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ArtAge supplies books, plays, and materials to older performers around the 

world. Directors and actors have come to rely on our 32 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 The Wall Street Journal, Chicago 

Tribune, LA Times, American Theatre Magazine, 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 enewsletter, 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  

 

Coming of Age © 2011 by Nikki Harmon

http://www.seniortheatre.com/
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FINDING ME 

 

by 

 

Nikki Harmon 

 

 

CAST 

 

AIRPORT ANNOUNCER  

EDNA: In her 70s. 

 

Outside LAX Airport, 4:00 p.m. Horns are honking, and traffic is heavy. 

 

AIRPORT ANNOUNCER: (over the public address system) The White Zone is for loading 

and unloading of passengers. There is no standing in the Red Zone. The Green Zone is 

for . . .  

  

Edna is sitting on her luggage at the arrival area, swamped in layers of batik. 

 

EDNA:  I was supposed to call my husband when I got out of customs. That was three 

hours ago. I’ve just been sitting here watching the people come and go. Mostly go. Max 

doesn’t like to waste time driving around the airport, so he told me to call him when I 

got out of customs. That was three hours ago…I told you that, didn’t I? I’m sorry, I 

forgot. Max’s always afraid I’m going to forget things. He didn’t want me to take this 

trip. He thought I’d forget to come home. I didn’t. I just don’t know if I want to go 

home. I never traveled before this, except that time we went to Tennessee. Max called it 

a vacation, but it really wasn’t. He had business and he said he could write it off, so 

that’s why he took me. “Let the IRS pay for the trip and we’ll get a free vacation.” But 

he just did business, then we packed up and came home. Said the IRS would question if 

we spent too much time there. That was the only vacation I’ve had in fifty-one years. 

Max and I have been married for fifty-one years…Funny, it seems longer than that. I 

wonder why that is?   

 

(Her mind clicks in another direction.) 

 

Max likes to drive.  He drove to Tennessee that time.  Wouldn’t let me drive. “Women 

drive to the store; men drive across country!” Said he’d feel funny letting his wife drive 

while he just sat there. That it’d be like having your wife go to work and the man stays 
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home. So, I didn’t drive. Did I tell you Max likes to drive? Max drove me to the airport 

last month. “Why pay good money for cabs when you have a perfectly good car,” Max 

always says. Max never stops talking, and he doesn’t like it when people talk when he’s 

talking. So I don’t talk…“Keep your passport in the pouch around your neck with a 

hundred dollars and your medical history,” he told me. “Put fifty dollars in each side of 

your bra, and keep a hundred in each shoe, but only keep twenty in your money belt. 

That’s important, Edna. Only twenty dollars in single bills. That way if they cut off the 

belt in the middle of a crowd all they’ll get is the twenty dollars. And make sure it’s 

only one dollar bills. By the time they’ve counted it you’ll be gone, and they won’t get 

your other money.” I asked him who they were, and he said, “Foreigners, Edna, 

Foreigners.” I said, “Max, in their country we’re the foreigners.” But he just said, “Edna, 

I’m talking,” and kept talking. “And the water, don’t drink the water. Brush your teeth 

in bottled water. And the fruit, only eat fruit with thick skins, like bananas. Never 

apples. Or pears, stay away from pears. Oranges would be alright, and grapefruit, that 

would be okay.  But don’t eat anything you don’t recognize, and make sure the meat is 

cooked. That’s important, Edna.  Cooked meat. Never raw, and never from a street 

vender. Even if you see other people eating their food, you don’t. No street food. That’s 

important, Edna.”   

 

Everything Max says is “Important.” I’ve always wondered why Max doesn’t just start 

off each day with, “Edna, everything I say today is important.” It would save so much 

time, and time is very important to Max.   

 

We got to the airport with four hours to spare, and Max dropped me off right at the 

curb, since he never pays for parking if he doesn’t have to. Max is very frugal. So, there 

I was, standing on the curb with a sensible straw hat, a bottle of salt pills in one pocket, 

aspirin in the other, and my suitcase, not weighing more than the airline would allow, 

and not a fraction too wide or too tall. Max says the airlines supplement the low fares 

by charging people for their luggage. He says it’s a conspiracy with luggage makers. 

That they know what size suitcases the airlines accept and then make the suitcases an 

inch bigger. Max thinks there’re a lot of conspiracies. I don’t know anything about that 

sort of thing, but Max says not to worry, that he’ll always be there to protect me. I’m 

just not sure from what. 

 

END OF FREEVIEW 

You’ll want to read and perform this show! 
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