
STILL GOT IT By Jude Hagene

IVY 

(Ivy is usually a very nice, helpful resident. She is always ready to lend someone a book or listen to their 
troubles. Lately however, Ivy is short-tempered, crabby and doing odd things.)


My Joe always said we had plenty of money. We both had good 

jobs, we went on trips, helped the kids out now and then, bought a 

new car. I thought this place was too fancy for us but he said we 

could afford it so we paid the deposit on a double, superior suite. 

And one week before we moved, after the deposit wasn't 

refundable anymore, Joe died. He. Just. died. And I got so mad.  

(Beat)  Oh that must sound horrible. Joe was wonderful and we 

were in love every day, of every year for 45 years. But then he left 

me with bills I cannot pay, and I am still so mad at him. So I did 

what I had to do.


