Summary: A boy and a girl are partnered together to write a play for their English final. However, while the boy (Jordan) is joking around, the girl (Beth) is angry at her partner for breaking up with her best friend before coming to work on the final. 

Script

Draft 1

By

Shea Henning

And

Misty Stone

Characters:

Jordan– male, aged 17, high school senior, going to Duke in the fall. Recently broke up with Amanda for unknown reasons.

Beth – female, 17, high school senior, going up North for school. Best friend of Amanda and angry at Jordan.

ACT 1

SCENE ONE: PUBLIC LIBRARY

Located center stage is a table, two chairs, and books stacked on the table, and a mess of papers. BETH, who is on stage alone, is standing behind the table, talking on her cell phone with AMANDA. She is distressed.

BETH

Well, I can’t be on long. (Beat) I know you’re upset, but I can’t get out of this. Not this time… (Beat)Are you sure he didn’t say anything else? (Beat) Nothing? Well, honey, if that’s how he wants to end it, then he’s a pig. You’re too good for him. He obviously isn’t smart enough to realize what he’s got.(Notices Jordan enter, stage left) Oh, he’s here. Late, as usual. I’ll call you back later, Once we get this thing finished. Bye.

JORDAN

Hey Beth! What’s shakin’? (Beth glares at him) Ummmm…yeah, this is the part where you say (mimics Beth’s voice) ‘Hi Jordan, I’m doing great! You?’

BETH

It’s about time.

JORDAN

I know. I know. Sorry…

BETH

How long did you expect me to wait?

JORDAN

Why can’t you be patient?

BETH

What were you doing?

JORDAN

None of your business.

BETH

Fine. Whatever. Let’s just get this thing finished. I have more important things to do than be here.

JORDAN

Okay… So…icebreaker. Why couldn’t the 16-year-old get into the Pirate movie? ‘Cuz it was rated ARRRGH! Hahahahaha! Funny, right?

BETH

(stares blankly at Jordan for a moment) So can we get this started? You know, on our play? For our final? That’s fifteen percent of our grade?

JORDAN

I’ve got an idea. We could write a play about people writing a play. It would be…ironic, … don’tcha think?

BETH

That is quite possibly the stupidest idea I have ever heard. Were you dropped on you head as a child?

JORDAN

Wow, you sure woke up on the wrong side of the bed this morning. Okay, I’ve got another. We could have these two women stuck in an elevator shaft after an earthquake, and to survive they have to eat each other. (Beth just stares at him, startled) Okay, maybe that wasn’t the best idea. How about the death of a bug? Does he get stepped on? Or is it the fly swatter?

BETH

I think it’ll be a better if I come up with the possible plotlines…

JORDAN

- How about we write about a mom telling her daughter about the birds and the bees?

BETH

Or we could write about a boyfriend who cheats on his girlfriend and gets hit by a bus. Or, he doesn’t have to actually cheat on her, but he just thinks about cheating and then gets struck by lightning! Better yet, we can use your idea, and throw him in the elevator shaft with your women and they can eat him!

JORDAN

That’s morbid .
BETH

Just keeping it real. I have another one, too. A girl gets partnered up with an irritating guy to write a stupid play and she ends up committing homicide!

JORDAN

I may be wrong, but you seem to be sending off these angry vibes and it’s kind of freaking me out. 

BETH

What are you, dense? Retarded or something? I’m not mad at you, not at all! I’m fine. Peachy, even. I have no reason to be mad at you, Jordan. Why would I? It’s not as if you broke my best friend’s heart when you broke up with her for no apparent reason! No, I’m not mad at all!

JORDAN

What are you trying to get at, Beth?

BETH

Me? Oh, nothing at all. I’m merely telling you that I am not mad. I have no reason to be.

JORDAN

You’ve talked to Amanda, haven’t you?

BETH

Does Amanda have something to say to me?

JORDAN

You know, you’re being overly uptight.

BETH

Of course I know, and I wouldn’t have said anything if you would’ve stopped acting like a ten-year old and cooperated.

JORDAN

I’m just trying to joke around and have some fun. You, however, are being a fun sucker.

BETH

Do you want fun? Oh, I’ll give you fun. Let’s write a play about a pig-headed guy who gets tortured like those people in the Saw movies!

JORDAN

My idea of fun is playing Candyland with my sister, but some things just don’t make good plays. 

BETH

Yeah, I would’ve expected someone as immature as you to play Candyland.

JORDAN

What is up with all of your remarks today?

BETH

Why are you being so defensive?

JORDAN

Why are you answering all of my questions with questions of your own?

BETH

Why do you even care?

JORDAN

Point proven.

BETH

Way to go, Jordan. Your first accomplishment of the day.

JORDAN

Alright. Here we go. Here’s you plot for the play. There’s this girl, right? And she does nothing but try to argue about senseless crap while the characters are trying to make progress.

BETH

I see, switching gender roles, are we? Okay, we’ll write about a well-educated guy who gives good reasons for his actions. Sound okay?

JORDAN

So guys can’t be well-educated?

BETH

Yes, they can, but I’m not sure you’re a guy.

JORDAN

So I’m a girl now?

BETH

No. You’re an ‘it’.

JORDAN

Gee, thanks.

BETH

Anytime, bud. Anytime.

JORDAN

I really am starting to get tired of you.

BETH

I’m tired, too. Hey, what do you say to taking a break? I can get a snack and a drink, and you can call your girlfriend. You know, Amanda? She’s home now, so it’s not like she’d be busy or anything.

JORDAN

Fine. I get it. You know. So stop playing around. I know she told you. I broke up with Amanda. It’s over. We’re through. End of story.

BETH

End of story? The end of the story would be knowing why you actually broke up with her. 

JORDAN

I had my reasons, and frankly, why I broke up with Amanda is none of your business, so just shut up. 

BETH

No, Jordan. I’m sorry, but it is my business. Amanda is my best friend and you broke up with her for who knows what reason. Did you have a girl on the side? 

JORDAN

No! I didn’t! I wouldn’t! I’m better than that! 

BETH

Yeah, if you’re such a good person, then why break up with someone who is absolute crazy about you? Answer me that!

JORDAN

You’re making it seem like we dated forever. It was only two months.

BETH

It doesn’t matter how long you two were together. Amanda loved those two months, and she deserves a decent explanation as to why she has to throw it all away!

JORDAN

Would you just drop it? Nothing’s going to change. We’re not getting back together. And even if I did, which I don’t, it’s not like she’d let me back. So quit giving me the guilt trip, already!

BETH

I’m not asking you to get back together. The way you’re acting, I’d do everything in my power to keep that from happening! What I want from you is to give me, and more importantly, Amanda, a reason as to why you walked away!

JORDAN

It’s nice to know you think so much of me, Beth. It’s really sweet.

BETH

God, Jordan, grow up. Didn’t you ever stop to think about how this would hurt Amanda? Did you? Oh wait, what a stupid question! Of course you didn’t. You couldn’t possibly get it through your big head that Amanda might actually get hurt.

JORDAN

Give me more credit than that! Of course I thought about how this would hurt her! What kind of boyfriend would I be if I didn’t? Why do you think I broke up with her?

BETH

So you were a good boyfriend because you broke up with her? Yeah, that makes perfect sense. You’re a regular Einstein. 

JORDAN

Would you quit berating me? I did what I thought I had to do. 

BETH

You had to break up with her? What could possibly make you feel like you ‘had’ to break up with her?

JORDAN

It’s none of your business!

BETH

Fine. Whatever. I quit. This isn’t helping us get our play done anyway.

JORDAN

Yeah. Okay. Fine. (there is a silence, as they sit and contemplate where they go from here. Jordan breaks the silence) I’ve got one.

BETH

Is it good this time?

JORDAN

Yeah. 

BETH

Then pitch it.

JORDAN

So, there’s this couple and they’re happy together, you know? Really happy. The guy thinks the girl is one of the most wonderful girls he’s ever met and he’s pretty sure she likes him too. But there’s a problem. They’re seniors in high school, you see, and they just decided on where they’re going to college. He’s going to Duke, studying to be pre-med, while she’s going out west to Pepperdine on this amazing scholarship. So, these two are going to be on two completely different sides of the country, and neither one knows when they’ll ever see each other again. She swears they stay in touch. What’s distance? But, he’s scared. He doesn’t like the idea of not seeing her and is scared she’ll find someone else she’ll think is better than him. And he’s also scared that she might find someone perfect for her, but she’ll push him away, just because she has someone else. And this guy, he...doesn’t want to hurt her like that. Doesn’t want her to go through that. So, he ends it. 

