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SCENE 1

(CHRISTIAN sitting on stage-left side of park bench, centre stage. SAMANTHA enters from stage right and sits beside Christian)

CHRISTIAN

(sympathetic)



Thanks for meeting me, Sam.

SAMANTHA

(agitated)

You haven't returned my calls. Or my texts. Or my Facebook messages.

CHRISTIAN



I know. I'm sorry. I've been really busy.

SAMANTHA

Busy. Right. Too busy to access any form of networking technology available in this digital age?

CHRISTIAN

(pauses and then with enthusiasm)

If it's any consolation, I've been
thinking a lot about 'us' lately.

SAMANTHA

(sarcastically, clasping hands)

Oh my God, really? (agitated and sharp) That's not what your latest Twitter update suggests.

CHRISTIAN

(with hesitation)



Well, it's just that...

SAMANTHA

(interrupting manically)

It's just what, Christian? How about I make this REALLY easy for you? It IS you and NOT me. I KNOW I'm a fantastic person and I KNOW I will find someone else. And no, we can NEVER be friends. You know what? I never want to see you again. You're a narcissistic freak who'll end up dying alone and I promise you, you'll never have to see me again unless you're actually on your death bed and they need someone to pull the plug.

(Samantha promptly gets up from the park bench and moves stage right approximately two metres away sobbing into her hands. Christian gets up to follow her, hesitates, looks at his watch and then leaves (walks briskly or runs) stage left. Samantha, still sobbing, makes her way back to the park bench and sits down. Her shoulders are shuddering. Then she flicks her head back in relief)

SAMANTHA

(to the audience)



That was awesome!


(Blackout)
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