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CAST OF CHARACTERS

KEVIN HANEY: 25 - 30 years.  Body: Athletic.  The handsome
groom.  Sensible but disposed to being unnerved under
pressure.  Guarded.  Passionate.

LILLIAN HANEY née Andrews: 25 - 30 years.  Body: Slender. 
Every bit the beautiful bride, though prone to being high-
strung, irrational and overemotional.  Angsty.  Immature. 
Sensitive. 

JOEY: 25 - 30 years.  With a subtle hint of flamboyant flair,
one cannot help but genuinely like Joey, despite what might
be construed as having a vindictive streak on the surface. 
Slender.  Confident.  Dry.  Witty. 

MARK: 25 - 30 years.  Lovable idiot.  Wears glasses. 
Friendly.  Nerdy.  Stupid.

MARLIENE ANDREWS: 20 - 25 years.  Polar opposite of her
sister Lillian, Marliene is plain in appearance, studious,
and levelheaded.  Also wears glasses.  Analytical. 
Intelligent.  Nerdy.

PAUL: 25 - 30 years.  Body: Athletic.  Easygoing, carefree,
lighthearted, lovable, likable, funny drunk.  Butch. 
Masculine.  Sweet.

IRENE ANDREWS: 57 - 65 years.  Loud, hot tempered,
foulmouthed, mother-in-law from hell.  Angry.  Boisterous. 
Dominant.

FRANK ANDREWS: 59 - 65 years.  A big burly man who is coarse,
rugged, loud, and no less temperamental than his wife.  Ralph
Kramden like.  Angry.  Dominant.

ALFRED HANEY:  59 - 65 years.  The epitome of a conservative
Christian fundamentalist.  A pure moralist.  Angsty. 

GLORIA HANEY: 57 - 65 years.  Although she shares her
husband's family values, her outwardly motherly love for her
son sets her apart from her husband.  She is Donna Reed.  She
is June Cleaver.  She is the 50's television Mom set in the
present.  Compassionate.  Maternal.  Wholesome. 



THE SET

A nicely furnished modern two bedroom apartment.

A diagonal wall stretches DR to UR.  On this wall, DR, is the
entrance door.  A sofa table is situated just U of the door. 
Against the back wall,  UCR, is the door to a guest room.  UC
of the back wall is a stereo system.  UCL is the entrance to
a bedroom.  Another diagonal wall stretches from UL down to
DL.  UL is the entrance into the kitchen.  D of it is a
service window and bar.  On the U end of the bar is a
telephone and answering machine.  Also on the bar is a tray
of assorted liquors, glasses.  There are two stools in front
of this bar.  DC is a sofa with end tables at each end.  A
bowl of peanuts is on the L end table.  Several candles are
placed on tabletops throughout the apartment.



SYNOPSIS OF SCENES

Place:     Fresno, California

Time:      Present

ACT I

SCENE I

Apartment on a late summer eve.

SCENE II

Apartment.  Half hour later.

ACT II

SCENE I

The underground garage of the apartment building.  Two hours
later.

SCENE II

Apartment. 

SCENE III

Apartment.  Five hours later.



 

ACT I

Scene I

SETTING: Apartment.

AT RISE:

(The apartment door opens.  KEVIN HANEY enters
wearing a tuxedo and flicks on a light.  He
tosses the keys onto the table by the door
and walks DC before turning around.  LILLIAN
appears in the doorway wearing a wedding
dress.  They appear more like a couple headed
to divorce court rather than two newlyweds
who only hours earlier were standing at the
alter exchanging their vows.)

KEVIN
What?

LILLIAN
You're supposed to carry me across the threshold.

(KEVIN rolls his eyes and, in a glum manner,
walks back to the door.  LILLIAN enters
exasperated.)

LILLIAN (Cont'd)
Fine then.  Don't carry me across the damn threshold.

KEVIN
Go back out.

LILLIAN
Forget it!

KEVIN
Go back out and I'll carry you across the threshold.

LILLIAN
I don't want you to carry me across the threshold now.

KEVIN
Well I do, dammit!

LILLIAN
I said, forget it.  You ruined the mood.

KEVIN
I ruined the mood!?
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LILLIAN
Forget it, Kevin.  I've been crossing the threshold of our
apartment for a year, so what difference does it make now?

KEVIN
Because now you're my wife.

(tries to pick her up)

LILLIAN
Kevin, stop it!  Put me down!

KEVIN
I'm gonna carry you across that God damned threshold whether
you like it or not!

LILLIAN
(breaking away from him)

Stop it!  Don't touch me!

KEVIN
"Don't touch me?"  Well now that's a fine thing for a man to
hear from his bride on his wedding night.  I don't know
what's gotten into you?

LILLIAN
What's gotten into me?  You're the one who's been a sore ass
ever since Mark showed up.  You hardly said a word the entire
ride back to the apartment.

KEVIN
Well do you blame me?  Honestly now, do you?  A strange guy
shows up at the reception that at first you pretend not to
know.  Then you finally admit that he was "sort of a
boyfriend."  But then when I confront him myself I learn that
he was more than sort of a boyfriend.  Oh yes, definitely
more than sort of... He's your fiancé!  Is your fiancé!  As
in the present tense!

LILLIAN
I can't believe he said that.  Are you sure you heard him
correctly?

KEVIN
He couldn't have been more clear, Lillian.  I introduced
myself and asked him who he was, he said, "I'm Mark. 
Lillian's fiancé."  And that's it.  Verbatim.  And you still
haven't explained to me why you never told me you're engaged
to another man?  And why would you invite this fiancé of
yours to our wedding?

LILLIAN
He's not my fiancé.  And I didn't invite him.
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KEVIN
He was wearing a tuxedo, Lillian.  What man wears a tux to a
wedding he isn't invited to?

LILLIAN
Mark is... peculiar.  I don't know why you're getting all
bent out of shape and making such a big fuss over nothing.

KEVIN
I'm not making a fuss over nothing.  I'm making a fuss over
this nothing I knew nothing about.  How come you never told
me you're engaged?  Or did it just slip your mind?

LILLIAN
I don't know why he told you that, but for the last time it's
not true.

KEVIN
Then why didn't you talk to him?

LILLIAN
Because I didn't want to talk to him.

KEVIN
Then it's true.

LILLIAN
Kevin...

KEVIN
He said he was there to talk to you, Lillian.  If it's not
true then I think you should have set this guy straight...
Unless of course it is true.  Listen Lillian, you know I love
you.  Nothing you say can cause me to change those feelings.

LILLIAN
(takes a deep breath)

It was over a year ago when we met.  We dated for about a
month... maybe longer,.. before he asked me to marry him.  I
don't know why I said yes.  It's not like I was in love. 
Maybe it was just the fantasy of being married to someone at
the time.  But eventually I began to imagine what life would
be like with Mark as my husband and I didn't like what I saw. 
So I called the whole thing off.  Then, a couple days later,
at Marliene's birthday dinner, he announced to everyone that
we were engaged.  I figured he didn't understand my
definition of the word "no" so I calmly explained to him
again that I had no intention of marrying him.  I also told
him that I felt it would be best if we didn't see each other
anymore.  But for Mark it still didn't sink in.  Soon I began
receiving phone calls from numerous friends congratulating me
on my engagement.  I even received calls from photographers,
caterers, cake decorators, bridal shops... You name it!

(MORE)
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LILLIAN (Cont'd)
Everyone knew!   And everyone thought we were engaged! 
Finally it all came to an end when he asked to meet with me
over lunch to discuss our trip to Snohomish...    

KEVIN
Sno-who?

LILLIAN
Snohomish.  It's a small town in Washington.  He wanted me to
meet his parents.  At that point I told him that I not only
never want to see or hear from him again, but if he continued
to tell people that we're engaged I was going to have to
either seek a restraining order against him or have him
killed, whichever I deemed more appropriate.  After that I
figured he must have finally understood because from that day
forward I never heard from him.

(KEVIN sits down on a bar stool.)

KEVIN
You were engaged to another man the whole time you were
engaged to me.

LILLIAN
If that's the way you want to look at it, fine.  But I don't. 
Nevertheless, I guess I should have told you earlier.

KEVIN
That wouldn't have been a bad idea.

LILLIAN
And if I had told you, would it have made that much of a
difference?

KEVIN
I don't know, that's then, this is now.

LILLIAN
Well I don't know why it should.  I don't question your past
affairs, and I'm certain you've had plenty.

KEVIN
You're right... You're right.  I'm sorry.  It's just that...
you're bride is engaged to another man is something you hate
to learn about on your wedding day.

LILLIAN
I understand that.  And I'm sorry too.  I should have told
you.  So what do you say that from here on we'll always speak
the truth openly.

(kisses him)
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KEVIN
Agreed.

(kisses her)
No more secrets?

LILLIAN
No more secrets.  And what do you say we don't bring up
Mark's name again at least until we get back from Hawaii?

KEVIN
I think I can live with that.

(They kiss.)

KEVIN (Cont'd)
In fact, I know I can definitely live with that.

(They kiss again.  KEVIN picks her up.)

LILLIAN
Kevin, what are you doing?

KEVIN
I'm carrying you across that damn threshold.

LILLIAN
That isn't necessary.

KEVIN
I insist.  Get the door.

(LILLIAN reaches for the doorknob and opens
it.  KEVIN exits with LILLIAN in his arms.)

LILLIAN
Don't hurt yourself.

KEVIN
(entering with LILLIAN and kicking
the door shut)

I'm not hurting myself.

LILLIAN
Okay.  You did it.  Now put me down.

KEVIN
Whatever you say, Mrs. Haney.

LILLIAN
I like the sound of that.  It'll take some getting used to,
but I like it.

(They kiss.  KEVIN gives a nod towards the
bedroom.)
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LILLIAN (Cont'd)
Impatient little boy, aren't you?

KEVIN
You have no idea. 

LILLIAN
Wait here.  Just a little longer.

(LILLIAN exits into the bedroom.  KEVIN grins. 
He turns on the radio to a SOFT MELLOW JAZZ
STATION.  He removes his iPhone, sets it down
and plays back a message as he proceeds to
light several candles around the room.)

PAUL (voice-over)
Are you there? I guess not. Anyway,
this is Paul, I was calling because
I can't remember if the wedding is
at one or two.  But since you're not
there I take it the wedding is at
one, which means I'm late.  See ya!

(He plays another message from the very
elderly AUNT ISABEL as he begins to undress,
beginning with his shoes and tie.)

AUNT ISABEL (voice-over)
Hello, Kevin.  This is Lillian's Aunt Isabel.  I'm still here
at the reception, but Lillian's Uncle Joe and I are about
ready to leave as soon as we find his teeth.  That's the
reason why your mother gave me your number.  We thought
perhaps you might have seen them.  His teeth that is.  I told
him a million times, "leave your teeth in your mouth", but
does he listen to me?  He cleans those darn teeth every time
he eats something.  I tell him, "wait till you get home", but
does he listen to me?  He reminds me of Lillian's Aunt Inez,
always having problems keeping her teeth in her mouth.  Of
course she wouldn't take them out, they would just fall out
right onto the floor...

(Having grown impatient with Aunt Isabel,
KEVIN deletes the message and looks
quizzically at the next message from an
unknown caller. He plays the message just as
LILLIAN exits the bedroom wearing her laced
teddy.  The following dialogue overlaps.)

JOEY (voice-over)
Ugh, I hate leaving voice messages!

KEVIN
My God.

JOEY (voice-over)
Especially when you've got
sooooo much to say...
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LILLIAN
I bought it in Palm
Springs the weekend
after you proposed. 

JOEY (voice-over)
...and you never know if
the message is going to
cut you off.

(They fall into a sensuous kiss.  LILLIAN rubs
her hands over KEVIN's shoulders and down his
arms until his shirt falls to the floor
leaving him bare chested.)

JOEY (voice-over) (Cont'd)
Well, okay then, if I've gotta leave a message, I'll leave a
message.  So here it goes...

(Still kissing, KEVIN drops his pants.)

JOEY (voice-over) (Cont'd)
Kevin, this is Joey.  Remember me?

(KEVIN's eyes open wide.)

JOEY (voice-over) (Cont'd)
It is my understanding that you plan to marry.  Now before
you make that trip to the altar I really do believe it's time
we had a long serious talk. 

(KEVIN scurries, with his pants around his
ankles, to his iPhone.)

JOEY (Cont'd)
Don't bother trying to reach me at my home.  I will contact
you.  Hopefully before your big day.

(He takes hold of his iPhone.)

LILLIAN
Joey?

KEVIN
Uh... Yes,... good ol' Joey.

LILLIAN
I don't recall ever meeting a Joey.  Was he at the wedding?

KEVIN
Wedding?  Was he at the wedding?  No.  As a matter of fact,
no he wasn't.  Now where were we?

(KEVIN removes his pants, tosses them aside,
and kisses her again becoming very passionate
as they both lay themselves upon the sofa. 
KEVIN caresses her neck with his tender
kisses.)
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LILLIAN
Joey.

KEVIN
Huh?

LILLIAN
You've never mentioned him before.

KEVIN
Well,... he's a cousin.  And how often do I talk about my
relatives?

LILLIAN
Your cousin?

KEVIN
Yeah.  Well, sort of.  I mean... he's a distant cousin.  You
know, the kind who's like ten times removed.  Whatever that
means.  I just remembered, I have a bottle of champagne in
the kitchen.

(KEVIN exits into the kitchen.)

LILLIAN
I had enough champagne at the reception.  Kevin, there's
something you're not telling me about Joey.

KEVIN (off stage)
Cousin Joey.

LILLIAN
Whatever.  You're keeping something from me.  What about
always speaking the truth openly?

(KEVIN exits the kitchen with two glasses in
one hand and the bottle of champagne in an
ice bucket in the other.  He places them on
the service bar and uncorks the champagne.)

KEVIN
That sounds real good coming from my wife who no less than
five minutes ago confessed to me she was engaged to another
man at the same time we were exchanging our wedding vows.

LILLIAN
I thought we weren't going to bring that up again?

KEVIN
At the moment it seemed appropriate.

(KEVIN proceeds to fill the glasses.)
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LILLIAN
Kevin...

KEVIN
I'm tellin' ya, he's just a cousin no one talks about.  The
skeleton in the closet.

(KEVIN hands her a glass of champagne. 
LILLIAN takes the champagne and sets it down.)

KEVIN (Cont'd)
Why do you doubt me?

LILLIAN
Because a wife can tell when her husband is lying.  So get
used to it.  Besides, you've never mentioned him.  And I
thought there wasn't anything we didn't know about each
other.

KEVIN
So did I.

LILLIAN
And we're back to Mark.

KEVIN
Okay, okay, I'll tell you...

(turns off the radio, blows out the
candles and sits on the sofa)

He's just this guy I met in Las Vegas.

LILLIAN
Then you did lie.  He's not a cousin.

KEVIN
I wasn't lying to you... totally.  I just didn't want you to
get upset.

LILLIAN
Why should I be upset about you meeting some guy in Las
Vegas?

KEVIN
You shouldn't.  You most certainly shouldn't.  We were just
friends, that's all.  I met him in a Starbucks where we spent
several hours talking.  So I'm sorry I lied to you about him
being my cousin.  But you never told me you were engaged.  So
doesn't that make us even?

LILLIAN
I don't know.  Woman's intuition tells me something isn't
right with what you're telling me.
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KEVIN
Maybe your intuition's a little rusty.  Weddings can do that
to a woman.  Especially if she's the bride... and beautiful.

(KEVIN holds out his hand.  LILLIAN relents
and sits down on the sofa next to him.)

KEVIN (Cont'd)
So let's forget about Joey and Mark, and concentrate on this
magical once in a lifetime moment we're sharing.

(kisses her softly)
Together... alone... after our wedding.

(He lets down her strap, then the other and
tenderly kisses her neck and shoulder.  They
fall into a sensuous kiss on the sofa.  Their
bodies are filled with passion and then, in
the heat of this rapturous moment... the
DOORBELL RINGS.)

KEVIN (Cont'd)
I don't believe it.

(DOORBELL RINGS)

LILLIAN
Aren't you going to answer it?

KEVIN
Now that you got me all excited you expect me to open the
door?

(DOORBELL RINGS)

LILLIAN
Do you want me to open it?

KEVIN
No.  Whoever it is I don't want them to see you in that.

(stands and walks towards the door)
This is like so unreal.

(In his socks and briefs KEVIN opens the door. 
It is JOEY.  KEVIN quickly slams the door
shut.)

LILLIAN
Who was it?

KEVIN
A Jehovah's Witness.

(KNOCK AND ANOTHER RING OF THE BELL.)
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KEVIN (Cont'd)
They're so damn persistent.

LILLIAN
I don't believe you.

(LILLIAN walks to the door.  KEVIN locks it.)

LILLIAN (Cont'd)
All right Kevin.  I'm not going to play this asinine game any
longer.  You want to stand there and guard the door, that's
fine.  Guard it all night.  But there's going to come a time
when you're going to have to open that door, and when you
do...

(louder)
...I hope the person in the hall is still there so I can find
out what the hell is going on!

(KEVIN reluctantly unlocks and opens the door. 
JOEY stumbles in making direct eye contact
with KEVIN'S bare chest and briefs.)

JOEY
Yum!...

(notices LILLIAN in her teddy)
Oh... Did I come at a wrong time?

KEVIN
As a mater of fact you did.

JOEY
I'll bet.

LILLIAN
Hello.  My name is Lillian.  And you're...?

JOEY
Joey.

LILLIAN
Oh.  So you're Joey.

JOEY
In person.

KEVIN
What are you doing here, Joey?

JOEY
I was in town so I thought I'd drop in.  Didn't you get my
message?
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KEVIN
I did and how thoughtful of you to think of me.  Too bad you
have to leave so soon.  And you do have to leave.

LILLIAN
Why Kevin, that's no way to speak to your...friend.  You are
Kevin's friend.  Are you not?

JOEY
Well let me tell you, missy, it certainly hasn't seemed that
way lately.  Oh can we talk.

(KEVIN tries to hurry JOEY out.)

KEVIN
Look Joey, you just arrived in town.  So why don't you hop on
a tour bus and tour around.

JOEY
A tour bus in Fresno?

(JOEY rushes back in before he closes the
door.)

JOEY (Cont'd)
Now hold on girl, don't I even get to take a look at my -

KEVIN
Joey!  I want to introduce you to my wife.

JOEY
You mean you're already married?  I thought the wedding was
supposed to be tomorrow.  Oh well... Oops!  So you're the
lucky little lady.  But of course.  Who else would be
standing there dressed like that?  Victoria's Secret?

KEVIN
I really wish you'd put a robe on.

LILLIAN
I gather you weren't at the wedding?

JOEY
No.  I'm sure my invitation just got lost in the mail.

KEVIN
Think again, Joey.  You weren't invited, just as you're not
invited here.  So leave.

LILLIAN
Kevin, I'm shocked!  That's no way to talk to a friend with
whom you spent several hours talking to in Las Vegas.
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JOEY
Is that what you told her?

KEVIN
In so many words.

JOEY
That's funny, Kevin.  You and me, just friends.  That's real
funny.

LILLIAN
If you're not his friend, who, pray tell, are you?

JOEY
(sits on the sofa)

Why don't you let your husband answer that.

LILLIAN
All right, Kevin.  Talk.

(sits next to JOEY)

KEVIN
Can I get you a robe?

LILLIAN
Kevin.

KEVIN
All right... You know Lil, I have a feeling you're going to
find this a bit comical.  Maybe even unbelievable.

LILLIAN
Get to the point, Kevin.

JOEY
I'll get to the point.  What's this I hear about you re-
marrying?

LILLIAN
Re-marrying?

JOEY
Obviously there's a lot you don't know about your newlywed
husband.

KEVIN
Dammit Joey, will you shut up and let me tell her!

LILLIAN
Well go ahead,... dear.  Tell me.

KEVIN
...Joey's gay.  That's it.  You know the whole truth.
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JOEY
Well if she hasn't figured that out by now, she might as well
hop the next twister back to Kansas.  I'm surprised you two
got married, being that -

KEVIN
Being that... that... What am I doing?  I don't have to take
this shit.

(pulls JOEY up from the sofa and
forces him out the door)

This is my place and you're out of here!  You come back and
I'll beat the crap out of you!  You got that!?  Stay away!

(closes the door, shutting JOEY
outside.)

Well what a surprise.

(The door flies open slamming into KEVIN.)

JOEY
All right, I'm getting pissed.  And there's nothing uglier
than a pissed queen.  I came here to find out why you married
her when you knew all along that -

KEVIN
(quickly placing his hand over
JOEY'S mouth)

Joey's always been one hell of a talker.

(KEVIN rushes JOEY back out of the apartment,
following behind him and closing the door.)

KEVIN (off stage) (Cont'd)
What the hell are you trying to do?

JOEY (off stage)
She really has no idea who I am, does she?

KEVIN (off stage)
No.  And I'd like to keep it that way.

(LILLIAN opens the door.)

LILLIAN
Let him say what he has to say, Kevin.

KEVIN
You're upset.

LILLIAN
(phony smile)

I'm not upset, see?
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JOEY
(re-enters)

She's not upset, Kevin.  There's nothing to worry about.  You
see, hon, I'm Kevin's husband.

(Silence.)

LILLIAN
(still smiling)

His what?

KEVIN
He's full of shit, Lillian.  Tell her you're full of shit.

JOEY
I'm not full of shit.  I'm his husband.  Do you know I have a
teddy just like that?  Though it's a different color.  Mine's
scarlet red with black lace.

LILLIAN
Kevin?

KEVIN
(to JOEY)

Will you stop it?

JOEY
Stop what?  I'm just telling her that you and I have been
married for one year already.   

(Silence.)

LILLIAN
(still smiling)

Kevin?

KEVIN
Yes Lillian?

LILLIAN
Please tell me this is a joke.  Please tell me that this
person really is your cousin many times removed.

KEVIN
He's not my cousin, Lillian.

LILLIAN
Then tell me he's an old friend.  A neighbor from down the
hall.

KEVIN
None of the above, Lillian.
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JOEY
I'm just a neglected spouse.

KEVIN
Stay out of this.

LILLIAN
Kevin, I do not know this person.  However, I have known you
for a year.  Therefore, I trust that you will tell me the
truth about what the hell is going on here.

KEVIN
I am not married to Joey.

LILLIAN
Bullshit!

KEVIN
But you just said...

LILLIAN
How can I believe you're telling me the truth after you just
lied to me about him being your cousin from Las Vegas?

JOEY
Did you really tell her I'm your cousin?  Oh Kevin.  You can
do better than that.  I'm not his cousin, but I do live in
Las Vegas.  That's where Kevin and I met.

KEVIN
I wasn't lying about that.  I did meet him in Vegas.

JOEY
In a bar.

LILLIAN
I thought you said it was a Starbucks?

JOEY
A Starbucks?  Oh, please!  Who travels to Las Vegas to go to
Starbucks?

LILLIAN
There you go again!  Lies!

KEVIN
This is developing into an incredible misunderstanding.

LILLIAN
Just come clean with me, Kevin.  Who's husband are you?

KEVIN
I'm your husband, Lillian.



17.

JOEY
He's my husband, Lillian.

KEVIN
Stop saying that!  I am not your husband!  I'm not even gay!

LILLIAN
Stop lying, Kevin!  Two guys don't marry each other unless
they're gay!

JOEY
Didn't take her long to figure that one out.

KEVIN
Lillian please, let me explain.  Please?  Just get a hold of
yourself long enough to let me explain.  Can you do that? 
Please?

LILLIAN
Dammit Kevin, will you just explain!!

KEVIN
All right!  All right!  One year ago my buddies and I went to
Las Vegas for a little excitement.  So, one night while in
one of the hotels -

JOEY
The Flamingo.

KEVIN
I was having a few at the bar when I noticed her sitting
alone at a table.

LILLIAN
Her?

KEVIN
I mean, him... I mean,... he was a her.

LILLIAN
You married a transvestite?

JOEY
I prefer female impersonator since I only dress that way in
the show.

LILLIAN
The show?

JOEY
La Cage.  I'm one of the performers.  The lead performer.

LILLIAN
Performer?
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JOEY
That's right, hon.  You're in the presence of a genuine
celebrity.  Up and down that strip I'm known as the fabulous,
the dazzling, that irresistible bundle of talent and beauty,
none other than the one and only incredible Miss Amber Star!
No applause necessary.

KEVIN
You weren't performing when I met you.

JOEY
So sue me.  The show was over and I was feeling a little
glamorous.  You know how it is, hon.  Some nights when you're
a little lonely and feeling kind of sexy, you just want to
throw on your best Valentino, step out and spin your wheel of
fortune.  That night I did just that... and landed me a
joker.

KEVIN
That's your problem.  Next time you should show better
judgment of the men you pick up on.

JOEY
Excuse me?  Who was hitting on who first?

KEVIN
You were.  You were hitting on me from the moment I sat down.

JOEY
I am not that kind of a girl!  Ooo honey, you're right about
this one.  He's a terrible liar!  Terrible!

KEVIN
You were hitting on me and you know it.

JOEY
Was not.

KEVIN
Were too.

JOEY
Was not.

KEVIN
Were too.

JOEY
Girl, you are really pushing all the wrong buttons on me now! 
You were rubbing your legs against mine the moment you sat
down.

KEVIN
As if you weren't enjoying it.
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LILLIAN
I can't believe I'm hearing this.

KEVIN
Lillian, I was drunk.  I didn't now what I was doing.

JOEY
Your hands certainly did.

KEVIN
Who's telling this story?

JOEY
Well tell it right or let me tell it.  "Cousin in a
Starbucks."

KEVIN
I'll tell it.  The way it really happened.  Anyway, I spotted
Amber... I mean, Joey, sitting alone in this lounge.  So I
decided it would be nice to get to know her.  Him... Her...
Well you know what I mean.

JOEY
Actually honey, at first I thought he was just another sleazy
pervert who saw me in my show and then figured he could get
some action going with me.  But after he started talking I
realized he was really sincere, forward, but sincere.  And of
course the fact that he looked simply delicious didn't hurt
none either.  So we talked.  One hour.  Two hours... Perhaps
even three?

KEVIN
At least.  And then somehow we got on the subject of
marriage.

JOEY
I was telling him how the only thing the men in my life ever
wanted was ass with no strings attached.

KEVIN
And I was telling her that what I really wanted was
companionship.  Knowing that there will always be someone to
come home to who loves me.  I was thinking of you, Lillian. 
I mean, not that I knew you then, but if I did know you I
would have been thinking of you.

JOEY
You're not a very good bullshitter are you?  Why don't you
just let me tell this?

KEVIN
No.  I'll tell it.  And so then we discussed relationships,
the longevity of them, marital versus non marital -
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JOEY
Spontaneous marriage of two total strangers versus -

KEVIN
I think she's got the point.  What it all came down to was a
trip to the alter.  Amber and I, along with my friends, Paul,
Ron, and Pete, went to this wedding chapel... to get married. 
But it was all in good fun.  A dare to see who would back out
first.  The only problem was, I blacked out before I backed
out.  And then the next morning I woke up in his apartment.

LILLIAN
You spent the night with him in his apartment?

JOEY
It's okay, hon, we were married.

KEVIN
Nothing happened.

JOEY
Although you would have thought something did by the look on
his face while he was searching around for his clothes.

LILLIAN
You were naked?

JOEY
Butt naked.  Oh now don't you go worrying yourself, girl. 
You can rest assured that nothing happened.  Because of the
state of his inebriation he wasn't, if you'll excuse the pun,
up to it.

LILLIAN
I don't believe this.

JOEY
That's exactly what I said.  But he was passed out drunk. 
And there are rules about taking advantage of a person under
those circumstances.  Most people, however, don't abide by
those rules.  And I for one am one of those people.

(eyes KEVIN'S bare chest)
For Lord only knows how I tried.

KEVIN
Stop looking at me like that.

(puts his shirt on)

LILLIAN
I'm feeling nauseous.
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JOEY
Listen,... whatever your name is, I know this must be very
traumatic so why don't we all just sit down with a drink and
talk this out reasonably?  Preferably over double gin
martinis, extra dry with two olives, shaken, not stirred -

LILLIAN
So you didn't find out she was a man until that morning?

KEVIN
That's right.

JOEY
Actually it was the night before.

KEVIN
It was that morning.

JOEY
It was the night before.  I told you at the Justice Court I
was a man.

KEVIN
I don't remember that.

LILLIAN
It appears there's a lot you don't remember, Kevin.  Like
what were you doing at the Justice Court?

JOEY
Obtaining our marriage license.  Luckily for us the Marriage
License Bureau in Las Vegas is open until midnight.  There,
for thirty-five dollars, we obtained a marriage license. 
This marriage license.

(unfolds from his wallet a marriage
license and hands it to LILLIAN. 
She gasps)

KEVIN
Let me see that.

(takes it from her)
This isn't even my signature.

JOEY
It is when you're drunk.

(takes the license out of KEVIN's
hand)

LILLIAN
(begins to cry)

Oh my God, you really are gay!

KEVIN
I am not gay!
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LILLIAN
Oh give it up, Kevin.  The proof is right there in his...
his... haaaaannnnd...

KEVIN
Don't cry, please?

JOEY
Yes, it is a little annoying.

KEVIN
How could you let some phony marriage license convince you
that I'm gay!?  What about all that intense love making we've
done!?  Doesn't that prove to you anything about my sexual
preference!?

LILLIAN
You faked it!

KEVIN
I'm a guy!  Guys can't fake orgasms!

JOEY
Well now, let's talk about that.  I'm sure there are some men
who just want to get it over with and can convincingly fake a -

KEVIN
Will you shut that God damned hole in your face!  There's a
real lady in the room you know!  Lillian, you gotta believe
me when I tell you that I am not,... repeat not gay.

JOEY
Oh but you are, Blanche!  You are!  I can spot a sister when
I see one a mile off.

LILLIAN
It's rather hard to believe, Kevin, that you had no idea from
the beginning that he was a man.

KEVIN
But it's true!

LILLIAN
No man could be that convincing in a dress!

(JOEY shows her a photo on his iPhone.)

LILLIAN (Cont'd)
(without a beat)

Oh my God, you're beautiful...
(to KEVIN)

You bastard!  He's prettier than me!
(storms off into the bedroom,
crying, slamming the door shut)
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JOEY
And they call me a drama queen.

KEVIN
(slowly turns around facing JOEY)

Why the hell did you come here?

JOEY
Well, when I found out about your engagement to little what's-
her-name in there, I felt I just had to rush down from Vegas
to offer my personal congratulations.

KEVIN
How'd you find out?  Who told you?

JOEY
Paul.

KEVIN
Paul!?

JOEY
Although I wasn't able to drag a phone number out of you on
our first morning of wedded bliss, I did manage to get Paul's
number the night before.  And over the past year we've kept
in close contact with each other.

KEVIN
Paul?

JOEY
Oh yeah!  He's such a sweetheart.  Although Paul and I have
never seen each other again in person since the night of our
wedding we still manage to talk on the phone or FaceTime
once, sometimes even twice a week.  And there's not a day
goes by when we don't text each other.  We're even friends on
Facebook!  I could easily fall in love with that manly man if
he wasn't so damn straight.

KEVIN
The son-of-bitch never told me.

JOEY
Well how else do you think I got your number and address?

KEVIN
Listen to me Joey, I've never been a violent man, but if you
value your life I suggest you get the hell out of here.

JOEY
You know, you have quite a flare for interior decorating.  Of
course that should come as no surprise.
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KEVIN
I'm not kidding, Joey.

JOEY
(walks to the service bar)

Have anything to drink around here?  I can't tell you how
parched I am from being on the road all day.  It's such a
long drive you know, Las Vegas to Fresno.  All that desert.

KEVIN
Are you listening to me, Joey?  I've had it with you.  Take
your fake marriage license and get the hell out of here!

JOEY
It's not fake!  We really are married!

KEVIN
It's not valid!  We're guys!

JOEY
Ah, but now that's where you're wrong, my loving husband. 
Ever since the United States Supreme Court struck down the
the ban on same sex marriage making gay marriages legal in
all fifty states, why there have been fabulous gay wedding
bells ringing out all over America the beautiful from sea to
glorious shining sea! 

KEVIN
Okay, you got me there.  But I know there's something on the
books about a marriage being null and void if there was an
influence of drugs or alcohol at the time of the marriage. 
You look it up.  It's in the books.  Somewhere.  I'm sure of
it.  So that little piece of paper you have there doesn't
mean shit.

JOEY
(pouring himself a glass of
champagne)

Oh I know that, Kevin.  You don't really think I came here
expecting to set up house and start shopping for furniture
with you at Ikea?  And I certainly wouldn't have driven all
the way down here if I hadn't got my dates screwed up.  I
really thought your wedding was going to be tomorrow.  Good
God, what a waste of gas this has been!

KEVIN
What is it then?  Why are you doing this?

JOEY
Because I'm pissed off that you can cast me off like I'm
nothing!  Well I'm not a nothing, Kevin.  You're lookin' at a
respectable person here!  Not some cheap book store hussy you
can have your way with in your car and then drop off on the
next street corner!
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KEVIN
What are you talking about!?  I never did such a thing!  We
never had sex!  Not in a car or your apartment!

JOEY
That's right!  And you remember that before you go bragging
to all your buddies about the evening you spent with Amber
Star!

KEVIN
This is so insane, and it still doesn't explain why you're
here!

JOEY
Isn't it obvious!?  I'm getting this off my chest!  I've
never had anyone take me seriously.  Only tricks who didn't
give a damn about my feelings.  Something I always took in
stride until you came along.  You, the smooth talker who said
all the right words and then swept me off my feet professing
your undying love in The Little Chapel On The Strip.

KEVIN
I didn't sweep you off your feet.  It was a joke and you
played along with the game just like the rest of us!

JOEY
Maybe to you it was a game, but to me I thought what we had
going was something real.

KEVIN
What we had was three hours in a bar drinking martinis!

JOEY
Well dammit, you don't marry someone unless you feel
something!  And you meant something to me, Kevin.  Oh I tried
to forget about you.  I really did.  I never even told my
closest friends about you.  I just went on with my life in
very much the same way it had been before, one date from hell
after another.  I guess I figured that if I could find a man
like you, there was a strong possibility of another one out
there somewhere.  But month after month of dates, I
encountered nothing but unbelievable vain egos, major bores,
or incredible ass-holes.  Sometimes a man would come along
who would make me think, "ah, this is the one."  But then
something or someone would destroy that hope, and I'd find
myself back at square one.  And then one night I found him. 
At least I thought I did.  After all, he was handsome, shy,
and a hard worker with a good steady job.  So it wasn't long
before Roberto was moving in and I was living the dream. 
That of being in a committed and faithful relationship.  Just
the two of us.  Life was great.  Or so it seemed.

(MORE)



26.

JOEY (Cont'd)
Until one day, when shopping in a local adult...convenient
store for some necessities, I discovered a shocking truth
about Roberto and his real line of work.  You see, he wasn't
really a cell phone salesman as he led me to believe, but
instead a stellar star in the porn industry... And well
experienced too.  Even went by an alias,... Rod Solid. 
Suddenly it all became clear to me why he would come home
from work everyday feeling so exhausted from selling cell
phones.  So with Roberto out of my life ol' man depression
hit me like a ton a pancake makeup.  I was alone again and
wanted to die!  But then one night while standing in the
wings during the show, something came to mind... It was you. 
My husband.  The only one who ever moved me in a way like no
other could... The man that got away.  That evening I cried
to Paul over the phone, who was a total sweetheart and a true
friend to say the least.  He listened and consoled me, and
had no idea of the bombshell he was dropping when he told me
of your planed wedding.  First Roberto turning out to be an
unfaithful slut and then you trying to prove to yourself
something you're not by marrying a woman... with real tits! 
At that point I lost it.  I couldn't take anymore.  So after
having the most dramatic Oscar worthy emotional breakdown of
my existence I realized that for me to get on with my life I
needed to bring closure to everyone who wronged me in my
past.  You just happened to be at the top of my list and it
had to be said in person.  So, here I am.  And I've said it.

(sighs)
Boy do I feel better.

(KEVIN can only stand there staring at JOEY in
disbelief until from the bedroom we hear the
SOUND OF A SHOWER TURNING ON.)

KEVIN
Oh fuck!

JOEY
What's the matter now?  Was it something I said?  I've been
rehearsing that monologue the entire drive up here.  But too
much info, right?  Damn.  I knew I should have cut a lot of
it out.

KEVIN
She's taking a shower!

JOEY
And that's a problem?

KEVIN
Because it's our God dammed wedding night and she's in there
taking a shower while I'm standing out here with you!
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JOEY
Well don't get your panties in a jumble.  She can wash
herself.

(KEVIN moves towards JOEY, slowly coming after
him around the sofa, picking up speed,
becoming a full scale chase.)

KEVIN
That does it.  You're dead.  You're gonna be sorry you ever
rang my bell when I get through with you.

JOEY
Kevin, I don't like that look.  Throughout our marriage you
never had that look.

KEVIN
What's the matter?  Not man enough to fight me?

JOEY
Well this is a first.  A gorgeous stud in underwear chasing
me and I am not liking it.

(They stop their circling and are left at a
stand-off at opposite ends of the sofa.)

KEVIN
No use trying to escape, Joey.  There's only one exit and
I've got it covered.

JOEY
This is not at all attractive behavior in you, Kevin.

(KEVIN jumps onto the sofa.  JOEY dodges to
the back of it.  KEVIN lunges tackling him to
the ground out of sight.  They rise, JOEY has
KEVIN in a headlock and drop kicks the back
of KEVIN's legs, pinning him to the floor.)

JOEY (Cont'd)
Don't try to act butch with me, Kevin.  Because I'm gay
doesn't mean that I can't beat the shit out of you.  Three
years in a row I was wrestling champ for Air Detachment.

KEVIN
Air Detachment?

JOEY
(sings a la: The Village People)

In the Navy.

KEVIN
You were in the Navy?
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JOEY
Where do you think I had my first gay experience?  Ah, I
remember it well.  That salty ocean air.  Those exotic
harbors.  And an overcrowded air craft carrier with four
thousand horny men in uniform.  With numbers like that odds
are there's bound to be at least one willing to play on both
sides of the fence.  Hey sailor, your port or mine?

KEVIN
Get off.

JOEY
Ooo, I'd love to.

KEVIN
I meant, get off of me.

JOEY
But I kinda like this position.

KEVIN
You're hurting me.

JOEY
Oh, all right.  But only if you promise not to punch Joey in
the face.  After all, my face is my fortune.

KEVIN
Okay.

JOEY
You didn't promise.

KEVIN
All right!  I promise!

(JOEY stands.  KEVIN stands, clamps his right
hand around JOEY's throat thrusting him
against the front door a JOEY clamps his
hands around KEVIN's neck.  KEVIN raises his
left hand to punch JOEY in the face.)

JOEY
I'm warning you Kevin, you don't want to do that!  I'll have
you locked up so fast on assault, battery, gay bashing, and
husband abuse, you won't know what happened!  Then your
family and friends will find out all about us!  It'll be
front page news in all the tabloid papers.  Lead-in story for
the five, six, and eleven o'clock news!  Not to mention
twenty four hour cable!  And then where will you be!?  I'll
tell you where!  You, Lillian, and I will be signing with an
agent and doing the talk show circuit.  What happens when you
discover your husband is married to another man?  Find out
next!
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(KEVIN gradually ceases his aggression.)

JOEY (Cont'd)
Not a pretty picture.  Is it?

KEVIN
You're right.  Violence won't help the matter.  But I know
what will.

(KEVIN picks up his iPhone.)

JOEY
Who are you calling?

KEVIN
There were three other witnesses to that wedding.  Pete's in
New York, and Ron's on his way home to Santa Monica.  But if
I'm lucky I still might be able to reach Paul at the
reception.  If Lillian hears it from him of what happened
that night, she'll understand everything.  That I'm not gay,
that I never knew you were a man, and that the whole wedding
was nothing but a farce... Damn!  His voicemail.

(presses another number)
I'll try Ron... Damn!  His voicemail!

(presses another number)
I'll try Pete... Damn!  His voicemail!  Where the fuck is
everybody!?

JOEY
Perhaps it's your cell phone provider.  If you want, I know
of an unfaithful brazen hussy cell phone salesman - 

KEVIN
Shut up!  I'll try Lillian's sister Marliene.  She's probably
still at the reception.

(presses another number)
(into phone)

Ah!  Marliene!  Thank God someone is answering their phone. 
Listen to me, you gotta find Paul and tell him to get his ass
over to my place as soon as possible... I can't tell you why
right now... What do you mean, you can't?

(to JOEY)
He's smashed.

JOEY
That's the Paul I know.

KEVIN
(into phone)

But you have to try.  And I'll explain everything when you
get here.  Just don't tell anyone where you're going, all
right?  And hurry, please. 
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(KEVIN hangs up the phone.  JOEY opens the
door to leave.)

KEVIN (Cont'd)
Where are you going?

JOEY
I said what I came to say.  Now I'm leaving.  Can you
recommend a good place to eat in the neighborhood?

KEVIN
(shuts the door)

You're not going anywhere until Paul gets here.  It's going
to be our word against yours... You hear that, Lil?  Paul's
on his way over!  He was there!  He'll explain to you what
really happened!

(DOORBELL RINGS)

JOEY
Where'd you hold the reception, down the hall?

(KEVIN opens the door.  It is MARK and he is
dressed in a tuxedo.)

JOEY (Cont'd)
Paul, my goodness how you've changed.  You don't look
anything like your pics on Facebook.

MARK
I'm not Paul.  I'm Mark.

KEVIN
It's Mark.

JOEY
Who's Mark?

KEVIN
My wife's fiancé.

JOEY
Oh!  Well then, hello Mark.

MARK
Hello.  Where's Lillian?  I need to talk to her.  You know
we're engaged?

KEVIN
You told me.

MARK
Oh yeah.
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KEVIN
How'd you find out where I live?

MARK
From your friend, Paul.

KEVIN
Paul again.

MARK
(enters)

You know, I was very surprised to hear about the two of you
getting married.

JOEY
So was I.  Why I was positively miffed.

LILLIAN (off stage)
(opens bedroom door)

I've called my Mother!
(slams door shut)

KEVIN
She called her mother.  Dammit!  Lillian, you didn't have to
do that!

(to the others)
She didn't have to do that.

(to the door)
We can work it out if you'd stop being so stubborn and open
this God damned door!

MARK
(to JOEY)

Are they having an argument?

JOEY
Pitiful isn't it?  Easy to see it won't be a lasting
marriage.

(LILLIAN storms out of the bedroom wearing a
bathrobe.)

LILLIAN
Stubborn!?  Let me tell you something, I've got plenty of
reason to lock myself up in that room!  For one, I don't want
to be in the presence of a lying homosexual bigamist!

KEVIN
I'm not gay!  And I'm not the only one who lied!  What about
your engagement with him?

(LILLIAN cringes at the sight of MARK.)
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MARK
Hi, Lillian.  That's what I want to talk to you about.

LILLIAN
Oh, shut up you moron!  My engagement with him can hardly
compare to your present marriage to him!

MARK
You're married to him?

JOEY
Isn't it fabulous?

KEVIN
No!

MARK
But I thought you were married to Lillian?

KEVIN
I am!

LILLIAN
Not anymore!

MARK
(to JOEY)

But you're a guy.

JOEY
Except evenings, Wednesday through Sunday.

KEVIN
Lillian, Paul's on his way over to explain to you that the
wedding that took place one year ago didn't really count, and
that I'm not really gay.

LILLIAN
Well we'll just see who gets here first.  Your friend or my
mother.

(LILLIAN exits into the bedroom, slamming the
door behind her.  KEVIN turns slowly to MARK
and JOEY and then turns away, throwing up his
arms in despair.)

END OF ACT I

ACT I

Scene II
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SETTING: Apartment.

AT RISE: Half hour later.

(KEVIN, his pants back on, sits on a chair in
front of the bedroom door.  MARK is sitting
on a bar stool with JOEY standing in front of
him.)

JOEY
Of course to understand the full effect of the number you
have to picture me in my sequin gown, flowing blond hair,
silk stockings, and pumps.

MARK
Oh that sounds wonderful!  Really, really wonderful!

JOEY
You mean fabulous, darling.  I'm absolutely fabulous!

MARK
Absolutely fabulous!  What other songs do you sing in your
show?

JOEY
Well here's a little ditty I start the show off with...

(sings)
I am what I am...

KEVIN
Shut up!  I don't want to hear anymore singing!  For God's
sake, how the hell do you expect me to hear what's going on
in there with all this noise!?

JOEY
Well!

KEVIN
(jiggles the doorknob and knocks on
the door.)

Lillian, I love you and... you mean everything in the world
to me, and...and... Lillian, if you're not going to open this
damn door, at least say something... Anything?

JOEY
Personally I feel she's overreacting.  You don't see me
carrying on like that because my husband is married to a
woman.

KEVIN
(to JOEY)

How long has it been since I called?
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JOEY
Half hour.

KEVIN
Half hour.  Where the hell are they?

(DOORBELL RINGS.)

KEVIN (Cont'd)
That's him!  It's Paul, Lillian!  He'll straighten this thing
out.  You'll see.

(KEVIN hurries to the door and opens it.  It
is IRENE ANDREWS.  She swings her purse
hitting him in the head.)

IRENE ANDREWS
You cock-sucking son-of-a-bitch!  Where's my daughter!?

(hits him again with purse)
I said, where is she you God damned stinkin' lousy homo!

(LILLIAN rushes out of the bedroom tripping
over the chair in front of the door.)

LILLIAN
Mothe'

IRENE ANDREWS
Oh my God!  Lillian, my angel, are you hurt?

LILLIAN
I hurt my elbow.

IRENE ANDREWS
You animal!  You hurt my daughter's elbow!  Come on Lil, get
your bags.  I'm taking you home.

KEVIN
Now wait just a minute!  You can't leave until Paul arrives. 
He'll explain everything.

LILLIAN
Oh, there's nothing more to explain!  He's married to him and
they've been married for one year!

IRENE ANDREWS
That's the queer he's married to?

JOEY
Yep.  I'm the blushing bride.

KEVIN
Knock it off.
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IRENE ANDREWS
I can't believe you'd do a thing like this.

MARK
Neither can I.

KEVIN
Stay out of this!

IRENE ANDREWS
Don't you tell this nice, sweet, charming boy what to do. 
Mark, what the hell are you doing here?

KEVIN
Don't tell me you like him.

IRENE ANDREWS
He's a better man than you.

LILLIAN
Yeah.  At least he is a man.

MARK
Thanks Lillian.

LILLIAN
Shut up, Mark.

KEVIN
I don't believe this.  If you'll all just sit tight and wait
awhile -

IRENE ANDREWS
If anyone here is gonna do some "sittin' tight", it'll be you
while you're sitting in court, because I'm gonna sue you
Kevin Haney!  I'm gonna sue you for every cent you've got!

KEVIN
On what grounds?

IRENE ANDREWS
Damages to my daughter!  All this time you've pretended to
love her, only to let her find out that all along you were
fooling around with another man!  And to make matters even
worse, it turns out that the other man is your husband!  Oh
my God, such decadence!

KEVIN
You're getting carried away with this!  All Joey and I did
was have a few drinks, a couple laughs and got married!  Is
that supposed to mean something!?
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IRENE ANDREWS
Shut up you!  Just wait till I get your disgusting little ass
in court!  You won't stand a chance!

KEVIN
Well what about the fact that your daughter kept it from me
until after our marriage that she was engaged to him the
whole time she was also engaged to me!?

JOEY
You never really know someone until you marry them.

IRENE ANDREWS
She would have been better off if she had stuck with that
engagement!

LILLIAN
No!  I never wanted to be married to Mark.  I wanted to marry
him.  But he's nothing but a two-timing pervert.

(cries and runs into the bedroom)

JOEY
Again with the crying.

KEVIN
You never liked me!... You never have, have you?

IRENE ANDREWS
I always thought you were a nice boy, good looks, and sweet. 
But not good enough for my daughter.  And wasn't I right? 
Doesn't this prove I was right!?  I was right all along from
the very beginning!  Right!?... Of course I'm right!!

(She nails him on the head with her purse,
storms into the bedroom, slamming the door
shut.  Silence.  MARK spots a bowl of peanuts
on the sofa end table.)

MARK
Peanuts!

(picks up the bowl and walks back to
the service bar.)

I'm hungry.  Peanut?

JOEY
No, thank you.  I'm watching my waistline.

KEVIN
Now I have a headache.

(exits into the guest room)

MARK
I've never known anyone who is gay.
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JOEY
I'm sure you've known more than you realize, Mark.  You'd be
surprised.

MARK
How did you become gay?

JOEY
How?...  Well I...I took a test.  Passed it with rainbow
colors and voila!  I became a full-fledged homosexual.

(MARK maintains a serious look.)

JOEY (Cont'd)
I'm kidding, Mark.

(DOORBELL RINGS.  KEVIN exits from the
bathroom and opens the door.  It is MARLIENE. 
She is holding up PAUL who dressed in a
tuxedo and very drunk.  MARLIENE is wearing a
maid of honor gown.)

PAUL
Bathroom!

(rushes into the guest room)

KEVIN
What took you so long?

MARLIENE
(enters)

I lost him.

KEVIN
You lost him?

MARLIENE
I lost him.  As I was walking out to my car I turned around
and he was gone.  I finally found him passed out on the back
seat of someone's car.

JOEY
I hate it when they do that.  Pass out that is.

(stern look to KEVIN)

MARLIENE
All I know is that people do the dumbest things when they're
drunk.

KEVIN
(stern look to JOEY)

I know.  Tell me about it.
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(SOUND OF GLASS BREAKING heard from the room
PAUL is in.)

KEVIN (Cont'd)
Oh God, now what?

(KEVIN and JOEY rush into the guest room. 
MARLIENE and MARK notice one another.  MARK
is still holding his bowl of peanuts.)

MARLIENE
Mark?

MARK
Marliene?

MARLIENE
I haven't seen you in ages.  How have you been?

MARK
Oh, pretty good.

MARLIENE
Were you at the wedding?

MARK
Only the reception.  Briefly.  Peanut?

MARLIENE
I'm fine.  Thank you.  What are you doing here?

MARK
I'm here to talk to your sister about this marriage.  Do you
know that we're engaged?

MARLIENE
You were engaged.

MARK
You're right about that.  After what she did today, I'm
calling it off.

MARLIENE
So what does all of this have to do with Paul?

MARK
Kevin wants Paul here as a witness to prove that the wedding
that took place really wasn't a wedding.

MARLIENE
But it was a wedding.  I was there.

MARK
Did you ever tell this to Lillian?
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MARLIENE
I didn't think it was necessary.  I was the maid of honor,
you know.

MARK
You were?  And I always thought you and your sister were so
close.

(KEVIN and JOEY exit with PAUL.)

KEVIN
He won't remember a thing.  He's too damn drunk.

PAUL
I'm not drunk.

KEVIN
Then why did you throw a can of Lysol through the bathroom
window?

PAUL
I was swatting a fly.

MARLIENE
Kevin, what's going on?  Where's Lil?

(KEVIN and JOEY sit PAUL down on the sofa.)

KEVIN
I'll explain later.

(to PAUL)
Listen to me, do you remember one year ago when we were in
Las Vegas and I jokingly got married to Amber Star?

PAUL
Well... sort of.

KEVIN
Sort of!?  You'll have to do better than that, my friend! 
The future of my marriage depends on it!

MARLIENE
Who's Amber Star?

JOEY
I am.

PAUL
Well hi, Joey!  Where'd you come from?

KEVIN
(grabs him by the shirt)

Answer the question, dammit!  It was all just pretend, wasn't
it!?  Wasn't it!?
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MARK
Why don't you just ask Marliene?  She was Amber's maid of
honor.

KEVIN/MARLIENE/JOEY
What?

MARK
Maybe not?

PAUL
Marliene wasn't there.

KEVIN
Then you remember?

PAUL
Sort of.

MARLIENE
Let me see if I have this straight.  You married someone
named Amber Star?

KEVIN
Jokingly.

MARLIENE
(to JOEY)

And you're Amber Star?

JOEY
In six inch heels and a low cut dress.

MARLIENE
But he just called you Joey.

JOEY
Sometimes I'm Joey.  Sometimes I'm Amber.  It depends on my
mood.

MARLIENE
I'm confused.

JOEY
People say that about me all the time.

KEVIN
For God's sake, Marliene.  He's a drag queen.

JOEY
Female impersonator, if you please.

MARLIENE
And you're married to him? 
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JOEY
That's right.  I would have sent announcements, but under
certain circumstances...

KEVIN
Put a lid on it, Joey.

PAUL
(removes from his pocket a set of
dentures)

Whoa.

KEVIN
Ahh, for Christ's sake.  Uncle Joe's teeth.

(grabs the dentures out of his hand)

MARLIENE
Kevin, when a guy marries another guy it's usually assumed
that the guys are gay.  Am I to assume that you're gay?  Or
just having an identity crisis?

(LILLIAN and her IRENE exit the bedroom.)

IRENE ANDREWS
You see?  I told you I heard your sister's voice.  And would
you look at that!?  He stole Uncle Joe's teeth!  Not only is
he gay, but he's also a thief!  He's a gay thief!

MARLIENE
Mom, what's going on?

IRENE ANDREWS
Your sister is getting her marriage annulled.

KEVIN
She isn't!

IRENE ANDREWS
She is!

MARLIENE
Oh my God.

PAUL
This is horrible.

MARK
Peanut?

KEVIN
Lillian, look.  Here's Paul.  He's my best friend.  There
isn't one thing we don't know about each other.  Not one
secret we haven't shared.  He above anyone else can verify to
you the truth about me, that I am not gay.
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JOEY
My, my.  You're deeper in the closet than I originally
suspected, Kevin.  You can hide it from everyone around you
if you wish.  But don't hide it from yourself.  And don't
fool yourself by going into a straight marriage expecting it
to work if you're gay.  If you're bisexual and going to have
it both ways, don't set yourself up with a commitment to be
faithful to only one.

KEVIN
How dare you stand there and tell me what to do.  You know
nothing about me.

JOEY
I know that no straight man can kiss another man as good as
you kissed me.

(EVERYONE gasps)

KEVIN
I did no such thing!

JOEY
You most certainly did!

KEVIN
Did not!

JOEY
Did too!

KEVIN
Did not!

JOEY
Here we go again.  In the Uber from the hotel to the court
house.  And then onto the chapel, we were all over each
other!  Kissing.

KEVIN
No!

JOEY
Necking.

KEVIN
No!

JOEY
Running our hands over every inch of our hot sweaty bodies.

KEVIN
No!  Don't listen to him!
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JOEY
We were so consumed with passion if we had the room on the
back seat of that Uber we would have had sex right then and
there!

IRENE ANDREWS
How disgusting.

KEVIN
It's not true!

PAUL
Sure it is, Kev.  Pete and Ron were sitting in the front. 
You, Joey, and me were sitting in the back.  Talk about a
tight squeeze.

JOEY
Paul!  You remember!

PAUL
Shit yeah.  You two were really goin' at it.

KEVIN
He's drunk!  He doesn't know what he's saying!

JOEY
And at the court house, did I not tell Kevin I was really a
man?

KEVIN
Marliene!  Take Paul back to the reception!

PAUL
Well...

KEVIN
We were drunk, Paul.  You know we were all drunk.

PAUL
Yeah, we were shit-faced all right.  But I do seem to recall
Joey... Amber... telling us she was a man.

JOEY
You see, Kevin?  You knew exactly what I was when you signed
that marriage license.

KEVIN
Forget the damn marriage license!  We were both drunk so
therefore this whole so called marriage can and will be
annulled!

IRENE ANDREWS
Well if you ask me this whole gay marriage shit is just plain
ridiculous.
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JOEY
Who's asking you?  My God, I never met a group of people as
homophobic as all of you.  Gay marriage is every bit as
capable of commitment, monogamy, and love, as any straight
marriage.

MARK
I haven't played monogamy since I was a kid.  I always wanted
to be the race car.

LILLIAN
Mark.

MARK
What?

LILLIAN
You're embarrassing yourself.

MARK
I am?

LILLIAN
Yes.

IRENE ANDREWS
Well, we waited for his friend.  His friend is here and he
just proved to us what we already know.  Kevin's a fairy. 
Let's go.

KEVIN
This can't be happening.  Things like this just don't happen
after peoples weddings.

(to PAUL)
You!  You're supposed to be my best friend!  Help me!  Say
something!

(PAUL burps.)

(LOUD POUNDING AT THE DOOR)

IRENE ANDREWS
Let's hope that's your father.  Then he'll get what he
deserves.

JOEY
Don't worry Kevin, I won't let him hurt you.

IRENE ANDREWS
Listen to him sticking up for him.  It's disgusting.

(opens the door.  It is FRANK
ANDREWS)
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FRANK ANDREWS
You left me!  I go to the can for five minutes, only to come
out and later learn that my son-in-law's a bigamist and my
wife has gone off and left me.  I don't want you to ever
leave me stranded like that again!

IRENE ANDREWS
Don't yell at me you big dope!  There's the bastard you
should be yelling at!

KEVIN
Now Frank... Mr. Andrews, I know this looks bad.

FRANK ANDREWS
Son,... just answer me one question.  Are you married to
another woman?

IRENE ANDREWS
Woman?

FRANK ANDREWS
I want to hear it from him.

IRENE ANDREWS
But -

FRANK ANDREWS
Irene, I want to hear it from him!  And I want a straight
answer.

IRENE ANDREWS
Don't expect anything straight out of him.

FRANK ANDREWS
Are you married to a woman named Amber Star?

(grabs him by the shirt)
Answer me, God dammit!

JOEY
Now wait just a minute there, Mary.  Don't you go putting
your hands all over my Kevin.

FRANK ANDREWS
Who the hell are you, and why are you calling me Mary?

JOEY
I'm Amber, Kevin's husband.

(FRANK releases his grip of KEVIN's shirt.)

FRANK ANDREWS
What the fuck is going on here?
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IRENE ANDREWS
That's what I've been trying to tell you, Frank.  Kevin's a
homo, and that's what he married.

FRANK ANDREWS
What's this?  A joke?  You all got together to play a joke on
the ol' man?

IRENE ANDREWS
That's right, Frank.  Lillian and Kevin have nothing better
to do on their wedding night than to play a joke on you.

FRANK ANDREWS
Is this true?  Are you gay?  Did you marry him?

KEVIN
Well... I ... uh ... I guess.  In a way... I sort of did. 
But that doesn't mean... Awe screw it.  Think what you want.

(FRANK thinks about it before punching KEVIN
in the eye knocking him to the floor. 
LILLIAN and JOEY rush to KEVIN'S aid. 
LILLIAN remembers who is helping him and
walks back to her mother who is cheering on
her husband.  FRANK stands over KEVIN with a
clinched fist.  The front door flies open. 
It is ALFRED and GLORIA HANEY.  ALFRED enters
and slams the door shut before GLORIA has a
chance to enter.)

ALFRED HANEY
All right, Frank.  I'm quite capable of handling it from
here.

(ALFRED approaches his son, crouches down,
grabs his shirt and pulls him up face to
face.  The door opens and GLORIA enters.)

ALFRED HANEY (Cont'd)
How could you have subjected yourself to this immoral and
wicked lifestyle!?  You know how we're supposed to feel about
the depravity of homosexual marriage!

(JOEY gives an angry aside.)

GLORIA HANEY
Alfred Haney, you stop that!

(ALFRED stands.)

KEVIN
Thanks Mom.
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GLORIA HANEY
Two grown men, carrying on like children.

FRANK ANDREWS
But we've got -

GLORIA HANEY
Hush up!  Now Kevin,... is what I learned at the reception
true?  Are you gay?

IRENE ANDREWS
He already admitted he is.

KEVIN
(picks himself up, cupping his eye)

I did not.  I'm just tired of denying it.

FRANK ANDREWS
How did they know he was gay and I didn't?

ALFRED HANEY
Because you left the reception when it was just a rumor.  If
you had stayed till the announcement you would have heard the
full story.

KEVIN
Announcement!?  What announcement!?

ALFRED HANEY
The announcement at the reception that you're a homosexual
bigamist married to a drag queen.  After that the guests all
voted to take back their gifts.  It was a unanimous decision.

KEVIN
How the hell did they find out?

(EVERYONE looks suspiciously at IRENE.)

GLORIA HANEY
Kevin, I'll believe whatever you tell me.  But in the name of
God, please tell me the truth.

KEVIN
I married Joey when he was dressed as a woman.  If he did
indeed tell me that he was a man before the marriage as he
claims, then I guess it didn't matter to me at the time.  So
I don't know what that makes me, Mom.  You figure it out.

(GLORIA solemnly turns away from everyone,
sits on the sofa and stares at the wall with
her back facing the others.  Silence.)

PAUL
I gotta pee.
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(PAUL exits into the guest room.  GLORIA
begins to pout.)

ALFRED HANEY
Now look what you've done.  You've broken your mother's
heart.  And hurt me deeply as well. 

GLORIA HANEY
Jesus, Mary, and Joseph.  I never would have thought this of
you, Kevin.  You were raised as such a good Christian boy.

JOEY
Golly gee wilikers, ma.  Sorry.  Continue.

IRENE ANDREWS
Well I knew he was gay the first day I laid eyes on him.

LILLIAN
Why didn't you tell me?

IRENE ANDREWS
I reckoned you'd figure it out eventually.

FRANK ANDREWS
So what do you suppose we ought to do with him?

IRENE ANDREWS
I say we string the son-of-a-bitch up by his balls.

GLORIA HANEY
Now wait just a minute, that's my son you're talking about
and he is not the son of a bitch!

MARLIENE
You know, I think you're all overreacting.

MARK
Yeah, it's not like he committed some anus crime.

LILLIAN
That's heinous crime, Mark.  Heinous.

FRANK ANDREWS
What are you talking about, Marliene?

MARLIENE
As crazy as it may sound, I don't think Kevin is gay.

FRANK ANDREWS
A man doesn't marry another man unless he's gay.

MARLIENE
That's what I thought.
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JOEY
And that's what I've been saying all along.

ALFRED HANEY
Who is this person?

GLORIA HANEY
I believe that's our son-in-law, dear.

MARLIENE
But for whatever reason Kevin did what he did one year ago,
it's obvious now that he doesn't want to have anything to do
with this guy.  Not sexually, nor as a friend, and least of
all in marriage.

JOEY
I guess we now know who the real bitch in the room is.

IRENE ANDREWS
Who's side are you on, Marliene?  Don't you know you're
ruining a perfect lawsuit?

MARLIENE
I'm just trying to save their marriage.

IRENE ANDREWS
A marriage I was against from the very beginning.  I always
had my doubts about him and the family she was marrying into.

ALFRED HANEY
Oh really?  Well allow me to state that I too had my doubts
about the girl my son was marrying and about the type of
family he would become akin to.

KEVIN
Dad!

ALFRED HANEY
Don't refer to me as your dad!  I'm not your dad anymore!

FRANK ANDREWS
Well since we're being so open here, let me just say that
you've been a hard person to get to like, Haney.

(Shock from everyone, except from IRENE.)

FRANK ANDREWS (Cont'd)
No, it's true.  You're boring.  All this holly-rolling, prim
and proper, conservative crap.  It's boring!  Just like you! 
You're boring!

ALFRED HANEY
Listen here, Frank.

(MORE)
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ALFRED HANEY (Cont'd)
I may not share your only interest in life which is televised
sports and beer.  But at least my life has sound family
structure built on a good Christian foundation!

FRANK ANDREWS
Well don't look now, but it looks like one of your pillars in
that family structure ain't so straight, Haney!  Or hasn't it
sunken in yet that your son is a God damned faggot and that
this whole wedding was for nothing!  All twenty-five thousand
God damned, stinkin', lousy bucks, was for nothing!!  You
hear me, Haney!?  For nothing!!

MARLIENE
Calm down, Dad!  You'll give yourself a heart attack!

IRENE ANDREWS
Don't listen to her, Frank!  Give 'em hell!

(An argument breaks out amongst all except for
KEVIN and LILLIAN.  LILLIAN is crying.  PAUL
enters.)

PAUL
All right!  This is what I call a party!

(Throughout this chaotic scene KEVIN stands
dumfounded with no expression.  After awhile
he picks up his shoes and slowly exits out
the front door.)

(BLACKOUT)

END OF ACT I

Scene II
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ACT II

Scene I

SETTING: Underground garage.

AT RISE: Two hours later.

MARLIENE (off stage)
Kevin?

MARK (off stage)
Kevin?

(MARLIENE and MARK enter.)

MARLIENE
Kevin, where are you?

MARK
Yo, Kevin.  Come out, come out wherever you are.  It's okay. 
We come in peace.  We're your friends.

MARLIENE
Well it doesn't look as if he's here.

MARK
We've checked the pool area and the rec room.  Where else do
you think he could be hiding?

MARLIENE
Maybe he just left the building all together.

MARK
You know, I kind of feel sorry for Kevin.  With all that's
happening to him I feel a little bad about showing up today
and making matters worse.

MARLIENE
You shouldn't feel that way.  You had no idea what you were
stepping into.  None of us did.  Besides, it's good seeing
you again.

MARK
I feel the same way.

MARLIENE
You do?

MARK
About seeing your family that is.

MARLIENE
Oh.  Of course.
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MARK
And I was surprised to hear today how much your mother must
have missed me.  She said some pretty nice things about me
earlier.

MARLIENE
My mother?

MARK
And all this time I thought she didn't like me.

MARLIENE
Don't take it personally.  All the men my sister dated got
that impression.

MARK
Speaking of dating, are you still seeing that boy?  What was
his name?

MARLIENE
Me?  Dating?  Unfortunately you must have me confused with
Lillian.  She was always the one with all the dates.  I guess
you can say I was the more scholastically driven one.

MARK
I have to admit that it's just as well things worked out the
way they did between Lillian and me.  Seeing her today opened
my eyes to a different side of her.  She's so high strung.

MARLIENE
Meeting your husband's husband can do that to a girl.

MARK
Still, it obviously wasn't meant to be.

MARLIENE
So what do you plan to do now?

MARK
Oh, I thought I'd go up and check the laundry room.

MARLIENE
I meant with your life.

MARK
Awe yes, my life.  Of course.  Well, pick up the pieces and
carry on, I guess.  That's all I can do.  I've gone back to
school, you know.

MARLIENE
Oh really?  That's great.  What's your major again?

MARK
Psychology.
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MARLIENE
Psychology?  I had no idea.  I always thought you were
studying to be an air traffic controller.

MARK
I didn't think it would be challenging enough.  I wanted
something that would allow me to use all of my brain
potential. 

MARLIENE
So now you want to delve into the complex mysteries of the
human psyche.

MARK
Huh?

MARLIENE
You want to help people solve their problems.

MARK
Oh yeah!  Yeah, that's it.  I want to help people.

MARLIENE
That's wonderful.  So unselfish.  Giving of yourself and your
time to help others.

MARK
Yeah, something like that.  And I hear it pays pretty good
too.

MARLIENE
You know, we never really got the chance to talk like this a
year ago.  I'm glad you decided to stop by.

MARK
I'm also glad.  I feel like I'm meeting you for the first
time.

MARLIENE
Same here.

MARK
I never really noticed you before.

MARLIENE
No one ever does.

MARK
I mean...not in the way I'm noticing you now.  You're
different from your sister.

MARLIENE
That everyone has noticed.
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MARK
But different in a good way.  A very good way.

(MARK caresses her cheek with his hand. 
Although she enjoys it, she feels a little
uncomfortable and moves his hand away.)

MARLIENE
Maybe we should continue looking for Kevin.

MARK
Yeah.

(They silently walk a few steps, feelings
growing between them.  Suddenly MARK looks
towards the audience.)

MARK (Cont'd)
There he is.

MARLIENE
Where?

MARK
Over there.  Sitting on the hood of that Volvo.  Maybe I
should do this.  After all, I am a student of psychology, and
this is where my expert knowledge might be of help.

MARLIENE
You are so right.

MARK
You go up and tell the others that we've found him.

MARLIENE
All right.  Although I'm sure everyone could care less.

(walks away a few car spaces back)

MARK
Marliene.  I meant to tell you,... you really smell nice.

(MARLIENE beams with joy before exiting the
stage.)

MARK (Cont'd)
(turns his attention towards KEVIN
and waves.)

Hey there Kevin.  How's it goin'?  Mind if I join you?

(BLACKOUT)

END OF ACT II

Scene I
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ACT II

Scene II

SETTING: Apartment.

AT RISE:

(ALFRED and GLORIA are seated on the sofa.)

GLORIA HANEY
Do you know how long he's been gone?

ALFRED HANEY
Two hours.

GLORIA HANEY
Two hours... I don't know about you, but I'm worried sick. 
Obviously you're not worried sick.

ALFRED HANEY
(stands)

No I'm not and I've had enough.  We're going.

GLORIA HANEY
We're staying right here.

ALFRED HANEY
Why!?

GLORIA HANEY
In case our son returns.  That's why.  You really don't care
what might be happening to him right now, do you?  It doesn't
matter to you that he's been gone...

ALFRED HANEY
I know, I know, for two hours!  You keep reminding me every
five minutes!  The truth is, Gloria, he can be gone another
hour!  He can be gone all night!  He may never return!

(The front door opens.  MARLIENE enters.)

MARLIENE
Mark and I found Kevin.  He's down in the garage.

ALFRED HANEY
There, are you happy?  He didn't drown himself in the San
Joaquin River.

(GLORIA stands and is about to leave.)
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MARLIENE
Oh I wouldn't go down there just yet.  Mark's offering him
psychological viewpoints of the whole situation.

GLORIA HANEY
Then we'll wait here.

ALFRED HANEY
Again with the waiting.  Fine, you wait.  I'm going to lie
down.

(FRANK exits the bedroom carrying two
suitcases.  He meets up with ALFRED face to
face.  There is a tense stare-off until
ALFRED finally exits into the guest room. 
IRENE exits the bedroom followed by LILLIAN,
now dressed casually.)

IRENE ANDREWS
Thank God you're back.  Are you all right?

MARLIENE
Of course I am.  Mark and I were just looking for Kevin.  We
found him down in the garage, just sitting there,... staring. 
Mark's down there now offering him psychological viewpoints
of the whole situation.

IRENE ANDREWS
He shouldn't waste his time.

MARLIENE
But Mark is a lot smarter than he looks.  Like everyone else
I never realized he had a brain until we began talking.  And
boy, did we talk.  We talked and talked and... I think I'm in
love.

MR. ANDREWS/MRS. ANDREWS
(FRANK drops the suitcases)

What!?

GLORIA HANEY
I better go check on Alfred.

(she exits into the guest room)

FRANK ANDREWS
What the hell are you saying, Marliene?

MARLIENE
Exactly what I just said.  I think I'm in love.

LILLIAN
With Mark?



57.

MARLIENE
I know it sounds crazy, but from the moment I first saw him
standing there holding his nuts I knew he was someone
special.  And then after we started looking for Kevin we
began to talk,...and we talked and we talked -

IRENE ANDREWS
I know, I know, and you talked and you talked.  Listen
Marliene, you can't base love on a conversation.

MARLIENE
But he said to me,... "You really smell nice."

IRENE ANDREWS
That's what love is based on now-a-days?  You sniff each
other and if you like what you smell -

MARLIENE
Mom!  You're missing the point.  He didn't have to say it. 
No one was twisting his arm at the time.  Besides, it's not
what he said, it's the way he smiled at me when he said it.

FRANK ANDREWS
I've had enough of this crap.  We're leaving.

(picks up the two suitcases)

MARLIENE
I know everyone thinks he's stupid.  But that's only because
they never took the time to find out what type of person he
really is.

LILLIAN
I did and I still think he's stupid.

IRENE ANDREWS
He's a dope with nothing but air whistling between his ears. 
Listen to your mother, don't get involved.  Your father and I
don't need another wedding to worry about.

MARLIENE
Mom, we have no intention of getting married.

LILLIAN
You don't know Mark.  At this very moment he's probably
announcing your engagement.

(FRANK sets the suitcases down again and goes
to his daughter with sensitive concern.)

FRANK ANDREWS
You're cracking up, Marliene.  And you've always been the
sensible one.  So level headed.  It was you who was bringing
home all the A's while your sister was bringing home all the
boys.  And now look at you.
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IRENE ANDREWS
Look at the both of you.  You're standing there with a broken
heart on your wedding night, and you're telling us you're in
love with some idiot who likes the way you smell.

FRANK ANDREWS
The problem with the both of you is you're in too much of a
hurry to have a steady man in your life.

IRENE ANDREWS
Your father's right.  If you're patient the perfect man will
eventually come along... Or you can be in a hurry, like I
was.

FRANK ANDREWS
Are you saying you're not happy, Irene?

IRENE ANDREWS
I'm happy, Frank.  I'm overjoyed.  I'm the luckiest woman in
the world.

FRANK ANDREWS
Well God dammit, sometimes it doesn't sound like it!

IRENE ANDREWS
Will you shut the hell up, Frank!  It's only obvious that we
love each other!  But what does that have to do with
Lillian's marriage to a fairy, and Marliene falling in love
with an idiot!?

FRANK ANDREWS
I don't know!  Maybe nothing at all!  And at this point I
don't fuckin' care!

(picks up the suitcases)
I've had enough of this shit.  We're going home and you're
coming with us!

MARLIENE
Oh I'm leaving all right.  But I'm leaving with Mark.  And
I'm not even quite sure where we'll go afterwards.  Maybe to
a coffee shop, maybe to his place, maybe even to Snobobish!

LILLIAN
Snohomish.

MARLIENE
Wherever!  All I know is that I enjoy talking to him!  I
enjoy being around him!  And the only way I'm going to find
out if I'm truly in love with him is if I stop listening to
all of you!

(MARLIENE exits.  Silence.)



59.

FRANK ANDREWS
I blame all of this on Kevin's father!  If he brought his son
up the right way, none of this would have happened!

(FRANK storms out of the apartment with
LILLIAN and his wife following close behind
just as ALFRED flies out of the guest room in
a rage.)

ALFRED HANEY
Our performance with the way we brought that boy up was
nothing short of brilliant!  He learned this immoral act
from... from... Well he didn't learn it from me!

(GLORIA exits the guest room.  ALFRED slams
the front door shut.)

ALFRED HANEY (Cont'd)
All my fault.  Where does he get off?

GLORIA HANEY
Don't pay attention to him.  He's just looking for someone to
blame.

ALFRED HANEY
And so I'm the scapegoat!  And why not!?  If anybody is
responsible for the way a child turns out, it's the parents! 
Did we give him too little, or spoil him too much?  Was our
discipline too harsh, or too soft?  Did we suffocate him with
our love, or not show him enough?

GLORIA HANEY
Alfred, get a hold of yourself.  It's not our fault.

ALFRED HANEY
How do you expect me to get a hold of myself after meeting my
son's husband!?  One who calls himself, Amber, no less!

GLORIA HANEY
It's a pretty name.

ALFRED HANEY
That's beside the point, Gloria!

GLORIA HANEY
You're right.  But we need to be level headed if we're going
to be there for Kevin.

ALFRED HANEY
Be there?  Be where?  What are you talking about?

GLORIA HANEY
All of this hatred aimed towards our son.  We have to show
him that we're here for him.
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ALFRED HANEY
I don't believe what I'm hearing.  Our son is gay and you
want me to throw my arms around him and say, you've made me
proud my boy?

GLORIA HANEY
He's our son, and we should love him no matter what.

ALFRED HANEY
Not when he chooses a life that goes directly against the
family values that he was brought up to live by and respect.

GLORIA HANEY
Will you stop with the family values long enough to put the
love of your son first!

ALFRED HANEY
How can you stand there and ask me to put aside the values
for which I believe in?  Do you think that's what our pastor
would expect of us?

GLORIA HANEY
Actually I do.

ALFRED HANEY
I don't believe I know you anymore, Gloria.  Tonight I not
only lost the son I thought I had, but also the woman I
thought I married as well.

GLORIA HANEY
It's not that I don't believe anymore in family values.  But
this issue with Kevin has opened my eyes to the fact that
what's right for us may not be right for others.  Not
everybody feels a need for what we have, what we are, and
what we desire.  And it's none of our business to impose our
lifestyle on someone who doesn't want it.  Not even with our
son.  The only thing that matters is that Kevin is a good
person, and for that reason alone we should love him
regardless of what way of life he chooses for himself.

(PAUL pulls himself up from behind the sofa. 
He is less drunk and more on the sick side.)

PAUL
I think I'm gonna hurl.

GLORIA HANEY
Well don't do it in here, hon.  Let's get you into the
bathroom.

(ALFRED and GLORIA assist PAUL to the bedroom.)
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ALFRED HANEY
And I suppose it doesn't even bother you that we weren't
invited to their wedding in Vegas?

(The three of them exit into the bedroom.  The
front door flies open as JOEY rushes in.)

JOEY
(yelling down the hall)

C'mon, Kevin!  Hurry up!  He's gaining on you!

(KEVIN runs in.  They slam the door shut. 
JOEY locks it and the two of them slump down
against the door, breathing hard from
running.  KEVIN's eye is now a reddish
purple.)

MARK (off stage)
C'mon, Kevin, tell me about the dreams you've had.  It may be
that your subconscious is trying to reach through to your
conscious state through your dreams.

KEVIN
This is my wedding night.

MARK (off stage)
Tell me about your childhood!  Was it a happy one!?

(jiggles the doorknob)
Kevin?  I'm locked out.

KEVIN
Unbelievable.

JOEY
Maybe if we ignore him he'll go away.

MARK (off stage)
Maybe I'll what?

JOEY / KEVIN
Go away!

MARK (off stage)
Oh... I guess you're just not ready.  That's understandable. 
But as a man of psychology, I'll always be here if you need
someone to talk to...  Well, not necessarily here in your
hallway.  But always just a phone call away.  Now don't
forget.

KEVIN
It's the Twilight Zone.  I'm in the frigin' Twilight Zone.

JOEY
Now Kevin...
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KEVIN
Oh no.  No.  It's true.  What else can explain him and you. 
It all seems so surreal.  Maybe that's it.  It's not real. 
You're not real.  None of this is real.  Maybe I'm not even
real.

(chuckles)
...Then who am I?

JOEY
You're Kevin Haney.  A confused stud who thinks he's straight
because he married some Jezebel who can't seem to really love
the men she becomes engaged to. 

KEVIN
Oh.  Is that it.

JOEY
Hello!  You're not with me here, Kevin.  At this point you're
supposed to deny you're gay.

KEVIN
Why?  I don't know what the hell I am anymore.  Who am I
again?

JOEY
Girlfriend, you are starting to worry me.  You better get a
hold of yourself because I think you're cracking up and it's
not at all attractive.  I think you should look at the
positive side in all this.

KEVIN
Positive side?  What positive side!?

JOEY
The positive side being that now you know what her true
feelings were towards you.  I don't think she was ever really
in love with you to begin with.  If she was she would still
love you no matter what you are,... or were.  But then maybe
she'll come around.

KEVIN
What does it matter to you what she does?  What does it
matter to you that her parents want to sue me and that my
parents want to disclaim me as their son?  In fact, why
exactly are you still here?

JOEY
Because I feel responsible.

KEVIN
You are!
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JOEY
Okay!  I never intended for this closure thing to get so far
out of hand.  I want to help.

KEVIN
You want to help?  After you barge your way into my home and
impose on me and everyone else I love your bizarre lifestyle? 
Then after convincing them all that I'm a part of that
lifestyle, you want to help?...  Well I don't want your help. 
You're a vindictive son-of-a-bitch who has no regard for
anyone's feelings but your own.  On top of that you're
fuckin' all screwed up in the head.  You dress like a man by
day and then as a woman by night.  And you have the nerve to
call me confused?  Hell, you don't know what you want to be. 
You want to know how you can help everyone?  Drop dead!

(Silence.  JOEY slowly walks up to KEVIN until
they are face to face and points his finger
at KEVIN.)

JOEY
You're damn lucky I'm not wearing my Lee Press-Ons or I'd
scratch your eyes out for what you just said.

(KEVIN turns away from him and sits on one end
of the sofa.)

JOEY (Cont'd)
I am happy and proud of who I am, Kevin.  How many people do
you know can claim to be so content with themselves?  I know
I can, because I am happy and proud.  And damn you, damn your
family, and damn the world if it can't deal with that!

(JOEY sits down on the opposite end of the
sofa, both looking away from each other. 
Long silence.)

JOEY (Cont'd)
I don't know if this marriage of ours is gonna work.

KEVIN
I'm sorry.

JOEY
You talking to me?

KEVIN
I've always considered myself an open minded individual.  But
then you came along and I became just like the rest of them. 
I lashed out with words that criticized you for what you are,
rather than what you did.  Some open mind.  I'm not angry
with you for being gay, Joey.  I'm angry with you for
bringing it out in the open what had happened between us.

(MORE)
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KEVIN (Cont'd)
But instead of expressing that, I chose to strike back at you
with words about your lifestyle and what you are.  All of
which is completely irrelevant.  For this, I am sorry.

JOEY
Well,... for the first time in my life I'm at a loss for a
good come back.  I feel I owe you an apology as well.  I was
wrong about you.  I honestly thought you were gay.  Deeply in
the closet, but nevertheless a sister through and through. 
But I suppose even I am capable of a mistake now and then.

KEVIN
That's the way I'm beginning to feel about Lillian.

MARK (off stage)
I forgot to give you my phone number, Kevin.  I'm sliding it
through the door.  On the top next to the H is my home
number.  The number on the bottom next to the C is my cell
number.  Now just because you stole my woman doesn't mean I
can't be an unbiased therapist.  Call me.  You can be my
first patient.  It'll be fun!

KEVIN
What did she ever see in him?

JOEY
Maybe it was his mind.  You know, Kevin, it's funny when you
think about it.  It doesn't really matter how many women you
may have slept with as long as you've never been with a man. 
Whereas with homosexuals it doesn't matter if your
significant other once had a sexual liaison with a member of
the opposite sex.  I guess our love is just too deep to let
that come between us.

KEVIN
Joey?

JOEY
What?

KEVIN
Don't go there.

(ALFRED and GLORIA exit the bedroom.)

GLORIA HANEY
Kevin, we were all worried about you.

KEVIN
That comes as a surprise.
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GLORIA HANEY
Don't talk like that.  Naturally we're concerned.  But we
don't love you any less because your gay.

JOEY
Awe...

KEVIN
(looks at his father who has been
ignoring him)

We?

GLORIA HANEY
Well,... perhaps I can only speak for myself.  But try to
understand our point of view, Kevin.  This is a shock we
weren't prepared for.  Especially on your wedding night to a
real girl.

KEVIN
Well that makes three of us.

JOEY
If you'll all excuse me, this is turning into one of those
sappy melodramatic family type things.  So I think I'll just
go and see if I can find where Paul disappeared to.

ALFRED HANEY
He's in the bathroom feeling sick to his stomach.  Which is
about how I feel at this moment.

JOEY
Right...

(JOEY gives a phony smile as he exits into the
bedroom.)

GLORIA HANEY
Well, I think it best if we leave you alone for now.  You
should get some rest.

KEVIN
I couldn't if I tried.

GLORIA HANEY
You don't look so good, Kevin.  You really do need to get
some sleep.  Why don't you turn on the radio.  Some music
will help relax you.

KEVIN
Look,... I think I'd just like to be alone.

GLORIA HANEY
Then I'll call you in the morning.

(MORE)
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GLORIA HANEY (Cont'd)
(hugs KEVIN)

I love you.

KEVIN
I love you too.  Thanks.

(GLORIA smiles and begins to exit.)

GLORIA HANEY
Come along, Alfred.

(She exits.  ALFRED follows but stops and
turns around.)

ALFRED HANEY
We'll call you in the morning, Son.

(He too exits.  KEVIN, feeling physically and
mentally drained, walks to the bedroom door
and throws it open.)

KEVIN
All right, the party's over.  Help him up and take him back
to his own place.

JOEY (off stage)
Sure.  C'mon, Paul.  I'll take you home.

(PAUL groans.  JOEY and PAUL exit the bedroom. 
PAUL, holding his stomach, is no longer drunk
but still feeling poorly.)

PAUL
Kevin you're so mean.  How can you put me out on the street
in the condition I'm in?

KEVIN
With the help you've been tonight you're lucky I don't throw
you onto the street... From my balcony!

(exits into the bedroom)

PAUL
What a grouch.

(sits on the sofa)
I really don't think I should leave.  My stomach still feels
a little upset.  I threw up quite a lot in that bathroom. 
Wish I aimed for the toilet. 

KEVIN (off stage)
What the...!  Oh you've got to be kidding me! 

PAUL
Where is everybody?
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JOEY
I believe they all left.

PAUL
Well I'm glad you didn't.  I mean, with all this bullshit
being thrown around, it's nice that someone like you is here
to lighten things up.

JOEY
Let's not forget that if it wasn't for me there wouldn't be
any of this bullshit.

PAUL
You're right about that.  But I'm still glad you're here. 
After a whole year it's good seein' you again.  You sure look
different from when we first met.

JOEY
You wouldn't say that if I threw on a wig and dress.

PAUL
That's right.  Except for your pics on Facebook and when we
would FaceTime, I've never seen you in person as a man
before.  It's different seeing someone in person.

JOEY
Disappointed?

PAUL
No.  Actually you look pretty good... for a guy.  But as a
woman, oh man, you were hot.  That wild blond hair.  That low
cut shoulderless gold top that came in tight around your
waist.  And those heels!

JOEY
I was stunning, wasn't I?  Say, how 'bout a cup of coffee? 
That'll make you feel better.

PAUL
How 'bout some milk instead?

JOEY
Okay.  One milk coming up.

(exits into the kitchen)

PAUL
You know, you're all right.  I can't understand why no one
likes you.  You're caring.  You're a good listener.  You're
easy going.  You live a very interesting life.  And you're as
happy with yourself as you are with everyone you meet.  And
funny!  I just don't know how someone like you has managed to
remain single all his life.

(JOEY exits the kitchen with a glass of milk.)
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JOEY
Well, that's me for ya.  I'm all wrong for a relationship,
but always good for a laugh.

(hands the milk to PAUL and sits
down next to him)

PAUL
Awe, don't be so hard on yourself.  Thank you.  It's not you. 
It's the men in your past.  They weren't right for you
because they couldn't see how right you were for them.

JOEY
You know you're pretty amazing.  It doesn't disturb you at
all when talking about a gay relationship.

PAUL
Why should it?  I think all the yelling that's been happening
here tonight is stupid.  So a person is gay.  Big deal.  All
I know is, when the right man does come along you're gonna
make him a happy husband.

JOEY
Try telling that to Kevin.

PAUL
Kevin... You fell in love with a look, a kiss,... a moment. 
But what did you really know about him?  When you get past
the looks it's what's inside that really matters.

JOEY
So you think it's possible that somewhere down the road the
right man will come along?

PAUL
Believe it, Joey.

JOEY
But when?  Where?

PAUL
Love will find you when you least expect it... It may be
sitting right next to you.

(he places his hand on JOEY'S knee. 
JOEY'S jaw drops)

There's something I've been meaning to tell you, Joey...  I
had a gay thought.

JOEY
I have gay thoughts every day.  Go on.

PAUL
No.  Thought isn't the right word.

(MORE)
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PAUL (Cont'd)
You see, over the past year, about since the time we met,
I've been getting these feelings... Well, actually not even
feelings... It's more like, I've been thinkin'.  Yeah, that's
it.  I've been thinkin'... Thinkin' about this gay shit, you
know?

(stands)
Oh fuck, I can't believe I'm finally telling you this.  I'm
so embarrassed.  And so dizzy.  Say something, please.

(JOEY is too overwhelmed to utter a word.)

PAUL (Cont'd)
You see, you're the first one I've told this to.  I... I
realized something about myself last summer.  That being
I'm...

JOEY
Gay?

PAUL
Of course you probably already knew that.

JOEY
Oh, no!  No.  No gaydar detection here.

PAUL
This all began one night after talking to you on the phone
when suddenly I got to thinkin' about this feminine side I've
heard that some men have.

JOEY
Yes.  Feminine side.  Very good.  And?

PAUL
And so I thought I'd try to get in touch with it.

JOEY
As every man should.  Go on.

PAUL
At the time I felt so uncomfortable with it all.  I'd go to
clubs with my friends and for the first time in my life found
myself checking out the other dudes!  And as much as I tried
to stop myself, I couldn't.  It was like all these feelings I
never knew existed came pouring out of me.  Like it was
within me all along but I didn't know it.  I was so confused!

JOEY
Yes, well, getting back to the present and you and me and...
us.
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PAUL
(sits next to JOEY on the sofa)

Well don't you see?  For the past year we've been having sort
of an iPhone relationship.  I love it when we text.  I always
look forward to our phone conversations and then never want
them to end.  Even your tweets excite me.  And I think about
you all the time.  Even when I'm on a date with a girl you're
on my mind.  Would you like the way she's dressed?  Would you
want her dress?  And now you're here.  And here is where I
want you to stay.  But not for mere conversation.  Now... I
want more.

(with great comical passion he
kisses JOEY)

JOEY
Oh you brute.

PAUL
Damn.  I can't believe what I just did.  I kissed another
dude.  How strange... yet... exciting... and erotic!

(PAUL lunges on top of JOEY and embraces him
for another kiss, but JOEY pushes him away.)

JOEY
Wait!  Stop!  You beast!  This is neither the time nor place. 
God forbid my husband should walk in the room and find me
entwined on the sofa with his best friend.

PAUL
Is that it Joey?  Or is it that you really don't want me?

JOEY
Don't...  Don't want...  I'm sitting here looking at you and
having a hormonal meltdown,... a tumultuous testosterone
trauma,... a... a sex crazed super nova!

PAUL
What are you saying, Joey?

JOEY
'Where do you live' is what I'm saying!

PAUL
Two blocks from here.

JOEY
So far!?  Well what the hell are we doing wasting our time
sitting here!?  Let's go before I explode!

(he pulls him up from the sofa by
the hand)

I can't believe it.
(MORE)
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JOEY (Cont'd)
All my life I've been looking for Mr. Right and coming up
with nothing but a lot of great Mr. Wrongs.  And then to find
out that it was you all along.  Someone I know so well. 
Imagine that.

(They kiss and exit the front door.  Just as
JOEY is closing the door, he stops, opens it,
and takes a long last look at the apartment.)

JOEY (Cont'd)
See ya in divorce court, kid.

(closes the door)

(After a moment KEVIN exits the bedroom and
realizes they are both gone.)

KEVIN
Good riddance.

(he walks over to the stereo and
turns it on.  A MELLOW JAZZ SONG
comes to an end followed by the
voice of a D.J. as KEVIN enters the
kitchen)

D.J. (voice-over)
And that will conclude this evening of music on Jazz 97.3 FM. 
But stick around.  Coming up on this midnight hour will be
Doctor Cynthia Brown.  She'll be answering any questions you
may have on relationships and marital issues.  That phone
number to call is 1-800-551-HELP.  And now, here's Doctor
Brown.

(KEVIN returns from the kitchen pressing a bag
of frozen vegetables against his eye with one
hand and holding a rocks glass filled with
hard liquor in the other.)

DOCTOR BROWN (voice-over)
Good evening.  This is Doctor Brown and our first caller is
from Buffalo, New York.  Hello, you're on the air.

YOUNG WOMAN (voice-over)
Hello, Doctor Brown.  I have this problem and it's kind of
embarrassing.  You see, whenever my boyfriend and I make, you
know, love... I start laughing.  It's not that he's funny
looking.  It's just, well... I don't know... Funny.

(KEVIN stretches out on the sofa.)

YOUNG WOMAN (voice-over) (Cont'd)
I know it's frustrating for him.  And I'm afraid this problem
of mine may tear us apart.
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DOCTOR BROWN (voice-over)
Laughing during sexual intercourse can have psychological or
physical roots.  Nervousness.  Sensitivity.  It may be one or
the other or it might be both.  Delving deeper into these
complexities with a licensed sexologist will reveal the
reason for your laughter and establish a treatment so you'll
have less humorous sex.  Next caller from Fresno, California. 
You're on the air.

LILLIAN (voice-over)
Hello, my name is Lillian.

KEVIN
(springs up from the sofa)

No.  This isn't happening.

DOCTOR BROWN (voice-over)
What's on your mind, Lillian?

LILLIAN (voice-over)
I just need someone to talk to.  You see, this was supposed
to be my wedding night to Kevin Haney.

DOCTOR BROWN (voice-over)
Please, no last names.

LILLIAN (voice-over)
Sorry.  Anyway, no sooner after we walked through the door of
our apartment do I find out he's gay!

KEVIN
Now the whole nation thinks I'm gay.

DOCTOR BROWN (voice-over)
He told you he's gay?

LILLIAN (voice-over)
No.  His husband did.

DOCTOR BROWN (voice-over)
His husband?

LILLIAN (voice-over)
Yes.  The man he married one year ago in Las Vegas.

DOCTOR BROWN (voice-over)
I'm sorry, Lillian.  Let me make sure I heard you correctly. 
Your husband has a husband?

LILLIAN (voice-over)
Yes.  And his name's Joey, but when he dresses as a woman he
calls himself Amber.  Yet despite this Kevin still maintains
that he's not gay.
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DOCTOR BROWN (voice-over)
Do you believe him?

LILLIAN (voice-over)
Well I wouldn't be lying here alone in bed at my parents
house talking to you on my wedding night if I did.

DOCTOR BROWN (voice-over)
How do you feel?

LILLIAN (voice-over)
Betrayed.  Hurt.

DOCTOR BROWN (voice-over)
Do you believe he meant to hurt you like this?  Do you think
he had all of this planned from the moment you two first met?

LILLIAN (voice-over)
Of course not.

KEVIN
You got that right.

DOCTOR BROWN (voice-over)
Then why do you question if his love for you is any less
genuine than it was before you discovered he was gay?

LILLIAN (voice-over)
Well,... I know he loves me.  But that's not the point.

DOCTOR BROWN (voice-over)
It is the point, Lillian.  Love is the point.  For whatever
his past preference may have been, he has chosen to marry you
out of love.  His love is what matters... We'll be back with
another caller after this message.

(KEVIN, now sitting on a bar stool, bows his
head.)

(BLACKOUT)

END OF ACT II

Scene II
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ACT II

Scene III

SETTING: Apartment.

AT RISE: Five hours later.

(LILLIAN enters the apartment.)

LILLIAN
Kevin?

(notices a suitcase by the front
door)

Kevin?

(KEVIN exits the bedroom carrying a shoulder
bag.  He is dressed casually.)

LILLIAN (Cont'd)
Kevin, where are you going?

KEVIN
Does it really matter, Lillian?

LILLIAN
Of course it does.

KEVIN
Why?  Have you so easily forgotten everything that went on
earlier?  Everything that was said?  Well I haven't.  It's
over between us Lillian.

LILLIAN
It doesn't have to be over between us.  Dammit, why do you
think I'm here?

KEVIN
I don't know?  Why are you here?  So you can slap me?  Spit
on me?  Punch me in the other eye?  Well take your best shot
because after that I'm getting on that plane to Hawaii.  And
what will I do when I get there?  I don't know.  Perhaps I'll
just stay.  Become a beachcomber.  Collect sea shells. 
Anything will be better than having to face all of you.

LILLIAN
So you're running away from your troubles.

KEVIN
They're not my troubles anymore, Lillian.  They're all yours. 
Hell, I told you I wasn't gay.  But would you believe me?  I
begged for forgiveness and was willing to do anything to
resolve the matter.  But would you listen?

(MORE)
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KEVIN (Cont'd)
Would anybody listen?  No.  You all just yelled at me, and
yelled at each other.  But I'll tell you this, I'm not going
to put up with it anymore.  I'm through being kicked around. 
If that's the way you all want to play, fine.  You can bitch
and yell and cry all you want, 'cause I'm not gonna be around
to hear it.

LILLIAN
You don't know what you're saying, Kevin.

KEVIN
I know damn well what I'm saying.  And I know that after
being married to you for fifteen hours being gay is lookin'
like a mighty fine alternative.

LILLIAN
You don't mean that.

KEVIN
Oh don't I?  I'm through with you, Lillian.

LILLIAN
Well this certainly isn't what I expected.

KEVIN
And what did you expect?

LILLIAN
Not this!  I have been up all night agonizing over what
Doctor Brown said about our love being the only thing that
matters.  She said -

KEVIN
I know all about what she said.  I listened to the broadcast
along with everyone else in the country.  For Christ's sake,
Lillian, did you have to out me on national radio?

LILLIAN
Out you!?  There was no outing!  That's what I came here to
tell you!  I believe you!  Everything you told me!  I know
you're not gay!

KEVIN
That's what brought you here?

LILLIAN
Yes!

KEVIN
After all this... and now you believe me.  And only now are
you able to love me again.
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LILLIAN
Well my God, Kevin, under the circumstances how can you blame
me?

KEVIN
To tell you the truth, I was kind of hoping you came here to
tell me that you love me regardless of what my past had been.

LILLIAN
Of course I love you.

KEVIN
But only if I wasn't gay.  What do you know, everything Joey
and that doctor said is true.  It shouldn't matter what I am
or was.  The love that brought us together in marriage should
be strong enough so that nothing could come between us.  
Nothing... Look at me, Lillian.  Suppose I admit to you that
Joey and I did share an intimate gay encounter with each
other?  Do you still love me?

LILLIAN
What kind of game are you playing here, Kevin?

KEVIN
Just answer me.

LILLIAN
Is what you're saying the truth?

KEVIN
Answer the question.

LILLIAN
If that is the truth,... then the answer is, no.  I can't
love you if you are gay or even were gay.

KEVIN
Sure you wouldn't want to think about that?  Take a week, a
month, a year?  I'll wait.

LILLIAN
There's nothing to think about.

KEVIN
So you're willing to chuck our whole future together, not to
mention the past year we put into this relationship, all on
account of one indiscretion in my past?

LILLIAN
I'm sorry, Kevin.  I can't change the way I was raised.

KEVIN
How you were raised?
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LILLIAN
There are just things in life I feel more strongly about than -

KEVIN
Than the love we shared.

LILLIAN
Dammit, Kevin.  Why are you doing this?

KEVIN
To prove a point.  Face it Lillian.  Without that
unconditional love our marriage was doomed from the moment we
said, I do.  If not for this, something else would have come
between us down the road.  And why is that?  You said it
yourself.  There are things in life you feel more strongly
about than our love for each other.  Well I'm afraid that's
just not good enough for me.

LILLIAN
Then you better get going.  You don't want to miss your
flight.

KEVIN
I'll walk you to your car.

(They head towards the door.  LILLIAN opens it
as KEVIN picks up his suitcase and shoulder
bag.)

KEVIN (Cont'd)
You know, it's too bad we're not the same dress size,
Lillian.  I really love that outfit.

(LILLIAN stops abruptly and swings herself
around.)

KEVIN (Cont'd)
Just kidding.

(With a smirk on his face he flicks the light
switch off and closes the door.)

(BLACKOUT)

CURTAIN
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