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DEAD CITY

SAMANTHA

JEWEL

GABRIEL / HANK / HOMELESS MAN /
SAM ONE

BEATRICE/ WOMAN ONE /
NORA / SAM TWO

HENDRA / ROSALIND / GLORIA
PIPER/A.A.M./ SAM THREE

VOICE/ MAN ONE/JACOB /
WOMAN TWO/ SAM FOUR / CABBIE

CHILD / YOUNG MAN/
ERIK / WAITER/ SAM FIVE

Also, the VOICE should be miked the entire show.

femae, mid-forties
(optimistic, cheery, round,good
natured, attractive)

female, 22
(undenourished, broody, bad teeth,
apod andintellectud)

male, mid forties
(sexy-as-hdl)

femae, mid-late twenties
(bull-like, loud hot shit)

femae, mid-thirties
(sharp, together, very stylish)

male, 45-55
(somewhat crugty and lecheroug

male, mid-twenties
(an adorable boyish youngman)

A stroke (/) marks thepoint of interruptionin overlapping didlogue When the strokeis not
immediately followed by text, the next line should occur onthelast syllable of theword before
thedashN notafull overlap butacondse andintentioned interruption.



DEAD CITY

Dates, times, and settingswill beprojected abowe the stage or on a screen, or onthe
proscenium wings, or on the floor, or wherever is mog effective for viewing.

PROJECTED: June17, 2004 Theday after.

0. Samanthadreams of Jewel waking alongthe pedestrian pah near the West Side Highway,
towards Tribeca. 5:45am, sunrise.

SAMANTHA appears, dreaming of JEWEL.

JEWEL clutchesabag fromMcDondds Sheis
dighty jauntyE shehas been walking al night

gotmy Patti Smith walk my Patti Smith knees
sausage-egg-n-cheese-sausage-egg-n-cheese-sausage-egg-n-cheese

Shesmélls her bag of fooddesperately. She
continues.

theHud=on choking up its morning rot
Momma stoppel smoking but her lungsdid nat
sausage-egg-n-cheese-sausage-egg-n-cheese-sausage-egg-n-cheese

Shesmells her bag of fooddesperately once again.
Soundof trafficE she has reached the West Side

Highway.

Et hewest side highway isnow laid acrossmy lap and the crossingis dl tha lies between
myself and this day's mos abaurd paradeand if | could levitate | would choo this very moment
butl cannotso | wait for thesign to stop blinkingand | wrap my mind arounda single imagetha
continues to open into itself in an infinite stumble throughspace don'twalk and it isforever
changing shapein my mouth the brittle bones the paper hand don'twalk the ashen breath rosary
beadsdon'twalk and the hunge in the pit of my core tha all the sasusage-egg-and-cheesesin the
five boroughsmight be able to quench and she'sE

JEWEL tearsinto theMcDonddsbag and jams an
entire sausage egg and cheese into her mouth. She
eats ravenoudy. She screams thougha mouthful of
food.

GOOD MORNING, TRIBECAI!!!



PROJECTED: June 16, 2004 The day before.

1. A spacious tidy apartment onthe Uppe East Side Theday before. 8:00am.
SAMANTHA is prepaing breakfast happily in her
kitchen. Shewears an expendve and tasteful black

busness suit. Pale orangelight streams throughthe
window.

Behind her in thebedroom GABRIEL deeps
soundl on aluxurioussatin-sheeted bed.

We hear a VOICE fromtheradio.
3 VOICE
Youe listeningto NY PR, New York Public Radio. 1t@ 8AM andwe have a sunny June
morning outside, and the smell wafting off the East River isddightful. However, expect clouds
and murkiness with paches of barometric gloom, righte aboute now.

Thelightthroughthewindowturnsgrey.

In today@ news, Samantha Blossom is preparing abreskfast tray for her lovey seepy husband.
He was out so late last nightE .

SAMANTHA butterstoast.

Not too much I-Can® Believe-1t&-Not-Butter, you know how heis abouthisfigure. Will he
take tea or coffee? Teafor hisvocal chords, coffee for his moodE.

SAMANTHA pours coffee into amug.
Ahhh. Fresh groundorganic blend from the buk coffee aisleE

Sheliftsthetray and beginsto head toward the
bedroom

Oh, don®forget themail. Baby likesto read his mail while he eats his gluten-free toast.
SAMANTHA placesthetray back down and exits.

Shereturnswith two envdopes. Sheexaminesthe
first.



ElizabehE ningeen next month E mus email herE

SAMANTHA moves onto ghe next letter. The
envdopeis much differente

Mr. Gabriel Blossom. Embossed parchment. Long flourish onthe G. Return address,
A.AME

Shesméllstheenvdope

Jasmine
SAMANTHA freezes amoment, in apanic.
GABRIEL callsfrom thebedroomdeepily.
GABRIEL
Sammy?
VOICE

Shekeit off, woman E desp breath. Deliver tha letter. Coffee, toagt, tray, hands feet, breathe.
Youe listeningto NY PR, New Y ork Public Radio. Suppat for NY PR comes from Hawk
Pharmaceuticals, making chemical dependency avital pat of YOUR life/

SAMANTHA turnsoff theradio and entersthe
bedroomwith thetray. GABRIEL raises his head.
He wears a satin lavenda beauty mask and silk
pgamas. He pullsapar of earplugsfrom his ears.

, SAMANTHA
Good morning sleepyE
GABRIEL
MmE timeisit?
SAMANTHA

A little after eightE
SAMANTHA placesthetray onthebed.

GABRIEL
Tea?

SAMANTHA
Coffee.

GABRIEL



Perfect.
GABRIEL beginseating.

SAMANTHA
How was the show?

GABRIEL
A drag. Firsttherain, couldn®get acab to 44" to save our lives, subway was a mess, the F was
running onthe C track, gotthere forty-five minutes late and couldn®do soundcheck so the
levels were completely off for thefirst number, had to stop andre-dolevelsin themiddle of the
Set.

SAMANTHA
Oh dexar...

GABRIEL )
Butit wasagoodcrowd. Sobe, engaged.... They listen harder at the expengve placesE

GABRIEL beginsto look throughtheletters.

GABRIEL (cont)
Elizabeth. Ningeen next month, hm? Should write her aletter...

SAMANTHA
Why not shoother off an email? You so rarely email heE
) GABRIEL
Those tiny letters make me go cross-eyedE
SAMANTHA
Y ou can changethefontsize, youknow. Inyourbrowser preferences,
GABRIEL
Thewhat?
SAMANTHA )
In thedrop down menu at thetop of the screen, under appearancekE
. . GABRI EL
| prefer ink and paper. 1t more, it@ more, likeE
SAMANTHA
Utilitarian
GABRIEL



Persond.

SAMANTHA
Right
SAMANTHA watches him as helooksat theother
envdope
SAMANTHA (cont)
Who sent tha one?

GABRIEL
A drag. Firsttherain, couldn®get acab to 44" to save our lives, subway was a mess, the F was
running onthe C track, gotthere

SAMANTHA

(quietly)
Who.

GABRIEL
forty-five minutes late and couldn®do soundcheck so thelevels were completely off for thefirst
number, had to stop and

SAMANTHA
(more quietly)
Who.

GABRIEL
re-do levels middle of the dreamed last night | was spinning and | had many arms, al of them
flailing, and my throat was closed so | couldn®sing, and | was losng my teeth, or rather alittle
boy was picking wildflowersin my mouth, and | thoughtit might have been Zach, and |
wondeed why he didn® want me to have teeth any more, and | thoughtyou might know.

A best.

GABRIEL (cont)
Hewasfour. He wore green ovealls.

GABRIEL sipshis coffee.

GABRIEL (cont)
Good coffee.

SAMANTHA
Organic.



GABRIEL
Perfect.

A beat. SAMANTHA beginsto leave.

GABRIEL
Wha time@ that funeaa in Queens?

SAMANTHA checks her watch.

SAMANTHA
Eleven.
GABRIEL
Doing anything after?
SAMANTHA
(brightly)

Norafrom Beau Mondedot comjug texted me, so | may check in with her aboutthebanneg
adsE

GABRIEL
Beau Mondedot com...
SAMANTHA
I've never actudly been to ther office... I've got some stats to show Queen Nora...
GABRIEL
And after?
SAMANTHA )
I'll probably stop by the picture archive at thelibrary, see if anything moves mek
GABRIEL
Goingto thespaat al?
SAMANTHA

Could popin for a quick wrap before thefunaalE

GABRIEL
Would you pick up me up some glycerin pomadewith the nettles and rosemary and comfrey
root?

SAMANTHA
Comfrey root No problem.



GABRIEL

Thank you.
A bert.
SAMANTHA
Well. Have agoodday.
GABRIEL
Youtoo. | loveyou.
SAMANTHA

Y outoo.

SAMANTHA exits cheerfully. GABRIEL smells
thesecondletter. He snuggkesdown inthebed to
read it.

2. Thecomer of 73" Street and Lexington. 9:00am.

SAMANTHA istryingto hal acab. Sheholdsa
folded piece of pgoer. Sheiseatingabagd.

A YOUNG MAN appears, aso trying to hal acab.
He has smoky eyes and obgdian har. Heis
chewing onalargestreet pretzel. He chews dowly,
staringat SAMANTHA.

They begin chewing in unison. They both take one
step closer to each other. They chew. Then another
step. They chew.

ROSALIND suddenly appears between them. She
does not seethe YOUNG MAN.

ROSALIND
SamanthaBlossom.
SAMANTHA
Rosdind! How perfect to see you!
They air-kiss.

SAMANTHA (cont)
How are you, daling?



. ROSALIND
Fabuloudy wedlthy, asdways. Let@shareacab. Where are you off to?

SAMANTHA
86" and Park. | was going to walk butit( so dreadfully hotE

SAMANTHA continues to peer ove to the
YOUNG MAN, who continues to chew slowly.

ROSALIND
Well Lord knows wha possessed you to wear black in themiddle of June
SAMANTHA
| have afunaad later.
ROSALIND
Oh fiddle, whose?
SAMANTHA
Hank Thom. Gloria@ husand.
ROSALIND

Oh, what ashame! He aways had such goodtaste in shoes. Showed upto theNeiman Marcus
lundcheon last year in these divineleather Gravati@3, dark brown with adoublle budkle...

B SAMANTHA
| wonde if shedl bury him in the oxfordsor theloafers.

ROSALIND
They never did get along did they. Awful thing, death. Taxi!

They both hal. A taxi zoomsby. TheYOUNG
MAN takes another step. SAMANTHA watches
him.

3 ROSALIND (cont)
Y ou®e had some death recently too, haven@you?

. SAMANTHA
No daling, weQre been quite lucky these days.

ROSALIND
Wasn®his name Hank as well?

SAMANTHA



Zachary. You know Elizabeth jud finished her first year at Vassar, sheadoresit there

ROSALIND
Wha was he, three, four

SAMANTHA
He was newbom. Y ou know shés spending the summer in Colorado as a counslor for
Lacrosse camp

ROSALIND
Mug have been what, three, four years ago/
SAMANTHA
(firm)
Twenty-two. Twenty-two years ago.
ROSALIND

Death. 1t@&an opiate. Numbsyouto theworld. Taxi!
JEWEL appears, brooding.

ROSALIND
Do you know the carpenter Jacob Jupiter?

) SAMANTHA
Here-did our kitchen last AprilE . right before hiswife got sick, poorthing.

ROSALIND
Isn@®that his notorioudy gifted daughter who wontha prestigiousinternaiond poery award at
twelve for her epic abouta dying moth?

SAMANTHA
Where
ROSALIND
Crossing the street and brooding
SAMANTHA

| bdieve you@e rightE sheteaches somewhere aroundhere, middle school | thinkE

) ROSALIND
Not anymoreE Scanddous Got knodked up by the Princpd, gotfired two weeks later dueto
"excessive tardiness.”

SAMANTHA
Delightful.

10



ROSALIND
Taxi!

They both hal. A taxi zoonms by. JEWEL
disappears. TheYOUNG MAN takes another step.

ROSALIND (cont)
So, what istha SCRUMPTIOUS ittle husand of yours up to these days? I've been seeing his
name everywherek

) SAMANTHA
He has a new booking agente

ROSALIND )
Weéll, Jeremy and | MUST make oneof his gigsthis summerE.

SAMANTHA
YouMUST. He'd beDELIGHTED to see youtheeE.

ROSALIND faces SAMATHA squaely and makes
aconfiding gesture.

ROSALIND (cont)
Samantha | saw youthroughthewindowof that cafe last week, | was waving like a ninny
outside but you were utterly spdlboundby your computer

SAMANTHA
Well you know mog of my work is, isinternet-relatedE

The YOUNG MAN sowly approaches
SAMANTHA as ROSALIND speaks. Something
flashes behind and ingdethem dl, likea siren light,
or aglinting knife. ROSALIND changes
somehowE sheisin SAMANTHAG mind.
Perhaps she spesks througha microphoreE

ROSALIND
Cha roons got you hooked, eh? Consorting with some fleshy youngfawn with smoky eyes and
dunes of obgdian har? Of course tha isyour mind@ eye doing thework of theblind sculptorE
you know him only by his screen name. And his enigmatic use of punduaion. And his
penchant for quoing podmoden French philosophe's. But each time his cursor flashes hungily
for areply youfed some sharp thing shater in your loins Hm? Andtha folded piece of pgper
in your handis your latest and mog salty discourse, printed outgingely in the back of the cafe,
its end marked with amogt urgent pleaE will you meet me, L adyEffloresce248?Will you meet
me?
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The YOUNG MAN has approached SAMANTHA.

He dowly feedsher thelast piece of his pretzel.

YOUNG MAN

Sodety fundionsas an expangve terrain designed to further extend the symbolic distance

between the metaphoric and theauthentic. Semicolon.

SAMANTHA
Brooklyn1448?
YOUNG MAN
If youwant meto be
3 SAMANTHA
You@e amog exactly what | had in mind
YOUNG MAN
|®n notreal, youknow. But nothingis. EllipgsE
3 SAMANTHA
Ah. You@e wearing your Baudrillard today.
YOUNG MAN
Indeed.
SAMANTHA
Goon
YOUNG MAN

| am reality for its own sake, thefetishism of thelost object: no longe the object of
representation, butthe ecstasy of denial and of its own ritud extermination.

SAMANTHA
| adore aliterate manE

YOUNG MAN
| kKnowe

SAMANTHA

Tel me howl mug inhde such fumes

He raises hishand to her.

YOUNG MAN
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Decongruct your protected world of illusons Drive your hand throughthe membrane of the
hypeareal and feel my flesh pressed againg the other side of your fears. Meet me tomorrow, at
the place of your choosng. Will you meet me, L adyEffloresce248?

SAMANTHA
Will IE

YOUNG MAN
Will you. Period. Meet. Period. Me. Asterisk.

He holds his hand to he face but does nottoudh
her.

A beat. ROSALIND changes back to nomal.

. ROSALIND
Ah, theinterng. 1t@ an opiate. Taxi!

Lightschange ROSALIND disappears.
3. Thespa 86" and Park. 9:15am

Two women dressed in white spauniforms begin to
wrap her in ahugeream of foil from neck to feet.

Steam floodstheroom Caming rainforest world-
musdc is piped in, dightly scratchy; bad speakers.

Thewomen@ voices overlap dightly as they wrap.

WOMAN ONE
Toxinslift from your skin and alight theair like dust mites/

MAN ONE
Smoke-colored boysand ther cerebral sedudions/

WOMAN ONE
Roslind Leech and her crudeinnuendos

MAN ONE
Windows teeming with kitchy gifts and dead chickens hanging by their necks and/

WOMAN ONE
neon psychic signsand endless rows of leather pants and/

MAN ONE

13



Jackhammers cables scaffoldingstraffic-cones SUV®

WOMAN ONE
Thisisyour narcotic/
MAN ONE
Thisisyourreligion/
WOMAN ONE

Andnow you are a theultimate state of relaxation and amnesia.

Thetwo women plop SAMANTHA onarelaxation

cot and begin massaging her head and feet.

Soothing.
WOMAN ONE
Such glum occasions funaals
MAN ONE
At least you® befresh al day
B . WOMAN ONE
Y ou mugn®@forget Gabriel@ glycerin pomade
SAMANTHA
| won®
WOMAN ONE
His shgpethroughthe shower doa
MAN ONE
No hot water |eft
WOMAN ONE
Baritonethroaed songs
MAN ONE
Towel onthefloor
WOMAN ONE
Peeing while he cleans himself
MAN ONE

What is comfrey root?
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They switch postions Menacing.

WOMAN ONE
Did you wipe down the sink after you washed your face this morning?
MAN ONE
Did you putthe coffee beansback in thefreezer door?
WOMAN ONE
How tall doyouimagine Brookyn1448/
MAN ONE
Will youridehim in thegrass/
WOMAN ONE
On aroof/
MAN ONE
In abathtub/
WOMAN ONE
In his bed/
MAN ONE
In yours/
SAMANTHA
Yes
WOMAN ONE
Will you cry afterwardslike you did with thelast one?
MAN ONE
Why are you so londy
SAMANTHA
| don®know
) WOMAN ONE
Jug don®©think of Gabriel's mistressy/
MAN ONE
Jugt don®think of Gabriel's mistress/
WOMAN ONE

Jus don®think of Gabriel's mis/tress
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MAN ONE
Jug don®think of his mis/tress

WOMAN ONE
Jug don®think his/ mistress
MAN ONE
His/ mistress
WOMAN ONE
His

They switch pogtions Soothing agan.

MAN ONE
Blue corn chips reindeer, an oboe

Thewomen aredone
Sweetly.

WOMAN ONE
Ninety dollars, please.

SAMANTHA pays thewoman and exits.

4. TheCemetery of theEvergreensQueens 11:00 am.

HANK lies dead as can be, downgage He wears
two different shoes and awatch on each wrist.

GLORIA ispeched near HANK. Sheisnine
months pregnant and struggling to hold herself
togdaher. JACOB isby her side
SAMANTHA entersto pay her respects.

SAMANTHA
GloriaE

, GLORIA
SamanthaE thank youfor comingE OH!

GLORIA receives a stabbing pan in thegut

16



SAMANTHA

(to Gloria)
Youaright?
GLORIA
Jug alittle labor... Samantha, you know Jacob Jupiter, from Harmony HardwareE
SAMANTHA
Of course, Jacob re-did our kitchen last April.
GLORIA
He putin our deck AND sunroom
SAMANTHA
How are you, Jacob?
JACOB
Drunk.
SAMANTHA
Oh.
JACOB
Unemployed.
SAMANTHA
Oh.
JACOB

Vigitin' themisses over yonda Been aye-ah since we log huh. Ain't easy, this degth shit.

He offers SAMANTHA ahit off hiswhiskey.

JACOB (cont)
Wild Turkey?

SAMANTHA
No thanks

JACOB shrugsand takes a pull himself.
SAMANTHA and GLORIA regard HANK.

SAMANTHA (cont)
He lookspeaceful.

17



GLORIA
| didn®know which watch to give him... obvioudy thisis aspecial occasion so the Cellini Rolex
is appropriate butthen so isthe TAG Heuer sports watch because he might need a chrononeter/

SAMANTHA
Of course/
GLORIA
And | couldn® decide between the Oxfordsor theloaers so | chos oneof each/
HANK
Glorig, | looklike amadman
GLORIA

Well maybeyou should have laid outyour buria outfit before you decided to hurl yourself into
the East River!

GLORIA receives a stabbing labor pan in thegut
Shegasps

JACOB
Always a bitch when they ansuh back....

GLORIAG contractionsare getting closer. She
holdsher bdly in pan.

GLORIA
| should probably go give birth. I'll beat St. Vincents if anyonenesdsme...
SAMNATHA
Do you need me to take you?
GLORIA
| have a car waiting.
SAMANTHA
Alright I'll stop by later...
GLORIA

Thanks...
GLORIA disappears, doubkd over in pan.

A beat as JACOB and SAMANTHA silently pay
thar respects.
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JACOB sings.

JACOB
Oohhhh. Thebleached bones buried
Thebleached bones buried
With the souls of the bruised
Oohhth. Theheave-ho®@hurried
Theheave ho(~§~hurried
When a chump@ abusd

SAMANTHA

Lovdy singing voice

JACOB
Thanks

An awkward best.

JACOB (cont)
So... howswork?

) SAMANTHA
SlowE Like everything else these daysE
JACOB
Still doin'thaE ah, internet, ahE
SAMANTHA
Conaulting.
JACOB
Ah.
SAMANTHA )
Marketing and branding, identity and research, busness to busness solutions
JACOB
Right
SAMNTHA

But the econony has not been kind to freelancerskE

) JACOB
But hubbysets you up niceE
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SAMANTHA

Wedoall righte
~ JACOB
Been seein’ his name everywhere latelyE
SAMANTHA
He has anew booking agent.
JACOB
And howisyuh dawta?
SAMANTHA
Oh Elizabeth adores VassarE
JACOB
Still into sports?
SAMANTHA
Asaways
JACOB
And Disney movies?
SAMANTHA
Pogders everywhere
JACOB
And chasing boys
SAMANTHA
But not her studies
JACOB
Squekin' by?
SAMANTHA
BarelyE.
) JACOB
Not really theuh, thinkin' typekE
SAMANTHA
Takes after her father
JACOB
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Y ouwouldn®wannabrooda bdieve meE crack yuh purmper right open.

SAMANTHA ]
How is Jewel these days? | think | saw her onthestreetE shelooked, ahE
JACOB
PPff. Shedon'ttalk to me. All jammed upinddehuhheead.
SAMANTHA
Oh...
JACOB
Ever since my wife passed last June
SAMANTHA
Oh.
JACOB

Headed straight for the guttuh. Can't do athing aboutit.

SAMANTHA )
They do say writers are more sendtive than regular peoplek

JACOB
Huh motha@ death bed? Lungsall rattlinQbreathing huhlastE. (pray for meOshe says. Hand
clutchinChuhbeads ewel, pray for yuyh motha@ soulQ  Wha@ Jewel do? NUTHIN. Thehdl
kindakid won®knedl at huh own motha® death bed?

SAMANTHA
| don®knowE
JACOB
Straightfor theguttuh. What can | do? Keep an eye on huh,will you?
SAMANTHA
Oh, | don'toften runinto/ her, but
JACOB

Y ou®e a classy broad, Sammy. A goodlistener, you CARE Goutfolks, yuh don'tlet crap get
you down

SAMANTHA
Well thank you Jacob/

JACOB
Even when people shit onyou again and again. Goodto thecore, | tell you.
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People whon?

Small best.

SAMANTHA

JACOB

Uh. People, | dunnoE

Well. Seeya

To thecore...

Shoot

A best.

JACOB (cont)

JACOB staggers off.
SAMANTHA approaches the dead body.
SAMANTHA
SAMANTHA checks her watch and realizes shées
aboutto belate.
SAMANTHA (cont)
Sherunsoff. A gorg sounds A chorusof chearsis

heard, "Way to go John!" and"Another sale, tha's
awesome!" and "you rock, Jenny!" etc.

THISPLAY ISNOT OVER!
Contact the author (sheila.callaghan@gmail.com)
to read more...
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