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MADAM AND STEVE 

by 
Steven Verrier 

 
CAST: WOMAN and MAN 
 
(On a bare stage, a man approaches a woman, startling her.) 
 
WOMAN:  Stop right there! 
MAN:  (Startled) Me? 
WOMAN:  Have you seen anyone else? 
MAN:  No. Have you? (Pause) You haven’t, have you? 
WOMAN:  (As MAN approaches) Stay back! (Reluctantly, HE complies.) 
MAN:  That was quite an explosion. 
WOMAN:  It was an earthquake. Or a volcano. 
MAN:  It wasn’t man-made? 
WOMAN:  Don’t be so smug. 
MAN:  About what? 
WOMAN:  About man’s capacity. You men may be known for throwing your weight around, but what makes you think a 

man could … 
MAN:  Shake the earth? 
WOMAN:  Exactly. 
MAN:  I suppose you’re right – if, as you say, it was an act of God. 
WOMAN:  It was. 
MAN:  But I wonder why He – 
WOMAN:  There you go again. 
MAN:  What? 
WOMAN:  You said He. You called God “He.” 
MAN:  I was just wondering why – 
WOMAN:  There’s nothing to wonder about. It just happened. 
MAN:  I suppose you’re right about that, too. There’s no sense looking back. 
WOMAN:  None at all. 
MAN:  Well, then, I guess we’ve got to look ahead. (Approaching) You know, we may be the last two people on earth. 
WOMAN:  Stay back, I said. 
MAN:  (Not backing off) But if we’re the last two people on earth – 
WOMAN:  Police! 
MAN:  (Taken aback for a second) Wait. That means there aren’t any police … fire fighters … ambulances- 
WOMAN:  Stay away from me or you’ll need an ambulance. 
MAN:  But if we’re the only two people in the world – 
WOMAN:  You can dial 911 all day long and an ambulance will never come? Is that what you’re hinting at? (As HE 

approaches) I’m warning you. 
MAN:  Let me introduce myself. (Extending his hand) I’m Steven Taylor. Call me Steve. 
WOMAN:  That won’t be necessary. (As HE persists, SHE takes his hand hesitantly, limply, briefly.) 
MAN:  What’s your name? 
WOMAN:  That won’t be necessary, either. 
MAN:  You won’t tell me your name? 
WOMAN:  Why should I? 
MAN:  You may be the only woman on earth, and I may be the only man. 
WOMAN:  So? 
MAN:  So it may be up to us to replenish the earth’s human resources. 
WOMAN:  What are you talking about? 
MAN:  Replenishing humanity. You know. Being fruitful and multiplying. 
WOMAN:  Are you out of your mind? We’ve just met. 
MAN:  If we don’t multiply, mankind may die out. 
WOMAN:  There you go again. 
MAN:  Where? 
WOMAN:  You said mankind. 
MAN:  Sorry. (Beat) What do you say? 
WOMAN:  Humankind. 
MAN:  No. What do you say about being fruitful and multiplying? 
WOMAN:  I told you we’ve just met. 



 
MAN:  And I told you of the consequences if we don’t – (HE stops short when the woman looks at him icily. Then, 

after regaining a bit of his confidence) It’s for the good of humanity. If we don’t at least date, I predict mankind – I 
mean humankind – will become as extinct as the dinosaurs. 

WOMAN:  If you keep talking about that, I predict you’ll become as extinct as the dinosaurs. 
MAN:  Excuse me. (Beat; suddenly hopeful) Kiss and make up? 
WOMAN:  Is … romance the only thing on your mind? 
MAN:  Well, at times like this, yes, it is. 
WOMAN:  Times like this? In all of human history, there’s probably never been a time like this. 
MAN:  Well, one man … one woman … you know …. 
WOMAN:  Let’s pray we’re not the only ones left. 
MAN:  Yes. But if we are … 
WOMAN:  Get back! 
MAN:  But Adam and Eve … Noah’s sons and their wives … 
WOMAN:  What? 
MAN:  We can learn from them. 
WOMAN:  Why? Have you seen them? 
MAN:  They faced the same challenge we do. 
WOMAN:  Eve and Noah’s sons’ wives never had to listen to you. 
MAN:  No. But they faced the same kind of odds we do, and that didn’t stop them. 
WOMAN:  What are you saying? 
MAN:  We’d better get started on our multiplication tables. 
WOMAN:  You’d better get lost. 
MAN:  Do you want the extinction of man on your conscience? 
WOMAN:  Well, if you are the last man on earth, yes, I could live with that. 
MAN:  You wouldn’t be lonely? 
WOMAN:  To tell the truth, right now I’d like to be lonely. 
MAN:  But what about Adam and Eve? What about Noah’s sons and their wives? 
WOMAN:  What about them? 
MAN:  If they could do it, why can’t we? 
WOMAN:  They were married. 
MAN:  Then, by the power vested in me by – 
WOMAN:  You forgot to ask whether anyone present has a reason that this couple should not be joined together – 
MAN:  He held his peace. 
WOMAN:  Maybe he did, but she has something to say. 
MAN:  She does? 
WOMAN:  Go ahead. Ask again. 
MAN:  (Hesitantly) Does anyone present – 
WOMAN:  I do. 
MAN:  Then, by the power – 
WOMAN:  No! I have a reason – 
MAN:  What reason could there be? If you’re the last woman on earth and I’m the last man … 
WOMAN:  We haven’t determined that for certain. 
MAN:  How certain can we ever be? We can spend our whole lives trying, but certainty is an elusive goal even in the best 

of times. 
WOMAN:  I’ve always thought certainty was overrated. I’d rather go with intuition. 
MAN:  And your intuition says – 

 
END OF FREE PREVIEW 

 


