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1.
JEREMY and LORI are standing near each other, but not talking. Both clearly waiting for someone, both straining around and looking.
LORI:

Do you have any idea what time she’s coming?
JEREMY:
Sorry?
LORI:

When is she due?
JEREMY:
They said now.
LORI:

How come no one else’s here?
JEREMY:
I dunno.
LORI:

She’s a Queen!
JEREMY:
It’s weird.
LORI:

Like a Queen!
JEREMY:
But Denmark. It’s not like she’s Queen of France.
LORI:

You’d think there’d be security.
JEREMY:
Are there other doors?
LORI:
The text alert said she’d be entering the door on 12th and this is the only door on 12th. What is this place anyway?
JEREMY:
I dunno.
LORI:
Moves towards “building”, squints at a sign. ‘Home for Distressed Danes’. What a crap life eh. She has to go around the world opening Homes for Distressed Danes.
JEREMY:
And only two people waiting.
LORI:

Are you giving her those?
JEREMY:
Yeah. I got them at the corner. 
LORI:

It’s not like she’s gonna get any from them.
JEREMY:
They’re too distressed.



(They laugh. Starting to bond already in the manner of people 



waiting.)
LORI:

She’s very pretty.
JEREMY:
It’s too bad about the King.
LORI:

She’s risen above it.

JEREMY:
She’s a survivor.
LORI:
There should be more people here. Probably in Denmark thousands turn out.
JEREMY:
Yeah.
LORI:
I’m glad I came. I had to give up some work. I babysit my sister’s kid so I had to pay my neighbour. 
JEREMY:
I’m skipping class.



(About now the Queen of Denmark sweeps across the stage – 



behind them. Full Queen regalia. They don’t see her.)
LORI:

Bernard Kramp is in town.
JEREMY:
I read that. 
LORI:

I’m seeing him later.
JEREMY:
He’s nothing these days.
LORI:
But - every now and then he does something. Like when he picked up that transvestite hooker.



(The Queen of Denmark is long gone.)
JEREMY:
Yeah, that was something.
LORI:

He’s staying at the Montgomery.
JEREMY: 
That’s a bit (makes a motion indicating ‘low’ or ‘iffy’)
LORI:

He hasn’t made a movie in a decade.
JEREMY:
I’m giving her another half hour. But I think she’s a no-show.
LORI:

You don’t expect that of Queens. They’re usually reliable.
JEREMY:
Maybe a security issue came up.
LORI:
I’m going to go stake out Kramp. I paid the sitter for the whole day.



(Light fades.)
2.



(Light up. LORI is alone. Pacing. Maybe checking her iPhone. 



JEREMY appears.)
JEREMY:
(Entering.) Hello again.
LORI:

I didn’t expect you.
JEREMY:
I thought I dunno I’m in the area, I might as well see Kramp -
LORI:

Did the Q of D ever show?
JEREMY:
No sign of her. Is Kramp in there?
LORI:

I gave the doorman five bucks. He said yup, and he’s got a show at 8.
JEREMY:
It’s only 4.
LORI:
Apparently he’s really screwed up about acting so he always goes for a drink first.
JEREMY:
When you say ‘show’…
LORI:

Theatre.
JEREMY:
He is on a slide. That movie, the TV show, then it went zzt, then the reality get-me-out-of-here thing… theatre?
LORI:

Dinner theatre. 
JEREMY:
That happens to a lot to them.
LORI:

I’m told he’s lost a ton of weight.
JEREMY:
That can be a bad sign.
LORI:

Apparently he got a virus in the jungle.
JEREMY:
Yeah.



(BERNARD KRAMP appears and is walking in front of them.)
LORI:
Then he gets home and his third wife, the gold-digging ho, leaves him. And now he’s doing dinner theatre. He’ll be grateful that we’re here.



(KRAMP has heard a bit of the last on his pass-by. And he is 



grateful. He stops.)
JEREMY:
One of my courses is on Hitler.
LORI:

Yeah?
JEREMY:
Well you have to wonder if he’d lived. Would he have ended up doing dinner theatre. Or a reality show. Help I’m a Mass Killer Get me Out of Here.
LORI:

(Laughs.) I wouldn’t stand outside in the cold for Hitler.
JEREMY:
Me neither.



(KRAMP is trying to get their attention now. He’d like the flowers 



and the teddy bear. But LORI and JEREMY don’t notice him.)
LORI:

B Doggy is at the Hilton.
JEREMY:
Yeah, he’s playing the Colisseum tomorrow.
LORI:

I have to go home and get my sister’s kid but then I thought I’d go down.
JEREMY:
It’s pretty cold for a kid.
LORI:

The Hilton lets you wait in the lobby. 
JEREMY:
They don’t boot you?
LORI:

Not if you’re in the coffee shop.
JEREMY:
Would you mind – if I joined you?
LORI:

Be my guest.
JEREMY:
(Hands her his phone.) Can you take my picture? Status update. Get the hotel in the background.
LORI:

(Readying to snap.) You gonna smile?
JEREMY:
Serious is better. 



(KRAMP manages to get in the picture as it’s being snapped. 



Smiles. JEREMY glares.)
JEREMY:
Excuse me? 



(JEREMY shoos KRAMP away. KRAMP leaves.)
LORI:

That was weird.
JEREMY:
Yeah, like my status update: Jeremy and Homeless Narcissist in front of  


the Montgomery. (Takes phone.) Thanks. See ya.
3.



(Inside the Hilton.)
JEREMY:
(Sotto.) Lori. Over here.
LORI:

(Appears with stroller. Kid asleep.) Any sign?
JEREMY:
A whole convoy of Escalades pulled up ten minutes ago. He’s probably on 

his way out.
LORI:

Our luck is about to turn.
JEREMY:
I sure hope so. I skipped another class.
LORI:

What do you take anyway?
JEREMY:
Sociology.
LORI:

I never knew what that was exactly.
JEREMY:
Yeah.



(Pause.)
LORI:

I’m waiting for you to explain it.
JEREMY:
It’s sort of like, why do people do things, how much do they do it, and whose fault is it anyway. She’s sound asleep.
LORI:
I gave her an Extra Strength Tylenol. Puts her right out. It’s not abuse. If I thought it was 
actually harmful I wouldn’t do it, but this way she sleeps and I get to do this/
JEREMY:
Oh God there he is!



(B. DOGGY enters. Serious get up. A huge fur coat would be 



excellent.)
LORI:

B. DOGGY OVER HERE!



(JEREMY is trying to take a picture. Holding up flowers.)


Hey B. Can I have your picture? (To JEREMY.) Oh God, he’s coming 


over. Do you mind Jer taking a picture of me with him – Doggy I’m your 


biggest fan I named my baby after you/



(B. DOGGY comes over. Stands with LORI. JEREMY takes 




picture. B. DOGGY poses. Then JEREMY hands the camera to 



LORI and goes to stand with B. DOGGY, but he walks away. 



Maybe mouths ‘faggot’. It all took about five seconds. LORI and 



JEREMY watch him leave.)


(Watching where B. Doggy went.) Can you e-mail me that?
JEREMY:
Sure. Listen, I’m going to go home. I want to see Roma Toma tomorrow. 


But she keeps weird hours so it could be a long day.




(LORI looks uninterested.)
JEREMY:
She’s kind of big.
LORI:
Yeah, it’s just… no… Yeah, I’ll probably see you there. She’s staying at the Wexler right?
JEREMY:
The Marco Polo but I’ll double check and send the deets to you…
LORI:

Jeremy. I’m sorry about – him. He kinda blew you off.
JEREMY:
It happens. I’m not a fan anyway. Here comes hotel security. See you.
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(LORI and JEREMY are standing outside the Marco Polo. 




JEREMY’s flowers are nearly dead. There is no baby.)
LORI:
My sister was waiting for me when I got home. We had a bit of trouble waking baby. So one thing lead to another, things were said and well, I’m going to have to get a real job now. 
JEREMY:
That’s going to cut into your – time.
LORI:
No kidding. Anyway, I just came to tell you that… cuz I can’t stay. I’ve got an interview with a couple in Lebanon Heights.
JEREMY:
Babysitting?
LORI:
More like a nanny. I don’t really have references, which is a problem, but they sound desperate.
JEREMY:
You’ll miss Roma.
LORI:

I know but – OK, I’m not a snob, right. But Jer – what’s she done?
JEREMY:
Like movies?
LORI:

She’s never done a movie, or TV, just that video.
JEREMY:
She’s mostly just famous for being famous.
LORI:

Exactly. Don’t we have to draw the line?
JEREMY:
Why.
LORI:
For starters - we have lives. I might have to work full-time. You’ve got school. We have to pick and choose our celebrities.
JEREMY:
I hate to miss her.
LORI:

There’s nobody else here. You could be waiting all day. For a nobody.
JEREMY:
She’s not a nobody.
LORI:
But she’s not a somebody either. Like a Queen or a homophobic rap star or even a D list actor with worms.



(Pause.)
JEREMY:
What’re you doing tomorrow?
LORI:
Well, assuming I don’t have to start work in Lebanon Heights, I thought I’d hang out at the Pinnacle. There’s usually ‘somebody’ there. And there’s zero security in the lobby. Zero. Take care.



(LORI leaves. JEREMY waits.)
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(The Pinnacle. JEREMY is standing, waiting. LORI rushes in.)
LORI:

Hi Jer, did you see the stretch limo out front?
JEREMY:
A bunch of guys got out and came in.
LORI:

A band?
JEREMY:
They looked too – clean. They all got in the elevator and went upstairs. I’ve been texting everyone but nobody’s heard anything but everyone’s coming down.
LORI:

Be nice if we could see whoever it is before the mob gets here.
JEREMY:
Yeah. Hey – did you get the job.

LORI:

Almost.

JEREMY:
One of those.

LORI:

They asked me if I had any hobbies. 

BOTH:
Oops.



(ENIGMA comes over.)
ENIGMA:
Good morning, friends.
JEREMY:
Uh hi.
LORI:

I haven’t seen you before.
JEREMY:
Whose list are you on?
ENIGMA:
I saw you standing here and wondered if you were/
JEREMY:
We’re waiting to see who those guys were.
ENIGMA:
What guys?
JEREMY:
A half hour ago – about a dozen guys got out of that limo and went 


upstairs.
ENIGMA:
Oh them. (Doesn’t seem overly impressed.)
JEREMY:
That’s a serious transportation device, my friend.
ENIGMA:
I’m not a fan of limos.
LORI:

Celebrities don’t have much choice.
ENIGMA:
Oh, they have choice…
LORI:

Uh uh – limos are mandatory.
JEREMY:
Totally.
LORI:

For their safety.

JEREMY:
Deranged fans.
ENIGMA:
(With a smile.) Who do you think they’ve gone in to see?
LORI:

We’re guessing someone huge.
JEREMY:
Almost presidential. 
LORI:

We’re gonna stick this one out for sure.
ENIGMA:
(Starting to move off.) Well, like they say. Blessed are those who wait.



(ENIGMA exits. Pause.)

LORI:

What the hell did that mean?
 

JEREMY:
He was making fun of us. (Gives finger at departing ENIGMA.)

LORI:

I dunno Jer. I smell a rat.

 

JEREMY:
Meaning?

 

LORI:

I think he wants us to follow him. 

JEREMY:
Why.

 

LORI:

Because he wants to lead us away from here. Or there.

 

JEREMY:
There?

 

LORI:
The side door. From whoever is coming down there. Trust me, this could be huge. I've got an instinct for this. He’s running diversion.
 

JEREMY:
I’ve never seen anyone that ‘huge’ before.

 

LORI:              That guy was like a sign. We’ve been looking for our celebrities in all the 


wrong places. We’re looking one way when we should be looking the 


other.  That guy? If we’d listened to him, we could have missed the big 


one. He was trying to lead us in the wrong direction. But we didn’t come 


down in the last rain-shower, my friend. Come on, Jer. Let’s go. This way.

 

(And off  they go - in the opposite direction of Enigma.)
 
 

The End
