
 The Bigger Cage

A modern parody of Henrik Ibsen's famous 19th century play, A Doll's House.

KARA WILSON- Wife, mother, daughter and career woman

PAUL WILSON- Kara's husband

ADAM- Kara and Paul's 15 year old son 

ELIZABETH- Kara and Paul's 13 year old daughter

STACY- Kara and Paul's unplanned newborn daughter (a doll wrapped in a blanket could easily be 

used for this part)

SAMANTHA- Kara's elderly disabled mother

LORIE: Kara's younger, unmarried, and childless sister

AMY: Paul's secretary 

PHIL: Kara's Boss at her law firm

JEFF: Kara's coworker and competitor for partner

The play takes place in the open kitchen and living room of the Wilson household. The living 

room is center stage, the kitchen is in the right corner of the stage. The front door and window is on 

stage right, in front of the kitchen. There are two rooms next to the kitchen, the first is SAMANTHA's 

and the second is the nursery. There is a staircase on the left side of the stage. The house is in disarray,

the kitchen has dishes and garbage piled around, the living room is strewn with clothing, books, 

garbage and pizza boxes. Even the staircase has junk on it. 

[Enter PAUL and AMY from stage left down the stairs. AMY is wrapping herself in a bathrobe as she

walks down the stairs]

PAUL [bustling around in the kitchen]: So what should we have for lunch, kitten?

AMY: Those sandwiches you made yesterday were great. [Looks around the living room] This place is 



a wreck, it sure gets messy quick around here!

PAUL: Yeah, you would be surprised at the mess two teenagers can make in no time.

AMY [starts to straightening things up]: I guess! So when is Kara due home?

PAUL: She should be released from the hospital by tomorrow. [Notices AMY cleaning] Oh, you don't 

have to do that. [Jokingly] If the house is clean when my wife gets home she'll suspect I had a woman 

over! [walks to AMY and hugs her from behind] 

[Enter KARA holding baby STACY and a diaper bag from stage right, through the front door]

PAUL [jumps away from AMY]: Kara! My god, what are you doing home today?

KARA [accusingly]: Paul! Just what is going on here! [Looks at AMY] That's my bathrobe!

AMY [embarrassed]: I better go, I'm really sorry Kara, just give me a second to get my stuff from 

upstairs.

[Exit AMY stage left up the stairs]

KARA [yelling]: She has to get her stuff from upstairs! I can't believe this! It's bad enough that you are 

having an affair with your secretary, but you brought her here, to our home, while I was in the hospital 

having your baby! [STACY begins to cry]

PAUL: No, you have it all wrong! We were just here having lunch. I know how it looks, but she just 

wanted to take a quick shower that's all. She spilled on herself and...

Kara [interrupts]: Oh, don't you even try to lie about this! [Tries to sooth STACY]

[Enter AMY stage left from the stairs] 

[Exit AMY stage right through the front door] 

PAUL: Kara, really I'm not...

KARA [interrupts]: Paul! Its flipping obvious what's been going on while I was in the hospital, look at 

this place, you haven't done a damn thing except screw your secretary!

PAUL [grabs briefcase and coat]: Look I know you're upset, but I need to get back to work, I'll explain

everything tonight. 



KARA [screams]: You don't need to explain anything, you cheating bastard!

[Exit PAUL stage right through the front door]

KARA [sits on couch and begins to cry along with Stacy]: I know baby, I know. [Picks up the phone 

and calls LORIE] Lorie, [Pauses to collect herself] I need you to come over here. [Pause] No I'm at 

home now, I was released from the hospital early and took a cab. [Pause] Ok, I'll see you and mom in a

minute then. [Pause] No, the baby is fine, just hurry over, ok? Bye. [Gets a bottle from diaper bag and 

feeds STACY who stops crying] Just look at this terrible mess. Oh Stacy what are we going to do?

[Enter LORIE pushing SAMANTHA in a wheelchair stage right from front door]

LORIE [sympathetically]: Hi sis, whats going on? [Parks Samantha next to the couch and sits with 

KARA, takes STACY]

SAMANTHA [cranky]: My god what happened in here, it looks like a tornado came through!

LORIE [snappy]: Good grief mother, what do you expect? Kara can't clean the house from the hospital,

did you really think Paul would do it!

SAMANTHA [angry]: Shut up, Lorie. I'm so tired of your attitude! Staying with you was terrible. You 

did a horrible job taking care of me and  your house is a wreck. I'm allergic to your filthy house and  

your filthy cat too! I never want to stay there again.

LORIE [exhausted]: Mother you aren't allergic to my cat, its psychosomatic.

SAMANTHA [annoyed]: You're no doctor, you don't know what's psychosomatic

LORIE [angry]: Mom, it's just one thing after another with you. [Stands and begins pacing behind the 

couch slightly bouncing the baby] These last three days you have done nothing but complain and treat 

me like your personal servant and my house is not filthy! It was a wreck because you had me doing so 

much for you I couldn't get a thing done!

KARA [stands up]: Stop it you two!

SAMANTHA: I'm just happy to be home. Kara, could you get me an ice pack, and open a window; it's 

very hot in here.



KARA: Sure mom, but I can't open the window right now, the house has to stay warm for the baby. 

[Walks to kitchen to fetch the ice pack]

SAMANTHA: Not this hot! She'll get a fever and burn up they way you have the house right now!

LORIE: You see mom, you're complaining again. Why can't you just be pleasant for once?

SAMANTHA [to LORIE]: I raised you and your sister fine, don't you think I know what I'm talking 

about. [Under her breath] You ungrateful wench.

LORIE: I heard that!

KARA: That's enough, both of you! [Hands SAMANTHA an ice pack] Mom, I'm not opening a window

and Lorie, stop provoking her! 

LORIE: She's the one who is provoking me.

SAMANTHA: I'm way too hot in here, Kara, take me outside I want a smoke

KARA [annoyed]: Mom! You started smoking again at Lorie's house! [To Lorie] Why the hell did you 

let her smoke! I told you both, I won't have smoking around the baby. Mom, you haven't smoked in 6 

months!

SAMANTHA: I will do as I please. I smoked with you and your sister and you two turned out fine, 

didn't you! Get me out of this room, Kara, I'm telling you it's burning hot!

KARA: Jeez, I can't believe you sometimes. You're so hot because you're having a nicotine withdrawal. 

[Wheels SAMANTHA out front door, stage right, closes door] This is just what I need, her smoking 

again! Now I'm going to have to move her inside and outside over and over all the time. 

LORIE: Sorry Kara, it was just unbearable to have her staying with me, she demanded to smoke when I

went out to smoke, so I gave her some, you know how she gets, she's impossible!

KARA [starts to cry]: Lorie, how do you think I feel! You can't even handle her for three days, but I 

have to live with her and take care of her every whim day in and day out! 

LORIE: Kara, I said I'm sorry! Hey, whats going on Sis, why would this make you cry? 

KARA [still sobbing]: Paul is having an affair. I caught him here on his lunch break with his secretary 



when I got home from the hospital.

LORIE: Oh my god! Are you going to be ok?

KARA [frantically]: I just don't know what to do! The house is a disaster, my husband is cheating on 

me, I have a newborn and a bitter old woman to take care of and my kids have all kinds of problems! 

On top of all that I am just about to make partner at the firm and I have tons of work to catch up on 

after being absent these last three days. If I'm not careful they'll make Jeff partner in a heartbeat! This is

all just too much for me!

LORIE: Oh Kara, I'm so sorry! I wish I could help somehow.

KARA [composes herself]: It's ok; things are just out of control at the moment; I think I can get a 

handle on things again. [Door bell rings and a crash is heard outside the door]

KARA: Oh no, mother! [Hurries to the door, opens it to find SAMANTHA had stood up to ring the bell

and fallen] Mom, good lord are you alright? You know you shouldn't stand up without help, even to 

ring the door bell, I will come out to get you! [Helps her back into wheelchair and brings her inside]

SAMANTHA [crying]: I'm fine, damn it! You just left me out there; I was waiting for too long.

LORIE: You were hardly out there long enough to finish a cigarette. You are just being difficult!

KARA: You're going to really hurt yourself one of these days if you don't learn to be patient, Mother!

SAMANTHA: Take me to my room, Kara; I'm mad at both of you!.

KARA: Of course you are. [KARA takes SAMANTHA to her room, right of the nursery, then she sits on

the couch and takes  STACY]

LORIE: I wish I could stay here to talk you through this and help you clean the house and stuff but I 

have a deadline on this article I'm writing. I'm so glad you can take mom back; every time I sat down to

write it seemed she had something she needed me to do. She is so demanding all the time, I don't know 

how you handle it.

KARA: I don't know either. It's ok, go write your article. I'll be fine. I'm used to all this I guess.

LORIE: Are you sure you're going to be alright? I mean, I think you should at least get some 



counseling soon, ok?

KARA: Yeah, like I have time for that!

LORIE: At least think about it; you should always make time for yourself. Anyway I'll try to call you  

tomorrow and you can tell me all about it. [Looks out window on stage right] It looks like your kids are 

getting off the bus. I really have to go though. Bye Sis. [Leans down and hugs KARA then Shouts 

towards SAMANTHA's room] Bye, mom!

KARA: Bye, Lorie; good luck on the article.

[Exit LORIE stage right out the front door]

[Enter ADAM and ELIZABETH with school book bags from stage right through the front door]

ELIZABETH [excited]: Mom, you're home! [Tosses coat and bag on floor and hugs KARA] 

KARA: Hi kids, how was school? [ADAM ignores her question and goes directly up the stairs]

KARA: Hey, Adam? Come back here.

[Exit ADAM stage left up stairs]

ELIZABETH: He had another fight at school today. He has a black eye. He doesn't want you to see it. 

[Laughs] He's such an idiot.

KARA: Another fight! Last time they said he would be suspended if he had another fight. This is just 

perfect.

ELIZABETH: Who cares if he misses school, he's flunking out anyway. I want to hold the baby!

KARA: Sit here with her then, [ELIZABETH sits on the couch and takes STACY] I need to clean up 

around here and get dinner started. [KARA begins to clean the kitchen and puts a dish in the oven]

ELIZABETH: Mom, Stacy is sleeping and it's so cute!

KARA: Go ahead and put her in her crib in the nursery. [ELIZABETH puts STACY in the nursery and 

shuts the door] Wanna help me clean up this mess that you, your brother, and father created? 

ELIZABETH [whining]: Mom, no way! I have so much homework it's not even funny.

KARA [annoyed]: How could the three of you let things slip like this; you knew I was coming home 



with the baby and that's enough work by itself!

ELIZABETH [yells]: Hey don't snap at me about it, it's not all my fault! Besides, we thought you were 

coming home tomorrow!

KARA [yells]: That's no excuse, the house should never get this bad; you kids need to learn some 

responsibility.

ELIZABETH [yells]: Who freaking cares if the house is a mess, it's not that big of a deal!

KARA: Not a big deal to pigs in a pen! What are we now, swine?

ELIZABETH [yells]: Mom stop taking this out on me it's not fair!

KARA [yells]: Well, the world isn't fair Elizabeth, the sooner you learn that the better.

[Enter PAUL stage right through the front door]

ELIZABETH [yells dramatically]: God mom, you're just freaking out for no reason! [Angrily as she 

grabs her backpack] I have homework to do; I'll be in my room. [To PAUL] Dad, mom's freaking out 

about the house and it's your fault too! [stomps up the stairs]

KARA [yells]: You're lucky I don't ground you and Adam to your rooms for making such an unholy 

mess anyway! 

ELIZABETH [yells back]: Whatever! 

[Exit ELIZABETH stage left up the stairs]

PAUL: Kara, you shouldn't take this out on her; I'm sorry about the house, I had to work and the kids 

just trashed it so fast!

KARA: I work longer hours then you and somehow I still manage to come home, cook dinner, clean 

the house and take care of my mom while you eat, make messes and lounge around! [Escalating] Oh, 

and how could I forget, you have all the time in the world to screw your secretary, too!

PAUL: Kara, quiet down. The kids will hear you! You are over reacting to that, it really was just lunch!

And if you would just take advantage of your maternity leave you wouldn't have to work tomorrow! 

Then there would be plenty of time for you to get stuff done around here.



KARA: Oh for heavens sake, Paul, how dare you bring that up again! 

PAUL: Because maternity leave is good for you and the baby. 

KARA: You're just trying to change the subject! I have already made my decision about that and you 

know it! I'm about to make partner at the firm; taking maternity leave would jeopardize years of work!

PAUL: If you don't take maternity leave you will be jeopardizing our baby; why don't you see that.

KARA: Paul, she'll be fine. The sitter will be here to take care of her and my mom. How is that 

jeopardizing her?

PAUL: Do you really want her to bond with a baby sitter?

KARA: If you are so worried about it then you should stay home with her! 

PAUL: Yeah, right, Kara. I don't get maternity leave, you do because you're the mother, remember.

KARA [explaining]: I would love to take maternity leave, don't you get that? If things were different, if

I had a different career or if I was at a different point in my career, I would take it. But I'm about to 

make partner Paul; something I have been building up to for years. I wasn't planning on having a baby 

in my life right now. Adam's 15 and the last baby I had was Elizabeth, 13 years ago! Back then I didn't 

have the opportunities I have now and I could afford the time to stay home with them.

PAUL: So you're saying you don't love Stacy as much as Adam and Elizabeth?

KARA [sharpens]: That's ludicrous! Of course that's not what I'm saying! Just because I can't be a stay 

at home mom for Stacy doesn't mean I don't love her as much as I love my other children! 

PAUL: It's just not right that you don't want to be with your own baby. 

KARA: Paul how many times do I have to explain this to you,  it's not that I don't want to be with her, 

it would jeopardize my position at the firm. She will be fine. I'm going to work in the morning and 

that's final.

PAUL [sharply]: No, I'm not going to drop it Kara; you know they have maternity leave for a good 

reason, it's good for babies to be with their mothers. They need the bonding time.

KARA: You don't want to drop it because you want to distract me from your adultery! If you feel so 



strongly about this why don't you consider taking leave from work to stay with Stacy? Oh wait I forgot,

you won't take leave from work because that's where you and Amy hook up!

PAUL: That's ridiculous and you know it. What, should I just go ask my boss for paternity leave? I 

would be the laughing stalk of the office. And I told you, there is nothing going on with Amy!

KARA [venomously]: Why not, it wouldn't affect your position at the office as much as it would my 

position at the firm to take time off. Besides if this marriage is going to be repaired you better fire Amy

or quit your job!

PAUL: Kara, you can't be serious, I can't do that! 

KARA: I am serious, and I can't do it either. 

PAUL: You could take time off but you won't! This is your baby. I can't believe you feel more 

responsibility to your damn job than to your own newborn baby. 

KARA [defensive]: The same could be said of you! You lying, cheating...

PAUL [interrupts]: No, it's totally different. You're the mother Kara.

KARA: And you're the father, Paul! Don't you see that double standard, or do you even care?

PAUL: It's the way things are, it's nature. I don't understand why you think you should fight nature.

KARA: I'm not fighting with nature, I'm fighting with you. There would be no fight about this if you 

hadn't started one! The real issue we should be discussing is your infidelity, not my responsibility to 

Stacy! [STACY begins to cry from the nursery]

KARA: Great we've woken her; it's probably time for a bottle anyway. [Goes into the nursery and gets 

STACY, makes a bottle in the kitchen while holding the baby]

PAUL: You know I really wish you would breastfeed. It's so selfish of you to put her on a bottle just so

you can return to work.

KARA: Paul, would you just stop! A bottle is not the end of the world! How can you sit here and 

criticize me like this after what happened this afternoon! [KARA begins to cry]

PAUL: You're just being silly about that! Nothing happened!



KARA [still crying]: Do you think I'm that stupid! Do you think I haven't noticed other things that 

made me think you were having an affair before now! How could you! [The oven starts to beep, Stacy 

is still crying]

SAMANTHA [from the bedroom]: Kara! Kara! Come here!

KARA [gathers herself]: Coming, mother. [Walks to SAMANTHA's door and opens it]

SAMANTHA: Take me outside for a smoke

KARA [annoyed]: Mom, again? Can't you hear that Paul and I are in the middle of a fight! The baby is 

crying, the oven is beeping and dinner is probably burning, can't you wait?

SAMANTHA: No! I can't wait; it's like an oven in this house. Get me outside!

KARA [frustrated]: Uh, fine. [PAUL takes STACY while KARA wheels SAMANTHA outside]

SAMANTHA [Snaps]: And don't you leave me out here too long this time!

KARA [exhausted]: I'll try not to mother. [Closes door] 

PAUL: Are you gonna feed the baby or what? She won't stop crying!

KARA: Here [Hands PAUL the bottle] why don't you feed her while I get dinner on the table.

PAUL: I shouldn't have to feed her, she needs to be on breast milk!

KARA [snaps]: Just hold her for a minute then, and let her cry for that bottle in your hand! If I don't get

dinner out of the oven now it's going to burn! [KARA turns the beeping off, takes the dish out of the 

oven and quickly sets the table]

KARA [yells]: Kids, come down for dinner. [Takes STACY and the bottle from PAUL, sits on the 

couch and begins to feed her]

[Enter ADAM and ELIZABETH stage left down the stairs]

PAUL [noticing ADAM's black eye]: Adam, what the hell happened to your face!

ADAM: Like you care! [PAUL, ADAM and ELIZABETH sit at the table]

PAUL: Another fight at school! You need to learn to control yourself, son!

ELIZABETH [tattling]: He got suspended, too!



ADAM [snaps]: Shut up Elizabeth, you're such a little narc!

PAUL: I already figured you got suspended, last time you got a warning! I'm sorry but you're 

grounded.

ADAM [yells]: I hate you! I'm tired of this whole family!

KARA [from the couch]: Adam, don't say that, we love you no matter what!

ADAM: I hate you too, Mom; you're always nagging at me! You both think you can control me, but 

you can't!

PAUL [yells]: We are your parents! It's our job to control you!

ADAM [yells]: No, it's not! I'm not a kid anymore! I don't have to take this, I'm leaving! [ADAM gets 

up and heads toward the front door]

PAUL: Don't you walk out that door; you are grounded, and you're not going anywhere!

ADAM [yells]: You can't stop me, Dad, and you're done controlling me! I'm never coming back this 

time!

KARA [pleading]: No, Adam, please! Don't run away again; everything's going to be ok!

ADAM [yells]: I don't need you! I can make it just fine without you! I hate you all and I hope I never 

see you again! Goodbye forever![Adam runs out the door slamming it behind him]

[Exit ADAM stage right out the front door]

KARA [frantically]: Paul, go after him! Last time he ran away he was gone for months! [PAUL gets up

and runs after ADAM slamming the door]

[Exit PAUL stage right out the front door]

ELIZABETH: Dad can't catch him! Adam will just jump a few fences and disappear. Don't worry 

though, Mom, he'll be fine, he has friends who will let him couch surf for a while.

KARA [crying]: What if he never comes back! He said goodbye forever! Last time I thought I would 

never see him again!

ELIZABETH: Mom, he'll be ok; he'll come back someday. Besides, who cares, he's a jerk anyway.



KARA: How could you not care! That's a terrible thing to say! [cries out] Oh God my son is gone! 

[SAMANTHA rings the door bell, KARA gathers her composure] Elizabeth, come over here and take 

your sister [ELIZABETH gets up from the table and sits on the couch taking STACY. KARA opens the 

front door and wheels SAMANTHA to the table] 

SAMANTHA: What the heck is going on around here, it's a mad house! Jeez, Kara, you still haven't 

finished cleaning this filthy mess; what the hell have you been doing all day! And you left me out there 

way too long!

KARA: I'm sorry, Mother, but the world does not revolve around you! Adam just ran away!

SAMANTHA: I saw that and good riddance! He's a back talking, good for nothing punk.

KARA: Mother! 

SAMANTHA: Would you feed me dinner already or shall I starve to death.

KARA: For heaven's sake, you think of no one but yourself sometimes! [Begins to hand feed 

SAMANTHA]

ELIZABETH: Mom, what should I do with the baby? I need to go study.

KARA: Can't you wait until I'm done feeding your grandma?

ELIZABETH: No, are you deaf? I have to go study.

KARA: Elizabeth Dawn!

ELIZABETH: Ok, whatever, I'm just going to put her in the nursery then. [Takes STACY to the 

nursery. STACY begins to cry but stops after a while]

KARA: Fine, don't help me at all! [Phone rings]

ELIZABETH: I'll get it, it's probably for me. [Answers phone] Hello. [Pause] Sure, [To KARA] Mom, 

it's for you, it's your boss, Phil. [KARA takes phone from ELIZABETH and continues to feed 

SAMANTHA]

[Exit ELIZABETH stage left upstairs]

KARA: Hi Phil. [Pause] What! [Pause] No, Phil, how could you do this to me! [Pause] I was only 



gone for three days to have my baby and you made Jeff partner! [Pause] I told you the baby won't 

interfere with my job, you already know I'm not even taking maternity leave! [Pause] Phil, please 

reconsider, you promised I would be partner! [Pause] Alright, I understand, bye. [Hangs up, looks very

disappointed]

SAMANTHA: I told you they wouldn't have you as partner with that new baby.

KARA: I don't want to talk to you about this mother

SAMANTHA: You should take your maternity leave anyway like your husband says. It's only right.

KARA [looks off]: Maybe I will leave, like Adam, forever.

SAMANTHA: That's the right idea dear, you should quit your job for good and be a stay at home 

mother for Stacy and take care of me like a good daughter should. Paul makes enough money to 

support this family anyway. Your duties are here at home.

KARA: Yeah, that's what you all want me to be, an obedient little servant.

SAMANTHA: It's a woman's life Kara, I always told you...

KARA [interrupts]: Mom, I really don't need to hear any more from you. [Finishes feeding 

SAMANTHA] Let's get you into bed, alright?

SAMANTHA: That sounds nice, I couldn't sleep at your sister's house because of her damn cat. I'm 

very tired. [KARA takes SAMANTHA to her room and puts her to bed then checks on STACY]

KARA: Oh good. You're asleep little one. [KARA collapses on the couch and begins to cry] I can't do 

this anymore! What the hell am I doing here? I'm just a slave to everyone around me and I can never 

make them all happy. [Cries herself to sleep as the stage grows dark. The stage begins to light up 

slightly as KARA opens her eyes, dreaming that everyone is around her. She is holding STACY who is 

screaming louder than ever]

PAUL [yells]: You're a horrible mother; you choose work over your own family!

AMY [yells]: You're a terrible wife; your husband is happier with me!

SAMANTHA [yells]: You're a wretched daughter; you don't take care of me! And just look at this 



mess!

LORIE [yells]: I can't take Mom, she's just too difficult. You take care of her!

PHIL [yells]: You'll never make partner! The baby will take too much time away from work.

ELIZABETH  [yells]: You're always freaking out for no reason! 

ADAM [yells] : I hate you, I never want to see you again! Goodbye forever! [They all start walking 

around the couch in a circle chanting these horrible things louder and louder, each pausing in front of 

her to yell their piece over and over again]

KARA [shaking head and slumping down on the couch trying to get away from them]: No, it's not true. 

I'm a good person! I try so hard! I work so hard! [Cries out] How could this be happening to me! [The 

stage grows dark again and then lights up completely. KARA sits up awake and alone in the quiet 

living room crying. She looks around and rises, going to the kitchen; she gets some paper and writes 

something, she drops the paper. Frantically she takes a whole bottle of pills, spilling them around her. 

She grabs a knife and slits her wrists and falls to the floor moaning and dying. Long pause]

[Enter PAUL stage right from the front door]  

PAUL [sees his unconscious wife]: Oh god, no, Kara! [Falls to her weeping, checks her pulse, finds 

none] You're dead, you're dead! Why Kara, why? I'm so sorry, oh my god, no! [He notices the note on 

the floor next to her picks it up and begins to read it out loud] Women were never freed from the 

dungeons of domestic slavery, they were just released into to bigger cages. [Long pause. In tears he 

reads her last words] Goodbye forever. Love, Kara. [He continues to cry over her as the stage falls 

dark]


