Interior Monologue:

Model

I wonder if I’ll meet my future husband at the wedding?  Jenny is SO lucky to have found her soul-mate!  I envy her to the n’th degree!  I wish this bus would move faster!  My dress is getting so wrinkled.  I was sure lucky to have found this!  Who would have thought that old Mrs. Fellmore would have had this in her closet, never mind her throwing it out just in time for me to rescue it from the garbage recycling behind her house!  That’s what I call a lucky find!  And just in time for me to take it in and clean it.  Lucky for me it only cost five dollars to get it cleaned this week.  Nothing like a special at Bart’s Dry Cleaners!  Timing is EVERYTHING!  
Will this bus EVER move faster?  We’re only at 5th and Maple!  I don’t want to be late for the wedding.    I wonder what flowers she’ll have?  Will there be any in the church besides the alter flowers?  At my wedding I’m going to have drapes and bunches of flowers everywhere!  OF course, money will be no option because my future husband will tell me to spare no expense, so I think I’ll even have flowers to hand out to each guest as they enter the chapel.  Maybe we should get married at the Chapel in the Woods out on the western edge of town!??  That’s such a serene spot.  I’ll have to remember to ask my husband if thinks that’s a good place for us to get married.  Wait a minute!!  I don’t have a husband yet!  But that Chapel in the Woods is definitely in the running for my ceremony.  I just love going there in the fall. The reflection of the leaves bounce off the low hanging branches over the pond and everything turns golden and there’s always a misty quality in the air.
Why is the bus going past the church?  Hold on!!  Wait just a darn minute!  SLOW DOWN!  You’re not stopping!  What’s going on here?  Am I dreaming.  STOP THE BUS NOW!  STOP!  Isn’t the driver listening to me???  I hope my dress isn’t too wrinkled.  As it is now, I’ll just have to run!  Those church doors can be so loud and creaky.  I hope I can sneak in unobtrusively.  Oh, no!  These damn bus doors are closing!
Whew!  That’s a relief.  But now I’m really going to have to get the lead out and run!  These shoes sure aren’t made for running!  I could make such better time if I had my moccasins on.  And they sure beat these strappy things hand’s down in the comfort department!  Ah, the price we pay for beauty!  I’m just glad Jenny didn’t ask me to be a bridesmaid.  Those dresses would have made me look like the junior bridesmaid!  It’s tough enough to be so short, but those dresses would have advertised the fact that I’m so much younger than the other bridesmaids.
