
 1 

 
 

AUNT BOBBIE JUNE’S TEA ROOM 
THE DIRECTOR’S CUT 

 
A ONE ACT PLAY 

 
BY 

BRUCE HENNIGAN 
COPYRIGHT © JUNE, 1992 

THIRD REVISION FEBRUARY, 2004 
 



 2 

NOTE: 
 
The original “Aunt Bobbie June’s Tea Room” has had unexpected success. 
It has been performed by dozens of churches in over ten different states. I 
would love to have seen the version performed in San Francisco area! 
 
One of the ongoing requests made to me was to write a sequel so that the 
audience would learn whose daughter the young woman is. I finally finished 
that script, “Madeline Gets Married” and I went back and expanded the 
original Bobbie June script. I needed to add characters and situations that 
would make sense for the sequel. So, this script is the “Director’s Cut”, an 
extended version of Aunt Bobbie June’s Tea Room. 
 
It was performed in October, 2004 at Brookwood Baptist Church to a sell 
out crowd. 
 
Enjoy 
Bruce Hennigan
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APPROX. TIME 50 MINUTES 
 
 
 
CAST: 
 
Aunt Bobbie June-proprietor of the tea room. 
Hattie Mae-local bag lady. 
Madeline - a woman with a jaded past looking for a good man. 
Dossie Marie - wealthy local widow. 
Dixie Lou - A ditzy local woman who is an avid Elvis Presley fan.  
Young Woman - Strange woman who is new in town. 
 
Deacon Bob – Owner of Deacon Bob’s Antique Shop 
Domino Boys: 
Earl 
Fred 
Crockett 
Buford 
 
 
 
 
SETTING: 
 
Aunt Bobbie June's tea room is a local gathering place in a small southern 
city, called Bayou City, Louisiana. It is a combination antique shop and tea 
room.  The set consists of the typical odds and ends that one might expect to 
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find in an antique shop.  Stage center should consist of Formica table with 
three chairs.  Behind the table is a counter containing several items.  
Prominent and obvious among these items should be a box containing large 
rocks labeled "moon rocks" Apollo XIII.  A second table may be necessary, 
stage right.  The door to enter the room should be stage left. The back part of 
the stage should consist of a counter from which the teas and pastries are 
served. 
     
 
SUMMARY AND BACKGROUND INFORMATION:  
 
 
Aunt Bobbie June is a rather stoic, good natured woman, who runs the tea 
room. She has the tendency to get the scoop on any one she knows about and 
is not adverse to spreading a little gossip. However, she is tender hearted, 
although she has a tough exterior, thanks to her very poor experience with 
her husband. Her husband, Ted, ran off with her only child, a little girl 
named Chrissy, years prior to the time of this play. She has not heard from 
her husband nor her daughter since that time and they are apparently hiding 
somewhere in Canada. 
 
Dossie Marie is a local wealthy widow.  Her husband, Rudy, has been dead 
for approximately five years, from a heart attack.  Dossie Marie is obsessed 
with her health and although she continues to fight the battle of the bulge, 
she tends to fluctuate more like a yo-yo with her weight.  She dresses in 
extremely fluffy clothing and has a tendency to be somewhat verbose and 
deliberate in her speech. She is very fond of relaying quotations, which are 
quite often misquoted.  She has a rather painful past, which she does not 
acknowledge. Shortly before her husband's death, her only daughter, at the 
age of twelve, ran off from home and has never been heard from. Dossie 
Marie does not even speak of her and in her own mind, the girl has died. 
 
Madeline has led a very colorful life. There is a very dark past to her, also.  
Her junior year in high school, Madeline mysteriously disappeared for a 
year, supposedly moving in with her grandmother, although many people 
believe that she had a child.  Since that time, she has never found a man that 
she loves enough to marry and tends to go from man to man, searching for 
love. She supposedly had a little girl, rumor has it, but has never seen the 
girl since the day she was born.  She dresses in very colorful, outgoing 
clothing.   
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Dixie Lou has an infatuation with Elvis Presley and collects any and 
everything she can find about Elvis.  She claims to have actually seen Elvis 
after his reported death.  
She is driving with the parking brake on; the lights are on but no one is 
home; etc. 
 
Hattie Mae is a local bag woman. Most people have no difficulty concluding 
that she is absolutely insane.  Hattie Mae wanders the streets of the city 
collecting and trading, mostly junk, which she sometimes tries to pass off as 
antiques or special articles of often divine qualities. She is a rather frumpy 
woman dressed in multi-colored outfit that appears to be put together from 
rags. She pushes a shopping cart around town.  As will be discovered in the 
play, Hattie Mae is not quite as insane as people make her out to be. 
 
The Young Woman is a new woman that has come to visit in town.  She is 
dressed very provocatively.  Her eye is set on finding love in all the right 
places. 
 
What happens when the young woman meets up with three prejudiced 
Christians is both enlightening and sobering.  It seems the only loving 
Christians in the group are the two least likely candidates, Dixie Lou and 
Hattie Mae. 
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SCENE 1 
 
 

(Opens with Dossie Marie entering the shop and primly crossing to the 
table.  She is dressed in a bright pink, crushed velvet jogging suit and 

matching walking shoes.  A medal hangs around her neck on a red and blue 
ribbon.  Madeline is sitting at the table, stage right sipping on coffee.) 

 
BOBBIE JUNE: Good mornin' Dossie Marie.  You're early today.  
 
DOSSIE MARIE: It is true that I am out of my normal routine, but I will 
adjust in time.  Yesterday, those boys standing on the corner waiting for the 
school bus were staring at me.  Again!  And I was not going to subject 
myself to such wanton disrespect today.  Therefore, I left the house a wee bit 
early so that I could come by an alternate route. 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: What on earth would they have to stare at? You're old 
enough to be their mother!   
 
DOSSIE MARIE: I will forgive you for that remark, Bobbie June.  You 
obviously have not heard of my latest accomplishment.  I have just won the 
first annual weight loss and fitness expo competition over at Sue Carol's 
body wrap. 
 

(Madeline arises and goes over behind Dossie Marie.) 
 
MADELINE: Honey, you couldn't win a dog contest. Where did you 
get that fancy joggin' suit?  There's enough crushed velour in there to give 
you heat rash.  I bet when you walk too fast, you stir up a smoke cloud.  
 
DOSSIE MARIE: (Aghast, she confronts Madeline)  Merciful heavens, you 
startled me Madeline.  You're just jealous because of my accomplishments 
and my new girlish figure.  I think I will celebrate by having one of Aunt 
Bobbie June's famous cookies and cream extra high fat, deluxe delight 
doughnut with the cashews and the chocolate sprinkles on top. 
 

(Madeline stands back as Dossie Marie takes a bite of the donut.) 
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MADELINE:  Stand back, Bobbie June!  Her girdle is liable to give and 
we don't want to get caught in the backlash! 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: I suggest you watch that mouth of yours.  Remember that 
Bible verse about the tongue. "Loose lips sink ships."  Your new boyfriend 
might think you have a foul mouth.   
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Boyfriend?  You have a new boyfriend Madeline?  
 
DOSSIE MARIE: That shouldn't be so surprising, Bobbie June.  She has 
gone through most of the eligible men in town already.  And quite a few of 
those that aren't.   
 
MADELINE: Girl, I ought to lay one upside your head. 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Madeline, calm down!  Dossie Marie is only giving you 
back a little of your own medicine.  Now, just who is this new boyfriend of 
yours? 
 
MADELINE:  You act as if you don't already know!  Bobbie June, you 
know everything that goes on here in Bayou City. Sometimes, I think you 
know it before I do.   
 
BOBBIE JUNE:  Well, I had heard some rumors, but you know how 
rumors are. 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: Remember that saying: "Where there's room for a rumor, 
there's always room for one more."  So, Madeline just go ahead and stop this 
verbal sparring and tell her the truth.  (To Bobbie June.)  She's dating the 
new preacher! 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: The new preacher?  Let me sit down!  For once, you've 
caught me by surprise. 
 
MADELINE: Miracles never cease.  
 
DOSSIE MARIE: It will take a miracle to keep you two together. 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Dossie Marie, don't say things like that about Madeline.  
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Maybe some of the preacher's good ways will rub off on Madeline. 
 
MADELINE: I think I've had enough abuse today.  I'll just go over to 
Sue Carol's and get myself wrapped! 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: Could it be you're feeling guilty?  Tell me, Madeline, 
does your past bother our good reverend? 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Dossie Marie, we've been havin' some fun here.  I think 
it's time we left the past alone.   
 
MADELINE: No, it's OK.  I'll answer that question, Bobbie June. He 
doesn't know about my past.  
 
DOSSIE MARIE: Honesty is the best foundation for any relationship. My 
late husband always told me, "Dossie dear, don't let the sun set on your lyin' 
lips." Oh, Rudy!  He was always so profound and so poetic. 
 
MADELINE: Fruity Rudy!  He was a rhyming fool alright. 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: I just think that any man you date should know about 
your past indiscretions.   
 
MADELINE: WHAT indiscretion? 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: Convenient how your memory lapses.  Let me refresh it, 
Madeline dear.  Surely you remember the time you went off to your 
grandmother's house.  It was your Junior year in high school.  For a whole 
year?  Tell me, why did you gain all that weight so quickly right before you 
left?  Was it your thyroid actin' up, or just some of your other glands? 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Stop it Dossie Marie. You’re treadin' on thin ice. 
 
MADELINE: No just let her get it out of her system.  She's been bustin' 
to say something about this for years.  Well, I'm going to rain on your 
parade, sweety.  I went off to have a baby.  There!  It's said and done. 
Haven't seen that child since the day she was born.  Don't even know what 
happened to her.  It hurts to know you got a child somewhere you don't even 
know.  YOU know what I mean, Dossie Marie. 
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DOSSIE MARIE: Let's talk about something else, shall we? 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Are we hittin' too close to home, Dossie Marie?  I know 
what Madeline's talkin' about.  I haven't seen hide nor hair of little Chrissy 
ever since Ted ran off and took her with him to Canada.  At least you had 
your daughter around for twelve years before she ran off. 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: I said, I didn't want to discuss it!  As far as I am 
concerned, Lydia is dead! Gone!  Buried!  She died the day she rejected me 
as her parent.  Do you understand?  
 
MADELINE: No I don't understand.  Why, if I could hold my little girl 
right now, I'd give up everything I have. 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: And does that include the good reverend?  Just what 
would he think if he knew that you had an illegitimate child? 
 
MADELINE: He told me, that what I've done in the past don't matter to 
him. 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Speaking of the good reverend, would you look who is 
heading this way. (She points out the window.) 
 

(Deacon Bob hurries into the room, hacking and coughing.) 
 
DEACON BOB: Water! I need water! 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: (Getting some water.) Deacon Bob, what is wrong with 
you? 
 
DEACON BOB: (Gulps water and slowly regains his breath.) My shop. 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: Your shop? Let me guess, you purchased somebody’s 
junk and tried to resell it as a treasure and they repaid you by setting off a 
stink bomb. 
 
DEACON BOB:  (Glares at her.) I have you know that Deacon 
Bob’s Antique Shop is a treasure to this community. A paragon of 
pulchritude. A testimony to treasures from the past. I do not sell junk. 
 



 11 

DOSSIE MARIE: What about that real diamond ring from China from the 
Ming dynasty you sold me last year for $45? 
 
DEACON BOB: Yes, Dossie Marie, you made a great deal. If I had only 
known it was such a treasure from the Orient, I would have donated it to the 
museum. But, of all the people in the world, you alone can outshine the 
beauty of the greatest treasure of the forbidden cities of China. 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: There is only one thing you said that is true. That ring, 
although not a treasure, did come from China all right. Had it stamped right 
on the back of that cheap, imitation gold band. And that jewel you said was 
the eye of the tiger. It melted when I washed my dishes in Palmolive. 
 
DEACON BOB: (Feigning surprise.) No! I am shocked! You should 
contact your local Palmolive representative and claim you loss on your 
insurance. I know a good lawyer. 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: I want my money back. 
 
DEACON BOB: I will refund your money. Just as soon as I get my money 
back from the jeweler who sold it to me. I can’t believe he would do such a 
thing to me. 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Enough already, Deacon Bob. Why are you so out of 
breath? 
 
DEACON BOB: (Sheepishly.) A disgruntled buyer set off a stink bomb in 
my shop. 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: Aha! I told you. 
 
DEACON BOB: I’ve got the hazardous material boys coming from 
Shreveport. It’s probably going to be tomorrow before I can get back in. 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Please don’t tell me you’re going to stay here? 
 
DEACON BOB: Actually, I’m not the one that wants to stay here. They 
are.  
 
(Points off stage and the Domino Boys walk in carrying table, dominoes, etc. 
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They move to the corner of the stage and begin to set up their table.) 
 
 
FRED: Mornin’ Miss Bobbie June. Sorry to barge in but we gotta have 
a place to play dominoes. 
 
CROCKETT: Yep, can’t miss a day without a good game of 
chickenfoot. Set it up Earl. 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Oh, no. Not the Domino Boys. You guys can’t stay here. 
I’ve got paying customers who will walk out of this place if they think it’s a 
domino joint. 
 
BUFORD: I cain’t find no place to put the table. There’s all this frufru in 
here. 
 
EARL: Well, move the stuff out of the way. We’re already late on our 
first game on account of Deacon Bob’s stink bomb. 
 
DEACON BOB: Now, Earl it wasn’t my fault someone set a booby trap on 
me. 
 
EARL: Sure it was. You shouldn’t a sold that baseball to that crazy bag 
lady claiming it was signed by Babe Ruth. I bet she’s the one that set off that 
stink bomb. 
 
DEACON BOB: (Indignant) I stand by my assessment of that artifact. It 
was genuine. 
 
BUFORD: Said Baby Ruth Bar on it. You rubbed out the Bar. Even I can 
see that and I’m illegitimate. 
 
FRED: Illiterate Buford. You’re illiterate. 
 
BUFORD: See what I mean. I can’t even spell my words right when I say 
them. Now let’s get to playing. 
 

(They sit down and begin to play.) 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: But, you can’t just come in here and disrupt my whole 
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day! 
 
DEACON BOB: Bobbie June, how about if I gave you a little something 
for your time? I have this wonderful vase that I acquired just yesterday. It 
came from Nashville and was hand crafted by Hank Williams, the famous 
country western singer. It’s got his signature on the bottom. 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: I didn’t know Hank Williams was into pottery? 
 
MADELINE: Bobbie June, don’t you buy that garbage. Deacon Bob 
ain’t never told the truth in his life. 
 
DEACON BOB: I am slain in the heart! I am pierced to my soul by your 
baseless acquisitions.  Swamped by your slander. Why do you think they 
call me deacon? 
 
MADELINE: I rest my case. 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Tell you what, Deacon Bob. You can hang out here 
today, and today only, if you will give me a case of your vintage Aunt 
Minnie’s Classic Tomato Relish. 
 
DEACON BOB: (Looks stricken.) Bobbie June, you don’t know what 
you’re asking! Aunt Minnie, bless her heart, has passed on and there are 
only a few pints of her relish still in existence. 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Fine then. Fred, Earl, Crockett, Buford, get your 
dominoes and get out of my shop. 
 
DEACON BOB: Wait! I’ll give you three pints. 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Five. 
 
DEACON BOB: Four? 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Go get them before I change my mind. 
 

(Deacon Bob exits.) 
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SCENE 2 
 
 
 
 

Dixie Lou enters through the door, carrying in her arms a bust of Elvis 
Presley. She's wearing a bright red dress with a large pin shaped like Elvis 
on her right shoulder.  She has on cat eye glasses, which have sequins and 

rhinestones in them. 
 
DIXIE LOU: Girls, girls, girls!  My heart has just stopped! Light of my 
life, look what I have found.  The Lord has shined down on me today. 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: (Bobbie June looks with a great deal of distaste in her 
features at the bust of Elvis Presley, as Dixie Lou sets it in the center of the 
table.)  Just exactly what is it? 
 
DIXIE LOU: Why, it's a statue of the King.  
 
FRED: Hey, Buford, look at what the cat dragged in. 
 
BUFORD: Oh, it’s Miss Dixie Lou. 
 
CROCKETT: Stop mooning over her and pay attention to the game. 
 
EARL: But, Buford thinks she so purty. 
 
BUFORD: (Comes over to Dixie Lou and licks his hands as he slicks back 
his hair.) Hey, Miss Dixie Lou. That’s a real nice, uh, thing you’ve got 
there. 
 
DIXIE LOU: Well, thank you Buford. Don’t it look just like him? 
 
BUFORD: Yep, Miss Dixie Lou. He looks just like John Wayne. 
 
DIXIE LOU: John Wayne? Buford Hensley this is Elvis Presley. 
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BUFORD: Oh, I see the remembrance now. You see I’ve been studying all 
the great stars of Hollywood. I’m trying to borrow my horizons.  
 
DOSSIE MARIE: I do believe that you have been taken and you should 
demand that your money be returned to you, Dixie Lou.  You know how 
people like to take advantage of someone with such a simple mind as yours.  
As Rudy used to say, "A fool and his money are soon parted like the Red 
Sea." 
 
DIXIE LOU: What do you mean?  There's nothing wrong with this 
statue.  
 
MADELINE: What's all that stuff stuck to it?  Looks like chewing gum 
off the bottom of a park bench. 
 
DIXIE LOU: (Dixie Lou reaches over and embraces the bust, cradling 
it in her arms.)  Chewing gum?  Heaven forbid!  Why this bust of Elvis is 
made of Graceland clay!  This clay was dabbed on finger by finger by his 
mother and heated in the oven in which she cooked his apple pies. 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Let me guess, Deacon Bob sold you that crop of spinach.  
Right? 
 
DEACON BOB: (Enters carrying three pints.) Crop of spinach? I don’t 
sell produce, Bobbie June. 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: But, I bet you sold that, that thing to Dixie Lou. 
 
DEACON BOB: (Inspects the bust of Elvis.) Bobbie June, if I had found 
this thing in my shop, why I would never have sold it. It belongs in a 
museum. Basement. In the back. Behind the hula hoops. 
 
DIXIE LOU: That’s what Teresa over at Teresa’s Hand-Me-Down-
Heaven  told me. But she rescued this bust of Elvis from a dark, dusty 
museum store room knowing that one day a true fan of Elvis would cherish 
it. And she only charged  me fifty seven dollars and thirty-three cents.  Quite 
a deal, wasn't it? 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: I'd say someone made a good deal out of this entire 
transaction, Dixie Lou.  Are you going to leave it here on the table or are 
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you going to take it home with you where it belongs? 
 
DIXIE LOU: Well, I have given that a great deal of thought. 
 
MADELINE: That must have been painful! 
 
DIXIE LOU: Lately, I have been praying that God would show me 
what I can do with my talents and my gifts. 
 
MADELINE: He has to give you some first, honey. 
 
DIXIE LOU: And you know, when I sing, I tend to get just a little bit 
sharp.  And last month when I tried to help with the fellowship supper, I put 
just a little too much rock salt in the ice cream. 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: You were supposed to put the rock salt in the ice.  Not in 
the ice cream. 
 
DIXIE LOU: (As this piece of dialogue progresses, I suggest playing 
"Love me Tender" quietly in the background.) Oh, details, details! I never 
was good with details. So anyway, we just opened that new wedding parlor 
at the church, the one with the crushed velour wallpaper and the shag rug.  
And they put that false fireplace in there that's made out of imported marble 
from down at the Sam Mart?  Well, there is a place right in the center of that 
mantle for this bust.  Just think, you can be married in the wedding parlor of 
our church and the background music can be the King's "Love Me Tender".  
And his eyes will gaze down upon you as you unite yourself in holy 
matrimony. 
 
BUFORD: Oh, Fred, ain’t she beautiful? She’s got the voice of an angel. 
 
FRED: She ain’t paying you no attention, Buford. 
 
CROCKETT: Get on with the game. 
 
EARL: Maybe if you would ask her nicely, she might pull some of that 
gum off her Elvis bust and give it to us to stick in our ears. 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: You cannot be serious, Dixie Lou.  Do you think that the 
good reverend would allow this abomination to be placed in the brand new 
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parlor? 
 
DIXIE LOU: Embomination?  Oh no, this is not his head that's been 
embalmed.  It's just a statue.   
 
BOBBIE JUNE: I think it would probably be a good idea for you to enjoy 
your very own bust of Elvis in the privacy of your own home, Dixie Lou. 
Unless, Deacon Bob might want to buy it from you and display it in some 
prominent place like under the Civil War memorial in the town square. 
 
DEACON BOB: Bobbie June, I wouldn’t dare think of depriving Dixie 
Lou of her new prized possession. Why, she could display it right over there 
in your front window for the whole town to see. 
 
DIXIE LOU: No, if I put it anywhere it would be at the church in the 
wedding parlor. You know, the parlor of love. Amor, amor! 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: Dixie Lou, there are other ways in which you can provide 
service to your Lord other than donating the embalmed head of Elvis 
Presley. 
 
DIXIE LOU: Well, I have always wanted to join that YMCU 
organization at the church.   
 
MADELINE: Don't you mean the WMU? 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: Madeline, darling, just how would you know what the 
WMU does?  I have been chairperson of that organization for years and you 
have yet to come to a single meeting.   
 
MADELINE: That's because I'm too busy doing other things. You 
know there are the GA's and I occasionally help with the RA's. Not to 
mention last year I was chairman of the flower committee. 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: Yes, I remember you being chairman of the flower 
committee.  I will never forget that fine spray of stinkweed that you left in 
the church last year. 
 
MADELINE: Well I didn't know it was stink weed. I thought it would 
be nice to have something more natural up there by the pulpit.   
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BOBBIE JUNE: That was quite a day.  Old brother Pardon kept checking 
his armpits the whole service, thinkin' he'd forgotten to take a bath.  
 
BUFORD: (Looks up.) Did you hear that, Fred? 
 
FRED: Yeah. I remember that day. 
 
BUFORD: It was stink weed? That’s a relief. I thought it was me.  
 
MADELINE: So we all make mistakes, OK.  I won't bring up that last 
solo you tried to sing Dossie Marie. 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: Well my voice wasn't in its finest form that day.  The 
pollen was thick in the air. 
 
MADELINE: Your voice never has had ANY form, Dossie Marie. 
 
DIXIE LOU: Don't worry, Dossie Marie.  (Dixie Lou comes up to 
comfort her.)  You and I are in the same boat.  Just remember, the good Lord 
always said make a joyful noise. 
 
MADELINE: Well all Dossie Marie knows how to do is make a noise 
and it ain't joyful.  I hope He's got a good set of earplugs!  
 
BOBBIE JUNE: OK girls, let's calm down.  We've done spent enough 
time talking about our fine church. We all put in many, many hours workin' 
for the Lord in that church. That's what counts, whether it's done in a good 
way or a bad way. Whether our voices are good or not, whether our flowers 
stink or not, the good Lord blesses our efforts and that's what's important. 
 
At this point, Hattie Mae enters the tea room through the door,  pushing her 

shopping cart ahead of her, which is filled with all types of strange and 
interesting objects. She has wild hair and is wearing a patched coat that 

appears to be sewn from several different polyester fabrics. 
 
 
HATTIE MAE: Hallelujah!  Did I hear someone mention the work of the 
Lord? 
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BOBBIE JUNE: Well good morning, Hattie Mae.  It's been quite a spell 
since you've dropped in on us.   
 
MADELINE: Yep, that spell ain't been quite long enough. 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: Oh dear.  I do believe I have dropped off the face of the 
Earth into Loony Toon land.     
 
DIXIE LOU: Oh hi, Hattie Mae.  Did you find anything interesting 
over at Deacon Bob's Antique Shop this morning?   
 
HATTIE MAE: (Looks at Deacon Bob and back at Dixie Lou.) Dixie 
Lou, sweet innocent child that you are, I sure did.  Why this great man of 
God sold me an object of incredible worth.  Would any of you like to see it?  
Perhaps one of you would be interested in purchasing this object from me. 
Please bear in mind that I will not try to profit from the deal.  If you are 
blessed, you may become the owner of this precious gift from the heavens.  
(She holds up a baseball.)  This is the very baseball that Babe Ruth knocked 
out of the stadium when he broke that home run record.  It's been locked 
away in a Tibetan monastery since then and came into Deacon Bob's 
possession through a mysterious route.  Divine intervention, I would say. 
God ordained that I would end up with this little bauble from heaven. 
Hallelujah! 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: I hope you're not going to take up an offering.  
 
MADELINE: Here we go again.  Dossie Marie don't you start singing! 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: I think its time for me to go. 
 
MADELINE: (pushing Dossie Marie back into the chair.)  You're not 
going anywhere, sister. Hattie Mae, you wouldn’t have had anything to do 
with Deacon Bob’s Antique Shop having a certain odor? 
 
HATTIE MAE: Odor? I have you know Madeline, I bathe quite regularly. 
And I use Right Guard. ‘Course I only use it on the right side. One can lasts 
longer when you use it that way. 
 
DEACON BOB: She’s talking about a stink bomb that went off in my 
store. 
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HATTIE MAE: Stink bomb? Deacon Bob, you aren’t accusing me of 
retrobution, are you? ‘Cause if you are, then that means this here baseball is 
a fake. 
 
DEACON BOB: (Looks nervously over at the Domino Boys.) Hattie Mae, 
I would never take advantage of you. I’m as honest as the day is long. 
 
HATTIE MAE: Good, so am I. I would never try to pawn off a fake Babe 
Ruth baseball on my good friends here. Besides, it weren’t  no stink bomb. 
When Buford over there brought the table in the back door, he let a varmint 
in. I saw a skunk slinking around behind your counter just about the time 
you were telling me how valuable this ball was. 
 
DEACON BOB: A skunk? 
 
BUFORD: You mean to tell me that weren’t no cat’s tail I stepped on? 
 
EARL: You stepped on a skunk and didn’t know it? 
 
CROCKETT: Remember, he was the one thought he stunk at church 
that day. Maybe Buford needs a bath. 
 
BUFORD: I took a bath last Saturday night. I think. (Sniffs his arm pits.) 
Well, maybe it was Saturday before last. 
 
HATTIE MAE: Well, if none of you are interested in the baseball in 
question, I'm sure you will covet what I'm going to show you.  
 

Hattie Mae reaches into her shopping cart and retrieves a piece of metal, 
which is shaped strangely like the metal end of a garden spade.  It is bright 

silver in color, as if it has been spray painted, and she holds it up to the 
light, showing it to all three of the women. 

 
 Last night I fell asleep in my recliner. I had a dream.  And  in this 
dream, I was visited by the King.  He came into my bedroom and whispered 
in my ear.  He said (Hattie Mae curls her lip like Elvis.)"Hattie Mae, you 
must go down to Cooter’s creek.  Uh, huh.” (Delivered like Elvis would in a 
song.) 
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 So, this morning I got up and first thing I did is I headed straight for 
Cooter’s creek.  And I looked down through those waters and I spied this 
shiny object. I reached in and got it and here it is.  Do you know what this 
is?  
 

(All four women shake their head) 
 
 Why this is a piece of the alien space craft that kidnapped the King. 
Look at this metal, so shiny it is unaffected by any earthly corruption. And 
you know what else happened to me?   
 

(All four women shake their head together) 
 
 The minute my hands went underneath that water, why, the joints in 
my wrist and my fingers just stopped achin'.  My rheumatism just seemed to 
disappear.  And I said to myself, the king has given me the secret of (She 
holds object up and pronounces the next words as if over a loud speaker.)  
Alien Healing Waters. 
 
 Imagine if you were to leave this piece of metal in an ordinary garden 
bucket full of water overnight.  The next day you could take a cleansing bath 
and clear your body of any afflicting toxins.  Now, surely one of you fine 
young women would like to purchase this alien artifact from me today. 
 
MADELINE: Maybe you ought to stick your head in that bucket. 
 
DIXIE LOU: If only I hadn't spent my savings on this statue. 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: Let me make a suggestion, Hattie Mae.  Since you are 
obviously such a fine business woman, I suggest you set up a place where 
the sick and afflicted can come for healing.  Get you a hot tub.  Drop in your 
alien metal and then people could come over and be healed.  You could call 
it Hattie Mae's Healing Hot-tub Waters from outer space. You could make a 
fortune.   
 
FRED: Yeah, we could sell souvenirs. You know, those little deely 
bopper things that go on your head. 
 
EARL: And some of that nasty astronaut’s ice cream. Tastes like my 
wife’s face powder. 
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CROCKETT: I’ve got some turnips that look like Frank Sinatra. We 
could sell them, too. Say they’re turnip clones of famous singers. 
 
BUFORD: What’s a deely bopper? 
 
DEACON BOB: Never mind, Buford. Don’t try to keep up with this 
conversation. You might hurt yourself. Hattie Mae, I think you have a 
wonderful idea. Can I sell some of these Apollo 13 moon rocks to your 
customers? 
 
HATTIE MAE: Go ahead and laugh at me.  One day you may regret it. 
It's not nice to be so unkind to a fellow Christian.   
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Oh you know we're just pokin' fun at you Hattie Mae. 
 
HATTIE MAE: No you're not.  Just 'cause I'm a little different from most 
folks, don't mean you have to treat me so mean. All you girls have to do is 
think someone is different from you and you'll start any kind of rumor at all.   
 
DIXIE LOU: Oh I just hate rumors.  For any true believer that Elvis is 
not dead, rumors are just poison.  
 
BOBBIE JUNE: I must admit, Dixie Lou, I've never heard you spread any 
gossip.  
 
DIXIE LOU: My mother always taught me that if you don't have any 
thing nice to say about somebody, you shouldn't say anything at all.  That's 
why I've never said any thing about you three good friends of mine. 
 
HATTIE MAE: (Hattie Mae glances at them with a sidelong glance and 
rubs her cheek as if she's deep in thought.)  Have any of you met the new 
young lady in town? 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: New young lady?  
 
DOSSIE MARIE: There's someone new in town?   
 
MADELINE: What are you talkin' about Hattie Mae? 
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HATTIE MAE: Why there's this new young woman that I met over to 
Deacon Bob's this mornin'.  Pretty young thing she is, too. Probably in her 
early twenties.  Had on this nice skin tight blouse. High heel shoes.  Red 
skirt. 
 
DEACON BOB: She made quite an impression on the Domino Boys. 
(They all look over at the Domino Boys and they keep on playing without 
changing impression.) ‘Course that’s not saying much. 
 
DIXIE LOU: Oh, I remember meetin' her this mornin'.  Said she'd 
come here to town lookin' for love. 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: Looking for love? 
 
DIXIE LOU: Yes.  And I invited her over to come to Sunday School 
'cause that's what we're talkin' about Sunday.  Love thy neighbor. 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Yeah, I bet she could LOVE her neighbor.   
 
MADELINE: Now Bobbie June.  How can you go talkin' that way 
about somebody you never met? 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: Well, she did state that she was looking for affection. 
 
MADELINE: I think we need to give her the benefit of the doubt.  
Believe me, I've been the object of rumors before. It can be quite painful. 
(She casts an angry eye at Dossie Marie.) 
 
 I think it's a good idea for this lady to come to church on Sunday.  We 
can invite her to our Sunday School department.  We can tell her all about 
our wonderful WMU and GA programs. Why, she might even can sing in 
the choir, so we don't have to listen to Dossie Marie beller at the moon 
anymore. 
 
DIXIE LOU: She liked the idea of coming to church.  In fact, she's 
havin' lunch today with the new preacher.  
 
MADELINE:  What?  The brazen hussy! 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: Don't say that I didn't try to warn you Madeline.  You 
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know the old saying, "All is fair in love and war" And, she's probably not 
carrying around quite the amount of mileage that you are. 
 
MADELINE: That little...Jezebel!  Wait till I find her and give her a 
piece of my mind. Come into a perfectly good city and try to corrupt us by 
lookin' for love.  Well, she's lookin' in the wrong places when she's foolin' 
with my boyfriend. 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Let's don't jump to conclusions.  Maybe we should ask 
her why she's here. 
 
HATTIE MAE: (Looking out the door.)  Your chance is comin' ladies. 
She's coming this way. 
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SCENE 3 
 
 
 

(The strange young woman dressed in the red leather skirt and the tight 
white sweater walks into the tea room. All five women stare at her quietly.  

She looks around at them with a puzzled look on her face.) 
 
YOUNG WOMAN: Hi.  I'm looking for something to eat. 
 
MADELINE: Tryin' to spoil your lunch? 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Madeline.  Now don't say stuff like that. 
 
YOUNG WOMAN: Ah, no, I'm not eating lunch for a couple of hours. 
But, I thought I might get me a cup of coffee and a doughnut. 
 
DIXIE LOU: Hi. Remember me? Why don’t just come over here and 
sit by me. And Elvis. 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: Bobbie June, why don't you get her that cookies 'n' cream 
extra high fat deluxe delight doughnut with the cashew and the chocolate 
sprinkles on top.   
 
YOUNG WOMAN: Actually, just one simple glazed doughnut would 
be enough.   
 
BOBBIE JUNE: (Handing her the doughnut.) So, you must be new in 
town.  I don't think any of us have met you before.   
 
YOUNG WOMAN: No. I have come to town looking for something. 
 
MADELINE: The good reverend ain't here.  He's studying his Bible.  
Probably studying about Samson and Delilah. 
 
YOUNG WOMAN: Excuse me? 
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BOBBIE JUNE: Oh, never mind.  She was just referring to the fact that 
you may have chance to meet our new pastor.   
 
YOUNG WOMAN: Why would you make that assumption?   
 
DOSSIE MARIE: (Emphasizing words in bold print.)  Our new reverend is 
a very open minded fellow.  He tries to greet all the new strangers in town 
and invite them to our fine church, where they can participate in our many 
Christian oriented activities. He's such a fine, God fearing man, above 
any immorality what so ever.  I do believe his sermon Sunday is on 
adultery and fornication. 
 
MADELINE: It better not be based on personal experience. 
 
DIXIE LOU: He’s speaking on adultery? Oh, I can’t wait to hear that 
sermon. 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: Why? 
 
MADELINE: I can’t wait to hear this answer. 
 
DIXIE LOU: Well, my mother keeps telling me I need to grow up. 
“Dixie Lou”, she says to me, “It just isn’t right for a woman your age to 
dress up like you do and moon over Elvis all the time.” (Silence.) 
 
DEACON BOB: What does that have to do with adultery? 
 
DIXIE LOU: Well, I’m hoping the preacher can tell me all about the 
science of growing into an adult. You know, adultery. I’m sure he studied it 
in the cemetery. 
 
MADELINE: Don’t you mean seminary? 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: Madeline, don’t encourage her anymore. As my dear 
departed Rudy once said, “The more you run over a dead cat, the flatter it 
gets.” And, I think poor Dixie Lou’s brain is as flat as it can get. 
 
YOUNG WOMAN: Speaking of the pastor, I did run into him this 
morning.  When I came to town, I knew that if I went to him, he could 
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probably help me find what I'm looking for.  In fact, we're going to have 
lunch together today.  He's such a nice man. 
 
 (Madeline reaches over to pick up the Elvis bust as if she's going to 
throw it at the young woman whose head is turned away so that she doesn't 
see.) 
 
DIXIE LOU: Madeline, what are you doin' with my statue?  
 
BOBBIE JUNE: (Taking the Elvis bust out of Madeline's hands.) She's 
just putting it over here on the counter where everyone can admire the 
handiwork.  Right Madeline? 
 
MADELINE: I'd love to step on somebody's blue suede shoes right 
about now.  
 
YOUNG WOMAN: May I use your restroom? 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Sure it's right back here.  
 
(The young woman disappears through the doors and we hear the door shut 

off-stage.) 
 
MADELINE: Why did you stop me from hittin' that brazen hussy over 
the head with that piece of chewin' gum garbage, Bobbie June?  Did you 
hear how she was talkin' about MY boyfriend? 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: Honey, he is old enough to be her father. I am appalled!  
 
BOBBIE JUNE: You agree with Madeline? 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: Yes. Hard as it is to believe, for once in my life I have to 
agree with Madeline.  He may not be my boyfriend, but he is my pastor.  Did 
you hear how she was leading him down the road to temptation, to evil and 
immorality? 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Let's not overreact.  I'm not sure why she's here and I've 
got a lot of questions about her motives. 
 
MADELINE: (To Dixie Lou.)  And, you had the audacity to invite her 
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to church. 
 
DIXIE LOU: Do you think she could teach me about adultery? 
 
MADELINE: You bet your sweet Elvis head she could. 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: Well, it's obvious that we wouldn't want somebody like 
that at our church.  Right Bobbie June? 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: (Reluctantly giving in.) Well, I guess so. 
 
DIXIE LOU: I thought she was rather nice.   
 
HATTIE MAE: I disagree with you Dixie Lou. I agree with these three 
women over here.  Fine Christian examples that they are. Why, I think that 
woman is nothin' but pure evil.  Possessed of the devil.  Somethin' outta be 
done about it. (She delivers these lines as if she is preaching.  Dossie Marie 
and Madeline begin to agree with her and say so as she continues to speak 
until she picks up the rock.)   
 
 I don't think the church could get all those demons out of her.  I think 
she's beyond salvation. Imagine, tempting a pastor with immorality!  We've 
got to take matters into our own hands. 
 
 (Hattie Mae reaches into the box labeled Apollo XIII moon rocks and 
retrieves a stone.)  
 
 Here you go Dossie Marie.  When she comes out of that bathroom, 
you be the first one to throw the stone.  See if you can catch her between the 
eyes and it won't take us long to kill her.   
 
 (Hattie Mae reaches in for another stone and hands it to Madeline.)   
 
 Here you go Madeline.  You go for the liver.  They say if you can get 
the liver, she'll go out on you like a light.   
 
 (She reaches in for a third stone and offers it to Bobbie June who only 
looks at it.)   
 
 Bobbie June, you can hit her with the final blow.  Go for the heart.  
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They say if you hit the heart hard enough, why you'll just stop it cold like a 
stepped on pocket watch. 
 
 Why you lookin' at me that way?  I'm crazy ain't I?  You said she was 
beyond salvation.  Said she wasn't good enough for good Christian folks. 
Well let's take matters in your own hands.  Let's pass out judgment right here 
and right now.  Won't take long. And there won't be anybody that would 
condemn us right? Right? 
 
 (Dossie Marie, Bobbie June, and Madeline look around at each other 
helplessly.  Bobbie June drops her rock into the box and reaches over and 
takes the rock out of Dossie Marie's hand. She drops it into the box and 
reaches for Madeline's. Madeline is glaring at her hand angrily and refuses 
to release the rock.) 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Give me the rock, Madeline.  You know you're not gonna 
throw it. 
 
MADELINE: I don't know Bobbie June.  I'm just so mad right now I 
just want to hurt somebody.   
 
BOBBIE JUNE: You're just mad at yourself.  Come on Madeline, give it 
up.   
 
DOSSIE MARIE: She's right honey.  I'm ashamed of the way we acted. We 
may be wrong or we may be right.  But it is not our place to judge. 
 
HATTIE MAE: Now that sounds more like it.  Ya'll may think I'm crazy 
but I got more sense in this head bone of mine than all four of you put 
together.  Now when that girl comes out of that bathroom, why don't you 
treat her like Jesus would have treated her instead of like some Saducee or 
Pharisee. 
 
 (The young woman walks into the room and stares at Madeline and 
Bobbie June holding the rock.  She looks around at the other women and 
senses that she's missed something.) 
 
YOUNG WOMAN: Is there something wrong? 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Yes.  We kinda drew the wrong conclusions about you. 
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You see, Madeline here is our new pastor's girlfriend and when she heard 
that you've come to town lookin' for love and you were going to lunch with 
him, well, we just kinda put two and two together.  We're sorry. 
 
YOUNG WOMAN: You've got it all wrong.  I came to town lookin' for 
love but it's not the kind you’re thinkin' of.  I thought that the pastor could 
help me find someone.  Someone I love dearly that has been lost to me for 
years.   
 
DOSSIE MARIE: Who's that? 
 
YOUNG WOMAN: My mother.  You see, I was in a terrible 
automobile accident several months ago. I was in the hospital for three 
months in a coma and everything in my car burned up.  They never did 
figure out who I was and I have amnesia.  All they found in the remains of 
the car was this half burned letter.   
 
 (She pulls out a burned envelope and tattered piece of paper.) 
 
 
 I must have written it just before the accident.  On the envelope all 
that was left was Bayou City.  The top half of the letter was left.  It says, 
"Dear mother.  I haven't seen you for years.  I hope you still remember me.  I 
have decided to come home..." 
  
 So that's why I'm here.  To find out who my mother is.  And, I have 
this.... 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: You're looking for your mother?  Could you be my 
Lydia? 
 
BOBBIE JUNE:  Dossie Marie, surely you would recognize Lydia.  She 
was twelve when she ran away. 
 
MADELINE: Go ahead and tell her, Dossie Marie.  Maybe she doesn't 
know what you did after Lydia left.  
 
DOSSIE MARIE: I burned all of her pictures.  There's nothing left.  Not 
even a baby picture. When she left the house she was as good as dead to me. 
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 (Dossie Marie steps up to the young lady and looks at her very 
closely.)   
 
 I can't even remember what she looked like. All those years that I've 
spent in anger and resentment at her for running off and rejecting my love, 
have erased her memory from my brain. You could be Lydia.  But, I'm not 
sure.  
 
YOUNG WOMAN: Oh my goodness.  I don't know if I am your 
daughter.  But, what terrible thing could I have done to make you so angry? 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: (She has a startled look on her face as she looks around 
the room.)  I... I can't even remember.  I don't know what we got angry 
about.  I don't remember why you left home.   
 
MADELINE: WHAT! You mean you've hated your daughter all these 
years and you can't even remember the reason why? 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: That's right.  All she remembers is the hatred and the 
anger.  I know how she feels.  I haven't been able to forget my anger at Ted.  
Chrissy was only two when he took her off to Canada with him. 
 
YOUNG WOMAN: You mean, your husband kidnapped me? I mean 
kidnapped your daughter? 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Yes!  Ran off with you to Canada and I never heard from 
'em.   
 
YOUNG WOMAN: You never heard from them?   
 
BOBBIE JUNE: That's right.   
 
YOUNG WOMAN: Did you try to track them down? 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: Well, ah, I did call the police.  And yes, ... I tried to track 
them down. 
 
YOUNG WOMAN: It seems to me you must not have tried very hard 
or you would have at least found something out about 'em. How many years 
did you look for your lost daughter? 
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BOBBIE JUNE: Two or three, I guess.  It just seemed after a while that I 
lost hope.  I gave up.  
 
MADELINE: Well, I don't have a good excuse for letting my daughter 
go. I was young. I was scared. I didn't know how to raise a baby. It took 
every bit of strength that I had to let that little baby be taken from my arms 
and given to somebody who could care for her better than me.  Seems like 
on that day, that love died inside of my heart and I've just been rotten inside 
ever sense. Been lookin' right and left for somebody to give me back that 
kind of love and I just haven't been able to find it.   
 
YOUNG WOMAN:  Doesn't Jesus give you that kind of love in your 
heart?  The love that can fill up that emptiness?  
 
MADELINE: That's what the reverend tells me.  I guess that's what I 
find so special about him.  He doesn't make any pretenses about my past.  
He loves me for who I am right now.   
 
YOUNG WOMAN: Well, I'm not sure whose daughter I am.  But, 
Dossie Marie, I can tell you that I've had no choice but to forget my past.  
Why don't you forget the part of the past that is destroying you and start new 
today?  Remember, God forgives.  But, He also forgets. 
 
 And, Miss Bobbie June, when I was in the coma everyone gave up on 
me but one nurse.  She talked to me everyday and kept me alive through the 
long, dark nightmares of my coma.  She gave me hope.  I can tell you for 
certain there is always hope.  God will never let you down. 
 
 And, Miss Madeline, you've got to stop punishing yourself for what 
you did in the past.  You did what you thought was best at the time.  Take 
God's love for what it is now.  He loves you no matter what.  And so would 
I. 
 
 And, now, what I was about to say when you all interrupted me was 
that I have a picture of me as a baby.  It is right here in this purse.  If I am 
Lydia or Chrissy, then you'll know it.  If not, then I am Madeline's daughter.  
Here it is.... 
 
HATTIE MAE: I've been around here long enough that I'd recognize the 
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picture.  (Grabs picture from Young Woman, looks at it and then tears it up.)  
Now, I'm the only one who knows who you are.   
 
MADELINE: You crazy biddy!  What did you do that for?  She's my 
daughter. 
 
DOSSIE MARIE: Forget it sister!   This is Lydia and she's my daughter. 
 
BOBBIE JUNE: You're both wrong.  This is Chrissy.  She's my daughter! 
 
 (The three women degenerate into a shouting match.  Hattie Mae 
interrupts them.) 
 
 
HATTIE MAE: Shut up!  All of you!  If I was the girl, I'd head for the 
hills.  Losing your memory is better than having any one of you for a 
mother.  Now I know how we can solve this problem.  All three of you can 
be her mother.  That's right!  All three of you can take care of her and 
minister to her.  All four of you need a little bit of lovin'.  
 And, when I have decided that the three of you have changed your 
ways, I might tell you who belongs to who. 
 
 (Hesitantly, the three women look at each other and then join hands to 
encircle the young woman in a hug.) 
 
FRED: I’m out! I win!  
 
EARL: Ah, I knew we shouldn’t have come over to Aunt Bobbie 
June’s to play chickenfoot. I’d a done better with the skunk smell on me. 
 
CROCKETT: Well, boys, let’s pack it up. Looks like the show is over. 
 
BUFORD: (Blowing his nose noisily.) Oh, that was so beautiful! I’m glad 
we came today, Aunt Bobbie June.  
 
DIXIE LOU:   (Takes Buford’s handkerchief and blows her nose 
loudly.)  Oh I think I'm just gonna die. This is just like that love scene in 
Blue Hawaii. 
 
HATTIE MAE:   Speaking of the King.  Does anybody want to buy my 
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alien space ship artifact?  
 
ALL:   NO! 
 
 
"Aunt Bobbie June's Tea Room" was first performed at a Dinner Theater at 
Brookwood Baptist Church by the drama team, "construction crew".  It was 
directed by Bruce Hennigan and starred Donna Nix as Bobbie June, Debbie 
Oliver as Dossie, Jane McCullars as Madeline, Vicki Heflin as Dixie Lou, 
Annie Peevy as Hattie Mae, and Crystal Powell as the young woman.  Its 
first appearance was on August 8, 1992.  It was performed again on  
September 19, 1992 at Greggton First Baptist Church in Longview, Texas. 
 
 


