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CHRISTMAS 2.0

SYNOPSIS: All Angela wants is a happy Christmas, but her 
daughter's left for college, her husband’s a fantasy football 
addict, and her cat won’t stop peeing where he shouldn’t. In 
desperation, Angela turns to Facebook, where some old friends 
help her see things in a new light.

 
CHARACTERS: 3F, 2M

ANGELA: 37, a stay-at-home mom who no longer has a child at home
KELLY: 37, high school friend of Angela’s
BILLY: 37, Angela’s high school sweetheart
JEFF: 37-42, Angela’s husband
MAY: 70, Angela’s mother

SETTINGS:
SCENE 1: JEFF AND ANGELA’S LIVING ROOM
SCENE 2: DEPARTMENT STORE (SUGGESTED)
SCENE 3: JEFF AND ANGELA’S LIVING ROOM
SCENE 4: SAME
SCENE 5: LUNCH TABLE (SUGGESTED)
SCENE 6: JEFF AND ANGELA’S LIVING ROOM
SCENE 7: SAME
SCENE 8: SAME
SCENE 9: SAME



SCENE 1

JEFF AND ANGELA’S LIVING ROOM, DOORS TO BOTH KITCHEN AND 
BATHROOM EVIDENT, AS WELL AS DOOR TO THE OUTSIDE. THERE IS AN 
UNLIT, UNDECORATED CHRISTMAS TREE. A FIREPLACE, BUT SET SO 
AUDIENCE CAN’T SEE THE ACTUAL FIRE.

JEFF is busy on his phone. ANGELA is on 
her computer. Facebook message sound 
dings. She types. Sighs. Finally gets 
up, stands back, looks at the tree.

ANGELA
Does something seem off to you?

(beat)
Does the tree look crooked?

ANGELA tries to fix the tree, hears a 
loud meow, nearly knocks it over, 
catches it, rights it. JEFF never looks 
up and is distracted throughout the 
scene.

ANGELA (cont'd)
Jeff!

ANGELA starts to walk toward him, steps 
in something wet.

ANGELA (cont'd)
Ack! Did you spill something?

JEFF
What?

ANGELA
Did you spill something? My sock is all wet now.

JEFF
What? No.

ANGELA examines her socks, sniffs her 
socks, and the floor.

ANGELA
I don’t want to believe it’s cat pee.

JEFF
But it always is.

ANGELA
Why, why, why? The vet said he’s completely healthy. 

ANGELA removes her socks.
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JEFF
That cat pees on any of my stuff and he’s out of here.

ANGELA
Sinbad is a member of the family.

JEFF
He’s a cat.

ANGELA
If I started misbehaving, would you toss me into the street?

JEFF considers, returns to his phone. 
ANGELA exits to kitchen. Sound of 
running water.

ANGELA (cont'd)
(o.s.)

I think he misses Melanie.

JEFF
I miss her, too. I still use the toilet.

ANGELA re-enters with a towel and a 
bottle of cat pee cleaner (maybe with a 
picture of a cat with a line through it 
on the bottle), dries her feet, pulls a 
pair of socks from a laundry basket and 
puts them on.

ANGELA
He just wants me to notice how unhappy he is.

ANGELA starts cleaning up the mess.

ANGELA (cont'd)
And it can’t just be coincidence, can it? Sinbad started this 
peeing stuff right when Melanie left for school; that would 
be a pretty funny coincidence.

JEFF
Like Lincoln and Kennedy. Angela, please. Change happens. You 
need to adapt.

ANGELA
Why am I always the one cleaning up?

JEFF
C’mon. Game starts in thirty minutes and my guy isn’t 
starting.

ANGELA
And last time, someone was having an emergency fire sale.
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JEFF
Good owners stay abreast of their teams.

ANGELA
You’re a fantasy owner.

JEFF
Aw, that hurts. This is important to me, like your... um... 
your... stuff is important to you.

ANGELA
So in Singapore, your boss didn’t care if you skipped 
meetings to make moves?

JEFF
Opposite time zones. I lost some sleep, but what’s the point 
if you don’t try?

ANGELA
That’s what I was thinking.

JEFF
Can we not? It’s Sunday. My day off.

ANGELA
(almost to self)

Every day is my day off.
(beat)

My eye is still twitching.
(beat)

Jeff!

JEFF
Someone’s bitching, what?

ANGELA
No. My eye. It’s been twitching... Never mind. 

(beat)
Hey, do you want to decorate the tree with me?

JEFF
I thought you wanted to wait until Melanie came home.

ANGELA
She won’t be home until the twenty-third.

JEFF
And you said you wanted to wait.

ANGELA pulls an ornament from a box and 
puts it on.
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ANGELA
It just looks so pathetic. How am I supposed to get into the 
Christmas spirit looking at that? 

ANGELA claps twice to turn on lights. 
Nothing happens. She claps twice again.

ANGELA (cont'd)
What happened to the lights?

JEFF
They don’t work. We need new ones.

ANGELA
Maybe we need a new tree. One with lights already on it.

JEFF
The tree is fine. You don’t get a new tree because your 
lights don’t work. You just get new lights.

ANGELA
Can we get the bubbles?

JEFF
Trouble...

ANGELA
The bubble lights. We had them when Mel was little, and she’d 
be so surprised if we--

JEFF 
Listen, I have an idea. Call her.

ANGELA
I can’t just call her. Remember when she was little, Santa 
would always leave a present in the tree for her to find? 
Let’s do that this year.

JEFF
Sinbad will probably piss on it.

ANGELA
We just used to have traditions.

JEFF
Angela... 

ANGELA
Let’s get each other presents this year! I know we don’t do 
presents anymore, but we should try again. Remember the year 
I got you the bowling ball? I spent weeks practicing carrying 
it so it wouldn’t look heavy. And you still knew what it was.
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JEFF
I knew you, honey.

ANGELA
Yeah. Remember that?

JEFF
You really want to buy presents?

ANGELA
It’ll be fun. We could shop for Melanie together. Have lunch 
at that little--

JEFF
Remember when men everywhere celebrated the invention of 
online shopping?

ANGELA
I just want to make her Christmas special. She’s probably 
really homesick by now.

JEFF
Call her.

ANGELA
I don’t want to bother her.

JEFF
But it’s okay to bother me?

ANGELA
That’s different. You’re my husband.

JEFF
She’s your daughter. You miss her. Call her. Please. 

ANGELA
Fine. Sorry I asked you to decorate the tree.

JEFF
(hopefully)

Halftime?

ANGELA
Jeff...

JEFF
Commercials?

ANGELA
Bah humbug.

ANGELA heads to landline, dials.
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MELANIE
(v.o.)

Mom? Is everything okay?!

ANGELA (cont'd)
Hi Melanie. It’s mom.

MELANIE (cont'd)
(v.o.)

I thought Grandma died! Or Daddy.

ANGELA
What, no. Why?

JEFF puts in earbuds and turns on TV to 
watch pregame.

MELANIE
(v.o.)

Because you’re calling. Nobody just calls with like, no 
warning or anything.  

ANGELA
I left you messages, but you never called back.

MELANIE
(v.o)

Nobody checks their messages, Mom.

ANGELA
But I wanted to talk to you.

MELANIE
(v.o.)

I’ve been studying for finals a lot/

ANGELA
/Oh, I shouldn’t bother/

MELANIE
/but we can arrange a time. Text me, okay?

ANGELA 
I'm sorry. I just missed you.

MELANIE
(v.o.)

Aw, I miss you too, Mommy. I’ll be home for Christmas. That’s 
super soon.

ANGELA
I know.

MELANIE
(v.o.)

So I’ll see you then? I can’t wait.
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ANGELA
Me either. I--

MELANIE
(v.o.)

‘Kay, Mom. Love you.

ANGELA stares at phone.

ANGELA
She hung up.

JEFF
YES! I just made the sweetest trade ever.

ANGELA
So do you want to decorate the tree? Jeff?

ANGELA removes one earbud from Jeff’s 
ear, kisses it.

ANGELA (cont'd)
Do you want to decorate the tree?

JEFF
Tree? 

ANGELA
C’mon. I made cookies. It would be like--

JEFF
Chocolate chip?

ANGELA
Of course.

JEFF
But it’s almost game time, Angel.

(turns on television, pats the 
couch)

C’mon. Bring the cookies in, and watch with me. 

Jeff picks up the remote, turns on TV, 
removes ear buds.

ANGELA
It’s your only day off this week.

JEFF
(eyes on TV)

I know. And after the week I had... 
(leans back on couch)

Aaah. 
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ANGELA
[Sigh] Maybe I’ll go Christmas shopping. 

JEFF
Are you sure?

ANGELA
She thought you were dead.

JEFF
Who?

ANGELA
Melanie. Because nobody calls. Just... spontaneously, I 
guess.

JEFF
That’s dumb. Kids don’t know how to communicate.

ANGELA
“Dashing through the snow, with a one-horse soap and 
sleigh...” Remember when Melanie wanted me to buy one-horse 
soap for her bath?

JEFF
(at TV)

No! No!

ANGELA
I ended up finding that My Little Pony--

JEFF
(attacks phone desperately)

I lost another starter.

ANGELA takes her coat from a coat tree. 
Takes bag with Barbie doll in it from 
counter, kisses Jeff on the forehead.

ANGELA 
We should buy presents this year.

ANGELA exits. LIGHTS OUT, with TV light 
last seen.

CHRISTMAS 2.0 8



CHRISTMAS 2.0 9

SCENE 2

STAGE IS DARK BUT FOR STAGE LEFT, WHERE ANGELA STANDS, AS IF 
IN A DEPARTMENT STORE CUSTOMER SERVICE LINE, LOOKING AT HER 
DUMB PHONE. PERHAPS A SIGN LOWERS THAT SAYS “CUSTOMER 
SERVICE.” SHE HOLDS HER BAG WITH GIFT TO RETURN. CHRISTMAS 
MUSIC PLAYS.

KELLY approaches behind Angela.

KELLY
Angela? Is that you?

ANGELA
Hey, Kelly! 

KELLY
What is that thing?

ANGELA
My phone?

KELLY
(takes it, looks at it)

Did you get at an antique store? 
(hands it back)

How are you?

ANGELA
Not even Christmas, and already returning a present. 

KELLY
How does that happen?

ANGELA
Your sister tells you her daughter doesn’t want a Ken doll 
because she heard Barbie and Ken broke up.

KELLY
But they got back together.

ANGELA
They did? When?

KELLY
(shrugs)

It was all over online 
(starts looking it up on phone)

like years ago. There you go
(shows Angela the phone)

2011. The thing with Blaine was just a mid-life crisis or 
something. 
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ANGELA
So I don’t have to return it.

KELLY
Or tell her his name isn’t Ken.

ANGELA
(pulling it out of bag)

It says Ken right on the box. Sweet-talking Ken.

KELLY
(looks at doll)

Sweet-talked Barbie into another fifty years.

ANGELA
I’d love to know what he said.

KELLY
Seriously, because have you seen Blaine? He’s Australian. And 
blond. And this is not the hot Ken I remember.

KELLY holds Ken next to her face, and 
takes selfie with her phone.

ANGELA
Old flames looks better through a haze of nostalgia-- What 
are you doing?

KELLY
Instagram. Me and my childhood sweetheart.

ANGELA
What’s an Insta--

KELLY shows Angela the phone. Takes it 
back and looks at it herself.

ANGELA (cont'd)
You think I should give it to her anyway?

KELLY
Sure. Oh! Or maybe an iPad. I love presents!

ANGELA
Jeff and I haven’t done gifts in years. 

KELLY
Bah humbug, missy. 

ANGELA
I know, I’ve been trying to get in the Christmas spirit--

KELLY
Vodka, bourbon, gin. 
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ANGELA
[?]

KELLY
My favorite Christmas spirits.

ANGELA
I could bring home some eggnog. 

KELLY
Eggnog is the fruitcake of Christmas spirits. So how are you? 
I haven’t seen you in years! 

ANGELA
Except on Facebook.

KELLY
Don’t you love Facebook? I just put up all our vacation 
pictures from--

ANGELA
Italy. I saw that. Jeff’s been traveling a lot, too. He just 
got back--

KELLY
Wait Singapore, right? So exotic. Didn’t I comment on that? 
Nice work perk, I think I said.

ANGELA
Everybody seemed to like that status. 

KELLY
Singapore’s cool. Why didn’t you post pictures?

ANGELA
Yeah. So, Dana’s all done with college applications?

KELLY
She didn’t get early decision at--

ANGELA
Brown. Her first choice. 

KELLY
I’m sure she’ll get into Penn--

ANGELA
--or St. John Fisher. That’s where Melanie is. It’s so far 
away, but Dana would know someone.

(beat)
Melanie’s coming home for Christmas. 
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KELLY
(on phone)

Sorry. I just suggested they be Facebook friends.

ANGELA
Oh. So... how’s the new dog?

KELLY
Oh, we had to-- 

ANGELA
Right, right. Your poor couch. I’m having a cat, um, behavior 
issue, actually.

KELLY
Peeing?

ANGELA nods.

KELLY (cont'd)
He’s bored. We got a new couch. Did you see the picture?

ANGELA
I hope my cat doesn’t start--

KELLY
Yeah, and once we put that in, we also decided to redo the--

ANGELA
Kitchen! So jealous. Jeff would never.

KELLY
Really? How come?

ANGELA
Oh, I don’t know. You know husbands. I was thinking of going 
back to work. You probably saw that.

KELLY
No... I don’t remember.

ANGELA
I didn’t get any comments.

KELLY
It’s hard. 

ANGELA
Or likes.

KELLY
I have like 3000 friends.
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ANGELA
Oh. I... don’t really use it that much. 

KELLY
So you didn’t see the reunion invite?

ANGELA
I did. But Jeff was-- he wasn’t feeling well.

KELLY
Eh, you know how reunions are. Nobody has anything new to 
say. 

ANGELA
Yeah...so...

KELLY
So...

ANGELA
(suddenly thinking of something 
new)

My eye has been twitching for like three weeks.

KELLY
Really? Like a tic?

ANGELA
Yeah. There! Can you see it?

ANGELA leans forward so KELLY can look 
at her eye.

KELLY
I don’t see anything.

ANGELA
It really is there.

KELLY
You should post on Facebook, ask if anybody ever heard of 
something like that lasting so long.

ANGELA
It could be stress. I’ve been pretty stressed lately.

KELLY’s phone beeps, and she looks at 
the phone, laughs. Shows the phone to 
Angela.

ANGELA (cont'd)
Is that your dog?
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KELLY
No, Dana just saw him on the street and thought he was so 
cute. Isn’t he cute?

ANGELA
Whose dog is it?

KELLY
I don’t know. He’s just cute wearing those little reindeer 
antlers. So what were you saying?

ANGELA
Nothing.

KELLY
Oh, the twitch! You really should post about it. I found a 
great plumber that way. I just said “Who knows a good 
plumber?” And bam--within two minutes, I had like twenty 
comments.

ANGELA
Jeff insists on fixing everything at our house. He says it’s 
to save money, but my faucets are all reversed, and my shower 
has been dripping for months.

KELLY
I can give you the name of the plumber. 

ANGELA
Jeff would kill me.

KELLY
Oh wait! You know the plumber. It’s Billy, from high school. 
As soon as I asked, all these high school friends chimed in 
“Call Billy.” “Billy’s the best.” 

ANGELA
Billy Sweeney?

KELLY
Yeah, him. Do you remember-- Of course you do. You went to 
prom with him.

ANGELA
We dated that whole summer before college.

KELLY
That’s right! Why’d you break up?

ANGELA
College.

KELLY
Really? And you’re not Facebook friends with him?
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ANGELA
Oh, no, I haven’t--

KELLY
Well, you should if you need work done. He did a great job, 
even if it was kind of awkward having him at my house, you 
know, in person.

ANGELA
Having Billy Sweeney in my house would definitely be awkward. 

KELLY
He looks good.

ANGELA
Really?

KELLY
Okay, maybe I wouldn’t post him on Man Candy Monday, kinda 
bald, but good for like, our age. Haven’t you seen his 
pictures on  Face-- Oh right, you’re not friends with him.

KELLY starts looking him up.

ANGELA
Maybe I’ll look him up.

KELLY
You really should. He’s a whiz.

KELLY presents picture to ANGELA.

ANGELA
He’s married, right?

KELLY
He might be divorced... or something. He plays a lot of Candy 
Crush. Do not get started with that.

ANGELA
Did he tell you that?

KELLY
Him? No, he’s a total addict.

ANGELA
I mean about, about getting divorced.

KELLY 
Well, his status changed, so...

ANGELA
I could call him next week while Jeff’s in California. Get it 
fixed before Christmas.
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KELLY
How would you explain the faucets being switched? Oh, Jeff 
might scald himself! Merry Christmas, Jeff!

ANGELA
That would be unfortunate.

KELLY
What? You’re not serious?

ANGELA
Of course not.

KELLY
Sometimes it’s hard to tell without a smiley face. 

ANGELA
We could all use more smiley faces.

KELLY
I’ll send you a great website. A million emoticons, and gifs. 
So you can learn to express yourself.

KELLY’s phone rings again. She looks at 
it and laughs.

ANGELA
Another dog?

KELLY
Oh, no, sorry. Darren sent me a picture of sponge candy. 

ANGELA
Why?

KELLY
Because I like sponge candy. 

ANGELA
But won’t that ruin the surprise?

KELLY
Oh, he’s not going to buy it for me. So how are you? How’s 
Jeff?

ANGELA
Well, actually, Jeff and I are having a bit of a rough-- 

KELLY’s phone rings again. 

KELLY
Sorry.

(answers phone)
Dana! Is something wrong? No, I did! He was so cute. Yeah! 
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I just bumped into her. Oh, good!
(to Angela)

Melanie accepted her friend request.
(to phone)

Okay, love you!

KELLY hangs up.

KELLY (cont'd)
That was Dana.

ANGELA
I gathered.

KELLY
She wondered why I didn’t respond to her picture.

ANGELA
Maybe you were busy.

KELLY
Ha!

(holds up phone)
She knows I’ve always got my phone. The only reason I 
wouldn’t answer is because I was... No, I’ve done that. Or if 
I had... No. I guess the only reason I wouldn’t answer is I 
was dead! 

(closer)
I have like six dead friends on Facebook now. It’s so 
weird... I don’t know if it would be wrong to unfriend 
them...

ANGELA
So I was saying, Jeff and I--

CUSTOMER SERVICE
(O.S. sound cue)

Next!

KELLY
That’s me. It was great seeing you! We should get together 
soon. I’d love to talk!

KELLY heads to counter. 

ANGELA
Maybe we could do lunch? 

KELLY
Yes! I love Christmas lunches! We’ll get you in the spirit! 

ANGELA
Let’s plan it right now.

KELLY (CONT'D)
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KELLY
I need to get over there. Tweet at me! ‘Tis the season!

ANGELA pulls out her phone.

ANGELA 
To be jolly. Fa la la la la la la. La. La. How do you tweet?

LIGHTS OUT.
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SCENE 3

ANGELA’S LIVING ROOM.

ANGELA sprays a little can of cat 
pheromones around the room. MAY enters.  

MAY
Helloooooo?

Just as she enters, ANGELA sprays in 
that direction and on her. 

MAY (cont'd)
Aargh! 

ANGELA
Serves you right. Nobody just pops in like that, with no 
warning.

MAY
What was that?

ANGELA 
Pheromones.

MAY
Pheromones? Trust me when I say widowers don’t need any 
encouragement.

ANGELA
Cat pheromones. It’s supposed to make Sinbad think he already 
peed somewhere so he won’t do it again.

MAY
They should make those for husbands. He gives some waitress 
the eye 

(mimics spraying)
Psss! Oh, you think she’s cute? Psssssss. Invite the 
unsuspecting mistress to lunch. Hey try my new perfume! 
Psssssssssss. They got something for everything now. Whatever 
happened to throwing an ashtray?

ANGELA
At the cat or the husband?

MAY
Either one.

ANGELA
I could throw a microwave and Jeff wouldn’t notice.
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MAY
Is Jeff cheating on you!? Forget the microwave! Get me a 
knife!

ANGELA
No, no, not cheating. Just having fantasies about football 
players.

MAY
Angie, you don’t mean to say... not that there’s anything 
wrong--

ANGELA
Fantasy football mom. 

MAY
Oh, that. He works hard, honey, and men need their 
diversions. Dad had his model ships. Trust me when I say as 
long as the diversion doesn’t have hooters, you don’t 
complain and you thank the Lord he’s not bugging you every 
minute.

ANGELA
He wouldn’t even help me decorate the Christmas tree.

MAY
Which is why I’m here. You sounded so depressed on the phone.

ANGELA
I am not depressed. Just... unhappy.

MAY claps twice.

MAY 
Where’s the lights?

ANGELA
They don’t work, and Jeff didn’t buy new ones, and I don’t 
care. 

ANGELA angrily puts an ornament on the 
tree.

MAY
Put on some Christmas music. That always cheers you up.

ANGELA
I tried. But all I hear is Rudolph being bullied. And that 
poor “Baby, it's cold outside” girl getting date raped. And 
Frosty… "So he said let's run and we'll have some fun, just 
before I DIE."

MAY
“Have Yourself A Merry Little Christmas.” That’s a safe one.
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ANGELA
If nobody breaks their neck hanging that shining star on the 
highest bough.

MAY
Nobody ever does.

ANGELA shrugs, turns on iPod dock. 
Christmas tunes begin playing.

MAY (cont'd)
What kind of radio is that?

ANGELA
It’s an iPod dock. Jeff set it up for me. I don’t know how it 
works. 

MAY
You turn a radio on. That’s how it works.

ANGELA
With this, you can listen to whatever you want.

MAY
No surprises.

ANGELA
No commercials.

MAY
I like commercials. Plop-plop fizz fizz. Where’s the beef? 
That’s era-defining stuff.

ANGELA
This era is defined by Apple.

ANGELA gets box of ornaments, and they 
put them on throughout scene.

MAY
I saw a couple at dinner the other night had their faces in 
those things the whole time. Thumbs going like windmills. 
What’s more fascinating than the person in front of you?

ANGELA
Pictures of random dogs. Work. Twitter. Work. Football.  
Work.

MAY
Jeff’s job hasn’t changed just because Melanie left.
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ANGELA 
But isn’t an empty nest supposed to be like a second 
honeymoon? Because it’s not. It’s like a vortex that sucked 
the life out of the house. 

MAY
Honey. There are three big days in a parent’s life: the day 
your child learns to walk. The day you realize that you no 
longer have any idea when your child poops. And the day she 
goes to college. Sometimes those last two are the same day.

ANGELA
So you didn’t you miss us when we went away?

MAY
Of course I did! But I finally had time to play the piano, 
and learn Hungarian.

ANGELA
You don’t do those things.

MAY
But I could.

ANGELA
What am I supposed to do? Everyone else my age has parties 
and vacations and new furniture. I can’t even get likes.

MAY
Likes?

ANGELA
On Facebook. If you write a status update that’s interesting, 
people like it. Or even type a comment, but I don’t even get 
likes. 

MAY 
What does your status say?

ANGELA
I don’t know. “Made roast beef for dinner. Yum!” “Gas bill 
was so high--yikes!” “Help! Sinbad peed in the corner again.”

MAY
[zzzzzzzzzzzzzz]

ANGELA
See! But I write that Jeff went to Singapore, and that gets 
likes. 

MAY
Bah! Trust me when I say if you spend all your time looking 
out the window at Sylvia Lester’s roses, you’ll never grow 
any of your own. 
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ANGELA
You don’t grow roses.

MAY
But I could. I just mean stop with the thumb thing and write 
a nice note. Write Jeff a nice romantic note and I’ll bet 
you’ll get a big fat like on that.

ANGELA
A note? Nobody writes notes. I wouldn’t even know what to 
say. 

MAY
Then start there.

ANGELA
We never used to have any trouble talking. The night we met-- 
I’m sorry.

MAY
I know where you met, honey.

ANGELA
People meet at weddings all the time, funerals not so much.

MAY
Jeff was your father’s favorite employee. He’d be tickled 
pink at how things turned out.

ANGELA
We talked all night. Even though I was so sad. How do you do 
it, Mom? Especially at the holidays.

MAY
I have a handyman.

ANGELA
That’s not code for--

MAY
At the patio homes. You just call him up whenever you need 
any little thing. He’ll hang a picture, or change a light 
bulb. He even fixed my garbage disposal.

ANGELA
You don’t have a disposal.

MAY
Yes, I do.

ANGELA
No, you just wish you did so you stuff things down the drain.
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MAY
Well, he fixed it. And he comes right away and does it. And 
then he leaves. It’s better than having a husband.

ANGELA
Mom!

MAY
Well, did Jeff fix the faucets yet or are they still all out 
of whack?

ANGELA
Still wacky. And now the sink is draining slow. 

MAY
See?

ANGELA
Does your handyman make house calls?

MAY
Jeff might thank you for taking it off his honey-do list.

ANGELA
Yeah. I’d be doing him a favor.

MAY
And then do yourself a favor, Angie. Write a book. Send it to 
Hollywood. Invent something. You could go on Shark Tank!

ANGELA
Right now, I just have to figure out what to get Jeff for 
Christmas. We’re exchanging gifts this year. 

MAY
Maybe he’ll finally get you that ring.

ANGELA
It’s been 18 years, don’t hold your breath. The last gift he 
got me--the one that made us stop exchanging gifts--was a 
case of Slim Fast he got at Walgreen’s on Christmas Eve.

MAY
Was it chocolate?

ANGELA
I just want him to try. Put some thought into it. Listen to 
me. And I will too. I’ll find the perfect thing. Any ideas?

MAY 
Stop thinking the perfect thing is a thing.

MAY puts on the last ornament.
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MAY (cont'd)
There. 

ANGELA
You think it looks okay without lights?

MAY
What matters is how bright you are, Angela, not the tree. 

MAY grabs her coat.

ANGELA
You’re leaving already?

MAY
Hank left me a note that he’s coming by at 3.

ANGELA
Hank?

MAY
My handyman. My microwave is on the blink. Ever since the 
power outage.

ANGELA
It stopped working?

MAY
No, it blinks.

ANGELA
Try resetting it.

MAY
Hank’ll fix it. He’s a whiz.

MAY kisses Angela good-bye.

MAY (cont'd)
It’s just a transition, honey. Don’t let it ruin your 
Christmas. Have fun. Be crazy. But do something.

MAY exits. ANGELA takes another look at 
the tree, heads to the computer, types.

ANGELA
Add William “Thunderbolt” Sweeney as a friend?

ANGELA clicks, then hears something, 
whirls around.

ANGELA (cont'd)
Sinbad!! 
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LIGHTS OUT.
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SCENE 4

ANGELA’S HOUSE.

ANGELA is in front of a mirror, in 
jeans and a Christmas sweater, 
primping. She’s visibly nervous. 

BILLY
(singing o.s., not well)

Glor-or-or-or-or-or-or-or-or-or-or-or-or-or-or-or-ee-a, in 
excelsis daaaaay-o. Deo. Daayo. Daaayo. Daylight come and me 
wan’ go home.

ANGELA laughs. BILLY SWEENEY, Angela’s 
high school sweetheart, enters from 
upstairs. He’s an average middle-aged 
man who was once athlete hot, but now 
has some gut, and wears the standard 
plumber’s uniform of polo shirt and 
jeans. He is carrying a baseball hat. 
It would not be wrong for the audience 
to find him a little charming in this 
scene.

BILLYA
(still to the tune of the 
Banana Boat Song)

Merry Christmas, Angela. Daylight come and me wan’ go home. 
What have you-hoo been up ta? Daylight come and me wan’ go 
home.

ANGELA
You haven’t changed at all. Always up. I could use some more 
up.

BILLY
That’s what she said.

ANGELA
(laughs)

I haven’t heard that in a while.

BILLY
It never gets old.

(beat)
I don’t really want to go home. So... oh-seven-seven-three-
four.

ANGELA 
Pager codes, oh my god! Hello to you, too. You found your 
hat.
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BILLY
Yeah, it was under the bed.

ANGELA
Oh! I was making the bed while you were in the bathroom, and 
I must have kicked it or something. I’m sorry.

BILLY
No biggie. I like wearing it to cover the--you know--

(gestures to his baldness)
but when I start getting sweaty, it slips around.

ANGELA
That’s what she said.

BILLY
Good one!

BILLY puts on the hat.

ANGELA
You look fine without it.

BILLY
Aw. You were always nice, Ange. You look pretty great, too. 
Really great. Just like in high school.

ANGELA
Nobody is the same as they were in high school.

BILLY
You are. I’m really glad you friended me. There was a lot of 
times I wanted to, but I wasn’t sure. Pluswhich, I kinda 
figured if you wanted to find me, you knew how.

ANGELA
You give me too much credit. I’m not a computer hacker like 
Kelly.

BILLY
Me neither. I mostly go on Facebook to play Candy Crush.

ANGELA
Words With Friends.

BILLY
You were always smart. What’re you doing now? 

ANGELA
I...uh... haven’t worked since my daughter was born. I mean, 
raising kids is work. Of course it’s work. Housework. But I 
haven’t worked for money. She’s at college now. Freshman.
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BILLY
You miss her, huh?

ANGELA
Yes. Yes! Thank you. And I’ve got a lot of time on my hands 
between cleaning up cat pee and waiting on Words With Friends 
ads, so I applied for a job.

BILLY
Cool! Then you can pay to get rid of the ads!

ANGELA
It’s just a marketing assistant thing, but I don’t know, I’ve 
been out of it so long.

BILLY
Anybody would be crazy not to hire you.

ANGELA
I’ll know soon enough. But what about you? You like this... 
plumbing?

BILLY
Oh, yeah. I tell people it’s like being a psychiatrist. I 
talk to people all day and help them deal with their shit.

ANGELA
(laughs)

Oh you.

BILLY 
I still can make you laugh.

(leaning in closer)
Hey, is something wrong with your eye?

ANGELA 
You can see that?

BILLY
Yeah, it’s like... 

(Billy twitches) 
Is it okay?

ANGELA
Yeah, it just... Excuse me, I need a tissue.

BILLY
Tissue, I don’t even know you.

ANGELA
Bam! Right back in high school.

ANGELA gets a tissue from a box on the 
table, dabs her eye.
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BILLY 
Are you okay?

ANGELA
Yeah, yeah, it’s just this-- I’m fine.

BILLY
I have, you know, changed. I’m a grown-up now, Ange. I got 
two kids.

ANGELA
And a wife?

BILLY
(holds up a bare left hand)

Not at the moment.
(takes her bare left hand, 
holds it up)

What about you?

ANGELA
(not letting go of hand)

I... never had a ring.

BILLY
You’re living in sin?

ANGELA
It’s a long story.

BILLY
Does it have a happy ending?

ANGELA
It really is so good to see you.

BILLY
It’s like no time has passed. But... six-oh-seven, remember 
that?

ANGELA
I miss you?

BILLY
Yeah! 

(beat)
Ange, I’m so sorry. I know I should have called you--

ANGELA kisses him, briefly, on the 
cheek. 

BILLY (cont'd)
Wow.
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ANGELA
So... what do I owe you? 

BILLY
What if I said coffee?

ANGELA
What if you said tea?

BILLY
Sure. I’ll buy you a milkshake if you want. You still like 
Shamrock Shakes?

ANGELA
It’s Christmas.

BILLY
Right.

ANGELA
Tea’s fine.

BILLY
Okay. Cool. So I’ll message you?

ANGELA 
911--call me now.

BILLY
Pagers were like a million years ago.

BILLY gets his coat, heads to door.

BILLY (cont'd)
It’s kinda funny... I bet if there was no Facebook, I never 
woulda seen you again. Even though we live in the same town.

ANGELA
It’s a Christmas miracle.

BILLY exits. ANGELA smiles, is 
thoughtful, picks up bottle of 
pheromones and sprays a little.

LIGHTS OUT.
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SCENE 5

RESTAURANT WHERE ANGELA AND KELLY ARE LUNCHING. CHRISTMAS 
MUSIC SOFTLY PLAYS. 

KELLY types on phone, looks up.

KELLY
Sorry, Bitmoji map. I’m so glad we’re doing this! I still 
can’t believe you called me.

ANGELA
Well, you said to, when I saw you--

KELLY
No, I mean like actually called. Who does that? 

ANGELA
Luddites like me.

KELLY
Yeah, because I have to admit, it freaked me out a little. 
But some days, you just have to pick up the unknown number, 
you know?

ANGELA
And here we are.

KELLY
(back to phone)

Yeah. Face to face. So... what have you been up to?

ANGELA
Getting old, playing Candy Crush. What else?

KELLY
I warned you! One taste and it’s all “give me the candy.”

ANGELA
That’s what she said.

KELLY
(looks up, briefly)

What?

ANGELA 
Nothing. I, um, um, friended Billy Sweeney. 

KELLY
(distracted, checking phone)

Oh, good!

ANGELA
And I sent him a life. And then another.
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KELLY
(still looking down)

That’s why I don’t play. Addiction is gross.

ANGELA
And then he poked me.

KELLY
(looks up)

Poked you? Nobody does that anymore.

ANGELA
Billy does. And me, I suppose. I poked back. And one thing 
led to another, and then it seems he was fixing my plumbing.

KELLY
(back looking at phone)

And he’s a whiz, right?

ANGELA
Kelly! What I'm trying to say is my relationship status is 
complicated.

KELLY
(looking up)

What?! How did I miss that?

ANGELA
3000 friends.

KELLY
Oh my god, Angela, why didn’t you tell me?

ANGELA
I tried! I told you Jeff and I were having some trouble, and  
you kept saying I should get in touch with Billy.

KELLY
I didn’t say date him, honey! Do you want to date him? I 
mean, dating him, that’s like getting a boob job when you 
really want to know if God exists.

ANGELA
Nothing happened, really.

KELLY
Nothing? It’s sleepover time. Tell me everything.

ANGELA
There was maybe some tension. He talked to me in pager codes.

KELLY
One-four-three?
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ANGELA
No. No.

KELLY
Not yet. Are you going to see him again?

ANGELA
I don’t know. What do you think?

KELLY
It’s tough. When Darren’s mom died, his dad stayed with us 
for a while. So being a good daughter-in-law, I showed him 
how to use the computer, go on Facebook, see pictures of his 
grandkids and stuff. Darren thought it was great, until that 
sneaky senior citizen started poking around and found his old 
high school sweetheart. And now they live together.

ANGELA
That’s so sweet!

KELLY
You don’t get it! Darren feels like his mom was just some 
fifty-year stand-in for this woman. It’s weird, like going 
back to an iPhone 4.

ANGELA
It doesn’t mean his dad didn’t love his mom. She was just the 
one who got away.

KELLY
Oh, Angela, you think Billy Sweeney is the one who got away?

ANGELA
Maybe. 

KELLY
Honey, rough patches are normal. Any woman married long 
enough has planned her divorce at least once.

ANGELA
But maybe I was supposed to marry him, and that’s why he’s 
divorced and I’m--

KELLY’s phone beeps; she puts her hand 
up to Angela, looks at it, looks around 
the room, spots someone, waves 
enthusiastically. 

KELLY 
Hi!

(to Angela)
Matt and Julie are here, too. Wave.

ANGELA waves dutifully.
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ANGELA
If he is the one who got away, am I supposed to wait until 
Jeff dies to find out?

KELLY 
(finishes typing something on 
phone, looks up)

Remind me how he got away.

ANGELA
Um, he was supposed to come home for my dad’s funeral. And 
the night before he called me drunk to say we were never 
going to work.

KELLY
So he ran away.

ANGELA
It was more than that. Long-distance the first year of 
college is hard. Even for friends--we lost touch, didn’t we? 
And death is hard even for grownups.

KELLY
This isn’t The Notebook, Angela. It’s Billy Sweeney. 

ANGELA
It’s hard to explain. He noticed my twitch. He sees me... 
like I used to be. 

KELLY
(looks at phone))

You know what I see? A guy who uses shouty caps. “THINKING 
ABOUT A CERTAIN SOMEONE AND FEELING HAPPY.” 

ANGELA
It says that?

KELLY
(holding phone up for Angela to 
see)

“Nothing really,” she says. But listen, I don’t wanna be 
judgy. I got enough on my own plate. Darren’s on my case 
about going over on my data plan again. And Dana’s dating a 
guy who only retweets.

ANGELA
I just feel like the romance in my life has been trampled by 
elephants and left to die.

KELLY
Okay, and if mouth-to-mouth from Billy Sweeney is going to 
resuscitate it, I support you. If you need a little hearts 
and flowers--and poking--I do. I want to be your friend, and 
I support.
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ANGELA
Billy wouldn’t sleep with me without giving me a pre-
engagement ring. 

KELLY
He was a hot ticket.

ANGELA
Jeff has never given me a ring.

KELLY
(picking up her left hand)

I thought you were maybe like all feminist about it.

ANGELA
He proposed spontaneously, on Christmas Eve. It was snowy and 
there was a streetlamp. He said the only reason he did it was 
because he was too in love at that moment not to.

KELLY
Or too cheap.

ANGELA
He promised me a ring later, but then I got pregnant, and 
there always seemed like more important things to spend money 
on, and who needs a ring when you have a child, right? 

KELLY
Flapdoodle. A girl deserves a ring.

KELLY’s phone rings with some nineties 
ballad as ring tone.

ANGELA 
Oh my god, our prom song.

KELLY
I have nostalgia in weird ways. 

(looks at phone)
But I don’t know this number.

ANGELA
Be adventurous.

KELLY
(answers)

Hello? Dana... honey, calm down. It’s okay. Calm down! I 
can’t understand you when you’re hysterical. Okay, I’m 
coming. I’m coming!

(disconnects)
I’m sorry, Angela. Emergency.

ANGELA
Is everything okay?
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KELLY
Not really. 

(whispers dramatically)
Dana lost her phone.

KELLY digs in her purse for money, 
throws it on the table.

KELLY (cont'd)
I’m sorry. But let’s do this again, okay? Call--text me.

ANGELA
I will and thank you for being understanding. About Billy.

KELLY 
Just don’t do any gross vaguebooking about it, okay? Because 
then I would have to unfriend you in real life, and this has 
been fun. I missed you.

ANGELA
Maybe I’ll post song lyrics.

KELLY
Don’t you dare.

KELLY exits. 

ANGELA
Do I dare?

LIGHTS OUT.
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SCENE 6

ANGELA’S LIVING ROOM.

JEFF sits on couch with phone, suitcase 
next to him. ANGELA enters with a huge 
cat tree, as big as is manageable for 
her to carry. She drops it in the 
middle of the floor with a bang.

ANGELA
Hey, you’re home.

JEFF
Just got in an hour ago.

ANGELA
How was California?

JEFF 
I think it was nice. Most of the meeting rooms didn’t have 
windows. What is that?

ANGELA
A cat tree.

JEFF
What I meant is why is that?

ANGELA
It’s for Sinbad. To help with his boredom. Boredom and stress 
are the number one reason that cats behave inappropriately.

JEFF
I’m bored. Hey, you know what might be fun? Pissing on the 
couch.

ANGELA
I need something to work.

ANGELA picks up Da Bird toy, and starts 
waving it around.

ANGELA (cont'd)
I also bought him this bird toy.

JEFF watches her, amused.

JEFF
(looking around)

Which is apparently very enticing.
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ANGELA
(also looking, puts toy down)

Maybe he forgot how to play. I just think we should play. 
More. With Sinbad, you know. 

JEFF
In our free time.

ANGELA
You want to get rid of him.

JEFF
I just think I am not as... invested in the problem.

ANGELA
Invested.

JEFF
Okay, obsessed. When I call you from the road, I want to hear 
about you, not the placement of his water bowls or the 
quantity of pee pucks in the litter box. 

ANGELA
He needs my help!

JEFF
Honey, you’ve spent more on this cat than we spent on our 
last vacation.

ANGELA 
That’s because it was so long ago, we were able to rent a 
cheap cave.

JEFF
You said it was okay for me to take this job. You knew the 
schedule was intense. We discussed it. The time was right.

ANGELA
That doesn’t mean it doesn’t suck that you get to have 
interesting days, and you get to travel all over, and you 
work so hard that you get to do whatever you want in your 
free time.

JEFF
You have lots of free time.

ANGELA
I KNOW!

JEFF
Hey, hey, honey. It’s okay... Would it help to pee on the 
couch?
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ANGELA
Is that a dare?

JEFF
Come on. I’m just making a joke. What happened with the job?

ANGELA
I didn’t get it.

JEFF
Aw, Angel, I’m sorry. But you’ll get a different one. 

ANGELA
Everybody wants experience, and I don’t have any. Or at least 
nothing relevant. And certainly no technical experience.

JEFF
Okay. I didn’t want to have to do this.

JEFF dials a number on his phone.

ANGELA
And that’s how you end a conversation in the digital age. Who 
are you--

Phone rings.

ANGELA (cont'd)
What is that?

JEFF
Sounds like someone’s giving you a ring.

ANGELA
A ring?

JEFF
A telephone ring.

ANGELA
Oh. That’s not our phone.

JEFF shrugs impishly.

JEFF
Where do you think it’s coming from?

JEFF indicates toward tree with his 
head. ANGELA looks around, retrieves a 
Christmas-wrapped package from a hiding 
place, holds it up questioningly. 

JEFF (cont'd)
Open it.
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ANGELA opens package. Phone stops 
ringing.

JEFF (cont'd)
(speaking into his own phone)

Merry Christmas, Angel. 

ANGELA holds up smart phone.

JEFF (cont'd)
I just left you your first message.

ANGELA
You bought me a smart phone?

JEFF
For Christmas! I didn’t want to give it to you early, but 
your hints were as subtle as Santa Claus at a rodeo.

ANGELA
Hints?

JEFF
“It’s lame to check into Facebook from home, I don’t know 
anything about technology, you’re always on your phone, I’m 
bored...”

ANGELA
So you thought I wanted a smart phone. 

JEFF
Pretty smart myself, huh?

ANGELA
You thought a smart phone would fix everything.

JEFF
And you never even suspected. We can Face Time from Toronto 
now! You’ll love it. It’s so much better than--

ANGELA throws the phone across the room 
and starts crying. JEFF flies after it.

JEFF (cont'd)
Angela! What’re you doing? You’re going to break it! You know 
how much these things cost?

ANGELA
You can afford it with your big important job.

JEFF picks up phone, examines it.

JEFF
You cracked the screen.
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ANGELA
Good.

JEFF
It’s okay, it still works. And cracked screens are kind of in 
with the kids.

ANGELA
Thank goodness, I’ll feel like I’m in high school.

JEFF
You can’t resist change forever, Angela. I really thought I 
could show you how to use it, and you’d like it. 

ANGELA
You wouldn’t even buy Christmas lights.

JEFF
I don’t understand you.

ANGELA
Obviously.

JEFF
What is that supposed to-- You know, I’ve had a very, very 
long day. You walk in and I don’t even get a kiss before you 
start in. I missed you, Angela, you know? I really did. But 
I’m too tired for this. I’m gonna hit the shower and go to 
bed. But tomorrow, I think there’s a long talk we need to 
have.

ANGELA
Tweet me from Toronto.

JEFF shakes his head, picks up his 
suitcase, goes upstairs, leaving his 
phone on coffee table. ANGELA makes 
sure he’s gone, picks up the phone, 
looks at it curiously, presses a couple 
of buttons. Sound of water running, 
ANGELA presses a few more buttons, 
remembers...

ANGELA (cont'd)
Jeff!

JEFF
(o.s.)

AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH!

ANGELA (cont'd)
Jeff!
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JEFF comes flying down the stairs in a 
towel.

JEFF
What did you do?

ANGELA
I...I called a plumber.

JEFF
Why?!

ANGELA
Because you never fixed the faucets.

JEFF
They’re weren’t broken!

ANGELA
They were dripping! And they were wrong!

JEFF
But we knew what was what. If you wanted them “fixed” so bad, 
you should have said something.

ANGELA
I did!

JEFF
I could have done it.

ANGELA
You don’t fix anything!

JEFF
Instead of calling in some... ass-crack stranger! 

ANGELA
He didn’t have an ass crack. You’re stereotyping and it’s not 
attractive.

JEFF
You should have let me do it.

ANGELA
I’m sorry! If it helps, it wasn’t exactly planned. A plumber 
just kind of became available.

JEFF
How does that happen exactly?

ANGELA
It’s complicated.
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JEFF
Who was it?

ANGELA
Um... Billy Sweeney.

JEFF
Billy Sweeney? Where do I know that name?

ANGELA
I knew him in high school.

JEFF
The stand-up guy who dumped you the day your dad died?

ANGELA 
It was a couple of days after actually...

JEFF
And he was in our house?

JEFF (cont'd)
Of all the plumbers you could have called, you call your 
boyfriend. 

ANGELA
Ex. Ex-boyfriend. He came highly recommended on Facebook.

JEFF
Why didn’t you ask me?

ANGELA
You weren’t here!

JEFF
You don’t do something drastic without discussing it. 

ANGELA
Drastic, oh my god, all he did was fix the faucets. Left hot, 
right cold. Another man knows the way it should be. Adapt to 
the change!

JEFF
I don’t like where this is headed, Angela.

ANGELA
Maybe it’s headed exactly where it should be headed.

Jeff’s phone rings. Four times. He 
connects.

JEFF
Hello?... Yeah, I just got home... not bad, a little early 
even... Tomorrow? Why?... But I just got home. 
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Can we make it afternoon at least?...Hang on.
(grabs a pen and paper)

9:48. United. Got it.
(Jeff disconnects)

JEFF (cont'd)
Geez.

ANGELA
What?

JEFF
I now have to put out fires in Rochester all day tomorrow, 
and Diddlemeyer arranged for me to fly right from there to 
Toronto.

ANGELA
Do you need help packing?

JEFF
(is a genuine offer or a dig?)

Nah, I’m still packed. I’ll just change out a shirt or two.

JEFF heads toward the stairs, turns 
back.

JEFF (cont'd)
When I get home, Angela, we’re talking.

ANGELA
Sure, I’ll just sit here and wait for you.

JEFF exits. ANGELA picks up Da Bird toy 
and flies it around the room. Lights go 
down. Sound of cat meow and pounce. 

JEFF (CONT'D)

CHRISTMAS 2.0 45



CHRISTMAS 2.0 46

SCENE 7

ANGELA’S LIVING ROOM. ANGELA AND BILLY ARE COLORING CHRISTMAS 
PICTURES TOGETHER. THE CAT TREE HAS ORNAMENTS AND TINSEL 
HANGING FROM IT.

ANGELA
They’re step-brothers?

BILLY
Yeah. Snow Miser says “South Town is in control of my step-
brother, Heat Miser.” So like, yo, what’s up with that Mother 
Nature?

ANGELA
I always thought she was married to Father Time. I wonder who 
broke up with whom.

BILLY
And who’d she hitch up with next? Father Christmas? You think 
they’re just kids’ shows, but they’re deep, right? Like did 
you ever notice that Rudolph is all about

BILLY
Bullying?

ANGELA
Bullying!

BILLY (cont'd)
Yeah! And like, Santa’s the worst--

ANGELA
Don’t get me started. I’m having a good time. Look.

ANGELA holds up her perfectly colored 
Christmas picture with a cat in it.

BILLY
Nice shading on the cat. Fleas Navidad.

ANGELA
[groan] 

BILLY
A cat has 32 muscles in each ear. Snapple fact number 765.

ANGELA
Are you some kind of high school savant? Let me see yours.

BILLY holds up his picture of a 
Christmas fireplace scene.
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BILLY 
“Later on, we’ll perspire, as we sit by the fire.”

ANGELA
“And your work, I admire.” Let’s send a picture to Kelly.

ANGELA pulls out her phone (not her new 
one).

BILLY
You don’t have a smart phone?

ANGELA
C’mon. Not you, too.

BILLY pulls out his phone. It’s the 
same old model as Angela’s.

BILLY
We’re the same.

BILLY and ANGELA have a moment. 

ANGELA
Get your picture.

ANGELA holds out her phone to take 
selfie of them holding their pictures. 
Phone rings.

ANGELA (cont'd)
It’s Kelly! I’ll put it on speaker.

(answers)
Kelly? 

(scuffly sounds, like 
background noise)

Kelly? Kelly? She hung up.

BILLY
Butt call.

ANGELA
(shrugs)

Smile.

BILLY smiles, puts his arm around 
Angela and she takes the shot. In close 
proximity, they kiss, which surprises 
them both.

BILLY
Do you want me to make a fire?
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ANGELA
Sure. I have some wine, if you want.

BILLY
Wine not?

BILLY gets up to start a fire, and 
ANGELA goes into kitchen to get wine. 
MAY enters.

MAY
Hellooooo? 

MAY spots Billy by the fire, assumes 
it’s Jeff.

MAY (cont'd)
Jeff! You’re home early.

BILLY turns around, holding wood.

BILLY
Hey, Ms. Bucchino.

MAY doubletakes.

MAY
Is that you, Billy Sweeney?

BILLY
I guess it is, ma’am.

MAY
You’re bald.

BILLY
Yes, ma’am.

MAY
Why on earth are you here?

BILLY
I came to fix Angela’s pipes.

MAY
You’re a handyman?

BILLY
Well, mostly just pipes, ma’am.

MAY
You are not in the bathroom.
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BILLY
Oh, we were just coloring Christmas pictures, Ms. Bucchino.

MAY
After you fixed her pipes?

BILLY
No, we did that the other day. It was a quick job. Little 
trouble with the snake but after that--in and out.

MAY
Well, that’s a relief. 

BILLY
Yes, ma’am. Now I’m just lighting her fire.

MAY
Well that would explain the wood.

BILLY
Yes. If I could just get this down.

BILLY puts the wood down.

BILLY (cont'd)
Aaah. That’s better. 

MAY 
And where is Angela?

BILLY
She just went to get--

MAY
More comfortable?

ANGELA with wine bottle and two 
glasses.

ANGELA
Hey, do you want some cheese? I’ve got-- Mom!

MAY
Trust me when I say this scene already has all the cheese of 
a B movie. Excuse us, Billy.

MAY pulls Angela to the side.

MAY (cont'd)
So you got a handyman?!

BILLY
I told you, just pipes.
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ANGELA
He’s just a friend from high school, Mom.

MAY
I remember the kind of friend he was.

ANGELA
That was a long time ago.

MAY
Wine might make it seem like yesterday. When I said do 
something for you, this isn’t what I had in mind.

ANGELA
We decorated Sinbad’s tree, and we’re coloring pictures. I’m 
just trying to have some Christmas fun.

MAY
Have fun knitting. Or coin collecting. Or come to Zumba with 
me. I look like a dork doing it but it makes me feel good.

BILLY
That’s what she... said...

MAY and ANGELA turn to look at him.

BILLY (cont'd)
Never mind.

MAY pulls Angela farther away from 
Billy’s earshot.

MAY
I’m going to tell Jeff about this.

ANGELA
You don’t need to do that. I can handle myself.

MAY
But can you handle Mr. Teen Testosterone?

ANGELA
He’s a grownup now, Mom, just like me.

MAY
Don’t be a fool, Angela. Trust me when I say boys don’t grow 
up; they just get more hairy.

(looks at Billy)
Or less.

ANGELA looks at Billy, who is doing 
something goofy. BILLY waves.
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ANGELA
Was there a reason you stopped by?

MAY
Jeff’s out of town. I thought you might want some company.

ANGELA
Okay, so you can see I’ve got some.

MAY
Then I’ll just be leaving.

ANGELA
That would probably be best.

MAY
(to Billy)

I’m sorry I never thanked you for the flowers you sent to my 
husband’s funeral.

MAY exits. The fire is going now. 
ANGELA puts wine and glasses on the 
coffee table.

BILLY
She hates me.

ANGELA
It’s nothing personal.

BILLY
I never sent flowers.

ANGELA
It was a tough time for her.

BILLY
You know I feel bad about that.

ANGELA
I know. So let’s forget it.

ANGELA checks her phone.

ANGELA (cont'd)
Hm.

BILLY
What?

ANGELA
No reply from Kelly.
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ANGELA puts on soft Christmas music, 
like Christmas piano or guitar, sits on 
the couch, pats seat next to her. Pours 
two glasses. BILLY sits down. ANGELA 
hands him a glass.

ANGELA (cont'd)
To old friends.

BILLY
This is weird. Like we’re both legal and sitting here 
drinking wine. 

ANGELA
Still feels a little like forbidden fruit, though, doesn’t 
it?

BILLY
Yeah, Ange, ever since I saw you last time, I’ve really been, 
you know

(puts wine down)
like eight-two-three.

ANGELA
I don’t remember that one.

BILLY
Um... thinking of you.

ANGELA
Oh.

ANGELA puts her wine down.

BILLY
What I mean is... well...

ANGELA and BILLY lunge toward each 
other and start making out as only 
first loves reunited can. Next lines 
are between hot and heavy kisses.

BILLY (cont'd)
Oh, Angela...

ANGELA
Billy...

BILLY
God, I missed you.

ANGELA
I missed you, too.
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BILLY
Sometimes, I’d wonder where you were, or what you were 
doing...

ANGELA
Me too.

BILLY
And thought what if I never saw you again? What if you were 
even dead and I didn’t know...

BILLY kisses her even more ravenously. 
ANGELA responds, then stops, and bolts 
upright.

ANGELA
Oh my god, she’s dead!

BILLY
Who?

ANGELA
Kelly! She’s dead.

BILLY
(pulling Angela back)

But we are alive...

ANGELA
I’m serious! 

BILLY
(trying to kiss her again)

I am so serious.

ANGELA
She told me the only reason she wouldn’t answer her phone is 
if she was dead.

BILLY
People say stuff like that. Over my dead body. Wouldn’t be 
caught dead. 

ANGELA dials phone.

BILLY (cont'd)
(pleased with himself)

Knock’em dead. Dead wrong. Dead center. Dead drunk.

ANGELA
She’s not answering.

BILLY
Maybe she’s dead to the world.
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ANGELA
And that call before? When she wasn’t on the line? What if 
someone-- Oh my God! What are we gonna do?

ANGELA dials again.

ANGELA (cont'd)
C’mon, Kelly. Answer!

(disconnects)
We need to find her.

BILLY
Ange... we just made a fire. We were reconnecting--

ANGELA
Someone is dead and all you can think of is making out?

BILLY
It’s how I cope with stress.

ANGELA
By hooking up?

BILLY
I’m not proud of it.

ANGELA
So when you called me from school that night, drunk--it 
doesn’t matter. This is more important.

BILLY
I’m sorry! I wasn’t worthy!

ANGELA
Shut up and do something!

BILLY
What? What? I don’t know what to do.

ANGELA gets a phone book and throws it 
at him.

ANGELA
Start calling hospitals.

ANGELA dials 911. BILLY looks 
helplessly at the phone book, then  
slinks off to the bathroom with it.

ANGELA (cont'd)
I need to report a dead person... I don’t know where she 
is... No, I didn’t see anyone get killed... I just know... 
Because I got a call-- no. No... No... BECAUSE SHE’S NOT 
ANSWERING HER PHONE!... No, don’t don’t don’t don’t hang up!
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(Angela disconnects)
You should know that pranking 911 is a serious-- Billy?

JEFF barges through the door.

JEFF
Angela?

ANGELA
What are you doing here?

JEFF
Your mother texted me/

ANGELA
/She doesn’t have a cell phone/

JEFF
/from some strange number. And she said you were about to do 
something stupid, so I left my meeting and hightailed it 
home.

(looks at his watch)
And I made excellent time.

JEFF gives big wink to audience.

ANGELA
Kelly’s dead!

JEFF
Who’s Kelly?

ANGELA
You left your meeting for me?

JEFF
She scared me, Angel.

ANGELA
And you came home because of that?

JEFF
She said you were in trouble.

ANGELA 
Oh, Jeff. But oh, oh not me! Kelly. My high school friend. 

JEFF
Did you kill her?

ANGELA
What? No?

ANGELA (CONT'D)
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JEFF
Then what was your mother--

(spots the two glasses of wine)
Kelly wasn’t here drinking wine with you?

ANGELA
No.

JEFF
(gesturing toward closed 
bathroom door)

You didn’t kill her and hide her in the bathtub?

ANGELA
Jeff, that’s just silly.

JEFF
So, then--

JEFF suddenly bolts upstairs.

JEFF (cont'd)
I’ll kill you! 

BILLY exits from the bathroom with the 
phone book.

ANGELA
You have to get out of here.

BILLY
Angela, I’m sorry. I can’t get involved with this.

ANGELA
We’re not involved.

BILLY
With any of this. What if the police want my name? My wife 
thinks I’m bowling.

ANGELA
You said you didn’t have a wife.

BILLY
Well, it depends on how you define that--

ANGELA
Get out! Get out!

JEFF comes running down the stairs. 
BILLY ducks out of sight behind a piece 
of furniture.
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JEFF
I’m sorry, I thought someone... The wine...

ANGELA
My mother was here.

JEFF
Right, and she said--

ANGELA 
I really am worried something bad happened to Kelly.

JEFF
Did you call 911?

ANGELA
They thought I was pranking.

JEFF
Hospitals?

ANGELA
(glancing toward Billy’s hiding 
place)

Um... not yet.

JEFF
Did you call her house?

JEFF sits down.

ANGELA
I’m afraid to.

JEFF takes out his phone.

JEFF
What’s the number?

ANGELA
I don’t know. I’ll get the--

ANGELA glances around. BILLY hands up 
the phone book from behind his piece of 
furniture. ANGELA grabs it, quickly 
looks it up, JEFF drinks wine looks at 
colored pictures. 

ANGELA (cont'd)
(showing Jeff number)

Here. 

JEFF takes Angela’s hand reassuringly, 
dials. 
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JEFF
It’ll be okay.

ANGELA 
Her husband’s name is Darren.

JEFF
Darren? Jeff Cunningham. Angela’s husband... She’s a friend 
of your wife’s... Right, high school. This might sound 
strange, but Angela’s worried about Kelly. She’s been trying 
to get in touch with her... Ooooh. Oh no, I see.... Uh-huh.

ANGELA
What? Is she okay?

JEFF
Okay, then, I’ll let her know. I’m sorry to have disturbed 
you.

JEFF disconnects.

ANGELA
What happened?

JEFF
It would seem that Darren has taken Kelly off life support.

ANGELA
Oh no!

BILLY
Aaaaargh!

BILLY 
Aaargh!

 ANGELA
(louder to cover Billy’s 
scream)

Oh no! Oh no!

BILLY (cont'd)
(jumping up from hiding, face 
dripping)

Damned cat pissed on my face!

JEFF 
Well. If it isn’t Bailout Billy Sweeney.

BILLY
I was just leaving.

ANGELA
Jeff, I’m sorry! 
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JEFF
Later.

ANGELA 
Nothing happened. I wouldn’t.

JEFF
I said later.

ANGELA
Really, I don’t know what I was thinking. He’s an idiot.

JEFF
Angela--

BILLY
I can hear you.

ANGELA 
Pathetic. Truly.

BILLY
Hey.

ANGELA
And I didn’t mean any of those things I said. As soon as it 
was out of my mouth, I wanted it back.

BILLY
Heh, that’s what she said.

ANGELA
(to Billy)

NOT TO YOU! 

JEFF
What are you still doing here?

BILLY
You have no sense of humor.

JEFF
You have no hair.

JEFF shoves Billy toward the door.

BILLY
Geez, take it easy. 

JEFF shoves Billy out the door. BILLY 
pops his head back in.

BILLY (cont'd)
Angela, you’ll still send me lives, right?
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JEFF gives Billy a final shove. BILLY 
exits. 

ANGELA
Jeff...

JEFF
Is this my fault, Angela? I know that this job and Melanie 
being gone have been hard on you, but I never thought--

ANGELA
I didn’t either. I just wanted to--

JEFF
Did you?

ANGELA
No! No. I thought we’d just hang out. I never meant to--

JEFF
Get caught.

ANGELA
Hurt you. I’m sorry.

JEFF
I worry about you when I’m gone. Every minute. But I never 
worried about anything like this. 

ANGELA
You never will again, I promise. It was stupid.

(on Jeff’s lack of response)
Jeff, I swear. 

JEFF 
(beat)

I’m just really disappointed in you, Angela.

ANGELA
I know.

JEFF
He totally has an ass crack.

JEFF laughs. ANGELA hesitantly laughs 
back. JEFF picks up Billy’s Christmas 
picture.

JEFF (cont'd)
I’m so sorry, Angel. I hate to think I drove you to-- a guy 
who can’t even color inside the lines.

(beat)
It’s really not too late?
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ANGELA takes Billy’s picture and tears 
it to shreds.

JEFF (cont'd)
I can’t lose you. When I get back from Toronto--

ANGELA
Do you have to go?

JEFF
It’s kind of short notice to--

ANGELA
Of course, of course. I know.

JEFF
I really wish I didn’t have to--

ANGELA
I’ll be okay. And I’ll be right here when you get back. 

JEFF
Coming home is the best part of going away.

ANGELA
I... I guess I should clean up after Sinbad.

JEFF 
I’ll get it.

JEFF gets up, heads toward kitchen.

ANGELA
Jeff... what happened to Kelly?

JEFF
It sounds crazy. They had a fight about her phone and he 
tried to take it away? She ran out of the house screaming 
into the snow, and he chased her down the block and tackled 
her.

ANGELA
Oh my God!

JEFF
And then he pried the phone out of her cold, red hands.

ANGELA
Poor Kelly.

JEFF
Darren’ll set up a visit, but he said be prepared because 
it’s not pretty. 
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ANGELA
Of course not. Imagine losing the most important thing in 
your life.

ANGELA looks at Jeff. Lights out.
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SCENE 8

ANGELA’S LIVING ROOM. ANGELA’S DUMB PHONE IS ON COFFEE TABLE.

ANGELA stands behind couch, holds a 
(toy) cat and strokes him adoringly.

ANGELA
You are such a good boy, yes, such a good boy. Mommy loves 
you so much. Two whole days. We’re done with all that nasty 
behavior, aren’t we?

Door bell rings. ANGELA puts down cat 
behind couch, and opens the door to 
KELLY, who looks like at addict in the 
worst throes of withdrawal: hair 
disheveled, no makeup, unkempt clothes, 
wild eyes. She clutches a handheld game 
of the primitive sort, like Tetris. 

KELLY
(attacking with a hug)

Angela!

ANGELA
Kelly, are you okay?

KELLY
No. I can’t sleep. I can’t eat. I can’t focus. And I’m having 
these panic attacks.

ANGELA
It will get better, it will.

KELLY
I don’t know what to do with myself. Darren won’t even let me 
on the computer! I’m using a landline. I said how am I 
supposed to know what’s going on in the world, and he told me 
to... read a newspaper.

ANGELA 
People do that. My mother does that.

KELLY
It’s so boring and lifeless. It just lays there.

ANGELA
It’s still important to keep up on the world.

KELLY 
But I don’t know how anyone feels about anything!
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ANGELA 
(hugs her)

Tell me what happened.

KELLY
I was taking a selfie in bed, and he just lost it! Completely 
whacked out. He started screaming that it was either him or 
the phone, screaming that made his face purple: “It’s me or 
that damned phone!” It was so scary, Angela.

ANGELA
It’s never good to make someone turn purple. What did you 
say?

KELLY
“Can I think about it?” And that’s when he chased me around 
the house and into the street. Oh my god, I hope nobody took 
a picture.

KELLY suddenly looks intently at the 
electronic game.

ANGELA
What?

KELLY
It buzzed.

ANGELA
No, it didn’t.

KELLY
I felt it. It felt like a text.

ANGELA
That’s a Tetris game.

KELLY
I know. It just feels good to have it in my hand. 

(strokes the game, rubs it on 
her body)

It makes soothing little beeps.

Game beeps.

KELLY (cont'd)
Aah.

ANGELA
He’s just worried about you, honey. Will the two of you be 
okay, do you think?

KELLY
I don’t know! What if I can’t do this? 
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ANGELA
You can.

KELLY
Will you help me?

ANGELA
Of course I will.

KELLY
I knew you would. So can I, can I just... use your phone? 
Just for a minute. 
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