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(The setting is a small boat afloat somewhere in the Atlantic.
The chairs are arranged to resemble a crowded tiny craft.
Although the characters are referred to as “he,” they may be
played by either sex. As the scene opens, the characters are
strewn all over each other and there is a large collective
groan.)
GWALTNEY: (raising up out of the mess) Where are we?
McQUILLAN: (raising his head) What happened?
GWALTNEY: I asked first. Where are we?
McQUILLAN: (peering over the edge of the boat) At sea.
We’re in a boat.
GWALTNEY: I know that. Where?
McQUILLAN: (reaches down and touches the water then
looks at his hand) In the ocean. (Then McQuillan collapses back
into the heap of bodies.)
GWALTNEY: Thanks.
ROTHSTEIN: (suddenly raising up) Is it time for dinner?
GWALTNEY: The ship sank. No dinner.
ROTHSTEIN: (rubbing his head) Oh. That explains the
horrible service. You say our cruise ship is gone?
GWALTNEY: (looking into the water) Not completely. It’s
down there somewhere.
ROTHSTEIN: Along with dinner?
GWALTNEY: We’re lucky to be alive.
ROTHSTEIN: Yeh. Some luck. (Rothstein collapses back
into the boat.)
GWALTNEY: I wonder how long it takes to die.
BECKWITH: (raising up) Depends on the weather, actually.
GWALTNEY: Who are you?
BECKWITH: Beckwith. Promenade Deck, cabin 401 B.
GWALTNEY: With the balcony.
BECKWITH: Yes, I had the balcony. I wanted a view.
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GWALTNEY: (indicating the ocean) Well, you got your
wish. Nothing but ocean for as far as the eye can see. I’m
Gwaltney. Lido deck, 809 A. No balcony.
BECKWITH: Sorry. Are we sunk?
GWALTNEY: Not personally, but the ship, yes. I threw
every body I could find into this lifeboat.
BECKWITH: Oh. Thanks.
GWALTNEY: Don’t mention it.
BECKWITH: Did you throw in any food or water?
GWALTNEY: No.
BECKWITH: Oh.
GWALTNEY: I was busy. Sorry.
BECKWITH: Oh, that’s quite understandable. Thanks again
for the lift.
GWALTNEY: Don’t mention it.
BECKWITH: Look, hold that thought, would you? I think
I’m about to pass out.
GWALTNEY: No problem. (Beckwith collapses back into
the boat) Seems like I learned this back in science class. What
was it? Five days without food … two days without water. The
ship sunk three days ago … so … Let’s see. I should be dead.
That’s curious.
HURLEY: (suddenly standing) Okay, you lazy bones! Time
for our morning aerobics workout! Let’s go! Everybody up to
the … (but as he turns to go, he realizes that the cruise ship is
gone) Hey! What’s this?
GWALTNEY: What are you doing?
HURLEY: I’m the recreation director! What … Where’s my
ship?
GWALTNEY: Down there.
HURLEY: (looking over the edge) Someone dropped it?
GWALTNEY: It sunk. The Atlantic Queen is now at the
bottom of the Atlantic Ocean.
HURLEY: Well, just how am I supposed to get to it?
GWALTNEY: I could push you. Look, the ship is gone,
chap. Sunk. And we don’t need a recreational director.
HURLEY:(laughs, then) That’s ridiculous! This is a boat!
Every boat needs a recreational director! (shouting to the others
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lying about) Up! Up! Come on, everybody! Up and at ‘em! It’s
time for our on-deck workout! Come on, you lazy bones! Up
and at ‘em! (the others, with much groaning and pain, rise to a
sitting position) Okay! How about a few jumping jacks to get
those sea legs going? Ready? (jumping up and down) One!
Two! One! Two! One! Two!
McQUILLAN: Is he crazy?
GWALTNEY: Very.
HURLEY: Come on! Smell that sea air! Let your muscles
breathe! One! Two! One! Two! Oh, my favorite sounds on the
sea!
BECKWITH: I got a favorite sound.
HURLEY: What’s that?
BECKWITH: “Man overboard!” (and he shoves Hurley out
of the boat … falling upstage of the chairs and thus concealed)
ALL: (of those still in the boat … with feeble hand gestures to
continue the jumping jacks) One! Two! One! Two! (and both
Rothstein and McQuillan collapse back into the boat)
GWALTNEY: Good move.
BECKWITH: Thank you. (a pause, then) So … you suppose
we’ll die?
GWALTNEY: According to science, we should expire any
minute.
BECKWITH: Seems a shame.
GWALTNEY: I agree. There was much I wanted to
accomplish.
BECKWITH: Like?
GWALTNEY: Well. Living, for a start. I always wanted to
live.
BECKWITH: Yes. There’s much to be said for that.
GWALTNEY: Perhaps retire to New Mexico some day ... a
little condo up in the hills.
BECKWITH: Sounds nice.
GWALTNEY: You?
BECKWITH: Oh, I really hadn’t planned much. I mean, I
really didn’t count on ending it like this, but as for my future
plans … well. No need looking too far ahead, I say.
GWALTNEY: The facts prove you out.
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