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ACT I    SCENE 1

Characters in the Reinberg family:
Zarah: 
63 years old, Karl’s wife and mother of three. Once the Debbie Reinhalds of Scandinavia. Was born into a vaudeville theatre and started performing already at three years of age, singing and dancing and soon became the sweetheart of the nation. Her career ended 22 years ago by an accident that made her an invalid and bound to the wheelchair.
Karl: 
62 years old husband and father and internationally acclaimed actor and celebrity. Karl works for movie or TV production companies and travels between Los Angeles, London and Germany.

Children
Margaretha: 
[bookmark: _Hlk20602629]42 years old. The oldest of the Reinberg children. Margaretha is still living in the mansion at the Sommar island and has devoted her life to helping her mother and family. Margaretha is also having a long term relationship with Neils.
Erik: 
36, is the middle son and took the same route as his father. He works in the film and TV industry in Hollywood and other metropolises. Erik was for a while considered an upcoming actor, but his unfortunate lifestyle choices have taken a toll on his career. His addictions to cocaine, opioids, prescription drugs are making it difficult for him to land jobs at the moment. The addiction also makes his bi-polar mental health problem worse. Erik has a son and recently separated from his wife.
Lucas: 
[bookmark: _Hlk20756700]22 years old. Lucas is the hope of the family. He made a great international debut in “Who’s that boy” and is already a sex symbol on the international scene. Lucas is a challenger to Timothée Chalamet. Just as the Midsummer family gathering takes place, headlines appear on social media and evening papers claiming that Lucas is in fact in his own words: Non- binary. Quote: "I'm not male or female, I flow somewhere in between, I'm non-binary”.

Employees
Maria: 
54 years old. Maria has been with the family since Margaretha was born 42 years ago. And ever since Zarah became an invalid her main concern has been to take care of Zarah and the home.


Niels: 
46 years old. Niels has been living on the island all his life. When Karl and Zarah inherited the summer house 38 years ago from Karl’s uncle, Margaretha and Niels got to know each other as children. Niels looks after the estate and does carpentry and gardening work. Niels lives in the hunter's lodge that’s part of the estate.

Big family secret:
Karl drove his car with Zarah as a passenger over a bridge while being drunk 22 years ago just before she was about to give birth to Lucas. Niels protected Karl by testifying as to the driver and saved Karl from prison for drunk driving. But never the less, the accident ended Zarah's career and made her an invalid for life. 

Scenography: In the background is a white-painted wooden mansion Scandinavian style. On the front of the house is an outdoor veranda and by the entrance to the left of the house is a ramp for wheelchairs. In front of the veranda, a long table is prepared with all the details of a Midsummer festivity. In front of the stage is the lake.

ZARAH COMES DOWN THE WHEELCHAIR RAMP IN THE WHEELCHAIR IN A GLAMOROUS DRESS AND HER HAIR IS DECORATED WITH FLOWERS AND STATEMENT JEWELLERY AROUND HER NECK.

ZARAH: Maria. would you roll me down slowly, please? I don’t like it when my dress gets tangled up in the wheels.

MARIA WHEELS THE WHEELCHAIR VERY SLOWLY DOWN THE RAMP TO THE TRADITIONALLY PREPARED MIDSUMMER TABLE.
ZARAH IS DIAGNOSED AS A CLINICAL NARCISSIST  AND HAS DIFFICULTY IN CONNECTING WITH REALITY AND PLAYS IT OUT LIKE AT THE THEATRE.
ZARAH: What a glorious Midsummer’s day! The sun is shining so bright - And listen to the birds! Can you hear the birds, Maria? How they are chirping away, listen!  And look at the sky - it is so endlessly blue! Isn't it all wonderful Maria!?

MARIA: It's marvellous. Let's just hope the weather does not turn on us with thunder, lightning and rain in the afternoon. As it nearly always does in Midsummer.

ZARAH: Don’t start with your usual gloom and misery. Is life not hard enough? Can’t we wish ourselves a little happiness, if only for a day? 

MARIA: I was merely referring to the weather forecast from the radio this morning. I'm sorry if it affected your mood. 
                                                           MARIA PUTS ZARAH’S HANDBAG AND SHAWL IN  ZARAH’S PLACE       
                                                            AT THE END OF THE TABLE.

ZARAH: This is the only day the family will gather together for the whole day. I don’t want to think of anything that could take away from our wonderful time together!

ZARAH INSPECTS THE TABLE READY FOR THE MIDSUMMER LUNCH.                SHE LOOKS AT THE BUQUET WITH 7 DIFFERENT KINDS OF FLOWERS
AND THE 7 KINDS OF SHOTS BREWED FROM DIFFERENT HERBS.
				
ZARAH: It looks like we really got everything together this time. I can't see anything missing. Not for     
               the moment anyway.
ZARAH LOOKS AT NIELS WHO IS WALKING TOWARDS THEM CARRYING WITH HIM THE MAYPOLE.
ZARAH: Good Midsummer Niels! The maypole looks wonderfully decorated with hey and flowers,    
               bravo well done!

                                             	KARL IS COMING FROM THE LAKE TOWARDS THE HOUSE AND         
                                                          PUTTING HIS SHIRT ON WHILST WALKING. 

KARL: Niels, Niels wait, I give you a hand. We need to get this thing down into the ground.
NIELS: We can use the same hole as last year. It's ready if you take hold of the upper part of the 
           the pole and I get it into the ground O.K.
[bookmark: _Hlk20930925]KARL: OK, here we go 1,2,3, and it's in the hole!
ZARAH: Bravo. It looks just like the fertility symbol it’s meant to be. 
MARIA: Niels look, it’s tilting to the left, with some wind it might start to tilt too much, don’t you think?
ZARAH: We should celebrate these men and not complain. For heaven's sake, it is Midsummer!
NIELS:  Yes, it's tilting. Karl could you help me holding it and we get the Maypole right this time.
			        KARL AND NIELS PUTTS THE MAYPOLE DOWN THE HOLE AGAIN
KARL: Great the Maypole stands erected just like the phallus it symbolizes.

                                                      MARGARETHA COMES OUT OF THE HOUSE.
MARGARETHA: Well done boys. It all seems a bit homoerotic to me with you guys sliding up and down that pole… but It looks great. Happy Midsummer.
KARL: Niels let’s taste the snaps.
                                                      KARL AND NIELS TRYING TWO DIFFERENT HOME BREED SHOTS AND                 
                                             SINGING A SWEDISH “SNAPS SONG”: 


KARL and NIELS
[bookmark: _Hlk20755249]The whole one goes down
Sing "hup fol-de-rol la la la la"
The whole one goes down
Sing "hup fol-de-rol la la"
And he who doesn't take the whole
Doesn't get the half one either
The whole one goes down
(drink)

ZARAH: Maria it’s almost lunchtime now, why don’t you ring at the big bell and alert the boys for the Midsummer lunch.

				MARIA RINGS IN THE BIG BELL ( AN OLD CHURCH BELL ).        
				LUCAS COMES WALKING FROM THE LAKE WEARING  SWIMWEAR
                                                          AND A TOWEL AROUND HIS NECK. WAVING AT HIS FAMILY 
                                                           AROUND THE  TABLE.
                                                           ERIK COMES OUT FROM THE HOUSE LOOKING SLEEPY AND MAKES 
                                                           HIS WAY TO THE TABLE WITH A DRINK IN HIS HAND.

ZARAH: It's so wonderful to have you all here and to have my boys with us for Midsummer, I can hardly hold back my tears.                
               
MARGARETHA:  Great to see you so sparklingly happy for having all your boys here Mother. You are absolutely shining in your diamond necklace and earrings. Diamonds on your fingers too? Daughters don’t seem to have quite the same effect on their parent’s happiness, do they?
                       
ZARAH: Don’t be absurd. I don’t know what you're talking about. You live here, don’t you? Or course  I mean all of you.     
ZARAH: Pass the herring, potatoes and salad around the table, please.
KARL: I would like to serve you this chilled snaps? It’s St John’s wort. And according to herbalist tradition, it should cure any underlying depression. Just have as much as you feel you need.

                                                        KARL SERVES ERIK 
ERIK: In that case why don’t you fill up two glasses with the remedy. Or put the bottle beside me?
                                                        LAUGHTER AROUND THE TABLE
KARL: There is no greater self-healing than humour my boy. 
LUCAS: How did the new TV project “Killer instinct” go?  Has the studio come back already?
ERIK:  They did and told me they found cocaine in my urine. The insurance company won't cover me. No, I won't get the part. It’s all pretty fucked up. Seems like you’re the only hope for fame and fortune left in this family, little brother. Sorry, dad. Your glory days seem to be pretty much over too.              
I have to take myself into rehab again. But it costs money I don’t have. It’s really fucked up.
 IT GOES QUIET AROUND THE TABLE
 MARGARETHA: What's happening with your wife Alice and little Erik Jr?
ERIK: Alice has filed for divorce and I cant see Erik before I stay clean for 6 months after rehab.
LUCAS: You’re the best actor in the family that’s for sure. It pains me to see how you fuck up your life. Why are you so fucking self-destructive? 
[bookmark: _GoBack]ERIK: You used to envy me. I was in Los Angeles whilst you were still in school. Do you remember the summer when you visited? You were so hungry for it all. 24/7 you were in the in Studios, sucking everything in, like a sponge.

Continues…








