m———c

SENIORITY
by Eric Ziegenhagen
Debbie (17) - Fiona (15)

The Play: Seniority was first produced at the Playwrights Horizons in
New York City after being selected as one of the winners from the 1988
Young Playwrights Festival. Eric Ziegenhagen was sixteen when he
wrote this short one-act play about two sisters who confront each other.

Debbie seems to be a self-assured young woman. ' She is intelligent and
very focused in what she wants. After graduation she's spending the
summer in Furope, and then going to college in the fall. Her
confidence is shaken, however, when she learns that her younger sister,
Fiona (a freshman), has been dating Ian, a senior she, herself, had
wancted to date at one time. Suddenly, all of Debbie’s careful planning

for the future docsn’t seem to -aatter. Her insecurity about dating and

Fiona's apparcnt success with boys leaves Debbie feeling Ionely and
licates the situation.

confused. lan’s arrival on the scene comp
Ultimately, Seniority raises the question that troubles us ail: "What's

w

to becoms of me?”

The Scene: Midnight in the living room of & suburban home. Debbie
has waited up for her younger sister, who has been out on a date.
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- (DEBBIE is pagin
. g through a pampk/et. ta
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car, M ::w.“. E«“QWM NWWMEM exits to kitchen again. The car -.&ah.naﬂ
A reenters carrying anothe

As FIONA enters, DEBB e of o) T he ke,
onAA o IE pours two cups of tea.)
DEBBIE: 'Morning.

FIONA: You're still up. It’ isn't i .
DEBBIE: Midugn p. It’s late, isn't it? ‘
FIONA: Oh. Ididn’t wear my watch.

DEBBIE: I made you some tea. |
MM&Z? Thank you. M

BIE: Just was maki
Lol s i wen ng some an Sigured you'd be back 800N, 80
w_ mﬁ_m" Dawn called for you tonight. o
FloNA %.E. did you tell her?
1—02.».9/.. -.m ._wnn you were going to be out late
bEn : _,/.fm..._._ t ask where I was? ,
BIE: Shé\just wanted to know if you
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.\.._mu.& to do something

skuwhere I was? \
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7

W—Wﬂwnmummo how was it? 7 \
¢ Fun. Really fun. W .
DEBBIE: What Y PR Prened in bere?
UM&VMWM All this mess. N
>BIE: Bridge game Grandmothe) ica’ ;

m__%b_mo tournament gfAé mﬂ_mg.”..., orica’s staying here. There's
Umwww"w . Then iw \\\\\c this stuff here? /
FIONA. %cﬂo ha \woBo of her friends overi\
. : yAon't they just play over at the R uliday Inn if she's
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bave to clean it up. I'll take care of it.

ONA (noticing pamphlets): What are these?
IE: Pamphlets I picke* up today. European exc) inges
in Holland, two weeks in England. Roo / i

FIONA: You werkthinking £ doing this alofe

DEBBIE: No. Wi study group. Well,, r\uno.. meaning not being
with anyone I know, yaah, I guess.

FIONA: And you think"Mom will Jet
DEBBIE: Yes, I do.
FICNA: Ibeg to differ.
DEBBIE: Oh. We'll sec. if ¥1y/going to be going away to college
next year, 1 don't see why shé WSuldn’t let me spend a few weeks by
myself in Europe. 4

FIONA: Because it's /
Amsterdaua...it"s, it’s

7

do that?

S
It

DEBBIE: I'd

1387 : True.
DEFBIE: I'm responsible and careful enough for it.

DEBBIE: Does Mom know that you went out tonight?
FIONA: She knew that I went out...
DEBBIE: ...but not with a guy.

_FIONA: Right. You didnt say anything, did you?

DEBBIE: No, but didn't he come in when he picked you up?
FIONA: No.
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DEBBIE: You just went out there and met him?
FIONA: Yeah. Is there something wrong—
DEBBIE: No, no, it’s just whenever i've gone out on dates, it’s always
kind of cute and romantic to meet the parents. You know, he would
always go in and shake hands with Mom or whatever when he picked
me up,
FIONA: Why should a guy have to 8o through that trouble when Mom
probably won’t like him anyway?
DEBBIE: It's kind of a custom.
FIONA: And that’s what you've done on dates.,
DEBBIE: Yeah, I've done that. Once we even went into the house
after going out to a movie and, well, all right, we didn’t expect his
parents to be home, but his mom made some cocos, and we all stayed
up late just talking. The three of us. It wasn't bad at all.
FIONA: When wes this? :
DEBBIE: Last year.
FIONA: When did you g0 out?
DEBBIE: I went t5 prom, Fiona, :»member? 1 also went out » few
times this summer.
FIONA: I don’t remember that.
DEBBIE: It was while you were out in Phoenix visiting Dad, that's
why. :
FIONA: Oh, I see.
DEBBIE: So where did you go?
FIONA: We just went out to the mall and walked around and ate some
dinner.
DEBBIE: You ate in the mall?
FIONA: That fifties place over by the movie theater. It has those pink
neon...
DEBBIE (overlapping): Yeah, I know what you're talking about.
FIONA: ...lights in the window and an old Wurlitzer jukebox. The
kind with little water bubbles going up the sides in different colors.
DEBBIE: Yeah.
FIONA: Real cute.
DEBBIE: Yeah. :
FIONA: And then after that we went to a movie,
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DEBBIE: At the mall?
FIONA: Yeah, where else woidd you go?
DEBBIE: What did you see?
FIONA: What?
DEBBIE: What was the movie?
FIONA: Boring. Something real boring. Some horror movie. Didn’t
watch it much.
DEBBIE: Oh.
FIONA: So that’s about it.
DEBBIE: That leaves about three hours to spare.
FIONA: - You don’t have to clock my every moment, Debbie.
DEBBIE: Just curious, that’s ail.
FIONA: We drove around a little. Went out around the outskirts of
town. You know, you can’t se:: many stars around here, but way out
on Highway Nineteen, past the = sburbs and into the country, there were
80 many stars, I couldn’t believe it. Not just the Big Dipper. Ones you
can’t see from here. And it’s such a beautiful night out. Not too
chilly. A thin, cool wind. Criciets. We Jjust laid in some fieid by the
side of the road, breaihing the air and watching the stars. It was
romantic and fun. What else is a date supposed to be?
DEBBIE: You did it, didn’t you?
FIONA: We just went out, Debbic. A date.
DEBBIE: I knew I could see something even when you came in here.
You're light.
FIONA: I can’t be happy?
DEBBIE: You're more than happy...
FIONA: Sure we kissed, but—
DEBBIE: More than that. I caa see it, Fiona. You're transparent.
FIONA: You're wrong.
DEBBIE: Right through you.
FIONA: Debbie.
(Long pause.)
FIONA: And so what if I did? So what if I "did it"? What then?
You're just jealous, Debbie. You wish that you were in my place. Not
with him, maybe, but with anyons. Anyone under the stars.
DEBBIE: That's not true!

140

SENIORITY

"FIONA: Anyone that would offer it!

DEBBIE: I've had the—
FIONA: But no one asks you, 8o you just wait and wait and wait, and
now you’re jealous. I can read you, too. You envy me because I had

" a chance that you never did.

DEBBIE: I've had the opportunity, Fiona. T just didn't take it. It
wasn’t like he was so sure about it either.

FIONA (overlapping): Who?

DEBBIE: He asked if it would seem right and I said that it wouldn’t.
FIONA (overlapping):. Who? .
DEBBIE: And it didn't seem right. It was that simple. And he
understood. He gave me a choice.

FIONA: I didn’t do it against my will...

DEBBIE: I know. .

FIONA: ... we wanted to and we did

DEBBIE: And when you miss your period next month and end up with
a little embryo inside of you, you'll know something about taking
chances.

FIONA: We were careful. :

DEBBIE: But let’s say something went wrong and something happened
to sneak inside you and you get preguant. Then you'll be a mommy.
And our mother will be a grandma. And this man, this guy, this guy
whose middle name you probably don't even know, will be the father.
And you'll both have to take care...

FIONA (overlapping): We were careful.

DEBBIE: ...of it for the next eightec:: years.

FIONA: There would always be abortion or adoption or something.
Anyway, I'm not pregnant.

DEBBIE: How can you be sure?

FIONA: We were careful.

DEBBIE: The point is... Fiona, the point is responsibility. I don’t
think you're responsible enough—

FIONA: We were responsible enough to be careful, so I don’t care
how you feel about it. It’s none of your business.
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