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Cast of Characters

DI ERDRE: 20" s
MARSHALL : 20" s

Place

Train station

Ti ne

Early afternoon




2.

Setting: The play takes place outdoors on a suburban train station
platform during the 1940's. The stage is split in half, with one

si de being the outdoor platformand the opposite side being the porch
entrance to a cafe. On the wooden porch rests a bench.

At Rise: The play opens up with Dierdre | ooking out at the horizon
on top of the platforms edge when Marshall enters and slowy wal ks
up to her.



MARSHALL: Dierdre...hi.

DI ERDRE (faintly) Hi...

MARSHALL: Wy were you waiting out here..you could have gone inside?
DIERDRE: | wanted to wait outside.

MARSHALL: [It's scorching out...your back, it seens danp.

DI ERDRE: That's because it is danp.

MARSHALL: Shall we go inside, get an ice water? | heard they
recently installed new fans.

DIERDRE: It's just as hot in there as it is out here. They really
need to i nvent sonme kind of cooling systemduring these hot sunmers,
they're not getting any cooler. Tired of hearing about people dying
in the papers. Depressing.

Dl ERDRE begi ns wal ki ng off the platform and
into the porch of the cafe.

MARSHALL: | even feel the slight difference here in the shade.
DIERDRE: 1'd like to sit out here if you don't m nd.

MARSHALL: Alright. Wuld you like a glass of ice water?

DI ERDRE: Make it a double shot of whiskey...

MARSHALL: Excuse ne?

DI ERDRE: You asked nme what | wanted and it sure as hell isn't ice
wat er .
MARSHALL: But you don't drink...I don't think I've ever seen you

take one dri nk.
DI ERDRE: There's a |lot you don't know about ne, Marshall
MARSHALL enters the cafe. DI ERDRE |ights
a cigarette and renoves her hat from her head.
She takes out an Asian styled cherry bl ossom
hand fan and gently caresses her face with the w nd.

MARSHALL cones back, holding a glass of whisky and
a pint of beer.

MARSHALL: Here you go.
DI ERDRE: Thank you.



MARSHALL sits beside DI ERDRE on the porch
bench.

Anwkwar d pause between them

MARSHALL nurses his drink, but DI ERDRE downs hers.
MARSHALL i s shocked.

MARSHALL: Fi ni shed al ready?

DI ERDRE bur ps.
DI ERDRE: Al |l gone.
MARSHALL: M.
DI ERDRE: \What ?
MARSHALL: No, | just, |I...you' re acting very unusual...l---
D ERDRE: How am | supposed to act Marshall?
MARSHALL: | woul d i nmagi ne---
DIERDRE: Imagine? A fella like you has no imagination. |[|f you did,
you woul dn't have let ne go at it alone, you wouldn't have nade ne
wai t out here a whole hour 'fore you showed up.
MARSHALL: I, | thought we went through all that already.
DI ERDRE: What did you go through? Yo didn't go through one dam
thing. You're supposed to be a man of the [aw, how does that even
work? Man of the law. \What man of the law lets | eave his wonman out
to dry like you did ne and act like there's no consequences? What
man of the |aw has that level of integrity? Didn't your nonma teach
you right, oh no, wait, your G andmama, hmm didn't she teach you to
know better than to, to...oh hell, get ne another whiskey...double.
MARSHALL: | amnot going to get you another whiskey.
DI ERDRE: Ch no?
MARSHALL: Definitely no.
DIERDRE: |If you don't get your ass off this here bench and fetch ne
a whisky like a good little boy should, I'"'mliable to make a ruckus
in here, the siights of which your two brown eyes have never seen
before! You could take that to the bank.
MARSHALL: What tinme's your train com ng?

D ERDRE: GET ME MY VWH SKEY! !



MARSHALL junps up in a panic and enters

t he cafe.
DIERDRE: That's right. 1'll make a fuss alright. Ain't seen
nothin' yet pipsqueak. (she laughs) That's a fantastic nicknane for
hi m . haha, pipsqueak. Ha, ha, ha...l don't know where | came up with

it...

Dl ERDRE stands up and wal ks to see if her
train can be seen. She remains standing.

MARSHALL cones outside with her drink and
hands it to her.

MARSHALL: Last one |'m gonna get ya.
DIERDRE: 1'Ill be the judge of that.
MARSHALL: Can't we work this thing out?
DIERDRE: | amworking this thing out.
MARSHALL: I'msorry | was |ate.

DI ERDRE:  You shoul d be.

MARSHALL: And about before, you know | couldn't be there with you
because |'ve been on the case.

DI ERDRE: On the case.

MARSHALL: | have to keep a low profile and get ny work done right.
Thi ngs need to be hush hush.

DI ERDRE: Hush, hush.

MARSHALL: This is ny future we're tal king about Dierdre.

DI ERDRE: What kind a girl do you take nme for?

MARSHALL: What ki nd?

DI ERDRE: Mm hmm

MARSHALL: | take you for a, the decent kind that got caught up in,
you know, the two of us and all, we nmade a m stake and we nmade an

I mportant choice, we got in to trouble but we rose to the occasion.
For both of us really, you know, this was nothing nore than what we
both wanted to do...we're no where near ready for that sort of thing.

DI ERDRE: You said you think of nme as being decent?



MARSHALL: Certainly.

D ERDRE: And what kind of woman would | be now ..still decent?
MARSHALL: | don't see why not.

DI ERDRE: You don't see why not.

MARSHALL: Hey, will you stop repeating what | say?

DIERDRE: | can't believe how dunb you are. You nust be the
stupi dest man alive and | net ny share of'em believe you ne. Ha, hal
But you take the cake. |I'm keeping the baby, Marshall

MARSHALL: WVHAT?!
DIERDRE: | said, |I'mkeeping this baby.
MARSHALL: G rl, have you went out and |ost your m nd?!

MARSHALL grabs her arm DI ERDRE smacks him
across the face.

DI ERDRE: Put your paws on ne again and |I'Il have you sl aughtered
i ke the pig that you are.

MARSHALL: Di erdre?

DIERDRE: Don't Dierdre ne you weak, selfish waste. Think you can
have your way with me and toss ne aside |i ke sone unfinished
busi ness? Am | not nore inportant than that?

MARSHALL: What the hell are you saying? | thought you went through
with it?

DI ERDRE: No, no, through with what? You think we were just having
fun in the sun, don't you? | thought we were falling in love. Isn't
that what you told ne, Marshall? Didn't you talk sweetly to nme under
the stars and open your heart up to nme, whispering all the sweet
nothings in ny ear...how nuch you |l ove ne, how | was your one and
only cherry bl osson? Romanticizing about how you want to spend the
rest of your life with ne, one day start a famly and buy a big old
house and |ive happily ever after, baking pies and honecooked

di nners, you' d cone hone after a |l ong day of work and I'd have our
son in bed and we'd nmake [ ove until we passed out frombliss, only to
rinse and repeat the sane day again the follow ng norning. Boy, you
had me going...l bought into all your lies...but the way you pulled
away from nme, woah, that was |ike being skinned alive. Never taking
ny feelings into account, |eaving nme nothing nore than a second's
noti ce and expecting ne to fly in whichever direction you wish ne to
fly in. Well, I"'ma free bird, Marshall, always have been, always
will be.



7.
DI ERDRE (cont'd): Ain't no self-centered fool |ike you gonna tell ne
howto live out ny life. You could part ways with ne, but you won't
kill what's inside ne...never.
MARSHALL: Let's be rational about this.
DIERDRE: |1'mas rational as a heart-attack, Jack.
MARSHALL: How are you going to take care of that baby?
DIERDRE: |'ll manage.
MARSHALL: The deci sion should be ours, together.
DIERDRE: There is no together. Just nme and | call the shots.
MARSHALL: What do you expect ne to do now?
DI ERDRE: Leave.

MARSHALL: What ?

DIERDRE: | want you to LEAVE! Before |I tw st your eyeballs out from
your skull. You have no idea about ne! Thinking |I'm sone sort of
fairytale out of a children's book. Sone dunb dainty flower you

pl ucked out fromthe ground. | conme fromthe streets, Marshall. [|I'm

as country as a city fire hydrant. Froma long line of Irish crooks
that will gladly slit your throat if you et em You understand?
Now, |'m going back home and ny famly and | will raise this child
into a bold, courageous human being, fearless and he's going to nake
nmy sacrifice proud. He will never know the |ikes of you, this town,
us, none of it...l haven't figured out the narrative of what to tel
himbut 1've plenty of tinme for that and one things for sure, you are
wi ped out cl ean, gone, never to be heard fromor seen again and if
you cone stonping around | ooking for ne, if you try to track ne down,
I will have ny famly bring down hell upon your world. HELL

Train is heard com ng.

MARSHALL: | can't believe this.

DI ERDRE: You have no choi ce.

MARSHALL: | should be allowed to have---
Dl ERDRE pushes MARSHALL

DIERDE: OCh shut your trap! Get! Go on! GET! Go, go, go and keep
going, don't ever stop. Don't | ook back!

MARSHALL backs up.



MARSHALL :
DI ERDRE

I never imagined this could ever be..
Boys |i ke you don't have any inmagination...
The train pulls into the station.

Dl ERDRE and MARSHALL hold a stare down before
MARSHALL breaks off and | eaves the platform

DI ERDRE puffs out her chest and takes hol d of
her | uggage.

Dl ERDRE boards the train.

END OF PLAY




