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LAW AND ODOR 
 
SETTING — An apartment living room. 
 
CHARACTERS — SHIFTLESS and RESPONSIBLE, male or female, any ages.   
 
AT RISE — SHIFTLESS sits on the couch, a blanket over his or her waist, watching TV. 
RESPONSIBLE enters, dressed in work clothes. Immediately recoils. 

 
  RESPONSIBLE 
Oh! Ugh. 
 
  SHIFTLESS 
What? 
 
  RESPONSIBLE 
Smells like... sex and sautéed kale in here. 
 
  SHIFTLESS 
Close! Copious masturbation and lamb tikka masala.  
 
  RESPONSIBLE 
...And there it is. Most disgusting thing I’ve heard all week. 
 
  SHIFTLESS 
Hey, it’s only Monday.  
 
  RESPONSIBLE 
Any of that left for me? 
 
  SHIFTLESS 
“Make your own fucking dinner!” 
 
  RESPONSIBLE 
Excuse me! 
 
  SHIFTLESS 
 (indicating TV) 
...is how this started. And then she caved his head in with a 
cast iron skillet.  
 
  RESPONSIBLE 
Yeah, I can very easily imagine that.  
 
  SHIFTLESS 
I thought it would be a funny callback to... a thing you didn’t 
see in the first place so why would that be funny to—... This 
is the last episode of Law and Order I will watch today, I 
swear! 
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  RESPONSIBLE 
So... can we recap. 
 
  SHIFTLESS 
Yeah, sure. Just... 
 (pauses show) 
And now you have my undivided attention. 
 
  RESPONSIBLE 
Great. Thank you. So today was your day to look for jobs. 
 
  SHIFTLESS 
 (cheerful) 
Yep! 
 
  RESPONSIBLE 
And you did not look for jobs. 
 
  SHIFTLESS 
Nope! 
 
  RESPONSIBLE 
Instead, you watched Law and Order and stank up our 
apartment with... why lamb? It’s cruel. 
 
  SHIFTLESS 
 (shrugs) 
I really like the goats. 
 
  RESPONSIBLE 
 (indicating blanket) 
...And I’m guessing you’re naked beneath...? 
 
  SHIFTLESS 
Yes, and! It’s because you’re wrong—I didn’t only watch Law 
and Order today. I have also maintained several very intense 
games of Lords of Waterdeep on my iPad. You know I don't 
like to play with pants on!  
 
  RESPONSIBLE 
Does Lords of...? 
 
  SHIFTLESS 
Waterdeep. 
 
  RESPONSIBLE 
...use the webcam? 
 
  SHIFTLESS 
No, but I feel like they can tell. I know they can. I’m winning 
every match I’m in. 
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  RESPONSIBLE 
Right. Well... that’s that.  
 
  SHIFTLESS 
What’s that? 
 
  RESPONSIBLE 
We are very much breaking up! 
 
  SHIFTLESS 
Oh. 
 (beat) 
Yeah, I get that. Well, we had some fun...? 
 
  RESPONSIBLE 
You certainly had some fun. I think I had a teenager. 
 
  SHIFTLESS 
 (matter of fact) 
That’s illegal. 
 

SHIFTLESS stares at RESPONSIBLE, 
incredulous. Stands up, exits to kitchen. 

 
  SHIFTLESS (cont.) 
 (calling after) 
Well... it is! Unless I’m eighteen or nineteen in this scenario. 
Then that’s, legally speaking, okay... but still a little weird 
given your advanced age and— 
 

RESPONSIBLE returns with a cast iron 
skillet and whacks SHIFTLESS over the 
head with it. SHIFTLESS is out cold or 
possibly dead. RESPONSIBLE takes a 
breath. Sits down. Resumes the TV 
show. Relaxes, finally. 

 
  END OF PLAY. 
 

 


