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Last Laugh 

By Jay Hanagan 
 

Characters 
 
Patty:  A hot date with a great sense of humor. 
Gordon:  A not so hot date, but very, very funny. 
 
Scene 

 
Just inside GORDON’s apartment... and no further. 
 
Time 

 
About eleven-ish on a Saturday evening  
 
SETTING:   
 
Just inside GORDON’s apartment. There may be simple furniture, but on the whole 
you won’t need any. 
 
AT RISE:    
 
PATTY and GORDO� are entering, stumbling really, into GORDO�’s apartment.   

They are laughing and flirting and kissing all over. They've both had a real good  

time. 

 
PATTY:  Gordon, I want to play more “What Sex Am I?”. I think I’m starting  
to get the hang of it. 
 
GORDON:   All right, Patty. Let’s see. A subway. 
 
PATTY:   A subway? Oh wait! This one’s a trick. A subway is both male and 
Female because of the train being a you know, and the tunnel being-- 
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GORDON:  Nope. A subway is a male because it uses the same tired old lines to 

pick people up. 

 

PATTY.   (laughs; then kisses him some more)  Okay. My turn again.  (thinks)  A 

plastic bag. Like for sandwiches. Male or female. 

 

GORDON:   Male? 

 

PATTY:   Right! Why? 

 

GORDON:   Because we’re so transparent? A hammer. 

 

PATTY:   Male. Hasn’t evolved much in over five thousand years, but still kind of 

handy to have around. 

 

 (laughs; kisses) 

 

GORDON:   Remote control. 

 

PATTY:   Easy. Male. 

 

GORDON:   (makes a ‘buzzer sound’)  Aeeeh! Wrong! Female. 

 

PATTY:   You’re kidding. 

 

GORDON:   (shakes his head)  Nope. Female. Think about it. It gives him pleasure. 

He’s lost without it, and while he doesn’t always know what buttons to push, he 

keeps trying. 

 

PATTY:  (laughs; kisses)  You sure are pushing my buttons fella! You are so 

funny!  (kisses)  I shouldn’t be here. 

 
GORDON:   Why not? 
 
PATTY:   I don’t go to a guy’s place after only the first date. 
 
GORDON:   That’s okay. I won’t tell if you won’t. 
 
PATTY:   I can’t stay long. 
 
GORDON:   That’s okay, ‘cause I won’t take long. 
 
PATTY:   (laughs)  It’s just that... 
 
GORDON:   Just that what? 
     
PATTY:   Just that you’re so gosh darn funny! 
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Penny Thoughts 
By  Mark aloysius Kenneally 

 
Characters: 
PENNY: A young woman aspiring to be a Porn Star. 
CARL: A young man. The Cable Guy. 
RICK: A young man. The Pizza Delivery Guy. 
DANE: A young man. The Air Conditioner Guy. 
 
Time: 3 o’clock in the afternoon. 
 
Place: Penny’s apartment. A small couch and a coffee table. On the table should be 
a small TV, a bunch of condoms, and a video camera.  

 
(At rise, PE��Y is dialing a cell phone. She is dressed is a lace teddy and 

nothing else.) 

 
PENNY:  Hi, Betty? (A beat) They said they wanted to see a tape. (A beat) What do 
you think I mean? A video tape of me having sex... you know, so they could see if I 
had what it takes... yeah, I know... I wish they had told me before Jimmy and I 
broke up too, but I think I’ve figured it out... I called the cable guy... the air condi-
tioner guy and I ordered a pizza... I should be able to seduce at least one of them. (A 

beat) Well, I’ve got to do something! I can’t take it. If I have to give one more sev-
enty year old woman a perm I’m gonna scream. I’ve got to get my acting career up 
and running... Well, we’ll see about that. (Laughs. There is a knock at the door.) 
Oh, my first candidate... I’ve gotta go, I’ll call you after I get finished and take a 
shower. Bye. 
 

(She hangs up the phone and goes to the door. She opens it to find CARL, 

the cable guy. He is a strapping young man. PE��Y is trying her hardest to be 

sexy. CARL does not look at her. He has his head buried in a clip board.) 

 
CARL:  Hello, resident. Thank you for choosing Comtech cable... I am here to in-
stall your cable. 
 

(He looks up at PE��Y.) 

 
PENNY:  Hi there, big boy. 
 
CARL:  Hello... resident. 
 
PENNY:  Come on in. 
 
CARL:  Okay. 
 

(CARL enters the apartment. He looks around.) 

 
PENNY:  It’s hot out today, isn’t it? 
 
CARL:  Obviously, you think so. 



27 

 
PENNY:  Would you like a cool glass of lemonade? 
 
CARL:  Cable box? 
 
PENNY:  Excuse me? 
 
CARL:  Where is your cable box? 
 
PENNY:  In my bedroom. Would you like me to show you where to stick your 
wire? 
 
CARL:  It goes in the cable outlet on the wall. (Chuckles) I think I know what I’m 
doing, Ma’am... I’ve been doing this for quite some time. 
 
PENNY:  I bet you have. So, how big is your wire? 
 
CARL:  Long enough to reach the wall. 
 
PENNY:  What?! 
 
CARL:  Well, it kind of has to be... you know, so it can be plugged in. 
 
PENNY:  You can plug me in any time you want to. 
 
CARL:  I know! I’m going to! Calm down. I just have to find your-- (Looks at the 

TV) Oh, there it is. 
 

(CARL goes to the cable box on the TV.) 

 
PENNY:  Are you SURE you don’t want to go into the bedroom for just a little 
while and-- 
 
CARL:  Cable’s installed. 
 
PENNY:  What?! Already? 
 
CARL:  Yup. It wasn’t that hard. 
 
PENNY:  I bet something else is hard though, right? 
 
CARL:  Not really... it’s not a hard job at all. That’s why I love it. Short hours, you 
get to drive around all day, and you get all the free cable you can watch.  
 

(A long silence) 

 
PENNY:  But. I. Bet. Something. Else. Is. HARD! Right? 
 
CARL:  (Mimicking her)  Not. Really. It’s. Not. A. HARD. Job. At. All. 
 
PENNY:  (Going to the couch)  Are you sure you wouldn’t like to sit down with me 
for a little relaxation? 
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CARL:  The first and the second month will appear on the same bill. Can I interest 
you in our monthly Cable View magazine? It shows you exactly what shows are on 
all the time. And it comes with a free Comtech hat for a 12 month subscription. 
 
PENNY:  No... I’d rather be surprised. I love surprises. Do you have some kind of a 
surprise for me? 
 

 (A long silence) 

 
CARL:  We at Comtech cable appreciate your business and we hope you have a 
pleasant day. 
 

(CARL runs out of the apartment in haste.) 

 
PENNY:  (To herself)  I bet he was gay. 
 

(There is another knock at the door. PE��Y opens it to find a young man 

holding a pizza.) 

 
RICK:  Here’s your pizza, ma’am. 
 
PENNY:  Come on in. 
 
RICK:  (At a loss)  Here’s your pizza, ma’am. 
 
PENNY:  Don’t be shy, I won’t bite you. Just come inside for a little while. 
 
RICK:  $12.52 ma’am. 
 
PENNY:  Are you scared, young man? 
 
RICK:  A little bit. 
 
PENNY:  Why? 
 
RICK:  I’ve been jumped three times tonight. Once by a bunch of frat guys who 
were in the middle of their initiation. If they didn’t want me to see anything, they 
shouldn’t have ordered a pizza. It doesn’t give them the right to stick a hose up my- 
 
PENNY:  Trust me... I won’t hurt you. 
 
RICK:  Yeah, that’s what they said. 
 
PENNY:  Don’t you trust me? 
 
RICK:  Not really. 
 
PENNY:  Do you honestly think I could be hiding a hose anywhere on my body? 
 
RICK:  (Looking at her)  You might be. 
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Dude Looks Like a Lady 
By  Jason Aaron Goldberg 

Idea by  Robert Smith 
 
CHARACTERS: 
Dude Broadbone- A reputable Porn Star. 
Rowenna Smiles- A very sexy woman wanting to break in to mainstream porn. 
Scott-  Dude’s assistant. 
Cassandra- Another reputable female Porn Star. 
 
All that is on stage is a couch.  They type of couch does not matter, but you should 

be able to get it on!  ROWE��A is sitting on the couch alone.  She has a compact 

mirror out and an electric razor, she is shaving her face.  She is waiting for her 

audition for the porn film-“Broadbone’s Backdoor Party 37.”  SCOTT enter to 

make sure she is ready.  As he enters the room ROWE��A stops shaving and puts 

the razor down.  They have a bit of an odd moment between them. 

 

SCOTT:  Hi… 
 
ROWENNA:  Hi. 
 
SCOTT:  Are you just about ready? 
 
ROWENNA:  Yep. 
 
SCOTT:  Dude will be just a minute. 
 
SCOTT exits to meet DUDE in the hallway. 

 

DUDE:  (Offstage) Scott, who’s next! 
 
SCOTT:  (offstage)  Rowenna Smiles. 
 
DUDE:  Fine. 
 
SCOTT:  There is something different about her. 
  
DUDE:  That’s nice. 
 
SCOTT:  No, I mean she isn’t like a… 
 
DUDE:  Scott…shut up.  I’ve done this before. 
 
SCOTT:  I know Dude, but… 
 
DUDE:  Scott…get the fuck away from me.  Wait… what’s her background? 
  
SCOTT:  This is her first professional audition.  She says she has wanted to break 
into the business forever.  I don’t know why nobody snagged her earlier. 
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DUDE:  Fine.  Lets not waste anymore of her time. 
 
SCOTT and DUDE enter.  DUDE goes to ROWE��A and shakes her hand.  He is 

very suave Porn Star at this point. 

 

DUDE:  Please to make your acquaintance Ms. Smiles. 
 
ROWENNA:  Please, call me Rowenna. 
 
DUDE:  Well… Rowenna; do you mind if I sit with you? 
 
ROWENNA:  Not at all. 
 
DUDE:  Scott, go set up the next girl.  But I may be a while. 
 
SCOTT:  No prob… but before I go I think you should know… 
 
DUDE:  I don’t care. 
 
SCOTT:  But I thought she was… 
 
DUDE:  Just go do something for Christ’s sake. 
 
SCOTT:  Okay… 
 
SCOTT exits.   
 
DUDE:  Now, Rowenna.  You certainly are beautiful. 
 
ROWENNA:  Thank you. 
 
DUDE:  Do you have a boyfriend? 
 
ROWENNA:  No. 
 
DUDE:  Well I can hardly believe that. 
 
ROWENNA:  Actually I just came out of a relationship. 
 
DUDE:  Was it serious? 
 
ROWENNA:  I knew it just wasn’t right.  We were too different. 
 
DUDE is sitting very close to ROWE��A.  He has his arm around her. 

 

DUDE:  I want to let you know that every possible girl for one of my films goes 
through a very thorough screening process. 
 
ROWENNA:  That’s fine. 
  
DUDE:  We just like to make sure that the girls are comfortable. 
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ROWENNA:  I understand. 
 
DUDE leans in and gives ROWE��A a little kiss on the lips. 

 

DUDE:  Does it make you uncomfortable when I do that? 
 
ROWENNA:  No. 
 
DUDE:  No?  So you don’t mind if I do it again? 
 
ROWENNA:  Not at all. 
 
DUDE kisses her again. 

 

DUDE:  That was nice. 
 
ROWENNA:  Yes it was. 
 
DUDE:  Scott tells me that you have wanted to work in adult films for quite some 
time. 
 
ROWENNA:  Oh yes.  Since I was little. 
 
DUDE:  Is that right.  That’s unusual.   
 
ROWENNA:  It is? 
 
DUDE:  Oh yes.  Men usually want to do films at a young age, but not too many 
women. 
 
ROWENNA:  Well that’s me.  I have wanted to do this for as long as I can remem-
ber.  I signed up with an agency about six years ago and I have been trying to break 
into films ever since.  
 
DUDE:  Six years? And not one job? 
 
ROWENNA:  I couldn’t figure it out either.  I tried everything.  Enlarging, working 
out, shaving, you name it I tried it.  Then one day it hit me. 
 
SCOTT enters with a camera on a tri-pod, and begins to set it up. 

 

DUDE:  What hit you? 
 
ROWENNA:  All that time I was trying to break into films I couldn’t get one job.  
So I just said screw it and cut my penis off, had that little surgery and started to 
work my way in as a new man… or woman. 
 
SCOTT:  Holy Shit!  I knew it! 
 
DUDE is speechless.   And that is tough for a porn star. 
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The Plunge 
By  Matt Casarino 

 
CHARACTERS (all aged 35 – 45) 
MAGGIE, vibrant, has been building up her courage all morning. 
PHIL, Maggie’s boyfriend. An enthusiast.  
DO!!IE, Maggie’s best friend. At that crucial point halfway between drunk and 
hungover. 
 
SETTING:  A beach in Delaware. 
 
TIME:  New Years Day, almost dawn. 
 
PHIL enters. He’s wearing a bathrobe with a down jacket and slippers, and has a 

beach towel draped over his shoulders. He takes a deep breath, and slowly exhales, 

clearly enjoying the cold morning air. 

 

PHIL:  Hey, come on, you guys! 
 
MAGGIE enters. She also has a towel and jacket on over a bathrobe, and hugs 

herself. 

 

MAGGIE:  We’re really doing this…oh my god… 
PHIL:  We’re really doing this. I tell you, it’s sensational! 
MAGGIE:  Ooh…god…we’re really doing this… 
PHIL:  Hey Donnie! You coming? 
 
Donnie enters. She has a cigarette in her mouth and also wears a jacket over a 

bathrobe. She’s wrapped her towel around her neck like a scarf. 

 

MAGGIE:  Happy New Year, Donnie!  
 

Maggie gives Donnie a hug. Donnie does not respond. 

 

DONNIE:  I cannot believe I’m on the beach at six in the fucking morning. 
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PHIL:  Actually, it’s closer to seven. Dawn breaks in just a couple minutes, and 
then…in we go! 
 
MAGGIE:  In we go! Oh, god. 
 
DONNIE:  In we go. Un-fucking-believable. 
 
MAGGIE:  Ooh, I’m so glad you’re here, Donnie! 
 
PHIL:  Hey, me too, Donnie. You won’t regret this. It is the most incredible feeling. 
 
DONNIE:  I bet it is. Oh, god, my head… 
 
PHIL:  Your head is about to feel great, just great! 
 
DONNIE:  Why are we doing this again? 
 
MAGGIE:  Because Phil’s doing it. He’s done it for the past three years. 
 
PHIL:  Past three years! And I tell you what, the past three years have been the 
greatest of my life. 
 

MAGGIE:  And the past six months have been the greatest of my life. 
 
PHIL:  Mine too. Gimme some, Maggie! (Maggie and Phil kiss.) 
 
DONNIE:  You guys are so cute. (Meant to be sincere, but come on.) 
 
MAGGIE:  (To Donnie) Don’t worry, honey. This is going to be your year. I can 
feel it! 
 
PHIL:  Donnie, when you hit that water, and you look up at the sunrise on the 
ocean, and you think to yourself “It is New Years Day, and I am clean in the oceans 
of Delaware,” well…you’re reborn. You’re new and fresh and pure, and you know 
it’s going to be a wonderful year. 
 
MAGGIE:  And I’ll be right there with you. You and me, Donnie! We’re going to 
have the best year of our lives! No more crappy retail jobs! No more nights where 
we split a gallon of Edy’s and cry until 3 AM! No more crushes on gay guys! I 
mean, look at me! I never thought I’d find anyone who loved me, but then…I found 
Phil. 
 
PHIL:  And I found Maggie. Come here, you!  
 
They kiss. Phil tries to get a little deeper, but Maggie, not wanting to upset Donnie, 

gently pushes him away. 

 
MAGGIE:  Phil, you’re still frisky! (To Donnie) He was so frisky when we got 
back from the bar last night. Sorry if we…you know…kept you up. (She giggles. 

Phil giggles.) 
 



61 

DONNIE:  Huh? Oh. Yeah. No. I was fine. (Stretches.) Oh, god. Well, is it time 
yet? Sooner we do this, the sooner I can go pass out on your futon. 
 
PHIL:  Oh, trust me, you won’t want to do that! 
 
MAGGIE:  Phil’s going to make us mushroom omelets! 
 
Donnie tries to suppress a gag. 

 

PHIL:  Or waffles. Whatever. The point is, this is going to wake you right up! Your 
head will be clear as a glass of water once you plunge it into that ocean! 
 
DONNIE:  Okay, well…let’s do it now, okay? 
 
MAGGIE:  Phil? Is it time? 
 

Phil looks at them, then toward the ocean (SL). He makes a big display of knowing 

“just the right time.” Finally, he turns to them and smiles. 

 

PHIL:  It’s time. 
 

DONNIE:  Great. 
 
Phil, Maggie, and Donnie take off their jackets. As she does this, Donnie turns her 

back to the audience. 

 
MAGGIE:  Oh god…oh my god…here we go…I can’t believe…well… 
 
Phil and Maggie untie their robes, and maybe open them a touch. Just then, Donnie 

opens her robe wide. 

 
Maggie, looking at Donnie, lets out a scream. Phil lets out a short yelp. 

 
Donnie closes her robe and holds it together with one hand while she brings the 

other to her head. 

 

DONNIE:  Oh God…don’t scream…Jesus… 
 
MAGGIE:  Donnie!! 
 
DONNIE:  What? 
 
MAGGIE:  You’re naked! 
 
DONNIE:  Yeah…? 
 
MAGGIE:  Where is your bathing suit? 
 
DONNIE:  You guys are wearing bathing suits? 
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A Fork in the Life 
By Mark aloysius Kenneally 

 
Characters: 
Roxie: A young woman. Inexperienced. 
Angie: A young woman. Experienced. 
Man: A young man at the wrong place at the right time. 
 
Setting: The edge of an old wooden bridge. 
 
Time:  Right Now. 
 
(At rise, ROXIE is standing on the edge of the bridge. She looks as if she is about to 

jump off. She is also clutching a dozen rose stems that lack roses, and she is read-

ing a DEAR JA�E letter silently while she cries softly. A long moment and then 

A�GIE enters in a jumpsuit. She holds small dumbbells and swings them in her 

arms while she power walks upstage right, past ROXIE. She glances at ROXIE but 

does not stop her routine. Once she is across the stage she turns without stopping 

and power walks back up to ROXIE.  She finally stops and drinks some of her bot-

tled water. ROXIE notices A�GIE. A�GIE starts to exit again, power walking half 

way offstage.) 

 
ROXIE:  DON’T TRY TO STOP ME! (A long pause, as A�GIE just stares at her.) 
I MEAN IT!!! I’M GONNA DO IT AND YOU BETTER NOT TRY AND STOP 
ME! (Another long pause, as A�GIE just continues to stare at ROXIE) I MEAN 
IT... YOU’D... BETTER... NOT... TRY AND STOP ME! YOU’D BETTER NOT 
EVEN TRY! (A long silence. A�GIE just shrugs and starts to exit again) DON’T 
COME ANY CLOSER!!! I MEAN IT!!! I’M GONNA DO IT!!! AND YOU 
CAN’T STOP ME!!!  
 
(A long silence. A�GIE sighs and slowly makes her way towards ROXIE.) 

 
ANGIE:  Stop you from what? Reading a letter? 
 
ROXIE:  No, from jumping off this bridge. 
 
(A long moment as A�GIE looks over the side of the bridge into the water.) 

 
ANGIE:  You know there’s a YMCA pool just down the street. It’s got a diving 
board and everything. 
 
ROXIE:  I’m not going swimming. 
 
ANGIE:  Correct me if I’m wrong, but that is water down there, isn’t it? 
 
ROXIE:  I’m not jumping off this bridge to go swimming in it though, I’m going to 
kill myself. 
 
ANGIE:  No, you’re not.  
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ROXIE:  You don’t think I can do it?! 
 
ANGIE:  Not from here. That water has got to be fifty feet deep. And the fall is 
only about thirty. The most you could hope for if you jump in is that your clothes 
will get wet. You know how to swim, don’t you? 
 
ROXIE:  Yes. 
 
ANGIE:  Then there’s no way you are gonna die if you jump in right now. 
 
ROXIE:  My head could hit a rock. 
 
ANGIE:  No it couldn’t. 
 
ROXIE:  What are you talking about? It could. I could jump off here and gash my 
head wide open on one of those big rocks. 
 
ANGIE:  What big rocks? I don’t see any big rocks down there, do you? 
 
(A long silence.) 

 
ROXIE:  They’re under the water. 
 
ANGIE:  No they’re not. That looks like an inlet leading to an ocean. Just a bunch 
of seaweed and fish and stuff, no big rocks. 
 
ROXIE:  Then a shark. I could get eaten by shark. (A�GIE just closes her eyes and 

shakes her head)  I could get eaten by a... a... great... big... great... white... well then, 
I could get carried out into the ocean and drown. 
 
ANGIE:  Oh yeah, maybe that could happen. If the tide’s right. Otherwise you 
might just get carried right to the shore. Wouldn’t that suck? All this effort just to 
end up sitting on a beach with little waves at your feet. 
 
ROXIE:  Leave me alone! 
 
ANGIE:  Excuse me. I didn’t know you needed privacy to doggie paddle to your 
death. 
 
ROXIE:  SHUT UP! (A long silence) Wouldn’t you do the same thing in my situa-
tion? 
 
ANGIE:  I don’t know what your situation is. 
 
ROXIE:  Five years. Five years of my life down the drain. Wasted my life and my 
love on a man who all the while was sleeping with my sister. 
 
ANGIE:  Wait, was that you on Jerry Springer last week? You changed your hair, 
right? 
 
ROXIE:  No.  
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ANGIE:  It looked different. 
 
ROXIE:  No, I mean it wasn’t me on Jerry Springer last week. I was busy getting 
my heart ripped out by Frank... in a note. 
 
ANGIE:  (Referring to the letter)  That? 
 
ROXIE:  Yeah. (A moment. Then ROXIE hands A�GIE the letter.) Go ahead, read 
it aloud.  
 
ANGIE:  Why? 
 
ROXIE:  Because I need to hear it again before I jump and I can’t read it myself.  
 
ANGIE:  You can’t read? 
 
ROXIE:  Of course I can read. But I’m just too emotional to read it myself. 
 
ANGIE:  Oh. Right. Emotions. (Holding out the letter) “Dear Roxie”... is that you? 
You’re name’s Roxie? 
 
ROXIE:  Yes. 
 
ANGIE:  I’m Angie. 
 
ROXIE:  (Shaking her hand)  Nice to meet you. 
 
ANGIE:  Likewise.  
 

(A�GIE continues reading)  

 
ANGIE:  “Dear Roxie, I know this may come as a shock because I know how hope-
lessly in love with me you are but it’s just no fun to string you along anymore. It 
was cool for a while seeing you all gooey, always worshipping the ground I walk on 
and stuff, but now that thrill is gone. Now you just irritate me every time you 
breathe (ROXIE begins to weep softly again) You make me want to vomit every 
time I look at you. Since I’ve been fucking your sister, I’ve come to realize... oh 
yeah, by the way... in case you didn’t know, I’ve been fucking your sister for two 
years now. Anyway, since then, I’ve come to understand some things. First of all, 
I’ve learned that being great in bed is not in the genes. Your sister is amazing... you 
fucking dead fish--gunny sack. (ROXIE’S tears are now getting bigger) I hope you 
read this letter and then go jump off a bridge or something. I did buy you these 
roses though, out of sympathy. I took the roses off and gave them to Nancy but I got 
the stems for you.  I did that because that’s the part of the rose you most remind me 
of... the thorny stem. I hope you die a painful death and then a dog digs up your 
body and eats your face off. Or maybe that should happen before you die so you can 
feel it. Either way... as long as you die. 
 Yours Truly, 
 Frank Mitchell.” 
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He Calls Himself, Gad? 
By Jason Aaron Goldberg 

 
CHARACTERS: 
GAD:  Means "fortune" in Hebrew. In the Old Testament Gad was the first son of 
Jacob by Leah's slave-girl Zilpah, and the ancestor of one of the twelve tribes of the 
Israelites. Another Gad in the Old Testament was a prophet of King David.  For the 
sake of this story, he is GOD on earth. 
MARY:  The virgin mother of Jesus. 
JOSEPH:  Joseph the husband of Mary, and Joseph of Arimathea.  But currently he 
is just her boyfriend. 
MOTHER:  Mary’s mother. 
FATHER:  Mary’s father. 
 
SETTING: 
There are two tables on stage.  The scenes change from table to table.  Characters 
may stay at a certain table frozen while other scenes take place.  If they must exit 
for staging it will say they “exit.” 
 
MARY and JOSEPH sit at a table stage right.  They are both young and good look-

ing.  JOSEPH is a bit fidgety, MARY cool and collected.  She is obviously the hip-

per of the pair. 

 

JOSEPH:  Gad?!  He calls himself Gad? 
 
MARY:  Yes, and he is amazing. 
 
JOSEPH:  He’s Gad… and he’s amazing. 
 
MARY:  Yes, and he’s transcendent. 
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JOSEPH:  He’s both? 
 
MARY:  And he’s beautiful. 
 
JOSEPH:  He’s all these things? 
 
MARY:  (Dreaming him.)  Yes. 
 
JOSEPH:  Am I any of those things? 
 
MARY:  Well… you’re… beautiful… in your own way. 
 
JOSEPH:  Is my way a… “better than Gad, way?” 
 
MARY:  Oh, Joseph.  Don’t worry. 
 
JOSEPH:  Don’t worry?  Mary, we are destined for one another.  Fate says we will 
be married.  But, now there’s this Gad guy.   
 
MARY:  We’re only going for a walk. 
 
JOSEPH:  You know what happens to those girls who go for walks with strangers. 
 
MARY:  No, what happens? 
 
JOSEPH:  They… you know.  It’s bad. 
 
MARY:  He’s new to the village Joseph.  He knows no one.  As I understand it, 
he’s an orphan. 
 
MARY looks to JOSEPH with doe eyes. 

 

JOSEPH:  An orphan?!  Wonderful, he’s got sympathy going for him too. 
 
MARY:  He just wants someone to talk to.  I promise that nothing will happen. 
 
JOSEPH:  I should have listened to my parents.  They told me you would be trou-
ble. 
 
MARY:  Joseph, I have to go.  I still need to get ready and do my chores. 
 
JOSEPH:  You’re going to get ready for him? 
 
BLACKOUT 

 

Light’s up on table stage left.  MARY sits with her parents. 

 

MOTHER:  Mary, you are to wed Joseph.  This is unacceptable. 
 
MARY:  Mother… 


