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DIAMONDBACKS AND DIAMONDS IN THE SKY
A Full Length Dramatic Comedy

By Jill Pertler

SYNOPSIS: What do you get when you combine a wedding with the end of
the world? The Carter family is about to find out. Daughter, Janie, is set to
marry Parisian, Michael Dubois, while Janie’s father, Bob,
intent on preparing for an apocolypse. Add to the mix a | ingy, feuding

wonderful, wacky emotions and mayhem that
prepare to unite. What starts as a simple tale of a

Jrows into a story
mor thrown in on
't get any worse, the
nning?

the side. And... just when you think
asteroid hits. Is it the end of the world, or

CASTO ARACTERS
(8 female, 8 male, 8-11 either, 0-9 extr der flexible doubling possible)

BOB CARTER (M)........&......} @ r of the bride, astronomy professor

and doomsday prepper. (176 lines)

other of the bride and local news

anchor. (196 lines)

JANIE CARTER (f)...ccocoeeen e, Bride with a slight case of wedding
jitters. (169 lines)

SHIRLEY CA @ H(..... Grandmother. Past Broadway star, but is
now a recluse who refuses to leave the
house. (103 lines)

CAROL CARTER (

LEO/EEA RTER (m/f) ........... Janie’s younger brother/sister, 15.
(23 lines)
ALBERT/ALLIE CARTER (m/f)...Janie’s younger brother/sister, 14.
(21 lines)
MICHAEL DUBOIS (m)................ Groom. Orginally from France.
(104 lines)
ISAAC CARTER (M) ..coovviiiinne Bride’s older brother returning home for

the wedding. (64 lines)
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TINA CARTER (f) cooeiiieiiee, Isaac’s wife. (53 lines)

PHILIPPE DUBOIS (M).....cccovenene Groom’s father. French accent.
Bumbling. Nearsighted. (52 lines)

EMILIE DUBOIS (f) oo Groom’s mother. Ghost. (26 lines)

BERNARD DUBOIS (M)............... Groom’s grandfather. Active and manly.
(64 lines)

MISS FINNIGAN (f) ...ccooviriiinne Wilhelmina, a Strong, bossy caterer.
Clashes with the decorator. (

MR. ROSSI (M) ..covrviiiiiiineie Vito, a persnickity deco

with the caterer. (56 line
JACK (M)t Best man. A cowbaoy/-

DIANE (f) cooviviiiecr e Maid of honor.
(50 lines)
STEVE“SAGUARQO”CARTER (m)Bob’s br ree spirit.
(491i
TRIXIE“OASIS"CARTER (f)........ Sagu ippy-like. Rough

, but kind. (20 lines)
CACTUS CARTER (mff)............. Saguaro and Trixie’s daughter/son, 15.
TUMBLEWEED CARTER (m/f)gsSagu nd Trixie’s daughter/son, 14.
X
PASTOR (M/f) cveriiiinnn 4flines)

GARDENER 1 (M/f)..ccocoovers 4 lines)
GARDENER 2 (M/f) S erveieeenns (4 lines)

CONSTRUCTION WORKER 2 (m/f) (3 lines)

CAMERA PERSON ) ............. (1 line)
DIRECTOR (m * ................ (1 line)

0-1; Optional. (Non-speaking)
0-4; Optional. (Non-speaking)
0-4; Optional. (Non-speaking)

DOUBLING OPTIONS: GARDENERS or CONSTRUCTION
WORKERS could play PASTOR, CAMERA PERSON or DIRECTOR etc.
CAMERA PERSON and DIRECTOR each have just one line. Number of
actors needed to fill minor roles with doubling is 4 - 7.
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DURATION: 90 minutes

SETTING: Present day Arizona. A small town called Black Canyon City,
situated outside of Phoenix. The scene is of a two-story nicely appointed
home, the residence of the Carter family: Bob, Carol, Leo and Albert. Janie
is visiting, due to her upcoming wedding. An older brother, Isaac, is married
and living on his own. Also living with the Carters is Carpol’s mother,
Shirley.

PRODUCTION NOTES

a fireplace with mantle where framed famil 5 arey displayed.
Alternately, photos could be displayed on i m wall. There is a

sitting at the table can look out the wind
The entry door leading to the house is on one side of stage. Another door,
leading to the kitchen, is on the o}&fide of the stage, but the audience
cannot see the actual Kitchen. g, hack”of the stage is a doorway that

pasement stairs (not visable to the
second floor bedrooms. The stairs
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SCENES
ACT ONE:
SCENE 1 - The Carter house, Tuesday, four days before the wedding
SCENE 2 - Later that night, Bob and Carol reminisce
SCENE 3 - The next morning, Wednesday
SCENE 4 - Later that evening, the guests arrive
SCENE 5 - Later that night
SCENE 6 — The next evening, Thursday the bachelor and bachelotette
parties

ACT TWO:

SCENE 1 - Friday morning, the day before the weddin
SCENE 2 - That evening, the rehearsal dinner

SCENE 3 - Later in the evening

SCENE 4 - Saturday morning, the day of t d
SCENE 5 - Later that same day
SCENE 6 - 5:00 p.m. on Saturday

PRO TY LIST
ACT ONE:

SCENE 1
Clipboard — FINNIGA

O
O
O Gallon containers ater, camera — BOB
O
O

Doormat outside of front door - MICHAEL

SCENE 2
0 Photo album

Flashlight headband, life vest, magazine - BOB
Bottle of wine — PHILLIPP

O
O

0 Framed photo on coffee table — EMILIE/CAROL
0 Class ring on a chain — TINA

0 Photo from Sno Ball - ISSAC

O Bottle of dandelion wine — OASIS/CAROL
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SCENE 5

0 Glasses of wine — JANIE/DIANE

0O Purse, cell phone, ring box — JANIE

SCENE 6

0O Spa night equipment for bachelorette party - FEMALES

0O Tray of appetizers, champagne or wine glasses, a bottle of champagne
0O Glasses for beverages at restaurant —- MALES

ACT TWO:

SCENE 1 s
0 Towels to wrap hair — OASIS/ICACTUS/ TUMBLEM @
0 Pot of coffee - SAGUARO
0 Wallet with money — BOB
O Suitcase — BERNARD
SCENE 2
0 Photo from Sno Ball and class ring — ISSAC/TI
SCENE 4
O Note from Janie - CAROL
SCENE 5 &
Coffee pot, Powerball ticket -8
Baseball bat and rubber snal @ IPPE
Cell phones — ALL
Video camera - CAMERA

Clapperboard —
Microphone — CAROL

SON

Ooooooao

SOUND EFFECTS

gund music
d shower (rocks) hitting the house
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COSTUME SUGGESTIONS

The play is set in the present day, so in general, characters should dress as
someone of their age and occupation would dress. Of note:

CAROL - Dresses professionally.

BOB - Dresses professor-like, until Act two , Scene 4 when he wears French
attire, including a beret.

VITO ROSSI - Attention to detail in his clothing. He looks ti d
perhaps colorful.

WILHELMINA FINNIGAN - Dresses conservatively.

SHIRLEY - Flamboyant in her clothing with lots of colo tterns.

PHILIPPE - Dresses more European/French, tailor % antsiand
sportcoat, perhaps with an ascot and/or b chies to cowboy
attire in Act Two, Scene 4.

r gray with matching tights and
ake her appear ghostly.

EMILIE - Wears a flowing gown of whit
shoes. Her make-up should match the g
BERNARD - A man’s man wears a wool or corduroy sport coat with khaki
SAGUARO/OASIS/ITUMBLEWEER S - Less refined than the
others and would appear mo @ and a bit dissheveled.
JANIE/MICHAEL/ISAA AIREQJALBERT - Dress casual-nice.
JACK/DIANE - A little more ¢
cowboy hat.
PASTOR - Wears black astor’s collar, if possible.
WAITER/WAITRESS - Could wear an apron, work attire.
RECTOR/GARDENERS/CONSTRUCTION
y would for work.

. Jack is a cowboy with boots and
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ACT ONE, SCENE 1

AT RISE: Curtain opens to the interior of the Carter house. CAROL
and JANIE enter from the kitchen.

CAROL: I just wish the decorator and caterer would get here.
They're 15 minutes late! | don't like it when people are
Especially when they are working for me!

JANIE: Patience mom. It's a virtue!

CAROL: I know. | know. I'd learn to be patient if tie
caterer would hurry up and get here! | have tog deadlines,

so should they!

JANIE: Oh, mom, I've missed your spirit and @ ! S0 nhice to
be home.

CAROL.: It's nice to have you here. is just for a few busy
days.

JANIE: Yes, just think...on Saturday, . Michael Dubois!

CAROL: It does have a nice ri it, doesn't it?
JANIE: | justwish | wasn't son s!
CAROL: Nervous about wh ars hat's there to be nervous

about?
JANIE: Everything!
family doesn’t like us?
CAROL: Rain? A

goes wrong? What if Michael's
if it rains?
ime of year? In the desert? Everything will

be fine.

JANIE: You don't know that for sure.

CAROL: Ofc do...we've got everything under control. What
could

JANIEZWhati et my vows?

CAR pastor will say repeat after me. You just repeat.

JANIE: asy for you to say. You're Carol Carter.
uts her arm around JANIE.) Oh Janie...try not to worry!
JANIE: Tl try!

Doorbell rings.
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CAROL: (Walking to the door. Fluffs her hair.) | hope this is the
caterer! (Opens door.) Hello! Miss Finnigan? Are you the
caterer?

FINNIGAN: (Enters. Perturbed, with an attitude, carrying a clip
board.) Yes. Finnigan! Who else would | be?!

CAROL: It's just...we've got so much to do!

FINNIGAN: (Taking a good look at CAROL.) Say...aren't you_

CAROL: (Putting her hand out to shake with FINNIGAN.)
Carter...Kare 11...News at Nine! Up to the minute
spot! (Flashes a smile out to the audience as if |
camera.)

FINNIGAN: | thought you were her.

CAROL: Yes...l getthat alot. (Motions to JA
beside her.) This is my daughter, Jaai

FINNIGAN: (Shaking hands.) Very
Wilhelmenia Finnigan. You can c
motioning to clipboard.) | have the discussed on the

phone. I'll just need your fin proval.
CAROL: (Distressed.) Oh...th%‘ve been thinking about
that...I'm not sure we've ingluged gh variety.
JANIE: We don't want the g @ go away hungry.
@ming all the way from FRANCE!

CAROL: Yes, some o
FINNIGAN: France? Well.."We could add an appetizer of escargot.

JANIE: Yes, very Fren
FINNIGAN: Or perhaps a simple canapé would do.

JANIE: That s@undsjgood, too.
CAROL: And % Oh, | don’t know which to pick! Janie?

CAROL: Ohjdear! (Calling toward the kitchen.) Bob! Can you get
the door?

Silence. Doorbell rings again.
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Bob! Are you here? (To FINNIGAN and JANIE.) It must be the
decorator. Excuse me. You two review the menu. [I'll get the
door.

CAROL Walks to the door and opens it. MR. ROSSI, the decorator,
walks in, carrying samples of fabric. BOB enters, loudly from the
back door/kitchen. He is carrying four gallon jugs of water. He sets
them down. The GROUP ignores him. He leaves out Back door
huffing and puffing.

CAROL: You must be the decorator!

And may | say, what a beautiful bride you

CAROL: (Pleased.) Oh, I'm not the bri
bride!

ROSSI: Well, you could’'ve fooled
TV?

CAROL: (Goes into her anch oman mode.) Carol Carter. Kare
11. News at Nine! (She fl%nile out to the audience as if
looking into a camera.)

ROSSI: No...that couldn't b

| thought you were t
CAROL: Petfood? No!

ROSSI: . Indeed we do. (Turning to CAROL, with his

| am sure, Mrs. Carter, you will allow me full

g for our event. In these matters, | am sure you

t the decorator is fully in charge of decision-making

8 eiment of the overall design of the environment. | have
grand ideas! Very grand thoughts for the décor!

CAROL: (A little perplexed.) Why...sure.

FINNIGAN: (Stepping between CAROL and ROSSI.) Grand is so
overdone these days. | think small makes a much bigger
impression! Small finger sandwiches. Teeny, tiny petit fours.
petite filets! What do you know anyway, Mr. Rossi?

10
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ROSSI: Why I...I am a professional! | will not be second guessed by
a...by a mere cook! (Turns to CAROL.) Mrs. News at Six....you
can have complete trust in me!

CAROL: (A little perplexed.) It's News at Nine...maybe we should
ask the bride. Mr. Rossi, this is my daughter, Janie.

ROSSI takes JANIE’S hand and kisses it.

ROSSI: We will have a beautiful wedding in four day
bride! | could steal you away myself! You will g

decorations! Next to the bride, th
occasion. | am in control!
ROSSI: Bah! Décor is key to any s wedding! (Turns to

JANIE.) Which of us is in charge?! Her...or me?!
JANIE: Oh, | don't know!
CAROL: We need both food de tions! | am hoping you two

can find a way to work tog

ROSSI: | should o
CAROL: That's enoughi§eu two. We have work to do. (To
FINNIGAN.) Let me see that menu again.

ROSSI: (ToJ erhaps we can start with fabric samples for
the tablecl r color scheme is using shades of the blues,
no?.

JAN an blues. Yes.

ROSSI™{(Risapproving.) Oh, the Cerulean! Well...I'll get you some

sort of blue’
JANIE: But | was so counting on Cerulean. It's my favorite color. It
reminds me of the desert sky!
ROSSI: (To himself.) Why do | always get prima donnas!?

ROSSI begins looking through fabric swatches. BOB enters from
kitchen with more water.

11



DIAMONDBACKS AND DIAMONDS IN THE SKY

FINNIGAN: (To JANIE.) Have we decided between escargot or the
canapés?

JANIE: (Looking at CAROL.) I don’t know. Have we?

CAROL: What do you think?

JANIE: Canapes? Or maybe it should be escargot? Oh, | don’t
know! (Looks distraught, like she can’t make one more decision.)

BOB: (From the doorway of the kitchen.) Hey, can a guy\get a little

help here? I've got 20 gallons of water outside. 't '\going to
move itself.

FINNIGAN: Water? But we'd planned on champa

BOB: (Walking over toward FINNIGAN.) Champa Oh...for the
wedding you mean! Yes! Champagne a i sparing

no expense!
FINNIGAN: Very good, sir!
BOB: And none of that domestic stuffy, We want French champagne!

The groom is from France. | don em thinking we're a

bunch of unsophisticated co kes! I've even been practicing my
Par Lay Vous! %
it

FINNIGAN: French champagn !
ROSSI: What do you need @ e water?
CAROL.: It's not for the

BOB: It's for the bunker! D
ROSSI: Bunker?

watg Kies? A huge asteroid is set to hit the earth in just

ays and the Carter family is practicing emergency

3 Ss!

CAROL: ng to explain to FINNIGAN and ROSSI.) He built this
house with a basement so we could have a shelter...he’s an
astronomy professor at the community college—

BOB: Darn right | am. | know about these things.

JANIE: He believes the sky is....falling.

12
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BOB: Not the sky itself. A giant asteroid. Set to hit the desert in just
days...hours after the wedding as a matter of fact. That's why I'm
storing all the water in the basement. Carol, Janie, can you give
me a hand?

JANIE: Sure Dad.

CAROL: If you'll excuse us for a moment.

BOB exits through the kitchen toward the back door. OL and
JANIE follow him.

ROSSI: (To FINNIGAN.) Glory be. What have ourselves
into?

FINNIGAN: | don't know, but if they're so it
maybe there’ll be some champagne or

ROSSI: Oh there you go again, always thinki
Lush!

FINNIGAN: I'm no lush! Why | never—

ROSSI Begins draping fabric Wsuring things. FINNEGAN

makes herself busy with hegselipb . SHIRLEY, walking very

properly and elegantly— like @ star, enters the living room from
2.offthe room, waiting to be noticed.

upstairs and stands in t
em...excuse me...| don’t believe we've

eir water,

about yourself!

SHIRLEY: (Clears
met.

ROSSI and FI stop what they are doing and walk toward her.
SHIRLE an ey Cavanaugh...perhaps you recognize me.

RO Are youithe one from the dog food commercials?

SHIRL 0od? No! | am Shirley Cavanaugh of theatre fame

2member me from my starring roles on Broadway. My
Fair Lady...Anything Goes...The King and I. (Looks at ROSSI and
FINNIGAN expectantly.)

ROSSI: Doesn'’t ring a bell.

SHIRLEY: | suppose not. That was ages ago! Back before
the...incident.

FINNIGAN: (To ROSSI.) Incident? What is she talking about?

13
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ROSSI shrugs, as if to say ‘| don’t know'. Then, when SHIRLEY isn’t
looking makes a ‘crazy’ gesture with his index finger, twirling it by his
temple.

SHIRLEY: |don't suppose word of my fame and notoriety has
trickled this far into the desert. That's to be expected...
nothing wrong with my mind, you know.

ROSSI: (Reacts. Thinks she saw him make the gestu
course not.

SHIRLEY: Oh, | know what people say. How the

was Guys and Dolls, | believe...w Shé
into the...orchestra pit! (Looks atf/ROSSI
reaction.)

ROSSI: Sounds traumatic!

FINNIGAN: And dramatic!

SHIRLEY: Oh...itwas. | lande he trombone player.

FINNIGAN: My!

SHIRLEY: 1 hit him right in t @ piece! His lips were swollen for
weeks! And the tro e pent beyond repair! (Motions the
breaking of the trombone her hands.)

INNIGAN for their

ough there is a mysterious, unseen audience out

g. Listening. Laughing when | make a joke.

is breath.) And I thought the guy with the 20

ater was a cuckoo,

SHIRLEY: Crying with me when I'm in tears. (Directly to audience.)
Like a ghost. Audience....are you there? | know you are. Clap so
| can hear you. Applause is music to my ears!

14
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She claps her hands in front of her. Then, turns to ROSSI and
FINNIGAN. Two younger brothers LEO and ALBERT enter from
outside through the front door, running, out of breath.

LEO: Grandma! Have you seen dad?

ALBERT: We just saw a live one outside! For real!
SHIRLEY: A live one?

ALBERT: And we're gonna capture him!

CAROL, BOB and JANIE enter from kitchen carryin of water.
LEO: Dad! You gotta come with us. Fast!
ALBERT: We spotted a live one—
LEO: It's a diamondback!

At the word diamondback, ROSSI dives behind FINNIGAN, like he is
using her as a shield for protection. Sh rbed.

BOB: (Excited.) Where'd you M

LEO: Just past our old play for h ge of the dried up creek.

ALBERT: We gotta get him! @ s the camera?

BOB: It's down in the erg\Why don't you grab it and we'll head
out?

LEO: He was huge;,

ALBERT: Andugly! P ly four feet...maybe five!

LEO and ALB e toward the basement stairs.

BOB: 's a big rattler!

RO akes! One more reason to hate the desert!
FINNI Ohy Rossi, you are such namby pamby scaredy cat!

ROSSI: Ohyou think you're so tough! I'd like to see you face to
face with a rattlesnake!
CAROL: Would you two please get back to work?

15
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ROSSI and FINNIGAN go back to their respective tasks. Doorbell
rings. CAROL and BOB look at each other and go to answer it.
JANIE follows behind them. At the door are two CONSTRUCTION
WORKERS.

CONSTRUCTION WORKER 1: Hello. We’re here from Desert Sand
Construction. Looking for...Bob.

BOB: Finally! You're over an hour late.

CONSTRUCTION WORKER 2: We got stuck in traffi ide of
Phoenix.

CONSTRUCTION WORKER 1: So where’s it gongia

CAROL: Where's what going to go?

CONSTRUCTION WORKER 2: (Looking a
here, we've got an order for a 12-fo zely

CAROL: Gazebo?

BOB: Out back. In the backyard. Did\you get the add-on for the
benches?

CONSTRUCTION WORKER 23 Yeah...two exterior benches.

CONSTRUCTION WORKER 1: can start unpacking our gear.

Let's see

BOB: [I'll come out in just aminute t0 show you where we want it
built.

CONSTRUCTION WO nds good.

CONSTRUCTION exit.

JANIE: Gazebo?...l don’t remember anything about a gazebo!

I'll get it. I'm expecting someone else. (Opens door. At the door
are two GARDENERS.)

CAROL: Someone else?!

GARDENER 1: Hello and happy green day from Green Day gardens.
We have an order here placed by...Bob.

BOB: That's me!
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GARDENER 2: We're here to install your lovely new gardens!

CAROL: Gardens?

JANIE: What gardens?

GARDENER 1: Let's see...(Checks clipboard.) | have an order for
50 rosebushes, in cherry red. 32 Cornflowers in bachelor’s blue.
And...100 French marigolds in honeycomb gold!

GARDENER 2: And then there’s the Bougainvilleas!

CAROL: Bougainvilleas?!
GARDENER 2: They're bushes, ma’am. Beautiful whémi m.
GARDENER 1: We brought a backhoe and can s ing right

t
away. It shouldn’t be too noisy.
CAROL: Backhoe?!...But we didn’t order...(Turns.t .) Bob??
JANIE: Dad! What are you doing?
BOB: The backyard needs a little col d of a wedding

without flowers?

CAROL: We're going to have flower

BOB: And we'll have brand new garde I

GARDENER 2: Excuse me. | dop’'t mean to interrupt this interesting
family discussion, but you'll %how me where you want the
water feature.

CAROL: Water feature?!

BOB: A small pond.

GARDENER 1: Koi. In ass

CAROL: Oh Bob!

BOB: It's going to loo at! Those guys from France will see how
we Americans do things! Go big or go home!

colors. 50 of them.

JANIE: Butd is the middle of the desert. All these plants will
die in a we
BOB: hem to last through the wedding! (To the

.} I'll show you the backyard. (Turns to leave.

en turns back to CAROL.) Oh, and if the guy with

system shows up, send him out back. I'll show him
where we want things set up.

CAROL: Sound system? Bob, you really are going over the top with
this. Next thing you’ll tell us you booked some professional
entertainer...like Michael Buble!

BOB: |don't know for sure about that yet. His people haven’t
returned my calls.

17
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CAROL: Oh, Bob!

BOB leaves out front door with the GARDENERS. SHIRLEY walks
over to CAROL and JANIE.

CAROL: Mother, | didn't see you with all the commotion.
SHIRLEY: | thought I'd come down and check on things
sharing my story with this nice young couple. Are they

I've been
ing?

SHIRLEY points to ROSSI and FINNIGAN, who r
being called a couple.

FINNIGAN: A couple? No way! | won't have to'do with
him!

ROSSI: Nor | with her! Couple! I'll say!

FINNIGAN: (Turns to ROSSI.) Now that's most bizarre thing I've
heard so far.

ROSSI: And there’s been no s)%éof‘:izarre in this house!

SHIRLEY steps between RO d IGAN and hugs them close

to her.

egatively at

SHIRLEY: Oh, you'd make
give ita go?

a handsome couple! Why don’t you

g to CAROL.) | believe I've taken care of
Nat needs to get done today. The 75 chairs for the
ice will be delivered tomorrow. | will be back the day

CAROL: 75 chairs? But we ordered 125!

FINNIGAN: (Checking her notes.) No...my notes clearly show 75.

JANIE: Oh, no! What can we do?

ROSSI: Isn't that obvious? Miss Finnigan needs to find 50 additional
chairs.

FINNIGAN: That's easy for you to say.

18
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ROSSI: Perhaps | can assist you...Willhelmena...l have a secret
source for emergency chair rental. If we leave here and make a
few phone calls, we should have the problem solved.

FINNIGAN: That certainly is gallant Mr. Rossi...er...Vito. | didn’t
know you had it in you!

ROSSI: Neither did I. But...think nothing of it. | am a professional!

FINNIGAN: (Swooning.) A professionall (To CAROL and JANIE.)
I'll call you when we find the chairs.
CAROL: Thank you! I hope you find them soon!

ROSSI: We'll be in touch. See you Friday.

SHIRLEY: | still think you two should try dating!

CAROL: Don’t mind her!

ROSSI and FINNIGAN: Don't worry. We Wo®y e out the

front door.)
CAROL: (Sudden panic.) Oh no!
SHIRLEY: What now?
CAROL.: | can't remember if we decid argot or canapes!

JANIE: Me neither!
CAROL: | left my notes in the Net’s go check to see if |

wrote it down.
SHIRLEY: Good idea!

CAROL, JANIE and SHIRL xit to the kitchen. MICHAEL enters
oor of the Carter house. He is patting his
for something. He bends down and

carryi
BOB: boy! What are you doing down there?
MICHAEL.: anding up quickly.) Oh...nothing! |

was...just...looking for...for my Powerball ticket!

ALBERT and LEO snicker.
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BOB: Powerball? | heard on the news that the mega millions winner
was sold right here in Arizona. And no one’s claimed the prize yet.
That wasn't your ticket, was it?

MICHAEL: (Confused.) Mega millions? No, | don't think so...

BOB: Never mind that! We've got important things to do.

MICHAEL: (Thinks BOB is talking about the wedding.) I'll say!

BOB: And you're just in time to come with us! If you're, lucky, you
can get your first diamondback!

MICHAEL: Get my diamond back?! How do you kno it?!

BOB: (Confused.) Lostwhat? A rattlesnake?

ALBERT and LEO continue to snicker. ;Q

MICHAEL: What's a rattlesnake have ng my diamond
back?

ALBERT: It's a kind of rattler. Called'a diamondback!

LEO: And we’re gonna shoot one!

MICHAEL: (Taken aback.) Sheot? Isn't that a little violent?

BOB: Not with a gun! We’re%with the camera! The boys
saw a rattler out back!

MICHAEL: A rattler? Oh! @ a...snake! (Shudders.)

BOB: Why don't you ¢ W

MICHAEL: | don’t have mu

ALBERT: C’'mon. rizona.
MICHAEL: I'm not fro i

you off the hook this time. But if you're going to

er family, you're going to have to learn all about

mondbacks!

MICHAEL: ying to be chipper.) You bet. Hunting for snakes! I'll
get right on it!

dla

BOB, LEO and ALBERT leave to hunt. MICHAEL enters the house.
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MICHAEL: (To himself.) Whew! That was a close one...I don't have
time to hunt for diamondbacks. I've got to get the diamond back!
(Patting pockets again.) Where did | put that ring?

SHIRLEY comes from behind a bookcase, or just inside the kitchen.
MICHAEL hadn't realized she was so near.

SHIRLEY: Put what dear? Did you say you lost somethin

MICHAEL: (Surprised.) Mrs. Cavanaugh! |didn't se re!

SHIRLEY: | thought | heard you say you lost y ing was it?
Can | help you find it?

MICHAEL: (Looking under pillows, doilies, etc.).No, ne, thanks.

I’'m supposed to meet Janie. Is she here?

SHIRLEY: | think she’s in the kitchen. Janie!

under the couch just as JANIE enters itchen.

JANIE: Michael, what are you Mn there?
dropped

looking for it.

ce knows about this thing. Have any of you out
atever it is he lost? His thing?

you go and look there?

SHIRLEY: The kitchen? Oh, you two want to be alone! | getit! I'll go
look in the kitchen. Sure | will! (Exits to the kitchen.)

JANIE: (Grabs MICHAEL by the arm.) Oh, Michael! It's been a
terrible day! The wedding! | don’t know if we can pull it off!

MICHAEL: What do you mean?
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JANIE: Everything! Nothing! There are just certain things you need
for a wedding. What if we don't find them in time?

MICHAEL: (Nervous. Thinks she’s referring to the lost ring.) Don't
worry! I'll find it! I've been looking everywhere!

JANIE: Find what? I'm not talking about your Powerball ticket! It's
the caterer...and the decorator!

MICHAEL: They know about the ring?

JANIE: The ring? This has nothing to do with the ring!

MICHAEL: (Relieved.) Oh, of course not! Good!

JANIE: Not good! The decorator doesn’t even kn can'get us
cerulean!

MICHAEL: Cerulean?

JANIE: And we have to decide between escz:
can’'t even remember which one we pieked!

MICHAEL: I'm sure either will be fin

JANIE: And then there’s my dad!

MICHAEL: What's wrong with your da

JANIE: Nothing. Unless you gount his bunker and the fact that he’s
outfitting the backyard like w Taj Majal. He's doing it to
impress your family!

MICHAEL: There’s no need @ s anyone. My family is going
to love your dad!

JANIE: (Exasperated.) Yo 't understand! This is our wedding!
It's supposed to erfect and there are so many things that
could go wrong!

MICHAEL: (Puts his arm around her.) We could always elope.

pes and |

JANIE: My m d be crushed! And Grandma is so excited
about watc from the window. We can't disappoint them.
Bu t find the Cerulean?

MICHA ot even sure what that is, but | know | love you—

Ceru
JANIE: It'sjust that...Cerulean is the color of the sky. And for every
girl and her wedding, the sky’s the limit...you know?
MICHAEL: (Comforting her while still turning over pillows, etc.
looking for the ring.) | know, Janie. | know...

Lights go down.
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ACT ONE, SCENE 2

AT RISE: Later that same night. BOB is sitting on the couch looking
at a photo album. His back is to the big window. CAROL enters from
outside front door. She has just finished doing the news and is
returning home. The room is semi dark, lit only with one lamp.

BOB: You're back! How was work?

CAROL: (Sits down next to BOB.) Oh you know. N e. Up
to the minute and on the spot! Did you watch?

BOB: Sure. You did great. | noticed they didn't i
the asteroid.

CAROL: (Chuckles, like she thinks he’s joki
about the asteroid...are the boys upstairs?

BOB: Yep. I think they were tired fr
tried to get Mikey to go hunting
the idea.

CAROL: He goes by Michael, dear, not Mikey. And you can’t expect
him to be an expert on snak&fisj‘rom France, remember?

BOB: Oh, yeah. France! Vo nd all that jazz!

CAROL: Now, Bob. Don't(le Lintimidate you. France is just a
country.

BOB: Just a country? It's

stories on

Nothing

after rattlesnakes. |
| don'’t think he liked

than that! It's an attitude. They talk
with their Frenc cents and drink French wine and eat fancy
French food! They wear those goofy French berets. What if
we can't live up to their standards?

Oh Bob! Now | know where Janie gets it from.
You worry 3 e strangest things. Honestly...a beret! You've

worth lighting. KaBoom! Can you imagine Steve in a beret?

CAROL: Or speaking French? (Laughs.) No, Steve is definitely not
the beret wearing type. More like tie dye.(Laughs.)

BOB: Yeah...tie dye...what if he and Trixie show up for the
wedding?

CAROL: (Shudders.) Oh! You don't think they will, do you?

BOB: You never know. Steve definitely enjoys a good party.
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CAROL: And your brother’s never been one to pass up a free meal.

BOB: Now Carol, Steve is a free-spirit...but he’s family.

CAROL: And a freeloader! | just wish you didn't let him walk all over
you.

BOB: We're brothers. That's what brothers do.

CAROL: | know. You don't think they’ll show up, do you?

BOB: It's doubtful. Last time he emailed they were out east
somewhere. Our little wedding probably isn’t even on higyradar.
CAROL: 1 hope not. I'm not sure this wedding can ose of

Steve. We'd probably find him fishing in the Koi
BOB: In a beret! Now that would be a sight, woulg

0

CAROL laughs. Pause.

Big day tomorrow, with our comp
CAROL: Yeah. The caterer called aRd she found enough chairs,
thank goodness. But we still have t

escargot and a canapes.
BOB: Why not get ‘em both? N
CAROL: What about the cos his ding is going to bankrupt us!

BOB: Who cares about cos
deserves the best. id

got an asteroid headed When it hits three days from
now, we won't 0 worry about chairs or anything else. We'll
be living in the comf our very own bunker.

atural disaster! | watch the Discovery Channel!
of natural disasters that could cause and end

BOB: Okay“so we don't have to worry about a tsunami! At least
we’re prepared!

CAROL: Perhaps it's time we prepare for bed. It's getting late and
there’s a lot to do tomorrow before our company arrives.

BOB: You go on up. I'll be there in a minute. | have a few more
pages here.

CAROL.: Is that Janie’s baby album?
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BOB: Yeah. Where did the time go? (Sigh.) Seems like just
yesterday we were bringing her home from the hospital.

CAROL: We had her dressed all in pink. Remember how she hated
getting buckled into her car seat?

BOB: She screamed all the way home...you sat in the back with her
so she wouldn’t be alone.

CAROL: You used to call her your little Sweet Pea...

BOB: Remember when she first started talking and couldnit say the
word, grapes?

CAROL: She called them...beeps...and her favorit

BOB: Cinderella!

CAROL: We watched it over and over and over.

BOB: We'd just get done watching it and sh
Daddy. One more time.” It all wen
wish we could do it all over again.

CAROL: (Standing behind him. Putsher handon his shoulder.) |
know. Me too. (Kisses him on the

got a big day tomorrow.
BOB: | won't. I'll be up shortly.wg to check my telescope

one more time.

ore time,

Lights go down.

ONE, SCENE 3

orning. Grandma SHIRLEY is seated at the
kitchen table, e window, looking outside. She is wearing a
robe, d ffee” She is alone. JANIE, also in a robe, comes
downftl d joins her.

JANIE: Moming, Grandma. You're up early.
SHIRLEY: Couldn’t sleep. Want some coffee?
JANIE: Love some. Thanks.

SHIRLEY pours coffee into a cup for JANIE.

SHIRLEY: You're up early yourself.
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JANIE: | know. There's so much to think about! My mind is
racing...how did you feel, right before marrying grandpa?

SHIRLEY: Nervous. But excited. And so very much in love!

JANIE: Yeah. That's how I feel, too. Did you worry that something
would go wrong with the wedding?

SHIRLEY: | suppose so. And | suppose it did.

JANIE: Itdid? What did you do?

SHIRLEY: | got married. | was in love. The day went on.
Sometimes you can't let things get to you.

JANIE: But | want the day to be perfect.

SHIRLEY: Nothing is ever perfect, my dear Janie
marriage to your grandpa. We had our ups
people don’t?

JANIE: But you loved him?

SHIRLEY: Of course. Always. Buti
person. Remember that. There a
love someone. And there are times

1S, What two

n't always easy to love a
n you don’t want to
y don’t want to love

you.
JANIE: What do you do then? \
SHIRLEY: You love anyway. ettér, for worse. Those words are

real.

nd grandpa married?
SHIRLEY: 42. He's been 9 now. | miss him every day.
JANIE: He used to you out for rides in the car?
SHIRLEY: (Smiling.)
leave this house.

JANIE: | couldftake
SHIRLEY: Id

JANIEZWT a? Is it because you're afraid?
SHIRL] use.) No. | don't think so. | used to be afraid, but I'm
not a ..i's more...that | don’t have any place | really want

to go.
JANIE: (Puts her hand over SHIRLEY’S.) Love you, Grandma.
SHIRLEY: Love you, too, dear. (Pause. Then back to her ‘on stage’
persona.) Now, | best go and get dressed and put on my make-
up. All the world’s a stage you know. The audience out there is
watching and | always like to make sure I'm ready for my close-up!
JANIE: Okay, Grandma!
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JANIE and SHIRLEY head upstairs. As soon as they get upstairs
and out of sight, LEO and ALBERT enter, coming down the stairs.

LEO: Hey, Let me see it again!
ALBERT opens his palm, where he’s holding a small box., He opens

it. LEO looks at something, but the audience can’t see What it is.
Then ALBERT puts the object in his pocket.

ALBERT: Found it right on the driveway where
his car. Must have slipped out of his pocket.

LEO: That's one shiny diamond! What would
you had it?

ALBERT: |don’'t know...should we tell'him?

LEO: Nah. Not yet. Let's make himsweat a little. Did you see how
he freaked out yesterday?

ALBERT: Yeah! And he got all canfused about the diamondback!

LEO: No kidding! I could hav%ghing right there. Michael's
gotta be frantic thinking he ewedding ring!

ALBERT: Yeah! Isn'tit grea

LEO: What are we gon

.ve got a better idea! Let’s put it in Janie’s purse.
put it there, but he won't know it.

ALBERT: Cimon let’s find Janie’s purse!

LEO and ALBERT go upstairs. Lights go down.
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ACT ONE, SCENE 4

AT RISE: Same day. Late afternoon/early evening. CAROL enters
from kitchen with JANIE.

CAROL: Our guests should be arriving soon!

JANIE: So many people coming together! | hope everyonge gets
along!

CAROL: They willl No need to worry.

BOB enters from the basement, wearing a helmet
attached to it. He is carrying a life jacket.

BOB: I'm securing the last round of suppli s@mker!
CAROL.: Is that a life jacket?

BOB: In case of a flood! | have inflatable rowb@ats downstairs.
CAROL: (Under her breath.) Rowboa desert?
JANIE: How about the flashlight on your head? What's that for?
BOB: Power outage! The elec’we the first thing to go. |

also got us each a crank fl t. batteries needed, you just

CAROL: The wonders

BOB: You bet!

CAROL: Say, Bob re having this little thing here in a couple of
days. It's called a weddi
ready.

BOB: Sure! | was just thinking...maybe we should rent a

chocolate fa Those French guys love their chocolate. And

[ a‘place in Phoenix that makes gold plated confetti!
e have enough with the gazebo and gardens...| just

get here.

CAROL: And Isaac and Tina are on their way. How long has it been
since we've seen our eldest son?

BOB: A couple of months, at least. It's going to be one big party
here, isn’tit?...I wonder if we have enough room in the bunker...I
should’ve got a couple more cots.

CAROL: Bob Carter, you challenge my patience.
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BOB: You'll both thank me when the asteroid hits.

JANIE: If it hits, won't we all be gone with it?

BOB: (Heading for basement.) The asteroid will destroy civilization
eventually, but not us! We’ll be living just fine! Down in our
bunker! Where are the boys? | need them to help me move the
generator. Leo, Albert...where are you? (BOB exits to
basement.)

JANIE: Honestly, mom. Sometimes | think you are a saint:

CAROL: He's a good man, and a good father, honey. ' ets

caught up sometimes.
Doorbell rings.
CAROL: (Going to the door.) That mu o@s!

She opens the door. MICHAEL steps, in with BERNARD, PHILIPPE
and EMILIE. No one except PHILIPP EMILIE. She follows

him closely, sometimes whispeging, in his ear, etc. PHILIPPE holds a
bottle of wine. MICHAEL contir%:t fidgety. He is still trying to

find the lost ring.

CAROL: Welcome! Y chael's father and grandfather.
She begins shakin
is still wearing the flash

have arrived!

% ael's family!

: , €arol, I'd like you to meet my father, Philippe

Débois, and'my grandfather, Bernard Dubois.

EMILIE®¢Speaks to the audience, French accent, but no one on
stage heats her.) And Michael’'s mother, the ghost. | am Emilie.
Hello everyone!

PHILIPPE: (Speaking as if English isn't his first language.) We are
pleased to be invited to your beautiful home. And to finally meet
you! (Hands bottle wine to CAROL and kisses her hand.) A small
gesture from France as our two families become one!

CAROL: Thank you! How thoughtful!

s, etc. BOB enters from the basement. He
on his head.

BOB: Ah! Oup
JANIE: Yes.
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PHILIPPE shakes hands with BOB and kisses JANIE'S hand.
CAROL motions for BOB to take the flashlight off his head.

BERNARD: Nice place you've got here! A desert hideaway! Must
be at least 20 acres, huh?
BOB: 23 acres of desert beauty!

. Ifyoud

BERNARD: You can say that again! Ever see any rattlesnakes?
BOB: Superb! The stars are beautiful this time o a
BERNARD: Magnificent! | would love

now. Finally. Rattlesnake in Arizon

BOB: We saw one yesterday!

BERNARD: I've also heard the stargazing is magnifi in thisfarea!
diamonds in the sky! | have my telescope s
like, tonight | can show you my asteroid!
rattler, too! I'm an avid sportsman! I've aunted lions in Africa.
Crocodiles in Australia. King cob

MICHAEL: You've got to excu y grand-pere. He’s very
interested in hunting. K

BOB: Yes, funny none of it r 0 you Mikey, old boy.

JANIE: Oh, Dad!

CAROL exits to the kitchen t appetizers and beverages.

BOB: They even did a azine story on us awhile back...about the
number of different species of rattlesnakes in Arizona. There are
more than

agazine from a coffee table.) Here itis! They
their cameras and crew last summer. (Hands the

PHILIPPE: afraid | can’t read a thing without my glasses. | am
very...how you say...to not see small things that are
near...farsighted!

BOB: Oh, sorry to hear that!

PHILIPPE: My glasses are in my suitcase. | would be very
interested to read the story later.
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CAROL: (Entering from kitchen holding a tray.) Would anyone like
some hors d’'oeuvres? Perhaps a glass of wine? Or water?

BERNARD: Don’t mind if | do. I'm starving. It was a long flight over
the Atlantic!

SHIRLEY: (SHIRLEY descends the stairs, in dramatic fashion.) |
thought | heard the door. We have guests?

JANIE: Grandma! Come meet Michael’s family! This i
Philippe. My Grandma, Shirley.

his father,

PHILIPPE kisses her hand. EMILIE is standing ne
SHIRLEY. EMILIE gently toughes SHIRLEY'S ch

SHIRLEY: Pleased to meet you, Philippe. O
breeze brush across my cheek! Did
PHILIPPE: Must be a...how you say

PHILIPPE shakes his finger as if sco MILIE. JANIE leads
SHIRLEY over to BERNARD.
PHILIPPE: (To EMILIE, poin 'LEY.) Must be careful, my

dear. She is a perceptive wa

EMILIE: Bah! | can tak selfl (Kisses PHILIPPE on the
cheek.)

JANIE: And this is

BERNARD: (BERNAR

ael's grand-pere, Bernard.
obviously struck with SHIRLEY'S beauty.

He kisses her hand.) My, my. What a radiance! | haven't seen such
beauty in decade Yy, nhot since admiring a starlet on the
Broadway stag m

a performance of Guys and Dolls more than

BERNARD: (Taking her hand.) | want to hear all about your life on
the stage!

SHIRLEY: There isn't much to tell. Guys and Dolls was my last role.
| took...an early retirement after that. (Motions to the audience.)
All those people out there. The audience. I'm afraid they got the
best of me.
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BERNARD: (Leading her to a corner of the room.) What a shame! |
can’'t imagine why! You must tell me everything!
SHIRLEY: Well...all right!

They begin a private conversation off to the side.

MICHAEL: (Looking for an excuse to leave so he can look for the
ring. Acts nervous.) I...I'm going to get another glass o
I’m going to go look for it in the kitchen.

JANIE: Look for water?

MICHAEL: | mean the...Powerball!

JANIE: | thought you were done with that!

MICHAEL: No...Il am...I mean...I'm just going
water! (He leaves for the kitchen.)

CAROL: Philippe, you aren't eating thing. &€an | get you
something else?

PHILIPPE: Oh, no, the food here is | 0 not want to appear
rude, but | fear | have the.,what do you call it? The jet legs. |
have the ache of the head f%avels. Perhaps if | lie down

for a moment it will clear.

JANIE: Icangetyous
PHILIPPE: No. Justa

fog storm from
CAROL: Of course.

CAROL: We are?
BOB: Here, Philippe, I'll show you the room.

BOB heads toward the stairs. PHILIPPE and EMILIE follow. EMILIE
passes by a framed photo that is sitting on the table and knocks it
over accidently.
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JANIE: Did you see that? The picture, it just fell over!

CAROL: (Picking up the framed photo.) It's your engagement photo,
Janie. You and Michael!

EMILIE: But | did not mean it! It was my accident!

SHIRLEY: What a curious omen!

JANIE: An omen! They're never good!

EMILIE: (Hugging JANIE.) | did not mean anything by it! give
me! | was clumsy in life and now in death!

JANIE: (Shudders.) Ifelt a sudden chilll Michael!

EMILIE: | am so sorry! Ghosts! We are so misungde

EMILIE floats upstairs, following PHILIPPE
enters from kitchen and hugs JANIE, ¢ rti

BERNARD: I'm sure a breeze just knecked it r.
SHIRLEY: Yes, I'm sure that's it.

ISAAC and TINA enter from sid%\d approach the front door.

ISAAC: Let's just get throug kend without fighting, okay?
TINA: (Cold, as if angry: . I still don’t understand why
you wanted me to come first place.

ISAAC: |told you..ldon't want to ruin Janie’'s wedding.
TINA: And you think o coming divorce would probably throw a
damper on your sister’s wedding!

ISAAC: OhTi 't be so dramatic! (Turns to open the front
door.)

TINA: I s ending and you're calling me dramatic!

ISAA g\just go in there? And do our best with this situation?

TINA: f.) I'll give them an Oscar worthy performance!

ISAAC: (I C opens the door.) Mom, Dad! We're here!
TINA enters behind him.
CAROL: lIsaac! Tina! It's so good to have you home!

BOB enters, coming from upstairs. EVERYONE hugs.
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JANIE: (Hugging TINA.) | can’t wait to have a girl-to-girl chat. You
can tell me everything | need to do to have a happy marriage like
yours.

TINA: (Uncomfortable.) Uh..sure.

JANIE: (Turning to ISAAC.) You two amaze me! How long have
you guys been married? Five years? (To TINA.) You've made it
work! It couldn’t have been easy. | want to know all yougsecrets!

ISAAC and TINA exchange a glance; oh boy, if s our
secret.
CAROL: You can bring your bags up to your 0 , c. We've

got Michael’s family situated elsewh
ISAAC: Sounds good. They're out ifi the car.
(He leaves out front door.)
BOB: If you'll all excuse me, I've got a e work to do in the

bunker.
JANIE: C’'mon, dad!
BOB: I'll only be a minute. say, Bernard, want to take a

look at my bunker?
BERNARD: I'd love to.
MICHAEL: I'll go with you!
BOB: That's great

run and get them.

ood to see you finally taking an interest!
BOB, MICHAEL and BERNARD leave toward basement.

want to freshen up, or are you ready to have a
elp us with supper?

e a minute and I'll meet you in the kitchen.
good. Mom, Janie...you want to give me a hand
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JANIE and SHIRLEY exit with CAROL to the kitchen. TINA , now
alone in the room, pauses by the photos on the fireplace mantle,
looking at one. EMILIE comes down the stairs and observes TINA.
TINA takes something out of her pocket. It is a class ring on a chain.
She looks at it longingly. ISAAC returns with the luggage, when TINA
hears ISAAC coming she quickly puts the ring into her pocket. She
turns to face ISAAC. EMILIE is nearby.

ISAAC: Hey, thanks for coming. Really. | know this i
uncomfortable for you. | can sleep on the couch 4

TINA: What would your parents think? Isn't tha
me being here? To put up family pretenses
our marriage is breaking up?

ISAAC: If that's what you call making [ 'm just trying to
do the right thing.

TINA: Oh yeah. Janie happy...nevefimind me

ISAAC: That's not what | meant.

TINA: | guess it doesn’'t matt nymore...what you mean...what |
mean...we aren't connecting&;&ss...we lost that.

ISAAC: (Exasperated. He doe Wi o have this conversation.)

@ end? I'm tired of arguing all the
time.

TINA: Yeah...I'm tired too... e in the kitchen. Putting on
pretenses. (Tur go into the kitchen.)

Can we just get through t

As TINA enters the kitchen, ISAAC looks at the mantle at one
photograph in pa ar. Then he pulls another photo from a pocket
of his luggage his pants pocket. He stares at it intently and
then g J back. He then starts walking up the stairs.

EMILIE: These two need my help! Oh my, what am | going to do?
There is a knock at the front door.

JANIE: (Coming from the kitchen.) That must be Diane!
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Opens the door. DIANE enters. She and JANIE hug. CAROL,
SHIRLEY and TINA also enter from kitchen.

JANIE: How was your trip?

DIANE: A little bit of traffic, but nothing serious.

CAROL: Come in, and make yourself at home. It's so good to see
you again!

CAROL and DIANE hug.

DIANE: It's good to be here. | love the desert! The
beginning to get me down. (Turns to TINA.) !
see you. (To SHIRLEY.) And you, Grand eylls it lady’s

night, or what? Where are the guys?

pirin to taste like the finest chocolat! And chewy!
an the white pills. Thanks so much for your kind

PHILIPPE turns away and introduces himself to TINA and DIANE as
CAROL and JANIE talk.

CAROL: (Confused, to JANIE.) But...we don’t have chocolate
aspirin...do we Janie?
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JANIE: | don't think so...the only chocolate flavored medicine in the
cabinet is...oh, no!

CAROL: Oh, what?

JANIE: Itisn't aspirin. It's...it's...chocolate flavored...oh, no!

CAROL: (Gulp, half whispering.) Lax...A...Tive?

JANIE: He must not have had his glasses! He couldn’t read the
label. What do we do?

CAROL: Nothing! Maybe it won't affect him...in that...wa

BOB and BERNARD come up from the basement. has arm
around BERNARD.

BOB: | can show my map of the galaxy later,
BERNARD: It's fascinating business,

BOB: (Looking back toward the bas
up. He was awfully preoccupied. t his Powerball ticket

and practically turned the bunker upside down looking for it.
JANIE: That stupid ticket! | told to forget about it.

BOB: Seemed intent on findingsi be pretty important. Maybe
it's the big winner! (Laug

JANIE: (Goes to the to th ent stairs.) Michael! Are you
coming up?

MICHAEL: Rightt n a minute!

He comes to the top of the stairs, where JANIE is waiting.

JANIE: Will yo
MICHA g, hon. I'm sorry, I've been a bit distracted.
JAN

They walk over and join the group. There is a loud knock on the
door. Before anyone can answer, STEVE “SAGUARQ” bursts through
with OASIS, CACTUS and TUMBLEWEED.

SAGUARO: (Booming voice.) The party has officially begun!

Where’s that brother of mine? Baby brother Bobby!
BOB: Steve! Um....glad to see you could make it!
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SAGUARO: Who's Steve? (Laughs good-naturedly.) | go by
Saguaro now. We had our own family re-naming ceremony last
year. Wanted to live in complete harmony with the desert. | am
the great cactus. The Saguaro! (Holds his arms out like a
saguaro cactus, then puts his arm around TRIXIE “OASIS”.) And
this is my beautiful desert Oasis!

OASIS: Hivya, everyone. An oasis is a little bit of paradis
the desert. Get it?

CAROL: Beautiful choice...Oasis.

SAGUARO: And our two lovely daughters, Cactus mbleweed.

right in

CACTUS and TUMBLEWEED wave.

OASIS: Oh, | almost forgot. We brou

Hands a bottle to CAROL.

SAGUARQO: It's a bottle of dandelion wine! Oasis makes it herself,
right in our camper.

BOB: Dandelion wine? How unigtle.

OASIS: Some folks think dand are just weeds, but we know
better, don’t we girls®

CACTUS and TUMBLEWE We sure do!

TUMBLEWEED: s can be good things. Look at me!

CACTUS: And Mama er own secret ingredient!

TUMBLEWEED: Fresh ginger!

SAGUARQO: It takes a mighty smart woman to make something from
nothing!

OASIS: Oh, Saguaro!

CAROL: Well...thank you for the...unique gift.

BOB: It sure is a surprise to see you!

CAROL: Yes...a big surprise.
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SAGUARO: We wouldn’t miss Janie’'s wedding! We figured it would
be a heck of a party, didn't we Oasis?

OASIS: Saguaro loves parties!

CAROL: Oh, we know that, don’'t we Bob? (Elbows BOB.)

SAGUARO: We don't want to inconvenience you. I'm sure you have
lots of things to get done. Bobby, if | can set up our tent in the
backyard, we’ll be set for the night.

CAROL: Backyard? You can't sleep there! That's where We're
having the wedding.

BOB: It's all dug up at the moment. We're putting i i pon

CAROL: And gazebo.

OASIS: Sounds fancy!

SAGUARQO: | can plant us in the front yard t tg grab the
tent from the camper.

CAROL: Not the front yard! We'll befSetting up,tables and chairs
there! Bob, tell him!

BOB: | know...you can sleep down in r...with Carol and

me.
SAGUARO: Now, Bobby, you M | need my toes in the open
air. No offense to your bu of se.
OASIS: That's Saguaro! Lik @ ep under the stars...in the buff!
SAGUARO: Say...ma .St up on your acreage behind the
ers out there. It could be dangerous.

back yard. In the desert.
BOB: But...there a
veryone else and sleep inside?
SAGUARO: Never mind them rattlers! We're used to ‘em! I'll set us

CAROL: Can'tyou be

up way ou as soon as we're done with supper...we are
getting so soon...aren’t we Bobby Boy?
BOB: about ready! Carol made us her famous beef

e baked potatoes.

on't get much fancy food like that!

CACTUS: Twice baked potatoes...did you hear that?

TUMBLEWEED: If they're baked two times, | bet they’re twice as
good!

BOB: Smells wonderful, dear!

BERNARD: Yes, I'm famished!
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PHILIPPE: Me, too. Extraordinarily so! And so suddenly comes the
hunger!
CAROL.: Let's eat then. Everyone to the kitchen!

EVERYONE files into the kitchen. Lights go down.

ACT ONE, SCENE 5

AT RISE: A few hours later. Most of the GUESTS MILYahave
gone to bed. Through the window we can se k oltside.
JANIE stands at the front door waving goodbye AEL. She
then returns to the living room. DIANE i o} e couch,
holding a glass of wine. JANIE’S purse4issso > nearby. JANIE
sits down on the couch next to DIAN

JANIE: Finally! A quiet moment! I'm u could make the

trip!
DIANE: Wouldn't miss your we&orthe world! You're the sister |
never had!

JANIE: Best friends forever!
DIANE and JANIE: Andii
DIANE: Besides...I've bee

longer than that!
ing to spend some time in the country!
| hope you don’ rought my hunting gear. |
thought...after the wedding...I'd spend a couple extra days here, if
that's okay. | left my stuff out in the back of my pick up.

JANIE: Mom would love to have you stay! You still are a
cowgirl ath
DIAN Y S you could say that...

get a chance to talk to Michael at dinner? Did he
see ...distracted to you?

DIANE: Maybe...a little. But isn't that pretty normal for a guy who's
getting married?

JANIE: |don’t know. He’s been worried about a lost Powerball ticket
for two days. I’'m concerned about him. Maybe he’s got
a...gambling problem!
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DIANE: Oh...I'd chalk it up to wedding jitters. Because...well...let's
face it...getting married...having your families meet for the first
time...it's a big deal and there’'s maybe just a little stress involved?

JANIE: You could be right.

DIANE: [ usually am.

JANIE: | suppose it could be worse...Michael could be chasing after
rattlesnakes and predicting the end of the world!

DIANE: (Laughing.) There you go. You're getting your sense of
humor back. | think that's a good sign.

JANIE: How about you...where’s your perfect man?

DIANE: You're going to laugh...l ran into him yes
convenience store.

JANIE: Now who's got the sense of humor?

DIANE: Seriously. I literally bumped i

looked like a real klutz. | was so
there as fast as | could.
JANIE: You didn’'t get a name ell number or anything?
DIANE: Can't even tell you Wh%vehicle he drives. All | know
is the guy looks good in a and jeans.

JANIE: A real cowboy, huh?
DIANE: You can say th

There is a noise, fr cell phone. JANIE has received a text
message.

grabs her purse.) That's probably Michael. |

e when he got home. (Digs through her purse.

ne and checks it.) Yep. He’s home. (Opens her

the phone, but sees something that catches her

. hat's this doing in here?

DIANE: What is it?

JANIE: (Taking a small box from her purse.) It's the wedding ring! |
thought Michael had it.

DIANE: Maybe he put it in your purse for safe keeping.

JANIE: Yeah, that's probably what he did. With all the excitement
today he just forgot to tell me.

41



DIAMONDBACKS AND DIAMONDS IN THE SKY

DIANE: At least it's in a safe place. Not lost...like his Powerball
ticket!

JANIE: You've got a point...well...I suppose we should call it a night.
You're probably tired from traveling.

DIANE: | suppose....just a little...and tomorrow is a big day.

JANIE: Yeah.

They laugh and walk up the stairs together. When they halfway
up, BERNARD comes and begins walking down.

BERNARD: Hello ladies! | couldn’t sleep. Going

warm cup of milk. It does a body good, it doe
JANIE: Sounds good. There’s plenty of milk
BERNARD: Thank you Janie. Sleep a
DIANE: You, too, Bernard.

JANIE and DIANE ascend the stairs a it'the stage. BERNARD

enters the kitchen. Just as B RD enters the kitchen, SHIRLEY

descends the stairs. She goes e table by the window and sits,
t

looking out. She sees somethi

SHIRLEY: Oh my!
BERNARD: (Enters from th
something the
SHIRLEY: Bernard! L
BERNARD: What was it?
: ’s lit up with...with...falling stars!
% he window and looks out.) There must be
re sparkling and brilliant! Just beautiful!

seen many a meteor shower in my day, but this tops

itchen.) Shirley? What's that? Is

Out the window!

SHIRLEY: I've never seen anything like it! Like falling diamonds!

BERNARD: Let's go outside. I'll grab my camera and see if | can
capture this on film!
SHIRLEY: I...I don't think so. | haven't left this house in over nine

years. | don’tthink | can do it.
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BERNARD: But...it's only a few steps...won’t you at least try? For
me?

SHIRLEY: Oh, Bernard...l don't think | have any try left inside of me.
I'm afraid if | try, | might fall. And | don’t ever want to fall again.

BERNARD: I'm sorry to hear that. It's a shame, Shirley. Life is
supposed to be about living, no matter what your age.

SHIRLEY: | know itis...but I can’t change the way | feel...
sorry...I'm tired. | think I'll head back up to bed.

BERNARD: I'm going to stay down here for a bit. I'd
the right camera angle on these falling meteors.
to go out.)

SHIRLEY: (Heading up the stairs.) Good night the

BERNARD: If you change your mind I'll be ¢
hour at least.

SHIRLEY: Thanks, but | don’t think

BERNARD: (Saddened.) Yeah, | kn

SHIRLEY ascends the stair. BERNARD looks up at the stairs before
going outside.

BERNARD: I'd never let yo @ ley. I'd never let you fall.

foranother half

He exits out the door. Light
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ACT ONE, SCENE 6

AT RISE: The next evening. The GIRLS are setting up for the
bachelorette party. They are having a spa night, to do their
fingernails, facials, etc. They are sipping champagne. The GUYS,
except for BOB and PHILIPPE are to one side of the stage. They are
seated/standing near a tall bar-type table. They are frozen at the
beginning of the scene. Lights go up on the men’s side afstage or
the women’s alternating. When the lights are up o N, the
WOMEN freeze and vice versa. When lights arep
side there is country music playing in the backg hen*lights
are up on women’s side, a pop tune is playingsi
The music does not overpower the scene a
heard over it. SHIRLEY is sitting at the ,
and JANIE enter. They are carrying fhampagme and glasses. They
set their stuff down on the table and ceffee table. Spa supplies — nalil
polish, etc are sitting on the table as w

CAROL: Any sign of the guys?\

SHIRLEY: Not so far.

JANIE: They've been gone @ | hope Michael is all right...he’s
e'gppever hunted rattlesnakes before.

not much for horses
SHIRLEY: The group was ung ho! He didn’t have much of a

choice, did he?

PHILIPPE comes down the stairs. EMILIE follows him.

dma can join us!
: 2, too!

SHIRLEY: (o PHILIPPE.) Are you feeling any better?
PHILIPPE: | believe maybe so...l took a nap.

EMILIE hovers around him. Puts her arm around him, etc.

JANIE: Would you like a snack or something to eat?
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PHILIPPE: 1 think not yet. My stomach is still not settled from the
travels. | must have got a bad bag of peanuts on the plane.

CAROL: How unfortunate.

JANIE: | hope you'll be feeling well enough to join the guys at the
bachelor party tonight.

PHILIPPE: We shall see. (Holds stomach and groans.) Oh! (Runs
toward the stairs.) | think | must find the bathroom... AGAIN!
(Disappears upstairs.)

EMILIE: Poor, poor Philippe! (She follows him upstair:

SHIRLEY: Oh dear! | do hope he is okay!

CAROL: I'm not sure what more we could do for

SHIRLEY: Maybe we should look in the medicine

JANIE: But that's where the problem started!

SHIRLEY: |thought it started with a b g

CAROL: (Talking to SHIRLEY, referfing to J
She’s just got the wedding jitters.

.) Don’t mind her.

TINA and DIANE enter from thwarrying a tray of appetizers.
DIANE: Let there be food!

TINA: And let the party begi

ladies!

BOB: Did get in some good horseback riding, though.

JANIE: How di el do?

BOB: He’'s no f a horseman is he? | guess he did pretty

us cowboys! The rest of the guys all went on

ded back here to pick up Philippe. How’s he doing?
SHIRLEY: Net so good. | suppose we could check and see if he
feels like going with you.

The toilet flushes upstairs.
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CAROL: Oh, it doesn’t sound good. Maybe you should go on to the
Rattler. Philippe isn’t going to want to eat a greasy burger anytime
soon. We can give you a call if he wants to come over later.

BOB: Sure. One of us can come get him...and don’t worry about us.
I'll have the gang back before dawn!

CAROL: Oh Bob!

DIANE: Have fun!

DIANE: Now it’s our turn!
TINA: (Holding up her glass.) To Janie and @ C
ALL: Cheers!

Lights dim on LADIES and they freeze in place. Bar table and chairs

TINA: Yes, have fun!
BOB exits. DIANE pours champagne. Q
rs!

are set up on one side of stage. , BERNARD, JACK,
ISAAC, ALBERT, LEO and SAGUARO sit around the table. Lights go
up on them. {Optional} A WAI AITRESS could be present at
the restaurant, carrying drinks r tc.

ISAAC: Dad should be
sick and can’t make it.

BERNARD: It'sa e he missed out on all the fun today.

MICHAEL: Riding hors If you call that fun.

JACK: I'd take horses over the porcelain throne any day!

e just texted. Phillippe is still

ALL laugh.
JAC 0or dad.
MICHA ,  hope he recovers by the wedding.

ISAAC: If it won't be a pretty sight!
ALL laugh.
BERNARD: Now boys, we shouldn’t joke.

ISAAC: Sorry, | suppose it's not polite.
BERNARD: I'm sure he’ll feel better tomorrow.
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LEO: Maybe he'll want to go hunting rattlers with us.
SAGUARQO: If he doesn't, | will.

MICHAEL: You guys and your snakes...ewww.
JACK: Don't be such a wuss!

ALL laugh.

SAGUARQO: Really, Mikey...they’re some good eating.
LEO - Tastes like chicken!
ALL laugh. BOB enters. Q

BOB: Hey, everybody!

ISAAC: Belly up, dad. I'll pour you a br, ( B a glass.)

SAGUARO: While you're at it, fill up again! Bob’s treating and
the price is right!

ALL laugh.

Q

e en in our lives!
vhen they don't exist.

BOB: Time for a toast! Here’
JACK: Long live the women

ALL laugh.

BERNARD: What do ean, Jack? | thought for sure a cowboy
like you would have a pretty girl by his side.

JACK: Nah... ky in love.

MICHAEL: U ow about UNREALISTIC?

JACK; ing-out for the perfect girl. So shoot me!

ALL la

BERNARD: Actually...I'm not sure the perfect woman exists.
MICHAEL: She does...in Jack’s mind.

Laughter.

JACK: To tell the truth, I think | may have already met her.
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MICHAEL: You have? Where? Who is she?
JACK: I don't know her name. Or where she lives.
ALBERT: She sounds like a figment.

LEO: Yeah, of your imagination!

Laughter.

BOB: She sounds mysterious!

SAGUARQO: | love a good mystery! Tell us more!

MICHAEL: Does this mystery woman actually exist

JACK: Inthe flesh. Iran into herliterally ran intogf @ e g

station yesterday...It was love at first sight!
LEO: Love at first sight...yeah...right!

Laughter.

JACK: You can laugh! But there was t of...chemistry there.

BERNARD: So you met Miss Right at the gas station.
BOB: Then what happened?
JACK: She left.

ISAAC: She left?
JACK: Yeah. She wal
story...lame, huh?

store and | paid my bill. End of

e you ever seen her before?
guessing she isn't from around here. Probably

SAGUARO: That would have to be a pretty special girl.

BERNARD: This one obviously made quite an impression on Jack!

JACK: She did! She’s...everything a guy could want in a woman!
She drives a pick-up and she even had shot gun shells in her
purse!

ALL: Wow! Shot gun shells?
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ALBERT: | wish | knew a girl like that!
LEO: No kidding...

ISAAC: She sounds perfect.

BOB: Either that or she’s a mass murderer!

Laughter.

ISAAC: Hey...how'd you find all this out...so quick?

JACK: It all happened so fast. She spilled her purse ed
her pick up the mess.

MICHAEL: Seriously though...all that, and you dig
number.

JACK: Like I said...unlucky in love.

ISAAC: Or just stupid.

to get her

Laughter. Lights go down on MENG\ PHILIPPE joins the group of
WOMEN and the lights go up on that<si stage. PHILIPPE is

doing French manicures for the, WOMEN. He is currently working on
OASIS’S nails. EMILIE is floatin nd during the scene. She looks

over PHILIPPE'’S shoulder as r OASIS’S nails.

OASIS: Oh Philippe! 1 a French manicure before!

PHILIPPE: Itism

PHILIPPE: Itg

will do your A pedicure!

CARO g glad you're feeling better, Philippe!
SHIRL] ou sure you don't want us to call Bob and you can
go a e guys at the burger place?

PHILIPPE: "Burger? Bah!...Perhaps at times | have the wish that |
was more of a...how you say...cow of a boy. A man who wears
the big hat and rides the horses and catches the snakes with the
rattles...sometimes | think that would be good...but not so good
for me...l only hope to not intrude as a man with too many of these
beautiful women!

EMILIE: You will make me jealous, my dear Philippe!
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PHILIPPE: (To EMILIE.) Ah! But none as beautiful as my dear,
departed wife, Emilie!

EMILIE: That is better! (Kisses PHILIPPE on the cheek.)

PHILIPPE: Besides...l dare not travel too far from the...(Points
upstairs.) Salle de bain—the bathroom! And you...Madame
Oasis...are fini!

OASIS: (Hugging PHILIPPE.) Thank you, Philippe!

PHILIPPE: Who is next for the MANICURE?

TUMBLEWEED and CACTUS: Pick me! Pick me!

PHILIPPE takes a sip of his champagne and crinQ
Oh no! Still | have a bit of...the...problem! @ die
me for a moment, | will be right back!

He runs up the stairs. Lights down oA WOMEN. They freeze. Up on
MEN. Two people enter the restaura at a table behind the

MEN. They are the GARDENE%NSTRUCTION WORKER.
BOB: (Noticing the GARDNEF s STRUCTION WORKER.)

Say...aren't those the two @ on our backyard? Seems love

ill excuse

lovely years. My Maggie passed away nearly 15 years ago. Still
miss her...
BOB: Ahhh...
BERNARD: |
JACK; otrdo it? Find a woman? Stay in love?
't just about love, really. Only about 50
another 50 percent hard work...another 50 percent

BOB: And 50 percent luck!
JACK: That's a lot of numbers!

Laughter.
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JACK: (Turns to ISAAC.) You've been at it, what, five years Isaac?
Seriously. How do you do it?

ISAAC: I'm probably not the guy to ask.

JACK: Hey, you're five years ahead of me. You must know some
tricks.

ISAAC: Not really...some days...lots of days...I feel like | married a
stranger!

BOB: Exactly! That's the point!

JACK, ISAAC and MICHAEL: What's the point?

BOB: We're men! We aren’'t SUPPOSED to unde nd en!
The mystery is part of the allure! It's part @
attraction going.

ISAAC: Or the frustration brewing...

BERNARD: Women are women. The
demanding, self-centered, jealous

BOB: They can fight dirty and hold a

ISAAC: My point exactly!

the desert with the r
of love.
BOB: A good mar

BERNARD:
ISAAC: | wis

DIANE: | don't know if I'll ever find Mr. Right.

CAROL: Oh you will.

OASIS: Stay chipper there, girl. There’s a guy out there for each of
us!
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DIANE: But how do you know...how do you know a particular man is
the one you're supposed to marry?

CAROL: That's a good question!

EMILIE: (Floating about.) Yes, a very good question!

SHIRLEY: I'm not sure you can know.

DIANE: Then how does anyone get married? If you can’t know?

SHIRLEY: There are no rulebooks. It's so much more co
than that. (Pause.) It's a delicate dance—love is. It’ much
knowing as trusting in it.

CAROL: Trust! Exactly! You trust that the love yo
That it will last. You trust in tomorrow. And the

SHIRLEY: And the day after that.

EMILIE: (Nextto SHIRLEY.) Until you becor
days are no more!

SHIRLEY shivers as if cold.

DIANE: You all make it sound
CAROL: Oh...It's far from eas%mmltment of marriage
is...wonderful...but it's not

OASIS: Itell you...Saguaro e had our fair share of
adventures in the de ~ y of them easy.

...loving your grandpa...but it was the
d | didn’'t always make it easy for him to

JANIE: Orgets distracted? Doesn't that happen sometimes?

SHIRLEY: I'm sure it does. Quite often, in fact.

DIANE: So what do you do?

SHIRLEY: There is no easy answer.

TINA: But...you can't make the other person care...if they've
stopped caring.
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JANIE: Or looking for Powerball tickets when they're supposed to be
planning a wedding!

OASIS: |think Saguaro bought himself a Powerball ticket last week.

CAROL: Problems are going to come up in any marriage. But | think
it's important to talk. To talk to the other person.

SHIRLEY: Yes! Talk the problems out!

CAROL: And go back to your trust. Any problems you have can be
worked out.

PHILIPPE: (Descends the stairs.) | am back...like th tor
you Americans are so fond of! Now...who is ne
manicure?

EMILIE: (Floats over to him, holding out her hand
dear Philippe! Pick me!

PHILIPPE: (To EMILIE.) You always the peautiful hands,
my darling!

Lights down on both MEN and WO AAC and TINA each
steps forward from their grou d walk toward the center of the
stage. Two spotlights iIIumina&They stand apart by 5 — 6
feet. They face outward to t and seem unaware of one
another.

ISAAC: Somehow | think |
did.

TINA: You can't go bal trusting someone if they don't trust you
enough to tell you how they feel.

loved me...like I love her.

love him the way he wanted me to.

g | say...everything I do.

S out...wrong!

my chance...without knowing what |

ISAAC and TINA: We lost us.

ISAAC: | wish | could find a way to tell her I still love her.

TINA: 1 wish he understood how much | still love him.

ISAAC: She framed a picture from our first date and gave it to me as
a present.

TINA: | wore his class ring all through high school.
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ISAAC: If only we could go back to the day we first met.
TINA: To take all the hurtful words back.

ISAAC: And start over. To forget the problems.

TINA: All the arguments. The misunderstandings.
ISAAC: And just go back.

TINA: And just go back.

ISAAC: To the way we were.
TINA: To the way we were.
ISAAC: When times were simple.
TINA: When he loved me.
ISAAC: When she loved me.
ISAAC and TINA: When we loved each other.

ISAAC: (With sadness.) And we were happy,
TINA: (With sadness.) When we were e appy.
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