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JJ
I always sound just like myself. I can’t

not sound like me. Now could you leave my room?

I should start getting ready for tonight.

JJ starts pushing Mother out of the room.

MOTHER
Alright, but if you need me let me know.

Mother’s gone. JJ is relieved to be alone.

Scene 4

Romeo, Benny, and Marc enter. Marc wears a shirt
with "Straight" on it.

MARC
So wher’re you lovesick weirdos dragging me?

BENNY
I’d slit my throat before I fell as sick

as Romeo in love.

MARC
You can’t fool me.

I don’t know who, but you’re in love I’m sure.

You have an extra twinkle in your eye.

BENNY
It’s dilated from staring at the sun.

MARC
Don’t tell me that you’re taking eye drugs Benny!

BENNY
At least my eyes are fucking gorgeous.

MARC
Eh.

BENNY
You’re a dick.

MARC.
Fair, but at the very least

your eyes are not as dead as Romeo’s.
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ROMEO
If anything I’m more alive right now

than I have ever been in all my life.

MARC
Don’t get me wrong. You, Romeo, are full

of life, and humor, smarts, and intrigue, but

when you decide to whore your life on some

uninteresting faun, you lose yourself.

ROMEO
She’s not some faun.

MARC
But have you pricked your Rose?

Or maybe she’s pricked you. I guess it’s bad

for me to make assumptions when it comes

to your queer comings.

ROMEO
You’re an idiot.

You can’t imagine what it’s like to love

without restraint, and only care about

what’s underneath. What’s in their heart. Their mind.

MARC
I can imagine, that’s why I am saying

forget this Rose. Remember who you are.

Because your heart, your mind are better not

entrapped by love. Or your love at least.

ROMEO
My queer love?

MARC
Your consuming love, you fuck.

It’s queer because that’s what you claim yourself.
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ROMEO
All love is queer, that is it’s nature.

The sooner that you understand the happier

you’ll be. So would you please stop shaming me

for opening myself to everything

a person possibly can offer me?

MARC
You know, a couple times I’ve had this dream.

I dreamed I loved a different kind of queen.

They had a tongue to intertwine around

mine own. And lips to press against my neck

and make me moan. Their fingers curled around

my head, we wandered, and we lost ourselves.

They took me in. Or I took them in me.

And one of us was making noise, and one

was breathing faster. Deeper. Heavier.

Then all at once, for just a moment, life

was still. Our bodies trembled. All that I

could do, hold on to you while it recedes.

And then it’s over, but the love remained.

It lingered while we cradled in each others arms.

I understand what your love is, it’s just

that sometimes I prefer mine own.

ROMEO
Huh.

BENNY
So are you done with fantasizing, Marc?

Or should I let the two of you just fuck?
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MARC
I guess I did get caught up in my dream.

BENNY
Yes, more like swept away, and all the while

a party waits and now we’re running late.

MARC
I have a feeling that this night could spur

a storm that catches all of us. For now,

direct my sail. On, lusty gentlefucks.

Scene 5

Father, Mother, JJ, and Terry. JJ is wearing
something to cover their label. Father addresses
the audience.

FATHER
I can’t believe the day is drawing near.

My friends, it feels so strange to stand up here,

addressing you, like I’m some old man who’s

in charge, controlling all of this. Of you.

Ha, old! I’m such a jokester, aren’t I Wife?

Good God you’re beautiful as all my life.

Is she not beautiful? You’re quite alright.

Ha HA! Another joke! But for tonight,

for Juliet, my child, my little pearl.

Don’t think that I forgot about this-you.

And Terry too, is he not great? A man

I’m proud to call my son. A man

That’s after my own heart. A man

who’s already a member of this clan.

For that how ’bout we send applause his way?

I’m so impressed by Terry every day.


