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xiRUBY MOON

Ruby Moon was first produced by Playbox and Neonheart at the
Malthouse Theatre, Melbourne, on 30 July 2003, with the following
cast:

RAY, SID, SONNY JIM, CARL Peter Houghton

SYLVIE, DULCIE, VERONICA,
DAWN Christen O’Leary

Director, Aidan Fennessy
Designer, Christina Smith
Lighting Designer, Philip Lethlean
Original Music, Andrew McNaughton

The author would like to especially thank Aidan Fennessy, Peter
Houghton, Christen O’Leary, Neonheart Theatre and Playbox Theatre
Company for assisting the development of the play.
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xii MATT CAMERON

CHARACTERS

SYLVIE MOON, the mother
RAY MOON, the father
DULCIE DOILY, the spinster
SID CRAVEN, the clown
VERONICA VALE, the singer
SONNY JIM, the soldier
DAWN BERGER, the babysitter
CARL OGLE, the inventor

The play is written for one male and one female actor to play all of the
above roles.

There are also recorded voice-overs:

RUBY MOON

GRANDMA MOON

DETECTIVE HOLLOWAY

PLAYWRIGHT’S NOTE

Ruby Moon involves a theatrical conceit, with two actors playing all
the characters in the play. They need not make wholesale changes in
costume, hair and make-up. Rather they adjust simply and swiftly from
the base attire worn by the characters of Ray and Sylvie and use props,
coats and hats along with body, voice and perhaps accents to create
each new character. The intention is that the play moves fluidly between
scenes.

The play runs strictly without interval.
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RUBY MOON 1

THE SETTING

A timeless, placeless world featuring an armchair, standing lamp, rocking
horse, gramophone, telephone, answering machine and coat stand with
various garments. The furnishings are antique in a room evoking dust-
covered memory. Upstage is a blood-red velvet curtain and scrim,
allowing objects to ‘appear’ and ‘disappear’ with light. There is also a
street lamp and the bare branches of blackened trees pointing like gnarled
fingers through a vivid night sky. A full moon hovers.

PROLOGUE

The sound of a distorted music-box version of ‘Greensleeves’ crackling
from an ice-cream van speaker. SYLVIE is in the armchair. RAY stands
motionless. They stare absently as the rocking horse rocks slowly back
and forth. The sound of distant thunder rumbling and rain falling. It
fades. Ruby’s ghostly whisper reverberates like a secret.

RUBY: [voice-over] It begins like a fairytale…

RAY and SYLVIE are shaken from their reverie. He shakes his
umbrella. She sits up.

SYLVIE: What was that?
RAY: [calling] It’s only me, baby. I’m home.
SYLVIE: Did you say something?
RAY: I said, ‘I’m home’. Do I get a kiss?
SYLVIE: Sounds like it’s coming down cats and dogs.
RAY: Yes, domestic pets are pelting from the sky.
SYLVIE: How was the world today?
RAY: Its usual self. It asks after you.
SYLVIE: Give it my best, won’t you.
RAY: What news from the home front?
SYLVIE: All quiet. Not a peep. Look at you, Ray. You’re soaked.
RAY: Is there anything more futile than holding up a broken umbrella in

the rain?
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MATT CAMERON2

She takes the umbrella and helps him remove his coat.

SYLVIE: You’ll catch your death out there.
RAY: These nights are getting colder, I swear.

She hangs up the coat and umbrella.

Do I get a kiss?

He waits for a kiss that never comes.

SYLVIE: Busy at the store?
RAY: The train was full tonight.
SYLVIE: Wish this rain would stop.
RAY: Have you had your lie down?
SYLVIE: How do we do this again?

They stare at each other.

RAY: It was busy today.
SYLVIE: Well, it is a peak-hour train.
RAY: Still, it’s good for the garden.
SYLVIE: I had a little rest this afternoon.

They stare at each other.

Yes, that’s it.
RAY: Our friend Sid came into the store again.
SYLVIE: From number two?
RAY: He was bothering the customers. Reading the picture books aloud.

I had a good mind to report him… Any messages?

He presses the button on the answering machine. The sound of
Grandma Moon’s voice.

GRANDMA MOON: [voice-over] It’s only me. Has the little one left yet?
[Beep.] Still no sign of her… [Beep.] Hello? Ray…? Ray?!

The sound of a final beep.

RAY: When are we going to erase those?
SYLVIE: Leave them.

Silence.

RAY: Sonny Jim’s limp isn’t getting any better. I passed him in the
cemetery on the way home.

SYLVIE: Walking that nasty dog of his?
RAY: It was paying its respects on one of the graves again.
SYLVIE: As if death wasn’t insult enough…
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RAY: They still haven’t cut the grass at number seven. It’s an eyesore.
Someone should have a word.

SYLVIE: I heard both parents were bed-ridden with no income to speak
of.

RAY: They must miss Dawn’s babysitting money.
SYLVIE: Bad things happen in houses like that.
RAY: They bring down the street.
SYLVIE: Such a pretty little street.
RAY: How about a kiss?
SYLVIE: Can you hear that?

Silence.

RAY: You’re imagining things.
SYLVIE: Listen…

Out of the silence a naïve piano refrain echoes. They listen.

She’s playing again… Can you hear her? That’s not from the music
books. That’s her own tune. She practises it for hours. Isn’t she
clever…?

She listens intently.

[Singing] ‘She’s not in the room
She’s not outside
Hide from the world
The curtain girl…’

The music disappears.

RAY: Where is that from?
SYLVIE: I told you. It’s hers. She made it up.
RAY: She was only six.
SYLVIE: Past tense.
RAY: Somebody must have taught it to her, Sylvie. The words, the tune.
SYLVIE: She’s been here before. I always said that, Ray. She’s an old

soul.
RAY: Always hiding behind the curtain. Wearing it like a dress.
SYLVIE: Little feet poking out underneath.
RAY: ‘Where’s Ruby? Where can she be hiding?’

He hangs his head. She looks out.

SYLVIE: Did you see him hiding out there before?
RAY: The wizard?
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SYLVIE: Behind the flame tree.
RAY: Has he been bothering you?
SYLVIE: He knocked this morning after you left for work.
RAY: You didn’t answer it?
SYLVIE: I kept the curtains closed all day.
RAY: I thought I saw him loitering in front of the school…

The telephone rings. SYLVIE stares at it.

SYLVIE: Are you going to get that?

RAY doesn’t move. She picks it up.

[Into the phone] Hello…? Hello, you. Where are you calling from…?
Are you keeping out of this rain…? When are you coming home…?

RAY stares at her.

[Into the phone] We’re not going anywhere… We’ll be right here…
RAY: Who are you talking to?
SYLVIE: [into the phone] Yes, he’s here.
RAY: Sylvie, who is it?
SYLVIE: [lowering the phone from her ear] It’s her.

Silence. RAY takes the phone.

RAY: [into the phone] Hello…? Hello…? Hello…?

He slowly hangs up.

SYLVIE: I heard it ring.
RAY: Sounds like that rain’s easing.
SYLVIE: Didn’t you hear it ring?
RAY: Why don’t you give us a kiss?
SYLVIE: She must be soaked to the bone.
RAY: Sylvie…?
SYLVIE: Did you leave the key under the mat for her?
RAY: What happened? Why are you in such a state?
SYLVIE: I’m always in a state! Don’t you know, Ray? I haven’t been

well.

RAY offers her a glass of water and a bottle of pills. She feigns
swallowing one of the pills and pockets it when he is not looking.

RAY: I could read you the story, baby?
SYLVIE: Yes, tell me the story, Ray. I want to hear the story.

She fetches a worn leather book. They sit on the armchair.
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