
SCENE                                    DISTANT NEIGHBORS1

In the darkness , a  loud crash.

Lights  up to reveal  a  col lection of suburban 

back yards  on a  peaceful  summer night.  Each 

yard i s  separated from the next by a  s i x foot 

high wooden privacy fence.  We see the 

intersection of four yards/fences , which meet 

nea r the center of the s tage.  One of the yards  

i s  lush wi th vegetation--flowers , vegetables .  

The other most vi s ible yard ha s  scraggly gra ss  

and a  few dead plants .  

At ri se:  A gigantic, metal l i c wing has  

smashed the intersecting fences  to bits .  The 

wing i s  so la rge i t extends  off e ither end of 

the s tage.  I t l ies  s teaming in the warm night.  

There are s trange markings  on the oddly 

s tructured device, and flashing l i ghts  in 

unusual  colors .

Ada ms, a  black man in hi s  30s , s tands  on the 

deck of hi s  house, overlooking hi s  lush 

backyard garden.  He s tares  at the object that 

has  jus t fa l len out of the  sky into his  yard.

ADAMS

Whoah.  

The wing just s its  there s teaming.  A section 

of fence fa l l s  over wi th a  crash.  Adams 

continues  to s tare , in s tunned di sbel ief.

Gri ffin, a  whi te man in hi s  50s , exi ts  from his  

house, into hi s  yard, rubbing the s leep out of 

hi s  eyes .

GRIFFIN

What the hel l !

ADAMS

Careful .  
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Ada ms cautious ly approaches  the wing.

GRIFFIN

What i s  i t?

ADAMS

I think i t’s ...  

GRIFFIN

Where did i t come from?

ADAMS

The sky. 

GRIFFIN

What?

ADAMS

I saw i t fa l l .  Floated, rea l ly.

GRIFFIN

Out of the sky?  Son of a  bi tch. I jut repla ced that s tupid fence.  Insurance is  not 

going to cover thi s .

Ada ms walks  even closer to the wing.

Ta l ia , a  whi te  woma n in her late 20s/early 

30s , enters  from her house, wearing a  robe 

over pajamas .

TALIA

What happened?  Oh, my god.

GRIFFIN

Insani ty.

TALIA

Is  anyone hurt?

ADAMS

No.  We need to s tay ca lm.  Everyone is  fine.

GRIFFIN

Not my fence.
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ADAMS

Or my lemon apple cucumbers .  But i t’s  okay.

TALIA

Oh.  You.  I .  Ah.

ADAMS

I saw i t fa l l .  I  was  right here.

TALIA

Did you ca l l  anyone?

ADAMS

It jus t got here.

GRIFFIN

Who should we ca l l?

TALIA

Anyone. Someone. It's  an emergency.  A catastrophe.  We should ca l l  9-1-1. I ’l l  

get my phone.

Tal ia  i s  a bout to run back into her house.

ADAMS

Don't!  Plea se?  

TALIA

Someone could be hurt.

ADAMS

Not here.  No one i s  hurt here.  We don’t need to panic.  We don’t need to ca l l .  

Not yet.

Ada ms s ta nds  right next to the wing, 

tra nsfi xed.

TALIA

Where are  the other pieces?

She looks  out away from their ya rds , out into 

the neighborhood, but sees  nothing.

ADAMS

I only saw this  one.  Ma ybe i t’s  the  only piece that survived.  
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TALIA

Oh, no. Those poor people.

ADAMS

People?

TALIA

The pi lot, the passengers . 

ADAMS

I'm not sure i t was  a  plane.

GRIFFIN

What do you mean?  Look, i t's  an a irplane wing.

ADAMS

Is  i t?

TALIA

What a re you saying?

GRIFFIN

Maybe it’s  from the a i r force  base. Some sort of drone or something.  Could be 

loaded ful l  of explos ives .  

Gri ffin a nd Ta l ia  take  a  nervous  s tep back.  

Ada ms gets  even closer.

ADAMS

What a re these markings?

GRIFFIN

Russ ian?

TALIA

Defini te ly not Cyri l l ic. (They give her a  look.) Wha t? I took Russ ia n in col lege.

GRIFFIN

What language then, professor?

TALIA

Maybe Chinese?  Korean?

GRIFFIN

Look at a l l  the squiggly l ines .  Could be Arabic.  
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ADAMS

I don’t think so.

Ada ms reaches  out and touches  the  wing, 

careful l y.

GRIFFIN

What a re you doing?

ADAMS

Oh.  Wow.  Oh, wow.  Holy mother of God!

TALIA

Are you oka y?

ADAMS

Oh, yes .

TALIA

Is  i t hot?

ADAMS

Barely warm.  Incredibly smooth.  Almost l i ke...  I  don’t know how to describe  i t.  

I  rea l l y think...  Oh, man.  Thi s  i s  crazy. Complete ly imposs ible.  Imposs ible, 

and I ’m touching it.  Right here, right now. I  am touching i t.  Come on.  Feel  this .

GRIFFIN

No way.  

TALIA

What does  i t feel  l i ke?

Tal ia 's  curios i ty brings  her closer to the wing.  

Gri ffin keeps  his  di s tance.

ADAMS

Go ahead.

TALIA

I  don’t know.

ADAMS

It won’t hurt you.

GRIFFIN

He doesn’t know that.
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Ada ms smi les  a t her.  Ta l ia  looks  at him, then 

touches  the wing.

TALIA

Oh.  Oh my, tha t's  s trange.  But.  Wow.  Oh, tha t’s .

ADAMS

Like l iquid and sol id a l l  a t once.

TALIA

But s trong.  It.  It  a lmost begs  to be touched, doesn’t i t?

GRIFFIN

I see  radiation burns  in your future.  

TALIA

No, you don’t understa nd.  It’s --

GRIFFIN

You don't know what i t i s  or where i t came from.

ADAMS

Space.  It came from outer space.

GRIFFIN

Bul l .

TALIA

Outer space?

ADAMS

Does  i t look l i ke anything you've  ever seen before?  Does  it feel  l i ke anything 

you’ve ever fel t before?

TALIA

No.

GRIFFIN

What a re you saying?

ADAMS

It's  not from Earth.

TALIA

Oh, my god.
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ADAMS

Come feel  this .

TALIA

You real ly think it could be?

ADAMS

I saw i t float down out of the sky.  

GRIFFIN

You’re an expert on a l ien l i fe?  On space materia ls ?

ADAMS

Me?

GRIFFIN

Yeah, you. Neighbor whatever-your-name-i s .

ADAMS

Ada ms.

TALIA

Nice to fina l l y meet you, Adams.  I ’ve wa tched you, I  mean, seen you, out here.  

In your garden, but we never--

GRIFFIN

Do you work for NASA, Adams?

ADAMS

I'm a  gardener.  

GRIFFIN

Yeah.  A grower of ta l l  ta les .

TALIA

An a l ien spa cecraft.

ADAMS

Part of one.  And you're touching it.

Ta l ia  quickly pul l s  her hands  away.  Ada ms 

keeps  exploring the wing wi th hi s  sense of 

touch.  He lea ns  forward to smel l  i t.  

GRIFFIN

Al iens?  Al iens?  You think they're trapped ins ide?
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ADAMS

Who knows.  Hel lo?

Ada ms knocks  on the wing.  They a l l  s tep 

back, then lean forward to l i s ten.  No 

response.

GRIFFIN

You're nuts .

Ta l ia  tries  knocking a nd l i s tening, too.

GRIFFIN (CONT’D)

(to Ta l ia)

Why a re you so close?  You.  Young lady.  What's  your name?

TALIA

Tal ia .

GRIFFIN

Weren't you going to ca l l  someone?  What are you waiting for?  Ca l l  the pol i ce, 

NASA, the army.

TALIA

Right.  Right.  Of course.  I  should.  And tel l  them what?

GRIFFIN

Whatever wi l l  bring someone here  to drag i t awa y.  Tel l  them an a l ien probe 

has  landed in our back yards . 

TALIA

So now you bel ieve  him?

GRIFFIN

Of course  not. 

Ada ms s ta res  up at the sky

ADAMS

What i f there's  more on the way?

They a l l  look up.  The night i s  very quiet.

GRIFFIN

Now you're pla ying wi th me.
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TALIA

(to Adams)

Should I  ca l l?

GRIFFIN

It’s  not.  I t’s  nothing. It needs  to get the hel l  out of here.

ADAMS

Remember thi s  moment.  We were the fi rs t to know, for certa in, that man is  not 

a lone in the universe.

GRIFFIN

You've been smoking too much of whatever you've been growing.

ADAMS

If you ca l l  the cops , or NASA, or whoever, they're going to take  i t away.

GRIFFIN

Good.

ADAMS

And they'l l  hide i t, cover i t up, make up a  s tory.

GRIFFIN

You've been watching too ma ny movies .

ADAMS

They ma y hide it from the whole world, but you'l l  know, because you saw it 

with your own eyes .  Touched i t wi th your own hands .  His tory i s  be ing made 

tonight, right thi s  minute, in your own back yard, and you’re pa rt of i t. You are 

primary wi tnesses  to the  greatest shi ft in cosmic understanding ever known to 

humani ty.  Right here, right now.

Tal ia  puts  her ha nds  on the wing again.

TALIA

Wow.

GRIFFIN

What you're feel ing i s  the  biggest load of horse shi t ever la id down in 

suburba n midnight.

ADAMS

(to Ta l ia)

You think I ’m right.
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TALIA

I  think you could be.

GRIFFIN

No, no, no.  Don’t fa l l  for this .

TALIA

(to Gri ffin)

What’s  your na me?

GRIFFIN

Gri ffin.

TALIA

Gri ffin.  You don't need to be afra id.

GRIFFIN

Afra id?  Who sa id anything about being afra id?  I ’m being cautious .  Sens ible.  

I f this  i s  what he wa nts  i t to be, a nd I ’m not sayi ng it i s , we would be very wise  

to be afra id. 

ADAMS

You’ve got i t a l l  backwards .

TALIA

It'l l  be okay.

GRIFFIN

This  thing doesn’t belong here.

TALIA

No, i t doesn’t.

GRIFFIN

See.  You understand.

TALIA

But jus t look at us .  We’re fine.  

Ta l ia  extends  a  hand towards  him, gently, 

beckoning him closer.

TALIA (CONT’D)

It’s  a l l  ri ght.

                                   DISTANT NEIGHBORS                                         10



ADAMS

History.  We’re part of hi s tory.

TALIA

You’l l  see.  It feel s  l i ke... the future.

GRIFFIN

What i f i t’s  dangerous?

ADAMS

What i f i t’s  not?

TALIA

Just one hand.  One finger.  I f you were ever going to try something, in your 

whole l i fe, thi s  i s  the  time.

Gri ffin reaches  forward and pla ces  a  hand on 

the wing.  He defini tely feels  what they feel .  

GRIFFIN

Oh.

He looks  up a t the sky again.

End of scene.
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