
SEASIDE HEIGHTS

by
Richard John Miller

Richard John Miller
2340 E4th street, Long Beach, Calif 90814
562-233-4060



ACT I

Middle of winter in Seaside Heights, 
New Jersey. Night time. Bungalow at the 
shore. ZACKERY enters with two 
suitcases and a computer. He is 
freezing his nards off. All the 
furniture is covered with white sheets. 
Zackery hits the lights. Zackery is 
drunk. 

ZACKERY
Such bullshit about the Gulf Stream keeping it warm down at 
the seashore. Christ, I don’t know if it’s colder in here or 
out there and who the hell am I talking too.  

Zackery walks over to the thermostat. 
Turns the heat dial.

ZACKERY
Nothing, nothing. 

Zackery exits off stage. Zackery enters 
with a dry oil stick.

ZACKERY
Bone dry. No fuel, rat bastard.

Zackery breaks the oil stick. The cell 
phone rings. Zackery just stands there 
shivering and watches it ring in his 
pants.

ZACKERY
I got communication and no heat. That’s not what I want. 
Where’s the heat?

Zackery yanks the phone out of his 
pants, walks to the front door, opens 
it and Hail Mary’s the phone. 

ZACKERY
Beat it!

Zackery puts the sheets around him and 
the computer on the coffee table.

ZACKERY
And who the hell am I talking too?



Zackery reaches into his suitcase, 
pulls out a gun and aims it at his 
computer.

ZACKERY
Last chance, last chance. I’m not kidding around. I’m not 
playing, so don’t kid yourself.

Zackery pulls a bottle of booze from 
his suitcase.

ZACKERY
I think we may be in need of some divine intervention here.

Zackery takes a long swig.

ZACKERY
Divine!

Zackery puts a bullet in his gun, spins 
the chamber. Points it at the computer 
and pulls the trigger - click.

ZACKERY
Lucky son of a bitch.

Zackery spins the chamber again. Puts 
it under his chin. Pulls the trigger - 
click.

ZACKERY
What are the chances? What are the chances? And who the hell 
am I talking too?

Zackery then passes out.

LIGHTS 
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LIGHTS UP: Parrot Bar on the boardwalk. 
Zackery is sitting at the bar. Just 
Zackery and bartender-owner BLACKIE. 
Blackie has a patch over one-eye and a 
stuffed parrot on his shoulder and he 
is trying to make the parrot work. An 
old wooden fan moves overhead. Blackie 
pouring a drink, lifts his patch to 
pour accurately.

ZACKERY
What’s with the shot glass? I came here for a free pour.

BLACKIE
It’s your liver.

ZACKERY
Not to worry Blackie, what damage been done already been 
done. Christ, this joints about as dead as that parrot. Where 
the hell is everybody? 

BLACKIE
You forgot Zack, everybody’s at the Skillo parlor. It’s 
winter time, Zack. Summer time they give away toys and clocks 
for a win. In winter time they pay cash. Gotta compete with 
Atlantic City. Folks down here are looking to pay the rent. 
Losers and winners end up here sooner or later, at closing 
time you can’t tell one from the other. Everything has a way 
of working out.

ZACKERY
I like the quiet at the Parrot.

BLACKIE
You seem a little down.

ZACKERY
I want to be down a fifth before the Eve’s over. 

BLACKIE
So, how’s show business been treating you?

ZACKERY
It ain’t been treating me at all.

BLACKIE
Everybody stay’s in California for the winter and you head 
for the Jersey shore. What do you call that when they do 
that? I came up lame with a crossword puzzle once. Eight 
letters across starting with a P.

Blackie is trying to make the Christmas 
lights work.
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ZACKERY
Perverse! The lights don’t work? 

BLACKIE
I gotta find the dead one. One out and the whole string goes. 
Are you sure about that?

ZACKERY
The lights are out.

BLACKIE
No, the word. The best I could do was pervert. Not enough 
letters. Oh, what the hell, you oughta know your a writer.

ZACKERY
Yeah, perverse. Obstinately irrational.

BLACKIE
No shit ... There’s a lame one in there somewhere. Music?

ZACKERY
Keep it low, I’m in a mood.

BLACKIE
Fine. How’s about a little Frank Sinatra, old blue-eyes?

ZACKERY
Francis Albert will be fine.

BLACKIE
The splendid splinter! ... Now wait a minute, was that Frank 
or Ted Williams? Williams not from Jersey is he? He’s not a 
son of Hoboken?

ZACKERY
I don’t think so?

BLACKIE
Freaking Frank is the splendid splinter on account, he was a 
skinny kid.

ZACKERY
Richie in the back?

BLACKIE
He was taken off.

ZACKERY
Taken off for the holidays?

BLACKIE
No, taken off, taken off.
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ZACKERY
Oh, hell, we could all use a good vacation, good on him.

BLACKIE
Yeah, permanent.

ZACKERY
You didn’t fire my favorite shrimp man, did you?

BLACKIE
Richie’s dead, it made the news. 

ZACKERY
Dead you say?

BLACKIE
As a door nail.

ZACKERY
He croaked you say, it made the news.

BLACKIE
All gone.

ZACKERY
If it’s not to involved, what the fuck happened?

BLACKIE
Caught on fire. Something or someone lit his ass up.

ZACKERY
Up in flames.

BLACKIE
Right on the boardwalk. Drew one hell of a crowd. Left 
nothing but his left shoe, right foot and a pile of ashes.
It was a spontaneous thing.

ZACKERY
Without thought.

BLACKIE
Here one second and gone the next. Put Seaside Heights on the 
map for the weekend, but it was the off season.

ZACKERY
Best shrimp I ever had.

BLACKIE
Best cook I ever had.

ZACKERY
Richie could cook the ass off a shrimp basket. He just went 
up in flames.
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BLACKIE
So they say.

ZACKERY
Who said?

BLACKIE
Those in the know. Them that investigated the grizzly scene. 
Said it was a natural thing. Richie or what was left of him 
didn’t look natural to me.

ZACKERY 
Your out of your mind. A joke, right? You‘re puling my leg on 
Christmas Eve.

BLACKIE
That’s what I said when I heard it. It only happened a few 
weeks back around Thanksgiving.

ZACKERY
Can I get to the bottom of this?

BLACKIE
It was brutal. 

ZACKERY
The guy just blew himself up.

BLACKIE
Yup!

ZACKERY
Do you know what they call that?

BLACKIE
They told me, but I don’t want to talk about it. Richie the 
flash is gone. That was the headlines. “The Flash is gone”. 
Just out of here, except for a foot, a shoe and a pile of 
ashes.

ZACKERY
Spontaneous combustion.

BLACKIE
That’s it. Said their was precedence for this particular 
phenomenon. It happened to another guy down in Miami. 

ZACKERY
Well, I’ll be go to hell.

BLACKIE
The way I see it is, Richie struck his own match. Bent his 
head down and struck it on his zipper.
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ZACKERY
Well, I’ll be go to hell.

BLACKIE
Took the words right out of my mouth. Burger?

ZACKERY
Maybe later.

BLACKIE
Music?

ZACKERY
You got no Richie the flash. You got no food at all but 
burgers. Only on the boardwalk at the Jersey shore in the 
middle of winter. Here’s to Richie the flash!

BLACKIE
To the flash! Music?

ZACKERY
If you insist.

BLACKIE
It’s Christmas Eve.

ZACKERY
That grease was his heaven. He liked the heat, the burn and 
the splatter. Heavenly shrimp in a basket. We lost him 
Blackie.

BLACKIE
What the hell, it was all over in a second.

ZACKERY
Maybe he got hit by lightening.

BLACKIE
It was a clear sky.

ZACKERY
This stinks. This really stinks. I wasn’t prepared for this 
news.

BLACKIE
Who was?

ZACKERY
What a fuckin’ Yule Tide greeting.

BLACKIE
I’m sorry, but if you haven’t asked for the shrimp it 
probably wouldn’t have come up. A combust is a combust. Let’s 
put it behind us.
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ZACKERY
No shrimp, ever.

BLACKIE
It’s the Eve, Zack. It’s the Eve.

ZACKERY
I sure could have handled a basket made by the Flash. The man 
was a great fry cook.

BLACKIE
No doubt in my mind.

ZACKERY
Just another winters night in Seaside Heights.

BLACKIE
Music?

ZACKERY
Why not. Music and Richie made the world a more tolerable 
place. I hate it when things that have import just go by the 
wayside. A big pile of ashes you say? 

BLACKIE
And a shoe and a foot.

ZACKERY
Just glowed on the boardwalk at Seaside Heights.

BLACKIE
Frank?

ZACKERY
Whatever you say.

BLACKIE
My joint, I say. Anybody that banged Ava Gardner is all right 
by me. She was hall of fame stuff, freakin’ Frank.

Blackie pulls the cord on his parrot 
and nothing. 

BLACKIE
What’ll it be.

ZACKERY
You pick.

Blackie pulls the cord on the parrot.
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PARROT
What’ll it be toots? What’ll it be toots?

BLACKIE
Wacky bird.

As Blackie walks to the juke-box, NANCY 
AMATI enters the Parrot Club carrying a 
suitcase and with a slow walk sits at 
the end of the bar. Nancy Amati is 
secretly bi-polar. Frank Sinatra “Come 
Fly With Me” plays. Blackie moves back 
to serve her. Blackie pulls the string 
on his parrot and nothing. Blackie 
takes the parrot off his shoulders and 
destroy’s it on the bar. 

BLACKIE
What’ll it be?

NANCY
That was cute.

BLACKIE
Gets stuck ... worthless piece of sh ... What’s your 
pleasure?

NANCY
Rusty Nail.

BLACKIE
Nail it is.

NANCY
Frank?

ZACKERY
Frank.

BLACKIE
There you go, that will take the chill off. 

Blackie pointing to the suitcase.

BLACKIE (CONT'D)
Coming or going?

ZACKERY
Coming.

BLACKIE
Well, this town could use a little beauty this time of year 
or any time of year for that matter.
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NANCY
Thanks. You wouldn’t happen to know a Sophia Amati would you?

BLACKIE
Sophia, hell yes.

NANCY
She said she worked at the Parrot.

BLACKIE
Damn straight she worked here. At least up until yesterday. 
She looks at me and says, “I’m oughta here,” just like that. 
Couldn’t take the gray days of winter at Seaside Heights no 
more. Sophia was terrific. She was your...?

NANCY
My cousin.

BLACKIE
Of course, I should have noticed right off. You gotta light 
like hers. Run in the family?

NANCY
Gone. She’s gone.

BLACKIE
Yeah, gone. She caught the train this morning.

NANCY
Damn, Sophia, just damn.

BLACKIE
You okay.

NANCY
Not really. Not really at all.

BLACKIE
Did she know you were coming?

NANCY
Yes, I was planned. We were going to get a place together. 
Our place...”meet me at the Parrot she said”. Well here I am 
and where is she.

BLACKIE
All’s I know, she says, I met a guy. Got hot and heavy real 
fast. They were heading for Saratoga. He plays the ponies. He 
took her from me.

NANCY
Well, this gets my blood up and running. I sent first, last 
and security, Sophia! 

10.



BLACKIE
For what it’s worth, this guy, the horse player, sounds like 
an easy rider to me. 

BLACKIE (CONT'D)
I mean, what’s this guy doing at the seashore in the winter. 
Nothin’ running around here. You know what I mean. Hey, I’m 
sorry. What is your name? 

NANCY
Nancy.

BLACKIE
Get out! Really! Don’t go know where.

NANCY
Where the hell am I going?

BLACKIE
Just don’t ... things get fixed.

NANCY
Right, things get fixed. God, I hate this damsel in distress 
shit.

ZACKERY
Blackie, one for the damsel in distress.

NANCY
Watch it.

ZACKERY
Just kidding. Please, we are at the Parrot Club, in the 
middle of winter, down by the seashore, on the Eve. Fate is 
dealing.

NANCY
Fate is dealing. Who say’s that?  Who say’s that at the 
middle of winter, down by the seashore, on the Eve.

BLACKIE
Zack is a writer.

NANCY
Well, thanks writer. Zack is it? What do you write, Zack?

BLACKIE
I think he writes the words. He’s in a mood.

NANCY
Aren’t we all. The words huh? Here’s to the words. I can’t 
believe Sophia would stiff me like that. This was a hard 
saved money for this move. Too damn cold to sleep under the 
boardwalk.
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BLACKIE
We won’t let that happen, will we Zack.

NANCY
This is embarrassing.

BLACKIE
This wasn’t your fault.

NANCY
I’m not your problem. Poor judgement on my part. I was 
looking for a new start.

Zackery imitating a parrot.

ZACKERY
New start, new start, new start. Who the hell am I talking 
to?

NANCY
Writer huh? Moody! They all like that?

BLACKIE
Hard to say, he’s the only one I know.

NANCY
Could I have change for the phone, Blackie?

BLACKIE
Sure. Remember things get fixed.

Blackie makes change and NANCY goes to 
the phone.

ZACKERY
Hit me again.

BLACKIE
I got a situation over here. I think this tomatoes got a 
problem.

ZACKERY
Yeah, so?

BLACKIE
I think she’s got troubles.

ZACKERY
Yeah, so? 

BLACKIE
So?
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ZACKERY
I don’t do damsels in distress.

BLACKIE
Your the one that said fate was dealing.

ZACKERY
Yeah, but I was thinking about me.

BLACKIE
You think about you too much, Zack.

ZACKERY
Yeah, my worst enemy, my best friend ... now pour.  

Nancy walks over to the juke-box and 
bends over to study the selection.

BLACKIE
Now, that’s built for pleasure.

ZACKERY
Help yourself.

BLACKIE
Me?

ZACKERY
Yeah, you. Sinatra banged Ava Gardner. Maybe this is your Ava 
... fate.

BLACKIE
I don’t believe in fate.

ZACKERY
Too bad.

Nancy returns to bar.

BLACKIE
Okay, like I said things get fixed.

NANCY
For the moment.

Nancy to Zackery.

NANCY (CONT'D)
Why are you here?

ZACKERY
What’s it to you?
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NANCY
Just trying to be ...

ZACKERY
Yeah, just being then why don’t you?

NANCY
Why don’t I what?

ZACKERY
Be.

NANCY
Insufferable prick.

ZACKERY
Why am I here?

NANCY
It’s what I asked.

ZACKERY
I heard you.

NANCY
Are we rubbing each other the wrong way?

ZACKERY
Why am I here? Good question. Well, damsel in distress, I’m 
here because I need a hell hole.

NANCY
Sorry, I asked. The holidays aren’t for everyone. Well, for 
Christ sakes I was only inquiring.

ZACKERY
Inquiring, you say.

NANCY
Beyond moody.

ZACKERY
Boring.

NANCY
Don’t get mad.

ZACKERY
Mad? That would be boring. I’m insane.

NANCY
Nuts, Zack.
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ZACKERY
My name is Zackery. Where do you get off calling me Zack? Do 
I know you?

NANCY
I’m afraid so.

ZACKERY
Really. Why am I here?

NANCY
That’s not important anymore.

ZACKERY
I thought you inquired.

NANCY
I was making small talk, thanks for the drink. You do know 
about making gin mill small talk? Where have you been living 
under a rock?

ZACKERY
No, in a hole.

NANCY
We will get around to your hole, Zackery. We shall get around 
to it. 

ZACKERY
I can deal with that.

The door opens and a young, blind man 
CARL enters with a seeing eye dog 
CONSCIENCE with silky handmade ties 
around his neck.

BLACKIE
Carl, what do you know, what do you say?

CARL
Conscience had to pee. 

Carl is sniffing.

CARL (CONT'D)
Someone smells delicious.

BLACKIE
Carl say hello to Nancy. Nancy, Carl.

NANCY
Hi, pretty dog. 
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CARL
Don’t touch. She is working. Hiya face.

NANCY
What did you call me?

CARL
Face, I called you face. I know a face when I smell one. Tie?

NANCY
No thanks.

CARL
Hand painted. Whatever you say face! Ahhh, go ahead, it’s on 
me. 

NANCY
This is beautiful.

CARL
What the hell do you think? Blackie, am I right, is this a 
face or what?

BLACKIE
Definitely a face.

CARL
Zackery, is this a face or what?

NANCY
How did you know he was sitting there?

CARL
I’m blind as a mole, but I got radar like a bat. I got radar 
and Conscience.

NANCY
What is your dogs name?

CARL
Conscience.

NANCY
Really.

CARL
Yeah, really. Conscience is this a face or what? Pup helps me 
do the right thing. See, it just isn’t right to cross against 
the red light. Hey, Blackie, me and Conscience gotta split. 
Could I have a kiss please.

NANCY
Where?
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CARL
Face, it’s winter time at the seashore.

Nancy stands to kiss Carl on the cheek. 
Carl directly in her face and puckers 
up.

CARL
Not there, here.

Carl kisses her flat-out. 

CARL
Blind dudes get away with murder. It’s the old I feel sorry 
for you, disabled thing. Mercy kiss, right Conscience. 

NANCY
You looking to get slugged, Carl.

CARL
You know how to hang Nancy, I can tell. 

NANCY
I hang with the best of them. Hell, I grew up hanging.

CARL
The school yard.

NANCY
The school yard.

CARL
How’s about a game of knuckles.

BLACKIE
Lighten up Carl, I thought you and Conscience were taking 
off.

CARL
That’s before I knew you could hang, right face?

NANCY
Right! Knuckles is were I learned to hang. Summertime, sun 
down, the Gregory school yard. Sitting on a green bench with 
a bunch of initials carved into it. You take your knuckles 
hard or soft. 

CARL
It’s all in the draw. Reds hard, black is soft.

NANCY
I know the rules. I never played knuckles with the blind 
before.
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CARL
Deal.

NANCY
How do you know what I am dealing?

CARL
Blind man’s cards. I feel my way to a win.

ZACKERY
Blackie, do me again.

CARL
Hey, Zackery, we on. You got something on audio?

ZACKERY
Yeah.

CARL
Any good.

ZACKERY
How the hell would I know.

NANCY
He’s moody.

Nancy deals.

CARL
I tried to call you, I got cut off. So, I figured you were 
here.

ZACKERY
I’m here. 

CARL
Two cards... You want Conscience and I to spend sometime.

ZACKERY
Suit yourself.

NANCY
I’ll take one. 

CARL
What’s the verdict face?

NANCY
Read’em and weep. Pick’em, hard or soft. Blackie will judge. 

CARL
Nah, I trust you. Face don’t lie.
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NANCY
Red, you get them hard.

CARL
How many?

NANCY
I pulled a deuce.

CARL
Pretty face, let me see. Blackie?

BLACKIE
Six.

CARL
I’ll take what is handed out, the hard way.

NANCY
Don’t pull away or you get them again. Gregory school yard 
rules.

CARL
No mercy. I love it. Only give Conscience to Zackery or else 
she’ll attack you. Just kidding. 

Nancy gives him the knuckles.

CARL
Ouch! Ouch! Ouch! Gotta dig the pain, but it fells so good 
when it stops. Right Zackery?

ZACKERY
Right, Carl.

CARL
I gotta take a pish-a-doo.

NANCY
A what?

CARL
A pish-a-doo. 

CARL bends his ears and nose with 
fingers.

CARL
Italian for piss.
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BLACKIE
No, it isn’t.

NANCY
It means toilet but close.

CARL
Sounds right to me. Hey, Blackie, you didn’t move the John 
did you.

BLACKIE
Just hit the urinal.

CARL
I love to take a pish-a-doo on ice. I love to hear it sizzle.

BLACKIE
What do you think this is the Trump Towers?

CARL
Conscience stay with Zackery.

Nancy walks over to Zackery’s table and 
then she sits down.

NANCY
Is this taken? Buy you a drink.

ZACKERY
I thought you were short.

NANCY
Yeah, short and stranded. I got half a bus ticket left, but 
I’m not feeling sorry for myself. 

ZACKERY
Is that some kind of...

NANCY
No. Drink? I guess I could scrounge up enough to go back to 
where I came from. 

ZACKERY
Things have a way of getting fixed.

NANCY
That’s what Blackie said.

ZACKERY
Yeah, I stole it. Gotta watch writers they steal. First it’s 
your lunch money then your soul, but only if it has something 
to say. Your soul that is. 
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NANCY
You’re one of those complicated guys.

ZACKERY
Nah, not really.

NANCY
You look disappointed Zack, somebody let you down.

ZACKERY
Everybody!

NANCY
Poor baby.

ZACKERY
That’s me, seduced and abandoned in a cruel, cruel world.

NANCY
Where you from?

ZACKERY
Are you writing a book?.

NANCY
Ahh, come on, I’m just making polite.

ZACKERY
Hold on to half of your bus ticket. Blackie, bring us another 
round.

NANCY
Look, I told you it was on me.

ZACKERY

Listen female, you’re at my table, in my face, all of this 
without an invite. Drink your drink, exercise your ticket, do 
what you need to do.

NANCY
Your full of shit.

ZACKERY

I’ll be go to hell, you got that right. You said I looked 
disappointed.

NANCY
Like the world let you down.

ZACKERY

So do you.
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NANCY
Yeah, we got that look. What are you looking for Zack?

ZACKERY
I’m looking to be not where I am.

NANCY
Is that grammatically correct?

ZACKERY

No, but I couldn’t say it any other way.

NANCY
Just one of those free spirits. 

ZACKERY

Free spirits. I got more chains than a Christmas Scrooge. 
Wow, that is bad writing. Very bad. I beg your pardon.

NANCY
Not yet.

ZACKERY
What?

NANCY

The time to beg my pardon.

Carl enters

BLACKIE
What are you trolling? Pull up your zipper blind boy.

ZACKERY
Get Carl one.

CARL
I want to get blind drunk.

ALL
Please!

CARL
Don’t fuck with the affirmed.

BLACKIE
That shark should have gotten all of you.

NANCY
What shark?
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CARL
My shark.

ZACKERY
Blinded by a big fish.

CARL
I didn’t do this myself.

NANCY
You were a victim of a shark attack?

CARL
I didn’t do this myself.

NANCY
A shark blinded you.

ZACKERY
Yeah.

NANCY
Not you, him.

BLACKIE
Anybody want to hear some Frank?

NANCY
A shark.

CARL
You never met a victim of a shark attack before.

NANCY
I live upstate, inland.

Carl hums the theme for Jaws.

CARL
Dum, Dum, Dum, Dum.

BLACKIE
He’s drunk. Don’t get him started Nancy.

NANCY
I’m speechless.

ZACKERY
Yeah, but you still have a bus ticket.

NANCY
Drink your drink, moody.
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CARL
I’ve got the article.

NANCY
Let me see that.

Nancy quietly reads the article. Nancy 
finishes and sits in silence.

NANCY
Isn’t anybody going to wish anybody a Merry Christmas... 

Nancy faints.

ZACKERY
She looks real disappointed to me.

Blackie comes to help Nancy.

BLACKIE
Give me a hand!

CARL
What happened?

LIGHTS

ACT I - SCENE 2

LIGHTS UP: Interior of Zackery’s 
bungalow. Carl enters piggy backing a 
passed out Zackery crosses the bungalow 
and wiping the table cloths away dumps 
Zackery on the sofa. Nancy carrying a 
telephone is walking with Conscience.

CARL
It hits him all at once. He just goes stiff. You okay?

NANCY
Oh hell, I just fainted. I’m fine. Is he still breathing?

CARL
He’s okay. Let him sleep it off.

NANCY
It’s freezing in here.

CARL
Sleep with conscience. I’ll call in the A.M. 
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NANCY
I found this phone in the drive.

CARL
Conscience will keep you warm.

NANCY
What’s this phone doing in the driveway?

CARL
Zack’s temperament.

NANCY
Don’t you think it’s a little strange?

CARL
Well, it’s winter time at the seashore and strange things 
happen.

NANCY
Freezing in here.

ZACKERY
Richie, who did it?

Zackery mumbling and rolls on to the 
floor. 

NANCY
I think I should have caught the bus.

ZACKERY
Richie, say it ain’t so.

CARL
There is a time for that in the morning.

ZACKERY
Richie, what the shit?

NANCY
What’s he saying?

CARL
I guess he heard about Richie the Flash. Blackie’s fry cook. 
Well, he used to be a fry cook. Zack, really liked his shrimp 
basket.

NANCY
He must be worried about him.

CARL
Richie’s history. He blew himself up on the boardwalk. Up in 
flames, a woosh kind of thing.
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NANCY
I felt that way myself a few times.

CARL
All gone now.

NANCY
Are you saying that the guy went up in flames for no apparent 
reason.

CARL
That’s what they say.

NANCY
Jesus, really.

CARL
I think my shark attack is far more interesting, don’t you.

NANCY
I don’t know what to say to that. You blinded by a shark or 
this other guy goes up in flames, interesting choices. 

CARL
You fainted over mine.

NANCY
Yeah, I fainted.

CARL
Want a cup of tea or a shot of something?

NANCY
How about a cup of tea with a shot of something. Carl, why do 
you wear those? 

Nancy referring to the teeth on Carl’s 
chain around his neck.

CARL
The teeth? The teeth were pulled from out of my jaw. I paid 
for them with my face. I didn’t always look like this. There 
was a time when I had a face too.

NANCY
You still do.

CARL
It was a big mouthed son of a bitch that locked on to me and 
took my face. I was just a kid catching ray’s and bogey 
boarding on a summers day. The killer took a liking to me. 
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I surfed a wave and ran right into it, didn’t go for the 
limbs, the fuck bit my whole head, cracked his teeth and spit 
me out. He or she left these behind. Here see, don’t faint, 
see that’s me.

Carl shows her a picture. 

CARL (CONT'D)
Like Richie, I was in all the Jersey papers. Can I have a 
kiss now?

They kiss and from Nancy it is flat out 
seduction.

CARL
Damn!

NANCY
What a terrible thing. How that encounter must have changed 
your life forever. How old were you when it happened?

CARL
Fourteen.

NANCY
My God!

CARL
I’m used to it. It took awhile, but I’m here now. 

NANCY
I can’t imagine.

CARL
I look that scary to you?

NANCY
That’s not what I meant. 

Nancy starts to cry.

NANCY (CONT'D)
... It’s just being locked onto like that, a death grip. 
Christ, I’m sorry.

CARL
Nancy, you didn’t do it, a predator did, and like I said it 
was a long time ago.

NANCY
Still.

CARL
I’ll show you to your room.
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NANCY
Wait, I want to take a look around this place. I had a 
feeling Zack’s place would look like this.

CARL
How so?

NANCY
You ever get a feeling what some thing would look like.

CARL
That’s all I ever get. It’s really cold. Conscience and the 
booze will keep Zack out and insulated. Let me see if there 
are any blankets.

NANCY
You know your way around.

CARL
Hell yeah. When Zack’s down at the Height’s, I practically, 
well me and Conscience, practically live here. I’m his 
typist.

NANCY
No kidding.

CARL
He puts words on audio and I type.

NANCY
A blind man who types and a writer who doesn’t, that’s 
complicated of him.

CARL
Yup!

NANCY
Go figure. There’s a lot about Zack I don’t know. 

CARL
You didn’t know? How could you? You just met. 

NANCY
Never the less.

CARL
He’s not an easy on to get to know. He like’s it that way. 
I’ll check the bedroom.

The phone rings. Nancy watches it then 
picks it up. All the time Nancy is 
listening and speaking changing her 
voice slightly.
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NANCY
Hello! No, he’s passed ou ... he’s asleep. Who am I? Who are 
you? Susan. Well, hello, Susan. I’ve heard a lot about you. 
Oh, yes he talks about you all the time. Endlessly in fact. 
I understand that your having a major show of your paintings. 
No children, so you have a lot of free time... Zack told me 
... Zack, tells me you straighten up the house before the 
maid arrives. So much free time to be artsy crafty. Where as 
I have a bunch of kids that don’t give me time to ... no, I 
don’t live in Seaside Heights. I just came for a visit. Yes 
it’s very romantic this time of the year. I’ve been known to 
get hot on the holidays. You want me to wake him. Well, to be 
perfectly honest with you he’s passed out. Dead drunk! Nice 
to have finally talked to you, Susan. I’ll tell Zack you 
called. 

Nancy hangs up. 

NANCY (CONT'D)
Cunt bitch! 

Nancy knows that Susan will arrive. 
Carl enters with the blankets and a 
sleeping bag.

CARL
Nancy, you take the bedroom, or if your in a mood, we 
could...

NANCY
I’m tired, but thanks for the offer. It’s cold.

CARL
I’ll order fuel in the morning. Hope you stick around for 
awhile face.

NANCY
Well, to be honest, the seashore in the middle of winter is 
starting to shape up meaningful to me.

CARL
Seaside Height’s can happen to you fast.

NANCY
Yeah, I think this could be a very interesting. I think I’ll 
turn in, You want me to hit the lights? 

CARL
What the hell would I care.

NANCY
Oh, yeah ... that clock right?
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Carl walks over and feels it.

CARL
That is one mistake.

NANCY
Carl, sorry. Merry Christmas!

CARL
Merry Christmas face!

Nancy exits to the bedroom. The cell 
phone rings. Zackery in a stupor gets 
up and takes a piss. Nancy watches from 
the bedroom door.

CARL
Merry Christmas Zack.

ZACKERY
Fuck Christmas.

ZACKERY throws up.

LIGHTS

LIGHTS UP: Middle of the night. Carl 
and Conscience are asleep on the floor. 
Zackery sits up abruptly.

ZACKERY
Ohhh! I feel I was shot at and missed, shit at and hit.

Carl wakes-up.

CARL
What?

ZACKERY
Nothing. We have to go to work in the morning. That piece was 
supposed to be at the producers yesterday.

Carl goes to sleep. Zackery goes in the 
kitchen to make coffee.

ZACKERY
Shit, it’s freezing in here.
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The bedroom door opens. Nancy stands 
there with a blanket wrapped around 
her. Nancy walks up to Zackery. Nancy 
back to the audience and opens the 
blanket. 

NANCY
Strange things happen in the middle of winter, on Christmas 
Eve, down at the Jersey shore. Merry Christmas, Zack.

LIGHTS

END OF ACT ONE.
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ACT II

LIGHTS UP: Early morning at the Parrot 
Club. We hear the waves crashing. 
Zackery and Nancy enter. Blackie   
wears a Christmas hat.

BLACKIE
Merry Christmas, kids.

NANCY
Merry Christmas, Blackie.

ZACKERY
Bloody Mary me ... medicinal purposes.

NANCY
You need some food.

ZACKERY
Don’t remind me of Richie.

NANCY
Sorry. I’m starved, Blackie.

ZACKERY
I don’t think Blackie should be trusted in the kitchen behind 
anything but a beach burger.

BLACKIE
Be my guest. You cook it. It’s still the same price on the 
menu.

NANCY
Let me see the menu?

ZACKERY
Just coffee babe.

NANCY
Eggs! Don’t go anywhere good looking. 

Nancy gives Zackery a kiss.

NANCY
 I’ll be right back. 
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Nancy exits.

BLACKIE
A smooch, babe and making your eggs good looking. What did 
you find in your Christmas stocking? 

ZACKERY
A whole lot of Yule Tide.

BLACKIE
Well, aren’t we a tasty good looking son of a bitch. 

ZACKERY
Yeah, but there’s something...

BLACKIE
Don’t you think it, Zack. A great looking tomato for some 
ungodly reason took pity on your pathetic drunken ass, so 
please.

ZACKERY
It ain’t Ava.

BLACKIE
Who is?

ZACKERY
That’s right! Let’s just chalk it up to a mercy hump on the 
beach.

BLACKIE
Where’s Carl?

ZACKERY
He’s working and waiting for the fuel guy.

BLACKIE
I found the newspaper article about Richie. 

Blackie hands him the article. Blackie 
goes to the juke-box. Blackie plays 
“I’ll Be Home for Christmas”.

BLACKIE
Oh, by the way, you got a phone call this morning.

ZACKERY
Who called?

BLACKIE
Said, his name was Stark. Hank Stark. Wanted to know if you 
were here.
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ZACKERY
Shit!

BLACKIE
I told him you’d be here sometime. Is that okay?

ZACKERY
No, it ain’t fuckin’ okay.

BLACKIE
I’m starting to get a little worried about you.

ZACKERY
Well don’t.

BLACKIE
He said it was an emergency and he needed to talk to you real 
bad.

ZACKERY
Not as bad as I don’t need to talk to him. Anybody else calls 
you don’t know me, right. 

BLACKIE
You want mysterious, right.

ZACKERY
Fuckin’-a.

BLACKIE
You’ze guys missed it all last night.

ZACKERY
I was too hammered to miss anything.

BLACKIE
All the winners and the losers from the Skillo parlor showed 
up last night. We sang carols, Mamie Balzac won a new set of 
dishes, after that Mamie proceeds to smash several of her 
winnings on Gertrude’s Goodins head. Mamie had an eye out for 
Gert. Seems like Mr. Balzac has been fuckin’ Gert while Mamie 
was playing Skillo. Seven out of seven, including matinees. 
I’d like to take a shot at Gert my own self. Although, I 
gotta admit Mamie was looking hot when she gets her blood up. 
Mamie put a serious hurting on Gert. Old man Balzac had the 
misfortune to show up, Mamie wasted the rest of her winnings 
on him. Both Gert and Mr. Balzac were laying out cold. Mamie 
goes back to singing Jingle Bells. It was a beautiful thing.

Nancy enters carrying food.

NANCY
Eggs and what goes with it. We’ll eat us out of our misery.
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BLACKIE
I was just telling Zack about...

ZACKERY
Blackie could we have a moment.

BLACKIE
Right! Merry, Merry, Nancy with the laughing face. It’s an 
Ava, Zack. It’s a beautiful thing. 

NANCY
Thanks.

BLACKIE
I’ve gotta charge you extra for the cottage cheese.

ZACKERY
Fine. Blackie a moment.

BLACKIE
Yeah, well, I got charge ...

ZACKERY
I’m sure. 

Blackie standing looking at Zackery.

ZACKERY (CONT'D)
I didn’t even want the cottage cheese.

NANCY
But it’s there now.

BLACKIE
It’s righteous on the check, Zack.

NANCY
A moment please, a personal moment.

BLACKIE
I still couldn’t find the dead ones on the string of lights.

NANCY
Let me help.

ZACKERY
Hold it. Just hold it. Blackie go away, Nancy stay.

BLACKIE
I get the picture, Zack. 

ZACKERY
Your ability to comprehend the obvious is simply uncanny.
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BLACKIE
Just trying to find the dead one.

Blackie goes back to the bar.

NANCY
That wasn’t very nice, Zack.

ZACKERY
Nice! What the fuck is nice anyway? What‘s that somewhere 
between a murderous impulse and a numb nut ... What am I 
talking about? 

Zackery yells to Blackie.

ZACKERY
 I ain’t fuckin’ here. 

NANCY
Eat!

ZACKERY
Eat? Eat? You eat. Look Nancy, about last night.

NANCY
Yeah, what about it?

ZACKERY
It was a mistake.

NANCY
A mistake! Well, all I can say is you didn’t make any 
mistakes for me. 

Nancy whispers. 

It was on the money.

ZACKERY
That’s not the point.

NANCY
So, what’s the point. A little adult recreation. I’m in the 
mood. Your in the mood. We mooded together. Besides I was 
freezing my buns off.

ZACKERY
Can’t fault your honesty. It’s just that I‘m coming off a 
thing.

NANCY
Who the hell isn’t? 
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ZACKERY
I got no business...

NANCY
Eat your eggs. They’re getting cold.

ZACKERY
I came here to be alone.

NANCY
You want me to leave.

ZACKERY
Truth is yes and no.

NANCY
It was a night on the Jersey shore in the middle of winter on 
Christmas Eve. Hell anything could happen and it did. Why am 
I trying to reassure you? You worried about wether you rang 
my bell, okay writer, you rang my bell. I figured you for 
moody not insecure.

ZACKERY
I rang your bell.

NANCY
As Blackie would say it’s a beautiful thing.

ZACKERY
I guess I have to learn how to take a compliment. It’s not 
what I was after. Shut up, Zack. Shut up! Blackie, Bloody 
Mary me.

NANCY
Zack, look, I like you. Your a strange artistic type, well 
that has a tendency...

ZACKERY
To bitch!

NANCY
I’ve got bitches, who the hell doesn’t. You think your the 
only one with bitches.

ZACKERY
No, damn it. I’m coming off a thing. A thing I want to wipe 
clean and start fresh from. I just didn‘t want you to think 
there’s... 

NANCY
There is no there’s. 

Nancy leans in intimately. 
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NANCY (CONT'D)
I want what we had last night, again.

ZACKERY
That’s cool by me. 

Zackery and Nancy kiss and Zackery 
relents.

ZACKERY (CONT'D)
God damn, good eggs, babe, damn good.  

BLACKIE
Zack, telephone.

ZACKERY
Oh, for Christ sakes...

BLACKIE
Carl, at the pay phone.

Zackery goes to the phone.

ZACKERY
Yes, sightless one. All right, good work. Yes, we will bring 
you a plate ... and a plate for Conscience ... Don’t get 
ahead of yourself, I’ve got five more tapes in the briefcase. 
Over easy, yeah. No, they are out of cottage cheese. Bye.  

Zackery on the way back from the phone. 

BLACKIE
Want to hear some Frankie Sinister? Look, I got mistletoe all 
over the place. It’s a beautiful thing.

ZACKERY
Yeah, Nancy with the laughing face. 

Blackie goes to play it. Zackery 
extends his hand and Nancy takes it. 
They begin to dance.

LIGHTS

ACT II - SCENE II

LIGHTS UP: On a Bungalow. Carl is 
typing. Conscience is there. Enter 
Zackery and Nancy.
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ZACKERY
How are we doing Carl?

CARL
You’ve done better.

ZACKERY
How come better didn’t get me squat.

CARL
Are we pandering to common denominators.

ZACKERY
Let’s just say we are pandering.

CARL
You have come down from the mountain.

ZACKERY
Yeah, I had to pay my bar tab and eating is a habit I got 
into as a child and I never been able to break, okay Carl?

CARL
Whatever you say boss?

NANCY
Breakfast and coffee, Carl and a beach burger for Conscience.

CARL
Thanks face.

ZACKERY
The fuel guy show up?

CARL
You gotta fat fuel tank.

ZACKERY
Why didn’t you turn the heat on then? It’s freezing in here.

CARL
You want heat or pages.

ZACKERY
What’s your problem?

CARL
I ain’t got no problem except when you mumble.

ZACKERY
Eat your breakfast! Nancy sort of made it special. 

CARL
I wanted them up these are over easy. Here, Conscience.
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Carl feeds Conscience.

ZACKERY
We got a snit problem here. You throwing a snit.

CARL
Fuck you! Coffee break!

Carl gets up and walks to the kitchen. 
Nancy comes from the kitchen.

ZACKERY
That’s odd.

NANCY
What?

ZACKERY
Carl.

NANCY
What about him?

ZACKERY
He’s throwing a snit. I’ve never seen Carl pout, different.

NANCY
We all have our moments.

ZACKERY
Yeah, but it’s not like my favorite blind guy to do that. I 
think I’m gonna lay down for a bit.

Zackery moves off to the bedroom. Nancy 
goes into the kitchen.

NANCY
You all right.

CARL
Fine. 

 You gave me a real kiss last night.

NANCY
It was real.

CARL
You slept with Zack?
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NANCY
I did.

CARL
You fucked Zack?

NANCY
I did. What’s your point?

CARL
My point is, if you were in the mood to give a fuckin’ bump 
away ... I could have used a fuckin’ bump.

NANCY
Carl, it doesn’t work that way.

CARL
Yeah, how does it work? You threw a lip lock on me like you 
had an interest.

NANCY
We all had to much to drink. I was scared about where my life 
has brought me. I’m doing a solo, Carl. I’m walking a wire 
without a net. It was the middle of the night and I was alone 
and cold. 

CARL
I was here.

NANCY
It wasn’t a choice. It was a spur of the moment thing. It was 
a happening.

Nancy seducing Carl.

NANCY
Come on, give me time. I’ve got a lot on my mind.

CARL
Zack, doesn’t care for you. Zack, doesn’t care period.

NANCY
All of this is starting to piss me off. I have know the two 
of you for twenty-four hours and nobody’s happy. 

CARL
You got what you needed.

NANCY
And you’ll get yours.

CARL
Promise.
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NANCY
Guys, I’m not a pie but before twenty-four hours is up you’ll 
get yours, I promise. Come here, Carl. I always kiss one 
hello and another goodbye. It’s luck. You’ll be my goodbye. 
But listen I’ve got to call home. At least my aunt will know 
it didn’t work out. Sophia runs off with a horse player, just 
my luck.  

CARL
Don’t catch a bus, Nancy.

NANCY
We got time, Carl. 

CARL
You sure.

NANCY
Time I got. Nancy Amati don’t welch.

CARL
I know. Stay.

NANCY
Here I am.

CARL
Good. Listen then, I need a break. Tell Zack, I’m off the 
clock. Conscience and I need a breather. A walk on the 
boardwalk, sounds of the ocean and some clam chowder. Stay 
please! Is that a tear, a tear in my eye. Conscience, I think 
I’m crying and I don’t know why. We are just down the beach. 
Bye face. 

LIGHTS

ACT II - SCENE III

LIGHTS UP: A Bungalow early evening. A 
loud knocking on the door. Zackery 
comes out of the bedroom, opens the 
front door, SUSAN STARK stands there.

ZACKERY
Susan! What the hell! What are you doing here?

SUSAN
I’m not welcome.

ZACKERY
I didn’t say that. What’s the deal here?
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Susan enters.

SUSAN
Got coffee?

ZACKERY
I don’t know. 

SUSAN
Tea?

ZACKERY
I’m lost! What the hell are you doing here?

SUSAN
Woman’s prerogative.

ZACKERY
No, this won’t work. I can’t just do this. I’m, I’m, I’m 
upset.

SUSAN
Yuck! This place needs a good cleaning.(pause) Get over the 
upset.

ZACKERY
Ahhh man.

SUSAN
What’s your problem?

ZACKERY
Give me a break. I mean think about it Susan you don’t want 
to be here. This place isn’t for you. What the hell are you 
doing here?

SUSAN
Well, for openers, I had a very strange conversation last 
night.

ZACKERY
With who?

SUSAN
Someone here.

ZACKERY
Here, not possible. I tossed the phone.

SUSAN
You may have tossed it but someone found it.

ZACKERY
Someone, who?
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SUSAN
Said her name was Nancy.

ZACKERY
Nancy you say.

SUSAN
I didn’t say it, she did. So, who’s Nancy?

ZACKERY
Nancy?

SUSAN
Yeah, Nancy.

ZACKERY
Well, I don’t know a lot about her. She showed up at the 
Parrot last night, stranded in Seaside Heights. She was 
looking to tie up with her cousin who split with a horse 
player, that’s all I remember, then I passed out. 

SUSAN
Merry Christmas, Zack.

ZACKERY
I didn’t get you anything.

SUSAN
You never do.

ZACKERY
Hopeless! I tell you I’m hopeless.

SUSAN
I know. Where is Carl?

ZACKERY
He’s here. I guess Conscience took him for a walk.

SUSAN
I  missed you, Zack.

ZACKERY
I haven’t been gone that long.

SUSAN
I wake up and I miss you, Zack. You weren’t returning my 
phone calls in L.A. I went down to the boat and the Dock 
Master said he hasn’t seen you in days. There is a for sale 
sign on your boat. You never told me you were putting it up 
for sale. 
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ZACKERY
It was time to go. That boat was to small to live on forever. 
I was running out of slip rent. I needed the money so I let 
it go. Fuck, it’s my boat.

SUSAN
I loved spending time on it. You just went without a word.

ZACKERY
So what? We were over.

SUSAN
I thought we were still friends.

ZACKERY
We are friends but it’s over. I didn’t think I had to consult 
you on my life moves. I’m starting to get that exhausted 
feeling.

SUSAN
You’re drinking too much, Zack. 

ZACKERY
That feeling comes over with me in the presence of a no win 
situation and you signify that presence. Hank, called me at 
the Parrot. What the hell did he want?

SUSAN
Who know’s what my husband wants?

ZACKERY
Do you know what you want, Susan?

SUSAN
A cup of coffee.

ZACKERY
Sure, a cup of coffee.

SUSAN
This is very complicated, Zack. You knew that when we started 
to happen. 

ZACKERY
Okay, I knew it. I just ran out of gas...look we had this 
talk over a month ago.

SUSAN
I know.

ZACKERY
Then why are we trying to force it again?
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SUSAN
Because it’s complicated and you’re trying to make it simple. 

ZACKERY
That‘s what I want, simplicity. As simple as possible. It’s 
the only way for this game to end. I’m giving you back your 
life and I’m keeping mine. For better or worse I’m keeping 
mine.

SUSAN
You’re giving me back my life. Who do you think you are?

ZACKERY
Merry Christmas, Susan.

SUSAN
Merry Christmas, Zack. (pause) You weren’t a game for me. Was 
I a game for you?

ZACKERY
I never loved anyone the way I loved you and I never will. No 
Susan, you were never a game for me, the situation became a 
game. A game without end. Hank saw to that. All he ever did 
was tell me how much he loved this babe, Gina, ad nauseum. He 
said, you and him had gone stale and he was so in love with 
Gina. What’s that he said, “a man needs to fuck” or something 
like that. I guess he meant he loved fucking Gina.

SUSAN
Everybody from time to time...

ZACKERY
You have taken denial to new heights.

SUSAN
I love Hank.

ZACKERY
Susan, You love Hank, you love me, you love your dog, you 
love your house, you love to exercise, you love your plants, 
I’m sorry, look, take this from me. I wish you and Hank the 
best, I do. Whatever problems between the two of you that put 
Gina and him in motion, then started you and I. See, with me 
and Gina out of the picture, now you and Hank have a chance 
to get back. See, can you see it. Simple! 

SUSAN
What does Hank and I have to do with you and I? You just 
turned your back and walked away. I thought, I  meant more to 
you than that.

ZACKERY
God damn it, Susan. What is it with you? What do you want 
from me? 
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SUSAN
I want are friendship back.

ZACKERY
We added another level of friendship, we called that lovers 
and it’s over.

SUSAN
Zack, we have known each other for years.

ZACKERY
Susan, we have been all over this. The game is over, we are 
over. The sad part is no one wins. I don’t, you don’t. 
Hank...hold it, maybe he feels he won. He liked the game. 
Sure, that’s it, he liked the whole fucking thing. He could 
come home with his nuts polished by Gina. Hank, could come 
home wagging his tail behind him and plead a case of 
insanity. And getting his life back to boot, the same life 
that drove him out the door in the first place. I took him 
serious...fuck me! It turns out this five year run with this 
chick was just a goof. Well, the goofs on him because 
everything that was missing for him is still missing. I ain’t 
nobdy’s safety net. So, welcome to your lives.   

SUSAN
You’ve gone cold, Zack. 

ZACKERY
Just give me time, Susan. I want a fresh start, a new life, a 
new me. I want a ...drink. I want my fucking rhythm back. I 
haven’t sold a script in three years. I gotta find myself and 
fast or I’m going down a dead end road.

SUSAN
What‘s going to do that...booze?

ZACKERY
No, I can’t drink myself out of this one. It will take time 
and distance.

SUSAN
From me.

ZACKERY
From what I know. What I know isn’t working.

SUSAN
Then it is from me.

ZACKERY
From it all.

SUSAN
Okay, you need a fresh start.
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Carl and Conscience enter. Carl is 
mesmerized by the odor.

CARL
I know that perfume from somewhere... My oughta sight Susan.

SUSAN
So good to see you.

CARL
Good to see you. Where the hell have you been, I’ve been 
looking all over for you. What are you doing down at the 
seashore?

SUSAN
On my way to visit my mother in Atlantic City. Thought I’d 
stop by and see how you boys are doing.

CARL
We’re just getting started. Hey, is Nancy still here?

Nancy without looking at anyone walks 
from the bedroom in a robe, goes to the 
kitchen. Turns and smiles.

NANCY
Hi.

Susan smacks Zackery.

SUSAN
Son of a bitch!

ZACKERY
What the hell!

SUSAN
Gina, what the hell are you doing here.

ZACKERY
Gina? What the?

CARL
Gina?

GINA/NANCY
Piss on you, rich bitch.
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SUSAN
Come on.

ZACKERY
Nancy, Gina, no.

SUSAN
You slept with her.

CARL
Shark attack!

SUSAN
She came out of your God damned bedroom. 

GINA
Yes, I did. I sure as hell did. You got your nuts polished 
didn’t you, Zackery.

SUSAN
Gina, you bitch.

ZACKERY
Gina, your husband’s Gina.

GINA
Nice to meet you Zack and fuck you Susan. Ain’t it a 
beautiful thing.

A knock on the door. Zackery goes to it 
and opens the door and HANK STARK 
enters.

ZACKERY
Holy shit!

GINA
Hi Hank. Merry Christmas. I fucked Zack.

ZACKERY
Jesus Christ.

CARL
I think conscience and I will head home now. Gina you the 
address. See ya later. Bye Susan. Merry Christmas.

Carl and Conscience go out the door.

HANK
What the hell is going on here?
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ZACKERY
The beginning of the end.

GINA
Anybody care for a cocktail.

HANK
Susan, what is going on here?

SUSAN
I think Zack got it right this is the begining of the end.

The phone rings on the coffee table. 
Zackery goes to it and picks it up.

ZACKERY
Hello, yeah, yeah, and yeah. Okay, Blackie.

Zackery gets off the cell phone.

ZACKERY
I sold a script

LIGHTS

ACT II - SCENE IV

LIGHTS UP: Later that day at the 
Bungalow.

HANK
I oughta kick your thieving fucking ass.

ZACKERY
Thieving? I didn’t steal from you.

HANK
Yes you did, you sure as hell did.

ZACKERY
Gina passed herself off as Nancy, a damsel in distress. How 
the hell was I supposed to know this was your Gina, besides I 
was shit faced.  

HANK
Gina, how could you do this?
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GINA
How could I? You used me! You used me to solve a problem 
between you and miss tight ass here. You were gonna use me 
and walk away, after promises.

SUSAN
You made promises to her, Hank.

HANK
Yeah, I promised I’d never divorce you.

SUSAN
Bullshit, everything you did. Everything you said. You wanted 
out from her. You just didn’t have the balls to make a move 
and come and get what you really wanted. You said i was what 
was missing.

ZACKERY
Gina, why?

GINA
Why? Fuck you! You’ve banging the wife for as long as I have 
been banging, Hank. 

SUSAN
Where‘s the love?

HANK
I didn’t make any promises.

SUSAN
What promises did you make?

HANK
I just told you, no promises. What promises did you make? 

SUSAN
Love and friendship.

GINA
Love and friendship my ass. Zack here was putting you over 
the top left and right. I oughta know, he put me over the top 
last night. 

HANK
You put them over the top ... why I oughta take a baseball 
bat to you.

SUSAN
We gotta stop. Stop right here.

ZACKERY
Susan, is right. This could go very bad.
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GINA
Bad is good.

SUSAN
So, that is what it’s all about, destruction.

GINA
Your prick of a husband is going to hurt like he hurt me. 
Zack, was great, Hank, great.

ZACKERY
Alright, that’s it, Gina, that’s enough, stop. 

GINA
Enough my ass. I’m just getting started.

SUSAN
The damage has already been done here. Everybody’s hurt. 

A very long silence in the room.

ZACKERY
What choices do we have here?

SUSAN
Think we can pull five years apart and then put us back 
together again.

HANK
Yeah, like humpty dumpty.

ZACKERY
We can try.

GINA
No, not me folks. I know with what happens I’ll get fucked 
over. Nobody’s talking their way out of this. You broke my 
heart Hank. You ruined my life...

SUSAN
Gina, please.

GINA
As for your wife, I’ll put a knife in your throat, a dildo up 
your ass and fuck you to death, you rich cunt bitch. 

SUSAN
So, this is the psycho you fell in love with.

HANK
She didn’t act like that, she was a good person.
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GINA
This is the result of love between us, right Hank. This is 
the end result.

HANK
I never wanted this for us.

SUSAN
I feel I’ll.

GINA
Shit, you didn’t know what the fuck you wanted. Just a big 
kid making up for lost time. You’re nothing but a fuckin’ 
player.

ZACKERY
I’d like to ask everybody to leave.

GINA
We are not leaving until this gets right somehow.

HANK
You fucked my wife and my girlfriend, you son of a bitch. 

ZACKERY
Hank, you walked away from Susan. You went on a run for your 
life.

HANK
You were my friend, asshole.

ZACKERY
I know, but I thought you had moved on.

HANK
You thought.

ZACKERY
Ain’t this fun. 

SUSAN
Can’t you see what she wants? What she came here to do? Can’t 
you see what she is doing?

GINA
I’m doing exactly what I’m doing. Who the hell do you people 
think you are? All of this is one big game to you.

ZACKERY
Game, what did I tell you?

GINA
Well, I was the one playing for keeps and I’m playing for 
keeps now. I get trashed, you get trashed.
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ZACKERY
How did all this go wrong?

GINA
Lies, that’s how, lies.

ZACKERY
Who lied? Why did you do that last night? Why?

GINA
Why did I? Why did I? Do you want to know why? To put a knife 
in his guts. The way he put one in mine. A guy comes to you. 
You like his looks. He tells you he’s unhappy. Wants to come 
home where he grew up. “The old neighborhood”. Tells you your 
pretty. Tells you your what’s missing. He’s successful. I’m 
going through a divorce. Tells me the intimacy is gone from 
his marriage. No kids! Takes you in his arms and gives you 
hope and tells you he will never let you go. Comes to my 
home. Gets into my kids life and lives. Eats my cooking, 
loves my bed. The sex is great. The morning after is even 
greater. But he won’t unplug from the past. What is it he 
really wants? What is it? If I’m nothing that was missing, 
Hank, what the fuck did you want from me? I’m not walking 
away from this with nothing, thinking I was just a piece of 
strange. 

Susan begins to cry and Gina is crying 
also.

ZACKERY
What the fuck have we done?

HANK
What have you done? I know what I did? What did you do?

ZACKERY
I messed up. We all messed up.

SUSAN
Why did it have to go this way? Why wasn’t everyone a little 
kinder to the situation?

ZACKERY
I’ll tell you why, Susan? You just wanted to stay where you 
were. You wanted to keep your life as it is. I guess in some 
weird way I helped you to do just that. 

SUSAN
You knew the situation.

ZACKERY
I never put any pressure on you to dump Hank.
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HANK
I didn’t get dumped.

ZACKERY
You came to me as a bored housewife.

HANK
Watch it!

SUSAN
Wife?

ZACKERY
Huh.

SUSAN
Bored wife, not house.

ZACKERY
I went for it all. You said what we had was a gift. I think 
you may have been the first woman I ever loved. I know I 
loved you like no other.

HANK
Watch it, Zack.

GINA
Isn’t that sweet.

SUSAN
Go on, Zack.

ZACKERY
You remember about two years ago you found that Hank was in 
Chicago with Gina. You decided to jump on a plane and tell 
him you want a divorce, but he was gone when you got there. 

SUSAN
Why did you run out of Chicago?

HANK
I didn’t want a divorce.

ZACKERY
You flew back empty handed and that was the beginning of the 
end for you and me.

HANK
I didn’t know you two have been going at it for so long.

GINA
I was telling you all along, these two were having an affair. 
Hell, your family was telling you.
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HANK
That true Susan, all along.

SUSAN
True.

HANK
I thought you didn’t like sex, could take it or leave it.

SUSAN
Well, I like it now. You used to tell me I wasn’t so good in 
bed.

HANK
I just never felt, just never thought it was your thing.

SUSAN
Well pal, I was a great piece of ass, maybe you weren’t 
around long enough to see it. Zack, have you got any paper 
plates?

ZACKERY
Paper plates!

SUSAN
God, I feel like busting something.

HANK
You are baby.

SUSAN
Fuck you!

ZACKERY
Susan, trade places with me.

SUSAN
What for?

ZACKERY
Trade.

SUSAN
Yes, let me distance myself. This female has had you by the 
short hairs so long, Hank. You took your... thing out to play 
and she owns it.

GINA
I don’t want it.

HANK
Gina, trade places with me or I’ll kill this guy. If I get my 
hands around your throat.
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GINA
I wouldn’t want any ass kicking over me, now would I.

HANK
Right, you would like to see me put my fist through his face. 
That‘s probably the only reason I don’t do it, because you 
want to see it.

GINA
What’s the matter, Zack. Your the one who said anything could 
happen at the Jersey shore in the middle of winter. 

ZACKERY
I wasn’t ready for all this. Hank, why did you call the 
Parrot looking for me?

HANK
We used to hang out together, you and I, pretty good. 

ZACKERY
We had some laughs.

GINA
That’s very touching. Do you boys have something you want to 
tell us girls?

HANK
Beat it with that.

ZACKERY
How long have you been scheming this?

GINA
Ever since you told me that Zack goes down to Seaside Heights 
in the middle of winter. 

HANK
You didn’t have to sleep with him for Christ sakes. You 
didn’t have to do that.

GINA
Yes, I did. Not only that Hank, only half of me really wanted 
to, wanted to.

ZACKERY
You don’t have to say that.

HANK
Now, that hurts. 

GINA
Good!
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HANK
What did I do that was so wrong? I didn’t mean...

Gina screams.

GINA
Yes, you did.

SUSAN
Hank, you had to know how it would end up.

HANK
I felt loyalty and duty to you, Gina.

GINA
Until you ran home to Mommy here.

SUSAN
Don’t call me Mommy. What about me, Hank?

HANK
Duty and loyalty also.

ZACKERY
I need a drink. I’ve got an idea. Let’s call this an 
experience and leave it at that. Go on about our lives. It 
would work for me.

HANK
You have been screwing the two women that I love and you want 
me to leave it alone.

ZACKERY
You said they were just loyalty and duty, Hank.

HANK
Isn’t that love.

ZACKERY
Maybe to you. I was at this loss and misery level when you 
all showed up. I just wish you hadn’t pulled this on me, 
Gina.

GINA
You got buyer’s remorse.

ZACKERY
I can’t answer that in front of Hank.

GINA
Answer it. 
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HANK
Answer her. I mean it, Zack.

ZACKERY
No, I don’t have buyer’s remorse.

HANK
You hear that, Susan. You’re lover boy here liked Gina’s hot 
little Italian ass, son of a bitch.

GINA
Who’s ass did you like better Susan’s or mine?

ZACKERY
I’m not going to answer that.

GINA
The fuck your not. I want to know.

SUSAN
Hank, do you want to help your girlfriend blow this all up?

HANK
It’s already blown up. Let’s hear it, Zack.

ZACKERY
Susan’s ass.

Hank punches Zackery.

SUSAN
You were going to do that one way or another.

HANK
Yes, I was Susan, but since he probably told the truth and 
since none of this can be repaired, I just thought I would 
give him a pop.

SUSAN
He doesn’t care anymore, Hank. We talked it all out. He 
wanted to move on. We are finished, help him up.

HANK
Is that true, Zack. You’re gone, you’re no longer in my bed.

ZACKERY
Gone.

HANK
And that thing with Gina was a case of just...

ZACKERY
What the hell else could it be.
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HANK
It would be difficult to touch either of you...

GINA/SUSAN
Who asked you?

Gina pulls a gun from her purse.

HANK
What the hell, Gina, put that down. 

GINA
No way. You think you’re gonna make a choice. What did you 
say, duty and loyalty os some fucking shit. You don’t win, no 
way. Zack’s out but you’re not.

HANK
I’m not going...

GINA
Then I’ll just have to make you want to.

Zackery reaches under the sofa cushion 
and pulls out a gun.

ZACKERY
Put your gun down, Gina.

GINA
Why are the two of us who lost pointing a pistol at one and 
other.

ZACKERY
This has to stop, Gina.

GINA
I want to stop this too.

Gina with a gun in her hand.

GINA
Hank stand up! Stand up, Goddamn it!

Hank stands up.

GINA
I want you to live with one hell of a memory.

Susan tries to stop her.
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GINA
Don’t tempt me.

Gina shots Zackery and then turns her 
gun on herself. 

LIGHTS

Act II - SCENE V

LIGHTS UP: On the Parrot Bar. Blackie 
bartending. Carl and Conscience at the 
bar. 

BLACKIE
I mean, who could have thought ahead to these results.

CARL
I never saw it coming.

BLACKIE
Seemed like a real sweet kid. A great looking tomato like 
that goes nuts, go figure.

CARL
I for one am gonna miss her a lot. Something pushed her. You 
don’t do that without being pushed. 

BLACKIE
She wasn’t lying, Sophia was her cousin.

CARL
Yeah, she was her cousin.

BLACKIE
But she wasn’t looking to move in according to Sophia.

CARL
Apparently she had another agenda. Sure as hell glad 
Conscience and me went for an walk.

BLACKIE
Poor Zack, both of them gone.

CARL
All gone, Blackie. I’m really gonna miss her. Zack too, but 
Gina will always be Nancy with the Laughing Face to me and 
Conscience.

BLACKIE
This is a box, four sides boxed in. The whole thing was a 
mass of contradictions. 
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CARL
I guess it was cruel to leave these two with the memory. I 
think she had it planned all along. Still she had face.

BLACKIE
She pushed to hard, way to hard on Christmas day.

CARL
Poisoned her kids. 

BLACKIE

That’s go to hell ain’t it.

CARL
Feel sorry for the kids.

BLACKIE
What a mess?

CARL
Aunt Sophia knows she poisoned the kids?

BLACKIE
Beats me, but I gotta figure yes. What happened to the 
couple?

CARL
Went home I guess.

BLACKIE
I gotta turn up the heat, it’s freezing inhere. The tunes are 
on me. What do you want to hear?

BLACKIE goes to the juke box. BLACKIE plays, “Nancy with the 
Laughing Face” 

CARL
You know what I want.

BLACKIE
This is some kind of misery at Seaside Heights in the middle 
of winter. What did she shoot Zack for if her beef was with 
the couple. There is misery in the heights. First Richie then 
Zack. Don’t forget about Richie’s combust.

CARL
What about my shark attack?

BLACKIE
And now a double homicide, kids and all.

CARL
I still think my shark attack was a stand out.
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BLACKIE
You do. Maybe? 

CARL
I’m still standing.

BLACKIE
I’m telling you some real strange things happen at Seaside 
Heights in the middle of winter down at the Jersey shore, 
other wise it’s a beautiful thing.  

LIGHTS

THE END
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