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 Scene 10 

The Apartment 

Lights up, Ben enters. 

Sarah: (offstage) Hey babe, how was rehearsal? 

Ben: It was fine. 

Sarah: (entering) And how was dinner with your parents? 

(she kisses him) 

Hi. 

Ben: Hi.  It was fine too.  Wish you had been there. 

Sarah: It’s getting close to year end.  No way I’m getting out of the office early these days.   

How’s your sister? 

Ben: She’s good.  She says hi.  She’s still seeing that guy. 

Sarah: It’s her life. 

Ben: I know. He’s just such a dick though. 

Sarah: Was he there? 

Ben: No, thank God. (sitting down) 

Sarah: (sitting down)  So where’d you go? 

Ben:  Where do you think? 

Sarah: Really? 

Ben: Pop’s favourite. 

Sarah: How was it? 

Ben: It’s the Mandarin.   

Sarah: Yeah.  How’s your Dad doing? 

Ben: He’s OK. 

Sarah: And your Mom? 

Ben: She’s got a cell phone. 

Sarah: No way! 

Ben: Yeah. 



Sarah: Your Mom has a cell phone? 

Ben: iPhone. 

Sarah: Holy crap!  What ever made her do that? 

Ben: She said she was walking by the store and she just wandered in.  Guy showed her 

what it could do, and how easy it was, and she got it. 

Sarah: That’s incredible.  I thought she hated technology. 

Ben: I know, right?  And she was on it all night, taking pictures, me and my sister, me and 

my Dad, me and my Dad and my sister.  She has no idea what she’s doing – she kept 

cutting off peoples’ heads, everything was blurry.  I tried to show her how to use it, 

but she wouldn’t let me. 

Sarah: Well, she just wants to learn on her own. 

Ben: No, that’s not it. 

(pause) 

The thing is, she wanted me in every picture.   

She wants pictures of me. 

(Ben is starting to break down.  He’s been holding it in all night since he figured out 

what his mother was doing) 

Sarah: Oh, Ben.  (she goes to him and puts her arms around him) 

Ben: (close to crying, his head on her shoulder)   

She’s collecting pictures of me… 

Sarah: I know, I know, shhhhh.   It’s all right, it’s all right….. 

(lights down) 

 

 


