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Family Separation
By Peter Keel

Character List
Andrew – Middle aged man, married to Andrea, father of Fran and Francis. 
Andrea – Middle aged woman, married to Andrew and the mother of Fran and 
Francis. 
Fran – Teenage girl and daughter of Andrew and Andrea.  
Francis – Teenage boy and son of Andrew and Andrea. 

A large table is situated center stage. Four seats are around the table. On one 
side a middle aged man Andrew is sitting next to his wife Andrea. Both are well
dressed and look anxious. Two teenagers enter the room, a boy Francis and a 
girl Fran, and they sit in the two remaining seats at the table. 

Andrew: Hi kids. 

Andrea: Hi guys, please sit down. 

Fran: Mum, dad, what is going on?

Francis: Yeah, why are we here?

Andrew: Please relax, there is nothing wrong. Your mother and I need to talk you 
both. Andrea, do you want to lead off?

Andrea: Yes. Francis and Fran, our two darling children, you know your father and I 
love you both very much. But you are old enough to realize that this hasn’t 
been working. 

Fran: What do you mean?

Andrew: Your mother and I have been talking a lot recently.

Francis: More like fighting a lot.

Andrew: Yes, and we have made a few decisions about our future, and we wanted 
to talk to you two about those decisions and us moving forward. 

Fran: Oh my god, you are getting divorced. Divorced! I knew it and it’s my entire 
fault.

Andrea: We are not getting divorced. That’s really drastic. Calm down, it’s OK. 

Andrew: Separation is a better term.

(Fran and Francis are visibly shocked.)



Francis: Separated! And it’s all Fran’s fault. Well done Fran. 

Andrea: Francis cut it out. It’s not just Fran’s fault. 

Fran: Mum! 

Andrew: Fran, calm down. It’s a series of factors that have made us come to this 
decision, your mother’s and my relationship, money, work stress, and you 
two being one of the biggest problems.

Fran: So we are the reason you are separating? 

(Andrew and Andrea both laugh.)

Andrea: Us getting separated? You mean your father and me?

Andrew: No. Your mother and I are not getting separated. We love each other. 

Francis: But you just said. 

(Andrew and Andrea continue to laugh.)

Andrew: No we (gestures to himself and Andrea) are not getting separated. We 
(gestures to Andrea and himself.) love each other very much, we are 
getting separated from you two. (Gestures to Fran and Francis.)

Andrea: Damn these kids are slow.  

(Andrew and Andrea continue to laugh.)

Fran: What? I don’t believe this.

Francis: This is mental. How could this be our fault? Sure Fran’s fault but me. What 
did I do? 

Fran: What are we supposed to do? How do we get separated? You are our parents,
you can’t abandon us. 

Andrew: Your mother and I have talked at length about this, but we think it’s the best
way forward for everyone involved. 

Fran: How is us separating the best for everyone?

Andrea: Well without you two burdening us financially.

Andrew: Or emotionally. 

Andrea: Yes, we will be able to have more holidays and spend more time with each 
other. Which will be nice. 



Andrew: I can get that sports car I’ve been looking at, but could never afford. And 
we can focus on our relationship and over time if your mother and I both 
feel happy, maybe just maybe we will have a few kids. But this time do it 
right.

Francis: What do you mean do it right? 

Andrea: That’s going to be so much fun. I love kids. 

Fran: I don’t believe this. Where are we going to live?

Andrew: Well your mother and I own the house.

Andrea: And we are happy here. It would be silly for us to move out. 

Andrew: Extremely silly. So I guess that means you two should find alternative 
arrangements. 

Francis: Dad I’m fifteen years old. Strangely enough, I don’t  have an alternative 
arrangement.


