tennis, you'll be my guest for lunch.  Maybe we'll have enough time for a dip in the pool. (PENNY turns to exit; ANDY tries to follow, but GRANNY speaks firmly.)
GRANNY: You wait here. (She and PENNY exit; ANDY sits unhappily on stool.)
MARY (Overjoyed): Yes! Penny really likes me—this is my day! (Turns in triumph to ANDY) Andy, you're a lucky charm! (ANDY catches MARY's spirit; jumps from stool and runs to get spoons; gives one to MARY.  They sword fight around the kitchen. Curtain)
SCENE 2
TIME: A few minutes later.
SETTING: Same as SCENE 1.
AT RISE: ANDY sits on stool; noisily eats cake.  MARY arranges cake slices on a serving tray; turns to ANDY, who rocks back and forth with eyes closed.
MARY: Andy, you can have more cake after Granny's Bible study is over. (ANDY ignores MARY; continues to rock silently.) Stay put while I take this tray to Granny in the living room. (Picks up tray, paper plates, and napkins; moves toward exit; pauses) And if anybody comes, just call Granny or me. (Exits. ANDY licks his fingers and rocks with eyes closed.  FRANK enters carrying box of groceries.)
FRANK (Heartily): Hey there, Andy! (Boy's eyes pop open; he jumps off the stool; runs to FRANK.) How're things going, man? (Sets groceries on dining table) I guess Mary's out a making deliveries.  You always go with her—what's up? (ANDY takes wrestling stance; growls menacingly.  FRANK crouches; ANDY moves in; FRANK throws ANDY over his shoulders and spins like a top.  ANDY holds his arms out; grins happily.  MARY enters; scowls in disapproval.)
MARY: Frank, this is no time to play games. (FRANK puts ANDY down; ANDY stands between FRANK and MARY's frown.)
FRANK: Mary, what're you doing here on a Saturday morning?
MARY (Defiantly): I do more with my life than make deliveries, you know.  Andy's mom decided to make the rounds for me. (ANDY pulls FRANK's shirttail; growls, wanting to wrestle again.)
FRANK (Jovially): Okay, buddy. (Raises voice) Let's get it on!
MARY (Hissing): Frank, be quiet!  Penny's in the living room helping Granny.  They're setting up a buffet for Granny's Bible study friends.
FRANK: Penny who?
MARY: Penny Randolph.  She's the president of the Highlights.
FRANK (Scowling): That bunch of airheads?
MARY (Wailing): Don't say that—I want to join their club!  If you're going to talk that way, I—I don't want to see you again!
FRANK (Angrily): Who cares?  I didn't come here to see you, anyway.  My dad sent these free groceries from his store to help Granny.
MARY (Glancing toward box): Oh. (Stiffly) Please tell Mr. Foster thank you.
FRANK: Yeah. (Holds ANDY, who has started kicking and flailing his arms) Settle down now, big guy. (Takes two tickets from his pocket) I managed to get tickets to the championship basketball game next Friday. (Puts tickets on table; ANDY kicks table.) Since you can't stand the sight of me, you can take one of your friends. (ANDY tries to kick FRANK, who holds the boy in a headlock.)
MARY (Wide-eyed): Frank, everybody's trying to get tickets to that game. (Incredulously) And you're giving them away?  To me?
FRANK: Why not?  Going to the game by myself wouldn't be any fun. (Forces ANDY into a chair)
MARY: You've always been like a brother, Frank.  We've known each other since preschool.
FRANK (Exasperated): I don't want to be your brother.  Mary, I've never kept it a secret how I feel about you. (ANDY bolts for the exit and runs into PENNY, on her way in.  ANDY grabs PENNY's skirt when she moves away; skirt rips.)
PENNY (Livid): Oh! My new outfit!  It's a Carlton original. (Face twists with rage) You little—
MARY (Interrupting; shouting): Andy! Go help Granny—now! (ANDY looks fearfully at PENNY; runs off.)
FRANK (Stonily): I'd better be going. (PENNY sees FRANK; blinks in astonishment.  PENNY's attitude changes at once.)
PENNY: Frank Foster—the state wrestling champion!  What on earth are you doing here? 
MARY: Frank's a good friend—of Granny's.
PENNY (Rushing over): I've been dying to meet you for so long, but I never got the chance. (Sweetly) Please introduce us, Mary.
MARY: This is Penny Randolph.
FRANK: How did you know I'm our high school wrestling champ?  Most girls pay no attention to the​ sport.
PENNY (Gushing): I've been a fan of yours ever since you won the championship. (MARY gives FRANK a warning look.)
FRANK (Grinning): Mary tells me you're president of the Highlights.
PENNY: Why, yes. (Smugly) You and I both have reached the top of our achievement ladders, so to speak.
MARY (Impatiently): Frank, didn't you say your dad's waiting for you to help at his store?
FRANK: Yeah, we're real busy on Saturdays.  Gotta run.  See you around, Penny.
PENNY (Purring): I'll be sitting in the front row at your next wrestling match. (He exits.)
MARY: Frank's a nice guy, Penny.
PENNY (Excitedly): And to think I almost cancelled our shadowing day.  Listen, Mary, I can make you a member of the Highlights just like that— (Snaps fingers) if you do what I say. (Girls do not see FRANK enter again, carrying a bag of potatoes.  He stops short and listens, frowning.) 
MARY (Disappointed): I'm sure I haven't made a good impression.  Everything seems to be going wrong.
PENNY (Smiling):  No, Mary.  Everything is wonderful!  I guarantee that you'll be a Highlight if Frank comes to my house party next weekend.
MARY: Penny, I'd like to be selected because of who I am, not because I accepted a bribe.
PENNY (Scowling): Don't be such an innocent, Mary.  Highlights know how to go along until they get what they want. (Pointedly) You can take it or leave it.
MARY (To herself): Frank wouldn't mind going to a nice party.  All right, I'll ask him to be my guest.  He'll probably jump at the chance to see you again.  I'll call him tonight.
FRANK: You won't have to wait that long, Mary. (Girls turn, embarrassed.)
PENNY (Shocked): Oh, no!
FRANK: I didn't realize how much you want to be in Penny's club. (Moves nearer) But I'll have to disappoint you.  I'll be busy next weekend. (Puts potatoes with groceries) I forgot these were in the back seat. (GRANNY enters in wheelchair; pauses at exit.)
GRANNY: Why, Frank, I didn’t know you were here.
FRANK: I was just leaving, Granny.  Dad sent this week’s groceries, and he said you should​ call him if you need anything​ else.
GRANNY: Tell him I'd like some peaches to make a cobbler.  I know that’s his favorite dessert.  God bless you and your d​ad.
FRANK: You're the real deal​ around here, Granny.  Gotta run. (Exits)
GRANNY: The girl who gets Frank will be very happy.  He's a wonderful young man. (MRS. HAYES and FRIENDS enter carrying Bibles.  Ladies also have purses.)
FRIEND #1: Good morning, Granny!  Hope you got coffee ready.
GRANNY (Happily): Come on in, everybody.  The Lord and I been waiting​ for you.
MRS. HAYES: I caught up with our friends  on the way back from making deliveries for Mary.
FRIEND #2: Thelma, that’s so sweet​ of you.  Mary's your faithful helper, Granny.
FRIENDS (Together): Amen! (They turn and smile at PENNY.)
FRIEND #3: We see you've got company. (MARY introduces PENNY to FRIENDS; ad lib.)
MARY: Did you sell all the baked goods, Mrs. Hayes?
MRS. HAYES (Opening purse): Granny’s pocketbook rolls went like hotcakes.  I even took ten new orders for next Saturday​. (Gives paper bag of money to GRANNY) These are today’s profits, including some very good tips.
GRANNY: Praise the Lord!
MRS. HAYES (Glancing around​​): Where’s Andy?
GRANNY (Chuckling): He's watching over the buffet table.
FRIEND: Mary, why don’t​ you and Penny sit in on our class?
PENNY (Quickly): We're going to play tennis.
MARY (Soberly): No, Penny.  I really don’t feel like playing​ tennis.
PENNY: But I— (Blinks in confusion) All right, I'll stay with you, Mary.
GRANNY: That settles it--We've got guests. (FRIENDS and MRS. HAYES follow GRANNY off; ANDY runs in; picks up BIBLE from dining table and runs off; PENNY takes out gold compact; powders her nose.)
MARY: The Lord doesn’t care how you look, Penny. (PENNY puts compact on table; MRS. HAYES enters and beckons.)
MRS. HAYES: Hurry, girls.  Penny, you'll read today’s Bible verses.  Mary, you can lead us in prayer. (PENNY groans; all exit.  ANDY re-enters; sits at table; picks up compact; opens it, and makes faces in the mirror. HOMELESS MAN and WOMAN enter; ANDY looks up and puts compact on table.)
HOMELESS MAN (Humbly): Excuse me, boy.  Is your grandma home? (ANDY stares.) Somebody told me and the missus we could get free food in Granny's kitchen. (ANDY rises.)
HOMELESS WOMAN: Can't you talk? (ANDY remains silent.) I guess he can't hear or talk.
HOMELESS MAN: Maybe we better come back later. (They turn to leave; ANDY grabs their arms; pulls them back; hurriedly gets large bag; moves to box of groceries; fills bag with canned goods and other staples. HOMELESS MAN eagerly takes bulging bag.)
HOMELESS WOMAN (Beaming): There ain't nothing wrong with his heart. (ANDY sees two tickets and PENNY's compact; gives them to HOMELESS MAN, also.)
HOMELESS MAN: You're a good boy with a great heart.  Tell your granny thanks. (Couple exits; ANDY sits; folds his arms in satisfaction.  PENNY enters; moves to table.)
PENNY (Anxiously): Andy, have you seen my compact?  I left it right here on the table. (ANDY rises; backs away fearfully.) You know where it is, don't you? (Upset) Tell me what you did with my compact. (ANDY starts to run; PENNY tries to catch him.  MARY enters.)
MARY: What's going on? (ANDY runs to MARY.)
PENNY: He's a thief!  Andy stole my compact!
MARY: Penny, I know Andy's not a thief. 
PENNY: I have to find that compact!
MARY: It must be here somewhere.
PENNY (Pointing accusingly): Andy knows where it is. (ANDY hides behind table; sits on floor.)
MARY: Why is a little compact so important?
PENNY: You don't understand.  My father gave it to me for my seventeenth birthday.  It's solid gold with a real diamond on top.  Daddy had it specially made. (Covers her face; HOMELESS MAN enters carrying compact and tickets.)
HOMELESS MAN (Holding out compact): Excuse me, ma'am.  The missus didn't want to keep this.  She thinks it's worth a lot. 
PENNY (Relieved): My compact! (Rushes to take it) Oh, thank you so much.
MARY (To HOMELESS MAN): How did you get that?
HOMELESS MAN (Nodding toward ANDY): The boy gave it to us when we asked for free food.  We got a sack of groceries, the compact, and these tickets. (Holds out tickets)
MARY: You were kind enough to return the compact; please keep the tickets, (Smiles) Hope you like basketball.
HOMELESS MAN: Love it.  Can we keep the groceries, ma'am?
MARY: Of course.
HOMELESS MAN (Pocketing tickets): You’re lucky to have the boy around.  His heart went out to a couple of down-and-out strangers. (Exits)
MARY: Andy didn't know the compact was yours, Penny.  He meant no harm.
PENNY (To ANDY, still hiding behind table): Please forgive me for calling you a thief. (ANDY turns his back toward PENNY; MARY sits on floor with ANDY.  PENNY sits at table and sobs; MARY and ANDY rise; stand beside PENNY.)
MARY: Penny, aren't you happy to have your compact again?
PENNY (Wiping her eyes): I'm not crying about the compact, Mary.  Last night, Daddy told my mom that he wants a divorce.  He wants to marry his secretary.  Mom says she's going to sell the house, and move to Florida as soon as I leave for college. (Sobs aloud; ANDY pats PENNY's head to comfort her.) My family's disappearing.  What I hold most dear will soon be gone.  Even the Highlights will be graduating and going separate ways.
MARY: I felt the same way five years ago when my parents died.  I thought everything was over, but Granny's patience and faith in God helped me through the hardest time in my life.
PENNY: Since you'll be a senior next year, I hope you'll join the club and help​ recruit new members.
MARY: I don't want to hurt your feelings, but I've changed my mind about becoming a Highlight.
PENNY (Embarrassed laugh): It's funny—I'm not a bit surprised, Mary.  For some reason...I trust you more than any of my Highlight friends.  Do you think I can help you with your deliveries sometimes?
MARY (Pleased): Sure.  Any Saturday morning.
PENNY (Putting compact in her purse; rising): I'd better be leaving.  Mom should be back from the beauty parlor.  I came early to shadow you because I didn't want to be alone. (Smiles sadly) I'll look for you at school on Monday. (Impulsively, MARY hugs PENNY.)
MARY: You'll be okay, Penny.  You'll get through this all right. (ANDY gives rose to PENNY; she kisses his cheek; exits.  ANDY turns to MARY; gives her a big hug.)
ANDY (With great effort): I—LOVE—YOU!
MARY (Stunned; wide-eyed): Andy!  You talked! (Grasps his shoulders) Say it again, Andy!
ANDY (Nodding deeply with each word): I—love—you—Mary!
MARY (Yelling): Granny!  Mrs. Hayes!  Come quick! (MRS. HAYES rushes in, followed by GRANNY and FRIENDS.)
MRS. HAYES (Frantically): What happened, child?
MARY (Joyfully; pointing to ANDY): Andy can talk!  He just spoke to me! (MRS. HAYES moves cautiously to ANDY; speaks calmly.)
MRS. HAYES: Andy?
ANDY (Opening arms wide): I love you, Mom! (MRS. HAYES screams; falls to her knees, and wraps her arms around him.  GRANNY and FRIENDS are shocked.)
MRS. HAYES: Oh, my Lord!  It's been years since I heard his voice!
FRIENDS (Raising hands; loud joyous praise; ad lib): Praise the Lord!  Thank you, Jesus!  Our prayers are answered! (ANDY pulls away from MRS. HAYES who remains on her knees.) 
ANDY (Running to hug GRANNY): I love you, Granny! (GRANNY is transfixed; tears pour down her cheeks.)
GRANNY (Eyes turned to the ceiling): I knew this day would come.  Thank you, Jesus! (ANDY hugs FRIENDS with big grin on his face.)
FRIENDS (Celebrating; ad lib): Now it's time to praise the Lord! (FRIENDS help MRS. HAYES to her feet.)
GRANNY: Andy, you can eat all the cake you want! (ANDY exits happily; FRIENDS support MRS. HAYES, still overcome, offstage; GRANNY follows them off.  MARY sits on stool.)
MARY (Incredulously): What a day! (FRANK enters with basket of peaches.  MARY hops down from stool.)
FRANK (Shamefaced): Dad wouldn't let me finish the morning chores until I brought Granny these peaches.  Says his mouth's watering for a pie.
MARY: Frank, I'm glad you're back.
FRANK (Surprised): You're glad to see me?  Mary, I thought you never wanted to lay eyes on me again.
MARY: I owe you an apology.  Penny's visit today opened my eyes.  I was so blind wanting to be like the Highlights.
FRANK: What brought this on?
MARY (Sighing): Oh—A lot of little things that added up to zero.
FRANK (Scratching his head): I don't get it.  Mary, I wanted to apologize for being so hard on you.  Guess I was jealous of Penny and her crowd.  Is she here?
MARY: No, she left after I said I didn't want to be in her club.  We'll just be friends.
FRANK: You know, we can use those tickets to the game.
MARY: Frank, I don't have them anymore.  Andy gave the tickets to a homeless couple.
FRANK (Shocked): What!  You've got to be kidding! (ANDY enters with arms outstretched.)
ANDY (Hugging FRANK): I love you! (MARY giggles.)
FRANK (Bug-eyed): This is the first time I've heard Andy say anything!  The kid really can talk! (GRANNY, MRS. HAYES, and FRIENDS enter.  MRS. HAYES dabs her eyes; ANDY holds mom's hand.)
ANDY: Mom, I love you!
FRIENDS (Jubilant): It's a miracle!  A true miracle!
MRS. HAYES: I'll ask Pastor Jenkins to pray for Andy during church service.  Goodbye, Granny. (FRIENDS say goodbye to MARY and FRANK; ad lib.)
GRANNY: Mary will help me fix a special Sunday dinner for Andy.  You're all invited! (FRIENDS happily accept; ad lib.  GRANNY leads them off with ANDY and MRS. HAYES through right exit.)
MARY: Frank, you may need to make another delivery before Sunday.
FRANK: Why?
MARY: Andy gave away most of the groceries with the tickets.
FRANK (Slapping his forehead): Oh, no!
MARY (Opening her arms): I love you, Frank! (They laugh; hug each other.  Curtain)
………………………………………………………..
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