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CHANGES TO SCRIPT
Copyright law prevents this script from being copied or altered in any way by any technical or
digital means. There may be no changes made to the script including but not limited to casting
or dialogue without permission of the publisher and/or playwright.

No changes in the script are permitted without written permission by the publisher or playwright. Making changes
in a published play without permission is a violation of Federal copyright law. For permission please email Blue
Moon Plays at info@bluemoonplays..com.

PERFORMANCE/READING OF SCRIPT

This script is licensed for production by blue moon plays. It may NOT be performed or read
aloud in any way (with or without admission fees) in a classroom, around a table, in front of a
non-paying audience without a performance fee, which varies.

For any performance, you must apply for and purchase performance rights: in class, in school, for
educational purposes, for paying or nonpaying audiences of any size, as a concert reading or a
staged reading.

Anyone receiving permission to produce the Play is required to give credit to the Author as sole
and exclusive Author of the Play on the title page of all programs distributed in connection with
performances of the Play and in all instances in which the title of the Play appears for purposes of
advertising, publicizing or otherwise exploiting the Play and/or a production thereof. Author’s name
must be one-half the size of the title.

All performances and/or readings of this script, whether or not admission fees are required, must
apply for and receive a Performance License. There is a flat 100 fee if you wish to live stream
performance.

Special Considerations:
Small-group readings around a table or in the classroom:

e If you are planning to use this script FOR CLASSROOM USE, you must purchase scripts for
the members of your class or group. These may be purchased as a downloadable PDF
(class/group study pack) which may be printed for that class only.

e If you are a small group doing private play readings for YOUR OWN ENTERTAINMENT or for
a SMALL SENIOR ACTIVITY GROUP, you must purchase the number or scripts required by
the characters: these may be purchased as a multi-copy download which will give you a
printable script that you may copy for that reading only.

Video Taping
One video tape may be made for archival purposes only.

Livestreaming
Livestreaming is permissible with an additional fee.
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Digital versions cannot be added to a free or paid online library or website, in any format, with
or without member access, without the publisher’s permission.

TO PERFORM THIS PLAY

You must buy sufficient scripts for the cast + 3, apply for performance rights, pay the performance fee,
and receive a performance license.

To purchase scripts:

e Purchase sufficient printed hard copies (one for each cast member, plus 3 for the crew) - an automatic 10
percent discount is applied to multiple printed hardcopies at the point of ordering.
or
e Purchase a Multicopy PDF which allows you to print sufficient copies of this script (one for each cast
member, plus 3 for the crew). Click Return to Merchant to download your printable PDF. A link to the
download will also be emailed to you, along with a link to the application for performance license.

To apply for a Performance License, go to the Product Page of the play and fill out and submit the application
form.

To pay the Performance Fee, simply pay the invoice you will be emailed when we receive your application for
performance.

Your Performance License for your requested dates will be emailed to you.

All scripts and licenses shall be obtained at Blue Moon Plays at www.havescripts.com

If you wish to make changes in the script of any kind, you must receive permission from the publisher or the
playwright. Permission is usually granted readily when schools or theaters face casting problems and the changes
do not affect the quality or intent of the original.

For information, visit www.havescripts.com;
email info@bluemoonplays.com
or call 757-816-1164
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CAST OF CHARACTERS

RICH, a father with grown children
WILLIE, his neighbor

SETTING

A back porch. It is summer. A door upstage leads into a house. Stairs descend to a concrete
patio. Somewhere beyond is grass, and lining the side of the house are various poetic elements
of a family yard: A hose is sloppily coiled and waiting, bundles of wood rest near the fire pit, a
plastic garden gnome smiles plastically, and maybe a stray reindeer decoration has survived
until July (*but is now missing a few antlers).

Lights up. To one side of the stage, a hammock swings lazily, it's owner, RICH, dozing with a soft
“honk-shoo ... honk-shoo ... honk ... ... ... shoo ...”. On the ground beneath RICH rests a small
cooler. The lights continue to rise until they are uncomfortably bright, and RICH rocks slowly,
sunning himself as the distant sounds of summer pass over him with the warm wind — sounds
that didn’t seem to be there a moment earlier: Kids in a pool one block over, the rattle and click
of cicadas, maybe roofers working on a roof down the street. The lights back off a bit, and soon,
even the audience feels sleepy with heat. Just before they fall asleep, WILLIE enters through a
gate. He is wearing dirty shorts, loafers as old a New England surname (no socks), and a crusty
shirt (the sleeves cut off decades ago). WILLIE is a corpulent man, mid-to-late 40’s, comfortable
in his own skin. He pauses to survey the scene, and proceeds to scratch himself in various
places, a beatific smile on his face, then smell his fingers. He rests his hands on his belly, lifts his
shirt and grins at his mountainous mass. With both hands, he gently caresses his gut in the
warm sunlight. At any other time, he would end this gesture with a firm slap of his palms upon
this great bombast of a middle. Instead, WILLIE finds a lawn chair that looks too weak to hold
him, and places it center stage. He sits, produces a tube of sun lotion (from where?!), unstops
it, and paints his stomach with great care, covering every inch and zincing his nose. He relaxes.
A beat in the sunlight. He eyes the cooler and the snoozing, pendulous RICH. WILLIE quietly
moves the cooler until it is just in front of him, then uses it as a footrest. Beat. WILLIE opens an
eye again, then checks the cooler, produces any icy beer, and cracks it open. RICH wakes with
start.
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RICH: - Drake?! - Dad?!

WILLIE: Guess again, neighbor.

RICH: Oh. Hi Willie.

WILLIE: Some siesta you were having. Wanna talk about it?
RICH: No

WILLIE: Wanna beer?

RICH: | did go through the trouble of bringing them out here.
WILLIE: (Pitching it underhand) Think fast!

(RICH catches the can, cracks it. With each of the following toasts, RICH
and WILLIE raise their drinks in salute, then bring the cans to their lips
each time as if ready to sip, but do not drink until the end. This is
something of a routine of theirs.)

RICH: Your health!
WILLIE: Salut!

RICH: Sliante!
WILLIE: Cheers!
RICH: Proost!
WILLIE: Prost!

RICH: Na zdrowie!
WILLIE: Yamas!
RICH: Gesondheid!
WILLIE: Bottoms up!

(They finally clink cans and drink, downing their respective brews in one
go. They simultaneously crush the empties, moan in boozy delight, and
belch a few sour notes of songs that only they know. WILLIE produces
two fresh cans, which are cracked simultaneously, but this time sipped.)

WILLIE: So, | was goin’ta wait another week to tell you, but what the heck. The rabbit died.

RICH: What?
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WILLIE: The rabbit died, man. We’re expecting.
RICH: Hm?

WILLIE: | say “we’re expecting”.

RICH: Expecting who?

WILLIE: Whom.

RICH: Hm?

WILLIE: Expecting whom.

RICH: Oh, right. Whom are you expecting?
WILLIE: A little ... you know ... a tiny ...
RICH: Yes?-

WILLIE: -baby. We’re expecting a baby.

RICH: Oh?! Congratulations, Willie! Oh wow. You tell Lucy that if she wants, we’ve got boxes of
baby stuff. | mean boxes. Mumu’s —

WILLIE: -No-

RICH: -and special toilet seat covers-

WILLIE: -Nossir-

RICH: -and like ten breast-pumps with all the bottles and everything —
WILLIE: -Thank ye’, but-

RICH: -they’re just mismatched, and some have parts missing, but they’re all in a garbage bag
somewhere in there. Carol knows where they are, we can root around and find them. Oh, and
we have a library of books, for you, for Luce, for the child, but most of those are just colorful -

WILLIE: -Rich-

RICH: -like big rubbery pages with that crinkly paper inside-
WILLIE: -Richie-

RICH: Good in a bathtub-

WILLIE: No THANK YOU. She doesn’t need any of it.
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RICH: C'mon, Willie. You don’t have any children, and | know you’re both getting up there a bit,
but we live in the age of modern medicine, and Lucy seems pretty healthy. Besides, this is what
happens when you are expecting. You get all the boxes and bags of baby shit from all the
people who have grown kids. It’s how it gets circulated out of one family’s house. It’s like candy
corn at Halloween. It doesn’t sell, no one buys it — it can only be passed on. And fifteen years
from now someone you know will be expecting and you’ll get to call them over to your house,
or you surprise-deliver the shit-pile yourself so they can’t tell you “No thanks”, and just dump it
off on them. Sunrise, sunset.

WILLIE: I know all that, and thank you for the offer, but—

RICH: (Beer in hand, as if reciting a classic verse) “Turn around and they are young, turn around
and they have grown; turn around and they have babies with baby-shit of their own.”

WILLIE: But Lucy-

RICH: Oh god. | spoke too soon. I'm jinxing it.

WILLIE: No no no. No. Nothing like that. It’s just ...

RICH: What?

WILLIE: Well, Lucy ain’t pregnant.

RICH: You just said “We're expecting”. (Beat) Are you cheating on your wife?
WILLIE: HELL NO!

RICH: Lucy either is or isn’t pregnant, right? | mean, you can’t be “kinda pregnant”.
WILLIE: She isn’t. It's me! | am pregnant.

RICH: Oh, well that makes a lot more sense.

WILLIE: It does?

RICH: Of course not! You’re not pregnant.

WILLIE: Am so.

RICH: Why? How?

WILLIE: Time.

RICH: Time?

WILLIE: It was time. Lucy and | weren’t ready before, but we’ve been talkin and, well, we’re
ready now.
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RICH: No, Willie | mean, why you? And HOW —that’s the more important question. How you?
WILLIE: Are you familiar with the works of early 20% century author Aleister Crowley?
RICH: I'm afraid not.
WILLIE: Well Mr. Crowley — Al - was a poet, a novelist, an occultist—
(RICH reacts to the word “occultist” but WILLIE fails to see him.)
WILLIE: -and he wrote a lot about the concept of sex magick.
RICH: I’'m sorry, Sex-?
WILLIE: -Magick. Sex magick. With a “k” at the end of it and everything.
RICH: Sex Magick? With a “k”?

WILLIE: -At end of it, yussir. Sex magick. He was in this group called the “Ordo Templi Orientis”,
and they believed that if you visualized something, and you saw it clear enough, and then
poured all of your sexual arousal into that vision, your orgasms and such —well then you could
make your vision a reality. Sexuality is an extremely potent force, Richard.

RICH: ... with a “k” at the end of it?
WILLIE: This is serious stuff.

RICH: Willie. You're not pregnant. You’re glowing, sure, and you could stand to lose a few
pounds, maybe, but pregnant? No sir.

WILLIE: Well, I am fat, I'll give you that. But I’'m a little extra bloated on account of the water in
my womb.

RICH: If you're preggo-not-ragu, then why are you drinking? You can’t have beer for two.
WILLIE: | don’t see what that has to do with anything.
RICH: Fetal Alcohol Syndrome, Willie. You think Al Crowley ever envisioned that?

WILLIE: My father drank plenty of beer when he was pregnant with me, and | turned out just
fine. Besides, | envisioned a healthy baby when |, you know...

RICH: Oh boy.
WILLIE: (Revealing his secret excitment) Or girl — Lucy and | wanna be surprised!
RICH: You have come over here and told some whoppers in your day, but that is some grade-A,

first class, 21-gun salute horseshit.
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