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CAST OF CHARACTERS
SARA, a teenage girl.
AARON, a teenage boy.
SETTING
Outside a school.
TIME
The present.
AUTHOR'S NOTE
This play was written when the war in Iraq was still being
waged. In the exchange on page 10, Aaron's line was "My dad
was killed in Iraq," and in the following speech the birthday
gift was a 10,000-dinar bill. Following the American pullout
from Iraq, I changed the reference to Afghanistan, where, alas,
American troops continue to fight and be killed.
While I hope that, one day, all such references will be outdated,
producers of the play should feel free to substitute a current
war zone if needed—or simply to indicate that the play is set
post-2001.
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(Outdoors. A park bench. SARA, a teenage girl, enters, striding
purposefully across the stage. When she gets to about the middle
of the stage, we hear a VOICE.)
VOICE: (Off:) Hey, wait up!
(Sara continues walking.)
I said wait up!

	
  

(AARON, a teenage boy, runs on and catches up to Sara just
before she gets offstage.)

AARON: (Out of breath:) Didn't you hear me calling you?

	
  

(Sara says nothing, just looks at him.)

(Still catching his breath:) Why do you always walk so fast?
Class doesn't start for another ten minutes.
(Sara stares at him.)
I know you can talk. I've heard you in class. Which is now
starting in... (Looking at his watch:) ...nine minutes and forty-five
seconds...forty seconds...thirty-five seconds...

	
  

SARA: (Turning away, under her breath:) Dork...
AARON: See, I knew you could talk!
(Sara fixes him with a baleful stare.)
I just wanted to, you know, say welcome to our fair school. I'm
Aaron.
(He extends his hand. After a long pause, Sara reluctantly
extends her hand and they shake.)
SARA: Sara.
AARON: Yeah, I know. I heard Mr. Dobkin call your name.
Sara's a nice name. Very biblical.
(Sara stares at him.)
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You know, like in the Bible? Abraham and Sara? Abraham
was, like, the founder of all religions, and Sara was his wife.
Aaron—me—he was the brother of Moses, and was descended
from Abraham and Sara. So with our names, you're kinda like
my long-ago mother!

	
  

(Sara's eyes widen in shock, then she turns and starts offstage.)

(Running after her:) Hey, wait a minute, I was only kidding! I'm
not even religious...!

	
  

SARA: (Stops, turns to him, hostile:) What do you want?
AARON: I...I...I just...I just wanted to...y'know...
SARA: No, I don't know. That's why I'm asking.
AARON: I just wanted...to say hello.
SARA: Why?
AARON: Why?
SARA: Why?
AARON: Because...well, because...I just wanted to...
SARA: Oh please...
(She turns to go.)
AARON: And because you always look so sad.
(Sara stops but does not turn.)
SARA: What do you mean?
AARON: I dunno. All the other kids walk around smiling and
stuff. Or else trying to look really fierce. You just kind of
look...sad...
SARA: Well, I'm not sad, okay?
business.

So just mind your own

AARON: Sorry.
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(Sara glares at him, but makes no move to go. After a moment,
Aaron sits on the park bench.)
So, if you're, like, not sad, do you want to hang out sometime?
(Sara gives him an incredulous look which says "Duh...?")
What? What? I'm, like, the official greeter of the school. It's
my duty to hang out with non-sad girls to make sure they stay
non-sad.
SARA: You're crazy.
AARON: Yeah, well, so...
(There is a pause.)
SARA: It's hard.
AARON: What is?
SARA: Being new.
AARON: Tell me about it. I tried out for the swim team? And
I made it but, like, every other guy on the team had been on the
team for, like, a whole year, and they all knew each other and
had nicknames for each other and knew everything there was
to know about each other. I quit after two weeks.
(There is a pause.)
So where you'd come from? You just move here?
SARA: No. We've always lived here.
AARON: Then how come you're new?
SARA: I was in boarding school.
AARON: Awesome! I've heard boarding schools are totally
cool. Not having to deal with your parents—yeah!
SARA: It's not that great.
AARON: Was it coed?
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SARA: No, all girls. Run by nuns.
AARON: How come you didn't stay? (Hopefully:) Were you
kicked out?
SARA: My dad said I needed to come home, it's no big deal.
AARON: What for? What did you do?
(There is a pause.)
SARA: My parents sent me to boarding school because my
mom was really sick for a couple of years and they didn't want
me to have to deal with it. And then she died, and my dad
wanted me home. (Pause.) Okay?
(Pause.)
AARON: Jeez, I didn't know.
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