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The Second Annual Ohio Young Playwrightôs Contest 
 

This book contains nine scripts written by Young Ohio Playwrights from grades 6 
through 12.  They are the finalists in the Second Annual Ohio Young Playwrightôs 
Contest at the Renaissance Theatre in Mansfield, OH.  They were chosen out of 
approximately 66 submissions.  Each script received a staged reading on April 22, 
2010 on the historic Renaissance stage.  Students then worked one-on-one with a 
playwright mentor to incorporate ideas and feedback they received from that reading.  
The revised scripts were then read by celebrity judges.  These judges were: 
 

Tina Fey:  an award-winning actress and writer.  She created and stars in the Emmy 
award winning 30 Rock on NBC and was the first female writer on Saturday Night 
Live.  Her film credits include:  Date Night, Mean Girls, Baby Mama and the upcoming 
The Invention of Lying with Ricky Gervais. 
 

Rachel Dratch:  a writer and stage, film and television actress.  Her credits include 8 
seasons on Saturday Night Live, television shows Third Watch, 30 Rock and The King 
of Queens and the motion pictures Down with Love, Click, My Life in Ruins and Spring 
Breakdown (which she also co-wrote). 
 

Jeff Richmond:  the winner of 4 Emmy Awards and a writer, producer, actor and 
composer.  He has written musical scores for Mean Girls, Baby Mama and seven 
seasons of Saturday Night Live.  He was a regular performer on Late Night with Conan 
O'Brian and appeared off Broadway in Melancholy Baby.  He created the main theme 
for NBC's 30 Rock and is one of the show's producers. 
 

Tony Walters:  has won two Emmy awards for his writing on such shows as The Daily 
Show with Jon Stewart, The Office, Itôs Always Sunny in Philadelphia and My Name is 
Earl.  He is a graduate of Harvard University. 
 

Winning scripts were then performed at the Renaissance on June 26, 2010.   
 

The goal of this contest was to challenge these students to dig deep within themselves 
and think out of the box.  Most of them wrote in a format and style that was new to 
them.  This event truly celebrated the imagination in each of them.   
 

We at the Renaissance hope you enjoy these scripts as much as we have. 
 

Domenick Danza, Director of Education 
Renaissance Theatre 

138 Park Ave West, Mansfield, OH 44902 
419-522-2726     www.mansfieldtickets.com 

 

Support for the education programs of the Renaissance Performing Arts Association  
is made possible by the generosity of: 
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The Fran & Warren Rupp Foundation        The Ohio Arts Council 
 

Table of Contents 
 

 
 
The Kiss of Death 
by Gabriella Graham-Glicksman 
10th grade - Hathaway Brown School (Shaker Heights)...ééééé.ééééééé..3 

 
Number 15 
by Katie Raber 
11th grade - Hathaway Brown School (Shaker Heights).ééééééééééééé21 

 
Secrets of an Underacheiver 
by Joyce Guo 
9th grade - Hathaway Brown School (Shaker Heights)ééééééééééé...éé37 

 
Whatôs Going On?  
an action comedy 
by Sean Cox 
6th grade - Hedges Intermediate (Mansfield)éééééééééééééééééé75 

 
Loveôs Labourôs Lost 
A Contemprorary Retelliné 
Abridgedé 
With apologies to William Shakespeare 
by Daniel Pease-Kerr 
11th grade - Cleveland Heights High Schoolééééééééé..éééééééé..92 

 
Estelleôs Story 
by Molly Snyder 
11th grade ï Plymouth High Schoolééééééééééé..éé..ééééééé106 

 
The Abusive Dad 
by Tajiuana Lindsay 
6th grade - Hedges Intermediate (Mansfield) ééééééééé.ééééééé..130 

 
Do Not Pass Go 
by Makayla Tyree 
9th grade - Galion Home Schoolééééééééééééééééééééé..é141 
 
 



  

Page 3 

 

  

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

The Kiss of Death 
written by  Gabriella Graham-Glicksman 
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Characters 
 
Kylie: age 16, sweet, innocent 
 
Maggie: age 16, down to earth, vegetarian, President of the newspaper 
 
Jane: age 16, flirty with boys, independent 
 
Mrs. Turner, Mrs. Pan, Mrs. Murphy (all played by same person): Typical 
mothers, strict, proper 
 
Mr. Turner, Mr. Murphy (all played by same person): Typical fathers, likes 
to talk about school, stern, listens to wife 
 
Johnny, Jake, Connor (all played by same person): typical 16 year old 
boy, in love with girl, wants parents to like their girlfriends 
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Scene 1 

(Set at lockers in high school. Kylie is at her locker and Johnny 
approaches her.  Johnny covers Kylieôs eyes.) 

 
JOHNNY 

Guess who? 
 

KYLIE 
(frightens her) Johnny! You know I hate it when you sneak up on me like that! 
 

JOHNNY 
(laughs) Iôm sorry. Are you nervous for tonight? 
 

KYLIE 
Nervous? Are you kidding me? What could you parents possibly do to make me 
scared? Besides,   parents love me. 
 

JOHNNY 
Of course. My parents will adore you. But listen, I have to go to practice.  Dinner is at 
seven so Iôll see you then! (Kylie and Johnny hug.) 
 

KYLIE 
(laughs) Bye! 
     
                                 (Johnny exits. Kylie sits on bench.) 
 
 

Scene 2 
 

                                 (Maggie enters stage.) 
 

MAGGIE 
Kylie! Iôve been looking all over for you! 
 

KYLIE 
Oh sorry, I was just talking to Johnny. 
 

MAGGIE 
Well talking to Johnny is always a case in my book. So want to watch a movie tonight? 
 

KYLIE 
 Iôm actually going to meet Johnnyôs parents tonight. 
 

MAGGIE 
Wait, rewind! 
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KYLIE 

Iôm going over there for dinner. 
 

MAGGIE 
 No, no, no, no, no, no, no! You CANNOT do that! 
 

KYLIE 
What are you talking about Maggie? Itôs not a big deal. Itôs just dinner. 
 

MAGGIE 
 Itôs never JUST dinner! Meeting the parents is the kiss of death, Kylie! 
 

KYLIE 
 (laughs) Youôre being ridiculous. Itôs the boys that usually have the problems with the 
parents, not the girls. 
 

MAGGIE 
Yeah no!  Thatôs what I thought too, but boy was I wrong. Why donôt you just sit down 
while I tell you my dinner with Jakeôs parents? It was an absolute DISASTER! 
 

KYLIE 
 (sarcastically) I canôt wait to hear this. 

 
 

Scene 3 
 

                                 (Katie is off to the side watching the whole scene, has reactions of 
                                  looking terrified.*  Set at Jakeôs house. Jakeôs parents are all  
                                  waiting for Maggie to arrive. Maggie is running late. Dinner table  
                                  is all set. Maggie knocks on the door. She is wearing jeans, tight  
                                  top, and a hat. Jake opens door. The Turners are all dressed  
                                  nicely.) 

 
JAKE 

Hey, where have you been? Youôre thirty minutes late. 
MAGGIE 

Sorry! I lost track of time and before I knew it was already seven! I hope I didnôt keep 
everyone waiting. 

MRS. TURNER 
Jake, is that Maggie? 

JAKE 
Yes Mom. 

MR. TURNER 
Well donôt leave her waiting at the door. Show your manners please Jake! 
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                                   (Maggie walks through door. Mr. and Mrs. Turner look surprised. 
                                    They are very strict parents.) 
 

MAGGIE 
 Hi, Mr. and Mrs. Turner. Itôs nice to finally meet you. 
 

MRS. TURNER 
Oh honey, your shoes! Thereôs mud everywhere! Thatôs what the floor mat is for. 
 

MAGGIE 
Oh no! (looks frantic) Iôm so sorry! Let me just take them off. (Takes off shoes. 
Mr. and Mrs. Turner are off to the side.) 
 

MRS. TURNER 
What on earth was Jake thinking? 
 

MR. TURNER 
Turns and looks Maggie up and down. Well she is a pretty girl but what is she 
wearing? 
 

MRS. TURNER 
Totally inappropriate! 
 

MR. TURNER 
Iôll have a talk with him after dinner. 
 

JAKE 
(interrupts) Mom? Dad? Is dinner ready? 
 

MR. TURNER 
Yes son! Time to eat! 
 

MAGGIE 
It smells delicious! Thank you so much for having me over for dinner! 
 

MRS. TURNER 
Itôs our pleasure dear, but no hats during dinner.  Could you hand me your plate? 
 

MAGGIE 
Oh sorry, I forgot. Excuse my manners. (Maggie hands her the plate and removes the 
hat.) 
 

MRS. TURNER 
This is my famous roast chicken! Itôs a recipe passed down from my great-
grandmother. This table cloth was also from my great-grandmother. 
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MAGGIE 
Itôs beautiful, Tanya. (Mrs. Turner looks up with a surprised look and Maggie stutters) I 
m-m-ean  Mrs.Turner. 
 

MRS. TURNER 
 (looks agitated and ignores her) Do you prefer light or dark meat? 
 

MAGGIE 
 (looks around nervous) Oh no, I thought Jake would have told you! 
 

JAKE 
Oh gosh! I forgot! Sorry mom, Maggieôs a vegetarian. 
 
                                   (Silence) 

 
MRS. TURNER 

Jake! You didnôt tell me that! Now I feel horrible. 
 

MAGGIE 
Its fine, Mrs. Turner! All the side dishes look delicious. Those will do just fine. Donôt 
worry. 
Mr. Turner: (reprimanding in a strict tone) Jake, It is your job to inform your mother on 
guestsô dietary needs. 
 

JAKE 
(looks down) Youôre right, Mom.  Iôm sorry Maggie! I can go run and grab something 
from the store for you? 
 

MAGGIE 
Oh donôt be silly. Iôll be fine. Everyone please enjoy all the food. 
 

MRS. TURNER 
I really am sorry about that, Maggie. Next time I will make you a delicious vegetarian 
meal. 
 

MAGGIE 
(smiles) Iôm sure it would be delicious. 
 

MRS. TURNER 
Here you go, Maggie. Hands Maggie plate of food, then fills up Mr. Turnerôs plate. 
Maggie starts eating. (His parents just look at her astonished.) 
 

MR. TURNER 
ehhmm. 
 

JAKE 
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 (whispers to Maggie) We donôt eat until everyone has been served. 
 

MAGGIE 
Woops! Places down fork and waits patiently. 
(Mrs. Turner finishes serving everyone and Maggie immediately starts eating. Mr. and 
Mrs. Turner again look astonished.) 
 

MRS. TURNER 
ehhmm. 

MAGGIE 
 (looks up.) Oh Iôm sorry, isnôt everyone served? 
 

MRS. TURNER 
We always say grace before meals. 
 

JAKE 
Oh Mom, Maggie is Jewish. Sheôs not used to saying grace, so maybe we could just 
skip that just for tonight? 
 

MAGGIE 
Itôs fine, Jake. 
 
                                 (Mr. and Mrs. Turner look at each other.) 
 

MRS. TURNER 
Jake, please lead us in grace like we have done every night for dinner. Maggie you are 
welcome to participate or just watch. 
All grab hands and bow heads. 
Jake: Dear lord, thank you for this delicious dinner tonight and joining us all together. 
 

MR & MRS. TURNER 
Amen! 
 

MAGGIE 
Amen! 
 

MRS. TURNER 
Well everyone dig in then! 
 
                                 (Everyone begins eating.) 
 

JAKE 
The food is great, Mom. 
 
 

MAGGIE 
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Yes, itôs delicious. 
 

MRS. TURNER 
Oh, thank you! 
 

JAKE 
So Maggie, weôre very proud of our Jake for being the secretary of the newspaper. Itôs 
such a huge accomplishment! What are you involved in with school? 
Maggie: (hesitant) Oh, well Iôm actually the president of the newspaper. 
 

MR. TURNER 
Really? Wow. 
 

JAKE 
Yeah Dad. Maggieôs the boss. Everyone loves her! (smiles at Maggie) 
 

MRS. TURNER 
Sheôs the one you lost to during the election? (looks a bit annoyed) 
 

JAKE 
Yes, Mom. 
 

MRS. TURNER 
Well you sure gave him a run for his money. His two older brothers were the 
presidents of the newspaper as well. It would have been lovely to have my Jake as 
well. 
 

JAKE 
Well Maggie does an amazing job. Better than I would have. 

 
MRS. TURNER 

You would have been very successful there son. (To Maggie) Could you pass me the 
wine, dear? 
 

MAGGIE 
Of course. She grabs for the bottle and knocks it over, spilling the wine. 
 

MRS. TURNER 
 (distraught and stands up) MY TABLE CLOTH! 
 

MAGGIE 
Oh my gosh! I am SO sorry! 
 

MRS. TURNER 
I knew I shouldnôt have used it for an occasion like this. 
 



  
Page 
11 

 

  

JAKE 
Mom, it was an accident. 
 

MRS. TURNER 
This was my great-grandmothers! 
 
                                 (Jake and Mr. and Mrs. Turner freeze. They exit when Maggie     
                                   starts talking. Maggie steps out of scene so that she can talk to  
                                   Kylie.) 
 
 

Scene 4 
 

(Maggie goes to sit and talk with Kylie.) 
 

MAGGIE 
Yeah, Iôm definitely going to stop there. 
 
                                (Jane enters.) 

KYLIE 
(laughing, but at same time looks kind of horrified.) Wow, that is absolutely hilarious 
and terrifying at the same time! 

 
JANE 

(whips into conversation) Whatôs terrifying? Hey guys! 
 

MAGGIE 
Hey Jane, Kylieôs going to meet Johnnyôs parents tonight at dinner. 
Jane: (bursts out laughing) Funny joke! 
 

KYLIE 
You too, Jane! 
 

MAGGIE 
And thatôs the same reaction I had! Donôt worry Jane, I told her my own personal story 
to try and talk her out of it. 
 

KYLIE 
Although your story was terrifying, youôre ñspecialò Maggie. Iôm not going to let your 
stories get to me. Iôll be fine. 

JANE 
 (laughs) Oh no youôre not! Trust me, itôs always a disaster. 
 

KYLIE 
 (looks hesitant) Why what happened to you? 
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JANE 
Itôs so mortifying. I donôt know if I want to relive those memories. Iôve erased it from my 
mind. 
 

MAGGIE 
(laughs) Boy, I canôt wait to hear this one! 
 

KYLIE 
You have to tell us now, Jane! Otherwise I wonôt believe you! 
Jane: Ugh, fine. You remember Connor right? 
 

KYLIE 
Connor Burns? 
 

JANE 
Ew no! 
 

MAGGIE 
Connor Tabs? 
 

JANE 
No. 

 
KYLIE 

Connor Shane? 
 

JANE 
No! Who the heck is that? It was Connor Pan. 
 

MAGGIE 
 (gasps) You went out with Connor Pan?!? 
 

JANE 
Where were you for three months of my life? 
 

MAGGIE 
I donôt know. Busy with Jake maybe? 
 

JANE 
Wow, okay then. 
 

KYLIE 
(thinking hard) Oh I remember that! What happened to you too? You were so cute. 
And you lasted for 3 months? Wow, thatôs impressive. Thatôs equivalent to like one 
year in the real world. 
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JANE 
I know. (Looking out and reminiscing) We were perfect together. 
 

MAGGIE 
So what happened? 

JANE 
His parents are what happened. 
 
 

Scene 5 
(Translates into Janeôs Memory, Maggie and Kylie watch and have 
reactions throughout. Jane acts in her memory.) 
 Set at Connorôs House. Enter Connor. Itôs raining outside. 
Jane rings door bell. She is drenched and shivering. Connor   
answers. 
 

CONNOR 
 Jane, youôre soaked! Come in, come in! 
 

JANE 
(enters house and is shivering) Itôs pouring out there, and I accidently locked my keys 
in the car. I was trying to get through the crack of the window, but I couldnôt get it. By 
then I was just drenched. 
 

CONNOR 
I would have helped you! Gosh youôre frozen! (Hugs Jane to give her warmth.) 
 

JANE 
Well Iôll need your help later anyways since my keys are still locked in there. 
 

CONNOR 
Of course.  Now come on, letôs go up to my room and get you out of these wet clothes 
and into some warm ones. (Starts leading her to his room) 
 

JANE 
(hesitant) Waitéarenôt I not allowed inside your room? 
Connor: Donôt worry about it. My parents went out for the night. 
 

JANE 
(still hesitant) I donôt know. 
 

CONNOR 
Oh come on! Am I going to have to carry you up there? 
 

JANE 
Fine, Iôm coming, Iôm coming! (Connor and Jane walk into Connorôs Room. They shut 
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the door.) 
 

CONNOR 
(grabs towel and puts it around Jane. He helps her dry off.) There you go! Next time 
please let me help, okay? 
 

JANE 
Okay. 
 

MAGGIE 
(laughing and talking to Katie on the side) Wow does that girl play it up for a boy or 
what? Like Jane would ever let a boy help her! 
 

KATIE 
 I know right! 
 

CONNOR 
Now let me get you some warm clothes. (Grabs a shirt and sweatpants) Here you go. 
Iôll just turn around while you change. 
 

JANE 
 Okay, but no peaking. 
 

CONNOR 
Iôm covering my eyes! (Covers his eyes and turns around) 
 
                                 (Katie is mid-way taking off her shirt.  Mrs. Pan enters.) 
 

MRS. PAN 
(Opens door and walks through.) Connor? 
 
                                 (Mrs. Pan sees Jane standing there with her shirt halfway off,  
                                  realizes what may have happened, and gasps! Jane thrusts shirt  
                                  over herself and is wide eyed. Connor abruptly turns around  
                                  panicked. Everyone is just standing and there is silence for three 
                                  seconds.) 

 
CONNOR 

Mom! 
 

MRS. PAN 
Oh my! Oh my! (looks frantic and doesnôt know what to do) 
 

CONNOR 
Mom, let us explain! 
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MRS. PAN 
(quickly leaves and shuts the door) 
 

JANE 
(throws her hand over her face) Oh no! Your mom is going to hate me! She has the 
wrong idea! It probably looked so bad when she walked in! 
Connor: Weôll just explain it to her. 
 

JANE 
(dramatic and pretends to be Connor speaking) Mom, she was just standing in my 
room, with her shirt off and the door closed, just to change into warm clothes. And I 
was looking at the wall with my hands over my eyes!  (Back to her normal voice) Yeah 
sure! You know what they must be thinking! 
 
                                 (Mrs. Pan storms back into the room.) 
 
Mrs. Pan: (yelling) Connor Joseph Pan! What on earth were you thinking? Get your 
behind over here right this minute! 
 
                                 (Mrs. Pan and Connor freeze.) 
 

JANE 
Yeahéweôre going to stop there. 
 
                                  (Jane steps out of scene and goes to talk with Kylie and Maggie.  
                                   Mrs. Pan and Connor exit when they start talking. 
                                   Kylies and Maggie are just staring at her with wide open      
                                   mouths.) 
 

JANE 
Told you so! Thatôs why I had erased it from my mind. 
 

KYLIE 
Wow. 
 

MAGGIE: 
Jane Lucy Curtis! 
 

KYLIE 
Okay now Iôm worried! 

JANE 
You should be! Thatôs why you donôt go and meet the parents. 
 

MAGGIE 
What happened next? 
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JANE 
That was the death sentence of Jane and Connor. The boy wonôt even look at me. 
Who knows what happened to the boy after I ran out of there. And let me tell you, that 
wasnôt even the worst part. Remember the beginning of this story? My keys were 
locked in my car. Yeah, BIG problem! Then I had to force myself to knock on the door 
and say trembling, (voice quivering) ñIôm so sorry, but my keys are locked in my car.ò 
Iôve never seen such a stare of death before. I was crying internally. 
 

MAGGIE 
(laughs hysterically) Youôre joking right? Please tell me youôre joking. 
 

KYLIE 
(looks horrified and sick) I think Iôm going to hurl. 
 

JANE 
Kylie you canôt go tonight! Just fake sick! 
 

KYLIE 
But Iôll have to meet them eventually anyways. 
 

MAGGIE 
Sheôs right. Itôll be okay, Kylie. Weôll help you get through this. 
 

JANE 
Yeah, weôll walk you through all the right things that you should do. Weôll be like your 
guardian angels. 
 

KYLIE 
No offense,  but you guys arenôt really experts on this type of situation. 
 

MAGGIE 
Hey, donôt judge me! 
 

JANE 
Trust me, after anyone goes through a situation like that, you know exactly how to do it 
the right way. 
 

(Enter Mr. and Mrs. Murphy and Johnny sitting in the living room.       
 Maggie and Jane act as Kylieôs Guardian Angels. They are  
 invisible to everyone but Kylie. Set at Johnnyôs house. Kylie is  
 standing outside of house with Maggie and Kylie.) 

 
JANE 

Make sure you check out his dad because if you end of getting married thatôs what heôll 
look like when  heôs older. (imagines a sign) Kylie and Johnny- Just married! 
 



  
Page 
17 

 

  

MAGGIE 
Shut up, Jane. Now a good thing to remember is to always do research. 
 

JANE 
Yeah parents love that stuff! Just start feeding into one of their past accomplishments 
like a state championship that they won in high school or the college that they went 
into. They will just glow and they wonôt stop talking about it. 
 

MAGGIE 
Just get the research from Johnny. Find out jobs, relations, favorite movies or books. 
Basically anything. 
 

KYLIE 
Iôve done that already! Mrs. Murphy loves the notebook and Mr. Murphy went to OSU. 
 

JANE 
Perfect! And make sure you dress appropriately.  Ehhmm (looks over at Maggie.) 
 

MAGGIE 
Sorry! (she dressed inappropriately for her dinner) 
 

JANE 
Not too casual, but also not like youôre trying too hard. Most importantly, you donôt want 
the mother thinking youôre a you-know-what. 
 

KYLIE 
Definitely not.  Iôm already wearing a dress, all set to go. You know what?  This doesnôt 
seem bad at all. I donôt know why you guys had to go and freak me out about this. Both 
of you obviously just have issues. 
 

MAGGIE 
 (laughs) Oh, you just wait until you get inside! 
 

JANE 
 (starts rubbing Kylieôs shoulders like they do before wrestling matches) Now just take 
a few deep breaths to center yourself and youôll be fine. 
 

MAGGIE 
And remember, always be on time. Not too early because then youôll just seem high-
strung. You have to seem cool and collected. 
 

(Kylie knocks on door and Johnny answers.) 
 

JOHNNY 
 Kylie! (They hug) Iôm so glad youôre here. 
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KYLIE 
Hey Johnny. Me too. 
 

JOHNNY 
Come on inside and meet my parents. Mom, Kylieôs here! 
 

MRS. MURPHY 
(Introduces herself to Kylie): Hi Kylie! Itôs so nice to finally meet you. 
 

JANE 
(throws box of chocolate into Kylieôs hands) Remember to bring a gift to be polite. No 
one can resist a box of chocolates. 
 

KYLIE 
(to Jane) : What about flowers? 
 

JANE 
Flowers die. Chocolates will just leave Mrs. Murphy in a very good mood. 
 

KYLIE 
Itôs nice to finally meet you too. Thank you so much for having me over for dinner. 
Johnny talks about you all the time. I brought over some chocolate. (Hands Mrs. 
Murphy chocolate) 
 

MRS. MURPHY 
Oh you shouldnôt have! These look absolutely delicious!  Thank you! I love that dress 
by the way. Jason, come meet Kylie. 
 

MAGGIE 
Youôre doing a great job. You got total bonus points for the chocolate. Ask if you can 
help out with anything. Mothers love that. 
 

MR. MURPHY 
So this is the famous Kylie! 
 

JOHNNY 
Indeed it is, Dad! 

KYLIE 
Nice to meet you, Mr. Murphy.  (Shake hands) Johnny told me that you went to OSU. 
My brother is there now. 
 

MR. MURPHY 
Ah, such good memories! Iôm sure he loves it there just as much as I did. Iôd love to 
meet up with him and chat. 
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KYLIE 
Iôm sure heôd love that too. Mrs. Murphy, it smells amazing. Can I help with anything? 
 

MRS. MURPHY 
Oh no, dear. But thatôs so nice of you to ask. 
Kylie goes off to talk to Johnny. 
 

MRS. MURPHY 
 (to Mr. Murphy as they walk off): Iôve got a great feeling about this girl. Iôm so glad 
Johnny has finally met a sweet girl. 
 

JANE 
CHA-CHING! Youôre golden and in! 
 

JOHNNY 
I think that they really like you. 
 

KYLIE 
Theyôre so nice! I canôt wait to eat! Iôm just going to run to the bathroom before dinner. 
Johnny: Itôs just down there. Iôll meet you in the kitchen. 
Johnny exits. 

MAGGIE 
Great job, Kylie! 
 

JANE 
Going to freshen yourself up in the bathroom? Good idea. 
 

KYLIE 
Yep. I think you guys got me way more overworked than I needed to be. 
 

MAGGIE 
Weôve just prepared you so well. I take all the credit. 
 

JANE 
She still has to get through the rest of the evening. 
 

KYLIE 
 (laughs) Iôll be back in a minute. Wait for me here. (Kylie exits for bathroom.) 
 

MAGGIE 
Want to make a bet on how long sheôll last tonight? 
 

JANE 
I bet she wonôt make it to after dinner coffee. 
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MAGGIE 
No, she wonôt make it to the second helping of dinner. 
 

JANE 
Youôre on! (They shake hands) 
 
                                 (Maggie and Jane continue to laugh. 
                                   Sound of a crash and a break.) 
 

MAGGIOE & JANE 
(look at each other) Uh-Oh! 
 

MRS. MURPHY 
(from down the hall): Kylie? Is everything alright in there? 
 

MAGGIE 
(to audience)  One of the top ten rules. Never break anything! 
 

JANE 
(to audience)  And if you do, get out of there while you still can! 
 
                                 (Maggie and Jane sprint off.) 
 
 
 
 
 
 

END OF PLAY 
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Characters: 

Ramon: 40, widowed Mexican father unknowingly suffering from the effects 
of a heart attack.  His name and dialogue should be spoken with a Mexican 
accent. 

Woman: 34, has mental difficulties and acts somewhat like a child 

Nurse: 38, terse and tired because there are a lot of patients and 
paperwork 

 

 

Time: 

Present day 

 

 

Location: 

An emergency room with a long row of chairs, a sign on the wall saying ñno 
cell-phones allowed,ò the nurseôs cluttered desk, and a coffee table with 
magazines and a ñWhereôs Waldoò book. A ñlong line of peopleò stands 
somewhere offstage. 

 

 

Background: 

ñPHILADELPHIA (Dec. 1) -- A school counselor suffering an apparent heart 
attack died in a Philadelphia emergency room after waiting nearly 80 
minutes for help ð and a trio of homeless drug addicts nearby stole his 
watch instead of seeking aid, police said.ò 

Dale, Maryclaire. ñDying Man Robbed in Philadelphia ERò AP. National 
News. Dec. 2, 2009.  AolNews. <http://www.aolnews.com>  
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Lights come up with Nurse standing at desk and Ramon                   
opposite her. 

NURSE 

Sir, do you not see the line? There are other patients, so if you will just take a number 
and sit down, things will go much more smoothly. (She receives a phone call.) Hold on, 
please, I will get your symptoms in a minute. (She answers phone.) McAlister . . . Oh, 
dear. A wreck? . . . Iôll be right down with the papers. (To Ramon.) Please, just sit down. 

RAMON 

   Nurse exits. 

But, miss, I need to get home, and I just have this pain (He motions to his chest. He 
takes a number and shuffles to a chair. Once seated, he takes out a cell phone and 
calls his sister-in-law.) Tía? Estoy aquí en el ER. Necesito hablar con Pepita. (Pauses.) 
Pepi? Itôs dad . . . Iôm alright; were you scared? My chest hurt, but donôt be afraid. Yes, 
Iôm with the doctors right now . . . They say Iôm just fine. I will be home in time for your 
quinceañera. (Pauses) Qu®? You donôt believe me? (Pauses) You think I may die. No, 
Pepita. I will be home soon. Iôd do anything to see you in your new dress tonight. 
(Pauses) OK, go help your tía with the food. Te amo. 

NURSE 

   Nurse reenters, writing. Speaks to herself. 

Lacerated chest . . . broken collar bone . . . heavy loss of blood . . . race? God, I couldnôt 
even make out his face. (She notices Ramonôs phone.) Sir, you have to put away your 
cell phone. Youôre not allowed to use it inside the Emergency Room. 

RAMON 

Oh, sorry. Do you know how long I will have to wait?  

Nurse exits as he speaks, still writing. Ramon puts away his phone 
and runs short of breath. He takes out his wallet and the picture of 
his daughter. 

Woman enters and absentmindedly takes a number. She tests 
each chair until she comes to the one next to Ramon. 

WOMAN 

What are you here for? 

RAMON 

Qué? 
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WOMAN 

Everyoneôs here for something different. Me? Iôm here for the old war wound.  

   She rubs her right knee. 

RAMON  

You donôt look hurt. 

WOMAN 

You donôt believe me? Fine. Iôll just talk to somebody else.  

   She turns around to the empty room. 

RAMON 

No, maôam, I am sorry. I didnôt mean to offend you. (She turns back around.) Iôm just a 
little annoyed by this long line . . . and the pain in my chest.  

WOMAN 

Welcome to the ER. (They shake hands.) What can I call you? 

RAMON 

Ramon. 

WOMAN 

Ramon? You can call me . . . hmm (She sees the ñWhereôs Waldoò book.) . . . Waldo. I 
think I like the name Waldo today. Iôve never seen you here before. You see, the 
nursesé we all know each other by first name, I come around so often. Iôm like their 
mascot. 

RAMON 

Thatôs nice.  

   He looks for any distraction besides her, but there is none. 

WOMAN 

Yeah, the nurses think so too, especially Nurse McAlister. Sheôs really nice. When they 
call your number you should ask for her. (She tells him this secret.) Sometimes when 
thereôs no one else here, we make dolls out of the pictures in magazines.  

RAMON 

Really. 
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WOMAN 

Yep, I like People magazine the best. Nurse McAlister wonôt let me use the scissors 
though, so she usually cuts out the celebrities. I like getting Angelina Jolie. Sheôs so 
skinny, any outfit will fit on her. (She notices the line.) There are a lot of people today. 
Sundays arenôt usually that packed- you know, Sabbath and resting and all of that. 
Fridays and Saturdays are the worst . . .  lots of drinking. Yuck. So, why are you here? 

RAMON 

My chest . . . hurts quite a bit. Itôs a little hard to breathe. 

WOMAN 

Letôs have a look.  

   She goes for his shirt, but he stops her. 

RAMON 

W- Waldo! 

WOMAN 

   She looks around the room, incredulous. 

Whereôs Waldo?  

RAMON 

Please! Keep your hands to yourself. 

WOMAN 

I was just trying to help. I mean, I come around here so often I pretty much am a doctor.  

   She turns her back to him and picks another chair to sit in, 
crouching. 

RAMON 

Iôm sorry. I didnôt mean to yell. I just. . . donôt like people unbuttoning my shirt if I didnôt 
ask them to. 

WOMAN 

   She slowly turns back to him. 

You mean it? Youôre sorry? 

RAMON 

Yes. 



  
Page 
26 

 

  

WOMAN 

Okay. I thought there for a second that we couldnôt be friends. I guess I donôt like people 
unbuttoning my shirt too, but I am a good unbuttoner. Want to see?  

   She starts on her own shirt. 

RAMON 

No, no! Not right now. Please, keep your shirt on. (Pauses.) Is your name not Waldo? 

WOMAN 

Waldo? No. . . I like (She looks closely at Ramonôs shirt.) Jay. . . Crew. I like Jay Crew 
better.  

RAMON 

Really; thatôs your name.  

WOMAN 

Yep. Always has been and always will be. (She starts hopping along the chairs. She 
speaks to herself.) Until I change it. 

RAMON 

Wal- I mean, Jay, are you lying to me? 

WOMAN 

Lying? (She backs away.) Lying is bad. Youôre not supposed to lie. 

RAMON 

But you said your name was Waldo, and that you were here because of your knee, and 
yet it seems fine. 

WOMAN 

Well. . . my middle nameôs Waldo. Jay Waldo Crew. (She pauses to think about it.) 
Doesnôt really sound good, does it? I may have to rethink this . . .   

RAMON 

And what about your knee? 

WOMAN 

Well, itôs a small ouchie. The pain comes and goes. I once cut it on some broken glass. 
(She favors her left knee.) When I cut it, it turned green and really hurt, and I had to go 
to the ï In fact, it really hurts now. Will you kiss it to make it better? 
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RAMON 

Iôm sorry, Jay. Youôll have to wait for the doctors. (He starts to leave.) That reminds me, 
I need to go check what number theyôre on. Iôll be back . . . soon. 

WOMAN 

   She calls after him. 

What number do you have? I have 18. 

RAMON 

15.  

   He exits. 

WOMAN 

15? Thatôs my favorite number. But I like 18, too. (She looks at her knee.) I donôt think it 
would work if I kissed my own ouchie. (Ramon returns clumsily.) Do you want to switch 
numbers? 15 is my favorite number in the whole wide world. 

RAMON 

Iôm sorry, but I need to see the doctor as soon as possible. 

WOMAN 

That could be a while. A big wreck just came in. Some guy went straight to surgery. 

RAMON 

How do you know? 

WOMAN 

Iôm good at seeing things. (She looks at his chest.) Does it hurt that bad? 

RAMON 

What? 

WOMAN 

Is your ouchie that bad? 

RAMON 

No . . . well, yes, but if this line is so long, I may just have to go home. My daughter is 
having her quinceañera tonight, and I need to help set up and bake the food and -  
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WOMAN 

Quinceañ- what? 

RAMON 

Quinceañera. She is turning 15. 

WOMAN 

So sheôs having a party? I love parties! I like birthday parties the most because I help 
blow out the candles. They say I have a lot of ñair capacityò in my lungs. All I know is 
that I can blow them all out, and I donôt spit all over the cake. Whatôs your daughterôs 
name? 

RAMON 

Pepita. We call her Pepi for short. 

WOMAN 

Pepi. Like Pepsi without the ós.ô 

RAMON 

Sure. 

WOMAN 

Whatôs her party going to be like? Tell me, tell me!  

RAMON 

Well . . . (He is unsure about telling this to a stranger.) my brother has a very big room 
in his house, so we moved all of the furniture out of it. Pepiôs favorite color is yellow ï 
sheôs very bright, very happy, like you somewhat ï and we filled the whole room with 
sunflowers and lilies. 

WOMAN 

Does she love it? 

RAMON 

Oh, she hasnôt seen it yet. Sheôs staying with her aunt upstairs. The room will be a 
surprise.  

WOMAN 

Ooo! I love surprises! But what will her party be like? 
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RAMON 

   He becomes a storyteller. 

Pepi will wear a big white dress and a tiara dotted with little yellow cornflowers. Her 
mami wore the dress when she turned 15. I barely remember it, but I know it was just 
beautiful.  

WOMAN 

Will she be beautiful? 

RAMON 

Hmm-mm. Her auntie will braid and pin her hair like the Virgin of Guadalupe, and she 
will even carry Pepiôs train when she enters the room, almost like a bridesmaid. 

WOMAN 

Is she a bride? 

RAMON 

Oh no! If Herman came to me to ask for Pepiôs hand in marriage, I would take a 
machete to him.  

WOMAN 

So sheôs not getting married. 

RAMON 

Definitely not. (He speaks to himself.) You know, now that I think about it, maybe I 
should be using my machete. (He remembers her.) Heôs a very presumptuous young 
boy with my daughter.  

WOMAN 

   Scared, she moves into another chair further away from him. 

Oh. . . but could you tell me more about her party? 

RAMON 

Sure. Letôs see . . . after her affirmation of becoming a woman, she will enter into the 
room. Her friends and family will be there, and her boyfriend, Herman, will lead her on a 
dance. 

WOMAN 

It sounds just like a ball, and sheôs the princess. I want to be a princess when I grow up. 
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RAMON 

Well, this is her day to be the princess as she is now a woman.  

WOMAN 

At 15? 

RAMON 

At 15. She will be considered an adult in our community, but not before I lead her on her 
second dance, a waltz.  Iôve been practicing for months with her auntie. She says I still 
have two left feet. 

WOMAN 

   She looks down at his feet. 

No, I donôt think she knows her right from her left. 

RAMON 

   He chuckles. 

No, she thinks I canôt dance well. 

WOMAN 

I bet you can. What does a waltz look like? Will you show me? Can I waltz with you? 

RAMON 

Oh, I donôt think so. 

WOMAN 

Please? Please? 

RAMON 

   He finally caves in. 

Can your knee stand it? 

WOMAN 

Oh, itôs OK now. Come on!  

   She leads him out into the waiting room. 
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RAMON 

Well, it starts like this. (He shows her the first steps, and she is clumsy.) Thatôs alright. 
Normally thereôs music, fast, rhythmic, Mexican music, and you fly across the floor.  

   They finally waltz correctly, but Ramon stumbles. 

WOMAN 

Ramon! Sit down. (They both sit.) Are you alright? 

RAMON 

Yes, it is just . . . very hard to breathe. (He becomes agitated.) I need to see the doctor 
as soon as possible. I have to be there tonight to dance with my little girl. 

WOMAN 

Iôll be your doctor. Iôm just as good! 

RAMON 

No. 

WOMAN 

   Offended, she pauses. 

Why do you call her your little girl when you said she was a woman? 

RAMON 

She doesnôt become one until after the dance, just like a doctor doesnôt become a 
doctor until they go through medical school. (Pauses.) You see, after our waltz, she 
gives me her last doll from her childhood, and I exchange her flat shoes for a pair of 
high-heels. Only then will she be considered a woman. 

WOMAN 

Will the shoes be glass slippers? 

RAMON 

What? 

WOMAN 

Glass slippers . . . like in Cinderella. 

RAMON 

   He chuckles. 
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No, but they will be just as beautiful. 

WOMAN 

I once found a pair of glass slippers.  

 

RAMON 

You did? 

WOMAN 

Yeah, they didnôt fit, and I didnôt get them from a prince, but they were so pretty.  

RAMON 

What happened to them? 

WOMAN 

   She invents her story. 

Well . . . my evil-witch stepmother was jealous of them, and I- I mean, she broke them. 
(Pauses) I cried a lot. The glass wouldnôt glue together.  

RAMON 

You probably didnôt use the right type of glue. 

WOMAN 

I tried to fix them. I tried. I remember it was all red. I think I was bleeding . . .  

RAMON 

Iôm sorry for your shoes. 

WOMAN 

Theyôre in a better place. 

RAMON 

Yes. 

WOMAN 

So . . . what happens after the dance? 
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RAMON 

Her uncle - her godfather - then waltzes with her. But I must say, my dance with Pepi 
will be much more graceful because, if I know my brother, he hasnôt practiced at all. 
Then all of her guests will join her on the dance floor. 

WOMAN 

So it is a ball. A beautiful ball. 

RAMON 

Yes, and I have to be there, soon - to set up . . . to dance. Pepi will become a woman, 
and I canôt miss that. 

WOMAN 

She would be very sad if you missed it. Who would she dance with? 

RAMON 

Just her godfather, and wonôt that be a disaster. 

WOMAN 

When does the party start? 

RAMON 

   He looks at his watch. 

In two hours. I have to get out of here! What number are they on?  

   He staggers to his feet, but he must sit back down again. 

WOMAN 

Ramon, are you feeling alright? 

RAMON 

   He shouts angrily at her. 

What kind of question is that? Of course Iôm not feeling alright: Iôm in a hospital, and I 
can barely stand! 

WOMAN 

I didnôt mean to make you angry. 

RAMON 

No . . . no, itôs my fault. I shouldnôt have yelled. I just feel so . . . powerless. 
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WOMAN 

Why? 

RAMON 

My daughter is counting on me to be there. If I am not there to give her her high heels 
and to take her doll, then she canôt become a woman. 

WOMAN 

Ever?  

RAMON 

Well, of course sheôll become a woman someday, but sheôll miss the ceremony. 
(Pauses.) Iôll miss the ceremony. 

WOMAN 

Why will you miss it? 

RAMON 

Are you blind? Because this line is so long! Iôll never be able to see the doctor and then 
get back home in time.  

WOMAN 

Then why did you come here? To be mean to me? 

RAMON 

No, Jay. Donôt think that. I came because of my heart.  

WOMAN 

What about it? (She leans in to his chest to hear it beat.) It sounds fine. 

RAMON 

Well, thatôs the problem. Yesterday, while I was setting up all of those flowers, it just 
stopped. 

WOMAN 

Stopped?!  

RAMON 

Only for a few seconds. But I couldnôt breathe. I was really scared, and I remember not 
being able to do anything about it. It was like my body was numb: my face, my hands. 
All I could see were those yellow flowers. It was horrible. 
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WOMAN 

Why didnôt you come yesterday? 

RAMON 

I was too frightened. I should have gone yesterday, but I didnôt want to scare Pepi. I 
didnôt want her to feel like I would miss her quincea¶era. I didnôt even tell her what was 
wrong before I left today. I didnôt want her to feel as scared as I did. 

WOMAN 

   She finally understands his problem. 

Well, youôll get in today. Iôll go see what number theyôre on.  

   She exits quickly. 

RAMON 

Thank you. (He holds his chest and sits. He gets out his cell phone, but he notices the 
sign and puts it away with a sigh. He takes out his wallet and the picture of Pepi. He 
looks to see if anyone is watching him.) Youôll forgive me, right? If I donôt make it? 
(Pauses.) I didnôt think you would. I wouldnôt forgive me. (Pauses.) Pepi, I know that you 
have been dreaming about this day since you were a little girl, but I donôt think I will 
make it. I canôt leave because I think . . . I think Iôm dying, . . . and I canôt stay because I 
have to be with you . . . be your father. I am so sorry. My little girl . . . all grown up. 
(Ramon clutches his chest.) Oh! Pepi!  

He cannot breathe, and he slowly sinks into the chair, dead.                  
His wallet with the picture and his number are in his lap. 

WOMAN 

   She returns. 

Ramon? Theyôre on 13. Youôre really close. Iôm really close. And then . . . well, I was 
just thinking . . . we can go to the party. I love waltzing. And cake. (She looks at him.) 
Ramon? Are you sleeping? (She pokes him gently and realizes that he is dead.) No. 
No. No! (She pokes him and presses his chest. She tries breathing in his mouth, but he 
is dead. All she can do is sit in the chair.) No. I canôt fix him. I can never fix anything. 
(Crying, she notices his wallet and picks it up.) Pepi. He wonôt be there tonight. Heôs 
with my glass slippers now. (She puts down the picture and picks up the number and 
the wallet it is on.) 15!  

NURSE 

   Calls from offstage. 

15? 
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WOMAN 

Oh? Thatôs me! (She looks at Ramon and back offstage, unsure. Then, she gives 
Ramon her old number.) Coming!  

   She exits, waltzing. Lights dim.  

 

 

END OF PLAY 
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Characters: 

Nicky: Main character, a sarcastic down to earth girl who just wants to 

make her parentôs proud while trying to underachieve 

Mother: Nickyôs stay at home mother who really wants her to succeed.   

Dad: Big owner of a huge computer software company. Also really wants 

his daughter Nicky to succeed, 

Cameron: Annoying little brother of Nicky who is also a genius. 

Edwin Gordon: Former friend of Nicky until he became geeky and 

annoying. 

Edwinôs mom: Very proud mother of her son 

Augustus Heartland: Brilliant but yet insufferably annoying son of a family 

friend. 

Augustusô mom: Also very proud mother of her son 

Eván Roman: Another Brilliant but yet insufferably annoying son of a family 

friend. 

Eván mom: Also very proud mother of her son 

 

 

Time: the present 

 

 

Place: The dining room of Nickyôs brownstone in upstate New York. 
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SCENE 1 

Nicky is reading Catcher in the Rye at the dining table in the dining 

room casually. Adjacent to the dining table is a book shelf and the 

kitchen is connected to the dining room.  Her mother walks in with a 

bag of groceries and approaches Nicky. 

MOM 

Nicky dear, what are you doing? 

NICKY 

Um, just reading is all. 

Her mother has a disdained look on her face and sets down the 

groceries as she sits down next to Nicky. Nicky glances up to 

where her mother is watching her intently. 

NICKY 

Um, can I help you? 

MOM 

May Nicky, may I help you. 

NICKY 

No thanks Iôm good. 

MOM 

Oh Nicky. I just wanted to know what book youôre reading. (hopefully) Is it the one 

youôre father and I gave you? 

NICKY 

No, itôs actually another one. I havenôt gotten around to- 

Nicky picks up a book from the bookshelf. 

NICKY 

Business for the young entrepreneurs.  
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MOM 

Well you really should sweetie, itôs a fascinating book. The Leeôs had their son read it 

and he said itôs one of his favorite books now. 

NICKY 

Well mom, thatôs because their son is a dork. He gets beat up like twice a day. 

MOM 

Nicky, thatôs not true. Cômon I mean just give it a try. Who knows, you might actually 

enjoy it. 

Nicky rolls her eyes.  

NICKY 

Yeah mom, Iôll uh, get around to it. 

Nicky tosses book back onto the book shelf.  Her mother frowns 

and picks it back up and sets it back on the book shelf nicely.  

MOM 

Nicky, I hope you know we only want whatôs- 

Stage darkens, and a single spotlight is on Nicky. Everything else is 

paused but her. 

NICKY 

Best for you. They only want whatôs best for you. Isnôt that what they always say? I 

mean sure, they love you and care about you, but sometimes it seems they only want 

whatôs best for them. Like you didnôt want to take business classes on top of your 

regular classes, but somehow, they talked you into it. You know, because it was what 

was best for you. And you hate hearing about stupid stocks and Wall Street and 

whatever blah your father is lecturing on about that day, but you have to listen because 

they know whatôs best for you. And you most certainly donôt want to one day, take over 

the family business, but you have too, because itôs whatôs best for you. I mean donôt get 

me wrong, I love my parents, but my gosh they can be so, overbearing. I mean forget 

peer pressure, the worst kind of pressure is the one from your parents. I mean of course 

part of that isnôt their fault, I understand, high class family in New York, all the other 

families have over achieving dorks of a kid, so you should pressure yours to be one too. 

Itôs like a constant competition between us kids. Ugh. But of course, it is whatôs  
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Stage lightens again, and mother continues her sentence. 

MOM 

Whatôs best for you Nicky. 

Nicky smiles. 

NICKY 

Yeah, I know mom. Iôll uh, get right on reading that, um, that thing. 

Her mother smiles happily. 

MOM 

Thank you. Dinnerôs almost ready and your fathers home.  

NICKY 

Yeah, okay. 

MOM 

 Oh and, um, wear something, nice. 

Nicky looks down at her jeans and t shirt. 

NICKY 

Itôs dinner mom, I think Dad will be okay if I wear this. 

MOM 

Um it may be a little more than just your dad. 

Nicky laughs. 

NICKY 

What we have guests or something? Oh wait let me guess, eligible bachelors coming 

over?  

Her mother glances nervously around. Nicky stops laughing. 

NICKY 

Okay, itôs worrying me that youôre not laughing too. Mom, who did you invite? 
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MOM 

Oh no one, just you know, some of our good friends, the Heartlands, the Romans, and 

the Gordons. 

Nicky rolls her eye. Stage darkens and everything pauses but 

Nicky. Spot light on Nicky. 

NICKY 

Remember when I said high society freaks who force their kids to be like super 

geniuses just so they can show them off to their friends who will then in turn do the 

same to their kids? And how itôs like a never ending competition to see who can 

produce the smartest most brilliant kids? Well these are the worse. Augustus Heartland, 

Evan Roman and Edwin Gordon. The three saddest excuses for guys you will ever 

meet. They carry calculators around at all times. One time I asked them why, and they 

told me for emergency uses. Then laughed like it was the most stupid question they had 

ever heard. Oh and Evan has the most annoying habit of correcting peopleôs grammar. 

Ugh they are so annoying. 

Stage lightens again. 

NICKY 

 Mother! You know I absolutely hate them. Theyôre not even nice. 

MOM 

Thatôs not true, I think theyôre perfectly charming.  

NICKY 

Evan told me that if I didnôt do daily brain exercises, I was at a peril of getting stupider. 

And as he put it oh so charmingly, was a risk I couldnôt take. 

MOM 

I think someone has a bit of a crush on you. 

NICKY 

Thatôs what you got out of what I just told you? Really? 

MOM 

What about Edwin? You two were friends. 
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NICKY 

Ed? Well we were until he got all, nerdy and stuff. Now heôs almost insufferable to listen 

to. 

MOM 

Sweetie cômon, I know you donôt like them, but they are family friends. And they 

certainly are um, unique. They just havenôt had experience talking to such a pretty girl.  

Stage darkens except for a single spotlight on Nicky, everything 

else is paused except for her. 

NICKY 

Yeah, Iôll say. I donôt think they fully even understand girls. I think I actually asked them 

once if they had a girl friend. Evan told me the only girl he needs is Lady Science. Iôm 

not making this up. And Augustus learned everything he knows from American Pie, 

which he stole from his older brotherôs room at age 13. I feel bad for the poor girl who 

gets tricked by some sort of mathematical equation one of them comes up with in their 

basement and ends up with them. 

Stage lightens again. 

NICKY 

Fine mom, Iôll be nice. But I wonôt change. 

Her mother smiles. 

MOM 

Alright, I can live with that. Thank you Nicky.  

Mom picks up groceries and leaves the room to go to the kitchen. 

Nickyôs father then comes in and sits at the table reading the 

newspaper. 

DAD 

Nicky sweat pea, howôs it going? 

NICKY 

Fine I guess. I mean much worse now that the dorky triumvirate are coming. 

Dad sets down the newspaper. 
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DAD 

Nicky, thatôs not nice. And there is nothing wrong with being a little extra smart. You 

know I remember when I was your age,  

Stage darkens except for single spotlight on Nicky. Everything else 

is paused except for her. 

NICKY 

Here we go again. The when I was your age speech. Itôs my dadôs favorite way to start 

his speeches. Gosh it is so annoying. I get it, when you were my age, you were getting 

straight As, top of your class, all why raising your younger siblings. I mean come on, 

what, were you fending off dinosaurs and inventing the light bulb too? 

Stage lightens again. 

DAD 

I took every opportunity I could to learn from my fellow peers. And thatôs how I got to 

own a multi billion dollar corporation. 

Nicky rolls her eyes. 

NICKY 

But what if I donôt want to listen to their stupid babble. 

DAD 

Well Nicky, how are you going to learn from them and eventually run the family 

business. 

NICKY 

(quietly) Well, maybe I donôt want to run the family business. 

Dad lets out a gasp, and mom drops the plate she was holding in 

the other room. 

NICKY 

(whispers to herself) Crap. 

Nickyôs mother quickly walks next to Nicky. 

MOM 
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Nicky, what do you mean, donôt want to run the family business? 

NICKY 

Well, I mean, maybe I donôt want to sit behind a desk all day ordering people around 

and hearing about stocks all day.  

DAD 

I donôt understand. 

NICKY 

I mean I just am not quite as interested in numbers as much as you. I donôt want to go 

to some fruity tuity business school. Itôs like if you expected Lebron James to give up 

something he loves, playing basketball, to become, like, an architect. I mean you would 

never expect that out of him, right? 

DAD 

Well of course not, in this economy architects have taken the worst hit. Job losses for 

the profession alone are at a high 17.8% . I mean the unemployment rate- 

NICKY 

(exasperated) Okay forget the metaphor. I just donôt want to do something that I donôt 

enjoy. 

DAD 

Well Nicky what do you plan on doing? 

NICKY 

I donôt know, become a journalist, or a writer. 

Nickyôs mother puts a hand on Nickyôs shoulder and looks at her 

seriously. 

NICKY 

A writer? Sweetie remember all those drugged up homeless people we saw that one 

time our car broke down and we had to ride the subway? Those were all once writers 

too. 

Nicky stands up exasperated. 



  
Page 
46 

 

  

NICKY 

Thatôs not true mother, and not only that, itôs offensive to writers everywhere. And to 

homeless people. 

DAD 

Sweetie, what your mother was trying to say is that we want you to have every thing 

your heart desires, and a job like writing never pays off. 

NICKY 

Um, hello? J.K. Rowling went from living off welfare to a multi-millionaire. 

Dad and Mom looks clueless 

DAD 

Who?  

NICKY 

British writer? Author of Harry Potter?  

MOM 

Harry who? 

NICKY 

Cômon! You two saw the first movie with me. Remember? Dad fell asleep right when 

Harry was facing of Voldemort and started snoring so loud everyone in the theater could 

hear?  

MOM 

Oh thatôs right, the boy with the stick and walking mop that goes around shouting 

random stuff at inanimate objects. 

NICKY 

Wand mother, and itôs a flying broom. And heôs saying spells. 

DAD 

Iôm sorry Iôm still not recalling. 

Mom turns to Dad. 
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MOM 

Oh you remember dear, he has that horrible blemish on his face that I said could clearly 

be fixed with the right foundation. He goes to that school, uh, Hog, hog something. 

Maybe itôs just Hog. 

NICKY 

Okay first of all itôs a scar, and he goes to Hogwarts. 

A look of realization dawns on her fatherôs face. 

DAD 

Oh yes, now I remember.  

MOM 

I suppose that oneôs okay, but I always prefer to watch that dashing young boy, oh, 

whatôs his name? In those midnight movies? 

NICKY 

You mean Twilight. And Taylor Lautner? 

MOM 

Oh yes, Taylor. Everyone else is so pale in that movie, like theyôre sick or something. 

NICKY 

I think they have bigger problems than being sick. 

MOM 

Oh that boy is so fine. Now abs like those, thatôs something I would pay to see. 

NICKY 

Oh, gosh, mom thatôs sick 

MOM 

Oh Nicky donôt be such a prude. I think Iôm allowed to acknowledge a nice looking boy 

once in a while. Or ñhotò as you put it. Or maybe he is actually hot most of the time, is 

that why you girls call him that? I mean he does have his shirt off the majority of the 

movie, maybe itôs because he needs to cool down, you know like physically. 
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NICKY 

Dad make it stop. 

DAD 

Oh donôt mind her. Your motherôs always been quite playful.  

NICKY 

Oh my gosh. I think Iôve gone deaf. Is this what a heart attack feels like? 

MOM 

Alright, in all seriousness Nicky dear, those are rare cases, most writers never get to be 

that famous. And besides, itôs not like you can just write something and itôll become and 

instant best seller. But this family business is a sure thing. You can buy all the books 

you want. 

NICKY 

But I wonôt enjoy it. 

DAD 

Sure you will Nicks. Trust me, thereôs nothing like it. Ahh, I still get the rush of 

adrenaline, the natural high every time I fire somebody. 

NICKY 

(under her breathe) Or I can just get an actual high in that back alley by the school 

DAD 

 What? 

NICKY 

Nothing. 

DAD 

Listen Nicky, we all have hobbies that we like to partake in, for example I like 

photography, but itôs not like Iôm going to give up being the owner of a multibillion dollar 

company to take pictures. 
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NICKY 

Well thatôs because you suck at taking pictures. All of our vacation  photos are either of 

the freaking sky or our feet. 

DAD 

(defensively) Artistic license. 

NICKY 

Whatever, the point is that Iôm actually good at the thing I want to do. 

MOM 

Nicky, trust us on this, you need a stable job. Besides dear, youôre much to smart to 

waste all of that genius on some frivolous book. 

NICKY 

(sarcastically) Thanks mom. 

MOM 

Oh you know what I mean. And speaking of smart how was that big Math test? Did you 

get it back? 

NICKY 

Yeah I did, I got a B. (excitedly)  

Mom and Dad gasp. 

NICKY 

 What? Whatôs happening?  

MOM 

Did you say B? Did you really get a B? 

NICKY 

Um, no I didnôt not get a B. 

DAD 

B? Did you study? 
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NICKY 

Yes, I studied till two the night before. 

DAD 

Then how did you get a B? 

   Nicky sighs. 

NICKY 

I donôt know. 

MOM 

Nicky you know you can do better than that. 

NICKY 

I donôt see whatôs so bad about a B. Hey at least I didnôt get a C. 

Mom and Dad gasp. 

NICKY 

Again? What now? 

Nickyôs mother studies Nicky and places a hand on her shoulder 

again. 

MOM 

Nicky, are you trying to rebel against us? Because Dr. Phil says itôs normal- 

Nicky rolls her eyes. 

NICKY 

Mom, itôs not that, I just donôt want to- 

Nickyôs little brother Cameron runs into the kitchen. 

CAMERON 

Donôt want to what? Be you? 
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NICKY 

Shut up. 

The stage darkens. A single spotlight is on Nicky, everything else is 

paused but her. 

NICKY 

Thatôs Cameron, but to call him my little brother would imply I have some sort of loving 

duty as his sister, which is definitely not true. Heôs a snot faced brat to put it lightly, who 

just happens to live in the room below me. Of course to my parents, heôs the perfect 

child. Heôs like freakishly smart, without even trying, and he never forgets to rub it in my 

face. 

Stage lightens. Cameron is holding something in his hands. Nicky 

grabs for it and gasps to find her straightener completely broken, 

with the wire hanging off. Cameron tries to get away, but Nicky 

grabs him by the shirt. 

NICKY 

What did you do with my straightener? 

CAMERON 

I didnôt mean for it to happen, there was a mishap 

NICKY 

You over heated my straightener?  

CAMERON 

No. I cooled it down with your perfume. 

NICKY 

MY PERFUME? 

CAMERON 

Nicky, it was all in the name of science. All famous discoveries take sacrifices. 

NICKY 

What was your experiment? 
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CAMERON 

What happens to a hot straightener if you pour smelly perfume on it? 

Nicky seizes his shirt and lifts him up menacingly. 

NICKY 

Well I hope you discovered something that will make you enough money to buy me a 

new straightener or you will discover my fist in your face. 

CAMERON 

 Mom, Nickyôs jealous of my immeasurable amount of genius and is trying to take it out 

on me with her man hands. 

NICKY 

You little brat, Iôm going to strangle you with my man- I mean normal hands. 

MOM 

Nicky put him down. 

NICKY 

Mom he poured my perfume on my brand new straightener, while it was still hot. 

Mom quickly turns to Cameron. 

MOM 

Cameron! Why would you do such a thing? 

NICKY 

Finally! Thank you. 

MOM 

You couldôve burned yourself Cameron. 

Mother pats Cameron gingerly on the head. Nicky looks outraged. 

NICKY 

Burn himself? He broke my straightener, does no one see this? 

 



  
Page 
53 

 

  

MOM 

Cameron, do you have something to say? 

CAMERON 

Iôm sorry Nicks. 

Mom smiles satisfied with the apology and throws away the 

straightener. While she has her back to him, he sticks out his 

tongue at Nicky. Nicky seizes him up again. 

NICKY 

Why you little brat- 

MOM 

You two get along. 

NICKY 

But mom you canôt get along with pure evil. 

MOM 

Nicky please, youôre over exaggerating. You realize he hardly reaches you waist.  

NICKY 

That just means the evil is concentrated! 

MOM 

Nicky, put your little brother down. 

Nicky reluctantly puts down Cameron, who then sticks his tongue 

out at her.  

CAMERON 

 Mom, when are the guys coming? I canôt wait to show them the new software I installed 

in my computer. 

NICKY 

Donôt worry dork, you little loser boyfriends are on their way. 
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MOM 

Be nice you two.  

CAMERON 

Iôm always nice mother. Itôs not my fault sheôs so, fatuous.  

NICKY 

(whiny) Mom, Cameronôs insulting me with words I donôt know again. 

CAMERON 

I hate to break it to you, but fatuous means stupid.  

NICKY 

Well I hate to break it to you, but babies donôt really come from storks. 

Cameron turns horrified to face his mother 

CAMERON 

Whatôs she talking about?  

Mom  scoots Cameron away from Nicky 

MOM 

(nervously) Nothing Cameron sheôs upset is all; she doesnôt know what sheôs saying 

Nicky rolls her eyes, and Mom turns to face Nicky. 

MOM 

 Nicky lighten up, will you? This will be fun. Evan just made the newspaper for his 

remarkable discovery in his science project and Augustus just got a personal letter from 

the secretary of education congratulating him on his achievements in the academic 

field. You could learn a thing or two from them. 

NICKY 

Yeah super. 

Stage lightens and doorbell sounds 
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MOM 

Iôll get it 

Nickyôs mother goes to answer it. In walk three rather tall and dorky 

looking boys, Augustus, Edwin, and Evan and their moms.  

MOM 

Nicky, guess whoôs at the door. 

Nicky walks to the door and stand next to her mother. 

NICKY 

(sarcastic) I wonder who you could be talking about. 

EVAN 

Uh, actually itôs whom. 

NICKY 

Always great to see you too. 

EDWIN 

Nicky, pleasure to see you again. 

Nicky rolls her eyes 

NICKY 

(weakly) No, the uh, pleasures all, mine. Augustus, itôs uh, super to see you again too. 

Nickyôs dad walks up from behind and puts a hand on each 

shoulder of Nicky and Edwin. 

DAD 

Ahh, kids. Why donôt you guys go ñhangò around and Iôll take our parents on the grand 

tour. 

Dad winks to the boys 

DAD 

Donôt have too much fun. 
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Stage darken except for a single spotlight on Nicky. Everything else 

is paused except for her. 

NICKY 

Too much fun? What does that even mean? I mean seriously, does my dad stay up at 

night making up a list of embarrassing things to say that he uses in just the right 

moments to get the maximum amount of embarrassment? I swear the only reason that 

child abuse rates have gone down is because parents have long ago figured out that 

psychological torture is so much worse than physical. 

Stage lights up again 

NICKY 

Please stop Dad. 

DAD 

Oh, just kidding around. Weôll leave you kids to it. 

MOM 

What a great idea dear. 

NICKY 

Take Cameron with you. (quietly) I can only deal with three dorks at a time 

CAMERON 

Mom, I donôt want to- 

MOM 

 Come along Cameron, I think I spotted a mud salamander out back. 

CAMERON 

The Pseudotriton montanus montanus? Oh boy! 

Nickyôs parents and the other parents exit stage, leaving Nicky, 

Augustus, Evan, and Edwin. 

NICKY 

What a stupid dork. 
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Nicky turns to find the three guys. 

NICKY 

Well I guess itôs just you and I. 

EVAN 

You and me. Itôs grammatically incorrect to say you and I. 

NICKY 

Kill me now. (quietly to herself) 

Nicky sits in a chair and picks up her book. 

EDWIN 

What book you reading? 

Nicky looks up. 

NICKY 

UM, Catcher in the Rye.  

EDWIN 

Oh I love that book. I just finished it. 

AUGUSTUS 

I finished it like a year ago. 

EVAN 

I finished it like when I was still in diapers. 

Nicky looks up annoyed with them. 

NICKY 

Really Evan? You finished it when you were in diapers? I donôt understand, howôs that 

even possible? 

EVAN 

It was sometime around then I donôt recall the specifics. 
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NICKY 

Thatôs nice Evan. 

EVAN 

Actually Iôm sorry, but if itôs all the same to you Iôd like to be called by my real name. 

Nick names just seem silly to me now. 

NICKY 

(slowly) right, um I do know that. Itôs uh, well- 

Looks to Edwin for help, who just shrugs. 

NICKY 

Uh, um, Evaniel? No, uh, Ethony? 

Evan laughs 

EVAN 

Oh youôre so silly Nicole. 

NICKY 

Thatôs not my name. 

Evan ignores her. 

EVAN 

You know my name is Eván. 

The stage darkens except for a single spotlight on Nicky.  

NICKY 

Eván? Really? I mean his parents must hate him. What kind of name is Eván? Actually 

what kind of name is Edwin or Augustus? I mean who looks at their kid and goes; I think 

he looks like an Augustus. I think Iôll call him that. I donôt know how he managed to 

survive the playgrounds with a name like that. Itôs a miracle I escaped with just Nicky. 

Stage lights up again 

NICKY 

Eván? Thatôs your real name? 
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EVAN 

Yes, like Vince Vaughn. Except with an added E at the beginning. Itôs actually French 

for Evan. I mean itôs much more dignified, after all weôre not silly children who play hide 

and seek. 

NICKY 

(quietly and to herself)Well one of us is still in the closet. 

EVAN 

Whatôs that? 

NICKY 

I would kind of prefer Evan. You know, being normal and all. 

Evan has a look of disdain on his face. 

EVAN 

I mean if you want to butcher it I guess its okay. 

NICKY 

Itôs really not that different than Evan. 

EVAN 

Different from. And yes itôs very important. 

NICKY 

You know the more I think about it the more I like the name, Eván. I think I had a friend 

actually named that. 

EVAN 

Oh, not quite as, charming as me I presume. 

NICKY 

No, not quite. But she was real nice though. 

Edwin stifles a laugh. Nicky, satisfied goes back to her book. Evan 

is still trying to figure out what happened. Edwin sits next to Nicky. 
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EDWIN 

So, what have you been up to? See any new movies? 

NICKY 

Uh, yeah I saw the Hangover, and it was hilarious. 

EDWIN 

Oh I saw that too with the science club. 

NICKY 

(sincerely) Oh cool. 

EDWIN 

Yeah, actually the movie itself is filled with scientific impossibilities. I mean with the 

combination of roofies and alcohol the three guys consumed, they would have been 

killed by the drug overdose itself. And since the average man can really only go 30-40 

seconds without oxygen, and from the size of that trunk, that Asian man would have 

long ago passed out from lack of fresh air. And Tyson would also have been arrested 

for harboring a wild animal, which was most likely from an illegal animal trafficking 

network. And since their friend was trapped on the roof with no sunscreen in the Las 

Vegas heat for hours, he most likely developed at least a basal-cell cancer from the 

exposure. 

   Nicky has a very annoyed and bored expression. 

NICKY 

Um, okay then. 

Awkward silence as Nicky doesnôt know what else to say. Evan 

seems to have suddenly realized the insult that was said to him. 

EVAN 

Hey (slowly) are you implying I have a feminine name? 

EDWIN 

Iôm going to go find our parents, anyone care to join me? 

Evan nods and exits the stage with Edwin. Augustus then moves 

next to Nicky and sits down. He then fakes a yawn and puts his arm 
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around Nicky. Nicky turns slowly to stare at the arm thatôs resting 

around her shoulder. 

AUGUSTUS 

Man I thought they would never leave. What a bunch of losers, huh? Oh, my calculator 

was on this whole time, how embarrassing. 

Augustus uses free hand to turn off calculator and puts it back into 

his pocket. Nicky turns to face him slowly, a look of absolute anger 

on her face. 

AUGUSTUS 

Now, where were we? 

NICKY 

Listen to me very closely; you have about ten seconds to remove your arm before I rip it 

out of your body and beat you with it. 

AUGUSTUS 

Well, how many seconds do I have left. 

Nicky throws his arm off as Edwin, Evan, and their parents reenter. 

MOM 

Hey Nicky howôs it going? 

NICKY 

Great mom (sarcastically) 

DAD 

Edwin here was just telling us about how he placed first at states last year. 

EDWIN 

It really wasnôt that big of a deal- 

EDWINôS MOM 

Nonsense Edwin. Thatôs our boy, modest and smart. 

Nicky rolls her eyes. 
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MOM 

Wow, Edwin you should really help out our Nicky here, she never even made it past 

districts. 

NICKY 

Yeah, I could really use your advice (sarcastically) 

MOM 

Dinners ready, Iôm sorry it took so long to make, we had to remove our fast cooking 

stove because according to someone it was apparently not okay to cook food fast. 

NICKY 

The oven wasnôt up to date. It consumed more energy than it needed to, it was killing 

the environment. 

MOM 

I really donôt see what harm it did. 

NICKY 

What? Hello? Global warming? Co2 build up? Hole in the ozone? 

MOM 

Oh Nicky, you and your crazy socialist ideals 

NICKY 

Wait, what? 

Mom ignores this and moves to the table and sits down with 

everyone. 

MOM 

But I do believe that we should be protecting the environment, which is why I chair the 

annual fundraiser to protect our beloved earth. 

Dad hands Mom a glass with water. 

MOM 

Oh honey, no, I donôt drink tap. 
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Nicky rolls her eyes. 

MOM 

You know Nicky, the Gordonôs know some people in the publishing industry, you know, 

if you ever want to let them take a look at that journal of yours. 

EDWINôS MOM 

A journal, whatôs in it? 

NICKY 

Nothing, just my PRIVATE PERSONAL thoughts is all. Thanks for the offer Ms. Gordon, 

but Iôm good. 

DAD 

Sweetheart, whatôs the point in spending all that time writing in that thing of yours if your 

not going to let other people read it. 

NICKY 

Well, I like a place were I can vent privately, and Iôm not going to just hand that over to 

who ever it was you guys were just talking about. 

EVAN 

Actually itôs whom ever. 

   Nicky rolls her eyes. 

DAD 

Vent? Youôre just a kid, what do you need to vent about? 

NICKY 

(sarcastically) I donôt know, but somehow it just comes to me I guess. 

MOM 

Nicky, Edwin gave a story of his to this publisher and it got published in the New York 

post. 

NICKY 

Yeah, no Iôm still good.  
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Cameron brings up a red ribbon. 

CAMERON 

You know I placed second yesterday at my science fair. 

Augustus scoffs. 

AUGUSTUS 

Please, how old are you? Seven? Four? 

CAMERON 

Iôm twelve. 

AUGUSTUS 

When I was twelve I had skipped two grades and had won first place in two science 

fairs. 

AUGUSTUSô MOM 

Itôs true, heôs our little genius. 

EDWINôS MOM 

Our son had an internship working in a top neuroscience lab at that age. 

EDWIN 

Momé 

EDWINôS MOM 

Shhé sweetie this doesnôt concern you 

EVANôS MOM 

Eván was practically a genius at that age. He was taking AP Chemistry. He got better 

than a second place. 

MOM 

Wow, I didnôt realize boys have to be so advance at this age. Cameron, maybe we 

should send you to get extra tutoring. 
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DAD 

Yes, itôs been decided, we donôt want you lagging behind. 

Cameron seems upset and puts his ribbon down. Nicky notices. 

CAMERON 

Yeah, I guess thatôd be alright. I mean, second place was really hard to get.  

NICKY 

Second place is great. I never got past twentieth place at my science fair. 

AUGUSTUS 

Werenôt there only twenty one kids in your grade? 

Nicky ignores him. 

NICKY 

I think you did awesome Cameron. 

MOM 

Well sure he did alright, but aim for first place next time. 

DAD 

Thereôs always room for improvement  

CAMERON 

Yeah, Iôll um, try. 

MOM 

Can you give us the name of that tutor you have, weôd lik- 

Cameron looks sadly down at his plate. Stage darkens except for a 

single spotlight on Nicky. Everything is paused but her. 

NICKY 

Okay I canôt take this. I donôt know why, but them picking on me, I can take. Picking on 

Cameron is a whole other story. I canôt believe I am going to do this. That snot nosed 

brat better be grateful 
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Stage lights up and Nicky stands up. 

NICKY 

I donôt think Cameron really needs any extra help 

Everyone looks up at Nicky. 

DAD 

Nicky, we donôt either, this is just a push in the right direction. 

NICKY 

Will you guys stop already? Look at Cameron. Do you guys realize your making him feel 

like crap? Stop with the pressuring, stop with the comparing that you claim you never 

do. Just stop.  

DAD 

Nicky, thereôs no need to over react- 

NICKY 

Over react? No the way youôve been treating us this is under reacting. Youôre always 

making us out to be some sad overachieving dorks. News flash, I hate over achieving. It 

makes me just sick. In fact I love to underachieve. I hate being top of my class, hate the 

attention it gets me. You want whatôs best for us? Stop trying to make us into super 

geniuses, people weôre just not. You should love us for who ever we want to be. 

EVAN 

Actually itôs whom- 

   Nicky turns to Evan furious 

NICKY 

I swear if you finish that sentence Iôm going to have to beat the crap out of you. 

   Evan quickly shuts up. 

NICKY 

And just so you parents know, your sons are ass holes and actually very stupid.  

Nicky storms out. Everyone is quiet. 
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AUGUSTUS 

Sheôs right, you guys are an asshole. 

Everyone turns to look at him. Scene ends. 

 

SCENE 2 

Scene opens with Nicky sitting on her step outside alone. Edwin 

comes out and joins her. 

EDWIN 

Hey. 

Nicky turns. 

NICKY 

I thought you were, oh never mind. What are you doing out here? Come to see the 

starôs exact pin point to make some sort of ground breaking discovery? 

Edwin laughs and sits on the step next to her. 

EDWIN 

Actually I came to check on you. 

NICKY 

Oh, thatôs actually sweet, I guess. 

EDWIN 

So how are you? 

NICKY 

Well letôs see, everyone hates me and itôs freezing out here so I think Iôm getting 

Pneumonia. 

EDWIN 

Actually common misconception Pneumonia is actually caused by bacteria or virus 

infection. 

Nicky gives him a look. 
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EDWIN 

Sorry. Here. 

Edwin places his coat on her. 

NICKY 

Thanks. Where are the other two dorks, I mean guys.  

EDWIN 

Uh they found your copy of an outdated dictionary and are now going through it looking 

for the mistakes. When I left they were on the Bôs. 

Nicky laughs. 

NICKY 

Iôm uh, sorry I called you an ass. 

EDWIN 

Thatôs okay, I kind of was. 

NICKY 

No you werenôt I was just upset, so sorry Ed. Wait, I can still call you that right? I mean 

no Edwaan for you? 

Edwin laughs. 

EDWIN 

No, Edôs fine. I get pushed into a locker enough with Ed; I donôt need to push it with 

Edwin. 

NICKY 

Gosh, parents, just annoy me sometimes. You know they gave me a book on business 

for my birthday last year?  

EDWIN 

Yeah I actually do. Your mom told my mom and guess what I got for Christmas? 

Nicky laughs and turns to face him. 
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NICKY 

I miss this. You know, when we used to just hang out. 

EDWIN 

Yeah me too. 

NICKY 

What happened? 

EDWIN 

I donôt know. I think the moment I realized that I could memorize pi to the twentieth digit 

that I was really in trouble. 

Nicky scoffs. 

NICKY 

Iôm so stupid. Gosh, I canôt believe I said that. I just couldnôt take it anymore. All I hear is 

how good everybody else is, like Iôll never be good enough, you know? And I snapped 

like a crazy person does. Am I still sane? Oh my gosh my momôs so right Iôm gonna end 

up a drugged up crazy person and my parents will be off in Mexico probably living in a 

mansion Cameron bought them laughing it up with Taylor Lautner.   

EDWIN 

(hesitantly) Yes, youôre still sane.  

NICKY 

Well then I must just be stupid. I canôt believe I did that.  

EDWIN 

Okay you have got to listen to me. That thing you did? Every Augustus, Evan and Edwin 

out there has always wanted to do that, and youôre the only one ever brave enough to 

do it. 

NICKY 

Bravery and stupidity. My best qualities. No wonder my parents are ashamed of me. 
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EDWIN 

Hey, your parentôs arenôt ashamed of you, and you have way more qualities than just 

those two.  

NICKY 

Really? Like what? 

EDWIN 

Um, well I mean, youôre smart, and funny, Iôm always laughing when Iôm around you 

NICKY 

Mostly at me 

Edwin laughs 

EDWIN 

See? I mean you always stand up for others even if you hate them, youôre stubborn but 

in a good way, and you have a smile thatôs brighter than proxima centauri.  

Nicky looks at him confused. 

EDWIN 

Sorry, itôs uh, uh star. I just itôs really really bright. 

Nicky smiles. 

NICKY 

Really? 

EDWIN 

Yeah 

Edwin and Nicky suddenly realize how close theyôve gotten, and 

quickly pull apart. 

EDWIN 

I mean, as scientific observations, just some things I noticed. As a scientist. 

Nicky smiles and reaches over and gives Edwin a kiss. 
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NICKY 

Thanks. Thatôs the sweetest thing Iôve never understood. 

Edwin is a bit flustered. 

EDWIN 

Yeah, I mean no problem, just you know, um, I mean that was a like, wow kis- 

The door opens from behind and Nickyôs dad come out. Edwin 

jumps up. 

EDWIN 

Kiiiii-ll. That was a wow kill. Wait no thatôs not better. 

DAD 

Okay then Edwin do you mind if Nicky and I get a second. 

EDWIN 

Sure, you know, I mean itôs not like we were doing anything, I mean we were doing 

something, I mean not like that though, we werenôt doing the something your thinking of, 

I mean not that Iôm thinking what your thinking, um, I mean unless your thinking about 

nothing, cause thatôs what Iôm thinking of. 

DAD 

Edwin 

EDWIN 

Right, leaving now. 

Edwin leaves and Dad sits down next to Nicky. 

Dad 

Nicky sweetie- 

NICKY 

Iôm sorry dad, I was overreacting I should- 
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DAD 

No Nicky, your not the one who should be saying sorry. Thatôs on us. Your mom and I 

shouldnôt have been pressuring you two like that. Sometimes youôre so smart we forget 

your just kids. I hope you know we only did what we did because we truly did want 

whatôs 

NICKY 

Best for me. I do know that. It just is sometimes, too much. 

DAD 

I realize that now, and Iôm sorry. Itôs just your mother and I didnôt have much when we 

were little, and we want you and Cameron to have everything. I remember when you 

were born, we didnôt know anything about being parents. Heck we had only been 

married for five months. 

   Nicky looks at her father puzzles. 

NICKY 

What? 

   Dad nervously shakes his head. 

DAD 

Uh, I mean 12 months, you were born twelve months after we had married. The point is, 

sometimes we make mistakes too. In fact youôre mother is in the house right now 

consulting Dr. Phil because she thinks you hate her. 

Nicky groans. 

NICKY 

I definitely donôt hate her, but I hate child physiologists. 

Dad laughs. 

DAD 

Okay then no more Dr. Phil. In fact, no more pressuring of any kind. From now on, you 

can be whoever you want to be. 
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NICKY 

No more business for the young mind? 

DAD 

Well I mean you canôt quit those classes- 

Nicky groans. 

DAD 

Fine, no more business for the young mind. Baby steps. Now I have to say Iôm 

especially impressed with how you stood up for your brother. 

Nicky groans. 

NICKY 

Moment of weakness. 

DAD 

Well I donôt think Cameronôs gonna let you forget it anytime soon. He said something 

about wishing heôd got it on tape. 

NICKY 

Iôm going to kill him. 

Nickyôs dad gives her a disapproving look. 

NICKY 

I mean love him, Iôm going to love him so much itôs going to hurt. A lot. 

Dad smiles. 

DAD 

Oh and no more forcing you to hang out with the dork three. 

Nicky smiles. 

NICKY 

Thatôs okay. I donôt mind ñhangingò with them. Theyôre not all bad. 
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DAD 

Now I know we donôt say this often, but I hope you know Iôm proud of you. I want you to 

know that youôre just as perfect as you were the day you were born, on February 3rd. 

Nicky smiles and hugs Dad. 

NICKY 

Thatôs Cameronôs birthday. My birthdayôs the fifth. 

   Dad groans 

DAD 

So close. 

   Nicky laughs. 

NICKY 

Itôs okay I still think youôre great parents. 

Dad smiles at Nicky.  

 

 

 

END OF PLAY 
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CHARACTERS 
Mary:  20 years old, she is always telling her husband what to do 
Henry: 23 years old, always wondering  
Monkey: 13 years old, always tries to calm things down 
Armadillo: 15 years old, always getting into trouble 
Sales Person:  19 years old, works in a pet store  
Snake: 20 year old anaconda, eats anything 
Hort:  100 year old zombie, scary looking but friendly 
Zombie Michael Jackson:  singing ñThrillerò 
 
 
 
 
 
 
TIME 
Fall, 2005 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
PLACE 

 Starts at the house of Henry & Mary 

 The Pet Store 

 In a Strange Book 
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Scene1 
 

at rise: Mary & Henry  are getting ready for bed. 
They hear a clatter in the kitchen. 

 
HENRY 

What was that? 
 

MARY 
Did you let the monkey out? 

 
HENRY 

No, I didn't. 
 

MARY 
Then who did? 

 
HENRY 

You wanted to buy him. 
 

MARY 
He was so cute and cuddly. 
 

HENRY 
Yeah, he was until he got out. 
 

MARY 
And you wanted an armadillo. 
 

HENRY 
Well, least he wouldn't get out. 
  

MARY 
Well, that is true, but I liked the monkey because he was cute. 
 

HENRY 
Yeah, he was until he threw the pie in my face. 
 

MARY 
Letôs just find that monkey. 
 

HENRY 
Yeah, letôs go find that monkey. 

 
     lights fade 
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Scene2 

 
at rise: Mary & Henry walk into the kitchen and see the refrigerator 
all the way across the kitchen by the stove. 

 
HENRY 

Just great.  How are we going to get all the way over to the fridge with all these banana 
peels on our kitchen floor? 

  
MARY 

Since I have smaller feet Iôll go. 
  

HENRY 
Well... okay, but be careful. 
 

MARY 
I promise. 
 

Mary walks carefully across the floor trying to dodge all of the 
banana peels. 

 
MARY (cont.) 

Whoa!   Itôs slippery. 
 

HENRY 
Like I said, be careful. 
 
 

MARY 
 (at the refrigerator)  I made it. 

 
Mary opens the refrigerator and sees the monkey inside. 

 
MARY  (cont.) 

Henry, itôs the monkey.  He was in the refrigerator! 
 

HENRY 
So that explains the rattling and banana peels. 
 

MARY 
Oh great!  He ate all the banana pudding. 
 

HENRY 
And you worked so hard on it.  (points finger at the monkey in the refrigerator)  Bad 
monkey! 
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The monkey picks up a pie and throw is at Henry.  The pie goes 
right in Henryôs face again.  

 
MARY 

Not again. 
 

Mary cleans Henryôs face again. 
 

HENRY 
That monkey really is getting on my nerves. 
 

Mary & Henry take the monkey out of the refrigerator and put him in 
the cage.  They make sure it is locked. 

 
MARY 

You were right.  We should have bought the armadillo. 
 

HENRY 
Should we trade in the monkey for the armadillo?    

 
MARY 

Soundôs good.  Letôs do that tomorrow. 
 

Mary & Henry go to sleep.  
 
 
 

Scene 3 
 

The next morning at the Pet Store. 
at rise:  Mary & Henry are at the check out counter with the monkey 
talking to the Sales Person.. 

 
SALES PERSON 

Sure.  Letôs see here.  Oh yes... would you like yellow or grey? 
 

MARY & HENRY 
Yellow. 

 
SALES PERSON 

Okay.  Here you are. 
 

The Sales Person pulls out a cage with something curled into a ball.  
It is the yellow armadillo. 
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MARY & HENRY 
Thank you very much. 

 
SALES PERSON 

Youôre welcome. 
 

MARY 
Heôs cuter than the monkey. 
 

HENRY 
Youôre right and he won't eat bananas or throw pies in peoples faces. 
 

Lights fade 
 
 

Scene 4 
 

Back at the home of Mary & Henry. 
at rise:  Mary & Henry enter with the armadillo. 
They let him out of the cage. 

 
MARY 

Look!  Heôs rolling around.  Did you teach him that in the car? 
 

HENRY 
No, but itôs cool. 
 
   The Armadillo rolls away without Mary & Henry noticing. 
 

MARY 
Oh no!   Heôs gone! 
 

HENRY 
I thought you were watching him? 
 

MARY 
I was to busy talking to you. 
 

HENRY 
You should have watched him. 
 

Mary & Henry hear a boom and a bang in the kitchen. 
 

MARY & HENRY 
OH SNAP! 
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Mary & Henry go to the kitchen and see chairs turned over on the 
floor and pots and pans everywhere.  There is rice all over the floor. 

 
MARY 

How did this happen? 
 

HENRY 
I don't know. 
 

While they are looking at the mess, the armadillo is rolling around 
on the floor.  The armadillo hits Maryôs leg.  
She falls to the floor. 

 
MARY 

Ouch!  My leg... it hurts! 
 

HENRY 
What happened?   Are you okay? 
 

MARY 
Yeah, I think so. 
 

Henry helps Mary to the living room and puts her on the couch. 
 

MARY  (cont.) 
Oh dear... I canôt walk. 
 

HENRY 
Don't move.  Iôll find out what hit your leg. 
 

MARY 
Okay, but like you said to me... be careful. 
 

HENRY 
I promise. 
 

Henry goes back into the kitchen and looks at the armadillo rolling 
on the kitchen floor. 
 

HENRY 
So it was you who hit Maryôs leg.  Youôre a bad armadillo! 
 

 
ARMADILLO 

(stands up)  Yeah... and  Iôm proud too. 
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HENRY 
WHAT THE... 

 
ARMADILLO 

What?   Have you ever seen a talking armadillo before? 
 

HENRY 
No, but you better stop! 
 

ARMADILLO 
You canôt catch me...  ha ha! 
 

Just then, something comes through the kitchen window.  
It is the monkey. 
 

MONKEY 
Stop this armadillo! 
 

ARMADILLO 
How did you get away for the Pet Store Owner? 
 

MONKEY 
It was simple.  All I did was throw his pie in his face. 
 

ARMADILLO 
I should have thought of that.  (beat)  Letôs fight. 

 
MONKEY 

Okay.  If I win, you leave... but if you win, I leave. 
 

ARMADILLO 
Okay, letôs go for round one. 
 

The monkey and armadillo fight. 
 
No one notices something climbing up a tree outside the kitchen 
window.  It is the Anaconda. 
The monkey punches the Armadillo in the nose, and the armadillo 
falls to the ground. 
 

MONKEY 
I win you lose!  Now you must leave. 
 

ARMADILLO 
Fine...  (mad) but Iôll be back. 
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   Armadillo exits. 
   The Anaconda slithers down the tree. 
 

MONKEY 
No you wonôt.  Iôll make sure of it! 
 

HENRY 
Thanks monkey.  You really arenôt that bad.  Iôm sorry I traded you in.   
 

MONKEY 
Thatôs okay.  Hey whereôs Mary? 
 

HENRY 
Oh... sheôs in the living room 
 

The monkey and Henry go into the living room and see Mary on the 
couch. 
 

MONKEY 
MARY!!!  What happened? 
 

MARY 
Something hit my leg. 
 

HENRY 
It was the armadillo.  He did it. 
 

MARY 
(shocked)  WHAT?!? 
 

MONKEY 
 (growling) WHEN I GET MY HANDS ON HIM HEôLL BE SORRY!!! 
 

HENRY 
Calm down.  Calm down both of you.  Youôll get your time.  Like the armadillo said, heôll 
be back. 

 
MONKEY 

Yeah, and when he does, Iôll give him a knuckle sandwich! 
 

MARY 
Okay monkey, you really need to calm down.  Have a banana. 
 
   Mary hands the monkey a banana.   
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MONKEY 
Thanks Mary. 
 

The monkey starts to eat the banana. 
They hear a loud crash from outside. 
 

MARY 
What was that? 
 

HENRY 
I think it was the armadillo. 
 

MONKEY 
If itôs him, Iôm ready. 
 

ARMADILLO 
(offstage)  HELP ME!!! 
 

MONKEY 
What?  Why does he need help? 
 

HENRY 
I donôt know.  Letôs go find out. 
 
   Henry & the monkey run out.   

The monkey tosses the banana to Mary on the couch. 
 
   Lights fade. 
 
 

Scene 5 
 
   In Henryôs back yard. 

at rise:  the anaconda is wrapped around the armadillo ready  
to eat him. 

   Henry and the monkey run in. 
 

ANACONDA 
Iôm gonna eat you for breakfassssssst. 
 

ARMADILLO 
HELP ME!!! 
 

MONKEY & HENRY 
WHAT THE...  
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ANACONDA 
Huh?  Oh look what we got here.  We got here lunch & dinnerssssssss.  
Yummyssssssss. 
 

MONKEY 
If you think on eating armadillo, then I will hurt you. 
 

HENRY 
(picks up a small garden shovel)  Yeah I got a shovel? 
 

ANACONDA 
Ha ha ha!  What are you gonna do with that? 

Henry looks for something else to use. 
He sees pepper on the picnic table. 
 

HENRY 
 (whispering)  psst!  Monkey distracts the anaconda so I can get the pepper. 
 

MONKEY 
 (whispering)  Okay Iôll do it.  (loud, to the anaconda)  Hey anaconda!  Your momma was 
a chicken! 
 

ANACONDA 
No she wassssss not. 
 

MONKEY 
Yes she was. 

 
HENRY 

Hey you oversize snake... 
 

ANACONDA 
Huh? 
 

HENRY 
Eat pepper you big ugly anaconda.    
 

Henry throws the pepper into the anacondaôs eyes. 
 

ANACONDA 
MY EYES!!!  THEY BURN!!! 
 

The anaconda lets go of the armadillo. 
The anaconda slithers away. 
 
 



  
Page 
86 

 

  

ARMADILLO 
Thanks guys.  You saved me. 
 

MONKEY 
Thatôs what friends are for. 

ARMADILLO 
Friends?  Really? 
 

MONKEY  & HENRY 
Yup.  Friends. 
 

ARMADILLO 
Thanks.  And Iôm sorry for hitting Maryôs leg. 
 

MONKEY & HENRY 
Thatôs okay.  We forgive you. 
 

ARMADILLO 
So what should we do next. 
 

MONKEY 
I donôt know.  How about some pie? 
 

HENRY 
No!!!  Not pie!  Anything but pie! 
 

ARMADILLO 
How about reading? 

 
MONKEY & HENRY 

Yeah.  Sounds great! 
 

HENRY 
Letôs get a book from the shed. 
 

Henry leads them to the shed and finds a tall shelf of books. 
Henry reaches up to grab a book from the top shelf, and all  
the books fall on them. 
 

MONKEY 
Yikes!  Not good. 
 
 

ARMADILLO 
I didnôt know that knowledge kills. 
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   They all scream. 
 

HENRY 
Donôt worry I got you. 
 

Henry covers the animals.  All the books fall.  
One book fell into monkeyôs hand. 

 
MONKEY 

Wow!  This book is cool! 
 

They look at the book.  It has a skull on it.   
The title is: ñThe Musical Monstersò   
 

ARMADILLO 
This looks evil. 

 
MONKEY 

Letôs take a peek. 
 

Monkey opens the book and a bright light shoots out. 
They get sucked into the book. 
They all scream and disappear. 
 

MONKEY 
Mommy! 
 

ARMADILLO 
I should have stayed in college. 
 

HENRY 
Mary! 
 

Just then they land with a boom. 
 
 

ALL 
Ouch!   That hurt. 
 
   A Zombie enters.  He is moaning and scary. 
 

MONKEY 
Ahhhhh!  A zombie! 
 

ARMADILLO 
Oh snap! 
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HENRY 

Weôre dead 
 

The Zombie moans louder. 
Just then they here music and the Zombie starts to dance. 
 

HENRY  (cont.) 
Well you donôt see  that everyday. 
 

MONKEY 
Thatôs true. 
 

ZOMBIE 
Break it down yo. 
 

ALL 
WHAT THE...... 
 

ZOMBIE 
This rocks. 
 

ALL 
Thatôs cool. 
 

ZOMBIE 
Huh?  Oh look... friends.  
 

The Zombie hugs Henry, monkey & armadillo. 
 

ZOMBIE 
My name is Hort. 
 

HENRY 
Iôm Henry. 
 

MONKEY 
Iôm monkey. 
 

ARMADILLO 
And Iôm armadillo. 
 

HORT 
Groovy names. 
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ALL 
Thanks. 
 

HORT 
So, how did you get here? 
 

HENRY 
We fell. 

 
HORT 

Before you go, I want to show you something. 
 

MONKEY 
What? 
 

HORT 
 (pointing off stage)  That. 
 

Michael Jackson enters singing ñThrillerò with a group of Zombies. 
 

HENRY 
How do we get out of here. 
 

HORT 
Oh, I forgot, just clime up the stairs. 
 

HENRY 
Thank you Hort. 
 

HORT & ALL ZOMBIES 
(waving bye)  Come back soon. 
 

Henry, Monkey and Armadillo leave quickly. 
Lights fade. 
 
 
 

Scene 6 
 

The shed in Henryôs back yard. 
at rise: Henry, monkey and armadillo climb up the stairs and out of 
the book. 
 

HENRY 
Phew!  That was close. 
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MONKEY 
Yeah, itôs over. 
 

ARMADILLO 
Iôm never reading scary stories  again. 
 

HENRY 
Mary!  Where are you? 

 
The Monkey and Armadillo exit. 
Mary sneaks up behind Henry. 
 

MARY 
Boo! 
 

HENRY 
Ahhh!  You scared me! 
 

MARY 
Yup. 
 

HENRY 
Howôs your leg? 
 

MARY 
Just fine.  Look Iôm walking again.  What did I miss? 
 

HENRY 
Letôs just say I had a very long day. 

 
MARY 

Okay. 
 

HENRY 
Yeah. 
 

MARY 
Whereôs monkey and armadillo? 

 
HENRY 

I donôt know.  Where are they? 
 

Henry looks around and sees a note.  He picks it up and reads it.  
We hear monkeyôs voice reading the note. 
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MONKEY  
Dear Henry and Mary, 
Me and armadillo went far away to the jungle and might be back someday. 
Love, monkey and armadillo 
... and tell Mary we said bye... 
(pause, sad)  so by Henry. 
 

HENRY 
Mary, monkey and armadillo went to the jungle and might be back someday. 
 

MARY 
Aw man, well... I hope there safe. 
 
   Mary & Henry walk into the house. 

 
 
 
 
 

END OF PLAY 
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CHARACTERS 

FERNANDO:  Age 18.  Captain of the High School Varsity Soccer Team.  

Muscular, serious, a leader.   Plays center midfield on the soccer team.   

DWAYNE:  Age 18.  Carefree and loose.  Nonconformist and his own man.  

Does what he wants.  Plays striker on the soccer team.   

BRIAN:  Age 17.  Sensitive, slightly awkward  and not very smooth.  Easily 

swayed.  Plays defense on the soccer team.   

ROSIE:  Age 17.  Very popular girl.  Attractive,  cheerleader,  outgoing.   

MR. HOLLAND (Voice Over):  Principal of the high school. 

KATIE:  Age 17.  Attractive,  smart,  leader,  schemer,  slightly shy.  

MARIA:  Age 18.  Attractive,  stalker-ish, slightly mean.  

 

 

TIME 

Present Day 

 

 

SETTING 

Various locations in a high school including the locker room, the lunch room 

and the hallway. 
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SCENE ONE:  THE LOCKER ROOM 

(Fernando enters.  He is agitated and pissed off.  Fernando is 

followed by Dwayne and Brian.  They are also agitated and pissed 

off.  If desired, other players are milling around the locker room.) 

FERNANDO 

(Sits down facing away from audience.  He takes off his cleats, shin-guards, and socks, 

and after tossing them to the floor, he grabs a long drink of water from a water bottle.  

Breathing slowly, he changes shoes and glances at Dwayne.)  That was pretty sad, 

guys.  

DWAYNE 

Donôt look at me,  Brianôs the one who missed the penalty kick. 

BRIAN 

(Standing close to the door.) Hey, it wasnôt a bad shot.  Itôs just that the Keeper made a 

great save! 

DWAYNE 

(Sits down and starts taking off cleats and shin-guards.) Maybe if you hit it like a man 

instead of a- 

BRIAN 

(Crosses to the bench, finally sits, and takes off cleats and shin-guards.)  If I hit it hard 

like you, then I wouldôve shanked it over the crossbar!  Thatôs why I take them and not 

you! 

DWAYNE 

Pshh, bet you miss again next time.  Then weôll see whoôs taking óem. 

BRIAN 

I told you, I didnôt miss.  It was saved! 

DWAYNE 

Same difference. 
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BRIAN 

Well, at least I had a shot on goal.  I donôt think you had one all game! 

DWAYNE 

Well, maybe if you could find a decent cross, I woulda had a head or two! 

FERNANDO 

(Turns to face audience.)  Guys, guys, relax.  Weôre not going anywhere like this!  You 

both made mistakes. Weôre all accountable for this loss. 

BRIAN and DWAYNE 

(Grunt and turn away from the audience.) 

FERNANDO 

OK guysédonôt listen to the guy you voted captain.  In fact, why donôt one of you be 

captain?  That way we can all just fight all the time. 

BRIAN and DWAYNE 

(Grunt again.) 

FERNANDO 

You know what the real problem is here?  Weôre spending too much time doing other 

stuff.  We should be practicing.  This is the season!  This is our senior year.  This is our 

last chance. If we donôt at least win districts, that is a sad waste of talent.  We could be 

in states! 

BRIAN and DWAYNE 

(Turn back around.) 

BRIAN 

So, what, should we give up school? 

DWAYNE 

Hell yeah, Iôm down for that. 

FERNANDO 

No, then we would be ineligible if we DO win and couldnôt play.  What we need to do is 
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give up is video games and down time. 

BRIAN 

I guess I could cut back for the rest of the season.  

DWAYNE 

Yeah,  soccer is way more important. 

FERNANDO 

And alsoé.I think girls. (Silence.) 

BRIAN and DWAYNE 

(Turn away from the audience.) 

FERNANDO 

Hey guys, come on! This is what we DO! There will be plenty of time for that later!  Itôs 

not like either of you have girl friends right now anyway. 

BRIAN 

(Turns around.) I guess so, butédang, come on dude, weôre high school teenagers.  

Thatôs what weôre supposed to do. 

FERNANDO 

You donôt want to be average, do you? 

DWAYNE 

(Also turns around.)  Hell no, Iôm sweet! 

FERNANDO 

OK, itôs decided then.  No video games.  No down time.  No girls.  Just training and 

school!  

BRIAN and DWAYNE 

Deal.   

(All three players pack up backpacks as lights dim.) 
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SCENE TWO:  THE LUNCH ROOM 

(Dwayne and Brian are sitting at a table eating lunch.  If desired, 

other students are milling around other tables, eating lunch.) 

DWAYNE 

Oh man, I have been working out so much this week I can barely move. 

BRIAN 

We have seriously gone hardcore on this.  No video games?   No down time?  No girls?  

Just training and school? 

DWAYNE 

Yeah, it will pay off in the end.  I think. 

BRIAN 

It better, otherwise thatôs a huge waste of time. 

(Rosie enters and sits down next to Dwayne.)  

ROSIE 

Hey Dwayne!  

DWAYNE 

Oh hey Rosie, ósup?    

ROSIE 

Well, you know,  I just realized I have nothing to do this weekend.  Maybe you can help 

me out with that!   (Smiles, gives him a folded up piece of paper and walks away.  She 

turns back to face Dwayne, pauses briefly to wink at him then exits.) 

DWAYNE 

Holy sh- 

MR. HOLLAND  

(VOICE OVER)  Watch your language young man! This is an academic institution! 

DWAYNE 

Sorry Mr. Holland! Wonôt happen again.  (Opens note and reads it.  Holland exits). 
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BRIAN 

Whatôs it say? 

DWAYNE 

Itôs her number!  (Folds note back up, shocked.) 

BRIAN 

Wow,  did she really just give you her number? 

DWAYNE 

(Unfolds the paper and reads the note again.) Yeah, she did! I am definitely texting her! 

Donót tell Fernando! (Takes out his cell phone and begins texting as he exits.) 

BRIAN 

Yeah! 

(Enter Maria.) 

MARIA 

Hey Brian! 

BRIAN 

Hey Maria.  

    (She sits down.) 

MARIA 

So whatôs the hot gossip? 

BRIAN 

Nothing, itôs been dry as a bone these days. 

MARIA 

Dang, Iôm sick of just making fun of Logan and his Murloc costume last Halloween. 

BRIAN 

Hey, hey, hey, a Murloc is a classic creature in World of Warcraft.  Classic.  Besides 

Loganôs just getting over that.  No need to keep talking about it.  It may have been long 
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enough that girls will start talking to him again.  Hey,  wanna  hook Logan up with 

someone Maria? 

MARIA 

(Looks him over a second.)  No, too big a project for me to take on. 

BRIAN 

Damn girl, salty. 

MARIA 

You, on the other hand Brian, I could do that!  Text me later. 

BRIAN 

OK, I will!  (Maria exits.  Pulls out his phone.  To himself)  I canôt believe Iôm  texting her 

already.  What happened to no video games, no down time, no girls, just training and 

school?  (Pause.)  Over-rated.  (Fernando enters slowly.)  Oh shit, here comes 

Fernando.   

MR. HOLLAND 

(VOICE OVER)  Watch your language young man! This is an academic institution!  

BRIAN 

Sorry, Mr. Holland.  I gotta bounce.  (Brian exits quickly with his backpack hiding his 

phone as Fernando crosses to table with  a lunch.) 

FERNANDO 

Where'd everyone go? (Sits down and eats.  Takes out his phone, reads text message. 

Talks to himself.)  Weird text from Brian. Weird, he called me Maria.  Maybe he was 

texting without looking again. (Pauses and thinks.)  He's trying to get with Maria!  What 

happened to our óno girls till soccerôs overô pact?  We decided girls are distracting us 

from training and winning games!  But then again, I did hook up with Katie at the football 

game yesterday.   But, that's completely different!  éKatie is hot!  But doesnôt that make 

her more distracting?éNoéshut up.  I'm going to talk to Brian. Where did he really go? 

(Fernando exits.  Black Out.) 

 

 



  
Page 
100  

 

  

SCENE  THREE:  THE HALLWAY 

(Brian is Alone texting.  He stands there dreaming for a second as 

Fernando enters.) 

FERNANDO 

Who you texting? 

BRIAN 

(Looks up, puts phone in pocket quickly.)  Nobody. 

FERNANDO 

Bull!  I know you have been trying to get with Maria.  Dude, you just texted me using her 

name! 

BRIAN 

My bad.  I couldn't help it. 

(Maria enters the stage, but upon seeing the boys, she hides and 

eavesdrops.) 

FERNANDO 

What happened to our pact, man?   No video games,  no down time,  no girls,  just 

training and school?  Remember? 

BRIAN 

Have you seen Maria? (Dwayne slowly enters the hallway from the side opposite 

Maria.) 

FERNANDO 

Yeah, I have.  I know itôs hard. To tell the truth, I hooked up with Katie the other day. 

BRIAN 

We need to refocus. 

FERNANDO 

How has Dwayne been doing with it? 
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DWAYNE 

About the same as you guys. 

FERNANDO 

Really?  Damn guys, so much for the discipline on sports.   

(Katie and Rosie enter on the side with Maria.  Maria grabs them, 

gestures óshhô and they all hide, listening.) 

FERNANDO 

Locker room guys.  We gotta talk about this. It's almost time for practice anyway. 

(As boys exit, girls cross to center stage.) 

MARIA 

No wonder they have been so sketch lately! 

KATIE 

What are you talking about? 

MARIA 

I was just eavesdropping on them. Apparently they have some pact about not going out 

with anyone until after soccer. 

KATIE 

Really? Thatôs kinda dumb. 

MARIA 

They are headed to the locker room to talk some more. 

KATIE 

Oh really?  I got an idea! 

MARIA 

Sneak into the locker room? 

KATIE 

How'd you know? 
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MARIA 

I think about it everyday. 

KATIE 

Look, (ignoring Maria being a creeper) letôs get some jerseys from the Athletic Director's 

office.  Get a hoodie to hide your hair.  Get some loose sweats and shoes big enough to 

be a guyôs and meet me near the locker room. 

(Black Out.) 

 

  

SCENE 3:  LOCKER ROOM 

 

(Dwayne, Fernando and Brian are sitting on a bench.  The girls, 

disguised, are on a bench nearby.  The boys are changing shoes.) 

FERNANDO 

We have improved so much since focusing on soccer instead of girls.  But it's clear that 

we don't  have the discipline to keep going, so I say we ditch the pact and just go for the 

girls. 

DWAYNE 

But this was your idea! 

BRIAN 

We can't give up now.  We could do so well!  States.  Trophies.  Winning! 

FERNANDO 

I know, I know,  but weôre teenagers. 

BRIAN 

I made that same argument before and you shot me down.  Don't give us that now. 

DWAYNE 

Yeah,  but Fernando is right.  We canôt keep this up.  Temptation is too much. 
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BRIAN 

Oh well,  if Dwayne isn't even on my side, I guess I give up.  After practice,  text them,  

hang out with them.  Do as you please. 

FERNANDO 

There goes the season, I guess. (Takes off his shirt, reaches for another one to put on. 

Katie sighs aloud.  Fernando looks at the group of girls.)  Oh hey guys, haven't  seen 

you around here.   You new? 

ROSIE 

Sort of (takes off her hoodie). 

DWAYNE 

Rosie?   What the hell are you doing in our locker room?  Did my dreams come true and 

boys and girls share a locker room now? 

MARIA 

(Takes off her hoodie and shakes her hair.) No, we kinda just snuck in here.  We heard 

about your pact and were worried.  So, we decided to find out more. 

FERNANDO 

You know,  you could have just asked. 

MARIA 

And miss seeing you take off your shirt? 

FERNANDO 

(Puts his shirt on quickly.)  

MARIA 

Aww. 

KATIE 

Youôre such a creeper. 

DWAYNE 

But it doesn't matter anymore.  We have decided, screw it, you are more important. 
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KATIE 

No, that's not good.  You guys love this sport and have worked hard to get this far.  It's 

unfair to throw it away just for us. 

ROSIE 

Yeah.  Katie is right.  You guys should wait until the season is over.  It's only a couple 

months and a day, and it will end. 

DWAYNE 

I kinda wish they never knew about this now. 

KATIE 

Come on guys we don't belong here.  (Girls start to exit.) 

DWAYNE 

Dang that sucks.   

BRIAN 

Our wooing doth not end like an old play: Jack hath not Jill. These ladies courtesy might 

well have made our sport a comedy. 

FERNANDO 

Come sir. It wants two month and a day and ótwill end. 

(Boys and Girls all freeze as Mr. Hollandôs Voice Over is heard.) 

MR. HOLLAND  

(VOICE OVER) 

If this playwright has offended,      

Think but this, his script has ended,  

That he has but blunderôd here  

While his characters did appear.  

And his weak and idle theme,  

Taken ócoz of his high esteem 
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Of Shakespeare, yet do not reprehend:   

Pardon Will, as Dan did mend.  

Else Mr. Holland a liar call.  

Give me your hands, if we be friends,  

And this author shall restore amends. 

And remember  soccer must rule, 

No video games, no down time,  no girls, just training and school. 

 

(Black Out)   

 

 

END OF PLAY 
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Characters: 

Estelle:  17 

Jack:  20, Estelleôs boyfriend 

Lucy:  17, Estelleôs friend and coworker 

Eugene:  45, Estelleôs father 

Margaret:  44, Estelleôs Step Mother 

Donnie:  39 (but looks younger), Diner owner 

Bernie:  works in the kitchen at the diner 

Maude:  55, Estelleôs Aunt 

Johnny:  28, Estelleôs cousin 

 

 

Time: 
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Scene One 

(At rise: The restaurant where Estelle works a run-down diner, Jack 

enters looking cocky Lucy- a co-worker of Estelleôs- cleaning the 

counter.) 

JACK 

Hey Luce, whereôs Estelle? Sheôs supposed to meet me here. 

LUCY 

She came in and went straight to the bathroom. She looked upset, what did you do this 

time, Jack? 

JACK 

Nothinô? Why does everyone think that I did somethinô wrong? Sheôs not as perfect as 

she seems. Go tell her Iôm here.  

LUCY 

Sure thing (Lucy exits)  

(Jack looks over the dining room with a disgusting look, Estelle 

enters with puffy eyes and tissue in hand) 

JACK 

(Takes Estelle in to his arms) Estelle, baby what happened? (Jacks hugs her and goes 

in for a kiss)  

ESTELLE 

(Estelle wiggles away awkwardly, not looking at Jack) Uhh, can we sit? Iôm pretty tired. 

JACK 

Yeah? You havenôt worked today. What could you have possibly done to be soð? 

ESTELLE  

Jack this is important. (Pause) Do you love me? 

JACK  

(Beat, irritated look) You made me drive ten miles so you could hear me say I love you? 

(Beat) I love you Estelle, happy? Now, Iôm going to leave, call me if you have anything 
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better to talk about than our love. (Jack exits but is stopped when Estelle begins to 

speak) 

ESTELLE 

(Almost screaming)  Jack, the rabbit died!!  

 (Jack pauses, mumbles something but doesnôt stop leavingðExit) 

ESTELLE (cont.) 

Jack! (Stands up to run) Jack, stop! Please! (Estelle falls to the ground and begins to 

cry) 

(Enter Lucy) 

LUCY  

Oh my. Honey what happened? Are you all right?  

ESTELLE 

(Estelle falls in to Lucyôs arms sobbing almost unintelligibly) Iôm pregnant. Iôm pregnant. 

Lucy, help me. Iôm pregnanté 

(Blackout) 

 

 

Scene Two 

(At rise: Estelle at her house on the phone in the kitchen, Lucy 

sitting at the table) 

ESTELLE 

Hello? --- Mr. OôNeil? ---- Yes itôs Estelle Moore; can I talk to Jack please? --- Oh?--- 

Yes please--- Okay- Okay bye. (Hangs up phone, slowly turns around) 

LUCY 

He still at work? 

ESTELLE  

No. (Confused look) 
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LUCY 

Whatôs the problem Stelle? 

ESTELLE 

Jack hasnôt been home yet. (Pause, worried look) He should have been home an hour 

ago. 

LUCY 

Well they probably just kept him at the lumber yard. Maybe heôs working more so he 

can help you andé(Nods at Estelleôs baby bump)  

ESTELLE 

(Shrugging Estelle looks down at her belly and cups her hands over her slight bump) 

Lucy what am I going to do? Iôm too young for this. Margaret and Pa are going to be 

home soon how do I tell them that I got- (Pause) And Jack- I wish Jack cared a little 

more. I canôt do this aloneé 

LUCY 

Youôre not alone. Iôm here, I always will be. (Beat) What did the doctor say Stelle? 

ESTELLE  

He thinks Iôm about four and a half months.  

LUCY 

Well youôre gonna just keep getting bigger, are you gonna try and hide it? 

ESTELLE  

No Luce, I canôt hide it forever. Eventually I will have a baby, and how am I suppose to 

hide that? (Beat) I need to tell my parents, when they get home. Why arenôt they home 

yet? (Pause) Why isnôt Jack home yet?!? (Looking tired and drowsy, a quick light spell) 

Whoa- okay I think Iôll handle this in the morning- Iôll see you at work tomorrow Lucy.  

LUCY 

All right Stelle, sleep well. Good night. (Lucy gets up to leave) 

(Lucy exit) 
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ESTELLE  

Good night Luce. --- (Estelle watches Lucy leave, once gone Estelle stands up begins to 

walk and cups her belly) What are we going to do little baby?  

(Suddenly thereôs a very loud knock at her back door, off stage you 

hear Jack belting a tune, somewhat mumbling óOver Thereô- a 

drunk slur. Estelle runs to the back door ñshhò-ing Jack. Estelle 

opens the door and sees Jack marching in place holding a Whiskey 

bottle.) 

ESTELLE 

Jack. Shh. Jack be quiet. (Jack continues with his singing)Jack Please STOP! (Estelle 

begins giggling) 

JACK 

(Still singing in the tune of óOver Thereô) óOnly if you let me in my sweet Estelle!ô 

ESTELLE 

Yes, fine, yes! Come in just please stop that awful sound coming from your mouth. 

(Jack stumbles in and picks up Estelle and sets her on the table, puts His 

hands on her bump and then Begins to touch her face lovingly then Estelle 

stops him) 

ESTELLE 

Jack, Jack where have you been? I called your house and your dad said you werenôt 

home yet! Jack I was so scared that you had been crushed by a log. Donôt EVER do 

that to me! I need you!- 

JACK 

Well youôre going to have to live without me babyé (Pulls out a letter from his jacket 

pocket) 

ESTELLE 

What is it? (Reaching for the letter, Jack pulls away too fast the couple argues playfully) 

JACK 

Ah, ah, ah. This- (Signals letter) Is my dream! Estelle darling itôs taking me high- itôs- 

(Holds letter high) 



  
Page 
112  

 

  

ESTELLE 

Jack! Tell me! (Estelle jumps and grabs the letter and begins to read) Oh? (Saddens her 

look) 

JACK 

Isnôt it great! Itôs the greatest thing thatôs happened to me!  

(Estelle again, cups her belly) 

ESTELLE 

I would have thoughtð 

JACK 

How could that (Indicating baby) be the greatest thing that happened to me?!? Thatôs 

what Iôm trying to get away from! (Begins stepping away) - Estelle Iôm not ready to be a 

father. So stop trying to guilt me into staying here because its not gonna work! I have to 

leave! (Jack turns his back to leave) 

ESTELLE 

So what? You think running away to the Air Corps will stop you from being a father?ð

Even if you go to Japan youôre still the father of this child! (Estelle runs after him)  Oh so 

youôre running away from me now? (Estelle tries to stop him from walking out of the 

door) Jack, stop. I need you to stay and help me with your child.  

(Jack turns around and pushes Estelle away, Estelle falls to the 

ground Jack shows no remorse Estelle is shocked then Jack 

continues to the door. When there he pauses, looks at Estelle trying 

to get up. No words are spoken, an Uncomfortable silence) 

ESTELLE  

When do you leave? 

JACK 

(Turns to the door) Two daysð (Jack slams the door) 

(Estelle goes to the table and Starts to cry muttering ñoh noò  ñWhyò 

ñJackò etc. After a moment Estelle is interrupted when her parents 

walk in Estelleôs step mother wearing a Rosier dressed in a long 

almost Amish looking dress- she looks bitter and cold. Margaret 
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notices Estelle crying but doesnôt look concerned Estelleôs father 

looks warm and caring wearing almost Sundays best when He 

walks in he notices Estelle and goes to her) 

EUGENE 

Stelley, what happened? (Estelle backs up the sits further away from her father) 

ESTELLE 

Jack joined the Air Corps. (Quickly and mumbly) 

MARGARET  

Estelle! If you would lift your head and speak clearly maybe we couldð 

ESTELLE  

Margaret Iôm pregnant! 

(Eugene looks at Estelle with a shocked but still caring face 

Margaret shows no emotion turns around and hangs up her scarf 

then walks to the stove where there is a tea kettle, she picks it up 

and speaks without looking at Estelle) 

MARGARET  

You said something about Jack, what happened to Jack? 

ESTELLE 

Heôs leaving to going to the Air Corp.  

MARGARET 

When? 

ESTELLE 

When what? I just told you two life changing things that happened to me, (Getting 

angry)  When is Jack leaving or when am I having a child? 

MARGARET 

Whenôs Jack leaving? And where is he going? (Staying calm) 
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ESTELLE  

Two daysðand we didnôt get that far. 

MARGARET 

Looks like you got far enough. 

EUGENE  

All right ladiesðEstelle why donôt you go to bed we can talk about this in the morning.ð

Margaret why donôt you make some tea.  

(Estelle stands her small belly is in total sight, she leans over and 

kisses her fathers cheek) 

ESTELLE  

Goodnight Pa. 

(Estelle exits Margaret is silent making the tea with her back facing 

the audience when Estelle leaves she turns to speak but is stopped 

when Eugene interrupts) 

EUGENE 

Margaret I donôt want to hear it! I donôt want to hear you calling MY daughter a tramp!! 

MARGARET 

Well Eugene what do you call a seventeen year old girl UN wed and pregnant?!? (Beat) 

You want me to call her perfect? You want me to say I didnôt expect it? ð I wonôt 

because lyingôs a sin!  

EUGENE 

Estelle may not be perfect but as her father I will support her and love her. I canôt speak 

for you but donôt treat her like some strumpetð 

MARGARET 

Well if thatôs the truthð 

EUGENE 

Itôs not the truth!! 
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(Getting so worked up he begins to cough and wheeze and 

Margaret stops looking so angry and hands Eugene a rag, he 

coughs a little more then hands Margaret the bloody rag so the 

audience can see) 

MARGARET  

When are you going to tell her what the doctor said? 

EUGENE 

When I accept that Iôm actually dying.  

(Blackout) 

 

Scene three 

(At rise: at Estelleôs work, Estelle is taking an order off center stage. 

When she walks you see how large her belly has gottenðat this 

point in the play she should be eight and a half months along. After 

taking the order she walks back by Lucy whoôs sitting at the counter 

rolling silverware Estelle hands her ticket to the man behind the 

counter) 

ETSELLE 

Donnie will you hang this up for me? Iôm gonna give Luce a hand. 

DONNIE 

You could just say I wanna take a break, what are you twelve months? 

ESTELLE 

No Donnie Iôm eight and a half and if I say I want to take a break youôll doc my pay. 

DONNIE 

Now Estelle, am I that terrible? 

ESTELLE 

Do I have to answer that? 
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DONNIE 

Nah Iôll let it slide just donôt have that kid here I donôt want it to think Iôm the pop. 

(Phone rings off stage) 

ESTELLE  

Donôt worry about it Don I wonôt let that happen. 

DONNIE 

Good cause I donôt want Jack toð 

OFFSTAGE VOICE 

Donnie, Betsyôs on the phone askinô for you.  

DONNIE  

You two, stay busy. 

LUCY and ESTELLE  

Yes sir! (Giggle Estelle begins to help Lucy) 

(Donnie Exit) 

LUCY  

You donôt have to help meé  

ESTELLE  

Yes I did! Can you see me? Iôm huge and my feet ache so bad. And this kid wonôt stop 

moving! FEEL!! 

(Takes Lucyôs hand to her belly with her right hand thereôs a ring on 

her finger, indicating her being widowed, Lucy notices) 

LUCY 

Estelle; (Grabs her hand and studies the ring) what, what is this? 

ESTELLE  

Well, Lucy, itôs a wedding ringð 
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LUCY 

On the wrong finger and on the wrong person!ðEstelle you were never married! 

ESTELLE  

Lucy- shh, shh, donôt make a scene! (Continues rolling silverware) 

LUCY 

Estelle, Jack isnôt dead, nor were you married to him. 

ESTELLE  

Youôre repeating yourself dear. 

LUCY 

 Well I would like to know why youôre wearing one? 

ESTELLE 

Iôll tell youð (Pause looks around) People here look at you differently when they see 

thisð (Indicating her belly) But donôt see a ring, Lucy I just want to be normal againðI 

never wanted this to happen and I shouldnôt have to pay the price forðnever mind, it 

doesnôt matter. 

LUCY 

Well everyone here knows you and your father. What if they tell him your playing 

ñwidowò? 

ESTELLE 

He wonôt care. This was actually Margaretôs idea. She said that if I didnôt Iôd be 

disgracing the family. So Pa gave me my maôs ring, he said it needed to be put to use. 

LUCY 

Well what if someone says something to Jacks family?ð 

ESTELLE  

Jacks family? Ha I donôt think Jack even told óem I was even carrying his child, but I 

donôt care, baby and me donôt need him.ð (Now looking at her belly ïsigh-) Luce I just 

need to get out of here. I donôt want this baby to grow up being known as the tramps 

kid. 
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LUCY 

Donôt say that. Youôre not a tramp youôre not even close to being a charity girl. You can 

do this! 

ESTELLE  

Thanks for believing in me Luce.  

LUCY 

So Uhh, has Jack written? 

ESTELLE  

No, he didnôt tell me which base he was going either.  

DONNIE 

Stelle come pick this order up or Iôll have to put eggs with it and serve it for breakfast.  

ESTELLE 

Iôm coming Donnie calm down. (While taking the plate - speaks to Lucy)  After this table 

Iôm done with this shifté (Delivers the food costumers saying ñthank youò- ñyouôre 

welcomeò.  Estelle walks back to Lucy) Iôm going home and sleeping 

LUCY 

You and me both 

(Blackout) 

 

Scene Four 

(At rise: At Estelleôs house, Estelle, still in work clothes, sleeping in 

the living room Eugene enters and squats by Estelle and wakes 

her) 

EUGENE  

Estelle sweetie, (Estelle awakes) Hello darling, I didnôt want to wake you but you and 

me never have time to talk anymore.  
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ESTELLE  

I know Pa, I miss it. But whatôs the matter? Pa you look sick. (Feels his head) Pa youôre 

running a fever. (Looks at his lip) And blood on your lip, Pa whatð  

(She reaches up to his lip, he stops her) 

EUGENE 

Stelle, Iôm sick. Iôve been sick for about a year. 

ESTELLE  

What kind of sick are you? 

EUGENE 

Real sické Doc says its Tuberculosis he said itôs contagious. It could be real bad for the 

babyð and you. ï Stelle youôre just like your Ma and I canôt loose you too. (at this time 

Eugene pulls out a train ticket.) My sisterôs kids have all grown up, she has this big 

house in the city and sheôs all alone. Sheôs agreed to take you and the baby in. At least 

until I get better. No Stelley, donôt cry, itôs just till Iôm better. The doctors working on it, it 

just isnôt safe around here. You gotta think for your baby now too.  

(Estelle takes the ticket) 

Iôll call the diner. Your train leaves at seven sharp tomorrow morning.  

ESTELLE 

But Pa, youôre sick. I want to take care of youðI need to take care of you. I need to 

stay.  

EUGENE 

No Estelle, Margaret will take care of me, donôt you worry about it.  

ESTELLE 

What am I going to do for money? Pa I canôt leave.  

EUGENE 

Thereôs a little diner that your cousin owns. Aunt Maude said you could work there as a 

waitress. Until then Iôm sending plenty of money with you to take care of the baby and 

yourself. You gotta think of your baby, itôs no longer about you Stelle. 
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ESTELLE 

Pa Iôm scared. I need you to help me. Maôs gone, Jack left, now youôre getting rid of 

me? Donôt I get a say?!? 

EUGENE 

Of course you do! But not in this discussion- you need to go. Go pack your things now! 

ESTELLE 

NO! 

EUGENE 

Estelle NOW!! (Estelle looking as if she had never been yelled at walks out of the 

roomð Margaret enters from back door.) 

MARGARET 

Howôd she take it? 

EUGENE 

Not well, but who expected her to? 

MARGARET 

Sheôs just like you.  And she loves you so much.  

EUGENE 

Are you sure sheôs gonna be all right? 

MARGARET 

Gene you did the right thing. Weôre not gonna be here forever. She needs to stand on 

her own.  

EUGENE 

I canôt believe Iôm sending my baby off to have her baby.  

(Blackout) 

 

 



  
Page 
121  

 

  

Scene Five 

(At rise: In the kitchen Margaret making breakfastðEugene enters) 

EUGENE 

Smells good in here. 

MARGARET 

I hope Estelle likes it, made her favorite, hot cakes with maple syrup 

EUGENE 

She best be getting up soon or sheóll miss her train, not to mention this wonderful 

breakfast. 

(Margaret gives Eugene a hot cake and kisses him on the cheek 

Estelle enters) 

ESTELLE 

Morning. 

MARGARET 

Good morning 

ESTELLE 

No, no, not good. 

MARAGRET 

Well, I made hot cakes and I went to the store early to get some maple syrupð 

ESTELLE 

Well thank you for trying. Iôm gonna miss you two. Too bad I have to leaveð 

EUGENE 

Baby itôs for the best, your just too young to understand 

ESTELLE 

I think Iôm old enough to understand, you no longer want me around. Pa, Iôm having a 

baby!-- 
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EUGENE 

And youôll have it in California! Your train leaves in an hour now eat yourð (Eugene is 

yelling and once again begins coughing like before. Then he pulls out his handkerchief 

that is already spotty with blood)  

ESTELLE 

Oh, my goodness, Pa! Iôm so sorry I donôt mean to upset you. I canôt leave you need me 

here. I need to be here to take care of you.  

EUGENE 

I need you to leaveðEstelle Lorain Moore, You are your mother. Just as stubborn as 

heré I love you Stelle, more than you know. So go to California, and take care of your 

babyðand donôt forget me.ðI love you. (Kisses Estelleôs forehead) 

ESTELLE  

Love you Pa. (Kisses Eugeneôs forehead) 

MARGARET 

Come on Stelle eat your hot cakes. 

(Blackout) 

 

Scene Six 

(At rise: a completely new setðyou see a kitchen on one half and 

on the other a living room with a couch. Estelle and her Aunt 

Maude enter walking through the kitchen) 

MAUDE  

Hereôs the kitchen, I make breakfast at seven, lunch at noon and dinner at seven, be 

there on time or donôt bother coming. Your cousin Johnny comes over a lot. He helps 

around the house, so if thereôs a problem just tell me. (Walking through the door to the 

living room) This room is very special; we spend a lot of time in here. When all the 

familyôs together we come in hereé (Beat) Well your room is on the left, Iôm down the 

hall. Iôve all so told my doctor that youôre here and expecting. When are you due again? 

ESTELLE  

Two weeks, April 28th. 
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MAUDE 

This is a good month; your Pa and Uncle Pete were born in it. 

ESTELLE 

Well Iôm hoping for the best.ðIôm worried about my Pa. You think heôll be all right? 

MAUDE 

Estelle your Pop is a strong man, he can take care of himself and even if he couldnôt 

Margaretôs there and sheôll take care of him, she was a nurse in the War. 

ESTELLE 

I know, I know. I just wish I could be there.  

MAUDE 

Oh I know. But darling, itôs getting late, you should be off to bed. Youôre gonna need all 

the rest you can get.  

ESTELLE 

Good night Aunt Maude, Thank you again for letting me stay here. (Kisses aunt good 

night) 

MAUDE 

Youôre welcome dear, And donôt forget breakfast at seven. I think weôll go to the diner 

and show you around, oh and Estelleð 

ESTELLE 

Yes? 

MAUDE 

You can take off your ring now.ðGood night 

(Blackout) 
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Scene Seven 

(At rise: A new diner, behind the bar there is a sign that says 

óJohnnyôs Dinerô Estelle and Maude enter, Johnny is standing 

behind the counter talking to a costumer when he spots his mom he 

excuses himself from the conversation and walks over) 

JOHNNY 

Hello Ma, is this my cousin? 

MAUDE 

Oh yes, yesðthis is Estelle, Johnny, where should we sit? 

JOHNNY 

Right there (Points at a table towards the center) Good morning Estelle, how was your 

train ride over here?  

ESTELLE 

Long. 

JOHNNY 

Well, weôre glad to have you here, Coffee Ma?  (Maude Nods) Estelle what can I get 

you? 

ESTELLE 

Just water please 

JOHNNY 

Okay 

MAUDE 

Thank you John (John exits conversation) thatôs your boss. 

ESTELLE 

Heôs very friendly. When am I gonna start? 
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MAUDE 

A week after the baby is born. Youôll start out with five hour days, starting at seven 

going till noon, then youôll come home and watch your baby while I go and run errands. 

Once you get to your eight and nine hour days we will be finding a nanny. 

(Johnny re-enters with drinks) 

MAUDE 

Thank you darling. Iôll just have some beaten eggs and toast. Estelle? 

ESTELLE 

Um. Iôll have the same but with some ham. Thank you Johnny. ï Oh and whereôs the 

restroom? 

JOHNNY 

Follow me. (Helps Estelle up they exit the table) Let me drop your order off at the 

kitchenðHere Jacky boy. (Estelle flinches at Jacks name) 

JACK 

Thanks JohnnyðIôll get right on that 

ESTELLE 

(Estelle runs to the window and seeôs Jack) Jack? Is that you? 

(Jack comes out the kitchen, spots Estelleôs bump Johnny looks 

confused) 

JACK 

Estelle what the hell?!? Are you following me? 

ESTELLE 

How could I follow you? You didnôt tell me anything about where you were going, all I 

knewðall I thought I knew was that you would be in Europe. I figured Iôd never see you 

again and I was relieved. Why the hell did you come to California? 

JACK 

I left because I was tired of you! Why would I stay if you were having another you? I left 

because you forced me to.  
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ESTELLE 

I told you the truth Jack, and you couldnôt even be honest to me. I canôt believe (Winces 

in pain) I canôt believeð(winces in pain again) Jackð( Estelle holds her belly and falls 

to the ground. Johnny softens the fall) 

JOHNNY 

Estelle?ðMa, ma come here quick! 

JACK 

I canôt handle this, Iôm done with her and her lies and games, Johnny, Iôm going home.  

JOHNNY 

Whoa there Jacky boy. This hereôs my cousin, and sheôs been through hell because of 

you. You need to stay and help with your child.  

JACK 

No Johnny you donôt get it, I canôt be with her. I came here to get away from her, looks 

like I have to move again, she just keeps ruining my life.  

(Maude walks fast paced but not running, she instantly becomes 

concerned) 

MAUDE 

What happened?? I need a rag. (To Jack) You-- go get me a rag, and wet it with cold 

water.ð (Maude notices Estelleôs dress is wet as if sheôs wet herself) Oh my the babyôs 

a-coming Johnny call a car- we need to get her to the hospital.  

JACK 

I canôt help, Iôm leaving.  

(Johnny exit) 

MAUDE  

No. We need your help, you may not know her but sheôs having a child and Johnny and 

myself canôt carry her out. (Estelle moans in pain) The babyôs coming!ð 

JACK 

I donôt care. Iôm not staying.  
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MAUDE 

Listen here boy, I donôt know who you think you are but here, in my sonôs diner you will 

do as I say. Itôs not like youôre the father, not like you need to go and raise it. Now youôre 

going to help my dear niece Estelle into the car.  

JACK  

I am the father and if I help now sheôll expect me to help for the rest of its life.  

MAUDE 

Wait, youôre Jack?ðI thought you were in the Air Corp? 

JACK 

I didnôt get in.ðI just couldnôt stay there, 

MAUDE 

Well Jack, write down your address so Estelle can no longer be clueless of your 

whereabouts. Help her into the car then you may be excused. This child needs a real 

man for a father.  

(Johnny enters) 

JOHNNY 

Ma, the carôs here.  

MAUDE 

Alright boys please be gentle. 

(They all pick up Estelle and carry her out) 

JACK 

Sheôs gotten a lot bigger 

(Blackout) 

 

(While it is still dark, the audience should hear Maude saying ñYou 

can do this Stelleò All so a doctor saying ñPushò And 

ñcongratulations itôs a boyò Then a baby cryôs then Pause) 
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Scene Eight 

(At rise: back at Maudeôs house Estelle pacing back and forth trying 

to get baby down heôs crying, sheôs rocking him.) 

ESTELLE  

Shh, Raymond. Go to sleep. 

 (Maude enters) 

MAUDE 

Whoa, smells like someone needs their britches changed.  

ESTELLE  

Ohh, thatôs why he wonôt sleep, letôs go make this better Raymond baby.  

 MAUDE 

Howôd you come up with Raymond? 

ESTELLE 

Jackôs middle name (Estelle changing Raymondôs diaper) 

MAUDE 

Well I like itðRaymond Eugene OôNeilð (Phone rings) 

ESTELLE 

Oh Iôll get it. Will you hold him?  

MAUDE  

Yes. Come here Ray.   

ESTELLE  

(Hands off Raymond and answers the phone by the couch)  Hello?ðMargaret?  Howôs 

pa?ðWhat?ðI donôt understand! I talked to him yesterday he sounded great? 

MAUDE 

Estelle?  



  
Page 
129  

 

  

 

ESTELLE  

(Pauses holds phone to her hand) Heôs dead. 

(Blackout) 

 

 

END OF PLAY 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



  
Page 
130  

 

  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Abusive Dad 
a drama 

written by Tajiuna Lindsay 
  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

draft date: March 1, 2010 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Copyright 2010 
Tajiuna Lindsay 

Hedges Intermediate School - Mansfield City, OH 



  
Page 
131  

 

  

 
 
 
 
CHARACTERS 
 
Dad:  48, Wife just died alcohol and he's abusive. 

John:  13, Mom just died he's brave and he's also mad.                                                                                                           

Janae: 12, Mom just died and she is scared of her dad. 

Jamaya:  12, Janaeôs best friend. 

Mary:  43, the social worker that help John and Jamaya. 

 

 
 
   
 
 
TIME 
 
Every day for 2 weeks, 2010 
 
 
 
 
 
 
PLACE 
 
At home - Ocala, Florida 
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SCENE 1 
                                             

at rise: the family is comforting each other as they leave their mom funeral. 
     

JANAE 
Dad, I don't think it will ever be the same again. 
 

DAD 
 Me either, but we just have to be tough and stick through it. 
                     

JANAE 
But she was like our everything, so I just have to get all this through my head. 
 

DAD 
Yeah sweetie, I know, but how is your brother holding all this in? 
 

JANAE 
Yeah Bubby, how are you doing? 
 

DAD 
Yeah? 
 

JOHNNY 
I'm okay, but I just canôt believe all of this but we are just going to have to be tough. 
 

DAD 
Yeah thatôs all, but your mother was our everything, so that is going to be kinda hard. 
 

JANAE 
Yup. 
 
 
 
 

SCENE 2 
 

Janae and Johnny are at home getting ready for school. 
Janae canôt find a ride because her Dad is not home. 

 
JOHNNY 

Hey, have you seen Dad? 
 

JANAE 
Nope, but where ever he is he better hurry because I have to get to school. 
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JOHNNY 

Yeah, but I have to go, so see ya! 
 

JANAE 
Okay by! 

 
 
 

SCENE 3 
 

Jane calls her best friend Jamaya to see if she can get a ride for 
school, then her Dad walks in. 

 
DAD 

What happened to my house? 
 

JANAE 
What do you mean what happened to your house?  And what is wrong with you?   And 
Jamaya is coming to get me for school. 

 
DAD 

Never mind.  Just leave and get out of my house! 
 

JANAE 
Okay.  Bye Dad. 

 
 

SCENE 4 
 

Jamaya is waiting outside for Janae to get in the car. 
 

JANAE 
Hey. 

 
JAMAYA 

Hey. 
 

JANAE 
Okay, so my dad just had a big outbursts. 

 
JAMAYA 

Wow.  How come? 
 

JANAE 
I don't know.  He walked in the room yelling and stuff and he couldn't walk straight.  He 
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was slurring his words. 
 

JAMAYA 
Well, he is probably just going through a little phase that your mom is gone. 

 
JANAE 

Well, he just needs to realize she is and get a big clue that he has kids and he canôt go 
clubbing every single night. 

 
JAMAYA 

Yeah, that is true, but just wait and see. 
 

JANAE 
Okay. 

 
 
 
 

SCENE 5 
 

Janae and Johnny are home watching TV in the living room. 
Dad storms in. 

 
DAD 

Okay, so Janae, how come you just left this morning with out telling me? 
 

JANAE 
Dad what are you talking about?  I did come tell you but you was off in la la landé so 
whatever. 

 
DAD 

Listen here Janae, youôre not just going to sit and talk to me any kind of way you want. 
 

   JANAE 
Okay, well youôre not going to tell me what I did and didn't do. 

 
DAD 

You know what?  Go to your room. 
 

JANAE 
Fine then, and don't be yelling at me because you know if Mom was here you wouldn't 
be doing that. 

 
DAD 

You know what girl, I'm about tired of your attitude. 
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   Dad takes Janae and yanks her arm very hard. 
 

JANAE 
What are you doing?  Get off my arm like that. 

 
DAD 

No!  Now girl you are going to listen to me. 
 
 

JANAE 
Well fine.  I'm leaving.  Just get off me. 

 
 
 
 

SCENE 6 
 
   Janae and John are at the park eating ice cream. 

 
JANAE 

I hate him. 
  

JOHN 
No you don't.  You don't hate no one. 

 
JANAE 

You know, I think that we should go get us some help.  You know Momôs very close 
friend who is like a sister to her?  She is a social worker and we should go ask her for 
help right NOW!!! 

 
JOHN 

Are you sure right now??? 
 

JANAE 
Yes.  Letôs go..... 
 
 
 

SCENE 7 
 

Janae and John are at the Social Workerôs office. 
They have come to see Mary, their Momôs closest friend. 

 
MARY 

Yes, you guys, what have you come to see me for? 
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JANAE 
We need help and someone to talk to A.S.A.P! 

 
MARY 

Well sit down and come talk to me. 
 

JOHN 
Well, ever since our Mom died, our dad has been drinking and he has been acting very 
violent. 

 
JANAE 

Yeah, and we really canôt live with that at this point in our lives. 
 
 

MARY 
So has he been hitting you guys, or anything like that? 

 
JANAE 

Oh yes.  I have two bruises that he gave me. 
 

   Janae holds our her arm and shoes Mary her bruises. 
 

MARY 
So what do you guys want to do from here on out?  Do you want to move or anything, 
because if so, we can set up an adoption. 
 

JOHN & JANAE 
Well..... 

 
   They look at each other and just sit there. 

 
JANAE 

Well, we don't want to be split up, and we don't want to have to go through all this 
madness.  We just want to be safe and happy. 

 
   Mary is thinking in her head about what would be the right thing to 
do. 

 
JOHN 

Well, do you have any ideas or anything? 
 

MARY 
Well, just try coping with your Dad for a day or two so I can figure something out. 

 
JANAE 

 (sighing) Okay I can try. 
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MARY 

Okay... 
 
 
 
 

SCENE 8  
 

Janae and John are walking to their house and as they walk in, their 
Dad is nowhere to be found again. 

 
JANAE 

I wonder how all of this is all going to work out. 
 

JOHN 
Yeah, but as long as we have each other it will be fine. 
 

JANAE 
Yeah, that is true. 
 

JOHN 
So do you want to watch some TV ? 
 

JANAE 
Sure. 
 

The phone rings. 
Janae jumps to get it. 
Mary is on the phone. 

 
MARY 

Hello.  Is Janae there? 
 

JANAE 
Yes, this is her. 
 

MARY 
Hey, can you and your brother meet me at my house tomorrow. 
 

JANAE 
Yes.  Did you find something out for us ? 
 

MARY 
Yes, but I will go over it with you guys tomorrow. 
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JANAE 
Okay. 
 

MARY 
Bye. 
 

JOHN 
Did she tell you anything 
 

JANAE 
Yes.  She wants us to meet her at her house tomorrow, and she is going to go over all of 
this tomorrow. 
 

JOHN 
Great.... 

 
 
 

SCENE 9 
 
   Janae and John are at Maryôs house sitting at the table, scared and 
nervous. 

 
MARY 

Hey guys.  How are you doing? 
 

JANAE 
Scared and nervous. 
 

JOHN 
Yes.  Me to. 
 

MARY 
(chuckling)  Oh, don't be.  So I wanted to talk to you guys about something, okay?  So 
there are no adoptions available right now, but you know how you guys are very close to 
me, and so is your Mom, and I was wonderingé would it be alright if I take you in??? 
 
   Janae and John are happy and their faces can prove it. 
   They are speechless. 
 

JANAE 
Yes!  Oh my god!!!!  I canôt be any happier. 
 

JOHN 
Yes.  I would love that.  Please take us in now ? 
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MARY 
Well, I already signed these papers, so all you guys have to do is sign them and we can 
take the to the court and go get you guysô things. 
 
   Janae and John sign the papers. 
 

 
 

SCENE 10 
 

Janae and John are at court with Mary and they have signed the 
papers.  They are walking out of court. 

 
MARY 

So we can run by you guysô house to get your belongings, and we will go get something 
to eat. 
 

JANAE 
Sounds like a plan to me! 
 

JOHN 
All for it. 
 
 
 

SCENE 11 
 
   They are all at Jana and Johnôs house and no on is there. 
 

JANAE 
I have to hurry up and get all my clothes and things. 
 

JOHN 
Yeah.  I'm done now. 
 

JANAE 
I'm almost done. 
 

JOHN 
Okay, I will be waiting. 
 

JANAE 
I'm done now! 
 

JOHN 
Yeah, letôs go. 
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   They both hurry and walk out the door. 
 

MARY 
So, do you both got all your things? 
 

JOHN 
Yes, but we forgot our tooth brushes. 
 

MARY 
Well, I stop by the store and go get you some.  Oh, what do you guys want to eat ? 
 

JANAE 
I want McDonald's! 
 

JOHN 
Yes, me to. 
 

JANAE 
So, are we gonna be living with you forever ? 
 

MARY 
Yes, forever and always ! 
 

JANAE 
YAYYYYY !!!!! 
 

Janae and John lived happy and health. 
They had a nice home with Mary and they both grew up and went to 
college! 

 
 
 
   Black out. 
 
 
 
 

END OF PLAY 
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Characters: 

Private Investigator Luke Jacobs: male, 32, tall and rather handsome 

Assistant Cory Chaney: male, 24, stocky build, up-and-coming detective 

Detective Rebecca Carson: female, 34, average height and weight, usually 

very  professional 

Genna Griffith: female, 22, girl-next-door look 

Jon Relin: male, 23, always seems nervous 

Mr. Stone: male, 45, average 'manager' type 

 

Time:   

Present day 

 

Places: 

Passaic, New Jersey: located on the Passaic River, population 66,884 

Luke Jacobs' Dining Room: sparsely decorated but homey, with newspaper 

clippings  from old cases hung on the walls 

Crime Scene: a middle-class family home with a side window broken out 

from the  robbery, game pieces are scattered on the floor 

Bob's Used Games: a small used game store, painted in lots of bright 

colors 

Outside Bob's Used Games: a boulevard with the used game store on one 

side and a  currently vacant jewelry store with the front window broken out 

across the street 

Passaic Police Station: an average small-town police station 
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SCENE 1 

Private Investigator Luke Jacobs and his assistant, Cory Chaney, 

sit at the dining room table in a rather ordinary looking house in 

Passaic, New Jersey.  They are playing poker. 

LUKE 

(grinning)  Cory, there's no way you could have anything higher than a pair.  Fold while 

you still have the chance. 

CORY 

(obviously bluffing)  And how would you know that, Investigator? 

LUKE 

Well, I would say, judging from the order of the cards on the last turn and the way you 

shuffled them, it's obvious that you have no more than a pair.....   

Cory looks at Luke in disbelief 

LUKE (cont'd) 

But, if I said that, I would be lying. 

CORY 

(with a small smile)  Then how do you know? 

LUKE 

When you left to get a drink I took a little peek at your cards. 

(Cory stares at him and begins laughing) 

CORY 

(semi-whining)  But that's cheating!  I mean, come on-- 

Cory is interrupted by the phone ringing.  He gets up and       

answers it. 

CORY 

(professionally)  Private Investigator Luke Jacobs' office. 
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The audience only hears one side of the conversation. 

CORY (cont'd) 

Uh-huh.....  Right......   Quincy Street?  We'll be right there. 

Cory hangs up the phone as Luke jumps to his feet. 

LUKE 

(excitedly)  New case? 

CORY 

(animatedly)  Yep.  This one's from the head detective herself. 

Luke picks up his briefcase and they both walk from the room as 

the stage darkens. 

 

 

SCENE 2 

Luke and Cory arrive on the crime scene- a break-in.  There are 

police officers scurrying about. 

Luke looks around and spots the head detective, Rebecca Carson, 

inside the house.  He walks over to her as Cory follows a distance 

behind. 

LUKE 

(pleasantly)  Good afternoon, Detective. 

DETECTIVE CARSON 

(preoccupied with something she is studying on her clipboard)  Afternoon. 

LUKE 

What happened here? 

DETECTIVE CARSON 

(draws her attention to Luke)  The same thing that's been happening all over the city.  

Have you read about it in the paper?  I think The Record is covering that story. 
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Luke nods his head 'yes.' 

DETECTIVE CARSON (cont'd) 

Well, there's something in common with all of them, (sighs) and we can't figure out what 

it means. 

LUKE 

(nicely mocking)  You mean that the great Detective Rebecca Carson can't catch the 

bad guy? 

DETECTIVE CARSON 

(rolls her eyes)  No, Luke.  I guess this time I need you're help. 

LUKE 

(laughs)  That's a first. 

Luke and Detective Carson look at each other for a brief moment, 

reminiscing. 

DETECTIVE CARSON 

(laughs quickly, then gets back to business)  Alright, Luke.  Here's what we have so far:  

There have been six break-ins in the last two weeks.  There doesn't seem to be any 

pattern to it. 

LUKE 

No fingerprints or DNA? 

DETECTIVE CARSON 

Nothing.  The only thing that they all have in common is that the thief goes through the 

kid's rooms.  They haven't taken anything of value. 

LUKE 

Kid's rooms?  What would a thief want from there? 

DETECTIVE CARSON 

That's the question I need you to answer, Luke. 
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LUKE 

Do you mind if I take a look around? 

DETECTIVE CARSON 

Go right ahead. 

Luke and Cory begin walking toward the kid's room where game 

boards and pieces are strewn across the floor.  Luke bends down 

to pick up one of the game pieces. 

CORY 

(confused)  Do you have any ideas, Investigator?  Because I sure don't. 

LUKE 

(nods his head as he studies the game piece)  I have a few.  (with a grin) Are you up for 

a game of Clue? 

Stage darkens. 

 

SCENE 3 

Luke and Cory arrive at a used game store.  As they walk in, they 

are greeted by the manager, Mr. Stone. 

MR. STONE 

(engrossed in arranging the games)  Welcome to Bob's Used Games. 

LUKE 

(nods curtly)  Good morning.  May I speak to the manager? 

MR. STONE 

That'd be me.  (looks at Luke)  What can I do for you? 

LUKE 

I'm Private Investigator Luke Jacobs.  There are some, ah, board games that are 

involved in a case we're investigating.  We've traced the games back to this store. 
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MR. STONE 

We sell a lot of games, Mr. Jacobs.  How do you know they were bought here? 

Luke picks up a game next to him and points at the back. 

MR. STONE 

Oh, right.  The price tags have the store name on it. (embarrassedly laughs, then sighs) 

LUKE 

We'd like to talk to your employees, if you don't mind. 

MR. STONE 

Of course.  (towards the back)  Jon!  Genna!  Come here! 

The two walk out of the back room.  The first, Jon, is nervously 

fidgeting.  Genna comes next, turning to lock the door before 

clipping the keys to her belt. 

LUKE 

(Looks from Jon to Genna)  Hello.  Could I ask you both a few questions? 

Jon glances around nervously, while Genna nods and fidgets      

with her ring. 

Stage darkens. 

 

SCENE 4 

Luke and Cory walk out of the game store. 

CORY 

Solve the case? 

LUKE 

Not just yet. 

They turn and notice an abandoned jewelry store across the street 

with part of the front window broken out. 
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LUKE 

(thoughtfully)  Interesting. 

 

SCENE 5 

Luke and Cory are at the Passaic Police Station talking with 

Detective Carson. 

LUKE 

Do you know anything about the jewelry store break-in on Columbia Avenue? 

DETECTIVE CARSON 

(not seeing what this has to do with the case)  It happened about two weeks ago.  

Lieutenant McGregor's on the case.  Why? 

LUKE 

Do you have any suspects? 

DETECTIVE CARSON 

One.  He used to work at the store.  He left town after we contacted his girlfriend. 

LUKE 

What led you to him? 

DETECTIVE CARSON 

The girl who works across the street recognized him. 

LUKE 

Was her name Genna Griffith? 

DETECTIVE CARSON 

Yeah.  She saw the whole thing go down. 

LUKE 

What did she say happened? 
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DETECTIVE CARSON 

She saw the suspect break a window, then take off down the street when he heard the 

cops coming. 

LUKE 

She saw all that and didn't call the police? 

DETECTIVE CARSON 

She said that by the time she realized what was happening, she could hear the sirens, 

so she knew they were coming.  Does this have something to do with the case? 

LUKE 

It might.  The store where all the board games were bought is across the street.  What 

time did the jewelry store break-in happen? 

DETECTIVE CARSON 

Just after nine o'clock- the store had closed not long before. 

LUKE 

I think we ought to pay another visit to the game store.  Maybe you should join us 

Detective. 

    The three walk off stage. 

 

 

SCENE 5 

Luke, Cory, and Detective Carson walk into the game store.  Luke 

goes over to the counter where Genna is working. 

LUKE 

(matter-of-factly)  You lock up at night. 

GENNA 

(surprised)  How did you know that? 
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LUKE 

(gestures towards the keys on her belt)  The gold key matches the one that Mr. Stone 

carries. 

GENNA 

Yeah, I lock up at night.  (beginning to get defensive) What's your point? 

LUKE 

What time does Jon leave? 

GENNA 

At nine. 

CORY 

(acting as though he knows what happened)  So you were here alone two weeks ago 

during the jewelry store break-in? 

GENNA 

(mockingly - to Cory) Look, Watson, I gave the police my statement.  All I saw was that 

guy who got fired break the front window and then run out the back door when he heard 

the sirens. 

LUKE 

Really?  I.... 

Luke's attention is drawn to something under one of the shelves.  

He bends down to pick it up, then stands and studies it for a 

moment.  It is an expensive-looking necklace with the price tag 

attached. 

LUKE (cont'd) 

This is interesting.  (looks at the tag)  It's a necklace from the jewelry store across the 

street. 

Luke dangles the necklace between him and Genna, who is staring 

blankly at the necklace, hoping Luke won't make the connection.  A 

smile begins to spread over Luke's face. 
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LUKE (cont'd) 

(to Detective Carson)  I think we've solved this case.  This is what-- 

Luke is cut off as Genna tries to make a run for it, but is grabbed by 

Detective Carson. 

DETECTIVE CARSON 

(pleasantly threatening)  Let the man finish, will you, Genna? 

Genna tries to squirm out of the Detective grasp, but is 

unsuccessful. 

LUKE 

As I was saying, this is what happened:  Two weeks ago, Genna decided to rob the 

jewelry store across the street after she locked up for the night.  What she didn't know 

was that there was a silent alarm in the building.  When she heard the police coming, 

she ran back to this store with the jewelry in hand.  She quickly unlocked the door and 

slipped inside.  When the police saw the lights on, they came over to question her- she 

panicked and put the jewelry into one of the game boxes, but she dropped this.  

(gestures towards the necklace)  The next morning, she came in before the store 

opened to grab the jewels, but the manager must have come in early.  When she got to 

work at one o'clock that day, the game had already been sold.  She waited until Jon had 

left that night, then went through the receipts- there were at least seven games sold.  

And, since this is a used game store, no one thought it odd that the game they bought 

had already been opened.  So--  

   Luke is cut off by Detective Carson 

DETECTIVE CARSON 

So she decided to track down the people who bought games that day. 

LUKE 

Exactly. 

CORY 

How are we going to prove all of this?  We don't have any hard evidence. 

 

 


