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*** NO TICE ***

The am a teur and stock act ing rights to this work are con trolled ex clu -
sively by THE DRA MATIC PUB LISHING COM PANY with out whose
per mis sion in writ ing no per for mance of it may be given. Roy alty must
be paid ev ery time a play is per formed whether or not it is pre sented for
profit and whether or not ad mis sion is charged. A play is per formed any
time it is acted be fore an au di ence. Cur rent roy alty rates, ap pli ca tions and 
re stric tions may be found at our website: www.dramaticpublishing.com,
or we may be con tacted by mail at: DRA MATIC PUB LISHING COM -
PANY, 311 Wash ing ton St., Woodstock IL 60098.

COPY RIGHT LAW GIVES THE AU THOR OR THE AU THOR’S
AGENT THE EX CLU SIVE RIGHT TO MAKE COPIES. This law pro -
vides au thors with a fair re turn for their cre ative ef forts. Au thors earn
their liv ing from the roy al ties they re ceive from book sales and from the
per for mance of their work. Con sci en tious ob ser vance of copy right law is
not only eth i cal, it en cour ages au thors to con tinue their cre ative work.
This work is fully pro tected by copy right. No al ter ations, de le tions or
sub sti tu tions may be made in the work with out the prior writ ten con sent
of the pub lisher. No part of this work may be re pro duced or trans mit ted
in any form or by any means, elec tronic or me chan i cal, in clud ing pho to -
copy, re cord ing, vid eo tape, film, or any in for ma tion stor age and re trieval
sys tem, with out per mis sion in writ ing from the pub lisher. It may not be
per formed ei ther by pro fes sion als or am a teurs with out pay ment of roy -
alty. All rights, in clud ing, but not lim ited to, the pro fes sional, mo tion pic -
ture, ra dio, tele vi sion, vid eo tape, for eign lan guage, tab loid, rec i ta tion, lec -
tur ing, pub li ca tion and read ing, are re served.

For per for mance of any songs, mu sic and re cord ings men tioned in this 
play which are in copy right, the per mis sion of the copy right own ers
must be ob tained or other songs and re cord ings in the pub lic do main
sub sti tuted.
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IM POR TANT BILLING AND CREDIT RE QUIRE MENTS

All pro duc ers of the play must give credit to the au thor of the play in all
pro grams dis trib uted in con nec tion with per for mances of the play and in
all in stances in which the ti tle of the play ap pears for pur poses of ad ver -
tis ing, pub li ciz ing or oth er wise ex ploit ing the play and/or a pro duc tion.
The name of the au thor must also ap pear on a sep a rate line, on which no
other name ap pears, im me di ately fol low ing the ti tle, and must ap pear in
size of type not less than fifty per cent (50%) the size of the ti tle type.
Bio graph i cal in for ma tion on the au thor, if in cluded in the playbook, may
be used in all pro grams. In all pro grams this no tice must ap pear:

“Pro duced by spe cial ar range ment with
THE DRA MATIC PUB LISHING COM PANY of Woodstock, Il li nois”
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Amer i can Thea tre Com pany, Chi cago, pre miered Amer i can 
Dead on Feb ru ary 18, 2004, with the fol low ing:

CAST:

Lewie Froah . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . James Leaming
Dep uty Grace Tisdale . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Isabel Liss
Mark Shawver . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mark Minton
Bill Doane . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . John Màhrlien
Den nis Rescola. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Da vid Parkes
Sher iff Alan Starett . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Marty Higginbotham
Doug Tisdale . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Danny Mc Car thy
Lisa Tisdale . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jennifer Avery

PRO DUC TION STAFF:

Di rected by . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ed ward Sobel
Stage Man ager . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Deb Styer
Set De sign . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Keith Pitts
Lighting De sign . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Michelle Habeck
Cos tume De sign . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ra chel Healy
Com posers . . . . . . . . . . . Ray Nardelli and Rich ard Sparks
Ar tis tic Di rec tor . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Damon Kiely
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AMER ICAN DEAD

CHAR AC TERS:

LEWIE FROAH (m) . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . early to mid-40s
MARK SHAWVER (m) . . . . . . . . . gro cery store clerk, 16
GRACE TISDALE (f) . . . . . . . . . dep uty sher iff, early 30s
ALAN STARETT (m) . . . . . . sher iff, late 50s to early 60s
BILL DOANE (m) . . . . . . . . . . bar tender, early to mid-40s
DEN NIS RESCOLA (m) . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . late 30s
DOUG TISDALE (m) . . . . . wid owed from Grace, late 30s
LISA TISDALE (f) . . . . . . . . . . Doug’s 2nd wife, mid-30s

TIME: The present

PLACE: Various abandoned buildings in a small,
    Midwestern town
A roadside bar
The yard outside Doug and Lisa Tisdale’s home
Sheriff Alan Starett’s office at the county courthouse
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ACT I

SCENE 1

(Night. A thun der storm rolls in the dis tance. Lights up
in side an aban doned home. LEWIE sits on the ground
talk ing to MARK. MARK wears a gro cery clerk’s uni -
form. LEWIE has been drink ing. LEWIE laughs.)

LEWIE. Patty Rose had a pool in her back yard. It was
small and was out on the lawn and me and Grace would
go over there and swim around. You could swim in cir -
cles and then there would be a cur rent like a river and it
would push you, around and around and around, but ev -
ery body had to swim so that there would be a cur rent, so 
then you’d go in a cir cle, then let the cur rent you made
carry you. You’d just sit float ing and the wa ter would
push you in a cir cle un til you swam to make it hap pen
again, over and over. (A dis tant gun shot is heard.
MARK, star tled, re acts. An other dis tant gun shot is
heard. A beat.) Grace was at 4-H and I was swim ming.

(GRACE, dressed in a dep uty sher iff’s uni form, en ters.
As she ap proaches MARK and LEWIE, an other dis tant
gun shot is heard. GRACE and MARK re act, then slowly
turn back to LEWIE.)

LEWIE (cont’d). Where were you at, 4-H?
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GRACE. I was at Laura Townsend’s across the street.
LEWIE. You were n’t at 4-H?
GRACE. No.
LEWIE. Patty Rose had that pool.
GRACE. There were dead bugs in it.
LEWIE. You’d scoop them out. You could scoop out dead

grass hop pers.
GRACE. There were wa ter bugs in it.
LEWIE. There were n’t wa ter bugs.
GRACE. There were bugs that could swim.
LEWIE. There were n’t wa ter bugs.
GRACE. Her dad owned the Tastee Freez.
LEWIE. Her dad owned it.
GRACE. Her dad owned it.
LEWIE. Her dad owned the Tastee Freez.
GRACE. Patty Rose and Dana Gates liked you.
LEWIE. I know.
GRACE. You were swim ming with them over there. They

thought you were cute!
LEWIE. They asked me if I liked them and I told them I

liked our dog Reggie. I was eleven years old.
GRACE. They were wear ing bath ing suits.
LEWIE. Very pretty. Those girls were very pretty.
GRACE. I was across the street at Laura Townsend’s.
LEWIE. They were twelve and pretty.

(A beat. ALAN en ters. He has a gun hol stered at his side 
and a sher iff’s badge on his belt. He wears a rain
slicker. He shines a large flash light on LEWIE.)
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ALAN. Lewie, you can’t be in here. Walk over this way
and I’ll take you home. (LEWIE stares at ALAN.) Sherry 
Cadell called. She called and said you were in here.

LEWIE. Okay.
ALAN. Come on out to the car then.
LEWIE. Okay.
ALAN. I’ll meet you out side. (ALAN ex its. A pause. Lights 

fade to black.)

SCENE 2

(Lights up in side a some what empty road side bar. DEN -
NIS sits on a stool and is fin ish ing a bot tle of beer.
DEN NIS talks with BILL, who is stand ing, tend ing bar.)

BILL. He locked him self in there?
DEN NIS. He and his sis ter locked the doors and win dows.
BILL. Where were you?
DEN NIS. At work.
BILL. Why were n’t they at school?
DEN NIS. They were sup posed to be on their way.
BILL. Why were they in there, again?
DEN NIS. Brad locked him self in side and his sis ter Karla

was in there, too.
BILL. Did n’t he fire shots?
DEN NIS. No.
BILL. I thought he shot a gun or some thing.
DEN NIS. No, he had some guns, but he did n’t fire them.
BILL. Oh. How long’s he sup posed to be at Eldora?
DEN NIS. He’s been there a lit tle over a year. He has a few 

months left, then he’s eigh teen.
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BILL. What about your daugh ter? What’s her name?
DEN NIS. Karla. She lives with her mom.
BILL. Are you stay ing up in Eldora?
DEN NIS. Yeah.
BILL. At a mo tel?
DEN NIS. The Days Inn.
BILL. You were at work when it all hap pened?
DEN NIS. That’s right.
BILL. I re mem ber see ing it in the pa per.
DEN NIS. He came out on his own af ter a few hours. Noth -

ing re ally hap pened.
BILL. I re mem ber the ar ti cle in the pa per.
DEN NIS. Brad’s mom vis its him ev ery few weeks. I see

him when I can, it’s a bit of a drive.
BILL. How many guns did he have with him?
DEN NIS. Two.
BILL. He did n’t want to go to school that day, that’s why

he did that?
DEN NIS. I guess so.
BILL. Just be cause he did n’t want to go to school? All that 

hap pened up in Cher o kee?

(ALAN en ters, still wear ing his rain slicker. He walks to
the bar.)

ALAN. Hey, Bill.
BILL. Hey, Alan. Re mem ber that kid that would n’t come

out of his house and he had a cou ple of guns? This is his 
dad. His boy’s in Eldora now. His kid just did n’t want to 
go to school. (To DEN NIS.) That’s what you told me,
that’s why he did all that, right?

ALAN (to BILL). How many did Lewie have to night?
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BILL. He was fine when he left.
ALAN. I found him at Da vid Rose’s old place.
BILL. You did?
ALAN. Yes.
BILL. To night?
ALAN. Yes.
BILL. Oh. (Pause.) He was fine when he left here.
ALAN. How many did he have?
BILL. Just three, no more than three, I think. He was fine

when he left. What was he do ing at Da vid Rose’s, he’ll
get him self killed go ing in there, he could fall right
through the floor, what was he do ing? (ALAN looks at
BILL. A beat. ALAN sits. BILL gives him a bot tle of
beer. ALAN drinks. To ALAN:) So you re mem ber that
boy that locked him self in his house be cause he did n’t
go to school?

ALAN (to DEN NIS). Hello.
DEN NIS. Hey.
BILL. His kid’s up in Eldora now.
ALAN. How long’s he there?
DEN NIS. He’s been there a year.
ALAN. I hated school, too, but I never wanted to shoot any 

po lice men over it. (A pause.)
DEN NIS (to BILL). Thanks for the beer.
BILL. Yeah. (DEN NIS ex its.) That hap pened up in Cher o -

kee.
ALAN. Huh.

(Lights fade to black.)
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SCENE 3

(Lights up. The next day. LEWIE stands in the yard be -
side Doug and Lisa Tisdale’s home. DOUG kneels
nearby and sorts through a card board box.)

LEWIE. Don’t throw that stuff out.
DOUG. I’m get ting rid of most of it.
LEWIE. Let me look through that box.
DOUG. You can look through it af ter wards.
LEWIE. You’ll throw it out first.
DOUG. You can look through it in just a sec ond.
LEWIE. You’ve got four teen bags of stuff out in front.
DOUG. You can look through those.
LEWIE. What’s in them?
DOUG. Grace’s clothes from the base ment and some

things from some other boxes.
LEWIE. What boxes?
DOUG. Boxes from the base ment.
LEWIE. You should have let me look through that stuff be -

fore you bagged it all up.
DOUG. I did n’t know when you were com ing over, so I

just went ahead and started.
LEWIE. I said I’d be by to day.
DOUG. You said yes ter day or to day, and I have to get this

stuff done.
LEWIE. Let me look through that box.
DOUG. Go ahead.
LEWIE. Let me see what’s in it.
DOUG. Here.
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(DOUG moves out of the way and LEWIE kneels by the
box. DOUG ex its. LEWIE digs in the box. He finds a
small, green jew elry case. He opens the case. DOUG re -
turns with an empty plas tic gar bage bag.)

LEWIE. Holy shit, were you go ing to throw this out? Are
you even look ing in some of these things?

DOUG. I don’t have time to look through ev ery thing.
LEWIE. These are my aunt’s ear rings. My aunt just asked

me a few months ago where these were. She gave them
to Grace to wear at you guys’ wed ding and my aunt
 didn’t know where they went since then.

DOUG. You can have them back.
LEWIE. These are an tique and worth a lot of money.
DOUG. Take them with you.
LEWIE. They’re not mine. They’re my aunt’s.
DOUG. Take them.
LEWIE. You can give them to Lisa, if you want. Would

Lisa want to wear them?
DOUG. They’re your aunt’s ear rings. Give them back to

her.
LEWIE. Okay.
DOUG. You should go through those bags on the porch

and go through any of the boxes with Grace’s things and 
see if there’s any thing else.

LEWIE. There’s Grace’s clothes and stuff from boxes in
those bags on the porch?

DOUG. It’s mostly clothes.
LEWIE. I can get rid of that stuff for you. I can take it to

some used cloth ing store or some thing.
DOUG. Sure, if you want to, okay.
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(Pause. LEWIE looks through a small card board box of
mis cel la neous items.)

LEWIE. You and Lisa are out then on Sat ur day?
DOUG. She has sum mer school kids wait ing, I guess.
LEWIE. Do you want to have din ner on Fri day?
DOUG. Okay.
LEWIE. I’ll bring some chicken over.
DOUG. Okay.
LEWIE. Lisa’s fine?
DOUG. Yes.
LEWIE. She’s home?
DOUG. She’s up stairs. She’s ner vous about the move.
LEWIE. Yeah, I imag ine.
DOUG. She’s pack ing some things up stairs in the bed -

room.
LEWIE. Are you keep ing Grace’s pic tures?
DOUG. Pic tures of what?
LEWIE. She had some pic tures of when she was a kid.

Easter and par ties and things.
DOUG. I have n’t found those yet.
LEWIE. She had pic tures of this slum ber party and I’m in

nearly ev ery pic ture. I was eight or some thing. (Pause.)
I was pull ing barbed wire down over be hind Ashby’s
yes ter day. They wanted it off that back wall. I’m fin ish -
ing that up to day.

DOUG. This af ter noon?
LEWIE. Yeah.
DOUG. Did you want some lunch?
LEWIE. Okay. You guys need any help on Sat ur day, mov -

ing any thing or any thing?
DOUG. Sure.
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LEWIE. Lisa’s pack ing in side?
DOUG. Yeah, she’s up stairs.
LEWIE. Does she need any help up there?
DOUG. She’s just pack ing up the hall closet.
LEWIE. Like tow els and sheets?
DOUG. I think it’s just a few things we don’t use much.
LEWIE. Some bas kets or some thing?
DOUG. Bas kets? (Laughs.)
LEWIE (laughs). Bas kets? Ah, I don’t know. (DOUG and

LEWIE con tinue to laugh, slight pause.) Af ter you guys
leave on Sat ur day, it’ll just be me.

DOUG. What do you mean?
LEWIE. Af ter you guys go.
DOUG. You’ll be okay.
LEWIE. I know.
DOUG. You know more than just Lisa and I. It’ll be all

right.
LEWIE. You’re right.
DOUG. You should take better care of your self.
LEWIE. I will.
DOUG. You should. You need to take better care of your -

self.
LEWIE. Okay.
DOUG. I’m not try ing to throw any thing away you might

want. (Pause.) You were pull ing barbed wire down?
LEWIE. I was up on the wall and cut ting it down with a

pair of needlenose pli ers. It came right apart. It’s weird
be cause the wall’s just there and you can go around it
eas ily, so I don’t know why that barbed wire was there.
It must have been left over from the build ing next door
that got knocked down a few years ago. I fin ished cut -
ting the wire yes ter day and I was go ing to try to pull the 
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brack ets off to day. (Pause.) If you find those pic tures of
Grace’s slum ber party there’s one where you can see her 
in the back ground. She’s got her foot up in the air and a
weird look on her face. It’s re ally funny. She’s got her
foot up in the air or some thing. It was Grace’s ninth
birth day. It was her slum ber party so I don’t know why
I’m in ev ery pic ture.

DOUG. You just wanted to be part of the ac tion. You just
knew it was a birth day and you wanted to have fun.

LEWIE. There was one girl, Crista Norvell, that was re ally
home sick but my dad took pic tures of her any way. My
dad took a pic ture of her sit ting in a chair look ing like
she’d been cry ing.

DOUG. Really?
LEWIE. My dad was al ways tak ing pic tures of peo ple

when they looked like shit.
DOUG. Yeah, I think he took a few like that of me be fore.
LEWIE. He did?
DOUG. You know he did.
LEWIE. Yeah. He did. (DOUG and LEWIE laugh.) What

do you want me to do. Put me to work.
DOUG. Okay.
LEWIE. Put me to work.
DOUG. We should get some stuff out of the ga rage.
LEWIE. Where do you want to put it?
DOUG. We should pack some stuff out there and then

bring the boxes in.
LEWIE. Okay.
DOUG. You can go through the rest of Grace’s things.
LEWIE. I’m happy for you. I’m happy for you and Lisa. I

wish I could buy you guys some thing. I wish I could
buy you and Lisa a ro man tic va ca tion or some thing.
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DOUG. It’s all right.
LEWIE. I wish I could buy you and Lisa some thing as a

pres ent.
DOUG. It’s all right.

(DOUG ex its to ward the ga rage. LEWIE watches af ter
ta elims ECARG dna EIWEL .sraep pa ECARG .mih

).kcalb ot edaf sthgiL .sti xe EIWEL sa rehto hcae
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