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Staging

A baby nursery and a hospital room
Time & Place
The time is the present. The place is New Jersey.
Cast

Liz – a lesbian in her thirties

Sally – her partner. She is nine months pregnant.

Lou – Liz’s ex-lover, a lesbian in her thirties. She is a nurse.

Dad (Mr. Snowe) – Liz’s father

Man 1 – hospital worker

Man 2 – hospital worker

Act One, Scene One

(Sally is putting together a metal-framed contraption.)

LIZ

I said maybe adoption. Maybe. Not this.

SALLY

I know.

LIZ

Why did you do it? How?

SALLY

I bought sperm over the Internet. 

LIZ

Which credit card did you use?

SALLY

Not that one. The other one. I wouldn’t do that.

LIZ

You won’t use a credit card we are trying to pay off, but you order a baby and impregnate yourself without telling me. Why?

SALLY

Just to see if it would work. 





LIZ

Are you nuts?





SALLY

All these women we know are having so much trouble getting pregnant, I just thought . . . let me see if it’s even a possibility. It was like a kooky chemistry experiment. I never in a million years thought it would happen. Never on the first try. I was just messing around.

LIZ

Frozen or fresh?

SALLY 

Frozen.

LIZ

We’re having a frozen baby that you bought over the Internet.

SALLY

Can you believe it? I didn’t even know how to thaw it. It said right on the container, don’t try this at home. Only to be thawed under lab supervision.

LIZ

What if you thawed it wrong and you only got part of a baby? What if you’re going to deliver the bottom half only? What if it has freezer burn?

SALLY

Don’t be silly. I  had all the tests while you were gone and it’s a perfect baby. I don’t know if it’s a boy or girl. I told them not to tell me.

LIZ

This is too weird for me.

SALLY

Why? Who cares where it came from? A baby’s a baby.

LIZ

It’s like science fiction. It’s cold. It’s too Frankenstein. I don’t even know if I want to be a parent. But if I did, it would be to some poor deserving baby rescued from an orphanage somewhere.

SALLY

But this one will be half me. We can adopt the next one, I swear. I’ll never do this again.





LIZ

The next one? Is there no end to this madness?

SALLY

Forget I said that, okay? Let’s just focus on this one right now. 

LIZ

I don’t know if I’m staying. You did a bad thing.

SALLY

I did a terrible thing.

LIZ

You don’t look too torn up about it.

SALLY

It’s hard to be upset about anything when you’re this pregnant. You feel very cosmic and powerful. Like you’re giving birth to the world instead of one baby. Nothing can touch this.

LIZ

I feel like you don’t care about me at all. You did this without me.

SALLY

I don’t want to do this without you. I need you.

LIZ

Now you need me. But you didn’t need me to consult with when you picked out sperm dad.

SALLY

You’re right. It was very impulsive, like getting a new tattoo or dying my hair some wild color you wouldn’t like. I didn’t think. I just did it. 

LIZ

I don’t even want to be a mom. I thought the whole point of being dykes was that we don’t have to get married and have kids. I want to be free. I want us to be free. 

SALLY

We talked about this. I want to be a mom. You can do it however you want to. You can be something else to the baby. You don’t have to be a mom.

LIZ

That’s crazy. I’m your lover. I’ve been here with you for ten years. What am I going to be now, some woman in the corner of your life, saying hi, kid. Don’t pay any attention to me. I’m just here hanging out with your mom.

SALLY

Then let’s get married and have this baby together.

LIZ

I don’t want to be a mom. I don’t even want to get married.





SALLY

Don’t you want me?





LIZ

Here I am. Like a faithful dog who found her way home. 





SALLY

Finally. Roll over, you.





LIZ

I missed you so much. Every minute, every breath, every step, I swear.





SALLY

GOOD girl. Want a treat?





LIZ

Stop. This is serious. I don’t know if I have it in me, Sally. 





SALLY

Liz. Stay. Please. Let’s do this together. Marry me. 





LIZ

Married. What does that even mean anyway? 





SALLY

It means you hang around. When things get hairy, you don’t run away.

LIZ
I didn’t run away. I went away to think. 





SALLY

And . . .? You’re  not going to tell me where you were? Who you were with?





LIZ

I wasn’t with anyone. 





SALLY

You better not have been. Married is ALL about that. One lover to a customer. You make a vow to me. You swear to stick it out. You swear to work it out. 





LIZ

I feel like swearing all right.





SALLY

You know, Liz, I’m getting very impatient with all this discussing. Time’s up. I’m nine months.





LIZ

Just like that. You chose it over me.

SALLY

That’s not it. I’m not ready either. How can you get ready for this? I’m scared too. Terrified. 

LIZ

Then why did you do it?

SALLY

What does it matter now? I don’t have time to debate with you anymore, Liz.

LIZ

What do you mean? When are we going to talk about it if not now?

SALLY

I don’t have any more time, Liz. It’s almost time.

DAD

Watch out. Over there, look at the window. Incoming, incoming. Duck. Watch out.

LIZ

Dad, there are no planes over there.

DAD

Look, Lizzie. Look. Watch out.

LIZ

Lay back, Dad. You’re supposed to be resting.

DAD

I need to go home. Please take me home.

LIZ

We have to get you better, Dad. Then we can go home.

DAD

Incoming, incoming. Duck. Watch out.





LIZ

I don’t see anything.





DAD

Lizzie, do what I say. God, why can’t you see what is right there? Can’t you hear that?

LIZ

You’re confused.





DAD

Duck, I tell you. Duck. Incoming.

LIZ

Wow, they are big. Okay, I’m ducking. I’m hiding.

DAD

Enemy aircraft twelve o’clock. Just like I saw in the war. Can you believe they came all the way here to New Jersey? 

LIZ

No. Not really.

(Nurse enters room, stops and stares at Liz.)

LIZ

It’s you.

LOU

After all these years. 

LIZ

Ten at least.

LOU

Twelve.

LIZ

I thought you moved.

LOU

I did. I just came back.

LIZ

What’s with the outfit?

LOU

I’m a nurse.

LIZ

No.

LOU

Fully certified.

LIZ

One of those mercy-killing nurses, I bet.

LOU

Still bitter, I see?

LIZ

You wrecked my life.

LOU

No forgive and forget, I see.

LIZ

You owe me $30,000 and a few years of my life. Pay me back. Then maybe I’ll forgive and forget.

LOU

That’s debatable.

LIZ

You took our credit cards and maxed them out, buying jewelry and trips for your new girlfriend. You cheated on me. You emptied our bank account. You bankrupted me. You cheated on me. You left me. After you cheated on me. 

DAD

Watch out, girls. Under the beds, now. The planes are coming. Duck. Duck.

LOU

Time for your shot, Mr. Snowe.

LIZ

I don’t trust you. What are you doing to him? Are you really a nurse?

LOU

I’m going to give you something to help you sleep, Mr. Snowe, to take away those planes. We’re going to make those planes fly away into the wild blue yonder.

LIZ

Get your hands off him. I’m getting another nurse. I don’t trust you.

(They scuffle. Lou drops the needle on the floor and kicks it accidentally under the bed.)

LOU

Goddamn it. 

(She crawls under the bed to retrieve needle.)

DAD

Incoming. Incoming. Duck. Duck.

(Dad thrashes wildly. The bed collapses on Lou. Her legs stick out, kicking energetically.)

DAD

They got me. They got me. 

LIZ

You’re okay, Dad. I’m right here. I got you.They didn’t get me. I’ll help you.

(Liz talks on intercom.)

LIZ

Nurses’ station? There’s a nurse under my dad’s bed. What? No, I didn’t put her there. She put herself there. She seems very incompetent. She dropped a needle and crawled under there to get it. What? Is she hurt? I don’t know. Her legs are still kicking. But I don’t hear anything. 

(Two men in work clothes enter, look at bed.)

MAN 1

Dry rot.

MAN 2

Dry rot? Can’t be. It’s a metal frame.

MAN 1

It’s dry rot, I said. I think I know dry rot when I see dry rot.

MAN 2

It’s a metal frame.

MAN 1

When a bed drops like that, it’s got to be dry rot. 

MAN 2

Man, it’s a metal frame. 

MAN 1

I’ve seen it a million times. These beds get too old and they get dry rot. Then one day, boom, they collapse right on somebody. That’s why I never crawl under a bed. Never, never. It’s a firm rule in life. You’d do well to follow that rule, my man.

LIZ

There’s a nurse under the bed.

MAN 1

We see that.

LIZ

Aren’t you going to get her out?

MAN 1

No way.

MAN 2

No possible way.

LIZ

Why not?

MAN 1

Very strict union rule. No touching patients.

MAN 2

No touching patients for any reason.

LIZ

She’s not a patient. She’s a nurse.

MAN 1

But he’s on top of her. And he’s a patient. 

MAN 2

We just went to a workshop on this very thing. 





MAN 1

Handouts and everything. 





MAN 2

Topic One: You Are Not a Nurse.





MAN 1

Topic Two: But I Was Only Trying to Help: When Helping is a Very Bad Idea.





MAN 2

They scared the living daylights out of us.





MAN 1

Ooooooooo, yeah. I thought the PowerPoint presentation was very powerful, didn’t you?

MAN 2

I won’t forget it in a hurry, I’ll tell you.

LIZ

This is getting good. So what do we do, just watch her kick?

MAN 1

We call for backup. 

MAN 2

We call for someone who is union-qualified to move him. It was all in the handouts. Then we can work on the bed. 





MAN 1

See, we now have a solid knowledge  about our unique and valuable contribution to the hospital. 

MAN 2

Can’t be all things to all people. Can’t move a patient. But we can erect new beds when the old ones collapse. Not everyone working here can make that claim. 





MAN 1

We’re going to work on that bed the minute we get him properly moved.

LIZ

I hate that woman under the bed. She wrecked my life. She can stay under there for a month for all I care.

(The men exit.)

DAD

Is that Lou under my bed?

LIZ

Dad. How did you know? You remember Lou?

DAD

She broke your heart into a million tiny pieces, Liz. Of course I remember her. 

LIZ

I didn’t know you knew, Dad. You never talked about it. You never asked me about her.

DAD

I’m not stupid. I knew. We always know.

LIZ

We?

DAD

Parents. 

LIZ

Did Mom know?

DAD

Of course.

LIZ

Why didn’t she talk to me about Lou? Why didn’t she tell me she knew, before she died?

DAD

You were so young. We thought maybe you’d find a man after Lou. We didn’t want to make a big deal about it.

LIZ

Sally’s having a baby.

DAD

I know.

LIZ

Help me. What should I do? I don’t know how to do this. 

DAD

Incoming. Incoming. Duck, Liz. Duck. God, they’re back. Why can’t they leave me alone? The war never stops. The war never stops. 

(Sally is hanging upside-down on a gravity-reversal slant board, the contraption she was working on previously.)

LIZ

What are you doing?

SALLY

Buying a little time.

LIZ

Are you supposed to be doing that? 

SALLY

No.

LIZ

Then what are you doing? Are you crazy?

SALLY

Trying to hold it in for a tiny little while. I’m scared. I don’t want to have a baby all by myself. Without you.

LIZ

This is pure Sally. You order a frozen baby and get pregnant all by yourself, then you hang upside down trying to keep it inside. You’re nuts.

SALLY

Stop calling it a frozen baby. It has warm blood now. It has a little heart and little eyelashes and little toenails. 





LIZ

You don’t really know what’s going on in there. 





SALLY

You watch too many science fiction movies. It’s a human baby, for God’s sake.





LIZ

We’ll see.





SALLY

It has a smile. It kicks. It swims.





LIZ

Speaking of creatures, Lou’s back.

(Sally flips over, now right-side-up.)

SALLY

You don’t say.

LIZ

She’s trapped under my dad’s bed.

SALLY

What? Why?

LIZ

Because she’s a bad nurse and dropped a needle under the bed. Because hospital beds have dry rot. 

SALLY

Does he know he’s dying?

LIZ

Not yet.

SALLY

How can you tell?

LIZ

Because dying people always deny it. My mom’s last words were, “Why are you people all looking at me? You act like I’m dying or something.” If he knew he was dying, he’d say he wasn’t. All he talks about is planes. He sees enemy planes.

SALLY

I went to see him. I told him about the baby.

LIZ

How did he take it?

SALLY

He put his head there. He heard the baby. 





LIZ

I love that you were with him while I was gone. I hate to think of him with strangers now. 





SALLY

I wish he was going to be here to be a grandpa.

LIZ

See, that’s another reason I feel wrong about this. This baby has no grandpa. No father. No men at all. A donor is not a dad. It’s too weird for me. I think babies need dads. We don’t even have any guy friends.

SALLY

That’s very old-fashioned.

LIZ

I mean it. Men will be missing from this baby’s life. It’s unnatural. 
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