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Some philosophers claim they might not actually exist.




Jane claims she can set up the perfect blind date. Even for a guy like Elmo, who’s never been on a date in his life.




Which of these claims will turn out to be more outrageous?




The answer may surprise you…




If you love screwball comedies with zany characters, glittering one-liners, and a greater quantity of philosophical hijinks than really ought to be legal, this is one date you won’t want to miss.








Can Someone Who Knows They Exist Go Call The Police?







Cast Of Characters



ELMO


A Tolstoy fan on his very first date





VICKIE


You’ll see





JANE


The gracious hostess





GALLAGHER


The boyfriend of the gracious hostess





STEVE


A hapless jock with no sense of philosophy





STEPHEN


A man of the world





BARBARA


A woman of philosophy





YOLANDA


A somewhat normal young lady





BOB


An authentic Cartesian





WILFORD


The philosophical Master of Ceremonies





DAN


A practical determinist





MARVIN


A personalistic waiter





THE HECKLER


One who heckles





THE TOASTMASTER


A true Aristotelian





THE HEGELIAN


Everything the term implies





THE CHEF


A kind soul, afflicted by the later Husserl





THE BARTENDER


Every decent philosophy bar has one





ACT I


LIGHTS UP, CURTAIN REMAINS CLOSED.




ELMO


You know, this morning I woke up and the first thing I thought was, hey, tonight’s my very first date. Ever. It made me kind of nervous. Would she like me? Would I mess up? I mean, we were going to go out to dinner.





JANE


Oh really, Elmo?





ELMO


Yeah. And I don’t know what sicko came up with the idea of taking a stranger to a strange place so she can watch how you eat. Dinner is a disaster waiting to happen!





JANE


I see.





ELMO


I couldn’t stop thinking about all the possibilities. What if I got something caught between my teeth, or I spilled sauce on my sleeve, or I just really had to read? She might laugh in my face! Or storm right out! Or whip out a pocket crossbow and execute me on the spot!





JANE


Well…





ELMO


I saw the truth in what my Uncle Morris used to say. “You can never assume what a person will do at dinner.”





JANE


He sounds like a funny guy.





ELMO


Yeah. Anyway, that’s what I thought. I really did. But now, I’m here… with you. And you know what?





JANE


Yes, Elmo?





ELMO


I’m terrified!




CURTAIN RISES



(Interior Jane’s Apartment. Frozen tableau. JANE (big 80S hair) and GALLAGHER (preppy sweater, khakis) sit on the couch. ELMO perches on the chair, frozen in expression of terror. JANE pities poor ELMO. GALLAGHER stares at JANE and holds her hand, a hand which holds a loaded red nail polish brush. Unfreeze.)





JANE


Elmo, are you thinking happy thoughts?




(JANE winks at GALLAGHER and paints a nail on her free hand.)





ELMO


Woe is me!





JANE


Elmo, stop it. Dating is wonderful!




(JANE playfully splotches nail polish on GALLAGHER’s nose.)





GALLAGHER



(to ELMO)


Yep.

(GALLAGHER lifts his hand to scratch off the splotch, glances at JANE, and scratches his forehead instead.)





ELMO


That’s easy for you to say. You’ve found each other.


(JANE and GALLAGHER smile dreamily at one another.)


You’ve found love, true love, forever love, and your love shall never perish as long as you live. You’ll probably even get married.


(JANE and GALLAGHER panic and lurch to opposite ends of the couch.)


But me? Will there ever be a princess for me?





JANE



(JANE checks her watch.)


Ready for a thirty-second countdown?





ELMO


Oh, Jane! Your friend Vickie is a complete stranger! What are the odds of her being the one? What are the chances of her being that one princess who will see my worth, who will shout for all the world to hear that Elmo Gilante is no longer a card-carrying loser!





GALLAGHER


You’ve got a card?




(ELMO produces a CARD and hands it to GALLAGHER.)





GALLAGHER


“Loser.”


(beat)


Simple. I like it.





ELMO


You can keep it.





GALLAGHER


Cool.





ELMO


I was being subtle.




(GALLAGHER frowns and tries to figure this out.)




(JANE checks her watch.)





JANE


Come on, Vickie, where are you?





ELMO


Do you think… do you think she might not come?





JANE


Oh no, Elmo, no—





ELMO


I thought this was a blind date! What could she have found out about me? Do you think she heard I was bringing War and Peace?


(ELMO produces the BOOK.)


There’s such insight here, Jane.





JANE


I’m sure she loves Dickens—





ELMO


Oh, I was born under an ill-fated cloud!





JANE


Elmo! It’s not her I’m worried about, hon, it’s Steve.





ELMO


Steve? Steve who? Is he coming too? What if she likes him more? Is he athletic?





JANE


Yes, but—





ELMO


Doom and destruction!





JANE


Hon, he’s not going on your date!





ELMO


He isn’t?





JANE


No. He’s next in line.


(JANE checks her watch.)


I need to schedule more time between these dates.





ELMO


Do you do this often?





JANE


(smiles)





ELMO


Anyhow, who cares if Steve sees me? He’s not ashamed to admit he’s going on a blind date, is he?





JANE


You don’t know Steve.





ELMO


I guess not. Wait. Do you mean Steve Galway?





JANE


Yeah, but I’m not going to tell you that.





ELMO


But Steve’s a star basketball player! Girls follow him like lawyers after an ambulance. Why would he need anyone to set him up on a blind date?





JANE


Hey, you worry about your love life and I’ll worry about his!





GALLAGHER


Uh, Jane?





ELMO


Fine! I’ll do that!





GALLAGHER


Jane?


(JANE returns to the couch. ELMO sits on the chair.)


Jane, are you sure you want to do this?





JANE


What are you talking about?





GALLAGHER


Well, honey, I’ve never met Vickie, but this guy’s a…


(gestures to card)


… you-know-what. Are you sure it’s the nicest thing to match him up with some poor woman?





JANE


Poor woman? Vickie?




(JANE has a slow eruption of mirth that begins with giggles, builds to laughs, and explodes into snorts.)





ELMO



(to GALLAGHER)


Allergies?




(There are three imperious raps at the door. JANE swallows her snort and jumps up, but she is too late. The door is thrust open by VICKIE, a lovely young blond who happens to dress like Queen Victoria, complete with crown and scepter.)





JANE


Oh, it’s one of her bad days.





VICKIE


You may kiss the royal hand.




(VICKIE extends her hand and will keep it thus until her exit.)





JANE


Who?





VICKIE


Everyone.





JANE



(to ELMO)


Great sense of humor, huh?





ELMO


(ELMO keeps gaping.)





JANE


Yes, well, Elmo, this is Vickie.


(VICKIE coughs.)


Queen Victoria.


(VICKIE puts her hand in JANE’S face. JANE kisses her hand as if this is perfectly normal.)


Queen Victoria, this is Elmo Gilante.




(VICKIE puts her hand in ELMO’s face.)





ELMO


She’s so beautiful. And she’s insane.





JANE


Just kiss her hand.


(ELMO kisses VICKIE’s hand and continues to gape.)


All right. Great! Elmo, here are directions to your restaurant, the Sweet Summer Squash Clubhouse. There’s a reservation there in my name. Make sure you mention that or I won’t get a kickback. Are you listening to me? Elmo? Elmo!





ELMO


Hmmmm?





JANE


Get up! You two have to get going.





ELMO


Going… Going? Yikes!


(ELMO snaps out of his daze and leaps up, putting JANE between him and VICKIE.)


You don’t think I’m actually going on this date, do you?





JANE


Of course you are! What’s wrong with the Sweet Summer Squash Clubhouse?





ELMO


Nothing’s wrong with the Sweet Summer Squash Clubhouse!





JANE


Then get going!





ELMO


Jane! Jane,


(frantic whisper)


she thinks she’s Queen Victoria.





JANE


She doesn’t really think that.





VICKIE


Yes I do.





ELMO


See? Queens don’t lie.





JANE


Okay, fine. So she thinks she’s Queen Victoria. So what?





ELMO


So what?!





JANE


Doesn’t everybody have a right to her own opinion?





ELMO



(beat)


Yeah.





JANE


Are you going to risk blowing this relationship because you have different ideas?


(JANE laughs.)


You can’t agree on everything, can you? Course not. Focus on what really counts.





ELMO


She is gorgeous.





JANE


Elmo, she could be the one.





ELMO


Really?





JANE


Sure! Don’t you want to lose that stupid card?





ELMO


More than anything.


(ELMO crosses to VICKIE and bows.)


Fair lady, the honor of this meeting is all mine. Shall we be off, Vickie?





VICKIE



(VICKIE slaps ELMO’s face.)


You will address me as Queen Victoria. You will walk five paces before me and cry, “Make way for the Queen!” Every three minutes, you will stop, approach me on your knees, kiss my outstretched pinkie, and say loudly, “My liege, that dress is so marvelously lovely!” Understood?





ELMO



(happily)


Okay!




(ELMO exits, followed by VICKIE.)





GALLAGHER


I got to hand it to you, sweetie. That went better than usual.




(Note that both JANE and GALLAGHER usually use pet names without any romantic intonations.)





JANE


Yeah! They’re so cute. I amaze myself.





GALLAGHER



(flirting)


Well, you’ve always been a woman who deranges things.





JANE


Thank you, pumpkin.


(They briefly touch the tips of their noses. Then JANE checks her watch.)


Good. They should be out of the building before Steve arrives. He’s so skittish about this whole thing; they might scare him away.





GALLAGHER


Sweet puff, why do you keep worrying about this star basketball player?





JANE


Gallagher, honeycomb, don’t you get started. Steve and I have been friends since we were in utero.




(GALLAGHER groans.)





JANE


It’s true! Our moms would bump bellies and we’d kick each other.





GALLAGHER


I don’t want to hear it, sweet peas with butter.





JANE


Anyhow, Steve needs another kick. Do you know he’s nineteen years old and he’s never been on a single date?





GALLAGHER


No!





JANE


Yes!





GALLAGHER


But why?





JANE



(with uplifted hands)


Who can explain these things?





GALLAGHER


Poor bloke.





JANE


Exactly, muffin wuffin. When I found out, I knew I just had to find him the perfect girl. And I did! Together, they’ll be… perfect.


(sighs)


I’m so relieved. I mean, imagine his pain! What else could I do but help him out?





GALLAGHER


And get a healthy kickback.





JANE



(sighs contentedly)


Yeah.




(JANE and GALLAGHER sit for a long beat in silent happiness. GALLAGHER toys with the “loser” card.)





GALLAGHER


Hey! You know how Elmo gave me this card?





JANE


Yeah?





GALLAGHER


I think he was trying to say I’m a loser!





JANE


I think you’re right!




(There are two firm knocks. JANE jumps up.)





JANE


Oh, that’s probably Stephen.





GALLAGHER


Don’t you mean Steve?





JANE


No.




(JANE opens the door, and STEVE GALWAY (khakis, polo shirt and backwards baseball cap) enters.)





JANE


Hi, Steve.





STEVE


Hey.


(to GALLAGHER)


Hey.





GALLAGHER


Hey.





STEVE



(to JANE)


Hey.





JANE


Hey.





JANE, GALLAGHER, and STEVE



(in unison)


Hey.


(long beat. ALL try to get back to normal, and wind up talking in unison again.)


Hey.




(STEVE sits in the chair.)





JANE


How are you, Steve? Excited about the big night?





STEVE


Yeah. This Gallagher?





JANE


Uh-huh!





STEVE


Hey.





GALLAGHER


Hey.




(STEVE and GALLAGHER almost get up to shake hands. Instead of leaving their seats, THEY stretch their arms and only get up partway. STEVE frowns at the splotch on GALLAGHER’s nose. GALLAGHER reaches to scratch it off, realizes it’s too late, pats his nose, pretends he meant to do that, and glowers.)





JANE


So, Steve, just how excited are you?





STEVE


Pretty excited.





JANE


Is that a lot?





STEVE


Sure.




(JANE winks at GALLAGHER and gives him the thumbs-up. GALLAGHER frowns.)





JANE


Is it like the butterflies in your stomach before a big game?





STEVE


Jane, few people realize this, but not everything in my life boils down to basketball. I hope you haven’t talked me up like I’m just a dumb jock.





JANE


Steve! You know I don’t tell blind daters about each other. That would take out all the fun!





STEVE


You sure haven’t told me anything. She’s cool, right?





JANE


Steve, she’s the bomb!




(JANE mimics a few explosions.)





STEVE



(laughs)


Yeah? Cool. Sorry I snapped at you. Nervous, I guess. Maybe I’d relax if I knew a little more about this girl. Random stuff. Like, her name.





JANE


Names aren’t important, hon. Look at Gallagher.





GALLAGHER


Thanks.





STEVE


I’m not asking her last name.


(beat)


Is that your last name, bro?





GALLAGHER


What do you think?




(GALLAGHER tries to sound superior; after a confused beat, HE and STEVE realize that this response could go either way.)





STEVE


My bad. Hey, you have a business card?





GALLAGHER


What? Oh, ah—





STEVE


It’s classier if I just take your card instead of asking your name, right?




(STEVE gets up and grabs the “loser” card. HE reads it, eyes GALLAGHER, then JANE, then GALLAGHER.)





GALLAGHER


Tag. You’re it.





JANE


Steve, now just sit down and relax. She’ll be here any minute, and you two are going to be fabulous.





STEVE


I hope so. Lately I’ve read all this stuff about how a blind date is “degrading”.





GALLAGHER


You read something besides a scoreboard?




(GALLAGHER chortles at his own wit.)





STEVE


Hey, bean bag—





JANE


Steve, I’m sorry.


(JANE crosses to GALLAGHER)


What’s gotten into you, smoochie poodle? You’re never this rude to my friend-slash-clients!





GALLAGHER


That’s because you don’t usually go gaga over star basketball players.





JANE


Gaga?





GALLAGHER


You keep… smiling.




(GALLAGHER demonstrates.)





JANE


Smiling?





GALLAGHER


Yep.





JANE


Really?





GALLAGHER


Uh-huh.





JANE


Oh, fruity tooty, I’m sorry.





GALLAGHER


That’s all right, pancake.




(JANE and GALLAGHER coo and rub nose tips as before.)





STEVE


(coughs)




(JANE turns to STEVE. SHE holds her mouth in a frown.)





JANE


Steve, there’s nothing degrading about a blind date. I handpicked this girl. She is perfect. Ow.




(JANE rubs her sore mouth and resumes her usual facial expression.)





STEVE


Fine, never mind, she’s perfect. Wonderful. Hey, did I tell you I saw Elmo Gilante downstairs?





JANE


Ah, ha ha… really?





STEVE


Yeah, he was kneeling in front of some girl dressed like Queen Victoria and shouting, “My liege, that dress is marvelously—”





JANE


Lovely. Yes. Ha ha. Amazing.





STEVE


How’d you know what she said?





JANE


What? Oh, female intuition. What else would she say? “Victorian”?





STEVE


I can’t believe Elmo finally got roped into a date. That girl looked insane.





JANE


Well, looks aren’t everything. Good thing you’re in the hands of an expert. Listen to me, Steven, this girl is the girl for you. You are going to be two cute couples tonight.





STEVE


Two?




(There is a knock at the door. JANE jumps up, but before she reaches the door, it swings open to reveal STEPHEN. STEPHEN is dressed impeccably in an evening suit with a bold cravat. Every hair is slicked into place and he carries a black umbrella. HE beams and slowly bows.)





STEPHEN


Good evening, January. I hope this evening finds you well?





JANE


I’m great. Gallagher, I want you to meet—





STEPHEN


January, my dear, please. You know I always do my own introductions. I am Stephen, with a light “f”. There is nothing more grating to the nerves than to hear that noble name, which should float from the


(STEPHEN mimics the harsh sound.)




(STEPHEN is briefly overcome with silent disgust.)




(STEPHEN steps towards STEVE.)







STEVE







STEPHEN



(sincerely)




(STEPHEN grimaces at the splotch of red on GALLAGHER’s nose and checks his own nose for spots.)







JANE







STEPHEN







STEVE







JANE







STEVE







JANE







STEPHEN



(tight smile)











STEVE







JANE







STEVE











STEPHEN











STEVE



(nervous)



















JANE











JANE











JANE















JANE




(JANE breathes.)











JANE




(BARBARA smiles, “No, no.”)







YOLANDA







JANE







STEPHEN







JANE



(confused)







STEPHEN







STEVE







YOLANDA















JANE




(to GALLAGHER)







GALLAGHER







JANE











JANE



(offstage)







STEVE







YOLANDA



(sincerely)







BARBARA




(beat)




(long beat, then, to STEVE.)







STEVE



(nodding)







YOLANDA




(beat)







JANE



(offstage)







STEVE







GALLAGHER







STEPHEN







JANE



(offstage)







STEPHEN







GALLAGHER



(yells)











STEPHEN







JANE



(offstage)







GALLAGHER











BARBARA











STEVE







BARBARA







STEVE




(long beat)







BARBARA







STEVE











GALLAGHER











STEVE







GALLAGHER







STEVE







GALLAGHER







BARBARA



(offstage)







STEVE







GALLAGHER




(beat)







STEVE



(angry)







GALLAGHER







STEVE



(quiet menace)











GALLAGHER











GALLAGHER







STEVE







GALLAGHER







STEVE







GALLAGHER







STEVE







GALLAGHER











GALLAGHER







JANE




(beat)







GALLAGHER







JANE







GALLAGHER







JANE











GALLAGHER







JANE




(beat)







GALLAGHER







JANE







GALLAGHER











JANE




(SHE shoves HIM toward the door.)







GALLAGHER







JANE







GALLAGHER







JANE







GALLAGHER







JANE







GALLAGHER







JANE











GALLAGHER



(offstage)







JANE










BLACKOUT



CURTAIN CLOSES




ACT II


LIGHTS UP.








BARBARA







STEVE




(beat)







BARBARA







YOLANDA







BARBARA







STEPHEN







YOLANDA







BARBARA







YOLANDA







BARBARA











BARBARA







YOLANDA











BARBARA







YOLANDA







BARBARA







YOLANDA







BARBARA







YOLANDA




(beat)







BARBARA







YOLANDA







BARBARA







YOLANDA







BARBARA











BOB







STEVE







BOB







STEVE







BOB







STEVE







BOB







STEVE







BOB



(throws the entire pile in STEVE’s arms.)











STEVE







STEPHEN







YOLANDA











BOB







YOLANDA







BOB



(horrified)







STEVE







BARBARA







BOB







YOLANDA







STEPHEN







YOLANDA







BOB







BARBARA







BOB







BARBARA







BOB




(BOB clutches his head.)







STEVE



(still staggering under the books)







BARBARA






CURTAIN OPENS.








WILFORD







STEVE



(drops the books)











STEVE







YOLANDA




(beat)







STEVE







YOLANDA











STEPHEN




(coughs)







STEVE




(BARBARA stares him down.)







BARBARA







STEPHEN







BARBARA







STEPHEN




(as if he actually cared)







BARBARA







STEVE







BARBARA







YOLANDA







BARBARA







YOLANDA











MARVIN











BARBARA







STEPHEN







BARBARA



(shrugs)







STEVE







MARVIN



(MARVIN makes kissing noises, then sings)







STEVE







BARBARA







MARVIN







STEVE











STEVE







HECKLER











STEVE



(to MARVIN)







MARVIN



(offended)







STEVE







BARBARA







STEVE







BARBARA







STEVE







BARBARA



(laughs, then recovers herself.)







MARVIN




(MARVIN finds this so revolting he has a hard time saying it)







STEVE







MARVIN







STEPHEN



(wincing at his own harsh “v” sound)







STEVE



(to MARVIN)







MARVIN







STEVE







MARVIN











STEVE



(to BARBARA)







BARBARA







MARVIN







STEVE







MARVIN







STEPHEN







STEVE




(to BARBARA)







BARBARA







STEVE



(to STEPHEN)







BARBARA







STEVE







BARBARA




(beat)







STEVE



(long beat)







BARBARA







MARVIN




(stamps foot)







YOLANDA







MARVIN







YOLANDA







MARVIN







STEVE







MARVIN




(excited)







STEVE







MARVIN



(abruptly calm)







STEVE







MARVIN















BARBARA







YOLANDA







BARBARA



(laughs)







MARVIN







BARBARA







MARVIN







YOLANDA







BARBARA







YOLANDA







STEPHEN







MARVIN







STEVE







BARBARA







STEVE



(loud whisper to YOLANDA)







YOLANDA







STEVE







YOLANDA







STEVE











MARVIN



(having heard these whispers)











BARBARA







YOLANDA







MARVIN







STEVE & YOLANDA & STEPHEN



(in unison)







MARVIN







STEPHEN







MARVIN











STEVE







MARVIN







BARBARA







MARVIN







STEPHEN











BARBARA




(beat)




(beat)




(beat)







MARVIN








STEVE







BARBARA







STEPHEN











STEVE







YOLANDA











STEPHEN



(bristling)







YOLANDA







STEPHEN











STEVE







BARBARA




(beat)







STEVE







BARBARA




(laughs)







STEVE







BARBARA











STEVE







BARBARA



(laughs)







STEVE







STEPHEN







STEVE







STEPHEN







YOLANDA







STEPHEN







STEVE







YOLANDA







STEPHEN







YOLANDA











YOLANDA







BARBARA







YOLANDA







BARBARA







YOLANDA







BARBARA







YOLANDA







BARBARA




(laughs)




(laughs)







STEVE







BARBARA







STEPHEN




(sings to an old tune)











BARBARA







STEVE







BARBARA







YOLANDA







BARBARA











STEVE







BOB











STEVE







BOB







STEVE



(to BARBARA)







BARBARA







BOB



(waves his fingers)







STEVE







BARBARA







STEVE







BARBARA







STEVE







BARBARA











BOB







STEVE











BOB







STEVE







BOB







STEVE







BARBARA







BOB







STEVE







BOB







STEVE







BOB







STEVE







BOB




(BOB dances around the room.)







BARBARA







BOB




(BOB stops dancing.)







STEPHEN











BOB







BARBARA







BOB







BARBARA







BOB







STEPHEN







BOB







BARBARA







BOB & STEPHEN







BARBARA







STEPHEN







BOB







BARBARA







STEVE







BOB







STEVE











BOB







BARBARA











BARBARA







STEVE







BOB







YOLANDA







BARBARA




(SHE looks around and raises her voice.)







STEPHEN







BOB







STEVE







YOLANDA







BOB







YOLANDA



(to STEVE)







STEVE







YOLANDA







BARBARA







YOLANDA







BARBARA







BOB







BARBARA







YOLANDA



(gently, without sarcasm)







BOB




(BOB closes his eyes and thinks for a moment.)







STEPHEN







YOLANDA



(looking around)







BOB



(BOB grabs a chair and sits between BARBARA and STEVE.)







STEVE







BOB



(to BARBARA)







BARBARA











BOB







STEPHEN



(to STEVE)







STEVE







YOLANDA







STEVE







GALLAGHER



(offstage)







JANE



(offstage)







STEVE











GALLAGHER







JANE







GALLAGHER











JANE







WILFORD







JANE







WILFORD











BOB, BARBARA, TOASTMASTER, HECKLER, HEGELIAN & WILFORD







GALLAGHER







WILFORD







GALLAGHER







WILFORD







GALLAGHER







WILFORD







GALLAGHER







WILFORD







JANE







WILFORD







BARBARA











JANE







STEVE







GALLAGHER



(aside to JANE)




(JANE glares at him.)







JANE







GALLAGHER




(aside)







JANE







GALLAGHER







JANE











GALLAGHER







BARBARA







BOB



(to GALLAGHER)











BOB











JANE







STEVE







JANE







STEVE







JANE







STEVE







JANE







STEVE







JANE




(JANE looks over at GALLAGHER and groans.)







STEVE







JANE







STEVE







JANE







STEVE







JANE







STEVE




(STEVE pokes BOB on the shoulder.)




(BOB turns, STEVE shoves HIM out of the way.)







BARBARA







BOB



(turns to STEVE)







STEVE











YOLANDA







STEVE







YOLANDA







BARBARA







STEPHEN







BARBARA







BOB







BARBARA







STEVE







JANE











STEVE







BARBARA







STEVE







BARBARA







STEVE







BARBARA







STEVE







BARBARA







STEVE











BOB











BOB







GALLAGHER



(to BARBARA)







BARBARA







GALLAGHER







BARBARA







GALLAGHER




(BARBARA glares at him)















STEVE







GALLAGHER











YOLANDA







STEVE







GALLAGHER











JANE











STEVE







BARBARA







STEVE





(STEVE realizes this isn’t going right)







BARBARA



(smirks)







STEVE







BARBARA











BARBARA







BOB











BOB







STEVE







BOB











TOASTMASTER











BOB







STEPHEN



(seized with a fit of Shakespeare)







DAN THE DETERMINIST







STEPHEN











DAN











DAN







BOB



(panic)







HECKLER



(to audience)







DAN



(brightly)







STEVE







DAN



(laughs)







GALLAGHER







STEVE







GALLAGHER







DAN







STEVE







DAN







STEVE







JANE







GALLAGHER







STEVE




(sighs)







DAN







STEVE







DAN







BOB







DAN



(glowers)




(smiles)







STEVE







DAN







STEVE







DAN







STEVE







DAN











DAN







STEVE











STEVE







HEGELIAN











DAN











HECKLER







TOASTMASTER



(pauses in his pursuit of self-actualization)







HECKLER



(surprised)







TOASTMASTER







DAN




(Points to JANE)







GALLAGHER











DAN











JANE











DAN




(hesitates between BARBARA and YOLANDA)











BARBARA







STEPHEN







BOB







STEVE



(whispering fiercely)







BARBARA











BARBARA











DAN







BARBARA







DAN







STEVE











BARBARA











STEVE







BARBARA











STEVE







DAN







BARBARA







STEVE







BARBARA







STEVE







BARBARA







STEVE







BARBARA







STEVE











BARBARA



(panic)




(She touches his cheek.)







STEVE











STEVE











STEVE







DAN







STEVE







DAN







STEVE







DAN




(beat)







STEVE







DAN




(HE stares into space.)











DAN







STEVE











DAN











DAN







STEVE



(shrugs)











DAN











STEVE







BOB



(pained)







STEVE



(panting)







BOB







STEVE







YOLANDA











YOLANDA







BARTENDER







YOLANDA











YOLANDA







STEVE



(panting)







YOLANDA







STEVE











YOLANDA







STEVE











YOLANDA







STEPHEN







YOLANDA











YOLANDA







BARBARA







YOLANDA











STEVE







YOLANDA











STEVE











YOLANDA







STEVE







DAN







YOLANDA







DAN







STEVE











STEVE







DAN







STEVE







DAN







STEVE







DAN







STEVE







DAN







STEVE







DAN







STEVE











DAN







STEVE







DAN







STEVE







DAN







STEVE











STEVE







DAN







STEVE







DAN











DAN







STEVE



(disbelieving)











STEVE



(believing)







YOLANDA











DAN











ELMO



(offstage)







STEVE











ELMO




(sees DAN)







DAN







ELMO







DAN







ELMO







DAN







ELMO







STEVE







ELMO







DAN



(raises gun)







ELMO















STEVE







ELMO







DAN



(raises gun)







ELMO







VICKIE



(offstage)











DAN











JANE







VICKIE







DAN







VICKIE



(beat)











DAN







ELMO







DAN











ELMO







DAN



(raises gun)







VICKIE







DAN











VICKIE







DAN







VICKIE







DAN







VICKIE







DAN







VICKIE











STEVE







VICKIE











DAN







STEVE







VICKIE







DAN











STEVE











ELMO











STEVE











WILFORD







HECKLER







TOASTMASTER







WILFORD



(pumps STEPHEN’s hand)







STEPHEN











WILFORD







STEVE







WILFORD











VICKIE







JANE











VICKIE







JANE











JANE











JANE







VICKIE







JANE







STEVE







ELMO







VICKIE







STEVE







ELMO











JANE







STEVE







YOLANDA



(surprised, not flirtatious)







STEVE








ELMO











ELMO











VICKIE







JANE







ELMO







VICKIE




(beat)







ELMO




(glances at the unconscious DAN)







VICKIE







STEVE







VICKIE







ELMO







VICKIE







ELMO




(beat)











BOB











BOB











VICKIE















JANE











JANE







GALLAGHER







JANE







GALLAGHER




(long beat)




(HE shakes STEVE’s hand)











STEVE







GALLAGHER




(grins)







JANE











STEVE



(coughs)







YOLANDA







STEVE



(long beat)







BARBARA











BARBARA







STEVE







BARBARA







STEVE







BARBARA















STEVE











WILFORD







STEVE







WILFORD







STEVE







WILFORD







YOLANDA







WILFORD




(beat)




(pronounced “FAR-ah-FOO”)







HECKLER







WILFORD







HECKLER







YOLANDA







HECKLER




(beat)











TOASTMASTER







HECKLER











CHEF







MARVIN











CHEF







MARVIN







CHEF




(beat)







HECKLER




(CHEF turns to HECKLER)







CHEF











CHEF







WILFORD



(checks WATCH)








CHEF




(to MARVIN)




(CHEF hands MARVIN the POT. Then CHEF roars as if the water had just been thrown in his face. Rubs his face.)








MARVIN







YOLANDA







STEVE







WILFORD







YOLANDA







WILFORD







HECKLER



(offstage)




(We hear a THUD.)







MARVIN




(beat)







YOLANDA







MARVIN, WILFORD, TOASTMASTER, and BOB



(in unison)











MARVIN







WILFORD



(to YOLANDA)







MARVIN




(MARVIN crosses to ELMO. HE ignores GALLAGHER’s outstretched hand because that’s funny.)







ELMO







MARVIN







VICKIE











VICKIE







WILFORD



(to YOLANDA)







YOLANDA







STEVE











YOLANDA



(smiles)











ALL THE NEW GUESTS











WILFORD



(to STEVE, BARBARA and YOLANDA)







STEVE







BARBARA











BARBARA







STEVE







BARBARA




(beat)







STEVE











STEVE







BARBARA











STEVE




(turns to YOLANDA)











YOLANDA







STEVE







YOLANDA











ALL THE NEW GUESTS







YOLANDA







STEVE







YOLANDA







STEVE




(beat)







YOLANDA







STEVE







YOLANDA







STEVE







YOLANDA







STEVE







ALL THE NEW GUESTS







YOLANDA







STEVE











STEVE











STEVE







YOLANDA







STEVE







YOLANDA







STEVE







YOLANDA



(smile)







BARTENDER











STEVE







YOLANDA







STEVE







BARTENDER







STEVE







BARBARA



(smiles)







BARTENDER







STEVE







BARTENDER







YOLANDA







BARTENDER







STEVE







BARTENDER











STEVE




(turns to YOLANDA)







YOLANDA



(shocked/happy as if he meant it as a vow)







ALL THE NEW GUESTS











STEVE







YOLANDA







STEVE







YOLANDA







STEVE



(to BARBARA)







JANE







STEVE







JANE







WILFORD







TOASTMASTER











JANE







STEVE




(beat)







JANE











STEVE







JANE







ALL THE NEW GUESTS











STEVE




(STEVE follows BARBARA’S gaze to the unconscious STEPHEN)







BARBARA



(sincere)







STEVE







BARBARA







STEVE







BARBARA




(BARBARA realizes something shocking.)







STEVE



(concerned)







BARBARA



(horrified)







STEVE







BARBARA











BARBARA











STEVE











JANE







GALLAGHER







JANE



(happily)







GALLAGHER











WILFORD



(to STEVE)







STEVE







WILFORD











STEVE











STEVE







WILFORD



(laughs)







STEVE







WILFORD







ELMO, JANE, and GALLAGHER











CHEF




(ALL fall silent.)







ALL PHILOSOPHERS EXCEPT BARTENDER



(in the style of their earlier “hooray”)






















CURTAIN CLOSES.



THE END






























EPUB/media/cover_epub.jpg
BILL ALIVE






