
Setting: CHARLIE sits in a chair, reading 
the newspaper. A telephone table is nearby. 
MOM enters, racing the clock.

MOM: Charlie, let’s go. You’d better shake a leg, or   
 you’re going to be late for school.
CHARLIE: I’m almost done, Mom. Just a couple    
 more paragraphs in this excellent story about the   
 Colorado Avalanche.
MOM: There was an avalanche in Colorado? Were   
 many people hurt?
CHARLIE: Mom. The hockey team?
MOM: They were hurt? Let me see that (taking the   
 paper from him). Oh, my goodness.
CHARLIE: Mom, Avalanche is the name of the team.
MOM: Not that. This (pointing). It’s the Hudson    
 Twelve-Hour Sale. They only hold it once a year.   
 Prices so low you can’t believe them.
CHARLIE: Yeah, so?
MOM: It’s today.
CHARLIE: Again I ask—yeah, so?
MOM: It’s one of those things you’ll understand when   
 you’re older, Charlie. A sale like this can’t be missed.
(MOM picks up phone receiver and dials.)
MOM: (speaking in a hoarse whisper into phone)  

Hello, Mr. Preston? This is Alice (forces a cough).   
Yes, Mr. Preston, I’ve come down with a virus of some 
kind—(cough, cough)—maybe even bronchitis —(cough, 
cough)—I’m really dragging. The doctor thinks bed rest is 
the best medicine, so I’m going to stay home today and 
sleep. I’ll try to come in early tomorrow and make up for it 
(pause). Thank you, Mr. Preston—(cough, cough)—I’ll see 
you tomorrow (hangs up). All right! Hudson’s, here I come! 
I have some serious shopping to do! Charlie, I told you to 
shake a leg (nudging CHARLIE). Do you want a ride to 
school or not?

(MOM gathers her things. CHARLIE watches her for a moment,  
 then picks up the phone and dials.)
MOM: Charlie, who are you calling?
CHARLIE: The school office.
MOM: Why? You won’t be tardy if you go get in the   
 car this minute.
CHARLIE: No, Mom, I need to tell them I won’t be   
 in today.
MOM: Excuse me, young man?
CHARLIE: Yeah, I think I’ll blow this day off, too.   
 No offense—I’m not going to the Hudson’s sale    
 with you, but I would love a ride to the mall.

MOM: Charlie, what on Earth makes you think I    
 would let you do such a thing?
CHARLIE: The fact that you just did such a thing.
MOM: That’s different.
CHARLIE: Oh, man, like I didn’t see that one 
 coming. Grown-ups always use that one when you   
 don’t have a good reason to give us. “That’s differ-  
 ent” (mimicking).
MOM: The fact of the matter is: It is different.
CHARLIE: How?
MOM: Well…for one thing, I’ve already finished high   
 school. Okay, and for another thing (responding to   
 Charlie’s look), this is a once-a-year sale.
CHARLIE: I still say you’re copping out.
MOM: This is not open for discussion, Charlie. Do as   
 I say, not as I do.
CHARLIE: Man, another classic hit. “Do as I say, not   
 as I do.”
MOM: This is one of those things you’ll understand   
 when you’re older.
CHARLIE: What’s to understand? You wanna go    
 blow some money at the mall on things you don’t   
 really need, so you lied to your boss and bailed 
 on him.
MOM: That’s really oversimplifying it, Charlie. As an   
 adult, I have a lot of pressure and stress—
CHARLIE: You think trigonometry is a beach party   
 or something?
MOM: (pause, then) You’re absolutely right. You 
 got me.
CHARLIE: All right! Mental health day for two!
MOM: Oh, no, you’re not skipping school.
CHARLIE: But you just said—
MOM: I’m going to work. I call myself a Christian, 

and yet I am willing to lie. And over something so mean-
ingless. And, worst of all, in front of you. I should be an 
example to you, but, instead, I tell you not to follow my 
example—to do as I say and not as I do. I’m ashamed of 
myself. Mr. Preston is going to be very surprised to see me, 
but you’ve made me wake up to my error.

CHARLIE: Come on, Mom, I didn’t mean to make a federal  
 case out of it. I can tell you feel bad. Why don’t we sit down  
 and talk this out, maybe even pray about it?
MOM: Tonight, Charlie.
CHARLIE: But I think now is the time, while it’s fresh in   
 your mind—just a couple of hours— 
MOM: Charlie!
CHARLIE: I know, I know. “Shake a leg!”
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