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RESOURCE CENTER

ArtAge supplies books, plays, and materials to older performers around the
world. Directors and actors have come to rely on our 30+ years of experience in the
field to help them find useful materials and information that makes their
productions stimulating, fun, and entertaining.

ArtAge’s unique program has been featured in Wall Street Journal, LA Times,
Chicago Tribune, American Theatre, Time Magazine, Modern Maturity, on CNN, NBC,
and in many other media sources.

ArtAge is more than a catalog. We also supply information, news, and trends on
our top-rated website, www.seniortheatre.com. We stay in touch with the field
with our very popular e-newsletter, Senior Theatre Online. Our President, Bonnie
Vorenberg, is asked to speak at conferences and present workshops that
supplement her writing and consulting efforts. We’re here to help you be
successful in Senior Theatre!

We help older performers fulfill their theatrical dreams!

ArtAge Publications
Bonnie L. Vorenberg, President
PO Box 19955
Portland OR 97280
503-246-3000 or 800-858-4998
bonniev@seniortheatre.com
www.seniortheatre.com
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NOTICE

Copyright: This play is fully protected under the Copyright Laws of the United
States of America, Canada, and all other countries of the Universal Copyright
Convention.

The laws are specific regarding the piracy of copyrighted materials. Sharing the
material with other organizations or persons is prohibited. Unlawful use of a
playwright’s work deprives the creator of his or her rightful income.

Cast Copies: Performance cast copies are required for each actor, director, stage
manager, lighting and sound crew leader.

Changes to Script: Plays must be performed as written. Any alterations, additions,
or deletions to the text must be approved.

Permission to Film: You do not have permission to film, record, or distribute the
play in any medium. You are also not allowed to post on electronic services such
as, but not limited to, YouTube. Exceptions must be granted by written permission
from the publisher.

Royalty: Royalties are due when you perform the play for any audience, paying
or non-paying, professional or amateur. This includes readings, cuttings, scenes,
and excerpts.

The royalty for amateur productions of this show is posted online. It is payable
two weeks prior to your production. Contact us for professional rates or other
questions. Royalty fees are subject to change.

Insert the following paragraph in your programs:

Performed with special permission from ArtAge Publications’ Senior Theatre
Resource Center at 800-858-4998, www.seniortheatre.com

Miss Ida’s Man-in-the-Moon Yard Sale © 2020 by Joseph Alan Johnson
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MISS IDA’S MAN-IN-THE-MOON YARD SALE
By Joseph Alan Johnson

Author’s Note:
This production may be mounted lavishly or bare bones-depending on the size of the
stage and the scale of the production. A folding table with a large thermos on it, a lawn
chair and a clothing rack are the basic set pieces. The goods being sold and their
relationship to the dialogue will be the challenge that the director and the actor in the
title role must unravel during the rehearsal period to create the most effective
performance.

Miss Ida is a woman on a mission with limited time to tell her story, so she must
constantly be in motion. This may be useless information (with a touch of backseat
directing) because I know that the right actor and director will find the way to create the
proper flow to illuminate both Miss Ida and the story she has to tell. Although a work
of fiction, this play is loosely based on the life of my great-aunt Ester, a grand lady who
lived in Hollywood, Florida in a house filled with knickknacks that she bought at yard

sales.

CAST

Place

At ayard sale

Time

Before the yard sale

MISS IDA’S MAN-IN-THE-MOON YARD SALE
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(At opening, the lights are low, suggesting the sun has not fully risen. The scene is a front yard
where a yard sale is about to take place. There is a long table, a lawn chair, a clothing rack and
perhaps other yard sale props. Miss Ida enters, carrying some merchandise. She is a robust
woman, verging on the tail end of middle age. Her sparkly attire is perhaps more suitable for a
trailer park cocktail party than a yard sale, yet it is apparent that she was once quite a beauty.
The lights gradually come up to full daylight. She continues to haul things out for a while until
She realizes that there is an audience. She studies them and finally says:)

IDA. Well, what are y’all lookin” at? Yain't never seen an old lady have a yard sale
before? Well, then, you're in for a treat. It’s all about display and marketing. Woohoo!
It’s not supposed to start until eight, which is why I'm out here at the crack of hell to set
up. Maybe I'm just havin” one of my spells. I know I'm a little overdressed for the

occasion, but this is a special day! (She puts out the sign that says Miss Ida’s Man in the
Moon Yard Sale!)

Oh ho! That’s why you're sittin” there! You're here to watch the moonwalk! Ain’t it just
the most excitin” thing ever? I never thought in my lifetime I would live to see such a
thing! Imagine—a man walkin’ on the moon! I s’pose it should say “Man On the Moon”-
but what the hell. You always think of the Man in the Moon! Today —July 20%, 1969 will
go down in history. And I'm part of it! We’re all part of it! That's why I gotta get this
yard sale out of the way. It’s not supposed to happen till sometime later today. I have a
date with my boyfriend, Walter Cronkite, on the TV and I made special snacks to eat
while we watch in the air-conditioned comfort of my bungalow. Sausage balls, Oysters
Rockafeller- oh, and I made my special Key lime pie! I'll give you the recipe - it’s so

easy.

But I gotta get moving! It's pleasant now, but by noon it’ll be hotter than the Hinges of
Hades! I have this funny feeling that you don’t know where you are, so I'll fill you in

while I set up (She continues to set up as she speaks). I'm Miss Ida—Miss Ida Lemmie and
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this is my house in Hollywood, Florida. Cape Canaveral ain’t too far away and I
watched the rocket take off the other day, heading for the moon. That was pretty
excitin’ too, but nothing like this! I usually have a yard sale twice a year and I planned
this one special. I got a whole section of stuff to commemorate the day. I dug these
rocks out of the back yard and painted them as “Moon rocks.” I got plenty of flags they
gave out free for 4% of July for sale and I'm sellin” Moon Juice for five cents with a shot

of Moonshine for five cents extra! Ha!

People always ask me where my accent is from. My father was from Arkansas and my
mother was from Kentucky and we lived in Mt. Pleasant, Missouri, so it’s a little bit all
over the place. I've lived in Florida for years and years, but I never seemed to be able to
shake this twang. And I even took speech lessons ‘cause someone once told me I
sounded like a hick! But it became a good conversation starter and I use it to my
advantage. I enjoy talkin’ to people and I've learned over the years that a southern
accent puts people at ease. Not like the New York and New England ones. I also saw
enough movies that I could talk classy if I needed to. (she demonstrates) Hello, darlings.

It's so good to see all of you.

You probably can’t tell by lookin” at this old tabby cat that I was once considered a great
beauty. Well, it’s true. My whole life it’s been a blessing and a curse. Gotten me into and
out of some pretty dangerous scrapes during the course of my life. But I think life takes
you where you're supposed to go if you pay attention to the signs and I'm glad that I
ended up here in Hollywood. Hollywood, Florida, that is. It's a sweet little town with
some really nice people. But I didn’t start out here...Mt. Pleasant, Missouri was a sweet
little town, too. That’s where I was born and grew up. My family wasn’t rich, but we

weren’t exactly poor either. But they didn’t call it the Depression for nothin” and if my
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parents were having problems, they never let on about it. I was an only child and like I

said- I was pretty, but not very smart.

Boys started coming around, to the great consternation of my parents, and before I
knew it, I was “in trouble.” This part I don’t want to talk about and I had no decision in
the matter- let it just be said that I was hustled off to The Good Shepherd Home for
Wayward Women. It wasn’t a bad place. And they didn’t just let you sit around a cry
cuz you wuz knocked up —they put you to work. I was sent to the kitchen and in a
short time became quite a good cook. That skill has served me well the rest of my life. I
could already run up a sewing machine pretty good and made a few extra dollars
making maternity clothes for my “sisters in sin.” They were, for the most part, a bunch
of ignorant crybabies, but they somehow gave me strength to get through it and move
on with my life. When I had the baby, a little girl, they never let me hold her or see her.

She had been adopted. My folks came and got me and took me home.

(Ida pours some Moon Juice and spikes it. She sits.)

I wondered for years what happened to that baby, my little girl. The Good Shepherd
people assured me that she was going to a loving home, but you just never know. I
always wondered if I'd been allowed to see her and hold her that I would have let her
go, but as I said, it was out of my control. I read later in movie magazines that
Hollywood stars like Joan Crawford and Loretta Young had adopted children. People
like them are rich and have everything to offer. Wouldn't it be wonderful if Joan

Crawford was my baby’s mother!

I went back to Mt. Pleasant, but things were not the same. I got a job and tried to fit in,

but word had somehow gotten out that I was “damaged goods” and was called “Ida-
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ho” behind my back. I couldn’t stay there. I wracked my brain trying to come up with
an escape plan. I had some photos taken and entered a magazine contest It was a beauty
contest with an all-expenses paid trip to Miami Florida! I tell ya, I prayed so hard to
God for them to pick me, that I think he made them do it just to get me off his back!I
made the contest! Hah! I don’t think my folks were too thrilled, but I think even they

were a little relieved that I was leaving town. I got on that Trailways bus and never

looked back.

END OF FREEVIEW
You'll want to read and perform this show!
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