
Fried Chicken and Oysters 
 

 

Character List: 
 

 

 

GEORGE A youth in his early twenties 

 

 

MR ALLEN George’s father, a middle-aged man. 

 

 

 

 

Note on Layout: 
 

A speech usually follows the one before BUT when a character starts speaking before the 

other one has finished, the point of interruption is marked “/”. In this way, two characters 

may talk over the top of one another, and a character may sometimes continue speaking right 

through another’s speech.  
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A Kitchen bench is centre right with a sink and a stove, cupboards and drawers are also set 

into it. Next to the sink is a stack of unwashed dishes and on the corner of the bench rests a 

jar of pills. Front left is a chair with an end table next to it, on which rests a photograph of a 

woman, an ash tray, a lighter and a packet of cigarettes. 

 

GEORGE is sitting in the chair. He is smoking and staring off into the audience, he doesn’t 

notice as MR ALLEN walks into the room, takes a glass from the cupboard in the kitchen 

bench and fills it up with water. MR ALLEN then unscrews a jar of pills and gulps one down 

with the water. GEORGE is still oblivious. 

 

MR ALLEN So how was your day? 

 

GEORGE snaps back to reality. 

 

GEORGE Oh... uh it was/ good. 

 

MR ALLEN What did you get up to? 

 

GEORGE Nothing. 

 

MR ALLEN Really? Surely you did something, you couldn't just have sat there smoking 

and staring at a wall/ all day. 

 

GEORGE Could've. 
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MR ALLEN You know it’s not good for you. Anyway you told me your day was good, 

what's so good about that?/Sounds pretty boring to me, well 

 

GEORGE Not sure, guess it wasn't really that good. 

 

MR ALLEN since you asked my day was good too. 

 

GEORGE Was it? 

 

MR ALLEN begins washing the dirty dishes in the sink, stacking them on the other side of 

the bench. 

 

MR ALLEN No, I guess not. 

 

GEORGE Boring? 

 

MR ALLEN Yeah, pretty/ boring. Frantic really all these— 

 

GEORGE Well what did you actually do? 

 

MR ALLEN Pardon? 

 

Pause. 
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MR ALLEN Oh nothing much really. At points I sat there for what seemed like hours, just 

staring off. There's a little grey smudge on the wall from when they moved the new desks in 

and often I just like to look at it, you know, like... while I'm waiting. But then I look down at 

my watch and it's only been five minutes, time just seems to— 

 

Noise of dog barking from offstage. 

 

MR ALLEN It's Wallace again. 

 

GEORGE gets up. 

 

MR ALLEN Don't worry I'll sort him out. 

 

MR ALLEN puts down the dish he is currently washing. 

 

Exit MR ALLEN. 

 

Silence as GEORGE stares off into the audience, smoking. 

 

Barking stops. 

 

GEORGE snuffs out the cigarette in an ash tray by his chair. 

 

GEORGE Apparently boredom is good for the creative imagination. I learned that from a 

book I found on an empty bus stop on my way to buy my pack of cigarettes today. There was 
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this artist Frida Kahlo. She got sick when she was very young you see, apparently it happened 

a fair bit back then, and she spent all that time just sitting there in bed, you know, just staring 

off into space.  

 

GEORGE stares into the audience. 

 

GEORGE She said that's how she got such a good imagination, how she got famous and 

all that, from being bored... just staring at a wall. [Pause] I feel like Dad wants me to make it 

big or something. You know… he keeps saying over and over he wants me to be outside all 

the time, to be busy, to go out to parties and go to university and fall in love and check off all 

the boxes, but what if I just feel… stuck at home, you know, like Frida Kahlo? What’s the 

problem with doing nothing? And sometimes I just want to talk to him about it, like I just 

want to open up, but I can’t. I don’t know why but I feel like he’d never/ listen– 

 

MR ALLEN Bloody dog just wouldn't shut up, [MR ALLEN enters as he is delivering his 

line] chasing his tail round and round./So anyway, where were we? 

 

GEORGE He's been going on all afternoon. 

 

MR ALLEN [Returning to the dishes] That's right we were talking about your day, so what 

did you do? 

 

GEORGE Nothing I guess. 

 

MR ALLEN We're going in circles here; you must have done something. 
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GEORGE Nope. I told you already, I just stared at a wall. 

 

MR ALLEN sighs, then puts down the dish he is currently washing and walks over to 

GEORGE. 

 

MR ALLEN Look George, it’s not like I haven’t said it a thousand times already, but you 

can’t just do nothing with your life. Remember in school? You were topping half your 

classes, you have so much potential, all you need to do is go out there/ and use it. 

 

GEORGE Dad, surely you don’t think we’re actually going to get anywhere by having 

this discussion again, do you? 

 

MR ALLEN Well you just keep thinking on it, ok? 

 

MR ALLEN walks back to the kitchen bench and retrieves a packet of cigarettes and a 

lighter from underneath the counter. He takes one out and lights it before turning to his son. 

 

MR ALLEN If you didn't do anything today, did you at least learn anything? 

 

GEORGE From staring at a wall? 

 

MR ALLEN I don't know. 

 

GEORGE I did actually, now that you mention it.  


