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The WAITRESS is standing, smoking a cigarette 
or getting some air.  CHRIS enters.  He is no 
longer wearing his coat.


CHRIS
Sorry for staring at you like that.  It’s just.  You remind me so much of someone.  


CHRIS’S wife RACHAEL, whom he calls RAYE, 
enters, obviously irritated at CHRIS. There is an 
awkward silence.   WAITRESS looks at RAYE 
then at CHRIS. 


WAITRESS
I better get back to work.  


WAITRESS exits. 


RAYE
People are looking for you.


RAYE turns to go back inside.. CHRIS looks at 
moon.


CHRIS
Full moon tonight.  Isn’t that supposed to mean everybody acts a little crazy?


RAYE
Is that your excuse?


CHRIS
Just making an observation. (Looks around.)   This place brings back so many memories. 


RAYE
Memories about selling your precious ‘Vette or “workin’ your ass /off” to pay the bills?


CHRIS
/Look, you know I’m not good at speeches, Raye.  Cut me a little slack. (Takes a drink.) 
That moon, this place... (Beat.)  It makes me think about the night we went on that picnic.  
The gang, Steve, Joan, you, me-- 


RAYE
Emily.
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CHRIS
Who would have thought when we did that summer internship with the city parks 
department we’d end up the way we did. Everything was so much simpler then. 


RAYE
I don’t remember it that way.  


CHRIS
Thirty years ago tonight was when we got together. 


A pulse of light or a flicker of lightning in the 
sky accompanied by a faint ripple in time sound. 


(Looks up.) Did you see that? 


RAYE
You should go back in.  People are looking for you.  


RAYE  turns to go back in.CHRIS
Stay out here with me for a minute.


RAYE
Why?


CHRIS
Because I’d like that.


RAYE
I’d rather not. 


CHRIS
What’s eating you?  My coat?  I took it off.


RAYE
You can wear whatever you like.


CHRIS
What then?  My speech?  I don’t know what got into me. 


RAYE
You gonna blame it on the moon?


CHRIS
No. Maybe. I don’t know.  Look, I didn’t mean I regretted my life.


RAYE
It sure sounded like you did.  Sounded like a regular theme.
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CHRIS
It was a joke.


RAYE
I didn’t find it funny.


CHRIS
No, I guess you wouldn’t.  But that can’t be the only thing bugging you.   You’ve been 
upset ever since the college reunion. 


RAYE
I’m tired.


CHRIS


I suppose that’s your theme.


RAYE
(Turns back towards door.) You need to get back to your party.


CHRIS
What is it? Talk to me. 


RAYE
Now you want to talk?


CHRIS
It’s like everything I do seems/ to aggravate you.  Tell me.


RAYE
/You really want to do this? Right now?


CHRIS
Yes.


RAYE
(Takes a breath.) Okay. Why did you marry me?


CHRIS
Why?


RAYE
Yes. 


CHRIS
Because I loved you. I mean, I love you. I loved you then, and I love you now.
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RAYE
I don’t think so.  I don’t think you ever did.  I think you regret staying in this town and 
marrying me. 


CHRIS
That’s crazy!  Why would you say that?


RAYE
Because when we went to the reunion-- 


CHRIS
I knew it--


RAYE
You saw all those people and you felt like you had missed out. 


CHRIS
Maybe I did. So what?


RAYE
I heard you talking about Emily.


CHRIS
I was only asking if anyone knew what she was doing now.


RAYE
That’s not what/ I’m talking about.


CHRIS
I can’t talk about/ an old friend?


RAYE
/You didn’t see me.  You said you wished that things had turned out different. Tonight is 
the second time you’ve said that.


CHRIS
Doesn’t everyone wish that some things had turned out different? 


RAYE
Not when you’re talking about an old girlfriend. 


CHRIS
Wondering about different doesn’t mean I didn’t want to marry you.


RAYE
You didn’t say wonder.  You said wish.
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CHRIS
I just... I meant... that I missed/ seeing her.


RAYE
/Well, that was obvious when the entire bar saw how you looked at that waitress.  I knew 
who you were thinking about./  You were thinking about Emily.  


CHRIS
/That was a just a weird moment. It caught me off guard.


RAYE
You talked about regrets more than anything else. 


CHRIS
It was just what came into my mind. We all have  obligations/ that we don’t...  


RAYE
/I’m an obligation?


CHRIS
No, not like that.


RAYE
It sure sounded like that!  It sounded like you had specific issues in mind.  What?


CHRIS
I just... I can’t... explain it right now.


RAYE
You know that’s your problem.  You can never explain it.  You say you want to talk but 
you don’t talk.  


CHRIS
Because you jump to conclusions.  You want  black and white answers.  That’s not how 
life is. 


RAYE
I’m asking you simple questions. I’m not asking you to explain how the entire universe 
works. 


CHRIS
These aren’t simple questions.  Look, all I know is that life isn’t the way I thought it 
would be.   Can I acknowledge that?   I wanted...  
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RAYE
What!  You wanted/ what?


CHRIS
More! (Beat.)  When I add up the things in my life against where I thought I would be, I 
end up short. 


RAYE turns away, hurt.


CHRIS
Look,  I’m not saying I regret being married to you. Yes, we’ve had rough spots, but that 
doesn’t mean I don’t want to keep putting in the effort/ to keep our marriage going.


RAYE
/So you have to put in an effort to stay married to me?


CHRIS
No.  That’s not what I meant. You’re twisting my words.  


A pulse of light or flicker of lightning in the sky 
with a slightly louder ripple sound.  CHRIS 
looks up as RAYE looks at him for a beat.


RAYE
You know what? I’ve got my own regrets.  Maybe I made a mistake, too. You come home 
from work and you never want to talk about what’s going on.  When I want to talk, you 
just get frustrated and give up.  


CHRIS
I don’t know what you want me to do. You say you’re unhappy, but you won’t tell me 
what you want to change.  I can’t fix something if I don’t know what to do!


RAYE
I’m tired of arguing. I’m done.


CHRIS
What are you saying?


A pulse of light or flicker of lightning in the sky 
with a louder ripple sound.


RAYE
I’m done with you and your regrets.  
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A pulse of light or flicker of lightning in the sky 
with a louder ripple sound.


CHRIS
Raye!


MALE VOICE (O.S.)
Where is the birthday boy?


RAYE
We’ll go back in and  just pretend that everything is fine--we’re both/ pretty good at that


CHRIS
/Raye


RAYE
--and why don’t you find some place else to sleep tonight.  Then tomorrow you can go 
work on your regrets.  Hook up with that waitress or whoever.  


CHRIS reaches for her but she pulls away.


CHRIS
Raye, wait!


RAYE
Stop! 


RAYE starts to exit back into the bar.  There is a 
BLINDING FLASH and a THUNDER CLAP.  
Everything goes to black. The lights come back 
up.  We see Chris getting up off the ground.  


CHRIS
Jesus! (He staggers around trying to look for Rachael.)   Raye? Raye! (Looking around.)  
Rachael! Where are you?


RAYE is nowhere to be seen.  CHRIS goes up to 
the door.  The door to the bar is closed and 
locked. CHRIS tries the door.


What the hell? (He yells.) Oh, nice move, Raye, lock me out.  (Pounds on door.)  Raye, 
let me in!  Raye!
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CHRISTOPHER
Oh.   I didn’t realize anyone else was in the woods tonight... (Looks at him closer.) 
Do I know you?


CHRIS
(Looks around.) Well, the world is still here.


CHRISTOPHER
What?


CHRIS
Nothing, sorry.


CHRISTOPHER
You remind me of my dad.


CHRIS
Really? How strange.


CHRISTOPHER
So are you lost, too?


CHRIS
Yeah.  In more ways than one.


CHRISTOPHER
Me, too.  Want a beer?


CHRIS
Sure.


CHRIS sits and CHRISTOPHER hands him a 
beer.  RAYE and RACHAEL enter from different 
directions and stop as they see CHRIS and 
CHRISTOPHER together staying hidden from 
them and each other. 


CHRISTOPHER
My name’s Christopher.


CHRIS
(Hesitates a moment.) Mine’s Chris.
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CHRISTOPHER
Wow. Really?


CHRIS
Yeah. You look like you’ve had a rough night.


CHRISTOPHER
It’s my birthday, and it’s been confusing.


CHRIS
I’ll agree with you on that. (Hesitates not wanting to give too much information.)  It’s my 
birthday, too.  


CHRISTOPHER
Really? That’s wild. 


CHRIS
Tonight was supposed to be a celebration of my life.  Funny thing was as I looked around  
I was overwhelmed by doubt.


CHRISTOPHER
I know exactly what you mean.  There’s this girl, Emily.  She’s challenges all the rules 
about relationships.  She’s exciting.  Every time I’m with her it’s like a bolt of electricity 
goes through me.  She offered me the chance to go to Hong Kong.  It’s what I always said 
I wanted... yet....


CHRIS
...You turned her down.


CHRISTOPHER
Yeah.  


CHRIS
Why?


CHRISTOPHER
Because I can’t really see what happens after the thrill is gone.    This other girl...


CHRIS
Rachael?


CHRISTOPHER
You know her?
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CHRIS
I, uhh, am an old friend of the family. You were saying...


CHRISTOPHER
(Thinking.) She’s not exciting like Emily.  


RACHAEL/ RAYE stiffen a bit. 


But she’s smart and funny.  She’s happy without needing  an adrenaline rush to feel alive.  
That’s what I find attractive about her.  I think I could be really happy with Rachael.  I 
just wish Rachael was a little more... adventurous some times.


RACHAEL/RAYE realize he is right. A pulse of 
light or flicker of lightning in the sky with a 
louder ripple sound.  CHRIS and 
CHRISTOPHER look up.


CHRISTOPHER
Did you see that?  Do you think everybody has an Emily and a Rachael?


CHRIS
(Laughs.) You mean the same way Rachael has a Christopher and a Paul.  I guess we are 
all flies drawn to light.  Hoping not to get burned.   


The moonlight suddenly shifts in the trees  and 
we hear a magical chime sound or something 
revealing RAYE and RACHAEL.   EVERYONE  
sees each other. 


CHRIS
But if you’re lucky  the right light brings out the best in you. 


The moon light goes back down on RAYE and 
RACHAEL but stays on CHRIS and 
CHRISTOPHER.. 


CHRISTOPHER
Did you just see.....


CHRIS
(Looking up at the moon.) When this night began,  I wanted to feel that electricity again.  
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I was drawn to that bolt of lighting.  But as I wandered these woods,  I discovered that I 
already had the moon, I was just distracted chasing after distant stars.  


CHRISTOPHER
(Looks closely at CHRIS and suddenly has a feeling he is looking at himself. ) Wait a 
minute.. Are you? (Feeling overwhelmed.) Me.....I mean.... 


CHRIS
(Needing to go before CHRISTOPHER asks too many questions.)  You need to catch up 
with Rachael.  I think I can find my way out now.  Thanks for the beer.


CHRISTOPHER
Wait...


CHRIS
(Starts to exit and then turns back.) I’m not supposed to do this but what the hell.  It’s a 
strange night anyway.    I want to tell you something while I have the chance.


CHRISTOPHER
Yeah?


CHRIS
Listen more and don’t try to fix every problem.  


CHRISTOPHER
Okay.  What else?


CHRIS
Don’t sell the “Vette”. 


CHRISTOPHER
What “Vette”?


CHRIS
Trust me. You’ll understand later.


CHRIS exits. CHRISTOPHER stops and thinks 
for a moment and then exits.  We then transition 
out of the woods back to outside the closed bar. 
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CHRIS
Not a chance.  Raye and Paul kissed.  I wonder what else Raye never told me about this 
night.


A pulse of light or a flicker of lightning and a 
“ripple  in time” sound as CHRIS  exits.  A 
moment later RAYE enters.  


RAYE
Hello??? Is anybody here?  (Looks around.) Where the hell am I? 


BLACKOUT.  END OF ACT.  


ACT TWO: THE WOODS


RACHAEL enters carrying the basket. 


RACHAEL
How did I end up lugging this around!


CHRIS enters.  


RACHAEL
Oh, there you are.  Everything okay?  Not going to run off?


CHRIS
Raye?  


RACHAEL
Raye?  You’ve never called me that before.


CHRIS
I mean Rachael.  


RACHAEL
What happened to your coat?


CHRIS
My coat?  I ahh...put it someplace for safe keeping.


RACHAEL
Oh, okay then.  Maybe we can pick up where we left off.  You told me to hold your place.
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RACHAEL starts to unbutton CHRIS’s shirt. He 
gently takes her hand. CHRIS looks at 
RACHAEL seeing the young beautiful woman he 
married. 


RACHAEL
What? Why are you staring at me like that?


CHRIS
My God, you are so beautiful.


RACHAEL is flattered and embarrassed.  She  
grabs two beers from the basket.  


RACHAEL
I got some beer.  You want one or are you sticking with your Scotch?


CHRIS
Scotch?  Oh I must’ve left it in my coat . . . maybe later.


RACHAEL
It’s warm anyway.


RACHAEL puts the beers back in the cooler. 
CHRIS studies RACHAEL for a moment.


RACHAEL
What is it? Do I have a spider on me?  


CHRIS
What?  No. 


RACHAEL
I feel like everyone’s studying me like some bug under a microscope. 


CHRIS
I just wanted to sit and look at you for moment.


RACHAEL
Is something wrong?


CHRIS
I’m sorry. I was  just thinking about life...thirty years from now.
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RACHAEL
(Laughs.)Thirty years? 


CHRIS
What do you hope your future will be like?


RACHAEL
Well... (Thinking.) I hope  that by the time I turn fifty I’ll have achieved what I wanted in 
life.


CHRIS
What is that?


RACHAEL
To teach, of course.   Be surrounded by family and friends.


CHRIS
What about adventure?


RACHAEL
Sure.  Who wouldn’t.  How about you ?  


CHRIS
Me?


RACHAEL
Yeah.  What do you  hope you’ll have done by fifty?


CHRIS
Go someplace else.  Maybe go sky diving, climb Mt. Everest.  You know, adventure.  


CHRIS glances to see what her response to this 
is.


RACHAEL
Wow. That sounds pretty amazing.  My kind of adventure would be sitting on the dock 
with a drink and watching the sunset in the Florida Keys. 


CHRIS
(Wistfully.) I would have liked that, too.  


RACHAEL
You want to jump out of a planes and watch sunsets?   How does that work?
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CHRIS
Yeah.  (Laughs.)  It isn’t just about an adrenaline rush. It’s about--


RACHAEL
--having someone to share it with. 


CHRIS
(Smiles.) Yes.  Yes it is. 


RACHAEL
What about family? 


CHRIS
If I had it to do over again, I’d wait a little longer to have kids. 


RACHAEL
(Laughs.) If you had it to do over?  Do you have some secret kids hidden away 
somewhere?


CHRIS
No.


RACHAEL
I wouldn’t mind ending up like my grandparents.   They didn’t visit exotic places, but 
they had nearly sixty years together and they still held hands. I hope I’ll find someone 
special like they did.  That’s the future I want. 


CHRIS
When you’re young the future seems so far away.  You promise yourself you’re going to 
do so many things.  Then you wake up one day, and discover that somewhere along the 
way time passed, and you didn’t get to the things you wanted to do.


RACHAEL
You’re the expert?  


CHRIS
What if I told you I... had a dream about the future.


RACHAEL
Now you’re psychic, too?  You and Joan.


CHRIS
What?
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RACHAEL
Never mind.


CHRIS
(Hesitates.) You were in my dream.


RACHAEL
I was?


CHRIS
Yes.  


RACHAEL
Really?  Where did I live?


CHRIS
Right here.  You never left.


RACHAEL
Was I married?


CHRIS
Yes.


RACHAEL
To who?


CHRIS
(Thinks whether to tell the truth and then decides not to.)  I couldn’t tell.


RACHAEL
Was I happy?


CHRIS
Sometimes.


RACHAEL
Sometimes?  You sure you didn’t have a nightmare?


CHRIS
It wasn’t all bad.   


RACHAEL
What did I look like?
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CHRIS
You were very attractive.  You hadn’t aged much at all, and people thought you were 
much younger than you really were.


RACHAEL
That’s good.


RACHAEL
I don’t usually dream at night.


CHRIS
Everybody dreams.  You  just don’t remember them.


RACHAEL
The only dreams I remember are usually where someone is being awful. 


CHRIS
Yeah, and you punch in your sleep.


RACHAEL
I what?


CHRIS
I mean. I bet you punch in your sleep. 


RACHAEL
(Looks up at moon.) You know that moon is very romantic. 


CHRIS
It makes you believe in love and “happily-ever-afters”. 


RACHAEL
It does.


CHRIS
I just wish that’s how love really worked. 


RACHAEL
What do you mean?


CHRIS
I mean, sure... (A beat to gather his thoughts.)... at the beginning love is like that coat we 
picked out. You think the coat will last forever, but pretty soon little threads start coming 
loose, buttons come off, you get stains that won’t come out. 


53.







54.


But you ignore it for so many years until it’s finally just hanging in pieces.  You don’t 
even know how that happened.  Maybe it wasn’t a good coat to start with. Maybe you 
should have picked a different coat.  


RACHAEL
I didn’t force you to pick that coat.


A pulse of light or flicker of lightning in the sky 
with a soft ripple sound.


CHRIS
(He is now fully in his head and doesn’t think about where he is or the repercussions.) 
And all these shadows of people and dreams from the past start to call out to you. You 
start seeing their faces in people you meet even the waitresses who brings you a drink, 
and it gnaws at you, and makes you question the decisions you made.  You remember that 
warm wonderful coat and you wonder if you’ll ever be able to wear it again. (And now he 
transitions to speaking to RACHAEL as though she is RAYE.) And before I can figure out 
things you have the nerve to tell me to throw it away and that it isn’t worth fixing!


RACHAEL
I have the nerve?


CHRIS
Yes.  Just when I’m at my most vulnerable and trying to sort through what’s real and 
what are just shadows, you tell me to find someplace else to sleep all because of 
something I said about Emily!


RACHAEL
Excuse me?!  I don’t know who you think I am, but I’ve never told you to throw away 
your coat!  And why should I care what you said about Emily?  Why don’t you go find 
Emily tell her your dreams!


RACHAEL starts to storm off. Then just before 
she exits turns back to talk. 


You can take your coat and go to hell!   


RACHAEL storms off.


CHRIS
(He suddenly realizes what he has done. ) Oh, my God!  (Calling after her.) Raye!  
Rachael!  Wait!
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CHRISTOPHER enters and sees RACHAEL.  
He can’t help himself.  He walks up behind 
RACHAEL howls like a wolf.


CHRISTOPHER
(Like the wolf in Little Red Riding Hood.) Hello, there. Where you going with those 
goodies little girl?


RACHAEL
Christopher! You surprised me.


CHRISTOPHER
(Still in character.) Are you off to see your granny?


RACHAEL
 (Finally catches on then becomes a coy Little Red.) Why, yes, Mr. Wolf.


CHRISTOPHER
Little Red, what’s that in your basket?


RACHAEL
Mama said don’t share any of my goodies, but I think we can make an exception.  


CHRISTOPHER
My, what beautiful eyes you have. 


RACHAEL
All the better to see you.


CHRISTOPHER
Really? 


RACHAEL
(Really pouring it on.) Let me set this basket down and see where this story takes us.


RACHAEL takes a step to set the basket down 
and stops suddenly and screams and drops the 
basket.


RACHAEL
Snake! 


RACHAEL jumps into his arms.
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CHRISTOPHER
It’s just a little green snake.  (Keeps her in his arms.)  It’s not dangerous. I think it was 
more scared of you than you of it.  It’s all right. (He points as it moves away.) See, there 
he goes.  


He is still holding Rachael, who looks very 
vulnerable. She looks up at him and she kisses 
him.


CHRISTOPHER
Well, Little Red...


RACHAEL
Thanks for rescuing me. (She becomes self-conscious.) 


CHRISTOPHER
You were about to share your goodies with me before our slippery little friend made an 
appearance. 


She looks at the basket, now tipped over.


RACHAEL
Damn it. I knocked over all the cupcakes. The frosting’s a mess. 


RACHAEL reaches for the basket and takes out 
a messy cupcake. 


CHRISTOPHER
That doesn’t matter. 


RACHAEL
But the frosting the best part. 


CHRISTOPHER
Here, hand me one. 


RACHAEL hands CHRISTOPHER  a cupcake. 
He takes off the cupcake paper, separates the 
cap from the bottom half, then inverts the cap so 
the frosting is in the middle.


RACHAEL
(Watching him.) What are you doing?
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CHRISTOPHER
It’s a trick I learned. Now the frosting is mixed in with the cake. Here, have a taste.


He takes a piece and offers it to her and she 
takes a bite.


RACHAEL
That’s good! 


CHRISTOPHER
(Sitting.) See, if you just eat the frosting off the top, you forget about the cake and then 
the cake, no matter how good it is, is going to let you down.  


RACHAEL
Ummm. 


CHRISTOPHER
You like that, huh?


RACHAEL hands CHRISTOPHER a cupcake 
and they both eat for a moment. She settles into 
his arms. 


RACHAEL
So, you’re a cupcake expert.  


CHRISTOPHER
I’m an expert on a lot of things. I just keep it under the surface.  


RACHAEL
This is nice.  Like when the rest of the group went off with a load of trash and we had to 
clear out that abandoned lot.  Just the two of us. 


CHRISTOPHER
You mean the day we got drenched.


RACHAEL
I didn’t mind the rain.  You made that little lean-to out of those boards and it was like our 
own little hideaway in the rain. 


CHRISTOPHER
Until it started leaking like a sieve.
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RACHAEL
I was shivering and you put your arms around me to keep me warm.  That was the first 
time we kissed. 


CHRISTOPHER
How could I resist?


RACHAEL
I didn’t want it to stop raining.  I wanted it to be just you and me all alone in the world. 


They feed each other the last bite of cupcake.


CHRISTOPHER
(Looks around.) Like tonight I bet.


RACHAEL
(To herself.) Bet. (To Christopher.) Tonight, I’d like to see  more of what’s under the 
surface. 


She turns to him and begins to try to take off his 
coat.


RACHAEL
Do you really like your coat?


CHRISTOPHER
I do.  Thank you so much for helping me find it.


RACHAEL
Aren’t you warm in that?  Maybe you should take it off ...along with your shirt?


CHRISTOPHER
And what would Granny think of Little Red trying to take off my clothes?


RACHAEL
I would tell her, “Mind your own business old lady”. 


CHRISTOPHER
(Laughs.) You’re really full of surprises tonight.  


RACHAEL
I think you should take them off and maybe slip out of those pants--
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CHRISTOPHER
Who is the wolf  now? 


RACHAEL
We could see where this story really takes us.


CHRISTOPHER
Let’s get you out of some of your clothes too.


RACHAEL
NO!  I mean I asked you first.


STEVE (O.S.)
Christopher? Paul? Help?   


CHRISTOPHER
Sounds like Steve has lost his way.  


RACHAEL
I thought he knew this woods like the back of his hand.


CHRISTOPHER
(Reluctantly.) So much for just the two of us alone in the world.  


STEVE
Anybody?  Somebody...


CHRISTOPHER
I better go save him.  Hold my spot.


CHRISTOPHER gives her a kiss and exits. 


RACHAEL
I’m not gonna give up that easily. 


RACHAEL exits as STEVE enters.


STEVE
 (Looks around.)  Hello?  Anyone? Come on, guys! (Squeezing his finger.) Oww. 


 JOAN enters.  Sees she is alone with STEVE. 
SHE smiles devilishly.


JOAN
What’s wrong.
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STEVE
I was trying to start a fire to scare off any bears and I got a splinter from doing the stick 
thing.


JOAN
What stick thing?


STEVE
The stick thing.


STEVE demonstrates comically rubbing two 
imaginary sticks against each other.


JOAN
Here. (She kisses his finger.) All better. 


STEVE
Where are the others?


JOAN
I came to find you.


STEVE
You did? Great!  Maybe we can find the others now too.


JOAN
What’s your hurry?


STEVE
Hurry?


JOAN
Just you and me alone in the woods.


JOAN reaches out to STEVE and runs her 
fingers over his chest. 


STEVE
What are you doing?  


JOAN
(Starts to unbutton his shirt.) You are hot, you know that? 
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CHRISTOPHER walks on but doesn’t see 
CHRIS. 


CHRISTOPHER
Steve? Rachael? Emily? 


CHRISTOPHER exits. 


CHRIS
Holy shit! Was that me?


Walks over to where CHRISTOPHER exited and 
follows him off. After a moment, JOAN, 
RACHAEL and EMILY enter. The blanket gets 
spread out. The lawn chair gets set up. 


RACHAEL
So, what kind of spot are we looking for?


JOAN
Something with private spaces nearby.


EMILY
If you want to do “private” things then maybe you should go find your own picnic spot.


JOAN
Says the voice of experience.


EMILY
I haven’t heard anyone singing your saintly praises.


JOAN
Can’t a girl just have a little fun?


EMILY
I’m all about that.  


RACHAEL
Are you really planning to do something tonight?


JOAN
I sure hope so.   
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RACHAEL
Out here in the woods with everyone around?


EMILY
Why not?  It’s not like the guys aren’t interested in us.  


JOAN
I have my sights set on Steve.  How about you two?


RACHAEL
I... kind of like...Christopher. 


EMILY
Really? I know Paul likes you.  I thought you guys were a good match. 


RACHAEL
What makes you say that? 


EMILY
The way he looks at you.  


RACHAEL
Yeah, but to be a match, I have to look back at him. Christopher is more my style.


EMILY
I like Christopher, too. 


JOAN
Uh oh! Looks like someone is going home unhappy.


EMILY
Well, it won’t be me.


RACHAEL
Or me.  I can spark his interest. 


EMILY
(Laughs sarcastically.) “Spark his interest?” Yeah, right, Goodie Two Shoes 


RACHAEL
I am not!  Joan, tell her.


JOAN
I’m sorry Rachael, but Emily’s right. 
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RACHAEL
I bet I could get a guy out of his clothes faster than either one of you. 


JOAN
You’re on! I bet a bottle of wine I can get Steve all worked up before either of you. 


EMILY
You both are all talk.  You’ve been flirting all summer and this is the first opportunity to 
get them alone outside of work. 


JOAN
You’ve haven’t been alone with them either. I’ve seen the way you look at Christopher. 


EMILY
I wouldn’t mind spending more time with him, but I’ve got bigger plans.


JOAN
You’re just afraid to take my bet!


EMILY
(Laughs.) Okay, what the hell. What’s one night. I’ll take that bet.  Winner gets a bottle of 
the alcohol of their choice?


RACHAEL
Whoa!  I’m not sleeping with anybody for a bottle of booze. 


JOAN
Rachael’s right.  Let’s say you have to get a guy naked.  An extra bottle if you can do it 
without taking off any of your own clothes.


RACHAEL
How do you prove that? 


JOAN
First one back here with a clothing trophy wins.  And it can’t be a sock or a shoe!


RACHAEL
You’re saying we talk them out of their pants? 


EMILY
That’s exactly it.  First one back here with someone’s pants wins.


RACHAEL
I don’t know. How do you do that?
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EMILY
Do we have a bet?  Or are you gonna wuss out, Little Miss Priss?


RACHAEL
I’m not a prude!  


JOAN
Bet?


RACHAEL
I am not a prude!  Oh, all right!  Bet.  


RACHAEL grabs the basket of food. 


JOAN
We need to split up.  I’m looking forward to my bottle of vodka!  Or two!


RACHAEL
My bottle of wine is very expensive!


EMILY
Don’t count your grapes before they’re smashed. 


RACHAEL, JOAN, and Emily go off in different 
directions.   STEVE enters.  He is clearly lost.  


STEVE
Where the hell did everyone go?  (Turns around and tries to get his bearings.)  Let’s see 
(Points.) The lake is that way.  (Looks the other way.) No, maybe that way.  (Looks the 
other way.) Or is it that way?  (Looks up at the sky.)  Maybe if I can find the north star 
that will tell. (Searches for a moment as CHRIS walks on unseen.) Nope, they all look the 
same to me.  Dammit.


STEVEN exits.


CHRIS
(To himself.) Steve?


EMILY enters from a different direction. 


EMILY
(Blinking and rubbing her eye.) Damnit.


EMILY takes a small mirror out of her pocket to 
check her eye.  CHRIS is dumbfounded.
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RACHAEL
I feel sorry for you. 


EMILY
Before you shed any tears why don’t we see who Christopher leaves with at the end of 
the night.  Then we can talk about who should feel sorry.  


RACHAEL
(Stands to leave.)  Yes. Let’s.


CHRIS exits before RACHAEL and EMILY exit. 
STEVE and JOAN enter.  STEVE is now fully 
dressed and shivering under the blanket and 
JOAN is wearing STEVE’s coat. 


STEVE
Has the temperature dropped?  I’m freezing.


JOAN
 You weren’t cold at all in the water.


STEVE
That’s because your body kept me warm. 


STEVE
(Kisses her.) That was really nice.  


JOAN
Yes, it was.


STEVE
I wonder where everyone else is?


JOAN
Hopefully, they made a fire.  I’m a little cold, too.


STEVE
They’re all probably sitting around drinking beer and laughing.  Tarzan Lord of the 
Poison Ivy. 


STEVE spreads the blanket out and they sit.


JOAN
I didn’t think it was laughable.
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STEVE
Really?


JOAN
Yeah. I think there is a Lord of the Jungle inside you.  You just need to learn not to slip on 
banana peels.  I’ll tell you a secret. I’ve always had a thing for Tarzan ever since I saw 
him swinging on a vine with Jane in those old black and white movies.  


STEVE
Why?


JOAN
I loved the idea of being in the wild without people always judging me. 


STEVE
I don’t think people judge you.


JOAN
See, that’s why I like you.  You don’t even notice.  Yes, people judge me.  Guys have 
judged me my whole life. 


STEVE
I never-


JOAN
-You’re different. I grew up in a neighborhood with a bunch of boys. They’d always give 
me hell about being a girl and kept me off of the ball field, out of the clubhouse, you 
know. The only way I could get back at them was to say things that made them a little 
uncomfortable and that evened the playing field.


STEVE
I just thought you liked to talk about sex. 


JOAN
It’s defense mechanism. It’s how I deal with other peoples expectations.  


STEVE
I know what you mean. My dad is always riding me. (imitating him). What the hell are 
you doing with your life? Man up! Take charge. The more I try, the more I disappoint 
him. Can’t wait to tell him I changed my major. 
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JOAN
To what? 


STEVE
Film studies. I love the old Charlie Chaplin, Buster Keaton and the Marx Brothers 
movies.  


JOAN
I’m glad you disappoint him. The man I see—funny, kind, warm—is the one I want to 
share my blanket with. 


STEVE
Really?


JOAN
You bet your coconuts. Come on.


STEVE
(Referring to the Coconuts reference.) I see what you did there...


STEVE and JOAN wrap the blanket around 
themselves and exit as PAUL and RAYE enter. 
Clearly, nothing has happened.


RAYE
I’m sorry, Paul.


PAUL
Did I do something wrong?  


RAYE
No. No, not at all.  (Referring to the movie, “The Graduate”.) I just feel like Mrs. 
Robinson.


PAUL
The English Lit teacher, Mrs. Robinson? 


RAYE
No, a different Mrs. Robinson, much different.  It’s not important. But, thank you. 
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RACHAEL walks on backing up from a different 
direction as PAUL walks on carrying the cooler. 
He is backing on from a different direction 
looking off in the other direction.  We hear 
STEVE from offstage with another Tarzan yell. 
They bump into each other. PAUL sets the cooler 
down.


RACHAEL & PAUL
Ahhhh.


RACHAEL
You scared me!


PAUL
Sorry, you scared me, too. Did you hear that?


RACHAEL
Yes! (Pointing in the opposite direction.) I thought it came from that direction.  


PAUL
Is that a coyote or a bear?


RACHAEL
It sounded more like a baboon howling.


PAUL
These woods are crazy.  It’s like you can’t pin down where a sound comes from. I haven’t 
seen anyone since we left the bar.  Maybe we should build a fire to signal the others. It 
would also keep away whatever animal made that awful noise.


RACHAEL
Good idea.


PAUL
Help me gather some sticks.


RACHAEL
Oh, no!  I’ve already almost stepped on a snake.  I am not picking up anything.  I’m just 
going to step over here where its safe. 


PAUL
No worries. 
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RACHAEL steps away to what she thinks is a 
safe spot and in the process an insect lands on 
her that suddenly emits a loud buzzing sound.  
RACHAEL, starts to trying to bat it off  twisting 
and turning and waving her arms.


RACHAEL
Get it off me!  Get it off me!


PAUL
What is it?  What is it?


RACHAEL
I don’t know but get it off me!


PAUL 
Hold still.  Hold still.  (He removes a cicada from her back.) There it’s gone.  It was just a 
cicada.


RACHAEL
Snakes, giant bugs, ticks and mosquitos!  Why do people think going into woods is fun? 


PAUL puts his arms around RACHAEL.


PAUL
It’s okay.  Everything is fine.


RACHAEL
I’m just a little bit frustrated right now.  (She looks up at him, and he kisses her.   She is 
surprised but regains her composure.) I wasn’t expecting that.


PAUL
I hope that was okay.  I’ve wanted to do that since I first met you.


RACHAEL
(Trying to change the subject.) I’m sorry I lost my cool over a little bug.


PAUL
I’m not. It gave me the chance to be a hero.  


RACHAEL
You probably think I’m one of those girls who faints at the sight of a spider. Well, I don’t.


PAUL
Good. Because you’ve got a big one on your shoulder.
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RACHAEL
(She whirls around. ) What!  


PAUL
(Brushes it off of her.) Just a Daddy Long Legs.   It’s gone.    


RACHAEL
I hate this place!


RACHAEL takes in a long deep breath and lets 
it out, calming herself. PAUL looks at 
RACHAEL for a long moment.


RACHAEL
What?  What is it?


PAUL
Sorry, it’s just that you look so beautiful in the moonlight.


RACHAEL
Thanks.  I think.


PAUL
Don’t think I’m creepy,  but I’ve watched you this past year. Your favorite color is blue.  
You like pizza, but don’t like pasta.  You always speak up when you see injustice. 
(Rachael starts twirling her hair with her finger.) And you always twirl your hair when 
you’re nervous. 


RACHAEL
           (Kindly)


(Stops twirling her hair.) That’s a little intimidating. Why didn’t you say something 
before this? I saw you every morning when we checked in at the Rec Office and you 
never said a word.


PAUL
There was never a time when it was just the two of us.  You always had guys around you 
who were more athletic and better looking than me. 


RACHAEL
Well, it isn’t creepy, but it’s a little odd. However, I noticed some things about you, too.


PAUL
Yeah?


34.







35.


RACHAEL
I will say you were very organized each morning. 


PAUL
I know I’m weird.  I like order and lists.


RACHAEL
Being organized is a really good skill. 


PAUL
Thanks.


RACHAEL
So why did you wait until tonight?


PAUL
When I heard about tonight, it felt like destiny.  I was hoping to get a chance to talk to 
you.  I’m confident when I’m working with numbers.  I’m not so good with people. 
(Looks around at the woods.) Do you feel it?  There‘s something strange about the woods 
tonight.  (Takes a deep breath.) It gives a shy guy like me the courage to say the things I 
always wanted to.  I have a secret,


RACHAEL
(Unsure.) You do?   


PAUL
I have an alter ego.


RACHAEL
An alter what?


PAUL
Ego.  


PAUL unbuttons his shirt to reveal a Superman 
T-shirt underneath.


RACHAEL
Superman?


PAUL
Yeah.  Superman.  That’s my alter ego.
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RACHAEL
(Backs away a little.) Wow.  I ahhh....don’t know what to say.


PAUL
Too much information.  My downfall. (Starts re-buttoning his shirt.) 


RACHAEL
No. Not at all. (Remembering the bet.) Hey, why don’t you take the rest of your clothes 
off... I mean so I can see your superman alter ego better.  


PAUL
Well, I’m not wearing the tights or the cape.  That’d be silly.  


RACHAEL
But, I’ll bet the shorts match, don’t they?


PAUL shyly nods his head, yes.  


RACHAEL
C’mon, you can show me.


PAUL


You won’t laugh?


RACHAEL
No.  In fact, I think its kind of sexy. 


PAUL
You do?  (Starts to strip off his clothes.) You know, I keep a journal of all of my thoughts 
so that I can categorize them into provable and non-provable theorems.


RACHAEL
That sounds...great.  Here let me hold those for you.


RACHAEL collects Paul’s clothing. 


PAUL
(Getting excited about sharing his theory.) Yes.  In fact if you put the events of tonight 
into an equation you and I are the x and y factors and the full moon can be a quotient that 
can be added into the sum when divided by the number of days we have known each 
other.   (Finishes taking off his outer clothes.)  I feel like Clark Kent during the day, but 
underneath (He whips off his glasses and assumes a Superman  pose and voice.) I’m 
Superman.  
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RACHAEL
It’s not all that strange....


PAUL
You don’t think it’s weird?


RACHAEL
Here, (reaches for his glasses) I’ll hold those for you. 


RACHEL takes his glasses and begins to take 
the last of his clothes. He is wearing a pair of 
Superman underwear..


PAUL
(Superman voice.) So what do you think?  


RACHAEL
(Doesn’t know what to say.) You wear this under your clothes all the time?


PAUL
(In a Superman voice.) Oh, no.  That would be weird.  I’m not weird.  I only wear this 
when I really need a confidence boost, like tonight when I wanted to talk to you.  
(Suddenly self conscious.) Maybe I should get dressed.


RACHAEL
No!  I mean I think you look great! I think you should just let your secret identity out for 
tonight.


PAUL
You do?  


RACHAEL
Yes.  I’ll just hang your clothes right over there. (Indicates a spot offstage.)   


PAUL
Thanks!


RACHAEL
You wait right here. I’ll be right back. 


PAUL
(Not sure.) I don’t know.  Being alone in the woods in my underwear? What if the others 
come along. They might not understand.
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RACHAEL
Oh, sure they will.  They’ll be impressed.


PAUL
You think so?


RACHAEL
Stay there. I’ll be right back.


PAUL
Right back?


RACHAEL
Yes.  I’ll be right back.


RACHAEL exits with PAUL’S clothing.


PAUL
(He calls after her.)  Hey, Rachael, come back.  I need to keep my glasses.  I can’t really 
see without them.  (No response.) Rachael?  


We hear STEVE doing his Tarzan yell.


PAUL
(Looks around.) Rachael?  (Starts to walk. Assumes Superman voice and pose hands on 
hips. ) Don’t run, don’t run, don’t run.  


We hear branches crashing like something 
nearby is breaking tree branches and then a 
loud thump.


PAUL
To hell with that! 


 


PAUL takes off running.  STEVE enters wearing 
a loin cloth tunic made out of ivy leaves and 
vines that looks like Tarzan.


STEVE
Oww, oww, oww.  (Groaning in pain.)   Okay, no more swinging on vines.
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