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ACT 1

A well lit funeral parlour. People are scattered 
around a closed coffin in less than silent 
contemplation. Everyone is making small talk. 
Amongst them, BARROW, a middle-aged man 
with a scar on his cheek, and DIANE. You can’t 
quite tell her age. She wears overtly black 
clothes. Lights centre on them.

DIANE has a cigarette in hand. She doesn’t 
change her tone for a second.

DIANE
I really like the décor here. It’s very homely.

BARROW
Sure it is. Say, where’s the bar?

DIANE
The bar?

BARROW
Yeah, Paul told me there’d be an open bar. Say, where ‘s Paul?

DIANE
He’s in mourning. Who called you here again?

BARROW
Paul did, actually. I was very good friends with his father you know. 

(a small pause)
Right till the very end.

DIANE
Please. When you say it like that it sounds as if you were jacking it with him...

BARROW coughs loudly to stop DIANE. He 
looks around, then...
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BARROW
Not so loud. And how do you know about... it? Only a few friends and family were 
supposed to know about that.

TODD, a younger man dressed immaculately, 
walks towards them and stops. He holds a glass 
of water in his hands.

TODD
Oh, everybody knows.

(turning to DIANE)
Diane.

BARROW
How?

TODD
It was on the news.

BARROW
What news?

TODD
The news. All the news.

DIANE
It’s not everyday that a man jacks himself to death.

Another man joins their party. This is DARREL. 
He’s stockier than the rest.

DARREL
I mean, he didn’t just... jack himself to death.

(motioning with his hands)
He strangled himself.

DIANE
While jacking off.

TODD
Vigorously, too.
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BARROW
Jeez. Well, I guess that’s that... I didn’t know about the vigorous part of it.

TODD
Yeah, that kinda changes things doesn’t it?

DIANE
You said you knew him. Did you know about the...

BARROW casually grabs the glass from 
TODD’S hands. He stares into the glass, 
swirling it slowly.

BARROW
There’s a lot more to a man than one can possibly know.

DARREL
What’s that supposed to mean?

BARROW
It means...

(takes a sip, then looks at the glass)
This is water.

BARROW hands the glass back to TODD.

BARROW 
It means I didn’t know that he was into that kinda stuff. But... He was a lawyer. Lawyers 
are into kinky... shit like that.

Everyone nods in unison. TODD takes a sip 
from the glass.

TODD
How’s Paul taking it?

DIANE
He’s in mourning.
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DARREL
Must have been a tough year for him. First Amanda leaves him, then it turns out his 
mother’s a whore, now this.

[Lights shine on PAUL , who’s looking right at 
them. He’s well dressed, holding a pilot’s hat in 
his hands. ]

PAUL
(gesturing to the stage)

You know I can hear everything you’re saying right? I mean, the stage isn’t that big . And 
you guys have mics on.

The four of them look at each other, then after a 
short pause turn towards him together.

DIANE
That’s no way to treat guests.

PAUL
What the fuck? 

(turns to Darrel)
And my mother’s not a whore. She’s a hooker. There’s a very clear difference between 
those two things.

People around him gasp, and start murmuring.

VOICE 1
Did he just call his mother a hooker.

VOICE 2
It’s the seven stages of grief. He’s in denial.

VOICE 1
He’s in denial that his mother’s not a hooker?

PAUL looks around for the source of the voices. 
People go back to doing what they were. A 
woman - extremely pretty, very refined, walks up 
to him. This is AMANDA.  She catches him off 
guard.
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AMANDA
Paul?

PAUL
Amanda. You came.

A pregnant pause.

VOICE 1
So he wants his mother to be a hooker?

VOICE 2
It’s probably personal. We shouldn’t butt in.

PAUL looks around, still unsure of where the 
voices are coming from.

PAUL
(talking loudly so that everyone can hear)

It’s not personal, It’s her job. That’s why she is unable to join us. She always has shifts 
on Saturday mornings. And I support her and respect her decision to continue doing the 
job she lov... that provides her with... monetary support.

(turns to AMANDA)
Amanda. You came.

AMANDA
I’m so sorry, Paul. I heard about it yesterday.

PAUL
On the news?

AMANDA clears her throat and continues.

AMANDA
Uh... How’re you holding up?

PAUL
(looks towards the coffin)

I’m fine.
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AMANDA
He was a good man.

DIANE spits a few laughs from afar, but 
quickly composes herself.

AMANDA
When I heard about it... I... I choked. 

(TODD snorts, she interrupts herself)
I mean... I couldn’t breathe. 

(she interrupts herself again)
It was very hard for me. 

(and again)
What I mean is... I was... sad...saddened... Saddened. By his death.

PAUL
Thank you. 

AMANDA
What about work?

PAUL fiddles with the hat

PAUL
Well, I called the airlines. They told me to take a few days off to... “get my shit together.”

AMANDA
That’s probably a good idea.

PAUL
And how are you doing? How’s... uh... Jimmy?

Amanda smiles at PAUL for a few seconds, 
clearly offended.

AMANDA
I’m fine. And Jimmy’s fine. He offers his condolences. How’s Mrs. Gustav.

PAUL
Mom is fine. She’s...

(looks around and starts talking loudly)
Working hard in a profession that is respectable. 
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AMANDA sighs and holds PAUL’S hand.

AMANDA
Look, Paul. I... I know it hasn’t been pleasant.

PAUL
What?

AMANDA
You know. Everything... 

(struggles)
Between us. But you can always talk to me, you know.

PAUL looks sideways, then back at her.

PAUL
Are you mocking me, Amanda? 

PAUL
I know everything about me isn’t perfect, 
but...

AMANDA
Well, in case you... want to talk. I’m 
always there... Paul. Stop.

AMANDA
This is why... 

(stops herself)
I’m sorry for your loss, Paul. Good-bye.

AMANDA EXITS stage and lights whip from 
PAUL to the four from before. TODD takes a 
last sip from the glass and places it on a small 
table to his left.

TODD
Wow. What was that about?

DIANE
This is the best funeral I’ve been to this month.

DARREL
Hands down.
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PAUL
I can still hear you, you know.

TODD
Oh well, when it rains it pours, huh?

BARROW
(slowly)

And when it pours, it hails.

An awkward pause.

DIANE
Alright, I’m going to head out for a smoke.

PAUL
You’re already smoking in here.

DIANE
Yes... and I’ll continue outside.

TODD
Yeah, Paul is making me uncomfortable.

DARREL shrugs and EXITS stage with 
DIANE and TODD. 

END OF SAMPLE
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