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You Can’t Get Uptown on the Downtown Train
By Vanda

The lights come up on an enpty subway platformon a
cold, dark, snow ess night in md-January. The
Present.

A loud shrill, shriek cones fromthe PA. KATE
listens intensely, trying to decode the stream of
static sounds interspersed with other sounds that
pass for a human voi ce.

KATE
What ?!

The static sputters into silence and Kate waits. SHE
| ooks for the train. Nothing. SHE paces, trying to
keep warm Gradually HER paci ng becones a rhyt hm cal
strut. SHE | ooks around. Not seei ng anyone SHE begi ns
to softly sing while SHE struts. SHE gradual |y becones
| ouder, nore animated as if an audi ence sat on the
subway tracks. HER amateur status is apparent
|’ mjust a Broadway baby, mm mm nmmm poundin’ forty-second
street to be in a show. Say, M. Producer! Mm nmm mm plus a
tube of grease paint and a follow spot! |I’mjust a Broadway
baby, mmm mm nmm nmm
The big finish
In a --great--big--Broad--way- -

The sound of footsteps cone fromthe shadows behi nd
HER. SHE freezes, faces forward. SHE cl utches HER
purse, tightly, listening. The sound noves cl oser.
Desperately, she | ooks for an approaching train

A MAN s VA CE | N SHADOWS
G beeyur nuhee.

KATE sl oW y noves back toward turnstile away from
voi ce

A MAN s VA CE | N SHADOWS
G bbeeyunuhee.

KATE noves nore quickly toward turnstile
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MAN s VO CE | N SHADOWS
G beeyur nuhee!

KATE
No! Don’t hurt ne! Wiat do you want ?!
MAN s VO CE
Yur nuhee.
KATE
What ?! Pl ease! | can’t understand you!
MAN s VO CE
G B- EE- YUR- MUH- EE!
KATE
What ?!
A man dressed all in black rushes into the |ight,
toward HER. A ski mask covering H S entire face,
including HHS mouth. Only H' S eyes peer out
KATE
On!
MAN
Poi nting at HER purse
Pahkuhboo.
KATE
VWhat ?! No! Pl ease!
MAN
Pahkuhboo.
KATE
It’s ny favorite! | couldn’t really afford it , but..
MAN

Pahkuhboo! G bee!
HE grabs for it. SHE hangs onto it.

KATE
No! 1’ ve never had anything this nice before!
HE takes out a gun, points it at HER
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KATE
Letting MAN t ake purse
Ch! A a gun! You...you have a, a... |Is that real ?!

MAN rummages t hrough purse, takes wallet out, finds
only a few coins. HE holds them out toward HER
i ndi gnant

|’msorry. | get paid tonorrow.

MAN
Thr owi ng down coi ns.
| gonna shoo you!

KATE
Shoo. Shoo? Shoot ne?! No! | nean, uh, no one’'s ever wanted to
do that before! Oh, that boss of mne! He wouldn't pay for a car
and now | ook what. ..

MAN
HE t hrows HER back agai nst pol e
Shu uh!
KATE
Don't you want to get to knowne first? |’mvery personable.
Al ny girlfriends at the office say.... WlIl, | guess they're

not really ny girl friends, but...
MAN puts gun agai nst HER forehead
On! Tinme! Gve, give ne tine. To, to...fix my lipstick!

MAN
No!

KATE
Ch, oh, puh, please! My, uh, uh purse. There.

HE grunts indignantly as HE noves to get purse.
Keeps gun poi sed on KATE. Hands purse to HER
Oh, thank you. You' re so kind.
Funbling in purse
All, all thunbs today! My fingers! Wn't, won't...These
gloves!! | can't, can't...
Struggl es with bal anci ng purse and taking off gloves,
throws gl oves on ground, rumrages in purse for
lipstick
There it...!
Drops lipstick on floor
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KATE (cont.)
Now, | ook what |’ ve done?! Nothing ever works right!
MAN picks up |ipstick, extends toward HER
Ch! How kind of you, but... these fingers. Wuld you?
MAN, grants indignantly. Then, applies lipstick to
HER | i ps
Ch! Yes! Yes! That's....That’s good. Mmm very good.
MAN wi t hdraws i pstick
It’s over? So soon?
MAN puts gun back on HER forehead
No! | mean, uh, uh not, not like, like... Like... like this..
Cautiously puts HER hand over the barrel of the gun
As SHE touches the gun, SHE emts a cry of deep
rel ease
On!
SHE gui des the gun down HER face
Mm  Yes.
Down HER neck to HER shoul der, HER breat hi ng
becom ng nore and nore | abored.
Ch!  You' re going to, to shoot ne. Ch. No, No. Ch! On! GCh! Onh!
This is so, so...0h, I’'ve never felt so..
Wiggling hips, throwing off scarf, opening coat
Oh! Oh! I'’magetting so, so warm Oh, I'mboiling up! OH OCH

MAN
Sht op vat!
KATE
Wi ggling nore
Qo, ny, ny body, it, it..
MAN

Struggling to pull gun away
G bbee ny gun

KATE
KATE hol ding on tightly.
On! OCo! Oo!
MAN
G bbee!

Unable to get gun away, HE lets go of gun, runs toward
shadows. KATE holds gun, carelessly pointing it in
H' S direction.

KATE
This is real. Isn't it?
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MAN
MAN falls to H S knees, cowering, H S hands up in the
air
No!! Dough shoo, |ay-hee! Pwease!

KATE
Kat e.

MAN
VWha' ?!

KATE
My nane. Kate. \What’'s yours?

MAN

Wha’' snywha’ ?!  Wash where you point...No! Shtop! Dough tush vat!
You wan’ ...I fink I hab shumin...!
Patting H' S pockets

KATE
VWhat are you doi ng?

MAN
Muhee! For youl!

KATE
Muhee? Muhee. Mihee. On! Money! | don’t want noney.

MAN
No? Ven, wha' do you wan’ ?!

KATE
Well...what’s your name?

MAN
Oh, no, none a vat.

KATE

You |l ook Iike a John. So that’s what I'’mgoing to call you.

MAN
No! Dough do vat, |ay-hee! Ckay?!

KATE
Kat e. So, John. ..
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MAN
| told you nah to...
KATE
Are we friends yet?
MAN
No! | dough nee’ friends.
KATE
Yes, you do. Wy else would you be here?
MAN
Tryin’ to do ny job
KATE
No. It’s destiny.
MAN
Deshiny? You fink so? Nah. Vat’'s crazy. Deshiny, huh?
KATE
It must be. | take this subway honme at this hour every tine |

work |ate, but you never tried to rob nme before.

MAN
Hm  You know, | ushually work vuh uptown shide, but today...
Just a shange of pace, | faught |I’d work vuh downt own shi de.
KATE
s this the downtown side?
MAN
Yesh.
KATE
But | live uptown. You see? This is fate. |I'mnot supposed to
be here, either.
MAN
Weawy?! V\ow
KATE

Yeah. Ww. Kind of spooky.
Switches gun fromright to |left hand, extends HER hand
to John
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KATE ( Cont.)
Vll, John. 1It’s a pleasure to neet you
MAN

Uh, Kay', since we're friends now, would you m nd nah pointin
vuh gun a’ ne.

KATE
Oh! I1"mso sorry. | conpletely forgot.
Poi nting gun away from H M
So tell nme, John. Are you a real robber?

MAN
O course!
KATE
Gesturing with gun. MAN s gaze foll ows gun.
Jeepers. |1‘ve never been this close to a real robber before.

VWhat an exciting life you nust lead. Hiding in shadows,
stal king victins, creeping up behind them

Acting out the scene
They hear you, but can’'t see you. You inch closer, closer.
Sensing your nearness in the dark, their heart punps--punp,
punp. You draw closer. Your heart punps-- punp, punp. In nutual
terror, both hearts punp. Punp! Punp! Your finger on the
trigger, sweating, you junp fromthe shadows. They scream

KATE screans. MAN covers H' S head
pl ead, beg for their mserable little lives. But you can’t
listen or the nonent will be lost. You raise your gun.

KATE rai ses the gun
And in that terrible glorious nonent before you pull the
trigger...

SHE points the gun directly at MAN
you are alive!

MAN
NO !

KATE
Tell me about it, John!

MAN
Huh?

KATE

No. No, don't tell me. Show ne.
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MAN
VWha' ?

KATE
Shoot ne.

MAN
Wha’' ?!

KATE
Yes. This'|I| be perfect. Before, when you held the gun agai nst
me, | stood precariously balanced between... between |ife and,
and death. It was, was... A flood of...of sensation. | was

alive! Here, John. Take the gun. Shoot ne.

MAN
No!

KATE
But you prom sed!

MAN
Vat was afore | knew your nane.

KATE
VWhat’s ny nane got to do with it?!

MAN
Pwent y!

KATE
You take this gun and shoot ne!

MAN

No! If you wanted ne to shoo you, why' d you go an’ tell nme your
name?! Huh?! \Wy?!

KATE
Forget ny nane and...
MAN
Forgeh your nanme?! An’ how do | do vat?! | knew | shouldn' t’ve

shwi t ched shides! Uptown people are eashier to rob! They're
used to it! Wha’ was | finkin shangin shides?!

KATE
St op conpl ai ni ng and shoot ne!
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MAN
No! | canneh shoo you if you wan’ ne to!

KATE
VWy?! I's that another one of your stupid rules?!

MAN
Yesh! An’ it’s nah shtupid! How would we live in a shuhciety
wi t hout wool es?!  Huh?! How?!

KATE

Gesturing wildly with gun
Throw out the rules! I'’msick of them Up at 6:53. Eat bagel
wth schneer at 8:18. Catch subway at 8:22. Sip water at water
cooler at 8:58 and an half! And mnd you, it is sip. Never
gul p! Always sip! Wiy?! Wiy shouldn’t | gulp if | want to?!
Way didn't | gulp this norning?! Big, noisy sloppy gul ps!
VWhy?!  Why didn’t | gul p?!

MAN

Well, vat wouldn't’ve been very | ay--hee -1Ilike.
KATE

Who cares?!
MAN

You shoul d!'  Wa’ would people fink? It’s good you didn't gul p!
KATE

Why ?
MAN

Because vere are shumfings you just dough do.
KATE

VWhy ?!
MAN

Because vat’s vuh way it ish
KATE

VWhy ?!
MAN

Shtop it! Shtop it! Wiy are you doin vis to nme?! |I’m vuh robber!
Me!  You are just vuh robbee!
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KATE
Oh? 1Is that all you think of ne? After all we’ve been to each
other. And | thought you cared.

MAN
| do! | nean,uh...

KATE
You do?

MAN
VWll, uh.. You' re okay. As robbees go.

KATE
Ch, you like ne better than just sone ordinary robbee.

MAN
Well, uh, I dough know avout. ..

KATE
Come on, John. Admt it.

MAN
wel | ... Ckay.

KATE
Ckay, what ?

MAN
Ckay, | like you.

KATE
How rmuch?

MAN

Dough push it, Kay’. So, uh, Kay’ you wanna geh outta here?
Geh a beer?

KATE
W can't. You have to shoot ne.
VAN
Nah vat again! (Beat) Unh, Kay ... why... why do you, uh..

wanna. .. die?
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KATE
De? | want live. Every pore of nme awake and throbbing! No
nore wal king around in this perpetual sleep! John, take this
gun! Make ne alive!

MAN
Not taking gun
Buh...
KATE
Stop thinking! Do it! Make nme alive in this nonent!
MAN
Ckay! Okay! Shtop yellin at ne! Jeesh, | hate vat. Do you hab
any idea who you're talkin to? Huh?! | worked ny way up from

pockuh pickin’ w fout one ounce of help fromanyone! Do you
have vuh shlightest idea of wha' pockuh pickin is |Iike?! No, you
dough! How could you?! Hab you efer puh your hand into shum
shranger’ s gooey pocket?! No! O course nah! How could you know

avout vuh scummy fings vay puh in vere. |I’mnah just shum
ordinary run-of-the-mll robber, you know. Onh, hell, wha would
you know avout it! | gotta geh outta here.

Starts to exit toward shadows

KATE
Pointing gun directly at HM too calm
No. Don't go.

MAN
St oppi ng.
Kay’ . You woul dun. [It’s nme-- John. Naah. You woul dun.
HE starts to nove toward exit

KATE
John. | woul d.
HE st ops
MAN
Kay’ ?
KATE

|’msorry, John. But | will have ny nonent.

MAN
VWha' nonen’ ?!
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KATE
That one sacred second in which you and | neld into a single act
so horrible it becones beautiful. You shoot ne or...| shoot
you.

MAN
No! Go bah! Go bah!

KATE
| have no intention of going back. Wat do you | ook |ike under
t hat mask? Are you... ruggedly handsone or... or are you,
maybe... grotesque. Horribly, horribly grotesque, nutil ated,
defornmed. | have to see you

MAN

H s hands fly to H'S face, holding onto the mask

No!

KATE
|’ mgoing to take that mask off you. Put your hands down.

MAN
NO ! Viz nah ha’ enin!

KATE
This is happening, John. [It’s happening here, now. This can be

our nmonment. Let ne take your mask off or else I'I1l...
Pul | s back hamrer of gun

MAN
NO !
Takes HI S hands down
KATE
Approaching , tentatively reaching toward mask
Yes! Yes! Oh, John, I...Chills, running through nme. | feel so,
So.... Soon I'll see you
Tears H S mask off and quickly covers HER eyes
| can't look. | have to. | nust. |, I.

Slowy uncovers HER eyes. MAN stands awkwardly as if
HE were now naked. HE has a pacifier in H'S nouth

MAN
Uh... Hi, Kay’.
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KATE
(Pause) What is that thing in you're...? Ch, John. A pacifier?
Oh, John.

MAN
Wha’' ?!
KATE
Well, there goes ny nonent.
MAN
An’ wha’' s vat shupposed to nean?!
KATE
Well, | can’t be expected to have any kind of a nonment with a

robber who, who...Oh, |ook at you. You are such a bitter
di sappoi nt nent .

MAN
| am nah! You take vat bah!
KATE
And if | don’t, what’'ll you do? Drench ne in spit from your
pacifier?
MAN
Hey! Novody talks to ne like vat! I’ma visuhs kimnel!
KATE
Vi ci ous?! Hah! You' re a marshnmal | ow
MAN
|  warnin you!
KATE

Ch, | am so scared. Help. Help. Big scarey robber, don’t hurt
ne.

Snat ching pacifier fromH S nouth
OCh, give ne that thing.

MAN
H S whol e body begi ns to shake uncontrol | ably
NO! Ka, kate! Gve, give...Oh God, what, what... |,
|...nee, need...
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Grabs gun out of HER hand, H' S arm and hand shakes
as HE points it at HER
KA- KATE!

KATE
CH  Uh, uh, uh..
Despite the shaking, HE throws HER agai nst a pol e,
hol di ng HER t here, shaking gun pointed

MAN
Were, where ya wan, want it, Kate?! Huh?! Ya, ya wan, want it
her e?!
Tears open HER coat, puts gun agai nst HER stonach
Huh?! Here?! Here?!

KATE
Breat hing comng in quick gasps of terrified
exci t ement
On!t Oh! Oh!
MAN

How ‘ bout, bout here, Ka-Kate?! Shoo, shoot ya here?! Huh?!
Huh?!

KATE
oH Ood OH
MAN
Here! This wha, what you want, Ka-Kate! R ght?! Ri ght?!
KATE
Unh...! Uh...!
MAN
Her e goes!
KATE

No, John, don’'t!

You Can’t Get Uptown on the Downtown Train is a play in one
scene. To receive a conplete reading copy, and for other
contact information, please visit the You Can’t Get Uptown on
the Downtown Train information page (click your browser’s “Back”
button, or visit: singlelane.coni proplay/uptown. htm)



