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Characters 
SARAH: Female. Mid twenties. Connor’s girlfriend. 
 
JESSICA: Female. Late twenties. Connor’s sister. 
 
TAYLOR: Female. Twenties. Jessica’s girlfriend. 
 
LUCAS: Male. Mid twenties. Connor’s roommate. 
 
JANIE: Female. Perhaps mid thirties. A funeral consultant for McGuire Dignity 
Memorial Funeral Homes. 
 
STAGE MANAGER: Any gender. Any age. Played by the actual stage manager for the 
play or by an actor who seems to be the stage manager. 
 
 
Setting 
The living room in Lucas and Connor’s apartment. Baltimore. A nice couch sits at the 
center of the room with a coffee table in front of it. Another chair, not matching, is also 
near the table. A small box rests on the table, malicious in its banality. There are exits to 
the hallway, two bedrooms and a kitchen. The time is the present. 
 
 
Punctuation: 
Punctuation follows speech patterns over grammatical convention. Additionally, the 
following punctuations have the following specific meanings: 
A dash (—) indicates an interruption by either the speaker themself or by a new speaker.  
A slash (/) indicates the point of interruption if it is not at the end of the line. 
An ellipse (…) indicates a slow trailing off, either on purpose or accidental. 
A dash-ellipse (—…) signifies a sudden stop and then a silent continuation of thought. 
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 PROLOGUE 

(Darkness. Total darkness.) 

 LUCAS 
Hey Sarah, it’s Luke. I’m at the hospital. Connor… I’m sorry. It’s not… You should come. 
They’ll explain. I’m really sorry. See you soon. 

 (A beep in the darkness.) 

 SARAH 
Hi Jessica. Hi. It’s Sarah. Connor’s girlfriend Sarah, if you know other Sarahs. Or even if you 
don’t, I guess. There’s been an accident. Or not an accident. That’s not… Is there a way to stop 
this message from delivering? Maybe nine? 

 (A beep in the darkness.) 

 SARAH 
Hi Jessica, it’s Sarah. Ignore my last message. Your brother. He… Call me. 

 (A beep in the darkness.) 

 TAYLOR 
Jess, what the hell is going on? I got your note. What do you mean he’s gone? Where did he go? 
And why are you flying to Baltimore if he’s not there? It doesn’t make any sense. 

 (A beep in the darkness.) 

 TAYLOR 
Hey Jess. I just checked my voicemail… It’s gonna be okay, baby. Call me. I want to hear your 
voice. Call me. 

 (A beep in the darkness.) 

 JANIE 
Hello, this is McGuire Dignity Memorial Homes returning your call. We do have availability this 
Saturday. We know you and your loved ones will appreciate the Dignity Difference. 

 (A beep in the darkness.) 

 JESSICA 
Hi, I’ve been transferred six times. Hopefully this is the med school? I wanted someone to know 
Connor Evans won’t be coming to his rotation. In case people are worried. His professors, or the 
doctors or whatever. I thought I should tell someone. He’s dead. 

 (Silence.) 
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SCENE 1 

(Lights up. Jessica sits on the couch, making 
piles of Connor’s papers. Lucas lounges on the 
chair, bored. He starts tapping his foot.) 

 JESSICA 
Can you stop? 

 LUCAS 
Sorry. 

 (He stops. Pause. He starts humming.) 

 JESSICA 
I know that song. 

 LUCAS 
T Swift? 

 JESSICA 
You listen to Taylor Swift? 

 LUCAS 
Duh, her lyrics speak the tragedy of the modern woman. 

 (Jessica goes back to sorting papers.) 

 LUCAS 
I thought Sarah was gonna help. 

 JESSICA 
She said that.  

 LUCAS 
She should be back by now.  

 JESSICA 
Maybe she got attacked in the produce aisle. 

 LUCAS 
I doubt it. Produce is usually pretty chill. Still, you shouldn’t have to do this alone. 

 JESSICA 
Reason number fifteen thousand and four it sucks to have dead parents. 

 LUCAS 
I could help. I’m shit at organizing, but I can try. 

 JESSICA 
It’s fine. There isn’t room anyway. I’ve practically entombed myself on this couch. 

 LUCAS 
It’s nice, right? 



3		

 JESSICA 
What? 

 LUCAS 
The couch. Free. 

 JESSICA 
Oh. That’s… cheap. 

 LUCAS 
It’s a crazy story. 

(A long pause. Lucas waits expectedly. Jessica 
sighs and then, flatly) 

 JESSICA 
What happened? 

 LUCAS 
We found an ad online. Dude had like fifty couches. 

 JESSICA 
Are you sure it wasn’t a store? 

 LUCAS 
His wife collected them. Like stamps. Or ferrets. She died. He wanted to find them a good home. 

 JESSICA 
Naturally. 

 LUCAS 
But we had to be worthy of his wife’s death couches. So Connor, he went into his room. Studied. 
Came out knowing everything about couches. History, architecture, stain removing. The dude 
was so impressed he gave us his best couch. It’s probably worth twenty thousand or something. 

 JESSICA 
Twenty? 

 LUCAS 
Or, like, two. We used to fight over who was gonna get it when we moved out. Doesn’t seem fair 
beating him just cuz he shot himself. 

 (A pause.) 

 LUCAS 
Sorry. That was… 

 JESSICA 
It’s fine. I get it. 

 LUCAS 
It’s hard to know what to say, you know? Sitting here, watching you sort his stuff, the silences. 
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 JESSICA 
It’s only five more days. 

 LUCAS 
I didn’t mean it like that. You’re cool and totally welcome here. It’s just… 

 JESSICA 
Hard. Yea. It’s… 

 LUCAS 
Yea. 

 (Short pause.) 

 LUCAS 
(Pointing to the shoebox) 

Is that it? 

 JESSICA 
In the box? Yea. I didn’t know where to put it. 

 LUCAS 
Intense. Why do you think he…? 

 JESSICA 
Oh. I meant to tell you. Taylor’s flying in tonight. So she’ll be around starting tomorrow. 

 LUCAS 
Taylor Swift is coming to Connor’s funeral?  

 JESSICA 
No. Taylor, my girlfriend. 

 LUCAS 
Awesome. I love lesbians.  

(Realizing how that sounded) 
That sounded less creepy in my mind. 

 JESSICA 
That’s comforting. 

 (Long pause. Lucas starts singing.) 

 LUCAS 
I knew you were trouble when you walked in, shame on me now-ow 

 JESSICA 
Lucas. You’re singing. 

 LUCAS 
Sorry. I’m high as shit right now. 

 JESSICA 
What? 
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 LUCAS 
If high were fat I would be sumo. 

 JESSICA 
Oh. That’s… a metaphor. 

 LUCAS 
You want some? It’s not as good as you got in California, but Baltimore weed’s alright. 

 (The sound of keys jangling in a lock.)  

 JESSICA 
That’ll be Sarah. Finally. Maybe another time. 

(The keys jiggle again. And again.) 

 LUCAS 
Her OCD must be acting up again. 

 JESSICA 
She’ll get in eventually. Or not. Win-win. 

 LUCAS 
I got it. 

(Lucas gets up and opens the door. Sarah 
practically collapses through it holding a couple 
plastic bags.) 

 SARAH 
Sorry, the door was being… 

 LUCAS 
No worries. 

 JESSICA 
You’re late. 

 SARAH 
I was getting snacks.  

 LUCAS 
Awesome. 

 SARAH 
I figured since people are gonna be here helping… 

 JESSICA 
You should spend two hours at the store? 

 SARAH 
I didn’t mean to take that long. 
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 JESSICA 
You were just dazzled by the varieties of hummus? 

 SARAH 
There was traffic. An accident. Gridlock. That’s not… How can I help? 

 JESSICA 
Organize the books for donating. 

 SARAH 
You’re getting rid of his books? 

 JESSICA 
Should I keep them in a mausoleum? Mummify them for his tomb? 

 SARAH 
I didn’t mean to… 

 JESSICA 
Maybe I should ship them to San Francisco so I can cover my apartment with books on the 
respiratory system. I’ve been needing a coffee table book of common anal disorders. 

 LUCAS 
FYI, that anal disorders book is not a good bathroom read. 

 SARAH 
I’ll start organizing. 

 JESSICA 
Great. 

(Sarah picks up a stack of books and walks to 
the couch, still covered in Jessica’s piles.) 

 SARAH 
Can I…? I’m sorry. I don’t mean to be difficult. I just… Floors. The germs. The dirt. 

 JESSICA 
The couch was free forty-five minutes ago. 

 SARAH 
The floor’s fine. One, two, three, four. One, two, three— 

 LUCAS 
Grab my seat. I’m gonna go smoke anyway. I can feel my face again. 

 SARAH 
Thanks. 

 LUCAS 
No worries. If you need me, just quack. It’s my code name. 

(He leaves. They work in silence. Sarah’s piles 
are perfectly aligned. Tension.) 
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 SARAH 
I’m sorry about… I just get… 

 JESSICA 
What a convenient excuse disease can be. 

 SARAH 
I didn’t mean to— 

 JESSICA 
Are you going to be late to the funeral, too? Stroll in halfway through the eulogy muttering 
something about traffic? 

 SARAH 
Of course not. I’m giving a speech. 

 JESSICA 
Mmm. 

 SARAH 
Connor and I were together four years. I have the right to be part of this. 

 JESSICA 
That’s why you disappeared? 

 SARAH 
I didn’t disappear. I just… 

 JESSICA 
Didn’t care? 

 SARAH 
How could I not care? I love him. 

 JESSICA 
Then what? What was so much more important than your dead boyfriend? 

 SARAH 
(Exploding) 

I couldn’t get out of the fucking store. Stepping up to that stupid door, wrong, every time wrong. 
Trying not to panic. Two hundred and fourteen times, and yes, I counted, because I have a 
fucking disease, but you just want to yell at me even though I have nothing, nobody, and all I 
want is to make it to the end of this week so I can be done with you and this and all the fucking 
misery. 

 JESSICA 
You… That…  

 SARAH 
Hold. 

(Jessica freezes. The Stage Manager pops out of 
the booth.) 
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 STAGE MANAGER 
Holding. 

 SARAH 
Sorry, I didn’t mean to… 

 STAGE MANAGER 
You want to go back to her question? 

 SARAH 
Can we go to when Luke left? I’ll figure it out from there. 

 STAGE MANAGER 
One sec, I have just have to… Okay. Ready whenever you are. 

 SARAH 
Let’s do it. 

 STAGE MANAGER 
From Jessica’s “What a convenient excuse” after Lucas left. And, go. 

(They are back in time, after Lucas left.) 

 JESSICA 
What a convenient excuse disease can be. 

 SARAH 
You’re right. I’m sorry, Jessica. I’ll do better. I promise. 

 JESSICA 
Well… Fine. Good. 

(They work. Sarah picks up a textbook.) 

 SARAH 
Harrison’s.  

 JESSICA 
What? 

 SARAH 
Harrison’s Principles of Internal Medicine. Connor spent so much time with this book. “If it’s not 
in here, it’s not a disease.” He liked those big pronouncements. 

 JESSICA 
Trying to stuff the world into something he could hold. 

 SARAH 
Yea. I hadn’t thought of it that way but yea. 

 JESSICA 
He did it when we were little. “There are two types of dinners in this world. Dinners with French 
fries, and dinners with disappointment.” 
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 (They laugh together.) 

 SARAH 
He must have been a terror. 

 JESSICA 
He would steal my math homework and tell me which ones I got wrong. 

 SARAH 
He did that in college for my science requirements. He could be such a dick. 

 JESSICA 
(Suddenly serious) 

My little brother wasn’t a dick. 

 SARAH 
I— Hold. Sorry. That was stupid. 

 STAGE MANAGER 
From stealing the math homework? 

 SARAH 
Sure. 

 STAGE MANAGER 
You ready? 

 SARAH 
Will I ever be? 

 STAGE MANAGER 
Go. 

 JESSICA 
He would steal my math homework and tell me which ones I got wrong. 

 SARAH 
He idolized you. He used to tell me stories about following you around, trying to make his steps 
land at exactly the same time so he could be just like you. 

 JESSICA 
I hated it so much. Now… 

 (Pause.) 

 SARAH 
Can I have it? The textbook. He wrote notes all over it. They probably won’t even accept it for 
donation. I could take it. 

 JESSICA 
That’s not the plan. We can’t just start— 

 SARAH 
Absolutely. I completely understand. Just this one book. 
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 JESSICA 
Fine. I knew I shouldn’t have let you help. 

 SARAH 
Thank you. Really. 

 JESSICA 
That doesn’t mean I forgive you. 

 

 SCENE 2 

(Night. Late. Sarah sits on the couch with 
Harrison’s Principles of Internal Medicine. She 
flips the pages quickly, reading the notes in the 
margins. Sometimes, she has to flip the same 
page several times before it’s “right.” She hits a 
page that won’t flip right. She’s exhausted. She 
looks at the box on the table. She opens it and 
removes the gun. She stares at it. A long pause.) 

(The sound of someone trying to open the door. 
Odd thumps, muted swears. Sarah looks 
worried. She points the gun at the door. It opens 
as Taylor tumbles through, carrying too many 
suitcases. Taylor sees the gun and puts her 
hands up.) 

 TAYLOR 
Don’t shoot, I’m a vegetarian. 

 SARAH 
Sorry. Sorry. 
 (She puts the gun back in the box. Pause.) 
Vegetarian? 

 TAYLOR 
I was gonna say innocent but I didn’t want my last words to be a lie. 

 SARAH 
I thought you were a burglar. We’ve had problems with… 

 TAYLOR 
Sorry to disappoint. 

 SARAH 
Why would I be disappointed?  

 (An uncomfortable pause.) 

 TAYLOR 
We haven’t actually met. Taylor. 
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 SARAH 
Sarah. It’s nice to meet the person behind the pictures. 

 TAYLOR 
You stalk your significant other’s siblings on Facebook, too? 

 SARAH 
Connor showed me photos, from when he went out to visit for Thanksgiving. 

 TAYLOR 
Right. That would be the less creepy way to do it.  

 SARAH 
She isn’t here. Jessica. 

 TAYLOR 
I know. I was supposed to meet her at the hotel but my plane was delayed and I lost my charger 
and everything’s closed. It’s scary how useless I am without my phone. Literally the only address 
I have in this city is on this keychain, so here I am. 

 SARAH 
She’s at the Four Seasons. Harbor East. It’s really fancy. 

 TAYLOR 
Of course it is. Any chance you have an Android charger? 

 SARAH 
I think Connor has one.  I can grab it.  

 (She starts exiting.) 

 TAYLOR 
Thanks. You’re a lifesaver.  

(Sarah flinches. Taylor realizes why.) 
Sorry. I guess that’s sort of a weird… Words, right? 

(Sarah tries to open the door. She touches it 
wrong. She tries again. Wrong.) 

 SARAH 
(Quietly, trying not to be noticed) 

One, two, three, four. One, two, three, four. 

(Taylor notices.) 

 TAYLOR 
Obsessive compulsive? 

 SARAH 
Among other things. 

 TAYLOR 
Can I help? 
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 SARAH 
The OCD? 

 TAYLOR 
The door. 

(Taylor opens the door. Her closeness unnerves 
Sarah. Taylor doesn’t notice. Sarah takes a deep 
breath and disappears into the room. She 
returns and hands over the charger.) 

 TAYLOR 
Thanks. 

(Taylor plugs it in. Sarah goes back to reading 
the notes. Pause.) 

 TAYLOR 
How’s Jess? 

 (Short pause.) 

 SARAH 
Jessica is… angry. 

 TAYLOR 
At him? 

 SARAH 
No. Or probably, but she’d never admit it. She’s taking it all out on me. 

 TAYLOR 
I guess that sorta makes sense. With the gun thing. 

 SARAH 
He was doing better. The Celexa was working. I couldn’t have known he was gonna… 

 TAYLOR 
Of course not. I’m sure Jess gets that on some level. But when you’re angry and grieving and 
trying to cope, it’s easier to… And, technically, if your gun hadn’t been there… 

 SARAH 
Hold. 

 STAGE MANAGER 
Yup. 

 SARAH 
I know I’m supposed to be understanding but I can’t handle that conversation. Does that make me 
horrible? 

 STAGE MANAGER 
You make the call. I just push the buttons. 
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 SARAH 
It’s not like I haven’t thought about it. If I could go back, to before he… 

 STAGE MANAGER 
That’s not how this works. 

 SARAH 
I know. It’s just… If I had realized… 

 STAGE MANAGER 
Focus on what you can do now. 

 SARAH 
Yea. Thanks. From her first question?  

 STAGE MANAGER 
Sure. Go. 

 TAYLOR 
How’s Jess? 

 SARAH 
She’s doing great. Everything’s going to be okay. 

 TAYLOR 
Wow. That’s… awesome. You know how sometimes you don’t realize you’ve been scared until 
you relax? Everything suddenly seems so much more manageable. 

 SARAH 
Scared of what? 

 TAYLOR 
(Awkwardly changing the subject) 

Are you studying for something? 

 SARAH 
What? Oh. No. It’s Connor’s. He wrote all over the margins. Not just about school. Little notes to 
himself. Jokes. Reminders to pick up bread. I’ve been trying to… If I can figure it out. 

 TAYLOR 
You mean figure out why he…? 

 SARAH 
Yea. And who he was, this person I thought I… Who I’m supposed to be now. What to do. What 
to say. I just have to… If I can get everything just right….  

 TAYLOR 
Yea. I guess. But, like, he’ll still be dead. 

(Pause) 
Sorry. That was… Have you ever noticed that death makes things super awkward? 

 (Pause. They are both uncomfortable.) 
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 SARAH 
How long have you and Jessica been together? 

 TAYLOR 
About a year and a half. 

 SARAH 
I didn’t realize she was gay the first time we met. Like at all. 

 TAYLOR 
Really? She’s a vegan software developer in San Francisco. 

 SARAH 
I guess I figured gay people were more… open-minded. 

 (Taylor laughs.) 

 SARAH 
Is that wrong to say? I can take it back. 

 TAYLOR 
Don’t bother. It’s not the stupidest thing a straight girl has said to me. 

 SARAH 
That’s not… Thanks.  

 TAYLOR 
Can I…? Can I ask you something? 

 SARAH 
Sure? 

 TAYLOR 
That gun. In the box. 

 SARAH 
The police returned it yesterday. They closed the case. Even without a note it’s pretty clear it was 
a… you know. That thing. No one for them to punish. 

 TAYLOR 
And everyone needs a good coffee table gun. 

 SARAH 
They do? 

 TAYLOR 
You don’t do well with sarcasm, do you? 

 SARAH 
Not really. I never got why it’s supposed to be funny when people lie. 

 TAYLOR 
I’ll try to stop. It’s a stupid coping mechanism. 
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 SARAH 
There are worse. 

 (Pause.) 

 SARAH 
Jessica talked about moving it but no one knew where would be better and she won’t touch the 
box, so it’s just sort of… here. Haunting us. 

 TAYLOR 
That’s not what I… You got it really fast. The gun. When I came in. Did you… already have it 
out? 

 SARAH 
Oh. That… I… Sorta? 

 TAYLOR 
I know this is awkward, but it’s really common, to think about it, after someone you know… If 
you were trying to… Or just even just considering… Connoring yourself. 

 SARAH 
Connoring my…? What? 

 TAYLOR 
Sorry. I didn’t want to say… I guess that’s not really better. 

 SARAH 
Worse. So much worse. 

 TAYLOR 
Yea. Sorry. I don’t usually get this tongue-tied around people. You ever wish you could take back 
something you said? 

 SARAH 
All the time. 

 TAYLOR 
But you don’t get out of answering the question because I’m an insensitive jerk. 

 SARAH 
I was just looking at it. Trying to imagine what he must have felt as he… 

 TAYLOR 
Pain. Fear. Frustration. Buckets of self-pity. 

 SARAH 
What? 

 TAYLOR 
Sorry. I know you’re not supposed to say that. But to make that choice. No matter how bad you 
may feel at that moment. To abandon the people who love you. 

 SARAH 
(Harshly) 
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It’s not abandoning. 

 TAYLOR 
(Harsher) 

Yes it is. Just because someone can’t handle her shit. That’s selfish. It’s selfish, stupid, 
irresponsible cowardice! 

 SARAH 
(Harshest) 

You have no idea what you’re talking about. 

 (Lucas enters, groggy with sleep.) 

 LUKE 
Hello? Connor? 

 SARAH 
Hey Luke, it’s just me. Sorry if we woke you up. 

 LUKE 
Where’s Connor? 

 SARAH 
He’s… Connor’s gone. 

 LUKE 
Oh. Yea. 

(Pause) 
Who’s she? 

 SARAH 
This is Taylor. 

 LUKE 
That’s cool. Her lyrics speak the tragedy of the modern woman. 

(He exits, singing softly) 
It'll leave you breathless, or with a nasty scar. 

 TAYLOR 
Sorry for… that. You have enough to deal with without me triggering a bunch of… Or not 
trigger. I shouldn’t have said trigger. Or repeated it. Twice. My phone’s probably charged enough 
by now. I’ll see you around. 

 SARAH 
You’ve had someone, haven’t you? That’s why you’re so… Someone who committed… 

 TAYLOR 
Tried. Failed, thank god. 

 SARAH 
A friend? Sibling? 

 TAYLOR 
He really didn’t tell you? I guess that makes sense. They’re so protective of each other. 
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 SARAH 
Protective? Are you saying Jessica…? 

 TAYLOR 
You can’t say anything. 

 SARAH 
You can trust me. 

 TAYLOR 
About a year ago. Pills. I found her. We’d only been dating for six months. She was… close. 
That’s why Connor came out for Thanksgiving.  

 SARAH 
Wow. That’s… Wow. 

 TAYLOR 
And then with this whole… I kept imagining I’d land and she’d be… 

(Pause) 
I’m sorry. I don’t know why I’m unloading all of this on you. 

 SARAH 
Because I understand. It’s nice having someone who… 

 TAYLOR 
Yea. I haven’t actually talked to anyone about it. 

 SARAH 
Me neither. With Connor I mean. 

 TAYLOR 
You’re not sworn to secrecy.  

 SARAH 
No. But I don’t… I mean, I have friends. The girls at the office. A couple people from the gym. 
And my friends from college, but nobody who…  

 TAYLOR 
Family? 

 SARAH 
Kinda. We’re not close. It never bothered me. Connor was enough. And now… 

 TAYLOR 
Isolation is not generally recommended as a cure for grief. 

 SARAH 
It worked for you. 

 TAYLOR 
Not really. 

 SARAH 
But you seem so… well adjusted. 
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 TAYLOR 
Repression. Lots of repression. And jokes. Forcing myself to stay detached. Not give in to the 
anger. 

 SARAH 
Anger? 

 TAYLOR 
You’re not mad at Connor? 

 SARAH 
No. I can’t be. 

 TAYLOR 
Not even a little? 

 SARAH 
I’m not mad at him.  

 TAYLOR 
It would be totally understandable. 

 SARAH 
(Tensely) 

I’m not fucking mad. 

 TAYLOR 
Well I am. Was. Am. All of the above. That she would do that, wouldn’t think about the people 
she was leaving behind.  

 SARAH 
That’s not fair. 

 TAYLOR 
It’s not fair to abandon the people who care about you either. It’s not fair to fuck up the lives of 
everyone who loves you without even warning them. But she gets a pass because she’s depressed, 
because her misery has a diagnosis. It’s bullshit. But you can’t say that. So I make jokes and try 
to ignore the rage eating away at my organs. 

 SARAH 
That’s… 

 TAYLOR 
Yea. Clearly not that well adjusted. But you do what you have to, to make it through, right? Not 
give up. After all, what choice do you have? 

 

 SCENE 3 

(Jessica, Taylor and Sarah sit with Janie, their 
funeral consultant. A long pause. Nobody wants 
to be the first to talk. More pause. Then, they all 
talk at once.) 
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JANIE 
It’s wonderful to 
meet you in— 

JESSICA 
We really don’t 
have time to— 

TAYLOR 
Well isn’t this just 
a— 

SARAH 
Thank you for 
being— 

 (Pause.) 

 TAYLOR 
So we’re all on the same page then. 

 JANIE 
Thank you for meeting with me. I know this is a trying time for you and your loved ones but by 
making my consultations part of the premium package, McGuire Dignity Memorial— 

 TAYLOR 
Dignity Memorial? That can’t be a real thing. 

 JESSICA 
They’re the best. I can’t help that they sound like a Republican Super PAC from hell. 

 SARAH 
Guys, maybe we could…? 

 TAYLOR 
She’s right. Sorry. Janie, right? I’m sure McGuire is very… dignified. 

 SARAH 
I think it’s great. Having you here. We’ve been totally overwhelmed.  

 JESSICA 
You think I’m overwhelmed? 

 SARAH 
Hold. 

 STAGE MANAGER 
Your last line? 

 SARAH 
Sure. 

 STAGE MANAGER 
Go. 

 SARAH 
I think it’s great. Having someone here who knows what they’re doing. 

 JESSICA 
And I don’t know what I’m doing? 

 SARAH 
Hold. 

 STAGE MANAGER 
Yup. Last line. Go. 
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 SARAH 
I think it’s great that you’re here to make sure everything gets taken care of. 

 JESSICA 
Because I’m too much of an idiot to do it. 

 SARAH 
Hold. 

 STAGE MANAGER 
Last line. Go. 

 SARAH 
I think it’s great. 

 JESSICA 
Sure. Anything that can make this funeral better. Connor deserves it.    

 JANIE 
You have all done an exceptional job so far. My job is just to check in, make sure everything’s 
going smoothly. 

 JESSICA 
Well, my brother’s dead. So, not that smoothly. 

 JANIE 
Oh, well, that’s— 

 TAYLOR 
Jess, maybe we shouldn’t… 

 JESSICA 
It was joke. 

 JANIE 
That’s fine. Humor can be a way of coping with loss. 

 JESSICA 
Did they teach you that at death school? 

 JANIE 
Anger is also a common reaction. 

 JESSICA 
Look, Janie, I am really trying here. But I’m going to need you to stop telling me which of my 
feelings are acceptable. 

 JANIE 
Perhaps if we discuss specifics. 

 TAYLOR 
That’s a great idea. 



21		

 JANIE 
The funeral is this Saturday, correct? We’ve already started receiving condolences. There is 
one… I believe you reserved the Washington Ballroom for your service. 

 JESSICA 
Connor deserves the best. 

 JANIE 
Of course. But… Well, the Washington Ballroom is traditionally utilized by individuals who had 
more time to… We thought perhaps the Roosevelt Stateroom might… 

 JESSICA 
So someone else died and you need the space.  

 JANIE 
Of course not. 

 TAYLOR 
You’re being ridiculous. 

 JESSICA 
This funeral is twenty-five thousand dollars and they want to shove us in the broom closet. 

 JANIE 
We just want to create the service Connor deserves. McGuire Dignity Memorial believes that 
death should be about dignity. You could say dignity’s our middle name. 

(Taylor laughs. Jessica shoots Taylor a look.) 

 JANIE 
We would never mislead you. 

 JESSICA 
Good. Because I know dangerous people. 

 TAYLOR 
No, you don’t. She doesn’t. 

 JESSICA 
Just keep asking yourself, “Which ear would I keep?” 

 TAYLOR 
Jess, can you stop terrorizing the poor woman? 

 JESSICA 
Taylor, can you stop undermining me? 

 TAYLOR 
Jess, can you stop freaking out over every little misstep?  

 JESSICA 
Freaking out? You think this is me freaking out? 
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 SARAH 
Hold. 

 STAGE MANAGER 
You barely said anything. What can you even take back?  

 SARAH 
I know. I just need a break. Why are they so…? 

 STAGE MANAGER 
Grief or something? I dunno. That’s not really my job. 

 SARAH 
Sorry. I know. It’s just, how am I supposed to make things better if…? 

 STAGE MANAGER 
You don’t have to fix them. As long as you’re doing what Connor would have wanted… 

 SARAH 
I guess.  

 STAGE MANAGER 
Go. 

 JESSICA 
We are planning my brother’s funeral, remember? 

 TAYLOR 
I know. I just don’t know why you have to bully everyone / who tries 

 JESSICA 
Bully? How am I bullying her? 

 TAYLOR 
You do this every time you start not getting / your way. 

 JESSICA 
I have a right to defend my / brother’s legacy. How can you not see—? 

 TAYLOR 
 It’s not about defending, it’s about— 

 LUCAS 
(Entering, yelling) 

Yo ladies! 
(Pause) 

Connor’s gone and that’s horrible but we’re here to honor his memory so can everybody calm 
your tits? 
 (Pause.) 

 JANIE 
I think that’s an excellent idea. 
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 LUCAS 
(Shocked) 

Holy shit, where’d you come from? 

 JESSICA 
Sorry for… raising our voices, Lucas. We’ll try to keep it down. There’s just one thing. 

 LUCAS 
Sup? 

 JESSICA 
If you ever tell any group of women I’m in to “calm your tits” again, I will rip out your scrotum 
and make you wear it as a yarmulke. 

 (Pause. He ponders this calmly.) 

 LUCAS 
Seems fair. 

 (He exits.) 

 TAYLOR 
God you’re sexy. 

 JESSICA 
(To Janie) 

I’m sorry for getting angry. We appreciate your help in this difficult time. 

 TAYLOR 
Thank you, Jess. 

 JANIE 
A change in venue is your decision, but if you— 

 JESSICA 
It’s fine. A broom closet funeral sounds great. 

 JANIE 
I think you’re going to find the Roosevelt spacious and refined, providing the best possible 
environment to celebrate Connor’s precious and beautiful life. 

 TAYLOR 
I’m sure we will. 

 SARAH 
Do we want to talk about the ceremony? Who’s speaking. 

 JESSICA 
We’re fine on that. 

 SARAH 
I just think— 
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 JESSICA 
That nobody cares about a murderer’s opinion. 

 TAYLOR 
Are you fucking kidding me, Jess? 

 STAGE MANAGER 
Hold. Did you think that would work? 

 SARAH 
I can’t just… I have to engage. I owe it to Connor. 

 STAGE MANAGER 
I know. But maybe not when she’s in a feeding frenzy. 

 SARAH 
Fine. Let’s go back. Again. 

 STAGE MANAGER 
From, “I’m sure we will.” And go. 

 TAYLOR 
I’m sure we will. 

 SARAH 
Is there anything else we need to go over? 

 JANIE 
I think that’s enough on the ceremony. Have you thought about an obituary? 

 TAYLOR 
Doesn’t the newspaper do that? 

 JANIE 
For celebrities they do. But us normal folks gotta do it ourselves. Fortunately, McGuire Dignity 
would be happy to create one. We just need some information. I brought a form. 

 JESSICA 
You want to fit my brother’s life on a form? 

 JANIE 
It’s just a little background. We know no paper could ever contain the full complexity of your 
brother, but they have to write something. First question, where was Connor born? 

 JESSICA 
Boston.  

 JANIE 
Wonderful. And your parents are…? 

 JESSICA 
Dead. 
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 JANIE 
Oh, I’m very sorry. 

 JESSICA 
I forgive you. 

 JANIE 
We’ll just skip those sections of the form. What schools did Connor go to? 

 JESSICA 
Roxbury Latin in Boston. Then South Philadelphia High after we went to live with Aunt Doris. U 
Penn for college and Johns Hopkins for med school. 

(Almost to herself) 
He would’ve graduated this spring. 

 JANIE 
Johns Hopkins. Very impressive. Did Conner engage in any activities or hobbies? 

 JESSICA 
Politics. 

 SARAH 
He was part of the Campus Democrats. That’s how we met. 

 JESSICA 
Not many Democrats with gun licenses. 

 SARAH 
And he tutored in schools in West Philadelphia, and then again in Baltimore. Kids who needed 
someone to guide them. He really loved that. 

 JANIE 
Wow, that’s quite remarkable for someone who—… 

 JESSICA 
Someone who what? 

 JANIE 
I didn’t mean… 

 SARAH 
He was very high functioning. 

 JESSICA 
Someone who what? 

 JANIE 
Looks like I have one more spot on the form. 

 SARAH 
He was in a play. In college. He was great. The Glass Menagerie. 

 TAYLOR 
He played the Menagerie? 
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 SARAH 
He was the other guy. Not the main one. The one who’s supposed to solve all their problems but 
doesn’t. 

 JANIE 
I don’t know the play but I’m sure it’s darling. There is also a question of… Situations like 
these… Some families don’t necessarily wish to publish that… It can say anything you’d like.  

 JESSICA 
Can it say he was eaten by a lion? 

 JANIE 
A common choice is to say he died at home. 

 JESSICA 
Died at home? That sounds like he was six thousand pounds and ate himself to death on Cheetos. 

 SARAH 
It might be easier on people if… 

 JESSICA 
He made a decision. We are not apologizing for it. 

 SARAH 
It doesn’t help anyone, it just— 

 JESSICA 
How the fuck do you know? It could be a warning. Or a wakeup call. Make someone get help. 
Make someone realize their friend needs help. It could save someone. Or it could be nothing but 
an honest portrait of my brother. But we owe him that honesty. And if you and Funeral Barbie 
want to turn my brother into some half-hearted euphemistic bullshit, you can get out before your 
obituary says you died in this fucking apartment. 

 (Long pause.) 

 JANIE 
Well, I think that’s enough to get started. 

 TAYLOR 
Thank you for being so… patient. 

 JANIE 
It was so moving to meet you all. I’ll be in touch about additional arrangements. 

 (She exits. Pause.) 

 JESSICA 
It’s possible that could have gone better. 

To read the rest of this play or inquire about performance rights, please reach out to 
Jacob Marx Rice at jacob.marx.rice@gmail.com 

 


