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  Weather Girl was first produced by Francesca Moody Productions and Dianne Roberts at Cairns Lecture Theatre at Summerhall as part of Edinburgh Festival Fringe on 1 August 2024. The cast was as follows:
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    ‘California is a place in which a boom mentality and a sense of Chekhovian loss meet in uneasy suspension; in which the mind is troubled by some buried but ineradicable suspicion that things better work here, because here, beneath the immense bleached sky, is where we run out of continent.’




    Joan Didion


  




  

    

  




  




  Characters




  STACEY GROSS, a California weather reporter. Late twenties or early thirties




  Set




  A blank space that can be illuminated to infer a TV studio or green screen or karaoke bar or starry night or wildfire or purgatory. A series of microphones amplify Stacey, until they don’t.




  Time




  Now.




  




  This ebook was created before the end of rehearsals and so may differ slightly from the play as performed.




  

    

  




  




  STACEY enters in total dark. Softly, close in to a mic, as if we’re inside her mind or outside time:




  People always said I was destined to become a weather girl… That I always ‘had that look’.




  I think it might’ve been more that I had a crippling fear of being killed by an act of god.




  I’m up at four a.m. when it’s dark and no one’s around and anyone that’s awake is either miserable or regretting the night they just had and the weirdest feeling at four a.m. is when it’s hot.




  Cuz it’s like something’s gone wrong? Like sin’s come into the world?




  Some guy told me that in the Bible sin enters the world at four a.m. but I never read that or any other part of the Bible, but I get it, ya know, cuz you can sometimes like smell evil at four a.m. …




  Around a quarter-past you feel all the destroyed things swimming in the dark and when you do the weather in California you can sometimes feel the devil’s breath right at your earlobe.




  Beat.




  That’s a thought I’ve had that I’ve never been able to put into words but it’s no less inside me… Which I think is why we’re here… right? To bring the inside outside?




  Beat.




  Fun stat: ninety-two percent of people that have died in a natural disaster used their last words to pray for a miracle. (…Six percent said ‘uh oh’. Two percent said ‘whoops’.)




  Beat.




  I guess you don’t really think about miracles until you need one and this place needs one…




  Pause.




  Well… this is the story of how I found one.




  A glaring camera light snaps on and illuminates STACEY. She wears a loud on-air out fit, perhaps something canary-yellow or neon-pink, under a news-channel-branded windbreaker. Her makeup is thick, camera-ready; her hair is impressive, Medusa-like. She’s about to report live from the field. She smiles and holds a mic and presses her earpiece, listening for them to cut to her. Into the mic, to the audience with a tense sense of urgency:




  There’s a house on fire behind me.




  I’m reporting from the field covering the Coalinga wildfire and waiting for the morning news crew to throw it my way, but they’re bantering about Chomper the baby hippo at the Fresno Zoo.




  I can’t hold this smile much longer and the flames are melting my makeup but we’re not allowed to move cuz they want this shot for clickbait and it’s getting hotter and soon there’s an enormous amount of sweat that’s pooling in my spanx.




  A trampoline catches fire in the yard as I keep waiting and they won’t stop bantering but finally –




  (Suddenly on-air.) That’s right Larry sounds like you guys are having a good time there save some of that casserole for me. Wish I was with you guys cuz as you can see here: we.need.more.water. (Now serious.) A devastating fire consumed this home in a cul-de-sac of Sunwest Valley. I don’t need to tell you guys: it’s dry and hot out here and firefighters didn’t have access to enough water before this wildfire hopped the freeway at four a.m. Officials are asking residents to heed warnings as they –




  She waits as they interrupt her, listening to the in-studio anchors that we can’t hear. She then silently chuckles at something they say and lifts up a Stanley Quencher at her feet to reveal it with:




  Always, never leaves my side Kip, gotta stay hydrated. They need a few more of these out here!




  She silently laughs and listens to the sports anchor make a joke we can’t hear. She smiles and responds:




  – Well that’d be pretty tough for me Larry: I grew up with foster parents.




  An awkward pause before –




  Alright I’ll see you guys a little later with your Friday Forecast, but for now live in Coalinga this is Stacey Gross, KCRON.




  We drive back to the studio in the news van and the crew guys listen to a podcaster talk about meat diets and tanning your scrotum as we pass the highway up to Modesto where I was raised.




  We cross miles of almond groves and I wonder if I could’ve been a farmer but I remember these are not farming times and that’s why I learned to be put together. I learned the voice and the way you make the outside better than the inside. Which usually involves oatmeal and working out.




  We get into town passing streets like Orange Grove and Orchard Park but there’s no groves or orchards there anymore it’s mostly homes and strip malls and car washes and fast food joints like Wendy’s and Rally’s and Arby’s and Carl’s Jr and Burger King and McDonald’s and In-N-Out and Taco Bell and Del Taco and Subway and Chick-fil-A and Popeyes and KFC ……… and El Pollo Loco… ‘Fast Mexican. Crazy Good.’
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