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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”

* * * *

I’ve Hit an Ice berg was first pro duced in 2003 at the
Estrogenius Fes ti val at Manhattan Thea tre Source in New
York City. The pro duc tion was di rected by Maryna Har ri -
son and in cluded the fol low ing:

Char ac ter A: Dyanne Court*
Char ac ter B: Dayna Steinfeld*

Cos tumes: Anna Ma rie Gottfried
Sound: Giovanna Sgarlata
Lighting: Ja son Jeunnette

The play re ceived a sec ond pro duc tion in 2004 at P.A.C.T.
Thea tre Com pany in New York City with the same di rec tor 
and cast.

Lighting/Sound: Jak Prince

* De notes mem ber of Ac tors’ Eq uity As so ci a tion, the un ion for
pro fes sional ac tors and stage man ag ers in the United States.
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I’VE HIT AN ICE BERG

CHARACTERS

CHAR AC TER A

CHAR AC TER B
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I’VE HIT AN ICE BERG

Lights up on two peo ple sit ting or stand ing near a
kitchen ta ble with chairs. A head of Ice berg let tuce rests
in the mid dle of the ta ble.

A: So you’re tell ing me this head of Ice berg spoke to you?
B: I’m afraid so.
A: Did it speak in a male voice or a fe male voice?
B: I…I…I’m not sure.
A: Would you say it was om i nous?
B: No…not re ally…no.
A: Did it have an ac cent?
B: Why would it have an ac cent?
A: Why not? Look, I’m only try ing to get the facts. Did

you hear the voice in side your head or was it au di ble
through out the room?

B: I’m not sure. It could have been speak ing out loud to
me, like you are now, but there was n’t any body else in
the room who would have heard.

A: Like if a tree falls in the woods and no one’s there to
hear…

B: Yes…sort of…no, I was here. I heard it!
A: So you said.
B: You don’t be lieve me do you?
A: I did n’t say that.
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B: You’re pa tron iz ing me.
A: No I’m not.
B (pause—stares at A for a beat): Yes you are. I never

should have told you.
A: I’m only try ing to un der stand. You have to ad mit it’s

not ev ery day a per son has a con ver sa tion with a veg e ta -
ble.

B: My aunt talks to her gar den.
A: Does it talk back?
B: Not that she’s ad mit ted. But that’s be side the point. It

was n’t a con ver sa tion any way.
A: Okay, okay. It was one sided. The Ice berg spoke to you.
B: More like at me. I felt like my mother was in the room.
A: But she was n’t.
B: No, like I said it was just me and the Ice berg!…and…a

to mato…and an…on ion. I was mak ing a salad.
A: But the to mato and the on ion did n’t say any thing?
B: No.
A: Maybe the Ice berg is their leader.
B: Now you’re mock ing me.
A: Sorry. So what did the Ice berg say…to the to mato?

(Laughs at own joke.)
B: This is not a joke. I am not a punch-line!
A: Okay, I’m sorry. I’m sorry. Please con tinue. Please.
B (sits in si lence):
A: Please?
B: It asked me “What are you do ing with your life?”
A: I thought you said it was n’t a con ver sa tion?
B: It was n’t.
A: Well, if it asked you a ques tion I as sume it wanted an

an swer back, there fore cre at ing a di a logue.
B: It was rhe tor i cal.
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A: Oh.
B: It sat there on my coun ter and asked me “What are you

do ing with your life?”
A: Did it say any thing else?
B: No. (They both stare at the head of let tuce.) I should

have spent the ex tra money and bought the mixed
mesclun. It’s better for you. Ice berg has no nu tri tional
value. It’s like wa ter. (Di rected at the head of let tuce.)
It’s just wa tery, pasty green, taste less leaves of rough -
age.

A: In sulting the Ice berg is n’t go ing to help.
B: How dare this lump of leaves sit in judg ment of me!

“What are you do ing with your life?” What is it do ing
with its life?! (To the Ice berg.) You sat in the dirt, in a
row with your iden ti cal let tuce friends. Then you were
picked, washed and shipped to a su per mar ket where you 
lounged around all day lis ten ing to muzak un til I
reached in the bin and pulled you out.

A: Maybe what you heard was n’t a “judg ment.”
B: I de tected a dis tinct smug ness.
A: You’re get ting very up set.
B: Would n’t you?!
A: Yes, yes I ad mit I’d be up set if (in di cates head of let -

tuce) that spoke to me. But it seems you’re much more
dis turbed by what it said and not so much that it may
have ac tu ally talked. It ap pears to me this head of let tuce 
has struck some sort of a nerve.

B: What do you mean?
A: Well, you said it asked “What are you do ing with your

life?” Now I ad mit I was n’t pres ent so I don’t know
what tone of voice it used. You felt it was smug or judg -
men tal…
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B: It was.
A: Are you sure? Per haps the Ice berg asked this ques tion

to merely en cour age you to re flect upon your life, to
“check in,” so to speak, to see if you’re liv ing to your
full est po ten tial.

B (stares at A dis trust fully):
A: You don’t see it that way. Okay. The Ice berg’s ques tion 

has ob vi ously made you de fen sive. Why?
B: Be cause it’s none of its busi ness!
A: Like I said, de fen sive. Let me try an other an gle. You

said there were three veg e ta bles pres ent: the Ice berg let -
tuce, the to mato and the on ion. Of these three only the
Ice berg spoke to you.

B (ex as per ated): Yes.
A: Why? Why not the other two?
B: I don’t know! I did n’t ex pect any of them to speak!
A: Hmmm, I don’t think it’s a co in ci dence that the Ice berg

was the one to “speak” to you. In my opin ion you’re
pro ject ing. I think you see this head of Ice berg as a sym -
bol.

B: A sym bol? A sym bol of what?
A: Of your life.
B (beat): Are you mock ing me again?
A: No, lis ten. I think I’m on to some thing. (Picks up head

of let tuce and paces the room with it.) This head of let -
tuce, or what you your self re fer to as a poor, ane mic ex -
cuse for a head of let tuce, spoke to you about your life.
Why the dull est, most taste less veg e ta tion in ex is tence?
Why was n’t it the zesty to mato? Or the pow er ful, tear-
in duc ing on ion? Hmmm?

B: I don’t know.

8 I’VE HIT AN ICE BERG

© The Dramatic Publishing Company, Woodstock, Illinois



A: It’s ob vi ous. This head of Ice berg let tuce speaks your
lan guage.

B: What?!
A: Deep down in side, my friend, you see your life as the

dis pos able gar nish on the entrée plate of life. (Pres enting 
the let tuce to B.)

B: I do?
A (nods head):
B: I just wanted to make a salad! Ohhhhhh! (Breaks down

cry ing.)
A: It’s okay. Let it out. This is good. You’re hav ing what’s 

called a break through.
B: I’ll show you a break through! (Grabs the head of let tuce 

from A and starts rip ping it apart. To A.) Okay, Doc tor
Freud, do you want blue cheese or creamy Ital ian?!

A: Stop! (Grabs head of let tuce back.) Tearing into this
Ice berg is n’t go ing to ac com plish any thing. You’d only
be eat ing the mes sen ger.

B: If that’s the mes sen ger, then who’s the sender?
A: That’s what I’ve been try ing to ex plain. You are, or

more spe cif i cally, your sub con scious.
B: My head hurts.
A: Now, I could be wrong about this sub con scious thing,

but I don’t think I am, be cause oth er wise, the fact that
you “heard” a voice em a nat ing from a head of let tuce
would mean you’re psy chotic. And I don’t feel that’s the 
case.

B: Thanks, that makes me feel better.
A: If you were psy chotic the let tuce would have told you to 

do some thing to some body.
B (looks at A): Let’s wait, maybe it will.
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A: There’s no need for the sar casm I’m only try ing to help. 
Re mem ber, you’re the one who called and asked me to
come over.

B: I know, you’re right. I’m sorry, I’m tense. This has
never hap pened be fore.

A: Well, it has now, and it may not nec es sar ily be neg a -
tive. I’m a firm be liever that ev ery thing hap pens for a
rea son.

B: That’s easy for you to say. You’re not the one it spoke
to. What if your the ory about my sub con scious is wrong
and I am crazy. (Beat.) Or…what if this Ice berg re ally is 
able to speak and if it can why was I able to un der stand? 
Do I have some sort of spe cial abil ity like Doc tor
Dolittle? I’m I the Veg e ta ble Whis perer!? (Looks at A
for con fir ma tion.)

A & B (look at each other then they shake their heads):
A: If we want to get to the bot tom of this, we need to ex -

am ine what you heard the let tuce say. (Pacing.) “What
are you do ing with your life?” “What are you do ing with 
your life?” (Stops be hind B, bends over her and asks in
her ear.) What are you do ing with your life?

B: Liv ing it.
A: But how are you liv ing it? Let’s do some dis sect ing.
B: Do we have to?
A: If we want to get to the bot tom of this, yes, we do.

Let’s be gin with to day. What was your day like, what
did you do? From the be gin ning please.

B: My alarm went off, I got up, took a shower, then ate
break fast.

A: What did you eat?
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