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Character 

 

Carol (Adult Female) 

Jesse (Teenage Female) 

 

Setting 

 

A simple living room or apartment setting will suffice. 

 

The Story 

 

This is a short comedy skit that compares living today with living in the 50’s for a 
young teenager. Jesse is reluctant to help her mom with the chores. She believes that 
if she was living in the 50’s, life would be much easier for her, until she fell asleep 
and receives a wake up call that will forever shift her perspective. 

 

Play Details 

 

Length: 5-8 Minutes 
Cast: 2 Females 
Audience: Children, Teens & Adults 
Genre: Contemporary Comedy Drama 



 

 

 

The Script 
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CAROL’S VOICE: Jesse, can you come help me please. I need you to put a set of 
clothes in the washing machine. 

JESSE’S VOICE:  I’m busy, Mom. 

CAROL’S VOICE: Busy doing what? 

Pause. 

CAROL’S VOICE: Are you still on your ipad? 

JESSE’S VOICE: You are the one who said I should be more sociable. So I’m 
connecting with my friends. 

CAROL’S VOICE: While on your cell phone? 

JESSE’S VOICE:  It’s the age of technology, mother. 

CAROL’S VOICE: I told your father not to send you these things. 

JESSE’S VOICE:  But he did. 

CAROL’S VOICE: Jesse, you have to help me around the house. You don’t 
expect me to wash, clean, cook and iron your clothes. 

JESSE’S VOICE:  You did it for me when I was a child. Hey….. 

Sound of a struggle and heavy grunting. 

CAROL’S VOICE: Enough is enough. 

JESSE’S VOICE:  You know what…I wish I was born in the 50’s when life was 
much simpler for us teenagers. 

CAROL’S VOICE: Where did you get that from? 

JESSE’S VOICE:  I did a thesis on it for school, and I envy all those who 
lived then. 

CAROL’S VOICE: (laughs) I don’t think you did a proper research. I hope you 
get your wish. 

Pause. 

LIGHTS UP 
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Jesse is sleeping on the floor. She stirs and wakes up, jumping to her feet. 
She is sporting an afro hair style and wearing clothes synonymous with the 
50’s. She looks down at her clothes pulling at them. 

JESSE: What is this? 

Carol enters, also an epiphany of the 50’s, carrying a large basket of 
clothes. She places these at the feet of Carol. 

JESSE: Mom. What’s going on? 

CAROL: What do you mean? 

JESSE: Look at my clothes. 

 Carol looks. 

CAROL: You can have a change of clothes by this evening. 

 Jesse examines the pile of dirty clothes. 

JESSE: These are all mine? 

CAROL: You are behaving strangely. Anyway, there is just so many hours in the 
day so you should get to washing this first set asap. 

JESSE: I am not washing anything. 

Carol finds a belt and starts to whip Jesse. 

JESSE: Okay, okay. Where is the washing machine? 

CAROL: The what? Listen, the brush and soap powder is right there so get to 
work.  

 Jesse picks up the washing brush among the pile of clothes. 

JESSE: I am supposed to use this and wash all this? 

CAROL: And when you are done. I need you to wash the dishes. 

JESSE: Why don’t you just put them in the dishwasher? 

CAROL: The what? 

JESSE: I think this is a nightmare. 
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CAROL: I am going to go buy some coal and kerosene oil. 

JESSE: Some what? 

CAROL: Coal for cooking, and heating up the iron so you can press your clothes 
for the week. Kerosene lamp so we can have light when it gets dark. You are 
acting very strange. 

Jesse is searching for something. 

JESSE: Mom. Have you seen my cell phone? 

CAROL: Your what? 

JESSE: Or my Ipad? 

CAROL: Or your what? 

JESSE: Quit playing mom. 

CAROL: I am done playing. Get to washing those clothes. 

JESSE: But this is going to take all day. 

CAROL: I guess you should get started then. 

Jesse turns up her nose. She picks up a sock from the pile with a huge hole 
in the heel. 

JESSE: This is not happening. Lord, if you deliver me from this, I promise to help 
with the chores. 

She waits. Nothing happens. She frowns and takes the pile of clothes and 
exits. 

 Pause. 

 LIGHTS OUT 

CAROL’S VOICE: Jesse, are you still on the phone? 

JESSE’S VOICE: Uhm…uhmm…oh. Sorry mom. I fell asleep. What do you 
want me to help you with? 

CAROL’S VOICE: Now you are willing? All of a sudden. 
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JESSE’S VOICE:  I needed a wake up call. That’s all. 

Pause. 

CAROL’S VOICE: I don’t get you young people at all.  

 
The End 
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