ZOMBIE WEDDING

A FULL-LENGTH PLAY IN FIVE SCENES

By Jeff Lovett

Copyright © MMIX by Jeff Lovett
All Rights Reserved
Heuer Publishing LLC, Cedar Rapids, lowa

ISBN: 978-1-61588-212-0

Professionals and amateurs are hereby warned that this work is subject to a royalty. Royalty must be
paid every time a play is performed whether or not it is presented for profit and whether or not
admission is charged. A play is performed any time it is acted before an audience. All rights to this
work of any kind including but not limited to professional and amateur stage performing rights are
controlled exclusively by Heuer Publishing LLC. Inquiries concerning rights should be addressed to
Heuer Publishing LLC.

This work is fully protected by copyright. No part of this work may be reproduced, stored in a
retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying,
recording or otherwise, without permission of the publisher. Copying (by any means) or performing a
copyrighted work without permission constitutes an infringement of copyright.

All organizations receiving permission to produce this work agree to give the author(s) credit in any
and all advertisement and publicity relating to the production. The author(s) billing must appear below
the title and be at least 50% as large as the title of the Work. All programs, advertisements, and other
printed material distributed or published in connection with production of the work must include the
following notice: “Produced by special arrangement with Heuer Publishing LLC of Cedar
Rapids, lowa.”

There shall be no deletions, alterations, or changes of any kind made to the work, including the
changing of character gender, the cutting of dialogue, or the alteration of objectionable language
unless directly authorized by the publisher or otherwise allowed in the work’s “Production Notes.”
The title of the play shall not be altered.

The right of performance is not transferable and is strictly forbidden in cases where scripts are
borrowed or purchased second-hand from a third party. All rights, including but not limited to
professional and amateur stage performing, recitation, lecturing, public reading, television, radio,
motion picture, video or sound taping, internet streaming or other forms of broadcast as technology
progresses, and the rights of translation into foreign languages, are strictly reserved.

COPYING OR REPRODUCING ALL OR ANY PART OF THIS BOOK IN
ANY MANNER IS STRICTLY FORBIDDEN BY LAW. One copy for each
speaking role must be purchased for production purposes. Single copies of scripts are sold for
personal reading or production consideration only.

PUBLISHED BY

HEUER PUBLISHING LLC
P.O. BOX 248 « CEDAR RAPIDS, IOWA 52406
TOLL FREE (800) 950-7529 » FAX (319) 368-8011



ZOMBIE WEDDING

ZOMBIE WEDDING
By Jeff Lovett

SYNOPSIS: Ashley has some wonderful news! She has finally met “the
one” and can't wait to introduce him to her friends and family. She hastily

announce that she is getting married in just three efore Beth and
Summer can object, Ashley's fiancé enters the res amid a chorus of
crashing dishes and screams. Bruce may be the maes

somehow convince her that marrying a zom probably not the best way
to start her new life? An action-fillgd play full of great physical comedy and
outrageous makeup and prop eff

CASTOR@HARACTERS
GM w EN, EXTRAS)

ASHLEY (f) .o A 20-something young  woman.
(165 lines)

Ashley’s childhood friend. (84 lines)
A friend of Ashley and Beth. (102 lines)

Ashley’s  boyfriend, a  zombie.
(Non-speaking)

Ashley’s mother. (51 lines)

Ashley’s father, a former Marine.
(29 lines)
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RO\ (1) ISR Bruce’s father, a zombie. (Non-speaking)

MARGE (f) oo Bruce’s mother, a zombie.
(Non-speaking)

CLAIRE (f) oo One of Ashley’s frieﬂ%

REV. BYARS (M) ..o The minister. (10 @)

LAURA (f) ..o, One of Ashl s. (1 line)

WAITER (M) .oviiiiiiieineei Waiter inyfir 4 lines)
VARIOUS HUMANS (m/f)

VARIOUS ZOMBIES (m/f)

Scene One:

O Tablecloth
Plates
Soup Bowl
Utensils
Glasses

Oo0ooooogoad

Large Platter
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Scene Two:

O Ring

O  Wristwatch

O Handkerchief

O Pistol

O Gun Belt/holster

O Coat Stand
Scene Three:

O Chairs

O Handkerchief

O Fake Leg

O Purses (2)

O Shoe ‘ ;
Scene Four:

O Wedding Dress

O Veil
Scene Five:

O Fake Leg

O Wedding Dress/Ve

O Crucifix

O Spam (fake meat

NE CHANGES

Scenel: Afre EAThursday at noon.

Scene 2: A
Scene 3: B of the Plaza Hotel, Friday night.
Scene 4 ng room prior to wedding (in front of curtain) Saturday
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SCENE ONE

AT RISE:

A busy restaurant. There is a medium-sized table set center stage
with two to three other smaller tables set around the rogfn. The tables
are covered with white tablecloths, plates, glasses, and ‘utensils. As
the curtain opens, there are several diners seated
lunch and talking. A waiter is at one of the smal bles in‘the rear
taking an order. As the waiter exits stage right, women at the
center table begin talking. Both are dressed in th t “business”
attire and very fashionable.

BETH: She called me at 2:30 this mornigg. e to death!

SUMMER: | know. She must have right after you. | was
having the most incredible dream.

BETH: Nachos?

SUMMER: Yeah. You know th
| started my new diet. An
boat made of nacho chipS.do
kept breaking off piece bo
nacho cheese sauce.

BETH: Ummm...

SUMMER: Tell me
boat right out from u

e been craving nachos ever since
| was dreaming about riding in this
iver of hot melted cheese. |
and dipping them in that hot

it. ew that if | kept on, | would eat the
and drown, but | didn't care.

water for S
SUMMER: ay the phone rang, | don't know how many
times, al finally realized that | wasn't riding in a nacho

cheesgghoa gfabbed my cell off the nightstand and saw that it

: somebody had died. When | hit the send button, all |
could | was this growling noise in the background and |
thought, “Oh no. It's Poochie!”

SUMMER: Your mom is going to be devastated when that dog dies.
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BETH: | know. The vet says she needs a liver transplant, but my
mother absolutely refuses to take a liver from any other breed
except a registered poodle. And it has to be from the Upper East
Side.

SUMMER: Poor Poochie.

BETH: | kept hollering, "Poochie, is that you?” jnto \the phone,
thinking to myself, "How in the world did that d ial the
phone?”

SUMMER: She is pretty smart for a dog.

BETH: Yeah. But not that smart. Then, the
heard Ashley. It sounded like she wga
growling in the background, | thoug
attacked by a bear or something.

SUMMER: A bear? In Manhattan?

BETH: Yeah, right. Bears can't dial pRones any) better than dogs can.
Then | realized Ashley wasn't cryin 7 she was crying, but it
was because she was happ he was blubbering with joy about
something. | couldn't mak anything she was saying, except
for what sounded like the

SUMMER: Bring what?

BETH: | don't know. Mayb

SUMMER: Well, she
kept crying and
saying,™Ashley, if yo
she started cr

BETH: | finally told her
me to bringaghhat's when she said for us to meet her here for

pped and |
nd with that
she was being

ing to kill the bear?

better when she called me. She
ow happy she was. And | kept
happy, then why are you crying?” And

lunch. T d some big news

SUMMER: at big pews?

BETH: . She wouldn't tell me, just said that it was big.
Reg and she wanted to share it with her two best friends

eard that growling in the background again.

SUMMER™¥@u don't think she's joined some weird cult, do you? I've
read about these people who shave their heads, sit on the
sidewalk and growl like dogs when people walk by.

BETH: Ashley? No way! She would never sit on a dirty sidewalk.
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SUMMER: But she is impulsive. You remember that time in middle
school when Roger Perkins dared her to drink a whole bottle of
nail polish and she said she'd do it for a dollar.

BETH: (Laughs.) She had red teeth for a week.

SUMMER: She's always doing crazy, impulsive stuff i

stylish skirt and
oaches, BETH

ASHLEY: Beth. Summer. My two best friends in the world. (ASHLEY
is suddenly overcome with emotio tarts to cry, pulling a

&'sure you haven't shaved your head.
that you had to call us in the middle of

SUMMER: | just wan
BETH: Whatwas so i

SUMMER:

ASHLEY: Y@u've gotito quit that crazy diet, Summer.

BETH: d us to death, Ashley. | thought something had

Poochie.

sorry. But | was just so happy. | couldn't wait to share
the

SUMMER: What news?

ASHLEY: | met someone.

BETH: Met someone?

SUMMER: Like a boy?
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ASHLEY: A man, Summer, a real man.

BETH: | didn't even know you were dating.

SUMMER: It's not that weird guy from accounting, is it?
ASHLEY: Rick?

see him, I'm not sure if he's talking to me or t
behind me. Creeps me out a little.

ASHLEY: No, it's not Rick. This is someone re cial.

BETH: So you met a new guy. For that, you ha Il us in the
middle of the night?

ASHLEY: Well, it's a little more than that...

SUMMER: Does he have a dog or may

ASHLEY: Bear?

is a large engagement ring.)
ASHLEY: We're engaged!
BETH AND SUMMER: En

ASHLEY's hand and exami the ring more closely.)
BETH: But we've never eéven metthim
ASHLEY:

“0ou sure it's real?
ASHLEY: (Pulling the ri y.) Yes, it's real.

BETH: Yes
hair...ah.

ASHLEY: Randy and lan were nice. But there was just something...l
don't know...missing. When | met Bruce, | knew he was the man |
wanted to spend the rest of my life with.

BETH: Have you told your daddy yet?
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SUMMER: Oh, | want to be there for that.

ASHLEY: (Frowning.) No. You know how the Colonel is about my
boyfriends.

SUMMER: Did he really shoot that boy who took you to the prom?

ASHLEY: He shot at him,

SUMMER: He didn't shoot him. He shot at him.

BETH: Well, any man who makes his own kid call I”and
salute when she comes into the room is prob oing to have a

the one?
ASHLEY: Well, he's kind of in between job w .
BETH: He doesn't have a job? Oh, bo petithe Golonel is going to
love that.
SUMMER: (Imitating the COLONEL
unemployed stranger? Where's my
her joke.)
ASHLEY: Daddy is going to him. Bruce is sweet and kind and
funny.
BETH: Where'd you meet
SUMMER: At work?
ASHLEY: No...
BETH: Atthe gym?
ASHLEY: No, we meti
SUMMER: In the

voice.) You're marrying an
e and BETH laugh at

ASHLEY: Yeah. You ember when we had the heat wave a
couple of 5 ago? Well, | decided to take my lunch down to the
boat pon h the sailboats while | ate. And there he was.

BETH: He es model sailboats?

BETH: In |

d of out looking for a job?
ASHLEY: Well, he was just kinda wandering around.
BETH: Wandering around? What does that mean?
SUMMER: Are you engaged to a homeless guy?

what was he doing in Central Park in the middle of
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ASHLEY: No. Bruce is just a...I don't know...a free spirit. He doesn't
really follow a schedule. He's very passionate in a kinda primal
way. He never stays in one place for very long. He's the kind of
guy that just likes to follow his passions, wherever they might lead.

BETH: Well, so was the Unabomber, and you don't seé\either one of
us getting engaged to him.

SUMMER: He'd probably insist on getting marri
those big glasses. My mother would flip!

ASHLEY: | know it sounds a little...odd, meeti e park and all,

He's so affectionate and sweet and fu
can hardly keep his hands off of me.
BETH: (Interrupting.) Yeah, I'm sure
But just because they're funny andfsweet dpoesn't mean you have
to marry someone you've only known for twolweeks.
SUMMER: Are we going to get to meetWimgdirst? Or are you and Mr.

Free Spirit going to wander nd get married somewhere in the
park?
ASHLEY: Yes, you're goingito m im. Bruce is meeting us for

lunch any minute no no, ‘we're not running off to get
married. I've booked afballroomjat the Plaza for this Saturday.

SUMMER: Saturday? Youie getting married Saturday?

BETH: Good Lord, t i € days! What's the rush?

ASHLEY: | know it's tice, but we've talked about it... Well,
I've talked ab ruce is very bashful and doesn't talk a lot, but

ASHLEY: | know enough about Bruce to know that he's the only man
| will ever love. And that's all | need to know.

10
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There's a loud noise from off stage left. Dishes can be heard breaking
and people screaming. The WAITER enters and runs screaming
across the room. A moment later, BRUCE enters. He is a zombie and
is wearing torn, dirty clothing and is dragging a bloody fake leg behind
him. He looks at the nearest table, drops the “leg” an@ approaches
the tabl,e grabbing the food from the people who ted there,
causing them to scream in horror. When ASHL im, she
waves and calls for him to join them. BRUCE t the food back
onto the table and lurches towards ASHLEY. and SUMMER
recoil as he approaches, and SUMMER screams.

ASHLEY: Beth and Ashley, this is
(SUMMER extends her hand to sha

im back.) He loves to hug, don't
ain, and grabs at ASHLEY. She

giggles and guides him to‘the e hair at the table.) There will
plenty of time for that latermlzet's just sit, order some lunch, and get
to know each other. and SUMMER cautiously take their

order. The WAIT
grab him when he

es the table slowly. BRUCE tries to
e to the table and the waiter jumps out

order.)
WAITER: And for you ladies?

BETH: (Still staring at BRUCE with disbelief.) Ah... (Without looking
at the menu.) The soup.

11
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SUMMER: ['ll have the leg of lamb. Medium. (BRUCE hears this and
beats the table with his fist.) Medium rare. (BRUCE roars with
anger and hits the table again, causing SUMMER to become so
flustered that she just throws the menu at the waiter and screams.)
Okay, rare - - extra rare... RAW!!! (BRUCE is obvio happy with
this choice and calms down. The waiter exits, taking\a wide arc
away from BRUCE. There is a moment of aw e and
then BETH speaks.)

BETH: So...ah...Bruce. | hear that you're looki ork. You know,
there are a couple of openings at my compan w. Maybe |
could ask them for you?

ASHLEY: That's sweet, isn't it, Bruce@
BRUCE's attention is drawn back t0jAS
and tries to bite her on the arm. Shg¢ swats him away as she talks.)
But | think we're going to just live my salary for a while, aren't
we, darling? (She hits him on the no e yelps out in pain but
continues to grope at her.) t way we can have more time to
start our family.

SUMMER: Your family?

ASHLEY: Oh, yes. Bruce |g
pushes him away as
him off as she speaks

hildren, don't you, sweetheart? (She
o'bite her neck and continues to fight

ast week, | was supposed to meet
him in the park for h and®was running late, so when | get there,
Bruce was sitting on thi k bench with these two little girls in his
lap. He was ing on their necks, and they were just a-
screaming away. Th ere having so much fun. It was so cute.

(BRUCE and turns towards the nearest table, swinging his
arms to terrified diners. ASHLEY continues to talk,
absentm ching out and grabbing BRUCE to keep him
from ge and attacking the nearby diners.)

ASHLE we want to start having children right away, don't we,
swe 'm hoping for girls, maybe twins, since Bruce seems
to like so much

BETH: Do you think that's a good idea, Ashley? | mean, Bruce is
obviously a...

ASHLEY: (Offended.) A what?
BETH: A...a... (She looks at SUMMER for help.)

12
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SUMMER: It's just that he's...

ASHLEY: He's what? Not right for me?

SUMMER: No...I didn't mean that?

BETH: It's just we want you to be happy.

ASHLEY: Well, | am happy. And so is Bruce, aren'tyou, darling?
(BRUCE moans and tries to bite ASHLEY's arm, She, swats him
away playfully.)

ASHLEY: See? | told you he can barely keep
(The WAITER enters with their food on a

around BRUCE and begins passing out
WAITER: Your salad, madam. (As soo

ASHLEY: Be patient. Your steak is ¢

WAITER: And your soup. And the le . Extra rare. (BRUCE
grabs for BETH and SUMM plates, and ASHLEY swats away
his hands.)

ASHLEY: I'm sorry, he is such a pig*

WAITER: And finally, you sir. (The WAITER throws the plate
with the meat towardg BRUCE} who immediately picks it up and
begins to eat it with hisgare hapds, moaning loudly.)

ASHLEY: We have

the wedding, Bruce.
BETH: So you' ally going through with it? (BRUCE reaches

across the table and s BETH's bowl of tomato soup, drinking it
quickly and g it all over the front of his shirt.)
ASHLEY: wouldn't | want to get married to such a

wonderf ASHLEY turns to BRUCE and notices the spilled
soup. er napkin and begins dabbing at the stain while
he ¢ to eat, moaning loudly and smearing steak sauce all

as he eats.) | know Bruce doesn't have a job. He's
messy apd disheveled and has some horrible table manners.
(BRUCE finishes his steak and reaches out to grab more food. He
grabs SUMMER's lamb and a tug of war begins. After a moment
of tugging, SUMMER releases the lamb, and BRUCE eats it
loudly.) But I love him. And I know that when you get to know him

13
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better, you both will, too. All | ask is that you give him a chance.
(BRUCE burps loudly and reaches across the table and grabs
more food.) Can you both do that? For me? (BETH and SUMMER
look at each other then at BRUCE and then sigh.)
BETH: Yes, we can. Can't we, Summer?
SUMMER: Yeah, | guess. (ASHLEY claps with deli d reaches
into her purse and pulls out a card and hands to
ASHLEY: Yeah! Now, | need you take these car them to
Il get you fitted
into your bridesmaid dresses. Rehearsal will be ven on Friday

(BRUCE has finished the food and has t
eating ASHLEY's arm. She reachesyout

n be so embarrassing. (ASHLEY
grabs her bag and gets up ling BRUCE with her.) Now, don't

has wandered ov
food. They scream

and ther er sound of breaking glass from off stage. The
WAITER screaming with BRUCE following him and
moaniig he WAITER hides, whimpering, behind one of

sound then at the cards in their hands. SUMMER is the first to
speak.)

SUMMER: So... Are you going?

14
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BETH: Are you kidding? | wouldn't miss this for the world. (BETH
waves to the WAITER and asks for a refill of her glass as the
curtain closes.)

BLACKOUT.
SCENE TWO
AT RISE:
Ashley's parents’ home. It is a typical suburban ho ith a long sofa

in the middle of the room and a wingback
right leads to a bedroom/kitchen and do
There is a tall, wooden coatstand by th

ssed in khakis and a solid-colored
a military-style haircut and carries

standing to the right of the sofa,
polo shirt. He is an ex-Marine,

COLONEL: So what wag
tonight, young lady?

MARTHA: Now, dear.
all the way out here.
to speak, but i

COLONEL: You're not 1

ASHLEY: No,simColonel.

e killed enough men in my life. | don't want to

00 many nosy neighbors.

tant that you had to meet with us
that Thursday is our bridge night.

Ashley has a good reason for coming
ou, dear? (ASHLEY opens her mouth

bedroom into some type of retreat where all her old bat friends get
together and talk about their guilt.

MARTHA: Quilt, dear. We quilt.

COLONEL: Oh. Well, that makes more sense.

15
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ASHLEY: No, I'm not in "trouble,” and I'm not moving back home.
I've met someone.

MARTHA: (Excited.) Oh, Ashley! Someone special?

COLONEL: He is an American, right?

ASHLEY: Yes, Daddy. (The COLONEL clears his

herself.) | mean, Colonel, and yes, he is an Ame
MARTHA: That's nice. A nice new friend.
ASHLEY: He's more than a friend, Mother. | thi % “the one.”
' n't it, dear?

oment and then

turns to ASHLEY.)

COLONEL: It's not that crazy Rick fr e with the weird
eye, is it?

ASHLEY: No, sir. His name is Bruce.

MARTHA: Bruce. What a nice name. think so, Harold?

COLONEL: Sounds kinda sis
once. Couldn't shoot worth

ASHLEY: Well, Bruce is not :
manly, (To her mother.) o0 kind and gentle.

MARTHA: Oh, sweethes o happy for you, aren't we, dear?

COLONEL: (Sarcastically with glee.

MARTHA: (To ASH vhy did you have to rush out here and
tell us in person? Th have phones in Manhattan?

ASHLEY: Well, ted to come in person so | could show you...
this! (ASHLEY hol ut here hand and shows them her
engagemenisfig. Her parents look at it suspiciously.)

COLONEL:

ASHLEY: Itfs an engagement ring, Colonel.

COLONELsggl

0 me. Had a Bruce in my outfit

ASHL gaged.

MAR gaged? To who?

ASHLEY: Bruce

MARTHA: Now, which one is Bruce? Not that fellow with the lazy
eye, is it?

ASHLEY: No, Mother. That was Rick. The ring is from Bruce. He
asked me to marry him.

16
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COLONEL: Well, I hope you told him no.

ASHLEY: Obviously, I didn't. I'm wearing his ring. | said yes, Colonel.
The wedding is this Saturday at the Plaza.
MARTHA: This Saturday? But that's bingo night.
COLONEL: No way! You are not marrying somebody that we haven't
even met yet in what... (Looks at his watch.) ...forty-thrée hours?
ASHLEY: (She gets up and goes to her father.) You'l

love Bruce. He's so kind and sweet to me.
COLONEL: A sissy.
ASHLEY: No, he's sweet...and strong. (The COL owls at her

and she adds.)
ASHLEY: And kinda mean too, | guess.
COLONEL: Where'd you meet him?

ASHLEY: In the park.

MARTHA: He parks cars?

ASHLEY: No, Mother. I met him in Ce .

COLONEL: When?

ASHLEY: Two weeks ago.

COLONEL: Two weeks ago?You ing married to someone you
met in the park two wee

think they are in
something, because

Business...or run a slaughterhouse or
really loves meat. (The COLONEL

17:00 ho
parent
ASHLEY,

father never kisses me in public. (The COLONEL throws up his
hands in disgust.)
ASHLEY: Oh, Mother. | know that you are just going to love Bruce.

17
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COLONEL: Are we going to get to meet this Bruce before he steals
you away to go work in a slaughterhouse?

MARTHA: Oh, dear. You're not going to work there, are you? Blood
is so hard to get out of clothing.

ASHLEY: No, Mother. I'm not going to work in a slau rhouse. (To
the COLONEL.) Oh, yes. You are going to meet hi

in the car right now. | told him that | wanted to s derful
news with you first and then he could come in meet you. (The
COLONEL crosses to the “window,” pulls t] ains aside and

looks out into the driveway.)
COLONEL: He's coming in here? Now?
ASHLEY: Yes, Colonel, and you're going t

of you putting all of my boyfriends in

turns to ASHLEY.)
COLONEL: Well, let's see what ol
marrying the only daughter a former combat Marine. (The
COLONEL storms out of th m towards his bedroom. MARTHA
gets up and follows, callin
MARTHA: Harold, not the
son-in-law the first timg et him.
COLONEL: (He step
intend to do, Mar
crosses back and sits i

e thunder! (He exits, and MARTHA
chair again.)

MARTHA: IS he good to you, dear? (ASHLEY gets up, rushes over
and kneels beside her mother's chair.)

18
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ASHLEY: Oh yes, Mother. He's so sweet and gentle. Sometimes he
brings me little gifts. Like a rabbit he's killed in the park or a
squirrel.

MARTHA: A squirrel? What kind of gift is a squirrel?

ASHLEY: It's just his way of showing me how much
me. (She stands.) Oh, Mother. You are going to lpve
tell him it's okay to come in now. Just please he
behave, okay?

MARTHA: [I'll try, dear. But you know how m %

cares about

isses being a

Marine. He keeps trying to get me to go on va with him to
Vietnam. Says he has some “unfinished " there, whatever
that means.

ASHLEY: [Tl be right back. (ASHL rough the door

MARTHA gets up and follows
COLONEL walks in, buttoning the
COLONEL: Martha, have you seen m
MARTHA: (Over her shoulder )”-sent it to the dry cleaners, dear.
(The COLONEL exits, and icipating her daughter's approach,
MARTHA steps back awagifrom indow. The door opens and
ASHLEY walks in, follg by UCE, who is moaning and

grabbing for ASHLEY'S (fying to bite her.)
1 yparents. Later, | promise. (Turning

ASHLEY: Bruce, noti
e for you to meet my fiancé, Bruce.

to her mother.) M
(MARTHA holds out nd to BRUCE, who turns his attention

ut the window. The

irt of hislcombat uniform.)
t?

aist. Seeing BRUCE trying to bite his wife's

arm, the €O rushes over and pulls her away.)

COLONELig\WV are you doing to my wife?!

MARTH S\ekay, dear. | think it's sweet, nibbling my arm like that.
It/gWe goosebumps. (She giggles with delight.)

ASHLEY: “Raddy, I'd like for you to meet my fiancé, Bruce. Bruce,
this is my father, Colonel Harold Davenport, United States
Marines.

MARTHA: Retired.

19
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COLONEL: But still with plenty of blood and spit, boy! (BRUCE
lurches forward with his arms outstretched, moaning. The
COLONEL pushes his wife out of the way and takes a defensive
stance. BRUCE is excited, moans loudly and a small stream of
foam escapes from between his lips.)

COLONEL: My God. Ashley, the man's infected. {ASHLEY gently
pulls BRUCE back towards her. As he spins ar
once again to bite ASHLEY as she speaks to j
out a handkerchief and wipes his mouth 3 % ies to bite her
hand.)

ASHLEY: No, he's not. Bruce is just excited eet you. He's
such a family man. That's one of the % y | love him so
much.

MARTHA: Oh, Harold. Let him nibbl
in Europe greet each other like that, | bet Bruce is from Austria or
Morocco or someplace exotic. W il | tell the girls in my
quilting bee that you're marr, European royalty. They'll be so
jealous.

ASHLEY: | told you that he Was a jonate, Colonel. Come on, let
Bruce give you a hug. ne. (The COLONEL looks at BRUCE
and then back at MAR d then lowers his arms in defeat.
ASHLEY gives BRUCE g, and he “attacks” the COLONEL,

: We tussle for a moment, then fall to the
floor behind the sofa Y and MARTHA watch and laugh.)

MARTHA: How t. | haven't seen Harold wrestle like that since
college.

ASHLEY:

you. | read that all the royalty

20
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MARTHA: Now, dear. You're just going to have to fight fair with your
son-in-law. No live rounds. At least not until you get to know him
better. (She puts the gun in the pocket of her apron and then
speaks to ASHLEY.) He loves this, you know. Your father always
wanted a son.

ASHLEY: (Leaning down towards the fight.) Yoy cah take him,
Bruce. Hey, Daddy, no eye-gouging. That! it/ (The
COLONEL comes back up behind the sofa. time, he has a
smear of blood across his face.)

COLONEL: Help! (ASHLEY pushes him back dow laugh.)

ASHLEY: Ah, get back in there. You're a Mdrine ember?

MARTHA: Semper Fi! (MARTHA and AS % h as the fighting
escalates. Suddenly, the COLONEL ybrea e, and screaming,
gets up from behind the sofa and yuns for the front door. BRUCE

aning lgudly. The COLONEL
men cross over to the

gets up and lurches after him,
exits with BRUCE close behind. Th
window to watch the fight.)
MARTHA: They're just like t ittle boys. Oh, look. Bruce has got
him pinned to the ground. How C
ASHLEY: | told you he wa eet. We're planning on having children

right away, you know.
da .) Oh, sweetheart. | think that's a

MARTHA: (Hugging he
fa as always wanted grandchildren.

wonderful idea. Y
(There is the sou creams from offstage as the fight

escalates.)

MARTHA: | am so glad old finally has someone to play army man
with so he'llstep harassing the neighbors.

ASHLEY: r. I'm so glad you're not mad. | was so worried

ense. Bruce seems wonderful. And your father sure
e him. (Pointing out the window.) Look at that. He's

let them have their fun and go into the kitchen and talk about the

wedding. I've got some crumb cake that just came out of the oven.
ASHLEY: Yummy!
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