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Characters

Kevin: Mid-30s, co-worker and friend of Norah’s; incredibly
handsome

Norah: Mid-30s, a plain Jane; smart, sarcastic

Scene

Any office, anywhere.

Props

One or two office desks
One or two office chairs
Purse

Cell phone



AT RISE: KEVIN and NORAH in their
office.

KEVIN
I can't believe you didn't ask me first!
NORAH

I didn't think you'd mind. You need to get out more. I'm sick of
watching you mope...

KEVIN
I like moping.
NORAH

...and the constant whining about finding the right woman.
You're not going to find her watching reruns of Law and Order.

KEVIN

I hate blind dates. I'm still recovering from the last person
you set me up with.

NORAH

How did I know Sandra was going to run a background check on
you?

KEVIN

Being Googled is one thing, but asking someone for the date of
their last blood test. I mean, come on.

NORAH
So maybe she went a little overboard. She hasn't had the
greatest luck either -- something you two have in common.
KEVIN

I see. You thought it would be a good idea to bring your two
favorite losers together.

NORAH

You're not a loser.

KEVIN

What do you call a guy my age who's never been married? Maybe
you haven’t caught my profile on Losers.com..."Check us out
before you go out."

NORAH

Now who would post your picture on that site?



KEVIN
My last three girlfriends.

NORAH
All three? Gee...tough break that. (Pause.) Anyway, if you're a
loser, what does that make me? (Beat.) Don't answer that!

KEVIN

OK, OK, but ever since Lorna dumped me, I just don't have the
energy.

NORAH

That was six months ago. It's time to get back on the horse.
KEVIN

June's a horse?
NORAH

Funny, Groucho. I have a picture of her, so she won't be a total
surprise.

Norah takes out her cell phone and
shows Kevin a picture of June.

KEVIN
She's blonde. You know I can't stand blondes.
NORAH
Excuse number fifty-eight. How many more are there?
KEVIN
As many as it takes to get out of this date.
NORAH

It's only one night. June has third-row seats to the Ricky
Gervais show. You love Ricky Gervais. See? Another thing you two
have in common. Besides being losers, that is.

KEVIN

I thought you adored Ricky Gervais? Why don't you go with June?
NORAH

Can't. I have a class that night.
KEVIN

Ricky Gervais is more important than any class. You can always
go to class. This is Ricky.



NORAH
Ricky will just have to live without me.
Kevin kneels in front of Norah
with praying hands.
KEVIN

Please, please, please don't make me go on another horrible
blind date.

NORAH

Are you inferring that my friends are horrible? Or is that
implying? I can never keep them straight.

KEVIN

It’s imply. And I love your friends...except for maybe that
Sandra. You know how first dates are. It's like being
interrogated by the KGB. One wrong word and whoosh, it’s off to
Siberia.

NORAH

You are such a party pooper! Guess I’11 just have to call June
and tell her it's off. She'll be so disappointed. I showed her
your picture and she thought you were a hunk. You'll kick
yourself for missing Ricky —-- I heard it was almost sold out.

Norah picks up the phone and
starts dialing.

KEVIN

Sold out? Wait. Let's make a deal. I'll go out with June, but
only if you go.

NORAH
You need a chaperone. How quaint.
KEVIN

Ha ha. If I have to go on a blind date, so do you. I'll set you
up with one of my friends. Then we'll both be in the same
miserable boat.

NORAH
No way! I told you I have a class that night.
KEVIN

You'll just have to cancel now, won't you. Otherwise, no date,
no Ricky. Poor June. She'll hate you.



NORAH

Crap. Okay, so who are you thinking of setting me up with?
KEVIN

What do you want? Tall, short, hairy, bald...?
NORAH

Someone a whole lot nicer than you, that's for sure.
KEVIN

Just playing fair. Why should I have to suffer alone?
NORAH

Stop acting like you're headed for the guillotine. You and June
could hit it off. You might even surprise yourself and have a
good time.

KEVIN
And you might just hit it off with one of my friends.

NORAH
Not likely.

KEVIN
Now who's being pessimistic?

NORAH

Just being realistic. The last successful date I had was...wait,
I'm not sure I’'ve ever had one.

KEVIN
You go out with me all the time.
NORAH
That doesn't count. We're friends.
KEVIN
Why is that?
NORAH
I don't have a clue why we're friends.
KEVIN
No, silly. Why don't we go out? You and me. For real.
NORAH
Geez, another trick to get out of the blind date.



KEVIN
No trick. Serious.
NORAH

I am not going to ruin our friendship by forcing it to be
something romantic.

KEVIN

We wouldn't be forcing anything. I like you; you like me. At
least, I thought you liked me. Although I do have to ask myself
if a real friend would keep torturing me with strange blind
dates.

NORAH

No stranger than you. And there's more to a good relationship
than just liking someone.

KEVIN

Isn't friendship the basis of all great romances? You know,
mutual respect and admiration? All that stuff?

NORAH
Yes.

KEVIN
And aren't we the best of friends?

NORAH

Well, yes, you do seem to put up with more of my neuroses than
anyone else.

KEVIN
Ergo and forsooth, your honor, I rest my case!
NORAH

What about attraction? There has to be some kind of physical
attraction.

KEVIN
Didn't you just say I was a hunk?
NORAH

June said you were a hunk.

Kevin rolls up his sleeve to show
off a bicep.

KEVIN
Am I not a hunk?



NORAH

All right, I'll admit you're better-looking than most. But being
good-looking isn’t the same thing as being attracted to someone.

KEVIN
It doesn’t hurt.
NORA

I've seen the women you date, and how women look at you. All my
fragile ego needs is to watch other women drool all over you. I
can't...I won't...compete with those wvultures.

KEVIN

You don't need to compete with anyone. You've got it all over
women like that.

NORAH
What all over?
KEVIN

You know. Real. Honest. No games. You’re a shoot-from-the-hip
kinda gal.

Kevin does a shoot-from-the-hip
movement 4 la John Wayne.

NORAH
If that's the way you felt, why didn't you mention this before?
KEVIN
I didn't think about it until now.
NORAH
Why now?
KEVIN

I don't know. It just popped into my head. We have so much fun
together, and we talk about everything, so why not give it try?

NORAH
I realize any woman would be crazy not to go out with you, but
frankly, my friend -- and I mean this in the kindest way
possible -- you’re too good-looking. I mean, look at me, I'm

clearly not in the same league as the women you date.
KEVIN

I don't date women because they're good-looking. They have to
have some personality.



NORAH

Then why do they all just happen to be gorgeous? I've never seen
you date a plain Jane.

KEVIN

I don't know. Maybe it's luck. And maybe that's been my problem.
Maybe I really needed to be with the girl next door. Even if
it’s the desk next door.

NORAH

I'm sure luck had nothing to do with it. Pretty people always
stick together.

KEVIN
What's that supposed to mean?
NORAH

It means that people who are good-looking associate with other
good-looking people.

KEVIN
That's not very PC.
NORAH
But it's true. And I'm sure there are studies on it somewhere.
KEVIN
I am not a statistic.
NORAH

Then why is it that every time I go to party with a friend who
happens to be pretty, the men all flock around her, while I
stand there...invisible.

KEVIN
That's ridiculous. I've never noticed that.
NORAH

That’s not surprising. Pretty people don’t usually notice that
kind of thing.

KEVIN
Sometimes I really wonder where you get some of this stuff.
NORAH

Okay, let me ask you a question. What happens when you walk into
a bar by yourself?



KEVIN
I get a drink.
NORAH

Do you go to the male bartender or the female bartender?

KEVIN
Uh, female.

NORAH
And that would be why?

KEVIN

Okay, okay, I get it. Because I know I’11 get served quicker.
NORAH
Right. See what I mean? You take it for granted.
KEVIN
Okay, so the same thing must work for you.
NORAH
Uh, NO.
KEVIN

Come on. You can’t tell me that you don’t head for the male
bartender because you’ll get served quicker.

NORAH

Oh, I head for the male bartender, but I don’t get served
quicker. I have to wait until all the pretty women are served.

KEVIN
No way!
NORAH
Way. Pretty people don't have to try as hard -- most of the time
they don't have to try at all.
KEVIN
At what?
NORAH

At being noticed. They don't have to make extra efforts by being
smart or witty...or painting their hair pink.

KEVIN

Are you saying “pretty people” aren’t smart or funny?



NORAH

No, but I’'m usually surprised when they are.
KEVIN

That’s not fair.
NORAH

Okay, maybe I mean “deep” instead of smart. Unless a pretty
person has suffered through a lot of misfortune, they're never
forced to go through the same kinds of painful experiences other
people do.

KEVIN
So now you're saying I'm shallow. Thanks a lot.
NORAH

No, I'm not saying that. I don't have shallow friends. At least
not for long.

KEVIN

So let me ask you a question, because I'm just a little
confused, which of course is due to my great lack of depth.

NORAH
Okay...
KEVIN
You won’t go out with me because I’'m good-looking?
NORAH
Right.
KEVIN
And if I’'m good-looking, I must be shallow.
NORAH
Well...
KEVIN
But I'm you’re friend, so therefore I can’t be shallow, right?
NORAH
Er, right.
KEVIN
So it must be that I’'m not good-looking.



NORAH
Well...
KEVIN

And since you and June both agree I'm a hunk, that blows your
“pretty” theory out of the water, doesn’t it?

NORAH

Okay, Columbo, point taken. But becoming friends with you was a
fluke. In fact, I avoided you at first because of your looks.
Yes, I know, reverse discrimination. But you turned out to be an
all-right guy.

KEVIN
So you don't see that I became friends with you -- and now I'd
like to go out with you -- because I thought you were smart,
funny, and adorably clever?

NORAH
If I'm so smart, funny, and clever, why aren't more...or
any...guys interested in me?

KEVIN

I never understood why you weren't dating, or married, or
something. The guys in this town must be crazy.

NORAH

I'll console myself with that as I crawl into my cold, empty
bed.

KEVIN
Your bed doesn't have to be cold or empty. You could have me!
NORAH

And what about June? I promised her a date with the Brad Pitt of
Bellevue. What am I going to tell her? "So sorry, June, I
decided to keep him for myself." That’ll go over really well.

KEVIN
June will get over me. Every other woman seems to.
NORAH

If that's true, why don't we just skip all the messy stuff and
pretend I'm already over you? Then we can go back to being
friends.

KEVIN

What messy stuff in particular?
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NORAH

Let's see...the disagreements...the disappointments... the
eventual cheating...the angst-ridden breakup. Only the usual.
KEVIN

I think we've known each other too long to go through that.
NORAH

How do I know we won't if we start something serious? I swear, I
have some kind of Jekyll-and-Hyde effect on men. They start out
sweet as Clark Kent and somehow turn into Lex Luther.

KEVIN
That's because they don't know you like I do.

NORAH
You know me and you still want to go out with me -- you really
must be crazy.

KEVIN

Just how many excuses are you going to make? Do you or don't you
want to go out with me?

NORAH

I don’'t know. It sounds like a recipe for disaster.
KEVIN

Can’t make an omelet without breaking any eggs.
NORAH

Scrambled is more like it. Which is exactly how I feel.
KEVIN

So...what’s it to be? Yes or no?
Norah thinks it over.
NORAH

Hmmm do you think we can get those Ricky Gervais tickets out of
June?

CURTAIN
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