    
BIG HOUSE

CAST OF CHARACTERS

Julie: A former family physician in her 40s.
Ash: A city policeman in her 40s.
Delphine: A New Orleans transplant in her 20s.
Mariana: An undocumented Columbian immigrant in 
         her 20s.


Time : Present
Place: An adaptive housing complex in suburban Philadelphia.

Synopsis: Julie, a former family physician suffering from advanced MS, has been forced to move into an adaptive housing complex where she struggles to maintain her independence. While all her lifelines to staying in her new home begin to fray, the one person who can save her suddenly needs rescue herself from the grip of the country’s masked cruelty. 










BIG HOUSE

SCENE 2	JULIE, who has advanced MS, is asleep in bed at her studio apartment in a Philadelphia adaptive-housing complex. There is an Alexa on her night table. Furniture is arranged at the edges of the room, leaving the center clear of possible fall hazards. There is a motorized wheelchair near her bed and a pair of gym pants neatly laid out on the floor in front of it. After a few beats, JULIE awakens in a daze, then realizes her alarm didn’t sound. Note: Every time someone says Alexa, the device lights up.
					JULIE
Alexa, alarm clock.
(The alarm goes on)
There we go! Alexa, stop … Nice of you to finally do your job. … God! It’s freezing! Alexa, what’s the weather?
					ALEXA
Good morning, Julie … The current weather in Philadelphia is 23 degrees and cloudy skies. Throughout the day, you can expect more of the same, with a high of 30 degrees and a low of 15 degrees. 
					JULIE
Alexa. Heat!
					ALEXA
I am having trouble understanding you right now.
					JULIE
Alexa. Heat! 
					ALEXA
I’m sorry. I didn’t understand the question.
					JULIE
Alexa! What the hell is wrong with you? 

        ALEXA                           JULIE
Good morning, Julie … It’s 
7 a.m. in Boston …                  / Boston?                  
and 23 degrees …                    / Shit! Alexa, stop!  
(JULIE, who is wearing an Eagles T-shirt and protective underwear, begins the arduous task of getting herself out of bed using her one functioning hand. The other is stiff and useless. She uses a succession of pulleys and straps to get out of bed and maneuver into the wheelchair. Finally, she gets into a position that allows her to lift up the waistband of the gym pants in front of the wheelchair with her one good hand and carefully slide into the pants. She then motors into the kitchen to get a cup of coffee.) 
					JULIE CONT.
Alexa, coffee.
(The coffee maker begins gurgling.)
Hooray! Something you understand!
(The sound of someone unlocking the front door. ASH enters.)
					ASH
Mornin’. Sorry I’m late. The usual expressway accident.
                         JULIE
It’s okay. I overslept, anyway.
					ASH
Here … I brought you a Dunkin’. 
                         JULIE		
Put it in the fridge. I’ve finally got the coffee goin’. … My alarm didn’t go off.
					ASH
Oh? 
					JULIE
Yeah, I don’t know what’s up with my trusty assistant here. She’s been screwing up. 
					ASH
Since when?
					JULIE
Since, I don’t know, a while.
               ASH
That is not good.
(As ASH moves to the thermostat on the wall.)  
Juul, it’s colder than a miner’s ass in here.
					JULIE
When was the last time you saw a coal miner’s ass?
					ASH
Saw them all the time in Shamokin. … It’s 58 degrees! 
			(She adjusts the thermostat.)
					JULIE
Ash, I just told you Alexa’s messed up. Sometimes she just doesn’t understand what I’m saying.
					ASH
Why haven’t you said anything? 
					JULIE
I’m saying it now. I just figured she’d work herself out of it. 
                          ASH
You don’t know that. You need her! 
					JULIE
Okay! I know. 
					ASH
You really depend on her, Juul. Especially now.
					JULIE
Maybe that’s the problem. I’ve been asking her to do more than usual.
					ASH
And that’s my fault?
					JULIE
Did I say that?
					ASH
No. But I know what you meant.
					JULIE
Oh, do you? 
					ASH
Yes, I do.
					JULIE
Okay, let’s just cut it there.
					ASH
Right. Let’s. 
                         JULIE
You don’t have to come, you know. 
					ASH
Are you gonna start that again?
					JULIE
You’re not obligated. I’m not asking, am I?
					ASH
No. But I want to.
					JULIE
And it escapes me why.
					ASH
You know why.
					JULIE
No, Ash. I really don’t. 
					ASH
I told you I’m coming until you get proper help in here.
					JULIE
I can manage.
					ASH
That is not true.
					JULIE
You don’t think I can take a shower on my own?
`					ASH
Absolutely not.
					JULIE
Well, you’d be surprised what I can do with one good hand. And, even if I miss a shower, what’s the big deal? It’s not like I’m goin’ to a cotillion. 
					ASH
I’m not gonna do that. I’m comin’ until you get your help in place.  
					JULIE
Whatever. … Alright let’s do it already. I don’t want to make you late for work. 
					ASH
It’s okay. I’m on 12 to 8 this week. Doin’ traffic. 
					JULIE
You hate doing traffic.
					ASH
Which is why I’m so cheery.			
					JULIE
Actually, you’re cheery pretty much every time I see you these days.
                         ASH
I have a lot on my mind.  
					JULIE
Only you?
					ASH
No, but work’s been … really weird.
					JULIE
Weird?
					ASH
Yeah, everybody’s on edge. New assignments are coming.
					JULIE
For what?
					ASH
They’re not sayin’. But we know.
					JULIE
Know what?
					ASH
An immigration round-up.
					JULIE
Oh no. Not here, too.
					ASH
It’s inevitable, Juul. Nobody can stop it.
					JULIE
I don’t understand why local police have to get involved.
					ASH
We do back-up … and, well, pretty much anything else they want.
					JULIE
Maybe it’s not what you think.  
		               ASH
Maybe. But probably not. It’s bad. Let’s talk about something else.
					JULIE
Uh, okay. Well, how’s Mulligan? Did you call the vet?
					ASH
Yeah. He prescribed some kind of cream.
					JULIE
Hydrocortisone?
					ASH
I guess. 

					MANY
You don’t know the name?
					ASH
No, Dr. Doolittle. I don’t. Okay? 
					JULIE
It’s Dr. McGee, in case you’ve already forgotten.
					ASH
Man, you really make things hard.

                         JULIE
Do I? Well, being a doctor is the only thing my MS can’t change. … You know what? Let’s just get this shower over with.
					ASH
Don’t say it like that. 
					JULIE
Like what?
					ASH
Like it’s onerous.
					JULIE
It is onerous. 
					ASH
It’s just me, Julie. It’s me.
                         JULIE
That’s exactly the problem, Ash. It’s you. … Come on, let’s go.
					ASH
Okay, but, um, wait a minute.
					JULIE
What now?
					ASH
I’ve got something I have to tell you first.
					JULIE
Oh, great. More bad news? 
					ASH
Not really bad.
					JULIE
But not really good. … Come on, just spit it out!
					ASH
Don’t rush me!
					JULIE
In case you haven’t noticed, I can’t rush anything. 
					ASH
It’s just, you’re always so, I don’t know, … There’s no easing into things with you. Drives me crazy.
					JULIE
Okay, then. Let’s ease into it. Take your time. (Slow/mocking) What … do … you … want … to … tell … me?
			(ASH give her a dirty look.)
                         ASH
I’m, uh … well, I’m going away for a little while.
					JULIE
You are?
					ASH
Yes. 
					JULIE
Okay. 
					ASH
Okay? 
					JULIE
Yeah, okay. What do you want me to say?					
					ASH
Aren’t you interested in where I’m going?
					JULIE
No. I’m not.
					ASH
Really?
					JULIE
Well, if we were still together, I’d be more than interested. But, as you recall, you threw me out of the house. So, actually, I don’t really care.
					ASH
I did not throw you out of the house! Don’t you dare tell people that I threw you out of the house! I can’t believe you just said that.
					JULIE
Uh … well, I wouldn’t be living in supportive housing, aka a closet, if I could still live in our home.
					ASH
I had to fight to get you in here. This is top of the line.
					JULIE
Oh yeah. Penthouse, baby!
					ASH
Plus, it’s not what I really wanted to happen.
					JULIE
And yet, it did. 
					ASH
Things had to change, Juul. You know that.
					JULIE
I know things had to change for you.
					ASH
For both of us. It’s best for both of us.
                         JULIE
Both of us? Uh, no. Not really. You wanted out. Period.
					ASH
You still don’t understand. 
					JULIE
And please tell me again why I’m the one who so needs to understand?
					ASH
It’s complicated and you goddamn well know it!
					JULIE
No. What got me here is not at all complicated. You wanted out! 
                         ASH
Jesus Christ, Julie … I’m going to Aruba.			
                         JULIE
(A sarcastic laugh) Aruba?
					ASH
Yes.
					JULIE
You mean the same Aruba we were planning to go to? 
(ASH doesn’t answer.)
					JULIE CONT.
Ash? … The same Aruba we always said we’d go to? … Why?
					ASH
Because it’s colder than fuck here! And I’d like to warm up my friggin’ bones after bein’ outside in the friggin’ traffic, and whatever else, every goddamn day. … And because I need it. Now! … Right now!
					JULIE
You need it … right now? 
					ASH
Yes! I do. … Before all the shit hits the fan at work. 
					JULIE
Uh huh … And I’m getting the vibe that this will not be a singular vacation activity.
					ASH
Don’t.
					JULIE
It’s Michelle, right?		
					ASH
Don’t go there, okay? I just need you to know that I won’t be able to come here for a while.
					JULIE
It's Michelle, right?
					ASH
So, you gotta get help in place. Like now!
					JULIE	
It’s Michelle …
					ASH
She’s a lovely person.
					JULIE
So is my pharmacist. But I’m not taking her on a romantic getaway. 
					ASH
Juul, I’m not going to be able to come here for two weeks.	
					JULIE
Two weeks?! We never went anywhere for more than like, I don’t know, three days. All of a sudden you’re not worried about abandoning the force?
                         ASH
We’re also stopping in Curacao (ker-o-sau). They have these cool caves that you can explore.
					JULIE
Is that what Michelle wants to do? Explore cool caves?
                         ASH
Well, I want to do it, too? 
 					JULIE
I’m just trying to figure out how all of a sudden you’re goin’ to Aruba with “lovely” Michelle when you always said you wanted to go with me.
			(No answer.)
Okay. I get it.
					ASH
So … have you interviewed anymore caregivers.
					JULIE
Honestly? … I stopped.
					ASH
You stopped?! Why did you stop? You need someone permanent … like yesterday.
					JULIE
I know. 
					ASH
Sooo …
					JULIE
So … I’m just taking a break.
					ASH
From what? From not seriously looking for a caregiver?
					JULIE
I am seriously looking. I’m just tired of interviewing people who are completely incompetent. 
					ASH
Julie, how can you even know if you don’t give them a chance?
					JULIE
I know. I’m a doctor.
					ASH
Here we go.
					JULIE
Look, don’t worry. I’ll find someone. You won’t have to be burdened with this much longer.
					ASH
It’s not a burden. Don’t turn it all around on me. You just need to get someone in here who’ll learn what you need. 
					JULIE
I will.
					ASH
I’ll be gone 14 days.
					JULIE
I know how long two weeks is. Geez.
					ASH
Well, I just want to make sure you understand. I’m leaving next week.
					JULIE
Great. Thanks for all the lead time.
					ASH
I meant to tell you sooner. I’ve had a lot on my mind.
					JULIE
So you said.
					ASH
This isn’t easy. Nothing’s been easy.
					JULIE
This is the way you wanted it, Ash. Don’t blame me.
					ASH
I’m not. I mean /  
                        JULIE
Don’t worry. You just go do you. I still have good old  Alexa (She lights up.) See? At least somebody lights up when I talk.
					ASH
You need more than a gadget, Juul. I won’t feel comfortable leaving if you don’t get a real person in here.
					JULIE
Well, by all means, I want you to feel comfortable on your Caribbean adventure with lovely Michele.
					ASH
Julie.
					JULIE
We’re wasting time. Let’s get this shower over with.
(ASH sheepishly moves to Julie, looks at her T-shirt and tries to change the subject.)
					ASH
I really think we’ve got a shot at the Super Bowl this year.
					JULIE
Does Michele like football?
					ASH
Uh, not really.
					JULIE
Too bad.
					ASH
It’s okay.
(JULIE begins motoring toward the bathroom as ASH follows.)
					JULIE
Is it? … Alexa, play James Taylor.
			(Nothing happens.)
					ASH
MY mom’s favorite. She always said he was medicine for the soul. 
					JULIE
And we all need to know when to take our medicine, don’t we?
					JULIE CONT.
ALEXA! PLAY JAMES TAYLOR!
					ALEXA
Playing Taylor Dane …
					JULIE
NO! ALEXA! PLAY … 
					ALEXA
Good morning, Julie. The weather in Toronto is 27 degrees and cloudy skies. Throughout the day ….
					JULIE
Goddamn it! Alexa! Stop!...
					ASH
(ASH nods toward Alexa.) 
So, who’s incompetent? 
(ASH AND JULIE exit to the bathroom as LIGHTS FADE.)
