SCENE (2nd act):  Tulane Law students leaving

Mary:  (enters) I left on Saturday.

2nd Narrator:  (enters) Sunday.

Rob:  (enters) I didn’t wake up until Sunday.

2nd Narrator:  Didn’t even stay for church.

Rob:  I woke up Sunday morning—

2nd Narrator:  I turned on my TV.

Mary:  And there was the mayor--

Rob:  Saying something about evacuations--


Mary: The evacuations are mandatory?

Rob:  Shit!

2nd Narrator:  Mandatory evacuations?

Heidi:  (enters and looks at MARY) Are you leaving?

Rob and Mary and 2nd Narrator:  Yeah.

2nd Narrator:  We have to.

Mary:  Soon.

Rob:  I think so.

2nd Narrator:  Mom, we have to leave now.

Heidi:  Where are you going?

Mary:  Houston.

2nd Narrator:  Baton Rouge.

Rob:  I don’t know.

Heidi:  Why?


Mary:  The evacuations!

2nd Narrator:  They’re mandatory!

Heidi:  Really?  

Mary:  Classes are cancelled until next Thursday.

2nd Narrator:  We have to get out of here.

Rob:  My mom called me, in a panic.

Mary:  Just turn on your TV!

2nd Narrator:  My mom wouldn’t listen to me.

Rob:  Mom!  I’ll be fine.

Mary:  It’s headed straight for us!

2nd Narrator:  Have you even looked at the TV?

Rob:  Yes!  I have!

Heidi:  No!  I haven’t!

Mary:  You better start packing.

2nd Narrator:  Now. Because we’re leaving.

Heidi:  What should I pack?

Rob:  Flip flops and Mardi Gras beads!

Mary:  Three days worth of clothing?

2nd Narrator:  And your bible.

Mary:  Don’t forget your law books.

Heidi:  Oh!  My law books!

Rob:  Two flashlights.  

2nd Narrator:  Extra batteries.

Rob:  My DVD player.

Mary:  Some water.

2nd Narrator:  We need to put gas in the car.

Rob:  Who’s got the Abita?

Mary:  Where’s Jason?

2nd Narrator:  Where’s Tiffany?

Heidi:  Should I pack anything else?

Rob:  How long will we be gone?

Mary and Heidi and 2nd Narrator: I don’t know.


Heidi: We won’t be gone long.

Mary:  We’ll be back soon.

Rob:  Real soon.

2nd Narrator:  Mom, you don’t need to pack all that.

Heidi:  Don’t try to take too much.

Rob:  I don’t think I need all of this.

Heidi and Mary:  We’ll be back.

Rob and 2nd Narrator:  Soon.  

2nd Narrator:  Real soon.  

Rob and Heidi:  Roadtrip!  (THEY both exit)

2nd Narrator:  I’ve lived in New Orleans all my life, and my family’s been evacuating from hurricanes as long as I can remember.

Mary:  But driving out of the city--

2nd Narrator:  I couldn’t help but look back.

Mary:  I just knew it.

2nd Narrator:  Something was different this time.

Morgan:  There’s a big storm coming and there’s no telling what will happen.  I’m
too caught up in it all to really know what’s going on, but then again,
so is everyone.
Oliver Houck:  (enters)  Been teaching law here at Tulane for over two decades now.  Haven’t left yet, and I’m not leaving for this one.

Morgan:  Many have left, but those who have stayed have stayed
together.  Some have stayed because they have family here, others
because they have nowhere else to go.  There are those who haven’t left
yet because no place else is home, and those who haven’t left because
they don’t have the means to go. 

Oliver Houck:  We don’t anticipate hurricanes, we drink them – and when there’s a big
one coming, we just throw a bigger party. 

Morgan:  In the calm before the storm, I’m excited and nervous.  It’s quiet and
hot out, and the night seems darker than usual. 
Oliver Houck: The Saturday before I am in the check out line at Rite Aid, buying flashlight batteries and last minute stuff.  The fellow ahead of me has a huge bag, getting ready for Katrina, he says.  He empties his bag on the counter, one by one.  A fifth of Jim Bean.  Another fifth of Jean Bean.

Morgan:  We walk on, into the hot night with the party behind us, knowing that something big is before us.  

Oliver Houck:  The night before I get a call from a fellow in public radio.  You still there, he asks.  I say yes.  He says, will you talk about the storm when it comes?  I say ok.  Then he says, what is it about hurricanes you don’t get?  I pause.  He says, don’t you believe what you have been writing about these things?  I have no answer to this either.  He says, are you still on the line?  I say, this is going to be a difficult interview.

Morgan:  But that’s too many words to explain what’s really going on:
we’re in for some weather.
Oliver Houck:  And we’re throwing ourselves a party. 

Morgan:  I was up all night just watching TV and laughing, waiting for updates.

Oliver Houck:  I think the power went out around 4 in the morning.

Morgan:  There was a really strong wind that kept coming in though the front door.

Oliver Houck:  We watched a lot of the hurricane from the porch.  

Morgan:  It was the most severe wind I’ve ever heard.  

Oliver Houck:  The power of it was indescribable.   

Morgan:  It was like they had parked a jet engine next to the house for 15 hours.  

Oliver Houck:  It was beautiful. 

Morgan:  And then it was Tuesday afternoon and we didn’t know a thing. The storm had blown through, some trees are down, poles, wires, pieces of roof. 

Oliver Houck:  The only station we can get on the radio is a call-in and they begin Oh Jerry I’ve Always Loved Your Show and then they say something about water coming up to the front steps. I go stand outside. A couple comes down the street with plastic bags in both hands, full of clothes, picking their way over the branches. I say, just making conversation, where’s the water? He says, its about four blocks up. Then she says, and there’s a body in it, shot through the head. Then he says, and they ain’t coming to pick him up. Then I say to Lisa, ok, you win, I think we’d better go.  

Morgan:  Tuesday morning I woke up with my neighbor knocking at my door.

Oliver Houck:  Morgan?  Morgan!  Are you in there?

Morgan:  Hey Professor Houck. Good morning.

Oliver Houck:  The water’s rising!  You gotta get out of here.

Morgan:  What?

Oliver Houck:  They broke Morgan.

Morgan:  What broke?

Oliver Houck:  The levees broke!

Morgan:  What?


Oliver Houck:  The whole city is flooding.  
Morgan:  Flooding?

Oliver Houck:  It’s in this street!  New Orleans is filling up like a bowl.  Now get your dad and get the hell out of here! (exits)

Morgan: Dad! Dad! (as HE runs offstage) The water!  Dad the water!  It’s here!  It’s coming down the street!

2nd Narrator:  Driving out of New Orleans that Sunday afternoon—

Mary:  I just felt guilty.

2nd Narrator:  I was leaving.

Mary:  Leaving when times got hard.

2nd Narrator:  Abandoning an entire city.

Mary:  I should have stayed.

2nd Narrator:  Maybe I could have helped.

Mary:  But instead I decided to help myself.

Mary and 2nd Narrator:  And I left New Orleans.

2nd Narrator:  Goodbye New Orleans.

Mary:  See you later.

2nd Narrator:  I hope.

MARY and 2nd NARRATOR exit. 

SCENE (3rd act):  Tulane Law students coming back

Mary:  (enters)  I just got back.

Rob:   (enters) Just got back in January.

2nd Narrator:  (enters) I just got back.

Morgan:  (enters) Back to the city where I grew up.

2nd Narrator:  But this doesn’t look like the city where I grew up.
Morgan:  Been living in New Orleans all my life.
Mary:  And now I’m beginning to feel like I don’t recognize it. 

2nd Narrator:  My best friend Kim, her house got ten feet.  Tiffany, she got eleven feet.  Drove by the church I used to go to, and it’s gone.  

Morgan:  Nothing’s the same. 

2nd Narrator:  Everything’s gone.  

Heidi:  (enters) I couldn’t come back. 

Mary:  You drive around

Mogan:  And everything’s covered in x’s.

Rob:  X marks the spot.

2nd Narrator:  Where they searched.

Rob:  But the number

Mary:  that number means something else.

Morgan:  How do you erase that?

2nd Narrator:  I don’t think you can.

Heidi:  I lost everything.

2nd Narrator:  All of New Orleans East is gone.

Heidi:  Why would I want to come back?

2nd Narrator:  My mom’s house, and everything in it. Gone.

Heidi:  There’s just nothing to come back to. (exits)
Rob:  You walk down the street

Mary:  And all you see are piles of debris.

2nd Narrator:  Dishes, boxes, mattresses, books

Rob:  Refrigerators, photos, underwear.

Morgan:  Kids’ toys.

Mary:  Years of peoples’ lives

2nd Narrator:  Piled in the street.

Rob: Headed to the dump.

2nd Narrator:  We salvaged a few dishes. But our table broke in half.  

Morgan:  But for the most part my neighborhood is fine.

Rob:  We have made a little bubble that we live in, knowing that the rest of the city is destroyed.  

Morgan:  If it’s out of sight, then I guess it’s out of mind.

Mary:  I just have so many questions.

2nd Narrator:  Did all of my friends evacuate?

Rob:  Did all of the professors evacuate?

Mary:  (laughs to herself) Bet you a million bucks Houck didn’t!

2nd Narrator:  Did my mom really lose everything?

Rob:  Where did the levees break?

Morgan:  Why did the levees break?

Mary:  What happened to Jenn?

Rob:  Where’s Jason?

2nd Narratir:  Where’s the help?

Mary and Morgan and Rob:  Where’s FEMA?

Rob:  And who the hell was Michael Brown?

2nd Narrator:  Arabian horses?  Really?

Rob:  I owned a horse once. Does that qualify me to run FEMA?

Mary:  Will Tulane lose a lot of professors?

Morgan: Do we still have classrooms?

2nd Narrator:  We don’t have a home.

Mary:  Why do I feel this sad?

Rob and 2nd Narrator and Morgan:  I don’t know.    

Morgan:  Class of Katrina.  That’s what they’ll call us.

Mary:  The class of Katrina.

Rob:  What the hell kind of a name is Katrina?
2nd Narrator:  Hurricane Katrina. 

OLIVER HOUCK enters.

Oliver Houck:  We had driven out through Mississippi and it looked like it had been cut by a lawnmower with blades about forty miles wide.  Driving back into New Orleans, it looks like Hiroshima.  There are no street lights.  We stop at a stop sign.  The other guy is already stopped.  I wave him forward.  Then it’s my turn.  Another guy waves me forward.  It is the new drill.  We are actually looking at each other, making eye contact, giving way.  Maybe this is the end.  Maybe this is the beginning.

THEY all exit.  

SCENE (3rd act): Worker Interview

VALERIE and MARY enter.

Mary:  So you have the surveys?

Valerie:  Yeah.  But you know I don’t speak Spanish.  You’re going to have to translate for me.

Mary:  I can do that.

Valerie:  Ok.  Just tell me what to write down on the survey.  And don’t forget to hand out these cards—

Mary:  Oh.  What are these?

Valerie:  It’s just a 1-800 number they can call and get free legal aid.

Mary:  Ok, yeah.  (takes cards from VALERIE)

JOSE enters.

Mary:  Hola. Buenos noches.

Jose:  Buenos noches.

Mary:  Soy Mary, y ella es mi companera, se llama Valerie.

Jose:  Me llama Jose.

Mary:  Mucho gusto.  Somos estudiantes de derecho, a la universidad de Tulane, y estamos hablando con muchos grupos de trabajadores ahora.

Victor:  (enters) Soy Victor.

Miguel:  (enters) My name is Miguel.

Mary:  De donde eres?

Jose:  Honduras.

Victor:  Mexico.

Miguel:  Houston.

Valerie:  (writing) Honduras, Mexico, Houston.  (SHE continues to write everything THEY say)

Jose:  (speaks to audience) Been here three weeks.

Victor:  (speaks to audience) Three months.

Miguel:  (speaks to audience) I just got here yesterday.

Jose:  And now all I do is work.

Victor:  Seven days a week.

Jose:  Twelve hours a day.

Miguel:  We work to rebuild your city

Jose:  Sometimes they just don’t pay you.

Victor:  One guy, he promised me four hundred for one week.

Miguel:  Friday he said all he had was a one hundred dollar bill.

Jose:  Worked on his house for a week.

Victor:  And now I have nothing to show for it.

Jose:  I’m just tired.

Miguel:  The other day we were working with abestos.

Victor:  What’s abestos?


Jose:  I had never seen it before.

Miguel:  I knew what it was, and so I asked him what protective gear we should wear while working with it—

Jose:  Nothing.

Victor:  He gave us absolutely nothing to wear.

Jose:  Said we’d be fine.

Victor:  But now I’m not so sure.

Miguel:  Work’s been real hard.

Jose:  Sometimes I wake up in the middle of the night coughing.

Victor:  Today I couldn’t stop wheezing.

Jose:  Did anyone hear?

Victor:  No one notices.

Miguel:  No one is listening.

Jose:  (to MARY) Estas eschuandome.

Victor:  (to MARY) Pero los otros aquí, no saben lo que pasa en su ciudad.  

Miguel:  I think if they did, they’d have something to say about it. 

JOSE, VICTOR, and MIGUEL exit.

Valerie:  Is that really what he said?

Mary:  Yeah.

Valerie:  I had no idea.

Mary:  No one does.  

MARY and VALERIE exit.

SCENE (3rd act): Media/Politicians scene

Michael Brown: (enters) I think everyone in the country needs to take a big collective deep breath.  This is an ongoing disaster.

President Bush:  (enters) Good evening. I am speaking to you from the city of New Orleans – nearly empty, still partly under water, and waiting for life and hope to return.  And all who question the future of the Crescent City need to know: There is no way to imagine America without New Orleans, and this great city will rise again. 

Michael Brown:  I was in the tsunami region. And this response is incredibly more efficient, more effective, and under the most difficult circumstances.

President Bush: I meant what I said.

Governor Blanco:  (enters) Mr. President, we need your help.  We need everything you’ve got.

Michael Brown: That’s not been reported to me.

Governor Blanco:  Now it’s time to play hardball.  (continues her next line as PRESIDENT BUSH speaks)

President Bush:  We’re going to do whatever it takes. 

Governor Blanco: I believe that's the only game Washington understands.
Michael Brown:  Until I actually get a report from my teams that say, "We have bodies located here or there," I'm just not going to speculate.

Governor Blanco:  As you know, the White House tried to blow this solution out of the saddle. 

President Bush:  (begins speaking as soon as GOVERNOR BLANCO begins speaking) It's your state, it's your region, you know the people better than people in Washington – so you should develop the rebuilding strategy.

Mayor Nagin:  (enters and beings speaking in the middle of PRESIDENT BUSH’s line) Who's in charge? We just need to cut through this and do what it takes. If that means federalizing it, let's do it.

President Bush:  (begins speaking in the middle of MAYOR NAGIN’s line)  This recovery is going to be led by the private sector, however; the federal government is going to help.
Governor Blanco: This is second-class treatment.
The next three lines are said simultaneously.  

Michael Brown:  We do not—we do not have numbers.

Governor Blanco:  Our people who lost everything are not second-class citizens. 

Mayor Nagin:  What are we doing?

President Bush:  I have an obligation to make sure that the federal government responds and coordinates and stays in touch.  

Governor Blanco:  (begins speaking in the middle of PRESIDENT BUSH’s line) They deserve an equitable solution. 

President Bush:  And I recognize there are some rough spots.  I'm going to mention some of them here in a minute.

Mayor Nagin:  (begins speaking in the middle of PRESIDENT BUSH’s line) Where’s the help?

Michael Brown:  Yes, you know, there's some really bad people out there that are causing some problems, and it seems to me that every time a bad person wants to scream or cause a problem, there's somebody there with a camera to stick it in their face.

Mayor Nagin:  Where’s FEMA?

President Bush:  You’re doing a heck of a job Brownie!

The next two lines are spoken simultaneously.  

Governor Blanco:  We need all the help you’ve got.

Mayor Nagin:  This is a desparate SOS.

Michael Brown:  The focus can’t be on me.  (exits) 
President Bush:  (exits) Our jobs as people in positions of responsibility is not to be satisfied until the job is done as good as it can possibly be done. And that's what I was referring to. But the results can be better in New Orleans. And I intend to work to -- with the folks to make it better.  (exits) 

Governor Blanco: (begins speaking in the middle of PRESIDENT BUSH’s line) With reminders all around us of the tragic results of inadequate flood protection, our citizens are looking for the confidence that comes from a strong and safe levee system.  Hurricane protection is not possible without coastal restoration.  (exits)

Mayor Nagin:  We're debating how should we rebuild one of the greatest cultural cities the world has ever seen.  (exits)

