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the players

OPHELIA …   Elisa Matula

HAMLET 1 … Seth Powers

HAMLET 2 … Sean Lewis

"THE GHOST" … John Morena

VOICE … Dylan Latimer

Scene One:    A Spell

[darkness. silence. an amplified from the darkness]

VO:
thus ... 


a spell 


blues and yellows 


and former heart aches left in the 
river

 
washed away 


away 


the singing of our sorrow 

Scene Two:   Be Kind To Me

[from a far light upon the face of Ophelia. she speak into the darkness]

O:
crying is not mandatory, it can even be (shameful)


love is the named entity (flee into murder!)


she had all her toes crushed but her ankles seemed to smile


put your face in the punch bowl girl (farty) see what you can get away with


my


my


my

[Ophelia sings into the darkness][she stops singing and speaks some more]  


sensationalism (my ass) I loved the soft (lonely) painter 


come to me, then drop away


further  further 


be kind to me 


the water is cool

Scene Three:     Hamlethouse Dummies!

[hamlet 1 & 2 and the ghost appear]

H1:
I want Ophelia. 

H2:
I want Ophelia. mother Ophelia be my mother and my lover. 


H1:
don't drown Ophelia, don't die. please Ophelia keep yourself dry. 

H2:
under leaves in a stream, let’s make love together, we dream.

H1:
have we laughed together since you went crazy? 


H2:
why did you go crazy? 

H1:
who am I supposed to make love to now? we should have ran off together and 
taken new identities 

H2:
as all the really cool lovers do. we're dumb people Ophelia. 

H1:
dumb Ophelia. 

H2:
dumb hamlet. 

H1:
dummies. 

H2:
dumb. 

GHO:  hamlethouse dummies!

[the ghost plays his tape player. iron maiden "run for the hills" is heard. after a time the ghost stops the music. pause. the lights are lowered]

Scene Four:     The Hamlet Man  

[light from afar finds the face of Ophelia]

O:   hamlet why don't you drown with me? hamlet's polliwogs will make babies, you 
will be remembered hamlet by all the fish, by all the life forms of the pond. 
in a billion years, you will once again evolve into a man. the hamlet man. 
hamlet is a man. Ophelia is a woman, a woman who wants love. I am a woman who 
wants love (but now I'm dead). If I don't get (love) I will go crazy and die.

[from afar the light finds the face of "The Ghost"]

GHO:  well, I'm from Queens. We believe in people in Queens. This guy, the dead 
body, hamlet, he lost his belief in people. I hate hamlet 


I hate hamlet 


I hate hamlet 


I hate hamlet 


I hate hamlet

[the ghost plays his tape player. iron maiden "run for the hills" is heard. after a time the ghost stops the music. pause. blackness]

Scene Five:      oooooo  ahhhhh

[an amplified voice begins speaking in the darkness]

VO:
what happens outside this block of time? how long have they been together? 
where did they come from? why are they here? all this fades until only the 
faintest horizon is seen

[hamlets and "The Ghost" appear]

H1:
(13) times (we settled for the devil)

H2:   (14) times (I called his name)

GHO:  (15) times (my pockets were empty)

H2:
will we ever learn

H1:
will we ever be free


Detroit Detroit how do we dispose of hamlet's body

Choral [lights up on all]:

eeeeeeee  ooooooo  oohhhhhh  ahhhhhhhh

Ophelia Ophelia Ophelia

eeeeeeee  ooooooo  oohhhhhh  ahhhhhhhh

[blackout]

Scene Six: 

Ophelia's Better Than Hamlet 

[extended groaning by all] [lights up on all]

H1:
yes 

O:
are you sleepy

H1:
no. I want to drink! be drunk every morning so that when I see you you're 
soft and ready, you stinky queen! little girl! 


do the splits and show me your tits!

GHO:
a telegraph came for you this morning. read it. 

["The Ghost" hands Ophelia a telegram]

0:
"dear Ophelia, I'm sorry you have to die also and swallow pollywog's 
(hamlet's little fish) into your lungs. so much could have been, dear sweet 
Ophelia. but you too will die young and unsatisfied not like the others who 
jump from towers you will split up as a sappy stick stinky stinky and throw 
yourself into a pool" 


that's me [she tosses letter aside]

GHO:
she's her [giggles and blushes as though in love with Ophelia]

H1:   she's better

GHO:
she is better

H1:
Ophelia’s better than me. I work in a salon to earn extra money on weekends.

      lets go to a dive bar a find someone "other" than Ophelia to talk to

O:
your face (pumpkin) is breaking out. I'm sorry.

GHO:
hamlet was once a polliwog

O:    this is only a tiny section of the sea

H2:
put your nose in it

H1:
put your nose in hamlet   

H2:
put your nose in hamlet Ophelia

GHO:
did you really swallow pollywog's Ophelia?

O:
Ophelia doesn't need hamlet to be happy.

H1:
to be what Ophelia?

H2:
you could have bled yourself rather than drown yourself

O1:
I tossed and turned all night. a june bug. a frog

[the ghost plays his tape player. iron maiden "run for the hills" is heard. after a time the ghost stops the music. pause. blackness. a voice is heard]

VO:
themes


themes


Bill Johnson


habitat


colonies


fish


joker


stallion


pale face


solo rider


fence walker


Bismarck texture


mo-town record recordings your ass


mo-town record recordings your ass

Scene Seven:       Ophelia Is Green

[lights from afar upon Ophelia]

O2:
fuck klimt


fuck Kandinsky


fuck Klee


all the k's


fuck off


fuck off kkk's


fucking klimt sucks!

[voice is heard]

VO:   April


criteria


peacock


Jesus


doorbells


Christ


blue ponds


what happened next?


she turned green. or maybe the eyes turned green. she is green. everything 
from then on was green.


Ophelia is green


clean sea-speak 

Scene Eight:       Hamlet Hates Ophelia

[lights up on all]

H1:
where are we?

GHO:
hamlethouse.

H2:
where did we come from?

GHO:  Detroit.

H1:
What's in the bag?

GHO:
the body of hamlet.

O:
two twins in me


two twins in me 


jock rub me. rub me white unto pure jock. 


rub me tight unto rub until burns thicken. 


rabbits thicken our moods. our dreams thicken other colors.


other whites drawn unto other nights. 

GHO:
why don't you say what's on your mind, hamlet?

H1:
I fucking hate you Ophelia.

H2:
I fucking hate you Ophelia.

H1:
I fucking hate you Ophelia.

H2:
I fucking hate you Ophelia.

H1:
I fucking hate you Ophelia.

H2:
I fucking hate you Ophelia.

[the ghost plays his tape player. iron maiden "run for the hills" is heard. after a time the ghost stops the music. pause. blackness. a voice is heard]

Scene Nine:      Hemingway's Balls

H2:
Hemingway had balls 


and hamlet has balls


(therefore hamlet is Hemingway)

GHO:
no way. no way is hamlet Hemingway

H1:
no way

H2:
Hemingway had bulls balls (he also killed himself)


Hemingway killed himself, and in a way, hamlet killed himself 


therefore, hamlet is Hemingway

GHO:
no way. hamlet is not Hemingway

H1:
no way (in my view hamlet didn‘t kill himself)

H2:   my balls are my master

      Hemingway Hemingway

      my balls are my master

H1:
ok Ophelia here comes the good stuff

      (Bunyan, pleasure, model kites, doomsday)

[the ghost plays his tape player. iron maiden "run for the hills" is heard. after a time the ghost stops the music. pause. blackness.]

[lights up on all] [0phelia broad slaps H1 then H2 across the face]

O2:
shut up! both of you! I'm your mother and you don't even know who Hemingway 
is hamlet! 

H2:
(mr. baby blue)

GHO:
you little pussy

H1:
no you don't. you don't know who Hemingway is 

H2:
yes I do

H1:
no you don't

H2:   yes I do. hamlet knows. I'm hamlet and hamlet knows.

H1:
Your not hamlet. I'm hamlet. hamlet doesn't know.

H2:
I'm hamlet. I'm playing hamlet.

H1:
I'm hamlet. I'm playing hamlet.

H2:
I'm hamlet.

H1:
I'm hamlet.

GHO:  my god, poor Ophelia, this woman amongst these 
[mouths silently] "dour dicks"

H1:
shit. this woman. if she's alive

GHO:
why did you give up hamlet?

H2:
(baby blue)

GHO:
you were good baby

O:
your life really twiddled down to nothing hamlet

H1:
(baby blue)

0:
you're scraping bottom

H1:
I never thought I would be one of those guys who goes off and kills his 
mother. no matter what was to happen. I never imagined I'd be one of those 
guys.

H2:   I never thought I would be one of those guys who goes off and kills his 
mother. no matter what was to happen. I never imagined I'd be one of those 
guys.

[the ghost plays his tape player. iron maiden "run for the hills" is heard. after a time the ghost stops the music. pause. blackness.]   

THE END
