The Machi ne

by

Joseph Arnone

Copyright © 2021

www. Monol ogueBIl ogger . com

Al rights reserved. No part of this ePlay nay be reproduced or
transmitted in any formor by any neans el ectronic or mechanical,

i ncl udi ng phot ocopyi ng, recording or any other storage and retrieval
system w thout the witten perm ssion of the author or publisher.



Cast of Characters

25
28

Pl ace
Apar t ment

Ti e
Af t er noon



Setting: The play takes place inside a small apartnment within a
bui | di ng conplex. The place is bare, dark with paperless concrete
wal | s.

At Rise: The play opens wth Farah and Giffin sitting at a small
metal square dining table.



FARAH and GRIFFIN sit on opposite sides
of a small dining table, having just finished
eating di nner.
FARAH:  You barely touched your food.
GRIFFIN:  Snells delicious.
FARAH. Wiy don't you eat? You're |ooking too gaunt.
GRIFFIN: I'mtrying.
FARAH: A full stomach al ways mekes you feel better

GRIFFIN. Does it?

GRI FFIN eats a few spoons of rice. He then
cuts into his main neal and chews.

He swal | ows but | eans back in his chair.
FARAH: ...W shouldn't have to go through this.
GRIFFIN:  No, we shouldn't.
FARAH: Want ne to clean up your —
GRI FFIN:  (snapping) Leave it! (beat)

Giffin gets up fromhis chair, with a desire
to kill.

... That son of a bitch, Friedman. He's the cause of all this.
Telling you now, I"mbringing my knife to work and |I'm gonna gut him
like the pig he is.

FARAH. Giffin! Please!

GRIFFIN: Like a pig!

FARAH. Stop it, stop it! | can't take this anynore!

Giffin attenpts to breathe properly and
sits back down in his chair.

GRIFFIN:. | can't get over it. Not once did he take a single action
on any of our concerns...not once. W've been working under dire
conditions for years. | know what happened shoul dn't have ever
happened. What | don't knowis if I'll ever escape the image of him

tied up in the machinery, tangled in his own bl ood...poor bastard
didn't want to die, he wasn't ready to die, but they took him didn't
they?...Must have given themevil bastards sone kind of relief.
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GRIFFIN (cont'd): Don't you think? You know what his |ast words to
me were? “Save ne”...right before his eyes rolled into the back of
his head...and |I'm supposed to conme hone every night, have dinner, go
to bed and start a fresh day as if that day didn't exist? As if
not hi ng ever transpired? As if Arelio wasn't real?...They left him
there, his ghost and everything, while all of us were forced to go
back to our stations day into night and continue on working. It was
days before they renoved the machine he drew his | ast breath in, days
in which we were forced to relive the nightmare that won't ever | eave
us...it won't ever |eave us Farah and |I'm supposed to go on?
FARAH. We have no choi ce.
GRIFFIN. W should have a choi ce!

FARAH begi ns cl eaning up the food.
" m eating!
FARAH. ARE YQOU?!
GRIFFIN:  Leave it, I'll clean up
FARAH. | never wanted you working there! This could have been YQOU
CRIFFIN: It wasn't ne.

FARAH: It could have been..and what would have | done then? What
woul d Anmber and ne do?

GRl FFI N: It wasn't ne, it wouldn't be ne. |'ve never trusted those
machi nes. . .

FARAH:  You don't think I think about you each day, going off to that
hazar dous pl ant ?

GRIFFIN.  Farah, | told you it —

FARAH. If it's not the equipnment that kills you, it'll be all the
fumes you keep breathing in.

GRIFFIN: | have strong lungs, if there's anything that'll save ne,
it'll be ny lungs.

FARAH: |'ve been reading reports.
GRIFFIN:. Reports? \Wat reports?
FARAH t akes a paper out froma draw.
FARAH. (handing it to Giffin) This was |left at the front doorstep.

It's a report explaining in detail the harmall the workers are being
subj ected to.
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FARAH (cont'd): (beat) You have toxicity inside your bloodstream
and it will takes years before | eaving your body and by then they say
it could |ead to cancer or other forns of disease that...all |ead
to...it"'s terrible.
GRIFFIN. Wy did you read this junk?!
FARAH: It was left for a reason.
CGRIFFIN. To hell with them

GRIFFIN tears up report and throws
it across the room

GRIFFIN:. | don't want you readi ng anynore bull crap!

FARAH: Way' d you do that? W need that paper!

GRIFFIN. | don't need sone report to tell ne what | already know.
FARAH: And what do you plan to do about it?

GRI FFIN.  What do you nmean?

FARAH:  You have all this wisdom what is your plan?

GRIFFIN: | have no plan.

FARAH: W are sitting ducks.

GRIFFIN. W can go on through the years, meking all the conplaints
in the world, we can bring down the union, bring on down the

i nspectors...we can have this go on for as long as we both live, you
think they' Il shift? 1It's too much noney they' ve got buried deep in
their graves, too nmuch of it to fix anything, nothing will ever be
done.

FARAH:  Quit.

GRIFFIN:  You know | can't |eave the plant.

FARAH. Yes, you can Giffin. You can quit. W can |leave this

pl ace, the three of us, we'll find Anber a new school in a new town,
we'll both be able to work once she's in school. Just think about
the possibility of it all!

GRIFFIN:.  And what would we live on in the neantine?

FARAH: Quit the plant, Giffin.

GRIFFIN:  There's nowhere for nme to go, Farah! No one is hiring!



FARAH:  Your work is killing us.
GRIFFIN:. Don't say that!

FARAH: It took Anelio! What's next? |If it doesn't kill you, it'll
find its way to kill what is left of us!

GRIFFIN: | told you | amgoing after Friedman.
FARAH: What good will that acconplish?

GRIFFIN. W'll have himrenoved, we'll join forces, all the workers,
"Il get themto —

FARAH. It's inpossible.
GRI FFIN: (beat) He nurdered the nost loyal friend | ever knew.
FARAH. It won't nmake a difference.
GRI FFIN:  Sonet hi ng needs to be done!
Pause.
FARAH. \What about Jackie and his children?
GRIFFIN: | don't know.
FARAH: Wat do you nean you don't know?

GRIFFIN:. There's no workers conpensation, insurance or anything |ike
t hat .

FARAH: \What exactly are you sayi ng?

GRIFFIN. ...in those early days you knew just how desperate we were,
we both needed the job, they made us sign an agreenent that states if
we get hurt on the job or die that they aren't |iable.

FARAH. And you agreed to those terns?

GRIFFIN: It's ny responsibility to put bread on the table.

FARAH: So Jackie and the children are going to receive nothing?
GRIFFIN:.  Not a dine.

FARAH: And what's going to happen to thenf

GRI FFIN:  (shakes his head)

FARAH sits down.



FARAH. (cries)
GRIFFIN. Fay...Fay listen---
FARAH. Shut up! | can't hear your voice right now ..not right now

GRIFFIN:.  (softly) I did it for you and Anber...there's no other
choi ce.

FARAH. Way are we trapped?

GRIFFIN. Al | need is another five years on the job. That's |ong
enough for us to save up enough noney and get the fuck outta here.
Right? ..Rght? Haven't we spoken about this many tines before? W
can't forget. W can't.

FARAH. Five years is along time, Giff.

GRI FFIN:  Depends on how you | ook at it.

FARAH:  And how am | supposed to |ook at it?

GRIFFIN. Well, you can ignore reports for the tine being. Stay
focused on raising Anber and spending tinme with ne and before you
know it, this will all be a bad dream | eft behind.

FARAH: That sounds | ousy.

GRIFFIn: Does it?

FARAH:  Horri bl e.

GRIFFIN. You're right it does, but if we think about the future, if
we see what's comng, we have a guiding light, don't we?

FARAH. You said you wanted to kill Friednan.

GRIFFIN. That's all talk...you know |l don't have it in me to do such
a thing.

FARAH: (stares at him

GRIFFIN:  Honestly. ..

FARAH: And after five nore disastrous years Giff, what then?

GRI FFIN.  Then we buy that cottage up in the nountains near our
creak. By then | amsure things will inprove and | can find anot her
formof work outdoors that will get all this gunk out fromny

bl oodstream and we wll -

FARAH. |'m not having anynore children.



GRIFFIN: | thought we -

FARAH: We had Anber before you began working at the plant. She's
heal t hy.

GRIFFIN. | -

FARAH: |I'mnot having a child of mne carry any harnful ailnents
because of the work you do.

GRIFFIN. ...That's a heavy one..

FARAH. How can you disagree with nme?

GRIFFIN: It's heavy because | agree with you...that's the crutch.
FARAH: Do you?

GRI FFI N enbraces FARAH. They hol d one
anot her for a tine.

Lights slowy fade out to bl ack
END OF PLAY




