
CHARACTERS:

Prologue:
PETER and GINETTE, who have been dating for a little while.

Scene 1: SAD AND GIAD
JIMMY, a heating and cooling guy; SANDRINE, his ex-girlfriend; a salty WAITRESS

Scene 2: THIS HURTS

MARVALYN, a woman who knows pain, and STEVE, a man who does not.

Scene 3: GETTING IT BACK

GAYLE and LENDALL, longtime girlfriend and boyfriend.

Scene 4: THEY FELI

RANDI and CHAD, two "Aroostook County Kids"- longtime friends.

Scene 5: STORY OF HOPE

Hope, who has traveled the world, and a MAN, who has not.

Scene 6: SEETING THE THING

RHONDA, a tough woman, and DAVE, a not-so-tough man who loves her.

Epilogue:
PETE and GINETTE, from the "PrologLre."
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Scene 2

SAD AND GLAD

The nu,tsic antl tlte northent lights fade'

It's about tet'r minutes earlier-8:50 P'M' or so'

.4. man, JimmY, cryPears.

He.sits ctlone at a table irt a brtck corner oJ"'llmost' l4aine's local hctngout' the )vloose

Paddy.

He is nttrsing a couPle of Cokes

Sandrine St. Pierre etlters.

She is contingJi'otn tlte latlies' :'oottl, cheerilt'heading httck to herJ|iends' x'ho cu'e up

front.

Sandrine prtsses JimntY's table'

sfl ct- 
:,::'::",her-cmtt 

is thritted to be seeingher-and catts to her

-.E,,/ SANDRINE: Hrn?

Sandrine stops and twns and sees "'Jitrtnty'

She is not haPPY to see him'

But she sttclclenll; sntiles so that he doesn't krtott'that she's not hnppl; to see hint

jimmY!

JIMMY: (.4 tittle too excited') Heyt'

SANDzuNE: HeY!

JIMMY: HeYl!

SANDzuNE: HeY!!

JIMMY and SANDRINE: HeYYYY!ll
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Jimmy bear hugs Sandrine.

Sandrine doesn't hug J[mnty back.

JIMMY: How you doin'?!?

SANDRINE: Doin'pretty goodl How are you doin'?!?

JIMMY: I'm doin' good" doin' good! How are yolr doin'?l?

SANDRINE: I'm good, doin'good, greatl Horv are you?

JIMMY: Great, great! How are ya?

SANDzuNE: Great, ll great!

JIMMY: Oh, that's great!

SANDRTNE:Ylleahr.

JIMMY: That's great!

SANDRINE: Ylleahr.

JIMMY: That's greatl

SANDRINE: Ylleah.

JIMMY: That's great!

SANDRINE: Ylleah.

JIMMY: You look greatl

SANDRINE: Oh, [no, l don't]-

JIMMY: You look great.

SANDRINE: Than//ks.

JIMMY: You do. You look so great.

SANDRINE: Thanks, // Jinirny.

JIMMY: So pretty. So pretty.
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SANDRiNE: Thanks.

trv,ful, unco m.fo rta b I e b e at.

Tken, a little to cheerih,:

JIMMY: Here, have a seat!

SANDRINE: Oli, Jimrny,I can't-

JlMIvlY: Aw, come on, I haven't seen you in...well, months.

SANDRINE: Ycah-

.llMMY: And rnonths and months and inonths and mclnths and rnonths and months and ntonths^
hou, does that irappen? Lirrc in thc samc to\\,n as sorllcone and ncvcl scc'cnt?

SANDRINE: I don't knou,

The v,aitress is ln cotlstottt ntotiort, alv,ct),s appearing attd clisappearing equally quickljt.

WAITRESS: Look at you two, tucked away in the corner over here! Lucky I fbund yal (Referring
to Jirnrny's conple of Cokes.) Is the man and his lovely lady ready for another round?

JIMMY: Sure, we'11 [have a coupla Cokes]-

SANDRTNE: No! We're not together.

J1MMY: Well, [l,l,e used to be]-

SANDzuNE: We're allset, thanks.

iiMMY: Well, idon't you want a drink?]-

SANDRINE: All set!

JIMMY: Okay-yeah, we're good.ffi 7
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MAN

flilr
>l

eah.

Beot,

The man adds "troning boards" to his book labeled THINGS THAT CAI',[ HURT YOU, and
then he thinks.

And then he picks up a book labeleclTHINGS TO BE AFR4ID OF.

Should Ibe afi'aid of ironing boards?

WOMAN: Well. if sorneone srvings it at your head and wallops you with it. ycs.

MAN: Wcll, it's not [on this list]-... I havc a list of things to be afraid of, too. and ironing boards
arc not on this list cithcr.

WOMAN: Well they shouldn't bc, rcally.

MAN: No?

WOMAN: No, you shouldn't be afi"aid of ironing boarcls.

MAN: No?

WOMAN: No.

MAN: But they can hurt you.

WOMAN: Ycah.

MAN: So I should be uJraid of them.

WOMAN:No.

MAN: So l.s/rorrldn'i bc afi'aid of thcrn'l

WOMAN: Right.

MAN: But thcy can hut't mc.

WOMAN: Wcll, if they'rc uscd thc u,ay you uscd it, ycah.

IV1AN: Oh-oh-oh! So, they're kind of likc thc oppositc of God!

WOMAN:What?

57



Wotne" I rtfarn Z-(L
ALMO ST, MAINE-Middle Scho ol E dition, 08 12212024

MAN: Well, ironing boards can hurt me, but I shouldn't be afraid of them, but God, my brother
Rob says, Godwon 7 hurt me, but I should./ear him.

WOMAN: Um...I guess.

MAN: Boy, this is getting very complicated.

WOMAN: What is?

MAN: This business of learning what hurts, what doesn't hurt, what to be

afraid of.
not

WOMAN: Listen, you'rc goin' on and on about some nutty stuff: Are

MAN: Yeah. I told you: I don't feel pain.

WOMAN: Yeah, but-w'hat do you mean? Do you have

MAN: My brother Rob thinks so.

or sometiring?

't you bccn diagnoscd'/

some

WOMAN: What do you mcan your brother Rob

MAN: No.

doctor?

3
C

WOMAN: Well, have you been to a

MAN: Ycah.

WOMAN: Wcll, what docs

MAN: That wc have scc who are too far aw'ay for us to go to. >

WOMAN:

MAN My brothcr Rob said r,vc don't necd to know what the far-away doctors'11

say, that sometirles bad things happen to good people and we just need
to best 1t and u'e 've bcen making thc best of it for a iong timc, )

alt_

and-oohl-if you don't bclicvc mc, >

:Huh?-No-

MAN: you can hit rne if you want to, to see [that I really don't fcel pain]l

ltc? 58



tuJh
Grt$,g

Ladail
Br ctl Edition, 08/2212024

l
a

+ ^?:H,k*.
Io€z

,

He does not move as quickly as Ga\,le.

What arc you doin'? I thought yor,r rveren't comin' over tonight 'cause of Sandrinc's bachelorette

{N;:in,-"*.0,,,,
Gayls is seething.

She i.s full of something to sa),

But she can't quite say it yet.

LENDALL: (Approaching Gayle.) Gayle-what's wrong? You okay?

GAYLE: (Shutting Lendall up and stopping himfi'ont ctpproachins.l Sirhh!

Gayle stills herself.

Lendall:

LENDALL: What?l?

Gayls steels herself.

GAYLE: I want it back.

LENDALL: fWhat are you talking about?] Huh?

GAYLE: I want it back.

LENDALL: (Not comprehending.) What ldo you want backl?

GAYLE: A1l the love l gave to you?, I u,ant it back.

LENDALL: (Trytipg [o understartd tyhat Gayle is talking abottt.) What???

GAYLE:11ou,.

LENDALL: I idon't understand]-...I don't under/istand-

GAYLE: I've got yours in the truck.

LENDALL : (C ornp I etely c o nftts ed. ) What? ?'?

f
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u^YLE: All the love you gave to tne?, I've got it in the truck.

LENDALL: What are you talkin' about?

GAYLE: I don't want it anymore.

LENDALL: What? fWhat do you mean you don't want it anymore?]

GAYLE: I've made a decision: We're doue.

LENDALL: What?l?

GAYLE: We're done. I've decided. And, so, I'r,e brought all the love you gave to me back to you.

It's the right thing to do.

LENDALL: (Completely fis1lti!flsrrd.) tJm.l freally don't understancl r,vhat you're talkin' about]-

GAYLE: lt's in the truck.

LENDALL: You said.

Beat.

Lendall is completely bffied.

GAYLE: (Ftt$trotedthatLendctll isnotdoingv'hcrtshe'saskedhinttotlo.)Icangetit/oryou,
or. . .you can get it.

LENDALL: Well, I don't r.vant it back.

GAYLE: Wei1,1don't want it! Wliat am l supposed to do with all of it, norv that I don't want it?

LENDALL: Well,I don'{ lanowl

GAYLE: Weil, under the circumstances, /l it doesn't seem right for me to keep it, so I'm gonna

give it back.

Gayle heads to her truck.

LENDALL: Under rvhat circumstances? (Calling to her.) Gayle, what are lyou talking about]-?
i don't understand rvhat fyou're talking about]-... What are you doing?

GAYLE: (Frorn off.) | told you. I'rn getting all the love you gave to tne, and l'm giving it back to

you-
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and all I could think about rvas horv not much iri this rvorld rnakcs rne fccl good or makes
rnuch sense anylnore, and I got really scarcd, 'causc there 's gotta bc something that makcs you
fecl good or at least rnakes sense in this u,orld, or rvhat's thc point, right? >

RANDI: Yeah.

CHAD: But then I kinda carnc out of bein'sad and actually fclt okay, 'causc I rcalizcd that there
r"s onc thing in this u,orld that makes me t-ee1 rcally good and that does make scnsc, ancl it's you.

Long beat.

Chad i.t surprised-"-and mortified--by the string o.f worcl.s that just came turubling out of
his mouth.

And everything stops.

Chad isn't quite sure v,hat he has just said.

Randi isn't quite sure v,hat she has just heard.

Long, long beat of these kids sorting out v'hat Chad just s'aid and what Randi just heard.

Finally, Randi extricates herself .fi'om the extreme$; av,l*,ard and strange and
uncontfortable situation shefinds herself in, and slze starts to leave.

RANDI: Well, I'm goft1a head. >

CHAD: Yeah...

RANDI: (Disengctging rt am Chad.) I gotta work in the mornin' . . .

CHAD: Well, l'm just supervisin' first shift at the mill, so I can pick you up any time after three-

RANDI: Oh, I don't kno$,, Chad: Mc and Lcndall, wc got a long day tomorrow-wc'rc still
catchin' up, fixin' roofs fi'om a11 thc snow in November.. [We] Gotta do Marvalyn and Eric's,
ancl-
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CHAD: Well, four ll or fwe? Six or seven?

RANDI: Prolly busy allday, I don't knorv rvhen r.r.e'11be ll done.

CHAD: Well, you just // say u,hen-
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CHAD:And

RANDI: Yup.

CHAD: So...I guess you win.

RANDI: Yupl

CHAD: Tliat right there might make you the big wimer of all time!

RANDI: Yupl

CHAD: Baddest date of all time!

RANDI: Yup!

CHAD: Congratulations!

RANDI: Thank you!

CHAD; So what do you pick tomonon?

RANDI: Bowlin', supper at the Snowmobile Club, coupia root beers at the Moose Paddy, hang
out.

CHAD: Good.

Randi and Chad air-toast and then chug their root beers simultaneously.

Little beat.

Maybe they fall into some sadness.

And then Chad laughs agrtin.

RANDI: What?

CHAD: I don't knor,v. Just sometimes...I don't knou, lvhy I bother goin' "out." I don't like it,
Randi. I hate it. I hate goin' out on thcse datcs. I rnean, rvhy do I rvanna spend my Friday night
rvitlr somc girl I might maybs like, rvhen I could be spendin' it hangin' out r.vith someone I knoy: I
iike, like you, you knorv?

RANDI: Yeah.

CHAD: I mean...that was rough tonight. In thc middle of Sally tellin' rnc hor.v sire didn't likc the
way I smelled...I got real sad, >
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WOMAN: I don't know.

The v,omurt stcu'ts to leave.

The rnan v,otches the a,ornan go for a beat.

Then:

MAN: Good-bye, Hope.

HOPE: Good-byc. (Stoppittg.) Argh!, l'm so...sorry to havc bothered you... lt's just, I rvas all
alone out there in the *.orld rvith no place in it, and I realized lvhat I'd donc--rvait-you called
nTc Hope. Horv did you knolv my name?

tlope appt'octclrcs the tncut

Anrl reolly looks at him.

A4cn,be the ntan reveals him.self in sonte )ru)'

Llope.finull1, recog,tti:es him: He's Dctniel Harding

Hope is sttLnrtecl.

Dannv?l?

This is |vlagical A.4ornent tl7 (v'hich happens at the same tirne os il[agical 4ulontent #6, v,hen

it4arci's other shoe drops fiom the sky...fivhich happens at the sanrc tirne as Mugical
Motnent #5, y'hen Chad ond Rancly foll in love v'ith each other...v'hich happens ctt the same
tirne os l4agical l4omett #4, v,lten Ge1,!s sees her engagement ring ctncl Lendsll pt'oposes

to her...u'hich happens ut the sante tinte as Magical l[oment l{3, v,hen Steve reuli:e,s he's

feeling pain.for thefirst time in a long tirue...v,hich happens at the scrme time as |\,lagical
il,loment i42, v,hen the y'ctitt'ess tells Jinunl, that her name is tr/illtan...x'hich huppens ut the

sarne time cts Magical Mornent #1, u'hen East opens the hag contoining Glory,'s heart so

he ccut s{ort repoiring it*-ond Glon,sees the northern lights).

A v,isp oJ"music or a getile sound arc coulcl help de.fine this mctgiccrl moment.

The northern lights lppeu'.

DANIEL: Hello, Hope.

HOPE: (In a bit of a spin.) Danny...l didn't ll reclognize you]- >
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DANIEL: I know.

HOPE: I didn't ll rcclogntze youl- >

DANIEL: I knorv.

HOPE: I didn't even llrecognize you!

DANIEL: I knorv.

HOPE: You're so...

DANIEL: I know.

HOPE: ...small.

DANIEL: Yeah. I, uh, lost a lotta hope. That'Il do a number on you.

Long beat.

Daniel and Hope stand in a stunned, still, and axful silence.

Finally, Hope says somethirtg.

HOPE: Danny: I'rn so sony I never came back ito answer yo,r]-

DANIEL: (Kindly.) Shh. It's okay. 'Cause, you know somethin'? You're early

HOPE: What?

DANIEL: You're earlyl You said you'd bc back with an ans\ver to my question befbre the sun
caulc up, and .leszurn Cror,r,, thc sun's not even close to bcing up yetl lt only rvent dorvn a f'crv

hours ago. Look horv carly you are! That's good ofyou.

Beat.

They enjoy Danny's goodness.

So...a taxi all the way from Bangor?!'!

HOPE: Yup.

DANIEL: To tell me...?

Hope is about to s{11,, "}'es," v'hert slte is intet't'uptetl.
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SUZETTE: (Calling,fro* 
"ff) Honey? Dan? Hon?

Little beat.

Hope is stwtned.

And then devastated.

Daniel is also stunned.

And then remembers that he has a y,tfe.

Who's there?

DANIEL: (Calling inside to his wde.) Just somebody. ..needs directions,

SUZETTE: {Calling, fron, off.) It's arvftil late for directions.

DANIEL: {Calling inside.) Yeah-Suzefte, listen...

Little beat.

I'11be right in.

SUZETTE: (From off,) Okay.

Beat.

Daniel slou,ly turns to Hope.

DANIEL: I-...

HOPE: What'l

DANIEL: (Sintp$, matter-of-factly.) | hope you find it, Hope. Your place in this r,r,orld.

Beat.

Bye.

HOPE: Goodbye, Damry.

Daniel goes inside.

And Hope lingers-she is at a loss.
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(Crestfallen that Rhonda wowld ask such a qaestioi.)Well_...

RHO

DAVE: Therc

thank you Il .. Thanks.

S go! You're welcomc

onda props the painting up ogainst a crare-it's best if the audience sttll can't see it.

?fAtrrM"
she sits in a chair and stares at Dat,e's arty,ork.

So, Dave...I didn't know youpainted.

DAVE: Ycah. This is-.

Dave turns the painting right side up-because Rltondct propped it up against the crate
upside doult

l'm takin' adult ed art. Tuesday nights. Merle HaslemlT over at the high school,s teachin, it-it,s
real good-and this is my version of one of those stare-at-it-until-you-see-the-
thing things. Ever seen one of these? Some of the old painters didit with dots. They called it-...
(Searchesfor-but can't quite conle up u,ith-"pointillism.') ...somethin, ...but I did it with a
buncha little blocks of colors, see, and if you just look at the little blocks of colors, it,s just a
buncha little blocks of colors, but if you step back and look at the whole thing, it,s not just a buncha
little blocks of colors: It's a picture of something.

RHONDA: Picture of what?

DAVE: I'm not gonna tell you, you have to figure it out.

RHONDA: Oh, come on, Dave!

DAVE: No, it takes a little time., It can be a little fi.ustrating.

RH0NDA: well, why would you give me somethin' that's gonrnfiastrate?!?

DAVE: No-no-no, I just mean you gotta not tw to look for anything, that's what'll frustrate you.
You gotta just kinda look at it, so it doesn't know you're lookin' at it.

RHONDA: What're you talkin' about?

DAVE: Well...you gotra trick itl >

1 7 Pronounced, "HAZ-lum."
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RHONDA: Huh?

DAVE: You gotta trick it!

Dave demanstrates "trickin' it ": he walks by the painting, stealing glances at it as he

Just...trick it!

Dave demoflstrates how "tickin' it" utorks again.

See? Walk on by, and...trick it!

He demonstrates "trickin' it" again.

See? Trick it!

Dave demonstrates again.

Just gotta walk on by and trick itl

H e d e tn on s trates oga iu.

talkin'about?

it is. lt's a common

Rhondct tries ' it " u fev, times, like Dot e did.

{Note to the Dave and Rhonclo: feelfr"ee to plat, u'ith adding language in
the Just ntake sure it's all abott "trickin"' the painting. And--

' il" business should be pretty'darnfunnl'./!

ya gol

ttp otr "trickin' it.")This is stupid. I don't see anytl-ring.

you were doin' good-l

(Pfiting an end to this ridiculottsness.) Davel!

DAVE: Al1right, all right. then, how about do this: Just do what you usually do around thc house

at night, and check it out real casual-like, like...
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