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Cast List

Mathew: A gay man in his 40’s. An artisit and house husband.
Joey: A gay Cuban man in his 40’s. A horse trainer with ADD.

                                      


                                  Synopsis
It is a new year. A newly elected President Barack Obama is about to take office. Mathew is really questioning his life and the state of the world after the mess the Bush administration has left it in. He is also questioning his personal life, including his relationship with Joey. On this particular day, everything seems up in the air and in the middle of it all a plane crashes in the Hudson River in NYC. This event instantly changes Mathew’s entire perspective on life and love. Miracle on the Hudson also brings to light the inability gay people have to marry in this country. This play is about miracles and how ealisly they occur if you are open to them.








 




ACT ONE
                                                 
Scene two
         (We are still in the Apt. They have just returned from their workout)






JOEY

(Entering) I did not have a semi… (He is holding the door open as he throws his coat on the floor)

 




MATHEW
(off stage) You did too. I saw you come out of the steam room with a big old hanging semi… (The door closes) hard on. (Entering) Thanks bud…

 




JOEY
for….

 




MATHEW
Slamming the door in my face. (He removes his winter coat then picks up Joey’s coat)


 




JOEY
I didn’t slam the door in your face I thought you were right behind me.

 




MATHEW
Right…So back to the semi…

JOEY

So what? I had a semi…What’s the big deal? (Takes his shoes off and throws them down)

                          


MATHEW
Oh… so now you admit you had a semi…That’s the big deal. It’s not that I mind that you had a semi as much as I mind you denying you had a semi, only to now admit you did have a semi. That’s a lot of… (Takes his shoes off and then picks up Joey’s shoes)

 




JOEY
Semi’s…YEAH!!






MATHEW 

Hard work…So did you flash him?


  




JOEY
No! Come on….give me some credit…he was ugly!

 




MATHEW
Then why did you have a semi???







 




JOEY
(Goes to him) Because of you… (he tries to get sexy)


 




MATHEW
(pushing him away) Yeah right….

 




JOEY
It’s true. You know I think you’re the hottest guy there. (acting sexy) You always turn

me on. So that’s why I was ...you know (grabbing his crotch)…That’s why…







MATHEW

You had a semi…

 




JOEY
Of course, what do you think, I was staring at that skinny ass guy and wasting all of this on him? No baby I was saving it for you…It’s all for you….

 




MATHEW

Yeah?


                                                           JOEY
Yeah…

                                                     
MATHEW
I wasn’t even in there yet…

 




JOEY
Oh…right…well, it was just the thought that you would be soon.


                   



MATHEW

You’re so full of shit, you know that?


                                                     
JOEY

Thanks, bud…


 




MATHEW

Well come on…you act like you’re so hot for me all the time, but the moment I agree to have sex, you say “No, not now, I’m tired….”

 




JOEY

That’s not true.







MATHEW
It is true. Last night we actually had a sex date and you passed out.

 





 




JOEY
I was tired. I had a long day.


 




MATHEW
You were stoned, like always.

 




JOEY
Thanks, bud. 


 




MATHEW

Well you were! Are you trying to tell me you weren’t?


          




JOEY
No, but I did work, bud. It wasn’t all pot.

  




MATHEW 

Yeah two hours….I spend more time every day cleaning your piss up around the Goddamn toilet. (he adjusts his hernia)

                                                            JOEY
It’s not the quantity of the work, it’s the quality. I do have a good life don’t I? How’s your hernia?

      




MATHEW
It’s still there. The point is we were supposed to have sex last night. (he begins to clean up the mess from last night and the breakfast mess)






JOEY
Sorry. I tried this morning and you pushed me away.

 




MATHEW
Yeah…at 4:45 in the morning.

                          


JOEY
So…at least I tried…

    




MATHEW
Joey, no one has sex at 4:45 in the morning. If you didn’t pass out at 8:30 in the evening you wouldn’t be pushing sex on me at 4:45 in the morning.

 




JOEY
So let’s have it now. (he goes to him again)

   




MATHEW

Stop it… (he pushes him away)






JOEY
No, I mean it, put your money where your mouth is and let’s have sex right now.

  




MATHEW
You want to have sex now?







JOEY
Do I look like I want to have sex now? Of course I want to have sex now. I have more than a semi now too.     






 




MATHEW
Yeah?


 




JOEY
Yeah…


                                                      
MATHEW
Ok…come on…let’s go in the bedroom.

 




JOEY

No, just do me right here. Come on…

  




MATHEW

Do you right here? 

 




JOEY
Yeah! Let me just stand here and you can do me.

                                                            MATHEW
Ah…No thank you, maybe I’m the one that wants to be done, or maybe we could do each other. Hmmm? Mutual sex? Sex where both people’s needs are met; that’s a novelty, huh?


 




JOEY
That sounds boring. Just do me.

 




MATHEW

Joey!

 




JOEY
What? You always say you want clarity…that’s pretty clear, isn’t it?


 




MATHEW
Ah yeah….Unfortunately, that is painfully clear.

 





 




JOEY
You know I’m joking.

 




MATHEW
Do I? Ok…Come on …Let’s go in the bedroom…Come on! (phone rings) Let it be…come on…Joey.


 




JOEY

It may be important; it may be a sale. I’ve been waiting to hear back from Anna about a sale.

                                                         MATHEW
Oh that’s right it’s Anna…Stop everything…. run, pick it up, hurry…it’s Anna….

 




JOEY

Where’s my phone?

 




MATHEW
Right where you left it. (He goes to the phone)


 




JOEY
Mathew! This is important! Do you know where it is?


    




MATHEW

(Handing him his phone) Anything for Anna. 

                                                             JOEY
Well she does keep my business going, which does keep you going by the way… (answers it) Hello?


  




MATHEW
Fuck you! (He begins cleaning the living room)


 




JOEY

Fuck me? No, not you…So what did she say?...YOU’RE LYING!!! You’re lying…She didn’t say that. So Anna, what do I do? 

 




MATHEW
(mocking him) “Anna, what do I do…”

 




JOEY
Do I kick her out of the barn?

 




MATHEW
No, you get off the fucking phone with me and go have sex with your boy friend!

                                                           JOEY
Should I?

                                                        
MATHEW
Oh, absolutely and make sure you give ‘em head while you’re at.






JOEY

Hold on. (to Mathew) You are being really obnoxious.

                                                           MATHEW

(Picks up his cell phone) Hello, this is pot calling kettle black. I’m going to beat off.

  




JOEY

No, save it for me… (to Anna) Hi…sorry… (to Mathew) Please, wait…

                                                           MATHEW
Why? So you can turn me down again? No thank you. I’m off to rub one out.


                                                           JOEY
Thanks, bud…Wait a second, Anna… (to Mathew) Please…I’m begging you…I promise…

   




MATHEW
Hurry then…

 




JOEY

Anna, they owe me a shit load of money. They say they still want to buy Rainbow… He still has to pass the vetting…If they can come up with $40,000.00 by Monday then sure, of course, I would still sell him, but if they don’t, then I don’t waste another horse show where I could show him and possibly sell him for even more! Plus, if they buy him, I want to take him to Florida in February, to try to sell him there.

 




MATHEW
(picking up a pair of Joey’s underwear) This is disgusting!

 




JOEY
Anna, tell me, what do I do?

                                                            MATHEW
Learn to wipe your ass better.


 




JOEY
Ok…I should wait then…You’re right…But tell me again…What did she say?


   




MATHEW
Hello, sex is awaiting you.

 






 




JOEY

I don’t believe you! Well fuck her…No, I mean it. What’s our motto?

 




JOEY/ MATHEW (together)
If you don’t like it, leave. 

 





 




MATHEW 
Original motto. (exits carrying dirty clothes)


 




JOEY
They’re a bunch of fucking losers…Anna, I swear if they didn’t owe me money, I would kick them out of the barn today…OK…Let me go…Call me later…Bye… Mathew. (Calling out)


 




MATHEW

(Off stage)Yes?

                                                         
JOEY

Mathew?


                                                            MATHEW

(Off stage) What?
   






                                                            JOEY

Mathew!!

 




MATHEW

WHAT??? (Entering)

 




JOEY

God, you don’t have to yell.   

  




MATHEW
Joey, you’ve been calling my name out over and over, what?  


 




JOEY
Well, I’ve been calling your name!


 




MATHEW
I know, I am aware of that.


 




JOEY

So why didn’t you come if you heard me?

 





 




MATHEW 
I was doing something. Why didn’t you come and talk to me in there if you’re the one who needs something. (Adjusts his hernia)       

 




JOEY 
Are you sure that’s ok?

 



 
MATHEW
That’s why I’m finally getting it repaired.

 




JOEY
OH! Do you know what Camille said? She said the only reason they don’t have the money to buy Rainbow is because of how much I marked it up  from the price I bought it for. (he is bouncing off the walls now)


                                                      
MATHEW
Is that true? (Sits)






     
JOEY
And the worst part is her husband…

 




 MATHEW
Brian…


JOEY
Yes: Brian, how do you know that?

 




MATHEW

Joey, I’ve met them together many times.

           




JOEY

But how do you remember these things?

 




MATHEW

I listen.


  




JOEY

Because you care…say it…







MATHEW

Joey…

         




JOEY
Say it…because you care…


 





 




MATHEW
Because I care…

 




JOEY

Have I told you today…

                     
 


MATHEW

Yes! You love me…Camille!

 




JOEY
Are you hungry?







MATHEW 
Yes, but what did Camille say?

 




JOEY
Do you want something to drink? (goes to get some water)


 




MATHEW
Sure…thanks…

 




JOEY
What do you want for lunch?

 




MATHEW
I don’t know, but what the hell did Camille say?

 




JOEY
(comes back with water just for himself, and not Mathew) God…you don’t have to yell. I told you. (Mathew puts his hand out for water, as Joey gulps it all down with a pill)

       




MATHEW

No, you didn’t. Not all of it. (Gets up to get his own water) You were saying something about…

  




JOEY

Oh yes, shut up, shut up, shut up! Brian.


 




MATHEW

Yes. The worst part.

 




JOEY

I got it. You do love me a little bit at least, don’t you?

   




MATHEW
Yes! Brian… (comes back with his water)

  




JOEY
Just tell me…

  




MATHEW
What? (takes a drink of water)


 




JOEY

Just tell me you love me a little…Come on, tell me…


  




MATHEW

I love you a little, Joey…Now are you going to tell me or not?

 




JOEY

I forgot. (drinks the rest of Mathew’s water)

 




MATHEW
The worst part, Camille, Brian… (grabs glass to go get more water)

   




JOEY

Shut up, shut up, shut up, I got it. Here could you get more water too, please? (hands Mathew his glass) So, the worst part is, Brian went around and was telling all my other clients at the horse show that was the reason they hadn’t purchased Rainbow yet.

  




MATHEW
Again I ask you, is that true?

   




JOEY
It doesn’t matter. This is what you taught me. I took the risk. I bought the pony. It was my money, if I choose to sell it for more, what’s it to them? They don’t have to buy it! She still doesn’t! I’m just worried about Brian spreading rumors all over the barn and it affecting my other clients. (Mathew brings back the water) They’re trouble Mathew. They’re like grifters or something. They owe all these people money and then try to find a way out of paying it. I can’t cover their expenses any more not in this economy. No matter how much I love Kelly. I mean Kelly is my best rider and student. It’s just her parents! I don’t know what to do. I don’t want them at the barn! I want them out!! (He starts to walk out of the room)


 




MATHEW
You’re yelling.

  




JOEY
Am I? Sorry. (He starts walking all over the place) That’s it. I’m calling Anna back and telling her to kick them out. Where’s my phone? 


 





 




MATHEW
You just had it.

  





JOEY
Have you seen it? Can you call me? Mathew, can you call my cell phone?

 




MATHEW 
JOEY!

 




JOEY
Honey don’t yell…What do you think? Should I kick them out or not?

 




MATHEW

I don’t know, honey. 


 




JOEY

Come on…Help me…You’re always good at this. You always give me the best advice.


 




MICHAEL
Well… (Joey walks away and Mathew follows him all over the Apt.) You can’t really front them, right?
 
  




JOEY
Well, yes, I could, but not after this. I mean, can you imagine this getting around to all my other clients?

 




MATHEW
But it’s your horse…

 




JOEY

Pony.

 




MATHEW
Right. So you can sell it for whatever you want to sell it for, right?

 




JOEY

Absolutely! I could sell it for more!

 




MATHEW
Wouldn’t that be like her finding a house, for a really great deal, then buying it, and then turning around and selling it for an even bigger profit?


 




JOEY
EXACTLY! Yes! You taught me that. 
