South Side Story
Prologue

(Opening Scene: Two officers are standing in the center of the stage; they converse about the release of a prisoner, while the prisoner is sitting in back right of stage, on a chair with his arms handcuffed behind his back. There’s a bright light shining on the two officers, and a dim light on the prisoner, everything else is dark. )

Officer #1: We gonna let him go?
Officer#2:  Yeah, he’s done his time; besides he only robbed a Best Buy. It’s not like he murdered anyone. 
Officer #1: I’m not so sure. Even though it was some Best Buy, I heard he’s got a rep’ you know? I heard he busted up the clerk too. He was a kid then, imagine what he could do now.
Officer #2:  It’s been 13 years, come on, man. He’s got no one and nothing, when he gets out, he’s bound to end up dead or just back in here. No one wants to help out ex-cons you know? 
Officer #1: Fine. But if he comes back, I’m not baby-sitting.
Officer #2: Good, I’m glad you see things my way. You know, maybe he has changed... 
Officer #1: Whatever man, lets just get him outta here. 
Officer #2: Yeah... 
(Walks to the prisoner holding keys; Lights shine brightly on prisoner and officer #2, officer #1 walks off stage.)

Officer #2: Hey, it’s time to go.
Anthony: Go? Go where?
Officer #2: You’re free, a free man now, you can get out of here and get back to whatever you were doing before.
(Officer unlocks handcuffs noisily, Anthony stands up and the officer continues speaking.)

Anthony: So it’s finally over? 
Officer #2: Yeah, you’re too much of a liability. 
Anthony: Yeah, well, what am I supposed to do, ya know, when I’m out?
Officer #2: You’ll figure it out. Your on your own now. Just don’t end up back in the here.
Anthony: OK but what happens out there? It’s been like, 13 years man! What’d they got now...flying cars? (looking at the officers while they laugh.) Well?
Officer #2: Look, it may be hard, but... get a job, find a girl, something, anything just keep your sorry ass outta here.
Anthony: But I got no life. What real chance do you think I got out there, huh? Imma just be another one of those ex-cons who everyone fears. I got tattoos, bad records. Look at me. Nothin’. I ain’t nothin’ but a piece of trash. I got no place, no cash, no one!
Officer #2: Well, your time is done. Your sufferings over, this is your chance to get a life and make the most out of it. Don’t screw it up.
(Both officers and Anthony exit stage.)

(Chorus comes up and stand center stage.)


Chorus #1: Freedom is just sprouting 
for our young hero. Sprouting, in cold, wet alleys and lonely gray streets.

Chorus #2: With nothing but the clothes on his back and the mercy the world has to offer.

Chorus #3: With only the company of the sun and the moon. Misery and hope, standing side by side.
Choragos: 

A man, once so young and foolish,

tough and prideful. Now broken, like shattered glass, regretting those mistakes, yearning for a different path. Now, he is left alone to ponder, about the shards of his past, wondering the possiblilities that life will bring him.

Scene I

(A hardcore rap beat playing quietly in the background, bright spotlight in the center of the stage, as Anthony looks like he is almost pushed onto stage and is followed by a store clerk.)

Rita: Look, I’m sure you want to do a good job and all, but I won’t let you work in my store with these. (Holds up Anthony’s records). I’m sorry.
Anthony: Common’ please just gimme a chance!
Rita: I’m not allowing an ex-con to serve any of my customers! You’re all the same, you get out and you wind up once again back in prison where you belong!
Anthony: I’ve changed! You can’t just judge me like this!
Rita: It’s not happening! Get outta here!
(Rita throws down his resume and walks off stage, Anthony picks up his resume and looks up at crowd.)

Anthony: (sigh) Dang, I should’ve stayed in prison! No one cares, no takes the time to see who I am! It’s always the same story, “oh sorry can’t help you,” ”,oh, I’m sorry no room for you here,”  “oh sorry your an ex-convict,” or, “leave before I call the police!” They’re not sorry, they’re scared and judgemental. They don’t know how badly I want to be normal, I just need a chance, just something, I need someone to cut me a break.
(A teenage boy comes running up to him frantically.)

Anthony: Woah! Hey what’s wrong? 
Gharret: (out of breath and scared.) Man, I’m in serious trouble! Like, I ain’t kiddin’ this gang’s gonna jump me! 
(Gang of three catches up and stands in front of Anthony and the boy.)

Gang  Leader: Yo! Gharret! You gotta pay us back foo! Don’t be tryin’ to run away and act like you the victim ‘cause we ain’t playin here!
Gharret: I don’t know what the hell you’re talkin’ ‘bout! I don’t owe you anything!
Anthony: Yo man, watcha playin at? He’s just some kid, if he says he don’t owe you anythin’ then he don’t! 
Gang Member #2: You! Stay outta dis’ or you won’t live to see him get whooped!
(Gang member pulls out a knife.)

Anthony: Aye’ calm down I’m just saying that y’all need tuh’ leave before things get ugly. Or else imma call the cops, and I know nobody here wants problems with the popo. 
Gharret: Yeah that’s right! 
Gang Member #2: Man you askin’ for it! 
(Tries to stab Anthony with the knife as a police siren is heard in the background. )

Gang Member #3: (Pulls Gang Member #2 away from Anthony) Man lets get outta here...
Gang Member #2: No way man! Lemme cut him! 
Anthony: Leave! You don’t got any business here or with him. 
Gang Leader: Whatever man, we’ll see each other again, and next time.. you’re screwed!  
(Gang walks off stage; Gharret turns and looks at Anthony. As they speak the police siren get softer and softer until it’s gone.) 

Gharret: Thanks! I thought I was gonna die or somethin’!
Anthony: No problem, but what did ya’ do to make those guys wanna kill you like that?
Gharrett: Man, long story, let’s just say I did some bad things, ya know how it is on the streets. I’m thinkin’ they came to get even with me. But damn! You saved my life, no joke, they were gonna kill me! I owe you; what you want? 
Anthony: What I want you can’t give me man. 
Gharret: No c’mon lemme’ try!
Anthony: Well, do you know if there’s a place I can stay, for free? 
Gharret: Well, no not a good place, but there’s an abandoned house on my street, it’s messed up, but it can work. 
Anthony: Hey, thanks man. I’ll check it out then.
Gharret: No problem, I’m Gharret by the way.
(They do a hand shake) 

Anthony: Anthony. 
Gharret:  Hey I’ve never seen you before ‘round here, where’d you come from?
Anthony: All I can say now is that I came a long way, and now I wanna make things right. 
Gharret: Ok cool, so you wanna hang? 
Anthony: Can you?
Gharret: Sure. Anythin’ after savin’ my life.
(Gharret and Anthony stay on stage behind chorus.)

(Chorus comes up to the stage. There is another rap beat in the background.)

 Chorus #3: A man with a shameful past, unsure about the road that lies ahead.

Chorus #2: A boy, whose fate is unknown, misguided by the surroundings around him.
Chorus #1: Two strangers thrown together by the unpredictable sway of life. Each trying to help one another.
Choragos:

This man, who has no one and nothing has grown from what he once was. Now this boy, a reflection on his youth, has entered his life. They will both face trials, they will hunger to survive, and they will face the reputation the world has labeled them with.

ALL: All they have to survive, are one another.
Scene II

(Rita, walks in from the left side of the stage and looks towards Anthony and Gharret.)

Rita: (Talks to herself) Hmm...What is Gharret doing with that guy? Hey, you, young man! Get over here now!
Gharret: Awww man it’s Rita!
Anthony: Why, is that a bad thing?
Gharret: Man, she’s so nosy, she probably saw us gettin’ stopped by those guys. 
Anthony: She’s the one who kicked me outta her store!
Rita: Hey listen to me when I’m talkin’ to you! I saw you fightin’ those boys, and I can call the police for harassment of those children, you hear me! You leave those boys alone!
Anthony: Hey I was just trying to protect Gharret. That gang was gonna mess him up! 
Rita: You look familiar and sketchy, like a criminal. Ahh... you’re the guy who came into my store looking for job. You ex-con, you...
Gharret: Rita, he ain’t lyin’,  he was trying to save me from those guys.
Rita: You stay out of this. This is a grown-up conversation, don’t you need to get home, you don’t want me to tell your momma that you’ve been hanging out with hoodlums, do you? I don’t think she’ll enjoy hearing that. 
Gharret: Shut up you stupid cow, you don’t know nuthin’ you weren’t there!
Anthony: C’mon man, don’t be like that, she said nothin’ bad to you, you don’t gotta say that to her, she’s just tryin’ to look out for you...
Rita: You need to respect your elders, don’t be talkin’ to me like that!
(Pinches Gharret’s ear, and shakes him roughly.)

Gharret: OWWW! Okay! Stop tryin’ to rip my ear off.
Rita: Next. Time. Don’t. Insult. Me!
Gharret: Ayy, I was just playin witchu’ Rita.
Rita: Well it ain’t funny. If you think you guys are off the hook, well you are terribly mistaken. I will be watching both of you like a hawk, and if I hear that you sir (points at Anthony.) are causing any disturbance, I will use my right as a citizen to have you thrown back to where you came from!
Gharret: Let’s go, she’s really pissed off. 
(Rita, Garrett, and Anthony all turn around and leave. Garrett and Anthony walk off right side of stage, Rita walks to left side of stage. Rita remains there as if frozen as chorus walks on stage and assembles.)

Chorus #3: This woman, only showing the hate and anger that rests deep within her soul. 
Chorus #2: She only adds to the number of challenges our friends face.
Chorus #1: Will her anger get the best of her? Will she lash out in revenge? Or will it be another element that truly threatens the two friends?
Choragos: 
Our friends walk a fine line. But where does this line lead? As there friendship continues to grow, so does the fear and hatred that rages against them. Both minds are scarred but they have found someone to whom they can release their inner being and express their true emotions.

(Chorus and Rita exit stage.)

Scene III

(Gharret and Anthony walk on stage, coming out of the abandoned house.)

Gharret: Well that was it. 
Anthony: Dang, this house is messed up!
Gharret: Hey, don’t be whining this is better than sleepin’ on the street.
Anthony: Yeah, I guess it’s better than nothin’.
Gharret: (Shrugs.) Well, Yeah. 
Anthony: Thanks man! Thanks for the place to stay and showing me ‘round. I’m glad someone can gimme a break, ya know? With no one ‘round here givin’ me a chance, there’s no way I can meet new people ‘round here when everyone thinks your some freak. I swear, every time I walk into a store people look at me, as if all they see is a figure that they just wanna avoid. All cause of  all the stuff I did. All because of the history I have. I made some horrible mistakes that cost me big time Gharret.
Gharret: No problem. Dang, you must’ve been so bad, no one probably messed wit you. 
Anthony: No man, you never wanna do anything that might wind you up in jail, it sucks. It just kills you’re life. And you can never do anythin’ again once you’re behind bars, even when you get out, no one treats you right. Gharret, I’m tellin’ you to never do somethin’ like that, ever.
Gharret: I don’t know man, but I guess you know whatcha talking ‘bout. 
Anthony: Yeah, I do. All I wanna do is try and make a new life for myself- ya know man?
Gharret: Yeah, I guess so, hey you wanna have dinner at my place?
Anthony: That would be great.
Gharret: Aight’ lets go.
(Lights dim and Gharret and Anthony exit stage and Chorus starts to come on.)
Chorus #2: A man to who feels part of him has been found, 
having a place to shelter him. Unsure of the next step to take.


 Chorus #3: Wondering about life’s uncertainty.

Hoping his life will start to even out.

Choragos:

 A boy helpful and giving.
Trying to help his new friend.

Trying to rebuild a life in exchange for his being saved.

And all throughout the days he wonders what will happen.

And wonders what new turn he will have to take along life’s trail

 Chorus #1:The turn that will both lead them somewhere new,

might have just arrived.

Choragos:
The turn that shapes their lives has encountered a new shape.

ALL: Whether the outcome good or bad
Only time will tell.

Scene IV

(Anthony and Gharret, enter back on stage and stop abruptly, shocked and petrified. They see the Gang that was trying to get their revenge on Gharret. The Gang leader looks surprised then satisfied. The Gang encircles them and closes in.) 

Gang Leader: Well, well , well, look what we have here. 
Gang Member 2: Now I can get em’! right Boss? 

Gang Member 3: (laughs.) And now we got a gun. Y’alls was stupid fer runnin’ now you gonna get it real good. 
Anthony: (motioning with his hands towards him and Gharret.) Hey c’mon man, we can talk this out. No ones got to get anybody ‘aight.
Gharret: (trying to be like Anthony.) Yeah man, les’ just talk it out.
Gang Leader: Shut sho mouth! You shouldn’t be talkin’ foo, yous the one we want to get. So shut it befo’ I shoot it off yo’ face!
Gang Member 2: Yeah, Guh-ray. (snickers to him self and nudges the person next to him.)
Gang Leader: Aye’ someone stop dis foo’! Shoot him now!
(Gharret pushes Gang Member #2, then punches Gang Leader, he turns to run. Gang Member #2 shoots him, a gunshot is heard, Gharret collapses.) 

Anthony: Hey! NO!!!
(Gang Member #2 shoves the gun in Anthony’s hand just before they turn to leave. Gharret is shown laying on the floor, Anthony is shocked and is unconsciously holding the gun; Rita rushes on the stage.) 

Rita: (Upset, mad, and confused.) What is going on here?!
(Anthony looks up but is still to shocked to speak and never gets the chance to.)

Rita: Is that a gun! Is that Gharret?! (Covers hand with mouth.) Oh my god! Oh my g-god!
(Anthony snaps back into reality, drops the gun, and sees that Rita thinks that he has killed Gharret.)

Anthony: Rita! Rita clam down! It’s not what it looks like...!
Rita: (completely ignoring Anthony’s last statement.) You KILLED him! You murderer!
Anthony: Rita it ain’t me I swear! It was that gang! They just ran! I was trying to protect Gharret but they shot him! They did it, not me! Common Rita you gotta believe me.
Rita: (Now very loud and very emotional.) I’m not gonna believe you! You, you ex-con you! Y-you’re a devil, a criminal, you’re an irresponsible dirt bag! You’ve been caught red handed! I already called the police and when they get here-
Anthony: (loud.) -Rita, please just listen to me! (stops to take breath then continues on more heart felt.) You know me and Gharret were friends he trusted me I would never do something like this, please! Trust me.
(Anthony takes a step towards Rita with his arms out, as if to try and comfort Rita, but Rita slaps his hand away.)

Rita: Don’t touch me you psychopath! Gharret trusted you and now he’s dead! Gharret is dead and it’s all your fault! 
(Police siren starts in the back round and continues to grow louder as Rita and Gharret speak.)

Anthony: Rita, Gharret and me were tight! He helped me when no one else would even look at me! He was the only one who didn’t judge me. Why would anyone kill a friend like that?
(Rita has nothing to say to this and simply remains quiet looking at Anthony. Police rush in. They pull out their guns and point them at Anthony.)

Officer #1: Sir, hands over your head!
(Anthony does not react right away.)

Officer #1: Now!
(Anthony puts his hands over his head.)

Officer #2: (As he speaks he walks towards Anthony puts his hands behind his back and puts hand cuffs on him. Anthony does not protest.) You have the right to remain silent, anything you say can and will be held against you in a court of law. You have the right to an attorney...
Anthony: (Interrupting the officer and now very emotional.) I didn’t do it! It wasn’t me I swear! Tell him Rita! You know! You know the truth! Help me!
(Officer #1 turns to Rita.)

Officer #1: You’re Rita? You’re the one who called us? Ma’m what happened here?
Rita: (Rita pauses for a moment as if not sure what to say.) Officer, this man is a murderer! He killed this young boy!
Anthony: No! Rita!
Rita: Get away from me!!!
Officer #2: Come on lets go. 
Anthony: No! No! Rita you know the truth!
(Officers walk of stage with Anthony handcuffed. Rita walks slowly off stage. Chorus enters stage.)

Chorus #3: A young boy, who’s life has been torn away from him in an instant, lost forever from the light of day.
Chorus #2: A man, yolked together with failure and regret. Mentally, socially, and physically bonded with cold chains.
Chorus #1: Allegations striking Anthony, like darts surrounding a bulls eye.His record shows no decency. However no one shows him liability.
Choragos:  

What has happened in this sad conclusion? A life of accusations, judgement, and hatred. So many people, so quick to judge, to cruel to see good. This man has now come full circle.

All Chorus: When all hope is lost and all hearts are left to harden, we can start to see the monsters that lurk inside our souls.
(Chorus walks off stage and light dim.)

Exodus

(The lights go on and Anthony is sitting in a chair and Officers #1 and #2 are standing around him. They start to talk.)
Officer #2: Really? I thought he changed, I actually thought he was different. (Gets emotional.) But I was so wrong.
Officer #1: Told you, now we really paid the price, he killed that kid, he’s dead. 
Officer #2: Well now he’s back and were stuck with him for life.
Officer #1: Who said I was stuck with him? I told you I‘m not babysitting for anybody. (turns to leave.) I just might retire early. 
Officer #2: Why ?
Officer #1: I’m tired of seeing things like this play out. It hurts inside. It hurts seeing all this pain.
(All is quiet, there is an awkward pause, suddenly all you hear is Anthony, crying.)

Officer #2: I really thought he was different. I’m tired of seeing guys like this day n’, day out. We should know by now, once a criminal always a criminal. He’s not changing any time soon.
Officer #1:: (shakes his head and then looks at the audience.) He’s just another one of them South Side Stories.
(Lights dim and all exit stage. Play ends.)

