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‘Thou hast nor youth, nor age, 
But, as it were, an after-dinner’s sleep 

Dreaming on both’
Measure for Measure, William Shakespeare
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Ghosting the Party was first produced by Griffin Theatre Company at 
the SBW Stables Theatre, Sydney, on 6 May 2022, with the following 
cast:

DOROTHY Jillian O’Dowd
GRACE Belinda Giblin
SUZIE Amy Hack

Director, Andrea James
Designer, Isabel Hudson
Lighting Designer, Verity Hampson
Composer and Sound Designer, Phil Downing
Stage Manager, Madelaine Osborn

Ghosting the Party was developed with the support of the National 
Theatre Studio.
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CHARACTERS

DOROTHY, 57, a teacher
GRACE, 87, her mother
SUZIE, 34, her daughter

ERIC, 71, wears a Fedora inside
RITA, 59, Suzie’s colleague and mentor

NOTES

A line with no full stop at the end of a speech indicates that the 
next speech follows on immediately. 

The use of ‘/’ marks the point that the next line should begin. 

Each scene title is announced by one of the company. 

This play went to press before the end of rehearsals and may differ 
from the play as performed.
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1. 

No-one ever came back but all reports indicate it’s lovely
Brain aneurysm. In your sleep
Ooh, that’s lovely that
You go to bed tired, so ready to sleep, and you just … keep resting
There’s no pain and no fear
And that’s dying
Lovely
Do you think you would dream? The last time you went to sleep, do 
you think you would dream?
And if so, what about?
Something lovely like flying or that you forgot to turn the iron off?
There’s always something left undone
Scientists say that during sleep, cerebral spinal fluid is pumped around 
the brain, and flushes out waste products like a biological dishwasher
I like the thought of dying with a clean brain, like washing your clothes 
before you go on holiday, you’re ready 
Course you want to be found immediately
Oh, first thing in the morning definitely
You don’t want to be lying about for weeks
Bloating
Blackening
Farting
Leaking
The malodours
The flies
Not so bad in the winter though
You might have left the heating on, you could be a stew by the time 
they find you
Not if you have a temperature-controlled thermostat—which you most 
definitely should have
You’d want your eyes closed
I worry if they’re open and the rigor mortis is so far advanced that your 
eyes are too stiff to close and your lids break off in some paramedic’s 
hands
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2 MELISSA BUBNIC

It’s terribly intimate, your eyelids in a stranger’s hands
I suppose the paramedic is already kneeling in your fluids and general 
… miasma death waft
I mean, it can’t get more intimate
And they are a professional
Drowning
Oh no that’s the worst!
It’s not apparently, it’s panic at first because your instinct is to fight it so 
that’s the whole thrashing and gasping business, then tearing and burning 
as your lungs fill with water but then you start losing consciousness and 
you’re not fighting any more, you’re calm and tranquil and light
I still prefer the brain aneurysm
We all prefer the brain aneurysm but we can’t all be so lucky
Stroke
Stroke is good as long as it’s massive and final. You don’t want the 
littler ones where you survive but you’re peeing on the left because the 
right side of your body is kaput
Have you seen what the brain looks like after a fatal stroke?
It’s like a frog flattened by a brick 
Carnage
It’s like they took your brain out of your body and dropped it from a 
twelve-storey building, then scooped up what they could and poured it 
back into your skull
Heart attack then, a massive coronary 
They can hurt though
They do hurt—shortness of breath, heartburn, tightening chest, sharp 
intense pain
And no control over the time and place, you understand
You could be in the bath
You could be having a bath and then your arm starts to cramp and in 
your panic, you trip over the side, and there you are, sprawled over the 
tiles and it’s your last hour on earth, on your own, in pain, wishing you 
had sprung for under-floor heating when you had the chance
That’s how my sister went. To think she used to iron her underpants 
and did she get hit by a bus? No. It’s out cold on the bathroom floor, 
completely naked, her pressed underpants eternally out of reach 
Shark attack, death by shark
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3GHOSTING THE PARTY

Obviously you shit yourself if you see a Great White coming at you, 
jaws open, your life flashes as you stare down that beady eye of 
prehistoric determinism but the efficiency, my god, the efficiency of a 
Great White’s bite force, it can chomp through one-point-eight tonnes 
in a single bite, it’d be over like that, so if it’s a choice between cancer 
and a Great White shark, well—
Well, of course if it’s shark versus cancer, shark wins
Of course
But when’s the last time a Great White swam up the Maribyrnong? 

2. 

Dorothy’s home.
GRACE, DOROTHY and SUZIE wear black, having just been to a funeral. 
DOROTHY eats cake. 
SUZIE is distracted on her phone.

Old age should burn and rave at close of day 
DOROTHY: The flowers were nice, weren’t they? 
SUZIE: Lovely service. 
DOROTHY: McCaffrey’s aren’t the cheapest you know. Over eighteen 

hundred bucks—just on flowers. Still, apparently that’s what your 
aunt wanted. I suggested they go with Anderson & Son, who we 
used for Dad. We were happy with the service, weren’t we, Mum? 
But you know how your aunt was—money no object. 

SUZIE: I liked the music. I said I liked the music, Nan.
GRACE doesn’t respond.

DOROTHY: She was on Australian Idol. The lady who did the singing 
was on Idol, Mum. The talent show on telly.

SUZIE: Really?
DOROTHY: She was never actually on telly, she didn’t get through, but 

she auditioned.
Beat.

The priest spoke well, didn’t he?
GRACE: Saw him do the exact same speech at Maureen’s a few weeks 

ago. Just swapped out the names.
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DOROTHY: Maureen who?
GRACE: Maureen who used to work at Vic Roads.
DOROTHY: Was she a big, tall lady?
GRACE: No.
DOROTHY: Blonde hair?
GRACE: No.
DOROTHY: Irish?
GRACE: No.
DOROTHY: Don’t know her.
GRACE: Neither did I.
SUZIE: Then why did you go to her funeral?
GRACE: Because I thought I did know her. I thought it was Maureen, 

Red Greg’s daughter, who played cricket with your father, remember 
him? Nose like a radish? And then half way through, I realise it’s 
the wrong Maureen but they’re serving sausage rolls so … 

SUZIE: It was a lovely service, Nan. Really. Aunt Betsy would’ve been 
happy.

GRACE: She was never happy.
SUZIE: If she hadn’t suffered from depression, she would’ve been happy.
GRACE: This funeral has been the highlight of my year and I didn’t 

know anyone there. There was no-one there.
DOROTHY: We were there! Her children, her grandchildren, all the 

important people were there. Suzie came all the way from Montreal. 
Wasn’t it good for Suzie to come all the way from Montreal, Mum?

SUZIE: I had to come. It was Aunt Betsy. And we don’t have a big 
family—

DOROTHY: You could’ve waited until after the funeral to break up with 
Emil. Then he could’ve come. We needed the numbers.

GRACE: S’pose the trick is to snuff it first, get a nice full church. You 
leave it too late everyone’s already dead and you’ve overspent on 
catering.

Suzie’s phone beeps—she has a message.
She responds.
DOROTHY clocks this.

DOROTHY: Andrew didn’t look too good, did he?
GRACE: He shouldn’t have been there.
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DOROTHY: Jeff insisted. He didn’t think his dad should miss it. 
SUZIE: I can’t believe that was Uncle Andrew. Didn’t recognise him.
GRACE: It wasn’t right. Him making a disgrace of himself. He would’ve 

been so ashamed.
DOROTHY: It’s probably a blessing, his mind being gone. He would’ve 

been heartbroken otherwise.
GRACE: S’pose dignity is a luxury none of us can afford now. I’m 

wearing Velcro shoes for crying out loud.
DOROTHY: They’re trendy Mum, I promise.
GRACE: Suzie?

SUZIE looks at GRACE’s shoes.
SUZIE: I think what’s most important is that you’re comfortable.
GRACE: I look like an idiot.
DOROTHY: You do not.
GRACE: I hate them and I hate myself for wearing them.
SUZIE: I honestly didn’t know him. You didn’t tell me he was so … 

y’know.
GRACE: That’s the point. It wasn’t Andrew. It was a possession. His 

body used against his will. It was a spectacle. That business of 
wailing and shaking. Would you let me out like that, in public? 

DOROTHY: We’re lucky you still have your marbles.
GRACE: I’m sure that’s what Andrew said … right until he lost them.
DOROTHY: Shut up, Mum, don’t get morbid, have some cake.
GRACE: That’s your solution to everything, Dot, stuff your face. I don’t 

see being fat making you happy.
DOROTHY: I am happy, Mum.
GRACE: Don’t be stupid, Dorothy.

DOROTHY stops eating.
I never really liked Betsy, stuck-up cow, but she was … I remember 
the day she was born, spent most of my childhood trying to kill her. 
Daring her to climb higher than she was comfortable with, hoping 
for a fall. A sharp push off the roof. Or I’d hold her head down in 
the bath, a pillow over her sour little face. 

Beat.
Now there’s no-one who knows me. 

Ghosting the Party_INT_FIN.indd   5Ghosting the Party_INT_FIN.indd   5 21/04/2022   9:40:48 AM21/04/2022   9:40:48 AM


