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RS #7 Lydia & Delia

(The Maitlands’ charming bric-a-brac is gone, replaced by
Delia’s new age decor. DELIA pulls fancy scarves from a
box as LYDIA approaches with her camera. FLASH!)

Start LYDIA
—p Hey, Delial

(LYDIA snaps a photo. DELIA recoils.)

DELIA
AH!
(then)
Lydia!
LYDIA
Sorry, I just want something to remember you by when you're
gone.
DELIA
What are you talking about? I'm not going anywhere.
LYDIA

I've had a vision. Dad and I are back at our house in New York.
Everything’s the way it used to be. And you... don’t exist.

DELIA
Lydia. I know I am paid to care about you. But I'd like us to
be real friends. Look! I got you a new dress for your father’s
business dinner.
(pulls out a yellow dress)
It says, “I'm warm, I'm friendly, and I think about death only a

normal amount.” <
End




