
shhhhhh 
by Steven Day 
 
this is the night of Amargo 
Amargo is depressed, and her words come out well thought and prepared. 
she longs, but in her eyes rather than her throat 
 

she dreams outwardly… 

AMARGO 
 

I used to dream of living in the gutters 
it sounds so strange now but I truly did 
I wanted to live in the gutters but only while it was raining 
only when the clouds hung over the world and everything felt like paste 
not paste but how the word paste feels 
. 
and I wanted to shrink down and float in the gutters while the river of rain-water took me and took 
me 
. 
and then I would ride down the gutter chute like it was a slide  
. 
it was like I could be free… and absent…  
and floating 
. 
I can’t live in the gutters of course 
I just liked the idea of it 
. 
I always like darkness 
it’s weird… I always felt comfort in darkness but yet also incredibly frightened by it 
that’s childish Amargo 
yeah well no its not. shutup 
. 
it is what it is… it’s my truth… fuck off 
sorry! sorry I don’t usually….  
. 
but I want to so im gonna 
. 
fuck off 
. 
um 
right, anyways, the darkness 
the strange comfort and fear that it gave me 



and it….  
. 

she lets go of the thought. she sees something out in the 
night sky… perhaps a comet flies by… or the moon 
waves hello 

. 
I’ve been waiting for my father every night for quite some time now 
he left 

to the audience. excited that someone is watching/cares 

hello! yes I know you’re there by the way 
anyways 

she looks out the window 

he left 
a few nights ago he came into my room and said work needed him and he wouldn’t be back until 
later 
and then he drove off 
he’s a manager at home depot 
where shopping is a pleasure 
. 
that’s Walmart isn’t it? 
I don’t really care 
. 
I think it if I was planning on lying to someone I would come up with a better lie 
maybe the good liar genes are on my mom’s side 
I think im a good liar 
. 
my mom isn’t dead she’s just asleep 
. 
if my dad pulled into the driveway right now 
I mean, this is something that could happen so I think about what I would do 
and I can’t decide whether or not I would pretend to be asleep and never wake up or if I would go 
downstairs and talk to him 
and if I did go downstairs if I would go down when he got home or if I would wait and then go 
downstairs 
but If I chose to wait then I would wonder what I would do while I was waiting 
and how long I would wait 
I could read a book while i was waiting 
.  
no I would definitely just go on my phone 
. 
I think maybe… 
im not sure 



. 
I think I would go downstairs and talk to him. 
right when he got home. 
. 
no I don’t think I could 
. 
no I’d make myself 
and I’d say where did you go 

doing her best imitation of her dad in bold. 

i uhhhh  
Mars work had me all caught up 
Dad you’ve been gone for days 
oh comeon Margo you know how it is 
no I don’t… this has never happened before 
why are you all up in my shit I told you what happened Mars 
I was just worried Dad 
IM GOOD MARS 
but Dad I feel like you went out and cheated on mom 

she immediately flinches like someone hit her. impulsively 
she curls up and immediately says: 

WAIT I DIDN’T MEAN IT I— HOLD ON DAD I’m Sorry!!! hold on hol I’m sorry I’m sorry im 
sorry im sorry im……. 

she breathes heavily as her face is hidden.  

slowly, she gathers herself and uncurls… as soon as she 
starts to look up again she flinches as her door opens 
behind her… her mom is at the door. she says 
“everything okay in here?” 

oh 
no I’m okay I’m sorry you can go back to bed 

mom says “okay… you sure?” 

yeah i just saw like… 
a cockroach  

mom says “did you kill it?” 

yeah it’s dead  

mom says “okay… you should go to bed soon sweetie it’s 
late” 

I will don’t worry 

mom says “okay… goodnight honey” 



goodnight 

mom shuts the door. AMARGO turns back around and 
looks back out the window. 

I take it back, I wouldn’t make myself to talk to him 
. 
he sure as hell wouldn’t 
. 
I want to sit here in this darkness 
. 

she lays down on the floor…. and floats sky high 

 
END OF PLAY. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 


