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	SET:
	The Prologue takes place at a lone grave marker on a hill.

The rest of the play is set in Rosa May's living quarters in Bodie.  Since the play was written as a traveling show, the set can be very simple.  The only necessary items are a table and several chairs or stools.  Planks and sawhorses can be used in place of an actual table.  It needs to be big enough to hold Rose's body.  Other optional furnishings are a cabinet with a locked compartment, a screen, and various trunks with some of Rose's wardrobe in evidence.

The room can be improved as the play progresses to denote the passage of time.  A painting might be added to the wall, or a wood stove for the second act.  In the final scene the room should look weathered and aged.

Rosa May's place of business was in a brothel called the Highgrade.  The play is set in a room she has rented as a hideaway for herself.


HISTORY OF PLAY

After ten years of doing Equity wor)cshop producCions in Los Angeles, I moved to Colfax, Califarnia (the Gold Rush country) and formed a touring theatrical troupe that did historical plays and olios.  In our second year (1973), I wrote BODIE ROSE and we trouped for nine performances, coming in for a successful weekend at the 250 seat Old Nevada Theater, and finally taking the play to Los Angeles for one performance at the Evergreen Stage.  The Evergreen subsequently produced the play which ran for a year at the Celler Theater (1974).

The play has gone through many rewrites.  This tape of the songs was made at the New city Theater in Seattle in 1984 when the play was given a rehearsed reading.  The singers and guitar player worked on the songs for one day before the presentation.

SYNOPSIS OF PLAY

Rosa May, a "lady of the night" in the 1880 gold rush boomtown af Bodie, californa, is moving into her new quarters. She is visited by two men who vie for her affection:  the young and eager Billy Owens, and the older and more confident Ernest Marks who owns the Laurel Palace saloon.  One of the local outlaws, Rough and Tumble Jack, also wants to be loved by Rose but she spurns him.  Other visitors include two miners, Louse and Yell, who can only admire her from afar.

As the pneumonia epidemic hits that winter, Rose chooses to help the miners by bringing them medicine from Carson City.  Narks refuses to risk the dangerous trip throuqh the snow, but Billy will do anything for Rose.  The gruelling trip and long hours spent with the sick miners takes its toll and Rose succumbs to the "icy grippe" in a scene where the men who loved her drink to her beauty and kindness.

Rose's dying wish is to be buried in the "good" cemetery, not in Boot Hill with the outcasts.  Billy, Marks, Yell, and Jack are among those who fight with the townspeople to carry out her wish, but the respectable people hire gunslingers to fight back. Finally, a compromise is reached and Rose is buried just on the other side of the graveyard fence.

Years later, a visitar ta Bodie finds Billy Owens and Zrnest Marks still visiting her grave, still arguing about which one she truly loved.

Prologue

	TIME:
	
	Summer, 1880.



	AT RISE:
	
	A lone hilltop grave about twenty miles west of Bodie, in the Mono Basin.  NELLIE, wearing men s clothes and a hat, stands over a simple wooden gravemarker.  She is around 30 but looks older.  She is a spirited frontier woman, somewhat heavy-set but not unattractive.  Beside her, holdinq a shovel, is BILLY OWENS, a kid in his 20s, simple and frien51y.  He wears boots and holds his hat in his hands.






NELLIE AND BILLY

(Singing to tune of "Rock of Ages")

"May they who err be guided here,

To find a better way;

And they who mourn and they who fear

Be strengthened as they pray.

May faith grow firm and love grow warm,

And pure devotion rise,

While round these hallowed hills the storm

Of earth-born passion dies."



NELLIE

A-men.



BILLY

I don't think that's the right tune.  I think that's "Rock of Ages."



NELLIE

I guess I ought to say a few words.



BILLY

Yes, ma'am.

(NELLIE takes off her hat.)



NELLIE

We fouqht a lot, One-Eared Jim, but I didn't want it to enri like this.  You was craven and a billy goat and in cahoots with devils.  You never did get much gold.  I can't think of any redeeming qualities to balance out your faults unless it's that I've known worse.  I've done my duty to you--put you under and sung you a hymn.  Goodbye, One-Eared Jim.  May your soul rest in peace.  Don't worry about your Nellie.



BILLY

A-men.



NELLIE

(Putting her hat back on)

He's the third husband I've buried.  Guess it serves me right for marryin' bums.  Men who look for gold aren't long in this world. I want to thank you for digging the grave for me, Mr. Owens.  I'd like to pay you.



BILLY

No need to.



NELLIE

I can't anyway.  I lost the gold when Jim drowned.

(Sighing)

Gold.



BILLY

I never got the gold fever.  I just contract to haul freight. Got my own business.



NELLIE

(Looking him over)

Do you have someone waiting for you at the end of the road?



BILLY

Yup.



NELLIE

Just my luck.  A wife?



BILLY

Not yet.  She's from France.  I wish we was betrothed.



NELLIE

Just courting, huh?



BILLY

(Nodding)

I'm gonna win her heart, I know that.



NELLIE

I hope she appreciates havinq a fine fellow like you to take care of her.



BILLY

She's got a job but she don't really like it much.  Mhen l marry her she'll probably quit....Well, reckon I'cl best be an my way. Got a hundred barrels of whisky in my wagon and I'm a day and a half from vhere I'm goin'.



NELLIE

Where's that?



BILLY

Bodie.



NELLIE

You look too nice to be from Bodie.  It's called "Shooters' Town" and you don't even wear a gun.



BILLY

Nope.



NELLIE

I've heard they eat a man for breakfast every morning.  They say it's the roughest town in the West and the worst climate out of doors.



BILLY

Bodie's high up, about 9,000 feet.  It's above the timberline.



NELLIE

Is there a real "Bad Man of Bodie"?

There's lots of 'em. Tumble Jack.



BILLY

Lost Charlie Ross, Pioche Kelly, Rough and



NELLIE

I'd like to see Bodie.



BILLY

You better think twice.  A lot of bums died of the icy grip last winter.



NELLIE

You mean pneumonia?



BILLY

Yeah.  All the firewood has to be hauled in.  Not everybody can pay for it.



NELLIE

This is summer.  I feel like takin' a chance.  Can I get a ricle with you?



BILLY

Sure, ma'am.

(Hesitating)

If you're sure that's what you want to do.



NELLIE

I know.  I've heard that saying:  "Goodbye, God, I'm going to Bodie."  But I can take of myself, mister.  I've done it plenty of times before this.

(NELLIE and BILLY start to leave.  BLACKOUT.)

Curtain

Act I

Scene 1

	TIME:
	
	Two days later.



	AT RISE:
	
	ROSE's newly acquired room in Bodie, just off Green Street.  It is newly built out of rough-cut lumber, solid but not fancy or ornate.  A hallway UL leads to a door that opens onto the street.  There is a large table (can be made from two sawhorses with planks) covered with a fine cloth, and two or three chairs.  There is a cabinet with a locked compartment, or a locked jewelry box.

ROSA MAY, an independent and attractive woman in her 30s, is alone and looking through the jewelry case, trying to decide what to wear.






ROSE

(Singing to alternative tune of "Yellow Rose of Texas")

I've got a lot of silver and gold,

I've got some fancy clothes, I'm doin' all right in Bodie,

As polite society knows.

I've got my own philosophy,

It's take what you can get.

It's got to where the money flows,

I sure ain't goin' in debt.

So when they talk I only laugh,

And let them thumb their nose,

I am a woman of renown,

My name is Bodie Rose. 

(Finished dressing, ROSE sits back in one of the chairs, lights a thin cigar, and puts her feet up on the table.  She smiles, happy and contented.)

In a life where most are losers,

And luck is runnin’ out,

I’ve done all right and look to live,

This 19th century out.

(Sound of knocking.)



YELL

(Off, calling)

Rose!  Rose!



ROSE

(To herself)

Nobody's supposed to know I'm here.



YELL

Rose!  Rose!



ROSE

(To herself)

Being the best in Bodie has its drawbacks.

(Calling)

I'm not here!



YELL

Rose!



ROSE

Who is it?



YELL

Yell.



ROSE

(Yelling)

Who is it?



YELL

Yell!

(ROSE puts her jewelry away in the box and locks it.)



ROSE

Come in.

(YELL enters cautiously, followed by LOUSE.  YELL, in his 40s, is a big easy-going man.  LOUSE, in his 20s, is smaller and more cynical.  Both are miners (”bums"), dressed in workclothes and boots.  Both have been drinking.)



YELL

Is it safe to come in?



ROSE

No!



YELL

You said to come by sometime.



ROSE

I didn't know it was you.



YELL

I called out my name.



ROSE

You said "Yell."



YELL

That’s my name.



ROSE

(Teasing him)

I thought you couldn't hear me.



YELL

You knew it was me.



LOUSE

Hello, Rosa May.

(ROSE always favors YELL over LOUSE.)



ROSE

Hello, Louse.



YELL

I got somethin’ to show you, Rose.

(YELL looks in his coat pockets and pants pockets, pretending not to find what he's looking for.)



YELL (Cont)
It's here somewhere.

(Reaching inside his shirt.)

Here it is.

(YELL pulls out a small puppy.)



ROSE

Oh, Yell, he's darling.



YELL

I been lonely since my raccoon died.



ROSE

Of course you have.  My goodness.  Hello there, little fella. What's his name, Yell?



YELL

Charlie.  I had a hard time finding you, Rose.  Nobody seemed to know where you was.  That's not like you to be so hard to find.



ROSE

Now that you know, come by more often, Yell.  And you don't have to stand on the street and shout my name.



YELL

I'm glad you got this extra place, Rose.  I always felt uncomfortable visiting you in Virgin Alley.  Since we're not...er... customers, you know.  Just friends.  People got the wrong idea.



ROSE

I got this place so I can get away from there.  Relax a little. See my friends.  Things may start changing around here anyway. More of the wives are comin' to Bodie.



YELL

(Admiringly)

You don't have to worry, Rose.  You're the most beautiful fancy of all.

(ROSE smiles.)



YELL (Cont)
There's the smile men go to hell for, Louse.

(LOUSE nods.)



ROSE

How’s things at the Maybelle?



YELL

You know I don't like workin' for wages.  Soon as I get a grubstake, I'm headin' for a place I know.



LOUSE

You drink up all your wages.



YELL

I'll find my own bonanza.



ROSE

Sure you will, Yell.



LOUSE

Just like Bee-sting Smith.



YELL

That's right.  Who knew gold was there?  Just Bee-sting Smith diggin’ for nothin' with no money for good timbers to brace his shaft.  One day rains caved it in.  Didn’t do Bee-sting any qood but it uncovered a ledge for scmebody else to get rich off of.



LOUSE

They didn’t have to go to all the trouble of diggin’ his grave.



ROSE

You two be careful down in the Maybelle.



LOUSE

Not me, I don't go down.  I'm scared of the white mule.



ROSE

What white mule?



YELL

He means Jerry, the white mule of the Standard Mine.  It's a true story.  'rhey say the Standard goes six hundred feet down into Bodie Bunker.  They needed a mule to pull the ore up but a grown mule couldn't get down there.  So they got a colt, a white one that could be seen in the dim light, and took it down.  It pulled cartloads of ore up what became known as Mule Canyon.



ROSE

The mule never came out of the mine?



YELL

Nope.  Never saw its mother.  Never walked the streets of Bodie. Never saw the sun or the North Star, or a hawk or a fancy.



ROSE

What happened to him, Yell?



YELL

There was a fire in the mine.  Jerry died and they had to bury him in Mule Canyon.  After that, somebody saw his ghost.  A lot of bums to this day won't go down in the Standard Mine.



ROSE

But Louse works at the Maybelle.



YELL

It just means he don't want to work.  When a bum don’t want to work he says he’s afraid of the white mule.



LOUSE

There’s got to be a better way to make four dollars a day.



ROSE

Oh, there is.



LOUSE

I mean for a man.

(BILLY OWENS staggers in, drunk.)



BILLY

Hi, Rosa May.  I’m back!  I just brought a hundred barrels cf whisky over Devil's Gate Pass.



ROSE

I believe it, Billy Owens.



LOUSE

He's been hammer hoopin'.  Takin' off the hoop and puttin' a nail hole in the barrel.  Then after a good drink, puttin' a piece of wood in the hole and slidin' the barrel hoop back over.



BILLY

How about a kiss, Rosa May?  My true love.



ROSE

(To YELL and LOUSE)

Do me a favor, you bums, and take Billy Owens out of here. 
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