DANNY AND THE DEEP BLUE SEA

ildin’ i llin in cracks in the
my head. Buildin’s burnin and people fallin ac
gr);und. My father. My kid. My mother prayin. Ra_\mm floods.
You never know whether it’s puddle or you step in tt\e wrong
spot and you drown. But this is real good. My head’s shuttin
down. AllT can seein here’s the moon, floatin over everything quiet.
Like a bride. All dressed in white. I can smell the roses. Can you?
panny: Yeah-
Roberta: An the bees are hummin.
She hums “Here Comes the Bride” softly and falls asleep.
' idn’ hat about what
Danny: It's good. It's good. Hey, 1 didn ?know t
you tg;d me, ?he ocean bein right here. Think a that. Maybe that's
what we oughta do. Build a boat and sail the fuck away. Get mar-
ried on some island where everybody speaks Booga Booga. Are
you asleep? 1 love you. N .
Danny blows out the candle. The first hint of dawn 1s 11 the win-
dow, A bird gently sings the first notes of a morning song- The
lights go down.

SCENE3 . "
Lights up. The bedroor. It's late morning. Roberta an anny
ari asleep. Danny is snoring. Roberta wakes up. She touches

Danny's face tenderly, then hits him with a pillow.

Roberta: Tag!

Danny: (Snapping into a violent stance.) What?!
Roberta: You'reit. Good mornin!

Danny: Oh yeah. Good mornin.

Roberta: Keep itdowna bit.

panny: Why?

Roberta: My family.

panny: Oh. Okay.

John Patrick Shanley

Roberta: They’ll be gone inna minute. Then I'll cook you break-
fast if you want. '

Danny: Sure. Where they goin?

Roberta: The kid goes to school. At least he leaves here with
books. My mother goes to work. My father goes to work.

Danny: What about you?

Roberta: I don’t work. Not right now. I didn’t like my last job
so I quit.

Danny: What did you do?

Roberta: 1 was a secretary for a bunch a exterminators.

Danny: You're kiddin?

Roberta: Nope. They had this truck with a big dead roach on
top, an they were real nasty to me, and at night, I used to dream
the truck was chasin me an the roach was movin. So I quit. I gotta

get somethin else, but I ain’t started lookin yet. What about your
job? When you gotta be there?

Danny: They don’t need me till Wednesday this week. It's a
slow time.

Roberta: So how doIlookin the daylight?
Danny: Good.

Roberta: You still like my nose?

Danny: Oh yeah.

Roberta: You don’t have to, you know.
Danny: Whaddaya mean?

Roberta: You know.

Danny: No, I don’t.

Roberta: You don’t haveta stick to nothin you said last night. It
was nice that you said itatall. I slept good last night for about the
first time inna fuckin century.

Danny: Whaddaya think I am?

Roberta: I think you're real nice. An1 like ya. That's why I'm
sayin what I'm sayin. So you won’t haveta. You like eggs for
breakfast? I think there’ll be some.
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Danny: 1meant last night. What 1said.
Roberta: You don’t haveta say that.
Danny: 1 did!
Roberta: Aw comon, Danny. . .
panny: 1 asked ya ta marry me last night square business an
you said yes an I meant it!
Roberta: All right then, 1 didn’t!
Danny: What?
Roberta: You heard me!
Danny: What? . . N
i thing. Get serious- 0
rta: 1 waslyin cause | wanted a nice T ey
ﬂwwmmnm you an waamo&: married. That was strictly make believe
’ : 1
panny: Don’t do this to me: . . .
Roberta: 1 gotta Kid, a fucked ﬁw w—%« umv job, nnwﬂnmﬂ @w.mwmﬂhrﬂ
If, 1 told you. Last night. Wake up- 1
MSMW WMWM got no wonosm way possible I could get married to
mwwv&o&. Not anybody- No less a guy like you-
Danny: Whaddaya mean, & guy like me?
Roberta: Nothin, all right?
Danny: Tell me what you mean!
Roberta: You know:
panny: | don’t know nothin!

Roberta: Lookat your hands, mea: %Mé Mﬂ mwwoﬁwﬂaﬂwﬁw

i g ked up. If ya didn i

me say it? You're all fuck i be e L
ight, ya will sometime. 1f 1 married ya,!

ﬂwﬂwn“—%m nmvmwama not to see it! You're a fuckin caveman! Yud be

pouncin me Off the walls ...
panny: NO! .
Roberta: You grabbed me Jast night. See the mark?
¢ throat.
Danny: 1'm sorry 1 hurt your ‘
Roberta: 'l makeyou preakfast. Then you 11 go back to Zerega.
Danny: No. N
Roberta: Then youw'll g0 wherever, but you 11 go.
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Danny: Idon’t buy this line a shit, Roberta. Not just cause it
makes me feel bad. It don’t sound true to me.

Roberta: It don’t matter how it sounds.

Danny: Yeah, it matters! I heard the way you really are last
night. It whadn't this. Ya wanted to show somebody how ya real-
ly was last night. Ya showed me.

Roberta: This is how I really am! Last night was just time out.
Danny: You're lyin!
Roberta: And you're still dreamin!
Danny: No I'm not.
Roberta: 1 don’t wanna talk. I don’t care.
Danny: [ care. I gotta care.
Roberta: Well don’t bother me with it.
Danny: You gotta be strai ght with me at least.
Roberta: Idon’t gotta do nothin.
Danny: Youdo too! You were gonna marry me last night.
Roberta: 1can’t marry ya!
Danny: Tell me why!
Roberta: [told ya!
Danny: IknowI'm fucked up! But I got control! Don’t do this to
me, Roberta! Ya kissed my hands. Ya kissed my hands. It ain’t
right ta do this to me. I got a heart in my body and it's gonna
break and it's gonna be you that did it. What can I tell you? What
can I tell you that'll make you like you were to me?
Roberta: Danny.
Danny: Anything. Don’t just ... just don’t say no.
Roberta: 1 can’t, baby.Ican’t.
Danny: Why not?
Roberta: Justleaveit.
Danny: [can’t go back.

Roberta: 1heard the bird sing that sings outside my window.
This mornin. When I was just gone asleep. I heard ya talkin an
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the bird singin. An it was the first time I could m_mmwﬂ M—m”w ..". %—HM
e 'm sorry I told ya yes, cause
e s M—MMM a”wsa. It wouldn’t be right.

a, baby. Just take it ou : -
: ; There’s a way ta make it right, if ya rbmxz enough! .MMW
e tter an we'll make it right! There's people we
e domtt ke here’s people an 2

go to if we don’t know enough between us. T

j \ .Anl
way if ya want it bad enough, butya just don’t know how

berta?
want it bad an I think you do too! Do ya wanna marry me, Ro

Roberta: Sure.1mean no. I mean I can’t.
Danny: What's the thing?

Roberta: Nothin.

Danny: What's the thing?

Roberta: [toldya.
Danny: Told me what?
Roberta: About my father.

Danny: Soya told me.

Roberta: Yacan'tdoa horrible thing like that, Danny, an not be

punished. It was me that did it.
Danny: Whaddaya talkin about?

Roberta: 1did abad thing,

i ing. Ya told me.
Danny: Allright! So ya did abad thing. Ya to

Roberta: An ... An... nobody punished me.

: Good. .
M““W»w. No! No, it ain’t good! I did a bad thing an nobody

punished me, and so ... it stayed withme.

Danny: Idon'tgetyou. "
Roberta: [ made my father inta garbage- | made B_N\mm:m WMM
EMQ "oo. It's all wrong. My mother don’t know what happ ;

but she knows. Cause it stinks so bad.. I can hear her prayinall the

in li An when she’s not
i hinin prayin like needles. : no
n:Mam.nﬁMwﬂMMm “Moﬁs wWoE& like she lost moBm%—m_v,N” MMM m—ozo”.
B for anythin an SHE WON'T LOOK AT M

the wall anythin but not me! Anmy kid. I did thatan [ gotakid. 1
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had no right to do what I did! It was too bad a thing to do.
There’s no happy thing possible becausa me. It’s my house. It’s
my garbage. I can’t leave this house cause it’s my crime.

Danny: That’s crazy.

Roberta: So what? Just cause it’s crazy don’t mean it ain"t true.
Danny: You can do whatever you want.

Roberta: 1did whatever I wanted, an it killed my whole fuckin
family! I don’t mean ta spill my poison any further than I already
have! Ya hear me? It's over. I'm through screwin everythin up. I
went out last night cause I couldn’t stand it in this room any-
more. I couldn’t stand bein by myself anymore, with myself any-
more. | talked ta you cause I hadda talk to somebody, somebody,
an there you were, so fucked up ya might listen.

Danny: Roberta ...
Roberta: No. An ya did listen. An I thank ya for it. An I slept
last night so sweet, for the first time inna hundred years. Cause

you were good ta me an talked nice. But that’s it, man. That is
strictly fuckin it. Cause this is my house. My house. And I gotta

live init.

Danny: I'mtakin you outta here.
Roberta: Forget it. It ain’t gonna happen.
I have to!
Roberta:

Danny: Ilove you.

You can’t!

Roberta: You just need ta say that for your own private fuckin
reasons! You don’t know me. It ain’t possible ta know somebody
that fuckin quick. I told ya last night, an I'm telling you now. I'm
nuts! AnI'll tell you what I didn’t tell you then. I'm bad.

Danny: Oh comon, gimme a break.
Roberta: I gotta badness in me. I did what I did ta my father an
my family cause there’s a big mean bad feelin in me that like ta

break an hurt, and I'd break and hurt you just the same. Just the
same as I did them.

Danny: Get serious. You would not.
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Roberta: You ain’t nothin ta me! You ain’t dog shit on my

shoes! Get outta here, freak! With yar crazy fights. Go back to the

cave ya crawled out oft Go beat up a wall! Go watch yar dishrag
mother puke her dishrag guts! Ya fuckin Beast! Ya fuckin Beast!
Ya got to screw the pig, and if ya’d played yar cards right, ya
mighta got a free breakfast! But ya blew it, SO get the fuck out!
Get out! Get out! Get out, ya moron clown! Get the fuck outta

here an leave me, leave me alone!
She collapses, sobbing. Quiets.

Danny: [ain’t too good at people. But [ gotta say somethin. A
crazy thing. To you. An you gotta let me say it. (Embarrassed.) 1 ...
forgive you.

Roberta: What?

Danny: 1 forgive you. Everythin you done.

Roberta: You can’tdo that.

Danny: [ gottabe able. You gotta let me be.

Roberta: Ican't.
Danny: You gotta let go- Let g0 of it.
Roberta: You don’t know what you're sayin.
Danny: 1 know. You told me ... what you done. An1don’t care.
There ain’t nobody else. Anit’s gotta happen. So 1 do it. I forgive
you. You're forgiven.
Roberta: Whaddaya think you are, a priest?
Danny: 1am whatever ] gotta be. It's over now. You've felt bad
long enough. You did a bad thing. Anit's been bitin you in the
head for a long time. It's a long enough time. You paid for what
you done. That's why you got me last night. That’s why you
brought me here. You knew ... you'd paid up- That’'s why you
told me your bad thing,
Roberta: You can’t forgive me.
Danny: Yes, 1 can.
Roberta: No!
He pulls her to him, and over his knee. He spanks her.
Danny: That's for doin what you did. All right? That's the
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punishment.
Roberta: I'm so 2 Jun? e
% rry. I didn’t mean it. It
Fmisorry, Fmsorry, U'm soity. Emwm_m : just happened. It was ...

Danny: (Putting a hand i
e o ol g nd on her.) I forgive you. It's done. I've

Roberta: Yeah?

Danny: Yeah.

Roberta: Thank you.

Danny: You're welcome.

Roberta: Thank you.

m_u%%ba.%\wn M—m:”mﬂmmﬂ%wrz last am.E‘. It was bullshit. I'm not too
Ever. But what we Smnom_”gwﬂnm”.hmw“ww ﬂwﬂmnﬁoo wwoa i peere
Roberta: That's other people. ‘ peopleset

Danny: Butif we want, why can’t we?
Roberta: Idon’t know.

Danny: in’

_Soivmrm“ M_m”.-ﬁ w._ lot, what I want. Idon’t see why Ican’t getit. I

be the pertect 0 way my .S&o_m life’s gonna turn a corner m.:

e ing. <9.=m neither. But I can get a day, can’t I?
ith? That seems like somethin I could get. g He

Roberta: What day?
Danny: Weddin day.
Roberta: No ...

Danny: Li

Eﬁ%?w_mﬂmz. We could rw<m a weddin day. You be dressed in
Il get the Bmuﬂmnmwmm,\mnﬁ?: we said. Pretty much. I gotta job
st Thers mozmﬁmcwmgzvmﬁ a job, that's good, too. We'll ﬁ_m_s it
make happen. e no hurry with it. It’d be somethin ta
Roberta: It don’t make no sense ta do it.

Danny: i
y: Just cause it don’t make no sense don’t mean it ain’t

true. I

ple EM_MM_“_“Mm s :.wo: want it. I ain’t never planned no sin-

_....: ey mm in my life. I ain’t never done nothin. Things hap-

happened Wi et \Srmn you did. We didn’t do that stuff wn
us. That's why you're sayin no, Roberta. It's c w—.umm
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ya think we can’t do nothin. Like it’s always been, right? But we
can. We can plana weddin, an the weddin’ill happen the way we

plan. The only surprise will be that we knew.
Roberta: Yeah? You think so?
Danny: Yeah. [ do. I definitely definitely think I do.

The lights fade.

THE END
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