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"A real-life description to me would be a rape victim, brutally raped, savaged. The girl was a
virgin. She was religious. She planned on saving her virginity until she was married. She was
brutalized and raped, sodomized as bad as you can possibly make it, and is impregnated. I
mean, that girl could be so messed up, physically and psychologically, that carrying that child
could very well threaten her life."
-Former Senator Bill Napoli on acceptable abortion scenarios.

"It's a recognition of how widespread rape is, how it's a part of all of us. Operating in me was a
belief that I was different from other men, that I wouldn't be involved in such things as rape,
certainly no; but I shared at the same moment the fundamental feeling... that even if she said
no, she'd never mean no and that she could be talked out of it."
-  Burt, Men on Rape

"It illustrates how similar people are today, because we’re still questioning whether it’s a rape.
It’s almost like, ‘Why didn’t you just say bad date?'"
- Christina Hendricks, on her character's rape in Mad Men, New York Magazine



CHARACTERS:

RACHEL - F - 21.

EMILY - F - 21.

TREVOR - M - 22 - White.

TIM - M - 23 - White.

CRAIG - M - late 40’s-early 50’s.

ELIZABETH - F - 20.

HARRIET - F- mid-40’s.

KAREN - W - older than 30, younger than 80. 

HARRIET, TIM, KAREN, and ELIZABETH double as all the various offstage voices, news
reporters.

TIME AND PLACE:

Fall. Welton University, a prestigious (read expensive) private university.

NOTE ON DIALOGUE:

The characters talk fast and think mid sentence. Everything should overlap unless otherwise
signified. There are more throw away lines than dramatic pauses.

"Beat" should be treated as a line of silence owned by a character.

"--" indicates an interruption

"..." indicates a trailing off.



ACT 1

1. THE BEACH

Black.

We hear waves crashing softly while Sea gulls fly overhead.

We hear moaning.

A hard spot comes up on RACHEL. She looks like shit warmed over.
She wears a man's hoodie and nothing else. Next to her are her pants,
folded neatly, with her shoes placed on top.

Slowly, gingerly, she stands up. The skin of her inner thighs pulls apart.

Quickly she grabs her pants and begins to put them on, but when she
pulls them up, she finds that the zipper has been torn loose, and they
will no longer close.

VOICE (O.S.)
Hey!

RACHEL looks off stage at the voice, just in time to see a Gatorade fly
from the wing and land at her feet.

RACHEL picks it up. She awkwardly looks off to the person who
threw it to her. Not knowing what else to do, she drinks.

The sounds of the waves rise, building to an almost thunderous level.

THE LIGHTS FADE TO BLACK.

2. HARRIET'S OFFICE

Lights shoot up, sound cuts out, and suddenly we are in a University
office. CRAIG sits in the "guest chair" in front of a desk.

After a moment HARRIET enters.

CRAIG
How is she?

HARRIET
She’s fine.

CRAIG
Have they making a decision?

HARRIET
Not yet, they probably won’t reach one today.

CRAIG
But they are--

HARRIET
I can’t give you any information about a hearing in progress.

CRAIG
Can’t you just give me--

HARRIET
No. Craig, I can’t--



CRAIG
What about who the--

HARRIET
I can not give you--

CRAIG
All right. Okay.

What can you tell me?

HARRIET
Many things. I can tell you the dining hall is
over budget this month. I can tell you my
husband let our daughter get her hair died
green --

CRAIG

That’s not...

Yes, hilarious. Thank you.

Why  green?

HARRIET
I don’t know, some anime thing.

CRAIG
How is James?

HARRIET
He’s great. Teaching High School chemistry. Spends his whole day setting stuff on fire and
making volcanoes.

Beat.

CRAIG
Is there something I should be doing?
I just feel like I should be doing something.

HARRIET
At this point there isn’t much to do.

CRAIG
Well is there anything I can--

HARRIET
I can call you when something changes.

CRAIG
No, I want to be here when she gets out.
Someone should be here when she get outs.

HARRIET
Okay.

Beat.

CRAIG
What are her chances?

HARRIET
I told you--

CRAIG
No, just... what should we be... ready for?

Beat.
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HARRIET
I can’t give you...

Cases like these.
They are difficult.

Rachel enters.

CRAIG
What does that--

HARRIET
Rachel.

CRAIG
What? Hey.

RACHEL
Hey Uncle Craig.
You guys talking about me?
Should I come back?

CRAIG
How are you doing?

RACHEL
Oh, I’m peachy. They’re asking for you.

HARRIET
Will you be fine out here?

RACHEL
Yes Ma’am. I think I can handle it.

HARRIET exits, placing a tissue box in front of Rachel.

RACHEL
She tell you anything interesting?

CRAIG
No, unfortunately.
How was it?

RACHEL
Oh it was real fun. Just me and a bunch of old white dudes, combing through my sexual
history, trying to figure out why I was drunk at a frat party--

CRAIG
Have they made any decision?

RACHEL
I’m a college student and college students get drunk at parties--

CRAIG
No, about--

RACHEL
No, no, they have not.
They’re in there deliberating, could I sit down?

CRAIG
Yeah. That’s good, right?
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RACHEL
I guess.
They were not happy that I waited to report it.

CRAIG
What did they--

RACHEL
They--I can’t remember the exact I... Fuck.

CRAIG
You okay?

RACHEL
Yeah, I’m fine I thought I was going to-- Yeah. Fuck, I’m going to throw up.

CRAIG
What?

RACHEL
I’m going to--

CRAIG
Oh, here. Here.

CRAIG quickly grabs a trash can.

RACHEL dry heaves into it. She sits there for a moment before
handing back the trashcan.

RACHEL
Thank you.

CRAIG
No problem.

RACHEL
I...

CRAIG
What?

RACHEL
Nothing.
They could be a while, you don’t have to wait--

CRAIG
I’m not going anywhere.

RACHEL
Thank you, but--are you just going to hold that?

CRAIG
I... No.
Are you done?

RACHEL
Yes.
Here give it to me--
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CRAIG
No, no I’ll take care of it, I just need to find
somewhere. You just sit here and-- I’ll be
right back.

RACHEL

There must be a bathroom or like a bigger
trashcan somewhere you can--

RACHEL
I’ll be here.

Craig exits.

The voices from the other room start again.

Beat.

Craig re-enters. He sits down next to Rachel.

CRAIG
Rachel--

RACHEL
Thank you for your help, but you really don’t have to--

CRAIG
Don’t worry about it.

RACHEL
You don’t need to take care of me, I’m fine.

CRAIG
You just threw up--

RACHEL
Yeah, and that was really embarrassing.

CRAIG
Rachel, I’m not--

RACHEL
Fine. Okay.
If you’re going to stay, could you at least stop staring at me like I’m about to... break?

CRAIG
Okay.

RACHEL
Just...

CRAIG
I don’t...
How do I not do that?

RACHEL
Just, like, I don’t know, turn around.

CRAIG
What should I do, just, stare at the wall?

RACHEL
...You know what I
-- Yeah, please, stare at the wall.

He does so, attempting humor.

CRAIG
Is this better?
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RACHEL
It's great. It's wonderful. Everything I ever wanted.

CRAIG
I could also, just, grade papers.

RACHEL
That's fine too.

CRAIG makes a big show of returning to grading papers.

RACHEL
Give me some of those. Are these 201 essays?

CRAIG
115.

RACHEL
Prompt?

CRAIG
Analysis of Nixonian economics.

RACHEL
For an intro class?

CRAIG
It's part of American history.

RACHEL
It's, like, 40 years ago, hardly the revolutionary war--

CRAIG
If we don't learn from our mistakes we are doomed to repeat--

RACHEL
Some people don't think of that as a mistake.

CRAIG
completely deadpan( )

If encouraging sound economic policies is leftist then I don't want to be right.

Beat.

RACHEL
Fuck you.

CRAIG
Hey. 

RACHEL
Sorry.
Sorry professor. Sir.

Beat.

RACHEL works on papers. They sit in silence.

CRAIG
Have you told your parents?

RACHEL
No.
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Beat.

CRAIG
Can I ask why not?

RACHEL
I don't want them to know.
And I felt not telling them would achieve that rather well--

CRAIG
I'm being serious.

RACHEL
I am too.

CRAIG
You need to tell them.

RACHEL
I will, when I’m ready.

Beat.

CRAIG
I know it's scary to--

RACHEL
Do you?

Beat.

CRAIG
I do.
I think I do.

RACHEL
That was... sorry. I'm a little--

CRAIG
It's okay.

Beat.

RACHEL
The spelling on this one is atrocious.

CRAIG
It is an intro class.

HARRIET enters.

RACHEL
Any--

HARRIET
They're breaking for lunch.

RACHEL
Did they say anything?
I felt like I got a little rambly, I get rambly
when I’m nervous.
That’s why I wanted to give a written
report...

HARRIET

You did fine.
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RACHEL
Will they be censuring him, or --

HARRIET
There has not been any decision.

RACHEL
Okay. Okay. Yeah, Fuck. Sorry. That... sorry.

HARRIET
That's okay. They're not going to need to call you back in today.

RACHEL
So, I should go?

HARRIET
Yes, I will keep you informed of any developments or if they need to speak to you again.

RACHEL
Any idea how long--

HARRIET
I can’t say for sure. I will let you know the moment there has been a decision.

Beat.

RACHEL
What should I do till then?

HARRIET
Try to put it out of your mind as much as you can. You’ve done all you can for now, so let the
school do its part.

RACHEL
Right, Okay, like that's going -- That's great... uhm...

RACHEL starts to leave.
CRAIG

Do you need me to--

RACHEL
I’m good.

CRAIG
Call me if--

RACHEL
Yeah.

HARRIET
Rachel.

RACHEL
Yes?

HARRIET
This is the number for the counselor's office. They're open 9 to 7 every day.

RACHEL
Thanks.

Beat.
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RACHEL takes the card and exits. CRAIG stays behind for a moment.

CRAIG
You thinks she'll be...

HARRIET
Maybe. Keep an eye on her.
Make sure she doesn't do anything stupid.

LOUD CLUB MUSIC BEGINS TO PLAY. Think Run the Jewels.

LIGHTS SHIFT TO:

3. THE PARTY

A Frat house, all decked out in cheap party gear.

Music blasts as $5 disco lights flash. Maybe even a black light or two.

RACHEL stands alone. She checks her phone. We see the card for the
counselor's office in her hand. She takes a casual look at it, checking to
see what this pocket litter is. She tosses it, not in a defiant way, but the
way you would a stray piece of lint.

EMILY enters. She is coked out of her mind and running at full speed.
She is saying something, but RACHEL isn't listening and the music is
drowning her out, until...

EMILY
Hey!

RACHEL almost jumps out of her skin.

RACHEL
Shit, fucking-- Fuck dude. You fucking
scared the shit out of me.
Fuck. You almost gave me a fucking... panic
attack--

EMILY
I've been looking for you for like half an
hour, you fucking ghosted on me and I was
like, like where--
Wow, okay Dude chill. What the fuck is
going on--

RACHEL
You just made me spill my drink.

EMILY
Well, you don't need to... need to fucking, fucking bite my fucking head off.

RACHEL
Fuck, it’s fine, I just--
Here.

EMILY offers RACHEL her drink.

RACHEL
What?

EMILY
Here, have mine.

RACHEL
I'm not.

EMILY
Take--
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RACHEL
I'm not going to--

EMILY
Take it!

RACHEL
That's so gross.

EMILY
It's alcohol, it's like on of the cleanest things in the world.

RACHEL
I...

EMILY shoves the drink into her hand.

EMILY
What the fuck are you doing over here
hiding in the corner? I've been fucking all
over looking for you.  Did you see that wall?
Over there?

Bathroom's back there. The wall over there
is fucking it's so fucking tight--

Wait, what, who is watching you pee? Dude,
that's like really fucked up. Like really,
fucking weird man, you--

RACHEL

I was looking for a bathroom. Do you
know-- What?
What are you?
Is there another bathroom--

I already -- It's clogged and there was a
dude and he was like creeping --
It's this dude was just, like hovering when I
came out and I know here like-- Okay, just
for a second--

RACHEL
Stop!

EMILY
Aaaaah! Why are--

RACHEL
Shut up!

EMILY
What?

RACHEL
Emily?

EMILY
Yeah?

RACHEL
Take a breath.

EMILY
Huh?

RACHEL
Look at me.

EMILY
Yeah.

RACHEL
Hi.
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EMILY
Hi.

RACHEL
Is there another--What the fucking, what
wall?

EMILY
Did you see this wall?

EMILY
The chalk... wall. See? You just, like, write on the wall. Don't you think that's cool? Wouldn't
that be a good idea for our room? Wouldn't that--I just thought that like people who come over.
People who come over could like leave messages and draw shit and it would be--

RACHEL
I'm not going to let you draw all over our
room.

EMILY
--like a living part of, It's chalk and why
not? You're no fun.

RACHEL starts to leave.

EMILY
Where are you going?
Are you not having fun?
It’s a party.
Have fun! It’s a party!

RACHEL
I'm going to go find a fucking bush if I can't
find a bathroom--

EMILY
Stop being grumpy Rachel, no one likes
grumpy -- Where are you going?

RACHEL
Oh my god!

EMILY
What?

RACHEL
Just, I just need to fucking pee.
Jesus fucking christ, I don’t know why I let you talk me into coming out, I don’t want to be
here.

EMILY
You said you needed to get drunk.

RACHEL
I meant a bar.

EMILY
Yeah, well bars cost money.

RACHEL
I just don’t fucking--

EMILY
Do you need to head?

RACHEL
If you want to go home I'd be --

EMILY
No, I'm being like, for real real. You time. Do you need to go home?  You seem really--
blaaaagh--and if you are like--

Bad Date v9.2-9/6 11.



RACHEL
I don't need, I'm fine. You're just--

EMILY
Like fine fine or--

RACHEL
Fine fine.

EMILY
I'm being super serious right now, I will take you home if you need --

RACHEL
I'm going to go find a bush or something.

EMILY
Okay. Okay. Find me after and we’ll do shots.

RACHEL
Great.

EMILY
Hey Rach.

RACHEL
Yeah.

EMILY
Is it really obvious I'm--

Mimes snorting coke.

RACHEL
Yes.

EMILY
Okay. Okay.

RACHEL
See you in a minute.

EMILY
Yeah.

RACHEL exits. As she does, TREVOR enters.

TREVOR walks over to EMILY

TREVOR
Hey.

EMILY
Hey.

TREVOR
Hey.

EMILY
Hi.

TREVOR
She okay?
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EMILY
Who?

TREVOR
Your friend?

EMILY
She's a fucking mess.

TREVOR
Should she --

EMILY
No, like it's nothing new. I love her -- it's not -- she's like crazy. Like really. I love her, but she's
like a schizo and -- shit I shouldn't -- fuck.  Not really, I was... Okay. Rewind, I didn't say any
of that and I'm going to--yeah.

Beat.

TREVOR
I'm Trevor.

EMILY
I need a drink, can you get me a drink?

TREVOR
Keg's tapped.

EMILY
Fuck.

TREVOR
They sometimes keep a couple handles stashed --

EMILY
Do it.

TREVOR
What?

EMILY
Go get me some--

TREVOR
Why is it me who--

EMILY
It’s chivalrous.

TREVOR
I’m not sure where theft falls into--

EMILY
Fine.
Show me where it is and I’ll steal it myself.

TREVOR

No, I just...
How do I know you'll be here when you get
back?

EMILY looks at him fully for the first time.

EMILY
You'll have to take that risk.
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TREVOR
Okay.

EMILY
Shit.

TREVOR
What?

EMILY
You're like pretty.

TREVOR
Thanks.

EMILY
Like really pretty. Like J. Crew model pretty.

TREVOR
Thanks...

EMILY
Like girl pretty.

TREVOR
Okay.

Beat.
You want to get some air?

EMILY
Are you in my psych class?

TREVOR
Yeah, no. No I'm not. I'm a bio major.

EMILY
Broadcast history?

TREVOR
No.

EMILY
Calc?

TREVOR
You wanna go outside?

EMILY
What's outside?

TREVOR
It's a nice night. Some of us were talking about making a bonfire on the beach.

Beat

EMILY
Sure.

TREVOR
Yeah?
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EMILY
Yeah, right. Okay. But you gotta get me a drink.

TREVOR
Right. Right. Coming right up. Follow me.

EMILY and TREVOR exit.

As they leave Rachel enters.

RACHEL
Emily.
Hey, Emily.
Emily!

LIGHTS SHIFT TO:

4. THE BEACH

The music falls away, as we come back to the beach from Scene One.

TREVOR enters at a slight run.

EMILY follows carrying two bottles of vodka.

EMILY
They’re not following us.

TREVOR
I know.

EMILY
Pussy.

TREVOR
You didn’t have to steal everything.

EMILY
It's beautiful out here.

TREVOR
Yeah. It's real nice.

EMILY
Yeah.

Beat.

EMILY
fully aware of what happened to the bonfire.( )

What happened to the bonfire?

TREVOR
Huh? I guess everyone bailed.

EMILY
Right.

Beat.

TREVOR
Yeah, I don't know where those guys got off to.
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EMILY
Should we go look for them?

TREVOR
They’re probably fine.

EMILY
Right.
Well... What do we do now.

TREVOR
Sit. Have a drink. Look at the stars.

EMILY
Sure.
I think I have enough vodka to make that fun.

Beat.
That was a joke.

TREVOR
What was?

EMILY
Enough vodka.

TREVOR
Oh, yeah.

EMILY
Why aren’t you laughing.

TREVOR
What?

EMILY
If you're trying to fuck me you're supposed
to laugh at my jokes. It’s the only time I get
to pretend like I’m funny -- Oh, please dude. 
Let me curl up next to this blazing fire
you've got going here. Own your shit  dude.

TREVOR

Who said I was trying to fuck you? All I’m
doing is asking you out here to-

Beat.

TREVOR
Ha ha ha ha.

EMILY
Good boy.

TREVOR
You're--

EMILY
What?

TREVOR
Direct.

Emily's phone dings.

EMILY
Most people just say bitch.
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TREVOR
I wouldn't call you that.

EMILY
Why not? I'm telling you that’s what I am -- Oh fuck you Rachel.

TREVOR
Was that--

EMILY
She's like--ugh, so fucking annoying lately. Like--last year she would be--This was a girl who
like--okay--okay--I'm--she used to be--fun, I don't know. She was just fun, okay? Now she's
not. She just like... studies and shit. It sucks.

TREVOR
People change.

EMILY
I don’t like it.

TREVOR
Maybe your friendship is just evolving--

EMILY
I think she hates me.

TREVOR
That can’t be true.

EMILY
I’m not fishing, I really think she objectively hates me.

TREVOR
I can’t believe that.

EMILY
You don’t know me Frat boy. I already told you that I’m--

TREVOR
You shouldn’t say that about yourself, like that word is oppressive and--

EMILY
We get it you’re nice.

Beat.

TREVOR
Who said I was in a fraternity?

EMILY
Oh, we’re using full words all the sudden--

TREVOR
I’m just saying that you’re assuming--

EMILY
Am I wrong?

Beat.

TREVOR
Sigma.
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EMILY
That the one with the lions out front?

TREVOR
You've been?

EMILY
Every Freshman has, you guys never check IDs.

TREVOR
Our legend prevails.

EMILY
You should be super proud of that.

TREVOR
We’re not like that anymore.
Sigma.

EMILY
You’re not?

TREVOR
No drugs in the house, strict ID checks, and we even have two brothers sit out at every party to
keep an eye on everyone.

EMILY
Nice stump speech.

TREVOR
Thank you.
We haven't had a reported incident of--

EMILY
What happens if the sober-bros are--like, there are two sober dudes in the middle of a sea of
drunk 18-year olds.

TREVOR
Obviously, you know, we're not going to put... you know...

EMILY
Tim the serial-rapists--

TREVOR
Tim isn't--

EMILY
Oh shit, no. I just picked a name. Sorry. Sorry Tim.

TREVOR
What I mean is, we don’t accept those kind of people.

EMILY
What kind?

TREVOR
You know.
Like...
The kind of guys that would...
Do that.

EMILY
You can tell?
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TREVOR
You can't?

EMILY
I don't think they'd be very good rapists if I could.

TREVOR
I mean, it's obvious...

EMILY
Right, not all men--

TREVOR
It's true, not all--

EMILY
Not all do, but they can.

TREVOR
But like, no. No, you're conflating... like someone has to be like, an evil person to do that. Most
guys just don't have that in them. You're assuming men are innately violent and--

EMILY
I'm assuming that men are innately selfish and horny--

TREVOR
Okay, right. Cool.

EMILY
You're mad.

TREVOR
Yeah, I, you're sitting there calling me--

EMILY
I didn't call you anything.

TREVOR
This is like, a fun little game for you, saying--

EMILY
Only when you fight back.

EMILY's phone dings.

TREVOR
What the fuck...

EMILY
I'm sorry if I offended you.

TREVOR
You're not.

EMILY
No, I'm not. It seemed like the polite thing to say.

Beat.
I told ya I'm a bitch.

TREVOR
Did you bring me out here just--
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EMILY
You brought me.

TREVOR
Okay.
What are we doing out here?

EMILY
The... bonfire...

TREVOR
Are you just going to shit on me or...

EMILY
Are you asking me to shit on  you because I can --

TREVOR
No.

EMILY
Then be a big boy, use your words.

Beat.

TREVOR
Are we going to... Hook up?

EMILY
Are we thirteen?

TREVOR
Make love--

EMILY
Ew, what is wrong with you?

TREVOR
Fine. Are we going to have sex? Are we going to bang are we going to Fuck ?

EMILY
Are we going to what?

TREVOR
Fuck?

EMILY
Why are you saying it like that?

TREVOR
I’m just asking are we going to fuck?

EMILY
Fuck you.

TREVOR
Fuck me?

EMILY
Stop it. Stop it. That is like my favorite word
and you’re ruining it. Stoooooop.

TREVOR

Do you want to fuck?
May I fuck you?
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EMILY
No, I do not consent, my vagina is literally sewing itself shut.

The phone rings.

EMILY
into phone( )

Rachel, thank god. I’m being fucking held against my will by a fucking monster.

TREVOR
A fucking monster.

EMILY
I stab you in the face is you don’t stop--

into phone( )
Wow, wow Rachel, calm down. I was joking, okay? Okay. Yeah, no. I'll...
Well then go back.
Are you okay?You don't sound...
Then get an Uber and go back. If you really-- dude.
No like, you're being... I'm fine. I'm fine.
Okay, I'm fine, do you need me to say my fucking alphabet backwards or something?
Stop asking about...
Yeah. Do I, okay.

To TREVOR( )
She's asking me if I need a ride home.

TREVOR
Okay?

Beat.

EMILY
Do I?

TREVOR
Oh, no. My house is right over there.

EMILY
into phone( )

Yeah, I'm going to stay. I've only been gone 20 minutes, how are you that... Okay. Well, just
don't throw up and I'll see you tomorrow. Okay? If you need me to come... Okay? Yeah. Text
me when you get home. You too.

EMILY hangs up. She sits down next tor TREVOR.

TREVOR
Everything okay?

EMILY
She can't ever just... yeah, no, it's cool.

Beat.
So.

TREVOR
So.

EMILY takes TREVOR's cup and drains it.

They kiss. They stand up. The sound of the waves rise. They begin to
undress each other.
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TREVOR
What's your name by the way?

EMILY
Shut up.

A couch comes on stage, EMILY falls back into it, laughing. TREVOR
climbs on top of here.

They continue to make out for a minute, then TREVOR stops. EMILY
has passed out.

TREVOR
Hey?... Dude?

TREVOR tries to wake her, he pokes her jokingly, but she's out cold.
He stands there for a second, thinking. Just long enough for us to get
nervous.

He goes off stage.

TREVOR re-enters with a blanket. He picks up EMILY's phone and
hangs it up. He then tucks EMILY in, and begins to fold her clothes.
He places the clothes on the ground and the shoes neatly on top.

The sounds of the waves rise.

LIGHTS FADE TO BLACK.

5. THE FRAT HOUSE

Black.

TIM
Hey!

Beat.
Hey!

The lights begin to fade up. EMILY is sprawled across couch. Her
pants are folded neatly nearby and her shoes sit on top of them. The
remaining bottle of vodka and a note lay next to them.

Sunlight streams in and a lawn mower can be heard in the background.

TIM
Yo. Sleeping Beauty, get the fuck up.

EMILY
What the fuck? Fuck. Who the fuck are you?

TIM
Tim.

Beat.

EMILY
Really?

TIM
Yeah.
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EMILY
Okay. Hi. Where am I?

TIM
My couch. I need to get to class. Here.

TIM tosses her a Gatorade.

EMILY
Thanks. Who are you?

TIM
I told you Tim--

EMILY
Dude, that's not helpful.

TIM
Trevor's roommate.

EMILY
Where's Trevor?

TIM
Class?

EMILY
Who has class on a Friday morning?

TIM
It's two in the afternoon.

EMILY
Fuck me.

TIM
Trevor beat me to that.

EMILY
I... okay. Wow dude. That's... I'm too hung over for this.

EMILY looks down.( )
Where are my pants?

TIM points. EMILY starts to get up. TIM doesn't look away.

EMILY
Dude.

TIM
What?

EMILY
Fucking...

TIM finally turns around.

EMILY
I'm fucking... shit. I'm going to miss my studio time...

EMILY gets ups and grabs her pants. She puts them on. As she does
she sees the note.

She reads it. She smiles.
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TIM
He take you to the beach?

EMILY
Yeah. How did--

TIM
You have sand all over your ass.

EMILY
Take many girls there?

TIM
A few.

EMILY
How many don't kill themselves afterwards?

TIM
It's 50/50.

EMILY
Okay. Yeah... I need to go.

TIM's phone rings. He answers it.

TIM
(into phone)

Hello? Yeah that's me.

EMILY
Okay. Well... lovely meeting you.

EMILY grabs the vodka an exits.

TIM
into phone( )

I don't understand what you're saying... Who's saying... that's impossible.
We, I believe we had a party that night, but I can't be sure.
We have a lot of parties.

EMILY re-enters.

EMILY
The door...

TIM points the opposite direction.

TIM
I don't understand why this is coming up
now.
If there was an issue, why didn't this come
up three months ago?

EMILY

Thank you.

Tell Trevor he's an asshole.

EMILY exits.

Craig enters.

His phone rings.

TIM
What?
No that can't be right.
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No, that just isn't possible.

LIGHTS SHIFT TO:

6. CRAIG'S OFFICE

Craig answers his phone.

CRAIG
Hello. Yes.
That’s great, does Rachel need to come back in?
Okay.

Rachel enters.

RACHEL
Hey, so sorry I’m late.
Oh.
Sorry, you’re, I’ll just get started--

CRAIG
to phone( )

But they are meeting with him?
I am right now actually.
I will. Thank you.

Craig hangs up.
Is everything okay, what are you--

RACHEL
I know, I’m sorry, I’m late.
I was out late and then I couldn’t get to sleep and when I did, I guess I just like, my body just
crashed out If you just leave the quizzes with me I can take care of them while you --

CRAIG
What quizes?

RACHEL
The 206, you can just leave them --

CRAIG
I graded them.

RACHEL
I’m only a half hour , how could you be done already.

CRAIG
I graded them yesterday.
After class...

Beat.

RACHEL
Today is Friday.
Not Thursday.

CRAIG
Yes it is.

RACHEL
Oh.
Cool.
That’s not totally embarrassing.

CRAIG
I was wondering why you were here--
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RACHEL
I am so sorry about that--

CRAIG
Don't worry about it, it happens.

RACHEL
Yeah, no I’m like a fucking moron, okay. Cool.
Okay. Uhm, cool. Sorry.

CRAIG
Rachel, are--

RACHEL
I just woke up and saw the time and panicked , you go, you have a good weekend, I’ll--

CRAIG
Are you okay?

RACHEL
Yep.

CRAIG
You look exhausted.

RACHEL
Yeah, I told you, I didn’t--

CRAIG
Did something happen?

RACHEL
Nothing happened. Just couldn’t sleep, I kept...
I just couldn’t sleep. You know? Just normal--

CRAIG
You talk to the counselor?

RACHEL
I’m not homesick or anorexic, so why would I--

CRAIG
Why? I could think of a few--

RACHEL
I’m fine. Not everything I do is because of  my case.

CRAIG
Insomnia and lost time  are symptoms of--

RACHEL
If you phrase things like symptoms, they sound like symptoms--
I just couldn’t sleep.  That’s it. Stop worrying.

CRAIG
But I am worried, you--

RACHEL
Okay. Well, I’m an adult.
So you’ll have to trust me when I say I’m fine.

Beat.
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CRAIG
Okay.
I do. I trust you.

RACHEL
Good.

That wasn’t, when I cam in on the phone, that--

CRAIG
No, no.
That was
Professor Burke.
They, they, uhm, they are holding some  LSAT prep next week .
Wanted to know if I knew anyone interested.

RACHEL
You told them me, I would--

CRAIG
Yep.
Yeah, I can...
Here’s their number.

RACHEL
Thank you.

Rachel takes the number.
.

Beat.

CRAIG
Are you sure you’re--

RACHEL
Yes. Go, party hardy. TGIF and shit.

CRAIG
If you need me to stay around--

RACHEL
Craig, that is the last thing I want.

CRAIG
You sure.

RACHEL
Yes. Go have fun.

CRAIG
Okay. I’ll tell your dad you say hello.

RACHEL
You’re going out with my dad?

CRAIG
... We’re getting drinks later and then heading to--

RACHEL
Okay.
That’s... uhm...

Bad Date v9.2-9/6 27.



CRAIG
We've had plans for weeks.

RACHEL
Okay, you're not planning to talk to him about--

CRAIG
I promised you I wouldn’t.

RACHEL
That’s not a no.

CRAIG
I'm not going to talk to him about your case.
Though, if you wanted me to--

RACHEL
Why would I want you--

CRAIG
If it’s easier than having to tell him  yourself --

RACHEL
That is just so--  No. No, I don't want you to tell him.

CRAIG
It's going to be all the more difficult if he finds out from the police or the news or--

RACHEL
This is exactly why I’m not filing  charges.

CRAIG
If him not finding out  is the reason you’re not--

RACHEL
No, no it’s not, isn’t, this isn’t about him . None of this is about him --

CRAIG
Then why keep it a secret--

RACHEL
It’s not a secret. I’m just don’t want people to know.

CRAIG
The school can only do so much, they can't arrest him and--

RACHEL
I don’t care about him going to jail!

CRAIG
Then why are we doing this?
What do you want, because  I want to help you Rachel, but you keep changing what you want.
You don't want anyone to know, you don't care about him going to jail, so what is it? What do
you want?

RACHEL
I want is to go back in time and stop myself from going to that party. So, everything besides is
a compromise--

CRAIG
Well that’s not going to happen--
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RACHEL
Really Craig?
It’s not?

Beat.

CRAIG
He’s your father--

RACHEL
If I tell him it’s real.
Realler.
Like, school. Like this, you, all or this. I can leave it. I can run off and never talk to any of you
again, never say the words Welton again, forget that I was ever here.
I can’t do that with my dad. I can’t get a new dad.
As soon as I let this into that part of my life, it’s...
There forever.

CRAIG
You need to talk about it.
The counselor--

RACHEL
I wouldn’t even know what to say to them.

CRAIG
What you just told me would be a good place to start.
No one will think less of you because you asked for help.

RACHEL
I know. I know.
I know you're right, it's just...
Hard.

Beat.
I'm going to go, I'm sorry that--

CRAIG
It's okay.

RACHEL
Okay. Great.
Thanks.
You’ll tell me if they--

CRAIG
I will.

RACHEL
Okay.
Okay. Right. Right. Weekend.
I’ll see you on Monday then.

CRAIG
See you Monday.

RACHEL
Don’t get too crazy.

CRAIG
I wouldn’t worry about me.
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RACHEL
Right.
Right.

Rachel crosses to her dorm room.

7. RACHEL'S DORM

RACHEL crosses to her dorm room. She stands for a minute, just
staring around her room. She walks to the door and locks it.

She sits on her bed for a second, soaking in the silence of her safe
space. She looks around. She finds a ball.

There is the sound of EMILY trying to open the door, and walking into
it, not expecting it to be locked.

EMILY
Why is the door locked?

RACHEL
I’m in the middle of--

EMILY
I don’t have my keys.

RACHEL
Why don’t you have your keys?

EMILY
I don’t need keys, I have you.

Beat.
Are you coming?
Rachel!

Rachel opens the door.

EMILY
Sup.
I got that handle I owe you.

RACHEL
Oh, sweet--

EMILY tosses Rachel a bottle of vodka.
I thought you were broke?

EMILY
I am.

RACHEL
This is open.

EMILY
How was your night?

RACHEL
It sucked. My best friend ditched me in the middle of a Frat party.

EMILY
That sounds awful.
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RACHEL
It was.

EMILY
I’m sure she had a good reason.

RACHEL
I’m sure she hooked up with some random dude.

EMILY
Isn’t that the greatest reason of all?

RACHEL
I’m too hung over for this.

EMILY
That explains all the phone calls.

RACHEL
Fuck.
I forgot I did that.

EMILY
You did.
You did did that.

RACHEL
Shut up, you loved it.

EMILY
Sure.

Beat.

EMILY is on her phone.

EMILY
You wanna see a picture of him--

RACHEL
You took a picture of--

EMILY
No, his Facebook.

RACHEL
No.

EMILY
I kinda like him.

RACHEL
I should hope so.

EMILY
No, like, I wanna see him sober.

RACHEL
Well, that’s new.

EMILY
I know.
Is it too soon to friend him?
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RACHEL
Yes, but--
 you're going to do it anyway.
Right.

EMILY

I'm going to do it anyway.

EMILY friends him.

There is a long silence. EMILY notices it.

EMILY
You sure you don’t wanna see--

RACHEL
No.

EMILY
He’s suuuuper cute.

RACHEL
I don’t have the energy for this Em.

EMILY
His picture is of him with a tiger.

RACHEL
So?

EMILY
Vice had an article about how that was really bad--

RACHEL
You gotta stop reading Vice.

EMILY
Why?

RACHEL
You forget half the article and then get really pissed off and can't remember where your
righteous indignation came from.

EMILY
It's not nothing, they like drug them to not eat the tourists, and that's like really bad for them.
The Tigers, not the tourists. It’s better for the tourists than the getting mauled to death, but--

RACHEL
Please stop.

EMILY
Are you mad at me?

RACHEL
How did you guess, was it me telling you?

EMILY
I said I was sorry.

RACHEL
No, you didn’t, you just started talking about tigers. I don’t feel so good.

EMILY
Here.

Emily tosses the Gatorade bottle given to her by TIM.
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RACHEL
Thanks.

EMILY
Rachel.

EMILY
Yes?

EMILY
I feel that there are some unspoken issues
going on between us.

RACHEL

Not this shit again.

EMILY
I feel like you are not telling me everything--

RACHEL
You take one psychology class and all the
sudden you're fucking--Fine!

EMILY
I feel you need to talk through your feelings
or their going to bubble up and --

RACHEL
Fine! I feel like you fuck a random dude every week and then come to me with some bullshit
third wave expectation that I'm suppose to give you a fucking cookie because you're so
liberated and sucked some random dude's dick--

EMILY
Who said anything--

RACHEL
-- and I just can't do it right now. Shut up!

RACHEL
Okay? I can't deal with the shit right now. I have... real things going on.

Beat.

EMILY
For the record, I didn't suck his dick.

RACHEL
Congrats.

EMILY
I fell asleep before we could really do anything.

RACHEL
Well, that’s...

Beat.

Rachel is oddly quiet.

It should not be obvious, but she is having a panic attack.

RACHEL
You fell asleep?

EMILY
Yeah, I was coked out of my mind--

RACHEL
You passed out?

EMILY
I wasn't like unconscious. I was just asleep. I was tired.
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RACHEL
And he--

EMILY
He was like really sweet and tucked me in and like didn't do anything and wrote me a note, he
was a total gentleman.

RACHEL
Right. Right. Uhm okay.

EMILY
I may not have the best taste in dudes, but I’m not like totally fucking idiot, you know? Like
I’m not going to go off with some-- Dude, you okay?

RACHEL
I’m good.

EMILY
You’re like pale--

RACHEL
I’m hung over.

EMILY
And you just screamed at me and called me a slut, and while I am normally fine with that
because I don't consider that word a pejorative, but you seem to be using it with malice-- 

RACHEL
Could we just--

EMILY
What the fuck is going on?

RACHEL
Not?
Just...

Beat.

EMILY
Yo dude, you’re scaring me.
What is going on, what aren’t you telling me?!
Is it big?
Is it...

Beat.
Are you prego?

RACHEL
No.

EMILY
I can drive you to the clinic right now--

RACHEL
I'm, thanks, but--

EMILY
Dude, we need to--

RACHEL
I'm not pregnant.

EMILY
Good. I'm not ready to be a father.
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RACHEL forces a laugh.

EMILY
Should I just keep playing 20 questions then, or are you going to be a fucking adult and tell me
what's going on? Because something is and...

Beat.
Is it and STD? Do you have cancer? Does your mom have cancer? Does your Dad have
cancer? Is it Ebola? Is it Zika?

RACHEL
No.

EMILY
Is is Polio? Is it AIDs? Is it--

RACHEL
Nothing is, I'm not sick.

EMILY
Then what--

RACHEL
Nothing. Okay? Even if... Just... You wouldn't understand--

EMILY
Look at me, okay? Here I am, sitting, not talking. This is me, listening. Okay. All ears, clearly
you're... upset. Just... tell me, what's going on?

Beat.
Just--

RACHEL
I thought you weren't talking.

EMILY
Fine, I'm--

EMILY catches herself and closes her mouth.

Beat.

RACHEL
Is this really that hard?

EMILY frantically nods.

RACHEL
I'm fine.

EMILY
No, you're not. Shit.

Beat.

RACHEL
You're not... wrong I just... I'm just not ready--
Just... just, feel bad for me, for now. Trust I have a good reason.

EMILY
I can do that.

RACHEL
And like, stop being happy and stuff.

EMILY'S phone dings.
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RACHEL
Is that--

EMILY
Forget it.

RACHEL
It's gonna bug me.

EMILY checks her phone.

EMILY
Yep, it's him.

RACHEL
He's a little desperate.

EMILY
That's okay, so am I. Do you wanna get stoned and go to D-hall?

RACHEL
I can't do people right now.

EMILY
You want me to get you something?
Buffalo--

RACHEL

--Buffalo Chicken pizza?

RACHEL
You got it.

RACHEL
And fries. And granola.

EMILY
Okay. Can I have your card? I'm out of meals.

RACHEL digs out her ID card for EMILY.

RACHEL
You're a mess.

EMILY
I know.
No killing yourself till I get back.

RACHEL
Fine.

EMILY
If you do, put out a tarp.

RACHEL
Will do.

EMILY
Love ya.

RACHEL
Love you too.

EMILY leaves.

RACHEL opens up her laptop. She checks her phone. She dials.
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RACHEL
Hey, I just wanted to... call and see if you'd heard anything. I know that I just talked to you,
but... I'm... yeah. Sorry. This was...

RACHEL hangs up.

RACHEL
Stupid. Fuck.

RACHEL paces, unable to sit in her own skin.

She looks over at the bottle of Vodka that Emily got her.  She takes a
sip.

RACHEL
Oh, that’s gross.

She looks for a mixer. She checks an La Croix box, but... it’s empty.

She sees the Gatorade.

She fills the other half with vodka and drinks.

She crosses back to her phone, checks it one more time.

She drinks.

LIGHTS SHIFT TO:

8. THE DINING HALL

TREVOR sits down across from TIM with a tray of food.

TREVOR
She call you back yet?

TIM
Nope.

TREVOR
How are you so calm?

TIM
I’m a little stoned.

TREVOR
No, really how--

TIM
No, really.
Stop being so tense, it’s nothing.

TREVOR
It’s not nothing. This could really. You know? Fuck up my life.

TIM
This shit happens all the time.

TREVOR
Yeah, well, not to me.

TIM
It’ll blow over.
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TREVOR
But what if they’re--

TIM
It’s an interview.

TREVOR
But it’s--

TIM
It’s just and interview. Okay?
They’ll ask some questions.
You’ll answer them.
Just tell the truth and you’ll be fine.
Unless that truth is bad, then lie.

TREVOR
That would be perjury.

TIM
No it wouldn’t, dumb dumb and I was joking.

TREVOR
This isn’t funny, this is my fucking life we’re talking about--

TIM
All the more reason to calm the fuck down. It’s a case of he said she said. The school has to
provide a preponderance of evidence and so far they haven’t provided anything more than
circumstantial--

TREVOR
Please don’t talk smart. It weirds me out when you talk smart.

TIM
Why?

TREVOR
Because you’re a skeeze.

TIM
So was Ben Franklin.

TREVOR
You’re really comparing yourself to Ben--

TIM
I’m saying that I belong to a long tradition of Intellectual American fuck boys--

Trevor’s phone rings.

TREVOR
It’s my aunt.

TIM
Then answer it.
This will all blow over, then we’ll all get real drunk and forget it ever happened.

TREVOR
I don’t think I’m going to be able to.

TIM
You will. Answer the phone.
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Trevor answers the phone and steps away from the table.

TREVOR
Hey Aunt Karen.
Yeah.

EMILY enters with a tray full of food, including buffalo chicken pizza.
She waits "nonchalantly" for TREVOR to be done with his phone call.

TIM notices her.

TIM
Hey.

EMILY
Oh, hey. You’re in my seat.

TIM
Was just finishing up any way.

EMILY
Do it quick.

TIM
Yes Ma’am.  I like it when you--

EMILY
No, ew ew, gross, just go away.

TIM gets up.

TIM
Have fun with this one.

TREVOR sees EMILY.

TREVOR
Fuck.
No, not to you. I told you not to tell dad.
Okay. Okay, well that's good.
That's just it. Aunt Karen, you shouldn't--yeah I'll let you know if... yes.
No. I under--
Yeah. Yeah. Yes Ma'am.
Love you too.

EMILY
Hi.

TREVOR
Hey.

EMILY
You're an asshole.

TREVOR
I heard.

Trevor sits.

EMILY freely steals TREVOR's food.

EMILY
You should have at least texted me. Made sure I was okay.
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TREVOR
Don't have your number.

EMILY picks up his phone and starts putting her number in.

EMILY
Who's Karen? Should I be jealous?

TREVOR
She's my aunt.
Give me that.

EMILY
Still, I don't know your family.
Does this have to do with Tim? I met Tim, by the way. He was getting serious calls too this
morning after you ditched me.

TREVOR
I didn't ditch you, I had class and--Can we do this later?

EMILY
This date is going as bad as I thought.

TREVOR
This isn't a date.

EMILY
You don't want to go on a date with me?

TREVOR
No, I didn't say that.

EMILY
What are you saying?

TREVOR
I, I’m not sure, you’ve kinda--

EMILY
You wanna to start over?

TREVOR
This is dinner.

EMILY
Was. Now it's a date. Keep up.
So, where are you from? I'm from Boston originally, but--

TREVOR
Emily.

EMILY
Yes Trevor?

TREVOR
Please could we... do this another time?

EMILY
No.

TREVOR
No?
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EMILY
Yes, no.
Do you know what no--

TREVOR
Yes, I know what no--you can't--

EMILY
Everyone is serious and grumpy today and refusing to tell me why, and I'm not putting up with
it anymore. I live my life on my schedule and I do what I want, and I want to know where you
grew up, was it nice?

TREVOR
I was going to ask you out.

EMILY
Was?

TREVOR
Am, but, let's do it for real. I'm not trying to blow you off.

EMILY
It's very difficult to do that--

TREVOR
I can see that, but this isn't... I like to plan my dates arrange them so they're romantic--

EMILY
Fine. Meet me in the dining hall at 4:35 for our date.

TREVOR checks his phone.

TREVOR
It's 4:33.

EMILY
You better hurry.

TREVOR
The dining hall is not very romantic.

EMILY
Should I set out candles?

TREVOR
Emily.

EMILY
Yes?

Beat

TREVOR
So, this right now --

EMILY
Not a date.

TREVOR
But in... a minute thirty --

EMILY
Date.
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TREVOR
Should I get up and come back in?

EMILY
If you want.

TREVOR
I'll just sit here.

EMILY
The romance is dead all ready?

TREVOR
What should I do till then?

EMILY
I don't know. What do you normally do?

TREVOR
I don't know.

EMILY
Okay.

Beat.
Okay. 3. 2. 1. Hello.

TREVOR
Hi.

EMILY
Hi.

Beat.

TREVOR
I, uhm...
So, you're from Boston. We can do the whole life trivia thing if --

EMILY
That's boring.  I was doing that as a bit.

TREVOR
Right.
So, what do we do?
This is your date after all.

Beat.

EMILY
Oh. Oh. Ohohohoh. I read this article about these psychologists who made a list of 30
questions that you read to one another and then make you fall in love.

TREVOR
That's a bit fast, don't you think.

EMILY
It's designed to gradually increase intimacy with a person. Little steps so, you know, you're
comfortable.

TREVOR
Like boiling a frog.
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EMILY
Yeah, wait what?

TREVOR's phone dings.

TREVOR
You've never heard of--

EMILY
No.

TREVOR
If you try to throw a frog into a boiling pot, it will just hop out--

EMILY
Why are you boiling a live frog?

TREVOR
It's an expression.

EMILY
In the expression. Why the fuck are you boiling a live frog?

TREVOR
I don't know. To eat it, I suppose--

EMILY
What psychopath taught you this?

TREVOR
My grandmother.

TREVOR's phone dings again.

EMILY
Your grandmother is fucked up.

TREVOR
She's dead, so...

EMILY
Good.

TREVOR's phone rings.

EMILY
Dude, whatever it is --

TREVOR
I need to --

EMILY
Yeah, do it.

TREVOR
Pause date.

EMILY
Date paused.

TREVOR answers the phone and walks out of hearing range.

TREVOR
Hello.
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Yes, this is him.
Okay. That’s fine.
What time?
All right, yeah I can make that.
Okay.
You too.
Bye.

EMILY eats.

TREVOR comes back, a little flustered.

TREVOR
Okay. Fuck, where was I? So frogs. If you throw them in, they jump out. But if you put them in
cold water and gradually turn up the heat, they don't notice the change and Boom.

EMILY
They explode?

TREVOR
Maybe, I've never actually--

EMILY
Let's change topics.

TREVOR
So, questions?

EMILY
Okay. Cool, cool, cool. Uhm, you have to be completely honest.

TREVOR
Okay.

EMILY
Eye contact.

TREVOR
Got it.

EMILY
Would you rather be rich or famous?

TREVOR
Famous.

EMILY
Do you believe in horoscopes ?

TREVOR
Shouldn't I ask--

EMILY
Why?

TREVOR
I was assuming we alternate back and forth, so we can both fall in love.

EMILY
You didn't read the article. You don't know the questions.

TREVOR
Fair point. No,  I don’t believe in horoscopes.
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EMILY
How do you think you'll die?

TREVOR
Car crash.

EMILY
Dream job?

TREVOR
I use to play tennis competitively, but I fucked up my knees.

EMILY
Anything you'd change about your childhood?

TREVOR
I wouldn't have fucked up my knees.

EMILY
Anything else, smart-ass.

TREVOR
I would have spent more time with my grandmother  before she passed.

EMILY
Aw, shit. Sorry.

TREVOR
You're good.

EMILY
What do you like most about me?

TREVOR
You're fucking terrifying.

EMILY
What is your biggest fear?

TREVOR
That you're going to ask me who that phone call was.

EMILY
Boxers or briefs?

TREVOR
You know the answer to that.

EMILY
Summer or Winter?

TREVOR
Winter.

EMILY
Cake or Pie? Who was on that phone call?

TREVOR
Are you going to ask--
Right.

Beat.

TREVOR
That... was not in the article.
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EMILY
I've been making them up.

TREVOR
Oh really you have?

EMILY
Yes.

TREVOR
I’m shocked.

Beat.

EMILY
Who called?

TREVOR
My turn.

EMILY
What?

TREVOR
You got to ask your questions.

EMILY
Okay.

TREVOR
You like to use bluntness to shock people and throw them off--

EMILY
That's not a question --

TREVOR
Why?

EMILY
I get bored easily--

TREVOR
Lie.

EMILY
Excuse me.

TREVOR
Am I wrong?

Beat.

EMILY
We’re getting real now.

TREVOR
You’re dodging the question--

EMILY
They can't win if I run the game.

TREVOR
Like these questions?
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EMILY
Yes.

TREVOR
Why is important that you win?

EMILY
Why would I want to lose?

TREVOR
You don't want to face someone head on--

EMILY
No.

TREVOR
Why?

EMILY
Because they might be smarter than me.

TREVOR
So I'm smarter than you?

EMILY
You're cute.

TREVOR
That's not an answer.

EMILY
Yes, it was.

TREVOR
Are you flirting with me to distract me?

EMILY
I am insulting you to distract you.

TREVOR
Why does it matter how smart people think--

EMILY
If I'm not smart, what am I?

TREVOR
You're a beautiful, fun--

EMILY
Thousands of choices and you pick my physical appearance.

TREVOR
I meant on the inside--

EMILY
Oh, please.

TREVOR
You are.

EMILY
You’re doubling down on this?
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TREVOR
Why is beauty a bad thing?

EMILY
It’s bad if it’s that’s how you define me.

TREVOR
Why do you care how I define you?

EMILY
Everyone cares how everyone defines them.

TREVOR
That’s a little insecure.

EMILY
Well duh, I’m insecure as fuck.

TREVOR
 I’m surprised.

EMILY
What?

TREVOR
That you’d admit that.

EMILY
Why wouldn’t I, it’s the truth. 

Are you done avoiding my question?

Beat.

TREVOR
Two people. My Aunt, she's a lawyer. Then the Dean of Students.

EMILY
About what?

TREVOR
You really don't want to know.

EMILY
About what?

TREVOR
I don’t--

EMILY
About what?

TREVOR
I really don’t want you to know.

EMILY
Why?

TREVOR
Because you won’t talk to me anymore.

EMILY
I will find out eventually.
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If it’s it’s that bad, I’ll just leave you then.
Better to get it over with.

Beat.

TREVOR
Sexual misconduct. They want to set an... interview hearing.

EMILY
What does that mean?

TREVOR
I don't know.
It isn't good.

EMILY
No duh.
Did you do it?

TREVOR
No, and it’s anonymous so I don’t even know who --

EMILY
You're right, I didn't want to know that.

TREVOR
So, I win?

EMILY
You win.

Beat.

TREVOR
Do I get a prize?

Beat
I wouldn't hold it against you if you left. Like, I get it.

A long silence.

EMILY
Cat or Dog?

TREVOR
You don't want to--

EMILY
Let me decide what I want.

Beat.

TREVOR
Okay.

EMILY
Misconduct?

TREVOR
I have no clue what that means or who’s accusing me, so...
Cat, by the way.
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EMILY
Oh my god, you're the worst.

slowly( )
Look, I have to get this back to my roommate.

TREVOR
What are you doing after?

EMILY
I need to--

TREVOR
Of course.

Beat.

EMILY
Fuck it. Let me drop this off and then we’ll get some coffee or something.

TREVOR
Really?

EMILY
Yeah. What’s the worst that could happen ?

LIGHTS SHIFT TO:

9. RACHEL'S DORM

RACHEL sits on one side of her room. There is food next to her, which
she eats lazily. She drinks liberally from her Vodka-ade, which is more
Vodka than Gatorade at this point. She throws a tennis ball against the
wall.

RACHEL
singing( )

One toe over the line sweet Jesus.
One toe over the line.
Sitting down town at a railway station, one toe-

Rachel picks up her phone.

RACHEL
to phone( )

Hey. I know I've called you a couple times, but ... fuck. I'm like just sitting here thinking and I,
just call me back. Do you have the Deans number? I would like to talk to her. I think she knows
more than she's saying--I think she's got secrets. 

She hangs up.

RACHEL
singing( )

One toe over the line sweet Jesus.
One toe over the line.
Sitting down town at a railway station, one toe--

She stops. She types something into her laptop.

RACHEL
Shit.

She resumes throwing the ball.
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RACHEL
One toke over the line sweet Jesus.
One toke over the line.
Sitting down town...

Rachel picks ups her phone and calls.

RACHEL
Hey. Where are you? I finished the pizza and I'm bored now and I know I yelled at you last
night, but I'm just really not in a good place head wise and, I need you to come back so I can
hang out with you--

There is a knock at her door.

RACHEL
Emily?

GIRL (O.S.)
No.

Rachel looks at her phone.

RACHEL
Craig?

GIRL (O.S.)
No, I live next door, could you keep it down? I have to study.

Beat.

RACHEL
Fuck you.

RACHEL throws the what she thinks is a ball, but turns out to be her
phone, at the door.

GIRL (O.S.)
Excuse me? I’m going to call the RA!

Rachel runs over to her phone.

RACHEL
Piece of shit.

She tries to turn it back on.

RACHEL
Fuck you, you little bitch. Fucking, fuck!

She gets progressively more angry at it. This builds till she throws it at
the door. This unleashes a pent up rage. She throws her phone again
and again, breaking it and smashing it with her bare foot. She begins to
bleed.

GIRL (O.S.)
Serious! I will call the R.A.

RACHEL
Fuck off!
Go fuck yourself--Go ahead. Fuck you. You
fucking... piece of shit.

GIRL (O.S.)

I'm going to fucking call the R.A.

She notices the trail of blood behind her.

Bad Date v9.2-9/6 51.



RACHEL
Shit.

She limps over to her bed.

She reaches over for the Vodka-ade. It's empty.

There is a knock on the door.

RACHEL
What?

R.A. (O.S.)
Rachel, this is Debra.

RACHEL
Hi Debra.

R.A. (O.S.)
Can I come in?

RACHEL
No.

R.A. (O.S.)
There was a noise report.

RACHEL
Okay.

R.A. (O.S.)
Is everything all right? Rachel?

RACHEL
Did you know it's one toke not toe? I always
thought it was toe. Why does Jesus care
about how much pot I smoke? Who made
him the authority on how--
That's good. I'm losing a lot of blood.

R.A. (O.S.)

Rachel, I'm going to get my keys and come
in and check on you.

We hear the R.A. Running away.

The sound of waves starts to rise. Other hectic noises begin to spill in,
filling the space.

BLACKOUT.

10. HARRIET’S OFFICE

HARRIET sits at her desk, just like in the first scene.

Beat.

TREVOR enters.

TREVOR
Hey, Uhm. Hey. They wanted to see you.

HARRIET
Alright. Do you need anything?

TREVOR
No, No, I’m good.
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HARRIET
Will you be okay out here? I should only be a moment.

TREVOR
Yeah. Yeah. Yes Ma’am. I’ll be fine.

HARRIET places the tissues on the edge of her desk. HARRIET exits.

TREVOR paces for a moment. Then he sits.

TREVOR
Fuck.

He is on the verge of crying.

He slumps, head in hands.

HARRIET re-enters.

Beat.

HARRIET
Are you all right?

TREVOR
What? Yeah. Yeah I’m good.

HARRIET
You’re not going to be sick?

TREVOR
I don’t think so. I’m... I’m good. What are they saying?

HARRIET
They’re...
You will not be needed for further questioning.

TREVOR
What will they be, will they be expelling me?

HARRIET
I don’t believe so.

TREVOR
Really? Are you serious, that’s--

HARRIET
I don’t, I am not telling you--

TREVOR
Oh my god. Oh my god that’s amazing. That’s amazing. Thank you. Thank you so much. Oh
my fucking god, thank you.

HARRIET
There won’t be an official statement, so I would encourage you to not talk to the press.

TREVOR
But it’s anonymous so, like the school--

HARRIET
The school can not make any public statement about this unless you do.

TREVOR
So I’m... free to go.
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HARRIET
You were never under arrest.

TREVOR
Right, but I--

HARRIET
You will not be needed for further interviews, no. I should make you aware that the school
does offer counseling services. I would recommend making an appointment with them.

TREVOR
Right, yeah. I will totally do that.

HARRIET
Trevor.

TREVOR
Yes.

HARRIET
I hope you... I hope you understand the seriousness of what has happened here.

TREVOR
What do you mean?

HARRIET
I just hope this leads you to re-examine the behavior that lead to you being here today.

Beat.

TREVOR
I, yeah.
No, I totally.
Yeah.

Beat.

HARRIET
Counselor is open from 9 to 7 every day.

TREVOR
Thank you.

TREVOR exits.

HARRIET stand for a moment.

HARRIET
God Damn it!

Beat.

She opens up a folder. She picks up her phone.

As she leaves a message, RACHEL’s phone rings.

HARRIET
Hello Rachel, this is the Dean of Students. I was calling about your case. It seems that the
school will not be pursuing further charges. I would recommend you contact me immediately
about filing with the police. Time is critical here. I’m very sorry.
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11. RACHEL'S DORM

RACHEL is woken by the sound of her phone ringing.

She digs around for it, eventually finding it.

RACHEL
How is this still working--

She carefully slides it open.

She listens to Harriet’s voicemail.

Silence. She puts down her phone.

Rachel sits there for a long time.

She looks at the Gatorade bottle, and throws it at the wall.

She sits.

EMILY enters. She stops in the doorway.

EMILY
Sup slut.

RACHEL
Emily, I can’t--

EMILY
Holy fuck what happened to you?

RACHEL
I got drunk and--

EMILY
That's the understatement of the century.  Is that--

RACHEL
Blood.
I don't want to talk about it.

EMILY
You don’t get to not talk--

RACHEL
Please, I just--

EMILY
Is it your meds?

RACHEL
I'm not on any meds.

EMILY
Maybe that's the problem.

RACHEL
I'm not in the mood, okay?

Beat.
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Tim enters behind them and begins to hang a banner. The banner has a
photoshopped picture of the Monopoly “Get out of Jail” card with
Trevor’s face on it.

He brings in a flat of beer and party hats.

EMILY
That’s not an acceptable answer Rachel.
Not anymore, what is, what the fuck is going on? Something--

RACHEL
I don’t--

EMILY
Your blood is all over the--

RACHEL
It’s not your problem.

EMILY
Well I’m making it your problem because you--what do I need to do, do I need to fucking tattle
on you? Do I need to call your parents or--

RACHEL
No, please.

EMILY
Then tell me what’s fucking--

RACHEL
Okay!

Beat.

RACHEL
I was...
A few months ago...

EMILY
What?
Rachel--

RACHEL
I don’t want to--

EMILY
I don’t care what you want, you’re--

RACHEL
It doesn't matter anymore. Okay? It's over
and there's no--

EMILY
You’re my friend and you're scaring me. I can't help you if--

RACHEL
You're right, you can't. You can't help, so--

EMILY
I'm not--

RACHEL
You can't help me, so just leave.

EMILY
Please will you--
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RACHEL
Fucking leave. You wouldn’t fucking understand. No one, I’m just a fucking crazy person I’m
fucking crazy and and a liar and whatever, just fucking... fucking leave! Go! Get out!

Beat.

EMILY leaves. RACHEL sits in silence.

She grabs her laptop.

RACHEL (V.O.)
My name is Rachel Williams and I was...

She backspaces.

RACHEL (V.O.)
I was...

She backspaces.

Beat.

RACHEL (V.O.)
I would like to tell you a story about Trevor Ness.

Throughout the next scene she will remain lit, trying to type out her
story.

12. THE FRAT HOUSE

TIM finishes setting up.

TREVOR storms on, in a rage.

TREVOR
What the fuck is this?

TIM
You weren’t suppose to see this yet?

TREVOR
What the fuck?

TIM
They didn’t have any “You’re not going to
jail for rape!” signs at the store, so I had---

TREVOR

You photo shopped me into a prison
jumpsuit with a dude in hat --

TIM
Get out of jail dude,  didn't you ever play monopoly? Everyone on Facebook--

TREVOR
You put this on Facebook!?

TIM
How else would people know there was a party?

TREVOR
Have I done something so fucking egregious to you that you want to fuck my life--

TIM
Egregious what is this AP lit?

TREVOR
Because I can guarantee I'm about to.
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TIM
Oh, come on. It's a joke.

TREVOR
Are you fucking retarded?!

TIM
No.
And you shouldn't use that word.

TREVOR
How could you think this was okay?

TIM
What’s the problem, I’m not saying--

TIM
You put this online. Once you say I beat rape charges, people know I was charged. The problem
is that now when people google my name, this fucking image of me and Mr. fucking
Monopoly will come up and people will know what happened.

TIM
Uncle Moneybags.

TREVOR
Shut up!
You put my name on this, this, this party.
A frat throwing a party for -- do you want to just write the article for Jezebel and just get it
fucking done with? How could you be this stupid?

TIM
Dude, I just made a banner. You’re the one who--

TREVOR slams Tim against the wall as Emily enters.

TREVOR
Take it down now or--

TIM
No. You're being an asshole--

TREVOR
Take it down!

TIM
You really think you can beat me up dude?

EMILY
Should I leave you two alone?

Beat.

TREVOR
No.

TREVOR lets TIM go.

TREVOR
You need to fucking end this. Now.

TIM
Okay.
Excuse me Emily, I have some balloons to pop apparently.

TREVOR
Just do it.
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TIM
I’m doing it. Jesus. It’s not like I’m the one who accused you of rape, but--

TREVOR
It wasn’t rape.

TIM
Right. See if I ever do anything nice for you again.

TREVOR
I will fucking rip off your dick and shove it down your throat--

EMILY
Okay, okay. Chill.

to Tim( )
Go tell all them the party is canceled.

TREVOR
There are people?

TIM
Why is everyone early today?

EMILY
Go!

TIM
Yes Ma’am.

Tim exits.

TREVOR
This was so close.
This was so close to being done.
To being just a bad fucking memory, and now, and now everyone knows, everyone knows,
everyone will think I did this.

EMILY
Take a breath. Chill. Okay?

TREVOR
No, no matter what I do, I can cure fucking cancer, and when people google my name, this will
come up. This is who I am now--

EMILY
Dudes are accused of rape all the time and no one--

TREVOR
It wasn’t rape.

EMILY
Alright.

Emily reaches into the flat and hands Trevor a beer.

EMILY
Calm down. Here.

Trevor chugs a good amount of the beer.

TREVOR
It was sexual misconduct, Tim was the one--

Bad Date v9.2-9/6 59.



EMILY
Rape is sexual misconduct--

TREVOR
It wasn’t rape!

EMILY
Yes, yelling at me is the right choice right now.

Beat.

EMILY
Look, I’m glad that you’re okay. But I’m going to have to leave.

TREVOR
Please don’t.

EMILY
I came over because I needed to chill out ant talk to someone about--

TREVOR
We can still--

EMILY
Yeah, like, no we can’t because, like... I don’t do rape parties.

TREVOR
Please don’t call it that.

EMILY
That’s what it is, like it or not, and I’m not going to hang out with a group of dudes who
showed up at a Rape party.

TREVOR
They probably just showed up for me. To support me.

EMILY
I can’t take that risk dude.

Offstage, one voice starts chanting "No means yes. Yes means anal."
More voices join. It builds from indistinguishable to thunderous.

TREVOR
You’re safe, nothing is going to--

EMILY
That’s sweet dude, but it doesn’t matter.

TREVOR
Then why--

EMILY
--because I'm leaving.

TREVOR
You don't have to.

EMILY
Oh, but I want to.

TREVOR
Em, please. Stop.

EMILY
Do you hear them?
Some of them are you fucking brothers, dudes that live here. I just, I can't even... fuck man.
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TREVOR
I know she is your friend and--

EMILY
And these are yours.
If this is so upsetting to you, why aren’t you doing something?

Beat.

TREVOR tries to ignore the chanting, which has reached a thunderous
level.

TREVOR
That's not who I am--

EMILY
Can you not hear them?

TREVOR
Yes. I fucking hear it. Fuck, I... hold on.

TREVOR exits.

TREVOR (O.S.)
Hey, guys. The cops are coming. Yeah. Yeah.

RACHEL enters with piles of fliers. She begins to staple them on the
US wall in a neat row. Two staples a piece. When she reaches the end
of the wall, she starts a second row right below it.

"Kachunk, Kachunk"

EMILY stands alone on stage, not looking at RACHEL.

TREVOR re-enters.

EMILY
She's my friend?

TREVOR
What?

EMILY
You said--

TREVOR
Yeah. That girl, Rachel.

EMILY stops. She looks over to the dorm room, it goes black.

The Frat house fades around her until it's just her, RACHEL and the
"Kachunk Kachunk" of her staple gun.

EMILY walks over to the first flier and reads it.

SNAP BLACKOUT.

13. THE BEACH

The sound of waves.

The "Kachunks" replace the seagulls from the first scene.

"Kachunk Kachunk" "Kachunk Kachunk" "Kachunk Kachunk"
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RACHEL (V.O.)
I would like to tell you a story about Trevor Ness.
You may know him. He's smart, funny, popular, good looking.
He wants to be a doctor.
He's also a member of the Sigma Epsilon fraternity, and behind Sigma's house, past a patch of
trees, is a beach. A tiny, private beach, hidden away, just for them.

On November 17th, I woke up on that beach.

Lights up. EMILY lays on the floor just like RACHEL did at the start
of the show.

EMILY sits up slowly and we see she's wearing the same hoodie
RACHEL was. We see her as she lives through Rachel's story of the
morning after her assault.

RACHEL (V.O.)
I didn't know where I was. My head pounded and it was hard to stand. The skin between my
legs was glued together by dried semen.

EMILY tries to put the jeans on, just like RACHEL did in the first
scene.

"Kachunk Kachunk"

TREVOR
Hey!

The Gatorade flies from the black and lands at EMILY'S feet. She
picks it up.

TREVOR enters.

EMILY
Hey.

RACHEL
I had no idea who he was.

"Kachunk Kachunk"

TREVOR
Morning.

RACHEL
I didn’t know where we were.

"Kachunk Kachunk"

TREVOR
You okay?

EMILY
What time is it?

TREVOR
8:30. Was going to let you sleep, but the water's coming in.

EMILY
I slept out here?

TREVOR
Yeah.
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RACHEL
I had no recollection.

"Kachunk Kachunk"

TREVOR
It was nice. Just, you know, us. Under the stars.

EMILY
You slept out here too?

TREVOR
Yeah, I wouldn't just... you know... run off after. I'm not that kind of guy.

"Kachunk Kachunk"
Guess you were a little more gone than I thought.

"Kachunk Kachunk"

EMILY
Did I throw up?

TREVOR
No.

RACHEL (V.O.)
Yes.

"Kachunk Kachunk"

TREVOR
At least I don't think so.

RACHEL (V.O.)
Twice. Once in the bathroom. I remembered the white and green tiles, holding the edge of a
poorly washed toilet bowl. A man's voice asking if I was okay through the door.

EMILY
Did we...

TREVOR
Yeah.

RACHEL (V.O.)
And the second time was while we were having sex. I turned and threw up in the sand.

"Kachunk Kachunk"

TREVOR
You don't remember?

RACHEL
I barely missed my hair.

EMILY
No, of course. Just... clearing the cobwebs.

"Kachunk Kachunk"

TREVOR
We should get--

EMILY
Yeah.
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TREVOR
The house is--

EMILY
Did you wear a condom?

TREVOR
No. You said you were on the pill.

RACHEL (V.O.)
I can't take birth control.

"Kachunk Kachunk"

TREVOR
You okay?

EMILY
Yeah. I'm just... not... on the pill. I can't take--

TREVOR
Fuck. Okay... shit.

"Kachunk Kachunk"

TREVOR
What do we do? I mean, do I need to take you to... like a doctor or...

EMILY
It's okay. We just need to go to a pharmacy.

TREVOR
Okay. Okay, let's... go...

EMILY
Now?

TREVOR
Uhm, yeah. Better to get it done--

EMILY
Right.

TREVOR
I'll drive, my car is this way.

EMILY
Awesome. Thanks.

EMILY and TREVOR exit.

RACHEL (V.O.)
I thanked him.
That’s the one things I regret.
I thanked him. Over the next couple weeks more and more came back. Bits an pieces, scraps of
images, but I wanted to forget.
I wanted to just leave it behind.
Then, one day, I saw him. he was walking across campus  and m y friend leaned over and asked
if I knew him.  What was he like?
She didn’t know. She couldn’t know.  He would go through his life and nothing would ever
change. He would forget , and it would be like it never happened.

He raped me.

Bad Date v9.2-9/6 64.



The lights shift back (this shift can happen later if costume change
needs more time). 

Fliers cover the back wall. RACHEL continues to staple more of them
in a neat row. EMILY stands behind her.

RACHEL
I was drunk, he took advantage of that, and he raped me.
The University has decided that isn’t true.
They say that because my case lacks physical evidence, that it’s not winnable.
I’m asking for you help. If you were at the Sigma house on November 17th.
If you saw anything.
Please come forward. My number is--

"Kachunk Kachunk"

"Kachunk Kachunk" "Kachunk Kachunk"

EMILY starts to say something.

"Kachunk Kachunk"

EMILY can't. She leaves.

"Kachunk Kachunk"

RACHEL puts up a few more fliers. She doesn't look around. Doesn't
stop.

Right as you feel the curtain should fall, ELIZABETH enters. She
stands for a moment.

ELIZABETH
Hello.

RACHEL stops and looks.

RACHEL
Hey.

ELIZABETH
Hi.

RACHEL
Can I help you?

ELIZABETH
I'm Elizabeth.

RACHEL
Okay. Nice to meet you.

RACHEL
 Do you --

ELIZABETH
Is this... Is this you?

RACHEL
Yes. Do you know anything about my case?

ELIZABETH
No. I... uhm...

ELIZABETH looks at the flier in her hand.

Beat.
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RACHEL
Oh.
Okay.
I...
I could
I could use a hand.
Holding the flier while I...

She gestures with the stapler. ELIZABETH nods. SHE crosses to
RACHEL. RACHEL hands her the pile of papers. ELIZABETH holds
up the paper. RACHEL staples.

"Kachunk Kachunk" "Kachunk Kachunk" "Kachunk Kachunk"

"Kachunk Kachunk"

LIGHTS FADE TO BLACK.

INTERMISSION.
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ACT 2

14. RACHEL'S DORM

A flurry of news voices.

NEWS 1 (V.O.)
We are here at Welton University where over one hundred students have come out to protest--

NEWS 2 (V.O.)
Multiple allegations have been filed against members of the Sigma Epsilon Phi Fraternity--

NEWS 3 (V.O.)
If you'll look behind me Jim, you'll see the house--

NEWS 4 (V.O.)
And what we don't realize is that this goes to a greater culture of sexualizing our--

NEWS 5 (V.O.)
A low pressure system will be sweeping into the area this weekend--

NEWS 6 (V.O.)
No arrests have been made in--

NEWS 1 (V.O.)
Here they come. Tim. Tim, what do you have to say--

NEWS 2 (V.O.)
Tim Jacobs, a junior at Welton, has also been accused of assaulting Elizabeth Miller  --

ELIZABETH (V.O.)
I'm just, I'm so happy for all the people that have come out to support me and my case.

NEWS 2 (V.O.)
What do these girls expect will happen? They're going out, wearing next to nothing. There are
rules in our society and people have to accept responsibility for their actions--

NEWS 3 (V.O.)
A generation that seeks to paint themselves as victims--

NEWS 4 (V.O.)
A culture that belittles and demeans these young women by not allowing them--

NEWS 5 (V.O.)
Thunderstorms are expected through out the evening--

NEWS 4 (V.O.)
Has there been any progress on your --

TREVOR (V.O.)
No comment.

NEWS 5 (V.O.)
The University has not commented on the case pending against fellow fraternity brother Trevor
Ness.  Later this evening, Fox's own Chelsea Jones will be talking with Rachel Williams and
Elizabeth Miller, two of the--

Lights up and we can hear rain.  RACHEL, sits at her computer on a
SKYPE interview with iPhone headphones. ELIZABETH stands
behind her, calm and comfortable. CRAIG paces back and forth.

RACHEL
That is correct.
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Beat
We are very thankful for the support we have received from the student body. It is nice to see
that the students do not dismiss these charges as readily as the administration.

Beat
The police are investigating, yes.

Beat
I am very hopeful that that police will take the time to discover the evidence that the school
missed, and not approach the case with as strong a bias as the administration did.

Beat
I believe that's true.

Beat
Yes.

Beat
Yes.

Well, no. No I wouldn't say that.

CRAIG
Be sure to mention--

RACHEL
Mhm

No, I would have to disagree with you there.

No, I don't think that's fair to say at all.

EMILY enters, shaking off a rain coat.

ELIZABETH
Hello.

EMILY
Hi. Who are--

ELIZABETH
I'm Elizabeth. She'll be done in a minute.

RACHEL
No.

EMILY
Okay.

ELIZABETH
Is it still raining outside?

RACHEL
That is not--

EMILY
A little.   

That's patently untrue. What you are doing--
would you let me finish? Please don't
interrupt me.

CRAIG
Rachel, maybe you--

While RACHEL talks. EMILY gets a bag and begins to pack clothes.
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RACHEL
What you are doing is putting all the onus of prevention on the women in these--

Beat
No, you're, you're wrong.

Beat.
They shouldn't have to, that's what I'm saying. Women shouldn't have to "know better"
because men shouldn't feel they have--are you going to let me finish a fucking sentence.

Beat.
Right. Yes.

They want to speak to Elizabeth.

CRAIG
Really?

RACHEL ignores him.

RACHEL
To ELIZABETH( )

Be sure to mention the march, the probably won't use my interview.

RACHEL give Elizabeth the ear buds.

ELIZABETH
Got it.

ELIZABETH
To Laptop( )

Hello. How are you?
Over RACHEL and EMILY( )

I've been doing good. Honestly it's been the best two weeks of my life. It's like my prayers are
being answered. To have this finally resolved, having held this just by myself for so long, it's
liberating. 

RACHEL
Hey.

EMILY
Hey.

RACHEL
Haven't seen you in a minute.

EMILY
Classes.

RACHEL
That's a first.

CRAIG
Could you guys--

RACHEL
We should keep it down.

RACHEL watches ELIZABETH for a minute, then notices EMILY
packing.

Bad Date v9.2-9/6 69.



ELIZABETH
over RACHEL and EMILY( )

The police have Tim Jacobs in custody.
Yes.
Having the support of the school and my fellow students has helped a lot. My pastor too, he
has been an amazing source of support and guidance. Back before, it was like this burden that I
was just carrying myself. Having others to pick up some of that load has helped more than
anything else. It's no longer just my voice inside my head screaming, it's hundreds of students
demanding justice.

Beat.
It was a party. I don't usually go to parties. I was drunk, maybe even drugged, and he took me
to the beach, the same beach that Rachel ended up on.

Beat.
There were bruises all down -- yes. Yes I was. I told my mom. No, at this point I've told the
story so many times, it doesn't truly feel like me. It's like this all happened to someone else and
I'm still... you know... me.

RACHEL
What are you doing?

EMILY
Genevieve offered to let me crash with her for a bit.

RACHEL
Okay.

Beat.

EMILY
I just--

RACHEL
No, I get it.

EMILY
The police came, pulled me out of class--

RACHEL
Right.

EMILY
Everyone keeps, asking me as if I know... what's going on or, what I know. And... I can't even
answer that question, so I can't like...

ELIZABETH
To Emily and Rachel( )

Hey, I can't...

RACHEL
Yeah. Sorry. Sorry.

RACHEL and EMILY stand in silence.

ELIZABETH
I'm hopeful, for the first time in a long time that this will change and we will have a chance at
justice. It just proves to me that, if you have faith, everything will turn out right.

Beat.
We will. Tonight, we will march down Pine Ave, otherwise known as "Frat Row".
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Beat.
So far 300 hundred students have said they will attend, but our Facebook group just keeps
growing.

Of course. Thank you so much.

ELIZABETH hangs up. RACHEL looks at ELIZABETH.

CRAIG
That's great, hopefully they’re run that at
five and then the posters will be done at four,
so we should be ready for the march.

RACHEL

Hopefully, what do you mean Craig, are you
insinuating--

CRAIG
You screamed at the reporter Rachel, what do you think I’m saying. You can’t keep doing--

RACHEL
What is the point of having the conversation
if we aren't going to elevate the level of
dialogue? How should I handle this Craig,
Tell me how I should--

CRAIG

That is elevated? What is the point of being
right if you aren't broadcasted.

CRAIG
I’m not telling you how--

RACHEL
You are literally--

CRAIG
We need good press coverage, we need sympathy if we’re--

RACHEL
I don’t need sympathy.

CRAIG
Yes you do. If you want people to come out and support you, you do.
This is how protests work. They have to freaking care or else it will just be the three of us
walking down the street with our dicks in our...

RACHEL
Our what?

CRAIG
You know what I mean.

ELIZABETH
I'm sure if you just called back and explained what you were trying to do--

RACHEL
No, it's fine.

Beat.

RACHEL
I have arbitration. I'll meet you guys at 4:30.

CRAIG
I'm coming with you.

RACHEL
I don't need you babysitting me--
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CRAIG
I promised your father--

RACHEL
You’re here so he isn’t, that doesn’t mean you’re in charge.

CRAIG
quietly( )

I understand that you’re on edge, but you can’t keep snapping at everyone--

ELIZABETH
I'll be praying for you.

Beat.

RACHEL
Right. Thanks. I... do whatever you want Craig. I don't fucking care, okay?

CRAIG
Danielle should have signs ready to go by three.

EMILY
I'll see you later.

RACHEL
Seeing Emily.( )

Craig, I--

CRAIG
We need--

RACHEL
Just, give me a minute? Could we...

Beat.

CRAIG
Yeah. I'll see you there.

CRAIG and ELIZABETH leave the room.

Beat.

EMILY
Elizabeth is nice.

RACHEL
Yeah. Elizabeth, not Beth or Liz. The news, they love her. Doesn't smoke or drink... virgin... 

EMILY
You jealous?

RACHEL
Would it be wrong if I was?

EMILY
It'd be pretty fucked up.

RACHEL
Yeah, well, I'm pretty fucked up.

EMILY
What else is new?
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RACHEL
Right.

Beat
You're leaving?

EMILY
Yeah. Just for a bit. Just till I can figure out... what I think.

Beat
I just...

Beat
They took me into and interrogation room. Okay? The police came into my class, took me out
and put me in an interrogation room. Like for real, with the like false mirror and the loop on
the table for hand cuffs and shit and asked me what I know about you and Trevor. And, and,
then, people, people started emailing me for interviews and commenting and DMing me and...
and asking me what happened and what I think of you and... him and if I know something like
I'm some... like I'm the fucking missing piece, like I'm right in the middle--

RACHEL
You are.

EMILY
Yeah, but, no, I'm not. I wasn't there, I wasn't with you, okay? I wasn't with you or him, and
you didn't tell me, I've never even seen the two of you in the same room, I didn't even know
you two knew each other until I read the fucking fliers, like, I don't know. Okay? I don't fucking
know, and everyone keeps acting like I do, and I just need to fucking breath for a second.

Beat.

RACHEL
I'm sorry?

EMILY
I'm sorry that... I'm sorry that... yeah.

Beat. A ding comes from RACHEL's laptop. Then another. Then
another.

She checks it.

RACHEL
They got my Skype again.

EMILY
Who?

RACHEL
Fuck if I know. They're spamming me with... pictures of a horse fucking a--

EMILY
looking at picture( )

Shit. That's, Oh My God! why would someone send that--

RACHEL
"Dear fucking Cunt, It's whores like you... If you could just keep your legs closed like a decent
lady..." blah blah blah, my parents should be ashamed. Yeah. Nothing new.

RACHEL closes her laptop, trying to brush this off.
Okay.
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EMILY
Are you going to... report that?

RACHEL
To who?

Beat.
But, you were saying.

Beat.

EMILY
What am I supposed to do--

RACHEL
Stay here, be my friend.

EMILY
I am your friend, but if I stay here it--

RACHEL
It means you believe me.

EMILY
It means Trevor goes to jail.

Beat.
I mean, that's real. If I side with you--it doesn't mean I don't believe you--but if I do, then I'm
pretty much sending him to jail. Okay? Because if I--

RACHEL
You're saying that as if  it's a bad thing.

EMILY
He'll go to jail. And like, that's it for his life, and... 

Beat.

RACHEL
You think--

EMILY
I think it's not for me to decide when--

RACHEL
The courts decide.

EMILY
Even if he's just charged, that--

RACHEL
You think he's innocent.

EMILY
No.

RACHEL
Then he should go to jail.

EMILY
No he shouldn't... he's...You were drunk and went off with a guy and, that's what I know. That's
it, and you're asking me to make a decision off of... to say that he is this monster, but, like,
you've gone off with dudes before--

Bad Date v9.2-9/6 74.



RACHEL
It was clearly different.

EMILY
Not from where I was standing. All I know is--

RACHEL
You don't think--

EMILY
I don't think he should go to jail.

RACHEL
Well, okay. Go tell your boyfriend--

EMILY
He's not--I haven't talked to him since I found out that it was you--

RACHEL
Here's your friend of the year award for not
continuing to fuck my rapist, because it's me
and not--

EMILY

Rach...

RACHEL

EMILY
He's not a rapist.

RACHEL
He raped me!

EMILY
How do you know?

Beat
I'm sorry, I'm not saying he didn't do anything wrong, but... if you were that drunk, how can
you know that it was... I'm not saying he didn't... I'm not saying he didn't do something wrong.
I'm just asking how can you know it was... like real rape.

Beat
I'm trying. I'm really trying to figure this all out, you have to understand--

RACHEL
No, I don't. I really don't.

EMILY'S phone rings. She doesn't check it.

RACHEL
You want --

EMILY
I know who it is.

RACHEL
Okay.

Beat
I have hundreds of people that will be marching with me tonight. Hundreds of people who
believe me. I'll be fine with one less. I don't need you. Okay? I don't... I don't care if you're
confused. I don't need confused. I need people who fucking believe me. Okay? And if you can't
do that...
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EMILY
Okay.

Beat.

RACHEL
quietly( )

Fuck you.

RACHEL exits.

EMILY starts packing again.

LIGHTS SHIFT TO:

15. HARRIET'S OFFICE

RACHEL and CRAIG sit on one side of a table. HARRIET sits at the
head. There is an empty seat across from them.

They sit in silence.

CRAIG
They said three right?

HARRIET
Yes.

Beat.

CRAIG
We should have a lawyer.

RACHEL
We don’t need a lawyer.

CRAIG
You always need a lawyer, when you’re meeting a lawyer you need a lawyer.

RACHEL
Well we don’t have one, so it’s kinda pointless to bring it up.

HARRIET
They should be here any minute.

A long beat.
I saw you on the news.

RACHEL
Did you?

HARRIET
I was impressed. You stood your ground, stayed on message. Didn’t compromise your voice.

RACHEL
Great, I’m glad you enjoyed it.

HARRIET
Not everyone can do that, you’re really making a difference.

beat.
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RACHEL
Really?

HARRIET
I just--

RACHEL
Are you kidding me?

KAREN enters.

KAREN
into phone( )

And I told them that he would fuck it up, that if I wasn't there to negotiate the deal that it would
break down.
Yes. Yes Okay.
Have them call me. Okay? Nothing happens without my say.
Got it?
Okay.

She hangs up.
Did I keep you waiting? Couldn't find parking.
Karen Ness.

KAREN
Hello, I’m Dean--

KAREN
Rachel Williams, I presume?

RACHEL
Yes.

KAREN
Pleasure.

CRAIG
Should we get started?

KAREN
Let's.

KAREN begins to pull out papers.

KAREN
I called this meeting in the hopes that we can come to an agreement that is amicable to both
parties. First, I would like to start by applauding the work Ms. Williams has done  to foster
awareness for sexual assault on the Welton campus. Last I heard five more victims have come
forward.

HARRIET
The preferred term is survivor.

KAREN
Right.

RACHEL
Thank you, but we're not here about that.

KAREN
No, we are not.

RACHEL
Do you want to get down to brass tacks?
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KAREN
Brass tacks, I love it. I can see why he likes you.

RACHEL
Who?

KAREN
Trevor. You’re so... feisty.
I wanted to take a more aggressive approach to these manners, but he wanted to try to reach an
agreement.

RACHEL
I have an offer.

KAREN
I’m very intrigued.

RACHEL
If Mr. Ness comes forward, makes a public confession, and agrees to leave Welton. I will
withdraw my criminal charges.

CRAIG
That’s not what we discussed--

KAREN
What charges.

RACHEL
I made an official report to the police last week .

Karen rifles through her papers.

KAREN
I don’t seem to have any record of charges.
That’s strange.

RACHEL
All I want is public acknowledgment--

KAREN
No.
That’s a no from me.
But here is my offer.
Remove Trevor’s name from all future material, articles, scribbles on bathroom walls and he
will cooperate fully in the case against Timothy Jacobs.

RACHEL
I'm not with the police.

KAREN
He has some interesting things to say.

RACHEL
Tim is going to jail.

KAREN
Is he?

CRAIG
What information do you have--

KAREN
I wouldn’t have much leverage if I told you.
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But, they’re best friends.
They live together.
They talk.

RACHEL
We're not here to talk about Tim.

CRAIG
If she has information, we owe it to Elizabeth to find out what she knows.

RACHEL
This isn't about Elizabeth--

CRAIG
We can't just--

RACHEL
If they had anything they would be talking to the police, not us.

KAREN
I don’t need to make a deal to keep Trevor out of jail.
He isn’t going to jail.
This is about his reputation, which you are doing considerable damage to. Sign this and we’ll
make sure Tim goes to jail. Justice is served, your movement gets it’s victory, and the school
gets the public shaming it needs to justify reform.
It’s a win win.

RACHEL
And I’m just suppose to forget that he raped me?

KAREN
Everyone else will.
Once Tim is gone, how long do you think you’ve got before everyone gets bored? 
Before they move on to the next issue?
One week? That much?

RACHEL
This isn’t about any movement. This is about me and Trevor.

KAREN
So no?

RACHEL
No.

KAREN
Right. Thought so.

KAREN hands RACHEL some papers and begins to pack up.

RACHEL
What is this?

KAREN
A cease and desist. If you continue to malign my client in public we will be suing you for libel.

RACHEL
You can't sue for libel for criminal--

KAREN
If charges are brought, not filed. Which Dave, sorry, Detective Smith, has not seem to have
done so. You went public before going to the police.
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CRAIG
You can't hope to win this.

KAREN
No, but I can take a very long time to loose. And I'm doing this pro-bono. Once Libel is thrown
out I will file for slander. Then Assault. Then Property Damage.
By that time, you will be in you mid 30's flipping  burgers because no company with a digital
presence will come near you--

RACHEL
Bring it on.

CRAIG
Rachel, this could--

RACHEL
Four hundred students will be marching to the Sigma house tonight.

KAREN
The news said three.

RACHEL
That was this morning.

KAREN
Make sure you get their full names for the subpoenas.

RACHEL
You are fucking disgusting.

KAREN
I know.
So do you really want to fuck with my family?

Beat
Take a moment. Breath, think, pray. Or, whatever.
Try to find the right move.
You have my number.

KAREN exits.

Rachel is calm, almost seemingly numb.

CRAIG
She's bluffing.

HARRIET
Doesn't matter. If you decide to go forward --

RACHEL
Oh, you picked that up from the sidelines too?

HARRIET
You have to be careful--

RACHEL
I don't care.

HARRIET
You should.

RACHEL
I hope your not offended when I ignore advice since you are the reason that I’m getting sued--
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HARRIET
The committee --

RACHEL
The committee recommend. Because that’s what committees do, they recommend.
The Dean has final say on all disciplinary matter, do you think I didn’t look up the schools by-
laws. You have the choice.

HARRIET
It’s not that simple.

RACHEL
You want this to go away. You want me to shut up so you can--

HARRIET
If I go against the committees recommendation it opens the school up to litigation that would
limit the school’s ability to--

RACHEL
So it is a choice?

HARRIET
There isn’t enough evidence.

RACHEL
It is a choice.

HARRIET
If I expelled him, I would loose my job.

RACHEL
It’s a choice.

Beat.

HARRIET
Yes.
It’s a choice, if you ignore everything else, the school, the justice system, all the other students,
their safety, it’s a choice. I made a choice to not expel Trevor.
If you want me to be the bad guy, I’m fine with that. I will wear a cape and a top hat and twirl
my mustache, but that achieves nothing besides making you feel better.

The deal feels wrong, but it’s the best chance you have of getting out of this--

RACHEL
If you think there is any world where I would take that deal, you have severely misjudged me.

HARRIET
This does not end well for you.

RACHEL
Awww, it started great.
I hope you have a good view from your window.

CRAIG
Rachel.

RACHEL
Oh, now you can talk?

Beat.

RACHEL exits.

Beat.
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CRAIG
This is what you meant by difficult.

Beat.

HARRIET
I hoped that...

Beat.

CRAIG
How bad does this get?

HARRIET
It's not good.

Beat.

CRAIG
What would you do?

HARRIET
I can't--

CRAIG
What would you do?

HARRIET
If I was her or you?

CRAIG
Her?

HARRIET
I would march down Pine Ave.

CRAIG
If you were me?

HARRIET
I would stop her. Get her to take the deal.

CRAIG
She’s going to--

HARRIET
She’s young and stupid and doesn’t know what she has to lose. Her life hasn’t even begun.

CRAIG
She's stronger than you think.

HARRIET
Being strong doesn’t mean you survive.

Beat.

CRAIG
When did this all happen?
When did... When I was in college, the worst we ever got was... an occasional creep who...
peeped in windows. That was the worst, nothing like this.  I don't remember...
You didn't turn on the TV and hear about epidemics of rape and girls being--they weren't in
danger of--Rapists were, they were, they were criminals, strangers in white vans not pre-med
honor roll students.
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When did the world turn into this?
When did it all go to shit?

Beat.

HARRIET
You didn't hear about it because we didn't call this rape.

Beat
This is exactly how it has always been, even when you were in college, you just didn't notice,
you got to ignore it, and we were expected to chalked it up to bad luck and try to forget about
it. A date that went wrong. Boys will be boys. Locker room--

CRAIG
That's not true. We never--

HARRIET
You did.
Think about it. Really hard.
You’re saying you never crossed that line? None of your friends crossed that line?
Never took someone home who was too drunk ?
Too out of it?
Never pressure someone into something ?  They said they didn’t want to, but you just kept
pushing until they stopped saying no?
This isn't new. It's not an epidemic, it's a discovery.

Beat.

CRAIG
So what do we do? If it’s so bad we need to--

HARRIET
If I knew, don't you think I would be doing it?

CRAIG
You could press charges. If you pressed charges then--

HARRIET
They'd fire me and then dismiss the charges.

CRAIG
Maybe they should fire you, if you’re fine with just standing by--

HARRIET
Who do you think they’d replace me with?
Someone who is better at sweeping these cases under the rug .
She’s right, I do want this to go away. I can’t win this, which means I need to hide it. Because
when cases like this hit the media, it scares away donors, it scares away students, which means
less money, which means budget cuts, which mean people loose their jobs.
This is bigger than you or me or Rachel, you’re playing checkers on a chess board.

CRAIG
All the more reason to do something--

HARRIET
And who helps the rest of them?

Harriet starts pulling folders out of her desk.
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HARRIET
Elizabeth, June, Danielle Sonja, and Jennifer. The five. Then there’s Sarah, Alex, Chris,
Charlotte--

CRAIG
I get it.

HARRIET
Jake, Stephanie, Michelle--

CRAIG
I get it.

HARRIET
If I expel Trevor Ness without evidence, and it gets overturned, every one of these cases is put
jeopardy. All they have to argue is that the school shows prejudice  in prosecuting,  point to
Trevor’s case, and I loose all ability to prosecute any of these.

CRAIG
So Rachel is supposed to just forget --

HARRIET
She has the chance to make a difference, she doesn’t have a chance to win.

CRAIG
What is she supposed to do?
Just go out and let them sue her?

HARRIET
Yes, and make a bunch of noise. Force us to watch Trevor’s lawyers tear her life apart.
People don’t want champions, they want Martyrs.

CRAIG
But why her?
Why is that her... responsibility?
Why should she have to choose whether or not--

HARRIET
So my daughter doesn’t have to.

Beat.
Now you can stand there and lecture me on how I should do my job. Or you can let me get
back to work.
Because I have have five other--

CRAIG
I get it.
I get it.

Beat.

Craig exits.

HARRIET sits down at her desk. She looks at one of the folders. She
picks up her phone and makes a call.

HARRIET
Hello, is Jennifer there? Hello, this is the Dean of Students and I just wanted to talk to you
about the report you filed last weekend.

LIGHTS SHIFT TO:
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15. THE DINING HALL

EMILY sits alone at a table eating.

TREVOR walks up quickly and sits down across from her.

TREVOR
Please, I need--

EMILY
Go away.

TREVOR
I need to talk to you.

EMILY
I can’t be seen with you.

TREVOR
Em.

EMILY
Go away, I’m trying to--

TREVOR
Please.

EMILY
I told you--

TREVOR
You didn't tell me anything because you won't fucking talk to me!

EMILY gets up.

TREVOR
No.

TREVOR grabs her arm.

TREVOR
I need to talk to you.

EMILY
Let go.

TREVOR
Please hear me out.

EMILY
Let me go!

Beat.

TREVOR lets go of her arm.

TREVOR
Please.

EMILY sits back down.

TREVOR
To the cafeteria( )

She's fine. It's just and argument.
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EMILY
What do you want?

TREVOR
I want to talk to you. You aren't answering--

EMILY
My best friend is--

TREVOR
Why does who it is matter?

EMILY
Are you crazy, of course--

TREVOR
I didn't do this, so it doesn’t --  I didn't... I didn't.
You know me. You know me, you know I couldn't do something like that.

EMILY
Just like I told her, I can’t be--

RACHEL
Oh, so you talked with her, but you--

EMILY
I live with her you asshole.

Beat.

TREVOR
You believe me. Right?

Beat.

EMILY
The school believes you, isn't that--

TREVOR
The school can't prosecute. They want to arrest me. The Dean of Students has it out for me. I
can feel it. I can feel it right now, I can feel people just staring at me --

EMILY
You just grabbed me in the middle of the dinning hall. Of course they’re fucking staring at
you--

TREVOR
Sorry. Sorry. I'm... you said, you said that you couldn't believe that I would ever--

EMILY
I never said that.

TREVOR
It was something like that. Right? You knew that, you knew--

EMILY
No I don't.

TREVOR
Please--

EMILY
No.
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TREVOR
Em--

EMILY
I think you did it, there, now go away.

TREVOR
Why are you doing this to me?

EMILY
To you?
What do you want me to say? I wasn't there, I
can't say anything--

TREVOR

I need you, everyone thinks I did this--

TREVOR
Don't you trust me?

Beat.
Do you?

Beat
You know me. You wouldn’t have gone--

EMILY
I met you three weeks ago.

TREVOR
We have a connection--

EMILY
If you say connection I will punch you in the
dick.

Beat.

TREVOR
Fine. Fine.

A Long Beat.

EMILY
What happened that night?

TREVOR
What do you mean?

EMILY
You want me to believe you?

TREVOR
Yes--

EMILY
I need to hear it.
From you.

TREVOR
I don't...It wasn't anything, it was a hook up. It was just sex. It wasn't special...

EMILY
Well... fucking think, okay?

Beat.

TREVOR
Okay.
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EMILY
If you lie.

TREVOR
I won't.
Where do you... want me to start?

EMILY
You met at the party.

TREVOR
We did, we met at the party. She was... she was with this group of girls.

EMILY
That would be me.
Then what happened?

TREVOR
Then we did shots, that part is true, I'm not--

EMILY
So she was drunk?

TREVOR
I didn't know that--

EMILY
That's not true--

TREVOR
I didn't know how drunk. Okay? I wasn't...I wasn't with her all night. Okay?
I wasn’t counting how many drinks she had, so I can’t...

I didn’t know how drunk she was.

Beat.

EMILY
You took her to the beach?

TREVOR
She went with me--

EMILY
What does that matter?

TREVOR
A lot. She came with me. I asked and she came. I didn't... she came with me.

Beat.

EMILY
And you kissed her?

TREVOR
She kissed me back.

EMILY
Did she ask about a condom?

TREVOR
No.
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EMILY
She didn't?

TREVOR
No.

EMILY
What did she say?

TREVOR
When?

EMILY
Anytime.

TREVOR
I don't know... I just... I didn't think it would be that important.

EMILY
What did she say?

TREVOR
I don't remember... exactly... but I mean she went with me, she wanted to go with me to the
beach. I didn't drag her away from the party and then she kissed me. I mean, she came with me
to the beach--

EMILY
You keep saying that as if it means--

TREVOR
It does. I mean, no one actually stops and says like, Hey do you... I mean we didn't. When
we -- I didn't stop and formally-- you said so and I said so and--

EMILY
You did actually.

Beat.

TREVOR
I met a girl at a party. We drank, I asked her to go off with me, she came. We kissed, we had
sex, she threw up, I stopped.
That’s what happened.

EMILY
Which, is exactly what she said happened
except she said she threw up before.

TREVOR
...Then that means--

TREVOR
Well she’s wrong.
Or she did it when I wasn’t there. I wasn’t with her all night, I don’t...
I stopped. Then I tried to get her to go inside, but she wouldn’t move. So I got a coat and we...
slept there.

EMILY
You got a hoodie.

TREVOR
That's... sorry, a hoodie.

EMILY
So you stopped when she threw up?
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TREVOR
Of course.

EMILY
Why?

Beat.

TREVOR
Because she threw up.

EMILY
So, she was too drunk to be having sex?

TREVOR
I knew that when she threw up. I didn't...If I had known that she... That doesn't...I wasn't
holding her down--I--I didn't hit her. Okay? Or drug her, okay? I didn't, -- and she didn't say no.
She kissed me, she kissed me on the lips and later she threw-- as soon as she did, I stopped.

EMILY
And you stopped because--

TREVOR
You want me to say--she was drunk. Okay? That's what you do at fucking parties, you get
drunk and have sex. If she didn't want that she shouldn't have come.

EMILY
If she didn't want what?

Beat.

TREVOR
You're trying to get me to say something--

EMILY
So she was drunk enough to throw up, and you had absolutely no clue up until--

TREVOR
I didn't rape her.

EMILY
Really?

Beat.

TREVOR
Yes.

Beat
I feel like I should go.

EMILY
I thought you wanted to talk.

TREVOR
You clearly... You clearly have something you want--

EMILY
I was just sitting here eating lunch, you came--

TREVOR
Yeah, okay--
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EMILY
You insisted that--

TREVOR
I got it. Okay? I got it.

under breath( )
Fucking bitch.

EMILY
Trevor?

TREVOR
Yeah?

EMILY
We're done, by the way.

TREVOR
I fucking, thanks.

EMILY
Fuck you.

TREVOR
No, fuck you. Thanks. Just...

TREVOR storms out.

LIGHTS SHIFT TO:

16. THE STREET 

RACHEL storms down the road. ELIZABETH is waiting for her.

ELIZABETH
Hey.

RACHEL
Fuck. Don't... don't do that--

ELIZABETH
Sorry.  I didn't... I'm sorry.

RACHEL
Scared the shit out of me.
That's... that's okay. It's fine. What's up?

ELIZABETH
I just wanted to see how everything went.

RACHEL
With what?

ELIZABETH
With you and the... legal thing, the arbitration.

RACHEL
I don’t know if I would call it arbitration, I don’t know what that was.

ELIZABETH
But it... how did it go?

Beat.

RACHEL
Good. Good. Yeah.
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ELIZABETH
Really?

Beat.

RACHEL
No. No actually it went... about as bad as it could have gone.

ELIZABETH
I'm sorry.

RACHEL
It's not your fault.

ELIZABETH
I know. I'm still sorry that that happened.
What did happened?

RACHEL
I'd prefer not to--

ELIZABETH
Right.

Beat.
If you change your mind--

RACHEL
Right.

ELIZABETH
It might help to talk it out.

RACHEL
People like to say that.

ELIZABETH
Maybe you should listen.

RACHEL
A drink would do more help.

ELIZABETH
It's 3 in the afternoon.

RACHEL
You got to start sometime.

ELIZABETH
I thought it was five.

Beat.

RACHEL
What?

ELIZABETH
Five o'clock somewhere.

Beat
I don't really drink--
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RACHEL
Of course you don't.

ELIZABETH
What?

RACHEL
I... Of course you don't.

ELIZABETH
Right. I don't.

Beat.

ELIZABETH
trying to joke( )

Last time went so well...

RACHEL
Right.

Beat.

ELIZABETH
But, you're okay?

RACHEL
Yes.

ELIZABETH
You sure you don't--

RACHEL
I'm good. I'm good, I'm a little dinged up, but you don't have to worry.

ELIZABETH
What does that mean?

RACHEL
It means... I'm not going to... jump off a bridge, so don't worry.

ELIZABETH
Did I do something wrong--

RACHEL
No. No.

ELIZABETH
Then why do you -- you always act like I hate you or something.

RACHEL
I don't--

ELIZABETH
Or that I'm, some kind of idiot.

RACHEL
No, n --

ELIZABETH
Then why do you treat me like one?

Beat.
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RACHEL
Because I'm an asshole.

ELIZABETH
Well, stop it.

Beat.

RACHEL
Okay. .

ELIZABETH
Okay.

Beat.

RACHEL
He's suing me.

ELIZABETH
For what?

RACHEL
Libel.

ELIZABETH
He can't do that.

RACHEL
Apparently he can.

Beat
You believe me. Right?

ELIZABETH
What do you mean?

RACHEL
You believe that --

ELIZABETH
Oh. Of course. Why do you--

RACHEL
I was drunk and I don't--

ELIZABETH
So, you got drunk. That doesn’t mean--

RACHEL
No, it’s... People's memory, it's fucked up. Every time you think about something you warp the
memory and what if--

ELIZABETH
Do you think that you've warped the memory?

RACHEL
I don't know.

ELIZABETH
Yes you do.

Beat.

Bad Date v9.2-9/6 94.



RACHEL
It’s just, so many people have asked me so many times and it just...
I thought it would be easier, like I never thought that after coming forward it would...
I never considered this.
All the...
Like so many people want me to be lying and it’s just it’s just, I don’t even fucking know why
I’m still doing this, anymore. You know? Trevor’s not... Like what’s the best case scenario, two
guys go to jail. Great. What does that do? It doesn’t change what happened. It doesn’t, I
mean...
Does that fix anything?

ELIZABETH
I don’t know.

RACHEL
So why are we doing this?
On faith, that... something good--

ELIZABETH
Is that such a bad reason to do something?

RACHEL
Yes it is.
It really is.

ELIZABETH
God has a plan for us--

RACHEL
Well, his plan fucking sucks, I’m sorry. Like, I...
I, like, I get, like how can you, how, like I get it, I’m a piece of shit, but you, how can you sit
there after all this and still believe that God gives a fuck?
I mean really?

Beat.

ELIZABETH
You got me Rachel.
I guess God’s not real--

RACHEL
That was shitty--

ELIZABETH
Nope, bad things happen, so obviously--

RACHEL
That’s not what I meant.

ELIZABETH
No, it’s fine.
Cause, you wanna know the truth, God didn’t do this to me.
Tim did.
And Trevor did this to you.
No one else.
God doesn’t force us to do anything, there aren’t angels or devils sitting on our shoulders,
pushing us to do things, we have free will.
We make choices.
We’re responsible for the choices we make--
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RACHEL
So you’re saying we’re--

ELIZABETH
I’m saying they are responsible.
They made a choice. They chose to do what they did.
We can talk and worry about everything else, every moment before and after, but in the end
that’s what matters.
That in that one moment, they made a choice.

 Beat.

RACHEL
But what am I suppose to do?

ELIZABETH
I can’t tell you that.
No one can.
That’s your decision.
I believe we’re making a difference, so I’m going to keep doing this.
And that might be a self delusion, but it’s a productive one.

Beat.

RACHEL
I... yeah.
Yeah.

ELIZABETH
And whatever you do, I’ll support you.
Okay? Whatever--

RACHEL
Thanks.

ELIZABETH
And I will be praying for you.

RACHEL
Don't--

ELIZABETH
You're gonna have to just deal with it. Okay?

RACHEL
Okay. Thanks.

ELIZABETH hugs RACHEL.

ELIZABETH
Okay. You want to go get that drink?

RACHEL
No. I'm good. I'm going to go make some more fliers.

Thunder is heard off in the distance.

ELIZABETH
Shoot. It looks like it might rain.

RACHEL
Let it come.
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Beat.

ELIZABETH
Little melodramatic there.

RACHEL
It felt right.

ELIZABETH's phone rings, she answers.

ELIZABETH
Hello?

What?!

Lights shift. A wave of reporters voices come across.

NEWS 1 (V.O.)
A recent development in the Welton University--

NEWS 3 (V.O.)
Police have released Timothy--

NEWS 4  (V.O.)
Timothy Jacobs was released from police custody--

NEWS 5 (V.O.)
Authorities have refused to comment any further. Mr. Jacobs is holding a press conference on
the...

LIGHTS SHIFT TO:

17. A ROOM

A spot comes up on Tim wearing a clean suit
and note cards. He make take a peak at the
cards, but he has this speech down cold.

TIM
Good afternoon. I stand here before you facing very serious accusations. Anyone who is not
aware of that... well you must be living under a rock. I am being released from custody pending
further investigations into the charges filed against me , and I stand here before you today,
without an attorney... because I am innocent. I am hurt by these accusations, but I am not angry.
I understand why this is happening and I sympathize. It is unfortunate that they have decided
to paint me as the villain in this movement. One mistake I made, late one night, one drunken
night, is being used as a rallying cry. They are painting me as a monster, a common enemy, a
symbol of the evil man lurking in the back of every frat house, waiting to pounce. But I'm no
monster. Do I look like a monster?

What I am is dumb. I had sex with someone I shouldn't have, someone who I knew was not
ready for the responsibility that that decision entails, someone who was inexperienced and
confused, and afterwards, rightfully angry. And I have been punished. I have been called
unspeakable names by people I have never met. My picture has been plastered all across
campus, our house has been defaced several times and many of our brothers have left.

For the record, Liz and I had sex. It was consensual. We kissed, we undressed, and then she
consented to having sex. Was she intoxicated, yes, but not to a point that it was apparent to me
that she was not in a sound frame of mind. I lied and conned my way into sex, but... I did not
harass, coerce, or force her into doing anything she didn't want. I broke no law.
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She might regret what happened, and I am sorry for that. I understand and I apologize for any
pain my actions may have caused her. I understand the undo pressure that is put on women,
especially in religious communities, to stay pure. To deny their nature, to live in constant
struggle with our baser desires. I can understand her wanting to undo that, but that does not
make what I did rape. Which, is why I'm walking out of this station a free man.

This is a wake-up call for me and I how I treat women. The only thing I truly regret about this
situation, is that it had to resort to these kind of accusations, closing off any form of
conversation that would allow Liz and I to come to an amicable understanding. I welcome any
conversation she, or any other members of her movement want to have with me about this
unfortunate incident. I stand here, again, without an attorney, because I have nothing to fear. As
they say, the truth is the best defense, sunlight is the best disinfectant.

In the distance, thunder rolls.

TIM
Well, close enough. Thank you.

LIGHTS SHIFT TO:

18.  RACHEL'S DORM

RACHEL enters the dorm room, followed by Elizabeth.

RACHEL
We need to hurry, if we can get --

She stops. When the lights come on, we see that the room is trashed.
Sheets are slit, "WHORE" and "CUNT." are spray painted across the
wall.

ELIZABETH
Oh my lord. Oh God.

RACHEL
We need to find the signs.

ELIZABETH
What happened?

RACHEL
What do you think?

ELIZABETH
Oh my lord.

RACHEL
You said that and nothing happened the first time--

ELIZABETH
You shouldn't be touching things. The Police
will be--Rachel!

RACHEL
Where the hell are the... Fuck, they trashed
the signs.

Elizabeth dials her phone.

RACHEL
What are you doing?

ELIZABETH
I’m calling the police.

RACHEL
No, you can’t call them.
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ELIZABETH
Why wouldn’t--

RACHEL
Because, because we’ll miss the march.
Right?
If you call the police we’ll be dealing with them all night and--

ELIZABETH
This isn’t--

RACHEL
We have more important things to do--

Elizabeth dials.

RACHEL
No, no, don’t--

CRAIG enters.

CRAIG
I just got of the phone with Channel 12--holy crap.

RACHEL
Fucking great. Great. Hi Craig, you’re just in time. Tell Elizabeth that we can’t call the police,
we’ll miss the march.

ELIZABETH
Hello, I would like to report a... I guess breaking and entry.

CRAIG
Rachel, what are you talking about? What happened?

RACHEL
Someone broke in and trashed--

to Elizabeth( )
Okay, you need to hang up now.

ELIZABETH
Yes, It’s university Village. Building 3, room
204.

CRAIG
Rachel we’ll reschedule.

RACHEL
And just ask 400 people to come back, you heard her. We don’t have--

CRAIG
Are you serious, this is a threat. They could hurt you.

RACHEL
What, they’ll spray paint me? This is just vandalism.

CRAIG
Take a breath.
We have to report this. We need to file an
official report, if today taught us anything
it’s--You’re being irrational.

RACHEL

Stop telling me to breath. This isn’t a we.
This is me, this is my room.
I’m the one that has to deal-- What?

CRAIG
I’m trying to help, but--

ELIZABETH
They’re on their way.
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RACHEL
Great. Just fucking great. Just...
Fuck!

Beat.

ELIZABETH
Do you think they did this to my room?

RACHEL
No I’m sure you’re fine. You reported everything in the right--

CRAIG
Do you have a neighbor you can call? Rachel!

ELIZABETH
Yeah.

CRAIG
I understand you’re--

RACHEL
No you don’t, you really don’t. Stop saying
you you understand--

ELIZABETH
Hey, this is Elizabeth from next door. Can
you see if my door is unlocked.

CRAIG
You’re being childish--

RACHEL
Fuck you.

CRAIG
I am standing in the middle of a crime scene and you’re--

RACHEL
I’m sorry. Is there and adult way that I’m
suppose to be reacting--

ELIZABETH
Oh, great. Thank you.

CRAIG
I’m not saying--

RACHEL
You can’t keep saying you’re not saying things as if--

CRAIG
Fine. That’s fine, if you want--

RACHEL
I’m not letting the police in here.

CRAIG
Rachel--
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RACHEL
No. I’m not letting them in. You don’t get to decide that for me.
I’m tired of every single person deciding everything for me, poking through my life, deciding
what I did to deserve this. I told my story, I wrote it down so people could fucking read it, but
they keep coming back. Again and Again, and now this, and now I’ll have to answer all the
questions about this and and and I hear it, I hear that this isn’t about this, but I don’t...
I’m sorry. I’m sorry I am being a little irrational, and I’m sorry for that. I’m sorry. I’M Sorry.
I’m sorry I act this way, I’m sorry I make jokes, I’m sorry that I yell a lot, I’m sorry that I’m
not like able, I’m sorry that I don’t act right. I’m sorry I’m not good at this. I’m sorry that I’m
not doing it right. I’m sorry I don’t want to open myself up to people again. I’m sorry I’m not a
good victim. I’m sorry I’m not good at being raped. I’m sorry. I’m so fucking sorry and... I
promise I’ll do better next time.

Beat.

Elizabeth’s phone rings.
I don’t want the police in here because I don’t want people to know that I can’t even keep him
out of my room. Okay?

ELIZABETH
Hello.
Uh, yeah, no that was a false alarm... it was nothing.
Just a prank, we’re just gonna clean it up.
Yes, I know 911 is a serious thing.
Yes. I know..

Elizabeth exits.

RACHEL
He was in my room.

CRAIG
I don’t think it was--

RACHEL
I know it’s not Trevor.
That’s not... I wanna go home.
I want my dog.
I want my mom.
When I told her, she begged me to come home.
I said, no, I had to stay and fight.
She said that was dangerous and I...

Beat.
My dad didn’t say anything. He didn’t say, but I could hear--

CRAIG
I’m sure he meant--

RACHEL
Yeah.
Everyone means well, yeah.

Beat.

RACHEL
I can’t stay here.

CRAIG
We’ll get you a room--
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RACHEL
No, I mean Welton.
Not with him here.
I thought I could, but...

Beat.

CRAIG
Okay.
Okay.
I can set that up.
If you want.

RACHEL
Yeah. Thank you.
Fuck.
Okay.

Beat.

CRAIG
I should go let everyone know that...
We’re postponing the march.
Because of the rain.

RACHEL
No, don’t, we need...

CRAIG
Okay.
I’ll...
Will you be there?

Beat.

RACHEL
I don’t know.

CRAIG
Okay.

Beat.

RACHEL
I’m gonna go for a walk.
Clear my head.

CRAIG
I wasn’t making the rain bit up, it’s really--

RACHEL
Yeah, I know.
I don’t really want to talk to anyone, so...
That’s fine.

CRAIG
Okay. Be safe.

RACHEL
Yeah.

Craig exits.
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RACHEL grabs a coat and walks forward into the storm.

The lights and sound should be intense, to the point that you’re not sure
if this is real.

Trevor enters tentatively, and stands beside her.

LIGHTS SHIFT TO:

19.  THE BEACH

Eventually the sun comes out.

Rhythmically this scene should break from the
rest of the show. It is slow and every wor d is
chosen carefully.

TREVOR
Hey.

RACHEL
Hey.

Beat.

TREVOR
That was some storm.

RACHEL
Mhm.

Beat.

TREVOR
We had a tree. It came down right through the roof. Right into the middle of the living room.
It... We were just lucky no one got hurt.

Beat.

RACHEL
No shit?

TREVOR
Not that is matters.

Beat
We lost are charter so we can't... and it's not like we were getting our security deposit back.

RACHEL
I suppose not.

Beat.

RACHEL
I love the beach.

TREVOR
Yeah. Me too.

RACHEL
That’s one of the main reasons I came to Welton. Campus right on the water. If shit’s going
bad, you can just...
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TREVOR
My dad went here.

RACHEL
That’s a shitty reason. At least mine was poetic.

Beat.

TREVOR
I'm dropping the charges. For libel and whatever...

RACHEL
Great.

TREVOR
Wasn't my idea.

RACHEL
Okay.

TREVOR
It was my Aunt's, she said --

RACHEL
Yeah.

TREVOR
My dad--

RACHEL
I don't... I don't care.

TREVOR
Okay.

Beat
I'm sorry.

Beat
And Tim is going to jail--

RACHEL
Do you have something --

TREVOR
I think... I think I may have raped you.

Beat.
And... I am so sorry.

RACHEL
Okay.

Beat.
You think?

TREVOR
I was drunk and--

RACHEL
You think?
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TREVOR
I don't fully--

RACHEL
You raped me.

Beat.

TREVOR
Yes.

Beat.

RACHEL
I need you to say it.

Beat.

TREVOR
I raped you.

Beat.

RACHEL turns to look out over the water.

RACHEL
You going to turn yourself in?

TREVOR
I can't.

RACHEL
Why?

TREVOR
I'll go to jail.

RACHEL
That's kind of the point.

TREVOR
I'm not -- I'm a good person, what--

RACHEL
No you're not.

TREVOR
What I'm saying--

RACHEL
You're a rapist.

TREVOR
All I'm--

RACHEL
Say it again.

TREVOR
What?

RACHEL
Say it again.
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Beat.

TREVOR
I'm a rapists.

RACHEL
You raped me.

TREVOR
I... I raped you.

Beat.

RACHEL
A good person would turn them self in.

Beat
Am I supposed to forgive you?

TREVOR
No.

RACHEL
Because I'm not going to.

TREVOR
I don't expect--

RACHEL
Don't interrupt me.

Beat.
Is this, this here... to make you feel better?

TREVOR
No.

RACHEL
Then why are you here?

TREVOR
I just felt... it felt like what I should do.

RACHEL
Because you're a good guy?

TREVOR
Yeah...

A long silence. TREVOR eventually realizes he should leave.

RACHEL
Good luck forgetting this. I just... good luck.

TREVOR exits.

A long silence. The waves lap against the shore. A long seagull cries.

EMILY enters. She stands there for a moment RACHEL notices her.

RACHEL
I don't want to--
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EMILY
I know.

RACHEL is processing a lot of emotions. She sits. Emily sits down
beside her. Neither cries, they both just sit there, watching the water.

LIGHTS FADE TO BLACK.

Bad Date v9.2-9/6 107.


