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ACT |

SCENE 1
SETTING 1920's. A small Victorian study.
AT RISE: A Victorian-style room enpty. A large, ornate
fireplace sits to the right. On the fireplace mantel is a
| arge bouquet of roses in a vase. In the mddle, an old
couch sits in front of a |large wi ndow, glowng wth the
warnth of the sun. The door to the hallway is open at stage
| eft, where funbling footsteps are heard approaching.

WORKER #1
| told you, right over here! She said near the fireplace.

WORKER #2
She said next to the firepl ace.

WORKER #3
Shut up and hurry, this thing s goddamm heavy!

Three workers enter stage

left. Wborker #1 and #2 are hol di ng
a | arge wooden crate about the size
of a person. Wborker #3 is hel ping

gui de them

WORKER #2
Wel |, anyways- -
(beat)
Y know, | told her--told her I ain't lookin” to go all goofy
and mddle-aisle it with her..

WORKER #1
Ri ght here is good.

The two workers carrying the box
place it in front of the fireplace.

WORKER #3
You're a regul ar drugstore cowboy, you know that? How many
dames’ hearts have you broken, huh?

WORKER #2
The hell is in this thing? Feels |like a goddamm statue or
sonet hi ng!

WORKER #1

She didn’t say. Just wanted it noved.

Wor ker #3 stands next to Worker #2,
gesturing.
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WORKER #3

O how about, how many wonen of yours had husbands?
WORKER #2

Hell, | never ask "em-and they never tell ne!

Wor ker #3 | aughs.

WORKER #1
And you don’t maybe feel ashanmed that you’'re ruining
marriages?

WORKER #2
| ain"t sleepin with the devil. She is. 1t’s her dam
skeletons in the closet. I'mjust a fella tryin' to have a
good ti ne.

WORKER #1

You' re a goddamm firestarter is what you are.

Wor ker #3 knocks on the crate.

WORKER #3
You sure it’s fine here?

WORKER #1
It’s where she said she wanted it.

(beat)

What, you want to nove it again?

WORKER #2
No--it’s fine. |If she wants to use the fireplace, she can

nove it. Let’s just go.
The three workers exit stage left.

SCENE 2
SETTI NG House, night.
AT RISE: Victorian-styled room The box sits in front of
the fireplace as the window lets in the pale gl ow of
nmoonlight. Fromstage left, the sounds of jazz and a
raucous party sift into the roomthrough a half-closed
door. Edgar and Eliza, drunk, stunmble into the roomin each
other’s arms, |laughing. The lights conme up. Edgar is
wearing a three-piece suit. Eliza, a sinple dress. They
fall onto the couch, kissing.

ELI ZA
Oh, Eddy, not in here!

EDGAR
It’s a party, dear! Relax!
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ELI ZA
The party is downstairs, darling, let’s be reasonable.
EDGAR
Jeez, you're nore boring than | thought!
ELI ZA
Oh, then shall we just invite the rest of the guests to
join? It’s just as well. After all, I"’msure they d wonder

where we ran off to.

Edgar stands fromthe couch,
conposi ng hi nsel f.

EDGAR
No, no--1 understand well enough..
(noticing the crate)
So, this is the damm thing she’s been on about! Al she's
t al ked about this whole night is sonme unexpected package she
recei ved.

Edgar wal ks to the crate, exami ning
it. He seens to forget hinself.

EDGAR
Quite the crate, though, isn't it?
ELI ZA
Mm hnm
EDGAR
What do you suppose is in it?
ELI ZA
No cl ue.
EDGAR
Hell, it looks like it could hold anything, really.
ELI ZA
Know ng Justine, | wouldn’t be surprised if it’s a new
husband.
EDGAR

So they’'re sending themin packages now, huh?

ELI ZA
Ah, but she does know how to entertain, doesn’'t she?

Eli za stands fromthe couch and
wal ks to Edgar.
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EDGAR
True, she’s quite the hostess...
(beat)
But I wish | could say the sane for that dam G egory!

Eli za stands next to Edgar at the
crate, lightly grasping his waist.

ELI ZA
He’'s such a brute. He always greets a person by calling
t hem a bastard.

EDGAR
(turning fromthe crate)
You know, |’ve heard he's having an affair with Justine.
ELI ZA
You don’t say?
EDGAR
He sent flowers to her a few days ago.
ELI ZA
And who told you?
EDGAR
Hs wfe.
ELI ZA
(beat)
What ?
EDGAR

| spoke to Dorothy a few days ago--

Eli za backs up to the couch.

ELI ZA
| never talk to Dorothy--or G eg.
EDGAR
VWll, a nman’s gonna see another fella's wife every once in a
while if he works with him
ELI ZA
And she told you about her husband sl eeping around?
EDGAR
Well, she said she found flowers hidden in his closet. She

t hought it was a surprise, so she kept quiet. But what do
you know, she never got 'em Funny, ain't it?
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ELI ZA
Oh, it'’s ariot.

EDGAR
Vll, would you | ook at that!

Edgar notions towards the roses on
the mantel.

EDGAR
Seens Greg’s carrying a torch for Justine, eh? And he even
attached a note!

El i za begins inching towards the

door .
ELI ZA
And Dorothy told you this...?
EDGAR
Yeah.
(pause)
You know, | wonder if he sent this crate... Probably bought

her a statue to show off, or something. No idea what
Justine sees in that man; he’'s a dam flat tire.

Eli za hol ds onto the door frane,
turning to Edgar.

ELI ZA

Eddy, dear? The others are probably waiting for us.
EDGAR

Oh... Well, | suppose | could go for another drink.

Edgar wal ks to Eliza and waps his
arm around her shoul der as they
exit.

The room dins, |eaving only the
noon and open door to light the
roomwhile the party is heard
roaring downstairs. The sound of a
gl ass breaking is heard. Footsteps
run up the stairs and towards the
room

Dorothy enters in a dress with
spilled rumon it, crying. She
sits on the couch, Gegory
foll ow ng behind.
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GREGORY
Dor ot hy--baby! 1It’s only a little spill, cal m down!

DOROTHY
| can’t do this!

Dorothy sits on the couch, unable
to conpose herself.

GREGORY
|1l get you anot her dress--an even better one! How about
t hat ?

DOROTHY
It’s not the damm stain, Gegory, it’s you!

GRECGORY
Oh, what, this again? 1 told you, | sent "emto ny
Ma! She's gettin old, | figured |I'd do sonmethin’ nice for
her!

DOROTHY
Oh, shut up! You don't give one dam about your nother and
you certainly never send her roses!

GREGORY
Babe, 1’ve told you the truth! Now, please--let’s go back
downstairs and forget about the whole thing, okay?
DOROTHY

(rai sing her voice)
Who did you give themto, Gegory? Sone whore? Sone dunb
dora you net at one of your swanky cl ubs?

GRECORY
This is a fuckin® earful, Dorothy.

DOROTHY
What did you just say?

Edgar knocks on the door frane.

EDGAR

Ah, the clutz and the buffoon. Howis the dress?
GREGORY

Ha- - Edgar, you bastard! | was wonderin’ where you were!

Gregory rushes to Edgar, clearly
excited. He gives hima shove.
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EDGAR
Am | interrupting anything?
GREGORY
Ch, no, no! Just--trying to clean up! Actually, | was just
about to head downstairs. Wanna share a drink with me?
EDGAR
You get themready, 1'Il be right down.
GRECGORY
Can do, boss! Dorothy, I'lIl see you downstairs, babe.

Gregory exits hurriedly. Edgar
cl oses the door and sits next to
Dorot hy, who's clearly hol di ng back

sobs.
DOROTHY
He swears he sent the roses to his nother..
(pause)
"Never did nothin” with no I oose bird," is what he told ne.
EDGAR
| know, | know...
DOROTHY
He never sends anything to his nother. | haven't heard from
her in years!
EDGAR
So you don’t believe hinf
DOROTHY
No. ..
(beat)
| just want to.
Dor ot hy begins crying again. Edgar
hol ds her, rubbing her arm
DOROTHY
(beat)
Ed- -where’ s your wfe?
EDGAR

She’ s downst ai rs.
Edgar noves in to kiss Dorothy.

DOROTHY
Ed- -!
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Edgar stops, contenpl ating.

EDGAR
You don’t--?
DOROTHY
Gregory is ny husband, and your wife--
EDGAR
Greg is cheating on you, Dorothy!
DOROTHY
What are you--
EDGAR

Look, right over there! A bouquet of roses with a nessage
attached. The sane exact flowers you descri bed!

Dorothy turns to | ook at the roses
in silence. After a nonent, she
rises to grab the note, slowy.

EDGAR
He’'s a sap, he doesn’t deserve you.
(pause)
| nmean, you and |, we’ve been close..

Dorot hy reads the note and turns to
Edgar. She’s welling up.

DOROTHY
How could he do this...?

Dorot hy stunbles into the crate,
hol di ng herself up. Edgar springs
up to help her.

EDGAR
It’ s okay.

Edgar hel ps Dorothy to the couch.

DOROTHY
He cheated on ne with Justine? O all the gold diggers to
spot, she’'d be the the easiest!

EDGAR
He's a rotten bastard.

DOROTHY

And all the nights | put up with himcom ng hone,
drunk! Way should | have to suffer?
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EDGAR
He's taking you for granted, dear. You' re worth much nore
t han that.

Dorothy notices the crate.

DOROTHY
| suppose he sent her sonmething in that damm crate, too.

EDGAR
Maybe it’s all the nen’s hearts she’s stolen over the years.

Edgar noves closer to Dorothy as
she | aughs, her cheeks still wet
with tears.

DOROTHY
And what, do tell, is actually inside it?
Edgar and Dorothy are face to face,
Now.
EDGAR

| don’t know...
(beat)
Probabl y sonet hi ng beautiful.

Dor ot hy and Edgar both kiss as all

[ ights but one above the crate goes
out, which holds for several
seconds. Bl ackout.

SCENE 3
SETTING Victorian study, night.
AT RISE: The roomsits enpty. A watch sits on the edge of

the couch, the light fromthe hallway partially illum nating
the roomfromstage left. The sounds of the party have died
down, but still persist. Gegory is heard fromthe hallway,
shout i ng.

GRECORY

Dooooor ot hyyyyy- - !

Gregory stunbles into the room
wal ki ngs towards the couch. He is
vi si bl'y drunk.

GREGORY
That damm wonman. . .
(beat)
And that goes for both of "em Harpies, what they
are. Bleedin” me goddamm dry. ..
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Gregory supports hinself on the
crate, exam ning the room

GRECGORY
Boy--dam thing’s an eye catcher, ain't it?
(beat)
The hell’s she got in here?

Gregory attenpts to nove the crate,
yi el ding no results.

GREGORY
Money sure is easy to conme by 'round here, eh? Buyin' heavy
crates with god-knows-what in em..

Gregory hesitates near the

crate. He opens a box of matches
fromthe mantel, lights one, and
throws it in the fireplace, which
begi ns to catch.

GREGORY
Lucky broad... Gets a house and fortune along with her
freedom . .
Justine enters the room startling
Gregory. She is wearing a
partially revealing dress, clearly
unabashed.
JUSTI NE
Gregory, darling! 1’ve been |ooking for you!
GREGORY
Justine--!
JUSTI NE

You’ ve been with your bore of a wife all night! Never
payin’ any attention to ne!

GREGORY
Babe--Justine, ya can’t--she could hear us!
JUSTI NE
Oh, please, like Dorothy woul d be anywhere the entertai nnment
isnt. The woman’s got no sense of adventure!
GRECGORY
Listen, let’s--hey, close the door, would ya?
JUSTI NE
You know, | got the flowers ya sent ne. It was awfully

sweet of ya, G eggy.
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GRECGORY
Yeah, yeah--1"mglad you | ove "em baby. Nothin but the
best for ny little m stress!
(beat)
| " m gonna cl ose the door.

Gregory goes to shut the door, when
Eliza stops him The fireplace is
fully ignited.

ELI ZA
Geg...?
GREGORY
Ah, Eliza! 1I--what’'re ya doin’ up here?
JUSTI NE
I's that Lizzy?
ELI ZA

(to Gregory)
Have you seen ny husband?

JUSTI NE
Li zzy, how has Eddy been these days?
GRECGORY
He's. ..
(beat)
No clue where he is, actually. Nowhere in here, though!
ELI ZA
Well, please do tell me if you find him

Eliza exits. Before he can close
t he door, Justine grabs Gegory and
pulls himto the crate.

GREGORY
Sweet heart, the door--

JUSTI NE
Oh, calmdown! A little pet didn't hurt anyone!

The two begin to kiss. Gegory is
vi si bly nervous.

GRECGORY
Lenme just shut it real quick, okay?
JUSTI NE
You know, | | ove the roses alnbst as nmuch as | |ove ny other

present.
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GREGORY
O her what, now?
JUSTI NE
Playin’ dunb’s cute, Geggy, really.
GREGORY
| don’t--present?
JUSTI NE
The rather large one sitting right next to us, dear.
GREGORY
You' re talkin crazy. | only bought roses--

Edgar is heard off stage.

EDGAR
1’11 be quick about it, don’t worry!

GREGORY
Well isn’'t this gettin’ balled up real quick! Do
sonethin’! Hidel

JUSTI NE
Ya want ne to hide?

Edgar enters, startled.

EDGAR
Oh- - Greg!

GREGORY
Ed! \What brings you here?

JUSTI NE
Vell if it isnt Eddy!

Justine sits atop the crate.

EDGAR
Justine--! Qite aritzy tine I’mhaving, if | may say!

JUSTI NE
Your wife canme by lookin” for ya, Eddy. Don’t worry--we
didn’t say nothin’.

GRECGORY
What’ re you on about?
JUSTI NE
Ch, I'msure this isn't the first tinme little Lizzy's been

searchin’ for her |oyal husband, right Eddy?
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EDGAR
| cane for ny watch--

GREGORY
Wat ch? Oh, sure, watch, yeah!

Gregory hands Edgar the watch from

the sofa, still worried.
JUSTI NE

Greg, baby, where’s that bluenose of a wife of yours?
EDGAR

Now, |isten here--!
GRECGORY

Justine! Ed, let’s go downstairs, huh?

EDGAR
What have the two of you been doing in here, anyways?

JUSTI NE
|’ m sure nothin’ ya haven’t done yourself.

GRECORY
VWhat in the hell’'re ya tal kin’ about?

Dor ot hy enters.

JUSTI NE
Why hel | o, Dor ot hy!

GREGORY
Dor ot hy- - baby!

Gregory rushes over to Dorothy, who
rejects him

JUSTI NE

Wul d you like to know a secret, G egory dear?
EDGAR

Pi pe down!
JUSTI NE

| went |ookin” for ya earlier, Geggy, but | heard soneone
havin’ an awful good tine in here instead.

DOROTHY
Shut up!
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JUSTI NE
You sure been hoverin’ around each other all night. They ve
got a crush big tinme! At |east, maybe Eddy does for dear
Dor ot hy, here.

EDGAR
And | suppose those roses and that crate are froma secret
admrer? You and Geg are no better!

GREGORY
Don't you talk to her, you double-crossin’ son of a bitch

Gregory squares off wi th Edgar
trying to act tough.

JUSTI NE
Greggy and | are just enjoyin’ a good tine! Wsh | could
say the sanme for you two.

DOROTHY
You bought her that crate, G egory? How nuch did you spend?
GRECORY
| never bought any damm crate!
JUSTI NE
What ?
EDGAR

Where’d it cone fromthen, Greg? You re nothing but a
goddam pi ker!

GREGORY
| don’t know where it came from but | sure as hell didn't
send it, and | sure as hell ain't gonna sit here and take
this fromyou!

Gregory attenpts to stormoff, but
Dor ot hy bl ocks his path.

DOROTHY
You |lied to ne, Gegory! You lied tone, sol liedto
you. It was only fair!

GREGORY
| didn’t lie to nobody!

JUSTI NE
Who sent the crate, then?

GREGORY
How should | know I don’'t know who sent the crate, | don't
know what’'s init, and I want nothin” nore to do with the

( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 15.

GREGORY (cont’ d)
damm thing! Can’t | enjoy ny life without havin’ to know
what’s in a damm crate and what isn’t? But a danme cl ot hes,
j ewel s--sonmethin’ to make her | ook pretty, but there’'s
al ways gotta be nore. Can’'t flowers be enough?

DOROTHY
You won’t even apol ogize! You won't even attenpt to hate
me? What do | have to do to nake you care at all?

JUSTI NE
This is all just mxed up, isn’'t it, poor Dorothy?

EDGAR
VWhat does it matter what he thinks? W have each ot her,
Dor ot hy!

JUSTI NE
You' re wastin’ your breath.

Dor ot hy grabs ahold of Gregory.

DOROTHY
Gregory, please! What do | have to do? |'msorry!
believe you, | know you didn’t send the crate!
EDGAR
He sent her roses!
JUSTI NE
Not the crate, though.
GREGORY

Enough about the damm crat e!

Gregory sits on the couch, drunk
and fed up.

EDGAR
VWat's init, then?

JUSTI NE
How should I know? | haven’t opened it.

Dorothy sits next to Gegory,
trying to convince herself.

DOROTHY
We both did terrible things to each other, Gegory. Can’t
we just forget about everything and start from before? No
roses or crates or anything!
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EDGAR
Dorothy, listen to yourself! You want nme to prove he sent
her the crate? 1’1l open it nyself!

Edgar rushes to the crate, trying
to rigorously pry it open. Justine
steps down fromthe top

DOROTHY
Stop! | believe Gregory, you're not going to prove
anything! You re wasting your time on nothing!

(pause)
WIl you stop?!

Dorot hy grabs Edgar, trying to stop
hi m from openi ng the crate.

JUSTI NE
A real man would tear it open w thout even tryin , Eddy.

Fromthe door, Eliza slowy cones
into the room She watches the
proceedi ngs until Justine notices
her.

JUSTI NE
Lizzy! Just in time for the show

EDGAR
Eliza--!

Edgar and Dorothy scranble to
conpose t hensel ves.

DOROTHY
We- -1 haven’'t done anyt hi ng!
ELI ZA
Fi xed on that crate, aren’'t we?
EDGAR
This--we--it’s, well, it’s a sinple explanation--
ELI ZA
| already know the story, Eddy. |It’s one |’ve heard many
tinmes before, and I’msure I’'ll hear many tines after. Sane

as wwth Geg and Justine, and all the others.

Dorothy falls to her knees, burying
her head in her hands.
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DOROTHY
|"msorry, Elizal 1’mso sorry!

ELI ZA
Here we are, alone in a roomw th a damm wooden box. No
musi c, no drinks, just four fools trying to pry open a
crate. And for what? What’s inside that you think wll
make a difference? The party is quieting down, now Al
the guests are going honme, quiet and unashaned of their
silent affairs. But none of you knew that. No, you were
far too concerned with what was in that damm crate to enjoy
what was happeni ng ri ght bel ow you.

EDGAR
Eliza..

ELI ZA
The party is over, Eddy. I'mtired. 1| want to sl eep.

GREGORY
Al | ever wanted was a drink. ..

Dor ot hy renmenbers her husband, and
rushes to him

DOROTHY
Gregory, dear... |It’s getting late. Let’s go hone, okay?

Dorot hy takes Gregory’s arm
cautiously. They rise and go to
t he door.

GREGORY
| suppose | could use sone rest..

Dorot hy and G egory exit.

Edgar wal ks towards Eliza, who
rebuffs him

EDGAR
Dorothy, she... [I-1 never really...

ELI ZA
What do you take nme for, an idiot? It doesn t take walking
in on you during the act to figure it out.

JUSTI NE
Us wonen al ways know, don’t we, Lizzy?

Eliza gl ares at Justine.
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EDGAR
Then you’ ve known about - -

ELI ZA
Thi ngs |’ ve worked past.
(beat)
" mworn out, Eddy.

Edgar stands next to his w fe,
unsure how to act.

JUSTI NE
Yeah, |’ m sure both of ya are.

EDGAR
|"msorry, Eliza, for everything.

JUSTI NE
Go on, scram Party’s over! Enough with the apol ogi es and
affairs and crat es!

Eliza exits, and Edgar foll ows,
| eavi ng Justine alone, a fire
roaring behind her.

Justine stands by the crate for a
nonent. She grips the top and
attenpts to pry it open for a brief
nonent. Unsuccessful, she throws
the roses into the fire, closes the
curtain, and goes to the door.

JUSTI NE
Oh, but it was an enjoyabl e night, nonethel ess.

Justine exits, closing the door
behi nd her.

The only light remaining comes from
the fire. A rose lying in front of
the fireplace ignites. The flane
slowy travels to the

crate. Bl ackout.

THE END



