
Architecture 

By Warwick Johnson 

 

Cast of Characters: 

Sears Tower: Male, very heavy partier, frat boy type 

Hancock Building: Male, shorter but same type, Sears’s sidekick 

Trump Tower: Young, nervous and new to the scene 

Tribune Building: 30’s, Egghead type 

Water Tower: really, really old man 

Wrigley Female: 20’s-30’s female partier 

 

Setting: 

A crowded party in an apartment in Chicago, 2008. 
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Scene: A loud, crowded party filled with people and loud music. Trump Tower is 

wandering around looking very shy and not talking to anyone. Sears Tower and the 

Hancock Building (20’s, popped collars and full-on douchebaggery) are in the 

foreground of the party standing in front of a couch and some arm chairs, in the middle 

of a boisterous conversation between just the two of them. 

 

SEARS: Then I say, “Honey if you count my weather antennae, I’m still the world’s biggest!” 
You know?! 

 
HANCOCK: (laughs) Oh damn dude, that’s hilarious. So how were the Petronas Towers? 
 
SEARS: You know that I’ve always had a thing for twins, man. 
 
HANCOCK: Hell yeah! (They high five each other)  
 
HANCOCK: Hey, check out the newbie. 
 
SEARS: Dude, let’s have some fun with him. 
 
HANCOCK: Hell yeah. 
 
SEARS: Trump! Hey Trump, come over here! 
 
TRUMP: Oh, hey guys. Wow this is some party huh? 
 
SEARS: Yeah I guess. It’s alright. 
 
TRUMP: So uh, what is all of this? 
 
HANCOCK: Dude, this where anybody who’s anybody parties here in Chicago. But not just 

anyone can get in. You gotta be a real Chicago landmark. 
 
TRUMP: Cool. 
 
SEARS: Eh. You’ll catch on sooner or later rookie; you’re brand new to the city after all. Not all 

of these people are that great. 
 
TRUMP: Oh, uh well okay.  
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HANCOCK: Yeah dude, most of the time these parties are lame as hell. Me and Sears are 
usually the only cool people here. 

 
TRUMP: Don’t you mean Willis? 
 
HANCOCK: SSHH!! 
 
SEARS: What did you just call me? 
 
TRUMP: Oh, no. Uh, nothing… I just thought that you… you know… Aren’t you going by 

Willis now? 
 
SEARS: Don’t you ever call me Willis. You got that?! 
 
TRUMP: Yeah! Yeah, sorry man.  
 
HANCOCK: He didn’t know man. He didn’t know. 
 
SEARS:  Alright then, we’re cool. Hey, check out Navy Pier over there. 
 
TRUMP: Oh yeah. That’s a cool place. 
 
SEARS: (laughs) You serious? Man, Navy Pier is just a poser. 
 
TRUMP: What? 
 
HANCOCK: Oh yeah, it’s a total poser. It acts like it’s so popular, but you know the only people 

that go there? 
 
SEARS: Tourists. (Imitating Navy Pier) “Oh look at me, Japanese tourists love me! Check out 

my giant Ferris Wheel that you can’t ride 8 months out of the year!” 
 
HANCOCK: (laughs, high fives) Seriously. No Chicagoan ever wants to go there. 
 
TRUMP: I don’t know guys, I mean it’s a pretty cool place. They got the Chicago Shakes there 

and… 
 
SEARS: Oh man look away, here comes the Tribune Building. (Hancock and Sears turn around 

and start faking conversation) 
 
TRIBUNE: (very bookish/nerdy, awkward) Hey Trump Tower. Good to see you here, neighbor. 

(laughs to himself) So, are you enjoying the festivities so far? 
 
TRUMP: Yeah, it’s pretty cool. 
 
SEARS: Oh. Look who it is! 
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TRIBUNE: Uh, hey guys. 
 
HANCOCK: Tribune, look at that you got something on your shirt. (Does the finger point, and 

then hits Tribune in the face with it) 
 
TRIBUNE: That’s funny guys. 
 
SEARS: Hey, looks like you need another drink Trib. 
 
TRIBUNE: No, I’m good thanks. (Sears knocks the drink out of Tribune’s hand) 
 
SEARS: Oh! Not anymore! Rock star! (Laughs and high fives Hancock) 
 
TRIBUNE: Man, come on guys. (storms off) 
 
TRUMP: That was really unnecessary guys. You shouldn’t treat him that way! 
 
SEARS: Oh whatever. You don’t know what you’re talking about newbie. 
 
HANCOCK: Yeah, there’s no way that douche deserves any better from us. 
 
TRUMP: Whatever.  
 
HANCOCK: Hey look over there. The Frank Lloyd Wright buildings always hang around with 

just each other, they never talk to anyone else. 
 
SEARS: They all think they’re so special man.  
 
TRUMP: I guess. 
 
HANCOCK: Yeah they’re all like “Oh, look at us we all have sloping roofs and shallow 

basements. The guy who designed us wrote musicals that everybody loved!” 
 
TRUMP: What? 
 
SEARS: Dude. (smacks Hancock on the back of the head) That’s Andrew Lloyd Weber. Frank 

Lloyd Wright didn’t write any musicals! 
 
HANCOCK: I know who Andrew Lloyd Weber is, but I’m telling you Frank Lloyd Wright 

wrote musicals! He wrote Chicago! 
 
TRUMP: I don’t think that’s right… 
 
SEARS: Trump, check out Water Tower. Telling another boring story about what life was like 

before the Great Chicago Fire. 
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HANCOCK: I wish that they would stop inviting Old Man River over there.  
 
SEARS: Seriously. 
 
WATER TOWER: (really old man type) …then they would drive the stage coaches up and down 

the road, and all the children would yell and clap as they rode by. 
 
TRUMP: It doesn’t seem that bad.  
 
SEARS: Whatever. Hancock, check out Wrigley Field. 
 
HANCOCK: Dude, she is falling apart. 
 
WRIGLEY: (drunken girl at the party, falling over drunk and spilling things everywhere) 

What’s up guys? This party is just bitchin’! Sears, I never heard back from you. 
 
SEARS: Yeah, well I’ve been busy. You know how it is. 
 
WRIGLEY: Oh tell me about it! I spend all summer busy so it’s nice to cut loose in the off-

season. Well hello there. You must be Trump. (stumbles over and wraps her arms around 
Trump Tower) 

 
TRUMP: Hey. How are you doing?  
 
WRIGLEY: Great, I’m fucking great! I love this party. Don’t you? 
 
TRUMP: Yeah, it’s… great. 
 
WRIGLEY: I know right? 
 
HANCOCK: Hey Wrigley. Looks like Soldier Field is trying to get your attention. 
 
SEARS: Ugh, after her face lift she looks like Michael Jackson. 
 
WRIGLEY: Hey girl! What’s up??! (Wrigley runs off) 
 
HANCOCK: Dude, that was painful. 
 
SEARS: Whatever dude. You’re the one that hooked up with her. 
 
HANCOCK: Shut up! Don’t tell the new guy that! 
 
TRUMP: Listen guys I should probably get going… 
 
SEARS: What? Whoa, hang on there rook, we still gotta show you around. Look over there’s 

Grant Park. 
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TRUMP: Oh and what, he’s a tool too? Something wrong with him too? 
 
HANCOCK: No man.  
 
SEARS: No way. Grant Park is the man. Everybody loves him around here, here’s a superstar.  
 
TRUMP: Oh okay. 
 
HANCOCK: Millennium Park on the other hand, total bitch. 
 
SEARS: Shit, don’t get me started on her. She owes money all over town, and she is always so 

fucking late to everything. 
 
HANCOCK: For real man. Can’t stand her. 
 
SEARS: Yeah, and I don’t care what she says, the millennium didn’t start in 2004. 
 
HANCOCK: OH! Burn! (high fives) 
 
TRUMP: Alright. That’s enough. I’m outta here. 
 
SEARS: Whoa, what’s wrong with you? 
 
TRUMP: You guys. That’s what’s wrong. You’re all just jerks to everybody in here even though 

they’re your friends. But still, all you do is talk shit about people and bad mouth them 
behind their back. You’re supposed to be the best of Chicago, but all you are is a bunch 
of bullies and assholes. I’m outta here. (walks away) 

 
SEARS: Go ahead walk away Trump! But no matter what you say, more people climb ontop of 

us than all these other mooks combined!  
 
HANCOCK: Yeah Trump! Don’t you forget we’re still the fucking best architecture in all of 

Chicago!  
 
SEARS: He’s gone. 
 
HANCOCK: Phew. I thought we’d never get him to leave. 
 
SEARS: Seriously. That took way longer than I thought it would.  
 
HANCOCK: There has got to be a better way to get these new guys to leave us alone. This 

whole act is taking so much work on our parts to be jerks the whole time. 
 
SEARS: Yeah, you’re right Hancock, we gotta think of something else to do. Until then, do you 

want to go throw deviled eggs at the Drake Hotel? It looks like he’s got a new three piece 
suit on. 
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HANCOCK: Hell yeah. I am so there! 
(They exit the stage) 

 

 

The End 


