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Cast of Characters

Helmuta: 
A bedraggled woman of 35+

Bodda:

Her daughter , age 15+

Setting: 
A rude hut: 400 AD
At Rise:
Helmuta is seated on stool; doing some routine chore, Bodda enters.  

BODDA:  Hi, Mom, Got a sec?  I really want to talk to you --- about something important

HELMUTA: Sure, come on in.  I’ve got a “sec” so long as I don’t have to stop working.  Ever since your daddy died, I just have to keep going, night and day.
BODDA: I know; I know.  But -- I’ve been thinking -- maybe we wouldn’t have to work so hard -- if there were three of us.  

HELMUTA: Three of us?  How can there be three of us?

BODDA: Well, I’ve met a boy.

HELMUTA: A boy?  What kind of boy?  Don’t tell me you’re thinking of getting married?  And who to?  All the men are off hunting.  

BODDA: Oh, I know.  But, two weeks ago when I was looking for that lost lamb, I met --- him.

HELMUTA: Him?  Who is him?  What’s this guy’s name?

BODDA: Oh-h, his name?

HELMUTA: Yes; his name!

BODDA: His name is (whispers).

HELMUTA: What, I didn’t hear you.  What is his name?

BODDA: His name is --- Kent.

HELMUTA: Kent?  Kent?  What kind of Saxon name is that?

BODDA: Uh, mom; he --- he isn’t Saxon.

HELMUTA: He’s not a Saxon?  Then, what is he?  He’s not a Jute, is he?  Tell me he’s not a Jute.

BODDA: No; no, he’s not a Jute.

HELMUTA: Then --- ohmigod---don’t tell me he’s a …

BODDA: Yes; yes he is.  And he’s smart and handsome and hard-working --- and I love him.  

HELMUTA: But, he’s --- he’s a…
BODDA: I know that and I love him!

HELMUTA: Bodda, I beg you.  Don’t do this.

(Bodda exits slowly; Helmuta calls after her)

If not for my sake, think of your children.  Mongrels, that’s what they’ll be.  Mixed blood.  Not pure Saxon.  No; no --- my grandchildren will be half-breeds.  You -- a pure Saxon --- married to a -- to a ---.  Think of the shame!  They are not like us those Angles.  You know what your kids will be called?  Anglo-Saxon!! Can you live with that missy?  Your kids will be Anglo-Saxons!
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