
	

A New Kind of Whole 
by Paige Zubel  



	

A play for 3 women or non-binary actors. 
 
ACTOR 1   Lea 
 
ACTOR 2  A. 

Amil 
 
ACTOR 3  Doctor 

Mother 
Psychiatrist 
Friend 
Herbalist 

 
For ACTOR 2, their base costume should be for A. Amil’s costume should be pieces that 
can be layered over this base costume. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Dialogue that looks like this: 
 
LEA 
 
Or this: 
 
LEA 
DOCTOR 
 
Are not silences, but non-verbal cues. The other character registers a shift and responds 
either with their own non-verbal cue or with spoken words.  
 
 
 
Dialogue that looks like this: 
 
LEA   … 
 
Are silences and reserved for phone calls with MOTHER.  
 
 
 
When there is a “/”, the next line of dialogue begins at the slash, instead of at the end of 
the proceeding line of dialogue. 
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1. 
 
Lea’s room. She sits on the floor. A. sits in front of her. They play Slide. 
 
The initial pace is mellow. Then as the numbers increase, so does the pace. Until it’s a 
little heated. And then Lea loses her place in the count and messes up. The game ends.  
 
Silence. Then:   
 
A.   You don’t like yourself very much, do you? 
 
 
2. 
 
A doctor’s office.  
 
Doctor pays much more attention to her other files and paperwork than she does to 
Lea.  
 
DOCTOR  I’d have to mark it on your permanent record. 
 
LEA   I’m sorry? 
 
DOCTOR  Your permanent record. 
 
LEA   Is that—? 
 
DOCTOR  Permanent? Yes. 
 
LEA   No, it sounds like— 
   Do you mean like for a crime? 
 
DOCTOR  (laughs) No, it’s— 
 
LEA   Because I haven’t committed a crime. 
 
DOCTOR  It’s for science.  
 
LEA   What is a permanent record for science? 
 
DOCTOR  Lollipop? 
 
Lea shakes her head no. Doctor starts to eat it instead.  
 
LEA   Is it…bad? 
 
DOCTOR  (re: lollipop) This is amazing.  
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LEA   I meant my permanent record. For science.  
 
DOCTOR  Science is neither good nor bad. 
 
LEA   Okay. 
 
DOCTOR  Do you want me to mark it on your permanent record? 
 
LEA   What would you do? 
 
DOCTOR  I don’t know. 
 
LEA   Why not? 
 
Doctor still fixates on her files.  
 
LEA You wouldn’t do it. You wouldn’t do it so you think I shouldn’t do it 

but you won’t tell me that and I just feel trapped and don’t know if I 
can stay in the place I’ve always been in but if this is the only way 
forward then what am I supposed to do? 

 
Doctors closes her files, looks at Lea.  
 
A moment. 
 
DOCTOR How do you feel about Twizzlers? 
 
LEA What? 
 
DOCTOR Butterfinger? 
 Mike & Ike? 
 Thin Mints? 
 Jawbreakers? 
 Snickers? 
 Milky Way? 
 Skittles? 
 Starburst? 
 Starburst, but just the tropical ones? 
 Starburst, but anything but the tropical ones? 
 M&Ms? 
 Kit Kat? 
 Laffy Taffy? 
 Cymbalta? 
 Milk Duds? 
 Jolly Rancher? 
 Baby Ruth? 
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 Ambien? 
 Pop Rocks? 
 Almond Joy? 
 Trazadone? 
 Sour Patch Kids? 
 Twix? 
 Zoloft? 
 Airheads?  
 Lemonheads? 
 WARHEADS? 
 Oxycotin? 
 Nerds? 
 Oxycodone? 
 Hydrocodone?  
 Lyrica? 
 Psychotropic? 
 Wellbutrin? 
 Naltrexone? 
 Flexural?  
 Lifesavers? 
 
LEA  
 
Doctor sighs.  
 
DOCTOR I can’t help you if you won’t talk to me. What do you want? 
 
LEA Uh… 
 
Doctor stares at Lea for a moment, then turns back to her files.  
 
LEA Skittles. I guess. 
 
DOCTOR Interesting. 
 
Doctor produces a package of skittles and hands it to Lea. She accepts it.  
 
DOCTOR Anxiety will go on your permanent record. 
 Depression will go on your permanent record. 
 
Lea unwraps the package. She slowly eats a skittle. It’s basically a yes.  
 
DOCTOR I’d like to see you in six weeks for a follow up appointment.  
 Don’t eat those too fast. They’ll burn a hole right through your 

stomach.  
Or eat them as fast as you want. The co-pay is great either way.  
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Doctor smiles and leaves.  
 
 
3. 
  
A park. 
  
Amil skips stones in a lake. She’s not bad.  
 
The skipping stones sound faintly like an echo.  
 
Lea appears. She watches Amil. Amil runs out of stones, turns around to replenish and 
sees Lea. They just stare at each other for a while. 
  
Lea leaves. Amil watches her go. 
  
____________________________________________________________  
 
4. 
  
Phone call. Lea on a street. Mother in her house. Mother has a drink.  
  
LEA   I don’t know. 
  
MOTHER  You never know anything, Lea, you know that? 
  
LEA   I don’t know. 
  
MOTHER  Don’t you start. 

No. Not today. 
  
LEA   You called me, Mom. 
  
MOTHER  You had an appointment? 
  
LEA   Yes. 
  
MOTHER  So you do know something. 
  
LEA   … 
  
MOTHER  What’d she say? 
  
LEA   It doesn’t matter. 
  
MOTHER  Do you know that you ripped me open— 
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LEA   Mom. 
  
MOTHER  End to end— 
  
LEA   Mom. 
  
MOTHER  Left a crater in me— 
  
LEA   Mom. 
  
MOTHER  And I can only fill it up / with the details of your life. 
  
LEA   With the details of my life, I know. 
  
MOTHER  See, you know lots of things. 
  
LEA   She gave me something stronger. 
  
MOTHER  That’s good. 

Will it work? 
____________________________________________________________ 
 
5. 
 
Lea’s room. A. is there.  
 
The two of them sit on the floor, playing Slide. As they play, the slight echo of hands 
clapping together creeps in, dovetailing their game.  
 
Then Lea abruptly stops. A. is confused. The echoes continue.  
  
A.    You okay? 
 
Lea pulls out a bottle of pills. 
  
A.   What’s that? 
  
Lea dumps two pills into her hand, screws the bottle closed. 
  
A.   What are you doing? 
  
Lea dry-swallows the pills. 
  
A.   Hey. Hey! 
  
A. slowly gets muffled. They’re bewildered. And as A. is muffled, the echoes are 
muffled, too.   
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6. 
  
The park. 
  
Lea has her books from school. Amil is there, skipping stones. Slight echoes. Amil sees 
Lea.   
  
AMIL   Do you want to? 
  
LEA   Sorry? 
  
AMIL   Skip stones. Do you want to? 
  
LEA    
  
AMIL   With me? 
  
LEA   Oh. 
  
AMIL   It’s a question. You can say no. 
  
LEA    
  
AMIL   Or yes? 
  
LEA    
  
AMIL   Undecided? 
  
LEA   I’m not very good at it. 
  
AMIL   What’s good? 
  
LEA   Like—like you, I guess. 
  
AMIL   You think I’m good at skipping stones? 
  
LEA    
  
AMIL   Do you have Collins? 
  
LEA   What? 
  
AMIL   (reading Lea’s books) Thoreau. 
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LEA   Oh. Yeah. 
  
AMIL   She’s a bitch. 
  
Lea catches herself in a surprised laugh. 
  
AMIL   What? It’s true. 
  
Lea lets herself smile. 
  
AMIL   Come on. Just one. 
  
Amil holds out a stone. Lea reaches for it. Their hands touch. 
  
AMIL   I’m Amil. 
  
LEA   Lea. 
  
Amil half-laughs. 
  
LEA   What? 
 
____________________________________________________________  
	
7. 
  
Lea’s room. A. is there.  
 
Lea looks distracted. Slowly, A. holds up their hands. The echoes of clapping hands 
begin. 
 
Lea eventually raises her hands. They begin to Slide.  
  
A.   I’m just trying to protect you. 

I don’t want you to— 
Love is messy. 
Yikes. 
Not love. 
 

Echoes.   
 
A.    You know why they call them crushes, right? 

Because they crush you. 
And anyway— 
It’s you. 
So… 
Don’t get too invested. 
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Don’t get— 
 
Echoes. 
 
A.    I’m just trying to protect you. 
  
Lea suddenly stops playing and shows A. the palm of her hands. She has a pill in each. 
The echoes continue.  
  
A.   Stop shutting me out. 
  
Lea dry-swallows the pills. 
  
A.   I’m only telling you the hard truths because I care about you. 
  
A. is muffled, but this time it’s not confusion. This time there’s frustration. The echoes 
die out. 
 
Lea breathes. 
 
 
8. 
  
Phone call. Mother has a drink. 
  
MOTHER  Amil’s a boy’s name. 
  
LEA   Amil with an A. 
  
MOTHER  So? 
  
LEA   She’s not a boy. 
  
MOTHER  That’s fine. You know that’s fine. I’m just saying it’s a boy’s name. 
  
LEA   Well, she’s— 
  
MOTHER  You’re doing it again. 
  
LEA   … 
 
MOTHER  You’re supposed to be healing. 

This is your year— 
Your reclamation year. 
That’s what you said. 

  
LEA   It is. 
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MOTHER  No one can heal you for you. 
  
LEA   It’s not about that. 
  
MOTHER  I don’t want my daughter to be broken forever. 
  
LEA   … 
 
Mother sips her drink without putting down the phone.  
 
LEA   It’s 2 in the afternoon, Mom. 
 
MOTHER  … 
 
LEA   … 
  
MOTHER  How is it? 
  
LEA   What? 
  
MOTHER  The healing. How’s it going? 
  
LEA   Fine. 
  
MOTHER  My crater hurts, Lea. 
  
LEA   Mom. 
  
MOTHER  What? It does. It does when / you hurt. 
  
LEA   I hurt. Okay. 
  
MOTHER  So I know. 
  
LEA   Okay. 
  
MOTHER So you should tell me so I can fix it and then it will stop hurting us 

both. 
  
LEA   Okay. 
  
MOTHER  Well? 
  
Mother puts down her drink. 
  
MOTHER  Do you know how much I love you? 
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LEA   Yes. 
  
MOTHER  Do you really? 
  
LEA   Yes, Mom. 
  
MOTHER  I love you enough to tell you the hard truths, okay? 

Okay? 
And you are doing it / again. 

  
LEA   I’m not doing it again. 
  
MOTHER  A new doctor. 

A new pill. 
A new girl. 
And then… 

   
LEA   I just wanted to say Amil was nice.  
 
 
9. 
  
Lea’s bedroom. Amil is there. 
  
AMIL   You have a lot of books. 
  
LEA   I like to read. 
  
AMIL   Why? 
  
LEA   Why do I like to read? 
  
AMIL   No, why do you have a lot of books? 
  
LEA   Because I like to read. 
  
AMIL   But do you read them? 

I’ve never met anyone who actually reads their books when they 
have a lot of them. 
Maybe if they have one or two. 
They read those, over and over. 
But you— 

  
Amil grabs a book, cracks the spine. 
  
AMIL   That’s untouched. 
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LEA   I like to read when I have time. 
  
AMIL   Why? 
  
LEA   Why do I read when I have time? 
  
AMIL   No, why don’t you have any time? 
  
LEA   You confuse me. 
  
AMIL   We’re still figuring each other out. 
  
Amil puts the book down and explores other areas of the room. Lea watches her. 
  
AMIL   What do you do with your time? 
  
LEA   School. Mostly. 
  
AMIL   That sounds awful. 
  
LEA   It’s not—it’s not awful. 
  
AMIL   Wow, that convinced me. 
  
LEA   It’s a necessity. 
 
AMIL   Oxygen is a necessity. 
 
LEA   You know what I mean. 
 
AMIL   So do you. 

See? We’re figuring each other out already. 
 
LEA   What do you do with your time? 
 
AMIL   Whatever I want. 
 
LEA   Which is…? 
 
AMIL Eat. Sleep. Skip stones in the park and see if anyone interesting 

walks by. 
 
LEA    
 
AMIL I can’t tell you what I do with my time because I don’t know what I 

do with it until I’m doing it. 
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   You know? 
   I don’t plan out my tomorrows because that shit is unpredictable. 
 
LEA   Oh, I get it. 
 
AMIL   What? 
 
LEA   School is all about tomorrows.  
   Where you can go next and all that. 
  
AMIL   Says who? 
  
LEA   What do you mean says who? 

Says everyone. 
  
AMIL   Not me. 
  
LEA   Says everyone minus you. 
  
AMIL   Not my parents. 
  
LEA   Says everyone minus you, minus your / parents. 
 
AMIL   Do you think our parents would get along? 
 
LEA   What? 
 
AMIL   I mean, they made us.  
   Right? 
   Raised us. 
   We’re just as much them as we are ourselves if you think about it. 
   And here you and I are. 

Figuring each other out. 
   So how do you think they’d do? 
 
Lea laughs.  
 
AMIL   What? 
 
LEA Just imagining my mom having a conversation with anyone her 

own age. 
 
AMIL Then who does she talk to? 
 
LEA Me. When I pick up the phone.  
 
AMIL And who do you talk to? 
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LEA   Uh. You. Now. I guess. 
 
AMIL  
LEA  
AMIL  
 
LEA I’m sorry, I— 
 
AMIL Why are you sorry? 
 
LEA I think maybe I said— 
 Maybe / I… 
 
AMIL You didn’t say anything bad.  
 
LEA You stopped talking. 
 For a second. 
 
AMIL So did you. 
 
LEA Because you stopped first. 
 
AMIL Okay. 
 
LEA I thought maybe I said something that made you not want to talk to 

me anymore, like maybe you wanted to leave just then but this is 
my space not your space and maybe you felt trapped and like you 
couldn’t leave / so I’m sorry— 

 
Amil moves closer to Lea, puts a hand on her arm.  
 
AMIL Lea. Pause. Breathe. 

You’re… 
 I stopped talking for a second because I was thinking that you’re 

really beautiful.  
 
Beat.   
 
Amil kisses Lea. 
 
Slight echoes.  
 
Amil is into it, and initially Lea is too, but suddenly she almost goes slack. Lea stops, 
gently leans away from Amil. 
  
AMIL    
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LEA 
 
 
10. 
 
A doctor’s office.  
 
Doctor pays much more attention to her other files and paperwork than she does to 
Lea.  
 
DOCTOR  A lack of sex-drive is normal. 
   It’s in the fine print. 
 
LEA   Fine print? 
 
DOCTOR  You know. 
   Print. 
   That’s fine. 
   It’s at the bottom and tiny. 
 
LEA   I know what fine print is. 
 
DOCTOR  There you go. 
 
LEA   You just didn’t tell me about it. 
 
DOCTOR  Gum drop? 
 
LEA   I don’t want candy. 
 
DOCTOR We could take you off the medication but you would revert back to 

the mental state you were in that drove you to take the medication 
in the first place.  

 
LEA I don’t want that, either.  
 
DOCTOR Then what do you want? 
 
LEA I want to not feel this way anymore.  
 I want to talk to someone. 
 
Doctor looks at Lea.  
 
DOCTOR I don’t think you’re a candy person at all. 
 
LEA Excuse me? 
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DOCTOR It doesn’t interest you. 
 I see that now. 
 You want steak. 
 No, a burger? 
 No, ribs. 
 Yes. 
 Thick, juicy ribs. 
 Ribs you have to take a shower after eating ribs. 
 You know the type? 
 That’s the kind of person you are. 
 
LEA You’re not listening to me. 
 
DOCTOR People lie. The mind lies. 
 You know what never lies? 
 The body. 
 How you salivated when I mentioned barbecue sauce and meat that 

falls right off the bone and… 
 You’re doing it again. 
 This is the first honest moment you and I have ever had. 
 
Doctor writes a prescription and hands it to Lea.  
 
DOCTOR A psychiatrist. Best in the city. 
 
Lea accepts. 
 
Doctor pulls out another piece of paper, signs it, hands it to Lea.  
 
LEA What’s this? 
 
DOCTOR 25% off that new steakhouse in Fairmount. If you use my name, of 

course. They love it when I recommend them. 
 
 
11. 
  
A psychiatrist’s office. The psychiatrist never speaks when marked with ( ). Lea is 
squeezing a stress ball.  
  
LEA   I dreamt that— 

This is kind of graphic. 
  
PSYCHIATRIST (That’s okay.) 
  
LEA   Are you sure? 
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PSYCHIATRIST (Yes.) 
  
LEA   I dreamt that I wasn’t scared. 

And she snapped my spine because I hadn’t read it yet. 
And then we were on my bed and I didn’t say anything because I 
didn’t want to say anything. If I had to say something all I would 
want to say was this is right, right now. 
But I didn’t have to say anything so, I didn’t. 
And then— 
Suddenly— 
She’s the one who’s scared. 
And she’s looking between my legs with this face I’ve only seen in 
the mirror but I’m not at a mirror and still it’s reflected back at me. 
And I don’t understand. 
So I look between my legs. 
And the Grand Canyon is  
spread  
there. 
Like this bottomless pit has always been in me but I never knew it 
until she saw it and was terrified of it. 
And I felt like I’d never known it was something to be afraid of until 
then. 
Because I’d lived my whole life with it. 
I just didn’t know. 
Until she was scared. 

 
Beat. 
 
Psychiatrist writes a prescription.  
 
LEA   Will this help? 
 
PSYCHIATRIST (Yes.) 
 
LEA   What is it for? 
 
PSYCHIATRIST (Read it.) 
 
LEA   (reading) Anti-anxiety medication. 
 
PSYCHIATRIST (Yes.) 
 
LEA   Okay. 
 
 
12. 
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Lea’s room. She now has two pill bottles.  
 
A. sits in front of her, their hands up. The sound of echoes. This time it’s louder, more 
enveloping and menacing.  
 
They play Slide.  
 
A.    You don’t talk to me anymore.  
 
Echoes.   
 
A.   Case in point. 
 
Echoes.   
 
A.   You just— 
   You started seeing all these people. 
   And you talk to them so you don’t talk to me.  
   But tell me— 
   All these professionals— 
   Do they look at you because they have to or because they want to? 
 
A. stops playing the game, but Lea continues.  The echoes continue. A. gets close to Lea.  
 
A.   I’m the only person who cares about you. 
   And the more you shut me out— 
   The more likely you’re going 
   To end up 
   All  
   Alone.  
 
Lea fervently claps alone. The echoes swell. A. just stares at Lea.  
 
A.   And let me tell you— 
   Being alone is the worst kind of death. 
   You do it to me every day.  
 
A. takes the pill bottles from Lea, dumps pills into their hand and holds them to Lea’s 
mouth.  
 
A.   You want to know what it feels like to be completely alone? 
   Go ahead.  
 
Lea still claps. 
 
A. dumps the pills into Lea’s mouth. Lea dry-swallows.  
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A.   Do you miss me yet? 
   Do you miss me yet? 
   Do you miss me yet? 
 
A. is muffled, dragged close to off stage by an unseen force. The echoes are stifled.  
 
Eventually, Lea drops her hands. 
 
 
13. 
 
Lea on the phone with Mother. Mother has a drink.  
 
MOTHER  Thank God you picked up. 
 
LEA   What’s wrong? 
 
MOTHER  I saw him again, Lea. 
 
LEA   Who? 
 
MOTHER  Who do you think? 

Did you know he had a woman with him? 
   And not even the woman you think I’m talking about. 
   A new one! 
   They get younger every time I swear. 
 
LEA   Dad can do what he wants. 
 
MOTHER  It’s been a year.  
   Clearly he’s doing exactly what he wants. 
 
LEA   I think you— 
   We— 
   Should be happy for him. 
 
MOTHER  What? 
 
LEA   Be happy. 
 
MOTHER  Why? 
 
LEA   Because— 
   I don’t know, Mom. 
   It just felt like the thing I was supposed to say. 
 
MOTHER  There are no ‘supposed to’s’ when it comes to him. 



 19 

There is only he is a pig running around with girls young enough to 
be your sisters and us trying not to think about it. 
 

LEA   I don’t think about him too much. 
 
MOTHER  Really? 
 
LEA   I don’t. 
 
MOTHER  You don’t think about how he left you? 
 
LEA   … 
 
MOTHER  You know I don’t blame you, right? 
   Because I really don’t. 

If someone is going to leave, they’re going to leave, and I know that 
and I want you to know that. 
What you did didn’t make him leave, it just inspired him to leave 
right then. 

   Maybe— 
   I mean maybe we could have had another five years. 
   I really think we could have. 
   But those five years would only have delayed the inevitable. 
   It’s important to me you know that. 

The truth is your father was never strong enough to hold his own 
against the two of us and he always wanted to go so he was always 
going to go and whether or not we had another five years is honestly 
beside the point.  

 
Mother sips her drink.  
 
LEA   Do you think he could tell you were drinking again? 
 
MOTHER  Oh, he didn’t see me. 
   I hid behind the cantaloupes. 

They’re in season, you wouldn’t believe how high they stack them 
this time of year.  

 
LEA   … 
 
MOTHER  How are you? 
 
LEA   Fine. 
 
MOTHER  How is Amil? 
 
LEA   Fine. 
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MOTHER  Are you sure? 
 
LEA   Yes. 
 
MOTHER  Because my crater’s been sore the past few days and— 
 
LEA   You asked me if I’m fine, I’m fine. 
 
MOTHER  It wouldn’t hurt for you to call me every once in a while. 
 
LEA If I see Dad halfway across the country from where he lives at my 

local grocery store, arm in arm with an infant in a dress, and then I 
hide behind a lot of fruit, you’ll be the first to know. 

 
____________________________________________________________  
 
14.  
 
A psychiatrist’s office. The psychiatrist never speaks when marked with ( ). Lea is 
squeezing a stress ball.  
 
LEA   I didn’t have any dreams this week. 
 
PSYCHIATRIST (That’s okay.) 
 
LEA   I… 
 
PSYCHIATRIST (Yes?) 
 
LEA   I think I’m dreaming during the day. 
 
PSYCHIATRIST (That’s normal.) 
 
LEA   They aren’t day dreams. 
   Do you think I mean day dreams? 
 
PSYCHIATRIST (Talk me through this.)  
 
LEA   They talk to me. 
   And I try to ignore them but it’s hard. 

Do you remember when you were a kid and you were making 
forever memories without even knowing it? 
When I was little, my dad would play it with me during 
thunderstorms. 
We’d try and make the claps match in time with the thunder. 
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To make the booms less scary, to make me excited about hearing 
them instead of— 
I guess so I’d be less afraid of things I didn’t understand. 
The game is the only thing that keeps them away. 
When there isn’t any thunder, when I feel like I understand 
everything around me just fine. 
Sometimes I don’t want to play and they get close, behind me, and I 
remember all over again the heat of their breath is the loudest thing 
I’ve ever heard.  
 

PSYCHIATRIST (???) 
 
LEA   This isn’t Amil. 
   This is my dream. 
 
Psychiatrist writes a prescription.  
 
LEA   Will this one help? 
 
PSYCHIATRIST (Yes.) 
 
LEA   Do you think I’m getting better?  
 
PSYCHIATRIST (I do.) 
 
LEA   Really? 
 
PSYCHIATRIST (I really do.) 
 
LEA   But can you say it? 
 
PSYCHIATRIST (I’m sorry, I can only do what I can do.) 
 
LEA   I get it. I can only do what I can do, too. 
 
Lea accepts the prescription.  
 
 
15. 
  
After class. 
  
FRIEND  You weren’t at Rory’s party last night. 
  
LEA   Sorry. 
  
FRIEND  She really missed you. 
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Kept asking where you were and all that. 
  
LEA   I had to study. 
  
FRIEND  We all have to study. 

And like— 
School’s not that hard, you know? 

    Anyway. 
You should call her. 
She thinks maybe you forgot. 

  
LEA   I didn’t forget. 
  
FRIEND  Well, that’s what she thinks. 
  
LEA   Just tell her for me. 
  
FRIEND  She thinks maybe you got a girlfriend and forgot about all of us. 
  
LEA   I don’t have a girlfriend. 
  
FRIEND  Really? 
  
LEA   Really. 
  
FRIEND  Then who’s that girl. At the park. 
  
LEA   A friend. 
 
FRIEND   
LEA    
  
FRIEND  Is it ‘cause she dropped out last semester? 
 
LEA   What? 
 
FRIEND  Yeah, that big scandal? 

When all the news stations came to the dorms at, like, 3am? 
We couldn’t get into our room and all the RA’s couldn’t help us 
because they were dealing with whatever? 

 
LEA   That was…? 
 
FRIEND And they told her she couldn’t live on campus because she was a 

liability. 
I thought it was totally reasonable, personally. 
Like, given what she did. 
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That wasn’t why? 
 
LEA   I didn’t know that was her. 
 
FRIEND The school didn’t say who it was but Madi’s boyfriend’s frat 

brother’s cousin’s ex-fiancée used to be her roommate so I had an 
in. 

   You really didn’t know it was her? 
 
Lea shakes her head no.  
 
FRIEND  Oh. I guess I thought you were— 
   I don’t know— 
   Looking for people who relate. Or whatever. 

Anyway. 
Call Rory, okay? 

____________________________________________________________  
	
16. 
  
Lea’s room. She’s alone. She’s reading the book with the cracked spine. 
 
A. appears, and with their presence, the echo of claps.  
 
Lea looks at A. but tries to resume reading. 
  
A. gets closer, and the closer they get, the louder the echoes grow. A. is smug. They take 
in the cover, the page number, they swirl around Lea. 
  
Lea is uncomfortable. 
 
A. gets even closer to Lea. The echoes grow louder and louder. A. starts to move to the 
rhythm.  
  
They try to take the book away from Lea but Lea resists. 
  
LEA   Stop it. 
 
A.   So now you want to talk to me.  
 
A. still moves to the rhythm, laughing. 
  
Lea pulls out a bottle of pills. 
  
A. grows frustrated at the sight of them. It’s a threat. The movement morphs into 
something more urgent, on the verge of manic. They don’t go for the book anymore; 
now they reach for the pills. 
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Lea takes four pills. 
  
Each one makes the echoes a little softer. Makes A. a little slower. Pulls A. a little 
further away. 
  
A. is furious but unable to resist. 
  
After the fourth pill, A. is pulled all the way off stage. 
  
Silence. Stillness. 
  
Lea looks at her book, looks to where A. last was. 
  
She gets back to reading. 
 
____________________________________________________________  
	
17. 
  
Lea’s room. Amil is there. Uncomfortable. 
  
LEA   I read a book. 
  
AMIL   Yeah? 
  
LEA   Yeah, I— 

I didn’t want to be… 
You know. 

  
AMIL   Predictable? 
  
LEA   I guess. 
 
AMIL 
LEA 
  
AMIL   Should I go? 
  
LEA   What? Why? 
  
AMIL   Because… 

You don’t know me. 
Like, at all. 

  
LEA   I just thought… 
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AMIL   Yeah? 
  
LEA   This is how I can— 

You know— 
Know you. 
 

AMIL   But do you want to? 
 
LEA   What? 
 
AMIL   I got the… 
   I didn’t think you wanted to. 
   Know me. 
   So… 
   I’m confused. 
 
LEA   Of course I do. 
 
AMIL   You hesitated. 
 
LEA   I didn’t hesitate I… 
 
AMIL   
LEA 
AMIL 
 
LEA Sometimes when everyone’s honest all the time it can feel like no 

one is ever being honest. 
 
AMIL What does that mean? 
 
LEA It means… 
 I think you talk to me in a way no one has before and I’m trying. 
 
AMIL I don’t like being locked out. 
 
LEA I’m sorry. 
 
AMIL Because we— 
 And then you— 
 And then you didn’t talk to me for a long time. 
 
LEA I know. 
 
AMIL And I don’t know what to do with that. 
 
LEA I know. 
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AMIL And you saying you know doesn’t super help me out. 
 
LEA I know. 
 
AMIL  
LEA 
 
Lea moves to the bed and holds up her hand, an invitation for Amil. 
 
Silence.  
 
Amil puts her hand to Lea’s. Slight echo of claps for a moment. 
 
Then Lea takes Amil’s hand and guides Amil to sit next to her on the bed. 
 
Silence.  
 
LEA Ask me something. 
 
AMIL Something…? 
 
LEA Just… 
 Something you want to know. 
 
AMIL  
LEA  
  
AMIL   How do you afford this place? 
  
LEA   Oh. 
  
AMIL   It’s just— 

I looked them up. 
Before freshman year, maybe. 
Campus living and all that. 
They were way— 
Like way— 
Too much. 
For anyone, really. 
For two people. 
But definitely for one. 
And here you are. 

 
LEA   That’s what you want to know about me? 
  
AMIL   I want to know something I don’t already know. 
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LEA   What do you already know? 
  
AMIL   Not much. 

But also a lot. 
    Do you want me to list all the things? 
  
LEA   No. 

I believe you. 
  
AMIL   You do? 
  
LEA   I think maybe— 

Maybe you’ve been where I am before. 
Maybe you feel the same way I do which is that kind of 
transparency is really scary but also really safe? 
Maybe all of that. 

 
AMIL   What are you talking about? 
 
LEA   My friend said— 
 
AMIL   Oh. 
 
LEA   Yeah. 
 
AMIL   So you…? 
 
LEA   Yeah. 
 
AMIL    
LEA 
 
AMIL   I thought I saw it in you, too. 
   Under everything.  

Under the textbooks, the packed lunch, the backpack with so many 
keyrings I heard you before I ever saw you, the length of your stride 
after a class that probably really pissed you off, the way the left 
corner of your mouth turned down a little right before you would 
smile at someone you knew— 

 
LEA   What did you see in me? 
 
AMIL   Not sadness. 
   Not struggling. 
   Striving. 
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I saw you giving so many shits, even if maybe everything was telling 
you not to. 

 
LEA   You did? 
 
AMIL   Isn’t that what you saw in me? 
   Isn’t that why we keep coming back? 
____________________________________________________________  
	
18. 
 
A psychiatrist’s office. The psychiatrist never speaks when marked with ( ).  
 
Lea flips through a pamphlet.  
 
LEA   What is this? 
 
PSYCHIATRIST (Read it.) 
 
LEA   Is this because I said I thought I was alone? 
 
PSYCHIATRIST (Yes.) 
 
LEA   (re: pamphlet) I know a lot of people have depression.  
   I know a lot of people have anxiety. 
 
PSYCHIATRIST  (Then why did you feel alone?) 
 
LEA I felt alone because that’s just how it makes me feel, why is that 

bad? 
 
PSYCHIATRIST (I didn’t say it was bad.) 
 
LEA   You didn’t say it was bad but you gave me this pamphlet. 
 
Psychiatrist writes a prescription.  
 
LEA   I don’t think I want anymore. 
 
PSYCHIATRIST (Why not?) 
 
LEA   I don’t know why not. 
 
PSYCHIATRIST (Then maybe you need this.) 
 
LEA   Why does me not knowing something mean I need more? 
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PSYCHIATRIST (This is what I can do.) 
 
LEA   I need you to do more.  
 
Psychiatrist writes a different prescription.  
 
LEA   Not that. 
 
PSYCHIATRIST (Then what?) 
 
LEA   I don’t know. 
   I don’t know. 
   I don’t know.  
 
Psychiatrist stares at Lea, but it’s warm. The kind of staring when you really, really 
want to listen.  
 
Eye contact. 
 
Psychiatrist hands Lea a stress ball. Lea accepts, squeezes it. 
 
Then Psychiatrist hands the prescriptions to Lea.  
 
Lea takes them. 
____________________________________________________________  
	
19. 
  
Lea’s room. She is alone. 
  
For a long time. 
  
She looks around her. 
  
There really is no one else. 
  
Finally: 
  
LEA   I miss you now.  
 
 
20.  
 
A doctor’s office.  
 
Doctor pays much more attention to her other files and paperwork than she does to 
Lea.  
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Doctor is making her way through a Tootsie Pop.  
 
LEA   How many prescriptions are too many prescriptions? 
 
DOCTOR  You’re looking for a black and white answer? 

There isn’t one. 
  
LEA   But there has to be a— 

A number— 
That, at that point, it’s too many. 
Right? 

   
DOCTOR  What are we talking about? 
  
LEA   She keeps giving me more. 
  
DOCTOR  That’s her job. 
  
LEA   But she— 

Isn’t it too much? 
  
DOCTOR  I doubt it. 
  
LEA   Why? 
  
DOCTOR  Because she’s the best. 
  
LEA   All of my pills look the same. 
  
DOCTOR  Not exactly the / same. 
  
LEA   No, not exactly, but— 

Enough. 
  
DOCTOR  And that’s a problem? 
  
LEA   Do they really do different things? 
  
DOCTOR  Of course they do. 
  
LEA   But they don’t look different from one another. 
  
DOCTOR  That’s a conversation about interior versus exterior. 
  
LEA   Okay. 
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DOCTOR   
LEA    
  
DOCTOR  Okay like you want to have that conversation? 
  
LEA   Yes. 
 
Doctor looks up from her files.  
 
DOCTOR  What’d you think of Prime? 
 
LEA   What? 
 
DOCTOR  The steakhouse. In Fairmount.  
 
LEA   Oh. 
 
DOCTOR They have a new special—asked me to talk about it, but I wouldn’t 

recommend you something I didn’t enjoy myself— 
   A flight of ribs. 
   It’s as long as you. 
   Cows and cows and cows. 
   And each rib— 
   There’s this one, they called it Honey Oak, I think. 
   Had no idea what I was about to experience. 
   It looked just like all the others. 
   But my god— 
   Unparalleled, that Honey Oak. 
 
LEA   Can we talk about me now, please? 
 
DOCTOR  We are. 

We’re talking about you and how you have no idea what that Honey 
Oak will taste like until you bite into it. 

 
LEA   I want to talk about the medication. 
   The pills. 
   I want to understand what’s inside me. 
 
DOCTOR If you did understand what’s inside you, you wouldn’t need the pills 

in the first place. 
 
Beat.  
 
LEA   I think I’d like a different doctor, please. 
 
DOCTOR  It won’t change anything. 
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LEA   I want a different doctor. 
 
DOCTOR  Okay. 
 
LEA   A doctor who will explain things. 
   Not just— 

Not just pump me full of whatever and not hear me when I ask 
why. 

 
DOCTOR  Fine. 
 
LEA   It’s not fine. 
 
DOCTOR  Okay. It’s not fine. 
 
Lea goes to Doctor’s stash of food and grabs them for herself. She stares at Doctor for a 
reaction. There is none.  
 
Lea leaves.    
 
 
21. 
 
A living room.  
 
Lea sits uncomfortably. She is not thrilled by the wall hangings.  
 
HERBALIST (o.s.) You know Marina, right? 
 
LEA   Mhm. 
 
HERBALIST (o.s.) Love her. 
 
LEA   She didn’t mention all the…décor. 
 
HERBALIST (o.s.) You like it? 
 
LEA   It’s very…striking.  
 
HERBALIST (o.s.) Which one’s your favorite? 
 
Oh god.  
 
Herbalist enters with a bottle and a syringe.  
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HERBALIST I know they’re unconventional but the pinned dragonflies get me 
every time. 

 Did you know if a dragonfly lands on your head, it’s supposed to 
mean you’ll have good luck for the next year? 

 I like that. 
 I mean, I don’t necessarily buy that but— 
 I like things that remind people to be hopeful. 
 To look forward. 
 To be happy about looking forward.  
 Even if it is a pinned bug. 
 
LEA   That’s nice. 
 
HERBALIST  Not a fan? 
 
LEA   No, no, of course I am, I— 
 
HERBALIST  It’s fine. 

You don’t have to like what I like. 
You just have to pay me. 

 
LEA    
 
HERBALIST  A joke. 
   Money’s a prison. 
 
LEA   Right. 

So what is—? 
 
HERBALIST  Oh, this isn’t for you.  
 
Herbalist puts down the bottle.  
 
HERBALIST  Sorry. Other client. 
 
LEA   Sure. 
 
HERBALIST  I don’t just give you things without even knowing you. 

Before I can help, I have to know where you’re at, what’s up, what 
brings you here. 

 
LEA   Okay. 
 
HERBALIST   
LEA    
 
HERBALIST  This is when you tell me all of those things. 
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LEA   Oh. 
 
HERBALIST  What? 
 
LEA   I already have a psychiatrist. 
 
HERBALIST  I’m not a psychiatrist. 
 
LEA   But you— 

Want me to, just, say things? 
 
HERBALIST  I mean, yes. 
 
LEA   Like personal things? 
 
HERBALIST  Tinctures are personal things. 
 
LEA   I didn’t know that. 
 
HERBALIST  Anything that goes in your body is a personal thing. 

I can’t with a clear conscious make you anything that isn’t 100% 
tailored for you. 

 
LEA   I really don’t need something tailored for me. 
 
HERBALIST  That’s what I do. 
 
LEA   Do you have like a— 

I don’t know— 
Like a generic kind of thing? 
Like you know how everyone’s always like, my heads hurts, aspirin, 
my leg hurts, aspirin, my arm’s been chopped off, aspirin? 

 
HERBALIST  I don’t have aspirin. 
 
LEA   I meant something like aspirin.  
 
HERBALIST  Did Marina not forward you all the stuff I sent her? 
 
LEA   She did. 
 
HERBALIST  So why the confusion? 
 
LEA   I’m not confused. 
 
HERBALIST  You want me to do something I don’t do.  
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LEA   Your stuff didn’t say anything about me having to talk about my life. 
 
HERBALIST  How else do I get to know you? 
 
LEA   Read my palm. 

Make a star chart. 
I don’t know. 

 
HERBALIST  I have my processes. 

Okay? 
I want to help. 
But I have a certain way I have to do it. 
Are you willing to do that with me? 

 
LEA I don’t get why everyone needs to know everything about me all the 

time. 
 
HERBALIST  Medicine is complicated. 

Were you expecting an easy fix? 
 
 
22. 
  
An outside patio table. Lunch time. 
  
FRIEND  Rory said she got your text. 

She was a little sad about it. 
Like, what does it mean that she didn’t call, she only texted me, and 
all that. 
But I put in a good word. 
I didn’t tell her I explicitly told you to call her because I figured that 
would just make it worse. 
So. 
I navigated your shit for you, okay? 
You’re welcome. 

  
Lea just eats. 
  
FRIEND  Are you going to Keenan’s tonight? 

Lea? 
  
LEA   What? 
  
FRIEND  Keenan’s throwing this party on his dad’s boat later. 
  
LEA   Cool. 
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FRIEND  No kidding. 

It’s, like, 50 degrees. 
And what am I supposed to wear? 
Not a swim suit? 
What are you wearing? 

  
LEA   I don’t know. 
  
FRIEND  We can’t wear the same thing. 
  
LEA   We don’t own any of the same stuff. 
  
FRIEND  But it’s similar. 

Like you’ve got that— 
What— 
That striped shirt, right? 
And I have a dress with, like, the exact same colored stripes. 
So that’d be weird. 
 

LEA   I thought you were wearing a swimsuit. 
 
FRIEND  I meant over it.  
 
LEA   Then I won’t wear that shirt. 
  
FRIEND  I need a picture of what you’re wearing. 
  
LEA   Why? 
  
FRIEND  So I can make sure we don’t match, god. 
  
LEA   I don’t… 

I don’t think I’m gonna go, actually. 
  
FRIEND  What? 
  
LEA   So don’t worry about it. 

Wear whatever you want, okay? 
  
FRIEND  Do you know how many frat guys I know? 

Keenan. 
Just Keenan. 
And it just so happens his dad has a yacht, okay? 
Remember when we were in high school and all we wanted to do 
was get trashed in the middle of the ocean? 
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LEA   I don’t really— 
  
FRIEND  You remember, okay? 

You don’t forget goals like that. 
And it’s happening. 
Tonight. 

  
LEA   So go. 
  
FRIEND  What is up with you? 
  
LEA   Nothing. 
  
FRIEND  I don’t even see you anymore. 
  
LEA   You see me in class. 
  
FRIEND  Class doesn’t count. 
  
LEA    
  
FRIEND  I think she’s a bad influence. 
  
LEA   Who? 
  
FRIEND  Who do you think? 
    You’re all— 

Like, people said— 
When those news stations came at 3am— 
People said there were all these signs and stuff. 
She was mopey. 
And, like, really weird. 
And didn’t go out much or anything. 
And you— 
Like, when I think about senior year? 
I’ve been talking with my massage-therapist-slash-life-coach-slash-
basically-second-mom about it and— 
I mean, I sent you that screenshot of a baby pig wearing booties and 
a raincoat and you didn’t say a fucking thing.  
I can’t relate to you at all. 
All over again.  
So what am I supposed to think? 

 
 
23. 
 
A living room. 
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A clipboard between Lea and Herbalist.  
 
HERBALIST  Your gut is the sun. 
 
LEA   Okay. 
 
HERBALIST  Your epicenter. 
   Your focal point. 
   Your fulcrum. 
   Your pivot. 
   Your axel. 
   Your center.   
 
LEA   Right, you said. 
 
HERBALIST  I have to know what’s going on with your sun. 
 
LEA   (re: clipboard) But do you need all that? 
 
HERBALIST  Yes. 
 
LEA   Why? 
 
HERBALIST 
LEA 
 
HERBALIST  There are other methods. 
 
LEA   Yes, please. 
 
HERBALIST  I can massage your tonsils. 

Examine your tongue for a bacterial film. 
 
LEA   —Okay…— 
 
HERBALIST  Palpate your stomach for any knots or other tensions. 
 
LEA   —I’m not really feeling any of these— 
 
HERBALIST  Or of course do a visual— 
 
LEA   NO. 
 
HERBALIST  (re: clipboard) Then I need you to fill this out. 
 
LEA   I don’t want to tell you what my shits were like this week. 
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HERBALIST 
LEA 
 
HERBALIST  Everything begins in the gut. 

Your blood, your organs, your brain, everything receives its 
sustenance from your stomach. 
If I don’t know what’s happening there, I won’t know what’s 
happening anywhere. 
 

LEA   Can’t I just tell you if I had any weird dreams? 
 
HERBALIST  Dreams are a product of the mind. 
   That’s treating the symptom, not the cause. 
 
LEA   
HERBALIST  
LEA 
 
HERBALIST  I’d recommend an Ayurvedic diet. Moving forward.    
 
LEA   What? 
 
HERBALIST Ayurveda. It’s a holistic medicinal approach. It stems from thinking 

everything is connected, which, I mean, duh. Your mind can’t work 
at full capacity if your stomach’s causing you problems. 

 
LEA   I don’t have any stomach problems— 
 
HERBALIST If you won’t give me the information I need, it’s best to assume the 

worst.  
 
LEA 
 
HERBALIST One cup green mung beans. 

One inch ginger root, chopped. 
One tablespoon ghee. 
¼ teaspoon coriander and cumin powder. 
½ teaspoon whole mustard seeds. 
1 cup assorted vegetables— 
Carrots, celery, onion, the like— 
Cilantro and lime for a little something fun which, I mean, who 
doesn’t want that?  
Soak the mung beans overnight. 
Stir together all the other spices until they release their aromas. 
At this point you might start to think you’ll feel a release in yourself 
but you are a person not a spice so don’t get your hopes up. 
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Drain the mung beans. 
Throw everything and some water into a pot and simmer for 30 
minutes or until the mung beans are soft to the touch but still hold 
their form. 
It is very important the mung beans are tender but don’t dissolve 
completely. 
If they give too much, you end up with mush. Pliable mush. And 
pliable mush is essentially nothing when it comes to the palate. 
If they don’t give enough, you’ve got rocks that sit in your stomach 
and your body won’t know what to do with them. So in a very 
different way, you arrive at the same unfortunate result. 
It’s definitely a balancing act. 
Between rejuvenation and chaos. 

 
LEA 
HERBALIST  
LEA 
 
HERBALIST  Do you want me to write that down for you? 
 
 
24. 
 
Lea’s room. Amil is there. Amil is very excited.  
 
AMIL   I knew you had a secret. 
   No one can afford this place on their own. 
 
LEA   I never said I could. 
 
AMIL   But you didn’t say your dad invented Doggles. 
 
LEA   You didn’t even know what those were until I told you. 
 
AMIL But now that I know they’re UV goggles for dogs, it makes a lot of 

sense. 
 
LEA   Yeah, well. 
 
AMIL   You’re loaded.  
 
LEA   My dad’s loaded.  
 
AMIL   That’s something only loaded people say. 
   “It’s my family’s fortune.” 
   You are your family. 
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LEA   Are you…mad? 
 
AMIL Why would I be mad? I’ve never kissed an almost-millionaire 

before.  
 
Amil kisses Lea.  
 
AMIL    Damn. Feels good. 
 
LEA   I told you, I’m not a— 
 
AMIL   I know, I know. Your dad. 
 
Amil kisses Lea again.  
 
AMIL   Still feels good, though. 
 
Lea smiles.  
 
AMIL So does this mean I’ll be your plus one at, like, ribbon cutting 

ceremonies and the Oscars and stuff? 
 
LEA   You’re ridiculous. 
 
AMIL You’re carrying Doggle genes. Don’t even get me started on how 

ridiculous that is.  
 
LEA 
 
AMIL What is it? 
 
LEA Do you think that means I can’t be…you know. 
 
AMIL What? 
 
LEA Like— 
 Like he pays for everything. 
 My doctor and my psychiatrist and all my medications and even 

this new person Marina suggested I look into— 
 
AMIL That’s great. 
 
LEA It is. 
 It’s how my dad knows how to love me. 
 Writing checks. 
 
AMIL  
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LEA But do you think it means I’m dumb to feel this way? 
 
AMIL The thoughts in your head don’t care about the bills in your wallet. 
 
LEA 
AMIL 
 
LEA I like you a lot, you know. 
 
AMIL I know. 
 
LEA All right. 
 
AMIL I know because I can’t put it into words. 
 
LEA Try. For me. 
 
AMIL I know because of how you look at me. 
 It’s how I looked at you before I knew you. 
 
LEA How do you look at me now? 
 
AMIL Through Doggles. 
 
LEA Oh my god, drop it.  
 
Lea hits Amil with a pillow. Amil retaliates by tickling her. It’s easy and light and fun. 
Lea throws her head back and laughs. Amil notices something.   
 
AMIL 
 
LEA You okay? 
 
AMIL Yeah, you— 
 Can you open your mouth again? 
 
LEA What? 
 
AMIL I think you have— 
 I think there’s something back there? 
 
	
	
25. 
 
A living room.  
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LEA   What the fuck is oral thrush? 
 
HERBALIST  It’s a— 
 
LEA   Okay, no, that was a leading question. 
   I know what it is. 
   Web MD. 

At first I thought I was going to die but then I realized it just a / 
yeast infection— 

 
HERBALIST  —yeast infection / in your— 
 
LEA   —in my fucking throat, yeah.  
 
HERBALIST  Right. 
 
LEA   That’s disgusting.  
 
HERBALIST  It’s a side effect. 
 
LEA   I didn’t see that in the fine print.  
 
HERBALIST A high concentration of alcohol—which the tincture needs—can 

cause unpleasant side effects, but all it means is you’re taking the 
right dosage. 

   This is a good sign.  
 
LEA   This is what good looks like to you? 
 
HERBALIST  Did you try the stew? 
 
LEA   What? 
 
HERBALIST   The mung bean stew. For your gut. 
 
LEA   This is too much. 
   This is all way too much. 
 
HERBALIST  It was actually a very simple recipe. 
 
LEA   I have a LUMP on my TOUNGUE.  
 
HERBALIST  Which is easily remedied with better oral hygiene. 
 
LEA   Excuse me? 
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HERBALIST  Usually not brushing right before bed is the culprit. 
 
LEA   So now you’re my dentist, too? 
 
HERBALIST  I’m not anything. 
   I’m just giving you the information I have. 
 
LEA   I wanted a fix. 
   That’s the information I wanted. 
 
HERBALIST  I did the best I could with what you were willing to share. 
 
LEA 
HERBALIST  
 
LEA   Okay. All right. I have a lump on my tongue and you’re unfazed. 
   That’s my red flag. 
 
HERBALIST  Lea— 
 
LEA   There isn’t anything more you can do for me. 
 
HERBALIST  There absolutely is. 
 
LEA   I tried something different. 
   You were something different. 

And I saw pinned dragonflies and was like ‘okay sure’ and syringes 
and thought ‘that must be fine’ and I powered through and now I 
have a yeast infection on my tongue.  

   That’s a sign.  
 
HERBALIST  Of what? 
 
LEA   That this isn’t worth it, just like everything else. 
 
HERBALIST Depending on your body, on what you’re feeling, there’s a million 

other natural combinations we could try. 
 
Lea packs up her things.  
 
HERBALIST  We haven’t tried sage, for example.  
   Rose petals. 
   Dandelion. 
   Valerian Root. 
   Being alone— 
   Coriander. 
   Phenol. 
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   Rosemary. 
   Skull Cap. 
   Is the worst kind of death— 
   Ashwaganda. 
   Apricot kernels. 
   Arrowroot. 
   Buckwheat hulls. 
   You do it to me— 
   Witch Hazel. 
   Every day. 
    
 
LEA   …What did you say? 
 
HERBALIST   
LEA 
 
HERBALIST  I said, we haven’t tried sage. 
   Are you all right? 
 
Lea leaves. 
 
 
26. 
 
Lea with her hundreds of pill bottles and tinctures and oils. 
She unscrews a lid. 
She dumps it out. 
She dumps out another. And another. 
 
Projection flashes:  
 
To the herbalist’s living room.  
 
LEA   I quit. 
 
To the doctor’s office.  
 
LEA   I quit. 
 
To the psychiatrist’s office.  
 
LEA   I quit. 
 
Lea trashes more and more medicine. 
 
LEA   I quit. 
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   I quit. 
   I quit. 
   I QUIT. 
 
The medicine is all trashed. Lea is exhausted. She collapses on the floor. 
 
Stillness. 
 
A. appears, unseen to Lea. 
 
Then the quiet echo of claps creeps in. 
 
Lea hears that and turns to see A. 
 
Eye contact. 
 
Neither of them move.  
 
The claps grow louder. 
 
Lea smiles.  
 
 
27. 
  
Lea’s room. Amil is there. They’re laughing. Amil is light until there’s a shift. 
  
LEA   You’re insane. 
  
AMIL   I’m not. 
  
LEA   You— 

What was it again? 
  
AMIL   (very fast) Orville Redenbacher’s 94% Fat Free Kettle Corn. 
  
They laugh again. 
  
AMIL   It’s good. 
  
LEA   I mean, sure. 

I mean— 
That’s not what I’m saying, but— 

  
AMIL   I know what I like. 
  
LEA   But that’s not what I’m saying. 
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AMIL   What are you saying? 
  
LEA   You know it. 

Like, you really, really... 
It’s— 

  
AMIL   Obsessive? 
  
LEA   I didn’t want to say it / but— 
  
AMIL   That was when I realized, I think. 

You know, like the first thing. 
  
LEA   Orville…? 
  
AMIL   (fast)...Redenbacher’s 94% Fat Free Kettle Corn. 
  
LEA   What about it? 
  
AMIL   I stopped eating it. 
  
LEA   Why? 
  
AMIL   They make all sorts of stuff, right? 

And like, this one was— 
I mean, I can’t say healthy, but— 
Less shitty, I guess. 
Maybe? 
And one day, I remember— 
I really remember this— 
I was consciously aware of the fact that I wanted something shitty. 

  
LEA   What are you talking about? 
  
AMIL   Movie Theatre Butter’s what I’m talking about. 
  
Lea laughs. 
  
AMIL   I hated it. 

The bag was greasy. 
It tasted like, like stale chemicals. 
It was terrible. 
But I couldn't stop. 

  
LEA   Why? 
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AMIL   Because I thought it would kill me faster. 
  
A shift. 
  
LEA    
AMIL   
LEA    
  
AMIL   I’m sorry, I— 

I didn’t— 
You never did that? 

  
LEA   Eaten shitty popcorn on purpose, no. 
  
AMIL   No, I mean… 
    You never tried to, just, bow out? 

Passively? 
Almost like it wasn’t even you? 

 
LEA   I don’t like popcorn. 
  
AMIL   That’s not what I’m saying. 
 
LEA 
AMIL 
  
LEA   I don’t want to exchange— 

You know— 
Tips. 

  
AMIL   Tips? 
  
LEA   Like, you say you ate grease and stale chemicals. 

And then I say I did blah blah blah or whatever. 
And then tomorrow I don’t see you and I have to hear from 
someone else that you went home / and did the exact thing I told 
you— 

  
AMIL   Whoa, hey, slow down. 
  
LEA   I don’t want that. 
  
AMIL   That’s not what this is. 
  
LEA   Okay. 
  
AMIL   Lea? 
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That’s not what— 
I’m sorry, okay? 
I just thought I could… 

  
LEA   What? 
  
AMIL   Share. 
  
LEA   You can. 
  
AMIL    
 
LEA   You can. 
  
AMIL   Okay. 
 
Lea goes slack. 
  
AMIL   What’s happening? 

Are you shutting down? 
 
LEA    
 
AMIL   Hey, hey, it’s okay. 
 
LEA   I’m sorry. 
 
AMIL   It’s okay. 
  
Lea leans into Amil who wraps her up in her arms. A tender moment. 
  
Beat. 
  
AMIL   I’m glad you’re getting help. 
 
All at once, Lea’s body tenses. 
  
LEA   What? 
  
AMIL   What? 
  
LEA   I don’t need help. 
  
AMIL   There’s nothing wrong with— 
  
LEA   What does ‘help’ mean anyway? 
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AMIL   It means— 
  
LEA   I don’t need help. 
  
AMIL   You’re not letting me talk. 
 
Lea stands. 
  
AMIL   Where are you going? 
  
LEA   I thought you’d understand. 
  
AMIL   I do. 
  
Lea starts to exit. 
  
AMIL   What are you— 

This is your apartment. 
  
Lea’s gone. 
 
 
28. 
  
Lea on the phone with Mother. Mother has a drink.  
  
MOTHER  What the hell is wrong with you? 
  
LEA   I’m going to— 
  
MOTHER  The psychiatrist just called. 

Said you’re— 
What— 
Going off your meds? 

  
LEA   Can we talk about this later? 
  
MOTHER  I would love to talk about this later. 

But will there be a later, Lea? 
Not if you try and kill yourself again. 

  
LEA   Mom. 
  
MOTHER  What if you get it right this time? 

When will later be then? 
  
LEA   I can’t worry about you right now. 
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MOTHER  Did you think I wouldn’t know? 

They call me. 
They always call me. 
It’s in the charts. 
The contracts. 
The whatever they have. 
Your name, then mine. 
 

LEA   We’ll talk when you’re sober, Mom. 
 
MOTHER  Don’t speak to me like that. 
 
LEA   I have class. 
  
MOTHER  Class isn’t important right now. 
  
LEA   It is to me. 
  
MOTHER  You are important. 

You are all that’s important. 
Do you hear me? 
Every part of me aches for every part of you. 
And if you… 
If you… 
I’ll die, too. 
Do you understand? 
You’ll kill me, too. 
 

LEA   You’ll kill yourself first. 
Don’t tell me how to live my life when you can’t even take care of 
you.    

 
Mother hangs up. 
 
 
29.  
 
A psychiatrist’s office. The psychiatrist never speaks when marked with ( ). Lea has a 
stress ball in her hand.  
 
LEA   I didn’t do it on purpose. Miss my last check. 
 
PSYCHIATRIST (I know.) 
 
LEA   I just— 
   I wasn’t thinking about it. 
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PSYCHIATRIST (I believe you.) 
 
Lea signs a check and hands it to Psychiatrist.  
 
Long beat.  
 
LEA   What did you mean by that? 
 
PSYCHIATRIST (What?) 
 
LEA I said I wasn’t thinking about it and your face did something I’ve 

never seen before and I don’t know what it means. 
   So what did you mean by that? 
 
PSYCHIATRIST (I don’t understand.) 
 
LEA   Did you think I was being forgetful? 
   Or mean, maybe? 
   You think I’m mean, is that what you mean? 
 
PSYCHIATRIST (Of course not.) 
 
LEA   You are the worst psychiatrist I’ve ever had. 

I know you’re the only psychiatrist I’ve ever had, but I still feel very 
confident in saying that. 

   You don’t talk to me. 
   Why does no one talk to me? 

I thought I liked that you didn’t talk because it meant you would 
listen but do you even hear the things I’m saying? 
I thought you were different but maybe you’re just so blunt at not 
caring about what I feel that I got confused and misunderstood it 
for something genuine and good.  
You make me feel like everyone else— 
That I’m transparent except for my problems.  

   Fuck that. 
   And fuck you. 
   Okay? 
   Fuck you. 
 
Lea throws the stress ball and leaves.  
 
Beat.  
 
Psychiatrist picks up the stress ball.  
 
PSYCHIATRIST When you said you weren’t thinking about it… 
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   And my face did something you’ve never seen before… 
   All I meant was:  
   I believe you. 
____________________________________________________________  
 
30. 
  
After class. 
  
Uncomfortable silence between Lea and Friend. 
  
LEA   Definitely should have studied for that more.  
 
FRIEND  Mhm. 
  
More silence. 
 
LEA   How was Keenan’s / party— 
 
FRIEND  She said you’d do this, you know. 
  
LEA   What? 
  
FRIEND  Rory. 

She was all like— 
Once that girl dumps her she’ll come crawling back or whatever. 

  
LEA   I’m not / crawling. 
  
FRIEND  I said or whatever. 
    And like… 

I thought it’d feel better, I guess. 
  
LEA   Okay. 
  
FRIEND  Like you wanting me to be a part of your life again or something. 
   To be your person again.  

I thought I’d like that. 
  
LEA    
FRIEND 
LEA 
  
FRIEND  I’m saying I don’t. 
  
LEA   Yeah, I got that. 
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FRIEND  I just want to be clear. 
  
LEA   You’re being very clear. 
  
FRIEND  That now I don’t think it’s possible for me to forgive you. 

I thought I could. 
But… 
I mean, if this is where we’re at then… 
Yeah, I don’t, so. 

  
LEA    
FRIEND   
  
LEA   She didn’t dump me. 

For the record. 
  
FRIEND  Okay. 
  
LEA   She didn’t. 
  
FRIEND  Sure, whatever, you dumped her. 
  
LEA   No one dumped anyone. 
  
FRIEND  That’s not how it works. 
  
LEA   We weren’t dating. 

Or maybe we were but it / wasn’t just— 
 
FRIEND  Actually, you know what? 

Don’t tell me. 
Friends tell friends things. 
Right? 
And you… 
I tried to help. 
I really— 
Like I really… 
And yeah maybe I didn’t do it right or something like my massage-
therapist-slash-life-coach-slash-basically-second-mom says but it’s 
not like there’s a manual for this shit. 
It’s not like you were talking to me or anything. 
And like, what am I supposed to do, drag you to Keenan’s? 
I have no upper body strength, you know that.  
I did what I could. 
And it wasn’t enough. 
Again. 
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And maybe that’s super shitty of me, I don’t know, probably, but 
I’ve gotta take care of myself before I can take care of anyone else.  
So. 
Don’t tell me. 
Okay? 

 
Friend leaves. 
 
Silence.  
 
Lea pulls out her phone, makes a call. 
 
Mother’s phone rings. Mother is nowhere to be seen. It rings and rings. Rolls to 
voicemail.  
____________________________________________________________  
	
31. 
  
A. appears, hanging close to off stage. 
  
LEA   You can come out. 

You can— 
I won’t silence you anymore I promise. 

  
A. doesn’t move. 
  
LEA   I want to talk to you. 
   I want you to talk to me. 
  
A. slowly comes closer. 
  
LEA   Hi. 
  
A.   Hi. 
  
LEA   I’m sorry. 
  
A.   I shouldn’t forgive you. 
   I told you being alone was the worst kind of death and / you— 
 
LEA   And I did it to you anyway. 
  
A.    
LEA    
A.    
  
LEA   Do you want to sit down? 
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Beat. 
  
A. sits down. Lea sits in front of them. They stare at one another for a moment.  
 
And then they slowly begin their game.   
____________________________________________________________  
	
32. 
  
Lea’s room. Amil is there. 
  
AMIL   You keep doing this. 
  
LEA   I know. 
  
AMIL   Pushing me away— 
  
LEA   I know. 
  
AMIL   And then bringing me back— 
  
LEA   I know. 
 
AMIL 
LEA 
  
AMIL   What are you thinking? 
  
LEA   I don’t feel numb anymore because I stopped. 

All of it. 
 
AMIL   What? 
  
LEA   And it’s good. 
  
AMIL   What do you mean you stopped? 
  
LEA   Someone told me medicine is complicated, there isn’t an easy fix. 
   But what if all that’s wrong? 
 
AMIL   Lea— 
 
LEA What if it’s so much easier than we think it is? 
 Or— 
 No— 
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 This: what if what we think is a problem really isn’t a problem, we 
just think it is because we never, ever talk about it? 

 
AMIL There’s nothing wrong with you. 
 
LEA That’s what I’m saying! 
 
AMIL There’s nothing wrong with you, but you can still need help.  
 
LEA  
AMIL 
  
LEA   Do you remember what you said? 

Amil? 
  
AMIL   I say lots of things. 
  
LEA   When we met. 

The first— 
Not really the first— 
But I think of it as the first. 
The first thing you said to me. 

  
AMIL   I didn’t know your dad invented doggles? 
  
LEA   No. 
  
AMIL  
LEA 
  
AMIL   I remember. 

It was dumb. 
  
LEA   I mean… 
  
AMIL   Wow, okay. 
  
LEA   I’m kidding. 
  
AMIL    
  
LEA   I thought… 

When you said it— 
I felt like it was the truest thing I’d ever heard. 
Even if it was maybe dumb. 

  
AMIL   Okay. 
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LEA   I still do. 

Think that. 
That it’s true. 

  
AMIL   Really? 
  
LEA   Do you still think it’s true? 
  
AMIL   
  
LEA   I feel so good, Amil. 
   Seriously. 
   Like— 
   I’m planning out all of my tomorrows. 
   Because that shit is predictable. 
   You know? 

I say, I’m going to be around for the next tomorrow, and then I am, 
and there’s so much power in that. 

   I’m powerful.  
And maybe I never would have felt that way if I didn’t try all the 
things I did or maybe I would have regardless, I don’t know, I can’t 
control my yesterdays, but all the days after that? 
And as I’m planning, in every single one of these days to come… 

   I see you. 
 
AMIL   —What are you talking about?— 
 
LEA   I want you in my tomorrows, Amil. 
 
Lea holds Amil.  
 
AMIL   Lea— 
 
LEA   Did you hear me? 
 
AMIL   (getting caught up too) I did. 
 
LEA   I mean it.  

And we can eat and sleep and skip stones in the park and see if 
anyone interesting walks by or do more than that or none of that or 
whatever the hell else we want.  
I don’t even care what we do.  
I just keep thinking about what you said. 
And how at the time, yeah, I thought it was dumb and I thought you 
were weird but also kind of maybe perfect in that way that no one’s 
perfect but sometimes someone is less not perfect than anyone else 
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you’ve ever met or ever will meet and when you find that person 
you have to try until you just can’t anymore.  
I keep thinking about what you said.  
And how I still think it’s true. 
 

AMIL   (on board with Lea) I’ve never seen you like this. 
 
LEA   Please still think it’s true too. 
 
AMIL   
LEA    
    
They kiss. It’s a long kiss. They fall onto the bed. Amil begins to remove her clothes. 
  
AMIL   Is this…? 
  
LEA   Yes. 
 
AMIL   Are you sure? 
 
LEA   (genuine) Amil, I’m fucking sure. 
  
Lea helps Amil remove her clothes. It’s tender and loving and a victory. An obstacle 
now behind them. 
  
They continue. 
  
Until. 
  
Amil’s clothes are gone. 
  
And she is in the basic A. outfit.  
  
Lea stops. Lea stares. 
  
AMIL/A.  What? 
  
Lea stares and stares. 
  
AMIL/A.  Lea, what? 
  
Lea stares and stares and stares. 
  
AMIL/A.  What is it? 

What are you— 
  
And then Amil/A. opens their mouth to speak. 
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But words don’t come out. 
  
Instead, it’s echoes of claps. 
  
Almost a whisper. Barely there at all. 
  
And then the echoes begin to swell. 
  
The rhythm jerks Amil/A. away from Lea. 
  
The rhythm grows and grows inside Amil/A. until they can no longer contain it. 
  
Until Amil/A. is compelled to move to it. 
  
A violent, aggressive dance with Lea frozen in the center. 
  
The echoes swell. 
  
And swell. 
  
It’s deafening. 
  
It shakes the room. 
  
It shatters glass. 
  
It bursts stars. 
  
It ends the world and rebuilds it again and ends it and rebuilds it and ends it and 
rebuilds it over and over and Lea watches it all. 
  
Because she just stares. 
 
 
33. 
  
Mother alone. Stoic. She has a drink. 
 
She stares at the drink for a long, long time. She stares at her phone for a long, long 
time. 
 
Then— 
 
She slowly pours the drink into the kitchen sink. 
 
She stares at the liquid in the sink. At her empty glass. At her phone again. 
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She grabs a nearby liquor bottle, unscrews it. 
 
She pours that into the sink, too. 
 
She stares at it. 
 
Then she grabs another bottle. And another. All the liquor she owns. 
 
She unscrews them, uncorks them, dumps them one after one into the sink. 
 
Her pace grows more fervent, on the verge of manic, but her face remains stoic. 
 
She won’t stop until her home is bone dry, but that will take a while. 
 
And as she pours: 
 
 
34. 
  
The park. 
  
Lea has her books from school. Amil is there, skipping stones. No echoes. Amil sees 
Lea.   
  
AMIL   Do you want to? 
  
LEA   Sorry? 
  
AMIL   Skip stones. Do you want to? 
  
LEA    
  
AMIL   With me? 
  
LEA   Oh. 
  
AMIL   It’s a question. You can say no. 
  
LEA    
  
AMIL   Or yes? 
  
LEA    
  
AMIL   Undecided? 
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LEA   I’m not very good at it. 
  
AMIL   What’s good? 
  
LEA   Like—like you, I guess. 
  
AMIL   You think I’m good at skipping stones? 
  
LEA    
  
AMIL   Do you have Collins? 
  
LEA   What? 
  
AMIL   (reading Lea’s books) Thoreau. 
  
LEA   Oh. Yeah. 
  
AMIL   She’s a bitch. 
  
Lea catches herself in a surprised laugh. 
  
AMIL   What? It’s true. 
  
Lea lets herself smile. 
  
AMIL   Come on. Just one. 
  
Amil holds out a stone. Lea reaches for it. Their hands touch. 
  
AMIL   I’m Amil. 
  
LEA   Lea. 
  
Amil half-laughs. 
  
LEA   What? 
  
AMIL   It’s nothing. 
  
LEA   I want to know. 
 
AMIL   It’s just… 

Amil-Lea. 
You and me together… 
We make— 
Don’t you hear it?— 
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You and me together make a new kind of whole. 
 
Lea and Amil smile. They’re both endearingly awkward.  
 
Mother finishes dumping her liquor into the sink. She is still stoic. She looks at Lea who 
is looking at Amil. 
 
Mother takes her empty glass and fills it with water from the sink. Still looking at Lea, 
she takes a sip. 
  
End play.	


