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HOW THE VILLAGE GOT SO GAY was commissioned and first produced by Middle 
Voice (Katherine Barton, Cesar Rosado, Emily Zemba, Co-Artistic Directors; Lucy 
Thurber, Mentor) as a part of their fifth annual Gay Brunch at Rattlestick Playwrights 
Theater (Daniella Topol, Artistic Director) in New York City, on June 18, 2017. It was 
performed by Kev Berry. 
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Who 
Oskar a gay 
And then Man the performer 
 
Where 
Greenwich Village 
 
When 
Pride  
Yeah 
 
What It Looks Like 
Oskar is there 
In jeans and a polo 
His hair looks nice 
But he wears a backwards baseball cap 
And covers it up 
 
Notice 
Oskar has no discernible accent 
 
The script is crafted to allow for the performer to adlib as they see fit 
Depending on how they’re feeling that day 
Improvisation is encouraged 
Stick to the text but if something goes awry or comes to the performer in the moment 
It must not be ignored 
The audience must not forget who and what and where they are 
They are at the theatre and this has meaning 
Invest in the character and make sure that the audience is allowed 
To see the actor having fun 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

For Matt 
 

- kb 
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   “This is me, making as graceful an exit as I possibly can this far  
   away from the door.” 
 
   Matthew Lopez 
   The Legend of Georgia McBride 
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   *** 
 
   From the darkness 
 
  OSKAR 
Hello darlings 
Hello 
Darlings 
It’s very dark in here  
Isn’t it 
Darlings 
Can we just 
 
   The lights come up 
 
   Oskar is there 
   Hat and jeans and a polo 
   He has no discernible accent 
 
   But he is Fabulous 
 
Oh yes 
It’s The Secret isn’t it 
Oprah’s Secret 
You put out into the world what you most want 
And the Universe will provide 
Yes 
I asked for light  
In the dark 
And the Universe 
Or a stage manager 
Or a stage technician 
Provided 
Pushed a button or slid a slider 
Yes 
Anyway hi it’s me 
Oskar Wilde 
In case you couldn’t tell by my coif 
Or my incredibly thick English accent 
I am Oskar Wilde and these are the facts 
 
This is a story 
This story is a walking tour 
This walking tour is a play 
And that means 
You won’t actually be moving 
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And that I won’t either 
Though imagine I did leave and just left you sat here 
And did the play the walking tour  
For an audience of just the strangers passing by 
Mostly talking to myself 
Smiling at a group of nuns in from the Twin Cities 
Grimacing at straight teens loitering on the curb 
Screaming at a German tourist when he asks me where the Tenement Museum is 
THIS IS THE WEST SIDE 
THE TENEMENT MUSEUM IS ON THE EAST SIDE 
ASK JEEVES FOR DIRECTIONS 
BING IT 
BING IT 
YOU HAVE A COMPUTER IN YOUR POCKET MORE POWERFUL 
THAN THE COMPUTER THAT SENT BUZZ ALDRIN  
TO BE THE SECOND MAN ON THE MOON 
YOU CAN FIGURE THIS OUT 
I’ve seen stranger things on these streets 
Anyway hi let’s go 
 
Listen up gays 
 
   He tonguepops 
 
This shit goes back way further than Stonewall 
This shit goes back to Ancient Greece 
But I only have ten minutes  
So I had to dramaturgically edit  
Dramaturgically streamline 
My weeks-long durational performance art walking tour 
Of the gay history of the straight world  
Down to focus on  
The gay history of 
The sprawl of Manhattan between the Hudson and Second Ave 
That spreads into what’s now called Nolita  
Into SoHo 
Into TriBeCa 
Into Meatpacking 
Into Chelsea 
Into the East Village 
Into the Ukrainian Village 
Into Flatiron if you’re a douche 
And into the generalized area of Lower Manhattan 
 
Welcome to Greenwich Village 
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Come with me 
To the 1850s 
 
Close your eyes 
 
   The audience closes their eyes 
 
Let your mind drift back to 
Before the Civil War 
Let your mind think about 
How fucking long ago that was 
Like they churned butter by hand back then 
Like 
Like what 
Okay open them 
 
   The audience opens their eyes 
 
It is the 1850s 
Our first stop is Pfaff’s  
A beer hall in the Coleman House Hotel 
Alongside Bohemians like Henry Clapp Jr and Ada Clare 
Walt Whitman wrote here 
And he was totally queer 
Have you seen his nudes 
Those old Eakins photographs 
I mean hubba hubba  
I mean look at his dick  
I mean 
Talk about  
“Sure as the most certain sure 
plumb in the uprights 
well entretied 
braced in the beams 
Stout as a horse 
Affectionate 
Haughty 
Electrical 
I and this mystery here we stand” 
Am I right ladies 
Anyway this is the only place in the city  
Associated with Whitman 
I had my first love affair here believe it or not 
Way back in 1855 
With a very small man named Judson 
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Next walk a few blocks with me this way  
 
Look if you’re having trouble with the suspending your disbelief bullshit 
That comes along with the theatre 
Just do this 
Close your eyes 
No seriously do it 
Close them 
Keep them closed 
Breathe in  
Breathe out 
Imagine we’re walking up Broadway now and we turn left on West Eighth 
And we’re heading towards the river 
Just imagine trees passing 
And houses passing 
And tattoo parlors passing 
And there’s music 
 
   Silence 
   He screams the theme to Jurassic Park 
   It is relentless 
 
Open your eyes 
It is the 1870s 
Wow here we are 
At the Murray H Hall Residence on Sixth Avenue 
Just around the corner from where Rosemary’s is today 
They have the most pretentious Brussel sprouts I’ve ever eaten 
In 1901 
Like 116 years ago 
It turns out that this Tammany boss Murray Hall from way back when back then 
Turns out he was a woman who had been living as a man for most of her life 
Literally as a way to spy on the men and affect social change for her fellow women 
How fucking badass is that  
Murray Hall was married to a woman 
Who it’s unclear if she knew her husband was professionally in drag 
Kicking ass and taking names in New York Politics 
Hall was a big fucking deal back then 
The New York Times called Murray a man about town 
And a good fellow 
Should we move on 
 
   Silence 
 
Go on close your eyes 
Travel with me 20 years into the Future 
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What a journey to the 1890s 
It’s the Gay 90s 
The emergence of the Fairies yes 
We’re right outside this dingy old bar called The Slide 
Revered as the Worst Dive in the City 
Because this is where the fags congregated 
This is also the first bar in New York that regularly presented drag shows 
In their earliest form 
So when you queens in the audience today are out there putting on your finery 
Remember that your history goes back far further than Paris is Burning doesn’t it 
A stone’s throw down Bleecker was the Black Rabbit 
Raided in 1900 by the Vice Squad 
Who said that this joint would make Sodom and Gomorrah blush at its wickedness 
At the habits of its clientele  
When I read that they’d said that I took it as a compliment 
 
Two steps forward 
Pfaff’s and Murray Hall 
One step back 
Oppression 
The Vice Squad 
Can’t have progress without being reminded of the fight can we  
 
Close your eyes 
Just a blink 
Blink once and  
 
Here we are  
The Roaring Twenties 
 
   Silence 
 
Lesbians 
By the Twenties 
It was clear that Greenwich Village was the place for the family to gather 
Not the family in the Christian sense 
But family in the sense that family usually end up being the people you find 
Eve Addams’ Tearoom on MacDougal had a sign out front that read 
Men are admitted but not welcome 
I wish there were a way to put this politely up in Hell’s Kitchen 
When bachelorette parties decide to go to the zoo for the night 
And show up at Industry halfway between here and blackout 
And scream at the gays as if we’re monkeys in a cage  
Hammered sorority girls are admitted but not welcome 
I digress 
Other lesbian bars like  
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Louie’s Luncheon and Tony Pastor’s Downtown  
Were all raided for allowing lesbians to loiter 
At Portofino on Thompson 
Edith Windsor met Thea Spyer 
They married in Canada in 2007 
Thea died in 2009 
Edie was hit with a huge inheritance tax bill 
She sued and challenged the Defense of Marriage Act 
And won 
 
One step backward 
One giant leap forward 
 
And now we’re here 
At the corner of Waverly and Seventh 
Looking down towards Christopher Street  
Towards where the 1 now stops outside the Stonewall 
We’re here and this is where so many of our family 
Think gay rights began 
 
In 1966 there was a Sip-In at Julius’s  
Where the gays were persecuted well before Stonewall 
In 1969 the first brick was thrown at Stonewall 
A bar assembled from what was previously two stables 
And the American Gay Civil Rights Movement was born 
 
Two steps forward 
 
At Westbeth 
Over on Washington and Bethune 
Some of you may know it  
Back in the early 1900s and during the Wars 
It was a phone factory 
And then after the Wars 
The Now Defunct National Endowment for the Arts 
Bought them out 
Divvied the joint up 
And sold the apartments to 
What’s the politest way to Hetero-Wash this 
They sold the studios to 
Artists 
Eyebrow raise 
Artists 
Gag am I right 
But look if we didn’t have Westbeth 
We wouldn’t have had  
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Among countless others 
Merce Cunningham 
Who was here at Westbeth for  
Forever 
James Baldwin and Lorraine Hansberry each lived within a few blocks of here 
 
Just one more stop 
Close your eyes 
Close your eyes 
Close your eyes 
 
   Silence 
   It is relentless 
 
It’s the 1980s 
It’s the height of the AIDS Crisis and 
And we’re here at The Center 
GLAAD 
ACT UP 
SAGE 
Keith Haring 
And a lot of death 
And a lot of love 
And a lot of heroes  
Who paved the way 
Who died for us 
Who 
 
It’s hard to discern what’s a step forward here 
When we lost an unimaginable amount of people we loved and love 
 
   Silence 
   He starts to scream something 
   An inhale 
   But then  
   Oskar fades away 
   Just the performer now 
 
  MAN 
This is a story 
This story is a walking tour 
This walking tour is a play 
And that means 
I am not actually Oskar Wilde 
I am 
A writer 
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An actor  
Who 
Who I  
I yearn 
I yearn for a time when  
It was all euphemisms and brows raised across a martini or two 
For a time when living through the turn of the century was satisfying 
And not something to be looked back on as something from our childhood 
That we'll never see again 
For a time when we didn't have to worry if our safe spaces actually were 
When crossing their thresholds for a night of drinking and dancing 
For a time when people actually looked in each other’s’ eyes 
Had a conversation that didn’t involve the transactional use of a screen 
For a time when despite the raids and the struggles 
We had places that were ours and ours alone 
 
For a time when we weren’t so normal 
 
Because it was all okay 
 
But here we are  
 
Stuck 
 
Stuck 
In a time where  
The world spins slowly backwards 
Despite our attempt to spin it forward forward forward 
In a time where 
You can’t just put out into the world what you most want 
There’s 
There’s no guarantee 
There’s no Secret 
There’s only the fight 
 
There’s only 
 
   It is immediately dark and silent 
 
   End of Play 
 
    
 
 
 


