
DELILAH “DEL” STONE—mid-20s, an aspiring actress, sarcastic
and witty but possesses a good heart. She’s always used
humor as a defense mechanism. While she’s often alone, she
never feels lonely because she’s comfortable with herself,
even when her Multiple Sclerosis flares up. She’s often
tired, even exhausted, but she knows rest is important for
energy spent later and doesn’t complain about it. She’s
sometimes cocky but she does know when to shut up and focus.
LEADING ROLE

INT. BLACKBOX THEATER- DAY

Delilah stands on stage, reading a piece of paper to a trio
of casting directors in the seats before her.

DELILAH
"This is a true story...as far as
you know. But really, does it
matter? It's easy to look like
you're doing OK when you're trying
to look professional in times of
remission. Relapse, on the other
hand... What can I even say about
that moment except that it's the
highlight of my day until I realize
I don't need the attention. That's
only part of the confusion that I
deal with. But whenever there's a
new lesion, I don't even freak out.
I know it can only get worse before
it gets better. People call them
lesions; I call them bright ideas.
And you want physical therapy? It's
every time I climb two stories to
get to my apartment. This is just a
thing I've been going through for
the past two years. It's cool--it's
routine for someone my age in this
time period who has something the
old-timers only heard about in
old-wives' tales. Unfortunately,
those old-timers make up most of the
clientele in my workplace. One of
them even asked if I was
drunk...because yeah, that's how
that works. I limp. I get headaches.
I get tired easily. I have spasms. I
have balance problems. You could
even say I have depression if I
wasn't laughing at everyone's
reaction to how I walk and sometimes
how I talk. What I have is
relapsing-remitting multiple
sclerosis. If you don't know what it



is, that's OK. I didn't even know
until I got it. You want to see it?
It's right here. All you have to do
is look."

Silence.

Delilah lowers the paper and strikes a little awkward poses,
indicating that she's finished.

DELILAH
(remembers the right word to
say)

Oh. Scene!

Delilah nervously chuckles.

Three judges whisper among themselves. Delilah patiently
waits. When they finish, they look to her.

JUDGE #1
Just curious. Do you have anything
else for us to read about another
disease, such as cancer? Like,
leukemia?

DELILAH
(didn't expect that)

Um...no. This is just the first
thing that came to me. And besides,
I know MS isn't something that a lot
of people draw concern about,
especially nowadays, but I thought
that if I spoke from the heart, then
it wouldn't matter because...you
know, it's a performance.

JUDGE #2
That's another thing. You're holding
back.

DELILAH
I respectfully disagree. This is
just the way I present myself.

JUDGE #3
It could fit you well for
independent film.

DELILAH
But not for theatre?

JUDGE #3
Not quite.



Delilah doesn't know what to say next.

DELILAH
Uh-huh...thank you for your honesty.

(as she walks off the stage)
You know, Meryl Streep did both!


