






















ONE 

Time? Alright I'll give you time. I'll give you a few 
weeks. That's the time we're leaving out. The lazy 
playwright left me wi th the responsibility of telling you 
wha t happened instead of actually wr iting it out. 

TWO 

My apologies for him, I'll help to tell you what happened. 
That is our responsibility as narrators. 

Overachiever. 
Atlanta. 

ONE 

Anyway, Gina wen t back to her apartment in 

TWO 

Bryan stayed in Birmingham, and things remained the same. 
Best friends. 

ONE 

Until one day on a whim, Gina hopped in her Honda civic, 
filled up the tank and drove to see Bryan. And to think, 
wi th gas prices wha t they are. 

TWO 

She wanted to surprise him. She didn't know what she was 
feeling, but she knew she needed to see him right away. 

ONE 

Anyway, she wa s almost to his apartment when she felt the 
hum of her vibrating cell phone and heard the cheesy 80s 
love song. 

12 



Bryan, hey. 

Hey babe. What's up? 

Well 1... 

GINA 

(Answers phone) 

(As Bryan enters his apartment, but 
fails to close the door) 

(Gina slowly makes her way to the door 
from the opposite side of the stage 
throughout next few lines) 

BRYAN 

GINA 

BRYAN 

Hold on it's hard to hear with all this damn construction 
going on outside. 

(He places his other hand over his 
other ear so he can hear better) 

I know the kids need a place to play, but the noise is 
ridiculous. (Chuckles) 

GINA 

Bryan I .. 

BRYAN 

13 

Wait, Gina, listen, sorry about the jokes. I called you for 
a reason. I need to tell you something real quick that I've 
been attempting to say in every conversation we've had for 
the past few weeks. Look, I feel bad about the way I acted 
when you were here. I know you had something more serious 
to talk about. I did too. And I know now that, I can't 



believe I'm actually saying this, no matter how hard we 
try, there have always been feelings involved. 

ONE 

Oh here he goes again with these feelings. 

TWO 

Seriously, cynicism, keep it in check please? 

ONE 

But you know that ... 

TWO 

Shhhh! They're talking 

BRYAN 

14 

I know I have so much I need to say to you, but I can't 
figure out. I've never been good at that kind of stuff. You 
know that. You edited enough of my high school papers to 
know I'm not good with words. And I know you want to hear 
apologies and explanations, and I'm sure you have stuff to 
say but I just ... 

GINA 

Listen Bryan, just listen. There's a lot I've neglected to 
say. I guess I should just come out and tell the truth. 

BRYAN 

Gina, I ... 



15 

GINA 

Shhh, I have to say this while I have the courage. Bryan I 
decided a long time ago that we were friends. Best friends, 
and that's all. I always knew there was something about you 
that I was attracted to, that I wanted, that I needed in my 
life. Still, I always knew there was something bigger about 
us that would never work. I've spent years trying to figure 
out and pinpoint what that thing is. I have theories, 
ideas, mostly lies I've fabricated for myself on why we 
shouldn't be together. Why we shouldn't even try. Why 
everything I felt during those kisses is just an over 
exaggeration of my memory. 

(She reaches the open door and stands 
in the frame) 

But the truth is, I have no reason. Nothing. Now I only 
have a wish. A wish that there was some small chance that 
the man who has listened to all my complaints, who has 
helped me through all my problems with my Mark or any other 
boy for that matter ... I have a wish that he could be that 
person I can say I'm dating. That we could try. That we 
could have a legitimate chance 

(long pause) 

BRYAN 

It's a good thing you aren't here right now cause I know 
I'd do something stupid. 

GINA 

(Steps forward) 

What would you do? 

BRYAN 

It's you and me. What stupid thing do you think I would do? 

GINA 



Bry .. tell me ... 

(Steps forward) 

BRYAN 

I'm not ... 

GINA 

Bryan, I need to know exactly, word for word what you're 
thinking. Precisely what you would do if I was right here 
in this room with you. 

BRYAN 

(Slowly at first, then more powerful) 
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I'd grab your face and I'd kiss you as hard as I could. Not 
in the haphazardly, taken for granted way that I always 
have. But I'd kiss you like there's no tomorrow. With all 
the love and passion I have in me, for as long as I can. 
I'd hold you as tight as possible, until you pulled away 
because I'd know that when you did ... lt would be for the last 
time ... that you'd be off to him. 

GINA 

(After long pause) 

And what if I never pulled away? 

BRYAN 

Well then, I guess we'd be together forever. 

(She grabs his shoulder and turns him 
to see her. They embrace and then 
freeze) 



TWO 

Well, what do you have to say for yourself? 

ONE 

Don't ask me, (Fake crying) I'm, I'm speechless. (Laughs) 

TWO 

Oh gosh. After being a witness to everything that just 
happened. After watching people pour their hearts out, you 
still can't accept that maybe, just maybe, there's 
something about these two that makes their souls eternally 
made for each other? 

ONE 

17 

Eh, you win some, you lose some. Remember that friends. 
It's just another cliche that, roughly translated, means 
get used to disappointment. Well, thanks for donating a few 
minutes of your life to listen to my opinions, even if you 
didn't want to. Hopefully, I've convinced you of something. 
And if not, then, like I said, you win some, you lose some. 

(Exits) 

TWO 

I really am sorry. Please, I beg you to forget anything 
he's said. And even if you forget my input as well, please 
remember the story. Remember two people who cared for each 
other. Let this be a lesson my friends. Good timing, bad 
timing, far apart, or always together, emotionally broken, 
or completely put together ... True love, it'll make it. 
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