
See?
I’m Okay.

A play about Masks by Dezi Tibbs
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Characters

Stevie (they/them): a nonbinary artist fresh out of college; a chameleon

Nicki (she/her): queer barista; professional friend, or at least she tries to be

Roq (she/her): a PhD candidate; she ounces cool vibes; doesn’t need anything from anybody, but she’d
like some

Mother (she/her): a powerful woman who doesn’t accept an answer that’s di�erent from hers

Setting
An apartment in Harlem, NY in 2021

Very brie�y a park; probably St Nicholas Park

A Note on Music
There’s a lot of music used in this play. Any time Stevie sits down to paint or sketch, they play some
music. As a genderqueer, depressed artist myself, I chose some work that speaks to me in these
moments. Feel free to substitute di�erent choices, but please let them hae some semiotic value to either
the actor or the creative team; hopefully, both.

A Note on Casting
This play HAD BETTER NOT BE ALL WHITE. #weseeyouwhiteamericantheatre I’m watching
y’all.

A Note on Character
Stevie is a chameleon. Throughout the play, they play several di�erent characters. Each character
should have their own tone, syntax, posture, etc. Have fun. Work on making each character as di�erent
from the precious as can be.
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ACT I
Scene 1

Stevie’s bedroom.
It looks like a more upscale college dorm
room...kinda. Stevie’s bed with periwinkle sheets
is in the corner of the room which is apparently
an interior design no-no? There are plushies of
squishy Baymax, a taco, and Toothless on the bed
They’re set up in a way that implies that
Toothless and the taco are having a private
conversation that Baymax is eavesdropping on.

The wall is plastered with posters of some of
Stevie’s inspirations: Basquiat, FKA Twigs,
Janelle Monae, Lady Gaga, Marlene Deitrich,
Banksy’s “Rage, the Flower Thrower,” and the
like. The average person would feel suffocated by
the number of posters in the room, but these
pictures are some of the only things that keep
Stevie moving. There’s a canvas on an easel in
the other corner of the room. There’s a little stool
in front of the easel and a medium-sized cart
full of art supplies next to the easel.

In one of the other corners of the room...there are
four corners in a room, right?...there’s a bean bag
with manga on the floor beside it. Beside the bed
there’s a patch of purple shag carpeting...we’ve
already covered that Stevie isn’t the most
fashion-forward interior designer. All along the
floor, there’s a thin layer of articles of clothing
and sparse art supplies. All the makings of a
depressed, queer artist that recently graduated
from college.
Stevie enters wearing their version of “business
casual:” an awkwardly fitting blouse and a pair
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of slacks. Their hair is pulled up in a messy bun.
When they walk through the doorway, they stop
and let out a HUGE, exasperated sigh. They
throw their messenger bag (that I forgot to
mention earlier) onto their bed and plop into the
bean bag chair. They exist here for a minute.

Finally, they summon the willpower to get up.

STEVIE
Hey, Siri. Play the “Dirty Computer” album by Janelle Monae.

SIRI
Playing the “Dirty Computer” album by Janelle Monae.

“I Got the Juice” starts playing. They start to vibe
a little uncomfortably while they let down their
hair and take a bandana out of their pocket.
Once they tie the bandana around their head,
they can finally be Stevie. Immediately, they
start to exist more comfortably in their skin like
shedding a 10 pound, full body weight. NOW
the true vibing can commence. Stevie blows a kiss
to their poster of Janelle Monae. They pick up
some clothes from the floor and start changing.
By the end of the changing of clothes, they’re in a
cropped DuckTales t-shirt and a pair of baggy
sweatpants. They cross to their bed and get the
sketchbook from underneath it. They grab a
pencil from the floor and sit on their bed and
begin to sketch while “I Got the Juice” transitions
to “Dirty Computer.”

They start sketching. It’s peaceful for a minute.
Then, they don’t care for what they drew. They
casually tear the page out, crumble it up, and
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throw it into the floor. They repeat this process a
couple of times each time getting more and more
frustrated. Finally, they give up. They take off
their bandana and just lie back on their bed and
vibe as “Dirty Computer” transitions to “Make
Me Feel.”

The sound of Nicki entering the front door.

NICKI
(o�stage) IS THAT MY JAM???

Stevie shoots up. They collect all of the pieces of
scrap paper and throw them into their closet.
They close the closet door and cross to their
mirror which hangs on their fourth wall. They
put on a huge smile and shoot finger guns at
their reflection. The frustration that they were
feeling earlier NEVER happened. The final
touch: they put their bandana back on. Now
they’re Stevie again.

Nicki enters. She’s wearing her apron and visor
from her job at The Coffee Pot.

NICKI
(in the doorway) IT’S LIKE I’M POWERFUL WITH A LITTLE BIT OF TENDER
Come on! Sing with me!

STEVIE
AN EMOTIONAL SEXUAL BENDER

NICKI
MESS ME UP YEAH BUT NO ONE DOES IT BETTER

STEVIE
THERE’S NOTHIN’ BETTER

BOTH
THAT’S JUST THE WAY YOU MAKE ME FEEL
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Nicki coaxes Stevie into an enthusiastic but
all-over-the-place choreographed performance
from their past. They definitely came up with
this choreography at 2 AM during finals week,
and it shows. Highkey. But it’s fun and carefree.
They perform throughout the chorus.

NICKI
(getting a li’l winded) Alright, I don’t know what it is, but that dance is a lot harder without RedBull
and insomnia cookies �owing through my veins.

STEVIE
Junior year was a wild time.
Hey, you’re the one that started it.

NICKI
I’m TOO young to have as many ankle problems as I do.

Nicki collapses into the bean bag laughing. Stevie
laughs too.

STEVIE
Doesn’t your mom have arthritis?

NICKI
But she developed it in her ‘50s! How early is this onset???

STEVIE
I’m sure standing on your feet all day didn’t help.

NICKI
Lord. Who you tellin’? I was right about to go on my break, and this big ass group of high school kids
comes in, and I’m lookin’ around for Brian who was SUPPOSED to come in and cover me, and he’s
nowhere to be found.

STEVIE
Typical
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NICKI
And of course, it’s a group of Ashlynne’s and Briannon’s so every order’s gotta be convoluted as hell.
Remember when you could just walk into a co�ee shop and order an iced co�ee, and when you were
feelin’ a little frisky, you’d throw in a splash of caramel. Like you do! You always come in and just order
an iced co�ee with soy milk. EASY.

STEVIE
The golden age of ca�eine consumption. I remember it well.

NICKI
We’ll be telling our grandkids about those days.
How about you? How was work today?

STEVIE
You know same old same old. Answering phones. Making copies. Selling my soul to the capitalist
machine.

NICKI
Your average Friday. Did you draw today? You’re supposed to be drawing every single day. That’s what
Professor Carlson said right? You gotta stay creative.

STEVIE
Yes, MOM. I drew today.

NICKI
OOOH, What did you draw?

STEVIE
It was... an abstract piece. I can’t really explain it.

NICKI
(getting up to pick up the sketch pad) Can I see it?

STEVIE
(stopping her) uh uh uh it’s not �nished! You know how I feel about sharing un�nished work.

NICKI
UGH, You always say that!

STEVIE
You can’t rush perfection! You know you’ll be the �rst person I show when I �nish!
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NICKI
I had better be.

Nicki crosses away from the bed to the mirror.
They start primping their hair and checking
themselves out.

NICKI
Do you think this visor frames my face?

STEVIE
Uhh, I don’t think that was the intended purpose, but yeah.

NICKI
And I know this apron doesn’t do anything for my chest, but do you think it cinches my waist enough?

STEVIE
(crossing to Nicki) Nicki, you look great! You always do. Where is this coming from?

Wait.

That girl came in today, didn’t she?
NICKI

I have no clue to which girl you could possibly be referring…

STEVIE
Yeah, I’m sure you don’t.
What was her name again……..Stone or something…?

NICKI
Roq!

STEVIE
mhmm...Alright, I was close!

NICKI
(laughing) Not stone….

STEVIE
So she’s primping because she saw her ~crush~ today!
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NICKI
She’s not my crush!

STEVIE
You liiiiiiike her!!!!!

NICKI
Shut up! No, I don’t.

STEVIE
What did she order today?

NICKI
Well you see, her usual is a medium vanilla iced co�ee with one and a half shots of espresso. But today,
she asked for a sprinkle of cinnamon, and I was all like “Oooh changing it up, I see.” And she said
“Well, I’ve gotta keep you on your toes. I like surprising you.” Then, I spilled all of her change on the
�oor, so I jumped over the counter to help her pick up her change, and the pot started to boil over.
When I was going back around the counter to deal with that, I slipped and by the time I stood back up,
she was gone.

STEVIE
….

NICKI
….

STEVIE

Damn, you got it bad…
NICKI

I know.
STEVIE

So have you asked for her number or her insta or her *gag* snap?

NICKI
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Noooooo
STEVIE

Why not??
NICKI

Because she's gorgeous, and I turn into this blubbering idiot whenever I talk to her??

STEVIE
(taking out their phone) What’s her last name?

NICKI
I don’t know. Wait. What are you doing?

STEVIE
I’m �nding her insta. Duh.

NICKI
OMG STOP that's so weird…………..and it’s not like you’ll �nd it. I don’t know her last name. I don’t
know where she works. I don’t know where she’s fro--

STEVIE
Found it.

NICKI
(hurriedly crossing to look at Stevie’s phone from over their shoulder) Witchcraft.

STEVIE
It’s a gift.

Wow, she is really pretty.
NICKI

I told you.
Nicki gets overwhelmed by Roq’s beauty, so she
starts to pace around the room in a state of bi
panic.

STEVIE
OOOH, she’s going to the Play Penn tonight! That’s neat

NICKI
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(stopping in her tracks) HOW DO YOU KNOW
STEVIE

She...she posted it on her story…
NICKI

GET DRESSED
STEVIE

What??
NICKI

WE’RE GOING CLUBBING!!!!!
STEVIE

What??? Can’t we just order Lo Mein and watch To Wong Foo like we always do on Friday nights.

NICKI
Nooooooooooo

STEVIE
Please? I just got popcorn...

NICKI
Come on, babe! You gotta come help me  ~make my move~!

STEVIE
Okay………...but I don’t have any moves.

STEVIE
Here! Borrow some of mine!

Nicki busts some moves while vocalizing the
melody of “Make Me Feel.” It’s killer.

STEVIE
(laughing) ugh, FINE. But if I look like a complete idiot tonight, and she hates me, I’m going to lose it.

NICKI
You’re too sweet. (crossing to the closet) Can I borrow that glitter crop that you got from that sex
shop?

Stevie crosses to the closet door and bars it.
STEVIE

I actually lost that top! Sorry! (pushing Nicki out the door) But you gotta hurry up and start getting
ready before a long ass line forms in front of the club!
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NICKI
Everything okay…?

STEVIE
Yeah yeah yeah I’m just excited because (while doing a lil dance) THAT’S JUST THE WAY YOU
MAKE ME FEEL!

NICKI
(laughing) Okay okay. Meet you in the living room in 15? And do that really dramatic wing you be
doin. That looks so good on you.

STEVIE
Bet.

NICKI
Thanks, babe! You’re the best.

Nicki exits.
Stevie lets out a sigh of relief. They’re not
performing anymore. They go over to the closet
and open the door revealing their art graveyard:
a pile of canvases and crumpled up sketch paper
covered in x’s. Suddenly, the weight of the
experience they were having before Nicki entered
sets back in. They sit down on the floor and go
through the graveyard looking at each piece with
a sense of melancholy while “Stevie’s Dream”
plays. I know I lost track of Dirty Computer, but
I expect that when the dialogue starts, the music
will play quieter underneath.
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Scene 2
Stevie is in the apartment living room.
They’re wearing their comfort apartment clothes
with their Stevie bandana around their
forehead. They’re on the phone, but they’re
talking into their headphones with the phone in
their hand.
They’re definitely performing for the phone call
as ya do. It’s not exactly a customer service voice,
but it definitely doesn’t match the aesthetic of
how they’re dressed right now.

STEVIE
(talking on the phone) Yeah, so that’s when I switched majors into the Art School. It was really tough
catching up with all of my new classmates and still graduate on time...NOT that I’m afraid of hard
work or anything! And I really think that I was able to soak up all of that information in time! I mean, I
think my professors seemed to think so I mean I ended up getting the BFA so I must’ve picked up
something……… You’re right haha. (Takes a deep breath) I felt so behind my fellow students in terms of
technique and reference, so I had to work extra hard to keep up, and that crunched timeline allowed
me to fully immerse myself in all parts of the craft and �nd what kind of art speaks to me. That’s how I
found you, Colette.

Nicki rushes in through the door. She quickly
closes the door with her back against the frame,
panicking. She’s a little disheveled. The two lock
eyes.
Stevie continues to talk on the phone while Nicki
rushes around the apartment cleaning it up.

Uhhh I went to an exhibit honoring queer artists of color because I was feeling su�ocated by...you
know, academia...and that was when I �rst saw your piece “Angel Rises.” I was sooooo in awe of how
you were able to capture the majesty of a natural phenomenon like a waterfall while commenting on
the e�ects of tourism in South American countries sorry you know what you painted haha I’m just
going to be quiet now……………………………….. Wait seriously????................. Um YEAH, I’M
INTERESTED!!!... No, I don’t need to think about it. I’m interested…….When do you need me? I can
start this very second if you need me to…Yeah tomorrow probably would make more sense. I’m
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de�nitely interested……………………….. Wait, this is paid?? I mean...I think that amount would be
entirely adequate……….Oh totally...um it’s stevienyx@yahoo.com That’s S-T-E-V-I-E-N-Y-X….Yeah,
you’re right. I probably should change to a Gmail or something hahaha……………………………… Oh my
gosh. Okay, I’m so excited!!! You don't know how much this means to me! I can’t wait to see you guys
tomorrow morning!...right o� of Amsterdam, right? Great! …….Umm no questions as of now..just
excitement! Okay! Bye...bye.

They hang up the phone.
Stevie screams in excitement! They start to rock
out around the room. It’s a moment of complete
euphoria: a childlike excitement. The moment is
pure joy.

NICKI
Who was that???

STEVIE
Colette Richardson!!!! I JUST GOT A RESIDENCY, BABY!!!! A PAID RESIDENCY!!!

NICKI
ARE YOU SERIOUS?

STEVIE
YES!!

NICKI
OHMYGOD

Nicki joins Stevie in a happy dance celebration!
Friendship! We love to see it! Then abruptly,
Nicki breaks the embrace and goes back to
frantically cleaning running in and out of her
room leaving Nicki confused.

STEVIE
Ummm…..
(instinctively starting to also clean up) Are we being audited? I didn’t know that they came to the
house…?

Nicki doesn’t answer. She continues to clean like
a cyclone.
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STEVIE (cont)
Nicki…? What’s happening? Is it the Pope? Did you lose the key to a safe? Are the FBI agents that live
in our phones starting to complain about the clutter?

Stevie grabs Nicki.

STEVIE (cont)
Hello?? What is happening?

NICKI
Roq is coming over.

STEVIE
Roq Roq?

NICKI
No. Rock and Roll. YES ROQ ROQ.

Nicki frees herself from Stevie’s grasp and
continues to clean.

NICKI (cont)
She’s outside �nding somewhere to park her scooter.

STEVIE
Oh, she scoots? And you were questioning if she was queer??

Nicki glares at Stevie and they go back to
cleaning for a brief second before….

WAIT you mean she’s COMING coming!
Stevie starts to clean more seriously.

NICKI
YES. Are we doing this whole repeating thing now?

STEVIE
I don’t know. It seemed to �t. .

NICKI
I’ll think about it.
…
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I have GOT to start cleaning more regularly.
STEVIE

You say that every week.
NICKI

I mean it this time.
STEVIE

You say that every week.
NICKI

Bitch, and I’m probably gonna say it again next week!
The two laugh together. There’s a beat where
they clean together.

NICKI
WAIT.

STEVIE
WHAT.

NICKI
I think I left my manga on the bed...she doesn’t need to know that I’m that dorky just yet.

STEVIE
You bought another volume of Yuri! On Ice without me…?

NICKI
I REALLY needed to know whether or not Yuri was gonna beat that little Russian kid.

STEVIE
…

And?????
NICKI

(weighing her options...�nally) You know you hate spoilers.

STEVIE
Dammit, you’re right.
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But no, I didn’t see anything on your bed.
NICKI

Okay good.
STEVIE

Kinda bold to assume that Roq was going to see your bedroom…

NICKI
WeLL NO That’s not what I meant...necessarily…just like...on her way to the bathroom or something

STEVIE
Mhmmm….

I assume it’s going well…
NICKI

(blushing) Stoooop. I don’t wanna jinx anything

But she totally let her hand linger when I was giving her her order the other day…

STEVIE
Now THAT’S what I’m talking about!

NICKI
You’re the worst. You know that?

There’s a knock at the door.

STEVIE (cont.)
Is that her?

NICKI
I guess?
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STEVIE
Why even have a buzzer if people can just walk up?

NICKI
(crossing to the door) What’s wrong? You got a problem with being brutally murdered by a home
invader?

STEVIE
I mean it would de�nitely be a fun story, but I think I’d like to keep my spleen where it is for the time
being.

NICKI
Understandable.

Why am I so nervous?
STEVIE

Because she’s so cute.
NICKI

She is so cute…
STEVIE

But hey!!!!!!!
NICKI

What?????
STEVIE

So are you. <3
NICKI

You’re ridiculous.
(large exhale)
You right you right. Let’s do this.

Oh, Stevie?
STEVIE

What? Open the door and let the cutie in!
NICKI

I’m proud of you.
STEVIE

What are you talking about?
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NICKI
The residency! I’m so proud of you. You’ve been working so hard to stay creatively active. I don’t know
if I’d be able to work all day and then come home and still �nd the inspiration to practice a craft. I
really look up to you. And now it’s all paying o�! Your big break. That’s so fuckin’ awesome. To think
that 2 years ago, you wouldn’t even apply to the Arts program. I had to literally force you to apply. And
look at you now. You’re so great. I love you, man.

Wow, that was some gay shit.

STEVIE
Yeah, open the door, so we can get to the real gay shit.

NICKI
Oh, God.

Nicki goes to the door.
Stevie’s mask of joy starts to slip a little bit. They
immediately snap themselves out of it.

Nicki opens the door, and Roq enters. Suddenly,
an hour passes. Roq and Nikki are sitting on the
couch. Gettin’ a li’l comfy if you know what I
mean. Wocka wocka. Stevie is standing up in the
middle of a story.

The three burst out into laughter.

ROQ
NO WAY

NICKI
No for real they were ALLLL OVER THE PLACE.

ROQ
How did you manage that???

STEVIE
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A magician never reveals their secret.
NICKI

They were inexplicably friends with one of the custodians, and she gave them the keys to her o�ce.

STEVIE
SECRETS

Anyway...what was I supposed to do?? She looked me in my trans face and said, “Lesbians can’t have
penises.” IN A GENDER AND SEXUALITIES COURSE?? Are you kidding me?? I wish I did more
to shut up her terfy ass.

ROQ
But a trans Gloria Steinem??? Brilliant.

NICKI
WAIT TELL HER THE BEST PART.

STEVIE
Nicki’s obsessed with this for some reason.

NICKI
Because the beauty of the story is in the details!

STEVIE
It’s really nothing.

ROQ
Please. I must know.

STEVIE
So it was Gloria Steinem, right? But it was Gloria Steinem in her playboy bunny costume and she was
tucking her dick to �t into it.

NICKI
Imagine that image just plastered all over the classroom!

ROQ
Are you KIDDING ME??? THAT’S FUCKING AWESOME

NICKI
THAT’S WHAT I SAID. THE ENTIRE CLASS WAS GAGGED!!!

STEVIE
She was mad mad.
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NICKI
So we are repeating things now?

STEVIE
Yup. I’ve decided.

NICKI
Word.

ROQ
I’m in.  I mean. I’m in in.

Nicki and Stevie share a look like “uh oh I think
she’s gonna fit in here.” Roq sees it, and she’s
pretty proud of herself. Stevie sits down on the
floor criss-cross applesauce very pleased with how
well that story was received.

ROQ
Sounds like you were quite the rebel in college, Stevie.

NICKI
They were so fucking cool. Everyone �ocked around them after that. They were like our school’s
Banksy. But we like knew who they were, so I guess not like Banksy…

STEVIE
It really wasn’t that cool. The lines on the Gloria picture were messy and-

NICKI
It was great! But yeah I went up to them after that class and told them how awesome I thought they
were, and we’ve been friends ever since.

ROQ
Aww, that’s adorable. So you’re a lil groupie, huh?

NICKI
I basically followed them around all the time. They’re awesome. What can I say?

ROQ
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You’re going to have to tell me how you do it, Stevie.
Nicki blushes. Stevie makes the “oh, okay” face.
Again, Roq notices. She’s got game, y’all. Stevie
decides to vacate the vicinity. They start cleaning
up the dishes to bring them into the kitchen.

NICKI
And after all that, they wouldn’t apply to the arts program! I’d see them doodling in their notebook
like ALL the time. And everything they drew was just so cool, so I'd pester them like every day. You
should be in the art school. You should be in the art school. You should be in the art school. Until
finally, they listened.

ROQ
So what do you do now, Stevie? Still working on your art?

NICKI
They actually got this HUGE new opportunity working with Colette Richardson! I’m the one that
pushed them to apply.

ROQ
Oh, I’ve heard of her. Is she the one that did “Angel Rises?” I saw that in a museum once. It was pretty
cool.

STEVIE
(calling from the kitchen) yeah that’s her!

ROQ
That’s awesome, Stevie. Congratulations!

STEVIE
(coming back into the living room) Until I inevitably mess it up. But as of right now, I’m pretty
excited.

ROQ
Why do you say that? Why do you think you’re gonna mess it up?

STEVIE
(said with a smile on their face) Ehh I have this tradition of fucking up. I’ve had like 5 jobs this year
haha. It’s whatever though. Imma do my little doodles until I eventually wind up in a cardboard box
outside of Macy’s. Good night, ladies! I gotta get up early in the morning to give myself enough time to
paint 100 pieces before I �nd one that I don’t hate. Nice meeting you, Roq! Try and keep the �irty
giggling to a dull roar. ;)
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Stevie exits humming “Make Me Feel” and
vibing a little.
Nicki giggles to herself as Stevie exits.

ROQ
Do they always joke like that?

NICKI
What do you mean?

ROQ
About their craft?

NICKI
Oh...I don’t know. They’ve always had a sort of dark humor. That’s what I’ve always liked about them.

ROQ
Yeah, but do they always talk about their own art like that?

NICKI
What are you getting at?

ROQ
Nothing nothing. I mean I don’t really know them. Hell, I don’t really even know you that
well...though I do want to get to know you a lot better. But I’m writing my thesis on di�erent coping
mechanisms, and I’ve noticed that 90% of people who use humor to cope often have some deeper
rooted issues that they’re de�ecting from.

NICKI
…

ROQ
Sometimes, the jokes are less jokey than you think.

NICKI
Damn. You’re like smart smart.

ROQ
Period.

NICKI
I don’t think that’s the case with Stevie. I’ve known them for like 4 years. That’s just their kind of
comedy. And I feel like they’d tell me if something was wrong.
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ROQ
Of course of course.

NICKI
Right?

ROQ
What?

NICKI
You think they’d tell me right?

ROQ
Well. I mean I don’t really know your relationship as well as you do, so I don’t think I can really say…

NICKI
Well, if you had to say right now…

ROQ
But…

NICKI
Like if you had to…make an...inference...from like your research…

ROQ
Heeyyy I didn’t come here to think about work. I came here to think about play.

Nicki blushes violently. Roq leans over and kisses
Nicki lightly. Nicki is stunned. Roq giggles, puts
on her shoes, and crosses to the door.

ROQ
……..so are you gonna walk me home and romantically kiss me in my doorway or not…?

NICKI
I mean...if you insist…

Nicki playfully chases Roq out of the room.
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Scene 3

The Living Room.
We  hear the Sawayama album playing from
Stevie’s room offstage.  Probably “Love Me For
Me.”
We’re two weeks into Stevie’s residency.

We sit looking at the living room hearing Rina
Sawayama for a second. Then, we hear a
frustrated groan from Stevie’s room. Stevie
enters the living room with their sketch pad,
canvas, and any art supplies they can carry. They
spread them out on the floor. They go back into
their room to retrieve anything that they forgot.
They decided that they couldn’t focus in their
room, so they’re coming out into the living room
for a change of scenery.
They look down at their supplies on the floor.
They’re mentally preparing to create a
masterpiece. They’re deciding that they’re
GOING to do it.

STEVIE
Hey, Siri. Play Lady Gaga’s Artpop album.

SIRI
Playing Artpop by Lady Gaga

“ARTPOP” starts playing. That’s more like it.

STEVIE
This had better be the whole album.

They sit down on the floor with their favorite
pencil rockin out. They begin to draw… but…
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NICKI (VO)
(Normal) Your big break!  (Distorted) don’t fuck it up like you always do

They put their pencil down and just look at the
canvas.
Nothing.

NICKI (VO)
(Normal) You’ve been working so hard to stay creatively active (distorted) and you fail continuously.
You call yourself an artist??

They start to organize all of their paintbrushes
and pencils: first by length, then by thickness.
Trying to push the thoughts farther and farther
away.

NICKI (VO)
(Normal) I don’t know I’d be able to work all day and then come home and still �nd the inspiration to
practice a craft (distorted) I sure as hell know that you can’t! Look at you! Waste all of your creative
energy at that receptionist desk??

Then they gather every single color of paint that
they have strewn all over the place and compile
them a little pile. They can’t decide on the best
shape for the paint, so they go from a circle, to a
smiley face, to a star, to a pyramid. It’s getting
harder and harder to push the thoughts away or
work through them. They’re growing
increasingly visually upset. The pyramid falls,
and Stevie starts to freak out a little bit. They
start breathing harder and their hand tightens
around their pencil. They start to scratch their
head. They turn the music up and force
themselves to draw through the thoughts.They
hate it. They rip out the page and start again.
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NICKI (VO)
(Normal) I’m proud of you.

They hate it and rip out the page. They try
again.

NICKI (VO)
(Growing more distorted) I’m proud of you.

They hate it and rip out the page. They try
again.

NICKI (VO)
(Demonic) I’m proud of you.

They just stare at the blank page.
With a frustrated groan, they collapse into their
hands with Lady Gaga continuing to play.
Preferably “Applause.”
Stevie begins to quietly cry. They give up and
retreat to the couch. They pull up their phone and
turn on “Ouran High Host Club.” They taquito
themselves in the blankets and lightly chuckle at
the jokes.

The canvas and paints lay pathetically on the
floor. Untouched.

A key is heard in the lock. Stevie jumps out of
bed, wipes their tears aggressively, and turns off
the music, so they’re completely on for…

NICKI
(Entering) Okay but 4 has literally no skips. It’s SO underrated! It gave us the radio hits like “Who Run
the World” and “Love on Top” but then it gets you with “I Care” AND “I WAS HERE!” Are you
kidding me????

ROQ
No you right you right. I was a fool to have not thought of it �rst.
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NICKI
The Beyoncé album is up there, but the right answer is 4.

ROQ
I concede. I concede.

NICKI
(Noticing Stevie) Hey, babe! (Noticing all of the art supplies on the �oor) working on our version of
the Sistine Chapel on the �oor there, Michaelangelo?

STEVIE
(Putting on a front) Sorry haha. I was getting tired of looking at the same four walls, so I needed a little
change of space.

NICKI
Oooooh did it work? (Walking to the canvas)  Do you have something new for your gathering this
week?

STEVIE
(Blocking her o� from the canvas) uh huh uh it’s not �nished yet.

NICKI
You’re such a perfectionist!

STEVIE
(Packing up the supplies while hiding all canvas and sketch paper from Nicki’s view) I can’t let you go
around looking at an un�nished product! I promise you’ll be the �rst to see when I �nish!

NICKI
I better be.

ROQ
(Picking up on some vibes) Well, Nicki and I were thinking of staying in and watching Homecoming!
Do you want to watch with us?

STEVIE
Beyoncé or Spider-Man?

NICKI
OOH, I was thinking Beyoncé, but can we do both???
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STEVIE
As much as I love Queen Bey and listening to Nicki rant about Tom Holland’s ass, I think I’m going to
go to the park to get some real inspiration to �nish this ~masterpiece~!

NICKI
You sure?

STEVIE
Yeah, I really wanna get this done, so I can have some time to put �nishing touches on before the
gathering!

NICKI
Okay, babe. Can’t wait to see it!

Stevie crosses toward the door.
NICKI

You okay, babe?
STEVIE

Of course! Check it out.
Stevie does an awkward version of their “Make
Me Feel” dance with all of their supplies in their
hands. With some giggles from all three, Stevie
exits.

NICKI
(The very SECOND the door closes; very intensely) Do you think Stevie is hiding something from
me???

ROQ
Woahhh I thought this was going to be more of a Net�ix and Chill kind of function…

NICKI
I’m serious...ever since you brought up how they talk about their art, I’ve been noticing more and more
things these last couple of weeks! Like did you see how they wouldn’t let me see their sketchbook??

ROQ
I guess…

NICKI
They’re always like that! I used to not think anything of it. But after you said that, it just doesn’t sit
right with me.
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ROQ
Why do I always gotta be saying shit?

NICKI
Maybe I’m over exaggerating. They say they’re �ne, and they look �ne!  Do they look �ne to you?

ROQ
(Trying to get a little handsy) Not as �ne as you look in these jeans right now.

NICKI
(Blushing) Stooop I’m serious.

ROQ
Yes, Nicki. They look �ne.

NICKI
But then why do I feel so weird??

ROQ
You should trust your instincts!

NICKI
But I’ve ruined more than my fair share of relationships from being too nosy and clingy and whatnot.

ROQ
You should ignore your instincts!

NICKI
Must you joke?

ROQ
I’m sorry. You’re right. I’m sorry.

NICKI
It’s just like...what can they be hiding from me? Is something wrong? Are they hurt? Are they gonna be
hurt? Why don’t they tell me? Do they not trust me? What did I do? I just-

ROQ
(Tenderly) Breathe. Breathe. Hey. You’ve been friends with Stevie for a while, right?

NICKI
Five years.
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ROQ
Then I’m sure they trust you. If something’s wrong, I’m sure they would tell you. And sometimes, it
doesn’t have anything to do with you. Everyone’s gotta work on their own journey.

NICKI
But how can it not be about me? They’re hiding something from me. I’m supposed to be the person
that they can tell anything to.

ROQ
I don’t know. It feels like something they’ve just gotta work through on their own.

NICKI
But they’re NOT on their own! I’m here. And I’m not going anywhere. I just don’t know how to show
them that.

ROQ
…

You’re one of those girls that can’t be talked out of shit, aren’t you?

NICKI
And don’t you forget it. (Flirty) Might as well get used to it now.

ROQ
(Chuckling) Alright alright. You’ve got to do what you think is right. I’m just saying that sometimes
being there can be all you can do.

NICKI
You’re right. I know you are. But that’s just not the kind of person that I am. I need them to know.
And I need to be the one to tell them.

ROQ
I’m de�nitely learning a lot about you.

NICKI
And? Are you liking what you’re learning?

ROQ
Hmmmm

NICKI
Don’t do this to me.
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ROQ
Hey, I’m still here aren’t I?

NICKI
Yeah…

ROQ
And I’ll even sit through Spider-Man: Homecoming…

NICKI
Really??

ROQ
Yes, but if you talk about Tom Holland’s little white boy ass I will be walking out.

NICKI
(Giddy) Understood!

ROQ
(Posing seductively) Besides, he’s got nothing on this.

NICKI
HELL YEAH.

They laugh.

Scene 4
A park. A week later.
Stevie has been coming to this park every day in
an attempt to force themselves into some kind of
inspiration. Let’s take a look and see how it’s
going for them.

Spoiler alert: not well. Stevie has their
headphones in, so we faintly hear the sounds of
Sza’s “Ctrl” mixing with the sounds of the
overall ambiance of a park. I’m thinking that
it’s “The Weekend,” but again, it’s just a
suggestion. They draw every single thing they can
set their eyes on: passerby, trees, flowers, squirrels,
puppies, clouds, the sun in their sketchbook. Every
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time, they crumple it up. Nothing is good
enough. Eventually, they just bury their head in
their hands and let the music play. The canvas
sits on the bench next to Stevie. Blank.

Suddenly, “Sakura Kiss'' (the theme from
Ouran HighSchool Host Club)  brazenly
interrupts the sweet stylings of SZA. Stevie’s
phone is ringing. It’s their mother. Mother enters
the stage with her phone to her ear. She’s wearing
a pair of high-waisted trousers and an elegant
blouse. Her hair is tied on top of her head in a
PERFECT bun, and my dancers know how
hard that fucking is. Like a Lily
VanDerWoodsen bun that just screams boss bitch
energy. When Stevie speaks to their mother, it’s
in a dialect and tone that we’ve never heard
before. They’re like a completely different person.
When Stevie sees that their mother is calling,
they take their bandanna off and take a
headband out of their bag, and put it in their
hair. They are now STEPHANIE (she/her)

STEPHANIE
(Inexplicably cheery) Hey, Mom!

MOTHER
Stephanie!!! When I decided to let you move to the city, you said that you would call me every week. Is
this a promise that you remember, dear?

STEPHANIE
Yes, Mom! Of course, I do!

MOTHER
Then why is it That I have been sitting by the phone FOR TWO DAYS just waiting for my daughter
to call me?? Some sign that my beautiful, only child is ALIVE and not the victim of some Son of Sam
wannabe! Just dead in a ditch somewhere in the middle of Times Square as tourists take pictures and
point and laugh thinking you’re an extra on The Walking Dead.
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STEPHANIE
(Slipping out of character a little bit) I don’t think The Walking Dead �lms in New York.

MOTHER
I’m over here having a HEART ATTACK and you think it’s a good time to JOKE WITH ME,
STEPHANIE???

STEPHANIE
(Right back in character) I’m so so sorry, Mother. I’ve been so busy with...work and everything. I
must’ve just lost track of time. It won’t happen again, Mom!

MOTHER
It had better not happen again, Stephanie. I don’t think my heart could take it. Why are you so busy at
work all of a sudden?? Aren’t you just a receptionist? You don’t really have a lot of skills, so I don’t
know how you could be higher than that. I tried to get you to do that internship I got you at CBS in
high school, but noooo you just had to have your little art study or whatever.

STEPHANIE
(Through their teeth) You’re right, Mom. I de�nitely should’ve done that internship.

MOTHER
Especially since you ended up leaving all of that behind anyway.

STEPHANIE
…

MOTHER
So were you getting a lot of calls or something? Arranging an excel spreadsheet proving a little di�cult?

STEPHANIE
(Thinking on her feet) Actually, my boss’ assistant just left, so they’ve started training me to take over
as her personal assistant.

MOTHER
STEPHANIE! That’s wonderful!! I’m so proud of you! I have to say that I’m impressed. I never
thought that you would be able to move up in any kind of company. YOu were such a listless child.
From majoring in general studies to switching to something frivolous like �ne arts. I have to admit, I
was de�nitely worried about you, but look at you now. You may actually make something of yourself.
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STEPHANIE
Thank you, Mom! That...really means a lot coming for you. I’ve been working very hard for you!

MOTHER
And it looks like all of my hard work is finally paying o�. (To someone o�stage) What’s that? (Back to
Stephanie) speaking of work, dear. I have to get back to mine. The banquet is about to begin. Don’t
forget to call me on Sunday. Love you, dear. Talk to you soon.

Mother hangs up the phone and exits the stage.
Stephanie takes off her headband. She looks at it
in her hands. This is Phen (she/they.) Phen exists
in a space between Stevie and Stephanie. Phen
speaks at a much slower tempo, and her stream
of consciousness is much more balanced in terms
of pace. Phen puts the headband in their pocket.
They lean back against the back of the bench and
take a huge deep breath. Then, they look at their
blank canvas and the pile of crumpled papers
that have assembled.

MOTHER (VO)
Something frivolous like �ne art!

Frivolous.

(Distorted) You may actually make something of yourself.

(Demonic) I’m so proud of you.
PHEN

(To the audience) (Suddenly, and motioning to the canvas) What do you see?!

Phen takes another breath to collect herself.
Then, they ask the audience again calmly.
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PHEN
What do you see?

A beat where Phen waits for the audience to
reply...which they won’t because people don’t like
to participate.

PHEN
Nothing. Exactly.  Back when I was meeting with my mentor Professor Carlson to discuss changing
majors, she used to talk to me about the power of being an artist.  She called it “sight beyond sight.”
Basically, just like an artist has the power to look at a blank page and see like a whole universe or
something. And then, we create it so that others can see it too.
It’s our power. We’re born with it.

Do you see a fucking universe?

Yeah. Me neither. I don’t know who I’m fooling. If artists have this power...and I don’t have it...then by
the commutative property, I can’t be an artist, right? That’s the truth, and everything I do is just
running further and further away from that truth. I used to be able to pretend that I could actually
work it out. At UConn, some people were great, but mostly everyone was making stu� that didn’t
really speak to me. I was the “di�erent” one. So whenever that truth started creeping in, I could just say
“oh, I’m not bad...I’m just di�erent.” But now, being in the same vicinity as THE Colette Richardson.
I can’t escape that truth. I look at her, and all I see is all that I can’t do. And my dumbass decided, Oh
I’ll just surround myself with all of these people handpicked by Colette. That’ll make sense. They all
just have such a grasp on who they are and what makes them unique in this world. Like There’s this one
girl in my class who brings in these self-portraits. Very old school Cindy Sherman, but she paints
herself in these situations. She walked in on the �rst day with this plan to catalog her understanding of
the feminist movement through time and how those ideologies like take physical shape in the form of a
woman...so basically, she brings in these frickin’ masterpieces of herself in di�erent scenarios, and I’m
learning more about feminism and history than I EVER did in that terf’s class. OH and Benny. He’s
like a fucking reincarnation of Basquiat!! He brings in a di�erent medium every week like sometimes
it’s tattoo design sometimes it’s gra�ti, but somehow, every time, he’s �nding some way to beautifully
capture the experience of like the intersectionality between being Black and queer. And then there’s
me. With my breathtaking masterpiece: The Blank Space.

(Looking at the canvas)  My mom is right. She always fucking is. I should’ve stayed doing Accounting
or Public Relations like she said. “I’m so proud of you.” Fuck.
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Phen walks over to the canvas and picks it up.
They discover a post-it note on the back of it. She
reads it aloud.

PHEN
(Reading the note) “You can do it” (back to the audience) Then there’s this shit. I’ve been �nding these
little notes all over the place. “I love you!” “You’re doing amazing!” “I believe in you!”  Every word is
like a dagger in my head. I know that’s fucked up. You don’t have to tell me. I’m crazy. I know that.
And I know it’s Nicki. I think she thinks she’s being sneaky, but I’ve literally seen her leaving them in
my room. She’s never been good at surprises. It’s sweet. It is. I know that. But then why does it make
me want to run in front of a bus?

“I believe in you.” “You can do it.” (Looking at the blank canvas) Too bad I can’t.

They pick up the canvas and walk to center stage.
Lights fade around Phen and a spotlight hits
her. They’re now presenting their blank canvas
in front of the rest of the artists in their
residency. They’ve given up. She’s not wearing
the bandana. This is still Phen, not Stevie.

PHEN
(Presenting the blank canvas) This...is all that I got. I’m so sorry, everyone. I’m sorry, Colette. I’m so so
grateful for this opportunity, and I really appreciate being here with all of you. I just want you all to
know that I respect and admire you and the work that you create. It’s like crazy inspiring just being in
this space surrounded by all of this creativity. I just (looking at the canvas) I don’t know. Something’s
just wrong with me. I have nothing. I’m sorry. I feel like I’m le...I’m sorry. I’m just the worst.
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Scene 5
Phen’s bedroom

Phen sits on the floor surrounded by her art
supplies. No headband. No bandana. They’re
reading an email from their phone. Colette
enters (probably just Roq in some inexplicable
disguise that magically transforms her in the
eyes of the audience like a pair of glasses...yeah
that’ll do it.) She speaks the text that makes up
the email.

COLETTE
Stevie,
It causes me great pain to write this message to you. I want you to know that when you were accepted
into the residency, it was because I saw a kind of potential in your work. I thought that you had
something to say. I’m greatly disappointed in your lack of participation in our gatherings. It’s not fair
to your classmates who are bearing their souls every week with new work to have an artist in our midst
that is not showing the same level of vulnerability through process. It’s unfair to yourself because you
aren’t getting everything out of this program as possible. I understand that the pressure to create every
week can be stressful, but the program is designed to push you to your limits. I thought that it was
something you can handle. I regret to inform you that I spoke with the rest of the team, and we decided
that if you don’t bring in work to the next gathering, we are going to have to ask you to withdraw from
the program. I hoped that it wouldn’t come to this, but it’s just not fair to me, your classmates, or
yourself. I hope that you’re able to stay with us.

Yours,
Colette

Phen throws their phone across the room and
buries her head in their hands. Then, suddenly
and ferociously, she grabs whatever supplies are
closest to them and start creating very
chaotically. The lights shift. We’re in Phen’s
head. Throughout the following sequence, Phen
is going through a vicious cycle of frantic creation
and violent destruction.
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COLETTE
I can’t believe I took a chance on a nobody like you. The team looked at your portfolio and just
laughed. It’s ridiculous that you called yourself an artist. You have no sense of technique. Your use of
color is elementary. And you have absolutely no kind of originality. I took pity on you and now look at
where you are. So ridiculous.

Mother enters.

MOTHER
Oh, dear. Well, I always told you what would happen if you tried to pursue this little “hobby” of yours.
I tried to warn you that you didn’t have any real talent. But you’re so stubborn. So hardheaded. And
now look at where you are. A failure. Why don’t you ever listen to your mother?

Nicki enters.

NICKI
You used to be so cool! What happened??? I only decided to be your friend because you were this cool
like guerilla artist. And ever since then, I’ve just been growing more and more disgusted with how
disappointing you are. You outdo yourself every day. At least that’s one thing that you’re good at.

COLETTE
Do you know what I was doing at your age? I was winning grants and national competitions. ON
TOP of raising money to save the rainforest. AND sending ⅓ of my check from my day job back home
to my parents in Venezuela. You can’t even hold down a job as a receptionist for longer than 2 months.
And you spend all of your paycheck on dino nuggets like a fucking child. So pathetic.

MOTHER
You want to talk pathetic??? Don’t even get me started. Trying to get this trainwreck through high
school was a herculean feat. Everyone gets through high school. When I was her age, I was the
valedictorian and student body president. She’s been a disappointment all of her life.

NICKI
That’s so funny because they were STRUGGLING to get C’s in GENERAL STUDIES. What a
loser!! Hahahaha. I came into college with a  4.2 GPA, and I just continued to excel when I started
working in Marketing. I don’t know what I was doing with such a lazy, idiotic slacker. But I know that
I won’t be for much longer.

COLETTE
Pathetic.
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MOTHER
Oh, dear,

NICKI
Hahahahahahahaha

Nicki exits.

COLETTE
So disappointed.

MOTHER
So ashamed.

NICKI (OS)
Stevie?

COLETTE
A disappointment

MOTHER
A shame.

NICKI (OS)
Stevie??

COLETTE
DISAPPOINTMENT

MOTHER
SHAME

NICKI (OS)
Steeeeviiieeeee?

Lights go back to normal.
Mother and Colette exit. This is the real Nicki
calling. She’s just coming home, so she doesn’t
really see anything. Nicki’s last “Stevieee” snaps
Phen out of their spiral. Upon hearing Nicki’s
voice, she grabs their bandana from under her
bed and ties it around their head to become
Stevie. In order to overcompensate for the lack of
stability in their mental state, they plaster on the
absolute biggest smile that they can muster. It’s
very put-on.

40



NICKI
(coming to Stevie’s doorway) Hey, babe. You know how I always go home for my fam’s Memorial Day
Weekend Barbecue? Well, I invited Roq, and she said it might be a little too early to meet the parents,
but she’ll think about it. Should I be worried?

STEVIE
(aggressively positive) Nope!!! You’re the absolute best, and Roq is just head over heels for you! You
have absolutely nothing to worry about at all!

NICKI
(suspicious) Really? You sure?

STEVIE
Absolutely! You’re a beautiful, stunning, ray of sunshine that blesses teh world by purely existing in it!

NICKI
Uh-huh. You okay, sib? You look like you might be sweating...

STEVIE
I’m FINE! I’m so glad things are going so well with Roq that you’re thinking of bringing her home!!
That’s so beautiful!

NICKI
Thanks...how has the sketching been going today…

STEVIE
Eh. It’s been better, but I think that this piece is going to be one of my best! I’ll probably �nish it later
tonight!

NICKI
Okay…

STEVIE
Yeah! I can’t wait to show it to you when it’s done! You know you’ll be the �rst!

NICKI
Can’t wait to see it...Roq wants to go to a poetry reading tonight. Can I borrow that Black turtleneck
and the beret?

STEVIE
(relieved that the attention is o� of them) Sure they’re in my closet.
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Relieved, Stevie sits back down. Nicki cautiously
crosses to the closet door. As they get there, Stevie
remembers, too late, why they weren’t letting
Nicki go to the closet. They cross over to their
closet, but it’s too late. Nicki opens to closet doors
and weeks and weeks’ worth of broken and
ruined canvases and crumpled up sketchbook
paper comes pouring out of the closest. Mixed in
with them are the post-it notes that Nicki has
been leaving Stevie.

NICKI
What is this?

STEVIE
(getting on their knees to gather up all of the trash) It’s nothing. It’s nothing. It’s just all a part of the
process don’t worry about it.

NICKI
Is this why I can’t see any of your stu�? Have you made anything?? Stevie, I- (noticing one of the
post-it notes) Is this?

Nicki bends down and picks up the post-it note.

NICKI
(reading) “I believe in you.” (to Stevie) You’ve been throwing these away??

STEVIE
Uhh no...no! I’ve been saving them! I’m gonna...make them into a collage and hang it--

NICKI
Bullshit! Stevie, what the hell?! I’ve been trying to help you!

STEVIE
( a little too angrily) I don’t need any help! (back into character) I mean. Thank you so much! It really
means a lot! You’re such a great friend! But I’m �ne!
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NICKI
Stevie. Stop it. What’s wrong with you?? I know that you’re hiding something from me. I’ve known
you for �ve years, and I have eyes. There’s obviously something going on with you. Why won’t you tell
me what it is?

STEVIE
Nicki. You’re such a great person. Thank you for caring about me. But I’m �ne. I mean it.

NICKI
Stevie. You obviously haven’t actually been painting or sketching, so you’ve been lying to me every day.
That’s not like you. We’ve always said that we could tell each other everything. I don’t hide anything
from you. You know everything from my cycle to what kind of porn I like.

STEVIE
I’ll never forget that.

NICKI
So why are you hiding it from me?! I don’t understand! Do you not trust me?! What could I have
possibly done to give you any reason to doubt me?! You know I’d do anything for you! What did I do?!

STEVIE
Nothing!

NICKI
Then what is it, Stevie because do you know how fucking awful it feels to watch you walk around
knowing that there is something going on that you won’t tell me?! Having you smile in my face JUST
KNOWING that you’re hiding something from me?? FUCKING AWFUL. It feels fucking awful,
Stevie. I hate it.

STEVIE
I just- I- I just thought -- it’s not that -- I just

NICKI
(tenderly coming to her friend) What’s been going on, babe? Is it stress with the residency or
something? You know that I love you, and I’m proud of you regardless. What’s wrong.
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A beat. Nicki is holding Stevie in an embrace.
Stevie surrenders into Nicki’s embrace. They sit
here for a minute. Then, Stevie locks eyes with
their friend. Suddenly aware of the level of
platonic intimacy, Stevie shoots up and starts
pacing around the room with a giant painted-on
smile.

STEVIE
I just want to thank you again for being a great friend, Nicki. But I mean it when I say I’m �ne. I’m
�ne. I’m �ne. I’m �ne. I’m �ne. I’m �ne. I’m �ne. I’m �ne. I’m �ne. I’m �ne.

NICKI
Stevie, you’re obviously not �ne. It’s okay to not be �ne. I’m here for you. I just want to help.

STEVIE
(not angry but the most aggressively cheery) I’M FINE! I don’t know how MANY TIMES I HAVE
TO TELL YOU! MAYBE I’LL JUST SHOW YOU!!! SIRI, PLAY “MAKE ME FEEL” BY JANELLE
MONAE.

NICKI
Stevie, you don’t have to-

SIRI
Playing “Make Me Feel” by Janelle Monae.

“Make Me Feel” fills the space. Stevie starts a
solo version of their choreographed partner dance
that we saw earlier. It’s frantic. It’s desperate. It’s
hard to watch. Stevie keeps trying to bring Nicki
into the performance with them, but Nicki just
watches in awe and horror. Stevie sings along to
the song at the top of their lungs. Throughout the
song, Phen slips more and more into the Stevie
character. Tears start to flow from their face, but
the shit-eating grin never leaves creating the
image of a sad clown. At some point, the
bandana comes loose, and the minute it does,
emotional fatigue overcomes this Stevie/Phen
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hybrid. Eventually, they collapse onto the floor in
a pile of tears and sobs. Nicki tries to comfort her
friend by putting her hand on their back. Phen
recoils at the contact. They shrink further into the
fetal position. Nicki cautiously exits while
looking at Stevie.

END OF ACT I?

ACT II
Scene 6

The Living Room.
Stevie is sitting on the couch staring at their
blank canvas. They hold a pencil to the
canvas...frozen. They’re all made up. They have
some dramatic wing liner going on. They’re
wearing an oversized Dad Aloha shirt and a
white turtleneck tucked into a pair of
high-waisted, acid-washed distressed jeans. They
wearing their Stevie bandana and have their
hair in space buns. Their phone is playing their
“Pump Up Jams” playlist. “Good as Hell” by
Lizzo fills the room. They were going for an
outside-in approach. Maybe if they look good
and forcefully create a playful atmosphere, then
they’d be inspired to create.

It’s not working. But they’re definitely in a more
stable place than they were at the end of the
previous scene. Or at least, they’ve better adjusted
their mask. Eventually, they just give up and
start packing up their materials to put them
back in their room. Two trips are for losers, so
they stuff their arms with all the paints and
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pencils and canvasses that were around. Stevie
gets off the couch and starts to walk toward their
room.

A knock is heard. Stevie stops in their tracks.
They figure that they must’ve heard something
because Nicki shouldn’t be home yet, and who
drops by unannounced anymore? They start
walking back to their room. A second knock is
heard. Stevie crosses to the door, opens it, and…

MOTHER
(entering and on the phone) Well, I don’t know what to tell you, Lawrence! I’m not there right now, so
I’m going to need you to pull together your last remaining brain cells and �nd some sort of
competence! (whispering to Stevie) Hello, dear. (back on the phone) I can’t hold your hand through
everything! What? I don’t come in for one day, and the entire place is just going to burst into �ames?
You’ve got to be kidding me. Didn’t they teach you hot remove yourself from your mother’s womb at
Yale?? (looking at the windows; whispering to Stevie) Oh, sweetie the color of these curtains just
muddies the entire scheme of the room. You know this. (Back on the phone) This a very important
weekend, Lawrence. You canNOT ruin this! Read me what you’re thinking of for the
menu…….(looking at Stevie; to Stevie and signaling their out�t) what’s going on with all this, sweetie?

Stevie, who before this has just been frozen in
awe of the energy their mother brings into a
room, snaps back into reality. They’re realizing
that they’re presenting as Stevie in front of their
mother. Big no no. Throughout Mother’s next
speech, Stevie is frantically trying to transform
into Stephanie. Trying to take off their makeup?
Taking down their hair? Definitely, putting on
their headband.

MOTHER (cont)
( on the phone) ARE YOU KIDDING ME? You absolutely under no circumstances serve mini
quiches as hours d’ourves. I’m sorry I’m sorry. I exaggerated earlier. I OVERESTIMATED THAT
YOU HAD MORE THAN ONE BRAIN CELL LEFT??? The Beauxhommes are VEGAN. Their
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foundation is dedicated to dismantling our animal product-dominated food industry. Wow, they really
don’t teach you anything at Yale. I always knew it. A simple GLANCE at the guest list should’ve told
you absolutely ridiculous that idea is...NO, LAWRENCE. I DON’T want to hear the rest of your
menu plan. I can only imagine what disastrous ideas you have for dessert. Put Rebecca on the
phone…...PUT. Rebecca. On. The. Phone…..(Mother starts rearranging the pillows on the couch)
Rebecca, why did you convince me to hire that ignoramus?......GET OFF THE OTHER LINE,
LAWRENCE. You know what? Stay if you want to. It’s your feelings, not mine...Rebecca, can
you...Ugh yes. Thank you. So glad to know that someone there was born with a brain. AND I HOPE
YOU’RE STILL LISTENING, LAWRENCE..

Mother hangs up the phone. She takes in the
apartment. She’s disappointed, but not all
around disgusted.

MOTHER
Stephanie, sweetie?? I took time out of my incredibly busy schedule to come and see you, so the last
you could do would be to come out and spend tie with me.

Stephanie enters from her bedroom. Completely
transformed.

MOTHER
There she is!

Mother extends her arms for a hug. Stephanie
walks into her mother’s embrace.

STEPHANIE
What are you doing here, Mom?

MOTHER
I haven’t seen you in months! You never come home! A mother can’t visit her only child? Wow.
Without even being o�ered a beverage or place to rest my feet, I’m being investigated like some
criminal. Well, what am I guilty of Stephanie? Loving my daughter?

STEPHANIE
I’m sorry, Mother. You’re right. May I get you something to drink?
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MOTHER
Vermouth on the rocks would be nice.

STEPHANIE
…

It’s 1pm.
MOTHER

It’s 5 o’clock somewhere.
STEPHANIE

I don’t know what that is.
MOTHER

Oh, Stephanie. A young woman’s liquor cabinet should always be stocked. You never know when
you’re going to be entertaining. I always make sure to have drinks ready at home. A water will do. 3 ice
cubes, please.

Stephanie goes to the kitchen. Mother follows
after her. She gently kicks a closed can of paint.
She drops down and picks up the paint
suspiciously. She looks at Stephanie and puts the
paint in her purse.

MOTHER
You really should �nd a building with an elevator and a doorman. It’s not becoming of a young lady to
be living in a place where any hooligan o� the street can just walk up to the door.

STEPHANIE
(from the kitchen) there’s a buzzer!

MOTHER
Well, we see how well that works…

STEPHANIE
Right…

Stephanie brings her mother the drink.
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MOTHER
And I don’t know about this block, dear.  I saw this man coming out of the drugstore when I was
looking for your building. He was wearing a cowboy hat...AND NOTHING ELSE. It was unseemly.
All he had was a guitar to cover up his...you know...his...well, I can only imagine all of the other
characters that come in and out of that drugstore on a daily basis. You are the company you keep,
Stephanie. You don’t want people to start associating you with a nude Western ru�an. Do you?

STEPHANIE
Of course not, Mother!

MOTHER
I would hope not. It’s much safer at home. I‘d feel so much better if you just came back (taking a
sip)….this water tastes a little funny, dear. Did you get this from the tap?

STEPHANIE
...yes?

MOTHER
Stephanie Rose Carlyle! Now. I can’t believe..

STEPHANIE
The tap water is �ne here, Mom! I promise.

MOTHER
I cannot believe...I knew I shouldn’t have let you move to the city. You’re out here for a little over a
year, and you’ve all sense! Drinking tap water! I just cannot believe it.

STEPHANIE
I’m sorry, Mother. I don’t know what I was thinking.

MOTHER
I should say so. Must be all of the air pollution fogging up your brain.

STEPHANIE
Must be...haha…

Awkward beat.

MOTHER
So am I just supposed to stand for the rest of time?
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STEPHANIE
I’m sorry. Would you like to sit down, Mother?

MOTHER
Thank you so much! I would love to. All the girls at home warned me that your manners would be the
�rst thing to go. I don’t know where I went wrong.

Stevie guides Mother to the couch. They both sit.

MOTHER
But seriously. How is life going on out here? I’m sure it must feel very exciting. How’s the promotion
been going?

STEPHANIE
What promotion?

MOTHER
The personal assistant position..?

STEPHANIE
OH yes! Well, you know, stressful. Of course. But very rewarding.

MOTHER
I am proud of you, dear.

STEPHANIE
Thank you,  Mom.

MOTHER
You know you were such a listless child.

STEPHANIE
Yes, Mom.

MOTHER
Do you remember when you just determined to become an artist?

STEPHANIE
Yes, Mom.

MOTHER
You know all of the other mothers on the PTSO were always talking about it. They were so worried
about you doing well in life with how much time you were spending in the studio, but I told them I
knew my Stephanie. I knew that you understood the depth of my hard work with you. You would neer
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throw all that away to follow some pipe dream. And NOW look at you! Hobnobbing with giants in
the insurance business. I mean, of course, you’re still in a rudimentary position, and you would’ve been
much farther by now if you just listened to me from the beginning, but it’s the destination that’s
important not the tumultuous journey to get there.

STEPHANIE
Thank you, mom. That means a lot.

MOTHER
You know...Millers & Johnson have o�ces back home in Connecticut.

STEPHANIE
Really?

MOTHER
Yes. There’s an o�ce in Griswold. It’s only about a half-hour drive from the house?

STEPHANIE
I didn’t know that…

MOTHER
I’ve always taught you to do research on the place of business before you apply? How else are you
supposed to know what opportunities will be presented?

STEPHANIE
Of course, Mother.

MOTHER
So I think it's best if you come home and work out of that o�ce.

STEPHANIE
What??

MOTHER
Stephanie…

STEPHANIE
...excuse me?

MOTHER
I think that it would be best if you were to come home.
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STEPHANIE
Why? I don’t understand-

MOTHER
Well, the city is dangerous. It’s grossly overpriced. And you know you don’t have a history of being the
most...well adjusted. I just think it’d be better if you were closer, so I can keep an eye on you.

STEPHANIE
Keep an eye on me? Mom, I’m �ne! I pay my rent on time. I go to work. Don’t you trust me?

MOTHER
(placing her hand on her daughter’s face) Yes, but how are you actually doing, dear.

STEPHANIE
(recoiling from the physical contact0 I’m �ne, Mom! I mean it.

MOTHER
I got a phone call yesterday that was very unsettling, Stephanie. And I have to say that I’m worried
about you. I don’t want a repeat of what happened in high school.

STEPHANIE
That’s not going to happen! I swear. I’m okay! I’m never going to try that again.

MOTHER
Listen, Dear. Nicole called me and told me about what happened last night, so I thought--

STEPHANIE
Wait. Nicki called you?

As if this universe is specifically crafted for
dramatic tension and pay off, Nicki opens the
door and enters the apartment. She’s coming
home from work.

MOTHER
(getting o� the couch; warmly) Nicole!

Mother crosses over to Nicki. She wraps her in a
hug.
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MOTHER
Woow. Look at you! You’ve grown into such a beautiful young lady since graduation! What a
di�erence a year can make! You just look amazing.

NICKI
( a little awkwardly) Thank you, Mrs. Carlyle. Hey, Stevie.

Stephanie doesn’t answer.

MOTHER
Stevie?? Oh goodness. No no no. Nicole, dear. I’m so happy to see you again, but please don’t
bastardize my daughter’s name in such a way. Don’t you think she’s worth a beautiful name like
Stephanie.

NICKI
Well, they-

Stephanie violently shakes their head to cut Nicki
off.

NICKI
Umm. Yes, Ms. Carlyle.

MOTHER
(kicking into hostess mode) Well, have a seat, Nicole. Please please. Take a seat next to Stephanie on the
couch. There’s not a proper liquor cabinet, but I think I can whip something up.

As Mother crosses to the kitchen to “whip
something up,” Nicki crosses to sit next to
Stephanie on the couch.

NICKI
(sitting down) What are you wearing…?

STEPHANIE
(loud enough for her mother to hear) What are you talking about? This is what I always wear. Don’t
you like it?

NICKI
(to herself) what the hell…
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Mother re-enters in DEFINITELY not enough
time to make the quality of cocktails that she
returns with on a tray that Stevie and Nicki
most likely didn’t own prior to her arrival. Nicki
is very surprised by the magic that Mother just
made in the kitchen. Stephanie is used to her
mother doing the impossible.

MOTHER
(crossing back to the couch) Here we are. (passing out the drinks) Let me know what you think? There
wasn’t much of anything to use in your kitchen, so I tried my best. But I think I made something
edible.

Everyone sips. It’s the best drink that Nicki has
ever tasted, and she is very gagged. Again,
Stephanie is used to it. But it very yummy, so she
enjoys it.

MOTHER
So tell me, Nicole. How has the city been treating you? I’m so sad that we’ve lost contact over the last
year, but my daughter never invited me to visit…

NICKI
Oh, well...I actually can’t really stay for too long because I’m supposed to meet my girlfriend at--

MOTHER
GIRLFRIEND?

Gay panic.

NICKI
...yeah…

MOTHER
That’s wonderful! Of course you’re seeing someone! A beautiful young woman like you out in the big
city! I’m sure she’s just as beautiful as you.

NICKI
Haha yeah. Her name is Roq. And --

MOTHER
Short for Roquelle?
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NICKI
Yeah. I’m pretty sure.

MOTHER
Oh, I’ll never understand this obsession you young ladies have with shortening your names. Your
mothers name you these things for a reason.

NICKI
Well, I mean it’s really her choice how she gets to--

STEPHANIE
(cutting her o�) You’re right, Mom! It’s crazy. I love my name.

Nicki flashes her the “Bitch…” look.

MOTHER
I’ll never know. But tell me more about this girlfriend, Nicole!

NICKI
Well, she’s a PhD candidate. She’s studying--

MOTHER
Oh no. This is all wrong! This isn’t how you start to get to know people. I know what we’re going to
do. We’ll throw a dinner party! I’m famous for my dinner parties, Nicole. You can ask Stephanie. I’m
known all over Connecticut for my dinner parties. I’m the premiere party planner in all of New
England. There’s no better way to get to know someone than over an elegantly prepared meal. Oh,
this’ll be wonderful.

NICKI
Umm..>Ms. Carlyle, we had plans. I don’t know if Roq would want to--

MOTHER
Nonsense! There’s nothing better than a Helen Carlyle dinner party. I excuse the insult, Nicole because
you’ve never experienced one. But believe me, whatever plans you two may have can wait. Oooh, I’m
thinking a duck. That’ll go very nicely with the wine that I have in mind.

Mother gets up and starts assembling her
belongings to go out to shop.
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MOTHER
Stephanie, I’m going to need you to go and get some serious silverware and dishes because what you
have in that cupboard will never do. Nicole, you go get your beautiful girlfriend. Oh, I can’t wait to
meet her. This is going to be such a great night. What are we thinking for the dress code, ladies? I’m
assuming cocktail. Let’s do cocktail. That’ll be nice. Make sure you have an acceptable dress, Stephanie.
You should probably go out and buy one of those while you’re out getting the dishes.

STEPHANIE
Yes, Mother! I’ll make sure to do that!

MOTHER
Amazing. Okay. I’m going to go get dinner. The meal will begin promptly at 6:15. Please arrive exactly
45 minutes earlier for light chit chat before the food is ready. See you ladies, then!

Mother exits.

NICKI
(laughing) Yes, Mother. Absolutely, Mother.

Wow, your mom is a piece of work! I don’t remember her being that...that..that back in college. What
happened to her?

STEPHANIE
(taking the headband o� and slipping out of character) I should be asking you.

NICKI
What?

PHEN
Since you’re apparently so close. Why don’t you go ask your little best friend yourself?

NICKI
What are you talking about?

PHEN
I thought I was the only one having weekly phone calls with my mother, but I guess it’s an apartment
requirement.

NICKI
Oh. I’m sorry, Stevie. I was worried about you. I didn’t know what else to do, and your mom always
seemed like someone who always knew what to do.
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PHEN
Yeah.

NICKI
Hey, talk to me.

A beat.

PHEN
I need to go get dishes, and a … cocktail dress.

Phen gathers their things (wallet and whatnot)
and crosses to the door.

PHEN
Please don’t be late. She hates tardiness.

Phen exits.
Nicki sits in an emotional confusion for a second.
Guilt for bringing Mother here in the first place.
Annoyance at how Stevie has cut them off and
shushed them so far. Confusion as to what is
going on with Stevi and their mother. Etc.

After a beat, she exits as well.

Scene 7
The living room, transformed. Light jazz music
provides an ambiance, and Mom picked up table
cloths and doilies, and coasters that adorn the
living room/dining room furniture.
Nicki, Roq, and Stevie are sitting around the
dinner table. Nicki and Roq are decked out in
their best cocktail attire. They look fierce.
Stevie is dressed in an uncomfortable mixture of
the aesthetics of Stevie and Stephanie. It’s an
uncomfortable mixture. It doesn’t work. Stevie’s
ON though. They’re trying to erase any idea of
their mental instability from the minds of
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everyone at the dinner. Mother is in the kitchen
putting the finishing touches on the meal and
quietly humming along to the jazz music.
There’s a plate of avocado, pesto BLT bites on the
table near them from which everyone is picking
off. It’s awkward, but how could it not be.

ROQ
Well...
This isn’t bowling…

NICKI
Yeah...I’m sorry, babe. I didn’t know what to say…

STEVIE
You can’t really get a word in edgewise with my mother…

NICKI
That’s an understatement.

ROQ
N-o. Don’t worry, we’ll have a masterclass.

STEVIE
The last time I said no to my mother, she threatened to send me to a halfway house for troubled girls.

ROQ
No way...

NICKI
(laughing) What??

STEVIE
Yeah. I said I didn’t want her to plan the tea party for my stu�ed animal’s birthday.

NICKI
...you’re kidding…

STEVIE
She and Horace Longshoes were never the same after the washing machine incident.
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NICKI
(giggling) You’re ridiculous. I don’t think I ever met Horace Longshoes.

STEVIE
He said he’d miss the cool Connecticut air, so he decided to stay home.

ROQ
Does your mom make threats like that often?

STEVIE
Well, what else are you supposed to do when a toy is dissident.

NICKI
Gotta stomp out that imaginary rebellion while it’s still young.

STEVIE
Exactly.

Nicki and Stevie share a good laugh. Roq’s a lil
suspicious. Mother enters carrying a tray of
prosciutto-wrapped persimmons. As the Mother
enters, Stephanie immediately straightens her
spine and assumes her “Stephanie” posture.

MOTHER
Nicole, dear?

NICKI
Yes?

ROQ
(quietly) Nicole…?

MOTHER
Can you come into the kitchen and help me for a minute? I need an extra pair of hands plating the
duck. I’d ask Stephanie, but you see what a mess she made of the centerpiece. (noticing the dish setting)
Oh, and the table setting. Just go into the kitchen, Nicole. I’ll come join you when I �x this silverware
disaster.

Nicki hesitates.

59



STEVIE
(whispering to Nicki) Just go. You know she’s crazy.

NICKI
(giggling) Okay, Ms. Carlyle.

Nicki exits into the kitchen.

MOTHER
(while rearranging the table settings) Now, what are we all laughing about earlier, ladies?

STEPHANIE
Oh, nothing, Mother.

MOTHER
Oh, please! I love to be in on the joke.

ROQ
We were just talking about Horace Longshoes.

MOTHER
That ratty old elephant? Stephanie used to cry and cry whenever I tried to separate her from that
grungy thing.

ROQ
Well, stu�ed animals can be very important to children of a certain age. It actually--

STEPHANIE
Oh, I know, Mother. I used to be so ridiculous.

MOTHER
And what kind of a surname is Longshoes??

STEPHANIE
The stu� of silly childhood fantasy

MOTHER
Oh, Stephanie. This is bringing me back. Do you remember those etiquette classes you took? Roquelle,
I’d have to go behind her and re-set the table every time! It was a wonder that she ever passed.

ROQ
It sounds like...they didn’t... It sounds like you did--
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STEPHANIE
I still have that certi�cate framed in my room, Mother.

MOTHER
Gathering dust, no doubt.

STEPHANIE
Got me, Mom! You’re right. I should de�nitely dust more often. We’ve already planned a spring
cleaning day next week.

ROQ
Does Nicki know about this…

As if this was a play in which things inexplicably
happen at convenient times, Nicki enters from
the kitchen.

NICKI
I’m all done, Ms. Carlyle. I didn’t know if you wanted to put the sauce directly on the duck, or if you
wanted it on the side--

MOTHER
Please tell me you didn’t drown my duck in the sauce

NICKI
I did nothing with the sauce.

MOTHER
Oh, thank you, Nicole. Feel free to return to the correctly set table. Dinner will be served in a second!

Mother exits as Nicki sits back down at the table.
Stevie melts into their Stevie posture. Roq has
been a witness to all of the transformations thus
far.

NICKI
Okay, not gonna lie, that duck smells DELICIOUS.

STEVIE
Childhood trauma and gourmet cuisine: the Helen Carlyle special.
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ROQ
Yeah. Those “etiquette classes” seem a little much.

NICKI
You were in etiquette classes??? Then why haven’t I experienced a single meal without you burping…?

STEVIE
Well, you see how much it stuck. (burps)

NICKI
Niiiice.

MOTHER
(from the kitchen) Nicole??? Can you come help me bring the plates out? Stephanie isn’t allowed to
ever since the Cake Fiasco of ‘08.

STEVIE
(quietly) I was 10. Jeez, cut me some slack.

NICKI
Coming, Ms. Carlyle! (quietly to Stevie) you’re doing great.

Nicki exits. In this moment of peace, Phen lets
both masks drop and just turns off like a robot
before given a command. Roq looks in confusion.
Nicki and Mother re-enter with steaming plates
of duck with mashed pumpkin and cabbage.
They put the plates in front of the dinner guests.

MOTHER
Now, please, be kind. I had to make do with the grocery stores that are around here, and we all know
how they are. I simply couldn’t �nd any kind of decent salad or soup, so this isn’t to the standard of a
real Helen Carlyle feast, but I think I worked something out. Please enjoy.

Everyone takes a bite. It’s the most delicious
thing that Nicki and Roq have ever tasted.
Stevie enjoys but is not surprised. It’s very
noticeable how much everyone is enjoying the
food...it’s like Food Wars but less graphic.
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MOTHER
(playfully) Do you like it? Is it good? What do you think?

NICKI
THIS DELICIOUS OH MY GOODNESS

ROQ
Ms. Carlyle, this is one of the best things I’ve ever tasted.

STEPHANIE
You’ve outdone yourself again, Mother!

MOTHER
Really? (taking a bite) It’s alright. Not my best.

STEPHANIE
Oh, Mother.

MOTHER
So Roquelle, Nicole was telling me earlier that you’re a PhD candidate! That’s so impressive. What are
you studying?

ROQ
Psychology.

MOTHER
Wow! An understanding of the human mind! Maybe the most important science we have. How are
your studies going?

ROQ
I’m nearing the end of my thesis. I should be �nished analyzing all of my data within the next couple of
weeks.

MOTHER
Wow. So intelligent. And so beautiful. Leave it to Nicki to �nd herself the next great Psychologist! We
de�nitely need more women dominating these �elds. If only my Stephanie would bring home a man
half as interesting as you, Roquelle. There was this one..what was his name, dear?

STEPHANIE
Mark Brendanawicz…

ROQ
(whispering to Nicki) From Parks and Rec?
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NICKI
(whispering) I knew that sounded familiar...

MOTHER
He was such a bore. No prospects. Nicole, you’re going to have to help her pick out someone. You’re
picking women, and she’s picking men, but I’m sure there’s some crossover.

STEPHANIE
Yes, Nicole! I’d really appreciate it!

NICKI
Yeah...I’ll help you pick out...a man…

MOTHER
What are you doing for work in the city, Nicole?

NICKI
Umm yeah. I’m working as a barista at The Co�ee Pot! It’s this little co�ee shop a couple of blocks
away.

MOTHER
A barista?? Oh, that simply won’t do. With all of the promise that you have!!! You’re dating a doctor,
dear. Please tell me that you have some kind of higher aspiration!

NICKI
Well, I’m planning on--

MOTHER
(to Stephanie) Maybe you can get her a job with you at the insurance �rm…

STEPHANIE
Uhh yes! Of course! That’s a great idea!

NICKI
The insurance �rm?

MOTHER
(to Stephanie) You didn’t tell her?? You should really work on your communication skills, sweetheart.

ROQ
There’s the understatement of the century…
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MOTHER
Well, Stephanie just got promoted! She’s now the personal assistant to the TOP agent. She can
de�nitely get you in. And you can climb that ladder just like Stephanie is. With all of your talent, you’ll
get somewhere in no time.

NICKI
Oh...yeah, I didn’t know that Stev...Stephanie still worked at that insurance �rm...since th...she didn’t
like it so much.

MOTHER
Oh, don’t be ridiculous! Stephanie is loving it. She calls me every week to tell me about all of the things
she’s been accomplishing. Thank goodness, she left that silly art thing behind. Right, Nicole?

NICKI
It’s Nicki! Okay, Ms. Carlyle. This is very unlike me, but I’m not just going to sit here and let you
downplay Stevie’s passion like that!

PHEN
(through their teeth) Don’t.

NICKI
At some point, you’re going to have to stand up to her!

MOTHER
I don’t appreciate this tone you’re taking with me, Nicole. It’s very rude. And please don’t talk to my
daughter like that. Just because she’s following a career path that you don’t agree with doesn’t mean
that she’s on the wrong path. And I don’t appreciate --

NICKI
THEY

MOTHER
Excuse me??

NICKI
STEVIE goes by THEY/THEM. They have told you this repeatedly, and yet again and again you make
this choice to refuse to acknowledge their gender identity! Do you know how damaging that can be to
a person! To have their mother purposefully and continuously deny their very existence! When I �rst
met you, I never imagined you could be so ignorant.

MOTHER
What are you talking about?
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NICKI
Alright. You may be ignorant, but you’re not stupid.

MOTHER
Stephanie never told me anything like that.

ROQ
Saw this coming.

NICKI
What??

MOTHER
Stephanie has never talked to me about any kind of pronoun anything. And I really don’t appreciate
you calling me ignorant and spouting such nasty things about my relationship with my daughter.

NICKI
Well, your daughter told me about she came out to you. In fact, she even used it to convince me to
come out to my own mother, and when she yelled at me for it, your daughter consoled me by telling
me about how she dealt with it when you freaked out about it…

MOTHER
Oh, did I? That’s funny because Stephanie has been telling me about a di�erent boy she’s been seeing
every couple of months.

STEPHANIE
Well, I have been seeing them--

NICKI
WHAT

STEVIE
But we’re just like friends or--

MOTHER
You’ve been talking about romantic outings and anniversaries.

STEPHANIE
Wishful thinking! I know how much you want grandkids.

NICKI
Where are you meeting all of these men, Stephanie? At this insurance �rm job that you de�nitely
have..?
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STEVIE
Well…

MOTHER
Stephanie?

STEPHANIE
I

MOTHER
You’re working at the insurance �rm, right? You weren’t lying to your mother. Were you?

NICKI
No. Just her best friend. Apparently.

MOTHER
You aren’t painting again, right, Stephanie?

STEPHANIE
Of course not!

MOTHER
Because I found a canister of paint (reaching into her purse) on the �oor when I arrived this morning. I
�gured maybe it was just Nicole’s, but now I’m wary. You know what we decided after you graduated.
Painting doesn’t pay the bills. We said you’d leave that at school. Right?

STEPHANIE
Well…

ROQ
Aren’t you doing that residency?

MOTHER
Residency??

NICKI
Yes, your allegedly heterosexual, cisgender daughter is in a residency with her favorite artist: Colette
Richardson.

MOTHER
Oh, is she the one that did “Angel Rises?”

STEVIE
Yes, actually.

MOTHER
(sti�ing her anger at being deceived) Okay……...well, how is that going…...dear?
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STEVIE
Well, actually. I just got kicked out…

NICKI
What??

MOTHER
Thank goodness...I mean...that’s awful, sweetie. But at least you have your job at the �rm to fall back
on. This is what I’ve been talking about! The artworld is so �ckle and subjective. It’s not a real job. You
have to be brilliant to make it. Why can’t you just listen to me when I �rst say things. It would save us
so much time. But that’s not important. What matters it that you eventually listened to me, and
hopefully without that residency distraction, you’ll actually climb through the �rm quicker.

STEVIE
I actually lost that job too…

MOTHER
Jesus Christ, Stephanie. This is ridiculous. “Don’t you trust me?” NO. And why should I? You have
never given me a reason to trust you. I knew I shouldn’t have let you move. You cannot take care of
yourself. This settles it. You’re de�nitely moving back home.

NICKI
WHAT? That’s crazy! You can’t just make them move back! They have a whole life here!

MOTHER
Do not argue with me, Nicole. I am not in the mood.

NICKI
They’re an adult! You can’t just force them to do whatever you want against their will.

MOTHER
Nicole, with all due respect, which is the same amount you’ve shown me today: none. You don’t know
what you’re talking about. Stephanie wouldn’t even be alive without parental supervision. What are
you going to do when you come home to �nd her collapsed on the �oor foaming at the mouth?
Because let me tell you, it’s not a pretty picture.

ROQ
Oh, fuck.

NICKI
what
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MOTHER
I left her home for an hour, and she decided that chasing an entire bottle of Tylenol with vodka was the
ideal way to spend an evening at home.

STEVIE
I had a headache.

ROQ
(too herself) Isn’t that from Girl, Interrupted?

NICKI
Oh my god

MOTHER
That’s what I thought. Stephanie, go pack up your room. I’m taking you back with me today. We’ll

send people for the rest of your things later in the week. Nicole, I’ll work out Stephanie’s half of the
rent. So don’t worry about that. Go, Stephanie.

NICKI
You think I’m going to let Stevie go home with you? If this is how you treat them with us here, I can
only imagine how you talk to them when you’re alone!

MOTHER
How dare you?

NICKI
(coming between Mother and Stevie) How could you not tell me?

STEVIE
…

NICKI
You had to know that I’d want to help you.

STEVIE
…

NICKI
TALK TO ME. You can’t just keep cutting me out!

STEVIE
…
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NICKI
You have to know how fucking awful I would feel if something happened, and I could’ve stopped it
the whole time!!! Why would you keep something like this from me?? I knew you were hiding
something, but I didn’t know it was something like this! Why wouldn’t you tell me? What if
something happened? Why didn’t you tell me? Why? Why?

PHEN
BECAUSE THAT’S NOT WHAT YOU SIGNED UP FOR

NICKI
What???

PHEN
When did we start being friends?

NICKI
After you plastered Mrs. Roach’s classroom

MOTHER
You did WHAT

NICKI
Not now.

PHEN
Did you want the super cool guerilla artist or the depressed ball of stress?

NICKI
…

PHEN
No, Nicki. Tell me. Who would you rather invite to a party? Or go to the movies with? You can’t even
begin to imagine the fucked up world that goes on in my head. I can barely get through it. What kind
of monster would I be if I unleashed that on to you?! That’s not fair! You don’t have to have that �ght,
so I want to keep it that way. You just can’t understand.

NICKI
You didn’t even give me the chance…

PHEN
It’s just easier this way. Why even try to have the conversation when you can just not?
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ROQ
Oh, God.

MOTHER
Sweetie. I didn’t

PHEN
Know? You didn’t know, Mother?

MOTHER
No. I didn’t. Why didn’t you tell me?

PHEN
Depression doesn’t �t into the image of the Perfect Young Woman, does it, Mother.

ROQ
Yikes.

MOTHER
That is not fair. I’ve never expected perfection from you

PHEN
That’s bullshit.

MOTHER
Stephanie!

PHEN
No, mother. It is. All my life, you’ve been pushing and pushing me into this idea of what you think I
should be. Etiquette classes. Equestrian Training. French. I hate it. I hate all of it.

MOTHER
You could’ve told me…

PHEN
HAVE YOU EVER TRIED FIGHTING WITH YOU?? It’s like talking to a brick wall! It was easier
to just become who you wanted. Thus...Stephanie. I don’t like headbands. I don’t like going to dinner
parties. I don’t like hosting. I don’t like working as a receptionist. I don’t like cocktail dresses. I don’t
like these stupid pumps!

ROQ
(to themselves) I was waiting for someone to bring up this dress...
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NICKI
(to the Mother) Yes! This is why they need to stay here. I’ve been helping them �nd who they are away
from you.

PHEN
I don’t like clubbing. I don’t like iced co�ee. I don’t like those stupid aloha shirts. I don’t like dancing.
I don’t like those dramatic liner looks. I don’t even like the nickname Stevie! YOU came up with that. I
don’t like--

ROQ
Well. What do you like?

PHEN
I-

ROQ
Who are you?

All eyes shoot to Phen. The pressure in the room is
palpable. A long and uncomfortable beat...but
not as uncomfortable as Phen is getting with
each passing second.

NICKI
Well?

MOTHER
Come on, dear.

ROQ
Who are you?

PHEN
I..um...I just...I think that...I feel like….I...I…

Phen runs out of the kitchen and into their
bedroom. The door slams. The three women sit
in silence.

ROQ
So...did you bake this pumpkin in butter?

MOTHER
With milk. Vanilla oat milk. Gives it a nice sweetness.
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ROQ
Delicious.

MOTHER
Thank you.

A beat.

ROQ
Is sh..the...Stev...Stepha...coming back?

NICKI
I’m going to go check on them.

MOTHER
No. I’ll handle it.

NICKI
Oh ABSOLUTELY not.

MOTHER
This is a mother’s job.

NICKI
Weren’t you listening?? You’ve been such a--

ROQ
Let her go.

Thank you, Roquelle.
Mother exits to Stevie’s bedroom.

ROQ
So...can we go bowling next weekend? I was really craving rental shoes and a giant serving of shitty
french fries.

NICKI
I promise.
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Scene 8
Phen’s bedroom.
Phen is sitting on the bed holding their Baymax
plushie. They look blankly into space. Powered
off. Mother enters. Phen doesn’t change. Mother
looks at Phen and then casually saunters around
the room.

MOTHER
Soooo where’s that framed Etiquette Class certi�cate I’ve heard so much about?

Phen retreats under the covers.

MOTHER
Sweetie, I’m kidding. I’m kidding.

Mother sits down on the bed next to the pile that
is Phen. She takes off her pearl necklace and
relaxes into a much more casual posture and a
less affected tone of voice. This is Mom.

MOM
Wanna see something funny?

PHEN
(sticking her head out from under the covers) Funny how?

MOM
(reaching into her purse and pulling out a picture) I guess you’re going to have to come out and see…

PHEN
(taking the photo) Is this...a mugshot…?

MOM
Uh huh.

PHEN
This hair is a choice. Did you get this out of a magazine or something?
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MOM
That’s me.

PHEN
(suddenly much more interested) No WAY.

MOM
Yup. And this hairstyle was all the rage back then. So when I was your age--

PHEN
Oh, mom. I don’t think I want to talk about this right now.

MOM
You don’t have to talk. You can just listen. So this was the summer of ‘75, I think.

PHEN
You don’t remember the year you got arrested?

MOM
I thought you didn’t feel like talking?

PHEN
…

MOM
As I was saying, that was a really fun summer. I spent the whole time traveling from music festival to
music festival with this guy whose name was...I want to say Bryant?

PHEN
You don’t remember his name???

MOM
Hey, that was a long time ago! Anyways, on this day, I had gotten into a �ght with some girl because
she called me something...or called Bryant something...or tried to get with Bryant? Wow. I really don’t
remember a lot from that summer. Anyway, the cops got involved and I got that incredibly �attering
photo.

PHEN
Wow. What did Grandma say?

MOM
Nothing.

PHEN
What?
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MOM
Your grandmother didn’t really have a lot to say about anything in those days. As long as she found her
way to her next cocktail, she was �ne.

PHEN
Oh, wow.

MOM
Yeah. She’s been more of a grandmother to you than she’s ever been a mother to me. But that’s not
what I wanted to talk about. That record kept me out of college, so life was hard. And people talk,
Steph...sweetie. They really do. And it hurts. It does, so I decided that I wasn’t going to be Hellcat
Johnson anymore. I became Helen Carlyle. Unlike Hellcat, Helena was graceful. She was educated. She
was classy. Helen got into spaces that Hellcat could only dream of. It’s those spaces that I wanted for
you.

PHEN
Hellcat Johnson…?

MOM
I’m telling you. Your grandmother was a wild time.

PHEN
Apparently...

MOM
I had to �ght my way into an education. I had to �ght my way into a job. I had to �ght my way into all
of the opportunities that I gave to you. I just didn’t want you to have to �ght as hard as I did. I wanted
the character that I created to come naturally to you. But that character scared away your grandmother.
Hell, it scared away your father. So did I create Helen Carlyle. And she looks pretty damn good if I do
say so myself. But I had to do it alone. And more so than all the �ghting, that’s what I want to keep
from you. The loneliness. I’m sorry, sweetie. I really am.

Mom holds Phen’s hand. Phen doesn’t recoil
from the touch.

MOM
I never wanted perfection for you. I wanted perfection for myself, and I’m far from it. Very far. I’m
sorry for forcing that ideal on to you. That wasn’t fair.

Phen is in awe.
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MOM
(getting up) Well, I should get going. Before Lawrence �ushes the entire company down the toilet. And
I just talked about how hard I fought for this shit.

PHEN
Wait. You aren’t making me move back home?

MOM
(crossing to the door) I don’t know. I think you might be alright. (from the doorway) Can we still have
our weekly calls?

PHEN
Are you kidding me? I have so many questions, Hellcat.

MOM
Alright. Let’s not get carried away.

But I do have a lot of stories.

I love you, sweetie.
PHEN

I love you too, Mom.
Mom exits.

Scene 9
The Living Room.
Nicki and Roq have already cleared the table.
Now, they’re in the living room watching Too
Wong Fu with the lights off.
Mom enters from Phen’s bedroom. She walks
through the living room quietly so as not to
disturb the girls as she gathers her things. She
sneaks over to the couch to wave goodbye.

NICKI
Wait. You’re leaving?

MOM
Yeah, I’ve got to get home.
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NICKI
What happened? Are they okay? Is she okay? Did they talk about their proper pronouns because I’m
getting really confused.

ROQ
Breathe, babe.

MOM
I’m going to let her tell you.

Mom crosses to the front door.

MOM
I think she’s going to be okay. Take care, everyone. I hope to see you more often.

Mom exits. Nicki and Stevie continue watching
the movie. Every couple of seconds, Nicki looks
over her shoulder in the direction of Phen’s room,
expectant. Finally, Phen enters, and Nicki goes
back to watching the movie with an air of faux
nonchalance. Phen quietly and slowly walks to
the back of the couch.

PHEN
I love this movie.

ROQ
Well, that’s something. (to Nicki) You should write that down.

PHEN
Yeah…

Phen walks around the couch to sit down on the
floor next to Nicki and Roq, mirroring their
positioning in Scene 2. They watch the movie
together. Finally, as if it was on her mind the
whole time…

NICKI
So...what can we call you?
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PHEN
I kinda like Phen.

NICKI
Phen.

ROQ
Phen’s nice.

NICKI
Yeah. I like Phen.

PHEN
Thanks.

The three watch the movie together.
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