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CHARACTERS:           GEORGE FELARAIN, Grandfather and husband of LORETTA, 73 
                                     LORETTA FELARAIN, Grandmother and wife of GEORGE, 70 
                                     SAMANTHA FELARAIN, Granddaughter of LORETTA and GEORGE, 14 
SCENE:                               LORETTA and GEORGE’s House 
AT RISE:                             GEORGE is on the phone 
                                            (GEORGE is on the phone) 
    
                                                                                   GEORGE                          

Samantha I need you it’s an emergency. 
                                 (SAMANTHA comes in) 
 
                                                                      SAMANTHA 
What is it grandpa, do I need to call 911? 
 
                                                                      GEORGE 

            No, I lost my hearing aids again. 
 
                                                                                 SAMANTHA 
            Seriously you call that an emergency?You had me worried! Why didn’t you just ask  
            grandma for help? 
 
                                                                                 GEORGE 
          Because every time I ask her for help finding them she says, “what did you say? I couldn’t 

hear you!”, and anyways she’s off with friends. 
           
                                                                                                                                       
                                              (SAMANTHA laughs) 
                                              (SAMANTHA drops her Iphone) 
 
                                                                                 GEORGE 
                Wow, you just scared me! Excuse me while I go change my diaper. 
                                              (GEORGE exits the room) 
                                              (wait 1 minute) 
                                              (GEORGE enters the room) 
 
                                                                                 GEORGE 
                 Now don’t drop anything else. I’m low on diapers and I am not going to the store       
                 until next week. Anyway, what was that thing you dropped? 
 
                                                                                 SAMANTHA 
                 It’s an Iphone 6 in Rose Gold. 
 
                                                                                 GEORGE 
                 What is an Iphone? 
 
                                                                                 SAMANTHA 
                                                  (SAMANTHA says sarcastically) 
                 It’s something you can call people on. 
 
                                                                                 GEORGE 
                                                  (GEORGE says rudely) 
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                 So does it come with a dozen roses and a gold panning set or do you have to buy  
                 that separately? 
 
                                                                                 SAMANTHA 
                 Grandpa, Rose gold is a Iphone color. 
                                                                                                         
                                                                                 GEORGE 
                 Oh. 
                                                                                                       
                                                                                 SAMANTHA 
                                                  (SAMANTHA says rudely) 
                   I guess somebody doesn’t know what's cool. 
 
                                                                                  GEORGE 
                   Well, I would love for you to teach me what’s cool. 
 
                                                                                  SAMANTHA 
                    Me ... a fourteen year old ... teach you … a seventy-three year old... how to be 

cool? Ha. 
 

                                                                                  GEORGE 
                    Please.                                                                                
                                                                                                         
                                                                                  SAMANTHA 
                    Ok, first i’ll teach you how to whip and nae nae. 
 
                                                                                  GEORGE 
                                                   (GEORGE says seeming confused) 
                     Yes, I have been whipped before, I wasn’t a very well behaved kid. 
                                                                                   

SAMANTHA 
                     No, not that kind of whipping, it’s a dance move, grandpa. 
                                                                                   

GEORGE 
                     Oh. 
                                                                                   
                                                                                  SAMANTHA 
                                                     (SAMANTHA rolls her eyes) 
                      This is going to be harder than I thought. 
                                                                                                                                         
                                                                                    GEORGE  
                     Sass alert. You're acting like your father … so rude and sassy. So can you teach me    
                     how to whip and nae nae? 
 
                                                                                    SAMANTHA 
                     Don’t talk about him. I guess I’ll show you how to whip 
                                                    
                                                   (SAMANTHA whips) 
 
                                                                                    GEORGE 
                    They call that a dance? they should look up ‘dance’ in the dictionary. It looks like  
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                    you  just lost your balance and put out your hand to catch yourself. 
                                                                                  

SAMANTHA 
                                                  (SAMANTHA cries as she talks) 
                    You asked me to help you learn to be cool, and you pick on everything I do and say. 
 
                                                                                    GEORGE 
                    Wow, I’m going to need a bucket of cold water for that burn. 
                                                   
                                                   (SAMANTHA giggles) 
 
                                                                                    SAMANTHA 
                   Grandpa, you need to stop watching Friends, That saying was so 1993, Just like  
                   the show itself 
                                                                                                             
                                                                                    GEORGE 
                                                   (GEORGE says sassily) 
                    For your information the show came out on September 22, 1994, so if you’re  
                    going to use a comeback get your facts straight 
 
                                                                                    SAMANTHA 
                                                   (SAMANTHA says hesitantly) 
                    Wait, you know what a comeback is, so do you know ‘your mamma’ jokes 
                 
                                                                                     GEORGE 
                    What is a your mamma joke? 
 
                                                                                    SAMANTHA 
                    I’ll teach you 
                                                                                                                                            
                                                                                     GEORGE 
                    Ok, thanks 
                                                                                    
                                                                                     SAMANTHA 
                    You’re mama's so fat that even nationwide can’t get on her side 
  
                                                                                      GEORGE 
                                                   (GEORGE says rudely) 
                    Well, I have a couple things to say about that. First of all you shouldn’t talk about  
                    your great-grandmother like that especially since she's dead. Second of all, my  
                    mother was skinny. And last but not least, thanks for reminding me to redo my  
                    Nationwide life insurance. 
 
                                                                                     SAMANTHA 
                   That is what a your mamma joke is, you pick on people’s mother even if the    
                   comment isn’t true 
                                 
                                                                                     GEORGE 
                   That isn’t very nice 
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                                                                                     SAMANTHA 
                   Exactly 
 
                                                                                     GEORGE 
                   I don’t understand the point of that 
                                                                                  
                                                                                   SAMANTHA 
                  You’re hopeless  
                                                  (SAMANTHA starts to walk out) 
 
                                                                                    GEORGE 
                 SAMANTHA, wait! 
                                                                                     
                                                  (SAMANTHA turns around and comes back) 
           
                                                                                     SAMANTHA 
                                                  (SAMANTHA says crying) 
                 What do you want? 
 
                                                                                     GEORGE 
                                                   (GEORGE says crying) 
                 SAMANTHA, I don’t ever want to learn to be cool I just want to spend time with  
                you.  Ever since your dad died, you and your mom have been so confined from the   
                world 
 
                                                                                    SAMANTHA 
                  You weren’t there for us, and that's why we were so closed off to the world 
                                                                                      
                                                                                    GEORGE 
                                                   (GEORGE says rudely) 
                 I am sorry that I was so busy with your sick grandmother to deal with the death 
                 of your asshole of a father 
 
                                                                                    SAMANTHA 
                 Wow, you dare talk about my father like that. you hypocrite. you are the asshole. 
                                                   (LORETTA enters) 
 
                                                                                    LORETTA 
                                                  (LORETTA yells as she enters) 
                 I’m back from shopping 
                 
                                                 
                                                  (LORETTA looks at SAMANTHA, and then at GEORGE) 
          
                                                                                     LORETTA 
                 SAMANTHA you look sad 
                                                   
                                                  (LORETTA looks at GEORGE) 
 
                 GEORGE what did you do? 
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                                                                                      GEORGE 
                                                 (GEORGE says seeming guilty) 
                  I said that Frank was a mean person 
                                                                            
                                                                                      SAMANTHA 
                  Grandma, he’s lying. He called my dad an asshole 
                                                                                    
                                                                                      LORETTA 
                   GEORGE, how many times have I told you to keep your opinions to yourself? 
                                              
                                                                                      GEORGE 
                                                 (GEORGE says sarcastically) 
                    Well, I am getting mixed messages here. first you tell me to be honest. then you  
                    yell at me when I share my opinions. He cheated on our daughter and you expect  
                    me to forgive him? SAMANTHA’s fourteen it’s time she knows what he did. 
                          
                                                 (SAMANTHA starts crying) 
 
                                                                                       SAMANTHA 
                    He cheated? Why didn’t you tell me? 
      
                                                                                        LORETTA 
                    Your mom didn’t want to hurt your feelings, we wanted to tell you but she wouldn’t 
                    let us 
 
                                                                                        GEORGE 
                    from now on, no secrets 
 
                                                                                        SAMANTHA 
                    no secrets? How am I going to trust you after you kept this from me 
                                                                                   
                                                                                        LORETTA 
                     Well your mom wouldn’t let us tell you 
 
                                                                                        SAMANTHA 
                     Leave her out of this 
 
                                                                                        LORETTA 
                     SAMANTHA, please just forgive us, we’re sorry 
 
                                                                                        SAMANTHA  
                     I understand, but I really can't trust you anymore 
 
                                                                                         GEORGE  
                     Group hug? 
 
                                                                                          SAMANTHA 
                    I do forgive you, but I don’t want a hug  
 


