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Night on the Grass

A play by Christopher Partee

Write a brief paragraph that describes how your play makes use of 2009’s theme “Corner, Cornered, and Corners”. 


Concerning the theme “Corner, Cornered, and Corners”, this comes up thrice. First, in the beginning, Lady is cornered by a mysterious light that turns out to be the light attached to Dog. Later, Bird becomes frightened by the rustling shrub nearby and is cornered and hiding behind Lady. Finally, Lady and Dog are confronted with the Wildlife Men when they notice a lack of a leash.

SETTING

A park at night, with benches and shrubs and trees and such, but no lights except the light of the moon.

CHARACTERS

LADY: a woman who has a good idea and a purse. She gets lost often.

DOG:  a dog with a light attached to her head. She is very kind and guiding and often silent.

BIRD: a bird with a desire to repair things. He is flighty but usually stays nearby.

WILDLIFE MAN 1: a man who works with animal control.

WILDLIFE MAN 2: see WILDLIFE MAN 1.

TIME:  Present day, except at late night. 

SCENE: An empty park at night. There may be benches or trash cans, but there are definitely trees and bushes. LADY enters from one side of the stage, looking around, nervous since she can barely see anything by the light of the Moon, the only source of light. LADY breathes on her hands, then rubs them together.

LADY: (sighs) Wow. (aside) Where did I make that wrong turn?

A flashlight shines on LADY, who squints through the light.

LADY: Hi, Officer. Could you get me home?

No reply. The light gets closer.

LADY: Oh, no. Don't... No, don't!

The light gets close enough to reveal that it's a flashlight attached to DOG's head. DOG walks toward LADY on all fours.

LADY: (screams) No! Get! Go away!

DOG sits.

LADY: (calmly) Oh, okay. Just... stay. Stay. Good dog.

DOG gets back up and walks toward LADY.

LADY: (panicked) No, no, no, no! (nervously) Just...

DOG sits next to LADY.

LADY: Oh, hi, there! (looks at DOG's flashlight) What's with your light? Are you with the police?

DOG doesn't reply.

LADY: Look at me, talking to a dog. I'm already losing it.

DOG looks away towards BIRD (offstage).

BIRD: (offstage) Ow! Get that light out of my face! I’m not a boat, I don’t need a lighthouse!

BIRD flies in and runs into LADY, who cringes from being slammed into. BIRD falls onto the ground shortly after running LADY.

LADY: What was that?

DOG aims her head and head-mounted flashlight at BIRD, who slowly gets back up.

BIRD: (stunned) Ow... One too many… (looks around quickly) Did I sleep in all day again?

LADY: (confused) Are you... (gets closer to BIRD) Are you talking?

BIRD: Why wouldn’t I be? Why are (points at LADY’s face) you talking?

LADY: I’m a person. People talk. Animals don’t, except for parrots and such.

BIRD: Well, excuse me! Haven’t you heard all the dogs shouting at each other at night? You think they’re just making noise? Well, take a listen, lady, and you just might find out they’re talking about the moon or the weather or some cat they found.

LADY: Sorry. They just usually don’t speak in a language I understand, apparently.

BIRD: Damn straight! I haven’t heard of any classes where you learn to speak Dog.

LADY: Still, how do I know what you’re saying so easily?

BIRD: I learned myself this language.

LADY: Taught. You taught yourself.

BIRD: Whatever. I'm still learning. A couple guys start spouting off in front of you and you’ll pick up something. (looks at DOG) Hey, what’s with your dog here?

LADY: Oh, she’s not mine.

BIRD: Why’s she got a flashlight stuck on her head?

LADY: I don’t know.

BIRD hops over to DOG and examines her flashlight.

BIRD: It says... “Dynamicorp.” Sounds industrial and mysterious to me.

LADY: Hey, wait... That's where I work! (quietly) But I don't remember any experiments with animals, just new technologies.

BIRD: Hey, I did say mysterious.

BIRD pulls on the flashlight, but DOG growls and he stops.

BIRD: It's stuck on there, all right.

DOG barks a few times, and BIRD is startled and jumps back.

LADY: (to BIRD) Any idea what she said?

BIRD: (nervously) I don’t know, I couldn’t hear her over my heart racing!

DOG barks again. BIRD is less startled this time.

LADY: Did you hear it now?

BIRD: I heard it, but I don’t speak Dog.

LADY: I thought you—

BIRD: I just told you about the language, I didn’t say I actually knew it!

WILDLIFE MAN 1: (offstage) Where is that animal?

LADY: (gasps) They must be after you! Don't alert them!

A cellphone rings and BIRD jumps from being startled.

LADY: (hushes) Quiet! (looks at purse) It's mine.

LADY digs through her purse as the phone rings.

LADY: “It's mine.” Like you would even have phones.

BIRD: I was thinking of getting one once. But how the hell would I carry it?

LADY pulls out her cellphone, answers it, and starts talking on it.

LADY: (to phone) Hello? Oh, hi. No, just out for a walk. What do you mean it's dangerous? What do you mean there's wild animals running around? What do you mean by saying that the animals you're talking about are actually rapists? What do you mean I should think of that new idea? What do you mean not to come in contact with modified animals? What do you mean you had nothing to do with them? What do you mean I should stop saying “What do you mean”? What do you mean to also stop repeating everything you say? Oh, okay. All right. Huh? Oh, got it. All right, bye.

LADY hangs up and accidentally drops her phone while trying to stuff it back into her purse.

LADY: Oh, no.

BIRD picks up the dropped phone. He shakes it.

BIRD: Yep, it’s broken.

LADY: No! It can’t be! I just got that stupid thing!

BIRD: (staring at the phone) It won’t be for long. Give me a minute.

LADY: Figures. They're swapping toughness for features-- Wait, you can fix it?

BIRD: (fiddling with the phone) I can at least try. Probably void the warranty, but all that thing ever does is just send you a replacement in two weeks. (gets electrocuted by the phone) Ow!

DOG aims her head toward BIRD, giving him light to work with.

BIRD: Thanks, girl. (to LADY) You come here often?

LADY: Not really, and it’s usually day when I do.

BIRD: What brings you here tonight?

LADY: Oh, not much, just out for a walk. And now I got lost. Stupid shortcut. And my damn boss has me by the ankles and wants me to get this whole “new product” thing done tonight. And then I run into you and think someone slipped drugs into my afternoon coffee.

BIRD tosses the phone back to LADY, who catches it and stuffs it back into her purse.

LADY: Thanks. I guess.

BIRD: The battery was just loose. Must be a cheap model.

LADY: Cheap? I paid $200 for that thing, plus one of those contract--

A nearby shrub rattles. BIRD nearly jumps out of his feathers.

BIRD: (nervously) Hey, what was that?

LADY: Probably just a raccoon or something.

BIRD: Or one of those spies!

LADY: Not likely. Just a raccoon.

BIRD: Do they eat birds?

LADY: I haven’t seen it.

BIRD: That doesn't mean they don't!

DOG aims her head toward the shrub to illuminate it.

LADY: It’s gone, anyway.

BIRD: For now. And in another minute, it’s gonna (mimes a chomping motion) snap down on one of us! Go save yourself, lady. I'll take care of it.

The shrub rustles again. BIRD jumps behind LADY.

BIRD: (screams) Don't take me! Take the woman! She's worth more!

WILDLIFE MAN 1: (offstage) Lucky this bear landed in the bush, or else those hippies would be on our asses like...

WILDLIFE MAN 2: (offstage) Like hippies on animal control officers! Right?

WILDLIFE MAN 1: (offstage) Yeah, sure. I was thinking you'd be wittier.

WILDLIFE MAN 2: (offstage) Like I could come up with gold on night shift.

DOG aims her head and light at BIRD, who is cowering behind LADY.

BIRD: Shut up. You would have done the same.

Brief awkward silence.

BIRD: Oh, wait. You were already shut up. You know what? I'm going to face my fears. I'm going to go... What am I going to... Oh, right. I'm gonna face my fear of flying!

LADY: Didn’t you just fly in a few minutes ago?

BIRD: Oh, right. Let's see, what can I do... Oh, I could ride this mutt here over the river and make a world record!

DOG shakes her head.

BIRD: Well, maybe a music record! I always did have a good voice. Wanna hear?

LADY: No, please--

BIRD: (singing) There once was--

DOG barks at BIRD, who screams and flies away offstage.

LADY: (to DOG) Thanks, girl. (bends down to pet DOG) Hey, wanna find me my way home?

WILDLIFE MAN 1 walks onstage, followed by WILDLIFE MAN 2. LADY stands back up.

WILDLIFE MAN 1: (firmly) Hey, you can't have that dog out here like that!

WILDLIFE MAN 2 lunges toward DOG, who growls and barks, and he stops in his tracks.

WILDLIFE MAN 1: Hey, she wasn't attacking. Don't force a lawsuit, now.

WILDLIFE MAN 2: Sorry. But when you usually talk like that, we've got to catch something. Plus, I'm all amped up from that bear capture.

WILDLIFE MAN 1: Still, lady, you've got to stick a leash on that dog. We can't have it running off now, can we?

LADY: I'll just hold onto her collar... Wait, she doesn't have one. Sorry, I'll get her home and--

WILDLIFE MAN 1: No problem. We'll just take you home and her to a good family.

DOG growls again.

LADY: I don't think she wants to--

WILDLIFE MAN 1: No, I insist. We've got food and shelter and perhaps a way to get that flashlight off of her head.

WILDLIFE MAN 2: Dude, the bear--

WILDLIFE MAN 1: I'm trying to strike a deal here! It's an easy and humane--

WILDLIFE MAN 2: This is important. The bear just--

WILDLIFE MAN 1: The bear's fine. I locked that beast up myself.

WILDLIFE MAN 2: Well, you didn't do a good enough job.

WILDLIFE MAN 1: Then lock it up yourself!

WILDLIFE MAN 2: I just might after we catch it again! It just broke out!

WILDLIFE MAN 1: Son of a mother... (to LADY) Wait here.

WILDLIFE MAN 1 and WILDLIFE MAN 2 run offstage.

LADY: (aside) That got rid of them. (to DOG) Now do you wanna take me home?

DOG barks, and walks offstage, opposite the way LADY initially entered, and LADY follows.
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