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CAST OF CHARACTERS 
(1 adult female, 3 adult males) 

 
MAGGIE, a young woman 
TROY, her boyfriend 
ADAM, her best friend 
JOE, AGaP¶V bR\friend, a Marine 
 
The characters can be any ethnicity. 
 
 

SETTINGS 
 

A confessional. 
 
MaJJLH¶V VWXGLR aSaUWPHQW. 
 
Inside a bar. 
 
A coffee shop. 
 
Inside a church. 
 
JRH¶V VSaFH. 
 
(Perhaps a prie-dieu (kneeler) for the confessional, a couple of bar stools 
and a small bar for the bar, a small bistro table and two chairs for the 
coffee shop, a cross for the church, and a change of lighting to represent 
JRH¶V VSaFH.) 
 
 
 



THE OTHER SIDE 
OF THE SKY 

ACT 1 
SCENE 1 

 
MAGGIE is in confession.  

 
MAGGIE. Bless me father, for I have sinned. My last confession was ± 
a ZKLOH aJR. I GRQ¶W UHF\FOH. I WHOO SHRSOH I GR, bXW I GRQ¶W. TKHUH LVQ¶W 
any recycling pick-up where I live, and I always mean to take it to the 
recycling center, but I get busy, and then I throw it in with the trash. I 
passed a homeless man on the street and pretended not to see him. I 
GLGQ¶W KaYH aQ\ VSaUH FKaQJH ± all I have is a debit card ± so I just kept 
walking. I turn the channel when the commercials for abused animals or 
hungry children come on. I didQ¶W aOZa\V aQVZHU WKH SKRQH ZKHQ P\ 
mom called. I told her the phone died. Then I felt guilty. I knew she was 
ORQHO\. BXW WKHUH ZHUH WLPHV I GLGQ¶W IHHO OLNH WaONLQJ. AQG QRZ WKaW I 
IHHO OLNH WaONLQJ VKH LVQ¶W WKHUH. I GRQ¶W OLNH ZaWFKLQJ KH QHZV. IW¶V 
always horrible. When I pray, I look up into the blue sky. And I can feel 
God on the other side, looking back at me. And I wonder why God 
GRHVQ¶W GR VRPHWKLQJ. TKHQ I IHHO JXLOW\ IRU VHFRQG-guessing God. I 
JXHVV HH ZaQWV PH WR GR VRPHWKLQJ. BXW I GRQ¶W NQRZ ZKaW I¶P 
supposed to do. And sometimes I look up into the blue sky and all I see 
LV VN\. SR I GRQ¶W GR aQ\WKLQJ. E[FHSW FU\. I FU\ IRU WKH ZRUOG, aQG I FU\ 
for the homeless man, and I cry for those dogs and cats, and I cry for the 
hungry children, and I cry IRU P\ PRP. I IHHO VR KHOSOHVV. AQG I¶YH KaG 
impure thoughts and actions with my boyfriend. I am sorry for these and 
all my sins. 
 
 

SCENE 2 



 
Maggie¶s stXdio apartment. Bed, night-stand, dresser, bookcase, desk, 
chair. Tiny kitchenette with mini-fridge, microwave, hot-plate. A door to 
an unseen bathroom completes the miniscule student studio. Hanging on 
the bedpost is a rosary. Laundry basket of neatly folded clothes on the 
bed. Telephone and jar of change on night-stand. On the dresser is a 
statue of the Blessed Virgin Mary. Family photos, photos of boyfriend, 
photos of best friend on night-stand, dresser, bookcase, and desk. 
Posters on the wall. Also on the wall, over the bed, is a crucifix. None of 
the religious items are especially prominent. Just all a part of the 
clXttered stXdio apartment, Zhich is a reflection of Maggie¶s life.   
 
Maggie and TROY, a young man roughly the same age as Maggie, burst 
through the door, kissing passionately. Troy fumbles with her bra. 
Somehow in the fumbling the basket of neatly folded laundry goes 
tumbling off the bed and spills onto the floor. Troy had juts come over to 
talk before beginning his shift at the bar, but talking led where it usually 
does for Maggie and Troy. 
 
MAGGIE. Wait, wait, wait. (Maggie¶s cell phone rings. Se fishes it oXt 
of her pans, but Troy grabs it and turns it off, tossing it aside.) 
TROY. Where were we? (Troy starts to kiss her again when the phone 
on the night-stand rings.) DRQ¶W JHW LW! 
MAGGIE. It might be Mom. 
TROY. MaJJLH, LW FaQ¶W bH \RXU PRP. YRXU PRP LV ±  
MAGGIE. (Groping for the land-line and answering the phone.) Hello? 
Mom? Sorry I ± oh. 
TROY. (Mouthing this to Maggie.) Who is it? 
MAGGIE. (Mouthing back.) Adam. 
TROY. God damn it! 
MAGGIE. (Pointing to the jar.) Jar! Watch it, mister! 
TROY. Going to the bathroom. (He exits to the bathroom.) 
MAGGIE. (PaXsing throXghoXt speech to listen to Adam¶s replies.) No, 
not you. Troy. NR, I MXVW IRUJHW VRPHWLPHV. WK\ GLGQ¶W \RX WH[W? NRQH 
RI \RXU bXVLQHVV! LRRN, KH¶V FRPLQJ ULJKW baFN VR ± HH¶V LQ WKH 



bathroom. None of your business! Just come over ± he has to be at work 
VRRQ. IW¶V QRW a GHaG-end ± LLVWHQ, I¶P QRW KaYLQJ WKLV FRQYHUVation right 
QRZ. I¶P QRW ± How many new ones did you make? Rosemary and 
what? No. Not that one. What else? That sounds good. Yes ± bring that 
RQH. TKH FKRFROaWH RQH. DaUN. SHa VaOW. TKaW¶V WKH RQH. NR, LW¶V QRW a 
bULbH! IW¶V aQ aSRORJ\. NRQH RI \RXU bXVLQHVV! CKRFROaWH! I¶P QRW 
listening. La la la la. Bye. Bye! (Maggie hangs up. She waits a second, 
tidying a little, sighing at the spilled laundry. Troy enters.) Sorry about 
that. 
TROY. Maggie, your mom ± 
MAGGIE. I just forget sometimes, okay? The mom-phone rings, I 
expect to hear Mom. She insisted on a land-line. 
TROY. Okay. You wanna talk about it? Your mom? 
MAGGIE. Not really. 
TROY. Oh. What did he want? 
MAGGIE. Wanted to know if we were hanging out tonight. 
TROY. Jesus. 
MAGGIE. (Pointing at him.) JaU! TKaW¶s twice. 
TROY. (Dropping two quarters in the jar.) How does he always call 
right when ± What, he have cameras hidden? Cause he always calls at 
just the right time. 
MAGGIE. Told him to call. Sorry. Forgot. 
TROY. WK\¶G \RX GR WKaW? 
MAGGIE. YRX¶UH VXSSRVHG WR be at work, remember? 
TROY. DRQ¶W OLNH VKaULQJ \RX, MaJJLH. 
MAGGIE. HH¶V P\ bHVW IULHQG. WH¶UH a SaFNaJH GHaO. 
TROY. DRQ¶W VZLQJ WKaW Za\, babH. (Pilling Maggie close to kiss her 
again.) Swing this way. 
MAGGIE. (Pushing him away.) Stop. Troy. Stop. 
TROY. WKaW¶V ZURQJ? 
MAGGIE. I FaQ¶W. 
TROY. What? 
MAGGIE. (Taking a deep breath.) I FaQ¶W NHHS KaYLQJ VH[ ZLWK \RX aQG 
JRLQJ WR FRQIHVVLRQ aQG WKHQ GRLQJ LW aOO RYHU aJaLQ. I FaQ¶W. I¶P VRUU\. 
TROY. (Caught off-guard.) WKaW? YRX¶UH QRW VHULRXV. 



MAGGIE. If you want to break-XS ZLWK PH, I¶OO XQGHUVWaQG. 
TROY. Whoa, whoa, whoa. Break-up? Slow down. (beat) You think 
I¶P MXVW KHUH IRU VH[. 
MAGGIE. LRRN, I NQRZ LW LVQ¶W IaLU WR VSULQJ WKLV RQ \RX, bXW ± 
TROY. MaJJLH, LW¶V QRW MXVW abRXW VH[. IW¶V abRXW XV. YRX NQRw that, 
right? 
MAGGIE. I- 
TROY. SKLW. TKLV LV JRQQa bH a ORQJ WaON. AQG I¶P JRQQa bH OaWH. 
TKH\¶UH JRQQa ILUH PH. 
MAGGIE. TKH\¶UH QRW JRQQa ILUH \RX. 
TROY. Give a few vets a round of beers on the house, and- 
MAGGIE. HH\, \RX¶UH WRR JRRG IRU WKaW SOaFH. 
TROY. NR, I¶P QRW. JXVW JRRG HQRXJK. 
MAGGIE. Want me and Adam to swing by later? Keep you company? 
TROY. Nah. Talk later? Just us. Long talk. Yes? Just us? Yes? 
MAGGIE. YHV. SXUH \RX GRQ¶W ZaQW XV WR FRPH b\? 
TROY. YRX aQG AGaP? YHaK. I¶P VXUH. YRX FUaPS P\ Vtyle anyway. 
MAGGIE. Hey! 
TROY. IW¶V WUXH. MaNH OHVV WLSV ZKHQ P\ KRW JLUOIULHQG LV aURXQG. 
Intimidates the customers. 
MAGGIE. OK, \HaK. TKaW¶V PH. MLVV IQWLPLGaWRU. 
TROY. That you are. 
MAGGIE. YRX MXVW FaQ¶W IOLUW aV PXFK, \RX PHaQ. 
TROY. BaUWHQGHU¶V JRW to flirt. In the job description. 
MAGGIE. YHaK, bXW \RX GRQ¶W KaYH WR bH VR JRRG aW LW. 
TROY. DRQ¶W \RX OLNH WKaW I¶P JRRG aW LW? I PHaQ, ZH FaQ VWLOO IOLUW, 
right? 
MAGGIE. I OLNH WKaW \RX¶UH JRRG aW LW. WH FaQ IOLUW. AQG GR ± some 
stuff. (Troy kisses her, tentatively testing their new boundaries. She 
breaks the kiss first.)YRX¶OO JHW ILUHG. 
TROY. Ma\bH I¶OO TXLW. 
MAGGIE. You mean that? 
TROY. «NR. GRWWa JR. (Troy heads out, turns around, kisses Maggie 
once more.) 
TROY. Bye, babe. See you after work?  



MAGGIE. Yeah. Text me. 
TROY. You want to figure this out, right? 
MAGGIE. Yeah, I do. (Troy exits. Maggie straightens up some more 
after the almost-but-not-quite-love-making and checks her clothing and 
make-up. Instead of folding clothes, she gets a bottle of water from the 
mini-fridge, crosses herself, and grabs the rosary off the bedpost.) I 
believe in God the Father Almighty, Maker of Heaven and Earth, and in 
Jesus Christ, His only son, our Lord, who was conceived by the Holy 
Spirit, born of the Virgin Mary ± (Maggie gasps and bolts upright.) 
 

SCENE 3 
 

Maggie is very still, thinking. She has a laptop open.  
Knock on the door. 
 
ADAM. (v.o.) (Pauses in between sentences awaiting Maggie¶s 
response.) Decent? Or at least dressed? I come bearing chocolate! 
MAGGIE. Come in, bearer of chocolate! (Maggie closes the laptop.) 
ADAM. (ADAM enters, presenting a thermally insulated bag as if it 
were a precious gift.) Behold, the sacred chocolate. Dark. Sacred Sea 
salt. And just a touch of olive oil drizzle. (Maggie reaches for the bag. 
Adam holds it out of reach,) Not so fast. The sacred chocolate is only 
bestowed after the sacred dishing of dirt. Spill. 
MAGGIE. Nothing to spill. 
ADAM. Liar! Troy was in this very room. I can sense it. Also, you told 
me on the phone. The question is, did you tell him? Enquiring minds 
want to know. 
MAGGIE. Enquiring minds better give me the chocolate before 
enquiring minds get slapped upside the head. Also before the sacred 
chocolate melts and drips all over the place. 
ADAM. Oooh, testy. 
MAGGIE. Someone got interrupted by a phone call at a very ± 
inconvenient ± time. Shit-head. (Maggie snatches the bag and removes a 
home-made pint of chocolate ice cream. She grabs a spoon from the 
kitchenette and devours ice cream.) 



ADAM. Oh. Sorry. 
MAGGIE. Should be. Oh, my God, this is good. 
ADAM. (Pleased to catch Maggie at her own game.) Jar. 
MAGGIE. I GRQ¶W KaYH a TXaUWHU. I¶OO SXW LW LQ OaWHU. SHULRXVO\. TKLV 
RQH¶V P\ IaYRUite. 
ADAM. I aim to please. 
MAGGIE. Way to blow up my phone. 
ADAM. YRX GLGQ¶W WH[W baFN. AQG \RX GRQ¶W FKHFN YRLFH PaLO. 
MAGGIE. No one checks voice mail. 
ADAM. SaLG I¶P VRUU\. 
MAGGIE. BXW \RX GLGQ¶W JURYHO. 
ADAM. I GRQ¶W JURYHO. 
MAGGIE. Grovel! Or I will never dish the sacred dirt again! 
ADAM. No! Not that! Anything but that! 
MAGGIE. DRQ¶W VHH aQ\ JURYHOLQJ. 
ADAM. (Adam rolls his eyes, falls to his knees, and grovels. 
Enthusiastically.) Please, please, please forgive me. 
MAGGIE. This is some piss-poor groveling. 
ADAM. I¶P RXW RI SUaFWLFH. 
MAGGIE. NR, \RX¶UH QRW. 
ADAM. NR, I¶P QRW. 
MAGGIE. Good thing you come bearing chocolate. 
ADAM. (Adam gets up, grabs a spoon from the kitchenette, and digs 
in.) I know my girl. 
MAGGIE. Hey, get your own. 
ADAM. Share and share alike. Your chocolate is my chocolate. (Adam 
goes for another spoonful. Maggie holds it out of reach.) 
MAGGIE. M\ FKRFROaWH LV P\ FKRFROaWH. TKLV LV UHaOO\ JRRG. HRZ¶V 
your boyfriend? 
ADAM. Alas, my boyfriend in in a foreign land. Serving his country. 
Now, I dished the ice cream. You dish the dirt! 
MAGGIE. No dirt to dish. Really. 
ADAM. RHaOO\. NR GLUW? YRX GLGQ¶W WHOO KLP? 
MAGGIE. I told him. 
ADAM. Are you okay? 



MAGGIE. I¶P RNa\. 
ADAM. Is he okay? 
MAGGIE. HH¶V RNa\. 
ADAM. YRX¶UH RNa\, KH¶V RNa\. I¶P QRW RNa\! DHWaLOV, ZRPaQ. I QHHG 
details. 
MAGGIE. NRSH. NR GHWaLOV IRU \RX. WH¶UH JRLQJ WR WaON OaWHU. 
ADAM. BXW KH GLGQ¶W bUHaN-up with you? 
MAGGIE. No. 
ADAM. WKHQ LV WKLV ³OaWHU´ WaON KaSSHQLQJ? 
MAGGIE. After he gets off. 
ADAM. Sounds like his days of getting off are over. 
MAGGIE. I will hurt you. 
ADAM. I shall never bring the sacred chocolate again. 
MAGGIE. You will so bring the sacred chocolate. You are my sacred 
chocolate bitch. 
ADAM. NR VKH GLGQ¶W! 
MAGGIE. Yes, she did! 
ADAM. Come on. You have to throw me a bone. 
MAGGIE. Doubt I could throw you a bone. 
ADAM. TUR\ FRXOG WKURZ PH a bRQH, VLQFH \RX¶UH QR ORQJHU LQWHUHVWHG. 
MAGGIE. JRH ZRXOGQ¶W OLNH LW LI TUR\ WKUHZ \RX a bRQH. 
ADAM. Joe is on the other side of the world. 
MAGGIE. Well, Troy doeVQ¶W OLNH RWKHU GRJ¶V bRQHV. 
ADAM. TUR\ GRHVQ¶W NQRZ ZKaW KH¶V PLVVLQJ. 
MAGGIE. TUR\ LVQ¶W PLVVLQJ aQ\WKLQJ. 
ADAM. OK, UHaOO\? SHHPV OLNH KH¶OO bH PLVVLQJ a OLWWOH ³VRPHWKLQJ-
VRPHWKLQJ´ LQ \RXU QHZ UHOaWLRQVKLS SOaQ. 
MAGGIE. YRX¶UH OLYLQJ ZLWKRXW VH[. 
ADAM. TRR WUXH. AQG I¶P QRW VXUH I FaQ WaNH LW PXFK ORQJHU. 
MAGGIE. LLNH \RX¶G FKHaW RQ JRH. 
ADAM. Long-distance relationships are hard. Long-distance makes a lot 
of things ± hard. 
MAGGIE. YRX aQG JRH aUH JRRG WRJHWKHU. YRX¶UH MXVW JRLQJ WR KaYH WR 
stay celibate until Joe gets back from overseas. 
ADAM. Good luck with that. I am not you. Maybe Troy has a brother? 



MAGGIE. Nope. All sisters. 
ADAM. WHOO, WKaW ZRQ¶W ZRUN. WKaW a ZaVWH. 
MAGGIE. DRQ¶W VWaUW. 
ADAM. WHOO, I MXVW WKLQN LW¶V XQQaWXUaO. 
MAGGIE. Here we go. 
ADAM. II GRG KaG LQWHQGHG IRU SHRSOH WR bH KHWHURVH[XaO, KH ZRXOGQ¶W 
have made the homosexuals so fabulous. 
MAGGIE. God just wanted straights to have nice weddings. (Maggie 
and Adam eat ice cream. Maggie stares at the carton.) Is this 
recyclable? 
ADAM. Think so. Why? 
MAGGIE. When you open your ice cream shop, everything should be 
completely recyclable.  
ADAM. I WKLQN \RX PHaQ LI I RSHQ P\ LFH FUHaP VKRS. I¶P ZaLWLQJ IRU 
JRH WR JHW baFN WR WaON WKH SOaQ RYHU. HH¶V WKH RQH ZLWK WKH bXVLQHVV 
sense. 
MAGGIE. You have business sense. 
ADAM. AQ\Za\, ZKaW¶V ZLWK WKLV LQWHUHVW LQ UHF\FOLQJ? 
MAGGIE. I¶P UHF\FOLQJ QRZ. 
ADAM. Uh huh. 
MAGGIE. I am! (Maggie and Adam eat ice cream.) 
ADAM. HaYH \RX WKRXJKW abRXW ZKaW \RX¶UH GRLQJ aIWHU JUaGXaWLRQ? 
MAGGIE. (After a slight hesitation.) Applying for graduate programs. 
Or joining the Peace Corps. Probably applying for graduate programs. 
ADAM. Ah, so putting the real world off is your strategy. 
MAGGIE. Was thinking of a Masters in Social Work. 
ADAM. I thought you wanted a PhD on Philosophy? 
MAGGIE. I GRQ¶W NQRZ. NRW aOO RI XV NQRZ ZKaW ZH ZaQW WR GR, \RX 
know. Not like you and Joe ± 
ADAM. I¶P ZRUULHG WKaW JRH LV JHWWLQJ WRR VHULRXV. 
MAGGIE. YRX¶UH a FRXSOH. HRZ PXFK PRUH VHULRXV GRHV LW JHW? 
ADAM. TKHUH¶V bHLQJ a FRXSOH aQG being a couple. Being Joe and 
Adam, and being Jadam. 
MAGGIE. Jadam? How about Adoe? 



ADAM. BHFaXVH ZH¶UH QRW OLYLQJ LQ a SURGXFWLRQ RI Oklahomo, WKaW¶V 
why. 
MAGGIE. I GR. BXW KH¶V WaONLQJ ORQJ-term now. Long-ass long-term. 
MAGGIE. Like, call the caterer for the ceremony long-term? 
ADAM. Like, adopt two-point-five kids, get a cat, join a car pool, buy a 
home, send two-point-five to college, retire, but matching rocking 
chairs, move to a retirement community together long-term. 
MAGGIE. But you already have a cat. 
ADAM. Exactly. I KaYH a FaW. AQG WKaW¶V QRW WKH SRLQW. 
MAGGIE. WKaW¶V WKH SRLQW? 
ADAM. The point, sister, is he is talking about us getting a cat. 
Together. 
MAGGIE. YRX¶UH a JRRG FaW GaGG\. 
ADAM. I¶P a WHUULbOH FaW GaGG\. LaG\ GaJa KaV practically raised 
KHUVHOI. II VKH FRXOG ZRUN a FaQ RSHQHU aQG FKaQJH WKH OLWWHU bR[, VKH¶G 
probably get her own place. 
MAGGIE. You love kids.  
ADAM. I ORYH SOa\LQJ ZLWK RWKHU SHRSOH¶V NLGV. AQG JHWWLQJ WKHP 
jacked up on sugar. Then I love handing them back and watching their 
parents go insane while I smile and wave and head out the door to my 
happy child-free existence. Joe loves kids. 
MAGGIE. I think a little Adam or a little Joe would be adorable.  
ADAM. YRX GR UHaOL]H ZH¶UH Ja\, ULJKW? TKHUH ZLOO bH QR actual 
procreation involved. 
MAGGIE. You could get a surrogate. 
ADAM. WH¶UH QRW JHWWLQJ a VXUURJaWH! NRW ZKHQ WKHUH aUH VR PaQ\ NLGV 
who need a good home out there. 
MAGGIE. Ooh, listen to you. Mr. Cynical has a heart. 
ADAM. I do not have a heart. Joe has a heart. 
MAGGIE. (Singing.) AGaP¶V JRW a KHaUW. AGaP¶V JRW a KHaUW. 
ADAM. NR, I KaYH a FROG, bOaFN baOO RI LFH VFUHaPLQJ ³YRX¶UH WRR 
\RXQJ WR JHW PaUULHG aQG KaYH NLGV.´ AQG WZR bLJ bOXH ± 
MAGGIE. But you admit you and Joe would make good daddies for 
little two-point-five. 
ADAM. Maybe. Someday. And what about you? 



MAGGIE. What about me? 
ADAM. YRX¶UH SXVKLQJ NLGV RQ PH; aUH \RX VXUH \RX¶UH QRW WKH RQH 
feeling all maternal? 
MADDIE. NR. I¶P GHILQLWHO\ QRW UHaG\ IRU NLGV. 
ADAM. BXW \RX¶UH VR VXUH I aP? 
MAGGIE. IW¶V GLIIHUHQW ZLWK \RX. YRX KaYH JRH. I KaYH ± 
ADAM. WKRa! SKH¶V JRLQJ WKHUH. 
MAGGIE. YRX NQRZ ZKaW I¶P Va\LQJ. TUR\ ± LVQ¶W UHaG\ IRU NLGV. 
ADAM. TUR\ LVQ¶W UHaG\ IRU a FaW. 
MAGGIE. HH¶V aOOHUJLF. 
ADAM. See? 
MAGGIE. BHVLGHV, KH¶V PRUH RI a GRJ SHrson. 
ADAM. KQHZ WKHUH ZaV a UHaVRQ LaG\ GaJa GLGQ¶W OLNH KLP. 
MAGGIE. I have feelings for Troy, but- 
ADAM. YRX FaQ¶W KaYH a PL[HG PaUULaJH. YRX¶UH a FaW SHUVRQ, KH¶V a 
dog person. It would never work out. Think of the children. The 
someday-in-the-future-but-as-of-now-non-existent children.  
MAGGIE. (Quietly.) Not sure I could commit to man with no faith. 
ADAM. (Singing.) ³GRWWa KaYH IaLWK, FAITH, FAITH. GRWWa KaYH 
FAITH.´ 
MAGGIE. I¶P VHULRXV. 
ADAM. (Quietly.) I know. 
MAGGIE. HH¶V a ORW RI IXQ.. 
ADAM. Meaning, the sex was great. 
MAGGIE. AQG, I¶P UHaOO\ aWWUaFWHG WR KLP. 
ADAM. Meaning, the sex was great. 
MAGGIE. And, we get along really well. 
ADAM. Meaning, the sex was great. 
MAGGIE. Not everything is about sex! 
ADAM. Bit your tongue, of course it is. And now you have given it up! 
And inexplicably, he still wants to be with you. 
MAGGIE. CaQ¶W UaLVH NLGV ZLWK a PaQ ZKR KaV QR IaLWK. 
ADAM. WRZ, \RX¶YH UHaOO\ WKRXJKW abRXW WKLV. 
MAGGIE. Yeah. 
ADAM. Honey, who goes to church anymore, really? 



MAGGIE. Plenty of people. 
ADAM. POHQW\ RI ROG SHRSOH, WKaW¶V ZKR. WKR JRHV WKaW¶V RXU aJH? 
MAGGIE. I GR, WKaW¶V ZKR. 
ADAM. CKXUFK aWWHQGaQFH LV JRLQJ WR bH a GHaO bUHaNHU? I¶G bH ZRUULHG 
about all the other stuff. 
MAGGIE. Like what? 
ADAM. No degree. No job. No prospects. 
MAGGIE. HH¶V JRW a MRb. 
ADAM. One out of three. 
MAGGIE. JRb¶V a MRb. 
ADAM. HH¶V JRW RQH WKLV ZHHN. BaUWHQGLQJ. 
MAGGIE. BaUWHQGLQJ¶V a MRb. 
ADAM. Fine. No career, then. 
MAGGIE. HH¶V JRLQJ baFN WR FROOHJH. 
ADAM. NR, KH¶V QRW. 
MAGGIE. Might. You GRQ¶W NQRZ. 
ADAM. (Adam picks up scattered laundry, neatly folds it, and returns it 
to the basket. He holds up a shirt.) Oh, honey. No. 
MAGGIE. Mom gave it to me. She said sometimes a girl needs a shirt 
WKaW¶V SUaFWLFaO. (Maggie takes the shirt and carefully puts it in a dresser 
drawer.) 
ADAM. (Dubiously.) Well, I suppose she meant well. What are you 
going to do? 
 

SCENE 4 
 

Maggie and Troy are in the apartment. Troy has finished his shift at the 
bar and rushed over to have this conversation with Maggie at 2:00 AM. 
He feels accused by Maggie of being too shallow and stupid to have a 
relationship without sex. They love each other but are about to have at 
least an hour-long fight that is continuous and ends with scene six. 
 
TROY. ³UV´ PHaQV VRPHWKLQJ WR PH. YRX mean something to me. 
MAGGIE. You mean something to me too. 



TROY. Not a lot of things really mean anything in my life.  I mean, 
what do I do? Play Call of Duty all day? Tend bar? Maybe I should quit 
bartending. Been six months since I left school. Student loans are 
coming due any day. 
MAGGIE. Quitting your job cause loans are due makes no sense. 
TROY. Just a job. I need something ± Dunno. I want to do something 
WKaW PaNHV a GLIIHUHQFH. AQG I¶P QRW PaNLQJ HQRXJK WHQGLQJ baU WR Sa\ 
my bills and pay off my loans. (Pause.) Not a ton of options out there. 
MAGGIE. Get a deferment. 
TROY. My life is a deferment. 
MAGGIE. Well, what do you want to do? Go back to school? 
TROY. Thinking of enlisting in the Marines. (Maggie does not 
respond.) What? 
MAGGIE. Why? 
TROY. Because- Because you keep pushing me. To finish my degree. 
AQG I GRQ¶W WKLQN WKaW¶V ZKHUH P\ KHaG¶V aW ULJKW QRZ. 
MAGGIE. But- the Marines? 
TROY. DRQ¶W WKLQN I¶P WRXJK HQRXJK? 
MAGGIE. (Playfully.) YRX¶UH WRXJK HQRXJK. 
TROY. NR. SHULRXVO\. YRX GRQ¶W WKLQN I¶P tough enough? 
MAGGIE. WHOO« 
TROY. (Seriously.) AQG ZKR LV WRXJK HQRXJK? AGaP¶V bR\IULHQG? JRH? 
MAGGIE. JRH LV JRH. YRX aUH \RX. DRQ¶W NQRZ. JRH LV VRUW RI OLNH a Ja\ 
action hero. 
TROY. Never mind. 
MAGGIE. No, no, no. 
TROY. Just thinking about it. Christ. 
MAGGIE. (Pointing at the jar.) Jar. 
TROY. SRUU\. JXVW aQ LGHa. IW¶V QRWKLQJ. NHYHU PLQG. 
MAGGIE. Well, what would you do? If you decided. To enlist. 
TROY. Guys at the bar say boot camp. Probably Parris Island. Got one 
LQ CaOLIRUQLa WRR, bXW I¶G SURbably get sent to Parris Island. 
MAGGIE. TKaW¶V ZKHUH JRH ZHQW. HRZ ORQJ? 
TROY. Twelve weeks. Then deployment. 
MAGGIE. Really want that? 



TROY. Maybe. Think so. Think I want to serve my country. 
MAGGIE. Could serve your country in some other way. 
TROY. Marines seems right to me. 
MAGGIE. YRX GRQ¶W KaYH WR SURbH aQ\WKLQJ, TUR\. 
TROY. Jesus, Maggie. I knoZ. ³Jar.´ Sorry. Never thought I had 
anything to prove until now. Guess I was wrong. 
MAGGIE. HaYH \RX WROG aQ\RQH \RX¶UH WKLQNLQJ abRXW WKLV? 
TROY. YHaK. I¶P Welling you. 
MAGGIE. Your mom is not going to be too happy. 
TROY. DRHVQ¶W PaWWHU ZKaW VKH WKLQNV. MaWWHUV ZKaW \RX WKLQN. WKaW 
do you think? 
MAGGIE. TKLQN I ZaQW \RX WR bH KaSS\. AQG \RX KaYHQ¶W bHHQ KaSS\ 
in a while. 
TROY. Happy with you. 
MAGGIE. TKaW¶V QRt what I meant. Really think the Marines will make 
you happy? 
TROY. Maybe. Think I need to be a part of something. Bigger than me. 
SRPHWKLQJ WKaW PaWWHUV. TKH PRUH I WaON abRXW LW, WKH PRUH I WKLQN LW¶V 
what I need to do. Maybe I do need to prove something. To myself. 
MAGGIE. Semper fi. 
TROY. Semper fi. 
MAGGIE. MHaQV ³aOZa\V IaLWKIXO.´ 
TROY. Would you be? 
MAGGIE. What? 
TROY. Faithful. If I enlisted- ZRXOG \RX ZaLW IRU PH/ WH¶YH QHYHU 
talked about- the future and stuff. 
MAGGIE. ³AQG VWXII?´ 
TROY. Maggie. You know how I feel about you. You know- you know 
\RX¶UH WKH RQO\ UHaVRQ I VWXFN aURXQG. AIWHU I GURSSHG RXW. BXW. I¶YH 
been waiting for you. To graduate. Would you- wait for me? (Maggie 
doesn¶t sa\ an\thing.) Oh. Wow. 
MAGGIE. Wait. 
TROY. Well? 
MAGGIE. IW¶V FRPSOLFaWHG. 
TROY. IW¶V QRW. 



MAGGIE. Yeah. It is. 
TROY. WHOO, Pa\bH IRU \RX. Ma\bH IRU \RX LW¶V FRPSOLFaWHG. FRU PH, 
LW¶V VLPSOH. I NQRZ \RX GRQ¶W WKLQN I¶P aV VPaUW aV \RX. AQG Pa\bH I¶P 
QRW. BXW I¶P VPaUW HQRXJK WR NQRZ KRZ I IHHO. I ORYH \RX, MaJJLH. 
(Maggie just looks at him.) YRX¶UH UHaOO\ QRW JRLQJ WR Va\ it back. 
MAGGIE. I ORYH \RX WRR. DRHVQ¶W PaNH LW OHVV FRPSOLFaWHG. 

 
 
 
 
 

SCENE 5 
 

A letter for Adam from JOE, a handsome Marine. 
 
JOE. DHaU AGaP. NHYHU NQRZ KRZ PXFK WR WHOO \RX abRXW ZKaW¶V 
KaSSHQLQJ KHUH. BXW I ZaQW \RX WR NQRZ \RX¶UH WKH RQO\ RQH I WKLQk 
abRXW ZKHQ I QHHG WR VPLOH. YRX FaQ aOZa\V PaNH PH VPLOH. YRX¶UH 
ZKR I WKLQN abRXW ZKHQ I QHHG WR bH VWURQJ. YRX aOZa\V Va\ I¶P WKH 
VWURQJ RQH, bXW VRPHWLPHV LW¶V KaUG WR bH VWURQJ. BH VWURQJ IRU PH, WRR, 
RNa\? I NQRZ LW¶V URXJK RQ \RX, PH bHLQJ JRQH VR far for so long. But I 
think God put you there for me ± for us ± to show the world what love 
really is. Every night I take your picture out and kiss my fingers and 
WRXFK \RXU IaFH. YRX¶UH WKH OaVW WKLQJ I VHH bHIRUH I VOHHS. I GUHaP abRXW 
you. You keep me safe, Whenever you feel lonely for me, close your 
H\HV aQG LPaJLQH PH aQG I¶P WKHUH. YRX¶UH P\ JXaUGLaQ aQJHO. MRUH WR 
say, but not in a letter. Keep the faith, babe. Love, Joe. 
 

SCENE 6 
 

Maggie and Troy are still in her apartment. 
 
MAGGIE. Got something tR WHOO \RX« I¶P WKLQNLQJ RI bHFRPLQJ a QXQ. 
TROY. What!?! 
MAGGIE. A QXQ. I¶P QRW NLGGLQJ. 



TROY. How can you- I mean we- do they still even have nuns? 
MAGGIE. Yes. They still have nuns. 
TROY. YRX GRQ¶W- ZH¶YH KaG- \RX FaQ¶W- 
MAGGIE. YRX GRQ¶W KaYH WR bH a virgin to become a nun. You take a 
vow of chastity. 
TROY. You talk to Adam about this? 
MAGGIE. No. Telling you first. 
TROY. Huh. So, what, was I just somebody to fool around with before 
you enlisted? 
MAGGIE. IW¶V QRW OLNH WKaW. 
TROY. TKHQ ZKaW¶V LW OLNH, Maggie? Because it feels just like that. 
MAGGIE. I KaYHQ¶W bHHQ SOaQQLQJ WKLV. I MXVW- I¶YH bHHQ IHHOLQJ WKH FaOO. 
You know? 
TROY. NR. I GRQ¶W NQRZ. BHFaXVH LW VHHPV OLNH \RX¶YH bHHQ IHHOLQJ a 
ORW RI WKLQJV ZLWK PH, bXW WKH FaOO KaVQ¶W bHHQ RQH RI WKHP. 
MAGGIE. Troy- 
TROY. No. No. A nun? A nun? 
MAGGIE. A nun. 
TROY. BHW AGaP ZLOO WKLQN WKaW¶V UHaO IXQQ\, GaWLQJ PH WXUQHG \RX LQWR 
a nun. 
MAGGIE. IW¶V QRW abRXW \RX. IW¶V abRXW PH. AQG GRG. 
TROY. You said you loved me. 
MAGGIE. I do love you. 
TROY. Then how can you- 
MAGGIE. TKHUH¶V GLIIHUHQW NLQGV RI ORYH. 
TROY. What does that even mean? 
MAGGIE. Remember when you told me you wanted to be a part of 
something bigger than you? Serve your country? 
TROY. Yeah. 
MAGGIE. TKaW¶V WKH Za\ I IHHO. I ZaQW WR bH SaUW RI VRmething bigger 
than me. Serve God. 
TROY. TKHUH¶V RWKHU Za\V \RX FaQ GR WKaW, MaJJLH. SRFLaO ZRUN- 
\RX¶YH WaONHG abRXW VRFLaO ZRUN. I PHaQ, I GLGQ¶W ZaQW \RX WR JR baFN WR 
school for three more years, but- 



MAGGIE. TKHUH¶V RWKHU Za\V \RX FRXOG VHUYH WKH FRXQtry. The 
Marines might feel right to you. This feels right to me. I think. 
TROY. YRX WKLQN? TKLV LV SUHWW\ bLJ IRU ³I WKLQN´, MaJJLH. TKLV LV 
pretty damn big. 
MAGGIE. I know. 
TROY. TKLV ZK\ \RX ZHUHQ¶W VXUH \RX¶G ZaLW IRU PH? TKLQNLQJ abRXW LW 
then? 
MAGGIE. Yeah. 
TROY. Jesus, Maggie. 
MAGGIE. Jar. 
TROY. Fuck the jar. (Silence.) (Troy throws loose change in the jar.) 
Happy? 
MAGGIE. Ecstatic. 
TROY. WK\ GLGQ¶W \RX Va\ aQ\WKLQJ? 
MAGGIE. Nothing to say till now. 
TROY. YRX NQRZ ZKaW? YRX GRQ¶W KaYH WR Va\ aQ\WKLQJ. BHFaXVH 
ZH¶UH JRRG WRJHWKHU. WH¶YH aOZa\V bHHQ JRRG WRJHWKHU. DRQ¶W I PaNH 
you feel good? (Troy pulls Maggie close and tries to kiss her. She pulls 
away.) 
MAGGIE. DRQ¶W. I¶P FRQIXVHG HQRXJK. DRQ¶W GR WKaW. 
TROY. (Punching the wall.) Damn it, Maggie! 
MAGGIE. I¶P VRUU\. 
TROY. DRQ¶W ZH PHaQ aQ\WKLQJ? DRQ¶W I mean anything to you? 
MAGGIE. You know you do. 
TROY. NR. I GRQ¶W. I GRQ¶W NQRZ aQ\WKLQJ aQ\PRUH. 
MAGGIE. This is hard for me. 
TROY. Really? This is hard for yRX? BHFaXVH LW¶V a ZaON LQ WKH IXFNLQJ 
park for me, Babe. Christ. 
MAGGIE. Watch it, mister. 
TROY. YRX GRQ¶W JHW WR WHOO PH WR ZaWFK LW, MaJJLH. BHFaXVH I¶G OLNH WR 
give Jesus a good punch in the throat right now. 
MAGGIE. (Shocked.) Troy! 
TROY. Cause as far aV I¶P FRQFHUQHG. JHVXV MXVW VWROH P\ JLUOIULHQG. 
And I want her back. (Troy exits, slamming the door.) 
 



SCENE 7 
 
Adam and Maggie hang out in her apartment the next day. She is rolling 
change from the swear jar. 
 
ADAM. Joe skyped me last night. 
MAGGIE. TKaW¶V JUHaW! HRZ LV KH? IV KH RNa\? 
ADAM. HH¶V JRRG. I WKLQN. HaUG WR WHOO. YRX NQRZ JRH. NHYHU 
complains. 
MAGGIE. DRHVQ¶W ZaQW \RX WR ZRUU\. 
ADAM. More of a Marine thing. 
MAGGIE. WHOO, KRZ¶G KH ORRN? 
ADAM. Hot. 
MAGGIE. Joe always looks hot. 
ADAM. THPSHUaWXUH KRW. AQG GLUW\. AQG ZHW. MXGG\. HH KaVQ¶W 
showered in a while. 
MAGGIE. OK. TKaW¶V QRW KRW. 
ADAM. YHaK, LW LV. HH UHaOO\ bHOLHYHV LQ ZKaW KH¶V GRLQJ. MaNLQJ a 
difference and all that. His unit was clearing some roadside bombs. 
MAGGIE. Yikes. 
ADAM. I NQRZ. SFaU\. AQG WKH\¶UH VXSSRVHG WR LQWHUaFW ZLWK WKH ORFaOV. 
JRH WaXJKW WKHVH ORFaO NLGV WR VKaNH KaQGV. HH FaQ¶W KHOS KLPVHOI aURXQG 
kids. 
MAGGIE. Talk about the shop? 
ADAM. Uh. No. Not bothering him about that. He has enough on his 
plate. 
MAGGIE. Did he get my letter? 
ADAM. Oh, yeah, he told me to say thank you. Means a lot to him, 
getting mail. 
MAGGIE. WKHQ¶V KH FRPLQJ KRPH? 
ADAM. Soon. But the way the military is, he could get new orders 
pretty fast. Sent back. Quick turnaround. 
MAGGIE. WelO, ZKaW¶G \RX WaON abRXW? 
ADAM. Nothing much. 
MAGGIE. Nothing? 



ADAM. YRX NQRZ, WKH XVXaO. HRZ¶UH \RX? HRZ¶V LaG\ GaJa? HRZ¶V 
Maggie? 
MAGGIE. FLJXUHV I¶P aIWHU WKH FaW. 
ADAM. HRZ¶YH \RX bHHQ GRLQJ, KRZ¶V WKH ZHaWKHU KHUH- LW¶V WHUULbOH 
there- 
JOE. (Joe enters in his own space. He is muddy. Damp.) Will you marry 
me? 
MAGGIE. What was that last thing? 
ADAM. HRZ¶V WKH ZHaWKHU? 
MAGGIE. No, asshole. The other thing. 
ADAM. HRZ¶YH \RX bHHQ GRLQJ? 
MAGGIE. TKH ³RWKHU,´ RWKHU WKLQJ. 
JOE. Will you? Will you marry me? 
MAGGIE. He proposed! Holy shit! 
ADAM. He proposed. Holy shit. 
MAGGIE. OK P\ GRG. TKaW¶V- WKaW¶V- 
ADAM. (Enjoying catching Maggie again.) Jar! 
MAGGIE. (Putting a quarter in the newly emptied jar.) WKaW¶G \RX 
say? 
ADAM. DRQ¶W UHPHPbHU. 
MAGGIE. What!?! 
ADAM. Well, it all happened so fast- 
MAGGIE. Bitch, you better have said yes. 
ADAM. As it happens-  I said- (Adam turns to Joe. He is no longer 
talking with Maggie. He is on the skype call.) YRX¶YH JRW WR SURPLVH PH 
\RX¶OO FRPH KRPH. 
JOE. Will you? 
ADAM. Promise me. 
JOE. I promise. 
ADAM. TKHQ I¶OO WHOO \RX ZKHQ \RX JHW KRPH. (Joe reacts, then exits. 
Adam is back with Maggie.) 
MAGGIE. ³I¶OO WHOO \RX ZKHQ \RX JHW KRPH?´ 
ADAM. Yeah. 
MAGGIE. TKaW¶V a WHUULbOH aQVZHU! 
ADAM. Yeah. 



MAGGIE. Well, what are you going to tell him? 
ADAM. GRW QR LGHa. GXHVV I¶OO NQRZ ZKHQ WKH ZRUGV FRPH RXW RI P\ 
mouth. 
MAGGIE. You know you love Joe. 
ADAM. UK KXK. BXW I GRQ¶W NQRZ LI I¶P UHaG\ WR bH a PLOLWaU\ VSRXVH. 
MAGGIE. You mean military wife. 
ADAM. GLUO, I ZLOO FXW \RX. ³MLOLWaU\ VSRXVH,´ WKaQN \RX YHU\ PXFK. 
MAGGIE. YRX¶UH JHWWLQJ PaUULHG! 
ADAM. Maybe. Seems like yesterday when it annoyed me if he left a 
bXWW LPSUHVVLRQ LQ P\ FRXFK FXVKLRQV. NRZ I ZRQ¶W VLW LQ KLV GaPQ VSRW 
in case his tushie marks go away. 
MAGGIE. (Singing.) You miss your boyfriend. 
ADAM. I miss sex. 
MAGGIE. (Singing.) You miss your boyfriend. 
ADAM. I miss sleeping with my boyfriend. 
MAGGIE. Bull-shit. You miss falling asleep next to him. Rubbing his 
back- 
ADAM. YRX ZaQW a PaQ WR IaOO aVOHHS, LW¶V QRW KLV baFN you rub. 
MAGGIE. I¶YH JRW \RXU QXPbHU, PLVWHU. YRX WaON aOO WRXJK, bXW \RX aUH 
just one big sentimental softie. 
ADAM. Well- maybe. 
MAGGIE. No maybe about it. Did you set a date? 
ADAM. NR. DLG \RX QRW KHaU PH Va\ ZH¶UH JRLQJ WR ZaLW XQWLO KH JHWV 
back? 
MAGGIE. Your mom is going to- 
ADAM. Try to control every aspect of my wedding planning? Yes, she 
is. (Awkward silence as Maggie rolls change.) Maggie, your mom would 
have- 
MAGGIE. (Interrupting quickly.) Would you have a big wedding? 
ADAM. HH¶V JRW a WRQ RI bURWKHUV aQG VLVWHUV. I¶YH JRW a WRQ RI bURWKHUV, 
ZH¶YH bRWK JRW bLJ IaPLOLHV- yes, I think it would be an epic wedding. 
DRQ¶W ZRUU\, MaJV. YRX¶UH P\ bHVW IULHQG. YRX aUH WRWaOO\ JRLQJ WR bH 
involved in our hypothetical wedding. 
MAGGIE. Well, yeah. That goes without. (Beat.) I¶P VRUU\. I¶P KaSS\ 
IRU \RX. I¶P MXVW WKLQNLQJ abRXW TUR\. 



ADAM. Of course you are. Because my life is all about you and Troy. 
Oh, wait. Not! 
MAGGIE. Well, we never talk about me. You are your favorite subject. 
ADAM. We never talk about you because when I try to talk about you, 
you change the subject. Like when you call me at 4:00 in the morning ± 
thank you very much ± FU\LQJ abRXW VRPH ILJKW ZLWK TUR\, bXW GRQ¶W WHOO 
PH ZKaW¶V UHaOO\ JRLQJ RQ. 
MAGGIE. IW¶V MXVW WKaW- I mean- never mind. 
ADAM. See what I mean? 
MAGGIE. IW¶V QRWKLQJ. I GRQ¶W ZaQW WR VSRLO \RXU PRPHQW. 
ADAM. ³SSRLO P\ PRPHQW?´ I¶P QRW KaYLQJ a PRPHQW. AQG \RX GRQ¶W 
WKLQN I¶P JRLQJ WR OHW that go, do you? 
MAGGIE. (Insistently.) IW¶V QRWKLQJ. RHaOO\. 
ADAM. I will wear you down. 
MAGGIE. LHW¶V MXVW FHOHbUaWH WKH aOPRVW-not-quite-big news! 
ADAM. I¶P QRW OHWWLQJ LW JR. (Beat.) Celebrate how? With ice cream? 
MAGGIE. Uh- 
ADAM. (Temptingly.) Got a new one. Coffee. With an almond pastry 
VZLUO. POXV WKHUH¶V FKRFROaWH- 
MAGGIE. No- 
ADAM. YRX¶UH UHVLVWLQJ LFH FUHaP? EYHQ chocolate ice cream? 
SRPHWKLQJ¶V ZURQJ. SHULRXVO\ ZURQJ. WKaW¶V ZURQJ? 
MAGGIE. NRWKLQJ¶V ZURQJ. 
ADAM. YRX¶UH SUHJQaQW. OK, P\ GRG. TKH baVWaUG JRW \RX SUHJQaQW. 
MAGGIE. NRW SUHJQaQW. AQG KH¶V QRW a baVWaUG! AQG MaU! 
ADAM. RLJKW. YRX¶G KaYH FUaYLQJV, QRW WKH RSSRVLWH. AQG \RX¶UH QRW 
KaYLQJ VH[. SR SUHJQaQW, QRW VR PXFK. SR ZKaW¶V ZURQJ? 
MAGGIE. Nothing. 
ADAM. CRPH RQ. I NQRZ P\ JLUO. SRPHWKLQJ¶V ZURQJ. 
MAGGIE. NRWKLQJ¶V- I¶P IaVWLQJ, RNa\? 
ADAM. Oh, Fasting. What is it, the Feast Day of Saint Anorexia? 
MAGGIE. Shut up, shit-head. 
ADAM. Then why are you fasting? 
MAGGIE. IW¶V WHGQHVGa\. 
ADAM. So. 



MAGGIE. Fasting on Wednesdays and Fridays now. 
ADAM. Why? 
MAGGIE. Just cause. 
ADAM. NRbRG\ ³MXVW´ IaVWV RQ WHGQHVGa\V aQG Fridays. 
MAGGIE. I do. 
ADAM. IV WKLV a FRQIHVVLRQ WKLQJ? DRHVQ¶W KH XVXaOO\ MXVW JLYH \RX WHQ 
³HaLO, MaU\¶V´ aQG ZKaW-not? Since when do you fast? 
MAGGIE. SLQFH QRZ. WKaW¶V XS ZLWK WKH WKLUG GHJUHH, aQ\Za\? I¶OO 
IaVW RI I ZaQW WR IaVW. I¶YH bHHQ SUa\LQJ a lot lately, okay? 
ADAM. Okay, Okay. Someone woke up on the wrong side of the 
crucifix today. 
MAGGIE. Again, shut up. 
ADAM. Been praying about lover-boy? 
MAGGIE. YHV. HH¶V WKLQNLQJ abRXW MRLQLQJ WKH MaULQHV. 
ADAM. OK. WHOO, I ZRXOGQ¶W FU\ abRXW WKaW. HH QHYer follows through 
with anything. And even if he did, no way is he making it through boot 
FaPS. NRZ JRH, KH¶V JRRG RQ WKH IROORZ WKURXJK. 
MAGGIE. DRQ¶W VWaUW RQ TUR\ aJaLQ, SOHaVH. 
ADAM. WHOO, KH GRHVQ¶W. TUR\ GRHVQ¶W VWLFN ZLWK aQ\WKLQJ. TKaQN GRG 
KH¶V SUetty. 
MAGGIE. He stuck with me. 
ADAM. Like a drowning man clinging to a lifeguard. 
MAGGIE. Lay off. 
ADAM. JXVW bH FaUHIXO KH GRHVQ¶W GUaJ \RX XQGHU. 
MAGGIE. YRX¶UH VXFK a bLWFK. 
ADAM. TKaW¶V ZKaW \RX ORYH abRXW PH. 
MAGGIE. He told me he loved me. 
ADAM. SKXW XS! WKaW¶G \RX Va\? 
MAGGIE. Told him I loved him too. 
ADAM. Do you? 
MAGGIE. (Taking a long time to answer.) Yes. 
ADAM. (Sarcastically.) That was convincing. 
MAGGIE. I do. I love him. But- 
ADAM. But- This is what made you cry? Troy told you he loves you? 



MAGGIE. What does the word love even mean? I love rainy days. I 
love jazz music. I loved walking in the door when Mom was baking 
snicker doodles and smelling the cinnamon. I love your shoes. I love 
you. I love Troy. I love God! None of that is the same thing! Did you 
know the ancient Greeks had eight different words for love? They had a 
ZRUG IRU WKaW IHHOLQJ \RX JHW ZKHQ \RX¶UH IOLUWLQJ ZLWK VRPHRQH aQG 
WKHUH¶V FKHPLVWU\. LXGRV. AQG HURWLF ORYH, ZKHUH \RX ORVH \RXU PLQG, 
and you lose control, and iW¶V aOO VZHaW\ aQG VWLFN\ aQG PHVV\, WKaW¶V 
eros. Is that what I feel for Troy? Eros? Do I feel anything else? 
ADAM. Oh. Crap. 
MAGGIE. I loved mom so much it felt like someone cut part of me out 
with a knife when she died. And they called that storge. Such a stupid 
sounding name for something so powerful. (Adam hugs Maggie. After a 
moment she pulls back.) My love for you is called philia. Brotherly love. 
And then it deepens into pragma. Love between friends who are so close 
WKH\ GRQ¶W QHHG ZRUGV aQ\PRUH. PKLOaXWLa LV ZKHQ \RX¶UH VR FRPIRUWabOH 
LQ \RXU RZQ VNLQ WKaW \RX GRQ¶W ILQG IaXOW ZLWK \RXUVHOI aQ\PRUH. WKR 
gets that? And agape. Selfless love for all mankind. God has that. So 
what does it mean to say I love Troy? Does Troy have any idea how he 
really feHOV abRXW PH? HH¶V MXVW VFaUHG. TKLQJV aUH FKaQJLQJ VR IaVW. AQG 
I GRQ¶W KaYH aQ\ LGHa KRZ I IHHO. 
ADAM. SR. I WaNH LW \RX¶UH ZULWLQJ a SaSHU RQ ³LRYH?´ 
MAGGIE. Yes. 
ADAM. You said there were eight types of love. You only named seven. 
MAGGIE. I left out maQLa. ObVHVVLYH ORYH. IW¶V OLNH FRGHSHQGHQF\. AQG 
LWV ZKaW I¶P ZRUULHG I KaYH ZLWK TUR\. 
ADAM. WHOO, QRZ \RX¶YH JRW PH IHHOLQJ VRUU\ IRU TUR\. (Beat.) And I 
WROG \RX I¶G ZHaU \RX GRZQ. (Beat.) I GRQ¶W OLNH WKLV. S\PSaWK\ WKLQJ. 
Now I feel guilty. Oh, well. ³GXilt, be gone.´ Much better. 
MAGGIE. I¶P WKLQNLQJ abRXW bHFRPLQJ a QXQ. 
ADAM. (Laughing uproariously.) Thank you. Nun. Oh, I needed that. 
MAGGIE. I¶P VHULRXV. I¶P WKLQNLQJ abRXW bHFRPLQJ a QXQ. A 
Discalced Carmelite. 
ADAM. ³DLVFaOFHG´ ZKaW? 
MAGGIE. DLVFaOFHG. CaUPHOLWH. DLVFaOFHG PHaQV ³baUHIRRW.´ 



ADAM. I NQHZ WKaW. ONa\, I GLGQ¶W NQRZ WKaW. A baUHIRRW QXQ. 
MAGGIE. TKLQN I¶P bHLQJ FaOOHG. 
ADAM. Well, honey, that is one call I would not answer. 
MAGGIE. TKaW¶V ZK\ I¶P SUa\LQJ. FaVWLQJ. I¶P QRW sure. But I think 
so. 
ADAM. AUHQ¶W \RX- a OLWWOH SaVW WKH baVLF UHTXLUHPHQW. FRU ³QXQ-KRRG?´ 
MAGGIE. YRX GRQ¶W KaYH WR bH a YLUJLQ WR bHFRPH a QXQ. 
ADAM. Well, I was just saying. 
MAGGIE. You take a vow of chastity- (Adam smirks at her.) You 
really are an ass-hole. (Adam continues to smirk. Brief pause.) Went to 
confession, Ass-hole.  
ADAM. HRQH\, P\ ³aVV-hole-QHVV´ ZaV ZHOO-established long ago in 
RXU SOaWRQLF ORYH aIIaLU. PKLOLa. PUaJPa. TKLQJ\. LHW¶V PRYH RQ. 
MAGGIE. I think I am being called. To the Discalced- 
ADAM. Carmelites. Yeah. (Brief pause.) What happened to philosophy? 
What happened to social work? What happened to the peace corps? 
MAGGIE: I just think- I mean- I have this feeling- yesterday I had this 
moment- while I was praying. Like someone was speaking to me. Like 
VRPHRQH ZaV aQVZHULQJ PH. IW ZaV MXVW a PRPHQW. I FaQ¶W H[SOaLQ LW. IW 
was juts- a feeling. That something was coming. Something important. 
Someone. Who knew me. Knew my sorrow. Knew to the hour and the 
minute and the second the tHaUV I¶G VKHG. KQHZ WKHLU ZHLJKW. TKHLU 
measure. And was trying to tell me something. If I could just listen. 
ADAM. Uh huh. You know nun clothes are dreadful. 
MAGGIE. IW¶V QRW abRXW WKH FORWKHV. 
ADAM. Habits are very unflattering. No one looks good in one. 
MAGGIE. TKLQN SRVVLbO\ WKaW¶V WKH SRLQW. 
ADAM. But I would definitely visit you in Italy. 
MAGGIE. Arlington. 
ADAM. What? 
MAGGIE. Arlington, Texas. 
ADAM. Oh, honey. This gets better and better. A nun. In Arlington, 
Texas. What is there to do in Arlington, Texas? 
MAGGIE. Pray. 
ADAM. And? 



MAGGIE. TKaW¶V LW. PUa\. TKH DLVFaOFHG CaUPHOLWHV aUH a 
contemplative order.  
ADAM. You just- pray? 
MAGGIE. Well. Yes. You get up at 5:30- 
ADAM. You are not a morning person. 
MAGGIE. At 6:00 you pray the Angelus ± Lauds. 
ADAM. NRW bHIRUH \RXU FRIIHH, \RX ZRQ¶W. 
MAGGIE. At 7:30± mass. Terce. 11:40- Middle Prayer. Sext. 
ADAM. ³SH[W´ VRXQGV LQWHUHVWLQJ. 
MAGGIE. DRQ¶W GR WKaW. 
ADAM. SRUU\. CRXOGQ¶W KHOS LW. 
MAGGIE. Noon- Angelus. 
ADAM. Oh. They do repeats. 
MAGGIE. 4:30- Evening Prayers. Vespers. 6:00- Angelus. 
ADAM. Repeats! 
MAGGIE. 8:15- Night Prayer. Matins. Great silence. 11:00- bed. 
ADAM. Sounds like a laugh a minute. 
MAGGIE. TKHUH¶V OaXJKWHU. AQG ZRUN. AQG SUa\HU. 
ADAM. YRX FaQ¶W bH VHULRXV. 
MAGGIE. Very serious. 
ADAM. A QXQ? CaQ¶W ZaLW XQWLO \RX WHOO TUR\ WKLV RQH. (Realizing she 
already did and that was what the fight was about.) Oh! 
MAGGIE. Already told him. 
ADAM. You told him before you told me? 
MAGGIE. He kind of needed to know, Adam. 
ADAM. IW¶V OLNH I GRQ¶W HYHQ NQRZ \RX aQ\PRUH. 
MAGGIE. He needed to hear it first. 
ADAM. AQG \RX¶UH GRLQJ WKLV MXVW OLNH WKaW? 
MAGGIE. Not just like that. First I explore whether or not I have the 
YRFaWLRQ. LLNH I¶P GRLQJ QRZ. TKHQ WKHUH¶V a SHULRG RI GLVFHUQPHQW. 
Then a postulancy. One and half years. Novitiate- two years. Temporary 
vows- WKUHH WR VL[ \HaUV. TKHQ VROHPQ SHUSHWXaO YRZV. I¶G WaNH RUGHUV. 
Become a bride of Christ. 
ADAM. THQ \HaUV? AQG WKHQ \RX¶G bH a QXQ? GUaG VFKRRO ZRXOG bH 
quicker. 



MAGGIE. Yeah. About ten years. 
ADAM. Why the hell would you want to do that? 
MAGGIE. LRRN aW WKH ZRUOG. DRQ¶W \RX WKLQN WKH ZRUOG QHHGV SUa\HU? 
Maybe without prayers, things would go spinning out of control. Maybe 
these prayers are what keeps God holding the world cupped in his hands, 
and not just opening his hands and letting creation spill out. 
ADAM. Girl, please. Let someone else do it. 
MAGGIE. Who else? 
ADAM. The unattractive, of course. Pretty people are not made for a life 
of prayer. Ugly people are. 
MAGGIE. I will pray for you when you are in purgatory. 
  

SCENE 8 
 
Maggie kneels on a prie-dieu in confession. 
 
MAGGIE. BOHVV PH IaWKHU, IRU I KaYH VLQQHG. IW¶V bHHQ a IHZ Ga\V VLQFH 
my last confession. I fasted on Wednesday and Friday. And prayed. A 
ORW. BXW I¶YH KaG LPSXUH WKRXJKW. FRU WKHVH aQG aOO P\ VLQV, I aP VRUU\. 
(Beat.) FaWKHU, I GRQ¶W NQRZ XQGHUVWaQG ZK\ I¶P KaYLng impure 
WKRXJKWV LI I¶P bHLQJ FaOOHG. II I¶P bHLQJ FaOOHG. AQG P\ bHVW IULHQG LV 
SURbabO\ JHWWLQJ PaUULHG. AQG I¶P KaSS\ IRU KLP. HH¶V PaUU\LQJ WKH 
JUHaWHVW JX\. TKH\ ORYH HaFK RWKHU. AQG I GRQ¶W WKLQN LW¶V ZURQJ. BXW 
WKaW GRHVQ¶W JR ZLWK WKH WHaFKLQJV RI WKH FKXUFK. Ma\bH I¶P FUa]\. 
Ma\bH I¶P QRW WKH ULJKW SHUVRQ. FRU WKLV. WKaWHYHU WKLV HYHQ LV. HRZ 
FaQ I bH FaOOHG LI I GRQ¶W aJUHH ZLWK aOO RI WKH WHaFKLQJV RI WKH FKXUFK? 
 

SCENE 9 
 

Troy and Adam at a bar, drinking. 
 
ADAM. TKHUH¶V QR VXFK WKLQJ aV Catholic de-programming. Are you 
stupid? 
TROY. DRQ¶W FaOO PH- 
ADAM. Stupid. 



TROY. Do you want to step outside so I can whip your ass? 
ADAM. MLJKW HQMR\ LW, \HV. BHHQ aZKLOH. DLGQ¶W NQRZ \RX ZHUH LQWR 
that. Do you want me to whip yours? 
TROY. Fuck you, Adam. 
ADAM. TKHUH¶V WKaW ZLWW\ UHSaUWHH. OU GR \RX PHaQ WKaW OLWHUaOO\? AQG 
\RX GRQ¶W ZaQW WR ILJKW PH. CaXVH I JRW WKUHH bURWKHUV. FRXJKW aOO WKH 
WLPH. OK, aQG P\ bR\IULHQG¶V a marine. 
TROY. Only got sisters. 
ADAM. WaV WKH RQO\ ³VLVWHU´ LQ WKH IaPLO\. 
TROY. YRX¶UH KHU bHVW IULHQG. 
ADAM. Since we were kids. 
TROY. WK\¶V VKH GRLQJ WKLV? 
ADAM. Hell if I know. 
TROY. Thought she loved me. 
ADAM. She loves you. 
TROY. How could she? 
ADAM. I KRQHVWO\ GRQ¶W NQRZ. BXW VKH GRHV. 
TROY. SKRXOGQ¶W WKaW bH HQRXJK? 
ADAM. SKRXOG bH. IVQ¶W. 
TROY. Must get a bog kick out of this. 
ADAM. SHULRXVO\? FXOO FLUFOH WR ³aUH \RX VWXSLG?´ 
TROY. I¶P QRW VWXSLG. 
ADAM. I GRQ¶W WKLQN \RX¶UH VWXSLG. 
TROY. You never liked me. 
ADAM. Oh, Jesus. How drunk are you? 
TROY. Pretty drunk. How come you never liked me? 
ADAM. YRX¶UH QRW P\ W\SH. 
TROY. Seriously. 
ADAM. Fuck. I like you fine. 
TROY. They why you make fun of me? 
ADAM. I make fun of everybody. Kind of my thing. 
TROY. DRQ¶W OLNH WR bH PaGH IXQ RI. 
ADAM. Then quit making it so damn easy. 
TROY. She loves you more than she loves me. 
ADAM. NR, VKH GRHVQ¶W. 



TROY. Yes, she does. 
ADAM. Known her since we were twelve years old. Been best friends 
IRU WHQ \HaUV. KQRZ KHU bHWWHU WKaQ aQ\bRG\. IQFOXGLQJ \RX. AQG I¶P 
telling you she loves you. 
TROY. You want her to leave me. 
ADAM. Listen to me, you straight moron. Think I want this? I. Love. 
Her. She. Loves. Me. Not the same way she loves you. Not the same 
way you love her. But we love each other. And I will lose my shit if she 
does this. 
TROY. (Stubbornly.) She loves you more than she loves me. 
ADAM. NR. SKH GRHVQ¶W. IGLRW. SHULRXVO\. WK\ GR \RX WKLQN I PaNH IXQ 
of you? Really? 
TROY. BHFaXVH \RX¶UH a bLWFK? 
ADAM. Yes. But. 
TROY. (Dawning realization.) YRX¶UH MHaORXV. 
ADAM. Now he ahs insight. 
TROY. YoX¶UH MHaORXV RI PH. 
ADAM. Sometimes. 
TROY. SKRH¶V RQ WKH RWKHU IRRW QRZ, LVQ¶W LW? 
ADAM. My feet are bigger than yours. 
TROY. My shoes are bigger than yours. 
ADAM. That makes no sense. 
TROY. I NQRZ. I¶P GUXQN. 
ADAM. Points for trying. 
TROY. Thanks. 
ADAM. Welcome. 
TROY. What are we going to do? 
ADAM. SKH¶V SURbabO\ JRLQJ WR OHaYH XV bRWK. NRWKLQJ ZH FaQ GR. 
TROY. WH¶OO ILJKW IRU KHU. 
ADAM. God has bigger feet than both of us. 
TROY. Yeah. Damn it. 
ADAM. Maggie needs to figure out what she wants. Or God wants. Her 
calling. Whatever. 
TROY. Damn her calling. 



ADAM. (Pointing at Troy and looking up into the sky.) Lightning strike 
that way, Lord. 
TROY. (Pointing skyward.) Believe in Him? 
ADAM. Sure. 
TROY. But he hates your people. 
ADAM. ³M\ SHRSOH?´ 
TROY. DRQ¶W WaNH LW SHUVRQaO. KQRZ ZKaW I PHaQ. 
ADAM. GRG GRHVQ¶W KaWH ³P\ SHRSOH.´ 
TROY. Pope does. 
ADAM. NR, KH GRHVQ¶W. 
TROY. Church does. 
ADAM. Not my church. 
TROY. How can you be friends with Maggie, her being so- Catholic? 
ADAM. MaJJLH¶V ILQH ZLWK PH. SKH loves me. 
TROY. Right. Hate the sin, love the sinner. 
ADAM. MaJJLH¶V QRW OLNH WKaW. 
TROY. Her church is. 
ADAM. TKaW VKLW GRHV JHW ROG. I FaQ¶W WHOO \RX KRZ PaQ\ WLPHV IRONV 
KaYH VaLG ZH¶G JHW aORQJ ILQH- if I just acted straight. 
TROY. DRQ¶W KaYH WR aFW VWraight around me, buddy. 
ADAM. Thank you, I think. 
TROY. You lover her too. 
ADAM. Yeah. 
TROY. SRPHbRG\¶V JRW WR GR VRPHWKLQJ. 
ADAM. Okay. So go and do something. 
TROY. I GRQ¶W NQRZ ZKaW WR GR. AbRXW aQ\WKLQJ. I QHYHU NQHZ ZK\ 
Maggie wanted to be with me LQ WKH ILUVW SOaFH. HHOO, I FaQ¶W HYHQ JHW WKH 
FRXUaJH XS WR ZaON LQWR WKH UHFUXLWHU¶V RIILFH. MaULQH. YHaK. SXUH. YRX¶G 
probably whip my ass in a fight. How am I going to be a marine? 
ADAM. Pretty sure they train you. 
TROY. I FaQ¶W HYHQ JHW MaJJLH WR WaON to me. She talks to you. 
ADAM. MaJJLH GRHVQ¶W UHaOO\ WHOO PH KRZ VKH¶V IHHOLQJ HLWKHU. 
TROY. More than me. 
ADAM. AQG I FaQ¶W UHaOO\ WaON WR KHU. 
TROY. What are you talking about? You do nothing but talk. 



ADAM. MaJJLH LV VR ³THaP JRH´ WKaW I FaQ¶W UHaOO\ Well her everything. I 
GRQ¶W NQRZ LI I ZaQW WR JHW PaUULHG. I PHaQ, I ORYH KLP. BXW ZH¶UH QRW 
perfect. We fight. 
JOE. (Entering his own space.) You dipped into our savings? For a 
commercial ice cream machine? Without talking to me? 
ADAM. It was a good deal/ They go for over a thousand dollars. I got 
for $850! 
JOE. WH aJUHHG ZH¶G ZaLW XQWLO I JRW baFN. 
ADAM. Well, when is that going to be? By the time I could even get in 
touch with you, someone else would have snatched it up. 
JOE. AGaP, ZH¶YH JRW WR FUXQFK WKe numbers. We might not be able to 
RSHQ WKH VKRS IRU a IHZ \HaUV. WH FaQ¶W aIIRUG WR JR LQWR GHbW. 
ADAM. IW¶V aQ LFH FUHaP PaFKLQH! NRW a OLIHWLPH FRPPLWPHQW. 
JOE. You know I wanted that money to go towards our honeymoon. 
ADAM. I ZLVK \RX ZRXOGQ¶W worry about money so much. 
JOE. AQG I ZLVK \RX¶G MXVW JLYH PH aQ aQVZHU, bXW ZH GRQ¶W aOZa\V JHW 
what we want, do we? (Joe exits.) 
TROY. Tell me about it. Seems like all Maggie and I do is fight. 
ADAM. AW OHaVW \RX¶UH WRJHWKHU. 
TROY. For now. 
ADAM. Well, tKHUH¶V RQH Za\ WR PaNH LW SHUPaQHQW. 
 

SCENE 10 
 
A letter for Maggie from Joe. 
 
Dear Maggie. Thanks for the letter. Mail makes bad days better. And 
WKaQNV IRU WKH FRRNLHV. TKH\ GLGQ¶W UHaOO\ VXUYLYH WKH WULS bXW- crumbs 
ZHUH JRRG WKRXJK. DRQ¶W KaYH aQ\ Za\ WR JHW WKH WLQV baFN WR \RX. 
Sorry. Bug spray you sent came in handy. Lots of fleas over here. Adam 
tells me your boyfriend is thinking of joining up. Let me know if he 
GRHV. HH JHWV WR baVLF, JHWV GHSOR\HG, LI I FaQ. I¶OO ORRN RXW IRU KLP. 
Might not run across him, but stranger things have happened? Thanks 
for looking after Adam for me. He acts tough, but we both know what 
KH¶V UHaOO\ OLNH. II KH GLGQ¶W KaYH \RX, KH¶G ORVH LW. MH bHLQJ aZa\ VR 



much. He has a hard time handling it. Keep looking out for him. He 
needs us more than he lets on. But you know that. Need you to do me a 
favor. If something happens- I WROG KLP WR JR ILQG \RX. AQG \RX¶YH JRW 
WR JHW KLP WKURXJK LW. YRX¶UH a JRRG IULHQG, MaJJLH, aQG a JRRG SHUVRQ. 
Thanks for the prayers. Write again soon. My buddies told me to ask for 
more bug spray. And cookies. Bye. Joe. 
 
 

SCENE 11 
 

Maggie is in her apartment wearing bedclothes. She puts the chain on 
the door, then grabs the rosary off the bedpost. 
 
MAGGIE. I believe in God the Father Almighty- (Pounding at the door 
startles Maggie. The door opens but is caught by the chain.) 
TROY. (Through the door.) Let me in, Maggie! 
MAGGIE. Troy? 
TROY. (Still through the door.) Open the door. Need to talk to you. 
MAGGIE. Are you drunk? 
TROY. (And still through the door.) A little. Open up. Please? (Maggie 
takes the chain off the door. Troy comes in, pulls a ring box out of his 
pocket, and gets down on one knee.) Marry me. Marriage is a sacrament, 
right? You take vows. Take your vows with me. 
MAGGIE. TUR\, SOHaVH GRQ¶W GR WKLV. 
TROY. Stay here. With me. You could do a lot of good. You could 
pray. I¶OO JR baFN WR WKH FKXUFK. OXU NLGV ZLOO bH CaWKROLF. I¶G GR WKaW IRU 
\RX. FRU XV. DRQ¶W OHaYH PH. I QHHG \RX. I ORYH \RX. DRQ¶W Va\ aQ\WKLQJ. 
DRQ¶W aQVZHU ULJKW QRZ. DRQ¶W Va\- WKLQN abRXW LW. TaNH \RXU WLPH. I¶OO 
wait. (Troy leaves the ring box and exits, shutting the door behind him.) 
MAGGIE. (Picking up the rosary.) I believe in God the Father 
Almighty, Creator of Heaven and Earth- (A light shines on Maggie from 
above. A beatific look illuminates her face. He lips move but no sound is 
heard. Maggie is in conversation with someone only she can see and 
hear, deepl\ affecting, moYing and m\sterioXs. The natXre of Maggie¶s 



conversation is a private matter- a matter of faith. The visitation moment 
should not be rushed, neither should it go on too long.) 
 

END ACT ONE 
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