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M'LYNN He told me. I think you’re going to be surprised at
‘some of the stuff you hear.

CLAIREE That’s OK. It’s for Shelby.

OUISEI{ M’Lynn. Just tell us. What can we do?

MLYNN Thank you. Truvy? Do you think you could work a little
ma,glc? I know I look like ten miles of dirt road.

TRUVY Let me get my Wand and my fairy dustf

M’LYNN sits.
How are you doing, honey?

M’LYNN I'm fine. I am a little worried about Drum. The boys got
in last night. I really don’t know how they’re doing. Jackson
is... Jackson. And he has his hands full with Jack J. T will
admit it’s hard to be sombre with a baby running around.

CLAIREE M’Lynn. I'm beside myself. Wasn’t Shelby fine when
Ileft? Can you talk about it?

M’LYNN Oh, sure. Basically...after the transplant failed, she went
back on dialysis...you knew that. She’d been doing fine the
last few months. But last Monday, everything went wrong. It
was like dominoes. They thought they could correct things
with a little surgery. As they wheeled her down, she said,
“Mama. I'm going to feel so good when this is over” They
gave her the anaesthetic...

ANNELLE Ina Way she was right. Maybe she knew she was
going to be with her king. -

M’LYNN (a little shaken) Yes, Annelle. Maybe so.
ANNELLE We should be rejoicing. .

M’LYNN You go ahead. I wish I could feel that way. 1 guess I'm
a little selfish. I'd rather have her here.

ANNELLE Miss M’Ly‘nn. I don’t mean to upset you by saying
that. You see. When something like this happens, I pray very
hard to make heads or tails of it. I think in Shelby’s case,
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she wanted to take care of that baby, of you, of everybody
she knew...and her poor body was just worn out. It wouldn’t
let her do everything she wanted to do. So she went on to a
place Where she could be a guardlan angel. She will always
be young ‘She will always be beautlﬁll AndI personally feel
much safer knowing she’s up there on my side. I know some
people might think that sounds real simple and stupld .and
maybe I am. But that’s how I get through thmgs like this.

. I appreciate that. And
ow, would not want

YNN' (gentler) Thank you, Annél
that’s a very good 1dea Shelby, as yo .

to my heart.

TRUVY Tommy said you dldn t leave her Slde

“ZGH—I‘W&SH-'H—H—EHE mood.to pla:ybﬂ'dge A beat) No.I

couldn t leave my Shelby. It’s interesting. Both the boys were
very dlﬂ"lcult births. I almost died when Jonathan was born.
Very dlfflcult births. Shelby was a breeze. I could’ve gone
home that aﬂernoon I had her. I was thinking about that
as I sat next to Shelby Whlle she was in the coma. I would
work her legs and arms to keep the cm:ulatlon going. I told
the ICU nurse we were doing our Jane Fonda. I stayed there.
I kept on pushing.. just like I alwa,ys have whére Shelby
was concerned...hoping she'd sit up and argue with me.
But finally we all realized there was no hope. At that point
I panicked. I was very afraid that I would not survive the
next few minutes while they turned oﬁ' the machines. Drum
couldn’t take it. He left. J ackson couldn’t take it He left.
It struck me as amusing. Men are supposed to be made of
steel or something. But I could not leave. I just sat there...

holding Shelby’s hand while.the sounds got softer and the
beeps got farther apart until all was quiet. There was no
noise, no tremble...just peace. I realized as a woman how
lucky I was. I was there when this wonderful person drifted



