
Our Promise
A One Act Play       *All song lengths will be edited
Written by Barbara Turner  
Edited by Jenny Edwards

   SCENE 1  Reconnection

Spotlights on two women in their late 60’s.  BARB, in her home, 
listening to music Come Go With Me - Del Vikings  and working on 
her laptop, her cell phone next to her.  Another, JINGER, in her home 
sitting tableside with her cell phone.  Both in winter clothing.

 
(JINGER places a call.)  (BARB’S cell phone rings, she puts it on speaker, music fades)

BARB
Hi, this is Barb.      

JINGER

Barb?  It’s Jinger!  Oh my god, I can’t believe it! 
Holy cow,  how long has it been?  How in the hell did you find me?

     BARB

It’s been way too long, Jinger!  I almost gave up on finding you when I thought of searching on Facebook 
for Manderscheids.   I mean how many can there be?  

     JINGER

Ha! Not very many!  I am so glad you found me!  I think about you all the time.  It’s so great to hear your 
voice again!

BARB

  I never stopped missing you! Still in Missouri I see! So, how have you been?

JINGER

Well let’s see; my three girls have kids of their own.  I’ve divorced one husband and buried another…. 
And  I’m having a hard time lately with my diabetes.  

BARB

Oh, I’m sorry to hear you’re having health issues, Jinger.  (Pause) Did Jim pass away?

     JINGER

Oh no, my first husband JIM is still living,  but my husband JIMBO passed away.
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     BARB

Jimbo - wait a minute, wasn’t he your cousin?  The one you had a huge crush on when we were kids?  
      

JINGER

OK Barb, don’t start in with the redneck jokes about marrying your cousin.  Anyway, he was a distant 
cousin, so that really doesn’t count.  Still, I used to introduce him as my CUZBAND Jimbo.

Are you still married to Paul?  Still in Northern California?

     BARB

Yep, we’ve been together for about 40 years now, with time off for misbehavior.  We’re retired, healthy 
and living in the redwoods about 200 miles north of San Francisco.

     JINGER

You know, when you contacted my daughter, Diana, she knew right off the bat who you were from all my 
crazy stories.
     BARB

We really had some fun and what a great time to grow up!  No one could make me laugh like you!  I’ve 
missed those times… We could write a book about our escapades!

     JINGER

We really could...  Like the time my folks took us to Vegas and told us we could get a suntan from the 
moon.

   BARB

Oh yeah! We totally fell for it! We laid out under that moon for hours; while they went out gambling.

JINGER

Yeah, but we sure got my Dad back on the ride home!  You had your face pressed against the window, 
eyes crossed, and drooling. People kept giving us strange looks, when they drove by. 

BARB 

When your dad figured out what was going on he about lost his mind!

     JINGER
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Or, how about the time in May Company when they had those designer purses on sale.  Some lady picked 
one up; you grabbed onto it and had a tug of war with her! 

BARB

I didn’t even like the purse, I was just messing with her head!  Hey, Paul just came in with dinner.  Gotta 
let you go.  I’ll call you back soon.  It was so good talking with you again.

(Lights Dim & back up. Same setting, BARB & JINGER in summer clothing, BARB’s 
phone Rings.)

JINGER

HI Barb, I heard there’s a lot of fires going on out there.  They close to where you are?

BARB
 
Not too close, but we are getting a whole lot of smoke.  Speaking of smoke, you remember the time we 
were out cruising in your Volkswagen and you talked me into stealing that flashing caution sign and 
sticking it in your backseat?

JINGER

Yep, we couldn’t figure out how to shut the damn light off!   We kept cruising with it, ‘till we spotted that 
cop, and hightailed it back to my house.  We had to sneak it in, so I threw my sweater on top of 
it.   

BARB

Your sweater? That was my sweater, and one of my favorites! That morning we woke up coughing, my 
sweater had caught fire, and we damned near burned the house down!

     JINGER

You know Barb, I am afraid I may end up having surgery on my legs soon, they are not looking too good.
I’ve gotta go, but let’s really do try to keep in touch now; after all we are Blood Sisters.

     BARB

If spitting in our hands and shaking on it could be called “Blood Sisters,” seems more like “Spit Sisters,” 
but it’s a promise!  

   Scene 2 Circus Hospital

(Spots go off, wardrobe change.  Old Friends Simon & 
Garfunkel Barb different shirt but her set stays the same.  
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Jinger has a hospital gown, laying in bed.  Lights come up, 
phone rings.) 

BARB   

Jinger, hi, how are you doing?  
JINGER

Oh, hi Barb, the surgery went ok but I really don’t like this hospital, I just want to go home. 

BARB 

Sounded like a pretty cool place to me with the circus out your window and all.

JINGER

Whaaat are you talking about?  (pause)   Did you say a circus out my window?
     

BARB

When I called you earlier you told me there was a circus out your window!  With a ferris wheel, a tent, 
and a parade with clowns, jugglers and elephants!

     JINGER

Oh, my daughter told me I said some crazy stuff to her too.  Wow, I don’t remember you calling, 

     BARB

Hey Jinger, speaking of circuses, remember that time we rode the Tilt-A-Whirl at carnival down the street  
from your house?

     JINGER

Uh huh, the guys running it told us as long as we kept screaming they’d let us ride for free! We rode for 
hours.  I could barely stand up when we finally got off, but at least I didn’t throw up.  

BARB 

Oh god yes, when I threw up, it slung over the poor people next to us!  We were so hoarse from 
screaming we couldn’t talk for a couple of days!  My folks were happy ‘cause they finally got to use their 
telephone!

JINGER
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By the way, thanks for the flowers.  The note saying ROAR! cracked me up!

BARB 

You’re welcome! So you remembered the attack of the deadly animal cracker!

     JINGER

Hell yes, we were eating animal crackers on your front porch when you jerked a lion up and yelled 
ROAR!  I about jumped out of my skin!  You thought that was so funny! Yelling ROAR at me became 
your standing joke!
     BARB 

It sure backfired on me at Knott’s Berry Farm.  I was hiding in one of the bathroom stalls, someone came 
in.  I thought it was you!
     JINGER

I was standing outside when I heard you let out one of your roars!  Then some poor old lady comes 
running out mumbling “Oh...oh...oh...”.  

     BARB

I about died.  Hey I’m thinking of coming to see you this spring, would you be up for a visit?
 

JINGER

I would love to see you!  Maybe we could start on our book.  Uh oh, the Physical Terrorist is here to give 
me my workout, so I gotta let you go.

BARB 

Ok, give him hell, Jinger!  Talk to you later, love you!

SCENE 3 DIANA
 Little Deuce Coupe Plays.

(Wardrobe Change (Blouse for BARB, 
PJ top for JINGER now at her daughter’s house.

     BARB picks up her phone and places a call.) 

BARB  

Hi Jinger, how are you doing?
     JINGER
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I’m doing better now that I’m at Diana’s.  She’s taking good care of me.  I’m still working with the 
Physical Terrorist though.  He’s trying to get me to walk, he must be out of his mind!  I can barely sit up.  
Hey, I saw the pictures you posted on Facebook of your new car.  It looks really cool! Is it fast?

     BARB 

It’s got some pep, but it’s no muscle car.  It’s a hybrid so it saves us a ton on gas.

JINGER 
Wish I could drive again.
     BARB 

I bet you do!  You used to love to drive, and fast too!  I am pretty sure your dad gave you that Volkswagan 
so you wouldn’t kill yourself.  What was that guy’s name that had that really cool muscle car?  He lived 
down the street from you?  John something wasn’t it?

     JINGER

John Blackburn, we used to sit and watch him while he worked on his car.

BARB  

Yep, He was a hunk, and his car was nice too!  Remember when he installed that record player in it?  We 
talked him into taking us to the A&W to show it off.  That friend of his friend Lenny went along with us.

JINGER

Oh yeah, that’s right, Lenny kept teasing us.  You got him good though when he said, “Barb,  It’s so hairy 
in here I can’t see! When was the last time you shaved your armpits?” And you fired back, “Yeah, Lenny, 
when was the last time you plucked your eyebrows?”
  

BARB

Sure shut him up!  He jumped out of the car and rode home with someone else.
What kind of car was that?  A Buick or Chevy or something like that.

     JINGER

It was a ‘55 Chevy Bel-Air he had it all tricked out with headers, Midnight blue metal-flake paint and 
blue fake fur carpet.  Oh it was Rad!  Can you believe he let me make a run with it at Lions Drag strip?

 BARB 

He must have had a crush on you.  You were only about 16.  Whatever happened to them anyway?
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     JINGER

Oh, John never made it back from ‘Nam.  Lenny made it back but was never the same. Last time I saw 
him he was on the corner holding a sign looking for help.  It really made me sad.  

Barb, How have you been?  What have you been up to?

     BARB

Well, yesterday I went to the Women’s March in Eureka. It rained like hell but it didn’t dampen our 
spirits.  They announced that there were 10 thousand women there.  Not a bad turn out for a town of 20 
thousand.  It was so inspiring, women of all ages, making a stand for women’s rights.

JINGER

I saw the pictures you posted.  I’m not as conservative as most people around here, but I voted for Trump 
because I am really against abortion.

BARB

Oh, Jinger, I think abortion should be up to the woman and her doctor.

 JINGER

Barb, you are murdering a defenseless child, a living being, and it’s just wrong to take its life.

     BARB

What if the doctor told Diana she was going to die if she carried her child to term?  Would you sacrifice 
Diana to save the child?  Shouldn’t she and her doctor be the ones to make that call?

     JINGER
   (JINGER’S voice breaking, holding back tears.)

I trust that God has a plan, and I know that is what Diana would say.  It’s God’s will if they live or die.  
He has a plan for us all, and if is ready to call me home, well, I am ready to go.  I am feeling so tired.
     BARB

I understand what you are saying, Jinger,.…(pause).  
Hey, I’ve been thinking about more stories for our book.  Like cruising the boulevard, dances at the 
skating rink, hanging out at the beach, body surfing, record collecting, and DJing for school dances - You 
do realize, I always had more records than you!

     JINGER
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The heck you did!  Wallichs Music City was just around the corner from my house, so my collection was 
definitely bigger!  We used to sit in those booths for hours listening to records.  I think it was your cousin 
who turned us onto Rock N Roll. 
     BARB

That’s right, she had that teased up beehive hairdo.  Made her look about a foot taller.  Remember when 
she caught it on fire lighting the stove?  She was running around the house with her hair smoking.  She 
looked like she had a bad perm for weeks.

        (DIANA’s voice from off stage)

     DIANA

You two kids better knock it off, it’s Jinger’s nap time.

JINGER

I’m gonna let you go, I’m feeling kinda tired. I’m really looking forward to your visit Barb, just a couple 
of weeks to go.

BARB

Me too Jinger, I’ve got my ticket right here!  See you soon!  Love you!

     JINGER
I love you too.

(Wardrobe change for BARB, Spotlight comes on BARB, sitting on a chair working on 
her laptop computer.DIANA, a woman about 50 sits on Jinger’s made up bed across the 
stage from BARB.  She picks up the phone places a call.)

BARB’S cell phone rings.

     BARB

Hi, Jinger!
     DIANA

No Barb, this is Diana.  I’m afraid I have some bad news...My mom passed away last night.

     BARB 
(barely able to choke out the words)

Oh Diana, (pause) I knew she wasn’t doing well, but I thought...  (pause) ...I am so sorry for your loss.  
You know I loved her like a sister.  Thanks for letting me know.
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(BARB hangs up the phone and sadly rests her head in her hand, 
then begins typing on her laptop as she speaks)

BARB
“Our Promise”

by Barbara Miller Turner & Jinger Manderschied Reese.

Chapter One, 

The Search…
The spotlights fade while In My Life plays by the 
Beatles.     

The End
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