Everything Changes In Oregon
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Period 5

Characters-

Sophia- A girl who has left her well-known hometown to be with her father. She tries her hardest not to let this new town appeal to her. 

Michael- Her father who she stays with. He is a very shy person, and leaves on a business trip.

Kate- Her mother who is soon to be married to her step-father, Andrew. She is a very middle-aged woman who finally found love, and can sometimes be a stubborn mother.

Andrew- Her soon to be stepfather who lives with her mother. He plays pro hockey, so he moves around with her mother. He is also not that close to Sophia. 

Melissa- Her oldest friend and someone who after one date with Daniel, falls in love with him, and no longer becomes one of Sophia’s friends.

Daniel- A boy that Melissa starts to date.

Tyler- A young man she meets on the airplane to Oregon. Who she finds out she is staying with at the retirement home. They have a love-hate relationship that ends up in a marriage.

Manager- The person who is running the retirement home she stays at for a few days.

Prologue 


Sophia is a mature teenager with parents who have been separated for what seems like decades but has only been about 6 years. The time has finally came to the point when her parents are receiving divorced, and continue their lives, which for Sophia’s mother, Kate, hasn’t been hard at all. Kate was dating a man she met in an elevator to her office, and ten months later he pulled out a diamond ring. On the other hand her father, Michael, doesn’t see any interest in finding another wife for a while, but still dates every once in a while.


Michael is trying to see past this event, and start a new life, which for Sophia means he is moving somewhere new. From what she could tell from looking and listening to the conversations around her, she would be moving with her father up to Oregon while her mother moves to Colorado to be with Andrew, her future step-father. Most likely she would be with her father for the school year and for the summer and half the winter break she would be with Andrew and her mother. This was going to be an interesting year for Sophia.

Setting


It is right after Thanksgiving in Maine and the ground is soaking wet with dew like after a terrible rainstorm. The clouds are rolling over the grey sky, they were the same clouds that were at the first day of WW1.Nobody would enjoy the clouds, well except for Sophia. Sophia is walking to a large building made out of brown speckled concrete and narrow pitch-black windows.

Scene One

Sophia

She is walking up to the building as if she was walking on hot stones with one IPod ear bud dangling lying motionless on her shoulder. The other in her ear listening to tunes from the 90’s about the coming holiday season. A black and white checkered barrel bags hits the side of her hip with the rhythm of one of her favorite songs.

Melissa

[Melissa is running up to Sophia in skin clenching tights, and a nude leotard heading for the same building as Sophia. Opening the door] Hey! Don’t you just hate the weather? [She is making an unhappy face at the window in the narrow hallway in the building seeing her refection.]

Sophia

What? I couldn’t hear you. [As she pulls an ear bud out of the soft rose petal delicate ear.] If you were asking about the weather, then I am sorry to disappoint you, but I love this type of gloomy weather you see in the Breakfast At Tiffany’s when all you want to do is drink tea or hot coco and stay inside all day long. It reminds me of the days I spent in Aspen with my grandparents. Oh… the ol’ days.

Melissa

The old days you mean to say. The old days when you lived in Arizona, and when your family seemed perfect and all was going as you planned. When the moon would walk across the sky with smooth ballerina leaps. When you had no worries and life was a breeze. [She says as if she was jealous at Sophia because she never had been separated from her parent’s birth to about last year when the divorced.]

Sophia

I am so sorry. I didn’t mean to refer to that I mean with the stunning view of the mountain range and bare-naked trees. I promise that I will take you up there sometime.

Melissa

Oh no it’s ok, just forget what I said or at the very least forget how I said it. [She pulled the door open trying to make sure there was enough room for the both of them to get into the building, but only just enough for the two of them.]

They both had finally made it to a room covered with mirrors and a bar across one of them. Up on the wall was a girl in a ballerina outfit releasing a dove that carried a grape vine. Sophia sets her bag down with a soft rub against the floor, and unzips the bag and her jacket. She then shoves the jacket in the bag while sneaking a pair of rose pink ballet lace- up flats. Sophia walks over to the speaker system and plugs in her IPod that was still somewhat connected to her ear. She plugs it in with no problem, and finally selects a song choreographs to. While Sophia is getting everything ready Melissa notices that Sophia is irritated to the point of resembling a bull in a china shop. Sophia is startled when she hears the sound of rain again. 

Melissa

Great [she says sarcastically] it is raining again. I will be over in a jiffy. Why don’t you warm up, and I will finish everything. I have already warmed up, also you seem frustrated, and so I will do the grunt work for you.

Sophia

Thanks, but I already have I needed to do something other than packing. [She walks over with the grace of a swan.] What routine should we do first? I also would like to just dance two routines. Preparing for a date is like preparing for the SAT’s.
Melissa presses play with her light touch, and catches up to Sophia by moving her feet to that of a mouse being chased by a cat.

Melissa

Let’s just dance. [She laughs enjoying herself.]

The first note hits and they are leaping into the air with a swan-lake quality following a complex routine of footwork and more leaping. They finally end with a tumble to the ground having the same effect to the end of Romeo and Juliet. On the last note the cathedral ceiling cracks letting water leak in. They both scurry to the other side of the building laughing. 

Melissa

Great job! Sorry, but I have to run. I need to get ready for my date with Daniel. He is taking me somewhere far, so he is picking me up early and soon. We will practice when I come to stay with you in a couple weeks. Love ya! Bye.

Sophia gets in her car to drive home. She turns up the stereo to let everything in her head free up. She doesn’t want to think about the future. Nothing ever good comes out of planning or knowing what to do minute by minute. The lush trees and ocean scenery passed by with no noise. The for the most part the beach beautiful sunset was all you could see. She finally arrives home where the bright sun is now gone, and the scenery has diapered till morning. All the cars are parked out front. It was going to be interesting when she walked through the doors of her childhood home. It would also probably be the last time she was going to walk to them to go inside the house. She wasn’t excited about the leave, and she made that very clear to her mother as she walked through the door.

Kate

How was practice? By the way while we are talking about dance I wanted to talk to you about this company in Oregon near your father’s home that I would like you to attend. They are all full, but they said if you are good in the interview, they might just let you join.

Sophia

Sure mom, whatever you need me to do.

Kate

Also I talked to your father, and he said they have a senior citizen’s home near-by that you can help out at. He said they were surprised that someone of that young of age would want to help. [She said while putting the dishes away.]

Sophia

Mom, why are you putting the dishes in the cupboard? I thought they were supposed to be going in the boxes. [She knew where the conversation was heading.]

Kate

Well, Sophia we have decided to wait till after Christmas for the three of us to move. Your brother needs more time to say goodbye, and you already told your friends good-bye. We thought it would be easier moves if we waited. You will be fine.

Sophia

Whatever, forget about my feelings. I am going for a run I will be back soon, and then I will back. What time is my flight tomorrow? [She asked while walking up the stairs to grab her things for running.]

Kate

I think six-in-the-morning, but you should get there about four-thirty-in-the-morning. I will look, and tell you when you come home.

Sophia

Thanks. [She walked out the door leaving everything behind, and pressed play on the iPod. Running made every problem goes away by flying off her shoulders.]

She ran over to the local school track hoping that everything would just lift off her shoulders like a small sparrow leaving home or going away for college for the first time. It was going to be interesting; she sometimes wanted to leave home, but only for a few days. This change wasn’t going to be easy, and she was going to make sure of that. It was dark to the point of seeing a shooting star, but when she approached the track lights it all disappeared. 

Sophia

Sophia walks to the door thinking that the last time she told herself that it would be the last time, it never came true. She was sure that she would be leaving tomorrow, and not coming back her bags were already in the car. All she had to do now was retrieve any food, sleep for a bit, and make sure that tomorrow would be as smooth as silk.

Sophia slugs into the kitchen, looking for something that would make her feel better, and that the something she would pick out would also help her sleep. She wanted the day to be over. Opening the pantry door she found nothing, so she decided to her up the luxurious bedroom. On the door there was a note from her mother. She writes:

I checked your flight time, your flight leaves @ 6 A.M. You should leave here around 5:15. Your stepfather, brother, and I will be gone before then. Talk to you soon.

Sophia wakes up the next morning, and looks at her clock. It was 6:30 in the morning. Her flight had already left. This was a typhoon: hurricane. There was also another note on her nightstand. Opening it she saw a plane ticket that has 8 o’clock in the morning as her new time. There was also a small paper that went with it telling her that the person who did all of this called her father, and told him all of the new information. She wiped her head with a swift motion of happiness off her head, being thankful that she would be able to stay a little while longer. Well, at least she would still be in the same state. The only problem now is that she was feeling mad at herself for wanting to stay. Her father need her on the other side of the country, and she was the only who could help him through this rough patch. No turning back now.

Scene Two

Characters- 

Sophia

Pilot

Passenger/ Tyler

Sophia is sitting on the bird-winged plane wondering how her life would change forever, and how her father would see her. Te plane was the same as any other plane. Babies were crying, and people were jammed into seats He hadn’t seen her for six years, and from the last time he saw her she had changed tremendously. Nothing will ever be the same. The plane jolts to the right, and the pilot announces over the loud speaker with a bang.

Pilot

Sorry, folks there have been a minor setback, we will be stopping in Denver, Colorado to check the plane, and refuel. It should only take forty-five minutes. We will be arriving soon. Again we apologize.

Sophia

Great, I think this is a sign. I missed my first flight, and now we have a delay. This should be a sign. At least I can call my mom, and see how she is doing. [The person next to her stares confused.]

Passenger

Are you all right? You seem frustrated. Is there anything I can so to help? [He says in a concerned voice while flipping his Jack-Sparrow and Bob Marley like hair.
Sophia

Oh, I am sorry I didn’t mean to disturb you. I am moving, and this delay is not helping me with my fear of moving to this new place I am going. I am sorry I won’t do it again. Nice hair by the way.

Passenger

Thanks. I have thought about shaving it all off, but I think I will wait when I get settled in my new home too. I am staying here awhile, and then going back to my home to retrieve all of my things. By the way my name is Tyler. What is yours? [He becomes blushed. He has just found the girl that can mend a newly broken-heart easily. The rebound girl.]

Sophia

My name is Sophia Hailey Williams, but you can call me Sophia. Well it is my opinion that you should cut your hair. I am speaking from a girl’s perspective, and we fall for guys with good hygiene. What area are you moving to? Maybe we could explore this new town together. [They swap numbers and email address to stay in touch.]

Tyler

Sure, I am staying at some home for two days to be with my grandparents, and then I am going to a hotel for a few more days for a wedding/ partying. I can’t stay in an old folk’s home for more than a few days. I am coming back after I retrieve my belongings. I can’t wait for school though where will you be going? 

The pilot comes over the loud speaker, and announces that there will be no delay, making the trip only two hours left to go. She was excited, and ready to sleep, she wanted to be ready and energized when her father came to pick her up. She ignored his question.

Scene Three

Sophia

Michael

Manger

Tyler

Sophia is in the car with her father, when he tells her that she will not be staying at the house, she will be staying at the old folks home for a few days while the house is being renovated. He also says that there is another person staying with her while she is at the home for a few days. A young man will be staying with her. She shrugs while getting out of the car. This was nothing new. Having a man with her was going to be worse. She had just gotten over a break-up with her best friend, who was more interested, her new boy toy then in the life-long friendship. This must have been like to start from scratch. The outside world was the same with the lush trees and home views. It somewhat felt the same of her old home.

Sophia

Well, dad that is ok. I will talk to you later. You are going to be late for your flight. Call me when you get off. I will call you back if I miss it. I will talk to the manger, and if there is anything I will call. You need to go. I love you, bye.

Michael

I love you too. Talk to you soon.

She walks into the Retirement home while pulling out her cell phone to call her mother. She needed to tell her that she was safe and home. And that is what she did. Nothing would feel at home till she heard her mother’s sweet cherry voice. While the ringing of the cell phone was attached to her ear, she opened the door to the cold judgmental reality that was to be her future home. Nothing was worse than having ten old folks staring at you with an out of the blue feeling/look.

Manger

Can I help you? You look a little lost or confused why you are here.

Sophia

Oh thanks for asking, but I am looking for the manger of this amazing medical facility. I am supposed to stay here for a couple days, while my father’s house is being renovated. I am staying here to also help with any work around the house.

Manger

Well, I am the woman you are looking for to help you with your troubles. The young man you will be staying with has already arrived. Your father described you exactly the way you look. Beautiful with brown baby bear colored hair, tall, lean with a model figure, and extremely shy. I hope you will have a good time here. I have to return to my work of boredom, but your luxury suite is number 2428 Maui on the 8th floor. Talk to you soon. Bye

Sophia 

[As she walked to the gold plated elevator.] Thanks.

Scene Four

Sophia

Tyler

Kate

Sophia prances down the hall while listening to a song by Death Cab For Cutie. She passes rooms 2420 Maui, 2422 Maui, and ends up at room 2426 Maui. She pauses at the door because at the next room the door is open. She knew the young man was here, but why would be leave the door open. This wasn’t something she enjoyed, and it worried her to the bone. She walks over to peak from the side. The person who she will be staying with takes her by surprise.

Sophia

I thought you said you were staying with your grandparent’s. How did you beat me here? [She said in confused manner. This made her feel like her head was spinning on her shoulders. This was icing on the cake to her day.] 

Tyler

Well hello, and how are you? [He laughed with a sarcastic tone.] I talked to the manger when I arrived, and she decided that it would be easier for everyone if I were to stay in the spare room. She didn’t mention that I would have to babysit you. [He laughed to the point of his facing turning an eggplant purple.]

Sophia 

[By that time she was half way in the room with her bags next to the oak desk.] If this is how it is going to be all week, I am leaving. [She grabbed her bags with a swing, and headed for the door. She wasn’t going to take this hard road any more.]

Tyler

[He grabs her bag with her hand underneath his. They look at each other with the feeling as if they were about to kiss. He then releases the bag, without realizing that she didn’t have a steady grip on the handle. He drops it on her foot. She screams, and begins pouring.] I am extremely sorry for everything. I thought you had the bag in your hand. I only meant to say it as a joke, because of what happened on the plane. Is there anything I can do? I am forever sorry.

Sophia

No, I am fine. I mean I just need to get up on the bed to find out what has happen to my right and tiny foot. Is there any ice in here? [Hopping to the hotel-like king bed.] 

Tyler

[While sweeping her off her feet to the same motion of prince charming he places her on the bed. Then rushes over to his bag to see if there is anything that can help with the pain.] No, but I will be more than happy to give you some painkillers for my mistake.

Sophia

Thank you. I have to go to a meeting so I will talk to you later. I might not be back till late, so if the manger asks on how I am doing tell her that I am fine. Goodbye. [She swings her thick brownish/blondish hair heading for the door, to slam it behind her.]

Sophia heads off for her meeting with the ballet studio head. He was known to be assertive type, and held nothing back. This meeting was starting to puncture her nerves knowing that it’s been only for her mom, not for her. Why did she have to go if her mom was not going to come and watch the performance? Anyways she might as well have given it a try. No pain, no gain for trying. By the time Sophia arrived from her trip there, she was convinced that she would be fantastic in the meeting allowing her to go to the crown jewel school of dance.

At the meeting the headmaster was surprised. He was amazed at how advance she was for her age. This skill would be perfect for his studio, so he allowed her to join. She left with nothing, but gratitude toward her mother. All she wanted to do was call her mother, and kiss the boy who was staying with her at the old folk’s home.

Sophia called her mother on the way back to the retirement home telling her the new and terrific news. When her mother answered her happiness faded away. Something was wrong with her mother, and it was not going to be new she wanted to hear once again. Her mother had received a phone call about where she was staying. The facility had flooded, so they moved her and her roommate to a nearby hotel (which there items were moved to.) Sophia somewhat enjoyed this. At least she could order room service. Staying here in Oregon was looking better by the minute.

Sophia arrived in front of the amazing Stephanie Hotel with her ratty backpack in hand, tired and hungry wanting to talk to Tyler over her meal. She text messages him:

I was wondering if u would enjoy having a lil’ snack with me in the hotel café, we can talk about anything. I am extremely happy. I am here, and will be waiting at the front desk. 

He text back with his reply:

I will be there as soon as possible. C u soon.

Sophia vaulted up and down with joy that was about to burst out of her head because of how the day had gone. Maybe moving to be with her father, who wasn’t going to stay, might have been the best move in her life.

Sophia waits for 20 minutes wondering if her prince charming will ever come. She stares at the door waiting for his dreadlock hair. The door rotates for the first time since she had been staring. All she sees is a young boy, who had beautiful short hair. He took her advice. They both head for each other ready to hug and kiss. He was going to regret this.

He looks worried about how she is going to react when she hears his news about what the future holds. He has to go away for a reason that cannot be known. He felt bad for leaving her right after they met. She had already lost her father to a business trip, her mother to another man, and her best friend for a young boy. To him he felt bad for the things that had happened in her life, and all he wanted to do was make everything perfect for her. 

When Sophia heard about what was going to be happening, she wasn’t surprised. This happened all the time and she knew how to deal with it. He was curious with her reaction, and why it wasn’t what he thought would happen.

Tyler

Why aren’t you mad? I understand everything that has happen to you, but on the plane it sounded as if you were at the final straw. If anything else went wrong you would have done something to make you feel as if you had some purpose of being here on this earth. Why aren’t you mad?

Sophia

I am not mad this happens all the time. I have been by myself for half my life. I am the girl that people want to feel bad for, but they don’t know what to feel bad for. I have learned to mend the broken pieces. What you are doing will hurt me in the long run, but I will get over it. Hope you have a nice trip, and if you ever want to talk give me a call. I sure will miss you. [Sophia says while trying to hold back tears. She gets up out of her seat running for the elevator, not letting him see the pain she was in.]

While in the elevator, Sophia checks her jacket pocket, and finds an envelope from Tyler. She opens it seeing two plane tickets and a ring. He was the perfect guy. Knowing that she couldn’t lose him Sophia pushes the stop button and runs out the door only looking for him. She sees him, while nothing stopping her she jumps over to him and the rest is history.

Two months later she walks out of her father’s house in a silk white gown with a blue satin trim. It was her wedding and she could not have been more thrilled. Sophia finally was getting her happily-ever-after. 

Scene Five

Six years later. 

Tyler – He is now married to Sophia.

Sophia- She is now married to Tyler. 
Lilia- Tyler and Sophia’s daughter, who people refer her cuteness to that of a button.

Sophia and Tyler are at their two- story home along the Oregon coast. Their home was everything they had always wanted. The walls were a sky blue with the accent of light brown furniture. Pictures hang on the wall of the family, that including Grandpa Michael. This was both of their dreams, and now their reality. It was mid-afternoon and the sun was high and shinning bright. It was a perfect day.
Sophia

Tyler, honey where is Lilia’s bottle. I want to get it ready before she comes back from dad’s house. He took her over the weekend, but called earlier this morning to tell me he needs to go once again on a business trip.

Tyler

[He sneaks up behind her ready to surprise her. She turns around right before he does.]

Sophia

What are you doing? My father is going to be here any minute, go put some decent clothes on. [She laughs. She tries to make everything perfect for her farther.] 

Michael
[He opens the door peeking inside to see if anyone is home.] Is anyone home? I brought my granddaughter home to be with her mommy and daddy. She is super-excited. 

Sophia

I am in the kitchen. You can come in. Tyler is doing something for me. [Lilia then runs up to her mother attaching to her leg. Tyler comes done the stairs in a flannel brown checkered shirt, and gives his father-in-law a manly hug.]

Michael

I need to say something just to say one thing before I leave. When I moved out here you seemed resistant to being out here, all you did was talk about how much you wanted to be home. To cut it short, lesson learned for you is that you need to wait and see how things come out. You may not be in love with how events that happen, but the end result is that you married the man of your life and have a beautiful daughter that has a beautiful home. Nothing can be better than this. [He hugged his family then scurried out the door not wanting to miss his flight.]
They all walked outside the house to see her father drive away. She mouthed to him I love you, and kissed her husband’s smooth shaven check. She was extremely grateful for what she had, and wanted nothing to change. She turned around with her husband’s hand around her waist and followed their daughter into the house. The door then closes.
The End

