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THE SCREAMS OF KITTY GENOVESE

Cast of Characters

Kitty Genovese:
Late 20’s; vivacious, career-girl;  manages Ev’s 11th Hour Lounge;  going out for a night with the girls

Winston Moseley:
Late 20’s; slender, gentle man;  very neat, articulate;  has a wife and two children at home; schizophrenic; has periodic urges to kill;  has gone out this night in search the Right Woman
The Neighbors

Vinny:
Early 30’s; former high school football star; good looks, no luck;   expected better things from the world, but never got them; settles for what he gets
Martha:
Early 30’s;  Vinny’s wife, a housewife;  used to be pretty, not aging well;  frustrated with her complacent husband;  wants a baby, which he is unable to provide; she also wants a new  TV
Frannie:
70’s; can’t fall asleep; loves old movies, reads lots of magazines;  watches the world from her window

Mommy:
40’s; Adele, a good-time gal married to a traveling salesman; hot body, been around the block a few times; having an affair with Baby

Baby:
Early 20’s; Sydney, Adele’s mechanic and illicit lover; hot stud, perpetually horny; naïve but learning
Mac:
30’s; a meek, soft-bodied man losing his hair; obsessed with self-improvement; a devotee of both Dale Carnegie and Charles Atlas.
Marty:
Early 40’s; the building Super; a thick, hairy beast of a man, given to yellowed undershirts and porn magazines
Betty:
Late 30’s; lives alone;  a lonely woman into Christ;  has been stood up on a dinner date;  uses the Bible as protection from the world;  has a drinking problem
Cathy:
Early 20’s;  a new mother, her baby has been crying all day and night; she hasn’t slept in months; at the end of her rope

Jimmy:
Earl 20’s; married to Cathy; works in the County Courthouse; studying to pass his law boards;  loves his wife and daughter

THE SCREAMS OF KITTY GENOVESE

by

David Simpatico, Story and Libretto

 Will Todd, Music and Orchestrations
Prologue

Darkness. We hear deep rumbling in the surrounding night.

A lone light smashes up on WINSTON MOSELY, late 20’s. He finishes dressing, immaculate,  neat.  Tie, jacket, hat. He gets ready to go out into the  night.

winston

So many stars in the night
So many beds in the dark
So many windows  without  light…..

As the music builds, he walks away into the darkness.

PART ONE

We hear a scream pierce the night.

Austin Street, Kew Gardens, Queens.  Thursday, March 12th, 9:38PM - 11:38 PM. 

A quiet, residential neighborhood.   Two apartment buildings face one another.  The Austin Arms is a ten-story building.  The tenants of the Austin Arms include Vinny/Martha; Cathy/Jimmy; Marty; Betty Foss; and Mommy/Baby.

Across the street are three-second floor apartments above a row of storefronts.  In the storefront apartments live Mac; Kitty; and Frannie.

It is a cold, dark night at the end of winter.  The streets are empty.  Inside the apartments, life goes on as usual.

A black and white TV glows in one  of the apartments.  

A woman screams for  her life on the television.  FRANNIE, an old woman who can’t get to sleep,  lowers the volume.  Goes back  to  her celebrity fan magazine.

1.
JUST ANOTHER NIGHT
FRANNIE pours through celebrity magazines, trying to fall asleep.
frannie

Just another night with my eyes wide awake

another glass of milk, another magazine

"The Liz Taylor you never knew, the girl next door--"

Look at those eyes, look at that waist

Look at those lips-- such a little whore.

(rattling to herself over music) Willya look at that bitch,  her stealing cute little Debbie Reynolds’ sweet little Eddie Fisher with the voice and the hair who she, meaning Liz, was only gonna dump for classy Richard Burton with the voice and the eyes 10 days later anyway so go figure, for God’s sake I just don't know anymore—

Crazy friggen world,  a world they can keep
I just want a few hours of goddamn sleep

Close my eyes like the rest of the city--

Hate getting old, should have died young

when I was still what they used to call kind of pretty.

Lights up on Kitty Genovese, 28, putting on the final touches before going out with her girlfriends for a few drinks.  She is a pretty, vivacious.  Her dress scoops around the shoulders.  She is late.

Just Another Night on the Town with the Girls

Kitty

Da da da da da da da da


Eyes, lips 

Teeth, hair

Dress, shoes

Shoulders bare

Thank God for a night on the town with the girls

I’m looking fabulous

I’m feeling great

So shake your ass, Kitty

Don’t want to be late

Thank God for a night on the town with the girls

Smoking, and drinking, flirting and winking

JIMMY, a young father, coos to his infant daughter.

jimmy

Who’s my little pretty?

kitty

A little knock off Chanel #5

Helps a girl appreciate being alive

If I can’t have the real thing, I’ll take what I got—

FRANNIE pours through celebrity magazines, trying to fall asleep.

frannie

Why am I still up?

kitty

You don’t need a fireman to prove that you’re hot--

frannie

God let me sleep through just one night tonight.

kitty

Connie Francis singing on the jukebox for a dime
Another gin and tonic, honey, hold the lime.
These  heels are  fabulous, [God] I just love  new shoes

so bring on the smoke and the noise and the booze.

Kitty, your wish will come true

You’ll meet that someone out there who’s been dreaming of you

This dress so totally works, who’s looking divine

Thank God for the Bargain Basement at Kleins.


Tonight’s the chance 
to find real romance
Your true love, your Mystery Date
A light rises on BETTY FOSS, an overweight, introverted woman.  She stands at the window, looking for the man who was supposed to come for dinner, but is now 2 hours late.  She checks  her  watch.

betty

I'm sure he's on his way, any minute now—

	Kitty

You got to stay open

You got to keep hoping

You find each other before it’s too late.
	BETTY

Two hours late…


Betty, Betty, Betty, Betty…

	Eyes, lips,  teeth, hair--
	Betty, betty, betty,  betty


kitty

Getting my kicks while there’s still time
Another night on the town with the girls

MARTY, the super for the Austin Arms, drinks a beer in his garden apartment .  He is a thick, hairy beast of a man, given to yellowed undershirts and porn magazines.

marty

Mop the floors Marty….

Kitty

I’m loving this haircut, just look at these curls
Da da, da da da da da da da da da….

A light comes up on VINNY and MARTHA.  He loads trucks; she is a housewife, both in their early thirties.  She stands by the old television set, adjusting the antennae while he gives her instructions.

Vinny

A little higher.  A little higher. A little higher.  A little higher.  A little higher. A little lower.

marty

Change the lightbulbs, Marty….

We add another thread to the tapestry as lights rise on MAC, a meek, soft-bodied man losing his hair.  He is doing Isometrics with a towel, standing in front of his mirror in his underpants.

mac

Push and hold, push and hold … (continuing)

kitty

Four walls can’t hold me, I’m young and alive!
Kitty slams her door shut on the way out. Lights out on her apartment.

	vinny

(about the antennae) Hold it, hold it, hold it, hold it, hold it, hold it
	mac

And Hooooooold--
and breathe and relax.


As Kitty emerges from her building onto the street, she nearly bumps into MOMMY AND BABY.  Mommy (Adele) lives across the street with her husband Frank, a traveling salesman out on the road.  She is a good time gal in her 40s, loves to have fun.  Baby (Sydney) is Frank's burly young mechanic, having an ongoing affair with Mommy.  They are both a little drunk.

mommy

(laughing)  Quiet Baby, you’ll wake the dead—

baby

Sorry Mommy—

mommy

Time for a nightcap?

baby

Time for some head--

Mommy and Baby laugh,  eager to get upstairs.  

Kitty starts to say hello, but Mommy quickly turns away, not wanting to be recognized with Baby on her arm.  She hurries them across the street and into her building.

Kitty is left hanging.  Looks up at the apartments, wondering at the lives around her.  The neighbors continue singing, caught up in their own little dramas.

	betty

I’m sure he’s on his way …
	vinny

A little higher… Hold it….Right there!
	mac

And push… and hooold—

	jimmy

(to baby)

Who’s my little pretty?
	frannie

God let me just sleep—
	marty

Mop the floors, Marty--

	
	
	mac

And hold--

	
	
	marty

Take out the garbage, Marty--


Kitty

Who are you people that I pass every day—

	vinny

A little higher--
	mommy

Dirty baby talk nice—


kitty

Who live so close, yet so far away—

	baby

Sorry, Mommy--
	betty

Two hours late—
	cathy

(about baby)
Is she asleep yet?


kitty

Maybe tomorrow--
Out here on the street
We’ll stop and smile 
Oh my God! a miraculous feat—
We’ll say hello, we’ll actually meet

vinny/martha/mac/betty/frannie

Just another --

	marty

Change the lightbulb, Marty—
	frannie

Just another night with my eyes wide awake, another glass of milk—
	betty

I’m sure he’s on his way—


kitty

Just another  night--

all other neighbors

Just another night
Just another night
Just another night

kitty

You’re not getting any younger, Kitty

Time flies too fast 

ALL OTHER NEIGHBORS

Just another –

kitty

Now where are my keys, ‘cuz tonight I drive--

ALL OTHER NEIGHBORS

Just another –

KITTY

Tonight I break out from the nine to five.
Have some fun on the town with the girls
Have a party, have a blast – 

ALL OTHER NEIGHBORS

Just another night
Just another night
Just another night

kitty

Have a party, have a blast—

She smiles and breezes away into the night, to her car in the train station parking lot.

Button for the first part of  JUST ANOTHER NIGHT.

Vinny continues to give Martha antennae instructions.  She is at the end of her patience.
	neighbors

Just another night
Just another night
Just another night
Just another night--
	vinny

Down, down, down, down.  A little to the left.  Down.  

To the right.  Perfect.  Don't move.  Don't move.  Don't move.  Perfect

You moved.  Higher.  Higher.  Higher.  Higher—a little higher


Frustrated, Martha snaps the antennae off, holds them in her hands.

martha

How's that?  Better?

vinny

Now what are we supposed to do, you broke the TV--

martha

Get a new friggen set, goddamnit

vinny

You think I'm made of money?

martha

I don't know what you're made of, Vinny
Nothing inside you
Nothing going on
Nothing to look forward to
Now nothing to watch
A liar, Vinny, a big fat con--

vinny

For Chrissakes, Martha, I'm tired, it's been a long week—
I’m tired!

martha

You're not tired, I'm tired. 
Look at me Vinny, take a peek.

vinny

Please, Martha – 

martha

I'm tired of living with nothing, 
I'm tired of life with a big handsome loser

neighbors

Just another night--

vinny

I'm not a loser, don't call me that

martha

A loser, a nothing, a gutless rat

I’m not asking for diamonds, Vin, 
I’m not asking for pearls
Just a 12 inch black and white
like all the rest of the girls

vinny

It's tight, honey, I'm doing my best

martha

Save it Vinny, give it a rest.

Vinny

Get off my friggen back already

martha

I don't deserve to be skinny and old 
at 30 years old

vinny

Give it a rest, Martha, give it a rest
get off my back I’m doing my best – 

martha

Married to someone that can't find a job that actually pays.
The big football hero
the gutless wonder
who can't get it up to ask for a raise.

vinny

Please, Martha—

neighbors

Just another night – 

martha

Nothing, we got nothing nothing nothing nothing nothing going on
Just another night of nothing going on.

frannie

God let me sleep!

Marty pounds back another beer, and flips through the pages of a worn girlie magazine.

marty

Mop the floors Marty

Change the light bulbs Marty

Take out the garbage, Marty, 

Clean out the bin.

Hate to wake you, Marty

You don't mind, Marty

I forgot my keys, Marty, 

can you let me in?

Fuck you, ya fat piece of shit, 

take a flying leap, 

let yourself fucking in 

and let me fucking sleep

other neighbors

Just another night
Just another night—

marty

Nice Marty try to be nice

just another night of 

take out the trash and

Marty be nice

Turn up the heat, Marty

Shovel the snow

Unclog my sink Marty

give it a go

Fuckin bitch, stupid fucking pain, 

I'll take my fucking plunger  

and fucking ram it up your stupid fucking drain

A light rises on CATHY AND JIMMY, a young couple with a newborn daughter, Debbie.  They change her diaper and dote on the baby.  She  is exhausted from being with the baby all day; he vainly attempts  to study for his law boards.

jimmy

Pretty little pretty—

cathy

Say Momma, say Momma —

jimmy

Pretty little pretty who’s my pretty little pretty—

cathy

Momma, say Momma that’s right say Momma—

jimmy

Abugabugabugabugabugabugabugabugabug—

cathy

Abugabugabugabugabugabugabugabugabug—

Who’s Mommy’s  little girl?

They snuggle their noses into Debbie’s belly and laugh.

A light rises on MOMMY/BABY bursting into her apartment on a great loud drunken laugh. Mommy closes the door and locks it.
Mommy peels the coat off Baby, he devours her in a passionate kiss.

mommy

Quiet, Baby– 

baby

Sorry, Mommy – 

	cathy

Mommy’s little baby –
	mommy

Mommy’s little Baby—
There’s my sexy, hairy horny toy


Baby bumps into a table lamp, almost knocks it over.

mommy

Watch the lamp,  you dope,
What’ll I tell Frank—
Pretty Baby need a good spank

Baby pulls away from Mommy at the mention of her husband’s name.

mommy

Baby relax--

baby

What if he finds out
I just fixed his car last week
lube, oil, brakes, bands

mommy

Pretty Baby, so good with your hands--

baby

He's a nice guy, he treats me right
I'm supposed to do his Chevy, not his wife

mommy

Baby, listen, Frank is a salesman

he understands a little white lie

If he can put in 50,000 miles a year

then who's to tell me why can't I?

baby

He'll never know?

mommy

Just another night Baby
Don't let me overheat
You got my word he'll never know--
I'll use the special sheets.

baby

Nipple head, you're twistin' my arm

mommy

Sugar bone, it's one of my charms

baby

Scotch and water, ain't  that right?

mommy

Straight up and hard, Baby,
just another night.

She goes off to slip into something more comfortable.  He eagerly removes his clothes.

Mac does more isometrics while he reads Dale Carnegie’s HOW TO  WIN FRIENDS AND INFLUENCE PEOPLE.
MAC

Look in the mirror and like what you see

Put a bulge in your biceps with Dynamic Tension

Don’t grow old, just keep growing

Tomorrow is another day and every day is another tomorrow


No more sand in the face
No more bullies at the beach
You too can learn how to win friends and influence people!

All you’re dream’s are within your reach
Slow and steady wins the race.

Look in the mirror and like what you see!
Don't let a handicap be an excuse for failure!
When it comes time for action, don't hesitate!
Know yourself, like yourself--be yourself!
Know yourself, like yourself--be yourself!
Press, press, press, press, press, press and hoooooold--
Be yourself!

Betty sits alone at her dinner table set for two.  The phone sits next to her.  An open bottle  of wine with two full glasses keep her company.

neighbors

Just another night
Just another night

mac

And push and hold--

betty

He's not coming, of course he's not

mac

And release, relax, relax--

neighbors

Just another night
Just another night

betty

11:38

If he was gonna come he'd be here by now

nobody comes four hours late.

Betty Betty Betty Betty

Blow out the candles

finish the wine

Throw out the dinner

everything's fine.

Just another night 

by yourself, all alone, never again!

Feeling like a fool

sitting here hoping, staring at the phone

Knew he wouldn't come

I could feel it in my bones
I’m happy here, like always
Home on my own

Betty Betty finish the wine

Just another night everything's fine.

Happy Betty, happy, not bored

I have my sand painting, I have my macramé

I have my Lord.

I'm very very very very –

I'm very very very happy.

I'm very very very....Betty.

She sits.   Knocks back one glass of wine.   Starts  in on the other one.

Suddenly, the baby starts to cry in Jimmy and Cathy’s apartment.  Cathy is at the end of her rope.

cathy

Jimmy, just take the goddamn baby, I need to get some sleep—

jimmy

Mommy’s tired, time to take a nap—

cathy

Take the baby, my nerves are gonna snap.

jimmy

Laugh and smile and shine and sleep – 

cathy

Crying and shitting and puking and eating—

cathy/jimmy

Just another night of eat and cry and shit and puke 
and eat and cry and shit and puke
and eat and cry and shit and puke
and cry and cry and cry and cry

Cathy sits, clearly fried.  Jimmy tries  to put the baby to sleep.

Marty pours over an open centerfold.

marty

Baby baby baby baby baby baby baby baby

jimmy

Sleep now, little baby—

marty

Those tits, those legs

that ass, that pout

jimmy

Daddy’s little girl—

marty

Crack that whip, Baby, 

Kick it out

Mommy reappears in a peek-a-boo nightie. She carries an ice bucket, walks to Baby sitting in his underpants.  Works an ice cube over his nipples and chest.  He grinds his crotch into hers.
mommy

Mommy's got a pink Cadillac
let's take it for a spin
Lots of leg room in the back
Baby hop on in

baby

I hear that engine knocking, 
I'm feeling pretty good
Let me get my tool out 
and check beneath the hood

Mommy sits.  Baby goes down on her, providing oral stimulation between her shaking thighs. 

Vinny and Martha continue their fight.

martha

Just another night with the big football star
A big fat zero who was supposed to go far

	mac

Push and push--
	neighbors

Just another—


martha

Shoulda married Todd,
he had a plan
he didn't need a football 
to act like a man

Neighbors

Another night—

martha

He asked me to the prom, God he could dance

neighbors

Just another night

martha

How could I know when I told him no
that he'd be my last chance

neighbors

Just another night 

vinny

Don't be stupid, get offa this jag
Todd could dance cuz Todd was a fag.

neighbors

Just another night , just another night.

martha

At least Todd doesn’t shoot blanks.

frannie

Another glass of milk – 

vinny

(hurt)  Thanks.

frannie

The Liz Taylor you never knew, the girl next door

	martha

I'm dead on my feet, Vin, something's got to give
I want you to act like a man
I want us to live.
If you can't give me a baby
the least you can do 
is give me a 12-inch black and white TV.
Now you tell that boss to give you a raise
or I swear to God Vinny I'll leave you
	MAC

Push push, push, push and hold--

FRANNIE

Just another night with my eyes wide awake—


MARTY

Crack that whip baby, kick it out—

BETTY

Never again—

JIMMY/CATHY

Just another night of eat and cry and shit and puke and eat and cry and shit and puke—

NEIGHBORS
Just another night, just another night, just another night, just another night--


vinny

Don't be silly, where you gonna go

Martha

I’m tired of yelling, exhausted, I’m horse
I want a real husband or I want a divorce

vinny

I can't take this from you, 
I can't stand these fights

martha

I can't stand the ache of just another night.
A nothing a zero a capital Zee

vinny

Don't call me that--

martha

I was talking about me.

Martha goes to bed.  Vinny smokes a cigarette, silently beating himself up.

	NEIGHBORS

Just another night

Just another night

Just another night

Just another night
	FRANNIE

(reading her magazine)

Gangs of kids in the streets with knives and people being mugged in the night and the World’s Fair just a few miles away telling us what a wonderful world we’re living in with 8 million faces in the city of New York—Oh, look, Liz again with the lavender eyes.

	Just another night

Just another  night

Just another night

Just another night
	BETTY

Betty, Betty finish the wine.
MAC

Look in the mirror and like what you see.

Frannie
Such a little whore
The Liz Taylor you never knew
The girl next door.




Vinny works up his mojo,  rehearses asking his boss for a raise.

VINNY

Vinny, friggen moron, be a man, be a man--

Look the asshole in the eye

Take the bullshit by the horns—

frannie

Such a little whore – 

vinny

"Mr. Saxon, half a minute, 

I got something on my mind.

You're a—You’re a—You’re a slimy piece of rat shit

Alcoholic momma's boy.

You're a brainless dick-for-brains, 
fat, cock sucking freak

And I'll kick your hairy ass

Unless I get that goddamn raise!"

Please?

Marty gets into the porn mag.  Unzips his pants. Thrusts his hand in, starts stroking himself.

	marty

Nipples pink half dollar round make 

me scream without a sound 
flesh you could eat,  

drown in those eyes 

a little patch of God 

between those thighs


	MAC
Resist, resist, resist, resist, resist, resist, resist, resist, resist…



	Baby is on his knees, kissing Mommy's body.

	BABY

Looka this chassis, 
a classic design
driving in style
with trouble in mind
	MARTY

Driving me crazy, 
making me foam


Crack that whip baby, take it home—

(Marty spits in his hand, jerks himself faster)
(i
	MOMMY

Cruising at 90, 
press it to the floor
tonight let's break the speed limit
Baby, tonight let's break the law



marty

Just another night, honey, isn’t it grand?

A little spit, a little sweat

You're mine forever in the palm of my hand

Marty shoots a wad in his pants.  

Mommy is straddled on top of Baby, riding him for all he's worth.  Their lovemaking is boisterous and loud.

MOMMY

Baby sugar nipplehead

Baby

Mommy juicy honey pit

Mommy

Baby need some good 'n plenty

Baby

Mommy honey sugar tit

Mommy

Mommy's got a hungry gas tank, drill it, fill it, make it thick

Baby

Baby's gonna burn some rubber on Mommy's creamy oil slick

Mommy

Stick shift, baby!

Baby

Grab on tight

Mommy

Stick shift, baby!

Baby

Drive all night

Mommy

Stick shift!

Baby

Pumpin' the accelerator

Mommy

Stick shift, baby

Baby

I'm Mommy's little carburetor

She stops, adjusts a little bit.

Mommy

Sidney, a little to the left--

Baby

Sorry, better?

Mommy

Yes!!

Betty pounds on the wall, incensed at the volume of such sordid behavior.  She reads the Bible with drunken gusto.

BETTY

"Wail, for the day of the lord is near;

As destruction from the almighty it will come!

	cathy

I need to get some sleep, Jimmy, take the goddamn baby!
	mommy/baby

Oh yeah Oh yeah, baby baby do it do it (ad lib)


betty

Therefore all hands will be feeble,
 and every man's heart will melt--

	frannie

God, let me sleep—
	marty

Those tits, those legs, that ass, that pout
Crack the whip baby, kick it out

	Look at those eyes, look at that waist
Look at those lips, such a little whore.
	mommy/baby

Oh yeah Oh yeah, baby baby do it do it (ad lib)


betty

And they will be dismayed.

Pangs and agony will seize them—

	mac

And push and push and push and hold--
	mommy/baby

Oh yeah Oh yeah, baby baby do it do it (ad lib)


betty

They will be in anguish like 

A woman in travail.

	vinny

Mr. Saxon half a minute I’ve got something on my mind –
	mommy/baby

Oh yeah Oh yeah, baby baby do it do it (ad lib)

	jimmy/cathy

Just another night of eat and cry and shit and puke--
	


The following builds in a great wall of sound.

Neighbors

Just another night

Just another night
Just another night with nothing going on 
Just another night

Just another night

The wall of sound stacks as the stories intertwine in an aural tapestry:

	martha

Just another night with the big football star—
	betty

Never again—
	marty

Mop the floor, change the  lightbulbs, Marty--

	mac

Look in the mirror and like what you see—
	jimmy

Sleep little baby—
	cathy

She’s driving me crazy—

	vinny

Vinny friggen moron, be a man be a man—
	frannie

Just another night with my eyes wide awake—
	mommy

Pretty baby so good with your hands—

	cathy

Crying—the baby—
	baby

My baby—
	jimmy

The baby—

	cathy

Just sleep, baby--
	mommy

Baby--
	Frannie

Sleep-

	martha

A zero--
	betty

Not coming--
	baby

My baby

	betty

My lord--
	marty

Nice Marty--
	jimmy

Just sleep baby--

	cathy

Baby--
	martha

Nothing--
	marty

Floors--

	mac

Mirrors--
	betty

Not coming--
	


The baby cries.

frannie

God let me sleep!

all

JUST ANOTHER NIGHT!

Black out.  

END OF PART ONE.

PART TWO.

Time passes with the tolling of three bell chimes.

Friday, March 13th, 3 AM.  A few hours later.  The streets are dark, cold, empty.

Mommy and Baby are asleep, entwined around each other.  Betty Foss is slumped over the Bible, asleep.  Vinny sleeps on the couchr, while Martha sleeps on the bedroom. 

Frannie is still half awake in her chair, about to fall asleep.

We hear the Neighbors breathing rhythmically as they sleep.  Marty is snoring.

Cathy is lying in bed.  Jimmy walks back and forth in his bedroom, trying to put Debbie to sleep.  He sings a lullaby.

jimmy

Fa na na, Fa na na
Fa na na, Fa na na

Daddy's got you in his arms
Daddy keep you safe from harm
Close your eyes and count the sheep
Rest your voice, it's time for sleep

Daddy's dimple baby girl
rosy cheek, golden curl
Quiet now, don't make a peep
It's time for what? it's time for sleep

Cathy rises sleepily, checks on Jimmy and the baby.  Puts her arm around him.

So many dreams like sweet drops of light
Angels, kittens
Turtles with mittens
Puppies that fly
chasing clouds in the sky
New friends to play with all through the night

cathy

So many hopes like stars in the night
Smiling, winking
laughing, twinkling
Reach for them all and in case you should fall
I'll always catch you, I'll make it alright

jimmy

Safe from harm in Daddy's embrace

cathy

Such beautiful eyes, angel face

jimmy

Sleep little girl, there's nothing to fear
I'll protect you, always near

both

Outside that window, a world of surprise
Mountains with faces
in faraway places
New cousins to meet,  
And sweet yummies to eat
Like strawberry shortcake, cheeseburgers and fries

jimmy

Your Daddy loves you better than best
Snug in your blankie, lay your head to rest
Dream of tomorrow, of stars burning bright
Safe in your bed, now sleep through  the night.

He places his sleeping daughter in the crib next to his bed. Kisses his wife gently.  The sleep  on a quilt near the crib.

The other neighbors all breathe together in sleep, their calm intake and outtake of air  syncing up like the waves lapping on the shore of a quiet  lake.

Frannie drops her magazine as she finally drifts off to sleep.

frannie

Just another night

milk, read, fight

tiny waist

full lips

lavender eyes

perfect hips…

Pretty pretty

sleep, city

pink

cream

lavender 

dream  

She falls asleep.  Joins the rhythmic breathing of the sleeping neighbors.

2.
BLOOD IN THE STREETS

A light reveals WINSTON MOSELEY standing in the parking lot.  He is a slight man in his late 20's, dressed in nice clothes.   He is intelligent, articulate; addicted to cleanliness and order; abhors foul language.  His wife and children are at home, asleep. He sings sweetly in the parking lot.  

He is also schizophrenic.  Sometimes he gets these ideas in his head...

WINSTON

Waiting
There’s somebody waiting
Lonely, alone
In the night heading home

Aching
There’s somebody aching

Somebody needing me
yearning, pleading me

Waiting, the right woman is waiting,
Waiting, lonely, alone

Crying 

VOICES in the night

Winston, Winston—

winston

Hoping, waiting, yearning, praying
Someone crying Winston in the night

neighbors

Winston--

winston

Crying and lonely

Crying and lonely--

Driving driven searching circling 

Siren crying Winston in the night
Crying Winston in the night
Crying Winston, Winston 

I'm out here alone
Lonely, alone

A bird without flight – 

VOICES in the night

Winston, Winston...

winston

Patience, I know that I’ll find you, 
I’ll touch you and then
I promise you’ll never be lonely again

Winston recedes into the shadows, waiting.

Again, we  hear the sound of the neighbors’ breathing as  they sleep.

Kitty comes home. She locks the door to her car.  She walks slowly to her apartment, enjoying the private serenity of the still night.

KITTY

Car locked

Dress off

Home

Bath

Bed

Sleep

Dry cleaner's

Toilet paper

Loaf of bread

Half a pound of cheese

Pick up a paper

Pick up my room 

Tomorrow
Kitty enjoys her solitude in the quiet streets. 

kitty

So many stars in the night
So many beds in the dark
So many windows  without light—
Home, bath, bed, sleep--

Winston emerges from the darkness,  pulls out a German, ivory-handled hunting knife from his pocket.  It glistens in the cold.

Kitty snaps her head to see Winston.  She is frozen in the street as her thoughts race.

kitty

Man in the dark with a knife 
holy Jesus in the street in the dark  
on the corner in the dark

In the quiet in the empty in the dark on the street 

Jesus God holy Jesus  

Walk

Walk

Walk

Walk

He is in between her and her apartment, whose entrance at the back of the building.  Kitty struggles to remain calm, walks slowly towards the police call box on the street.  Winston follows in a parallel path, quietly stalking her.

	kitty
	winston

	Man in the street in the dark with a knife 

Lights in the windows, Jesus, eyes in the night Someone home, someone see, someone safe, someone help


Scream help breathe run safe someone see scream for help 

Safe in bed in the sheets in the dark in the night Jesus help me, save me, Jesus catch me
	Blood pounding

Skin burning

Fingers, toes, nerves grinding

Flesh heats

Cars pass

Dear God, this time
please make it last 


Winston alters his path to gradually cut off Kitty before she can reach the call box.  They both move in slow motion as if in a bad dream.

	Kitty

God help me Jesus Christ

Scream help me scream

30 seconds in the dark

30 beats of my heart

30 seconds in the dark

30 beats of my heart
	WINSTON

30 seconds in and out

God help me Jesus Christ

30 seconds in the dark

30 beats of my heart

30 seconds in the dark

30 beats of my heart


He steps in front of her.  He raises the knife.

Suddenly, Kitty runs for her life.  Winston bolts after her.  As she is inches from the callbox, he catches up to her, plunging the knife through her coat into her stomach in an agonizing embrace.

She stops. He drives it in deep, twisting it until she lifts up to her toes.  He pulls it out with a tug.  Stands in front of her, calmly observing.

She slowly drops to her knees, opens her mouth.  After a second, a scream rips out of her, shattering the still night.  

Up in the apartments, a charge runs through the rooms. Mommy/Baby wake up.  Jimmy wakes, freezes where he is. Cathy wakes up.  

Kitty screams again.

Vinny bolts awake,  freezes, Martha wakes up.  Marty sits up in bed.  Betty looks up groggily from her Bible.  Mac wakes up.  Frannie continues to sleep.

Kitty screams again.

kitty

Oh my God, he's stabbed me!  Please help me!  Please help me!

Winston calmly walks to face her.  

winston

(gently)  It would be better if you didn't scream.

The lights snap on in the neighbors' apartments.  Mommy/Baby, Jimmy/Cathy, Vinny/Martha, Marty, Betty and Mac all rush to their windows.  They see Winston standing over Kitty.

kitty

Please--please--why--

winston

You'll wake everyone up.

Winston raises the knife again.

Impulsively, Baby opens the window, leans out and yells:

baby

Hey, leave that girl alone!

Winston looks up, sees the Neighbors looking down.  He runs away into the darkness.  The Neighbors remain in their windows.

Kitty slumps to her knees, fighting for her life on the street.  

Up in the windows, the Neighbors are pulled to the windows one by one. 

Mommy pulls Baby back inside the window.   There is a desperate, fearful tone in her voice.

Blood In The Streets, Part 1

	mommy
	

	Shut the window shut your mouth you stupid you moron you want everyone to know you want Frank to find out you want to play the big hero cause someone screams in the night get your picture in the paper put a neon sign outside my window I'm screwing Frank's wife in his bed
Did I mention Frank's got a gun, we'll both wind up dead
	BETTY

Jesus God such a scream in the dark Betty girl on the street Betty breathe like a dream when you watch someone fall from a window helpless fall from the sky 


baby

That girl's in trouble didn't you see

mommy

Forget about her, stupid, what about me?

Betty pulls back from the window, terrified.  Makes the sign of the cross.

Marty stands on his toes in the garden apartment, pressing against the window.

	marty
	

	Fucking jungle in the streets city turning into shit people screaming in the night little ladies in the night screaming nothing it was nothing Marty something she done something to make her boyfriend hit her what she do to piss him off hit his girlfriend in the street and what the hell am I supposed to do this ain't my job tired gotta sleep 

Change the light bulbs Marty mop the floor
Babe out this late, you know she's a whore
	Jimmy 

Call the cops get the phone call the cops Cathy God Cathy right outside our window




Betty, Mommy, baby

Blood in the street
Turn off the light
Screams in the dark
Just another night

Jimmy paces the floor nervously while Cathy smokes a cigarette, watching out the window.  The baby sleeps in her crib by their bed.

jimmy

Cathy what if he comes back Cathy what if he gets in Cathy what if he sees that we saw and we're next Cathy call the cops get the phone

cathy

Go down and help her, she’s out there alone

vinny

I gotta do something—

martha

It was nothing.

Betty, Mommy, baby, cathy, jimmy

Blood in the street
Turn off the light
Screams in the dark
Just another night

Vinny and Martha crane their necks at the window to try and see better.

Mac is terrified, peeks through his blinds.

	martha
	

	It's nothing it’s like always just another scream in the night like all the others I'm sure it doesn't mean a thing
	MAC
Knife a knife did he really have a knife, call the cops they never come they don't care he had a knife on our own they don't care all alone stay inside close your eyes make believe it never happened just a dream did he really have a knife?

	vinny
	

	I gotta do something, look, he just ran away
	

	martha
	

	Stay here, Vinny, you’ll just get in the way
	


All the wakened Neighbors stand in their windows.

neighbors

Screams in the dark
Just another night 
Blood in the street
Turn off the light

Screams in the dark
Just another night
Blood in the street
Turn off the light

mac

Is that Kitty from next door?

All the Neighbors turn off the lights.  

Vinny and Martha stand by their window in the dark.  

Marty stands on his chair by the window, also in the dark. 

Betty sits on her bed in the dark.  

Jimmy and Cathy smoke cigarettes, standing still in their bedroom.

Mac peeks through his blinds in the dark.  

Mommy gets back in bed, Baby stands in the middle of the darkened room, torn between the bed and the window.

Down in the street, Kitty struggles to her feet, staggering to the corner of the building.  She is heading to her apartment entrance, at the back of the building.
kitty

The lights in the window the eyes in the night
Thank Jesus safe they saw
Dying God am I dying
Home get home thirty feet get home safe to bed get to bed
Walk 
Walk
Walk
Walk
Home safe bed sheets
Help coming, Breathe bleeding blood life
Help coming through the door up the stairs
Someone saw someone help Kitty breathe someone cares

Kitty makes it to the corner storefront.  She is about to turn left towards the entrance of her apartment, but turns directly into Winston, who is waiting for her in the dark.  

She gasps.  He is  on her with ferocious speed,  plunging the knife  into her twice.  She falls back against the storefront.  She screams.

kitty

Help me!  Help me.  He's got a knife!  I'm dying.  Help me!

The lights go back on in the apartments.  The Neighbors stand by their windows in the light, horrified.
winston

I thought I asked you not to scream.

kitty

Money take my money all I have
please stop don’t why please stop don’t why—

winston

I have money.  Please don't struggle.

kitty

What have I done, what did I do--

winston

Please don't scream, this is not about you
It's just an idea that comes into my head.
That won’t let me sleep until someone is –

He stabs her, but she grabs the blade in her hand, cutting her palm.  He gently embraces her, holding her up as the life bleeds out of her.

kitty

Oh God I’m dying

This Moment in Time

	Winston

Do you believe in the stars in the night
You and I and the stars in the sky
In the dark of the night in this moment in time
Mingling our breath we can only try
To live for this moment, this moment in time


	KITTY

A nightmare, a figment, it's all 
in my head



You're not really here


(she sits and rocks, trying to shut him out)


Da da da da da da da da da


	Winston

Trust me believe me when I tell you that I’m
your purpose for living your reason your rhyme
We’re drawn to each other, a preordained plan
Pulled in tight, like wind in a kite
as close as one woman can get to a man


And you’ve been chosen--
	KITTY


Da da da da da da da --
Da da da da da da da  – 


Winston stabs Kitty again in the stomach.  She screams a blood-curdling shriek.  

Simultaneously, the Neighbors open their windows and lean out into the darkness, trying to see Kitty.  Winston looks up, sees them in the windows, turns and walks away into the darkness. 

Still leaning out their windows, the Neighbors all catch direct sight of each other.  For one tense beat, no one breathes, each hoping the other will do something to help.

Mommy pulls Baby back in the window, slams it shut.  The others slowly pull their heads back inside, shutting their windows. 

Kitty slumps against the wall, bleeding through her clothes.  With all her fading strength, she staggers around to the back of the building.  

The Neighbors suffer their own private turmoil. Kitty’s screams are heard on top of the Neighbors lines.

 Blood In The Streets Pt. 2

baby

She's screaming again, Jesus Christ don't you care
You'd want someone to come if you was out there

mommy

But it's not me, dummy, for once use your brain
You get involved, they'll ask you your name.

kitty

(screaming)  Help me, help me, please help me!

Vinny

I gotta do something

martha

There's nothing to do

vinny

Someone's gotta help her

Martha

So it’s got to be you?  

kitty

Please--

betty

Phone Betty alone Betty
lonely alone alive Betty
scream Betty
God make it stop--

jimmy

When will it stop, screaming all night

cathy

Go down and help, it’s only right

jimmy

You outta your mind, I don’t want to get shot, he’s got a gun—

marty 

Go to sleep Marty,
Scream all night, Marty
Pair of lungs Marty
they’re at it a long time
kitty

I’m dying please someone God help me--

neighbors

Blood in the street
Turn off the light
Screams in the dark
Just another night

jimmy

Let's move Cathy, get the hell out of here

cathy

I hate this city, I hate all this fear—

mac, marty, baby

Just another night--

vinny

I can't let this pass like the rest of my life

martha

Don't make me a widow, that guy has a knife.

betty

Help the poor woman, call the cops

mommy

Just stay safe inside, baby, here next to me.

martha

I didn't mean what I said, Vin, I don't need a TV

Lights intensify around Kitty and pull back on the Neighbors as we are drawn into Kitty's desperate thoughts. She fights for her life.  Determined to  live, she finds the last vestiges of strength to stand by the end of the song.

kitty

I wanted new shoes, a Siamese cat
a rocking chair, a Paris hat
The thrill at my lover’s touch
I wanted to little, I wanted so much

I wanted it all, a family, a job
a picnic in winter with corn on the cob 
I'll never put my baby to sleep
hush his cries
look into his eyes
and gather the memories a mother would keep

I wanted to hold him and cradle his head
I wanted to teach him and put him to bed
to watch him dream
buy him ice cream
and repeat all the things my mother once said

Male neighbors

Daddy's got you in his arms

kitty

I wanted it all, a family, a job 
I wanted so much, it's all slipping away
Who are these people I pass every day?

Lights back up on Neighbors, as they immediately plunge back into their chaos.

baby

Wrong it's all wrong, I oughta go – 

vinny

Christ, Martha – 

Martha

It’s nothing – 

mommy

Forget it, it happens, you're tense, relax- 

jimmy

Right outside our window!

mommy

You yelled out the window – 

baby

We still turned our backs--

marty

Babe out this late, you know she’s a whore--

betty

I can't be expected,
a woman alone.

baby

Wrong, it’s all wrong--

vinny

I gotta go down, I feel like a mole

martha

It's not our fault the streets are out of control

baby

I oughta go down--

mac

Look in the mirror 
and like what you see – 

martha

You could get killed, Vinny – 

baby

Wrong, it's all wrong--

mommy

Jesus Christ kid, find a new song.
It's over, it’s done, forget it, turn the page.

jimmy

This city is crazy, a goddamn shame

cathy

It's not the city, the whole country's the same
People like you who just stand there and stare--

Who did I marry
why don’t you call
Sometimes I swear
I don't know you at all

vinny

I gotta go down—

martha

Vinny, that guy’s got a knife--

jimmy

I got a family 
I can't risk my life
I got to protect 
my girl and my wife
(spoken) What are we the only ones in this building--

marty

Cops don't do nothing
to help anyway
Look out for yourself
it's the only way

betty

All the others are watching,
they hear her cry
if they can’t help her
how can I?

cathy

Jimmy, do something!

jimmy

You saw them looking, let someone else do it for Christ’s sake—

mommy

It’s a horrible world but no matter how rough
We still got each other—

baby

You think that’s enough?

mommy

What do you want to save the friggen world?

baby

I can't get that screaming 
out of my head
She’s dying and you say
come back to bed

vinny

Martha, she’s dying out there--

mommy

Spare me the lecture
I been around the block
You're just a little boy 
with a big man's cock

VINNY

Someone should go down there—

martha

Don't beat yourself up, Vin
we're not to blame
It's all the others—

all

It’s all of the others
who should be ashamed!

Peering from behind his blinds, a terrified Mac looks across the street at the neighbors watching from their windows.

mommy

It's her own friggen fault
what the hell was she thinking
alone in the streets
I bet she’s been drinking

neighbors

It’s the others, it’s the others--

jimmy

You want to take care of the world
that's fine
But I got my hands full with 
me and what's mine

mommy

The world is a sewer, enjoy what you can
it's time to grow up and act like a man.

mac

A loser, a nothing, that’s all I see,
If I were you I wouldn't 
be caught dead with me

all

It’s the others, it’s the others
It’s the others, it’s all the others--

mommy

It’s her own friggen fault what the hell was she thinking--

baby

I can’t get that screaming out of my head—

vinny

I can’t let this pass like the rest of my life—

martha

But Vinny, that guy has a knife--

all

Out of so many neighbors, we’re not to blame
It's all of the others, it’s the others
who should be ashamed--

At the back of the building, Kitty staggers to the back alley, to the entrances of the apartments.  

She presses against a door, it opens.  She falls into the vestibule to Mac's apartment.  Wobbly, she grabs the banister and climbs the stairs that lead to Mac's front door.  

On the other side of the door, Mac trembles as he watches through the peephole.  

He is on the phone.  

Reach Out and Touch

	Kitty

Help me please oh my God I need help
step foot climb breathe
bleed die climb help 
bleed climb live breathe
bleed knife Jesus help
dream sleep breathe scream 
	MAC (on phone)

So what should I do?  No, I just can’t, because I’m not you…
That's easy for you to say, safe in Glen Cove forty miles away 
Down the stairs, it's a terrible sight.  Just forget it, yeah, thanks Mom, have a good night!

	Someone so close and so far away
Open your door, show me the way
Reach out and touch, make it alright
my final hope in the dead of night

Mac, it’s me, please it’s Kitty it’s me
I live right next door
Reach out and touch me,
reach out and save me
Mac it’s Kitty open the door
	

	Someone so close and so far away
Open the door, reach out and save me
My final hope in the dead of the night
	Don’t breathe she’s coming what should I do
Listen she’s calling your name she’s screaming for you
What can I do?


Winston returns, searching the parking lot, the train station, calmly looking for Kitty.

	WINSTON

Waiting, the right woman  is waiting
Lonely, alone
crying Winston, Winston
	KITTY

Someone so close yet so far away
Mac can you hear me
Please someone save me
Please someone save me
Oh my God someone save me
	MAC

Alone Kitty
Kitty hang in there Kitty
hang in there Kitty


As she approaches the top of the stairs, she opens her mouth, but no sound comes out.  Instead, Kitty totters, and grabs the empty air in front of her as she tumbles backwards down the stairs, landing in a heap on her back on the hall floor. 

She lies there, moaning, helpless.

kitty

Mommy...Mommy...Mommy...

Mac unlocks his front door, peaks his head through it.  He sees Kitty barely moving on the floor at the bottom of the stairs.

mac

Oh my God--

kitty

God--help--help--me--help—please someone help me--

Mac opens his door a little bit wider, steps half way out.  Winston opens the door at the bottom of the stairs.  He sees Kitty lying there.  He looks up.  He and Mac lock eyes, neither one moving. 

Suddenly, Mac slams his door shut, locks all three locks.  Shoves a chair underneath the door knob; backs up through the apartment, hyperventilating like a sparrow trapped in a closet.  In a terrified whisper:

mac

Help help help help help help help--

Kitty sees Winston.  Too weak to move, she whispers:

kitty

Help help help help help help help--

winston

Hoping, waiting, yearning, praying—

With the last ounces of power, Kitty screams:

kitty

Fucking Help me
Help me
Jesus God Christ
Help!

Winston takes careful aim and stabs Kitty in the throat.  Gagging, she stops screaming.  He takes his knife and stabs her brutally eight times in the stomach. 

Kitty dies. 


voices in the night

Someone crying 
Winston in the Night, 
Winston in the night--

He takes his hunting knife and cuts off her clothing, ripping them up the center.  He carefully peels away the clothes, revealing her skin.
Digging Through Darkness

winston

Silence is golden
Seen and not heard

Women are like flies
Legs rubbed together

Liars, deceivers
homewreckers, monsters

Alone in the street
behind your eyes
The cheating, the sex,
the deception, the lies

You fabricate stories and
fornicate with strange men
Abandon your family
leaving your children alone and empty
again and again

Liars, deceivers
animals, monsters
 
You lie with the bartender in a bed down the block
You flout your affairs in my father's face, the man that you mocked
You leave me to wander from aunt to aunt to cousin to aunt, looking for something I’ll never find

I'm looking, I'm searching, I'm digging through darkness
for some tiny clue
Your voice in my head, singing, laughing, endlessly ringing
a memory stinging, 
a memory of you

A memory--

Winston kneels above Kitty's prone body.  


Release me
like the blade in the darkness
to the hilt, cutting through bone
like the bartender's cock
made you moan

like a knife in the darkness
through the deceit and lies
all the way up inside
Winston plunges his hand up into Kitty, violating her.  He pulls his bloody hand out, touches her head. Kisses her.  

Stands. Gathers himself. Walks off into the dark night.

In his robe, Mac opens his front window facing the street and runs up the fire escape.  He crosses the roof and comes down the other fire escape, entering Frannie's apartment through the window.  Frannie is still asleep, the magazine on her lap.

Mac shakes Frannie from her sleep. The following exchange is a frenzied tumble.

mac

Frannie, wake up, hurry wake up--

frannie

(wakes up, groggy)  What who scream I'll --

mac

It's Mac, Frannie, it's Mac, it's me--

frannie

Mac oh Mac in the window why what who--

mac

You got to help--

frannie

What who where what--

mac

It's a terrible sight, down on the stairs--

frannie

What who stairs--

mac

Kitty on the stairs--He's killing her, he's got a knife, killing--

frannie

Kitty you mean Kitty? Oh my God--

mac

Downstairs hurry

frannie

What can I do-- oh my God--Kitty--

mac

He's got a knife--

frannie

I'm an old lady what can I--

mac

He's killing her!

Immediately, Frannie throws a coat over her robe and heads downstairs. 

Frannie peeks her head out of her vestibule door.  Seeing no one, she goes to Mac's entrance.  Opens the door.  Sees Kitty's body sprawled out on the floor.  She screams, shuts the door, and runs back to her apartment.  

She runs up stairs, where Mac is anxiously waiting.  She heads directly to the phone, dials a number.

frannie

Give me the police, hurry, it's an emergency.

Frannie sits in her chair,  devastated.  Lights down.

The blue glare of Frannie’s TV pulses.

From the TV we hear the following news broadcast (which takes ahead in time one week):

newscaster

And in an unexpected turn of events, police have arrested Winston Moseley for last week’s brutal murder of 28 year old Kitty Genovese in Kew Gardens.   Moseley, 29, a father of two with no previous record, confessed to the murder when police picked him up on a burglary charge. Police inspectors were shocked at the apparent apathy of at least 38 neighbors who admitted to witnessing the murder, yet failed to act.  

Frannie turns the TV off.  Sits with her newspapers.

3.
38 Neighbors

Lights up on the neighbors as they try to regain their normal lives.

Stifling her rage, Frannie sits reading the newspaper.

Mac sits in front of the mirror, an open paper on his lap.

Jimmy holds his baby.  Cathy wraps dishes in newspaper, placing them in a cardboard box.  Getting ready to move the hell out.

Marty bundles up piles of old newspaper in the corner, drinks a beer.

Betty works her way through a bottle  of wine.  A newspaper sits closed in front of her.

Mommy smokes a post-coital cigarette.  Baby sits up, agitated. Stares at a newspaper in his hands.

Martha sits, admiring her new TV.  Vinny seems hollowed out; adjusts the antennae to  Martha’s instructions.

mommy

(defensively) It’s a nice neighborhood—

jimmy

The papers want somebody to blame, that’s all--

neighbors (w/o frannie)

Just another night…
Just another night…
Just another night…
Just another night…

jimmy

There’s no legal responsibility, you know, to report a crime--

martha

Up, up, up a little higher, a little higher,
right there don't move that's it…

vinny

How's that?

martha

Better.

vinny

(spoken, flat) Great.

Vinny turns the TV off.   Sits hunched over a newspaper, his head in his hands.  Martha rubs his back.

Marty checks the locks  on his window.

marty

Cops don’t do nothing to help anyway--

baby

I yelled out the window, that’s something, right?

martha

Reporters ringing the phone off the hook—

Betty finishes another glass  of wine.

betty

(drinking)  I’m fine on my own,
Put it behind you, it’s over,  it’s done,
best thing to do is buy a small gun.

marty

Fuckin’ animal—Behind bars where  he belongs—

cathy

I can’t wait to get the hell out of here—
hand me more books, this box is deep.
If it was our daughter out there,  tell me what would  you do?

jimmy

I’d be there in a second.

cathy

She was someone’s daughter too.

jimmy

So goddamn easy to bitch and moan,
something wrong with your hand?
Couldn’t pick up the phone?

marty

New locks for the doors, Marty,
keep it safe and tight
Some bars for the windows—

jimmy

He’s in jail  now, we’re safe again.

mommy

I love you Baby, you’re all that I need—

baby

That’s  real nice to hear, but we still watched her bleed.

Disgusted, he pulls away from her. Throws on his clothes.

mac

Look in the mirror, and like what  you see—

frannie

(reading from  newspaper)  “One man put a chair by the window so he could see better”—
“Oh my God, he stabbed me, please help me, please help me.”
“Winston Mosely had no previous record”
Jesus Christ Almighty, with 8 million faces in the city of New York, you’d think one person coulda got off their fat goddamned ass and helped  the poor girl,  I don’t know anymore, I truly don’t.

Vinny looks tired, reading the paper.  Wraps his arm around Martha, who stands beside him,  reading over his shoulder.

vinny

Gotta have eyes 
in the back of your head

martha

Get lost in the dark,
you find yourself dead

frannie

Why didn’t they call?

Baby heads  for the door.

baby

I’m out, we’re through, turn the friggen page
Hiding up here screwing some bitch more than twice my own age

mommy

(struggling for patience) Baby it’s me, please don’t be mean—

baby

Turning our backs on what we know  we both seen.

mommy

Don’t leave me, don’t go--

baby

Don’t touch me, let go.
You been a good teacher, 
you taught me a lot.  
I’m going to Hell—

mommy

I hope that you rot! 

Mommy and Baby let their words hang in the air between them.

Betty pours another glass of wine, clearly getting soused.

betty

It says all those men
watched her die—

Betty/cathy

If they/you couldn't help her
how could I?

cathy

You did nothing--

jimmy

Well neither did you.

marty

Forget about Kitty
forget about knives
Pretend it never happened,
let’s get on with our lives!

mommy/betty

Pretend it never happened

VINNY

I watched  her die
I stood and stared

mac

She begged for your help
and your answer was no

martha

Reporters pounding on the door—

Mommy/betty/jimmy

Pretend it never happened,

martha

So many people
pointing the blame
Say all 38 neighbors
should be ashamed

	betty

He could have killed me too
	vinny

Big friggen football hero
	mommy

Someone’s always making something 
out of nothing in the night


marty/mommy

It’s those fucking reporters
Scrounging up news

mac/martha/betty/baby

Reporters scrounging up news—

cathy

You did nothing—

marty/martha/betty/baby/jimmy

Don't [fucking] judge me
til you stand in my shoes!

frannie

And I fell asleep right here by the phone—

mac

“38 neighbors watched from their windows.”

Mac closes his paper.

frannie

While Thirty-eight neighbors watched from their windows.

neighbors

38 neighbors, 38 neighbors --

frannie

(away from papers) 38 Neighbors--
People with jobs and lives and dreams and secrets to keep – 

neighbors

38 neighbors, 38 neighbors --

frannie

38 neighbors.  What kind of people are they?

martha

You’re a good man Vinny. 

frannie

How can they live with themselves?

martha

What were you supposed to do?
frannie

There ain’t no God
No one's saved by the bell
We're alone in the world
we're living in Hell

mommy

How you gonna tell one friggen scream from another?

frannie

When 38 Neighbors watch from their windows.

jimmy

Hey, I’m nobody’s hero, what about all the others?

frannie

What kind of people are you?  How could you stand there and watch?

marty

I don’t know.

frannie

You were safe in your beds
watching the show
Scream for your help
Your answer was no

Hide behind glass
Screams in the night
Sat on your ass
You let her die!

	marty

It was cold
	cathy

I was tired
	vinny

I was scared

	betty

All alone
	mommy

Not my business
	Jimmy

All the same

	mac

Had a knife
	Frannie

Use the phone!
	martha

The streets are a jungle

	cathy

We hear screams all the time
	baby

I wanted to help
	Mommy

You’re out of your mind!


neighbors

Lock the doors

frannie

All full of lies, all heard her cries – 

neighbors

Turn off the light – 

frannie

Don’t try to deny– 

neighbors

Stay safe in bed

frannie

You all let her die!

	neighbors

It's just another night 
It's just another night 
It's just another night 
It's just another night

Lock the doors
turn off the light –
	frannie

All share the blame, nobody came


Pick up the phone,
you let her die alone.


neighbors

	Stay safe in bed – 
It's just another night 
It's just another night 
It's just another night 
It's just another night
	Let’s pretend it never  happened
Let’s pretend it never  happened
Let’s pretend it never  happened
Let’s pretend it never  happened


Frannie cuts off the neighbors.

frannie

Kitty Genovese, a nice girl, a good girl
Kitty Genovese, a girl with so much life left to live--
a girl with so much love still to give.
We’re all born to die, who knows how or when or why.

Poor Kitty Genovese a nice girl, a good girl – 
If I wasn’t asleep, if I’d had a chance to try
if my eyes hadn’t closed, you might still be alive.

A nice girl, a good girl.
Now all I can do is sit here and try 
not to think of those terrible unanswered cries.

What’s become of the world,
God only knows
when 38 neighbors watch from their windows

I never  heard  the screams 
I never  heard  the screams
I never  heard  the screams
of Kitty Genovese

The light transforms in Frannie’s rage and lament, which act as a spiritual conduit and calls back the spirit of Kitty. 

Slowly, a light rises on Kitty’s ghost in the street.  Frannie and the other neighbors stir, agitated by the spectral presence. Kitty’s ghost confronts the denial and apathy of her neighbors, and by implication, of  the audience.

One by one, the Neighbors are pulled back to their windows, looking out into the night.

kitty

Help me please, help me
Help me, help me

neighbors 

I never heard the screams of Kitty Genovese--
I never heard the screams of Kitty Genovese--
I never heard the screams of Kitty Genovese--
I never heard the screams of Kitty Genovese.

kitty

Someone so close and so far away
People I passed everyday
Faces in windows, I knew you could see
What made it so hard for you to help me?

neighbors

I never heard the screams of Kitty Genovese--
I never heard the screams of Kitty Genovese--

kitty

When your turn comes in the night
when it's one of you
who will help you
who will answer 
who will reach out to you?

neighbors

I never heard the screams of Kitty Genovese--
I never heard the screams of Kitty Genovese--
I never heard the screams of Kitty Genovese--
I never heard her scream.

kitty

Alone in the dark, I'll always be here
A voice in the night, I'll always be near
Reach out and touch me
Reach out and save me
Screaming forever in the dead of the night.
She screams over the neighbors. 

As she screams, Winston appears again. Trapped in their moment of cruel destiny, they take their positions just before the first knife stab.

neighbors

I never heard the screams of Kitty Genovese--
I never heard the screams of Kitty Genovese--
I never heard the screams of Kitty Genovese--
I never heard the screams of Kitty Genovese.

The Neighbors’ juggernaut of denial  is pulled out from under their feet as Kitty and Winston are thrust back into their eternal moment of confrontation.

The Neighbors’ breathing is labored, tense.

	Kitty

God help me Jesus Christ

Scream help me scream

30 seconds in the dark

30 beats of my heart

30 seconds in the dark

30 beats of my heart
	WINSTON

30 seconds in and out

God help me Jesus Christ

30 seconds in the dark

30 beats of my heart

30 seconds in the dark

30 beats of my heart


Winston raises his knife.

Black out.
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