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Four actors from four corners into the middle. Boys greet and converse, as do the girls. 
Notice the audience, stop, regard, mentally prepare and return to their corners.  
 
 
Dominic walks on as music fades, holding his laptop. During his monologue he returns 
to sit at his table. At the end, browses. 
 
 

Dominic 
My name is Dominic Wright. I’m nineteen years old and I’m training to be a film editor. If 
it’s the director that decides what a film will look like, it’s the editor that decides how the 
film will feel. I decide how long you hold a stare, and how quickly you look away. I give 
the story its rhythm, its magic. And if I do my job right, you don’t even notice I’m doing it. 
I make you forget you’re even watching the screen. Some weeks I barely move from my 
computer; it’s that sort of a job. You lose track of time. Sometimes I forget to eat. If this 
story were a movie, I’d call it Two Nights. The first night was six months ago now, and at 
the time it didn’t feel like the beginning of anything in particular. 
 
Anita on, picks up stool while speaking, carries it to its place, sits, guitar in hand.  
 

Anita 
I had this particular teacher at school who I always listened to. Ms Stantiall. She said 
things that were worth listening to. I remember one time, lunchtime I suppose...  it was 
raining outside, and cold, it must have been winter, and our form class was one of the 
only rooms with heaters that worked, so everybody was crowded in, dropping their food 
scraps and drawing dicks on the windows in the condensation. Ms Stantiall was keeping 
an eye on us. She had her guitar with her; it was her who taught me how to play, and 
she said, I’ve never forgotten this, she said the problem with making big decisions, is 
that at the time you don’t know they’re big decisions. Like that night, I suppose. It was 
six months ago.  
 
Fleur brings on a swiss ball. Sits on it. At the end, stretches. 
 

Fleur 
It was six months ago. I wasn’t having a good night. I don’t know if you have a favourite 
item of clothing, your go-to, cheer-you-up, always feel good in it, item of clothing. With 
me it’s an old pair of black trousers. I know that doesn’t make them sound like much, 
they’re not much, but I always feel like I’m okay when I wear them. But on this particular 
evening, when I went to put them on, well I couldn’t get the button to close, you know? I 
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tried lying down and sucking my stomach in, but I knew it was pointless. Then I realised, 
there must have been a mix up, because my sister, Jenny, she’s got the same pair, only 
she’s skinnier than me, and smarter, and more charming - I know you’re meant to love 
your sister, but it isn’t always easy. So I went into her room, and I told her there’d been 
a mistake and she had my trousers. Only, of course, she didn’t. She smiled and said 
maybe mine had shrunk in the wash. She didn’t have to smile. I wasn’t happy 
 
Jamie brings on a football. At end, practises a chord progression. 

 
Jamie 

I guess I’m looking pretty happy right now. I am. I’m the sort of happy I used to think I’d 
only get to watch in other people. Like Dominic for instance. He’s my mate. We were 
friends at school. At the end of Year 13 he convinced me to take all my university 
savings and go halves in a van with him. He told me we’d sell it for even more at the 
end, a kind of win win. That whole summer we drove from beach to beach with these 
two old surfboards strapped to the roof. Neither of us could surf, but Dominic said it was 
important to look the part. About three days into the trip he had the idea of snapping one 
of the boards in half, so he could tell this story about being attacked by a shark, and 
getting dumped on a reef. It’s really hard to snap a surfboard. We ended up having to 
drive over it, and then spent an afternoon sanding out the tyre marks. That was the sort 
of effort he’d go to, to get a girl. On the nights he was successful he’d make me sleep 
outside, in this pissy little Warehouse tent he’d stolen from his sister. I didn’t mind, 
though. I like tents. 
 

Dominic 
I’d just finished a project, and I called Jamie, ‘cos I felt like celebrating. He’s a good man 
for a drink. He makes me laugh. I knew him from school. A couple of summers back he 
talked me into buying a van with him. We only got half back when we sold it again. His 
parents were not happy. His Mum’s a dentist. She’s kind of hot. 
 

Fleur 
I think, if I had to describe what a true friend is, I’d say it’s someone who listens to you. 
And doesn’t betray you. And to be fair to her, Anita was always a good listener. And she 
wasn’t as pretty as me. I think a friendship works better if it’s obvious who’s prettier. 
 

Anita 
She was pretty angry, and she wanted to come over and talk. She always wanted to talk 
when she was angry, which was a lot of the time. At the end she’d always tell me what a 
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good listener I was and I’d think, I’m a pretty good talker too. You’d see that if you gave 
me the chance. 
 

Jamie 
So I went round to his flat. It was a crazy storm that night, you could hardly stand up. 
When I got there I knocked on the door, but he didn’t hear me. 
 

Dominic 
So he just walked straight on in, didn’t even knock. And then he pretends to be all 
weirded out when he sees me. Like he wasn’t the one creeping around somebody 
else’s house. 
 

Jamie 
He was looking at porn. 
 

Dominic 
It was just porn. 
 

Jamie 
I didn’t really know what to do. 
 
Fleur walks to Anita. 
 

Fleur 
I said just look at me, right? I said that’s fat, isn’t it? Wouldn’t you call that fat? 
 
Anita stands, comes to the front. 
 

Anita 
There are exactly three things you can do in this situation, and I’ve tried them all. None 
of them work. 
 

Dominic 
Who doesn’t look at porn? Right now, all around the globe, millions of people are 
looking at porn. I don’t see why people get so uptight about it. It’s like cooking or driving 
a car. It’s just a thing we’ve worked out how to do. I offered to show him some. I thought 
he’d be into it. 
 

Anita 
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It’s just skin. There’s no fat there. 
 
Fleur storms up to Anita. Confronts her. 
 

Fleur 
I thought you were my friend. And now you’re just going to lie to me? What sort of a 
friend just lies? 
 

Jamie 
I don’t really know what you do in that situation. I said, nah, I’m fine, and hoped that 
would be the end of it. 
 

Anita 
Yeah, okay, you’re a bit fat. It’s sort of disgusting. 
 

Fleur 
I thought you were my friend. What sort of a person calls her friend fat? 
 

Dominic 
Like he’s so superior. Like he never looks at porn. Everybody looks at porn. I asked him. 
I said why don’t you want to look at it? 

 
Jamie 

I said same reason I always slept in the tent. It’s not really a spectator sport. 
 

Anita 
I’m not answering that. 

 
Fleur 

Because you think I’m fat. If I wasn’t fat, you’d say. You wouldn’t mind saying. Look me 
in the eye and tell me I’m not fat. 
 

Dominic 
I turned the screen so he could see it. It was just straight porn. It wasn’t like I was 
watching something weird. 
 

Jamie 
It looked liked they’d crossed a male stripper with a donkey and it was humping a really 
confused mannequin. That’s not really my idea of sexy. 
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Fleur and Dominic 

Seriously, what is wrong with you? 
 

Jamie 
But anyway, no friendship’s perfect, right? 
 

Anita 
You’re always going to get those awkward moments. 
 

Fleur 
Really what I needed - 
 

All Four 
Was a drink.  
 

 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
GORGEOUS up. Anita at her stool. Other actors bring on the table, glass, stools, return 
to their corners. 
 
Jamie on, takes a the spare seat diagonal. Offers a chip. Fleur on. Connects with Anita, 
as friends do, pays Jamie no mind. 
 
Dominic on, sees Jamie, and the girls. Sits, sends jamie for drinks. Jamie, hapless at 
the bar, ignored. Dominic makes eye contact with the girls, then walks to the bar and 
rescues Jamie. Jamie returns with drinks. Glasses raised together, a group now. 
 
Dominic move to ask Fleur to dance, is thwarted by a phone call. Takes Anita onto the 
dance floor. Dominic leads Anita away. 
 
Fleur returns, surprised by the absence. She and Jamie left sitting together, a little 
awkwardly. 
 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
 
Jamie So, do you want to dance? 
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Fleur No. 
Jamie Okay. 
 
Silence 
 
Fleur You going to offer me a chip? 
Jamie All gone. 
 
More silence  
 
Jamie So, um, do you like crosswords? 
Fleur No. 
Jamie What do you like? 
Fleur Lot’s of things. 
 
He struggles to hear her above the noise of the bar. 
 
Jamie Sorry? 
Fleur You know, lots of things. 
Jamie It’s hard to hear you in here, with all the music. We could - 
Fleur No. 
Jamie You didn’t know what I was going to say. 
Fleur I can guess. 
Jamie Absquatulate. I was going to say we could absquatulate. It was a clue, in 

this morning’s crossword... That wasn’t your guess, was it? 
Fleur Okay, I’m going to say something now, and I don’t want you to take it the 

wrong way. 
 
 

Back at Dominic’s place. His laptop screen still glowing on the table. Anita stands 
awkwardly, already uncertain. 
 
Dominic Hey, sit down. You want a drink? 
Anita I’m fine, thank you. 
Dominic So you’re just going to stay standing there all night? 
Anita Suppose not. 
 
Anita sits. 
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Dominic Might just get myself something, anyway. 
 
Dominic returns with a bottle of beer and a packet of chips. He pushes the computer 
aside, so inadvertently letting Anita see the screen. 
 
Dominic Right, yeah, okay. Um here’s what I want you to do. I want you not to take 

that the wrong way.  
Anita There’s a right way? 
 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
 
Jamie, Fleur and Anita stand at the same time. Then all four to the furniture, a stool 
each. As they turn away, to remove the furniture (stools to the side, box to centre, 
glasses and spare chair form Dominic’s off) they speak to one another. 
 
Dominic and Fleur So, how was it? 
Anita and Jamie How was what? 
Fleur I’ve only just forgiven you, for walking out on me like that. Don’t 

make me change my mind. 
Anita It was nothing. There’s nothing to say. 
Dominic I left you the good one. I did that as a favour. Don’t tell me you 

screwed it up. 
Jamie I didn’t screw anything up. 
Anita He wasn’t really my type. 
Jamie It happens sometimes. Not everybody’s compatible. 
Fleur I’m not sure you’re in a position to have a type. 
Dominic I think you’re frightened of women.  
Jamie and Anita Do you know how offensive that is? 
Dominic and Fleur But would you mind if I called him/her? I think they might be more 

my type. 
 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
The movement stops. Anita and Fleur now together. 
 
Anita There was pornography, on his computer. At his house. I saw his 

computer, and he’d been looking at pornography. 
Fleur Everybody looks at porn. 
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Anita I don’t. 
Fleur When I say everybody, often I don’t mean you. 
Anita Wouldn’t you still prefer a man who didn’t? 
Fleur It wouldn’t leave many to choose from. Did you get his number? 
Jamie No, I didn’t get her number. I didn’t even like her. Why would I get 

her number? 
 
 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
 
Dominic moves through the centre, speaking his first line, then moves Stage Right. At 
the same time, the others move to their places, Lulu Stage Left, Anita and Jamie centre, 
behind the box, not together. 
 

Dominic 
Although it didn’t really matter. Because the very next day, she called me. 
 

Lulu 
I don’t usually make the first move. But there was something about him. It’s the way a 
guy looks at you like you’re the only person in the room. So I called him, and he 
sounded pleased I had. He said come around. 
 

Jamie 
Sometimes Dominic says to me, ‘do you even like girls?’ I do. Just not all of them. I 
think that’s the difference between him and me. I liked Anita, right away. I should have 
asked her to dance. 
 

Anita 
She didn’t listen, and fair enough. I’m not her mother. She’s right, most guys look at 
porn, it’s just a thing we do now, apparently, but I’m not a big fan of that rule. I think 
arguing ‘most people are doing it, so it must be okay’ is pretty much the definition of 
cowardice. 
 

Jamie 
So I spent $50 on a bunch of flowers. I didn’t have any other ideas. I freaked out at the 
florist’s when the woman asked me who they were for. I said ‘my mother’ and cracked a 
high. She was kind though; she pretended to believe me. I put a little crossword book 
inside. I don’t know why. I just had a feeling she’d be into crosswords. 
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Fleur 

Anita told me he was into old movies, so I did some research. People say Citizen Kane 
is the best movie ever made. I said we should watch it. I thought it might impress him. 
 

Anita 
Fleur said Jamie liked crosswords. She said it like he had some sort of disease. I think 
words are beautiful. I would never have done anything about it. But then, I’d just got out 
of a lecture, I was walking down to the station, and there he was, standing on the other 
side of the road by the bus stop, holding a bunch of flowers. 
 

Dominic 
I like women. And women like me. I’m not going to apologise for that. I’m lucky, is the 
thing. And the more time you spend with women, the easier it gets. You become more 
confident. They prefer that. Women prefer a guy who isn’t afraid to take control. 
 

Anita 
My heart sank. That’s stupid. I hardly knew him, but there he was, waiting to give 
somebody flowers, and part of me honestly wished they were for me. Nobody’s ever 
given me flowers. 
 

Jamie 
So it turned out I was waiting on the wrong side of the road. It’s tricky, that. I called out 
to her, but there was a bus going by, and I don’t think she heard me. 
 

Dominic 
Fleur must have heard about the porn. Anita would have told her. So I knew she was 
cool with it. Why wouldn’t she be? Everybody looks at porn. 
 

Anita 
He waved out and smiled, which was nice of him. Although it made me feel worse. 
 

Jamie 
She put her head down and hurried off. I thought about chasing her, running down the 
road with my bunch of flowers like I was in a bad movie, but instead I just pretended I 
was waiting for a bus, and ended up paying for a trip to Karori, then walking back and 
giving the flowers to my mum. She seemed really pleased, so that was nice. 

 
Dominic 
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She suggested Citizen Kane. Obviously I know it’s a classic, but to be honest, it didn’t 
do anything for me. I don’t know how people can watch that shit. 
 

Fleur 
He definitely wasn’t into the movie. And I don’t blame him. It was total shit. I felt awful. I 
couldn’t stop apologising. 
 

Anita 
I don’t really know how to meet boys. Boys I like, I mean. And even if I could, what are 
the chances they’d like me? I understand why people do things they don’t want to. It’s 
scary, the thought of always being alone. 
 

Dominic 
So we were there on the couch together, and the film was terrible, so you know, one 
thing led to another. Maybe that was the point. Maybe she planned it.  
 

Jamie 
I’d like to say I had a Plan B, and a Plan C after that, but the truth is all I had was the 
flowers. So I stayed home and watched Citizen Kane again. You should watch it. It’s 
sort of amazing. 
 

Anita 
I went home and tried to write my psychology assignment, but my heart wasn’t in it. So I 
watched a movie with my mother instead. When Harry met Sally. It’s her favourite.  
 

Fleur 
He made me laugh. I like that in a man. It’s a sign of intelligence. I didn’t intend to have 
sex with him. That’s wasn’t my plan. But then we were on the couch, and you know, 
kissing and stuff - he’s a lovely kisser. 
 

Dominic 
She’s beautiful. She really is. 
 

Fleur 
He told me I was beautiful, and it wasn’t just a line. He meant it. I could tell he meant it. 
And that made me feel good, you know? Who doesn’t want to think they’re beautiful? 
And his eyes - he has such beautiful eyes. So I was into it. I was really into it. At first. 
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Here Dominic begins his journey, slowly  stalking about the perimeter of the stage, while 
Lulu slinks across, from Left to Right.  
 

Jamie  
Sex has to be frightening, right, the first time? It’s not like you want to get it wrong. I 
don’t mind failing an algebra test, you know, or being crap at high jump. But being 
useless at sex, that doesn’t seem like the thing anybody would want to be. 
 

Anita 
I’d seen the film before, but this time, I don’t know, it was like it was a completely 
different movie. Mum always cries at the end, when they finally get together, and I mock 
her for it… I tried to hide my tears, because that’s pathetic right? Crying at a stupid 
movie. 
 

Jamie 
I like her smile. I can’t get it out of my head. She’s the sort of person who smiles 
because she’s happy, not because she feels she has to. And the way she ate the chip I 
gave her. She took her time with it. Like every moment matters to her. That’s what I 
want to be: one of those moments. 
 
 
Dominic still moving, walking forward. 
 
 

Dominic 
I was right. She didn’t have any hang ups.  
 

Fleur 
He asked me to undress for him. He just sat there, and watched me take my clothes off. 
 

Dominic 
She was good at it. Like she’d done it before. I don’t mind that. I’m not possessive in 
that way… Now turn around slowly. Just let it fall to the floor. Yeah, that’s beautiful... 
God you’re beautiful. 
 

Fleur 
I felt so lonely, you know? I suddenly felt so lonely. Like I wasn’t there at all. It was just 
him, and my body. I felt like crying, but I didn’t. Probably I just smiled. And he kept on 
telling me I was beautiful. 
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Dominic 

So beautiful. I swear, I am going to remember this moment for as long as I live. Thank 
you. Real slowly. 
 

Fleur 
I felt stupid for feeling that way. I mean, it’s perfectly normal, right? It’s what people do. 
And he looked so happy, like he was really pleased with me. I wanted to be pleased too. 
Like, what is wrong with me, that I couldn’t be happy too? 
 

Dominic 
So yeah, a good night. A very good night. I told her I’d like to see her again, and she 
seemed keen. It’s good. I like a happy ending. 
 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
Anita jumps off the box. 

Anita 
The thing about Fleur, is you can tell when she’s upset. But she said she was fine. And 
then, when she kept on seeing him, I suppose I just thought whatever it was had sorted 
itself out. And okay, to be honest, I got kind of distracted myself. You see, Jamie texted 
me. 
 
REAL LOVE BABY up. Anita and Jamie turning the box around, arranging the cushions 
now revealed inside. At the same time, Fleur and Dominic moving to their corners, 
preparing for another date. 
 
Anita and Jamie rush forward, hug, then repair to their little window box hideout. 
 
At the same time, Dominic is greeting Fleur. They kiss when they meet, but it has none 
of the warmth of Jamie and Anita’s hug. 
 
 
 
Jamie It’s okay to be nervous right? 
Anita Nervous of what? 
Jamie I don’t know... You not liking me. 
 
She kisses him. 
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Jamie Sorry, I’m not real good at this. 
Anita You’re doing fine. 
 
She snuggles into him. There is a sense this single moment could stretch through the 
evening.  
 
Jamie You know what this feels like. 
Anita What? 
Jamie Coming home. 
 
 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
The other two have moved forward, and Dominic has been setting up his phone, as if to 
take a photo. Fleur can ignore it no longer. 
 
Fleur What are you doing? 
Dominic Just, you know... 
Fleur I don’t. 
Dominic I just wanted a record. 
Fleur You want to film me? 
Dominic Both of us. 
Fleur I’m not really comfortable with that. 
Dominic You can trust me. 
Fleur It’s not that I don’t trust you. 
Dominic Okay, forget it. That’s fine. It’s your call. 
Fleur I just… It’d be weird. 
Dominic I wasn’t going to ask. I shouldn’t have. 
Fleur No, it’s okay to ask. 
Dominic I mean, I never have before. But, you seemed different. You seem, I don’t 

know, just really happy with who you are. It’s an amazing thing to see.  
Fleur What were you going to do with it? 
Dominic Just keep it. Watch it, I suppose. Sorry, see, now you’ve embarrassed me. 
Fleur Sorry. 
Dominic No, don’t be. I’m just, it’s awkward to talk about. 
Fleur I know. 
Dominic Look, you’re beautiful, okay? I, when you left last time, it almost felt like I’d 

made the whole thing up. Someone like you, with me, that makes me feel, 
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I don’t know, just incredibly lucky... I think about you. I’m not going to lie, 
okay. And I just thought… People do it now. A lot of people do it now. 

Fleur I just… what if someone else saw it? 
Dominic You can trust me. 
Fleur I know I can. 
Dominic Is it… Sorry, I just thought you’d be the sort of person who’d be cool with 

it. But it’s okay if you’re not. 
Fleur Sorry. 
Dominic Don’t be. You’re incredible. 
 
Pause 
 
Fleur It’s up to you. 
Dominic Nah, I don’t want - 
Fleur If you really want to. 
 
Takes a moment to consider this.  
 
Dominic Thank you. You’re beautiful. 
 
 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
GORGEOUS up.  Anita and Jamie move out of the box, turn it around. Anita moves 
across to Fleur.  
 
The boys talking too, catching up, recounting.  
 
GORGEOUS fades. 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 

Jamie  
She just asked me over.  
 

Anita  
He’s kind. Some people, you can just tell they’re kind. 
 

Dominic  
We might go up to the beach house next weekend. 
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Fleur  

His flat’s cool. But it’s a long way from the station. 
 

Jamie  
That’d be good. I mean, I don’t know if Anita would - 
 

Dominic  
No, I wasn’t asking you guys. 
 

Jamie  
Oh, no, I didn’t mean… 
 

Anita  
I’ve always wished I had your confidence. I go to say something, and I just freeze. Does 
that never happen to you? 
 

Fleur  
I don’t know. Maybe… sometimes. 
 

Dominic  
Sorry mate, but I can’t always be expected to help you out. I gotta look out for myself 
sometimes. 
 

Anita  
You’re okay, right? 
 

Fleur  
Yeah, I’m good. You know, every relationship has its challenges. 
 

Dominic  
But if you want any advice, just say. 
 

Jamie  
Nah, I’m alright. 
 

Anita  
You sure? 
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Fleur  
He wanted to… He asked if he could, um… 
 

Jamie  
She sang me a song… 
 

Fleur  
He asked if he could sing me a song…  
 

Jamie and Fleur  
It was beautiful / a bit weird. 
 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
ANITA sings JAMIE TWO NIGHTS, while at the same time DOMINIC sings it to FLEUR. 
JAMIE is delighted, FLEUR deeply uncomfortable. 
 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
 

 
Jamie 

She has this thing she does, that if she laughs too hard, it makes her hiccough. 
 

Anita 
He does this little cough before he speaks, when he’s trying to be serious. 

 
Jamie 

The backs of her hands are really smooth. Is it weird to notice that? 
 

Anita 
He’s watched Carnivale. The whole series, three times through. I’ve watched it four.  
 

Jamie 
She wrote me a poem. I’m turning it into a song, for her birthday. Don’t tell her. 
 

Anita 
When he meets his mother, he always kisses her. I love that. 
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Jamie 
We were walking on the beach, and this little kid’s ball had blown into the water. She 
waded in, up to her waist, to get it for him. I suppose I should have done that. 
 

Anita 
He says exactly what he’s thinking, even when it’s ridiculous. It’s often ridiculous. I try 
not to laugh too much. I have this thing with hiccoughs. 
 

Jamie 
I love her eyes. 
 

Anita 
I love his smile. I can’t stop thinking about his smile. 
 

Jamie 
I told her about the flowers. 
 

Anita 
He thought I would have been crossing the road earlier. He hadn’t noticed the 
pedestrian crossing. He doesn’t notice much. 
 

Jamie 
She rubs the corner of her mouth with her thumb, when she’s embarrassed. It’s really 
gorgeous. 
 
Fleur moves to the front of the stage, sits, hugs herself. Dominic retreats to his 
computer. 
 

Anita 
When he holds me, there’s this thing that happens… 
 

Jamie  
Where you can’t tell exactly where her skin starts… 
 

Anita 
And his skin ends. 
 

Jamie 
There’s beautiful to look and, and there’s beautiful to hold. They’re different things. 
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Anita 

I was the one who started it. He looked pretty frightened, at first. 
 

Jamie 
Completely terrified. 
 

Anita 
He didn’t really have any idea what he was doing. 
 

Jamie 
No idea. 
 

Anita 
He said, perhaps I should have watched more porn after all. 
 

Jamie 
I make bad jokes when I’m nervous. 
 

Anita 
But I’m glad he hadn’t. 
 

Jamie 
We were like two kids left alone with a couple of crayons and blank wall to draw on. 
 

Anita 
It wasn’t exactly art. 
 

Jamie 
But it was kind of beautiful. 
 

Anita 
And fun. 
 

Jamie 
And the next morning, when I woke up... 
 

Anita 
And he was there, just lying beside me… 
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Jamie 

And there was a lot of blank wall left… 
 

Anita 
With the whole day stretched ahead of us, and nothing to prove. 
 

Jamie 
It’s impossible to believe, in a moment like that, that there’s anything in the world that 
isn’t beautiful. 
 
Fleur breaks suddenly free. 
 
 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
Fleur I said no! 
 
Fleur moves to the front of the stage, while Dominic follows, verbally attacking her from 
behind. 
 
At the same time Jamie and Anita move away to Stage Left. Jamie moves back around, 
so he is effect following Dominic. 
 
Dominic Really? 
Fleur Yes, really. 
Dominic And you’re telling me this now? 
Fleur You’re right. I should have said earlier. 
Dominic You think? 
Fleur I should go. 
Dominic You know it’s not fair to look at me like that, right? 
Fleur I’m not looking like you like anything. 
Dominic You’re looking at me like I’ve got some sort of a  problem. 
Fleur I don’t mean to - 
Dominic Perhaps you’re the one with the problem, have you thought of that? 
Fleur Why does it have to be about anyone having a problem? 
Dominic Maybe if you didn’t have so many issues with your body in the first place. 

You know you’re going to have to get over that one day, right? You 
understand you’ll never actually be able to enjoy sex if you’re this uptight 
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about it. At some point you’re going to have to stop hating yourself and 
learn to relax. 

Fleur Can I just go, please? 
Dominic This is what people do. I’m not asking you to do anything unusual. If you 

have a problem with this, you have a problem with sex, and maybe you 
need to ask yourself why that is. And maybe next time you let the person 
know in advance how screwed up you are, before they go thinking there’s 
a chance of actually having a healthy, normal relationship with you. Maybe 
next time you might think about how you’re making other people feel. How 
would that be?  

 
Dominic’s arm on Fleur, forceful and threatening. Fleur breaks free. Rushes to the 
comforting arms of Anita. The two move Upstage, leaving the confrontation between the 
boys the Downstage space. 
 
 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
 
Dominic left facing the audience.  
 
Dominic What the hell? 
 
Jamie remains unseen by Dominic, behind him.  
 
Jamie What the hell? 
 
Dominic turns, so that the two friends are confronting one another. As the conversation 
progresses, Jamie and Dominic move steadily away from the audience, one on either 
side of the stage, while Fleur moves through the middle, so that at scene’s end she 
stands front and centre. 
 
Dominic Do you never knock? 
Jamie Door was open. 
Dominic What’s wrong with waiting til you’re invited? 
Jamie Good rule. 
Dominic Piss off. 
Jamie You really hurt her. 
Dominic You sure you want to be doing this? 
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Jamie I’m sure I don’t. 
Dominic So leave. 
Jamie You want to tell me what happened? 
Dominic No, I don’t... We don’t do this. 
Jamie I can’t just say nothing. 
Dominic You worry about your sex life, I’ll worry about mine. 
Jamie I don’t have anything to worry about. It’s sort of cool. Which still surprises 

me. 
Dominic I’m asking you to leave, for the third time. 
Jamie Okay, I’ll go. 
Dominic Yeah, you will. 
Jamie I just don’t want you to think I’m okay with it.  
Dominic And I don’t want you to think that I care. 
Jamie It was abusive. 
Dominic You don’t know what happened. 
Jamie No, but you do. 
Dominic Yeah, and I’m fine with it. Get out of my house. 
 
Jamie walks away, turns back. 
 
Jamie Man up. 
 
He leaves. 
 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
 
During this Fleur has moved to the front of the stage. Dominic now moves to stand 
beside her. Fleur turns and walks to the back of the stage. 
 
Anita and Jamie move toward the box centre stage. 
 

Anita 
I looked Jamie in the eye and asked him. I said, do you watch porn, and he said, not 
really, which I guess means he’ll try harder not to. We’ve made it so easy, with our 
smart phones and our foolish appetites: we can pretty much watch sex any time, any 
place we choose, and you know what, we are. Our brothers, our fathers, our classmates 
and our boyfriends are masturbating not to notions of excitement and joy, but to the 
brutal collisions of strangers: body parts without faces, faces without minds. 
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Pornography is to sex what fast food is to nutrition, a massive experiment in the 
deadening of our tastes that nobody asked for. And I think as we grow ever larger, we’re 
growing smaller too. I think we’re losing our sense of possibility. 
 
Jamie steps up. 
 

Jamie 
Could we possibly be any more ridiculous? It’s worse than fast food, somehow. At least 
with fast food, we’re still interested in the sensation of eating. But with pornography it’s 
like we’ve bypassed the sex altogether, and become addicted instead to the act of 
watching: grown men who can no longer enjoy being with a woman without turning their 
minds to the contortions of bad actors, like a pervert at a dinner party who needs to 
sneak away for a quiet sniff of a burger wrapper to keep his appetite intact. It’s bad 
enough growing up thinking pornography is entertainment. It’s worse if we’re growing up 
thinking it’s sex. 
 
 
Dominic steps up. 
 

Dominic 
It’s just entertainment, a good way of getting off. It doesn’t change how I behave. 
There’s fantasy, and there’s reality, and we can tell the difference, right? I play grand 
theft auto but that doesn’t change the way I drive a car. Why would it? Although some 
people say the way we experience sex rewires our brains. 
I told Fleur she was different, and the sad thing is, I think she was. I would have liked to 
get to know her. But then, when it came to sex and she was just there… 
 

Fleur 
My earliest memories are of people telling me how I looked: That’s a pretty dress. I do 
like what you’ve  done with your hair. What a lovely smile you have - It didn’t make me 
feel beautiful. But it did make me feel that being beautiful mattered. 
And to be with Dominic, you know, it felt as if I’d been walking my whole life towards 
that point: to stand before this man who laughed at my jokes, who danced with me, and 
had a way of telling me stories that made it seem as if nobody else had ever heard him. 
He looked at me, appraised me, he didn’t pretend he wasn’t, and a part of me was 
happy, you know. A part of me thought, I am worthy. I’m worth being looked at. But he 
wasn’t looking at me at all. His eyes were dead and his mind was elsewhere. He told 
me I was beautiful, but he couldn’t look me in the eyes. He held me and told me he 
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wanted me, but he couldn’t look me in the eyes. I wanted to say, I’m right here. What 
more do you need? What is wrong with me that you can’t even look me in the eyes? 
 

Dominic 
I don’t like to admit this, but these days I have to think about porn, to get excited. 
 

Fleur 
What is wrong with me? 
 

Dominic 
That’s when I thought, what’s wrong with me?  
 

Fleur 
I’m right here. 
 

Jamie 
If this was a movie, I’d call it two nights. The first night was six months ago.  
 

Anita 
And at the time, it didn’t feel like the start of anything at all. 
 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
 
COURAGE up.  Anita and Jamie are joined by Fleur. The three laughing together, 
relaxed. Eating chips, Fleur too.  
 
Dominic alone, moves to his laptop, folds down the screen. 
 
Dominic enters the bar, looks around, not expecting to see them there. Is about to 
leave. Anita and Fleur whisper. Fleur stands, moves toward Dominic, indicates with her 
head for him to join. Anita moves across, hugs him. He smiles. Moves into the group. 
Jamie offers his stool. Not reconciliation, yet, but the start of something. 
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