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#Boxseats: a Los Angeles Story

Synopsis

Every 4th of July, the Grey family meets up at the Hollywood Bowl 
to see the grand performances and watch the amazing fireworks 
show.  However, this year one family member decides to use the 
gathering as an opportunity to COME OUT and declare their own very 
special Independence Day.  

The sparks fly and the real grand performance ends up happening 
offstage when egos, entitlement and edibles all clash in the 
family's private box seats.

The setting: 
The play takes place in current day Los Angeles; the characters 
are in their cars, a clothing store, a coffee house, therapist 
office and box seats at the Bowl.

A note about the staging: 
It incorporates several non-naturalistic theatrical conventions 
and benefits from a pared down style of presentation. The set is 
minimalistic - boxes are used as props and are rearranged by the 
actors during the performance organically to create an actor 
driven event. There is also transformation of character and 
location. Dance, music and song are incorporated, as well as, 
freeze frame and gestures to indicate character’s feelings. The 
scene shifts are done fluidly so blackouts are few and very brief.

Author’s note about the play:
Inspired by: The Philadelphia Story (1940) and Screwball Comedies 
of that era. The Screwball comedy originated in the 1930s, and 
some of the elements are a strong female character, fast-paced 
repartee, farcical situations, escapist themes, and plot lines 
involving courtship and marriage. It has close links with the 
theatrical genre of farce. Although it is my attempt and 
interpretation of a Screwball Comedy, I also tried to explore 
themes of: narcissism, internalized homophobia, and ageism in our 
current day society. I also looked at the experience of ‘adult 
children’ coming face to face with the reality that their parents 
had complex, messy, sensuous lives as individuals prior to 
becoming parents, and are still these individuals at heart despite 
life’s changes of marriage and parenthood. 



Cast of Characters:

TESS GREY, 60's, a world-renowned artist and museum director. 

BROOKS GREY, 60's, lawyer with movie star good looks. 

MAX GREY, 40, their gay son - therapist and book author.

NATALIE GREY, 35, their daughter - actress and celebrity stylist.

TEDDY LEE, 39, Max’s best friend a reluctant but successful hip-
hop music producer.

One actor plays:

RAPHAEL LUDAMEL, 60’s, conductor at the Hollywood Bowl and very

close family friend.

PACO, Max’s ex-boyfriend (voice-recording)

One actor plays:

*STELLA 70’s, the Grey’s housekeeper, she has been with the

family for 30 years.

*BEVERLY STEIN, 50’s, Natalie’s “SUPER” agent and former porn

actress.

*DR. FRANZ, Max’s therapist.
 
*BRUNHILDE, guest performer at the Hollywood Bowl, a very rotund

opera singer performing as Richard Wagner’s famed character.



ACT I

SETTING Los Angeles - The driveway of 
Brooks and Tess GREY. 

AT RISE: There are four white (sitting) 
boxes center stage. 

Enter STELLA RUIZ dressed in 
housekeeper attire, wearing Beats by 
Dre headphones, carrying another white 
box and wiping her tears dramatically. 
She places the box on stage with the 
others, kneels beside it and prays and 
then has trouble getting up.

Enter BROOKS GREY carrying another 
similar box that he puts with other 
boxes. She lets him help her up but 
once up pulls away and exits.  Used to 
her behavior,  he pulls out keys and 
unlocks “car door”. He reorganizes the 
boxes into rows to create “car seats”. 

STELLA, still upset, now returns 
wearing an oversized mink coat, 
headphones and struggling with another 
box. BROOKS does a double-take. He 
takes her box and continues to arrange 
the seating. She follows him to the 
car. He helps her into the car. Again, 
she lets him her but this time pulls 
away to soon and falls backward into 
the car - legs flying up. He then 
enters the driver’s side, looks at his 
watch and honks the horn, then looks in 
the “rear view mirror”.

BROOKS 
Stella, 

(Louder)
STELLA RUIZ! 

(CONTINUED)



STELLA 
WHAT?!

BROOKS
Why are you crying?

STELLA
I blame myself!

BROOKS 
You blame yourself for everything. What is it now Stella?

STELLA
My little orphans.

BROOKS
What little orphans?

STELLA
Your children Max and Natalie! The babies--

BROOKS
Okay...the “babies” are both pushing 40...and again why are 
you blaming yourself? 

STELLA
(defiant)

I DON’T BLAME MYSELF!

BROOKS
(confused)

You just said you blame--

STELLA
(angry)

I BLAME VIAGRA! It changed all of you old men. You think you 
get an erection you are 16 again? HA! You are 65! That is too 
old to change things.

BROOKS
Speaking of too old to change...it’s the 4th of July why in 
the hell did you “change” into a fur coat? 
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STELLA
(happy)

You like?! Miss Tess gave it to me! It’s chinchilla!

BROOKS
I know what it’s “chinchilla” cause I bought it for her.

TESS GREY enters carrying a picnic 
basket, studying her phone. BROOKS gets 
out and tries to look perturbed. She 
kisses him on the cheek, hands him the 
basket and helps her in the car and 
then gets.

TESS   
Okay according to this new app, what does app stand for 
appetizer? It’s like an appetizer on your phone? This app 
says we should avoid Highland. Take Wilshire to Hauser then 
cut over. Ready? I don’t want to be late. 

BROOKS
Am I ready? For forty wonderful years, I tell myself, this 
time Tess won’t have me waiting in the car. I say to myself, 
“Brooks, today Tess will be different.” I don’t understand. 
It’s insane.

TESS  
Actually insanity is doing the same thing and expecting a 
different outcome. It’s like your are setting yourself up to 
be disappointed. Isn’t that right Stella? STELLA?

BROOKS
She has those earphones on... or her hearing aid turned off. 
Tess Grey why does it always take you so long to leave the 
house?

TESS 
(belabored)

I have to make everyone’s favorite meals, get the right wine, 
and look how pretty I look. 
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BROOKS 
(confused)

Stella does all that and lays our clothes out.

TESS  
(referring to self)

Well all of this isn’t as easy as it looks. Plus, do you 
think she’s psychic? I still have to tell her what to do. 

(louder)
Right, Stella, darling? You’re not psychic are you?!

STELLA 
I AM psychic...on my mother’s side. She was a gypsy fortune 
teller--

TESS
(moved on)

Remember when we would go to the Hollywood Bowl when the kids 
were young? Remember how they loved the fireworks?

BROOKS
(nervous)

Well they will be making their own fireworks--

TESS
(notices her cleavage)

Speaking of fireworks, look at my breasts! Pop, pop, POW! In 
the 40 years we have been married these are the best two 
things you’ve ever given me. 

BROOKS
Tess Grey, I gave you two beautiful kids. 

TESS
(confused)

When!?

BROOKS
Forty and 36 years ago.

TESS
Oh our kids! Of course, Max and Natalie, right? 

(at breasts)
You’re not going to want them back in the divorce?
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BROOKS
The kids? 

TESS
(looks down)

God no, THESE! I’d like to keep these! You can keep the kids.

BROOKS
California law says we split everything 50/50, so I’ll take 
one kiddie and one titty. 

TESS
Brooks you know I hate foul language, please no “titty” talk 
today. It’s not funny.

STELLA
“Titty” is NOT funny. I’ll show you my titty, and you won’t 
think it so funny.

BROOKS
I swear if you pull out your old titty I will crash this 
car...on purpose!

STELLA
You should be so lucky.

TESS
Brooks thinks he’s so funny, Stella.

STELLA
I say he not that funny-- at all. No offense.

BROOKS
Offense taken, and I AM funny. Your English has never been 
that great Stella. You miss all the nuances of my humor. It’s 
very high brow. 

STELLA
Funny is funny. You either got it or you don’t, and I got it. 
I get it from my father’s side. He played vaudeville. He 
played this character...in black face - that was an ALBINO! 
Hilarious--
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BROOKS
He did what?

TESS
(laughs)

Oh, yes, The Wino Albino. Stella said he was huge in 
Albuquerque. Right Stella?!

She’s not listening.

BROOKS
Here’s something funny! Why is our housekeeper wearing your 
old “chinchilla” coat in July?  

TESS 
She’s always loved that coat.

(whispering)
Stella was so upset about me moving to New York. I thought it 
would stop her from crying. 

BROOKS
Well it ain’t work.

TESS
I know. I gave her half a Xanax. I should have tried the 
Xanax first, it would have been cheaper.

BROOKS 
Just tell her if she doesn’t stop, you’ll take it back.

STELLA removes the earphones.

STELLA
Tell her what? Take what back?! 

BROOKS
Is this a bizarre picture? We’re chauffeuring our housekeeper 
to her home in a fur coat? What will our neighbors say?

STELLA
Please, no one in Beverly Hills talks to their neighbors. 
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TESS
She has a point. Now Stella are you sure you won’t come to 
the Bowl with us tonight? The kids and Raphael would love to 
see you.

STELLA
Oh no. I don’t love to see Raphael. He always looks like he’s 
undressing me with his eyes. 

TESS
Does he?!

BROOKS
If Raphael were to undress you with his eyes, he wouldn’t be 
able to conduct the orchestra --because he would go BLIND!

STELLA takes a sexy selfie modeling her 
new fur.

STELLA
You are blind -- to the affect I have on men. It’s a blessing 
and a curse. Besides, I have to get home to my husband. Ever 
since he get on that Viagra, he wants it all the time.  
That’s what I get for marrying a younger man.

BROOKS
He’s 70, right?

STELLA
But he has a new heart, new hip and new teeth. Do you know 
what he wanted me to do last night?   

BROOKS
We don’t want to 

TESS
I am slightly 

STELLA (CONT'D)
He wanted me to put on these things called edible panties!? 
You know...panties you EAT!

TESS
Never mind.
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STELLA
Have you heard of those? In my 75 years, I never heard of 
edible panties. I say who eats panties? But, I guess if 
you’re hungry you’ll eat anything, right?  He show me 
different flavors: strawberry, cherry, vanilla, kiwi, 
lemon...pumpkin pie. He say “Stella, please put them on.” He 
was begging like a little bambino! Do you know what I told 
him?!

BROOKS
(ignoring)

Speaking of children...I was thinking of Max and Natalie. 

TESS
Why? It just gives you a headache.

BROOKS
How do you think they’re going to take the news about the 
divorce?

TESS
If I were to say, “I don’t care” would that make me sound 
like an old bitchy, cold hearted mother?

BROOKS
Well not “old.”  

STELLA
Just “bitchy and cold.”

TESS
WONDERFUL, that’s perfect for New York! Los Angeles made me 
soft. I dedicated my life to that museum, and put them on the 
map. No one took Los Angeles museums seriously before Tess 
Grey. Then they give some Twitter Twinkie with a million 
followers, a position that I created. Ageism, sexism, 
nepotism, I really don’t know which knife in the back went 
the deepest. 

(regretful)
When I think of the all the football games and piano recitals 
I had to miss because of that job!
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BROOKS  
Neither of our kids played football or played piano - ever.

TESS
(stunned)

Really?! Never? Oh...well I bet they would have if I were 
home more. 

(resolved)
The kids won’t like it, but I think we as parents have done 
our job!  

STELLA
(confused)

What did you do?

TESS
We kept them alive and SAFE! Everyone takes that for granted!

BROOKS
Didn’t you lose Max in Neiman Marcus?

TESS
How many years ago was that, and I told you the first two 
times were not my fault. 

STELLA
And the third time?

TESS
Is anyone REALLY ever in any real danger at a Neimans? It 
wasn’t like I lost him in a Macys.  Right?! They’ll just have 
to deal. I am making my GRAND comeback in New York, at a time 
when most women  my “real” age are retiring. I will be 
running one of the most important museums in the world!  THE 
BITCH IS BACK! 

(to BROOKS)
Then there is you! I am so excited for you! I could not have 
done this if I didn’t know you were going to be truly happy 
without me.  

STELLA
(chuckles)

Yes you could.
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TESS
Stella the Bible says... the Lord giveth, and Tess can taketh 
her chinchilla away. 

STELLA
My English not so good. What did I just say? I meant to say--

TESS
Uh huh,

(moving on)
Anyway, I think bad news always sounds better under the 
stars, with classical music, food and wine, LOTS of wine. 

BROOKS
That’s the plan? You’re just going to get our kids drunk?

TESS 
It worked when they were babies.  

STELLA
They have not changed much.  

TESS  
How do you think they’re going to handle the news?

BROOKS
Our children are mature, level headed adults. When we explain 
to them why, they’ll understand. They’ll be happy for us.

They all look at each other seriously 
and then burst out laughing.

TESS
You win! You ARE the funniest person in this family.

STELLA
Okay, you got jokes!

Enter MAX GREY on his cell phone, 
carrying clothes and another box.  He 
places the box stage left in front of a 
3-way mirror in a “dressing room”. He 
begins to try on clothes while he’s on 
his phone.
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BROOKS
I KNOW! I’m fucking hilarious! Let’s see. Max is a therapist, 
so I think-- 

TESS
Therapists are the CRAZIEST people of all! They want to fix 
other people so they don’t have to fix themselves. I’m not 
saying that’s our son--

STELLA
But if the straight jacket fits.

The lights fade on them in the car and 
focuses in on MAX in the dressing room 
trying on something a little too tight 
but loving it. He periodically takes 
selfies while talking to his best 
friend Teddy on the cell phone. 

MAX
I am so glad I have so many crazy clients, otherwise I 
couldn't afford to look this good!

(laughs)
What was I saying? Oh, right - the PLAY! It was one of those 
plays where you knew the director fell in love with the star, 
and they both thought the writer was a genius. It was horrid! 
Well, that’s what happens when you direct, star in and write 
your own one man show, and you are NOT a genius...Huh, of 
course I didn’t tell him that it was horrid! What kind of 
boyfriend would I be if I him the TRUTH?! I love him, and 
this time around I’m going to keep my mouth shut, and just be 
supportive. I can! Shut up! 

(selfie)
Huh? He has retired from stripping. He’s an artist now with a 
soon to be hit, one-man show! Shut up. I love him. I do! Yes, 
he strips in the show, BUT he’s an actor, playing a stripper, 
so it’s ART! It’s VERY META! 

(selfie)
You know Teddy, I have to remember that it’s hard to live in 
my shadow, and I don’t say that to sound egotistical. I am 
not! Shut up! Hold on. It’s my sister. 

(Clicks over)
Speak.
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Enter NATALIE GREY walking on a mission 
with a huge purse, glasses and coffee 
on her phone. Stops abruptly.

NATALIE 
Have we decided what we’re going to do for mommy and daddy 
for their anniversary in two weeks? 

MAX
(proudly)

I decided to dedicate my new book to them.

NATALIE
(laughs)

No, seriously. Seriously? Max seriously! 
(serious)

They’ve been married like,what, 20 something years--

MAX
Forty years...

NATALIE
Oh my God, which is even double the reason WE should get them 
something they’d actually...you know care about.

MAX
You know what I don’t care about right now?

NATALIE
What?!

MAX
Paying for the gift that “WE” get and talking with you now! 
I’m on the other line with Teddy. I’ll see you this evening.

NATALIE
Oh! Ask TEDDY BEAR if he wants to do a joint gift!

Hangs up. NATALIE exits on a mission. 
MAX clicks over.
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MAX
Teddy...so like I was saying, most men feel intimidated by 
me, all the books I’ve had published, and all the people I 
have helped as a psychologist, so I have to always remember 
that and have compassion. Jesus talks about it the Bible, and 
I talked about it my 4th book called “If Jesus were Gay -- 
What Would He Say, Today?”  But I have to confess... I think 
its even harder for me to find men at my level. When you have 
it all it’s hard to settle for anyone who doesn’t have-- as 
much. 

Enter RAPHAEL LUDAMEL DRAMATICALLY 
DISTRAUGHT on his cell phone.

MAX (cont’d)
My parents have been happily married for 40 years, so I know 
that it’s possible for ME! Teddy hold on. 

(clicks over)
Hello Uncle Raphael!

RAPHAEL
(worried)

Max is everything okay?! Is it your parents?! Brooks had a 
heart attack? Dios mío!

(hyperventilates)
How dare he die on my opening night-- 

MAX
No, no, they’re fine. BREATHE! I just wanted to wish you GOOD 
LUCK!

RAPHAEL
(confused/perturbed)

Which is bad luck...
(remembers)

Did you get my Taco de Criadillas like I asked?! I need them 
for my performance tonight. 

MAX
Your bull testicles tacos...how could I forget?!! But somehow 
I did forget. I have so much going on with my new book coming 
out and all...

(dismisses/laughs)
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After all these years, you and daddy still eat those? I know 
you think they’re an aphrodisiac. That’s just an old wives 
tale.

RAPHAEL
(frustrated)

Old wives would KNOW! I am making love to many people 
tonight. I need the stamina that my Taco de Criadillas gives 
me! 

MAX
Uncle Luda, LISTEN and BREATHE while your listening. I just 
wanted to call and say DO NOT be nervous about that horrible 
article in the Times. How dare they call you “Prague’s Prima 
Donna”! Here I’m going to text it to you right now.

(texts it)

RAPHAEL
I am not nervous, but -- HUH?!

MAX
Good because most L.A. people have no idea who you are, so if 
you’re not as good as you were in Prague, no will know. 
Besides, the music at the Bowl is 2nd to the socializing. 
People probably won’t even be paying attention to you - 
especially with the fireworks and all.

(selfie)

RAPHAEL
People always pay attention to ME! I am Raphael Ludamel, and 
my nerves are fine you HORRIBLE CREATURE!

MAX
(half listening)

Exactly! My phone is breaking up. What did you call me? Can 
you hear me?

Annoyed, RAPHAEL hangs up and looks at 
the text/article as he exits.

MAX (CONT'D)
(still talking)

Uncle Luda, social media is full of haters. You should see 
what they say about me! 
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It’s the fee we pay for being born fabulous.  Listen, I’m on 
the phone with Theodore. Uncle Luda! Hmm, must have lost him. 
I swear this Sprint...

(Clicks)
Teddy, so like I was saying...I know it’s only been four 
months with Paco, but this feels really authentic.

(Studies reflection in mirror)
Huh? I most definitely think I can be authentic and NOT tell 
the truth.  Plus, I’m in my 40’s now, and if BOTH Menedez 
brothers can get married WHILE IN PRISON, HELLO, so can I. 
Hello?! TEDDY! You still there? How long have I been talking 
to myself?

He takes his final selfie and exits. 
Lights back up in the car with BROOKS, 
TESS and STELLA. Car phone rings.

BROOKS
It’s Raphael. 

STELLA
I bet he is lost...

BROOKS
He’s not lost. He has a driver, and the new house is two 
miles from the Hollywood Bowl. It’s two turns.

(puts on speaker)
Hello Raphael. You’re on speaker.

Lights up on RAPHAEL driving lost.

RAPHAEL
(flustered)

You said my house is two miles from the Hollywood Bowl, and I 
have been driving for 8 miles, and I don’t see it.  

BROOKS
What happened to your driver?

RAPHAEL
Who needs a driver to drive two miles, and I don’t want my 
orchestra to think I’m a “prima donna” like in that horrible 
article. 
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TESS  
(concerned)

Oh...you saw that?

RAPHAEL
That beast you birthed sent it to my phone. He said everyone 
thinks that! So I said RAPHAEL, you will drive just like 
everybody else. I am one of the...people!

BROOKS
(calmly)

Luda the “people” drive because they know where they are 
going and don’t have drivers written into their contracts.  

RAPHAEL
(frantic prima donna)

STOP YELLING AT ME! I DID NOT LEAVE PRAGUE TO BE YELLED AT...
(distracted)

Oh what is a Taco BULL? I wonder if they have Taco de 
Criadillas?! 

STELLA   
(to Raphael)

Listen, man of the people,they do not have bull testicle 
tacos at TACO BELL. Trust me.

BROOKS
(calmly)

Do not stop at Taco Bell, Luda. 

RAPHAEL
(frustrated prima donna)

I can’t talk to you when you are like this!!!

Lights out on RAPHAEL.

BROOKS
(confused)

Did I raise my voice?

(TESS’s phone rings. She 
answers. It’s RAPHAEL.)
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TESS
You’re not on speaker. I know, he is “a brute”! I know, 
you’re not lost, darling. It’s Taco Bell not Bull. Stella 
said they don’t have bull testicles tacos. Well...she would 
know. Drive the opposite direction. Yes, just turnaround. He 
should have just said “right” turn and not “south” on 
Cahuenga Pass. It’s confusing. All his fault...I know, 
right?!

(laughs)
When you start seeing T-shirts with your face on it you’ll 
know you’re near. Yes, that’s you!!! I know you’re so 
nervous. Don’t listen to Max! They don’t hate you. Yes, you 
are one of the people. Yes! Don’t stop to buy a T-shirt. 
You’ll be late. Bye. Love you too. Yes, he loves you, Stella 
loves you. Everyone loves you.

(Hangs up)
He can conduct 100 musicians, but can’t drive to the end his 
block and go South on Cahuenga? He was lost, poor thing.

STELLA
Told you I am psychic.

Car phone rings. BROOKS hits speaker 
phone again.

BROOKS
Hey Max, Mom is with me. We are driving Stella home. Your on 
speaker.

MAX enters winded in the midst of his 
exercise class.

MAX
(breathing heavy)

Hi! I just started my YO-BO class.

BROOKS
YO’ what?

MAX  
Yo-BO. It’s Yoga and Tae-Bo combined. Yo-BO. 

STELLA
I do it every day. It’s what keeps my butt firm like J-Lo.
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BROOKS
You mean like JELL-O.

(laughs)

TESS
Hush you two, MAX we have an extra ticket for your new 
boyfriend.

MAX
He’s out of town. Teddy is still coming though. Did you and 
mom read my manuscript? Did you read it, Stella? You have gay 
grandsons. 

BROOKS
Of course, we read 
it! Insightful, 

STELLA
Sensitive, when 
you were a lil’ --

MAX (CONT'D)
I know. It’s just who I am. Thank you for seeing me clearly.  
Dad I see you with clarity and love, right, right?! 

BROOKS
(confused)

Yesssss...”clarity and love.” 

MAX
Chapter five of the book, “clarity and love”

BROOKS
So...insightful...

TESS 
The dedication was 
lovely.

BROOKS
I am so proud of you. It bought a tear to my eye.

STELLA
I’ve been crying ALL day!

MAX
It’s good work, I know. Stella, I’m on a lemon juice and 
cayenne pepper cleanse, so you don’t have to pack food for 
me.  I’m on my 6th day for clarity. 
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STELLA
You been drinking lemonade for six days? You too skinny now.

MAX stops the routine.

MAX
That’s the nicest thing I’ve heard all day. 

MAX exits doing routine.
  

BROOKS
Thanks son, and loved the book! 

(Hangs up)
Did we read his new book?

TESS
Yes, and he dedicated the book to us...along with his 
trainer, dermatologist,stylist,Oprah and Michelle and 
President Obama and Michelle...and Beyonce. I suggest you 
read it en route to the show tonight. You will be tested. 
It’s a doozy. I can drive.

(thinks)
You know Natalie is going to be the wild card tonight.

BROOKS
She’s on a new medication now, so maybe she won’t be 
so...Natalie?

TESS
Oh no, she’s stopped taking it! She said it made her fat, and 
she said you can be crazy in Los Angeles, but you can’t be 
fat. 

STELLA
She is a true Gemini.  My second husband was a true Gemini. 
Whenever I went to see him in prison for conjugal visits, I 
never knew who I was going to be having sex with. Was it 
going to be the Jimmy who robbed the laundry mats or the 
Jimmy who shot his bookie in the throat?

BROOKS
I thought your first husband was in prison.
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STELLA
Yes. That’s how I met my second husband Jimmy. 

BROOKS
Of course. 

STELLA
Max and Natalie are...how do you say? My English not so good. 

BROOKS
Forty years in this country and still your “English is not so 
good”, really, still? I mean at this point that’s on you.

STELLA
They’re like sponges, no paper towels.

BROOKS
Huh?

STELLA
Bounty...absorbent, self absorbent.

TESS  
You mean they’re self-absorbed!

STELLA
Yes! Self-absorbed.

BROOKS 
See your English is fine. You’re vocabulary is not so good.

TESS
My children...“Self-absorbed”?

(thinks)
Well...I mean I never proclaimed to be a great mother...I may 
not have been hands on...but I think I led by example...

(waits for response)
I mean I may not win any mother of the year contests...

(Silence. Shocked.)
Really? Nothing?!
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STELLA
(ignoring)

Did I tell you what I told him when he wanted me to wear 
those panties that you eat...like candy?

 TESS
(ignoring)

I am hoping Natalie had a good pitch meeting. If not, she’s 
(to Stella)

I’m sorry, I just need to know. What did you tell your 
husband when he asked you to wear edible panties?

STELLA
I said Manuel if you are going to eat my panties off, put 
your teeth in, or we’ll be here all night.  

(They all laugh hysterically)
See, I’m the funniest one in the family. You either got it or 
you don’t.  

(beat)
I make jokes, but Stella is so sad.

(To TESS)
Aren’t you afraid of being old and alone?

TESS
(even more dramatic)

Alone? Afraid?! I come from strong Pennsylvania stock! Brooks 
needs to be free. I’ll survive. I have my work.  

BROOKS
Here we go.  

TESS
What?

BROOKS
The Mother Theresa routine. 

STELLA
She’s not fooling nobody. 

TESS
(sweetly)

If I may quote the great Mother Theresa “Fuck you and fuck 
you”.
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STELLA
When did Mother Theresa say that? 

BROOKS
Can you do me one favor?

TESS
(melodramatic)

I’ve given you the best years of my life. What more can I 
give?

BROOKS
Will you not play the martyr when we tell the kids? 

TESS
I love playing the martyr! The view is beautiful from up on 
the cross. On a clear day, you can really see Santa Monica.

BROOKS
I don’t want to be playing against Medea?

TESS
Euripides’ Medea or Tyler Perry’s Medea.

BROOKS
Neither!

STELLA
I like that Medea. It’s a man in a dress. Now that’s funny!

TESS
Okay, okay...I will pour the gasoline on both of us and light 
us on fire together together.  

STELLA
(terrified)

You set me on fire?! You can have the coat back! 

TESS
Not you Stella, Brooks and me.

STELLA
I keep coat then?
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BROOKS parks the car.

BROOKS
Get out Stella, and take that over-sized coat with you.

STELLA
Help me with my bags and come and say hello to Manuel.  Look 
I take a “facey” of myself. Sexy, yes?!

STELLA shows BROOKS her phone as they 
exits. He’s impressed TESS’ phone 
rings. She gestures them to continue on 
inside.

TESS 
It’s Natalie. Hello sweetheart.

NATALIE enters with coffee and sits at 
a “table”.

NATALIE
Mother, I am so excited! Did you ever feel like your life is 
about to change FOREVER!?

TESS
Never, but I sense you have -- 

(thinking)
Natalie could I win a mother of the year contest? I mean 
would you vote for me? I know I’m not a perfect mother, but--

NATALIE
(thinks)

Is it being televised? Is this for TV? Oh my God, yes! 
Unless, they want us to go in a different direction- for the 
drama -then no, of course not.

(changes gears)
LISTEN, I can’t talk about that now. The TV pitch for my 
makeover show went GREAT. I really can’t talk now. I know 
I’ve said this a million times, but this is it. Now, I know 
how you feel about television. 

TESS
I forget. Refresh my mind dear.
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NATALIE
That it is garbage, and--

TESS
Now I remember, garbage for your  brain!  People should read, 
and go to live theatre, frequent museums, create art--

NATALIE
(ignoring)

Uh huh, I just want you and daddy to keep an open mind. 

TESS
(sarcastic)

Yes your father and I are both very close minded...

NATALIE
You know what I mean...when you hear, you’ll be like “Oh My 
God - no way!”  

TESS
You have nailed our vernacular. That’s just how we sound. 

NATALIE
You know I love you both, but no offense, you both can be so 
beige...I mean you know... pedestrian. 

TESS
No offense taken, who doesn’t like to be called a beige 
pedestrian? Listen, we are dropping Stella off--

TESS exits.

NATALIE
Yes, I can’t talk either. My agent is walking into the cafe. 
I’ll tell you tonight. Love you.

NATALIE hangs up. Enter BEVERLY STEIN 
with bigger purse and even bigger 
shades.

BEVERLY
Who said they could make you a STAR?!
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NATALIE
Beverly Stein said it!   

BEVERLY
When all the other agents and managers said you were too old 
and over the hill at 30 (not my words theirs) what did 
Beverly Stein say?

NATALIE
“F.T.A Baby!!!”

BEVERLY
That’s right, F.T.A!!! FUCK THEM ALL is what I said. 

(distracted)
Is that young buck over there flirting with me? He is so 
young, but that’s how momma likes. 

(waves, ignored)
He MUST be gay. 

NATALIE
Maybe, you’re just not his type.

BEVERLY
(salacious)

Yes, ‘cause I got a penis in my PURSE versus my PANTS!
Listen! The network execs loved you, just like I knew they 
would! They love your message of WOMEN empowering WOMEN. They 
saw your reel and said “the camera loves her!” 

NATALIE
And I LOVE the camera!

They take a selfie posing like models.

BEVERLY
Hashtag that “Super Agent”! All of these TRAMPS getting these 
shows, and YOU don’t have one? It’s  fucking ridiculous! You 
know, in my day back in 70’s, even if you were a tramp you 
had to be talented...you know?! You had to have a fucking 
skill. You know back when I did porn I was the queen of --

NATALIE
The “Gang Bang.”  I know...I know-- 
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BEVERLY
You better believe it baby, Queen of the Gang Bang! I was the 
first porn star to do an all Black Gang Bang in the film 
called Willie Honky and The Chocolate Factory. 

NATALIE
(confused)

Willie Honky...

BEVERLY
It’s a classic, and let me tell you, I worked my ass off in 
that movie --

NATALIE
Literally.

BEVERLY
My ass hole looked like the Holland Tunnel by the time those 
40 Black Oompa Loompa's  were done with me, but I never 
complained. Nowadays, these lil’ skinny bitches get a D-List 
celebrity, and moan and complain that it hurts on a video 
phone, and they’re a star!

NATALIE
I told you I’m not going to do that.

BEVERLY
Okay, It’s my job to check! No sex video! You got class. No 
getting out of a car with no panties on for you!

NATALIE
I told you I wouldn’t do that either?

BEVERLY
Okay, just checking.

NATALIE
You don’t need to check. Tell me what they said!

BEVERLY 
They think you’re an original. You are like a new Kardashian.
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NATALIE
(sarcastic)

I’m original but like someone else. 

BEVERLY
Honey, they just need to put you in a box. It’s easier that 
way.  They think you are just what they need as an antidote 
to the “Mean Girl Shows”. They just had a few tiny tweaks.

NATALIE 
Like what?

BEVERLY *
Oh and when they found out that your Uncle is “Prague’s Prima *
Donna”, they almost creamed their thongs!  By the way, that *
was a pissy article they did in the Times about your uncle -- *
that shit wouldn’t have happened on my watch. It might be *
time for him to get a new super agent. If you know what I *
mean. *

NATALIE
No, what?

BEVERLY
Listen, you got pedigree doll. They love that classy shit! *

NATALIE
Finally! A real show about smart bright L.A. women, with real 
bodies and real lives, and I will be helping every woman be 
and live her best life. We are not supportive. Just look at 
how we shred women apart in social media...

BEVERLY
I hate these stuck up skinny bitches! Bev is about the love.

NATALIE
We have gotten so self-absorbed. It’s all me, me, me! 

(beat)
What do they want me to tweak?
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BEVERLY
Well instead of a makeover style show, they want it to be all 
about you and your life, a reality show about your life as a 
celebrity stylist, working with these brilliant, real world 
women and your family and dating in LA LA Land!  

NATALIE
(ecstatic)

All about ME?! Are you serious!? I LOVE IT! That’s not what 
my pitch was about-- at all. I mean it was the opposite, but 
I LOVE it. I mean I only pitched that idea because I thought 
they wanted that self help mess my brother peddles.  I mean 
with ME as the focus I could really help so many MORE women 
by helping myself...you know, in a non-self absorbed way.

BEVERLY
Exactly, one question doll face, would they be able to film 
it at your parents’ house?  Your condo is cute, but it ain’t 
reality TV cute. No one cares that you live in Culver City.

NATALIE
My parents house...which one?

BEVERLY
The Beverly Hills House.

NATALIE
I guess. I mean I’d have to ask...

BEVERLY
Do! Cause they won’t bring you in with out it. 

NATALIE
What? Are they casting me or the house?

BEVERLY
The house has been on more magazine covers than you have, 
honey. They want YOU and the house for their hit show 
“Bitches of Beverly Hills”!! 

NATALIE
What?! That train wreck? It’s degrading to all women. 
Beverly, I thought I was getting my own show.
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BEVERLY
Baby steps, they’ll spin your show off of that show. 

NATALIE
What? How? 

BEVERLY
You’ll be America’s sweetheart. You do that show for a 
season. Then the following year, Ka’Blam...spin off, your own 
brand, money, fame - purses and shoes! All the important 
things in life-- or life in L.A. Ka’ching. 

NATALIE
It’s a lot to take in. I mean I need this. I feel like this 
is my last shot. I’m not 24 anymore.

BEVERLY
Doll, you are not 34 anymore, but this no one needs to know.

NATALIE
I’m not posting it anywhere, trust me. 

BEVERLY
You want to be a 40 year old actress, doing theatre in L.A.?

NATALIE
OH GOD NO! No! I’m listening...what do I have to do?  

BEVERLY
Get your parents to let you use that house! You want to make 
it in this business you need leverage. Being pretty and 
talented ain’t gonna cut it, even sucking cock ain’t gonna 
cut it anymore. 

NATALIE
I told you I wasn’t going to do that either.

BEVERLY
I know, but he produced 3 blockbusters. The girl who did has 
an Oscar now, and now people give her blow jobs. You need to 
use whatever leverage you got left, and as of today, it’s 
that house.
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NATALIE 
Okay Beverly tell me what went down.

BEVERLY
They passed on you. Then, I remembered that the girl from 
“Bitches of Beverly Hills” had just overdosed. I thought, 
THANK GOD! This is Nat’s lucky day. So I  pitched you for 
“Bitches”, well they started looking at their watches -- like 
they were nearsighted. So I’m sweating bullets. I know this 
is poor OLD Nat’s last chance. LIGHT BULB! I remembered your 
parents house and who died there. I told them they could do 
an episode about how you swear the house is haunted because 
you hear someone moon walking through the house at night.

NATALIE
You didn’t?!

BEVERLY
(acting ashamed)

Tell me if I was wrong, because I will tell them you don’t 
want to be on a hit show THAT bad! You’re an unknown, 
unemployed, actress with integrity! Where’s my phone?

(Rummages through purse.)
You are a rare, pure flower in this town, and I’m not going 
to pollinate you with cheap-- instant FAME and SUCCESS and 
MONEY. NOPE!

(still rummaging)
The other news I have for you is they are doing Macbeth at 
the Pasadena Playhouse. The producers thought that you’d be 
perfect, as --

NATALIE
(flattered)

Lady Macbeth?! Why didn’t you tell me this first!? I mean I’m 
a tad young for the role, but it’s theatre! The stage is 
where I really belong. Natalie Grey as Lady Macbeth!!!

BEVERLY
Oh no, they’ve cast Miley Cyrus as Lady Macbeth. They want 
you as the third witch.
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NATALIE
(gasps)

I’ll speak to my parents tonight. 

BEVERLY whips out a contract instead of 
a phone.

BEVERLY
I just happen to have the contracts here. My work is done. If 
you want that last shot, you ask your parents if you can use 
the house. Don’t take no for an answer.

MAX enters, rearranges the boxes and 
gets in his car and dials phone.

MAX
I’m outside. 

Enter TEDDY YOUNG, dishevelled and two 
bags of food.

TEDDY
Put the top down, and turn the A/C up. Don’t take Santa 
Monica it’s a parking lot. Cut up Fountain.

MAX
Did you pack your entire refrigerator? I’m on a juice fast.

TEDDY
Why?

MAX
Because I care what I feel like and look like.

TEDDY
Really, why? I got some of these cigars your dad likes.

MAX
(suspicious)

Uh, huh. You’re so obvious.   

TEDDY
Max sometimes a cigar is just a cigar.  
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MAX
Thank you Dr. Freud, but this is my old married, straight-
father you’re lusting over.

TEDDY
Just because he’s your father doesn’t mean he’s not hot. I 
love the daddy type. You should see all the daddy types I get 
on “Daddy Grinder.” I’m telling you, once they hit 55, it’s 
like “Shooting Fish in a Barrel.” Look at this app. 

(Shows phone)

MAX
(disgusted)

You have an “app” on your phone to pick up old men? 
(looks)

Is your profile picture really your high school wrestling 
picture? 

TEDDY
Older men.

(thinks)
You know you are such a hypocrite. You have an “app” to pick 
up young boys. You go after all these little 22 year old 
boys, and you’re old enough to be their father. And you’re 
profile picture is so filtered it looks like your original 
ultrasound, but do I judge?

MAX
I haven’t used that app in months. Let’s change the subject. 

TEDDY
I am working on Baby Boy’s new album. 

MAX
Baby Boy? Oh my God isn’t he ancient now?

TEDDY
He’s our age.

MAX
He’s lying. All these celebrities lie about their age. 
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TEDDY
So do you. 

MAX
I’m not running around calling myself “Baby Boy”. He’s a 
grown ass man, at least change your name to Baby Man or Man 
Baby. 

(light bulb)
That’s a book title! “Man Babies from the Nipple to the 
bottle....”

TEDDY
He looks hotter now than when he hit the scene in the 90’s.   

MAX
Oh, he’s still HOT, and I still love Gimme dat Ass Buttah 
Baby. That was my song!!! 

(sings)
‘Gimme dat Ass Buttah Baby. Gonna stir it like gravy. Churn 
it till it drives you crazy...that Ass Buttah, Baby.”  

TEDDY
When I was studying music theory at Yale, I had no idea that 
I’d be known for writing “Gimme dat Ass Buttah, Baby ”.  

MAX
Hey, that song made you a millionaire.

TEDDY
Oh I know. It caused and paid for my nervous breakdown, but  
I just felt when they came out with the “Ass Buttah, Face 
Creme” my artistic integrity had been completely compromised.

MAX
You’re working with him again?

TEDDY
I’d rather be crazy than broke.

MAX
Yes, you can be crazy in L.A, but you can’t be broke. You got 
a title for the new song?
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TEDDY 
Yes! It’s called “Booty for Daze”. Your father is my 
inspiration. Have you seen his ass?

(makes a biting noise)
Booty for Daze. Wanna hear the lyrics?

MAX
NOPE! There is an unwritten Gay bible that says “thou shall 
not lust after your best friends father”. Didn’t you read my 
last book, “The Unwritten Gay Bible: Etiquette for Today’s 
Gay”?

TEDDY
I’m waiting for the movie. Damn, look at this sexy daddy on 
Grinder.  Talk about D.I.L.Fs.

(Shows him the photo and then 
talks a “selfie” to send.)

MAX
He looks like the Crypt Keeper...

(upset)
We were not talking about D.I.L.Fs.  Put that away! 

(changing subject)
So you know I have finished my new book,  “Beyond Forty and 
Loving It: The Total Guide to Joy for Gay Men at Mid-life and 
Beyond.”  

TEDDY
(sarcastic)

What’s it about?

MAX
(aggravated)

Clearly the TITLE says what it’s--, Teddy don’t be a cigar. 
Gay men see me and see a successful, rich, sexy man, with a 
hot boyfriend, a home in Weho and Palm Springs, trips to 
Europe, parents who except me. I’m a gay role model.

TEDDY
They see ALL that? Wow, I had no idea.
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MAX
It’s time I give back. There are so few public examples of 
gay men growing old with grace. 

TEDDY
(looks at MAX)

I really don’t see ANY examples - anywhere.

MAX
Right!? It’s sad. I decided to rewrite gay men’s narrative, 
and provide a guide for happier living. As one of the leading 
therapists, I have a clear vision of what being gay and over 
40 is about. I want gay men to have a life filled with 
happiness, feeling sexy and loving themselves, just like me!

TEDDY
(sarcastic)

You’re like a gay Dalai Lama. 

MAX
That would be great on the back of the book jacket! He’s not 
just a relationship expert, he’s like a gay Dalai Lama.

TEDDY
Speaking of relationships how’s your new boyfriend- Taco? 

MAX
PACO! Why do you insist on calling him Taco? 

TEDDY
I thought his stripper name was Taco Swell? 

MAX
It may have been. His real name is Paco Ruiz. I told you he 
is an actor with a soon to be hit one-man show.   

TEDDY
I’m sorry. You know whenever you get a new boyfriend I never 
know whether to send flowers or an Amber Alert. 

MAX
Amber Alert?! What’s that’s supposed to mean?!
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TEDDY
Meaning, I don’t think this one will need to read your new 
book about 40 and beyond for another 20 years.

MAX
All the men MY age are so old. No offense. I look young, I 
feel young and those are the men that find me attractive. I 
can’t help it. You know I sometimes still get carded?

TEDDY
What for your AARP card? 

MAX
So wounded, it’s your internalized homophobia that makes you 
so hateful and may explain the extra pounds, oops! That just 
slipped out because I was not going to mention your new 
rotund shape.

TEDDY
There was no need to. Men like me big and thick.

MAX
Yes, to help them out of their wheel chairs.  I’m just saying 
a 75 day fast wouldn’t hurt you one bit, and it would really 
clear your mind of the toxic thoughts. I want to do a book 
called “The Wo-Mo  -- Wounded Homosexuals Healing the Pain.”  
Can you stop texting, please?!

TEDDY
I’m no expert like you, but maybe these young men find you so 
appealing because you spend so much money on them. Then you 
get mad because the artist/stripper/model/student/ sales 
clerk you are dating from Homo Depot can’t even afford to 
leave the tip at the restaurant, let alone pick up the check.

MAX
Taco --I mean Paco, is an artist.

TEDDY
A CON-artist. By the way how much did it cost to produce his 
one man show? 
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MAX
Don’t ask. 

(beat)
It’s a small price to pay for the arts.

TEDDY
But it’s a lot to pay for some DICK!

MAX
You can’t put a price on good dick, Teddy. You can’t. 

(They high five each.)

TEDDY 
THAT should be the name of your next book! “Gay Aging - You 
Can’t Put a Price on Good DICK.” I’d buy that one. Can I ask 
where the next Sir Laurence Olivier is ?

MAX
His mother is making her transition, so he left for El 
Segundo to visit her.

TEDDY
Well now I feel like a dick. I am just an old bitter queen, 
in love with his best friend’s dad, story as old as time. 
Listen, I got you some weed rice krispies for the concert 
tonight.

MAX
How cute. They look like little American flags, but no thank 
you.
If I ate one of those on an empty stomach, Lord knows what 
would happen. Call Natalie.

TEDDY
(calls/playful)

Be outside in 5 minutes and you better look hot, bitch! You 
betta! No, I didn’t know you wanted me to bring you a cookie 
because you never paid for the last one!

(Pulls phone away from ear.)
I bought your cookie, pot head. See you in a bit. 

(Begins texting again.)
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MAX
Must you always be on that device?

TEDDY
People who didn’t invite me anywhere tonight need to know 
that I was busy doing something better. If you don’t post it 
on Facebook, Instagram and Twitter, it doesn’t really matter.

MAX
Can’t you just be in the moment!? My goodness...

TEDDY
You’re right. I’m with my best friend, going to the Hollywood 
Bowl to listen to classical music under the stars and the 
fireworks and all! Let me just tell my 1200 imaginary friends 
on Facebook what I’m doing. Then I’ll put this crack pipe 
away. Then I’m going to log out and tune in and be in THIS 
MOMENT.   

(Types and reads aloud)
On way to Hollywood Bowl. Best friends, classical music under 
the stars. Hashtag Fireworks. Hastag Box Seats, Biatches! All 
caps! Post. 

(Reads another post)
I’m confused. Did you break up with Paco and not tell me?! 
Well good riddance. I didn’t like him at all--

MAX
What?! No! We’re very much in love. Why would you say that?

TEDDY
(confused)

Huh? Umn...no reason. 

TEDDY puts phone away. MAX drives a bit 
before it clicks.

MAX
That’s a peculiar question to ask NOT to have a reason?! 

TEDDY
(trying to change subject)

Tell the truth do you think I put on some pounds. I know it.
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MAX
(distracted)

Everyone knows it. Why did you ask me that?

TEDDY
Paco updated his status to single, but that doesn’t mean 
anything.

MAX
(distracted)

What?!

TEDDY
Watch the road?! 

MAX
I don’t believe you! I want to see! Show me!

TEDDY
Watch the road! You told me to turn it off. Let’s be in the 
here and now...right now.

MAX
(upset)

Show me that post, right here and right now!

TEDDY
Okay, okay here. Watch the road!! Just don’t weird out when 
you see it. I just want to have a nice evening and enjoy my 
weed and the music.

MAX stares at the phone and passes the 
steering wheel to TEDDY so now he’s 
driving from the passenger side.

MAX
(shocked)

Oh MY GOD! Did he break up with me on...Facebook?!  Who the 
does that? Why are there 30 likes? I bet it’s a 
misunderstanding. You know what, I bet he’s been hacked! 

TEDDY
Yes, I bet it was those damn Russians again! Just relax. Put 
the phone away, let’s enjoy tonight--
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MAX
(dials)

Of course, first I’ll call him.  

PACO
(sexy recording)

Hello. This is Paco. Leave a message, and I call you back. 

MAX
Hello Paco. I just saw your status on Facebook. Can you call 
me when you get this message? I don’t want to jump to any 
conclusions, but why are you quoting Martin Luther King Jr., 
“Free at Lass...Thank God All Mighty I’m Free at Lass” on 
your page. Just an FYI, last is spelled with a “T” not two 
“SS”.  I’m not sure what you mean by “Free at Lass”. I’m not 
sure you know who Martin Luther King Jr. is! Please, call me.  

TEDDY
Okay?! He’ll call you back and there will be some logical--

(MAX dials again.)

PACO
(recording)

Hello. This is Paco. Leave a message, and I call you back. 

MAX
Paco, your Facebook status has been updated to single! I just 
saw you last night. There are all these “likes”! Like your 
little friends are happy?! Happy! Paco the time is coming 
where we as a society will NOT be able to side step the 
consequences of the vile, mean, nasty things that we say or 
do to people on social media!  There will be consequences for 
this vile behavior. CONSEQUENCES! It's going to come back and  
smack them in the face! 

(SFX: beep)

TEDDY
You told him! Now give him a chance to call you back.

MAX
I need to lay down. No, I need to call my shrink.

(dials)
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TEDDY
I think it’s so smart that shrinks have shrinks because all 
the shrinks I’ve slept with have been crazy! 

(thinks)
Ever notice that crazy people are great in bed? But damn...it 
sure is hard to get them to go home afterwards. 

DR. FRANZ
(recording)

Hi. This is Dr. Franz. You’ve reached my confidential voice 
mail. Please leave a message, and I will call you back.

MAX
Hello this is Max. I need to see you as soon as possible! 

TEDDY
Better?! You know it’s great that you are so proactive! It’s 
one of the things I admire about you, and you’re so thin. I 
hate you for that!

MAX stands and begins to spin in a daze 
around the stage. TEDDY drives and 
talks as if he’s still sitting beside 
him. MAX hears nothing.

MAX
(unraveling)

Thank you, every hates me, but I work really hard at 
that...YO-Bo, juice fast...I’m so hungry. I mean, I’m 
successful and rich. I’m still hot. I can’t believe someone 
like him would do that to someone like me! I told that trip I 
loved him. 

(horror)
I paid for that monstrosity of a show! He knew my book was 
coming out. I HATE the FUCKING gays. 

TEDDY
You don’t hate the gays. You’re like King of the Gays. 

MAX
How can I be King of Gays and be so... unhappy?! 

(He flops back into the car and 
into his body.)
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Maybe we should drive to El Segundo. Then we can get this 
straightened out. 

TEDDY
Are you sure he is even in El Segundo?

MAX
Huh, he said his mother was making her transition.

TEDDY
“Transitioned” the money you invested in that show into her 
account.

MAX
Oh God! Roll the window down. I can’t breathe!

TEDDY
The top is down. It’s a convertible.

MAX
(at phone)

I’m a relationship expert who can’t be in a relationship for 
more than three months, and I have a book coming out! Oh God 
the BOOK. I’m a fake, a fraud, a flop. Why are all these 
people hitting "like"  and making comments on his Facebook 
page. Look at this one! “Finally,I thought he was your dad, 
Your old man is so...old.” When did 40 become OLD? I’m only 
40. Forty is the new 30.

TEDDY
And you’re STILL too old for him. 

(pulls over)
Max remember when you were dating that bartender named 
Frankie Z?

MAX
(disgusted)

Ugh, no I do not.

TEDDY
And he broke up with you and you went to his apartment drunk 
and stripped down NAKED and yelled up to his window “what’s 
wrong with me why won’t you love me?” Do you remember that?
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MAX
(vaguely)

Are you sure that was me?

TEDDY
Uh huh, it was you because after I bailed you out of 
jail...you made me PROMISE you that if you ever acted crazy 
like that again you wanted me to smack some sense into you?

MAX
That’s a figure of speech--

(TEDDY smacks MAX so hard that 
he flips back into the back 
seat.)

TEDDY
I am sorry I had to do that, but you had the crazy eyes!

MAX composes himself and goes through 
TEDDY’s bag of goodies.

MAX
Thank you. It’s fine. I’m fine. Is there anything I can eat 
in this bag? I am suddenly so hungry. I just need to eat a 
little something. Sometimes my blood sugar drops.

TEDDY
We are pulling up. Are you going to be okay?  

MAX
I’m fine. What kind of therapist would I be if I couldn’t 
contain my emotions? 

TEDDY
The worst kind.

MAX
(starts crying)

I’m a trained professional.

TEDDY
Are you crying?! Bitch, MAN UP!

(light bulb)
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That’s a hot hook for another song for Baby Boy.
(Imitates DMX)

“Bitch, Man Up, Bitch, Man Up...Dat’s Wassup, Bitch, Man Up.”

MAX sob, lies down and abruptly sits 
up.

MAX
Don’t tell Natalie! This is embarrassing. My life is a lie, a 
farce! Send in the fucking CLOWNS!!! 

MAX takes his manuscript and starts 
tearing it apart.  

Fabulous and 40. It’s a lie, a myth like Big Foot! I should 
just rename it “40, Funky and a Fat Fraud.”

TEDDY
Alliteration sells books! 

TEDDY parks the car. NATALIE gets in 
and notices the wheel on the passenger 
side.

NATALIE
Hey Teddy Bear! What are we driving in England? Move over! 
Traffic is murder on Sunset. Whip up Franklin to Highland. 
Why is trash all over your car Max? 

TEDDY
It’s his manuscript.

MAX
It’s trash! TRASH!

NATALIE
That doesn’t mean it won’t sell.

(to TEDDY)
Do you not like my hair?

TEDDY
It’s looks nice. 

NATALIE
“Nice”? Be honest, does it make me look too OLD?

#BoxSeats 44.
CONTINUED: (43)

TEDDY (cont'd)

(CONTINUED)



TEDDY
Too old for what? 

NATALIE
(In the rearview mirror)

Los Angeles. Does it make my face look old? It was just a 
matter of time. Tomorrow it’s me and “BO”. 

TEDDY
You hate Yo-bo. 

NATALIE
NO, dummy, BO-tox! Listen, I have a dilemma. Why is he 
crying? Maxie Pad, why are you crying? Sit up.! I need your 
professional advice. I have a problem. 

MAX 
You don’t want my advice. Trust me.

Why is he crying?

TEDDY
I’m not supposed to say.

NATALIE
Then I MUST know immediately!

(pokes him repeatedly)
Tell me. Tell me. Tell me.

TEDDY
Stop. Natalie, I am driving!

MAX sits up eating on a giant turkey 
drumstick.

 MAX
Paco broke up with me. Do you have any chocolate in this box?

NATALIE
Oh my God, that’s so sad. I was really praying for you two 
kids.

(whispers loudly to TEDDY)
Which one is Paco?
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TEDDY 
The actor...

MAX
Actor, HA! He’s no actor!

NATALIE 
“HA!!!” That’s right!

(whispers to Teddy)
Which actor?

TEDDY 
(whispers)

The one that was a stripper.

NATALIE
(confused)

Is he an actor who plays a stripper or a stripper that wants 
to be an actor?

TEDDY
He’s a stripper who is not a very good actor, although I 
guess he did act like he loved your brother, and that was a 
winning performance.

MAX sobs even louder.

NATALIE
That’s horrible! Well good riddance. I always say man’s 
rejection is God’s protection! Be grateful he dumped you! 

TEDDY
(loud whispers)

On Facebook. Shhhhhhh...

NATALIE
(whispers)

OUCH! That’s horrible! Poor Maxie Pad!  
(in rearview mirror.)

I’m getting extensions.  What was I thinking? Hair is power!

MAX
On Facebook, and there are 98 likes. He had 30 people show up 
for that hideous show, and NOW he has a fucking fan base?! 
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NATALIE
Can we put a pin in that for a minute? We have urgent 
business, my career.

TEDDY
(excited)

They want to do your show?!

NATALIE
Well, they want me to be on their show, and if all goes well 
I can get a spin-off.

TEDDY
That’s great! Which show?!

NATALIE
“Bitches of Beverly Hills.”

MAX doesn’t get up but chuckles loudly.

TEDDY
That show is a hot toxic mess, and I live and breathe for it! 
Those bitches are cray-cray! That show would be perfect for 
you except--

MAX
The bitch doesn’t live in Beverly Hills. 

NATALIE
(disappointed/worried)

I know, right?! I would have to move into mommy and daddy’s 
house. They’d have to move to the beach house just for a few 
episodes of course.

MAX
You’re displacing our parents?

NATALIE
It’s not Hurricane Katrina. It’s a reality show.

MAX
(slowly rises up)

Both are man-made disasters. 
(slowly lies back down)
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TEDDY 
How do you think your parents are going to react to you 
asking them to move out of their home?

NATALIE
(very serious)

Our parents are mature level headed adults. When “we” explain 
how vital this is for me and my career, I think they’ll 
understand and be for happy for me.

TEDDY and even MAX laughs hysterically. 
She ponders.

NATALIE (CONT'D)
I don’t care! This show is my last shot, and I am taking it 
like... Malcom X, by any means necessary!

MAX 
You know they shoot him at the end of the movie, right?

NATALIE
(shocked)

Oh my God, really?!

 TEDDY
Can I be your gay sidekick?! It could really help my career 
too, the exposure. I’m working with Baby Boy on his new 
album. I need to up my profile.

NATALIE
Mmmm...I dunno...you’re kinda not gay enough. 

TEDDY
What does that mean? I’ve been with more men than you have.

NATALIE
You’re like a straight guy that just happens to like screwing 
men. That doesn’t read well on reality TV. My gay sidekick 
needs to be over the top.  

TEDDY
I am all top baby.
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MAX 
(yells)

Over the top, dum-dum. 

NATALIE
And, no disrespect Bae, but you are kind of old.

TEDDY
I’m a year older than you are, Boo.

NATALIE
SEE! You failed the first test, keeping my age a secret, and 
“Boo” is like 5 years ago. Teddy Bear, I need someone 
campy...not so --normal.

TEDDY
I can give campy...

(concentrates)
Look girlfriend! Don’t make me read you for filth. Cause 
ain’t nobody got time for that! 

NATALIE
You’re embarrassing yourself and gays all around the world. I 
need something more... authentic.   

MAX rises from the back with a half 
eaten weed cookie. He has taken 
Natalie’s lipstick and painted his face  
like Pagliacci/clown. NATALIE and TEDDY 
jump in horror. 

MAX
Don’t look at me. I’m hideous!

NATALIE takes a selfie with her brother 
in the background. She then shows 
TEDDY.

NATALIE 
Now THAT’S a gay sidekick!

TEDDY
(disappointed)

Damn. You’re right.
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MAX  
I’m Pagliacci the clown. I gave that idiot the best 3 months 
of my life. 

(Snaps out of it)
Don’t post that picture!

She types aloud. Posts.

NATALIE
Hashtag “Newgaysidekick”  What was that? Oops! Too late.

MAX lets out a loud cry like the clown 
in Pagliacci.

TEDDY
(thinks)

Max did you eat one of the weed cookies on an empty stomach?

MAX
(spits out crumbs)

Perhaps. What did it look like?

TEDDY
A cookie.

MAX
I don’t feel so good?  

TEDDY  
He’s about to be fucked up!

MAX
Oh Teddy I’m going to throw up in your new car!

TEDDY 
It’s your car, and it’s a convertible.

MAX
My car?! Oh GOD then pullover, pullover!!

NATALIE
This is like a bad “After School Special”.
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SCENE II

SETTING Los Angeles - Hollywood Bowl. A 
large box represents the box seating 
with smaller boxes representing the 
table and chairs.

TESS unpacks picnic basket and sets up 
the table. BROOKS finishes reading 
MAX’s manuscript.

 BROOKS
(surprised)

Is this what he thinks being gay is about?

TESS
According to him, and he’s an “expert” on all things gay. 
He’s like a gay guru. He’s a Gayru! 

BROOKS
Honestly, I mean what do you think?

TESS
Oh, it’s pure hogwash, but that’s what sells these days.  

BROOKS
People buy hogwash?

TESS
If it has a catchy title and a sexy cover. They eat it up. 

BROOKS
Should we just tell him it’s okay, and we love it just 
because he’s our kid?

TESS
I can’t think of a better reason.  Look we can either 
critique his book or tell him the news. We can’t do both in 
one night. 

BROOKS
Got it!

(ponders)
You know it’s our fault.
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TESS
Isn’t it always?

BROOKS
We brainwash these kids to believe they can do anything--

TESS
Well...in the hopes that they do SOMETHING.

BROOKS
They can do no wrong. 

TESS
(sighs)

And they still do.  

BROOKS
Then they end up actually believing what we told them. Well 
they might be able to do anything, but it might not be that 
good Tess, and then what?

TESS
If we don’t tell them they’re special...who will?

BROOKS
How about we tell them when they do something special? 

TESS
We’d never have anything to say. 

BROOKS
Kids today just want to be famous. Mediocre work is okay, as 
long as your great at being famous. Fame based on...nothing 
worth being famous for.

TESS
Get off your soap box. We wanted to be rich. These kids grew 
up rich. Fame is the new currency.

RAPHAEL enters their box dramatically 
and embraces them.

TESS  (CONT'D)
Raphael, isn’t FAME the new currency?
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RAPHAEL
FAME THE NEW...! That is so brilliant! Yes FAME is 
everything! You are nothing unless everyone knows you are 
something...even if that something is how do you say....shit? 

BROOKS 
You just say...shit. Why aren’t you backstage driving your 
musicians crazy?

RAPHAEL
I want to mingle with “the people”. You know, Max had me 
thinking that everyone hated me, and then I thought about it, 
and realized that’s impossible, and I want to show you both I 
can be supportive. TaDah! This is Raphael’s supportive look.  
Where are the kids?   

TESS
They should be here any minute.

RAPHAEL
I’m so nervous. I am never nervous. What do I say. How do I 
look?

TESS
You look delicious. How about me?

RAPHAEL *
(notices new breasts) *

Oh Dios mío! Are these new?!  *

TESS *
I can show you better than I can tell you? *

BROOKS  *
Will you two give it a rest? We’re telling the kids tonight.  *

RAPHAEL
He’s no fun. Let’s make love on the table.

(light bulb)
Wait! You’re telling them here- tonight? During my 
performance? Oh Dios mío!

BROOKS
Here they come.
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Enter NATALIE and TEDDY guiding MAX who 
is very high. They sit him down.

RAPHAEL
I’ve got to get backstage stage. 

BROOKS (CONT'D)
Thanks for the support. 

BROOKS hands RAPHAEL a brown paper bag. 
RAPHAEL peaks in.

RAPHAEL *
(Excited) *

Is this my Taco Criadillas?! *

BROOKS *
We gotta make sure you can keep your baton up all night for *
your performance! *

NATALIE *
(disgusted) *

You two, always with the bull testicle tacos. I got two words *
for that: barf-bag. I’m not going to say anything else. Two *
words:salmon-nella. *

RAPHAEL *
Oh dear no, they’re delicious and a wonderful aphrodisiac! My *
family! I want a picture of this moment. Family photo!

NATALIE  
Group “selfie”! 

BROOKS   
I don’t understand the point of “selfies” when there are tons 
of people around to take a proper photo. Why don’t we just 
ask someone here to take a picture of us like we used to in 
the Stone Age. 

NATALIE insists on a selfie and RAPHAEL 
kisses them goodbye.
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NATALIE
Hashtag BoxSeats. Hashtag Hollywood Bowl. Hashtag 
NewGaySidekick. Hashtag My New Hairdo. 

TESS
What’s wrong with Max?

MAX
My mouth is so dry-- like cotton. Mother your breasts are 
monumentally huge! 

TESS
(proudly)

Thank you sweetheart. They’re new!

TEDDY
I’m sorry. He ate one of the weed cookies I bought, and he’s 
a little wasted.

BROOKS
(disappointed)

Theodore?! 
(beat)

He didn’t eat ours did he?

TEDDY
No I have yours here. It’s a brownie.  

BROOKS
Oh thank you! Sorry I over reacted...a brownie!

TESS takes the bag and breaks off a 
piece and pops in her mouth. BROOKS 
then behaves like a trained seal and 
she pops one in his mouth and claps. 

TESS
Yes, thank you, Theodore!  Max darling, you just enjoy the 
ride, just relax. How much did he eat?

TEDDY
Half, he’ll be fine.  Mr. G, I have a special gift for you. 
I know your birthday isn’t until six months, but I got these 
Cuban cigars and thought you might like them.
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TESS
Teddy that’s so nice. Brooks loves Cuban cigars.

TEDDY
Really?! I had no idea!

BROOKS
Give me love, Teddy!

TEDDY
Yes sir!!

MAX 
I need some love too and some water...and a pie! Is there any 
pie?

BROOKS pries his self away from TEDDY 
to hug MAX. 

BROOKS
Where’s Paco? 

MAX
He died of malaria. It was a slow painful death.

TESS
I’m so sorry Max. I didn’t know people still died from that. 
Was he from a third world country?

MAX  
(disgusted)

Yes, El Segundo.

TESS
Well that explains it...so sad. He was so young--

NATALIE
He’s not dead, mother!

MAX
He’s DEAD TO ME!!

TESS
Well no reason to wallow in the mire. Natalie how was your 
meeting with the network?

#BoxSeats 56.
CONTINUED: (55)

(CONTINUED)



BROOKS
Yes, let’s hear! 

MAX
I think I may be very high because I can’t feel my face or 
feet, but I want to be present for this performance.

He ices his face. NATALIE tries to 
start, but MAX interrupts.

Any popcorn?

TEDDY
Here you go. 

NATALIE tries to start, but MAX 
interrupts again.

MAX
Thank you.  Okay, I’m good. Okay. Go ahead Natalie.

He zips his mouth shut and throws away 
the key. 

TESS
Oh my, let me get a good seat, Brooks.  What happened?

(notices)
Oh...you cut your hair! 

NATALIE
Yes, what do you think?!

TESS
(sweetly)

Was it intentional?

NATALIE
(suspect)

Yes, mother! Why?

TESS
(exuberant)

Then I love it! I think it’s very brave, darling, but tell us 
how it went!
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BROOKS
Am I going to be the father of a great new shining star!?

MAX
(guffaws)

NATALIE
Ignore him.  He’s just being evil because his boyfriend 
dumped him. 

MAX
(indignant)

I am sure it is a misunderstanding! 

TESS
What happened Max?

MAX
(devastated)

He dumped me, and I don’t quite understand.

BROOKS
That would be a misunderstanding.

TEDDY 
And on Facebook.

NATALIE
(bitchy)

Yes, Facebook of all things, so save some popcorn for me Max. 
It looks like it’s going to be a double feature, and I’ll 
table the “brave” comment for later, mother. 

(sweetly)
Mommy, daddy, the bitch went...I mean the pitch, the pitch 
went perfect. It was pitch perfect.

(laughs)
They loved me. I will spare you the details and JUST say they 
want me to be on their TOP-RATED TV show! 

TESS
Fantastic, let’s break open the champagne! Here we go, a 
bottle for the boys and a bottle for us ladies. 
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TESS hands out supersized glass and 
fills them out.

TESS   (CONT'D)
I always knew you were destined to be a star, darling!

 MAX
Yes, like Rin Tin Tin.  

TESS  
Max, apologize! Some babies are just born with a lot of hair.

MAX
I’m sorry Nat. It’s the weed talking, and my pain. I’m a “Wo-
Mo - a wounded homo-sexual. My next book is going to be sooo 
good.

BROOKS pours TEDDY a glass.

BROOKS
Bottoms up.

TEDDY
(salacious)

Bottoms up! I like the sound of that. 

MAX
MY MOUTH IS SO DRY. I’M SO THIRSTY.

(toast)
Here is to my lovely sister and her landing her first major 
television job. To Nat and...oh, what’s the name of the show?

NATALIE
Huh?

TESS
He said what’s the name of the show, sweetheart?

NATALIE
(Reluctantly)

“Bitches of Beverly Hills.”

BROOKS chokes on his drink and TESS 
clutches her pearls and gasps.
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TEDDY
I got this!

TEDDY performs a sexy Heimlich and gets 
aroused.

BROOKS
Thank you Teddy. “Bitches of Beverly Hills”?

TEDDY
(adjusts himself)

My pleasure.

TESS   
Is that the reality show where the women who don’t work, sit 
around and drink and then throw drinks on other women who 
also don’t work and drink?

BROOKS 
I think you’d have to be more specific.

TESS
(distressed)

This will have my dear, dear friend Gloria Steinem spinning 
in her grave. Tess Grey’s daughter doing TV, and it’s called 
“Bitches of Beverly Hills” I mean after all we fought for.

MAX  
Mother, Gloria Steinheim’s not dead.

TESS
(shocked)

She's not? Well this could very well kill her. “Bitches,” I 
just hate that word! I don’t like to use that word outside of 
a kennel--

NATALIE
Oh mother, you’ve called me a bitch a 1000 times. 

TESS
I said I didn’t “like” to use the word. Sometimes we do 
things we don’t like out of necessity!
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NATALIE
Well, I am doing this out of necessity. 

BROOKS 
Really? “Bitches of Beverly Hills” sounds like a LOT of 
things none of which seem necessary.

NATALIE
It is for me. Every day a new gaggle of girls arrives at LAX 
with nothing but a trick pelvis and ambition. Each one 
younger and prettier than the last. 

TEDDY
Not prettier than you!

NATALIE
This is true! These girls haven’t taken the first acting 
class. They don’t know Meisner from Method, and no one cares 
anymore, and it doesn’t even matter.   

TESS   
They have ambition! Ambition and hunger is a powerful 
combination. 

TEDDY 
Throw in a trick pelvis, baby--

BROOKS
And the world is your oyster.

TESS
We should have starved you --made you hungry, sent you to 
live with grandma for the summer in Pittsburgh. It’s my 
fault. I didn’t want you to suffer in poverty like I did.

NATALIE 
I was STARVED for attention.

MAX
No one could satiate your appetite for that!

NATALIE
Isn’t that the pot calling the kettle black...when the pot 
should shut up! Mother I have ambition! 
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TESS
No, you have desperation. That’s different. 

(thinks)
It’s the difference between sleeping your way to the top and 
just sleeping around, darling.

NATALIE
Really, mother?! REALLY?!

BROOKS
You should be playing Ophelia! You’ve studied at Juilliard. 

NATALIE
(melodramatic)

Ophelia? When they cast for Ophelia in L.A. They want her to 
be a 13 year old, blonde, with a d-cup. Apparently, I’m the 
same age as the witches in Macbeth! So mother if I have to be 
a “bitch” in Beverly Hills throwing cocktails, well, it’s 
better than being a broke bitch in Culver City or an old 
witch in Pasadena!

TEDDY 
I like Pasadena.

MAX
End scene.

BROOKS
(applauds)

That was very convincing! 

TESS
Is that the type of work you’ll be doing on this show because 
that was excellent?  THAT, I’d watch!

NATALIE
(pleased)

Thank you, yes, for the most part. I think I can really bring 
some depth to it though. Real pathos!

BROOKS 
Well Brava for you sweetheart! We all have to start 
somewhere. I support you 110 percent.
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TESS 
There’s no shame starting at rock bottom, just keep your head 
up to the stars, and who knows where this can go? Right?!

TEDDY
I MAY be able to be her gay sidekick. We’re in negotiations. 

BROOKS
I see you’re aiming for the stars as well Teddy.  Well 
listen, you are all adults. We are NOT here to judge you 
because we would not want to be judged, would we?

TESS
To each his own. Well anything we can do, please let us know--

BROOKS
--And we will 
think about it.

TESS
--And get back to 
you.

BROOKS
--When time permits...

NATALIE
Well there is one little, tiny, weeny thing.

MAX
Act 1, scene two.

NATALIE
(to MAX)

Do you want to lose your TRICK and your TEETH all in one day?

TEDDY
That’s a great line for Bitches of B! Write that down! Oh 
snap, I’m your new gay sidekick, I’ll write it down for you! 

NATALIE
(demurely)

The only way I can be on the show is if I live at our Beverly 
Hills house. So I wanted to move back in. Just, long enough 
for them to film 12 episodes. Since, you guys are rarely 
there, I didn’t think you’d mind. The great thing is that 
they’d compensate you handsomely.
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TESS
Well that won’t be necessary because--

NATALIE
(relieved)

Whew, that’s so generous of you because I don’t know if 
they’re really going to compensate you. I made that part up. 

BROOKS
No, compensation won’t be necessary because we can’t do it.

NATALIE
So you say you’re going to be supportive, but you don’t 
really mean it. Forget it! Forget I even asked!

TESS
It’s forgotten, dear. Your father and I--

NATALIE
HA! If you think I’m going to forget this you’ve got another 
thing coming! Do you know how humiliating it is to know the 
only reason they want me is because of YOUR house. Then you 
add insult to injury by saying “no”.

TESS   
Natalie, reel it in. See, this is exactly why she needs to be 
on some type of medication. Sweetie have some brownie.

BROOKS
The reason it’s not possible is because your mother and I 
have put the house on the market, and we have a buyer.  
That’s PART of what we wanted to tell you tonight! 

TESS
Surprise! Cheers! Drink up!  

BROOKS
We’re selling the Beverly Hills house.   

TESS
But we are jumping ahead of the story. Your father and I_--
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NATALIE
You did what?! You sold our house, Without telling us? How 
could you do that? Max did you hear that?! 

RAPHAEL enters and stands at the 
conductor’s podium, center.

BROOKS
No, we sold our house, and we are telling you now.  

MAX
Well good for you guys! You guys are getting old and really 
need to start downsizing. What are you doing with all your 
stuff, and by stuff I mean the art work and furniture. 

NATALIE 
(to MAX)

Judas!   

TEDDY
Oh look, Raphael is about to start. You know, downsizing is 
the new living large.   

NATALIE
Et tu, Brutus? Et tu?

TESS  
(to Brooks)

It looks like the show has already begun.   

NATALIE
Pass me the wine Brutus and a cookie. Of course, my 
opportunity to change my life and you two sell it. No one 
ever thinks about anyone else anymore, especially in this 
family.

TESS
We didn’t know you were going to be hired for our house dear. 

NATALIE
Don’t patronize me, NOT tonight!
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RAPHAEL takes position conduct 
orchestra. Family gets settled in their 
seats.

TEDDY  
He’s starting. By the way, why did you decide to sell all of 
a sudden?  

NATALIE
To ruin my life!

TESS
I thought we did that a long time ago. 

MAX  
You said there was something else you wanted to tell us.

TESS
Oh yes, your father and I are getting a divorce.

MAX
(stunned)

What?! 

BROOKS
I guess there is no easy way to say this, but I’m gay.

The kids freeze in shock. The lights go 
down and we see the family in 
silhouette. Maestro RAPHAEL is ready. 
Requiem Mass; Dies Irawe plays by Verdi 
begins. The Maestro appears to be 
conducting the movement of the family 
as they argue. WE SEE a dramatic 
argument/dance set to the music in and 
around the box. As the song ends they 
take their seats and lights up. The box 
seems smaller now.

MAX
You’re too OLD...I mean what’s the point of being gay NOW? 

BROOKS
Huh? I didn’t know there was an expiration date on being gay.
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NATALIE 
Keep the house. Stay together. Life is short and you two are 
near the end of it. Why rock the boat?

TEDDY
Too old? I’ve had relations with a lot of men your father’s 
age. I prefer it actually. Nothing like an experienced lover, 
right Mr. G.?

MAX
TEDDY! I have had just about enough of you this evening. 

(to parents)
You’re ending 40 years of marriage because you THINK you’re 
gay? Really?! REALLY?! 

BROOKS
“Think” that I’m gay?

TEDDY
He would know if he was gay.

TESS 
I knew your father liked men when I met him. 

MAX
(stunned)

What? 

NATALIE
You married daddy even though you knew he was gay? 

TESS
(obviously)

It was the late 60’s, New York. 

MAX
You suppressed your sexuality for 40 years?

BROOKS
Well, no...

MAX 
What do you mean “well, no”?
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BROOKS
Well...it’s complex.

TEDDY   
We are complex people just looking to understand one another.

MAX 
(to TEDDY)

I swear I’m going to punch you in the throat.

NATALIE
Well me for one, I do not want to hear the complexities of 
your gay life. Not that I’m a prude, I just don’t care. Good 
night and farewell to all! Teddy take me home! 

TEDDY
If you think I’m leaving now, your are crazier than you look! 
I suggest you figure out how to get comfortable, get 
interested or uber back to Culver City!

NATALIE
(disgusted)

What kind of gay sidekick are you?!

MAX
Dad, you’re confused. If you were gay I would know it. It’s 
what I do professionally. I “SEE” gay people. 

NATALIE
Really, with those bloodshot eyes? 

MAX
Shut it. I see it all the time in my practice. This is text 
book. I can’t treat you because I’m your son. I’ll refer you. 
You are having some post mid life crisis. 

BROOKS
I enjoy having sex with a man, son.

TEDDY
Amen to that!
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NATALIE   
Teddy give me the rest of my weed cookie, and the bottle damn 
it. You can’t take me home. Can you do that much?

TEDDY throws the cookie bag at her and 
she barely catches it and gets the 
bottle herself.

NATALIE (CONT'D)
How appropriate is Raphael’s damn requiem tonight? It’s the 
death of all my dreams-- tragic. I don’t see how you could do 
this to ME...I mean our family. 

(snaps out of it)
Wait! Hold up! Are you in escrow?! When do you move out? We 
could still do exterior shots? 

MAX
Was it all a ruse. You’ve been lying to us, the world, 
yourself, each other for 40 years?  

TESS
Well, just you two, the important people in our lives know. 
We figure you two are old enough to know the truth.  

MAX
You’re never old enough to hear your father is a GAY!

NATALIE
Max you’re gay! Why can’t he be gay? Let’s all be gay.  

TEDDY
And I’m gay and trans-racial!

MAX lunges at TEDDY. NATALIE stops him.

NATALIE
Wait! We’re not the “important people”?!

BROOKS
You’re our children.  That’s different,sweetheart. 

(thinks)
I can’t believe with all the men who you helped out of the 
closet that you want to lock me in it.
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MAX
That’s “different sweetheart”.

TESS 
Of course you and Natalie are important to us. Your father 
and I have not been living a ruse.

BROOKS
(to MAX)

How is this different?

TESS
(to BROOKS)

It’s not dear.
(to MAX)

Max, your father and I will always love each other. We are 
just ready to do other things with the rest of our lives. We 
are going to write our third act. 

BROOKS
I am sensing some internalized homophobia.

MAX
(dismissive)

How do you even know what that is?!

TESS
We didn’t raise you to be an internalized homophobe, dear. 
You know I was very good friends with the late great k.d. 
Lang, and  she would spin in her grave if she were alive to 
hear this!

TEDDY 
K.d. Lang, she’s not dead. Is she?

NATALIE
No! Mother you’re slaying everyone tonight. 

TESS
(stumped)

Really? Well whose funeral did I go to? 

MAX
I can’t believe this!
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BROOKS
Your mother is going back to New York to focus on a new job 
running a museum, an amazing opportunity for her, 
and I’m ready to explore this other side of myself.

MAX
(angry)

Explore?! Explore?!!

NATALIE
(being clever)

Daddy you are a modern day, GAY, Christopher Columbus? 

TESS 
(laughs)

Yes a GAY Columbus, exploring new territories.

MAX
(furious)

You want to EXPLORE!? Well you can leave the Nina, the Pinta 
and the Santa Maria at home, and let me save you the TRIP! 
You’re going to find that the gays don’t like OLD people, 

TEDDY 
Speak for yourself.

NATALIE  
Yes they do. Daddy, the gays love “The Golden Girls” and “Sex 
in the City”.

MAX   
(unravels)

The gays have no use for anything past the expiration date - 
that includes fashion, food and faeries, unless you got lots 
of money, and then you’ll find that’s all they want you for.  
You’re going to find that you’re going to be the saddest 
thing on earth, an old lonely bitter queen. That’s what 
you’re going to find on your exploration Christopher Street 
Columbus, that you are going to be old and alone!

TEDDY
“Old and alone” that sounds like you Max. I mean you are back 
on the market.

#BoxSeats 71.
CONTINUED: (70)

(CONTINUED)



MAX
(gasps)

Teddy if I stabbed you in the neck right now with this cheese 
knife, I could get off on temporary insanity. So if I were 
you, I’d zip it up really tight because you are one witty 
quip away from the morgue. 

NATALIE carefully takes the knife.

TESS
(lovingly)

Your father’s not going to be alone, dear.  We’ve had a long 
term relationship with Uncle Raphael for 40 plus years. Now, 
that it’s legal to get married, it’s their turn? 

(laughs)
I’m using my get of jail free card!

BROOKS
That’s not funny. Pass me the champagne, please. We just 
bought the new house in the Hollywood Hills.

MAX 
(stunned)

Uncle Raphael our Uncle is your lover?! Married! What?!

NATALIE
Your brother?! That’s incest! Now I have to put my foot 
down...although this would be great for the reality show! Gay 
incest is so hot right now...

TESS
You know, he’s not your biological uncle, right? 

BROOKS
He is a different race. 

NATALIE 
I really don’t see color. 

TEDDY
(camps it up)

Unless it’s the color GREEN! Right girlfriend?
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NATALIE grabs her dad for a “selfie” 
post.

NATALIE
OKAY! #GayDad. This is going to blow me up! This is a show 
right here! “My Two Gay Dads!” No, “Natalie’s Two Gay Dads!”

MAX
(in shock)

First Charles Manson, then the Menendez brothers and now 
this! I can’t take it. Why is my mouth still so damn dry? 

MAX faints dramatically taking the 
table cloth and ware with him. NATALIE 
takes a picture. Lights out.

ACT II

SETTING: Dream Sequence - The office of 
DR. FRANZ. Boxes form a couch that MAX 
is laying on. DR. FRANZ sits with a pad 
listening. BROOKS, TESS, NATALIE, TEDDY 
and RAPHAEL stand in the background in 
silhouette. 

MAX (CONT'D)
So Dr. Franz, that’s what happened, and then I fainted...

DR. FRANZ
Your conscious mind could not stand any more, so you 
physically fell down and took everything down with you.

MAX
My father’s gay. My desperate sister couldn't care less, just 
don’t sell her shot to be on a ghastly reality show.

DR. FRANZ
I see, and your best friend Teddy.

MAX
He wants to be my new evil stepfather, but my Uncle is cock-
blocking him, and my mother wants to be Auntie Mame!  It was 
too much. I fainted Dr. Franz with the sound of Verdi’s death 
requiem in my ears. Dr. Franz, I never noticed it before...
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DR. FRANZ
Go on...

MAX 
You look a lot like my parents housekeeper, Stella.  

DR. FRANZ
It’s just latent erotic transference. Let’s go back a little 
bit. I want to talk about your differentiation from your 
family. Do you have a problem with your parents divorcing, 
your dad being gay or your dad being in a long term 
relationship with your “Uncle”?

MAX
Yes... I’m afraid I do!

DR. FRANZ
Which one?

MAX
The whole statement sans the word “or”.  

DR. FRANZ
When you were told this, what emotions were you feeling.

MAX
It was like the rug was pulled from underneath me. I 
felt...anger, shame, jealousy...like a punch in the gut!

DR. FRANZ
Go on.

MAX
I’m angry because he sat back and watched me struggle with 
being gay while he passed as straight and did nothing. I’m 
ashamed because he is secretly what every gay man wants and 
wants to be.

DR. FRANZ
What’s that? 

MAX
Undetectable, 
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DR. FRANZ
You’re not?

MAX
Not even from outer space. 

DR. FRANZ
True. Go on. 

MAX
I’m all those things straight people talk about and hate, and 
it makes me ashamed. I’m ashamed to have a father living a 
secret life when I have pretended to be an advocate for 
living out loud. And with all that, I envy him.

DR. FRANZ
Why do you envy him?

MAX
Because he gets to have it all.  

DR. FRANZ
And you?

MAX
Me? I have nothing. No great career, no beautiful children 
like him, no lover, nothing that I worked for.  And all that 
I’ve worked for he has.  

DR. FRANZ
So you don’t have anything? Is that what I hear you saying?

MAX
Well of course my good looks.

DR. FRANZ
What will you do when your looks go?

MAX
(thinks)

Go where?
(changes thought)

You know I’m mad because he lied about it all.
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DR. FRANZ
Lied? Are you lying to yourself?

MAX
What did I lie about? I live an authentic lie...I mean LIFE!

DR. FRANZ
You said “an authentic lie.”

MAX
(analyzing the doctor)

Did I really? Is that what you heard? Go on. Continue.

DR. FRANZ
Your mother was your best friend. She knew the truth and 
didn’t tell you, so she lied as well. Talk about your anger 
towards her.

MAX
I’m not angry at her. I love mother.

DR. FRANZ
The sooner you hate your mother as equally as you hate your 
father the quicker you’ll rid your own self hate.

MAX
(remembers)

You know ...she did lose me in Neiman Marcus...whoa...I don’t 
hate my parents! 

DR. FRANZ
Of course we do, I mean you do! 

(puts pad down)
Let’s do an exercise. 

MAX
I just did a Yo-Bo class, and I’m too exhausted --.

DR. FRANZ   
A different type of exercise.  Imagine your family here. 
Arrange them for a new Grey family portrait.

MAX
Okay.
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MAX lifts the big box to a vertical 
position to form a picture frame around 
family. He positions BROOKS so that one 
leg is inside the frame and the other 
leg out, and he out stretches his 
father arm to appear as if he is 
leaping out the frame. He positions 
TESS atop a box, beside BROOKS inside 
the frame and then places her one hand 
over her mouth and the other hand over 
her ears and then shuts her eyes. 
NATALIE is between the parents with her 
hands in BROOKS’ pockets. He then walks 
TEDDY to the outside of the frame. He 
places him in a position that looks 
like he is pulling BROOKS out of the 
frame to the other side. He places 
RAPHAEL in the center as conductor. MAX 
enters frame and places himself in 
front, kneeling in prayer position. He 
tries multiple times to get his Saintly 
look accurate.

MAX (cont’d)
Okay, this is my family.

DR. FRANZ
What do you see in this portrait?

MAX
I see it in 3-D: Disdain, dysfunction and deception.   

DR. FRANZ
Explain.

MAX gets up and sits back on the couch 
to study it with FRANZ.

MAX
Well, I am praying that we can keep our family together.
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DR. FRANZ
I didn’t know you were religious.

MAX
Very, I’ve dated several priests and a bi- curious rabbi! 
Look, my father is jumping outside of the family frame into 
the GAY unknown. Teddy is pulling him out, and my mother, 
sees no evil, speaks no evil and hears no evil. Raphael is 
orchestrating it all behind my back! The deception...

DR. FRANZ
You place your mother on a pedestal. Is she clueless?

MAX
Clearly.

FRANZ changes into STELLA.

STELLA
I don’t want to say anything negative, but your mother is a 
lot of things. Clueless ain’t one. 

MAX
(confused)

What? Stella?!

DR. FRANZ
Talk about your sister’s placement.

MAX
Well she’s so self absorbed she just sees my parents as a 
living, breathing ATM. I love her, but she’s so extra and 
delusional. 

DR. FRANZ
That sounds rather harsh.

MAX
So I shouldn’t have said it? 

STELLA
You don’t think you’re delusional and extra? My goodness, 
even as a little boy...extra, extra read all about Max. 
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Oh, I shouldn’t have said it?  Stella say too much. Pretend 
Stella not here. 

MAX 
Stella...what? I’d say I was an expressive little boy, and--

DR. FRANZ
Talk about Teddy.

MAX
He’s trying to drive me mad!  

DR. FRANZ
This is your family portrait, and you included him.

MAX
He wants to run off with my father!  

DR. FRANZ
How do you know?

MAX
He said he’s writing a song called...

DR. FRANZ
Called?

MAX
I can’t even say it. It’s too vile. It’s disgusting. It’s too 
nasty even for me.

DR. FRANZ
You can say it.  We are in a safe space. Say it.

TEDDY
Say “Booty for Daze”.

BROOKS 
“Booty for Daze”.

MAX
No! Stop that!

TESS AND NATALIE
(singing)

“Booty for Daze”.
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DR. FRANZ
“Booty for Daze”!? Let’s dig deep and explore that.

Hip Hop beat starts and a dance 
sequence. TEDDY raps. BROOKS and 
RAPHAEL gyrate like male video studs. 
TESS and NATALIE sing back up.  MAX 
tries to stop the routine but just gets 
tossed around. DR. FRANZ takes notes. 
Bedlam ensues

TEDDY 
(raps)

That man he got booty for daze. He got my mind in a purple 
haze. Go through that booty, just like it’s a maze.

TESS AND NATALIE 
Make it clap daddy. Make it clap. Don’t break your back 
daddy. Make it clap.

TEDDY
I know he’s my best friends kin. All the church queens say 
it’s a sin. Tap dat’ booty again and again.

BROOKS gyrates for DR. FRANZ who is 
stuffing singles in BROOKS’ pants.  
BROOKS makes his booty clap, and the 
doctor goes wild. Bedlam.

TESS AND NATALIE
Make it clap daddy. Make it clap. Don’t break your back 
daddy. Make it clap.

TEDDY
That booty is so big and round. It got me acting like a 
circus clown. I think it’s talking. Did you hear that sound? 

TESS AND NATALIE 
I heard it clap daddy. He made it clap daddy.

TESS does a soulful vocal run as the 
song fades into the slow jam, and we 
hear a frantic DR. FRANZ pleading. MAX 
is in shock.
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DR. FRANZ
SING, GIMME THAT ASS BUTTAH! SING, GIMME THAT ASS BUTTAH!

The music slows down to an old school 
R. Kelly style/tempo. This drives Dr. 
Franz to the brink of madness. 

TEDDY
(crooning/pleading)

Now, I don’t want no peanut butter, and cocoa butter just 
won’t do. There’s only one thing I want tonight because 
margarine I just can’t use.

DR. FRANZ screams. They all pull out 
bottle’s of LIQUID BUTTER and wave it 
in the air like candle’s at a concert.

DR. FRANZ
Gimme that ass buttah baby!

TESS AND NATALIE
(sings sweetly)

You want that ass buttah baby!?

TEDDY
(singing)

‘Gimme dat ass buttah baby. Gonna stir it like gravy. Slang 
it till it drives you crazy...that Ass buttah baby.’

TEDDY grabs a gyrating DR. FRANZ by the 
back of his trousers and squirts the 
liquid butter down the back of his 
trousers. BROOKS does the “Ass Buttah 
Dance”.  TEDDY then grabs MAX and dips 
him. MAX faints very dramatically -- 
AGAIN. He lets MAX fall to ground and 
then says to fans... 

TEDDY (CONT'D)
I’m not NEW to this. I’m true to this! I’m OUT... and PROUD!

TEDDY steps over MAX. Exits with BROOKS 
under one arm and RAPHAEL under the 
other. FRANZ follows twerking. Lights 
out 
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SCENE II 

Meanwhile back at the Box Seats. TESS 
is fanning MAX. NATALIE throws a drink 
in his face. 

NATALIE
Wake up!

MAX wakes up, voice DRY and RASPY. She 
pours another.

MAX
What happened?

TESS
You fainted, darling. 

NATALIE 
I threw some wine in your face. I’m practicing for my show.

MAX
Your show?! Oh God it wasn’t just a bad dream. 

NATALIE
Huh?

MAX
Where is daddy and Teddy?

TESS  
When you fainted they ran off together to--

MAX
“RAN OFF?!”  And you just let them? How could you? Well I'm 
going to get them. Help me up, damn it! Mother! 

(raspy)
Can we talk!? Really, I mean “CAN WE TALK!?” 

TESS 
He's delirious. He thinks I’m Joan Rivers! 

(light bulb)
THAT’S who funeral I was thinking of! 
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NATALIE *
My girl JOAN! Gotta pour one for ma’ homey. *

NATALIE and TESS pour their drinks, *
dehydrated Max tries to catch it. *

TESS
Max, it’s mommy. They ran off together to get you help from 
First Aid. 

MAX
Oh, call them and tell them I'm just fine. I am fine!

NATALIE
(calls)

False alarm, Blanche Dubois is fine. She had a case of the 
vapors.

MAX
(yells)

I’m FINE COME BACK. COME BACK!

Enter TEDDY and BROOKS having a 
conversation on way back to Box.

TEDDY
I just wanted to say that I think it’s great that you and 
Uncle Raphael are coming out of the closet as a couple!

BROOKS 
I wish Max felt that way. He talks about “clarity and love” 
in that silly book.

TEDDY
Max will come around. Coming out of the closet is hard 
whether you are 16 or 61.  

BROOKS
Well thanks, but when are you going to come out?  

TEDDY
How could I be anymore out of the closet?  
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BROOKS  
Well you are in love, and you’re not out about it.

TEDDY
Oh. I am just pretending to be in love with you. Don’t get me 
wrong! If you weren’t like a dad to me, and I met you at a 
bath house, I’d do you. 

BROOKS
Thanks, but, no you wouldn’t. I’m talking about that you are 
in love with my son. Clearly, you’re just trying to make him 
jealous.  

TEDDY
(stunned)

Huh, whoa! What? Who? I mean where did...I beg your 
pardon...That’s crazy...what would make you say...What time 
is it? We’d better get back...

BROOKS
When are you going to come out and tell him?

TEDDY
(inhales deeply)

I did, and he laughed in my face!

BROOKS
What? When was this?

TEDDY
Fifth grade, kick ball, he finally made it to first base, but 
he was out. But I let him go. So I told him after the game, 
the reason that I let him get to first base was because I 
loved him.

BROOKS
That was the last time you told him how you felt?

TEDDY
Yes and he laughed and said “Sucker!” He had his chance, and 
he blew it. 
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BROOKS
I think you need to let him know...again, maybe. I mean he 
has grown since 5th grade.

TEDDY
Not really.

BROOKS
Well not emotionally, but he’s taller!

TEDDY
Not really...

BROOKS
You’re the perfect man for my son. How often does a father 
say that?

TEDDY
Max likes his men’s waist size and age to be under 29, and an 
I.Q. not too far behind.  

BROOKS
Why is it that gay men never want to be in a relationship 
with their friends? 

TEDDY
Oh God, we’re not Lesbians. Our gay best friends know how 
fucked up we REALLY are.  We don’t want to enter a 
relationship with that hanging over our head. Besides who 
wants to ruin a friendship with a relationship. 

BROOKS
Well you sound like you have it all figured out.

TEDDY
Then I must be saying it wrong.  Hey, since, I’ll never have 
him, do you mind if I keep on flirting with you in front of 
Max? It really bothers him, and it eases my pain.

BROOKS
Sure, no problem. You know, I read a line in a book that 
makes me think of you. It read, “He had a series of one night 
stands as a substitute for the one he could not stand - to 
live without.”
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TEDDY
That’s the saddest damn thing I’ve ever heard.  See, that’s 
why I am committed to not reading books.

BROOKS
And your commitment shows. 

Back at the box. NATALIE and MAX focus 
in on TESS.

NATALIE  
Mother start from the beginning.

TESS
(dramatic)

Well, as you know, I was born in Pittsburgh, PA. Now no one 
is ever intentionally born in Pittsburgh, PA. However, the 
moment I could rectify that detail I did! I KNEW--

MAX  
“I KNEW I wasn’t going to be extraordinary by accident...

NATALIE 
“I would have to MAKE it happen! Transformation is a choice!

MAX
So...I moved to 
New York to study 
art and become a 

NATALIE
I moved to New 
York to study art 
and become a great 

NATALIE (cont’d)
We’ve heard this part one hundred times. Can you pick up the 
story with the marriage to the GAY husband?   

TESS 
When Tess Grey tells a story. Tess Grey--

MAX  
“Tells it her way.” Proceed.

(to NATALIE)
The more we interrupt her the longer this will be.  
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TESS
Where was I? Well, Uncle Raphael and I met in New York at a 
lovely party. Back then we called them orgies. 

NATALIE    
(shocked)

WHAT?! 

MAX 
(disbelief/shock)

An orgy? Where strangers go and have anonymous sex?

TESS
(surprised)

Have I never told this story before?

MAX
No!!! Mother you have not told us this story before.

TESS
We’re all adults now. People say you can’t find true love at 
an orgy. It’s not true. 

NATALIE
It’s not?

TESS
Raphael and I had an instant connection. Energy and magic 
radiated back and forth from our spirits and bodies. Our 
spirits spoke and our bodies listened. He was a new young 
conductor. I became his muse. We moved into together, and I 
bought fire to his music! FIRE! Well one night Raphael came 
home from “The Church”.

MAX
(confused)

I thought he was Atheist.

TESS
He was! “The Church” was the name of a bath house on the 
Upper West Side. Bath houses are where men...

MAX
We all know what a bath house is mother!
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NATALIE 
What is it like a Bed, Bath and Beyond?

TESS
(chuckles)

It’s BEYOND, all right. Darling, men have sex there with each 
other and they have showers before and/or after. It’s very 
efficient. Anyway, he said he had sex with the most 
beautiful, smart man, with a penis like a baton, and he’d be 
perfect-- for a threesome for us. Well he knew how to get my 
ATTENTION! Raphael was always thinking of others...while 
thinking of himself. Anyway he brings home your father!

Enter BROOKS and TEDDY.

BROOKS
We are back! Max are you okay?

MAX  
Clearly, I am NOT okay!

NATALIE  
Mother was just telling us how you met the other love of your 
life at Church.

TEDDY
That’s very wholesome.

MAX 
(scoffs)

BROOKS  
Yes, well thank you!

(thinks)
You didn’t tell them what type of Church it was did you? 

TESS 
I thought we were going to tell the truth. 

BROOKS
Not THAT truth Tess!
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TESS
Oh Brooks, the cat is out of the bag. Your father met the 
other love of his life at a bath house in NY, and we had a 
polyamorous relationship. You could do that in the 60’s.

TEDDY  
Oh! I’ve been to Church often, and never fell in love.

NATALIE  
You don’t understand. The Church was a bath house. Men have 
sex and clean themselves there, like... cats.

TEDDY
I know. I’ve been several times and never fell in love. 

MAX 
The only thing you left with was an STD.

TEDDY
Thank you Mr. Confidential Therapist!

TESS
Well at least you tried. I truly believe that you can’t 
create true art until you know your own body, and I love sex. 
I still do. Lot’s of it, even at my age Max. 

TEDDY
I’m with you on that one!

TESS
Anyway, we were inseparable. The three of us were so 
different, but we had one thing in common --blind ambition. 
We had dreams, but --

BROOKS
We wanted to be the best, aspire to greatness. You kids just 
want to be #famous.

NATALIE
(confused)

Is that illegal?
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BROOKS
(ignoring)

Our ambitions were realized at the same time. In it was an--

TESS
Extraordinary moment in time. All of the stars aligned up. 
Raphael became the youngest conductor for the Philadelphia 
Philharmonic. My first art show put me on the map. Your 
father was on track to be the youngest partner at firm.

BROOKS
Then it became complicated. I couldn’t be gay or single for 
too long at this law firm, not if I wanted to make partner. 

NATALIE  
What was your problem mother?

TESS
Didn’t want to be a starving artist. Living well is an art 
form also, and I wanted to master both mediums. 

NATALIE
Well I think that’s very “brave”. You prostituting yourself 
to have a career?

TESS
(insulted)

I have always believed that prostitution was a profession 
just like any other, but I think you’re saying it as a dig 
against me.

NATALIE
I’m just saying that YOU are “brave.”

TESS
Uh huh, prostitute myself, similar to the way you’re 
prostituting all of us to be a little Bitch in Beverly Hills?

NATALIE
Well I guess the apple doesn’t fall far from the tree.

BROOKS
May I continue, please?
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TESS
This little “bitch” just called me a prostitute, oh but 
please continue.

BROOKS
It was Raphael’s idea for us to get married. He made us 
believe that it was for our benefit, but I knew it was to 
keep us together while he was traveling the world.

TESS
We were married, but had our separate lives and different 
relationships that fit at that moment in time, but when we 
decided to have kids that all changed. Kids fuck up 
everything.

BROOKS
Your mother doesn’t mean that. 

TESS
Don’t mansplain dear, we’re making progress here.

BROOKS
Sorry dear, we agreed that if we had children, our kids would 
be our top priority. We would stay together, settle down, for 
better or for worse until they were adults, but there was no 
“worse.”

TESS
Your father and I loved you two more than anything thing we 
had individually --including our careers. You kids are grown 
now. Your father and I have and will always help each other 
experience whatever the other wants to try or accomplish. 
Now, it’s time for Uncle Raphael and your father to share a 
life together, and I’m ready to write a new chapter in N.Y.?

RAPHAEL enters the box dramatically, 
slightly winded and frazzled. 

RAPHAEL
I'm up there “working harder than a $2 whore on nickel 
night”, and I turn around and see all these people EATING, 
and drinking during Verdi’s Requiem! I left Prague to do 
dinner theater in L.A. What did I miss, here? Any wine left? 
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TESS
We told them the truth.

RAPHAEL
(drinking. joking)

Lies!!! All LIES!

NATALIE
(confused)

So wait, you and mommy weren’t lovers when you picked up 
daddy at a bath house?

MAX
And you’re not getting married?!  

TEDDY 
But he does have penis like a baton, right?!

RAPHAEL
(surprised)

Oh! That’s all true...
(whispering to Tess and Brooks)

I thought you told them about the cocaine.

Parents try to shush him up.

TEDDY
COCAINE! I love this family! 

RAPHAEL
Well good! I never liked lying to you kids, but you 
know...sometimes in mature... polyamorous relationships you 
have to know when to shut UP and GO with the program! In the 
60’s, cocaine was so easy to smuggle. I’d never do it NOW, 
but someone had to pay for your father’s law school, and your 
mother had Pittsburgh pockets and Princess Grace tastes! Coke 
was the only way I knew to keep us all together-- 

BROOKS
(mortified)

LUDA!!

TESS  
(mortified)

LUDA!!
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RAPHAEL.
WHAT?!!

(sips. thinks)
Wait...how much of the truth did you two tell?

(realizes he’s said too much)
Well this is good, all out in the open. Nothing else to tell.

RAPHAEL winks at TESS and BROOKS. 

NATALIE  
Mother you are not as beige as I thought? 

TESS
I guess beige is the new black.

NATALIE
(light bulb)

Yes!!! 
(fake laugh)

Oh, you are so clever. Mother, I really think your story 
needs to be told. Real women could learn so much from your 
“extraordinary” life.

TESS
(faker laugh)

They really could, but not on your reality show.

NATALIE
(not missing a beat)

Uncle Raphael, or should I say Uncle Papi!! I really think 
your story needs to be told. Young people could learn so much 
from your “extraordinary” life!

RAPHAEL
Natalie, none of you young people can learn anything new 
because none of you know how to listen. 

NATALIE
(not paying attention)

Sorry, what was that?

TEDDY 
How were you guys able to pull this off all these years?!
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RAPHAEL
Easily. We were able to give each other what the other one 
wanted...and gave it! RECIPROCITY! My favorite word!

TESS  
Children, as important as you think you are, the world did 
not start when you were born. 

RAPHAEL
It starts when you grow up and realize that there are other 
creatures in it.

(tries to explains)
There is a moment in conducting, I walk in and there are a 
hundred musicians warming up. The sound is bedlam. I walk to 
a simple box, wave a baton bedlam turns to beautiful music. 
Now is it all be about me?! These musicians need me to make 
music! Or...do I need them? The honest truth is we need each 
other for it to work. We all must play our parts. That’s how 
we make magic happen.

(realizes he’s working)
I need to get backstage again. Raphael is giving his life and 
blood on that stage. It’s very hard work... 

(fishing for a compliment)
and no one here notices...me! No one notices my hard work?!

TESS  
Welcome to parenthood.

RAPHAEL shrugs, gives hugs and exits.

MAX
My whole life is based on a lie...my entire narrative - 
DESTROYED. My parents and Uncle/future stepfather, 
polyamorous, drug dealers...

NATALIE  
Max don’t make it sound so... “Maurey Povich”! 

TESS  
Just for the record cocaine was very different in the 60’s, 
and by the mid 80’s, we were completely done with it. Right 
Brooks?!

Side winks him.
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BROOKS
You want to put us in a box that makes sense to you, but--  

TESS
BUT you are old enough for your “wants” not to hurt you.

MAX
(frustrated)

For a minute, let’s just forget the drug usage! Do you know 
how hard it was for me to come out or how much gay shame I’ve 
internalized?

TEDDY
You came out at the Jr. High assembly when you were 12.

TESS
And we knew when you were eight.

NATALIE
I’m surprised it took them that long.

MAX
You could have said you were gay, so I wouldn’t feel so 
alone. You were silent. 

TESS
I said, okay and took you shopping at Neiman Marcus. What 
more could a gay child want?!

MAX
And you lost me!

TESS
(frustrated)

Is that all anyone remembers?! 

BROOKS
I said I loved you, and it was okay.

TESS
(to TEDDY for comfort)

I guess I’m just a horrible mother...
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MAX 
(to BROOKS)

That’s not the same thing! Tell them Teddy.
(beat)

Natalie.

NATALIE 
You know I really don’t appreciate being called desperate by 
the woman who made me that way?

TESS 
(chuckles)

You’re blaming your desperation on ME? Okay, this should be 
good. They always blame the poor put upon mother. 

(to TEDDY)
Next, she’ll be blaming me for that haircut. Am I right?!

NATALIE
(ignoring)

My school talent show!

MAX 
Can we stay on topic, please! PLEASE!

NATALIE
(ignores MAX)

I was just about to sing my rendition of Gloria Estefan and 
The Miami Sound Machine’s Classic Ballad “Anything for You” 
and you ran back staged crazed!

TESS  
(whispers to BROOKS)

Was this pre-Betty Ford or post?

NATALIE
Wreaking of Scotch!

BROOKS 
(to TESS)

Scotch? Pre-Betty Ford.

NATALIE
Screaming! 

(imitates mother/drunk)
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“Natalie!!! You have no chance of winning this show. That 
lil’ Mexican girl sounds just like ARETHA! You’re screwed!

(snaps finger)
I got it! Natalie desperate times call for desperate 
measures! When you come to the hook of the song, show a 
little leg. Do a lil’ shimmy like this. Give a lil’ wink. 
Trust me, they’ll love it!

TESS  
And they did! If I remember, you WON! You were a SMASH!

(She sings the hook and does a 
racy routine.)

NATALIE
I was in the FIFTH GRADE MOTHER!  

TEDDY 
In your mother’s defense, 8 year old, Conchita Greenberg was 
singing the HELL out of “Dr. Feelgood.”

TESS  
(vindicated)

THANK YOU TEDDY! 

BROOKS 
I really can not believe you are bringing up something that 
happened in another millennium...a different CENTURY.

TESS
Right?! You can blame your parents for your screwed up life 
up until you are 29, and after that you just need to get over 
it. I mean as much therapy as you two have had, come on now. 

BROOKS
I can not believe these are our kids.

TESS  
Do you know what we have sacrificed for you two spoiled 
brats?

NATALIE
(scoffs)

Sacrificed? Really? You had your career, and kids, money. You 
had your cake and ate it ALL. No cake for Natalie!
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MAX 
You had your gay and straight life. You had your lie, and now 
the lie doesn't serve a purpose anymore so you're discarding 
that.  Sacrifice? What have you given up? My God! Why can’t 
you just be ordinary parents!

TESS 
(overly dramatic)

You think I clawed my way out of the bowels of Pittsburgh,to 
be ORDINARY anything?! Where is my weed brownie. 

Eats brownie and turns to TEDDY for 
comfort.

BROOKS
(upset)

Look how you’ve upset your poor mother! Everything the two of 
you ever wanted to do or be we supported and encouraged. In 
6th grade, when you wanted to dress as that lady from Vogue 
Magazine for American Trailblazer Day...

TESS
Yes, dear Anna Wintour! Remember that?! 

BROOKS
Who could forget? Who supported you?!  

MAX
You did? But, honestly, who was more of a trailblazer than 
Anna Wintour, and Anna and I wore the same size...

BROOKS
(to NATALIE)

Do you know what a bill from seven years at Juilliard looks 
like?

NATALIE 
What bill?

TESS 
She says “what bill?” 
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BROOKS
Of course you don’t. You want to know how we sacrificed? We 
always put you first...your needs, your feelings. My father 
and mother couldn’t afford to put me first, second or third. 
I hoped we would have taught you something, but we have done 
you a grave disservice because whatever we did to try to make 
you at least decent human beings backfired in our faces.

TESS 
BACKFIRED! Ka-BOOM all in the face!  Damn, these brownies are 
delicious.

(Stuffs some in Brooks’ mouth)

BROOKS
Instead of us getting a divorce, we should divorce you two.

TESS
Can we do that?! Has that ever been done before? 

BROOKS
Well if it has not, it does not mean that it can’t be done.

TESS
And he’s a lawyer, he could do it!

BROOKS
We are over the both of you.

MAX 
(defiant)

It’s not “over” until the FAT LADY SINGS, and I don’t hear...

In Viking gear w/ horned helmet, enter 
the “Fat Lady”- BRUNHILDE singing 
“Battle Cry”. Pointing her spear, she 
appears to be singing directly NATALIE 
and MAX.

BRUNHILDE
(sings forcefully)

You are selfish! So narcissistic! You’re a bad gay. You’re a 
mean bitch, a selfish, hateful witch, and an ingrate! Both 
are ingrates! 
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NATALIE
(confused)

Did the fat lady just say we were greedy bitches? Is that how 
the song goes?

Lights out.

SCENE IV

BROOKS and TESS driving home.

BROOKS
Well...that went well. 

TESS 
Much better than we expected. 

BROOKS
“Do you think I scratched my way out of the bowels of 
Pittsburgh,to be ORDINARY anything?!” 

TESS
Too much?

BROOKS
It was like watching a great actress on stage.

TESS
And it didn’t take seven years at Juilliard.

(thinks)
Let’s divorce them! You know I love to be the first to do 
anything. We’d be “Hashtag” Famous!

BROOKS
Sorry, we can’t divorce our children. You know the hardest 
thing about being a good parent is that you never really know 
if you’ve done a good job until you’re finished...and you’re 
never finished.

TESS
(blank stare)

It’s like a life sentence without the possibility of parole.
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Lights fade on TESS and BROOKS. Enter 
kids walking to their car in silence.

TEDDY
I should probably drive. We should have done the valet. 

MAX hands TEDDY the keys. They get in. 
NATALIE gets in back 

TESS    
Tandem parking, we could be stuck all night.

MAX
I hope that I was just tripping on the cookie the whole 
evening, and when it wears off it will all be a dream...like 
that time on Dallas. 

NATALIE 
This all happened. I’m afraid the Grey children and 
associates will not be getting a mulligan.  

MAX
Divorced after 40 years?

NATALIE 
Selling my dreams of a TV reality show. Yet another dream 
deferred like a raisin in the sun. 

TEDDY 
And all these years I called him Mr. G. I didn’t know the “G” 
stood for GAY! But my PENIS knew! My penis knew!

MAX  *
Well clearly my GAYDAR is broken! I’m usually so in tune. How *
could I have missed it? *

They pause to reflect, maybe for the *
first time, we hear in V.O. an earlier *
conversations *

MAX (V.O.) (CONT'D) *
After all these years, you and daddy still eat those. I know *
you think they’re an aphrodisiac, but that’s just an old *
wives tale. *
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RAPHAEL (V.O.) *
(frustrated) *

Old wives would know! *

TESS  (V.O.) *
They’re delicious and a wonderful aphrodisiac! *

RAPHAEL *
I am making love to many people tonight. I need the stamina! *

BROOKS (V.O.) *
We gotta make sure you can keep your baton up all night for *
your performance! *

MAX *
(light bulb) *

THE BULL TESTICLES! Right under our noses, all these years! *

NATALIE
(lightbulb)

How could we be so 
blind!

TEDDY 
(lightbulb)

How could we be so 
blind! Staring us 
right in the face.

MAX (CONT'D)
(beat)

I will just say this, and don’t hate me. I don’t know whether 
to be more disappointed in THEM or YOU two?

NATALIE
I beg your pardon?

TEDDY
Okay this should be good?

MAX.
Just putting on my therapist cap, I’m not judging.

NATALIE  
(to TEDDY)

He must still high from that cookie.
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MAX
Natalie you made tonight all about you and being on a tacky 
reality show.  I get it. We all got dreams!  But this is our 
parents going through a divorce after 40 years. At the end of 
the day that’s their house. They can do whatever they want 
with it. It’s not yours. You didn’t work for it. Haven’t they 
helped you enough? They BOUGHT you the place in Culver City 
that you picked out. Get a job, girlfriend! There I said it. 
I feel 30 pounds lighter getting that off my chest.

NATALIE
Well you are not 30 lbs. lighter, and I feel like a total and 
complete bitch.

TEDDY
If they ever do a show called Bitches of Culver City -- 
you’ll be a shoe in.

NATALIE 
I know that show is all wrong. I knew it when my agent told 
me. It’s horrible! 

(sad)
I am facing the day, the time, the moment when I realize that 
it's not going to happen for me. 

TEDDY
It still can.

NATALIE
No, not the “dream”, something else, but the “dream” - no. 
What's worse is that if it were to happen today, right now it 
wouldn't have been worth all the misery I went through trying 
to get it. You know? I was desperate.

TEDDY
As your gay sidekick, I can say, desperate and thirsty is not 
hot girlfriend. 

MAX
Speaking of desperate, Even though he’s gay now, daddy STILL 
does NOT want you!

TEDDY
I didn’t say he did, did I? 
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NATALIE  
OMG! I just have two words for YOU and your antics: hot-mess. *
Enough said. I’m done. Two words: rach-et. I’m not going to *
say anything else. Just two words -- *

MAX *
Natalie, stop! You’re not helping. TWO WORDS: not-cute. I’m *
done. *

TEDDY
You think your parents noticed?

MAX
The people who sit in the back row noticed.  Okay, I spoke my 
peace all we can do is move on.  Oh,look we’re moving. I mean 
really Teddy, have you no pride.

TEDDY
A gay in love has no pride.

NATALIE  
Well you proved that for sure.

TEDDY  
(embarrassed)

I’m GAY Pride(less). 

NATALIE  
Oh, we stopped again. How long are we going to be stuck here? 
It’s like gay purgatory with you two.

TEDDY  
(thinks)

SO Natalie is the “Bitch of Culver City” and I’m  “Gay Pride-
LESS”, but what about you?  

MAX
Me? I’m exhausted. I think I just need to lay down, and--

NATALIE  
You were the WORST?
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MAX
Because I fainted due to being drugged and dehydrated... Is 
that my crime? Well, lock me up and throw away the key!

NATALIE
You are the worst because you should know better.

TEDDY
You’re a therapist.

MAX
I’m human first! And I’m a son second!

TEDDY 
You didn’t seem like a good son, let alone a human.  You know 
how hard it is to come out, even though they made it easy for 
you. My parents kicked me out the house...I was 30, but 
still, it hurt!   When you had the opportunity to repay the 
favor, you rejected your dad...for being gay.

NATALIE
Rejected? Rejected would have been bad enough. You said he 
was old and no one would want him. 

TEDDY  
It was painful to see from someone that I’ve admired...and 
loved,

(catches himself)
Like an older... looking brother.

MAX
(embarrassed)

It was the cookie.

NATALIE 
Really, the cookie?

MAX
(ashamed)

Uh, huh, the cookie made me do it.
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TEDDY 
It wasn’t no damn cookie! It was you and that ugly side of 
yourself that has been showing its ugly face more and as of 
late. I’m going to say something, and you’re not going to 
like it.

MAX
Say it. I’m a trained therapist. I can swallow the truth.

NATALIE  
Only in small doses like cyanide. Too much will kill him.

MAX
Just say it!

TEDDY 
You’re becoming an old bitter, Nellie Queen, and it ain’t 
pretty...AND your clothes are way too tight for your age. 

MAX gasps and there’s an awkward 
silence.

NATALIE 
I’m glad he said it. You look like you’re wearing sausage 
casings. Oh, look, we’re moving, finally.

MAX
Hmmm, the “Bitch of Culver City”, Mr. “Gay Pride(less)” and 
Old Nellie the Sausage Queen, aren’t we a pathetic group?  

NATALIE
I’m surprised mommy and daddy stayed married this long with 
us in the picture. 

MAX
I’m surprised they didn’t enter into the witness protection 
program. 

NATALIE
We’re up there with the Menendez Brothers.  

MAX
We’re like the Menendez Triplets. No wonder they’re moving 
out of Beverly Hills.

#BoxSeats 106.
CONTINUED: (105)

(CONTINUED)



TEDDY 
Your mother paid for my first two years at Yale.

MAX
I’m a gay son who just had his father come out of the closet 
and tried to push him back in, and I’m a therapist. 

NATALIE  
I said you were the worst.

TEDDY 
You win.  

MAX
I GET IT! 

NATALIE   
It’s a sad day when I am the voice of reason, BUT they sold 
COCAINE, and God only know what else, to help each other, 
they really loved each other. We can’t even agree on a joint 
gift, and charging each other for weed, so sad.

MAX
It is a sad day. I guess we never see our parents as people. 

NATALIE
If my luck runs out, and I’m cursed with some kids, I 
wouldn’t want them to know what I’ve been up to for the past 
38 years. 

(thinks)
I need to stop posting all my LIFE on social media!

TEDDY 
How am I going to explain “Gimme that ass Buttah” to my kid? 

MAX   
(thinks)

Do you know what's worst than being gay and alone? It's being 
gay and alone and invited to your gay father’s wedding.

TEDDY  
You know what’s worse? Not being invited!
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MAX 
Of course I’d get an invitation! Wouldn’t I?  How bad was I? 

(thinks)
I don’t want to be alone Teddy.  

They lock eyes and both see something.

TEDDY
You won’t.

NATALIE snaps picture. 

NATALIE
Hashtag “GETaROOM”! Hey! We should do a joint wedding gift -- 
the three of us! You know start working together.

Fade on the kids. Lights up on BROOKS, 
as he sits on a box in his pajamas 
watching TV. TESS enters wearing a silk 
kimono.  

TESS  
(laughing)

Look what Stella put in my kimono pocket!

Opens her robe flashes him. He is 
happily amazed. 

BROOKS
Are those what I think?!

TESS
Yes! Pumpkin pie flavor! One last piece of my pie for shits 
and giggles? 

BROOKS
You know I have always had a sweet tooth --

The phone rings. Brooks answers. She 
closes her robe and sits by him. 

BROOKS  (CONT'D)
Hi Max. We’re home. We were just about to have dessert. Your 
mother’s pumpkin pie! It IS my favorite. 
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Okay,  well I understand. Yes, we forgive you. Well we can 
talk later. I love you too.  Hello Nat. I’m glad. You’ll be 
great in Macbeth.  I love you too. Hi Teddy, well fine, write 
a song about Max. Let him know. I will. We love you too. 
G’night.

TESS
What was that about?

BROOKS
Our three little monsters, calling to apologize for being 
three little monsters. They really sounded so pathetic. I 
really can’t be mad...just ashamed and embarrassed that we 
raised them.

TESS
As you should be. Now aren’t you glad you listened to me, and 
didn’t tell them everything?

BROOKS
You’re right! 

(Enter Raphael in BRUNHILDE’s 
helmet and a towel, carrying a 
video camera, eating a taco. 
BROOKS and TESS do a double-
take.)

RAPHAEL
My NEW agent, she says that once we do the sex video, one of 
you will have to leak it.

END OF PLAY
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