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Paws and Promises is a dark comedy-drama about marriage, fear, belonging, and the strange ways in which communities shape our lives.

Set on Manhattan's Upper West Side, the play explores questions of home, ambition, loyalty, and the invisible promises we make to one another. At its heart, it is a story about two people who discover that the things they are trying to protect may not be houses, careers, or possessions, but the fragile connections that make a life meaningful.

Any resemblance to real persons or events is purely coincidental.

ABOUT THE AUTHOR

Jovana Mijovic is a Serbian theatrologist, dramaturgist, and author. She holds a Master's degree in Arts and Media from the Faculty of Dramatic Arts in Belgrade. Her work explores human relationships, memory, identity, and the fragile connections that shape our lives. Paws and Promises is her first full-length English-language play.

For production rights, collaborations, or inquiries:

jomijovic@yahoo.fr

PRODUCTION RIGHTS

This play is fully protected by copyright law.

All rights are reserved.

No performance, adaptation, public reading, recording, or reproduction of this play may be made without the prior written permission of the author.

For production rights and licensing inquiries: Jovana Mijovic

jomijovic@yahoo.fr
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Setting

Upper West Side, Manhattan, New York City

[image: ]


A luxury brownstone townhouse worth several million dollars. The couple are successful, wealthy, educated New Yorkers, but their marriage is quietly falling apart.

MAIN CHARACTERS

ELIZABETH "LIZ" PARKER (40)

• Theatrologist and founder of a luxury beauty and wellness company.
• Intelligent, elegant, and witty.
• Secretly terrified of motherhood.
• Loves order and control.
• Deeply in love with her husband but hides painful secrets.
DANIEL PARKER (42)

• Professor of Literature at a prestigious Manhattan private school.
• Romantic and idealistic.
• Wants a child more than anything.
• Feels increasingly lonely in his marriage.
JACK PARKER (48)

• Daniel's older brother.
• Former contractor and small-time hustler.
• Charismatic, funny, and inappropriate.
• Drinks too much.
• Loves his brother but envies his success.
DETECTIVE SARAH BYRNE (38)

• NYPD detective.
• Single mother.
• Funny and observant.
• Becomes unexpectedly important in the story.
NORA KELLY (34)

• A local community organizer.
• Smart and mysterious.
• Knows more than she initially reveals.
PETS

DUKE

A large Golden Retriever.

GATSBY

A black rescue cat.

The dog and cat become symbols of:

• The family Daniel and Liz never had.
• Loyalty.
• Unconditional love.
• The fear of losing everything they have built.
SETTING:

Upper West Side, Manhattan, New York.

Present day.
	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

SCENE ONE – PART I
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Upper West Side, Manhattan. Early autumn.

A beautifully renovated brownstone. Expensive without being flashy. Floor-to-ceiling windows overlook the Hudson River. The remains of an elegant dinner sit on the table.

A large Golden Retriever, DUKE, sleeps near the fireplace. The black cat, GATSBY, is nowhere to be seen.

LIZ PARKER, elegant and slightly restless, clears the dishes. DANIEL watches her.

DANIEL
You're doing it again.
LIZ
Doing what?
DANIEL
Destroying evidence that we had a lovely evening.
LIZ
I don't trust people who leave dirty plates overnight.
DANIEL
That's because you grew up with a mother who ironed socks.
LIZ
And that's why I know civilization hangs by a very thin thread.
DANIEL
One wine glass in the sink and suddenly Rome is falling.
LIZ
Exactly.
She takes his plate. He gently takes it back.

DANIEL
Leave it.
LIZ
You made dinner. You opened the expensive bottle. You lit candles.
A beat.

LIZ
You want something.
DANIEL
Maybe I wanted to make my wife dinner.
LIZ
No.
DANIEL
No?
LIZ
This is your "I have a speech prepared" face.
DANIEL
I don't have a face for speeches.
LIZ
You absolutely do.
She imitates him.

LIZ
"Liz, there's something I've been thinking about..."
DANIEL
I do not sound like that.
LIZ
You sound exactly like that.
He laughs. She softens.

LIZ
Okay. What is it?
DANIEL
Nothing.
LIZ
You're a terrible liar.
DANIEL
I teach seventeen-year-olds. I lie professionally.
LIZ
You teach literature.
DANIEL
Same thing.
She smiles.

LIZ
You're cute.
DANIEL
At my age, "cute" feels insulting.
LIZ
Fine.
She kisses his forehead.

LIZ
You're devastatingly handsome.
DANIEL
Much better.
A beat.

Music plays softly. Liz begins moving to it.

LIZ
Dance with me.
DANIEL
Absolutely not.
LIZ
Why?
DANIEL
I remember our wedding.
LIZ
So do I.
DANIEL
I stepped on your dress.
LIZ
Twice.
DANIEL
I nearly dropped you.
LIZ
Three times.
DANIEL
I was nervous.
LIZ
You married me anyway.
DANIEL
Best decision I ever made.
She offers him her hand.

LIZ
Come on.
DANIEL
This is emotional blackmail.
LIZ
Correct.
He stands. They dance badly.

LIZ
We're terrible at this.
DANIEL
Speak for yourself.
LIZ
You're leading and somehow, we're both going backward.
DANIEL
It's symbolic.
LIZ
Of what?
DANIEL
Marriage.
She laughs.

LIZ
If we ever buy a bigger apartment, promise me one thing.
DANIEL
No more dogs?
LIZ
No. No more rooms you'll turn into offices and never use.
DANIEL
I use my office.
LIZ
You store books in it.
DANIEL
Books are important.
LIZ
You own three copies of Moby-Dick.
DANIEL
Because one of them is annotated.
LIZ
That's exactly my point.
DANIEL
We're successful people.
LIZ
Successful people don't eat takeout on six-hundred-dollar plates.
DANIEL
Those plates were an investment.
LIZ
No, darling. They're dishes.
They continue dancing.

DANIEL
We could have a nursery.
LIZ
We already have one.
DANIEL
We do?
LIZ
Yes. It's called the room where the Peloton went to die.
They laugh.

A long, comfortable silence.

Then—

DANIEL
Are you happy?
She stops dancing.

LIZ
Wow.
DANIEL
What?
LIZ
That escalated quickly.
DANIEL
Just answer.
LIZ
Right now?
DANIEL
In life.
LIZ
That's a dangerous question.
DANIEL
Why?
LIZ
Because nobody asks it unless they're about to ruin dinner.
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SCENE TWO
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The following morning.

The living room is immaculate again. Sunlight pours through the windows. DUKE sleeps near the fireplace.

LIZ enters carrying coffee and checking emails on her phone.

LIZ
No. No. Absolutely not.
She types furiously.

LIZ
Who asks for a seven-thirty hair appointment? That's not self-care. That's punishment.
The doorbell rings.

DUKE barks.

LIZ
It's nine in the morning. Nobody respectable rings a doorbell at nine in the morning.
She opens the door.

DETECTIVE SARAH BYRNE stands outside. Late thirties. Smart, warm, observant.

SARAH
Elizabeth Parker?
LIZ
Depends who's asking.
SARAH
Detective Sarah Byrne. NYPD.
LIZ
Oh God.
SARAH
That's usually my introduction.
LIZ
Did somebody die?
SARAH
No.
LIZ
Thank God.
SARAH
May I come in?
LIZ
Of course.
Sarah enters and looks around.

SARAH
Wow.
LIZ
I know.
SARAH
No, I mean wow.
LIZ
Everyone says that and then secretly calculates the property taxes.
SARAH
Honestly? I'm calculating the mortgage.
LIZ
You and me both.
SARAH
How many bathrooms?
LIZ
Enough to avoid each other after an argument.
SARAH
Ah. The American dream.
Sarah laughs.

She notices DUKE.

SARAH
And who's this handsome guy?
LIZ
Duke.
Sarah kneels.

SARAH
Hello, Duke.
DUKE immediately rolls over.

SARAH
Really? We just met.
LIZ
He's emotionally available.
SARAH
Unlike most men in Manhattan.
Both women laugh.

SARAH
You live here with your husband?
LIZ
I do.
SARAH
No children?
A tiny pause.

LIZ
No.
SARAH
Just the dog?
LIZ
And a cat.
SARAH
Where's the cat?
LIZ
No one knows.
SARAH
Missing?
LIZ
Temporarily between commitments.
SARAH
I had a cat like that.
LIZ
Cats are freelancers.
The bedroom door opens.

DANIEL enters half-dressed.

DANIEL
Liz, have you seen—
He notices Sarah.

DANIEL
Oh.
SARAH
Good morning.
DANIEL
Am I underdressed for this?
LIZ
Very.
DANIEL
Excellent.
He disappears and immediately returns wearing a shirt.

DANIEL
Daniel Parker.
SARAH
Detective Byrne.
They shake hands.

DANIEL
Can I ask why the NYPD is in my living room before I've had coffee?
SARAH
Certainly.
A beat.

SARAH
It's about the Riverside development.
Silence.

DANIEL
You've got to be kidding.
LIZ
We're not involved.
SARAH
I haven't accused you of anything.
DANIEL
Sorry.
SARAH
Long night?
LIZ
His brother came over.
SARAH
Say no more.
DANIEL
You have siblings too?
SARAH
Three brothers.
DANIEL
I'm so sorry.
She smiles.

SARAH
Mr. and Mrs. Parker, have either of you signed a petition against the new development?
LIZ
No.
DANIEL
No.
SARAH
Attended meetings?
LIZ
No.
DANIEL
I avoid meetings I actually want to attend.
SARAH
Interesting.
DANIEL
Why?
SARAH
Because your names keep coming up.
Silence.

LIZ
Our names?
SARAH
Someone has been telling people that you're leading the opposition.
DANIEL
What?
LIZ
Why would anybody do that?
SARAH
That's what I'm trying to figure out.
A beat.

SARAH
Do you walk your dog in the park?
LIZ
Every day.
SARAH
People know you there?
LIZ
Mostly they know Duke.
SARAH
That's usually how it works.
DANIEL
Someone thinks we care enough about
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