Professor Houck:  It is Tuesday afternoon and we don’t know a thing. The storm has blown through, some trees are down, poles, wires, pieces of roof. 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.

You see, we don’t anticipate hurricanes, we drink them – and when there’s a big
one coming, we just through a bigger party.  In the calm before the storm, I was excited and nervous.  It was quiet and hot out, and the night seemed darker than usual.  Then all of a sudden,when walking down Oak, the skies let loose, and the drops came hard and
fast and suddenly.  


Together we have come to a simple, common understanding: it’s only when
you come close to losing something that you really know what it means.
This is a city that lives on in its past – it lives on because it has
the wild time to establish in the tomorrow, what will be the past of
today.  

RUSSA, ROB, JENNY GILMORE, ERICA, ONNIG, and WINNIFER are all on stage as the lights come up.

Jenny Gilmore:  Saturday.

Erica:  We left on Saturday.  

Russa:  Pretty early.  

Jenny Gilmore:  August 27th.

Onnig:  It was my birthday!

Erica:  Saturday, August 27th.

Rob:  I left on Sunday.

Onnig:  My mother and grandmother called to wish me a happy birthday.  What are you doing?  they asked me.

Rob:  Evacuating.

Onnig:  Evacuating!

Erica:  We’re evacuating.  

Rob:  Sleeping.

Russa:  Driving to Tucson!

Jenny Gilmore:  Lafayette.

Onnig:  Austin.

Erica:  Memphis.

Rob:  I didn’t really know where I was driving.

Erica:  Claire’s family had an open house in Memphis, so we invited everyone we could get a hold of and ended up with thirteen law students and two dogs in our caravan north.

Rob:  I was at the Bar Review Friday night.

Erica:  Most of us had gone out to the Bar Review the night before.  

Rob: But I live out on the West Bank, you know, and so at the end of the night I had to take the ferry back to my car.  And after I walked Mary back to her car, I guess it must have been about 2 in the morning.  And the ferry didn’t start up again until 6.  So I went to the casino.  Then back to Bourbon Street, wandering up and down the street like a homeless guy.  I didn’t get home to my apartment until 7, completely inebriated.  Saturday just didn’t exist for me.  I woke up at 5 in the afternoon, wasn’t feeling well, heard something on the TV about a hurricane, but I didn’t really pay attention to it.  Woke up Sunday afternoon, and I turned on the TV—

Winnifer:  I turned on my TV—

Rob:  and there’s Ray Nagin—

Winnifer:  I saw the mayor saying something about evacuations—

Rob:  The evacuations are mandatory?

Winnifer:  Mandatory evacuations?

Rob:  Shit!

Jenny Gilmore:  That’s impossible!

Rob:  So I grabbed my DVD player and a couple books, and I hit the expressway.  

Winnifer:  But I was thousands of miles away.

Rob:  It took me 8 hours to go 100 miles.

Russa:  We drove so many miles away.

Winnifer:  I decided last spring that I would spend the semester away in Hong Kong.  

Erica:  A thousand miles from Memphis.

Winnifer: I experienced everything watching CNN.

Erica:  We started watching CNN.

Winnifer:  It was gripping.  

Russa:  I couldn’t stop.

Rob:  I didn’t start.

Jenny Gilmore:  I started to get really emotional.

Erica:  I started to get pissed.

Winnifer:  I was traumatized.

Erica:  I wrote this huge nasty email to to CNN after watching Wolf Blitzer just showing things on fire—for hours.   For hours all he showed were just random buildings on fire.  So I wrote to them.  I told them they were using this to get better ratings.  They were capitalizing on death and destruction!  I don’t need to see buildings on fire!  I need news.  I need to see people.  I need facts.  

Winnifer and Erica:  I need to know!

Russa:  There was so much we didn’t know.

Jenny Gilmore:  Did all of my friends evacuate?

Rob:  Did all of the professors evacuate?

Onnig:  (laughs to himself) Bet you a million bucks Houck didn’t!

Russa:  Did I lose everything?

Winnifer:  Did my parents’ lose everything?

Rob:  Where did the levees break?

Russa:  What happened to Jenn?

Onnig:  Where’s Larry?

Jenny Gilmore:  Where’s the help?

Erica and Russa and Onnig:  Where’s FEMA?

Rob:  Who’s Michael Brown?

Onnig:  Arabian horses?  Really?

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

Winnifer:  They looted Mom’s restaurant?

Rob:  Will Tulane still have classes?

Jenny Gilmore: Do we still have classrooms?

Winnifer:  Do we still have a home?

Russa:  Why do I feel this sad?

Onnig and Erica and Jenny Gilmore:  I don’t know.    

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

Erica:  The class of Katrina.

Rob:  What the hell kind of a name is Katrina?
Jenny Gilmore:  Hurricane Katrina. 

Russa:  Everyone will ask.  What were you doing during Katrina?

Rob:  Evacuating.

Jenny Gilmore:  Driving.

Winnifer:  Watching.

Onnig:  Nothing heroic.  Just driving.  Saving myself and my cat.

Russa:  Leaving an entire city behind.

Jenny Gilmore:  On the way out, as we were driving through Oklahoma, it hit me.  I was abandoning New Orleans.  Leaving when times got hard.  

Erica:  Maybe I shouldn’t have left.

Winnifer and Russa:  I felt so guilty.

Jenny Gilmore:  I started to cry.   I was abandoning the city I loved.

Onnig:  Goodbye New Orleans.

Rob:  Hasta la vista.

Russa:  See you later.

Winnifer:  I hope.   My name is Winnifer.  As a child, I grew up in New Orleans.  New Orleans is my home. It's a warm spirit -- filled with culture, food, love, and music. People are friendly, genuinely friendly.  As a child I watched my mother’s Chinese restaurant grow from just a hole-in the wall restaurant to a classic New Orleans institution.  Now as a young adult, I’ve watched as first a hurricane, and then looters, took it all away.  But this isn’t just my story.  This isn’t just a story of how I experienced Hurricane Katrina. This is the story of how Tulane Law School experienced Hurricane Katrina.  (exits)

Marisa:  Ashley! Ashley!

Ashley:  Marisa? 

Marisa:  Ashley!

Ashley:  Marisa is that you?


Marisa:  Ashley, they broke!

Ashley:  What broke?

Marisa:  The levees broke!

Ashley:  What?


Marisa:  The whole city is flooding.  (starts to exit)

Ashley:  Flooding?

Marisa:  It’s on the TV.  New Orleans is filling up like a bowl. (they both run offstage)

MORGAN is still asleep on ground.  NEIGHBOR enters and bangs on MORGAN’s door.

Neighbor:  Mr. Williams!  Morgan?  Mr. Williams?  Are you in there?

Morgan:  (wakes up and walks over to open door) Hey.  Good morning John.

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

Morgan:  What?

Neighbor:  They broke Morgan.

Morgan:  What broke?

Neighbor:  The levees broke!

Morgan:  What?


Neighbor:  The whole city is flooding.  (starts to exit)

Morgan:  Flooding?

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

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

NPR clips play.  (I will prepare these)

MARY enters with her TV remote control.

Marisa:  (from offstage) I saw it on CNN!  Ashley, turn it on to CNN.

MARISA  uses the remote control to turn on the TV and stares as several reporters emerge and begin to report.

Anderson:  (enters) This Anderson Cooper, and you’re watching a special edition of 360.

Wolf:  (enters)  I’m Wolf Blitzer and you’re in the Situation Room.

Paula:  (enters) Good evening, everyone. Glad to have you with us.  I’m Paula Zahn, and tonight, we continue CNN's rolling coverage of the desperate aftermath of Hurricane Katrina.

Anderson:  There are tens of thousands of people stuck 

Anderson and Wolf:  in the Superdome

Wolf:  right now, crisis in New Orleans -- fights, fires, gunfire.

Anderson:  This is a special edition of 360.

Paula:  What is the latest from there, Chris?

Chris:  (enters) Paula, we are right here on top of the roof.

Anderson:  A levee broke yesterday. Another levee broke today. Water is still pouring into that city. 

Anderson and Wolf:  It just keeps getting worse

Wolf:  by the hour.  We have just received this statement in from the mayor, Ray Nagin.

Ray Nagin:  (enters) This is a desperate SOS.

Wolf:  I’m Wolf Blitzer.  You’re in the Situation Room.

Chris:  Men roaming the city, shooting at people.

Anderson:  Chaos, anger.

Chris:  attempting to rape women.

Anderson:  a desperate city feeling abandoned.

Paula and Anderson:  This is America?

Ray Nagin:  We’re running out of supplies.  

Paula:  You’re watching Paula Zahn Now.
Wolf:  Were there first-responders?

Paula:  FEMA officials, U.S. military personnel?

Anderson:  No one.

Chris:  I'm telling you Wolf, we are looking at people who are dying in front of you. 

Chris and Anderson:  It's sick.

Wolf:  People standing on the roofs of a building, holding signs, desperate for help.

Anderson:  This is a special edition of 360.

Paula:  There is desperation and there is danger 

Paula and Anderson:  in the city of New Orleans tonight

Anderson:  I can see just a thick cloud of black smoke.

Wolf:  I’m Wolf Blitzer.  You’re in the Situation Room.

Paula:  Federal Emergency Management Director Mike Brown joins me now from the FEMA command center in Baton Rouge.

Brown:  (enters) Paula, I think it's so important for the American public to understand exactly how catastrophic this disaster is.  Every person in that Convention Center, we just learned about that today.  

Paula:  Sir, you aren't telling me—

Brown:  We must take care of those bodies that are there—

Paula:  Sir, you aren't just telling me you just learned that the folks at the Convention Center didn't have food and water until today, are you? You had no idea they were completely cut off?

Brown:  Those people have suddenly appeared.  I am going to take control of that.  That's the president's demand. The American public demands it, and we're going to do it.  (exits)

Paula:  You’re watching Paula Zahn Now.

Anderson:  Days without food.

Chris:  Death toll could go into the thousands.

Wolf:  They're defecating on the carpets.

Anderson:  This is a special edition of 360.

Ray Nagin:  Goddamn press conferences. Put a moratorium on press conferences. I won't do another press conference until the resources are in this city, and then come down to this city and stand with us when there are military trucks and troops that we can't even count. Don't tell me 40,000 people are coming here. They're not here! It's too doggone late. Get off your asses and let's do something and let's fix the biggest goddamned crisis in the history of this country.  (exits)

Wolf:  I’m Wolf Blitzer.  You’re in the Situation Room.

Paula:  You’re watching Paula Zahn Now.

Anderson:  This is a special edition of 360.

Wolf:  I’m Wolf Blitzer.  You’re in the Situation Room.

Paula:  You’re watching Paula Zahn Now.

Anderson:  This is a special edition of 360.

Wolf:  I’m Wolf Blitzer.  You’re in the Situation Room.

Paula:  You’re watching Paula Zahn Now.

Anderson:  This is a special edition of 360.

Erica:  (enters and shouts) Stop it!  Just turn it off! (PAULA, ANDERSON, and WOLF are silenced)  For hours all you’ve showed are just random buildings on fire. You’re just using this to get better ratings.  Capitalizing on death and destruction!  I don’t need to see buildings on fire!  I need news.  I need to see people.  I need facts.  

Marisa and Erica:  I need to know.

PAULA, ANDERSON, WOLF, and CHRIS exit.  

Marisa:  A city I never really knew.

Erica:  People I never knew.

Doug:  (enters) You have to remember that New Orleans isn't the Superdome, it isn't the French Quarter, it isn't the Garden District.  Right now, all of those physical structures remain empty and hold little meaning because their inhabitants are elsewhere.  Like beads from a Mardi Gras parade, New Orleans has been scattered all over the U.S. over these past few weeks.  New Orleans is a dude from Gentilly who went to Brother Martin and can't wait to get back home.  New Orleans is a woman from Treme, sitting in a shelter in Baton Rouge, waiting to get back home.  New Orleans is a teenager from Uptown, missing her senior year at Dominican, waiting to get back home.  New Orleans is a group of guys from the Bywater who play trumpets, trombones and tubas who are waiting to get back home.  New Orleans is a couple several months away from retirement from Lakewood South waiting to get back home.  New Orleans is a Mardi Gras Indian who lives in Central City waiting to get back home.  New Orleans is an architect from Uptown who wants to get back home.  New Orleans is a housewife from Gert Town waiting to get back home.  New Orleans is a group of police officers and firemen from the Lower Ninth Ward waiting to get back home.  New Orleans is a group of law students, scattered all across the country, separated and wandering aimlessly, awaiting the day they can return to their blessed crescent city. New Orleans is you and me.

Dean Netherton:  (enters) I think I have what they call survivor’s guilt.

Kiki:  (enters) The worst thing that happened to me was getting caught in traffic for 14 hours.

Dean Netherton:  Most of my friends lost everything.

Jenn:  (enters) When I finally got back down there to take a look I saw that

Ryan:  (enters) My apartment had 2 feet of water.

Jenn:  My parents’ house was fine.

Lauren: I lost nothing.

Ryan:  Pretty much lost everything.

Jenn:  We hardly lost a thing!  My parents own a bowling alley, so they immediately opened it and started serving real meals to first responders.  You know, so police and rescuers could eat something other than a MRE in a box.

David Webster:  (enters) I spent days in my house. Waiting.  

Kiki:  It’s like watching the end of the world.  

David Webster:  When I finally got out of there, they picked me up in a military helicopter and took me to the airport.

Dean Netherton:  Driving back into New Orleans for the first time was surreal.

Jenn:  Everything I knew from my childhood had changed.

David Webster:  Then they transferred me to a Red Cross Shelter.

Ryan and Doug:  I decided to spend the semester at Penn.

Jenn:  So I headed up to the University of Arkansas.

Ryan and Jenn:  And I moved in with my fiancé.

David Webster:  And there we all were, all 700 of us, living about four hours outside of Atlanta at a 4H camp.  It was like college dormitory living all over again.

Doug:  I feel like I’m starting all over again.

Ryan:  It’s like being a 1L.

Jenn and Doug and Ryan:  I don’t know anyone.

Doug:  When you come in late

Jenn:  You miss that whole “meeting other people process”


Dean Netherton:  My son Matt looked at me the other night and said, what do you want me to do Mom?  Ask people to be my friend?

Kiki:  Hi.  My name is Kiki

Dean Netherton:  Tondra Netherton

Lauren:  Lauren

David Webster: David Webster

Jenn:  Jenn Ferrara

Ryan:  Ryan

Doug:  Doug Kleeman.

Ryan: And I’m here 

Kiki and Jenn and Doug and Ryan and Lauren:  Because of the hurricane.

Everyone:  Will you be my friend?

Lauren:  Besides, why do I want to make new friends when I’m leaving in less than two months?

Doug:  This has all just been so unexpected. 

Jenn:  There was one time I started to cry.

Ryan:  Just once!  I was picking up photos which had fallen off of my refrigerator and landed in the water, but there was one that had floated down onto its back.  It was my Polaroid photo of me and the two children that I used to read to at the elementary school, Crocker, the one over a couple blocks from Freret and Napoleon.  And it occurred to me if I don’t know if those kids made it out.  I don’t know if they got stuck in the city.  Their parents were living paycheck to paycheck to begin with, and a hurricane doesn’t help. And it struck me that at least with my law friends, I know I might not see them again, but at least I know they’re alive.  And these kids, they could be anywhere. Anything could have happened to them.  

Kiki:  It’s been an emotional rollercoaster.

Dean Netherton:  It was those first couple of weeks

Doug:  You didn’t know if everyone got out.

Ryan:  And you knew not everyone got out.

Jenn:  There were those who never left.

Lauren:  Never had the option.

David Webster:  Didn’t have a car.

Dean Netherton:  I would get in my car and start to drive somewhere and a few minutes later I would wonder where I was driving.

David Webster:  The first thing I did when I got to St. Louis was buy a car.  That way the next time a hurricane comes along, I can just drive out.

Kiki:  And now I’m just waiting.

David Webster:  I won’t have to wait to be rescued by a military helicopter.

Ryan: I’ll be back in January.

Lauren:  I can’t wait!

David Webster:  FEMA is setting me up with a travel trailer on Tulane’s campus.

Doug:  I know things won’t be quite the same.

Dean Netherton:  I returned just a few weeks ago.

Kiki:  We all used a lot of energy to get through the last few months and survive.  

Jenn:  It’s been exhausting.

Kiki:  And now we have to actually move on and grow and do normal stuff and that might be really hard.
Dean Netherton:  But I see a patience in people here that I didn’t see before. People used to not be so pleasant when they had to wait in line at a grocery store, but now we stand and wait thirty minutes without thinking about it.

Lauren:  And when you walk down the street

Ryan:  And you see someone you know from New Orleans

Dean Netherton:  You rush to hug them.

David Webster:  You embrace them.

Doug:  At Penn

Doug and Ryan: we’re preparing for exams

Doug:  And all I can think about is Tulane.

Jenn:  I miss my friends.

Kiki:  I miss my coworkers.

Dean Netherton:  I miss feeling like my life is normal.

Kiki:  I guess mostly I’m just thankful.

Ryan:  I got out.

Jenn:  My family got out.

David Webster:  Even my dogs and cat got out.  My cat may have nine lives, but the hurricane took five of them.

Doug:  I am so thankful.

Kiki:  For people like Dean Krinksy—

Ryan:  Dean Ponoroff

Dean Netherton: Dean Miller from Duke

Doug:  The deans at Penn

Dean Netherton:  And Berkeley, and LSU, and Boston, and Emory, and Georgetown, and Arkansas, and all of the schools that opened their doors to our students.

Ryan:  And I know now

Lauren:  I’ll be back.

Doug:  January 9th.

Dean Netherton:  I’ll be sitting in the Dean’s Office

Kiki:  in the Office Of Admissions

David Webster:  the Career Development Office

Jenn:  The classroom.

Everyone:  I’ll be back.

EVERYONE exits.

 

Professor 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.

