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FRANKENSTEIN MEETS THE PARENTS
One act, approximately 12 minutes

CHARACTERS
MARGUERITE ERNESTINE CASTILLO —19 years old at time of death. Formerly
known as “The Bride of Frankenstein.”

A. FRANKENSTEIN (age unknown) — Formerly known as “The Creature, or The
Frankenstein Monster” Now referred to as ADAM. This is the creature as portrayed by
Boris Karloff in “The Bride of Frankenstein,” not the CREATURE as written by Mary
Shelley. Monosyllabic, easy to anger but has learned to keep it in control. Deeply in love
with MARGUERITE. Eager to please. He is a family man now.

DELORES CASTILLO (50s) — Marguerite’s widowed Mother. She has the combination
of both Jewish and Italian love and guilt, the former winning out in the end. She loves her
daughter unconditionally.

TIME: Present day.
PLACE: DELORES’s home, Staten Island, New York.

SYNOPSIS: Having worked out their issues, the future Mr. & Mrs. Frankenstein visit her
mother’s house for help planning their wedding.

For Cody, with gratitude.



SCENE ONE

MARGUERITE ERNESTINE and her fiancee
are outside MARGUERITE's Staten Island
home.

MARGUERITE
I know you would have preferred it otherwise, but she’s my mother. My dad died when I
was 13. I was all she had. She’s always been there for me.

ADAM
Now?

MARGUERITE
If not now, when? The last time Mom saw me was... Well, you know...

ADAM
But...
(uses sign language while saying)
She hate me.

MARGUERITE
Oh, don’t be ridiculous... She’ll love you. You get so worked up. All Mama ever wanted
was for me to be happy. I’'m happy.

MARGUERITE smooths his hair, straightens his
tie and kisses him.

MARGUERITE (cont'd)
You’re happy, right?

ADAM
Happy.

ADAM signs “I love you,” and MARGUERITE
signs it back. They kiss lovingly. She rings the
doorbell. MRS. CASTILLO opens the door.

DELORES
Marguerite? Is it really you?

(sighs)
I must be dreaming again.



DELORES (cont'd)
(DELORES pinches and slaps herself)
The same dream every night.

MARGUERITE
Mama! You’re not dreaming. I’m here. It’s so good to see you.
MARGUERITE hugs her.
DELORES
But... You're...
MARGUERITE

Dead. I know. But not any more! Dr. Frankenstein fixed all that, so I’'m... Well... undead.
And I’m going to get married, Mama. Meet... he was never given an official name. I call
him Adam.

ADAM
(reaches out his hand)
FRIEND?

MARGUERITE
I know he’s not the type I usually go for, and to be honest, we didn’t have a great start did
we?

ADAM shakes his head and acts out the terror
his bride displayed.

DELORES
You should have told me you were coming. Why didn’t you call first? ...Guess it was
hard to get reception where you were, but some kind of heads up would have been nice.
The house is a wreck.

MARGUERITE
We don’t care about that. You should see some of the places we’ve been lately.

ADAM
Home... go BOOM! No one care...

DELORES
Well, get inside. My God! What if the neighbors saw you?

They all step inside the house. DELORES
quickly pulls all the blinds and checks the
windows to see that no one is watching.



MARGUERITE spots a pile of mail by the door.
She looks at the pile.

DELORES (cont'd)
Sympathy cards. Dozens of them. We are still paying off the funeral parlor. My God, you
were just dead a week ago! If I had known you were coming back so soon, I would have
bought a cheaper casket. Do you have any idea what a funeral costs these days? You have
to tip the priest. They say it’s for the church, but I wonder. Flowers, burial costs,
transportation fees from the morgue, and I already put down a deposit on your headstone.
The angels were extra!

MARGUERITE
Sorry, Mom. Do you think they’ll refund the money?

DELORES
For a headstone? You explain that!

MARGUERITE
Sorry.

ADAM
Sorry. Friend. Good.

DELORES

Marguerite Ernestine. You went to college. You wanted to be a writer. I was so proud.
What are you doing— no offense... don’t kill me, gruesome... But what are you doing with
this guy? He’s monosyllabic. What are you going to talk about at the breakfast table?

MARGUERITE
It’s different when you are dead, Mama.

ADAM
I love dead. Hate living.

DELORES
You were only 19. Do you think you’re ready for marriage?

MARGUERITE
I’m not going to get any older, Mama... or younger. I thought you’d be happier to see me.

DELORES
I’m happy! I’m happy... There are still casseroles in the freezer. Everyone brings
casseroles after someone dies. You want some casserole?



