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About Find Me’s creation:
Find Me is a musical exploration of the context of Craigslist ads, created by CJ Higgins, Jess McCormick,
Jenn Adams, and Wyatt Flynn. The first iteration (internally referred to as Find Me 1.0) was presented as
part of the Shoebox Theatre Fest in March 2017. The second iteration (internally referred to as Find Me
2.0) was presented as part of Jersey Fringe Fest in August 2017, and remains the most updated version
of the original script. Both collaboration and performance periods were directed by CJ Higgins and stage
managed by Asia Kolakowski (she/her). After Find Me, the group of friends collaborated in future projects
under the name The Find Me Folks, including And Prom’s Tomorrow! and The Casket Show.

Each scene is inspired by a real Craigslist ad we found online between various Tumblr pages, Twitter
posts, and simply browsing Craigslist. Edits were made to the original text as needed, especially for
lengthier posts.

Sadly, Craigslist Personals, where most posts of this ilk were found, was shut down in 2018 after the
passing of the Fight Online Sex Trafficking Act, which hurt both the sex work and queer communities,
especially those whose experiences intersect in both.

Ultimately, this is a piece that acknowledges and celebrates what people have done to find contact, any
contact, with each other. It’s about taking people at their word no matter how unbelievable their
experience seems. It’s unapologetically queer as a push-back against how queer people had to make
Craigslist their home for years for want of any other welcoming spaces. Produce accordingly.

About producing Find Me
There’s a track of characters that made it easy for our troupe of four to perform, and that’s probably the
lowest number of people you can perform this with. If you want to cast more people, go for it. The majority
of characters do not have a specified gender identity or race. Text in italics (unless it’s surrounded by
[brackets]) is the text of a Craigslist ad. A slash (/) in text signals where that line should overlap with
another.

In the original production, here is who played what roles. Feel free to use this track if it’s helpful:
CJ: Good, Person #2, Tasha, Brunette
Jess: Mom, Person #1, Woman, Person, Ronnie, Redhead, Blue Coat
Jenn: Child, Derek, Man, Helen, Bette
Wyatt: Organ, Blob, Cassie, Randy

Although we don’t have written sheet music for the show, feel free to reach out at
cjhigginstheatre@gmail.com if you need the chords for the songs or a full video of the Jersey Fringe
Festival production. We played on our instruments of choice (primarily ukulele and guitar), so pick
whichever one you want.

mailto:cjhigginstheatre@gmail.com


SONG: Pretend I’m the Guy You’re Looking For (b-side)

JESS:
I was the redhead in the orange and creme sweater. You were the handsome brunette in overalls. As we
passed each other on the street our eyes met momentarily. Into your pocket I slipped a small, blue egg.
Into mine you slipped a handful of sand. Put the egg under your pillow tonight and find me in a dream. I
have already eaten the sand.

[sung]
Been ages since we last spoke
Was it early in the AM
Was it closer to dusk
Did I fall asleep on you again
Let’s talk more on the corner where we first said hi
On the crossroad of Broad Street and Route 55

JESS & CJ:
Don’t you remember
I think it’s time that we meet again
For the very first time, my oldest friend
And out of every lonely soul who even dared to respond
Just know I’m the real one
And I miss you too

JESS:
In your dark or your blue or your greenish-hazel eyes
I saw forever
And I knew from the moment that you’d take my hand
We’d stay together

JESS & CJ:
And I knew you’d find me
I knew that you’d wander through
Each impossibility

JESS:
Til I’d appear to you
I hope you haven’t waited long

ALL:
So it’s time that we meet again
For the very first time, my oldest friend
And out of every lonely soul who even dared to respond
You know I’m the real one
And I miss you too

I saw you driving, I knew it was you
In your car painted cherry red, Or navy blue



SCENE: Free organ

GOOD:
Free organ. Not the people kind hahaha! Wife thought that was too dark but it powers on really heavy
though. would like to have it gone by the 25th so please stop by as soon as you can. Don’t think too hard
about the organ joke we are good people :)

ORGAN:
Wow.

GOOD:
Yeah, this organ has been in the family for generations.

ORGAN:
And you’re giving it away? For free?

GOOD:
Yep. It’s gotta go. My wife and I are moving, and we won’t have any room in the new place to keep it.

ORGAN:
Where are you two moving to?

GOOD:
So like I mentioned, it powers on really heavy. You can hear this thing from miles away.

ORGAN:
I don’t know that I need to hear it from miles away, just within the church.

GOOD:
Oh, you’re picking it up for a church.

ORGAN:
Yes, we’ve actually been looking for a new organ for some time now.

GOOD:
That is great. This organ is gonna be a holy organ! Free of all its sins!

ORGAN:
Well I’m sure an organ couldn’t have sins

GOOD:
HA YOU’RE RIGHT
Um, it has a volume adjuster. You can adjust the volume, so you don’t have to hear it from miles away.

ORGAN:
That’s good to know. Sorry, I guess I forgot if you told me where you and your wife are / moving to

GOOD:



/ You got a large congregation, a small one, got a church choir, they can sing along with the organ or
something.

ORGAN:
Yes, that’s the plan. Do you not want to tell me where you’re / moving?

GOOD:
/ Listen, If you want this organ, like I said we’re looking to get rid of it before the 25th. You’re the only
person who has responded to my posting. I might have scared people away with that organ joke I made
(haha)

ORGAN:
Ha, well, I guess people can be nervous about responding to online ads.

GOOD:
Yeah, I just thought it was so funny because I mean it was obviously a joke / obviously

ORGAN:
Sure / Yeah

GOOD:
I mean if I actually did murder a dozen people and harvest their organs to sell on the black market using a
large instrument as a transportation device I wouldn’t go around joking about it online

ORGAN:
I mean yeah / probably

GOOD:
/ I would change my name, move to a previously undiscovered island, and dispose of all of the evidence
by like hypothetically giving it away for free so people just take it no questions

ORGAN:
What / are you

GOOD:
/ And even if ANY of that was true, there’s no way that you could prove it, and you’re not a cop, you’re a
priest, so that means I’m forgiven right away and I never committed any crime, much less twelve.

ORGAN:
That’s not really how that w/orks

GOOD:
/ Right yeah sure yeah and plus it doesn’t matter because it was a joke

Beat.

ORGAN:
Oh, you know what. I forgot the truck that I was gonna pick this up in, I can’t pick it up today



GOOD:
Oh yeah? That truck you drove here / in

ORGAN:
/ Won’t do the trick, yeah, it’s way too small. I’m gonna head out and get the other one maybe.

GOOD:
Alright, I’ll be waiting! (Ha.)

ORGAN:
….Great

SONG: Paradise

JENN
We ate gross burritos. (Del Taco). You sat in the booth with your friend who was visiting. You told me how
this sparse and lonesome city was hard to exist in. I felt your pain and I wanted to exist in it with you. I left
then I realized I wanted to see you again. When I came back- you were gone. Would love to eat (maybe
better quality) burritos with you one day.

[sung]
You were a stranger in this land,
A stranger in paradise,
So you didn’t understand,
No, you couldn’t comprehend,

That this place that you chose,
You chose to eat at Del Taco,
It’s just a step above Taco Bell,
And a really small step at that,

You sat with your friend,
Discussing the crowds,
Who are waiting for the rain,
And counting the clouds,
And learning they can make due with their smog,

This city is so sparse,
So crowded and so lonely,
I looked out late last night,
And thought of you only,

It’s so hard to exist here,
But I want to do it for you,
It’s so hard to exist here,
But I want to exist here with you,



You’re a stranger in this land,
A stranger in paradise,
And I didn’t understand,
Until I walked away,

That this paradise is lost,
If I have lost you,
So hopefully you check Craigslist,
And we can get the hell out of this town,

I’ll be your morning star,
And paradise will be wherever you are,

I realize this got out of hand,
And what started as Del Taco has gotten real Fall of Man,
But hopefully you understand,
That I want to fall with you,

Maybe we can go to Chipotle,
Although that’s still kind of crap,
Maybe I’ll take you to Olvera Street,
Pick anywhere on the map,
And I can exist there with you,
I can exist there with you,
I can exist there with you,
I can exist there with you,
But I hope you pick somewhere better than Del Taco

SCENE: Stickers

(A child puts a sticker in a book that is FULL of stickers. Their mother sits nearby on her laptop, typing
furiously.)

MOM
Snow plow. 12 wide. Like new. From Los Angeles, California.

CHILD
Mommy, I need more stickers.

MOM
I’m sorry, honey. But Mommy’s busy right now.

CHILD
Mom, this is an emergency.

MOM
Baby, that’s not what the word means. Please, Mommy’s trying to sell the snow plow in our garage.



CHILD
What’s that?

MOM
The big metal thing taking up so much space that Mommy can’t put her CAR in the GARAGE. Where
CARS GO.

CHILD
What’s it for?

MOM
It moves snow around.

CHILD
Why do we have one of those?

MOM
I have no clue, honey. There’s no snow in Southern California. But Daddy has a problem and keeps
bringing home useless junk that he thinks is funny.

CHILD
Oh. So, someone in the computer is gonna take it?

MOM
Yes. I’m going to write an ad and someone who wants a snowplow is hopefully going to message me and
come get it.

CHILD
Can you get things from the computer or is it just givin’ stuff away?

MOM
No, you can get stuff too.

CHILD
Like what?

MOM
People ask for all kinds of stuff on this website.

CHILD
Could somebody be giving away stickers?

MOM
Sure.

(The phone rings.)



MOM
Ugh, that’s probably your father. If he’s calling from another bizarro thrift store, you have Mommy’s full
permission to shove poptarts in his Playstation again.

(Mom leaves. The child looks thoughtful and then approaches the laptop. They type up an ad of their own
and press send.)

CHILD
How has stickers. Need a sticker ho has some let me no thanks

SONG: Someone like me

PERSON #1
[spoken]
Hey ladies! Please respond with your picture and your birthday so I know you’re not spam please.
[sung]
I’m a single scorpio
Curvy and bisexual
Looking for a girl who also likes girls
Lesbian, bi, pansexual
Someone to go to bars
And look bad as fuck
We’ll pig out and we’ll mess around
Ambition is a must!
Someone outgoing
Someone who’s fun
Someone ambitious
Older than 21
Someone to get to know
Someone who’s pretty
Someone to be there for
Someone like me

PERSON #2
[spoken]
Seeking a best friend to date and grow into more? Me too!
[sung]
I’m a sweet, quirky, nerdy
Thirty-three year old
Dog mom with tattoos
I enjoy drinking wine
And eating vegan food
I’m looking for a best friend
To get to know
We’ll start by dating
And see where it goes
Someone adventurous
Someone honest



Someone to love my dogs
Someone to cuddle
Someone with empathy
Someone to spend time with
Someone like me

BOTH
I’ve been looking everywhere
I hope that you exist
And if you do I hope that you
Also check Craigslist
I’m scrolling through this website
Without a single clue
But I will search my whole life
To find someone like you
Someone outgoing (Someone adventurous)
Someone who’s fun (Someone honest)
Someone ambitious (Someone to love)
Older than 21 (my dogs)
Someone to get to know (Someone to cuddle)
Someone who’s pretty (Someone with empathy)
Someone to be there for (Someone to spend time with)
Someone like me

SCENE: Bee Swarm

DEREK
I’ve been told not to kill the bee swarm living in my chimney and that there are people who would be
happy to come get them. How do you do that? Well anyway, thousands of bees are here waiting for you.
[to BEES]
We need to talk.

SWARM OF BEES (full cast besides DEREK)
PROCEED, DEREK.

DEREK
You’ve been living in my chimney for about a month now.

SWARM OF BEES
CONFIRMED.

DEREK
And it’s starting to get colder out.

SWARM OF BEES
INDEED.
WE MUST PROTECT OUR QUEEN.
WE FORM A WINTER CLUSTER AROUND OUR QUEEN.



WE KEEP HER SAFE FROM THE COLD.

DEREK
And that’s incredibly interesting. But you know, I don’t have a winter cluster to keep me warm in the
winter. I have a fireplace.

SWARM OF BEES
FASCINATING.

DEREK
Sure. So anyway, if I use the fireplace, smoke will travel up the chimney. To where you are. And probably
kill you.

SWARM OF BEES
THEN YOU MUST NOT.

DEREK
Alright, but then I won’t stay warm. And I’ll die.

SWARM OF BEES
IRRELEVANT.
WE MUST PROTECT OUR QUEEN.

DEREK
And I totally understand that. Can’t you protect her somewhere else? Not in my fireplace?

SWARM OF BEES
WE DEPEND ON OUR EXACT POSITION TO KEEP OUR QUEEN WARM.
THE INTERNAL TEMPERATURE OF OUR CLUSTER MUST REMAIN AT
EIGHTY DEGREES
IN ORDER TO KEEP OUR QUEEN SAFE.

DEREK
Look, I don’t wanna do anything drastic, but I have to use my fireplace. I have to stay warm, too.

SWARM OF BEES
CAN YOU NOT SIMPLY FORM A WINTER CLUSTER WITH OTHER HUMANS?
YOU MUST PROTECT YOUR QUEEN.

DEREK
That’s really not how humans keep warm. We use heating systems. Like...fireplaces.

SWARM OF BEES
WE MUST NOT MOVE.
WE MUST KEEP OUR QUEEN WARM.
WE WILL DO WHATEVER IT TAKES TO PROTECT OUR QUEEN
EVEN IF IT MEANS YOUR DEMISE.



DEREK
Well you know what? I can’t do this anymore. I tried to cooperate with you all, but you’re not listening, and
you’re a bunch of bees. I’m gonna call an exterminator.

SWARM OF BEES
YOU MUST NOT.
OUR SPECIES IS DYING.
WE MUST LIVE.
WE ARE IMPORTANT TO YOUR HUMANS’ ENVIRONMENT.
DON’T YOU CARE ABOUT THE ENVIRONMENT, DEREK?

DEREK
That’s true, but there are other bees, and you’re not helping me at all, and I have to think about myself,
too. I have bug spray in the car, I’m just gonna get that.

SWARM OF BEES
YOU WOULD RATHER CONTRIBUTE TO YOUR PLANET’S DEMISE
THAN BUY A BLANKET
OR FORM A HUMAN WINTER CLUSTER?
YOU ARE A SELFISH HUMAN.
YOU ARE INCREDIBLY SELFISH.

DEREK
Well I don’t know what my other options are, so...sorry. I guess I am selfish. But I have no choice, and you
know that. I’m getting really cold.

SWARM OF BEES
WAIT.
YOU MUST FIND A SELFLESS HUMAN.
THERE ARE THOUSANDS OF HUMANS WHO WOULD BE THRILLED
TO HAVE US IN THEIR CHIMNEY.
TO HELP US PROTECT OUR QUEEN.

DEREK
You think so?

SWARM OF BEES
[ad lib “probably”, “that sounds right”, “oh sure”, etc., not in unison at all]

DEREK
Well now you’re confusing me. You know what? I’m gonna ask around online.

SWARM OF BEES
ETERNAL GRATITUDE, DEREK.



SONG: Dirt

WYATT:
Free dirt!
[sung (can be duetted by another cast member)]
This is you. This is me.
This is the world, it is the universe, and its absolutely free.
it is stardust, it is star,
it’s where we’re from and where we’re goin’, and it is where we are
Just bring your shovel down and dig
Cuz we’ve got something big.
It’s a giant pile of dirt out back, and I need it gone cuz when I come back,
I'm making me a garden of my own
No one can tell you what it’s for
But it is free. It costs you nothing. It is nothing. But it’s more.
It’s life and it is death
It is springtime, it’s decaying, it is flowers, it is breath
So bring your shovel down and dig
Cuz we’ve got something big.
It’s a giant pile of dirt out back, and I need it gone cuz when I come back,
I'm making me a garden of my own
Hey I think it’s gonna rain, you better get here fast
I’ll be selling mud tomorrow if we can make it last
So while we have it come on by, this world won’t last forever
While it’s free for you and I but nothing lasts forever
So bring your shovel down and dig
Cuz we’ve got something big.
It’s a giant pile of dirt out back, and I need it gone cuz when I come back,
I'm making me a garden of my own

SCENE: Your Choice, Your Chase

WOMAN
Long shot but I thought you were so handsome I was too shy but I wish you asked me for my number. I
was wearing yoga pants and walked in front of your car and you stopped your car and told me I was
beautiful. It was right in the complex with Chase Bank. If it’s you, tell me what color shirt I was wearing.

MAN
Uh. Green, right?

WOMAN
It was red, actually
BUT WHAT DOES IT MATTER
It’s you! I know it’s you!
This is incredible. Oh my gosh.
When you called me beautiful it was so
Well I wasn’t sure if that’s what you said at first, you were driving so fast, it was a little hard to hear
It sounded like



HEY [gibberish that has a B in there somewhere]
And I wasn’t sure but I was confident I heard a “b” in there somewhere
And what other word could that be?
Beautiful.
It had to be beautiful.
And I thought I’d never see you again, but here we are!
What are the chances of finding your soulmate outside of Chase Bank
(I don’t even have an account there)
But it’s just like their motto says:
“Together we’ll go far”
Wait. Shit. That’s Wells Fargo
(I have an account there)
Hold on, Chase has to have a motto.
Lemme look it up.

[She whips out her phone to google the Chase motto]

MAN
Look lady, I don’t really know what I yelled, but-

WOMAN
“The right relationship is everything”!!!!
That’s their motto.
It’s Even Better.
I should switch to Chase Bank
When we get our shared account that won’t be a problem.

MAN
Shared?

WOMAN
Well when we’re married! Silly goose.
I assumed we’d share finances.
“For richer, for poorer”
We’ll also have to find a new apartment
Mine’s a studio, I really don’t think we should live there together
We’d drive each other CRAZY
How do you feel about dogs?

MAN
Uh

WOMAN
We don’t have to worry about that now, I’m putting a lot on you.
Especially two weeks before our wedding.
We should really be focusing on that.
I FOUND A VENUE



MAN
Wedding

WOMAN
My mom says
(I’ve already told her by the way she is THRILLED that I finally found someone after so long)
Anyway, she says we should keep the guest list down to 100
Which is perfect because that’s, like, fifty for both of us
And I’m not even sure if I know fifty people
But I thought the theme should be: Yoga
Because I was wearing my yoga pants when you called me
HEY BEAUTIFUL
For the first time
So it’ll be yoga
What do you think?

MAN
I’m sorry if I gave you the wrong idea.
I don’t wanna marry you.
I’m not in love with you.
I don’t even know you.
And it kind of seems like you’re rushing into this.

WOMAN
Do you want me hard to get, or
I’ve heard people like it when you play hard to get
It’s just that you yelled HEY BEAUTIFUL
And that seemed pretty sincere.

MAN
I don’t know, I was just yelling stuff

WOMAN
Why

MAN
I was having a bad day at work
My boss was being a real bitch and I was so angry
And I guess I took that out on you.

WOMAN
Oh. Well. Maybe don’t do that from now on?

MAN
Yeah. Sorry if there’s a cancellation fee for the venue.

WOMAN
We’ll see. Like Citizens Republic Bank, I’ll “Make It Happen”.



SONG: Snatcher
[Note: in the original, CJ and JENN performed a dance to this number as JESS sang the “PERSON” lines
and WYATT sang the “BLOB” lines. Stage it however you like, reassign lines as needed.]

CJ
You fell from the sky and landed in the cornfield near my home. You were an amorphous blob, but the
moment you caught sight of me you took my form. Let’s get together sometime. I don’t think you got the
shape of my nose quite right.

PERSON:
Are you okay? You look lost, you look scared
You look like you need Someone who will care
You’re radiant and beautiful I’ll give myself for you
If that’s what you need me to do

BLOB:
I was lost until you found me
Out of nothing, you created me

PERSON:
I see myself when I look at you
Is this what I look like to you?

BOTH:
Let me show you how I look
What I feel and how to be
I’ll become what you are
To the smallest degree
There’s just one part that we shouldn’t forget
The nose isn’t quite right yet

BLOB:
[spoken] My nose?

PERSON:
[sung] The nose isn’t quite right yet

BOTH:
It’s so easy to melt into me
It’s so easy to call my body home
Even if it’s not always easy
It’s much harder to be alone

BLOB:
Is there a way to keep myself somehow?
Are you what I look like now?

PERSON:
Where was I before I found you?
Who was I before I was you?

PERSON:
I will show you how to look
How to feel and how to be



You will be who I am
To the smallest degree

BLOB:
What sounded like love feels more like a threat

BOTH:
The nose isn’t quite right yet
The nose isn’t quite right yet

PERSON:
It’s so easy to melt into me
It’s so easy to call my body home
Even if it’s not always easy
It’s much harder to be alone
Are you okay?
You look lost, you look scared

BLOB:
It’s hard to be alone, but you aren’t easy
I liked my home when my home was me
I won’t change myself for you anymore
The nose is right, it’s just not yours

SONG: APHRODITE

[CASSIE prepares a summoning circle.]

CASSIE:
You: stunning, beaming warmly, in black, unselfconsciously showing off a crown of curly hair, collecting
free books, drawn to the occult section. Me: magnetized, wondering about a spell that might turn your
head.

CJ
[sung]
Incense of Venus, red candle
Lavender and honeysuckle
I write my spell on a paper pad
To cast on the girl from the Iliad
Oh Aphrodite of the sea
Send my true love to me
Warm beams and flaming crown
By my love we are bound

[HELEN appears in the summoning circle]

CASSIE:
Oh my god, it worked!



HELEN:
What worked?

CASSIE:
You’re here!

HELEN:
I’m here.

CASSIE:
I’m sorry! Were you in the middle of something? I guess this was kind of abrupt. I just- I couldn’t find a
spell that- is this weird? Hi, I’m Cassie.

HELEN:
Helen.

CJ
[sung]
I placed my frantic spell in a charm
Finding confidence within its charge
I approach my curly haired goddess
And ask her out,

CASSIE:
Do you wanna go out sometime?

HELEN:
Yes.

CJ:
[sung]
She said yes!
Oh Aphrodite of the sea
You blessed us by the powers of three
I was lost until she was found
By my love we have been bound

CASSIE:
So what night works for you?

HELEN:
What night works for you?

CASSIE:
Oh, I mean, I’m pretty free. Pick a time and a place and I’m all yours.

HELEN:
Where would you like to go?



CASSIE:
Um, I really don’t care. I’m just excited you said yes, haha.

HELEN:
Of course I said yes. You’re amazing.

CASSIE:
Amazing? I don’t know about that. I just…cast a spell.

HELEN:
Yes.

CJ:
[sung]
One doubt that vexes me still
Are we together by her own free will?
Is our entire bond contrived?
Have I cheated her out of another life?

CASSIE:
This seems wrong.

HELEN:
Does it?

CASSIE:
Yeah, it really does. I have a feeling this isn’t who you are. I shouldn’t have…I shouldn’t have brought you
here.

HELEN:
How could you say that? What would I be without you?

CASSIE:
Ooooooh, man I messed up. I’m gonna- I’m gonna send you back, alright?

HELEN:
Are you sure that’s-

CASSIE:
I’m sorry!

[HELEN disappears]

CJ:
[sung]
Oh Aphrodite of the sea
I take it back, let her be free
By my love we were bound



But I’d prefer a common ground
Oh Aphrodite of the sea
If she wishes, she’ll find me
And if she sees this Craigslist ad
I’ll be at the Iliad

SCENE: SONNET

JENN:
A sonnet for the Ukranian Hygienest who did prophylaxis on me Friday, with your calendar girl beauty and
amazing mind:
You scraped and cleaned my teeth with great ease
Removing plaque, with which my teeth were rife
Preventing periodontal disease,
In this way you’ve already saved my life,
Your body, a stunning dental pin-up
Your mind, also equally astounding.
I’m so glad I showed up for my check-up,
Succumbed, although my gums sure took a pounding.
Thank you, for a truly enlightening experience
When asked to spit, I nervously swallowed,
Your cleaning left me quite delirious,
Can not wait for my six month follow-up

Is this creepy? Oh god, I can’t handle rejection.
Screw this, I’ll just post something on Missed Connections.

SONG: The Battle of the Tank

CJ
I will adopt your hermit crab! I have a huge tank and I have been adopting hermit crabs who need a
home. You see,
[sung]
I have myself a hermit crab, His name is Angry Bill
If there’s something to be mad about, He absolutely will
I reckoned if he had a pal It might relieve his woe
So I got another hermit crab By the name of Friendly Joe

I left them for a minute Hoping they would get along
I came back to a full-blown Mexican stand-off
I tried to stand between them Before Bill could strike Joe dead
Then Angry Bill became angry And then he said:

Take that asshole outta here, I swear to fuckin’ cuss
This town just ain’t big enough for the two of us

I said, “okay, fair enough This tank’s a little small
Please don’t kill each other While I head out to the mall”
I came back with the new tank Glad they were both still alive



I didn’t know how many gallons they’d need So I went with fifty five

Bill and Joe stopped their duel To check out their new home
Their eyes began to twitch And their mouths began to foam
They screamed obscenities at me Til I was filled with dread
While Joe began to cry some more Angry Bill said:

I know that you just set this up I don’t mean to make a fuss
But this town is now way too big for the two of us

I was so frustrated I didn’t know what to do
I thought about the morality Of making hermit crab stew
I took a breath and counted to ten Came up with a solution
I’ll add more crabs to the town To create a more dense population

So if you’ve got a hermit crab Who’s looking for a home
I’ve got myself a habitat With fifty-five gallons to roam
It’s got a humidity and temperature Perfect for a crab
I’ll also give them love, I guess If you care about that

Soon Angry Bill and Friendly Joe will have a home that’s populous
And this town will be the perfect size for all of us

SCENE: M&M

BLUE COAT
I wanted to offer you an m&m. Don’t worry, not the one that fell on the floor. You got a smile for days. I
had candy falling out of my long blue coat. You waved as you got off and I missed what I wanted!

[Note: in the original production, we did a silence movement piece to this number involving BLUE COAT
desperately trying to give their love an M&M as their fellow passengers watched in confusion. Have fun!]

SONG: Ugly Fat Wench

CJ:
[spoken]
You are so pathetic. No one wants to stay with you. You are a failure at life. When are you gonna admit
that you just want a man to take care of you so you don’t have to work? You dime digging ugly fat wench.

ALL:
[sung]
You’re a Dime-a-digging ugly fat wench, my wench
You’re a dime-a-digging ugly fat wench
No one can stand your stench my wench
You dime-a-digging ugly fat wench

CJ:
You’re a husband hussy, Lousy loser, Gosh-dang douche



Got a face like a hatful of assholes

JESS:
You’re a fuck bucket, Douche canoe, hooligan, ho
You’re a silly bugger bozo butthead bum

ALL:
You’re a Dime-a-digging ugly fat wench, my wench
You’re a dime-a-digging ugly fat wench
No one can stand your stench my wench
You dime-a-digging ugly fat wench

JESS:
[spoken]
You’ll never be like me. You can only dream. Keep fantasizing about having a life or a woman.
Grow a pair…

JENN:
Bee-yotch.

WYATT:
Fuck you, bottled water. You’re water. You’re not worth two dollars.
[sung]
You’re a Crumb bum, Dork breath, Bird brain biz-natch
Diddle dick dingus jerk

JENN:
Clown shoes ass clown sideshow freak
Jag wagon Chicken-shit chode

ALL:
You’re a Dime-a-digging ugly fat wench, my wench
You’re a dime-a-digging ugly fat wench
No one can stand your stench my wench
You dime-a-digging ugly fat wench

JENN:
[spoken]
You are a sad loser and you feel the need to advertise it.

CJ:
Yeah, that’s right, I pee in the ocean. Jersey stinks anyway. Hahaha! Fuck you, Jersey!

JESS:
[sung]
Slack-jaw sleeze ball, Tacky tattle-tale



WYATT:
Queef quenching Rinky-dink rat

JENN:
Ten pounds of shit in a five-pound bag

CJ:
Snake-snack sack of shit

ALL:
You’re a Dime-a-digging ugly fat wench, my wench
You’re a dime-a-digging ugly fat wench
No one can stand your stench my wench
You dime-a-digging ugly fat wench

ALL except JESS:
You’re a Dime-a-digging ugly fat wench, my wench
You’re a dime-a-digging ugly fat wench
No one can stand your stench my wench
You dime-a-digging ugly fat wench

SCENE: Strangers on the Internet

JESS
[spoken]
I want to die. Tried suicide. Doesn’t work. Looking for someone to agree to certain terms about
anonymous and non-designated taking of my life. I do not want to know when it will happen. I am not a
police officer. Just someone in pain.

WYATT
[sung]
I want to reach out, but I am afraid of strangers on the internet
you scare me a lot and I really don’t think I can help
how do you put your whole life up for all of the strangers on the internet
this is not a safe space, it’s huge, and it is hungry,
and no one wants to get close to a stranger on the subway,
or anywhere, but definitely not here.

I know I don’t know you, I'm just a stranger on the internet
I'm real bad advice, that’s why I’m not responding to you
But everyone is crying, all of the strangers on the internet
It’s not easy to say, there’s a reason to live
it’s not easy, i’ll admit that but the reason I give
is that the devil you know beats the devil you don’t I suppose

I think about you a lot, you don’t feel like a stranger on the internet
I wonder all the time if you found a way to go on
Did you find solace or friends among any of the strangers on the internet



Your post has been on my computer all day
And every five minutes it takes me away
I don’t feel equipped to take your life in my hands, just by letting you in

And I want to know you, but I'm afraid of the strangers on the internet
and I know I can’t show you, any kind of a better way out
is your inbox filled with help from the strangers on the internet
Is anyone reaching back Did anyone find you
Is there anyone else who just needs someone else
Come and get me, if you get me
There is nobody quite like a stranger

SCENE: Juvenile Crisis 1983

BETTE
[spoken]
Back in the early 1980s I was a troubled kid, nine years old. The last time I spent 28 days two times in a
place near Hammonton NJ for juveniles with emotional issues. I am looking to connect with those who
were there with me. Please email me the name of the place, and hopefully we can all chat sometime.
[to group]
Thanks for coming, guys.

RONNIE
Hey, no problem. I think it’s really cool that you rounded us all up after so long.

BETTE
Yeah, I just...I don’t know. I really wanted to find you guys and...reconnect, I guess. You were there for me
when I really needed people. I wanted to see how you were all doing.

TASHA
Sooo, how’s everyone been? It’s super weird to see you all as grown ups, haha! Glad to see we all
successfully navigated puberty.

RANDY
You mean without getting incarcerated?

TASHA
What?

RONNIE
To be fair, I totally was.

TASHA
What?!

RONNIE
Yeah, one stay at the "juvenile correctional facility" wasn’t quite enough to set me straight. I got busted for



petty theft in my early 20s.

BETTE
Ah geez.

RONNIE
I mean, don’t worry. That was my last great heist. I’m straight now. Well, not straight like...straight. But no
more crime for me.

BETTE
Wow, how long? If you don’t mind-

RONNIE
Nah, it’s fine! Six months. It actually wasn’t all that bad. I mostly read a lot. You’ve all been upstanding
citizens though, right?

TASHA
Oh, yeah. After my stay in the detention center, I was too scared to even jaywalk, haha.

RANDY
Please. You were only there for the state-required minimum and they treated you like a princess because
you kissed up so much.

TASHA
Well, I’m sorry I didn’t want to become a veteran of the place, like you.

BETTE
Guys.

TASHA
Sorry. That wasn’t cool.

RANDY
Eh, you’re not wrong. I didn’t even try to get out. I figured I never would. So why bother, y’know? My old
man got it in my head that some kids were just bad.

BETTE
You didn’t seem so bad to me.

RONNIE
Did you ever hear back from Jess? (regarding empty seat)

BETTE
No, she never messaged me.

RANDY
I hope she’s okay.



TASHA
Of course she’s okay! Why wouldn’t she be okay?

RANDY
She never seemed to be in a...great place, is all. I’m not sure she ever...I don’t know...rehabilitated, or
whatever.

RONNIE
I’m sure she’s fine.

TASHA
Yeah, she probably just didn’t see the posting, right?

RANDY
Maybe she didn’t wanna meet up with all the other “relics of her troubled past”.

TASHA
That’s...from my blog, do you read my blog??

RANDY
No, I don’t keep up with Let’s Tasha ‘Bout It. Dot Tumblr dot com. It came up when I googled your name.

BETTE
Aw, Randy. I didn’t know you cared.

TASHA
Do you do that a lot?

RANDY
Calm down. It’s not just you. I just like to check how everybody’s doing. See if any big headlines pop up.
Make sure everyone’s still...I don’t know. Alive?~

RONNIE
What comes up when you google me?

RANDY
Boring stuff. Your Facebook, mostly. Didn’t know about the theft.

RONNIE
What? Oh, come on. My town’s so small and I didn’t even get a mention on the news site? I’m a little
offended.

BETTE
What’d you find on Jess?

RANDY
I’m sure she’s fine.



SCENE: KEEP DANCING

WYATT:
For the last couple of years, I really got into dancing at bars. I started off caring what people thought and I
was afraid to dance. But I realized it’s so much fun to not care what people think and just dance! I like to
build connections, but I usually go out alone. Which is fine, but I wanted to see if anyone wanted to join
me in my goofy dance craze! I don’t always dance crazy but I’m sometimes really intense because it gets
me in my zone. Please reply to this ad and tell me your love for the art of dance. Yes, this ad is serious.

[In the original production, WYATT created a dance track using selected text from the post, and we all
danced to it. Have fun!]

SCENE: find me

REDHEAD
I was the redhead in the orange and creme sweater. You were the handsome brunette in overalls.

BRUNETTE
[sung]
And I knew you’d find me

REDHEAD
As we passed each other on the street our eyes met momentarily.

BRUNETTE
[sung]
I knew that you’d wander through

REDHEAD
Into your pocket I slipped a small, blue egg. Into mine you slipped a handful of sand.

BRUNETTE
[sung]
I hope you haven’t waited long

REDHEAD
Put the egg under your pillow tonight and find me in a dream. I have already eaten the sand.

BRUNETTE
[spoken]
And here you are.

REDHEAD
Here I am.
So you did it.
You put the small blue egg under your pillow.



BRUNETTE
I did.

REDHEAD
So here I am.
I have never visited another dream before.
I take my shoes off at the front door.
I doubt I will think to wear them again.
There are cookies baking.

BRUNETTE
My grandmother was always baking cookies.

REDHEAD
Of course.
I should have known.

REDHEAD/BRUNETTE
It’s hard to get my bearings here.

REDHEAD
So you did it.

BRUNETTE
I found the small, blue egg in my pocket.
I didn’t remember hatching it.
I thought that I would have noticed or remembered if I did.
I did remember you
Orange and creme
Our eyes met momentarily.
It was as if I could see beyond them
I sank in
They are brown
Dark brown
Dark coffee soil ocean deep
I had to give something
They didn’t demand sacrifice
But they wanted something.
I reached into my pocket and found sand.
For obvious reasons I can’t give sand to eyes.
So I slipped it in your pocket.

REDHEAD
Our eyes met momentarily.
Handsome brunette with overalls
You look like you could keep this egg.
You look like you could take care of this egg.
You look like you could love this egg.



I slip the egg in your pocket.

BRUNETTE
I used to lick a spoon and put it under my pillow
So that it would snow overnight.
I wore my pajamas inside-out.
Now I check the weather online.

REDHEAD
And you go on Craigslist.
You saw my ad.

BRUNETTE
Ad.

REDHEAD
You didn’t see my ad.

BRUNETTE
I don’t go on Craigslist.

REDHEAD
You put the small blue egg under your pillow.

BRUNETTE
I did.

REDHEAD
You don't go on Craigslist.

BRUNETTE
It’s hard to get my bearings here.

REDHEAD
You knew to put the egg under your pillow
You knew to find me in a dream

BRUNETTE
I didn’t know.
But I did it anyway.
I put the egg under my pillow.
And I searched for you.

REDHEAD
So here I am.
(By the way I made an ad on Craigslist asking you to put the egg under your pillow and find me in your
dream)



BRUNETTE
(I figured that out.)

REDHEAD
(I called you a handsome brunette in overalls)

BRUNETTE
(That was kind of you)
I wasn’t feeling too handsome.

REDHEAD
You don’t have to feel it if you look it.

BRUNETTE
So I found you.
This dream is a familiar one.
I am at a grocery store with my mother.
We fill up our cart with items we’ll never touch.
We walk laps and laps within the frozen section.
We get accused of shoplifting
But we just walk away.

REDHEAD
Your mother is not here.

BRUNETTE
My mother is not here.
You are here.
You could be my mother.

REDHEAD
I look like her.

BRUNETTE
More like,
You view like her.
You look around the same way she does.
She squints like her eyelids are binoculars.
She stretches her neck like a telescope.
She turns the volume down on the radio
So she can read a passing sign.
You see something in me.

REDHEAD
I see you.
And I want to see you every day.
I want to see you every dream.



BRUNETTE
But I am laying on the egg
I will wake up with yolk in my hair
And shells in my sheets.
You can use my sand.
Put that under your pillow
And you could look for me.

REDHEAD
About that.
I ate the sand.

BRUNETTE
You ATE the sand.

REDHEAD
It’s hard to find my bearings here.

BRUNETTE
My egg is cracked.
Your sand is gone.
We gave each other very fragile gifts.

REDHEAD
Tell me where you live.
In the real world.
I will find you.
Our eyes met
And we can meet again.

BRUNETTE
We gave each other very fragile gifts.
Maybe we knew, even then.
This was a fleeting moment.
Thank you for the exchange.
I will remember that moment forever
But we couldn’t build a home in it.
(sung)
And out of every lonely soul who even dared to respond
Just know I’m the real one, and I miss you

REDHEAD
I leave my shoes at the front door.
I don’t do this on purpose
I just forgot them.
I wake up in the morning.
I shit a handful of sand.
You wash the yolk from your hair



And the shells from your sheets.
We exit each other’s lives.
It takes little effort to convince ourselves that this is best.
I don’t demand sacrifice,
But I want something more than sand.

SONG: Finale on the Internet

WYATT
[sung]
I know I don’t know you, we’re both just strangers on the internet
But there’s something about you that feels familiar to me
There’s something about finding you that’s helped me understand

CJ
I’ve read all of your posts for hundreds of days
And I know they should be funny, but I just think of ways
They all can be true, and what could I do if they were?

JENN & JESS
I wish that I knew you, all of you strangers on the Internet
And maybe I don’t have to know you to take you for your word
And maybe my wishing is the closest to you that I’ll get

WYATT
Did you sell all your dirt?

JENN
Did you cast that spell?

CJ
Are your hermit crabs happy?

JESS
Are you still in hell?

CJ
I will find you, I will trust you

ALL
I know you’re real
And I miss you too

End.


