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One-act comedic drama 

4-10M 4-10F 

 

Fourteen-year-old Joe's parents are pretty tough. First, they moved his bedroom into his little 

sister's closet. Then they took away his door. And then, after he just "happened" to tie one of her 

Barbie dolls to black cat firecrackers and exploded them in the backyard, they grounded him for 

the entire summer. But when his only friend breaks him out in the middle of the night, he 

embarks on the adventure of a lifetime, which may mean the difference between life and death. 

 

Cast of Characters 

 

 

JOE, 14, awkward. 

 

Joe’s Family: 

JOE’S DAD, stern 

JOE’S MOM, not quite as stern, but still somewhat crazy.  

GINA, 12, Joe’s little sister, more than a little crazy.  

 

Joe’s Friend: 

BLAKE, 14, also awkward, but carries a staff.  

 

Other people: 

TASHA, 16, she has a car. 

 

SAM, 17, Blake’s older brother, a brute.  

 

RACHEL, 17, friend to Julie.  

JULIE, 17, ex-girlfriend to Sam.  

 

 

 

CHORUS, the Chorus portrays various other elements. Including the scenery. The Chorus should 

include at least four people, but can be any size.  

 

Double-casting is possible.  

 

An alternate way to cast this would be to have all of the characters except for Joe and Blake 

come from the chorus.  

 

 

Setting: Small-town America. Present day.  
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(A bedroom. JOE is playing a video game and turns to the audience.) 

 

JOE (to the audience) 

Before what was known in our family as the Firecracker Incident, I lived a pretty normal life. 

This mostly involved World of Warcraft.  

 (The CHORUS becomes World of Warcraft Characters.) 

 

WORLD OF WARCRAFT CHARACTER 1 

Come with me Rothgar and we shall storm the castle of the evil sorcerer Enidu! 

 

WOW CHARACTER 2 

You have my axe at your side! 

 

WOW CHARACTER 3 

And my blades! 

 

WOW CHARACTER 4 (not into it) 

Hey can we wrap this up I gotta take out the garbage. 

 

WOW CHARACTER 1 

Noble Vashmar, your duties can wait – the fate of the world –  

 

WOW CHARACTER 4 

Sorry noobs. Peace out. 

 (WOW CHARACTER 4 goes into a catatonic state.) 

 

WOW CHARACTER 2 

Vashmar.  

 (He waves his hand in front of WOW 4’s face. Nothing.) 

Dang it.  

 

WOW CHARACTER 1 

Can you please keep in character Rothgar? 

 

WOW CHARACTER 2 

Oh and you’re still in character Blakemar.  

 

WOW CHARACTER 3 

Clearly Vashmar has been felled by the evil wizard’s spell. Companions! Our trials may be 

difficult, the road long, but we shall –  
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WOW CHARACTER 4 (to an unseen Mother who is yelling at him) 

Yes I took out the garbage! No I didn’t get the downstairs bathroom! It’s not full! I’m trying to 

play my game Mom! Just leave me alone!  

 

WOW CHARACTER 3 

Vashmar is clearly bewitched.  

 

WOW CHARACTER 4 

Fine! 

 (WOW CHARACTER 4 goes back to catatonic.) 

 

WOW CHARACTER 1 

Let’s go! 

 (WOW CHARACTERS 1-3 exit.) 

 

WOW CHARACTER 4 

I’m back. What’s going on? Dang it.  

 (he slinks off.) 

 

JOE (to the audience) 

It was pretty great. My back hurt a lot, and most of my muscles atrophied, but still… life was 

good. As for the firecrackers, I should’ve known better. With parents like mine, you really need 

to be careful. I don’t really remember how exactly I had come into possession of the black cats. 

If you’re not familiar with the weakest of all possible firecrackers, imagine a tiny black tube of 

gunpowder. That’s all they are. I think this kid at school had blown up a bunch of them and had 

some left over. So here I am, with ten of the wimpiest firecrackers known to man. I don’t even 

think they’re made in China. They’re that pathetic. So what do I do?  

(GINA enters. She looks very nerdy, with glasses.) 

This is my little sister, Gina. We are engaged in war.  

 

GINA 

What are you doing? 

 

JOE 

Nothing.  

 

GINA 

Do you have firecrackers? 

 

JOE 

No.  

 (To the audience) 

I hadn’t always been at war with Gina. But recently it had gotten ugly. Probably the main reason 

–  

 (JOE’S DAD enters.) 
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JOE’S DAD 

Gina’s going to be taking your room.  

 

JOE 

What? 

 

JOE’S DAD 

We’re turning her room into the computer room.  

 

JOE 

We don’t need a computer room.  

 

JOE’S DAD 

I don’t appreciate the backtalk.  

 

JOE 

Sorry, sir.  

 

JOE’S DAD 

So she’s going to be taking your room. And you will be in there.  

 (He points. The CHORUS forms the outer walls of JOE’s tiny room.) 

 

JOE (to the audience) 

In “there” was actually my former closet. It was pretty nice – for a closet. So now – at fourteen 

years old, I was being moved into my little sister’s closet. There was of course, only one way out 

– through her room – I did have the benefit of a window, which was a bonus.  All in all, it was 

about four feet wide, by seven feet long.  

 

GINA 

I don’t want you walking through my room.  

 

JOE 

Well, unless we’ve got a ladder that’s the only way out.  

 

GINA 

You’re weird you’re not coming through my room.  

 

JOE 

You’re weird and yes I am.  

 

GINA 

Dad! Joe’s being mean! 

 (JOE’S DAD enters.) 

 

JOE’S DAD 

Resolve your issues or face the consequences.  
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 (He leaves.) 

 

GINA 

Fine, but you have to yell that you’re coming into my room first so I can leave. And you can’t 

touch anything.  

 

JOE 

I don’t want to touch anything in your room. I’d probably catch leprosy.  

 

GINA 

I’m going to put tape on the floor – that’s your walking path.  

 (GINA marks out a walking path with tape.) 

 

JOE 

Fine.  

 (to the audience) 

Problem number four hundred in this arrangement. Since there wasn’t a lot of square footage in 

my closet, my Dad decided that the best way to rectify the situation was to remove the door. So 

we had a big blanket hung from the curtain rod separating the rooms.  

 (The CHORUS members stretch a blanket to show the “door.”) 

 

JOE’S DAD (entering) 

If this is a complaint, I don’t want to hear it.  

 

JOE 

Dad –  

 

JOE’S DAD 

What did I just say? 

 

JOE 

This is a little crazy.  

 

JOE’S DAD 

What? 

 

JOE 

This is a little crazy, sir.  

 

JOE’S DAD 

Joe, I wish we had a really big house where you could have your own room, but we don’t have 

the money for that, and until you can make a contribution to the mortgage, you’re going to do 

what I say. Understand? 

 

JOE 

Fine.  



The Firecracker Incident by Don Zolidis 
© Don Zolidis 

8 
 

 (back to the audience) 

So anyway – that was the situation on June 13th. The day… of the incident.  

 (He sits in his room.) 

I’m coming out of my room now! 

 (GINA is reading a book opposite.) 

 

GINA 

Wait! 

 

JOE 

I have to go to the bathroom! 

 

GINA 

You should’ve thought of that earlier! 

 

JOE 

What are you doing in there? 

 

GINA 

None of your business! Wait five minutes! 

 

JOE 

Five minutes?! 

 

GINA 

I’m at a good part! 

 

JOE 

I am coming out of my room in ten seconds! Ten nine eight…  

 (He continues counting) 

 

GINA 

You’re a horrible person and you snore at night! 

 (GINA gets her book and leaves. JOE emerges from his room.) 

 

JOE (to the audience) 

That’s when I saw it.  

 (He sees something.) 

Workout Barbie. In her little pink and purple leotard. Her hair perfectly groomed, eyes vacant. 

Feet too tiny to support her long, plastic legs. There she was, leaning against the wall.  

 (He stretches out his hand for it.) 

 

GINA (off-stage) 

What are you doing in my room? 
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JOE (to the audience) 

The black cats were in my top drawer. Ten of them.  

 (He heads out of the room as GINA comes in.) 

 

GINA 

You smell bad.  

 

JOE 

You smell worse.  

 

GINA 

I’m telling Mom. 

 

JOE 

If you tell Mom I’m going to sneak into your room at night and breathe on you.  

 

GINA 

I’m going to ask Mom if I can get pepper spray.  

 

JOE 

If you get pepper spray, I get pepper spray. You can’t stay awake forever. 

 

GINA 

Mom! Joe just kicked me! For no reason! 

 (JOE hurries out of the room.) 

 

JOE (to the audience) 

Do you know what ten black cats will do when taped to a Barbie and set off simultaneously? 

Neither did I, but I was about to find out.  

 (He pantomimes taping black cats to the Barbie.) 

In my mind –  

(One of the Chorus Members becomes WORKOUT BARBIE – the other Chorus members 

tie her to a post.) 

 

WORKOUT BARBIE 

You’ll never get away with this! Don’t you know who I am? 

 

CHORUS MEMBER 

Strap her in boys.  

 

CHORUS MEMBER 2 

End of the line for you, Sunshine.  

 

WORKOUT BARBIE 

I have powerful friends! You can’t do this! 
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CHORUS MEMBER 3 

You are an abomination that must be rooted out.  

 

CHORUS (together) 

Death to the plastic witch! 

 

WORKOUT BARBIE 

Strike me down and I shall become more powerful than you can possibly imagine.  

 

CHORUS MEMBER 1 

Ha! You can’t even stand on your own.  

 

CHORUS (together) 

Three Two One –  

 (The CHORUS creates an explosion in slow motion.) 

  

 (GINA runs out in slow motion) 

 

GINA 

Noooooooo. Myyyyy Barrrrbiiiiiiiieee. 

 (GINA sinks to her knees.) 

What have I done? 

 (She throws her hands up to the heavens.) 

My life is ruined. My dreams have turned to ashes. I am defeated.  

 

JOE 

In reality, it kind of went like this.  

 

CHORUS MEMBER 1 

Pop.  

 

WORKOUT BARBIE 

Ow.  

 

JOE 

The sides of Barbie’s face were blackened, but impressively, she was actually more powerful 

than the firecrackers and  - 

 (JOE’S DAD enters.) 

 

JOE’S DAD 

Just what do you think you are doing? 

(Lights change. The Chorus retreats. JOE’S MOM, JOE’S DAD, and GINA are sitting 

together on one side of the room. JOE is on the other side.) 

 

GINA 

He’s like Voldemort.  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Skipping Forward 
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JOE 

No this is what he does instead of beating me. Spiritual deprivation.  

  

BLAKE 

Man. I never say this: But I’m so glad I have my parents. They’re really weak-willed.  

 

JOE 

Those are the best kind to have.  

 

BLAKE 

Don’t worry, man. We’re going to break you out.  

 (BLAKE exits. JOE continues to speak to the audience.) 

 

JOE 

Do you know what you can do with no video games, no Internet, and when you’re not allowed to 

leave the house without parental guard? Pretty close to nothing. I read everything in the house. I 

read all my books again. I started reading the magazines my Mom got.  

 (The CHORUS becomes the voices from the magazine.) 

 

VOICE #1 

Great weight loss tips! How to slim your thighs and firm your tush! 

 

VOICE #2 

Inside Kim Kardashian’s newest pregnancy! 

 

VOICE #3 

Who’s hot and who’s not! Our newest celebrity exclusive! 

 

VOICE #4 

Guess whose cellulite this is? 

 

JOE 

It was like the spirit of workout Barbie had risen from the grave and was now throttling my brain 

between her tiny, plastic fingers. I began to hallucinate.  

 (WORKOUT BARBIE reappears.) 

 

BARBIE 

You have angered me. In life, I was beautiful, but now, in death… I shall haunt your mind –  

 (More Barbie Zombies appear.) 

 

BARBIE 2 

We shall have our revenge.  

 

BARBIE 3 

Death to the oppressor! 
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BARBIE 

To arms! To arms! 

 (The Barbies acquire weapons and surround JOE.) 

 

JOE 

I shall destroy you all! Taste my steel, Barbie scum! 

 (JOE attacks the Barbies.) 

 

BARBIE 

Ahhh! My face! My beautiful face! 

 (JOE takes swings at them.) 

 

GINA (from the other room) 

Would you cut it out you’re being a freak again! 

 (The Barbies vanish.) 

 

JOE 

Shut up! 

 

GINA 

Mommmm! Joe just told me to shut up! And he’s talking to himself in my room! 

 

JOE 

This is my room! 

 

GINA 

His voice is travelling into my room! 

 (JOE’S MOM enters.) 

 

JOE’S MOM  

Joe? 

 

JOE 

What? 

 

JOE’S MOM 

Don’t take that tone with me. What is going on? 

 

JOE 

I was imagining slaughtering an army of Barbies.  

 

JOE’S MOM 

I don’t want you using your imagination so much, do you understand? That’s how people 

become deviants.  

 

 



The Firecracker Incident by Don Zolidis 
© Don Zolidis 

15 
 

JOE 

I’m not a deviant.  

 

JOE’S MOM 

Should I schedule a meeting with a counselor? 

 

JOE (simultaneous) 

No.  

 

GINA (simultaneous) 

Yes.  

 

GINA 

Can you find one with electro-shock therapy? 

 

JOE’S MOM 

Gina. That’s a last resort. 

 

JOE 

Fine. I won’t bother her.  

 

JOE’S MOM 

Good.  

 (They exit.) 

 

JOE 

Two weeks passed. Three weeks. A month. Five weeks. I started to think of myself as the 

Phantom of the Opera.  

 (CHORUS members start humming Phantom of the Opera music very quietly.) 

And then… one Friday night about ten o’clock.  

 (A banging noise.) 

 (JOE looks around.) 

 (Another banging noise.) 

 (BLAKE and TASHA enter outside the “window”, holding a ladder.) 

 

BLAKE 

Psst! 

 (He pantomimes throwing something.) 

 (Banging noise.) 

 (JOE goes to his window.)  

 

JOE (hissing) 

That’s the wrong window! 

 

BLAKE  

Oh! 
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 (BLAKE and TASHA move the ladder closer.) 

Come on. We’re rescuing you.  

 

JOE (calling down) 

I’m not going! 

 

BLAKE (calling up) 

Come on dude! You’re in prison!  

 

JOE 

I know I’m in prison! 

 

BLAKE 

We’re breaking you out! Freedom!  

 

JOE 

I’m not going! 

 

BLAKE 

They can’t conquer your mind, man!  

 

JOE 

Would you be quiet! You’re going to get me killed! 

 

BLAKE 

You’re already dead, dude.  

 

JOE 

I’m not dead –  

 

BLAKE 

You call that living? You’re in your sister’s closet! 

 

JOE 

Would you stop shouting? 

 

TASHA 

All right – he’s not coming, let’s go.  

 

JOE 

Who’s that? 

 

BLAKE 

This is Tasha.  
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TASHA 

Whatever. I’m giving him two more minutes.  

 

JOE 

How does she get to decide that? 

 

BLAKE 

She has a car, dude.  

 

TASHA 

For the record, your parents are insane. They should be the ones locked up.  

 

JOE 

Thanks. That’s nice to hear.  

 

BLAKE 

Are you coming or not? 

 (JOE takes a moment, lifts the curtain to his sister’s room. She’s sleeping. He turns to 

the audience.) 

 

JOE 

I tried to imagine what would happen if I got caught…  

 (Parents enter in a pool of light.) 

 

JOE’S DAD 

Son, we’ve decided to remove your feet. You can have them back in two years.  

 

JOE’S MOM 

This is for the best honey. Your feet are leading you into dangerous places. Remember – we’re 

doing this because we love you.  

 

JOE’S DAD 

You’ll thank us for this someday. Honey… I need the saw. 

 

JOE (back to the audience) 

Okay, maybe not that bad. Maybe it would just be military school. 

 (The CHORUS salutes in unison.) 

But really… if you escape from your house in the middle of the night, what’s the worst that 

could possibly happen?  

 

VOICE 1 (quickly) 

Death.  

 

VOICE 2 (quickly) 

Disease.  
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VOICE 3 (quickly) 

War.  

 

VOICE 4 (quickly) 

Famine.  

 

JOE (to VOICE 4)  

Famine? Really? 

 

BLAKE (Calling up) 

Dude! This isn’t that hard of a decision! 

 (JOE goes out the window and climbs down the ladder.) 

That’s right, my friend. Breathe the free air. Welcome back to us.  

 

JOE 

So now what do we do? 

 

TASHA 

All right can we go now? And I want my twenty bucks or you’re walking home alone. 

 (BLAKE hands her twenty dollars.) 

 

JOE 

Oh man that’s like three weeks’ pay for me.  

 

BLAKE 

Yeah my parents gave me money to get a pizza tonight. They’re out of town.  

 

JOE (to the audience) 

So how to introduce Blake? 

 (BLAKE has his phone out.) 

Blake was the coolest geek I’d ever met. He was pretty much my only friend. Let’s see: Blake 

carried a staff.  

 (BLAKE produces his staff. It’s covered with what appear to be mystical runes.) 

His parents didn’t worry about him. But they probably should’ve. My parents, of course, knew 

all about Blake -  

 (JOE’S DAD and MOM enter.) 

 

JOE’S DAD 

Is he the kid with the stick? 

 

JOE 

The staff.  

 

JOE’S DAD 

What is the meaning of that? 
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JOE 

I think he just likes it.  

 

JOE’S DAD 

He likes a stick? 

 

JOE 

It’s a staff.  

 

JOE’S DAD 

Maybe you should get new friends.  

 

JOE 

I only have one.  

 

JOE’S MOM 

Don’t say that. You’re friends with Mitzi’s son. What’s his name? Paul? 

 

JOE 

That guy hates me. He throws my lunch in the garbage twice a week.  

 

JOE’S MOM 

Maybe that’s his way of saying that he likes you.  

 

JOE’S DAD 

If you went out for soccer, you’d have friends.  

 

JOE 

No I’d have a group of mortal enemies on the soccer team.  

 

JOE’S DAD 

I don’t get why he has to carry a stick.  

 (Lights change back to the car.) 

 

JOE (to the audience) 

The next thing you had to know about Blake is that he had an older brother.  

 (SAM enters.) 

 

SAM 

What are you doing here? 

 

BLAKE 

This is our house. I live here.  

 

SAM 

I thought I told you not to be here tonight. I have people over.  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Skipping Forward 
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BLAKE 

Fine. I’m calling Mom and Dad then.  

 (BLAKE takes out his phone.) 

Just upload a little video of the party here.  

 

SAM 

You have three minutes to get downstairs. If you’re not down in three minutes, I’m going to 

remove your kidneys with my bare hands. And the stick stays outside.  

 

BLAKE 

Fine.  

 

SAM 

Fine.  

 

BLAKE 

Someday, when you’re old, and when you least expect it, I’ll have my revenge.  

 

SAM 

See these eyes? These are the eyes of a hawk. Try it.  

 (BLAKE sets down his staff.) 

 

 (They enter the house.) 

 

JOE (to the audience) 

I have to say that I’ve only been to one party in my life where the parents weren’t home. And 

that was mostly like this: 

 (The PARTYGOERS stop and stand in a circle. They all stare at each other.) 

 

PARTYGOER 1 

So this is fun.  

 (Pause.) 

 

PARTYGOER 2 

Yep.  

 (Pause.) 

 

PARTYGOER 3 

I need to go home.  

 

PARTYGOER 4 

Me too.  

  

JOE (to the audience) 

And this one was more: 
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PARTYGOER 1 

I’M GOING TO SET MYSELF ON FIRE AND SEE WHAT HAPPENS! 

 

PARTYGOERS 

Do it Do it Do it Do it! 

 

PARTYGOER 1 

Waaaaa! 

 (He stops. They all look at JOE and BLAKE.) 

Hey who let the weirdos in? 

 (BLAKE and JOE keep a low profile and escape to the basement.) 

 

JOE 

So – Blake’s basement was divided neatly in half.  

(The CHORUS forms on the division. On one half – they raise various sports 

paraphernalia – posters of athletes, etc…  

Sam’s Side. And… 

 (The second half of the Chorus raises images of skulls, dragons, wizards, etc…) 

 

(JULIE and RACHEL are sitting on SAM’s side. RACHEL is comforting JULIE. JULIE is 

sobbing.) 

 

RACHEL 

Hey! 

 

BLAKE 

We’re not talking, we’re just coming through.  

 

RACHEL 

No hey come over here.  

 (BLAKE and JOE approach.) 

Are you Sam’s brother? 

 

BLAKE 

Yes.  

 (RACHEL slaps BLAKE.) 

Ow.  

 

RACHEL 

Your brother’s a jerk, you know that? 

 

BLAKE 

Yeah. I’m aware of that. I’ve known that since birth. He used to beat me up when I was a baby.  
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RACHEL 

You know what he did to Julie? 

 

BLAKE 

Who’s Julie? 

 

RACHEL 

That’s Julie.  

 (JULIE is whimpering.) 

 

JOE 

Hi. My name’s Joe.  

 (JULIE whimpers something unintelligible.) 

 

RACHEL 

You know what he did to her? 

 

BLAKE 

Um…  

 

RACHEL 

He broke her heart, that’s what he did.  

 

BLAKE 

That’s her own stupid fault. I mean, seriously, why get involved with a guy like my brother in 

the first place? Can’t you figure it out? 

 (JULIE cries more.) 

I mean at some point prior to this it ought to be obvious that the guy’s a jerk. Come on Joe. Let’s 

play some Warcraft.  

 (BLAKE heads to his side.) 

 

RACHEL 

You’re kind of a jerk too, you know that? 

 

BLAKE 

Runs in the family.  

 (JOE stays there for a second.) 

 

RACHEL 

You’d never treat a girl like that, would you? 

 

JOE 

Me? I’ve never treated a girl like anything.  

 

RACHEL 

But you’d never treat one like Sam treats them.  
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JOE 

I don’t even know how he treats them.  

 

RACHEL 

Badly.  

 

JOE 

Uh… no then.  

 

RACHEL 

You totally respect girls don’t you? 

 

JOE 

Oh yeah. Absolutely.  

 

RACHEL 

Good. Maybe you’re one of the good ones.  

 

JOE 

I did tie up one of my little sister’s Barbies with firecrackers though.  

 (RACHEL eyes JOE.) 

 

RACHEL 

Are you disturbed? 

 

JOE 

No. I was just really annoyed.  

 (RACHEL’s phone chirps. She looks at it.) 

 

RACHEL 

All right. You have a mission. I have to go be with my boyfriend upstairs – you are going to stay 

here with Julie. Got it? 

 

JOE 

What? I just -  

 

RACHEL 

Don’t mess this up.  

 (Her phone chirps again. She starts texting back.) 

 

JOE (to the audience) 

I looked over at Blake.  

 (He looks at Blake. Blake is on the computer with headset on.) 
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BLAKE 

Leeeroy Jenkins! Wrraaarghghhg! Eat my elven-forged steel denizens of the underworld! 

 

RACHEL 

Okay? 

 

JOE 

Uh… okay.  

 (RACHEL starts to go.) 

 

RACHEL 

Oh by the way, if you become like Sam, I will personally kill you. Cool? You’re sweet.  

 (She leaves. JOE is left there with JULIE, who is still sniffling and crying.) 

 

JOE 

Soooo… 

 (Pause. JULIE sniffles and cries.) 

So your name is Julie.  

 

JULIE 

…yeah.  

 

JOE 

Cool. That’s cool. Do you like – do you like having that name? 

 

JULIE 

What? 

 

JOE 

I’m sorry that’s um – that was a stupid thing to say. I’ll leave you to your crying and grief.  

 

JULIE 

…okay.  

 (JOE gets a step or two away and stops. JULIE is still miserable.) 

 

JOE 

You know I don’t really know Sam, but um… he always kind of seemed like the Devil to me.  

 

JULIE 

Oh.  

 

JOE 

So can I ask you a question? 

 

JULIE 

Sure.  
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JOE 

How come a guy like that gets a pretty girlfriend like you… and someone who’s like – nice – 

um… doesn’t? 

 

JULIE 

I don’t know.  

 

JOE 

I guess you probably can’t speak for all other girls. It’s just something I’ve noticed.  

 

JULIE 

Oh.  

 

JOE 

You know what? You’re better off without him.  

 

JULIE 

You don’t even know. He was my whole life.  

 

JOE 

I’m pretty sure he wasn’t your whole life. I mean that’s kind of a stupid thing to say.  

 (JULIE cries.) 

 

JULIE 

You’re right. That was stupid.  

 

JOE 

No I mean… you’re not stupid. You’re not. Like – okay – Sam… huge jerk, right? I mean he 

probably eats bunnies for breakfast. Seriously? That’s what he does. He goes outside and hunts 

down small furry animals and strangles them – because he’s cruel. I know he’s cruel. He enjoys 

making things suffer. I know he enjoys making his brother suffer. And I know plenty of guys 

like Sam who are my age, and all they want to do is make me suffer. So – he dumped you. Fine. 

But that means that you’re that much quicker to being with the person you were actually meant 

to be with. Someone who doesn’t make you feel miserable and alone and stupid all the time. So 

it’s a good thing that you broke up. It is. You’re not wasting your time any more.  

 (JULIE stops crying.) 

 

JULIE 

Thanks. You’re right.  

 

JOE 

I know I’m right.  

 

JULIE 

What’s your name again? 
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JOE 

Joe.  

 

JULIE 

People are mean to you? 

 

JOE 

Well yeah I guess.  

 

JULIE 

Why are they mean to you? 

 

JOE 

I think you should probably ask them that.  

 

JULIE 

Why do you think they’re mean to you? 

 

JOE 

Um… probably because I’m different. And I’m… you know if I had my choice I’d probably be 

sitting in a basement playing video games instead of talking to people so… so I’m weird.  

 

JULIE 

That’s not weird.  

 

JOE 

It’s a little bit weird.  

 

JULIE 

All the other guys play video games.  

 

JOE 

Yeah, but they play sports too, and I don’t – and I don’t – I don’t know how to talk to people.  

 

JULIE 

That’s not true.  

 

JOE 

You just met me. You don’t know.  My parents say I have an overactive imagination.  

 

JULIE 

That’s a good thing.  

 

JOE 

Not if you want to be normal it’s not.  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Skipping Forward 
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 (JULIE swerves.) 

 

JULIE 

Whoops! 

 

JOE 

Aaaaah! 

 

JULIE 

That was close! 

 

JOE 

Yeah. Yeah it was.  

 

JULIE (to herself) 

Okay. Come on Julie. You can do this.  

 

JOE 

Are we going somewhere in particular? 

 

JULIE 

Shhh!  

 

JOE 

Okay.  

 

JULIE 

You ever been out to the sand and gravel pit? 

 

JOE 

Um… is this a place I’m supposed to have gone? 

 

JULIE 

You ever been there? 

 

JOE 

I don’t even know what you’re talking about.  

 

JULIE 

By the dump? 

 

JOE 

The sand and gravel pit by the dump? Sounds awesome.  

 

JULIE 

It’s pretty cool actually.  
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 (She stops the car.) 

 

JOE 

Oh Thank you Lord. We’re alive.  

 (JOE talks to the audience as the Chorus creates the scene.) 

The sand and gravel pit by the dump wasn’t really a pit. It was more like a dumping ground for 

unused construction material. There were huge concrete cylinders everywhere for some project 

that never happened.  

 

JULIE 

I think these were supposed to be used for the sewers.  

 

JOE (to the audience) 

And twisted old trees that were growing between them. There were piles of concrete blocks – it 

looked like a giant had forgotten to pick up his toys.  

 (The CHORUS adjusts things to create a strange, weird landscape.) 

 

JULIE 

I come out here sometimes to look at the stars. There’s no light pollution.  

 

JOE (to the audience) 

Oh I forgot the stars.  

 (The CHORUS creates the stars.) 

 

JULIE 

It’s pretty cool.  

 

JOE 

Isn’t this like trespassing? 

 

JULIE 

Yeah probably.  

 

JOE 

So that doesn’t bother you that you’re like breaking the law? 

 

JULIE 

It shouldn’t be against the law to just be places. No one else is using this.  

 (JULIE is about to climb up on something, then stops, sick.) 

 

JOE 

You okay? 

 

JULIE 

…yeah. My stomach is killing me, that’s all.  
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JOE 

You know I should probably go home.  

 

JULIE 

We just got here what are you talking about? 

 

JOE 

If my parents find out that I’m gone they’re going to annihilate me.  

 

JULIE 

Is there any difference between coming home at one or coming home at three? 

 

JOE 

Probably just different shades of death.  

 

JULIE 

So don’t worry about it. You’re gonna die either way.  

 (JULIE fights through the pain and climbs up on something.) 

 

JOE 

Great. That’s nice to think about.  

 

JULIE 

Come on.  

(JOE climbs up and sits next to her. JULIE exhales woozily. She grows increasingly sick 

throughout the scene.) 

 

JOE 

Your parents don’t care that you’re out late? 

 

JULIE 

I don’t really have a curfew.  

 

JOE 

Wow. Must be nice.  

 

JULIE 

They don’t really notice me, so… so it is what it is.  

 

JOE 

Right.  

 

JULIE 

How old are you, Joe? 
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JOE 

Fourteen.  

 

JULIE 

Oh man. That’s terrible.  

 

JOE 

I know.  

 

JULIE 

That’s like the worst period of your life.  

 

JOE 

Yeah I’m figuring that out. How old are you? 

 

JULIE 

Seventeen.  

 

JOE 

Is that better? 

 

JULIE 

Not really. I mean – I guess it’s better. Or it was better. Have you ever had your heart broken? 

 (JOE laughs.) 

 

JOE 

I’ve never even kissed anybody.  

 

JULIE 

You could still have your heart broken even if you haven’t kissed anybody.  

 (JULIE clutches her stomach.) 

 

JOE 

You sure you’re okay? You don’t look okay.  

 

JULIE 

Having your heart broken is worse than being fourteen.  

 

JOE 

I guess I’ve got a lot to look forward to.  

 

JULIE 

…yeah.  

 (pause.) 

Do you like your life? 
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JOE 

What do you mean? 

 

JULIE 

I mean do you like your life? 

 

JOE 

Like, could I be somebody else if I wanted to be? 

 

JULIE 

No I mean like – all of it – do you like who you are? 

 (Pause.) 

 

JOE 

Do you? 

 

JULIE (woozy) 

…I asked you first.  

 

JOE 

No. I don’t.  

 (This is probably the first time he’s realized this.) 

I don’t like my life.  

 

JULIE 

Why not? 

 

JOE 

Well… my parents are really hard on me, and I know – you know it’s because they love me and 

all and that’s good but… I guess I get the impression that they don’t think I’m worth very much. 

Like I’m just some obstacle or nuisance that bothers them on occasion. And the worst thing – is 

that’s kinda how I feel about myself too. You know? Like I’m in the way. And that – why would 

anybody like me? In the best circumstances I just blend in and when people do notice me they 

basically spit at me, so… of course they do. Of course they do.  

 

JULIE 

No hey hey you’re a good guy –  

 (She puts her arm around him.) 

 

JOE 

You just met me –  

 

JULIE 

I’m a really good judge of character.  
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JOE 

You fell in love with Blake’s brother. You’re a terrible judge of character.  

 

JULIE 

In this case I’m a good judge. You’re really decent.  

 

JOE 

…thanks. 

 

JULIE 

And your parents shouldn’t think that about you. You should like who you are… And if you 

don’t… then change.  

 

JOE 

…yeah. 

 

JULIE 

Be the guy you want to be.  

 

JOE 

Yeah. Do you like who you are? 

 (Pause. JULIE is really feeling woozy.) 

 

JULIE 

Not at all… My parents are too wrapped up in their own stuff to care about me – I just got my 

heart stomped on, and my best friend would rather spend time with her boyfriend then care about 

me. And I lost my driver’s license.  

 

JOE 

You don’t even have a license? How do you even drive then? 

 

JULIE 

You can still drive without a license… you just have to not get caught…  

 (JULIE takes a moment.) 

I feel like… I swallowed a bag of cement. The birds are coming.  

 

End of Excerpt 
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