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Monologue Mania!
The Last Leaf

Adapted by Thomas Hischak

Female / 30s / 1907

About the play:  This classic, bittersweet story involves Johnsy, a young 
artist who is suffering from a severe case of pneumonia and has lost her 
will to live. A neighbor provides the ultimate gift to Johnsy, and in doing 
so, sacrifices his life for hers. 

About the scene:  Johnsy rooms in an artist colony in New York with her 
friend Sue, who is also an artist. Sue has just seen the doctor out, and 
he cautioned that she must keep a close eye on her critically ill friend. 
Johnsy has been gazing out the window, at an ivy vine that only has six 
leaves left on it. Ready to die, she tells Sue that as the leaves fall off the 
ivy vine one by one, she will get more and more ill until the last leaf 
falls... and she dies. In this monologue, Sue responds, fearful of losing 
Johnsy.

* * *

SUE:

Oh, I’ve never heard such nonsense! What have old ivy leaves 
to do with your getting well? And you used to love that vine so, 
you naughty girl! Don’t be such a goose. Why, the doctor told me 
that you changes for getting well real soon were—let’s see exactly 
what he said: he said the chances were ten to one! Why, that’s 
almost as good a chance as we have in New York when we ride 
on the street cars or walk past a new building. Try to take some 
broth now and let Susie go back to her drawing, so she can sell 
it to the editor. Then I’ll buy port wine for you and pork chops 
for my greedy self. (Sits on edge of bed, blocking the window.) 
Johnsy, dear, will you promise me to keep your eyes closed and 
not look out the window until I’m done working? I must had those  
drawings in by tomorrow. I need the light, or I would draw the 
shade down. Just try to sleep, dear. Please?


