SIDE#1 pgs. 10 - 13 - CHRIS, KEN,

DESCRIPTION OF SCENE: Top of show. Charley, hidden in his bedroom just shot
himself. No one can know what has happened because Charley is the deputy Mayor
of NY. Chris, in crisis mode, is talking to Dr. Dudley on phone. Ken is
simultaneously panicking and desperately trying to guide Chris through the phone
call.

WHAT DIRECTOR IS LOOKING FOR: Fast paced, panic, bickering. This scene
sets the pace for the show. There is a lot of exposition that must be covered but we
must also see the inane conversations of a husband and wife. These are broad
characters. Find the sarcasm and the impatience that accompanies the every day life
of' a married couple who are currently in an extraordinary situation.

AT RISE: It is about eight-thirty at night on a pleasant
START SIDE 1 evening in May.
| l—\ CHRIS GORMAN, an atiractive woman, mid-thirties,

paces anxiously back and forth, looking at her walch,
biting her nails. SHE is elegantly dressed in a designer
gown. SHE looks at the phone, then at her watch
again. SHE seems 10 make a decision and crosses to
the cigarette box on the coffee table. SHE takes out a
cigarette, then puts it back.

CHRIS. Oh, my God!

(Suddenly, Charley's bedroom door opens on the second
landing and KEN GORMAN, about forty, dressed
smartly in a tuxedo but looking flushed and excited,
comes out to the rail. THEY BOTH speak rapidly.)

KEN. Did he call yet?

CHRIS. Wouldn't I have yelled up?

KEN. Call him again,

CHRIS. I called him twice. They’re looking for him .
.. How is he?

KEN. I'm not sure. He’s bleeding like crazy.

CHRIS. Oh, my God!

KEN. It’s all over the room. I don’t know why people
decorate in white ... If he doesn’t call in two minutes, call
the hospital.

CHRIS. I'm going to have to have a cigaretie, Ken.
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KEN, After eighteen months, the hell you are. Hold
onto yourself, will you?

(HE rushes back in, closes the door behind him. SHE
returns (o pacing.)

CHRIS. I can’t believe this is happening. (SHE
crosses to the cigareite box. The PHONE rings.) Oh, God!
(SHE calls out.) Ken, the phone is ringing. (But HE's
gone. SHE crosses to phone and picks it up.) Hello? Dr.
Dudley? . . . Oh, Dr. Dudley, I'm so glad it’s you. Your
service said you were at the theatre.

(Charley's bedroom door opens, KEN looks out.)

KEN. Is that the doctor?

CHRIS. (Into phone.) | never would have bothered
you, but this is an emergency,

KEN. Is that the doctor?

CHRIS. (Into the phone.) I'm Chris Gorman. My
husband Ken and 1 are good friends of Charley Brock’s.

KEN. Is that the doctor?

CHRIS. (Turns, holds phone, yells at Ken.} It's the
doctor! It's the doctor!

KEN. (Angrily.) Why didn’t you say so? (HE goes
back in, closes the door.)

CHRIS. (Into the phone.) Dr. Dudley, I'm afraid
there’s been an accident ... I would have calied my own
doctor, but my husband is a lawyer and under the
circumstances, he thought it better to have Charley's own
physician ... Well, we just arrived here at Charley’s house
about ten minutes ago, and as we were getting out of our
car, we suddenly heard this enormous -~
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(KEN suddenly comes out of the bedroom)

KEN. Don’t say anything!

CHRIS. (To Ken.) What?

KEN. Don’t tell him what happened!

CHRIS. Don’t tell him?

KEN. Just do what I say.

CHRIS. What about Charley?

KEN. He’s all night. It's just a powder burn. Don’t tell
him about the gunshot.

CHRIS. But they got the doctor out of the theatre.

KEN. Tell him he tripped down the stairs and banged
his head. He's all right.

CHRIS. But what about the blood?

KEN. The bullet went through his ear lobe. It's
nothing. I don’t want him to know.

CHRIS. But I already said we were getting out of the
car and we suddenly heard an enormous — what? What did
we hear?

KEN. (Coming downstairs.) We heard ...

CHRIS. ({nto phone.) Just a minute, doctor.

KEN. (Thinks. coming downstairs.) We heard ... we
heard ... we heard ... an enormous — thud!

CHRIS. Thud?

KEN. When he tripped down the stairs.

CHRIS. Good. Good. That’s good. (/nto phone.) Dr.
Dudley? I'm sorry. I was talking to my husband. Well, we
heard this enormous thud! It seemed Charley tripped going
up the stairs.

KEN. Down! Down the stairs.

CHRIS. Down the stairs. But he’s all right.
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KEN. He's sitting up in bed. He'll call him in the
moming.

CHRIS. He’s sitting up in bed. He'll call him in the
morning.

KEN. You!

CHRIS. You! He’ll call you in the morning.

KEN. You're very sorry you disturbed him.

CHRIS. I'm very sorry [ disturbed you.

KEN. But he’s really fine.

CHRIS. But he’s really fine.

KEN. Thank you. Goodbye.

CHRIS. (To Ken.) Where are you going?

KEN. Him! Him! Thank him and say goodbye.

CHRIS. Oh. ({nto phone.) Thank you and goodbye,
Doctor ... What? ... Just a minute. (To Ken as HE goes
upsiairs.) Any dizziness?

KEN. No. No dizziness.

CHRIS. {/nto phone.) No. No dizziness ... What? (To
Ken.) Can he move his limbs?

KEN. {Irritated.) Yes! He can move everything. Get off
the phone.

CHRIS. (Yells at Ken.) They got him out of Phantom
of the Opera. (Into phone.) Yes, he can move everything ...
What? (To Ken.) Any slurring of the speech?

KEN. NO! NO SLURRING OF THE SPEECH.

CHRIS. (To Ken.) Don’t yell at me. He'll hear it.
{Into phone.) No. No slurring of the speech.

KEN. I've got to get back o Charley. (KEN starts 1o
back into Charley's room.)

CHRIS. (/nio phone) Any what? (To Ken.) Any
ringing of the cars?

KEN. I can’t believe this ... No. Tell him no.

CHRIS. (/ni0 phone.) Yes. A little ringing in the ears.

.

|END SIDE 1




