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Cast of Characters 

 

Dave:   A lonely man, 29. 

 

Gina: His friend, snobby, 29. 

 

Ron: His friend, adventurous, 29. 

 

Kim: His friend, Southern, sweet, 29. 

 

Nick: His friend, buddy-type with a 

secret, 29. 

 

Nathalie:    A waitress, 25. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Scene 

 

A small café in Portland, Oregon. 

 

 

 

Time 

 

Present. 
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ACT I 

 

SETTING: Stage is set with table and five 

chairs, cheap Italian restaurant-

style. A waiter station with 

glasses, towels, napkins, etc. sits 

UL.  Two doors sit downstage, one an 

entrance from outside, another 

leading to the kitchen.  

 

AT RISE: DAVE stands C, directing all of his 

first speeches to the audience.  

NATHALIE, the waitress, is busy at 

the waiter station.  (She returns to 

this position any time she isn’t 

directly involved in the scene.  For 

continuity purposes, she must never 

exit off-stage.) 

 

DAVE   

It is, I suppose, a nice change from sitting at home deciding 

how many times I can eat leftover macaroni and cheese before 

it vomits itself up . . .  But Wednesday afternoons at Café 

Minnie’s are nothing to look forward to.  The five of us meet 

here each week for early dinner and cocktails.   

(sarcastic)  

Aren’t they great?  These friendships that last forever?  We 

all met as freshman in the dorms, and here we are.  Ten years 

later.  As close as we ever were.  We’ve gone through thick 

and thin, and here we still are. 

(GINA arrives in a flurry 

of dramatics.) 

Gina always arrives first to make sure we get the same seat 

by the window. This is in case her ex-boyfriend walks by so 

he can glance in and see what a good time she’s having 

without him.  Gina works as an Account Executive at Bank of 

America, and has the distinctive reputation of thinking that 

everything in the world “sucks”.  Not in a pathological, 

pessimistic way.  More in that she doesn’t understand 

anything, so she pretends to think everything is stupid.  She 

refuses to wear, watch, eat, or go anywhere foreign.  I think 

she’s afraid of saying strange words, for fear of pronouncing 

them wrong.  What if she tries to order a filet mignon, and 

doesn’t say it right?  She would much rather order something 

she doesn’t like than look stupid in front of people she 

doesn’t know. 
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(RON enters.) 

 

GINA   

Hey, Ron! 

 

RON   

Gina!  How’s it going? 

 

(RON sits, and he and GINA 

pantomime talking while 

DAVE continues to address 

the audience.) 

 

DAVE 

Ron usually comes in next.  Ron is in graduate school for the 

third time.  This time it’s Anthropology . . . I think.  I 

may have lost track.  Ron is easy to lose track of.  He 

travels around the world as a hobby, and comes back with 

elaborate stories that impress only himself, like the time he 

nearly drowned off the coast of Tanzania. 

 

RON 

Well, they’re sending me to Egypt.  Again. 

 

DAVE   

He’s a hit with the ladies.  I haven’t quite figured out why.  

Perhaps it has something to do with the fact that he changes 

cologne brands every other week.  He says it keeps women 

guessing. 

 

RON   

Maggie says that if I leave the country one more time this 

year, she’s leaving me.   

(laughs) 

 

DAVE   

Ron can be very tiring. 

 

(KIM enters.) 

 

RON 

Kim’s here! 

 

KIM   

(slight southern accent)   

Hi guys! 
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GINA  

Hello! 

 

KIM   

You cut your hair! 

 

DAVE   

Kim is the sweetheart of the bunch.  Always cheerful. A kind 

word for everybody.  People who don’t know her very well are 

surprised that her biggest joy in life is quitting jobs.  

She’s addicted to the rush it gives her -- of actually 

standing in the middle of a monastery-quiet office and 

shouting “I quit!” Kim loves the feeling of the words “fuck 

you” rolling over her tongue, just before she spits them in 

the face of her latest unsuspecting boss.  

 

KIM   

I brought pictures of my nieces! 

 

DAVE   

Kim quit over twenty jobs last year.  With such a poor track 

record it’s a wonder she manages to find employment at all.  

But wouldn’t you know it -- not two weeks after her latest 

fit of self-righteousness, she’s back at the table at 

Minnie’s complaining about her latest foray into corporate 

America.  Each time she quits she swears she’ll never work 

for “the man” again.  And each time, she can’t resist an 

opportunity to tell him to stuff it once more. 

 

(NICK arrives in a 

bumbling, clumsy hurry.) 

 

(overlapping)    

 

GINA     RON     KIM 

Nick!   Hey, buddy,   Welcome! 

    what’s happenin’? 

 

NICK   

Hi guys! 

 

DAVE   

And finally, Nick.  Nick always arrives last because he 

coaches football at Nathan Hale High, where he works as a gym 
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teacher.  The rest of us are certain that Nick’s interest in 

teaching has less to do with physical fitness, and more to do  

DAVE (Cont.) 

with watching teenage boys take showers.  After all, how 

generic would our merry band be without a token homosexual? 

 

NICK   

I’m starving! 

 

DAVE   

It is Gina’s choice to go to Minnie’s, and we go along 

because the only thing we can agree on is that we all equally 

hate it.  By appearance, it seems a lovely tradition.  The 

reality is none of us are willing to admit that we’ve grown 

apart. 

 

GINA  

Where’s our waitress?  We’ve been here forever! 

 

DAVE   

The only thing we still have in common is our shared history. 

The last time we learned anything intimate about each other 

was years ago at a graduation party, when something called 

“The Big Book of Communicable Rashes” fell out of Nick’s 

backpack.  Nick looked embarrassed and ran away, and that was 

the end of us sharing personal information with one another  

. . . forever. 

  

For instance:  Kim doesn’t know that I know that she once 

worked as a phone sex operator.  The reason I know this is 

because I once called a nine hundred number, and because 

Kim’s voice -- 

 

KIM   

I’d kill for a dirty martini right about now. 

 

DAVE  

-- is absolutely unmistakable.  What she also doesn’t know is 

that I remained on the line that night whacking off to her 

voice for the full twenty-five minutes allowed by law.  And 

that I called the nine hundred number every night for the 

subsequent eight weeks just to talk to her.  She called 

herself Georgia, so it had to be Kim.  She was born in 

Georgia, and she maintains her southern accent even though 

she’s lived in Oregon for eighteen years.  She thinks it’s 

charming.  She’s right.  Kim is single-handedly responsible 

for my two thousand, three hundred and eight dollar 
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MasterCard bill, and the fact that I can’t hear the name of 

the Peach State without getting a raging hard on. 

 

RON   

Hey, they don’t have tabouli on the menu anymore.  God, I 

could go for some tabouli. 

 

GINA   

It smells like bad breath in here. 

 

DAVE   

Another example?  On the surface, Ron, here, is the most open 

of our fucked-up five-some, sharing the explicit details of 

his sexual exploits.  But he never told us why two years ago 

he began walking with a limp.  Just never brought it up.  And 

none of us have ever asked. 

 

NICK   

Hey Ron, you wanna come watch the game with me Sunday? 

 

RON   

Sure, buddy. 

 

DAVE   

If I really think about it, it’s because none of us really 

care.  We’ve remained friends out of habit, too lazy or self-

absorbed to find friends we really like.  We tolerate each 

other’s peculiarities the way a man resigns himself to water 

torture -- silently screaming, but helpless to react. 

 

(NATHALIE approaches DAVE.  

She looks briefly in the 

direction of the audience, 

which is where he is 

looking.  Seeing nothing, 

she turns back.  NATHALIE 

knows exactly what is 

going on, and humors him.  

She is slightly nervous 

around him, afraid to make 

a mistake, and her tension 

alerts the audience that 

something strange is going 

on.) 

 

NATHALIE  (tentatively) 

Dave?  Your table is ready.  Everybody’s . . . here. 
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(NATHALIE leads him to the 

table.  His friends are 

not enthusiastic to see 

him.) 

 

KIM (hesitantly)   

Dave! 

 

NICK   

Dave.  Hi. 

 

RON   

Glad you made it, buddy. 

 

GINA   

No.  Broccoli.  It smells like broccoli. 

 

KIM   

Sit! 

 

GINA   

I hate broccoli. 

 

DAVE   

(to audience)   

Gina and I dated for a few months back in college.  We both 

insist that we were the one who broke it off -- but actually, 

it was me.  I couldn’t stand the way she insisted on watching 

reruns of The Brady Bunch every night at ten o’clock.  I 

tried to get her to watch Seinfeld once, and she just didn’t 

get it.  It was the soup Nazi episode -- one of my all time 

faves.  She grew more and more angry the more I laughed, 

until she finally got up from the bed and shouted “This show 

is stupid!  It isn’t funny!” before storming out.  I was glad 

to see her go.  But she still acts careful around me when she 

talks about her boyfriends, like she thinks I never got over 

her.   

(still to audience)    

Gina.  It was eight years ago.  I’m over it. 

 

(NATHALIE brings drinks.  

Important:  All actors 

except DAVE pretend to 

consume drinks, but do not 

actually ingest the 

liquid.) 
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KIM   

So, how is Maggie, Ron? 

 

RON   

I’m just about over that.  Let me tell you -- her best friend 

is . . . MMMM!  Somethin’!  I’m trying to work it so I can -- 

 

NATHALIE   

(breaking in, setting 

down beer in front of 

DAVE)   

-- and, your usual! 

 

DAVE   

Thanks!  Always on top of things! 

 

NATHALIE   

Well, I try. 

 

(RON, KIM, GINA, and 

NICK laugh loudly.  RON 

had finished his story 

while NATHALIE and DAVE 

had their exchange.  

DAVE looks around, 

furious.) 

 

DAVE   

What?  What?  I missed it! 

 

RON   

Oh, it was nothin’, buddy. 

 

GINA   

Forget it. 

 

NATHALIE   

Are you . . . ready to order? 

 

DAVE   

We ready? 

 

(GINA, RON, KIM, NICK ad 

lib agreement.) 
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NATHALIE   

Okay.  What’ll it be? 

 

(DAVE looks around at 

his friends; they all 

nod and shrug.) 

 

DAVE 

The usual. 

 

NATHALIE 

Lemme see if I have this right. Dave, that’s a deluxe 

burger with steak fries and barbecue sauce. 

 

DAVE   

Same as always.  

 

NATHALIE   

(pointing to GINA’s 

seat)  

T-bone steak, medium rare, house salad, thousand island 

dressing on the side?   

(She eyes DAVE carefully 

and he nods.) 

 

GINA   

You got it. 

 

(NATHALIE begins 

collecting menus as she 

goes, either from the 

table or from DAVE.  

None of the actors 

except DAVE can hand 

NATHALIE the menus.) 

 

NATHALIE   

(pointing to RON’s seat)   

Same thing, but rare, and with clam chowder. 

 

RON   

She’s good!   

 

NATHALIE 

(to KIM’s seat)   

Club sandwich for you . . . 
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NATHALIE (Cont.) 

(eyes DAVE)   

. . . Ma’am?   

(DAVE nods, and NATHALIE 

sighs with relief.) 

 

KIM   

Yes, that’ll be fine, but can I substitute mash -- 

 

NATHALIE  

(moving over to NICK)   

Great!  And last but not least -- 

 

DAVE   

She wasn’t finished!  

 

NATHALIE  (frightened) 

Sorry!  I’m sorry! 

 

DAVE   

She wanted to know if she can have mashed potatoes instead 

of French fries. 

 

NATHALIE   

Certainly. 

 

KIM 

(to DAVE)   

Thank you. 

 

DAVE   

No problem.   

(He realizes NATHALIE is 

waiting for him.)   

Go ahead. 

 

NATHALIE   

(carefully looking 

between DAVE and NICK)   

And a chef salad, ranch dressing on the side? 

 

NICK   

I’m watching my weight. 

 

(DAVE nods) 
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NATHALIE  

Fine.  It’ll be right up. 

 

KIM   

I have so much to do tonight.  I’m going to Georgia on 

Friday for two weeks. I have so much packing to do.  I have 

to find someone to watch the cat . . .  

 

DAVE   

(having obvious physical 

trouble after hearing 

the word Georgia)   

I -- I’ll watch your cat for you, Kim. 

 

KIM 

How sweet of you.  But, um . . . 

(uncomfortable pause)   

. . . Nick, didn’t you say you would watch her for me? 

 

(NICK looks confused 

until KIM kicks him 

under the table.)  

 

NICK  

Right.  Oh.  Right.  I’ll do it.  Sure. 

 

(uncomfortable beat) 

 

GINA  

I had to take my car in to the shop.  It’s a brand new 

Corolla, so I’m thinking “What could possibly be wrong with 

it?”  But I get there, and the mechanic is like “I’m going 

to have to replace the radiator.”  I’m like “The entire 

radiator?  What’s wrong with it?”  And he just looks at me 

and he goes “It blew out.”  And I’m like “Do I have the 

word idiot tattooed on my forehead?”  Hello!  If my 

radiator blew out my car would not even drive.  So I took 

it to this nice old man down the street, and he told me it 

was just a belt or something.  Took less than an hour.  

Cost me forty bucks. 

 

(No one says anything 

for a long time.  

Someone coughs.) 
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DAVE   

(sensing something is 

wrong)   

So . . . what’s up, guys? 

 

(DAVE’s friends eye one 

another.) 

 

RON   

Look, I’ll do it. 

 

GINA   

Ron!  We were gonna wait ‘til dessert! 

 

RON   

Well, look at him!  He knows something’s up!  Let’s just 

put him out of his misery!   

(The rest of DAVE’s 

friends grumble in 

agreement.)   

Dave . . . it’s like this . . .  We’ve had it. 

 

DAVE   

Had it? 

 

RON   

Right. 

 

(DAVE nods slightly, but 

obviously doesn’t 

understand.) 

 

RON   

We, uh . . . 

(looks to NICK) 

 

NICK   

Things aren’t . . . working out. 

 

(DAVE nods again, but 

still does not 

understand.) 

 

KIM   

Dave . . . we think you’re really sweet . . . 
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(RON coughs in 

disagreement.)  

KIM (Cont.) 

But, uh . . . 

 

GINA  

We can’t stand you! 

 

DAVE   

Oh . . .  Oh!  Is that all!  Oh, geez!  I thought it was 

something serious! 

 

RON  

It is something serious, buddy.  We hate you! 

 

DAVE   

Right.   

(Nonplussed, he drinks 

his beer.) 

 

KIM   

Dave . . . ? 

 

DAVE   

Yeah? 

 

KIM   

Do you understand what we’ve just told you? 

 

DAVE   

Sure.  You hate me.   You can’t stand me.  It’s fine.  We 

all hate each other, right?  I mean, what’s the big deal?  

We can’t stand each other.  We’ve known it for years.  Now 

the cat’s out of the bag! 

 

GINA   

That’s not exactly true. 

 

DAVE   

What do you mean? 

 

GINA   

I just mean . . .  Let’s just say you’re half right. 

 

DAVE   

How?  
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RON   

Dave.  Pal.  Look.  It’s not that we all can’t stand each 

other.   

(Pause.  DAVE is still 

not getting it.)   

We just can’t stand you.  We all like each other.  The rest 

of us get along fine.  It’s you we can’t stand.  You!  We 

can’t stand you! 

 

DAVE   

(suspiciously, to NICK )   

Is this true? 

 

NICK   

Sorry, man. 

 

KIM  

(under her breath)   

We’re being so mean. 

 

GINA   

We are not.  We’ve talked about this forever, and we all 

agreed.  Dave, we’re over you.  We’re through with you.  

We’re done hanging out with you.  You’re boring, you’re 

dull, you’re insane.  You’re a total loser.  A total drag.  

And we don’t want to be friends with you any more. 

 

DAVE   

You’re dumping me? 

 

RON  

That’s it. 

 

DAVE  

You’re dumping me. 

 

KIM  

I’m sorry, Dave.  It’s just . . .  You’ve gotten so . . .   

(She is done trying to 

be nice, and job-

quitting-KIM appears for 

a moment.)    

Your stories.   You tell them over and over and they’re so 

. . . boring!  Sometimes I fantasize about shooting myself 
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just so I don’t have to hear about your neighbor with the 

parakeet! 

 

GINA   

You’re always in a bad mood.    

 

RON   

You drive an old Pinto. 

 

NICK   

Your socks never match. 

 

KIM   

I mean, who cares about your neighbor’s stupid parakeet?!?! 

 

GINA  

You live in a disgusting, dirty studio apartment, in the 

worst part of town. 

 

RON   

You never go anywhere, or do anything interesting. 

 

GINA   

You haven’t had a date in years.   

 

(The next five lines 

should be said in a 

rhythm.  If done 

correctly, it’ll rhyme.) 

 

RON  

You’re stupid. 

 

NICK  

You lie. 

 

KIM  

You shop at J. Crew. 

 

RON   

You look like a monkey. 

 

GINA  

And you smell like one, too.   

(beat)   

I mean, you do.  A little. 
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DAVE  

You guys . . . ?  You can’t be serious? 

 

RON  

We’re serious.   

 

NICK  

Couldn’t be more. 

 

RON   

This has gone on long enough. 

 

GINA   

It has. 

 

RON   

You know, we’ve been secretly getting together without you 

for years? 

 

DAVE   

Years? 

 

RON  

Yeah. 

 

DAVE   

Without me? 

 

RON   

Yup. 

 

DAVE 

When? 

 

NICK  

All the time. 

 

DAVE   

But -- 

 

RON  

We’ve almost completely fazed you out.  The only thing we 

couldn’t figure out was how to keep you from coming to our 

Wednesday night dinners. 

 

KIM  
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You just keep showing up.  And none of us have even called 

you for months. 

 

 

RON  

So we had a meeting, and we realized we had two choices:  

Give up Wednesday nights at Minnie’s -- 

 

GINA   

-- which there was no way we were gonna do –- 

 

RON   

-- or give it to you straight.  So there it is. 

 

DAVE   

So . . . you’re saying . . .  

 

KIM   

We’re saying, Dave, that we don’t want to be your friends 

anymore. 

 

NICK   

We want you to quit showing up at Minnie’s on Wednesdays. 

 

GINA   

And if we run into you on the street someday or something?  

No small talk, okay?  Just move on.  Okay? 

 

DAVE   

You’ve got to be kidding me. 

 

RON   

We’re not. 

 

DAVE  

No.  You must be.  This is all wrong.  You don’t hate me.  

I hate you guys.  You guys aren’t rejecting me!  I’m 

rejecting you!  Yeah.  That’s it.  Guess what, guys?  I 

don’t want you showing up on Minnie’s anymore.  I don’t 

want you to be my friends.  I’m going to show up at 

Minnie’s every Wednesday for as long as I live!  And I 

don’t want to see any of you ever again! 

 

KIM  

Okaaaay.  Guys, I think we’d better go. 

 

RON   
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Yeah, you’re right. 

 

GINA   

You don’t have to be so childish, Dave. 

 

NICK   

We can go to my place. 

 

GINA   

I mean, God! 

 

(RON, GINA, NICK and KIM 

exit, KIM going last.) 

 

KIM   

Dave?  It’s . . . for the best. 

 

(DAVE sits alone at the 

table, angry and 

alienated.  He finishes 

his beer in one gulp.  

NATHALIE enters just as 

he finishes.) 

 

NATHALIE   

Another beer then, Dave?   

(She turns to the seat 

KIM has just vacated.)   

How’s your martini, ma’am? 

 

DAVE   

They left. 

 

NATHALIE  

(beat)   

They did? 

 

DAVE   

They all left. 

 

NATHALIE   

When? 

 

DAVE   

Just now. 

 

NATHALIE  
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(beat)  

W-why? 

 

 

DAVE   

They hate me. 

 

NATHALIE  

They what? 

 

DAVE  

Apparently, they hate me.  They all hate me.  They can’t 

stand me, and they told me so, and then they all left. 

 

NATHALIE   

You.  Have got.  To be kidding. 

 

DAVE 

Geez!  I can’t believe this!  That’s friendship for you!  

Ten years I’ve known these guys!  Ten years!  And then -- 

poof! -- just gone! 

 

NATHALIE 

All right.  That’s it.  Dave?  Dave.  You’ve been coming 

here for years.  Can I ask you something? 

 

DAVE   

Shoot. 

 

NATHALIE    

(unsure of how to phrase 

it)   

You are crazy, aren’t you? 

 

DAVE   

How so? 

 

NATHALIE   

I mean . . . 

(indicating tables and 

chairs)  

. . . all this. 

 

DAVE   

All this what? 

 

NATHALIE   
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This -- !  Oh my God.  You really don’t know.  Oh my God.  

You are crazy! 

 

 

DAVE   

Nathalie, what on earth are you talking about? 

 

NATHALIE   

Geez, I -- I shouldn’t be the one to tell you this. 

 

DAVE   

Tell me what?   

(she hedges)  

Tell me what? 

 

NATHALIE   

I . . .  They’re not real. 

 

DAVE   

What’s not real? 

 

NATHALIE   

Your friends.  They’re . . . not real. 

 

DAVE  

What are you talking about? 

 

NATHALIE   

Your friends are imaginary. 

 

DAVE   

Oh.  I get it.  Ha ha.  Play a joke on the guy who just got 

dumped by all his friends.  That’s real nice, Nathalie. 

 

NATHALIE   

No, Dave.  I’m serious. 

 

DAVE   

Knock it off. 

 

NATHALIE   

Maybe you should get help . . . 

 

DAVE   

This isn’t funny! 

 

NATHALIE        
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I could help you find  

someone -- a doctor, or  

someone, Dave?  I mean,     DAVE 

there’s treatment for    Stop it! 

NATHALIE (Cont.) 

stuff like this . . .   They have medicine, and – 

 

DAVE   

Shut up! 

 

(NATHALIE stops, shocked 

and a little afraid.) 

 

NATHALIE  (quietly)  

I’m just trying to help. 

 

 

DAVE   

How -- exactly -- is this helpful? 

 

NATHALIE   

Look, Dave, you need to understand something.  You have 

come in here by yourself for years now -- I don’t know how 

many.  And at first I thought it was a joke, you asking me 

to take orders from four people who aren’t there.  So I 

played along -- I have a sense of humor too, right?  But it 

happened again.  And again.  And again.   

(Her speech grows more 

frenzied.)   

It happened, in fact, every Wednesday for as long as I’ve 

worked here -- which, we both know, has been far too long.  

Every Wednesday afternoon, I open the restaurant, and your, 

uh . . . group . . . is the first one here.  Before any 

other customers, or even my manager, you’re here.  I bring 

out five drinks.  Five entrees.  And I set them all on the 

table, and then you talk to yourself.  All through dinner 

you sit there alone and you talk, and you complain, and you 

sometimes laugh, and there is no one there talking or 

laughing with you!  

(She is nearing 

hysteria.) 

So I think:  Okay!  This guy is a nut job, but I can handle 

it.  After all, you’re a regular customer, you always pay 

for five meals, and Goddammit -- you tip really well!  So I 

ignored the fact that while you seem like a relatively 

normal guy, you have four imaginary friends with you  
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wherever you go!  I mean, it did seem crazy, but not that 

crazy! 

(Hysteria hits.) 

 

 

NATHALIE (Cont.) 

But today.  Today!  Today I find out that your imaginary 

friends hate you, and that is more than I can handle 

anymore!!!! 

 

DAVE  

Okay.  Calm down. 

 

NATHALIE   

I’m sorry. 

 

DAVE   

Breathe. 

 

NATHALIE   

I’m sorry. 

 

DAVE   

Just relax.  Okay?  Deep breaths.  Nathalie?  No one is 

imaginary.  Okay? 

 

NATHALIE   

Jesus. 

 

DAVE   

No.  Really.  Just calm down.  Maybe you need a day off, or 

something.  You’ve been working too hard.  Can I talk to 

your manager? 

 

NATHALIE   

No!  Please don’t.  You’re one of our best customers.  I’m 

not supposed to tell you that your friends aren’t real. 

 

DAVE  

Okay, then . . . 

 

NATHALIE  

I don’t know what else to say. 

 

DAVE  

You’ve said quite enough. 
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NATHALIE   

So you believe me? 

 

DAVE  

Not even a little bit. 

 

NATHALIE   

Great.  Now you think I’m crazy. 

 

DAVE 

Aren’t you? 

 

NATHALIE   

No!  Jesus. 

 

DAVE  (condescending)   

Okay, then.  If you say so . . . 

 

NATHALIE   

Okay.  I can prove to you that your friends aren’t real.  

(looks around the room)   

How ‘bout this?  You always pay, right?  Why is that? 

 

DAVE   

I’m a generous guy. 

 

NATHALIE   

That’s the only reason? 

 

DAVE  

Yeah? 

 

NATHALIE  

(thwarted, she tries 

again) 

You’re always the last one to arrive, not matter how early 

you get here.  Doesn’t that seem strange to you? 

 

DAVE  

Coincidence. 

 

NATHALIE   

That’s a hell of a coincidence. 

 

DAVE  

That must be why they invented the word. 

 



 25 

NATHALIE   

What? 

 

 

 

DAVE   

If there was no such thing as coincidence, the word 

“coincidence” wouldn’t exist then, would it?  But it does 

exist, and therefore coincidences exist. 

 

NATHALIE   

Look Dave, no one else ever talks to your friends but me. 

 

DAVE  

So? 

 

NATHALIE   

There’s nothing weird about that? 

 

DAVE 

No! 

 

NATHALIE   

This is impossible!  You’re delusional! 

 

DAVE   

Delusional: now there’s another good word that -- 

 

NATHALIE   

The drinks! 

 

DAVE  

What about them? 

 

NATHALIE   

Your beer is gone.  Why are all the other drinks full? 

 

(DAVE looks around, 

blinking, actually 

seeing this for the 

first time.)   

 

DAVE   

No -- but they . . . they were drinking.   I saw them! 

 

NATHALIE   
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And the food.  It never gets eaten.  Don’t you notice that 

when you leave every night? 

 

DAVE  

What?  No.  They . . .   

 

(DAVE is growing 

panicked.) 

 

NATHALIE   

Don’t you? 

 

DAVE   

It’s not true! 

 

NATHALIE   

Isn’t it? 

 

DAVE   

But, they . . . 

 

NATHALIE   

Look around you, Dave.  Open your eyes. 

 

DAVE   

No!   

(rises and crosses 

quickly to address the 

audience.)   

It’s becoming clear to me that Nathalie is playing some 

kind of cruel, sick joke -- 

 

NATHALIE   

There!  You see?  Who are you talking to???? 

 

DAVE   

The audience! 

 

NATHALIE   

What? 

 

DAVE  

The audience! 

 

NATHALIE   

Are you insane? 
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DAVE 

No. 

 

NATHALIE   

You see an audience? 

 

DAVE   

Yes. 

 

NATHALIE   

Right there? 

 

DAVE 

(as if she is stupid)   

Ye-ess. 

 

NATHALIE   

There’s no one there. 

 

 

DAVE  

Yes they are!  They follow me everywhere!  Look!  They’re 

looking at me! 

 

NATHALIE   

It’s a wall! 

 

DAVE   

Don’t you see them? 

 

NATHALIE  

There’s nobody.  We’re alone.  The restaurant is empty. 

 

DAVE 

They’re there!  Look!  They’re laughing at you! 

 

NATHALIE   

No one’s there. 

 

DAVE  

No, wait.  They’re laughing at me. 

 

NATHALIE   

They’re not real. 

 

DAVE   

(to audience)   
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Knock it off! 

 

NATHALIE   

Would you listen to yourself?  Do you hear how crazy you 

sound? 

 

DAVE   

You refilled those glasses while I wasn’t looking! 

 

NATHALIE   

No, I didn’t. 

 

DAVE   

Ron put you up to this! 

 

NATHALIE   

No. 

 

DAVE   

Gina!  Nick!  They all put you up to this!  I . . . I . . . 

 

NATHALIE    

Dave.  It’s not true. 

 

DAVE   

It is true.  You’re mean.  You’re just . . . mean!  

 

(DAVE runs out of the 

restaurant, preferably 

in a funny manner.) 

 

 

(BLACKOUT) 

 

(END OF ACT I) 
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ACT II 

 

SETTING: DAVE’s apartment.  It is sparsely 

and shabbily furnished:  an 

armchair, a stained couch, and a 

table with two old folding chairs.   

There is a door to the apartment 

upstage (can be just a frame), but 

the imaginary characters can enter 

from anywhere.   

 

AT RISE: DAVE sits dejectedly in the 

armchair when the lights come up.  

Upstage right, NATHALIE approaches 

the front door.  She raises her 

hand to knock, but before she 

knocks she leans forward and hears 

DAVE speak.  She stops to listen.  

NATHALIE should remain there, 

listening throughout the entire 

scene.  After a beat, DAVE notices 

the audience.) 

 

DAVE   

(to audience) 

Oh.  You again.   

(He goes back to 

slumping, depressed.  

Beat.)   

You know, it’s not so much my friends who pissed me off.  

We’ve had fights before.  We’ll get over it.  I should have 

expected as much from those assholes.  Yup.  Fuckin’ jerks.  

But it’s Nathalie, you know?  She’s always been so nice to 

me.  Perfectly pleasant.  Professional.  Where did all this 

bullshit come from about you guys not being real, and shit?  

Just came out of nowhere.   

(sitting up) 

I mean, look at you guys. You’re real, right?   You’re as 

flesh and blood as anyone I’ve ever seen.  You’re 

breathing.  You’re thinking.   

(changing mind)   

Some of you are thinking . . .  

(points to someone in 

audience)   
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DAVE (Cont.) 

I mean, you, sir.  You probably woke up this morning and 

thought . . . 

(ad lib something about 

his appearance, what he 

is wearing, etc., such 

as “I think I’ll wear my 

tweed vest and this 

rather dashing hat.”)  

Nice choice, by the way. 

(moving on to another 

audience member) 

And you, ma’am.  You’ve obviously been wearing that 

hairstyle since nineteen eighty-three.  It works!  Don’t 

get me wrong!  This is my point:  you guys exist outside of 

my imagination.  You do things that I know nothing about.  

More to the point, you do things I would never dream of 

doing . . .  

(pointing to someone 

different) 

. . . like wearing those shoes with those pants.  I would 

never make you wear something like that!  If you were in my 

imagination, you would all be wearing ball gowns, or 

Fedoras or, or . . . 

(liking the idea)  

. . . or bikinis!   

(laughs to himself, then 

grows very serious, 

pointing to someone new)   

Except you, sir. 

(During this next 

speech, RON enters, 

unbeknownst to DAVE.) 

If you were in my imagination, I could change you with the 

power of my mind!  I would turn you into dead civil war 

heroes, or dolphins.  Or let’s see if I can turn every one 

of you into Groucho Marx.   

(He closes his eyes and 

thinks really hard for a 

moment, then gives up.)   

See?  I can’t!  So you’re obviously real! 

(He gets serious; levels 

with the audience.)   

And since that’s the case, can I ask you something?  

Seriously.  I gotta know.  What are you doing in my 

apartment?   
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RON   

Startin’ early with these heavy questions, aren’t we buddy? 

 

DAVE   

Ron, what are you doing here? 

 

RON   

You tell me. 

 

DAVE   

Leave me alone.  I’m in the middle of something. 

 

RON   

I know.  I see that.   

(To the same person in 

the audience that DAVE 

referred to earlier.)   

Nice shoes, by the way. 

 

DAVE   

You see them, too?  See, I’m not crazy. 

 

GINA   

(entering from someplace 

un-door-like)   

Oh, you’re crazy, all right. 

 

RON   

Certifiable. 

 

GINA   

In more ways than one. 

 

DAVE   

Gina.  Get out of here. 

 

GINA   

Love to.  Can’t. 

 

DAVE   

Uh . . . yes you can. 

 

RON   

No.  We can’t. 
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KIM   

(entering from somewhere 

equally un-door-like)   

Here again?  Dave! 

 

DAVE   

What’d I do? 

 

KIM   

(to RON and GINA)   

I thought we took care of this. 

 

RON   

I thought so too. 

 

(NICK appears from 

behind the couch.) 

 

NICK  

Hey, guys. 

 

DAVE   

How did you get back there??? 

 

NICK   

Came through the floor. 

 

DAVE   

What? 

 

NICK   

Faster than the elevator.   

 

GINA   

Dave, what are we doing here? 

 

DAVE   

Yeah.  What are you doing here? 

 

GINA   

No, Dave.  What are we doing here? 

 

DAVE   

Yeah, Gina.  What are you doing here? 

 

RON   

Gina, he doesn’t get it yet. 
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DAVE   

No, I obviously don’t.  Can someone please explain it to 

me? 

 

GINA   

Well, Dave, it’s simple.  You won’t let us go. 

 

(DAVE still doesn’t get 

it.) 

 

NICK   

Dave, we don’t want to be here -- 

 

DAVE 

Then leave! 

 

GINA   

But we can’t leave, because you keep calling us back. 

 

DAVE   

What?  I did not.  I haven’t even used my phone for days. 

 

RON  

No, man, not on the phone.  With your mind, man.  With your 

mind. 

 

DAVE   

What -- like a Jedi mind trick? 

 

GINA   

Dork. 

 

RON   

Sort of.  Only less cool, and way more crazy. 

 

DAVE   

Guys, this isn’t funny anymore. 

 

KIM   

You’re telling me. 

 

DAVE   

I get it.  You don’t want to be my friends.  Now quit 

torturing me and leave me alone. 
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GINA   

We’re trying to leave you alone. 

 

KIM   

The only reason we’re here is because you decided we should 

be. 

 

DAVE   

That makes no sense.  I don’t even like you guys. 

 

GINA   

I know.  That’s what’s freakin’ me out.  See, you claim to 

not like us.  But you won’t let us go.  That’s fucked up, 

isn’t it?  You’re a freak. 

 

DAVE   

I’m telling you to go.  Right now.  Leave. 

 

KIM   

If you want us to go, you have to stop imagining us. 

 

GINA   

Yeah, you’re saying it, but you must not really want us to 

leave, because we’re still here. 

 

DAVE   

What the hell? 

 

RON   

Dude!  We’re imaginary.  We have no free will.  We only get 

to do what you want us to do. 

 

NICK  

But you’re killing us, man.  We’re the most bored imaginary 

friends in the world.  Of all the people to follow around, 

we have to be stuck with Dully McDullerson. 

 

KIM   

Yeah.  You’re not even fun crazy.  You’re boring crazy.  

Ugh! 

 

GINA   

Why couldn’t I have been imagined by someone interesting?  

Like a conspiracy theorist or something?  Now they’re fun 

to mess with. 
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KIM  

The least you could do is have a nervous breakdown once in 

awhile to entertain us.  But . . . nothing! 

 

GINA   

Who would play me in the movie version of my imaginary 

life? 

 

KIM   

Goldie Hawn? 

 

GINA   

Queen Latifah! 

 

(Note:  The names of 

actresses can change, as 

long as they are the 

complete opposite of 

GINA’s type.) 

 

RON   

All right, guys, we need to focus.  Come on, circle up. 

 

(Everyone gathers around 

RON, huddle style, 

including DAVE.) 

 

RON   

Not you. 

 

(DAVE steps aside.) 

 

RON  

Here’s the deal, guys.  We’re never getting out of here 

until we convince Dave that we’re not real. 

 

(GINA, KIM, NICK ad lib 

“Right.”  “That’s true.”  

“Definitely.”  etc.) 

 

RON   

So here’s what we have to do -- 

 

NICK   

Wait, I’m the coach.  I’ll call the play. 
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RON   

Okay.  Do it. 

 

NICK   

Um . . . .  What’s the play? 

 

RON  

We need to make him crazy.  How do we do that? 

 

(beat) 

 

GINA   

Spike his lemonade? 

 

KIM   

Steal his sofa? 

 

NICK   

Try on his mother’s underwear? 

 

RON   

No, and . . . 

(looking at NICK)   

. . . ew. 

 

KIM   

We act crazy ourselves! 

 

RON   

Exactly!  We take him down with us.  Take him out of his 

comfort zone.  Make him think out of the box. 

 

KIM   

Piece of cake. 

 

RON   

Hands in . . .    

(They all put their hand 

in the center.)   

Ready . . .  

 

RON, GINA, NICK, KIM   

Break! 

 

NICK   

This is gonna be fun! 
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(KIM begins dancing 

frantically in the 

corner.  She must make a 

spectacle of herself, 

yelping or ai-ai-ai-ing 

at random intervals.  

RON begins pointing 

around the room.  As he 

does, flashes of light 

appear where he points.  

GINA produces a roll of 

toilet paper and begins 

papering the apartment.  

NICK takes a moment to 

decide what he’s going 

to do.  Finally he goes 

over to DAVE and begins 

waving his hands in 

DAVE’s face and around 

DAVE’s body without 

touching him.) 

 

RON   

Nick, what are you doin’, man? 

 

NICK  (stopping)   

I don’t know, I’m just trying to think of something.   

I’m . . . I’m not very good at this. 

 

RON  

Dude, go help Gina. 

 

(The friends resume 

their activities.  GINA 

and NICK now begin 

throwing the toilet 

paper between one 

another.) 

 

DAVE   

(to the audience)   

Here we go.  This is much more like the old gang.  Like 

back in college, when we would get together and play cards 

or drinking games, and end up dancing around like crazy, or 

vandalizing someone’s property.  That’s what it’s like when 

you’re eighteen and you make friends with people you’ll 

know for the rest of your life. 
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RON   

That’s not exactly true, Dave.  I would check my resources 

if I were you. 

 

DAVE   

What? 

 

RON   

Where did we meet? 

 

DAVE   

In college. 

 

KIM   

(striking a pose)   

Try again! 

 

DAVE   

In college. 

 

GINA   

That might be true.  Except you didn’t go to college.  

 

RON, NICK, and KIM 

(as if GINA were a 

school-child about to 

get in trouble) 

Oooooooh! 

 

DAVE   

What do you mean, I didn’t go to college?  I have my 

diploma.  I have my yearbooks. 

 

GINA   

Do ya?  Lemme see ‘em. 

 

DAVE   

We met in the dorms. 

 

NICK   

Oh, is that what happened? 

 

DAVE   

Yes!  Ron was my roommate, Gina and Kim lived next door, 

and Nick, you lived in a whole different building, but you 

kept showing up all the time. 
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NICK   

Oh, really?   

(points to audience)   

Kinda like them? 

 

(KIM and GINA race to 

the edge of the stage 

and wave to the 

audience.) 

 

GINA   

Hey everyone! 

 

KIM   

Hi, guys! 

 

GINA   

Hey everyone! 

 

KIM  

Hi, guys! 

 

GINA   

Hey ev -- 

 

DAVE  

(pulling them away)   

Quit it! 

 

KIM   

Why?  

 

GINA   

We want to be their friends. 

 

KIM   

And they want to be our friends. 

 

GINA   

(directly to someone in 

the audience, sinister)   

Maybe tonight we’ll follow you home. 

 

DAVE   

Don’t scare them. 
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KIM (pouting)   

Why? 

 

RON   

Nevermind them.  Dave?  Come here. 

 

(RON sits DAVE down in a 

chair beside the table 

and paces around, 

lawyer-in-a-courtroom 

style.  Everyone else 

hurries to create a 

courtroom: KIM crosses 

to the sofa.  NICK sits 

down behind the table.  

GINA is an avid jury-

member from the 

armchair.) 

 

NICK 

(pounding a rolled-up 

magazine as a gavel) 

Order.  Order, please. 

 

RON  

Dave, what do you do for a living? 

 

DAVE   

I work for the city. 

 

RON  

Doing what? 

 

DAVE   

Ron, you know what I do. 

 

RON   

Just answer the question. 

 

KIM   

I object! 

 

NICK   

Overruled. 

 

RON   

Dave?  Doing what? 
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DAVE   

Picking up litter in public areas. 

 

RON  

Picking up litter in public areas.  I see.  And this, I 

suppose, is a job that requires a college degree? 

 

DAVE 

My work is very rewarding. 

 

RON   

That’s not what I asked. 

 

DAVE   

I chose my job. 

 

RON   

How long have you worked there? 

 

DAVE  

Eleven years. 

 

RON   

Eleven years.  Eleven years!  Full time?  Part time? 

 

DAVE   

Full time. 

 

RON   

The whole time? 

 

DAVE   

Yes. 

 

RON  

You sure? 

 

KIM   

Objection, your honor!  Badgering the witness! 

 

NICK   

Sustain.  Counselor: watch yourself. 

 

RON   

I apologize, your honor.  I am merely trying to clarify the 

employment duration for the accused. 
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NICK   

Proceed. 

 

RON   

That was eleven years, you said? 

 

DAVE  

Yes.  I’ve worked there full time for eleven years.  I’ll 

prove it: last year I got my ten year pin.  Here it is. 

 

RON    

You are how old? 

 

KIM   

Your honor, where is this leading? 

 

RON   

You’re 29 now, correct? 

 

DAVE   

You know I am. 

 

RON   

So you have been working for the city since you were . . . 

what?  Eighteen? 

 

DAVE   

That’s correct. 

 

RON   

Did you attend college concurrently with working for the 

city? 

 

DAVE   

Pardon? 

 

RON   

Did you go to college and work for the city at the same 

time? 

 

DAVE   

Of course not! 

 

RON   

So you did NOT attend college at the same time that you 

worked for the city. 
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DAVE   

No, I did not. 

 

RON   

How long have you known us? 

 

DAVE   

Known you? 

 

RON   

How long have you known the people in this room? 

 

DAVE   

Ten years. 

 

RON   

And where did we meet? 

 

DAVE   

In college. 

 

RON   

When? 

 

DAVE    

Ten years ago. 

 

RON   

You just testified that you have been working for the city 

for eleven years, and that you did not attend college 

during that time. 

 

DAVE   

That’s right . . .   

(realizes what this 

means) 

 

RON  

Then how could you have gone to college? 

 

DAVE   

But I -- 

 

RON   

What are you, a whiz kid?  Did you go to college when you 

were twelve?  
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DAVE   

I must not have been working at the city as long as I 

thought . . .  

 

RON  

What do you mean?  We have your ten year pin right here.  

Look at it!  “Ten years as a valuable team member.”  Awww.  

They mean insane team member! 

 

DAVE   

But -- 

 

RON   

We know you didn’t go to college, Dave.  You couldn’t have!  

Therefore you couldn’t have met us, therefore we aren’t 

real!  No further questions, your honor, thankyouverymuch, 

I’ll be here all week. 

 

NICK   

Cross examine? 

 

KIM   

No questions, your honor. 

 

NICK   

(to GINA)   

Jury?  Your verdict? 

 

GINA   

It’s unanimous, your honor.  For the charges of insanity in 

the case of the imaginary people versus Dave the crazy man, 

we find the defendant guilty! 

 

(They all cheer, except 

DAVE who has come 

downstage in shock.  

NICK begins juggling.  

KIM gets on the table 

and pretends she’s 

swimming.  GINA stands  

on her head on the 

couch.  RON skips around 

the room, singing in the 

background throughout 

NICK and GINA’s 

dialogue.)   
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RON  (sings) 

You can’t ride my little red wagon.  Wheels are broken and 

the axle’s saggin’.  Same song.  Same verse.  Little bit 

louder and a little bit worse. 

 

NICK   

This is a test of the emergency broadcast system.  

Beeeeeeeeeeeeeeep! 

 

GINA   

Welcome aboard Imaginair Airlines.  Emergency exits are 

located nowhere.  You’re screwed. 

 

NICK   

This was only a test.  Had this been an actual emergency 

you would probably be dead. 

 

GINA  

In the event of a water landing your seat cushion will do 

you absolutely no good. 

 

(KIM is now a train.) 

 

KIM   

Chugga-chugga.  Chugga-chugga.  Woo-woo! 

 

(During all of this the 

lights come up on 

NATHALIE who has been 

listening at the door 

the whole time. NATHALIE 

knocks at the door.  

Everyone freezes.  

Whatever NICK is 

juggling falls down  

around him.  GINA falls 

over.  KIM and RON 

should be in mid-

movement.  Silence.) 

 

NICK  

(exaggerated whisper)   

It’s the cops! 
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(DAVE hurries over to 

the door and peers 

through the peephole.)   

 

DAVE   

It’s not the cops!  It looks like . . . Nathalie?   

(exaggerated whisper)   

What do I do? 

 

GINA   

(exaggerated whisper)   

You open it, asshole! 

 

(DAVE opens the door a 

crack, shielding the 

view into his apartment 

with his body.  His 

friends are still 

frozen.)  

 

DAVE   

Nathalie!  What a surprise! 

 

NATHALIE  

(carefully)    

Hi Dave.  How are you? 

 

KIM   

(She has the giggles.)  

(quietly)  

Woo-woo! 

 

(GINA, NICK, and RON 

suppress their laughter, 

and DAVE gives them a 

dirty look.) 

 

NATHALIE   

Are you alone? 

 

DAVE   

No, I’m . . .    

(changing his mind, 

throwing open the door)   

Actually, yes.  According to you, I’m probably alone.  Yes. 
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(NATAHALIE steps into 

the room.  She does not 

see anything abnormal, 

i.e. the toilet paper or 

people standing on 

furniture) 

 

NATHALIE  

Uh . . . nice place. 

 

DAVE   

(hurrying to clean up 

the toilet paper while 

his friends laugh)   

Oh, it’s . . . this isn’t my . . . there were, uh . . . 

vandals. 

 

(NATHALIE has no idea 

what DAVE is talking 

about, so she decides to 

move on.) 

 

NATHALIE   

You didn’t come to Minnie’s this week, so I -- 

 

DAVE   

Yeah, well I . . .  

 

NATHALIE   

I feel really bad.  I feel like it’s all my fault. 

 

DAVE   

It’s not all your fault.  I mean . . . it’s not all your 

fault. 

 

NATHALIE   

(near couch where GINA 

is sprawled)   

Can I sit down? 

 

DAVE   

No!  Not there.  Sit . . . here!  In this chair. 

 

(As DAVE says this, RON 

races across the room to 

throw himself in the 

chair.) 
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DAVE   

Wait! 

 

NATHALIE  

They’re here, aren’t they? 

 

DAVE   

No!  Yes.  They’re here.  But they aren’t usually here.  

They haven’t been here before.  They’re not really here.   

(hopefully)  

Can you see them? 

 

NATHALIE   

I -- 

 

DAVE   

Can’t you? 

 

NATHALIE   

I’m sorry. 

 

DAVE   

It’s just . . . it’s just --  Gina!  She’s my ex-

girlfriend, and she can’t get over me, you know?  Keeps 

coming around, knocking on my door all hours of the night, 

appearing from nowhere . . .  I hope you aren’t jealous of 

her, because it’s over between us.  Completely.  She just 

can’t understand that.  But don’t worry about her.  She 

won’t go psycho and attack you in the shower, or anything. 

 

NATHALIE  (nervously) 

What -- ? 

 

DAVE   

Here.  Sit down.   

(to RON)   

Get up! 

(RON only smiles and 

doesn’t move.  NATHALIE, 

thinking DAVE had been 

talking to her, has sat 

down and leapt up when 

he said to.  She is now 

slightly fearful.  DAVE 

shoves GINA aside  
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DAVE (cont.) 

and indicates the space 

to NATHALIE.)  

Sit! 

 

NATHALIE   

I don’t know if I should . . . 

 

DAVE   

No!  It’s fine!  I don’t get many visitors.  I don’t get 

out much.  I don’t -- 

 

GINA  

-- do much of anything but whack off. 

 

DAVE   

Shut up! 

 

GINA   

It’s true. 

 

RON   

Good one, Gina! 

 

DAVE   

You guys . . . 

 

NATHALIE   

I don’t want to sit down.  I just . . .  I shouldn’t be 

here, except that . . . I feel really bad for driving you 

away. 

 

NICK   

Ooooo!  D’ja get fired? 

 

DAVE   

Yeah.  Did you? 

 

NATHALIE   

Did I what? 

 

DAVE   

Oh.  Right.  You can’t hear them.  You’re very good at 

this. 

 

NATHALIE   

Very good at what? 
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DAVE   

Pretending.  You’re very . . .  Are you one of those wanna-

be actresses who’s really a waitress? 

 

NATHALIE   

No.   

 

KIM  

She’s lying! 

 

GINA   

Hang her! 

 

NATHALIE 

I’m not pretending!  Look, Dave . . . 

 

DAVE   

(suddenly paranoid)   

How do you know where I live? 

 

NATHALIE   

Phone book. 

 

DAVE   

Did anyone follow you here? 

 

NATHALIE   

No -- 

 

DAVE   

Did they send you here? 

 

NATHALIE   

No!  I told you!  I’m just worried, is all.  That, and I’m 

up shit creek with my boss, but -- 

 

DAVE   

Who sent you to look for me? 

 

NATHALIE   

I told you!  No one! 

  

(beat, then DAVE laughs)  
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DAVE 

Gotcha.  See?  I can joke around, too.  I, too, can play 

tricks on you guys. 

 

(RON, GINA, KIM, and 

NICK start to laugh.) 

 

RON   

“Who sent you to look for me?”  That’s great! 

 

NICK   

You had us, man. 

 

KIM   

That was classic. 

 

GINA   

I knew he was joking the whole time. 

 

RON   

Sure you did. 

 

GINA   

I did!  I’m just laughing at you guys. 

 

DAVE   

I totally had you, Gina.  You should have seen your face! 

 

GINA   

You did not. 

 

DAVE   

Like the time Ron was outside my window scratching on it, 

and I was like “What’s that?” and she got all freaked out, 

and she -- 

 

NATHALIE   

(starting quietly as 

DAVE is speaking, then 

building louder until he 

stops)   

Stop it, stop it, stop it, stop it, stop it, stop it, STOP 

IT! 

 

DAVE   

What’s with her? 
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KIM   

She feels left out. 

 

DAVE   

Nathalie.  Joke’s over.  You guys pulled a fast one on me.  

It was really good -- you almost had me going there.  But 

not quite.  Thanks for stopping by.  We’ll see you next 

Wednesday. 

 

(NATHALIE looks around 

the room for a moment.  

GINA, RON, NICK, and KIM 

make faces at her.) 

 

NATHALIE 

Fine.  

(She crosses to go.) 

 

DAVE   

(addressing the 

audience)   

That Nathalie.  Wonder how much they paid her to go along 

with all this nonsense? 

(NATHALIE pauses when 

she hears her name.) 

She’s a good egg, though.  Kind.  Patient.  Truly caring.  

If I were to be perfectly honest with you, I would go as 

far as to say that Nathalie is the nicest person I know.  

She’s got your back, Nathalie.  She’ll look out for ya. 

 

NATHALIE   

Dang it. 

 

DAVE   

Nathalie, you’re still here.  I was just talking about you. 

 

NATHALIE   

I know, Dave.  That’s why I can’t leave. 

 

DAVE   

Why can’t you leave? 

 

NATHALIE  

Look, I was worried because I lost so much business for the 

restaurant, and thought I might get in trouble.  But I 

don’t care about that anymore.  I just . . .  I want to 

make sure . . . 
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(GINA, RON, NICK, and 

KIM sob dramatically 

into each other’s arms.) 

 

DAVE   

Want to make sure of what? 

 

NICK   

She loves you, man! 

 

NATHALIE   

That you’re gonna be okay. 

 

GINA and KIM   

Awwww! 

 

(NATHALIE goes to sit on 

the couch, but hesitates 

halfway down.) 

 

NATHALIE   

Is anyone sitting here? 

 

DAVE   

No. 

 

NATHALIE   

Sit down. 

 

DAVE   

Nathalie.  I’m okay. 

 

NATHALIE   

Are you? 

 

DAVE   

Yes! 

 

NATHALIE   

I’m going to get to the bottom of this.  Here.  Tell me 

about your friends. 

 

DAVE   

(laughs uncomfortably)   

What do you want to know? 
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NATHALIE   

Anything. 

 

DAVE   

No.  Come on. 

 

NATHALIE   

No, you come on.  I want to help. 

 

DAVE   

Why? 

 

NATHALIE   

I don’t know.  Maybe I see a little bit of myself in you. 

 

DAVE   

Okay.  Um . . . where should I start? 

 

NATHALIE  

Well . . . who’s your favorite? 

 

DAVE   

I think . . . Kim. 

 

NATHALIE   

Tell me about Kim. 

 

(As DAVE begins to speak 

his friends huddle up 

together, whispering 

frantically, as the 

lights do a long fade to 

blackout.) 

 

DAVE   

She’s got this amazing voice.  Southern, you know?  She has 

a very debutante ball sort of thing going on.  Incredible 

eyes.  She’s always been the nicest because she’s the 

oldest of eleven kids in her family, so she always had to 

look out for the youngest ones . . . 

 

(BLACKOUT) 

 

(END OF ACT II) 
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ACT III 

 

SETTING: We are back at Café Minnie’s, set 

exactly like ACT I.  One week 

later. 

 

AT RISE: NATHALIE is onstage, pacing 

nervously.  At the regular table 

sit RON, GINA, KIM, and NICK, but 

all have drastically changed.  KIM 

is dressed in trashy clothes and 

her hair and make-up look cheap. 

RON is balding. GINA’s trendy 

clothes have become dull and 

ordinary, and she has put on some 

weight.  They sit uncomfortably, 

not talking to one another.  Only 

NICK has not changed much.) 

 

NATHALIE   

Thanks again for coming, everyone.  This means so much to 

me.  And . . . and it’ll mean a lot to Dave, too. 

 

GINA   

(she is now sweet and 

kind)   

It was the least I could do.  I didn’t realize things were 

so bad for him. 

 

NICK   

Yeah.  Haven’t seen the guy in years. 

 

(beat) 

 

NATHALIE   

Does anyone need anything? 

 

KIM   

(Her accent is now 

rough-and-tumble street 

talk, and she is 

slightly hostile.)   

Is it free? 

 

NATHALIE   

Yeah, sure.  I can bring you a drink on the house. 
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KIM   

Only one? 

 

NATHALIE    

Well, yeah.  For now. 

 

KIM   

Fine.  Vodka and tonic. 

 

NATHALIE   

Actually, we don’t have mixed drinks, we --   

(KIM gives her a death 

look.)   

I’ll see what I can do.   

(hurries off) 

 

(uncomfortable beat)   

 

GINA   

(to the group)   

So . . .  I’m Gina, by the way. 

 

NICK   

Nick.   

 

(He and GINA shake hands 

and then look at the 

other two, who don’t say 

anything.) 

 

GINA   

(to RON)  

How do you know Dave? 

 

RON  

I don’t.  Just got a call, and thought this might be good 

for publicity. 

 

GINA   

Publicity? 

 

RON   

Yeah.  I’m a writer.  My latest book hasn’t been doin’ so 

well, so I thought this might get me some buzz.  My 

publicist should be here any minute. 
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GINA   

Wow. 

 

(NATHALIE returns with a 

drink, which she sets 

before KIM.) 

 

NATHALIE   

Here you go.  It’s not really a vodka and tonic so much as 

it’s a . . . beer.  But, bottoms up!   

(another uncomfortable 

beat)   

Thanks again for being here. 

 

RON   

Yeah, when’s this fellow gonna get here?  I may have a 

photographer coming -- I want a chance to fix myself up. 

 

NATHALIE   

He should be here any minute.  I just --   

(DAVE enters)   

Dave! 

 

(DAVE doesn’t see 

everyone yet as he 

greets NATHALIE.  He is 

happy to see her -- they 

bonded during her visit 

to his place.) 

 

DAVE   

Hi, Nathalie.  I’m glad to see you. 

 

NATHALIE   

It’s good to see you, too. 

 

DAVE   

You know, I read that book you mentioned at my place the 

other day, The Cry?  It was --   

(seeing the people at 

the table)   

Hi.   

(Noticing his friends 

different looks, he 

takes a step toward 

them.)   

What the -- ?   
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DAVE (Cont.) 

(turning to NATHALIE, 

then back to his 

friends)   

How -- ? 

 

GINA   

Hi, Dave. 

 

NICK   

Hi. 

 

(Beat, while DAVE stands 

still with a goofy look 

on his face.) 

 

NATHALIE  

Okay, don’t be mad.  Keep in mind that we’re all just 

trying to help.  We’re all friends.   

 

(KIM scoffs, and 

NATHALIE gives her a 

dirty look.) 

 

GINA   

(stepping forward, hand 

extended)   

It’s good to see you, Dave.  You look great. 

 

DAVE   

(shaking her hand, 

puzzled)   

You look -- like shit.  What’s with the housewife getup, 

Gina? 

 

(GINA retracts, looking 

hurt.) 

 

NATHALIE   

No, wait.  He doesn’t mean it.  He’s just confused. 

 

DAVE   

Ron, you’re bald! 

 

RON   

Hey! 
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DAVE   

And Kim . . .   

(He’s speechless.  She 

smirks.)   

What’s with your new looks, guys? 

 

NATHALIE   

They’re not new.  Dave, listen to me.  And please listen 

carefully.  Everyone here is real. 

 

DAVE  

Yeah. 

 

NATHALIE   

You know how I’ve been telling you that your friends are 

imaginary? 

 

DAVE   

That again? 

 

NATHALIE   

Yes, but these are the real people.  I tracked them down, 

based on what you told me about them.  These are the real 

people you based your imaginary friends on. 

 

DAVE   

Oh, okay. 

 

NATHALIE  

Okay? 

 

DAVE   

Yeah.  That makes perfect sense.  If you’re a moron! 

 

NATHALIE   

Dave . . . 

 

DAVE  

Come on!  Knock it off!  You went to all this trouble to 

track down the real versions of my imaginary friends? 

 

NATHALIE   

Yeah . . . 
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DAVE  

Still not buying it, thanks.  Geez, Nathalie!  And you were 

being so nice to me!  We spent so much time talking at my 

place the other day.  I thought you were my friend.   

 

NATHALIE 

Dave . . . 

 

DAVE   

(growing angry)   

I thought you were nice! 

 

NATHALIE   

I am nice! 

 

DAVE   

I thought were having a nice time, hanging out, talking 

about our lives. 

 

NATHALIE   

We were -- 

 

DAVE   

But this whole time you’re just deceitful, and a liar, and 

you know what else?  You’re a bitch, Nathalie, that’s what 

you are. 

 

NATHALIE   

I’m just trying to help you.  All I’m doing is trying to 

help.  I can see that this isn’t going to work.  Thank you 

for coming, everyone.  I’m . . . I’m sorry for wasting your 

time.   

 

RON   

Listen, you son of a bitch.  I don’t care how crazy you are 

-- that is not how you treat a lady.  Now this girl went to 

a lot of trouble to get us all here, just so she can help 

you out.  I don’t quite know what your problem is, but 

you’re obviously delusional if you would call this sweet 

little girl a horrible name like that.  And I don’t allow 

people to do that in my presence.  Now, you apologize to 

her, or we’re going to step outside and work this out 

between the two of us. 

 

NATHALIE  

No.  It’s okay.  He doesn’t have to. 
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RON   

You bet your ass he does.   

(menacing, to DAVE) 

You understand me? 

 

DAVE   

I’m sorry, Nathalie.   

 

NATHALIE   

It’s okay. 

 

RON   

Dammit!  Where was my publicist to see that? 

 

DAVE    

Your what? 

 

GINA   

He’s a writer.  His latest book isn’t selling too well. 

 

DAVE   

You’re not a writer.  You’re a grad student. 

 

RON   

No, I’m a writer.  Never went to grad school.   

(seeing that DAVE 

doesn’t believe him)   

Well, you should know.  According to Nathalie you have 

every one of my books in your apartment.  The Adventures of 

Ron Madison?  Volumes one through thirty? 

 

DAVE   

What? 

 

RON   

Here’s one right here with my picture on the back cover.  

Volume thirty-one:  Ron Madison and the Skeleton Caves of 

the Orient. 

 

DAVE   

But . . . but you’re Ron Madison. 

 

RON   

No.  I’m Jack Peterson.  I write the books, buddy.  Ron 

Madison is just a character. 
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DAVE   

No . . . 

 

RON   

Yup.  Where is my publicist?   

(He pulls out his cell 

phone and steps to the 

back to make a call.)   

 

GINA   

Dave?  Do you remember me? 

 

DAVE   

Of course I do. 

 

GINA   

It’s been a long time.   

(DAVE stares at her.)   

Since prom? 

 

DAVE   

Prom?  I didn’t know you then. 

 

GINA   

Yes, we -- I went to the prom with you . . . and left with 

Michael Winchester?   

(He continues to stare, 

so she keeps talking.)   

Yeah.  I’m not proud of myself.   

(to the people at the 

table)   

He took me to the prom.  Nice dinner, limo and everything.  

He was very sweet, but I had this crush on Michael 

Winchester.  When Michael asked if I wanted to go to a 

party with him afterward . . . I went. 

 

DAVE   

Michael Winchester.  I remember him. 

 

GINA   

You do? 

 

DAVE   

Yeah, that’s the guy who stole my prom date.   

(suddenly remembering)   

You.  You were my prom date.  You left.  I remember.  I 

looked for you for hours.  Finally someone told me they saw  
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DAVE (cont.) 

you getting into Michael Winchester’s Chevett.  I was 

heartbroken! 

 

GINA   

I’m so sorry.  I had no idea you were still so bothered by 

it. 

 

DAVE  

But -- we met in college!  You and I.  In the dorms.  We 

dated for awhile, and then I dumped you, and then we became 

friends. 

 

GINA   

Dave, no.  That’s not true.  You and I haven’t seen each 

other since that night. 

 

DAVE   

We see each other all the time!  You work for Bank of 

America.  You drive a Corolla. 

 

GINA  

No, I don’t.  I drive a Volvo.  I’m a stay-at-home mom of 

two beautiful boys.  Michael and I got married.  He works 

for Boeing. 

 

(DAVE absorbs this 

information as RON snaps 

his phone shut and 

returns.) 

 

RON   

Well, my publicist is stuck in traffic, so I need a favor.  

Can we do that whole “I’m not Ron Madison” thing again when 

he gets here?  Complete with the part where you call this 

chickie a bitch? 

 

DAVE   

What?  No! 

 

RON   

Come on . . . Please? 

 

DAVE  

Forget it. 
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RON   

I came all this way to help convince you that you’re crazy.  

The least you can do is help me sell some books. 

 

 

GINA   

Leave him alone. 

 

RON   

I’ll give you a signed copy. 

 

NICK   

Forget it!  This guy needs help, can’t you see that? 

 

DAVE   

Yeah!  I mean, wait.  No. 

 

KIM   

Can I go, now? 

 

NATHALIE  

Yeah, fine.  I don’t care. 

 

KIM 

Not without my fifty bucks. 

 

NATHALIE   

I’ll go get it.   

(She crosses to her 

apron on the other side 

of the stage.) 

 

DAVE   

What’s the money for? 

 

KIM   

I get fifty bucks for showin’ up today. 

 

DAVE   

Why? 

 

KIM   

I don’t know.  I guess you’re some kinda obsessed with me 

or sumpin’.  Whatever.  I’m a phone sex operator, and all I 

know is that she wanted me here to meet you, and she’d pay 

me fifty bucks if I showed. 
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RON   

Holy shit. 

 

DAVE   

Phone sex op -- ?  You haven’t done that in years. 

 

KIM   

I quit for a little while, but I went back to it.  I guess 

somewhere around ten years ago you picked up an obsession 

for a -- 

(in her drawl)  

-- little miss Gawgia? 

 

DAVE  

Yeah.  I didn’t know you knew it was me . . .  

 

KIM   

Hell no, I didn’t.  If I knew you were that obsessed with 

me I would have worked you for way more money. 

 

DAVE   

Come on, Kim.  We’re friends. 

 

KIM   

Friends?  I don’t know you from my asshole. 

 

NATHALIE   

(handing KIM money)   

Here you go.   

 

KIM   

(stuffs money in her 

bra, then addresses 

DAVE)   

Hey.  I dance four nights a week down at the Tits & 

Giggles.  Come see me sometime.  Maybe we can work it out 

so you get a private show? 

 

DAVE  

Um . . .  

 

KIM 

(getting up)   

That’s the Tits & Giggles.  On Third.  See you later. 

 

RON   

Wait, no one’s leaving until my publicist gets here. 
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KIM   

Blow me. 

 

RON   

I’ll give you fifty more if you stay. 

 

(KIM doesn’t hesitate 

and sits back down.) 

 

DAVE   

Look, guys . . .   I don’t really know what to think of all 

this. 

 

GINA   

I know.  This must be difficult for you. 

 

DAVE   

(to audience)   

Did you guys have something to do with this? 

 

GINA   

No, Dave.   They had nothing to do with it. 

 

DAVE  

Am I on candid camera or something? 

 

GINA   

No.  We’re telling you the truth. 

 

DAVE   

Wait . . . 

 

NICK   

We want you to get help.  We’re here for you. 

 

DAVE   

Wait.   

(to GINA, indicating 

audience)   

Do you see them? 

 

GINA   

Of . . . of course. 

 

DAVE  

No, see, because Nathalie says that she can’t see them. 
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(Everyone looks at 

NATHALIE.) 

 

NATHALIE  

I -- I can’t. 

 

DAVE  

(to friends)  

But you guys do? 

 

(They all nod.)   

 

DAVE   

(to NATHALIE)   

But you can’t? 

 

(Looking scared, 

NATHALIE shakes her 

head.) 

 

DAVE   

(to NATHALIE, indicating 

his friends)   

But you can see them? 

 

(NATHALIE nods.) 

 

DAVE   

(to his friends, 

indicating the audience)   

And you can see them? 

 

(They all nod.) 

 

DAVE   

Then that must mean . . . 

 

GINA   

That must mean . . . 

 

NICK   

That must mean . . . 

 

RON   

That could only mean that . . . 
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KIM   

Yes!  We’re still imaginary! 

 

DAVE   

You’re all still imaginary! 

 

(GINA, RON, KIM, and 

NICK begin stepping out 

of their clothes, 

revealing their regular 

clothes from ACTS I and 

II.) 

 

GINA   

Oh, thank God.  I don’t want to be a housewife. 

 

RON   

I don’t know.  I kind of enjoyed being a famous writer. 

 

KIM 

(back in her southern 

drawl)   

Who’s on his way out, remember? 

 

DAVE 

(stepping to Nathalie, 

softly)  

And now you can see them. 

 

NATHALIE  

What?  What?  But they . . .  But I . . .  But I called 

them.  I found them, and they . . . 

 

RON (laughing)   

I know!  We were all in on it! 

 

(RON, GINA, KIM, and 

NICK laugh 

hysterically.) 

 

NATHALIE   

What? 

 

KIM   

When we realized how obsessed you were becoming with Dave 

and everything, we decided to mess with you, too. 
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NATHALIE 

You -- ? 

 

KIM  

Well, Christ on a bike.  We were bored.   

 

GINA   

It didn’t strike you as strange that it was extremely easy 

to contact us? 

 

RON   

And that we would all be willing to come on such short 

notice? 

 

NATHALIE   

No, that’s not true.  What happened was that I talked to 

Dave.  I got to know him so I could figure out who you all 

were from his past. 

 

RON   

Which had nothing to do with the not-so-subtle clues we 

placed around his apartment? 

 

GINA   

Like pictures of me from high school with hearts drawn 

around my face? 

 

KIM   

And the phone number for the phone sex line he called, with 

the word KIM written in big black letters? 

 

RON   

Like taking candy from a baby! 

 

(RON, GINA, KIM, and 

NICK laugh again.) 

 

NATHALIE 

What?  Shut up.  All of you!  Shut up!  Knock it off, and 

shut up! 

 

DAVE 

Okay.  I get this now.  It finally makes sense.  But it’s 

perfect! 
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NATHALIE 

Perfect? 

 

DAVE 

It was lonely being crazy alone.  But now we can be crazy 

together. 

 

KIM 

Don’t you see?  It’s like a love story. 

 

GINA and NICK   

Awwww! 

 

KIM 

(taking NATHALIE’s hand 

and placing it in 

DAVE’s)   

And they lived happily ever after! 

 

RON, GINA, NICK, KIM   

(posing dramatically, 

hands in the air)   

Ta da! 

 

DAVE   

I have a friend, you guys!  A real friend! 

 

KIM   

Oh, Dave.  We’re so happy for you. 

 

DAVE   

And now you guys won’t be bored, because you have us both. 

 

RON   

Really, the best solution overall. 

 

GINA   

It was my idea. 

 

NICK  

It was not. 

 

DAVE   

Why didn’t you guys tell me? 

 

KIM   

We wanted it to be a surprise. 



 71 

 

RON   

We knew you wouldn’t let us go.   

 

GINA   

We tried dumping you.  That didn’t work.   

 

NICK  

We tried telling you the truth.  That didn’t work.   

 

KIM 

We tried being so annoying that you would finally let us 

leave.  That didn’t work.    

 

RON 

So we worked together to get you a real friend. 

 

GINA 

And someone else we could haunt while we were at it. 

 

NATHALIE (faintly)   

Haunt? 

 

DAVE 

You guys are the best imaginary friends ever! 

 

RON 

Aw, shucks. 

 

DAVE 

Gosh, how did you do all that stuff?  Planting clues and 

everything? 

 

RON 

Dude, we can do anything we want.  We’re imaginary. 

 

DAVE   

Gosh, you know, I didn’t really believe it.  I mean, I 

believed it, but I didn’t, you know?  Like, in my heart I 

knew you were imaginary as soon as Nathalie first said 

something.  I guess I just didn’t want to believe it 

because I would be so lonely.  But now, I’m not alone.  

I’ve come to terms with it.  I have four imaginary friends 

who I love.  And I owe it all to Nathalie! 
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(Everyone looks 

expectantly at NATHALIE, 

who is slowly breaking 

down.)  

 

NATHALIE   

No, see.  But it doesn’t make sense.  It doesn’t make 

sense.  How would you get in my head?  How would you get in 

my head unless I let you there?  I wouldn’t let you there.  

I wouldn’t have . . . 

 

RON   

Believe it, baby. 

 

GINA   

Just go with it.  It’s easier. 

 

NATHALIE   

No, because . . . 

 

KIM   

It could be worse.   

(indicating audience)   

You could see them. 

 

RON 

Yeah, we knew Dave had lost it completely when he started 

seeing the audience. 

 

KIM   

It was sad, really.  Sort of a point of no return. 

 

RON   

Yeah, that was a sad day.  That’s when we knew you were 

never getting better. 

 

GINA   

Which just made you easier to mess with. 

 

DAVE   

You guys have gotten good at that.  Hey, Nick, you never 

revealed your secret identity.  Who are you disguised as? 

 

NICK   

Oh yeah. 
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DAVE   

Ron was here as a famous writer -- brilliant choice, by the 

way.  I was moved. 

 

RON   

Thank you. 

 

DAVE   

Gina was the girl who dumped me in high school.   Kim was a 

phone sex girl who I became obsessed with.  Nick, who were 

you? 

 

NATHALIE   

He’s my --  

 

NICK   

Actually, yeah.  I’m -- 

 

NATHALIE   

(having an impossibly 

difficult time with this 

realization)   

Wait, he’s my -- 

 

NICK  

Aw, Christ.  Here we go. 

 

NATHALIE   

He’s my next door neighbor. 

 

DAVE   

What?  That makes no sense. 

 

NICK   

No.  You’re right. 

 

DAVE   

Why would I become obsessed with your next door neighbor? 

 

RON   

Yeah.  There’s a question. 

 

DAVE   

And come to think of it, who are you guys really?  Like, 

where did you guys come from? 
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GINA   

Right.  Like there must be a reason you’re like this. 

 

KIM   

Hmmm . . . 

 

DAVE   

Like something in my childhood.  Some trauma.  You guys all 

symbolize something. 

 

NICK  

Bingo. 

 

DAVE  

Aw, hell.  Who needs to know?  You’re here now, right?  

Let’s have a beer.  Nathalie? 

 

NATHALIE   

(breaking down 

completely)   

Oh, no.  Oh, no no no no no no no no no no no no no no no. 

 

DAVE   

Nathalie? 

 

NATHALIE   

Oh nooooooooooooo! 

 

DAVE   

Nathalie?  Are you okay? 

 

NATHALIE   

(to NICK)  

You.  You! 

 

NICK  

I’m sorry, Nathalie. 

 

NATHALIE   

Get out of here! 

 

NICK 

I’ve been meaning to say that for a long time. 

 

NATHALIE   

Get out! 
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NICK  

I couldn’t help myself.  You were so young . . . and so 

pretty . . . 

 

NATHALIE   

Get out of here!  Get out, get out, get out! 

 

DAVE   

What’s going on? 

 

NICK   

Nathalie and I have a past together. 

 

NATHALIE   

I was fifteen. 

 

NICK   

It was ten years ago, Nathalie. 

 

NATHALIE   

I didn’t even know you. 

 

NICK   

Let it go. 

 

NATHALIE  

I was home alone -- 

 

NICK   

And I came to borrow something from her dad’s garage -- 

 

NATHALIE   

And you . . .  And you . . . 

 

DAVE 

Nick?  What did you do? 

 

NATHALIE   

And my parents, when I told them . . . they . . .  

 

KIM 

What, honey?  What happened? 

 

NATHALIE  

They didn’t do anything!  They didn’t protect me.  They 

didn’t help.  They didn’t even believe me. 
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KIM  

Oh, that’s awful! 

 

NATHALIE   

And they had him over for dinner.  And they apologized that 

I made these accusations against him.  Accusations, they 

called it.  Accusations. 

 

NICK 

I’m sorry. 

 

NATHALIE  

And you sat there smiling at me.  At dinner, you asshole.  

You sat there smiling while my family apologized, and you 

ran your foot up my leg.  Do you remember that?  Do you? 

 

NICK 

I remember. 

 

NATHALIE  

Fuck you!  Fuck you, you son of a bitch! 

 

DAVE   

Nathalie, calm down.  Calm down.  Shhh. 

 

GINA   

Nick, how could you? 

 

NICK   

You should know, Gina.  You were there. 

 

GINA   

What? 

 

NICK  

Don’t you remember your dear younger sis? 

 

GINA   

Oh, Christ. 

 

NATHALIE   

Oh my god. 

 

GINA 

Nathalie -- 
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NATHALIE   

You wouldn’t even look at me.  You spread rumors at school.   

 

GINA  

I didn’t know, Nathalie.  Nathalie, I didn’t know.  I 

thought you were lying -- 

 

NATHALIE  

Lying? 

 

GINA   

Sorry. 

 

DAVE   

You thought she was lying? 

 

GINA   

I don’t know what to say. 

 

KIM   

(to GINA)  

Your own sister. 

 

GINA   

I know.  I’m awful.  I’m sorry.  I never forgave myself 

after you left. 

 

NICK   

And speaking of lying . . . 

(crosses to RON) 

 

RON   

Don’t do this, man. 

 

NICK   

(to NATHALIE)  

Take a good hard look. 

 

RON    

Alright, fine. 

 

NATHALIE 

(to RON)  

I recognize you now.  You were my guidance councilor.   
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NICK    

You told her to tell her parents, and that everything would 

be okay.   

 

NATHALIE   

You lied to me. 

 

RON   

I didn’t lie, Nathalie. 

 

NATHALIE   

Nothing was okay! 

 

RON   

I didn’t know. 

 

NATHALIE   

You bastard. 

 

KIM   

Honey -- 

 

NATHALIE  

Do you know that I ran away from home?  That same night, I 

ran away, because -- 

(to RON)  

-- you wouldn’t help me, and -- 

(to GINA)  

-- you wouldn’t believe me, and --  

(to NICK) 

you . . .  

(She bursts into sobs.  

DAVE and KIM comfort 

her.) 

 

DAVE   

Oh, Nathalie.  I had no idea. 

 

KIM   

How could you have? 

 

NATHALIE   

Oh god, oh god . . . 

 

KIM   

Nathalie, I’m sorry.  I’m sorry you couldn’t talk to me 

about it. 
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DAVE 

Who . . . ? 

 

GINA   

(remembering) 

Kim was her best friend. 

 

KIM   

She wanted to tell me, but she couldn’t.  If I’d known she 

was running away she knows I would have told on her.  I’m 

sorry Nathalie. I was a bad friend. 

 

NATHALIE   

I hate you!  I hate you, all four of you!  You did this to 

me!  It’s all your fault! 

 

DAVE   

Nathalie?   

 

NATHALIE 

(to all but DAVE) 

Go away! 

 

DAVE   

Nathalie, listen to me.   

 

NATHALIE   

Get out of here, all of you! 

 

DAVE   

They’re not real, okay?  They’re not even here.  Right?  

They’ll go away if you make them.  Okay?  Come on, now.  

Make them go away. 

 

NATHALIE   

Nooo! 

 

DAVE   

You can do it.  Make them go away. 

 

NATHALIE  

I can’t! 

 

DAVE 

Yes you can, Nathalie.  I’m right here.  I’ll help you.  

Come on.  Ron, come here. 
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(RON steps forward.) 

 

DAVE   

Look, he’s imaginary.  He’s not even there.  You and I?  

Real.  Ron?  Not so much.  Ron, tell her you’re not real. 

 

RON 

I’m not real. 

 

DAVE   

Nathalie?  What do you want to say to Ron? 

 

NATHALIE   

I hate you. 

 

DAVE 

What else? 

 

NATHALIE   

You’re a sucky guidance councilor. 

 

DAVE  

And? 

 

NATHALIE   

And I hope your testicles get shut in a gym locker and 

you’re stuck there all weekend long and then they rot and 

fall off and you spend the rest of your life stinking of 

rotten falling-off testicles! 

 

DAVE   

Is that it? 

 

NATHALIE   

Yeah. 

 

DAVE   

Now tell him to leave. 

 

NATHALIE  

Go away. 

 

DAVE   

No, really mean it. 
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NATHALIE   

Go away! 

 

DAVE   

Tell him he’s not real. 

 

NATHALIE   

You’re not real! 

 

DAVE 

Again. 

 

NATHALIE   

You’re not real! 

 

DAVE   

One more time. 

 

NATHALIE   

You’re not real! 

 

(Lights go down on RON.  

He is gone.) 

 

DAVE   

There.  See?  You did it.  That wasn’t so hard.  See? 

 

NATHALIE   

Okay. 

 

DAVE 

Now Kim. 

(KIM comes downstage.)   

What do you want to say to Kim? 

 

NATHALIE   

I’m sorry. 

 

KIM   

No, I’m sorry. 

 

NATHALIE   

I’m sorry I couldn’t tell you I was leaving. 

 

KIM   

I wish I can say I wouldn’t have told. 
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NATHALIE  

No.  It would have been the right thing. 

 

KIM   

Really? 

 

NATHALIE   

Yes.  You were a good friend. 

 

KIM  

So were you. 

 

NATHALIE   

I’m sorry I couldn’t say goodbye. 

 

KIM   

I understand. 

 

NATHALIE   

I miss you. 

 

KIM   

I miss you, too. 

 

NATHALIE   

Goodbye, Kim. 

 

KIM   

Goodbye, Nathalie. 

 

(NATHALIE concentrates 

hard.  Lights down on 

KIM.  She is gone.) 

 

DAVE   

Good, Nathalie!  You’re doing great. 

(GINA comes downstage.) 

Talk to Gina. 

 

NATHALIE  

You were my big sister. 

 

GINA  

I know. 

 

NATHALIE   

You were supposed to protect me. 
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GINA   

I know. 

 

NATHALIE   

You let me down. 

 

GINA  

I know. 

 

NATHALIE   

And I hate you. 

 

GINA  

I know. 

 

(beat) 

 

NATHALIE  

But I forgive you. 

 

GINA   

I love you. 

 

(beat) 

 

NATHALIE   

I love you, too. 

(GINA and NATHALIE 

embrace and cry.  

NATHALIE pulls away.) 

You have to go.   

(GINA doesn’t move.)   

Please?   

(beat)   

I need you to go.  For good.  Okay?  Go! 

 

(Lights down on Gina.  

She is gone.) 

 

DAVE   

See?  You’re getting better at this!  Only one left. 

 

NATHALIE   

(panicking)   

I can’t do this. 
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DAVE   

Yes you can. 

 

NATHALIE   

No, I can’t. 

 

DAVE   

You have to. 

 

NATHALIE  

No, don’t make me. 

 

DAVE 

Yes. 

 

NATHALIE   

(to NICK) 

You -- .   

(She can’t.  Tries 

again.)   

You -- ! 

 

NICK   

Aw, Nathalie, get over it.  Ten years later, and you’re 

still mad that I took your big V?  You were hot back then, 

so really -- who could blame me?  I know you wanted it, 

even though you pretended not to.  I saw you with your 

little short shorts on in the summer, prancing around like 

you needed to get some.  Cut the dramatics.  It was a long 

time ago.  Move on. 

 

DAVE   

You’re a sick son of a bitch, you know that?  What you did 

to this little girl has scarred her for life.  You took 

away her innocence.  You took away her childhood.  And for 

what? A few moments of sick enjoyment? 

 

Her life is ruined, you know.  She has no family, she lost 

all her friends, she learned that there is no one she can 

trust.  She had to run away and make it on her own at 

fifteen.  She has anxiety all the time, she can’t sleep, 

she’s afraid of men, and can’t make new friends because she 

doesn’t trust people.  This is the mess her life has 

become, and all because of you.  You, you sick bastard. 
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DAVE (cont.) 

Don’t smile at me.  Don’t smile.  You’re pathetic.  Because 

I know something about you.  I know that you hate yourself.  

I know that you can’t sleep at night.  I know that you 

laugh to keep from killing yourself.  And your biggest fear 

is one day dying a horrible death and roasting in the fiery 

pits of hell, and every second for eternity feeling one- 

thousand-fold what this girl feels right now.  And you 

will.  You’ll spend eternity experiencing the remorse you 

don’t have today, knowing that what you did was 

unforgivable, and knowing you’ll face forever helpless to 

do anything to rectify it. 

 

She’ll live.  And she’ll recover.  But you?  You never 

will.  You’re a virus.  You’re a mistake.  She is life.  

And you are the absence of life. 

 

You’ll go away now.  And you’ll leave her alone, and you’ll 

never come back to hurt her again.  She is bigger than you.  

She is stronger than you.  She can make you go away. 

 

(NATHALIE has grown 

stronger with every word 

DAVE said.  She steps 

forward boldly.) 

 

Tell him to go, Nathalie. 

 

NATHALIE   

Go away. 

 

DAVE   

He’s not even real. 

 

NATHALIE   

You’re not real. 

 

DAVE   

Tell him. 

 

NATHALIE 

And you can’t hurt me any more. 

 

DAVE   

Again. 
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NATHALIE   

You can’t hurt me any more! 

 

 

DAVE  

Again! 

 

NATHALIE and DAVE  

You can’t hurt me any more! 

 

(Lights down on NICK.  

He is gone.) 

 

NATHALIE   

He’s gone. 

 

DAVE   

Yup. 

 

NATHALIE  

They’re gone! 

 

DAVE   

You did it. 

 

NATHALIE   

You did it. 

 

DAVE  

Aw . . . 

 

NATHALIE   

It’s true. I couldn’t have done it without you. 

 

DAVE   

We both did it. 

 

(There is a ruckus 

offstage.)   

 

NATHALIE  

Oh, shit.  Who is that? Are they back? 

 

DAVE 

(checking offstage)  

It’s your manager. 
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NATHALIE   

(realizing)   

Oh.  Oh my god.  I’m at work!  I’m a mess.  Good thing I 

opened early. 

 

DAVE   

Good thing.  Your boss would think you were nuts. 

 

NATHALIE   

I am nuts. 

(They laugh, then grow 

serious.) 

Shit, Dave.  Are they gonna be back? 

 

DAVE   

I don’t know. 

 

NATHALIE   

I mean, probably.  Didn’t they follow you around for ten 

years? 

 

DAVE   

Shit.  Ten years. 

 

NATHALIE   

I don’t want to see them again. 

 

DAVE   

I know. 

 

NATHALIE   

You do, though.  Don’t you? 

 

DAVE 

I’m used to them.  But not anymore.  I didn’t know all that 

stuff about Nick. 

 

NATHALIE   

That’s what I don’t understand.  Why have you spent the 

last ten years imagining people from my past? 

 

DAVE   

I don’t know.  Maybe we’re -- 

(suddenly shy) 

-- maybe we’re connected somehow.  You know, like soul 

mates? 
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NATHALIE   

(liking the idea)  

Soul mates?  Maybe. 

 

DAVE 

Yeah.  Maybe. 

 

NATHALIE  

I’m scared. 

 

DAVE  

Don’t be.  We can make sure we don’t see them ever again. 

 

NATHALIE   

We? 

 

DAVE  

Yeah.  We’re in this together.  We can find a doctor.  Go 

to a hospital. 

 

NATHALIE   

You’ll go, too? 

 

DAVE   

Yeah.  Of course.  Now that I have a real friend, it 

doesn’t seem all that difficult. 

 

NATHALIE  

Yeah.  A real friend.   

 

DAVE   

A soul mate. 

 

NATHALIE   

A soul mate!  Will you stay with me today? 

 

DAVE 

I’m not going anywhere.   

 

NATHALIE  

I don’t want to be left alone.  I can’t face this alone. 

 

DAVE  

I’m right here.   

 

NATHALIE   

I’m glad.  I don’t know what I’d do. 



 89 

 

DAVE   

We’re in this together. 

 

(They hug.) 

 

NATHALIE   

Thank God.   

(They separate, each 

into their own pool of 

light.)   

I’m so lucky to have a friend like you. 

 

MANAGER’S VOICE (offstage)   

Nathalie?  Who are you talking to? 

 

(NATHALIE starts to 

answer, but then turns 

and looks at DAVE, 

realizing what this 

means.   He is not real.  

DAVE turns to the 

audience, winks, and his 

light goes off.  He is 

gone.  NATHALIE is 

alone.  She looks around 

in desperation.  She 

looks at the audience.  

She finally sees them.) 

 

(BLACKOUT) 

 

THE END 

 

 


