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Characters
Peg (early 30s) Asian, Smart but scattered. Aggressive and physical, the type of person who
hates to sit and talk about a problem, she just wants to fix it. She hides her insecurities behind
bluster and indifference. Not selfish, but not necessarily caring.

Steve (early 30s) White, Intelligent but not smart. He's organized and controlled, he uses
organization and neatness to assuage his insecurities. He is the type that learns and builds, not
someone who is innately talented at something. Warm, his insecurities sit right at the surface,
no matter how much he tries to hide them. And he does.

Setting
An affordable apartment in a major city.
It doesn’t have to be Chicago, but that’s what I’m  picturing.



ACT 1 - THE KITCHEN

1

The small kitchen/living room of a one bedroom
apartment. There is a mix of high-end personal and
kitchen appliances and a low-end stove and fridge.
This is the cheapest apartment two people with decent
taste could find.

There is a small dinner table and a couch facing a TV.
The kitchen area is delineated by a kitchen island. The
furniture is all second hand, but the walls are filled
with local art.

Through the windows we can see it’s a winter
afternoon, and throughout act one we will see the sun
setting.

Right after lights up we hear the sound of a truck
pulling up outside. Footsteps approach the front door.
The buzzer rings.

Beat.

Footsteps walk away from the door.

Moments later we can hear the truck take off.

Beat.

Fast footsteps run up to the door.

STEVE bursts into the apartment. He is in cold
weather running gear.

STEVE
Fuck! Fuck Fuck. fuck fuck fuck fuck.

Steve frantically takes off his shoes, stores them in their
place on the shoe rack. He takes off his coat, and hangs
that up in its proper place. Locks the door. Stops. Opens
the door, brings in the two packages, closes the door
again, locks it, and frantically runs to the bathroom.

We can almost make out the sound of him pooping. The
toilet flushes. He of course washes his hands. He
enters, much calmer.

STEVE
Hal. Connect to Steve’s Com-Link.

A smart speaker beeps. “Protect Ya Neck” by Wu Tang
starts playing. (note, the specific song isn’t important.
What’s important is that they say the n-word at some
point and that it’s a deeper cut than Kanye.)

Steve mumble raps along as he goes over to the boxes.
One is a Blue Apron-style meal box and the other is a
“discreet shipping” generic brown box.
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He begins to unpack the Blue Apron ingredients,
putting them in the fridge. When he is done, he fans out
the recipe cards on the kitchen island.

STEVE
“I take aim and blow that ni-hu-hu out the frame” (or appropriate lyric)

Steve takes a beat, quickly looks to see if anyone is
here. Continues rapping.

He opens the brown box. He looks inside.

Beat.

STEVE
Fuck.
Well...
Okay.

He closes the box and stands there a moment.

He exits, and we hear the shower running from the
other room.

Beat.

We can hear someone arguing on the phone, walking
up to the door.

PEG bursts in the door. She slams her purse on the
counter, kicks off her shoes, and sheds her coat on the
floor. She does not hang or sort them in any way

PEG
to phone( )

I understand the severity of the situation. I...
I do.
Yes. Mrs.--
Yes Ma’am.
Please believe me.
Please, I...
Please believe me when I say that I understand your frustrations.
I’m not trying to hurt--
Yes Ma’am.

to speaker( )
Hal. Stop playing.

The speaker beeps. Pauses. It’s thinking...

PEG
to phone( )

I understand he’s good kid.
I do, he’s smart. He’s...
He’s a smart kid, but this kind of behavior is just unacceptable.
I can’t have it in my classroom.

to room( )
Husband I’m home!

The music starts again.

Peg 5/7/18
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PEG
to phone( )

No. No that’s on my end.
I do. I do. I-

to speaker( )
Hal. Stop. Playing.

The speaker beeps. Pauses. It’s thinking...

PEG
to phone( )

I agree.
I do.
I don’t do these kind of things lightly.
But we have to consider it from the other student’s perspective.
Well the female students are...
Your son is creating--

The speaker starts again.

PEG
to phone( )

If you’ll give me a moment.
to room( )

Husband!

PEG
You’re fucking robot won’t listen to me.
Fucking hell.

STEVE (OS)
I’m in the shower. I can’t hear you.

Peg grabs her coat and starts to exit.

PEG
to phone.( )

One moment Mrs. Ness.
to speaker.( )

Hal. Fuck you.

The speaker beeps. Pauses. It’s thinking...

Peg starts to exit, grabbing her coat and sliding her
shoes back on.

PEG (OS)
I’m in charge of creating a safe and productive environment for all my students and that
includes the girls. Your son’s inability to control his affections have become...

She slams the door behind her.

The speaker starts again.

Beat.

The shower stops. Steve enters in a towel.

STEVE
Hal. Pause.

The speaker stops.
Peg?
...Peg?

Peg 5/7/18
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He goes to the front door and peaks out.

STEVE
You out here--

PEG
I’m on the phone.

STEVE
Why are you outside?

PEG
I’m trying to have a phone call Steve, could you--

STEVE
whispering( )

Yeah. Sorry. Sorry.

Steve closes the door.

We should be able to hear Peg talking, but not be able
to make out what she’s saying.

STEVE
Love you.

He looks around at Peg’s mess. He goes around picking
it up, getting the apartment back in pristine order.

Steve’s phone rings. He answers it.

STEVE
genuinely chipper( )

Hey Eliza.
No, she’s on the phone right now.
Well, you’re the one who raised her, so...
Yes, I’m blaming this all on you.
I did. I did.
Congratulations.
How does it feel to be a Grandma?
Oh come on now.
Give me some time. We’ve only been married a year.
Yeah, I’m pretty sure if I “put my foot down” she’d rip it off.

The job hunt is going good.
Well, you know the economy is still depressed. So not many people are hiring.
Yes.
It definitely is still depressed.
It is. It definitely is.
Cause if it wasn’t, I would have a job. Wouldn’t I?
Right.

I can check with her, but--

PEG (OS)
Mother fucking cunt bag!

Peg 5/7/18

4



STEVE
I think she’ll be busy.
Maybe later tonight.
Yes.
Give George my love.
Bye Bye now.

PEG (OS)
You condescending, whole foods munching,
activia swilling bag of cunts!
I hope your future rapist, dumpster fire of a
child--FUCK!!!

Steve hangs up.

There is the thud of someone hitting the door.

PEG (OS)
Fuck me in the ass.

Beat.

Steve slowly opens the door.

STEVE
Hi.

PEG
Hey.

STEVE
How are you?

PEG
Take this before I throw it against--

STEVE
Yep.

Peg tosses Steve her cell phone and paces angrily,
trying to calm down.

STEVE
Everything okay?

PEG
Yes, I’m fine. I’m totally fine. I’m great. I’m fucking great. Why were you blaring gangster
rap, by the way?

PEG
I’ve asked you before to not blast gangster
rap in the house. I fucking hate this shit, it’s--

STEVE

It’s not gangster rap, it’s early--

PEG
And please don’t explain to me the difference between gangsta--

STEVE
They are very different styles of music--

PEG
Steve. I need you to stop. Please.
Just...
I was on the phone with a parent and if they heard this playing in--

STEVE
How was I suppose to know that?

Peg 5/7/18
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PEG
You weren’t, I’m just...
I’m angry and I need space to be angry at the moment, if you could just give me the space to be
angry for a moment?

STEVE
I can.
Yeah. Yeah.

PEG
Thank you.

Beat. Peg takes a deep breath. 

Steve quietly goes to the kitchen and begins to open a
bottle of wine.

PEG
I’m...
I’m sorry. 
I didn’t mean to shout at you.

Peg starts looking for her purse.

PEG
I’m just really stressed out.
That was... they’re really up my ass right
now and it feels like-- Where is my...

STEVE
No, it’s okay.
It’s okay.
I’m not--

PEG
Where is my fucking purse!

STEVE
On its hook.

Beat. Peg glares at Steve.

STEVE
What?
What?!

Peg goes to her purse and gets her vape pen. She pulls
on it like her life depends on it.

PEG
It was on the counter for five seconds Steve.

STEVE
It doesn’t go on the counter, it goes--

PEG
You can’t leave it on the counter for five
seconds? I was going to put it there later.

STEVE
It goes on the hook. That’s where it goes.
That’s it’s proper place. That’s where it
belongs.

PEG
I could just...
Punch you sometimes. Just...

STEVE
Oh yeah?

Peg 5/7/18
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PEG
Just...

Peg mimes punching Steve.

STEVE
Ouch. I really learned my lesson.

PEG
Damn skippy.

STEVE
Skippy?

PEG
Yeah.
What?!

Beat. 

Steve hands her a glass of wine.

Peg drains the glass of wine and holds it out for Steve.
He pours her a second glass.

PEG
I don’t get parents these days.
You know when I was a kid, if I got in trouble or failed a class it was my  fault.
You know? I took some personal responsibility in my actions--

STEVE
You tell ‘em, Glenn Beck.

Peg crosses to the couch.

PEG
I’m serious though. There’s just no way this level of coddling leads to a good--

STEVE
You know this conversation would be easier for me if I knew what was going--

PEG
I don’t want to get into it.

STEVE
Right.

Peg flops down on the couch.

STEVE
Careful on the couch with--

PEG
I am, I am.
And it’s my couch!

STEVE
You almost spilled--

PEG
Yes Mom.

Peg 5/7/18
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STEVE
Don’t yes Mom me.

PEG
Why are you naked?

STEVE
Oh. Shit.
I forgot.
I went for a run.

Steve starts to exit.

PEG
Naked?

STEVE
No.
Clothed.
I showered after.

PEG
Wait.

STEVE
What?

PEG
Kiss me first.

STEVE
this is a thing of theirs( )

Why?

PEG
So I know you don’t hate me.

Steve crosses over to Peg and kisses her. Steve crosses
to the bedroom.

PEG
That’s better.

STEVE
I wuv you grumpy.

PEG
God, you’re such a dweeb.

STEVE
Yeah, well you married me.

PEG
I needed to get on your health insurance.

STEVE
That shit’s gone and you’re still here.

PEG
Never said I made good life choices.

Steve exits.

Beat

Peg 5/7/18
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Peg gets up and crosses to the island. She looks at the
recipe cards.

STEVE (OS)
What do you want for dinner?

PEG
The Sesame chicken looks good.

Peg turns her attention to the brown box. She opens it.
She pulls out a black leather harness.

STEVE (OS)
Not the tacos?

Peg?

Not the tacos?

PEG
You know how gassy you get when you eat tacos.

STEVE (OS)
I don’t get gassy.

PEG
Right.

Steve enters, now dressed. He sees the harness and for
a moment pauses.

PEG
Remember that time we got that new butt plug and you had chipotle?

STEVE
Yes.
Yeah, because you bring it up every time we--

PEG
It was like opening a can of mustard gas.

STEVE
I, yeah, well, if I didn’t have the burrito, you wouldn’t have that funny funny story to tell for the
rest of my life.

PEG
I don’t want to know what this will stir up in you.

Beat.

STEVE
Right...
So the chicken?

PEG
Yes.

STEVE
Chicken it is.

Steve begins to get the ingredients.
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STEVE
But because I want to. Not because you told me to.

PEG
Of course.

STEVE
Hal. Play cooking playlist.

Abba (or something similar) starts playing.

Peg gives Steve a look.

STEVE
Hal, next song.

“The Smiths” (or something indie and white) starts
playing.

PEG
I hate that thing.

STEVE
Really, you hide it well.

Peg steps into the harness, trying it on for size.

Steve watches her. She catches him.

PEG
What?

STEVE
Nothing.

PEG
What’s that face?

STEVE
What face?

Peg imitates Steve’s face.

STEVE
That’s supposed to be... me is it?

PEG
That’s your face.

STEVE
My face?

PEG
Yep.

STEVE
What kind of face is that?

PEG
I don’t know, that’s what I’m asking you.
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