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THIS PLAY IS FULLY PROTECTED BY COPYRIGHT
All plays, books, music and other materials published by Heartland Plays, Inc. are fully
protected under the copyright laws of the United States of America and all countries which the
United States has reciprocal relations including, but not limited to all countries covered by the
Pan-American Copyright Convention, The Universal Copyright Convention and the Berne
Convention. All rights to the plays and materials on our website are strictly reserved including,
and without limitation, professional and amateur performance rights; motion pictures; public
reading; radio and television broadcasting; audio and video recording and reproduction of any
type known or yet to be invented; information storage and retrieval systems of any type known
or yet to be invented; and the rights of translation into any and all languages. No individual or
organization whether amateur or stock may perform this or any play published by Heartland
Plays, Inc. without first obtaining advance permission from Heartland Plays, Inc. and paying
the appropriate fees including Royalties and Single-Use Copyright fees. Heartland Plays, Inc.
collects royalties on behalf of the Playwrights whose plays it publishes. Unauthorized copying,
transcribing or reproduction of this or any play or excerpt, or storage or transmittal in any form
and by any means whether known or yet to be invented, is strictly forbidden except as provided
by Agreement with Heartland Plays, Inc. Any unauthorized use is a violation of copyright laws
and will be prosecuted to the fullest extent of the law.

FIVE SIMPLE RULES TO REMEMBER
1. DO take advantage of the free online perusal of our plays to help you make the best
choice for your particular needs or production.
2. DO enjoy the convenience of our online purchase application for performance rights
and single-use copyright.
3. DO understand that this play and all plays and materials on our website are controlled
by Heartland Plays, Inc. and fully protected by copyright.
4. DO NOT attempt in any way to copy, transcribe or reproduce this play by any means or
perform this play or use any play or material from our website without first receiving
permission from Heartland Plays, Inc. Any attempt to use this or any other work without
first obtaining permission is a violation of copyright and punishable by law.
5. DO NOT rob this Author or any of the Authors we represent of their right to be paid for
the use of their property. It is a crime and it is wrong!
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CAST OF CHARACTERS
SARA: Best friend of Charles
CHARLES: Best friend of Sara
ENRIQUE: Friend of Charles
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SETTING:

Sara’s apartment; a table and two
chairs stage right and a vase with
flowers and a sofa stage left.

AT RISE:

SARA fluffs the pillows on the
sofa anxiously anticipating the
arrival of her best friend,
CHARLES. SARA is accepting a
visit for the first time since
coming out of quarantine.
SFX: DOORBELL RINGS.

SARA
Coming! (Sashays to the front door; flings it open) Charles! Charley Bear, Char Man.
CHARLES
Sara Wara Fara Tara!
Leaving the door ajar, they
perform a pretend hug to avoid
touching.
SARA
Oh, those pesky germs.
CHARLES
They’re just evil.
SARA
Enough with germs and sickness! It’s so good to see you in person!
CHARLES
How are you feeling today?
SARA
Pretty good. I just realized that you’re the first human being I’ve been with in real life
except my doctor in, like, three months.
CHARLES
Kee-razy, woman!
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ENRIQUE comes bounding in, a
little out of breath.
ENRIQUE
I got a parking space right in front of the building!
SARA stares at ENRIQUE.
SARA
(To CHARLES)
Uh, sound effect.
CHARLES
Uh, no sound effect.
SARA
SOUND EFFECT.
SARA grabs CHARLES’ shirt and
drags him aside.
SARA. Cont’d
You didn’t tell me you were bringing someone. This was supposed to be you and me
getting together.
CHARLES
This is my friend Enrique and if you would just give me two seconds I will introduce you
guys.
SARA
You know I have been living like a hermit. You can’t just go and throw some random
person into my life.
CHARLES
I’m hardly ‘throwing him into your life.’ I told you my car’s in the shop. He gave me a
ride. Plus, he’s a good guy. You’ll like him.
ENRIQUE
Guys? Do you want me to go?
CHARLES
Absolutely not.
SARA
(Composing herself)
No, it’s very nice to meet you.
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ENRIQUE crosses to SARA and
holds out his hand.
SARA
I don’t shake hands with people anymore. It’s very unsanitary. In fact, I should probably
be wearing gloves.
CHARLES
(To ENRIQUE)
Remember, she was really sick.
ENRIQUE
Right, right. By the way, if you don’t mind me asking, what does “Sound Effect” mean?
SARA
It’s just a silly inside joke.
CHARLES
(To ENRIQUE, starting to explain)
You know in the movies−
SARA
Don’t explain it. He’ll think there’s something wrong with us.
CHARLES
I’m sure it’s too late for that. (To ENRIQUE) You know how in the movies when something
unexpected or sudden happens and they use that sound effect of someone grabbing a
phonograph needle off a record?
SARA
We love that sound effect.

CHARLES
We love that sound effect.
SARA and CHARLES look at each
other.
ENRIQUE

(To CHARLES)
You know, if you want to spend some time together I can just go grab a coffee somewhere
and you can text me when you’re ready to leave.
SARA
No, please stay. Sit down.
ENRIQUE and CHARLES sit at
the sofa. There is an awkward
pause.
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SARA
(Finally)
Would you like to something to drink?
ENRIQUE
I’ll have a beer, if you have any.
CHARLES
Same.
SARA
(To CHARLES)
You never drink beer in the middle of the day.
CHARLES
Well, I started, okay?
SARA stares at the two of them
and they stare back. SARA makes
no move to get the beer.
SARA
I can’t do this.
CHARLES
Um, what?
SARA
I have been alone so long that this real-life encounter is just too intense. I’m sorry, but
I’m going to have to ask you to leave.
ENRIQUE stands. CHARLES
remains sitting.
CHARLES
But you’re the one who invited us over. Well, me, anyway.
SARA
I made a mistake. This was too soon for me to be with actual human beings. The pressure
is stifling me. I need my space back.
CHARLES
You sound like an insane person.
SARA
Thank you for the compliment. Now please leave. I’m putting up this boundary to protect
myself.
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ENRIQUE crosses to the door.
ENRIQUE
(To CHARLES)
Come on, she wants us to leave.
CHARLES
I’m not leaving on principle.
SARA
Sound effect! Yes, you are. God, even the noise of live human voices is an assault on my
senses.
ENRIQUE
You guys really like that “sound effect” thing.
CHARLES
We probably overuse it a little.
SARA
I think I’m having a panic attack. (Crosses and leans against the table) Ew, I’m sweating.
CHARLES
But I wanted to speak to you about moving in.
SARA
What?
CHARLES
On the phone, you said you were thinking about getting a roommate. My lease is up at
the end of the month. I think it’s a great idea. It’ll be fun.
SARA
I can’t even envision such a thing right now.
CHARLES
Can I have that beer, anyway?
SARA
Get out.
CHARLES
Guess I’ll have to get it myself. (Jumps up; starts toward kitchen)
ENRIQUE
(To CHARLES)
You’re kind of torturing her.
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CHARLES
She can take it. This is nothing.
ENRIQUE
I don’t know if I want to know what that means.
CHARLES heads toward the
kitchen.
SARA
I don’t have any beer!
CHARLES
No beer? So you were leading us on, alcoholically?
SARA
You’re on to me, Charles. I spent weeks hatching a plan to reel you in with the promise
of beer, only to pull the rug out from under you when you discover that indeed I have no
beer. I would stand there laughing while all your hopes and dreams crashed down around
you simply because of temporary beer deprivation. That was my big plan and you figured
it out with that big brain of yours. Now please leave.
CHARLES
Okay, we’re going. But only because you’re not being fun, not because you asked us to.
And the next time you call ‘Charley Bear’ and ask him over, expect him to be too busy
hanging out with his ‘real’ friends.
SARA
You’re talking about yourself in the third person.
CHARLES
(Turn his back on her)
Come on, Enrique. Let’s head by that party at─Who was it again?
ENRIQUE
You mean my second cousin’s quinceañera? I said I don’t want to go to that.
CHARLES
(Taunting SARA)
I heard you say it was going to be amazing.
SARA
(To herself, quietly)
That does sound kind of fun.
CHARLES drags ENRIQUE out
the door.
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SARA
Thank God.
SARA closes the door, sits down
on the sofa, pulls out her phone
and looks at it. No texts or calls.
She lies back and stares at the
ceiling.

This is Not the End of the Play
Ending Intentionally Omitted for Security Purposes

