Sides for Melena, Frexapar, Midwife, and Assistant

Setting: Frexapar and Melena's home is in Durham, a suburb of Oz. It's spacious and lacks many personal
effects.

Frexapar is seen entering and exiting the stage around pregnant Melena, who repeatedly attempts to get his
attention to no avail. The Midwife follows behind Melena fussing over her. This goes on for some time,

Frexapar sometimes appears holding a clipboard, a stack of papers, once with an Assistant presenting a
document for him to sign as he strolls through.

MELENA

| wonder if he’d notice me if | sent a letter to the Governor of Munchkinland.
As a concerned citizen of course.

Melena takes up a pen and paper and begins to write.
MIDWIFE
Melena, please sit, your feet must be in so much pain!
MELENA
(ignoring the Midwife)
Dear Husband—no, | can’t start that way. Dear Frexspar—no, still too familiar.
Dear Governor Frexspar, that’s it. It has come to the attention of certain Munchkinlanders,

namely your wife, me, Melena, that you take your job far too seriously.
Soon you shall be a father. | sincerely hope you take that job just as seriously.

Melena and the Midwife look at each other and nod.

When Frexspar and the Assistant cross the stage again, the Midwife stuffs the paper into the Assistant's hand,
eyeing them.

MIDWIFE
And you better make sure he gets this document too!
ASSISTANT
(affronted)

Correspondence from Munchkinlanders is always received by Governor Thropp,
can't you see how much this man cares?

Frexspar has missed this interaction completely and exits the stage.

ASSISTANT

(quietly)
Dear Governor Thropp...certain Munchkinlanders...

Frexspar returns and begins reading with the Assistant.



FREXSPAR and ASSISTANT
...too seriously?

Frexspar and the Assistant shake their heads.
FREXSPAR and ASSISTANT
shall be a father?!
Frexspar finally looks directly at Melena.
FREXSPAR
You're pregnant?
Melena points at her belly.
ASSISTANT

(gesturing to Melena's letter)
Be that as it may—

The Assistant covers the letter with another document.
FREXSPAR (nodding)

Yes, yes, if that's what the Lollipop Guild believes is necessary,
let's make sure they've got prime seats to the next Durham Bulls game.

Melena and the Midwife put their hands on their hips and watch Frexspar and his assistant leave. Melena
makes a pained face, she’s going into labor. The Midwife guides Melena to a bed (or chair) where she sits
down, holding her belly as the Midwife spreads a blanket over her lap before heading off stage. The Midwife
returns with Frexspar.
MIDWIFE (fo Melena)
Just keep breathing, you're doing great.
(to Frexspar)
Governor, I'm sure ice would be helpful for your wife, perhaps a towel from the closet?
Frexspar takes a moment to get moving, but does leave. The Midwife pulls a bundle from beneath Melena's
blanket and holds it in her arms. Frexspar returns, holding a cup and reading a document. The Midwife shows

Frexspar the bundle. He drops the cup and backs off stage.

The lights go down.



