MORE FOR YOU
(CLOSURE)

By
Jaxson Mackling



MORE FOR YOU (CLOSURE)

Copyright © 2025 by Jaxson Mackling

CAUTION: Professionals and Amateurs are hereby warned that performance of
MORE FOR YOU (CLOSURE) is subject to payment of a royalty. It is fully
protected under the copyright laws of The United States of America, and of all
countries covered by the International Copyright Union (including the Dominion of
Canada and the rest of the British Commonwealth) and of all countries covered by the
Pan-American Copyright Convention, the Universal Copyright Convention, the Berne
Convention, and of all countries with which the United States has reciprocal
copyright relations. All rights, including without limitation professional/amateur stage
rights, motion picture, recitation, lecturing, public reading, radio broadcasting,
television, video or sound recording, all other forms of mechanical, electronic and
digital reproduction, transmission and distribution, such as CD, DVD, the Internet,
private and file-sharing networks, information storage and retrieval systems,
photocopying, and the rights of translation into foreign languages are strictly
reserved. Particular emphasis is placed upon the matter of readings, permission of
which must be obtained from the Author in writing.

The English language stock and amateur stage performance rights in the United
States, its territories, possessions and Canada for MORE FOR YOU (CLOSURE)
are controlled exclusively by Next Stage Press. No professional or nonprofessional
performance of the Play may be given without obtaining in advance written
permission and paying the requisite fee.

SPECIAL NOTE
Anyone receiving permission to produce MORE FOR YOU (CLOSURE) is
required to give credit to the Author as sole and exclusive Author of the Play on the
title page of all programs distributed in connection with performances of the Play and
in all instances in which the title of the Play appears for purposes of advertising,
publicizing or otherwise exploiting the Play and/or a production thereof. The name of
the Author must appear on a separate line, in which no other name appears,
immediately beneath the title and in size of type equal to 50% of the size of the
largest, most prominent letter used for the title of the Play. No person, firm, or entity
may receive credit larger or more prominent than that accorded the Author.



MORE FOR YOU (CLOSURE)

1o the people who are grieving.
1o the people who are searching.
To the people who 've felt like that haven t done enough.
1o the people who just want to be happy.

You are not alone. This piece is for you.
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“More For You (Closure)” had its first reading on July 9th, 2023. The
reading was directed by Rachel Rubin Ladukte, with stage directions
kindly read by Marlo Shaw. The cast was as follows:

Danny Greenwood........ Jack Henry

Travis Greenwood......... Jackson Bradshaw
Erin Greenwood............. Karla Wren
Willow Greenwood........ Rachel Lisbeth
Gwyneth Berkeley.......... Jess Katz

Deputy.....cccovveeeeeeiiiennnns Nick Nappo
Bruce......oovveeeel Mark Gordon
NUISC...vvveeeeeiiieee e, Lenora Pettinelli Savucci
Male Understudy................ John Martin

Female Understudy............. Marlo Shaw

This reading was produced by Rachel Rubin Ladukte in association with
States of Play based out of Nutley, New Jersey.

“More For You (Closure)” had a second reading on August 6th, 2023. The
reading was also directed by Jaxson Mackling, with stage directions kindly
read by Rachel Fenny-Williams. The cast was as follows:

Danny Greenwood............... Jacob Horowitz

Travis Greenwood............... Christopher Plumridge
Erin Greenwood................... Elisa Long Perez
Willow Greenwood.............. Dana Hall

Gwyneth Berkeley................ Jacquie Floyd
Deputy....ccccvveeeeeeciiieeeeeeen. Rachel Fenny-Williams
Bruce......oooovviviiiiiiieeee, Rigved Chinchmalatpure
NUISC...oooieiiiiieeeee e, Deb Cole

This development reading was produced by Rachel Feeny-Williams in
association with The Literary and Discourse Society based out of Devon,
United Kingdom.
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CAST: 4 Men, 3 Women, 1 Neutral Gendered

DANNY Male. 20s. Queer. Internally
alone. Still in love with his ex.

TRAVIS Male. 20s. The opposite of his
brother.

WILLOW Female. 20s. Queer, futch.
Danny and Travis’ sister.

ERIN Female. 20s. Queer, femme.
Travis’ wife.

GWYNETH Female. 20s-30s. Queer,
butch. Workaholic. Erin’s
partner.

BRUCE/MAN Male. 20s-30s. Queer.
Danny’s ex. The Man has no
lines.

DEPUTY/NURSE Any. Any adult age. Has a

warming personality.

SETTING: A progressive small town.
TIME: Summer.
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PLAYWRIGHT’S NOTE: Please cast with diversity, equity, and inclusion
in mind. These characters should feel natural. Bruce and the Man may
double, or you may cast them as two separate roles. Totally up to you.
Throughout the play Willow’s character is meant to portray her own ghost.
The essence of the word ‘ghost’ should not deter you from having an open
mind.

*Music Note:
https://open.spotify.com/track/7H6ev70Weqb6DdpZyyTmUXk?si=a6276a8
585164896


https://open.spotify.com/track/7H6ev70Weq6DdpZyyTmUXk?si=a6276a8585164896
https://open.spotify.com/track/7H6ev70Weq6DdpZyyTmUXk?si=a6276a8585164896
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ACT1
SCENE 1

A driveway. The lights come up slowly as Willow runs on. A Man follows
at a fast pace - screaming at her - though the audience cannot hear their
voices. Willow sprints in the other direction but is too late as the Man
grabs her. She tries to fight but is too weak. We see headlights shine from
offstage and car door slam. Erin enters and tries to talk to Willow, but is
pushed back by the Man. After a moment, Erin gets up and starts charging
at the man. Things get messy. Blackout. A smack and sickening thud,
followed by two gunshots are heard. A spotlight comes up. Danny and
Travis stand over Willow’s body in shock and defeat.

DANNY. Travis...

TRAVIS. Huh?

DANNY. I don’t like this, what do we do?!

TRAVIS. First, we need to calm down. Next, we call the authorities.
...Well, you call the authorities, and I’ll track down the killer.

DANNY. Are you crazy?! She is our sister! Besides, that is the last thing
you’d want to do!

TRAVIS. I’ll be fine. It will be a team effort.

DANNY. Think Travis. I call the police, and you’re walking down the
street...they’ll see you first, then what?!

TRAVIS. I’ll make up something. Simple.

DANNY. Do you not listen? I’m pretty sure you’re oblivious to law
enforcement. Remember what happened to Dad?

TRAVIS. He was a completely different person. He and Mom were going
through a divorce.
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DANNY. And?

TRAVIS. ...And I don’t like that she’s dead... (Danny hesitates as Travis
runs off in search of the killer. Danny dials 911. Moments later, red and
blue lights flash in the distance. A DEPUTY is seen hunched Willow’s
body taking pictures as GWYNETH Berkeley enters. She takes a piece of
chalk from her pocket, outlining the victim. The Deputy then takes caution
tape and puts it around the permitter where Willow is lying.)
GWYNETH. What’d we got?

DEPUTY. Female, mid-late twenties. Seemed to be running from
someone or something. There are cuts and bruises on her arms, legs, and
hands. She also suffered a huge gash on her left temple...

GWYNETH. /And the bullet holes.

DEPUTY. /Uh, right. Shot twice. Once to the upper back and the other to
the head.

GWYNETH. Did the caller say anything about abuse?

DEPUTY. No, but Griffin did mention that her offender beat her to a pulp
before doing the deed.

GWYNETH. And the family dynamic?

DEPUTY. Didn’t mention it.

GWYNETH. I hate dealing with these cases. They’re all young and end
up alone. It’s hard knowing there were people out there who didn’t care for
you just for stupid reasons. It makes me sick. ...Did Griffin say if they
found anything else? (The Deputy pulls a phone out of a plastic bag.)
DEPUTY. This. ...Probably used it to see when running,.

GWYNETH. Poor girl.

DEPUTY. I can stay and finish up if you’d like?

GWYNETH. No. I am on this case. I need to put personal aside,
regardless of the situation.

DEPUTY. Fair enough. (Beat. The Deputy starts to exit.)

GWYNETH. Hey.

DEPUTY. Yeah?

GWYNETH. Thank you.

DEPUTY. Don’t sweat it. You’re welcome. (The Deputy exits.)
GWYNETH. Poor, poor girl. Who in their right mind would do this to
you?
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(Before leaving Gwyneth takes one last glance at not only the crime scene,
but the world around her. She pauses, taking a deep breath, exhaling
slowly. Then exits. The lights fade.)

SCENE 2

Danny’s apartment, a week later. Danny sits on the couch flipping through
the channels. He is grieving his sister. He becomes agitated as nothing
seems to please him. He shuts off the tv in anger, tosses the remote, gets
up, and heads toward the bathroom. The sound of running water is heard.
WILLOW emerges from the shadows. Her gash and bruising aren’t as
severe. She pauses, taking it all in.

WILLOW. Danny? You here?

DANNY. (Offstage.) Who is it? I’'m in the shower. (Willow sits on the
couch. For a moment she sits almost reminiscing. She picks up the remote,
flipping through the channels in search of MTV or another music station.
Destiny Child’s “Say My Name " * starts to play. She cranks up the volume
and goes crazy. She might even sing a little. A long beat. The shower turns
off. Danny enters shirtless and in sweatpants, his hair is visibly wet. He
gets caught off guard. Willow laughs.)

WILLOW. Wow, you big scaredy cat!

DANNY. Jesus Willow!

WILLOW. Sorry.

DANNY. /I thought you were some ghost. What’d you do here?
WILLOW. Funny...! Heaven’s boring, so I sometimes creep these halls.
Remember when we used to do it as kids?

DANNY. Mom would’ve killed us.

WILLOW. Only if she knew. Aren’t you going to put some clothes on?
DANNY. Yeah. One sec. (Offstage.) How’s mom?

WILLOW. She’s good. She misses you.

DANNY. I miss you both more and more every day.

WILLOW. How’s Travis?

DANNY. Good. We’re meeting up later. Something about wanting to cook
me dinner?
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WILLOW. He always was the chef in the family...after Mom died
anyway. ...Damn, [ miss her cooking. ...He treating you okay?

DANNY. Travis will always be Travis...yes. ...The gash seems to be
healing nicely.

(Beat.)

WILLOW. Did they ever find that bastard?

DANNY. Ask Travis. I’ve been too drained to care.

WILLOW. You think I visit him that often? Last time I was there, his
wife got all freaked out. Jumped out of her skin. Funny thing is that she
looked familiar. It was weird. ...Drained?

DANNY. Depressed, sad. Sometimes it’s so bad that I just sleep. You’re
my big sister; [ can’t imagine that anyone...

WILLOW. /Bro, chill. What happened was horrible, but there’s no reason
to get too worked up over it.

DANNY. I’m your brother.

WILLOW. I hated how people viewed Mom after she died; like she was a
completely different person. Something drastic. It was a stroke.

DANNY. /She suffered horribly.

WILLOW. I think you’re missing the point here, bud.

DANNY. No one is going to view you differently, just because you died.
Granted we love you.

WILLOW. Right.

DANNY. /Granted there may be mourning, but after we find this “bastard”
everything will go back to normal. .... Maybe. (Beat. Willow notices the
decorations. Flowers, pictures, etc. Simple. Sentimental.)

WILLOW. What’s all this?

DANNY. It was supposed to be a surprise, but I’'m planning you a funeral.
WILLOW. Aww Danny, you didn’t have to.

DANNY. You know me.

WILLOW. Always thinking of others before yourself. No wonder you
were mom’s favorite.

DANNY. Oh stop. I wouldn’t say that.

WILLOW. How’s Bruce?

DANNY. I guess he’s doing alright. We’re still friends. Dexter and Molly
are still too young to understand what happened, though I get to see them
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every other weekend, if not two weekends in a row. I told them that Daddy
went away for a week on an “adult” trip.

WILLOW. That could go both ways. Either you or Bruce tell them, or
they’ll eventually figure it out.

DANNY. Eventually being the operative word here. How about you?
WILLOW. Um, hello corpse.

DANNY. I was going to say angel but pick your battle I guess.
WILLOW. Is that why Dad left?

DANNY. What do you mean?

WILLOW. You know, because of us being...?

DANNY. I’m the baby of the family, remember?

WILLOW. Yes. There were a lot of late nights where you’d come to my
room because you were scared. Oh shit, do you think —

DANNY. /No, I don’t think Dad —

WILLOW. /I mean think about it. My offender did abuse me there for a
while before trying to kill me.

DANNY. I think you’re being paranoid.

WILLOW. What, paranoid?

DANNY. Maybe, I don’t know. Anyway.

WILLOW. Sorry. Heaven makes me think.

DANNY. It’s uncomfortable.

WILLOW. Are you okay?

DANNY. No! I miss you. I miss our long talks at night...about childish shit
from our past.

WILLOW. Yes, but why here? Why now? (Danny gives Willow a look of
defeat.)

Danny, you’re doing it again.

DANNY. ...why couldn’t it have been me?

WILLOW. You’re not blaming this on yourself.

DANNY. Of course, I’'m blaming myself! You’re not going to wake up
again! You’re away from us!

WILLOW. ... At least you did the right thing, calling the authorities.
DANNY. Right.

WILLOW. And still nothing.

DANNY. Although you could have called or something.
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WILLOW. What did you want me to do?

DANNY. I mean before. ...Never mind. I just wish there was something
better I could have done. I could have saved you. Scratch that. I could have
saved everything. ...Another thing, would you be mad if I went back to
school?

WILLOW. Doing what?

DANNY. Thinking criminal justice or psychology. I need something to
believe in.

WILLOW. That’d be nice. ...Under one condition. Bury me someplace
nice. Not with the others.

DANNY. Sure. Where?

WILLOW. Like Mom. Under a Willow Tree. (The lights fade.)

SCENE 3

Later that night. Danny is offstage when there is a knock at the door.
TRAVIS can be heard from outside.

TRAVIS. Let me 1n, it’s hot.

DANNY. (Offstage.) 1t’s open! (TRAVIS enters with groceries bags as
DANNY enters with a box.)

TRAVIS. How’s my little bro?

DANNY. Good. Could be better.

TRAVIS. Oh?

DANNY. It’s Willow. She came to visit today. It’s got me all worked up.
Everything okay, your call — it sounded urgent? Willow too?

TRAVIS. Worse. Erin.

DANNY. Jesus!

TRAVIS. I found some messages on her phone the other night. Her and
some woman. Seemed sophisticated. Not that I was snooping...after nearly
ten years of marriage, [ never thought that — Planning a funeral?
DANNY. That and heading back to college in the fall. That’s even if |
make it.

TRAVIS. School. This is new.
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DANNY. Yeah. Not sure how Willow feels. Just waiting to hear back.
(Beat.)

It just sucks that she died. Probably killed by a person who barely cared for
her. TRAVIS. More than I would do. I’'m proud of you. Speaking of, did
the police ever find them?

DANNY. /More like, did you, find them.

TRAVIS. Hey, I was only trying to help.

DANNY. Well, it obviously didn’t work, now did it? She came to visit.
TRAVIS. That’s nice. She’s been doing that a lot lately. Erin freaked.
DANNY. She’s probably just lonely. She asked me if Dad left because of
everything.

TRAVIS. Everything?

DANNY. We may have thought it was because of Willow and I being gay,
but -TRAVIS. Oh. Really? ...You think?

DANNY. You saw the way he looked at me when I brought guys over all
the time.

TRAVIS. Doesn’t that seem like a bit much?

DANNY. He did the same with Willow. Though come to think of it, he
wasn’t as harsh.

TRAVIS. Probably because you were his little man. He didn’t want the
men —

DANNY. /What, taking advantage of me?

TRAVIS. Yeah.

DANNY. I told her she’s paranoid.

TRAVIS. You both probably are. I’'m sure there’s nothing to worry about.
Dad was a troubled man.

DANNY. Yeah. What’re going to do about Erin?

TRAVIS. Maybe just see if something pops up.

DANNY. I mean I didn’t truly find myself till I was in college. She could
still be closeted and sneaking around.

TRAVIS. Man, you’re coming up with all the good points tonight.
DANNY. What can I say, a gay knows a gay.

TRAVIS. Right. Going back to the killer, I might have a plan. Would you
want to help me?

DANNY. What?
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TRAVIS. You know, track them down.

DANNY. Didn’t you already try that?

TRAVIS. That was a trial run. This would be the real thing.

DANNY. I told you...

TRAVIS. Oblivious to law enforcement, I got it. Wouldn’t this be fun? Do
it like when we were kids? Cops and robbers?

DANNY. Sure, sure. Have you been drinking?

TRAVIS. No. Mind if I have one? (Danny opens the fridge and pulls out
two beers.) Mind if I stay the night?

DANNY. Yeah, but you have to help me sort through pictures for the
funeral in the morning. (Travis and Danny clink their beers together.
Travis takes a sip. He mimics the ‘Ah’ sound.) You’re such a frat boy. The
two end, laughing as the lights shift to early the next morning. Danny’s
dreamscape. He’s sitting on the couch with BRUCE.)

BRUCE. You feeling, okay?

DANNY. Can’t sleep. She’s all I think about.

BRUCE. Sometimes we need to learn to takes things with a grain of salt —
I don’t mean that about Willow — though you might want to stop worrying
about what could happen and start thinking about how to fix it.

DANNY. I remember your little pep talks all the time. That’s what I loved
most about you. (Bruce squeezes Danny’s hand, as he falls into him. A
beat. Danny wakes up huffing and puffing as the lights fade.)

SCENE 4

Danny’s apartment the next morning. Travis is snoring on the couch as
Danny enters.

DANNY. Damn you snore loud.

TRAVIS. What?

DANNY. Relax, I’m just messing with you.

TRAVIS. Funny! ...God, I feel horrible. What time is it?
DANNY. I don’t know, noon.

TRAVIS. We slept all day!?
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DANNY. Who’s we? You mean you. That’s what happens when you mix
too much tequila with red bull.

TRAVIS. Was I that bad?

DANNY. You drunk called your ex.

TRAVIS. No way.

DANNY. Erin definitely won’t want anything to do with you now. (Travis
takes a pillow and playfully throws it at Danny. The men continue to hit
each other.) ...1 had a dream last night. Bruce was in it.

TRAVIS. ...What about?

DANNY. Willow. We were sitting on the couch in my apartment, and he
told me that I need to learn to take things with a grain of salt - not
necessarily with Willow - and start worrying about how I can fix it.
TRAVIS. Does this have anything to do with the divorce, you think? I
know you’re worried, but that dream might be something deeper.
DANNY. You think I’m still in love with him?

TRAVIS. It’s a good possibility. I can see you still have a few pictures
lying around.

DANNY. Yes, but as [ mentioned, things were complicated.

TRAVIS. Do you still have his number?

DANNY. Yes.

TRAVIS. Give him a call. All he could say is no.

DANNY. But think about the kids.

TRAVIS. It only happens if you try.

DANNY. Right.

TRAVIS. Besides...Uncle Trav misses his gremlins, and your parties were
always killer.

DANNY. ... Trav?

TRAVIS. Nicknames — I don’t know — whatever. ...Do they know
about...?

DANNY. No. And don’t go telling them. They’re still too young.
TRAVIS. Don’t make me into a person, I’m not. ...Dan, where you going?
DANNY. To get something.

TRAVIS. ...And leave me with a stove, I’ve never used? (Travis looks
nervously at the stove as the lights shift. Gwyneth’s office. She sits working
diligently. The Deputy enters with some pictures from the crime scene.)
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DEPUTY. Here’s those pictures.

GWYNETH. Thanks. Any leeway?

DEPUTY. Not yet.

GWYNETH. Then we’ll have to start questioning.

DEPUTY. Who’s first?

GWYNETH. The brothers.

DEPUTY. Okay.

GWYNETH. (Handing him back the folder with the pictures.) Take these
to Griffin, then prep for questioning. We need to get moving. (The lights
shift back to Danny’s apartment. Danny sits on the couch rummaging
through boxes, perhaps memories of when he and Travis, and Willow were
kids. Travis is in the kitchen cleaning up. A plate of food sits on the
counter. Danny and Travis begin searching through the boxes. Danny is
sorting or possibly looking for specific photos. Travis sits looking through
an old photo album, not paying much attention or being the greatest help
either. This goes on for a while before Danny notices. Beat.)

DANNY. Aren’t you going to help me look?

TRAVIS. I am, aren’t I?

DANNY. Not really. (Danny yanks the photo album front Travis.)
TRAVIS. What?

DANNY. This is your album. We need to be looking for pictures of
Willow and our family. C’mon man!

TRAVIS. ...I got bored.

DANNY. Do you even care?

TRAVIS. Yes. Why else would I be helping you? On edge much?
DANNY. The dream is still on my mind. And it’s just seeing as I was so
young when Mom died. You play too much.

TRAVIS. Oh, believe me. Although I barely showed it.

DANNY. What was it like?

TRAVIS. Mom’s death? A lot of sleepless nights. It was about a month
after when Dad started to turn. Drank more. Got into more fights. He
joined a gang.

DANNY. That’s what Willow said. A gang?
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TRAVIS. Yeah. He was a mess. I had to grow up fast. Learn how to take
care of you and willow just by memory and self-learning...some internet
articles. Then we all grew older and parted ways. I miss it.

DANNY. Do you think Willow’s death has any resemblance of Mom’s?
TRAVIS. Other than the abuse, no. Willow’s is tricky. We better find
more information before we end up with the wrong guy.

DANNY. ...Just know that I love you.

TRAVIS. ...And I you. Let’s go find him. (Travis and Danny head out as
the lights fade.)

SCENE 5

A public bathroom. There is a counter with two sinks. Maybe a trash can.
Gwyneth kisses ERIN and throws her up against the wall.

GWYNETH. Mm!

ERIN. Yeah? Wanna do something else? (Gwyneth throws Erin up on the
counter. They start making out and things escalate from there; the women
are now in their bras. After several minutes of pleasure, Gwyneth
interjects, putting her shirt back on.)

GWYNETH. We can’t be doing this.

ERIN. It’s only us.

GWYNETH. Yeah. There can’t be an us.

ERIN. What do you mean?

GWYNETH. You know exactly what [ mean Erin. You have a husband.
Making out in public bathrooms...we are sick.

ERIN. Travis doesn’t have to know. This can be our little secret.
GWYNETH. Bingo!

ERIN. What?

GWYNETH. Eventually, Travis will find out. Not to mention, I shouldn’t
even be here.

ERIN. Gwyn, what is going on?

GWYNETH. I am heading a case.

ERIN. So, what am I, a suspect in this little case of yours?
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GWYNETH. ...I never said that. Someone died, Erin. Have some
sympathy.

ERIN. She was my sister-in-law. You’re so focused on work. Loosen up a
little.

GWYNETH. What do you want me to say? It’s my job. How am I
supposed to provide for us if you’re all over me?

ERIN. I don’t want to be all over you in that way. I want you in a way that
will show us off. Show who we are as a couple...As regular people. Don’t
you get it?

GWYNETH. What we have is special. What more could you want?
ERIN. Gwyn.

GWYNETH. What you want, I can’t give you. What you see, I can’t
understand. What we are is broken. We’re broken, and I can’t begin to fix
it. (Beat. Gwyneth’s phone rings. She checks it.) ...I need to go, it’s work.
ERIN. You’ll see. We will fix it. Mend what we are.

GWYNETH. Erin.

ERIN. ...Okay, okay. (Erin puts her shirt back on and fixes her hair. She
follows Gwyneth out as the lights fade.)

SCENE 6

Downtown. Maybe the street corner the crime scene was on. Travis and
Danny stop to check in on things.

DANNY. Find anything?

TRAVIS. No, I guess the police already got to it. Let’s keep looking.
DANNY. Shit, someone’s coming! (Danny and Travis duck behind
something - maybe a dumpster. Evin and Gwyneth walk out of the bar.
They kiss.)

ERIN. Bye.

TRAVIS. What’s Erin doing coming out of that bar? And who’s that?!
Fuck it, I'm going in.

DANNY. You really want her to find out what we’re doing?
TRAVIS. I mean, not really, but now what if she tries to mess shit up?
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ERIN. Who’s there?

TRAVIS. Damn, she found us.

ERIN. Travis?

TRAVIS. ...Yes.

ERIN. And what’s your brother doing here?

DANNY. ...Hi Erin. I think I’ll give you two sometime. Meet me at the
house, alright?

TRAVIS. Sure thing. (Danny exits. Beat.)

ERIN. What were you doing behind a dumpster?

TRAVIS. Danny and I were doing a little investigation of our own.
ERIN. You could get into real trouble. Tampering with evidence and such;
jail time, I think. ...Jesus, do you ever think —

TRAVIS. We didn’t find anything.

ERIN. Oh.

TRAVIS. Yeah. I suppose you knew what you were doing?

ERIN. Everyone’s acting so weird lately...my friend, now you.
TRAVIS. Friend, huh? Someone doesn’t just kiss their friends.

ERIN. She kissed me.

TRAVIS. When did you know?

ERIN. I’ve known since I was a kid but only acted on it when we became
distant.

TRAVIS. God Erin...

ERIN. It’s true. We don’t work.

TRAVIS. You’re just making shit up.

ERIN. And you’re mad?

TRAVIS. You’re cheating on me.

ERIN. (Beat.) ...Staying with your brother?

TRAVIS. Only until we find the person. Then I’'m all yours. ...He got all
mad at me today for looking through my own photo album. ...I mean it was
right there. ...He’s got a lot on his mind.

ERIN. Do they have any leads?

TRAVIS. Not that I know of. ...You ask this because?

ERIN. Just making conversation.

TRAVIS. You’re sure you’re okay?
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ERIN. No, I think about her every day. She was like the sister I never had.
(Erin and Travis hold each other for a moment. Beat. Police sirens can be
heard in the distance.)

SCENE 7

The Police Station. Interrogation room A. Gwyneth stands in the room
stage right. Travis is trying to keep his cool.

TRAVIS. I’m telling you; we didn’t see anything wrong —
GWYNETH. Can I get you something to drink? Water, coffee?
TRAVIS. Do you have anything stronger?

GWYNETH. I’m sorry?

TRAVIS. Who even put a warrant out for our arrests?

GWYNETH. That I can’t say, but tampering with evidence is truly a
felony.

TRAVIS. Jesus, I feel like such a dumbass. Danny doesn’t handle this shit
well.

GWYNETH. Trust me, no one does. Everything day is something
different. (Beat.)

TRAVIS. So, you and my wife?

GWYNETH. (Laughs.)

Stay on track Mr. Greenwood. That isn’t what this is about. You found
your sister dead on the corner of 4™ and Bleaker?

TRAVIS. I don’t know, I booked it after the killer.

GWYNETH. So, you’re saying you saw the killer?

TRAVIS. No, I just ran to find him.

GWYNETH. I see...I assume your brother wasn’t too keen on running
after the killer?

TRAVIS. No, he did the right thing and called the authorities.
GWYNETH. Good for him. Is there a reason for what happened tonight?
TRAVIS. In order to take the edge off, I proposed that we do a little
investigation of our own.

GWYNETH. Something wrong?
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TRAVIS. ...Never mind.

GWYNETH. Whatever you have. Tell me. Who killed your sister?
(Gwyneth and Travis freeze as the lights fade. Interrogation room B. Stage
left, Danny sits all fidgety and nervous as the Deputy grills him for
answers. Gwyneth enters and intervenes.) ...I’ll take it from here...Your
brother tells me that you were planning an investigation of your own?
DANNY. We...

GWYNETH. You’re scared, aren’t you?

DANNY. Yes.

GWYNETH. Trust me, if you confess now, it’ll be less scary later.
DANNY. You think I had something to do with my sister’s death?
GWYNETH. At least you did the right thing and called us.

DANNY. Man, I guess Travis didn’t hold back.

GWYNETH. Why go tampering with evidence?

DANNY. Travis thought it would lead us to the killer, or at least some of
it. He probably told you I don’t handle things well.

GWYNETH. Yes, but that doesn’t tell me why.

DANNY. Fine. [ went with it.

GWYNETH. What?

DANNY. I already knew that what we were doing was considered a
felony, though I needed closure. ...The thing about my brother is that he
never focuses on what’s important. This whole time I was trying to do
something nice for my sister, though he wanted to go on this wild goose
chase. | wanted to teach him a lesson.

GWYNETH. Are you saying that Travis killed Willow?

DANNY. Maybe? Sorry, there’s a lot on my mind.

GWYNETH. No worries, take your time.

DANNY. ...What if Bruce did it to get back at me?

GWYNETH. Bruce? He someone you know.

DANNY. My ex-husband. He filed for divorce after Willow died. Said I
wasn’t focused enough on us or our relationship.

GWYNETH. Oh, I know the feeling...! ...Did Bruce know Willow?
DANNY. I would suppose so, as a person and family member.
GWYNETH. And do you think he could have seen something in her?
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DANNY. Could of in past life, but he was with me. ...What if something
happened between them?

GWYNETH. I get the picture.

DANNY. ...Jesus. What the...

GWYNETH. No need to get ahead of yourself, there’s still work to be
done. (The lights fade on the interrogation room and come up in the
parking lot.)

TRAVIS. C’mon we have a funeral to get to. ...Black tie! You’ve got to be
kidding me.

DANNY. She was a classy girl. It’s what she would have wanted. ...1
thought it might be Bruce.

TRAVIS. Um, okay?

DANNY. It’s just a hunch.

TRAVIS. ...Still on the fence about getting back together?

DANNY. The dream keeps recurring...

TRAVIS. Has he reached out?

DANNY. About us, no. The last thing he told me was about Macie.
TRAVIS. Then put on your big boy —

DANNY. ...Don’t say it.

TRAVIS. ...I was going to say, “...and call him”. (Danny and Travis keep
walking and eventually exit. Gwyneth stands with The Deputy.)
DEPUTY. So, did they, do it?

GWYNETH. No, they’ve got other things on their mind ...Let’s take
another look at those pictures. Maybe something there. (Beat.)
DEPUTY. Did the corner ever rule anything?

GWYNETH. Murder in the first-degree. Capital. (The lights fade.)

SCENE 8

The front door of Bruce’s apartment. Danny enters and checks his phone.
Soon, Bruce opens the door.

BRUCE. Hey! I finally just got the kids down. What’s up?
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DANNY. I just wanted to talk, well more like needed someone to talk to.
(Bruce steps outside. He and Danny sit on the front steps.)

BRUCE. Something wrong?

DANNY. ...Were you and Willow ever “involved”?

BRUCE. Not that I recall. I’ve been into guys since middle school. I think
I told you. Why?

DANNY. Well, Travis has me on this wild goose chase and I started to
think that you did so to get back at me.

BRUCE. Heck no! Though I might not have feelings for you, it doesn’t
mean [’m still upset. ...No wonder I answered.

DANNY. ...Never mind, I’ve said too much. (Danny starts to exit, though
Bruce stops him.)

BRUCE. Wait! What’s wrong?

DANNY. I think I still have feelings for you. ...I keep having this dream,
and.... BRUCE. Oh —

DANNY. Believe me, it’s a lot. There’s no need to give me an answer
now.

BRUCE. Right. ...The kids really miss you; poor Dexter keeps asking
when he’ll see Daddy again.

DANNY. I know, it breaks my heart.

BRUCE. I think about you just as much as the kids.

DANNY. Me too. Though my subconscious has me thinking I’'m doing
this in order to cope.

BRUCE. That’s fair...I still remember when we first met.

DANNY. At Shamrocks.

BRUCE. Yes! Over bottomless mimosas.

DANNY. The drink of the girls and the gays.

BRUCE. I thought that was Absolute Vodka?

DANNY. Tomato, tomatoe.

BRUCE. Is Travis still with that one girl?

DANNY. Erin?

BRUCE. Yes. ...God, I hated her.

DANNY. Yes, but unfortunately, she’s a lesbian.

BRUCE. Oh! I didn’t —
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DANNY. Yes. As much as the next butch babe. (4 beat.) Hey! Would you
want to be my plus one at Willow’s celebration of life?

BRUCE. Sure, I mean, I wouldn’t be intruding?

DANNY. No, I’m sure she’d love it if you came.

BRUCE. Then it’s a date! On the down-low of course. (They awkwardly
hug. Bruce heads back inside as Danny walks away. The lights fade.)

SCENE 9

Danny’s apartment. A funeral celebration. Danny is in the middle of a
foast.

DANNY. Attention everyone! Can I have your attention? First, [ want to
thank you for coming to remember a sister who wasn’t just a sister, but
also a friend. She would love to be here, probably dancing up a storm to
early 2000’s music, but she sure is watching from heaven. She will truly be
missed. Thank you. To Willow! (Early 2000°s music plays.)

ALL. To Willow!

DANNY. Now, let’s get this party started! (Danny sees Bruce sitting by
himself.) Hey! Thank you for coming.

BRUCE. Yeah! Only if it wasn’t for my mom.

DANNY. You gotta love Tracie! Can I get you anything to drink?
Mimosa?

BRUCE. Ha! No, the water is just fine. (Danny walks over to the drinks
and bumps into Travis, with a plate of food.)

TRAVIS. Hey, good job tonight! You weren’t kidding.

DANNY. You clean up nice yourself. (Travis reaches for some dessert
and puts it on his plate.) Save some for others now.

TRAVIS. So, I see you gave in?

DANNY. I wouldn’t say that, but we are on the downlow.

TRAVIS. Oh! My man! (Bruce joins Travis and Danny.) Hey! I hear
you’re on the downlow.

BRUCE. Yeah! I guess we are for the kids’ sake.

DANNY. (To Travis.) Can I steal from you? (7o Bruce.)
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It’1]l be a second.

TRAVIS. Dude, you’re scaring me! Something with Bruce?

DANNY. You scared? Barely!

TRAVIS. Danny, what?

DANNY. After what happened to Willow...seeing her lying there... What
if we are considered suspects? What if someone comes after us? I
should’ve never trusted you.

TRAVIS. Have you told Bruce?

DANNY. About what? No, I told Detective Berkeley he knew her, but
nothing more.

TRAVIS. Yeah, but hey. Look at me. If someone tries to pin this on you
or even lay finger...I got you. I’'ll fight them. Trust me. I know I can be a
bit of a child, and someone who doesn’t care all the time, but I care about
you and that’s all that matters... (Danny falls into Travis’ arms. They hug.
Travis doesn’t let go for a moment. A commotion comes from the living
room. Beat.)

ERIN. C’mon Gwyn, please!

GWYNETH. I can’t stop now, we’re so close.

ERIN. What do you have against loving me?

GWYNETH. I never said that.

DANNY. Please. Both of you. Not tonight.

ERIN. Can it troll!

TRAVIS. Erin!

GWYNETH. What’s the problem?

ERIN. I miss what we used to be. I miss our long walks in the park, your
sweet lady kisses, everything about you. Can’t you see that?
GWYNETH. ...The things I wish you knew.

ERIN. What...?

GWYNETH. Do you understand how hard I work to save people’s lives?
ERIN. I -

GWYNETH. Obviously not.

ERIN. What’s this about?

GWYNETH. I think we need a break.

ERIN. You don’t mean that.
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GWYNETH. I do. You have a loving husband who will do anything for
you, even if it’s crazy.

TRAVIS. She has a point. I do and I will.

ERIN. Don’t touch me.

GWYNETH. You understand, right?

ERIN. Not really. I mean look at what we’ve made. Look how far we’ve
come. We could go farther.

GWYNETH. Erin...

ERIN. What?

GWYNETH. Don’t you see? Us bickering like this. This isn’t us.

ERIN. All those long nights, and I’'m still here, aren’t I?

GWYNETH. I mean long term.

ERIN. What’s holding you back?

GWYNETH. I want someone who cares for me, and not for other
reasons...someone who supports me.

ERIN. I do. I care about you.

GWYNETH. (Starts for the door.) It’s getting late, I need to head back
the station. ...Thank you, guys, so much for everything. May she rest in
peace. (A long beat.)

ERIN. Marry me!

GWYNETH. What? What do you mean?

ERIN. Just what I said. ...Listen. Having you by my side completes me. I
love the hints of your feminine, yet masculine scent. I want to take you on
hikes in the mountains and go out to bars till we pass out. I want to make
out in public bathrooms, who cares what people think...

GWYNETH. Erin.

ERIN. No, I’ve been waiting to do this my whole life. Gwyneth Shannon
Berkeley, will you do me the honor of becoming my wife?

TRAVIS. ...Ican’t do this.

ERIN. Travis. Please.

TRAVIS. ...Since everyone’s out here speaking their mind, I guess I’ll go.
I want a divorce. I can’t do this anymore. If you really saw something in
us, you would’ve done what you did. Ran off with who you thought was
your future bride. Now no one is your bride, and I’m sure not your groom.
(Travis heads for the door. Danny runs after him.)
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GWYNETH. Bye Erin. (Gwyneth exits. After a moment Erin follows.
Everyone is outside.)

ERIN. Gwyn, wait!

GWYNETH. Forget it.

ERIN. Gwyn! (She exits. Beat.)

DANNY. Sorry about all that.

BRUCE. It’s okay. Things happen. Though I don’t know if I can make
this work, it’s all too soon. (BRUCE starts to exit.)

TRAVIS. Leave him.

DANNY. No! We agreed to do this for the kids. (Back in the apartment.
Willow appears.)

WILLOW. Danny? — Danny, are you here? — Travis? — Anybody? —
Shit. (The lights fade.)

SCENE 10

Downtown. Later that night. An empty street, close to a bridge. The stage
is dark. The sound of a speeding car. The car speeds up, almost too fast
there is a risk. The car finally smashes into the guard rail. A spotlight.
Danny stands on stage. He’s a mess.

DANNY. Her death plays over and over in my head... The more I think
about it, the worse it gets. People may see her death as a tragedy, but I see
it as more of a nightmare. Fuck! Why do I blame myself for everything...?
(Pause.) Willow, I love you. You’re my sister. I cannot begin to process
what happened to you. Death seems to brutal of a word. Maybe nightmare?
Whatever it was, you know what I mean. Yes, people die, but you died
because you were your own person. I swear that’s the only way people go
anymore... (Nervous laughter.) ...because someone was a jackass. I know
what happened isn’t my fault by any means...even the police know that,
but I keep blaming myself for your death because I wish there was
something I could have done... (Pause.) When mom died the world got a
little smaller. Everything seemed to flip. I never want that to be what
happens. That’s not the world I want to live in. Now that you’re gone,

27



MORE FOR YOU (CLOSURE)

everything is upside down. I’'m upside down. I want to live in the world
where you are. I need to be with you. I need to hear your laugh. I need
your smile. I need to feel your warmth during my nightmares...yes grown
men still suffer from them, but most of all I need to hear your voice. ...Not
because I don’t have faith, we won’t find whoever did this, but because I
need you to tell me that everything is going to be okay. This is it. To you.
To Travis, my brother who I love very much, and to my family still alive
and dying...this is my final goodbye. See you soon, sis. (Blackout. A beat.
The lights come up. Travis enters. He searches.)

TRAVIS. Danny?! Danny?! (He searches some more. He picks up the
note and pauses. He finally looks around in hope of something.) DANNY!
(The lights shift. Gwyneth enters on the phone.)

GWYNETH. This is Berkeley. (Blackout.)

END OF ACT 1
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