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THE ICE STORM

SEGMENT ONE: THE STRANGERS AND THE ARRIVALS

Two strangers enter into a seemingly empty cabin.

These people are THEODORE and MARGARET. They each

have suitcases. They look around the place.

THEODORE

It’s perfect to spend the night.

MARGARET

Somebody has to live here, Theodore. It’s too nice to

be vacant.

THEODORE

It’s probably a summer home. You know, snow birds and

all that. Whoever owns it is down in Florida.

MARGARET

Suppose they’re not.

THEODORE

Suppose you stop worrying your silly little head off?

Say they’re not snowbirds. Look at all of these

bedrooms. It’s practically a bed and breakfast.

MARGARET

Except for one small thing.

THEODORE

That being...?

MARGARET

It’s not.

THEODORE

Eh, details, details. I mean, look at this. Look at all

these bedrooms. Who’s going to miss one?

MARGARET

I don’t want to find out. Suppose it’s a serial killer

and then he finds us in his bed and he raises his

katana and it’s like Goldilocks all over again?

THEODORE

Okay... a) I’m almost confident you don’t know what

Goldilocks is about. and: b) serial killers don’t

target people sleeping in their beds.

MARGARET

How do you know?
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THEODORE

Also, do you think a serial killer would live in a

place like this?

MARGARET

I don’t know, I sort of prefer not to stereotype serial

killers. Just a little moral qualm I have.

THEODORE

One night. That’s all. We’ll be out by morning, before

the sun even rises. Sound swell?

MARGARET

Swell enough.

THEODORE

I mean, where else are we gonna go? Next house wasn’t

for a few miles and I’m getting frostbite. I don’t

think I could go that much farther.

MARGARET

Alright, Douglas Sirk, you don’t have frostbite.

Frostnip at the very least. Your skin isn’t mottled

much, no visible swelling, nothing like that. Hardly

even superficial.

THEODORE

Thank you, Margot, for making health fun.

Both exit into one room. Marlene enters from the

side.

MARLENE

Oh, where can they be? Oh, where on Earth can they be?

When it was ten past seven, they were supposed to be

here 45 minutes past the hour. No, no, no. That doesn’t

make a bit of sense. What did she say? I could’ve sworn

she said fifteen minutes. Although I suppose it is a

rather long drive up. Heavens alive, heavens alive, I

do wonder if I don’t have minutes and hours all messed

again. Okay, now think, think. Did she say seven? Or

eight? Oh heavens, oh heavens. My mind is like a boot

frasket, er, a fruit basket. Yes, that’s the one. Now

think, Marlene, think. What o’clock is it? Let’s see.

The small hand is on the seven and the big hand is on

the 40, er, the eight. Okay, okay. They probably had to

stop to ask for directions. Maybe, possibly, probably

not. Oh! I know! They made a stop! That’s it, that’s

the one! They came across a Stuckey’s while driving

down the highway and stopped and ordered five salted

nutter rolls. No, no. Barney, the old chap, oh he never

cared much for eating out. So what then, so what then?

Oh heavens alive, I hope this infernal snowstorm didn’t

cause them to run into some sort of an accident.
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(horrifying gasp)

My, what a ghastly idea!

The phone rings.

MARLENE

Oh, might that be them. Ooh, please let that be them.

Marlene walks over to the phone and picks it up.

MARLENE (cont’d)

Hello? Oh yes, Mrs. Dupont, I was tearing myself to

pieces over where you were and.... Oh, you were? And

you are? Yes, I have. Mm. No, I haven’t. Mm. I have

done no such thing and I resent the accusation! Oh. Oh,

I see. Mm-hm. Right then, fifteen minutes, is it? Is

that fifteen right now or fifteen from the moment I put

this phone down? Ah, I see, I see, it doesn’t matter.

Uh huh. No need to result to name-calling. Okay. Then I

shall see you in fifteen minutes. Right, right. Drive

safe, love.

Marlene puts the phone down.

MARLENE (cont’d)

Fifteen minutes. Ah, that’s not too long to wait.

Marlene exits. Jacqueline and Barney enter.

JACQUELINE

Hellloooooooo!

Marlene comes rushing in.

MARLENE

Ah, that didn’t seem to take that long at all. Ooh,

come in, come, in, musn’t let all the cold air in,

isn’t that right?

JACQUELINE

Hello, Marlene.

BARNEY

How’d’ya do?

MARLENE

How did I do what?

BARNEY

What?
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MARLENE

What?

JACQUELINE

What?

BARNEY

What?

MARLENE

What? Oh, never mind. You two should get out of your

wet clothes. Dinner will be in an hour.

JACQUELINE

Thank you, Marlene.

Marlene exits. Jacqueline and Barney exit into

their room. There is a knock at the front door.

Marlene sprints across the room to answer it. She

opens the door and there stands two young women,

LUCY and ROSALIN.

MARLENE

Good evening.

LUCY

Good evening. My name’s Lucy Thatchet. I’m the best

friend of Jacqueline Dupont.

MARLENE

Oh, of course you are. She’s been talking about you.

Come on in.

(to Rosalin)

And you are...?

ROSALIN

Rosalin Miller. Mortal enemy of Jacqueline Dupont.

MARLENE

Oh my. Yes, indeed. Do come in.

(beat)

Now, er, um, Miss Miller, does Mrs. Dupont know you’re

here?

ROSALIN

No, as a matter of fact she doesn’t. I only traveled

this long distance because I had business to discuss

with her brother-in-law. Is he here yet?

MARLENE

How does that ring?
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ROSALIN

Armand Greener.

MARLENE

Not yet, no. He’s to be arriving with his father in a

short while.

ROSALIN

Well, thanks just the same. May I ask I be shown my

room, just in case I should retire early?

MARLENE

Oh, yes, of course. Um, well, actually we weren’t

expecting you, but I suppose you could take the second

door from the left.

ROSALIN

Very good, thank you.

Rosalin exits to her room.

MARLENE

Would you like to be shown your room as well, Ms.

Thatchet?

LUCY

If you don’t mind.

MARLENE

Not in the slightest. Your room is the second from the

right.

LUCY

Ah, thank you.

MARLENE

Dinner will be in an hour.

Marlene and Lucy exit, respectively. A

young-to-middle-aged man named Armand and an old

man named Martin enter.

ARMAND

It’s quite a storm out there, isn’t it dad?

MARTIN

No, I’m not mad. Awfully hungry, though. When’s dinner?

MARLENE (O.S.)

In an hour!

Marlene enters, rushing.
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MARLENE

How do you do? You must be Armand.

ARMAND

(with a laugh)

Guilty as charged.

MARLENE

And you’re Martin.

MARTIN

Can you speak up a little? I can hardly hear you.

MARLENE

IS YOUR NAME MARTIN?

MARTIN

Hi, nice to meet you. My name’s Martin.

MARLENE

Your room is the middle one. Though I’m afraid we had

an unexpected guest who took the other one, so one of

you will have to sleep down here tonight.

ARMAND

I’ll sleep down here. It’s perfectly alright.

MARLENE

Very well, then. Martin, your... uh, MARTIN, YOUR ROOM

IS THE MIDDLE ROOM.

MARTIN

No, I don’t have a broom. Why? Do you need one?

MARLENE

The room! THE ROOM! THE MID-DLE RO-O-M! IS YOURS.

Marlene exits. Armand shows Martin to his room,

and then returns to the ground floor. Barney exits

his room.

BARNEY

There he is! How are ya, brother?

ARMAND

I can’t complain. I went down to the Theatrum du

Colonnades last fortnight and saw a beautiful rendition

of Johannes Thompson de á la Vérd’s "La mort de toutes

les belles choses." It was magnificent. Absolutely

wonderful. And how about yourself?
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BARNEY

Oh, I’m doing alright. Went out to the woods this past

weekend and went hunting. Got me two deers and a

turkey.

ARMAND

And you’re sure we’re from the same gene?

BARNEY

I heard you got the obsessive gene.

ARMAND

I’m positive you don’t know anything about genetics.

Jacqueline enters from her room.

JACQUELINE

Oh, I hear your voice, Armand! There’s no use in

hiding!

ARMAND

Drat, how did you hear me? I was being so discreet in

my talking about hunting with your charming husband.

JACQUELINE

Goodness, that boring sludge again, Barney? Nobody

wants to hear about your three pheasants. Nobody.

BARNEY

Hey, it was two deers and a turkey.

JACQUELINE

Potato, tomato.

(beat)

Say, dodo, where’s daddy?

BARNEY

You mean mine?

JACQUELINE

Yeah, that’s the one.

BARNEY

I don’t know. Armand, where’d you put him?

ARMAND

Do you wanna guess? He’s an awfully good hider.

JACQUELINE

How about you tell me? I have to be in a certain mood

if I want to turn this cabin upside down and backwards.
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ARMAND

Very well. He’s in the middle room.

JACQUELINE

I’ll go now. Barney, you’re tagging along with me.

BARNEY

If I must.

Jacqueline and Barney exit. Lucy exits her room.

SEGMENT TWO: THE WAITING AND THE CROSSED PATHS

Lucy exits her room.

ARMAND

Good evening.

LUCY

Not especially. It’s awfully dreadful outside.

ARMAND

What’s your name?

LUCY

Lucy Thatchet. Yours?

ARMAND

Armand.

LUCY

So nice to meet you.

ARMAND

Likewise. So what’s your reason for being here?

LUCY

I’m Jacqueline’s best friend. She asked me to drive all

the way up here and...

Martin exits his room just in time to ruin the

mood.

MARTIN

Hey, where do we keep the cooking oil?

ARMAND

We didn’t bring any cooking oil!

(to Lucy)

I’m terribly sorry. I have to go take care of this

before he burns the house down.
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Armand runs upstairs, exiting into Martin’s

bedroom. His voice trails off. He shuts the door

behind him. As he exits into Martin’s room,

Jacqueline and Barney exit and descend the

staircase.

JACQUELINE

Still don’t understand why he needed the cooking oil. I

mean, the baking soda and purified water I can accept.

I can understand that. But not cooking oil. Especially

not PAM. Hmph. He should know I don’t stock products

named after women with three letters in their name.

BARNEY

You’re a strange person.

JACQUELINE

Lucy! Lucy, darling!

LUCY

My word - Jacqueline! There you are! I’ve been

wondering where you were, but then again, this cabin is

so big, why, I’d hardly know where to start.

JACQUELINE

Well, there was a little kerfuffle with my

father-in-law and his strange fixation to household

cooking products. But I suspect it’s all sorted out

now.

LUCY

Well, there’s so much to discuss.

JACQUELINE

After dinner. There’s too much going on right now.

LUCY

Right, right.

Armand exits Martin’s room.

JACQUELINE

Oh, Armand! Did you get it all sorted out?

ARMAND

You could say that. That man’s an enigma. He asked for

four eggs, I told him I’d get him four Nothin’ Doin’s.

Hysteric laugh, overly pleased with his joke.

BARNEY

Your jokes really need work.
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JACQUELINE

Really, that’s awful.

LUCY

Are those a thing?

All turn to look glaringly at Lucy, as if to say:

"Are you for real?"

LUCY (cont’d)

Uh, I mean, that’s a terrible comeback. Sorry, slip of

the tongue. I should go get ready for dinner.

BARNEY

When is dinner?

MARLENE (O.S.)

In an hour!

Lucy exits.

The phone rings. Jacqueline walks over to answer

it.

JACQUELINE

Yes, hello? Oh, yes, hello Mr. Elk...

Others laugh at the name Elk.

JACQUELINE (cont’d)

I see. No, no, that really won’t be necessary, and...

No, no I’m not. IT’S CALLED SPACIAL AWARENESS! I see.

Yes. Alright. Goodbye.

BARNEY

(loud enough so that it is detectable by

the phone)

Kiss you, miss you.

Jacqueline bats Barney away and hangs up the

phone.

JACQUELINE

Well, that was Mr. Elk, this cabin’s landlord. He says

there was a noise complaint. Or two. Or seven...teen.

ARMAND

From what?

BARNEY

Probably one of your screaming spells about “spacial

awareness.”
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JACQUELINE

Well, he’s coming over.

BARNEY

What? Now?

ARMAND

It’s an ice storm. Is he out of his mind?

JACQUELINE

He’s coming over. Right now, or in ten minutes, at

least. But he is coming over, for reasons I’m not

completely certain of. But the fact that some random

yahoo in the background was yelling “kiss you, miss

you” at the top of his bloody lungs doesn’t help much!

I’ll go and tell Marlene to set an extra plate, just in

case he so happens to invite himself to dinner.

Jacqueline exits.

BARNEY

(to Armand)

Hey, do you wanna see my truck?

ARMAND

If it will get you to stop talking to me.

Barney and Armand exit.

Once all is quiet, Theodore exits slowly, making

sure the coast is clear. He knocks on the door,

and Margaret exits. They creep down the stairs.

Upon hearing offstage voices, they bolt upstairs,

but enter into a different room, slamming the door

shut.

Jacqueline enters.

JACQUELINE

Marlene! Marlene! Where are you?

Lucy enters from her room, dressed in a bathrobe

and facial cream, cucumbers over her eyes.

LUCY

What’s all the noise?

JACQUELINE

Marlene. I can’t find her anywhere. I’ve checked every

corner of this house and she’s nowhere to be seen!
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LUCY

Have you checked outside?

JACQUELINE

It’s an ice storm out there, darling. I don’t want to

go out there.

LUCY

Try calling again. Maybe she was in the ice box and

couldn’t hear you.

JACQUELINE

Marlene! MARLENE! Sakes alive, lady! Answer me! WHERE

ARE YOU?!

Armand and Barney enter.

BARNEY

Will you stop that screaming?

ARMAND

We could hear it from outside.

JACQUELINE

It’s Marlene. She’s not here, she’s not there, she’s

not anywhere!

ARMAND

Have you checked under your head?

LUCY

What?

JACQUELINE

Honestly darling, I love you, but sometimes you don’t

make two bits of sense.

BARNEY

Oh, I get it. It’s because she has a bloated head,

doesn’t she? Big ego and all that?

JACQUELINE

I do not!

ARMAND

At least someone gets my humor!

Armand exits storming.

JACQUELINE

(fidgeting)

Oh dear, oh dear. I must find her. Barney, you go check

outside.
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BARNEY

What? Me? No, thank you. It’s getting worse out there.

JACQUELINE

Fine then. Be a coward and I’ll go outside. You go

check the cellar again, see if she’s not down there.

Jacqueline and Barney exit, slamming doors behind

them.

Martin enters from his room.

MARTIN

What’s with all this noise?

LUCY

Erm, they’re trying to find the maid.

MARTIN

A raid! Quick! To the bunkers!

LUCY

No, no. The maid.

MARTIN

Oh, the maid. Sorry, can you speak up? I’m a little

hard of hearing.

LUCY

I see... I SEE. I DON’T BELIEVE WE’VE MET.

(clears throat)

My name’s Lucy. Lucy Thatchet.

MARTIN

Uh, no. I don’t have any hatchets on me. I do have some

cooking oil, though. Want some?

LUCY

Erm, no. That’s perfectly alright. May I ask you about

your son?

MARTIN

Sure, but I’m no astronomer.

LUCY

No, your son. Armand?

MARTIN

Oh yes. Armand. Named him after a handbag. What’re you

wondering?
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JACQUELINE (O.S.)

LUCY! WHERE ARE YOU?

LUCY

COMING!

(to Martin)

I’LL TALK TO YOU LATER.

Lucy exits.

Martin sits down. Rosalin exits from her room.

ROSALIN

Psst!

No response from Martin.

ROSALIN

PSSST!

Martin turns around.

MARTIN

OH, HI!

ROSALIN

Lower your voice, I’m not supposed to be heard.

MARTIN

Can you speak up? I can’t hear a word you’re saying.

Rosalin descends the staircase.

ROSALIN

NO, I CAN’T! Erm, I mean... no. I can’t. I’m not

supposed to be heard.

MARTIN

I don’t hear a bird. You must be hearing things.

ROSALIN

My name’s Rosalin. What’s your name?

MARTIN

What’s my game? Oh, I used to play tennis. But not

anymore. Not with this hip.

ROSALIN

Your name! YOUR NAME! WHAT’S YOUR NAME?

MARTIN

Martin. No need to shout.
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ROSALIN

My name’s Rosalin. I can’t be heard.

MARTIN

Can’t be heard? Why sure you can, you just need TO BE

LOUD!

ROSALIN

No no no. You don’t understand. I can be loud, sure.

But do you know Jacqueline?

MARTIN

Oh sure, I know Jacqueline.

ROSALIN

She’s my mortal enemy.

MARTIN

Oh, I see.

ROSALIN

Yes, I can’t be loud. I just need to find the bathroom.

MARTIN

Bat room? I don’t think they have one of those. Want

some cooking oil?

ROSALIN

No. I’m quite alright.

MARTIN

Oh, did you say bathroom?

ROSALIN

I’m starting to forget.

MARTIN

Bathroom... bathroom... I think it’s through those

doors.

ROSALIN

No, those doors go outside.

MARTIN

Yeah, so?

ROSALIN

I don’t want to go to the bathroom in the middle of

this ice storm!

MARTIN

Suit yourself. Gonna go wash up.



16.

ROSALIN

Oh? When’s dinner?

MARLENE (O.S.)

In an hour!

JACQUELINE (O.S.)

(shrieking)

MARLENE, WHERE ARE YOU?!

ROSALIN

Oh, I’ve got to go before they see me!

Rosalin enters a room.

THEODORE AND MARGARET (O.S.)

(screaming)

Get out! Get out!

Rosalin shuts the door and enters another room,

closing the door behind her.

SEGMENT THREE: THE CHAOS AND THE CO-SIGNATURE

JACQUELINE

Oh, there you are Marlene! Come on and help me carry

this stuff into the main hall!

MARLENE

Do I have a choice?

JACQUELINE

(with a hysterical laugh)

You’re a scream. “Do I have a choice?” Precious.

Jacqueline and Marlene enter carrying a table.

Once it is set, the go offstage and get chairs and

place them around the table while carrying on the

conversation.

JACQUELINE (cont’d)

Don’t lift with your back! You’ll get scoliosis and run

up a fever.

MARLENE

I don’t think you know a thing about medicine.

JACQUELINE

And I don’t think you know a thing about lifting

tables!

There is a knock at the door. Jacqueline walks

over to answer it. A man is standing there.
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JACQUELINE (cont’d)

Good evening.

BORIS

Not really. It’s awful out there.

JACQUELINE

I’m quite familiar.

BORIS

My name is Boris Elk.

JACQUELINE

Right. The landlord.

BORIS

Do you mind if I come in?

JACQUELINE

Oh, not at all. Come right in.

Boris enters and Jacqueline closes the door behind

him.

BORIS

There have been several complaints about the noise

coming from this house.

JACQUELINE

Yes, and it won’t happen again. We’ll keep our voices

down, you don’t have anything to worry about. But was

it necessary to come all the way over here?

BORIS

Oh, it wasn’t that long. And besides, I had to talk to

you.

JACQUELINE

Oh, did you now?

BORIS

Yes. I was looking over the contracts and, I don’t know

how this happened, but there was never a co-signature.

JACQUELINE

You mean my husband?

BORIS

Yes, your husband. The owners of this cabin complex

care a great deal on the licensees of each cabin, as it

reflects who we are as a corporation. So they want to

make sure your husband fits into this company’s style

as well.
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JACQUELINE

And how’s that?

BORIS

Good credit, no criminal record, doesn’t partake in any

rituals that could be seen as controversial or

insensitive, or hunting.

JACQUELINE

Hunting? Did you say hunting?

BORIS

Oh yes, we don’t look too favorably on hunting.

JACQUELINE

But... but why?

BORIS

Is there a problem? Is your husband a hunter?

JACQUELINE

(nervously)

No, no. Just wondering as to the reasons.

BORIS

Well, they find that hunting disturbs the peace. They

don’t want no gunshots being heard.

JACQUELINE

I see. Well, it shouldn’t be a problem.

BORIS

Excellent. I’ll leave these papers out. And... I had a

pen. Don’t know where it is. I just had it...

JACQUELINE

It’s quite alright.

BORIS

No, no. Where did I put it? Ah! Maybe it’s in my car.

I’ll go and check.

Boris tries to open the door, but it is blocked

shut and can’t open.

BORIS (cont’d)

Well, I’ll be. It won’t open. The door won’t budge.

JACQUELINE

Oh my. It’s probably this dreadful ice storm. Sealed

the door clean shut. Tree fallen or something like

that. But I have a pen. I’ll fill this out.
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BORIS

Right then.

JACQUELINE

Are you famished? We’re getting close to dinnertime.

BORIS

Oh, I wouldn’t want to impose.

JACQUELINE

Are you kidding? It’s no imposition. No imposition at

all. What choice do you have? You’re not getting home,

not with the door battened down and all. Washroom’s

through that door, go down the hall some, then it’s

second door on your right.

BORIS

Right, right. Thank you.

Boris exits and Armand enters.

JACQUELINE

Armand! You’re my husband!

ARMAND

No, I don’t think I am.

JACQUELINE

No, you have to be my husband. Just for tonight. The

landlord showed up, and told us to all shut up and all

that, but he also mentioned that on the leasing

contracts, my husband was never mentioned.

ARMAND

So naturally, I’m your husband.

JACQUELINE

Only temporarily.

ARMAND

Have you thought this through?

JACQUELINE

Hardly. Why? What does it matter?

ARMAND

If I’m your husband, then every time you come up here,

I would have to act as your husband, should old man

landlord show up.

JACQUELINE

Oh my. Well, I wouldn’t want to try to turn Barney into

a different person. What should I do?
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ARMAND

I think you should...

Boris enters.

BORIS

Dinner ready?

JACQUELINE

Just about.

(to Armand)

Honey, where’s the maid?

ARMAND

Probably in the kitchen. I’ll go check up on her.

JACQUELINE

I’ll go tell your father dinner’s almost ready.

ARMAND

Kiss you, miss you.

Armand exits.

JACQUELINE

Mr. Elk, you’ll be perfectly fine in waiting here?

BORIS

Oh yes, perfectly fine.

Jacqueline exits into Martin’s room.

Marlene enters, setting the table.

BORIS (cont’d)

Ah, what’s your name then?

MARLENE

Marlene. And yours?

BORIS

Boris Elk.

MARLENE

(suddenly irate)

Oh, you’re the one.

Jacqueline and Martin enter from Martin’s room.

MARTIN

... But he’s not really your husband.
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JACQUELINE

No, no. We’re just pretending he is.

MARTIN

Oh. So can I pretend too?

JACQUELINE

Yes. I mean...

Martin walks down the stairs ahead of her.

JACQUELINE (cont’d)

No, I don’t see this turning into a disaster at all.

MARTIN

How d’ya do? My name’s Marty.

MARLENE

No one’s ever called you Marty.

MARTIN

Back in the old country they did.

BORIS

A pleasure to meet you, Marty.

(to others)

Say, are we just about ready?

JACQUELINE

Drawing close. Waiting on one more.

BORIS

Who’s that?

JACQUELINE

My husba-- my dear uncle Norbert.

BORIS

Ah. Well. Gotta the pass the time somehow. Marty, are

you still working?

MARTIN

Twerking?

BORIS

I ASKED IF YOU WERE STILL WORKING?

MARTIN

Oh, no, not anymore.

Armand enters.
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MARTIN (cont’d)

Y’know, I used to be a deep sea diver.

ARMAND

Dear god.

MARTIN

And ya know raisins?

BORIS

I’m familiar.

MARTIN

That was me.

BORIS

You invented raisins?

MARTIN

It was all on accident. It was a warm summer evening

in Naples. I had just gotten back from exploring the

sunken Titanic and as I walked down the cobblestone

streets, oh you could feel the mystery in the air. And

sure enough, there was a swarm of bees a mile high...

ARMAND

Marty, could I see you in the kitchen for a moment,

please?

BORIS

Oh, but you were just starting the story and...

ARMAND

It’ll only take a moment. It’s a raisin thing.

Armand and Martin exit.

Barney enters.

BORIS

Ah, you must be Uncle Norbert.

BARNEY

Uh, who are you?

BORIS

Boris Elk. The landlord.

JACQUELINE

Yes, Uncle Norbert, you remember Mr. Elk, the

landlord.
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BARNEY

Yes. I’m Norbert... Norbertson. I’m sorry, my parents

weren’t very creative.

BORIS

Well, a pleasure to meet ya nonetheless.

BARNEY

Yeah, it is. Jackie, can I see you in the kitchen?

JACQUELINE

Oh, certainly, certainly. Just give me a moment.

Armand and Martin enter.

BORIS

Ah, Armand. Might I ask you about... about you and

Jacqueline’s marriage? Just for legality’s sake?

ARMAND

(hesitating)

Erm... I suppose...

BORIS

How long have you two been married?

ARMAND

Oh, long enough. JACKIE!! How long have we been

married? Three years, is it?

JACQUELINE

I believe it’s into the dozens.

ARMAND

Ah, so it is. Thanks, love.

BARNEY

Love? How long has this been going on?

BORIS

From the sound of it, a dozen years, at least. You

weren’t informed?

BARNEY

Not in the slightest. And, as it turns out, I’m her -

ARMAND

Dad?

BARNEY

No, that’s not the one.
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ARMAND

No, no. Dad, erm, Martin -

JACQUELINE

Whatshishead?

ARMAND

Yeah, that’s the one. He’s vanished.

JACQUELINE

Oh, well, he’s bound to be around here somewhere. I’ll

check back in the kitchen.

Jacqueline exits.

ARMAND

That’s funny. I didn’t even see him leave.

Marlene enters.

MARLENE

See who leave?

ARMAND

Martin. My dad. The old one.

MARLENE

Oh, I’ll check in the kitchen.

ARMAND

Jackie just went in there.

MARLENE

Ah, so I’ll check outside.

BARNEY

No need getting yourself cold. I’ll check out there.

BORIS

I’ll go with you.

BARNEY

Oh, now that’s not...

BORIS

I insist. It’s a devilish night out there for man and

beast alike in darkened quiet.

BARNEY

Well, you’re quite the romantic.

Boris and Barney exit. Bored, Marlene exits as

well.
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Martin enters from his bedroom.

MARTIN

Where’d everybody go?

Rosalin enters.

ROSALIN

Did you call me?

MARTIN

Oh, hi...

ROSALIN

Sssh! Keep your voice down!

MARTIN

WHAT’S THAT?

JACQUELINE (O.S.)

Who’s that?

Rosalin exits back into her room.

Jacqueline yells from O.S.

JACQUELINE

I thought I heard Rosalin out here. But why would she

be here?

MARTIN

What?

JACQUELINE

I thought I heard Rosalin. ROSALIN!

MARTIN

Must be the food that’s sizzlin’.

JACQUELINE

Oh, Martin! Where were you? We’ve all been looking for

you!

MARTIN

Huh?

JACQUELINE

Nothing. COAST’S CLEAR!

All enter hurriedly.
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ARMAND

Dad, where were you?!

MARTIN

(checking watch)

No, I have... going on 7:30. When’s dinner?

JACQUELINE

Marlene, when’s dinner?

MARLENE

In an hou--oh wait, no, no, no it isn’t. Hey, what

do ya know, it’s right now. Everyone, seat yourselves.

I’ll go and get the dishes.

Everyone re-enters and sits down at the table.

SEGMENT FOUR: THE DINNER AND THE BLACKOUT

JACQUELINE

Everyone, this is Boris Elk, our dear landlord. We

didn’t want to send him back into the cold, and even if

we did want to, it’s an ice storm out there and a tree

must have fallen down or something because the door’s

locked. So he’ll be staying here this evening. Until we

can find a way out. Until then, we’re stuck here.

A moment of mysterious silence.

JACQUELINE (cont’d)

Oh, Boris! I thought I heard Marlene calling you in

the kitchen.

BORIS

Why me?

JACQUELINE

I wouldn’t know. Now go on, go on. Musn’t keep the food

waiting, isn’t that right, Boris darling?

Jacqueline shoves Boris through the door.

JACQUELINE (cont’d)

Everyone, Armand is my husband.

BARNEY

The devil he is!

JACQUELINE

Dear, we’ve been through this. We need to put on a

face. Pretend. Just for tonight, and then...
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ARMAND

I still don’t think you’ve thought this through.

MARTIN

Can we pretend too?

JACQUELINE

Oh be whoever the devil you want to. See if I care.

ARMAND

You’re entering into a trap here, Jacqueline.

JACQUELINE

Will you just shut up about your...

Boris re-enters.

JACQUELINE (cont’d)

... your undying affection.

(laughs)

Oh yes, Armand. We aren’t mad anymore, now are we?

ARMAND

Who could stay mad at you, sugar biscuit?

JACQUELINE

(with fake happiness)

Don’t call me that.

BORIS

Well, Marlene didn’t need me. Must’ve been a mistake.

JACQUELINE

Oh, must be my bad hearing acting up again. Now Boris,

Do sit down and I’ll introduce you to everyone. I’m

Jacqueline, that’s my husband Armand. But you know

that. Er um, Barney, uh, I mean Norbert. That’s

Armand’s brother. And Martin, that’s my father.

BORIS

So what do you all do for a living?

MARTIN

Deep sea diver.

JACQUELINE

I’m an interior decorator.

MARTIN

Fish salesman.
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ARMAND

A psychiatrist.

BARNEY

A truck salesman.

MARTIN

Former Emperor.

BORIS

Emperor? Where of?

MARTIN

Doesn’t exist anymore. That’s why I’m a former emperor.

BORIS

Ah, I see. Well, this is all very interesting.

JACQUELINE

Indeed. Sorry, I have to check on the food. CAN THE

FOOD HURRY UP AND GET HERE ALREADY?!

MARLENE (O.S.)

DON’T TELL ME WHAT TO DO! THE FOOD WILL GET THERE WHEN

IT’S GOOD AND READY!

There is an extremely awkward silence.

JACQUELINE

Well. Is everything to your liking, Mr. Elk?

BORIS

Yes. Very much.

Everyone avoids eye contact. They check their

watches, tap their fingers, idly pass the time.

Barney checks his phone.

BARNEY

Oh. Service’s out.

JACQUELINE

Good to know.

ARMAND

It’s an ice storm out there, you know.

JACQUELINE

I’m quite aware, thank you darling.

Resume awkward silence.
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ARMAND

Elk. Is that Norwegian?

BARNEY

It’s an animal.

ARMAND

I know that.

BORIS

I don’t know. Not too big on genealogy, I’m afraid.

People exhale through their nostrils.

JACQUELINE

MARLENE! While we’re still young, if you wouldn’t mind.

MARTIN

Acid’s tearing a hole through my stomach!

MARLENE

Fine, fine. Coming, coming.

Marlene enters and beginning serving up dinner.

BORIS

My, this looks positively wonderful.

JACQUELINE

Well, thank Marlene. She’s been slaving away at this

for the past four hours. Right? It’s been four hours,

hasn’t it? Or has it been five.

MARLENE

I don’t know. Most of it just came from cans.

She shrugs and exits.

MARTIN

Where are the others?

BORIS

Oh, are we expecting others?

JACQUELINE

We’re most certainly not expecting others. Martin, what

in the Sam Hill are you talking about?

MARTIN

WHAT?
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JACQUELINE

THERE’S NOBODY ELSE HERE.

MARTIN

Nope, no beer. Been clean sober ever since my hip

incident back in ’74. Did I ever tell you about that?

It’s quite a story. See, I was diving down to the

titanic and wouldn’t ya know it, there it is. The ship,

in all its glory. So we go in and there’s a league of

pirates waiting for us. And so we take out our katanas

and we’re ready to take over this ghost ship and swim

it back to Atlantis. And so we’re wielding our katanas,

yelling AYYYYAAAYYYHHHHH, except not really because if

we open our mouths we’d just get a mouthful of water.

By this point, Martin is standing in a military

pose on his chair, wielding a butter knife.

ARMAND

Sit down.

MARTIN

No.

BORIS

Ah, he was just getting started.

ARMAND

He isn’t even a deep sea diver!

MARTIN

Says you.

JACQUELINE

What were you saying, Martin? About somebody else being

here?

MARTIN

Oh, yeah, they’re hiding in the bedrooms.

BARNEY

Who’s hiding in the bedroom?

MARTIN

Who’s hiding where?

BARNEY

In the bedrooms.

MARTIN

What about it?
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LUCY

Somebody’s hiding in there, you said.

MARTIN

Who?

JACQUELINE

You said.

ARMAND

No, he means who’s in the bedrooms.

JACQUELINE

Is that what you mean, Martin?

MARTIN

Is what what I mean?

JACQUELINE

About the bedrooms.

MARTIN

What’s in the bedrooms?

ARMAND

No, who.

MARTIN

Who what?

JACQUELINE

Who’s in the bedrooms?

MARTIN

Ohhhhh. They’re hiding.

JACQUELINE

Who’s hiding?

MARTIN

I’m not that great with names.

BARNEY

Well, couldn’t you’ve just told us that from the start?

MARTIN

Tell who what from the when?

BARNEY

Aw, forget it. I’ll go and check.

Barney stands up and goes to check in the

bedrooms. All of a sudden, the lights go out.
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JACQUELINE

Oh my god I’ve gone blind!

LUCY

No, no you haven’t. For if you’ve gone blind, surely

I’ve gone blind too.

ARMAND

The lights went out. Calm your cataracts, ladies. The

wind must’ve blown down a power line.

JACQUELINE

Oh dear, oh dear. Erm... enjoying yourself much, Mr.

Elk?

BORIS

If only I had a light...

JACQUELINE

There’s one around here.

ARMAND

Do you know where it is, plum dumplings?

JACQUELINE

Probably and don’t call me that ever again. If I can

find the dresser, I remember there was a candle and

half a book of matches. Now where did I put it?

ARMAND

I’m sure it couldn’t’ve gone far.

JACQUELINE

I’m not talking about the dresser.

ARMAND

Then what are you talking about?

JACQUELINE

I’m not even sure anymore. Oh! Perhaps this is it?

Sound of a CRASH.

MARLENE

The fondue!

ARMAND

Ow, that’s hot!

JACQUELINE

Marlene, is that you?
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MARLENE

No, it’s the ghost of Christmas past.

LUCY

Ooh, really?!

JACQUELINE

No, Lucy, it’s Marlene.

LUCY

Drat. It’s never the ghost of Christmas past.

JACQUELINE

What design do you have of wheeling around a fondue pot

in pitch darkness?

MARLENE

Well, I don’t recall any notorious crimes starting with

a fondue pot, so evidently not any too malicious.

JACQUELINE

You and your snark. Is there a mess on the floor?

MARLENE

Well, I spilled fondue, so... duh.

JACQUELINE

Wonderful, wonderful. Could you clean it all up?

MARLENE

I can’t see anything.

BORIS

Neither can I.

ARMAND

I can’t feel anything. Fondue spilled right on my

shoulder.

JACQUELINE

I can only handle so many problems, dear. Boris, are

you still alright? Don’t strain your eyes to see.

The lights flash back on.

ARMAND

Ah, well, that’s better.

All turn to see Rosalin attempting to pull open

the blocked door, as well as Theodore and Margaret

frozen still in their tracks.
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JACQUELINE

ROSALIN!

ROSALIN

JACQUELINE!

Both lunge for each other. Jacqueline is held back

by Armand and Barney; Rosalin is held back by

Theodore and Margaret.

ARMAND

Really, dear? You’re more concerned with some dame you

had a spat with more than two strangers who broke into

your house.

THEODORE

The door was unlocked.

MARGARET

True, true, the door was unlocked!

JACQUELINE

I want to know what the devil she’s doing in my house!

ROSALIN

This doesn’t concern you!

JACQUELINE

It very well concerns me! And it will concern me even

more when I--

ARMAND

Calm, calm.

BORIS

What the Sam Hill’s going on.

LUCY

It’s a mortal enemy thing. It happens.

Lucy continues sipping on her tea, watching the

brawl unfold.

ROSALIN

I just needed to talk to Armand!

JACQUELINE

So logically you drive two hours up north to middle of

nowhere!

ROSALIN

Armand isn’t easy to get ahold of!
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ARMAND

It’s true. My schedule is booked.

ROSALIN

I know this wouldn’t be a good idea! I know it’d all

backfire because everything with you and your

trigger-happy husband always backfires!

Boris jumps out of his seat.

BORIS

Trigger-happy? This mean?

JACQUELINE

No, not Armand.

ROSALIN

Right. Barney.

BORIS

No, Armand’s your husband.

ARMAND

I told you this would come back to bite you.

BORIS

So your name’s Barney, not Horace Horace?

ARMAND

As convincing as that may have once seemed...

BORIS

I still don’t understand.

BARNEY

Me neither. Why didn’t you tell me that you were seeing

somebody else... marrying him, no less!

JACQUELINE

Oh, hush.

BORIS

So Barney is your husband and Armand is not. Armand is

the son of Martin. And Lucy is your best friend, who I

can only assume encouraged all of this. Isn’t that

true?

ARMAND

I’m afraid so.

BORIS

You know, you all ought to look up to Marty here as a

gleaming inspiration of who to be. What an accomplished

(MORE)



36.

BORIS (cont’d)
individual. A deep sea diver who’s also a fish salesman

who’s also a former emperor who also fought underwater

pirates with katanas who also invented rasins while in

Naples. Such heroism. You all could learn a thing or

two from him.

ARMAND

He’s not any of those things! He’s a cashier at

Menards!

BORIS

You’re all just jealous of who he is, all that he’s

capable of doing and becoming. I bid you all farewell.

JACQUELINE

Where do you think you’re going?

BORIS

Back home. I need some peace and quiet.

BARNEY

(sing-song)

You’re forgetting something.

JACQUELINE

It’s an ice storm out there, darling. Snow’s piled and

door’s locked clean shut. You’re trapped here for a

while longer. How should we pass the time?

BARNEY

UNO!

ALL

No.

MARLENE

No fondue.

JACQUELINE

Right, right. No fondue.

BARNEY

I could tell you all about my truck.

JACQUELINE

Darling, I love you and we’re married again and that’s

all fine and good, but I really need you to stop saying

things.

LUCY

Well, what’s happening with the lease?
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ALL

Yeah, what’s happening?

BORIS

I’ll talk to the board, but I think it can be found

that if we never speak of this night again EVER, you

can keep the lease so long as hunting is kept minimal.

ALL

That sounds fair.

ARMAND

So how do we pass the time?

They all sit idly as they did at the dinner table.

The lights fade out.

THE END


