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Whatever Will Bewilder
© Pete Malicki 2002-2013

Cast: HAWK — a black man in his twenties
MARK — Hawk’s friend; same age
SARAH — Hawk’s girlfriend
ALI — a pretty, white / Eurasian female. Erratgrgonality

Scene One
STAGE: An indiscernible location. There are sidd dackstage doors.

(Sarah is standing in the middle of the stage fatiregaudience. Ali stands behind her and to the,sid
looking at her with a look of mild displeasire

SARAH: It's funny.
(Ali starts pacing around Sarah, inspecting her.&badoesn’t see hgr

SARAH: You know how people don’'t see you? You knmew — no matter what you do — somebody
just never pays any attention to you? I’'m sure glouThink back to the first guy, or girl,
who you fell in love with in high school. You'd thik about them all day, you’d write about
them in your diary, you'd stare at the back of thead in class while your teacher yells at
you for bludging. But they never seem to noty@er They'd walk right past you in the
hallway; they'd stand beside you in the canteea And laugh with their friends; they'd
look right through you as though you didn’t exist.

(Ali stands directly in front of Sarah, frowning Wwiter arms crossed. Sarah continues speaking
without acknowledging hgr

SARAH: It keeps building and building until youwiltivated your own little obsessive-compulsive
disorder. And then one day you speak to them.

(Ali flicks her hand across Sarah’s face and whea géts no response, shakes her head and turns
away)

SARAH: You try to be perfect. Everything you saydur in their presence is carefully planned and
executed. But the more you think about what yosaging, the more unnatural and uneasy
you become. They will probably never know how yeally feel about them unless you tell
them.

(Ali starts blowing on Sarah’s ears. She mimes ‘dbdh blah’ and impersonates a mouth with her
hand while she talls

SARAH: | guess what I'm trying to say is this: yalways have a greater impact than you think you
do. Whether it's because someone hates you, oubedhey love you, or just because they
want to sleep with you, you probably mean somethangiore people than you ever would
have thought.



(Ali claps her hands in front of Sarah but she if ggnored. Angrily, she walks offstage via the
backstage exit

SARAH: [ wonder who's lives I've affected like that
(Sarah leaves the stage in a different directioAlid

Scene Two
STAGE: The living room of Hawk’s house. One louingthe middle of the stage faces the audience,
which from the characters’ perspective is the tisien. A door from the back of the stage leadiéo t
bathroom.

HAWK: (Enters and sits down on the loundgeandom. Adopts a philosopher’s posé&ve been
thinking a fair bit lately. You know how stuff juseems to happen for no reason? Like
when your dog starts barking and belting aroundittile circles, or when your girlfriend
comes in and says ‘Hi honey, how are you?’ and sau‘Good thanks, how about you?’
and then she tells you to go fuck yourself andwisrber handbag at your head. It all seems
pretty random, but there’s always a rational exgi@m. pausey Well —an — explanation.
Like, your dog might have a flea biting its arseyour girlfriend might be on the rags and
have one of those ‘hormonal imbalances.’ But | wasdering if anything ‘just happens.’
Is anything truly random?

You see, | have this university assignment idua few days which I've barely started.
Our physics lecturer wants us to write an essagame famous quote which says; ‘The
concept of randomness is used as a substitutephmper scientific explanation.’ Basically,
I’'m supposed to discuss whether or not random ewaetually exist.

So | thought of something. A test. | went uaterhole bunch of different people and said
‘Randomly select a number between one and t@®atges and looks aroubd got them
to tell me their number, then I told them to pigas. @Another pauseDo you know how
many people picked the same number twice? ZerooOaithundred people, no one picked
the same number twice. Do the math. And what’'s muoea single person said ‘One point
six one eight,’” or ‘seven and three quarters.’ Mamesaid to pick asholenumber. “Two and
a half' fits all the requirements of being betwesre and ten, but no one ever said it.

So it seemedio me that supposedly ‘random’ events still havedegiines. Whether
they're the guidelines that people create for tredwes, or the laws of science, there
always seemi® be something which stops an event from ‘justplesing.’ But I'm still not
convinced. There’s something inside which tellstha randomness must exist. It must.

(Mark enters the stage holding a ruler and a comp&tswk sees him and stops looking at the
audiencel/television

MARK: G’day Hawk. How are ya mate?
HAWK: Mark! I've got a test for you. Randomly setecnumber between one and ten.

MARK: (Sits down with HawkOne point six one eight.

! This gives the audience time to select their owmiper.



HAWK:

MARK:

HAWK:

MARK:

HAWK:

MARK:

HAWK:

MARK:

HAWK:

MARK:

HAWK:

MARK:

HAWK:

MARK:

HAWK:

MARK:

HAWK:

MARK:

HAWK:

(ShockeyWhat?

| was watching this doco on the ABC right?elhwere talking about beauty. The ancient
Greeks, or the Romans, or the Nepalese... | can’endoer, but they were definitely
ancient. Anyway, these ancient dudes worked ouath@matical formula for beauty. It's a
ratio. One to one point six one eight it is.

Huh?

A beautiful person fits the ratio closely,caan ugly bastard like yourself wouldn't fit it at
all.

But... how would a ratio make someone beau#iflihat makes no sense.

Sure it does. Ysing the compass and ruler to illustrate his ppinét's say we measure
your nose and it's one inch wide. We then measate ynouth, and it's one point six one
eight inches wide. You fit the scale of one to @umint six one eight, therefore you are
beautiful.

(Not convincellSo I'm beautiful just because my nose and motglcartain widths.

No, you're ugly.

Thanks dickhead.

Pleasure love. Yeah, so this ratio works eaps of different places all over the body.
(Demonstrateseach of thegeThe smallest bone in your fingers to the next badhe;
middle teeth to the next teeth; the feet to theehand the navel to the head. They all fit
that same ratio.

Well. ’'m amazed. Looks like there’s a fornaulor everything these days.

Yeah. You can blame maths for your ugliness/n

Ooh, good one Fabio.

Touched a nerve did | Hawk?

Whatever you reckon.

Anyway, | think there’s more to beauty tharsj that.

Well of course. Beauty is within as much agheut.

No, I mean I think there’s more fghysicalbeauty than only what you can see.

(Screws up his fagd hat makes no sense, Mark.



MARK: It makes no sense to yécause you're a dick.
(Hawk gives Mark a dirty look, then shakes his héallea)

MARK: Hey, let’s watch TV. He presses a button on the remote which is ondbehlc They both
face the audience/televisipWhat'’s this show?

HAWK: It's the news, Mark.
MARK: Oh... what's it about?

HAWK: For Christ's sake! All you ever do is watclvTWere you specially bred to be a retard?

MARK: Yeah. So?

(Hawk shakes his head. They continue watching fewamoments, then Mark starts laughjng.
MARK: This is pretty funny, man.

HAWK: (Sighs, then looks side to side like he did whefirsteappeared Let me tell you a little bit
about my friend Mark here. Contrary to his appeeeaMark is quite a smart bloke. My
personal theory is that he’s been playing dumbsimrdamned long his brain actually
adapted to the reduced power level. Bulhescome up with some pretty amazing things.
Like when he rigged up his remote control car with toaster, and we could watch TV
without having to leave the room for food.

His academic background is in philosophy angtipslogy, so he knows a fair bit about
people and behaviourTlioughtfu) | don't really know if that explains why he’s Isti
working at Coles though. Anyway, | reckon he’d bgaod person to talk to about my
theory on randomnesslrns the TV off with the remote and turns to NMatky mate, I've
been thinking...

MARK: (Interrupting; excitedl Aaw, hey! Guess what | came up with the other?dakieck this.

(Mark puts his arms around Hawk in an embrace. Hésphim close and starts rubbing their chests
togethe)

HAWK: What the hell?

MARK: Just imagine I'm a woman.

HAWK: O-kay.

MARK: You'd be rubbing against my breast8réaks awayLook, every man’s goal in life is to
feel a woman’s airbags, right? And when you're haoga chick, they’re pressed up right

against you. | mean, you're not exactly holdingntheith your handshe demonstratés
but you can feel them all the same.
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MARK:
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MARK:

HAWK:
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HAWK:
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HAWK:

MARK:

HAWK:

MARK:

HAWK:

(Gives Mark a long stare, then shakes his heéolu really need a girlfriend, mate. And
whoever she turns out to be, | feel sorry for her.

Oh come on. | bet you think the exact samaglwhenever you're hugging Sarah. At least
I’'m honest about my perv...osity.

Too honest, mate. Too honest.

(Sighg Were you going to say something earlier?

Huh? Oh, yeah. There’s this thing which haseb bewildering me, and | need your
philosopher’s brain. I've been given this essayamdomness which I'm really struggling
to get some good ideas for. Does anything happaaohwdan’t be explained with science,
or is there a logical reason for everything?

Microsoft.

What?

Pretty much everything they’ve ever produadsdies all conventional laws of logic.

I’'m being serious, Mark. If nothing is randorien it seems logical to me that you could
accurately predict the future with mathematicalagopns.

Yeah sure. There’d only be aboubiion factors to consider.

Think about it though. If you flip a coin,’& subject to the laws of physics. The amount and
direction of force used to propel it, gravity, wjrtthey all determine whether it will land
heads or tails. There’s rackinvolved.

| guess if there’s a formula for beauty, tearprobably a formula for everything.

No. You're wrong.

Er, didn’t | justagreewith you?

No. | believe that randomness exists. | beti¢ghat some things happen for no reason, and |
am making it my personal quest to discover thesgsh

How about spontaneous human combustion?

Urngh, can’t you take anything seriously? Bau want me to fail my stupid degree and be
forced to spend the rest of my life mowing lawnd aleaning windows?

(Mark and Hawk both look as there is a sound atdber. Sarah lets herself)n

SARAH: (To Hawk Hi honey, how are you?



HAWK:

SARAH:

MARK:

Good thanks, how about youZdvers his head, as though expecting a handbageto b
thrown at him

(Raises an eyebrgw'm good. ThanksAnd how are you Mark? | haven’t seen you since...
ooh, last week.

(Gets up enthusiasticaljlyYeah. I've missed you Sarah. Give me a hug.

(Mark embraces Sarah tightly and beams over her Isleowat Hawk, then raises his eyebrows and
gives him the thumbs up. Hawk is furious, and wheir hug is over he puts a protective arm around
Sarah and takes her to the lounge. She puts hetldegndown

HAWK:

SARAH:

HAWK:

MARK:

SARAH:

HAWK:

SARAH:

HAWK:

SARAH:

HAWK:

SARAH:

HAWK:

SARAH:

HAWK:

SARAH:

How was work, babe? Did you have a good time?
Nope.
Oh.

(Looks down at his crotgH just thought of somethingGfabs his ruler and compass and
leaves to the bathroom, slightly doubled gver

What's up with you two? You're acting slightmore unintelligent than normal.

| dunno. | think it has something to do withe planets. Maybe Pluto’s out of whack or
something.

Didn’t you know? Pluto isn’t a real plandturns out it was just a passing... um, space
phenomenon. Gases and comets and all that junk.

What? But it was my favourite!

I’'m sorry.

No wonder | felt bad.

You'll be okay.

It's just not fair.

No. pea) Hey, you know what happened at work today? |@detter from the runner
which was personally addressed to me, and whernexpit up it was blank. Just a blank
sheet of paper, all folded up into perfect thirds.

(Musing Weird.

Yeah. And then later on this woman comesame and makes a funny face. She’s not
part of my team, and | don’t even remember seeimgim the office before. So | said



HAWK:

SARAH:

HAWK:

SARAH:

HAWK:

SARAH:

MARK:

SARAH:

HAWK:

SARAH:

‘What's your problem?’ and she just laughs, blows ankiss and runs off. It was totally
random.

Sounds bizarre.

You gotta wonder about security.

Was she pretty? White?

Yes and yes.

Well there you go. Nobody stops a pretty vehgjirl.

(Snuggles up close to Hawk on the loyrige a pretty white girl. Would/ou stop me?

(Swaggers out of the bathroom with his compass atet)rHeh heh. Well, | have no idea
whatthat means.

What what means, Mark?
Oh, he’s on some quest to find beauty usitagienery.

Makeup would work better. Oh! What's the &#inThere’s something on TV | wanna watch.

(Sarah grabs the remote and presses a button. HandkMark exchange a look, then they all start
watching the television. Hawk looks around again

HAWK:

MARK:

SARAH:

MARK:

| suppose | should take this opportunity taysa few words about Sarah. She is my
girlfriend. She is great in bed. Um... what else, idlae. She can cook.

No, but seriously, she’s the best. She is srhamhy and great to be with, and she likes
all the same things | doCfnsiders thisExcept girls.

Sarah works for a market research firm — koaw the ones? They stand in shopping
centres and annoy the shit out of you while yotryeng to select which brand of yoghurt
to buy? Well, I know this doesn’t sound very adrlea but Sarah doesn’t play the game
the way the rules tell her to. What she does & #he takes all the surveys to a quiet little
park and sits there filling them out by herselfeShthe absolutenasterof handwriting:
can make a hundred pages look completely diffdrem each other. Anyway, aside from
saving herself a lot of time, she gets to rig theveers. There’s usually a little box which
says ‘How much would you pay for this product?’ ame always writes down a really low
price. Then when she goes back to the office toptlenthe results, she mixégr surveys
in with the other staff members’ ones so there'senean obvious trendLéughg You
know who to thank when the price of Milo goes dowy. Sarah.

(Jumping up unexpectedliyly bladder’s about to explode. | have to takess p
Didn’t you just go to the bathroom, Mark?

Yeah. So?Frowns and goes back into the bathrgom



SARAH:

HAWK:

SARAH:

HAWK:

SARAH:

MARK:

Hawk, | really worry about that guy sometine
Join the club.

Is there an entry fee?

Nope. But you have to bring your own tea.
Oh well. | can’t make that kind of commitnten

(From the bathroommOoh yeah. That's betterHawk and Sarah exchange a look, then
after a slight paugeWhat the fuck!?

(The door bursts open and Ali storms through

ALL:

HAWK:
SARAH:

HAWK:

SARAH:

ALL:

MARK:

HAWK:

ALL:

SARAH:

MARK:

HAWK:

MARK:

SARAH:

MARK:

HAWK:

Jesus Christ. | can’t believe he just floppedut right in front of me!

(Getting up Who the fuck are you?
(Getting up What the fuck argoudoing here?

(To Sarah Who the fuck is she?

| don’t know.

What's on TV?

(Emerging from the bathrognwho are you?

(To Mark Who's she? Why was she in the bathroom?
Change the channel. Who's got the remote?

What's she doing here Mark?

What?! Why are you asking me?

She was in the bathroom witlou

She was hiding behind the shower curtain! s sprung out on me while | was taking a
slash.

What's her name?
How the hell should | know?!

You were in the room together.



MARK:

ALL:

Jesus Christ. It's not as though we had &iing book club meeting!

(Singing Neighbours. Everybody has good neighbours.

(Everybody stares at Ali as she sits down on thettogniffs Sarah’s purse, then puts it ayide

ALL:

HAWK:

SARAH:

HAWK:

SARAH:

HAWK:

SARAH:

MARK:

HAWK:

MARK:

SARAH:

ALL:

Good. Silence.

(Whispering to Sarghwhat's she doing on our lounge?
(Whispering in replyl don’t know.

Did you recognise her? Do you know who sh2 is

You know how I told you about that chick whtade a face at me in the office?
The pretty white girl?

(Nods and points indicatively at AlThat’s her.

(Also whisperinggWhat are you guys on about? Pretty white girl?
She made a face at Sarah at work today.

Who is she?

We don't bloody know, okay?

What is this? A library? If you're not goingottalk properly, then don’t talk at all. It's
distracting.

(Mark, Hawk and Sarah all exchange a Ipok

SARAH:

ALL:

SARAH:

ALL:

What are you doing in our house?
Well 'm trying to watch TV, but you aren’t making it easy.

I mean why are you iaur house? Nobody here invited you in. And who the &ed you
anyway?

Look. Can’t a complete stranger who's brokemoi someone’s house and hid in the
bathroom for two hours watch TV in peace?

(They all exchange glances agpin

HAWK:

(Taking authority Alright girl. I don’t know how you got in herend | don’t knowwhy
you got in here, but you will leave immediatelyddn’t want to call the police but that's
what | generally do when people break into my house

10



(Ali scratches her head with her middle finger, dieal at Hawk

HAWK:

SARAH:

HAWK:

MARK:

ALL:

HAWK:

Fine then. Sarah, pass me your phone.

| don’t have it with me.

Shit. Mark?

| don’t own a phone Hawk. You know that.

(Turning to face HawkHawk? What kind of a name is Hawk?

(To Ali) Youare not in a position to askeany questions.To Sara) Why didn’t you bring
your phone, Sarah? You know I don’t have a landline

(Ali makes a loud bird noige

SARAH:

HAWK:

(Giving Ali a foul look The battery’s empty. | left it charging.

You could’ve charged it here if you wanted to

(Hawk and Sarah stare at each other; Mark watchesnthAli starts looking around like Hawk did

earlier)

ALL:

Perhaps | should introduce myself. People Ugueall me Ali, but my full name is
Alexandria Chang. Granddad is Chinese. If you askedvhat | did, | wouldn’t be a happy
girl. Why? Well...

(Takes a deep bregtlyou know how when you first meet somebody, they yask what
you do? [mitating a man’s voice‘Hi, I'm Billy.” ‘Oh hello Billy, I'm Ali.” ‘Hell o Ali.
What do you do?’ Now, I'm supposed to reply byitglBilly what my job is. Jabs her
chest with her finggrl don’t have a job. If | say to Billy ‘I'm unempyed,’ then Billy will
think I'm lazy.

Yeah? Well fuck you Billy. I have about &&n different hobbies and interests and | put a
lot of time and effort into them. Just because mytwopaying me, doesn’t mean what | do
doesn’'t matter.@rinds her teethLook at yourself! You stupid bastard! You go to wor
you suck corporate dick, and you make lots of mofiéyen you get into your Mercedes
and drive back to your million dollar home whereuydoken wife who you hate has
cooked you dinner. You go into your dining room hieh you selected from a fucking
catalogue — and you eat while ignoring your wifsteries about her cancer. Then when
you're fattened up nicely, you go and watch thishis tshitbox points accusingly at the
TV) all night, even though there’s fuck all on. Theu go back to work for the same old
shit the next day, and the next day, and the nerkwand the next twenty years.

(Lowers her voiceYou hate your life Billy, and | love every god daethsecond of
mine. So next time you're looking down at me froouwy high horse, have a look this.
(Ali snarls viciously and points her middle fingep in the air. When she’s done, she
crosses her arms and fumes quie¥gu fucking prick. Turns the TV off
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HAWK:

MARK:

HAWK:

ALL:

MARK:

ALL:

MARK:

ALL:

Okay, fine. We don’t have a phone, so we taall the cops.
| told you you should get a landline.
Shut up Mark.

(Getting off the lounge. Her expression changeskijuiand considerablyYour name’s
Mark is it? Pleased to meet you Mar8h@kes Mark’s hand

Um.
I'm Ali.
Good.

Aren’t you going to introduce me around?

(Mark stares at Ali, then pulls out his compass ameér and starts measuring her face. Ali frowns
interestedly, then poses for him

HAWK:

MARK:

SARAH:

ALL:

SARAH:

ALL:

SARAH:

ALL:

MARK:

SARAH:

ALL:

HAWK:

MARK:

SARAH:

What are you doing Mark? | want that psychd of here!

Hmm. Sheis pretty.

She’s pretty-in-the-wrong-fucking-house, tthavhat she is.

Give me a break, Sarah. I'm being appraised.

(Shockeyl Sarah?

(To MarK Phi2 The golden ratio. The square root of five, plue,ail divided by two.
How’d you know my...

Shhhh. Using the ratio of phi — one point sire eight to one — we can determine beauty.
This ratio can be found in ancient architecturéurega DNA, and even snowflakes.

How’d you know that?
How’d you know my name?

Now now children. One question at a time.
(Angry) Right. She’s gotta goMarches over to A)i

Wait!
Wait! How do you know who | am?!

2 pronounced fEYE, rather than PIE or FEE.
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ALL: (Frowns at Hawk, then turns to Mark had an interest in mathematics and numerology
one day, so | went to the library and stole a fewks.

MARK: (Spoony Really?

ALL: | gave them back though. | guess that’s nailgestealing, just borrowing. But | don’t have
a library card.

HAWK: How do you know my girlfriend’s name, why ayeu in my house, and why are you acting
like you have three different personalities whicé all defective?

ALI: Excuse me, birdman, but we’re trying to havecanversation here. We’'ll play twenty
guestions afterwards.

(Hawk fumes, then picks Ali up and starts taking thethe front door. She starts crying out in pain
and thrashing aboit

ALI: My tendonitis! Oh my god!

HAWK: (Drops Al) Shit. Sorry.

ALI: (Glares at Hawk, then grins widely and marches deeMark, taking his handC’'mon
Mark. Let me show you somethind.eads Mark into the bathroom. He shrugs at Hawk
just before the door shyts

(Sarah stares at the door then goes and sits ondheh. Hawk joins hgr

HAWK: (ExasperatedWho the hell is thi\li woman? Sarah, can you please help me get her out of
my house?

SARAH: (Absently I'd never seen her before she came into my workyptdut somehow she knows
my name.

HAWK: Yeah well, she certainly seems to know wlowu are. But that doesn’t change the fact that |
want her out of here.

SARAH: How did she know where | lived? Hang onstikn’t evenwhere I live! It's my boyfriend’s
house.

HAWK: (Shakes SarghAre you guys setting me up? Is this some sonprahk? Sarah doesn’t
respond | know we played a prank on you all that time .aghope this isn’t some long
awaited vengeance.

(Sarah still doesn’'t respond. Hawk leans back oncthect)

MARK:  (From the bathroomHoly shit!
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(Hawk turns his head to face the bathroom door. Bdmoks from side to side, then faces the

televisior)

SARAH:

HAWK:

SARAH:

When | first met Hawk, he invited me backhis house for the overly romantic ‘pizza and
a movie.” We’d only been going out for a few daydhas stage. Anyway, we were sitting
there watching Tomb Raider when someone knocketh@moor. Before we had time to
get up, this lunatic burst through the door witlkréfe and ran straight up to us. Hawk
punched him in the guts, but then the man put tiiie kip to his throat. God | was scared. |
almost wet myself right here on the lounge. Thechseywith the knife told me to go into
the bathroom or else he’d kill Hawk. | was so sddrgist did it without thinking. | stayed
in there for three minutes, and then when | canok lbat they were sitting together eating
popcorn.

And that was how | met Mark-H6lds up her figtlt was also how Hawk lost his favourite
tooth. When we got back from emergency, we madaca that neither of us would ever
play a practical joke on the other again. | dom&reintend to break that pact.

I think I'd better go check on Mark before gets stabbed by that freaks€ts up and goes
over to the bathroom. Opens the do®h my god! That’s disgustingSfuts the door and
backs awayThat's gotta be illegal!

What? What's going on?

(Mark emerges from the bathroom. Ali follows shortly

MARK:

HAWK:

SARAH:

MARK:

ALL:

MARK:

ALL:

SARAH:

MARK:

HAWK:

ALL:

That was amazing.

That wasrevolting

What?

| didn’t know that was possible.

The human body’s an amazing thing.

It sure is, Ali. Especiallyours

I’'m no different to anyone. That just takesaptice.
Could someone please tell me what...

| like you Ali. You can stay if you want.

Oh no she damn well can’t. I'm not lettingreebody who breaks into my house stay
around just because she can... she caties(to find the right words

| have a cunning plan.
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(Ali skips quickly out to the front door and letggdedf out. There is a pause while the three renmgini
in the room exchange logks

SARAH: What was she just doing in the bathroom...
(Sarah is cut off by a loud kngck
MARK: (Catching on Oh. What's that? Sounds like we have a visitGallijng) Come in. It's open.

ALI: (Runs excitedly up to Mark and starts hugging hiompy dialegtOh hello Mark darling,
how are you? You're looking well.

MARK: (Holds Ali tightl) Mmm. Good.
ALI: (Breaks awayHawk. It's good to see you gorgeous. How abduuig for your old chum?

(Ali hugs Hawk. Hawk looks annoyed, then surprigkdn raises his eyebrows appraisingly. Mark
looks expectant and mouths, ‘Well?’ Hawk nods amdsgthe thumbs Qip

ALL: What have you been doing lately Hawky? Fountliee for AIDS? Or cancer, or death?
SARAH: He’s trying to get rid of his unwanted vsit..
MARK: He’s trying to discoverandom There is a common theory that everything has siamme
of logical, mathematical, or scientific explanati@md that nothing happens for no reason.
Hawk believes that some thinds happen for no reason.
ALL: Really? (Turns to Hawk; in a loud voigdREALLY?!
HAWK: (Eyes widening; taken abgcldh... yes.

ALL: | like wristwatches. Especially the digital es with heat sensorsld MarK Do you have a
stamp collection?

HAWK: Is she sick?
MARK: I think she’s onto something. @n something...

ALL: I’'m hungry. (Sits down on the cougliHawk, make your guest some food. Be a good host
now.

SARAH: Am | a ghost? Why are you all ignor...

ALL: Chop chop. I'm not a model, | don't get fuligt from breathing. ...Actually, a chop would
be nice.

MARK: (To HawR Don’t you see what she’s doing?
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HAWK: No.

MARK: It's her. Randomness personified. She is sgyand doing the most random shit. First she
says something weird, then she says something horB8tse reacts appropriately
sometimes, and inappropriately other times. At cemd

ALL: He’s onto me. SuggestivelyOr ontome.

HAWK: But... surely she reacts under guidelines stillshe was truly random, then she would
speak in multiple languages, and walk backwardg pmabably break more things.

SARAH: Can someone acknowledge me?

HAWK: Oh my god, I've just worked it out! There adegreesf randomness.

ALI: Hooray!

HAWK: If someone picks a number between one and ama they come up with six, it's still
random. It's just noasrandom as it could beEkcited It'd be like if someone gave you
some jelly, and told you to put it in a bowl. Yoautd have one big blob, or lots of little
pools of it.

ALI: He’s so profound.

HAWK: I'm saved!

ALL: Fantastic! Getting up agaihLet’s play charades. Hawk, get on the floor.

HAWK: (Taken abackWhat? Why?

ALL: It's charades. You lie on the groundNg one movégsBlack Hawk Down!’

(Mark and Hawk stare at Ali in horror of her terrépur)

MARK: (ReverentlyLet’s all have a minute’s silence for that jokewas a lonely joke. Had a bad
job, a pregnant wife...

ALL: Alright, don’t rub it in.

SARAH: Have | stopped existing? Did | become inbligiwhen...

ALL: Hark!
MARK: Yes?
HAWK: Yes?
ALI: (Giggling) | said ‘Hark.’
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SARAH:

HAWK:

SARAH:

(Anxiety attack Why are you all ignoring me?! Is this freak mangortant to you two
than | am? Hawk, I'm your girlfriend! Could you @inthe decency to respond to me every
once in a while?

Aw, Sarah. Come over herePifts an arm around hgrWe’re not trying to hurt your
feelings babe. It's not that we’re ignoring yousifust that there’s something more
important going on at the moment.

(Breaking away Is that so? | guess there are more significangthto worry about than
your girlfriend. I'll just get out of your way aniét you deal with yourmportant friend
here.

(Sarah marches into the bathroom and slams the ddawk puts his head in his hands

MARK:

HAWK:

MARK:

HAWK:

ALL:

HAWK:

ALL:

MARK:

ALL:

HAWK:

MARK:

HAWK:

ALL:

HAWK:

ALL:

Probably shouldn’t've said that.

| didn’t mean it like that.

Did you mean it like, ‘You're a crap girlfrred, babe.’?
Piss off.

So tactless. You really need to try a bit ketthan that with women. Maybe | could give
you a few pointers sometime.

(Looking up Get fucked.

Mark, you're a woman okay? Alright, here we.g8peaks slowly in a deep vaojicelello
Markina, how are you?’

(Playing along; high voicel’m good thanks, Mr Ali.

‘That's good.” (Normal voicé Now here’s an example of what not to saSlogv/deep
voice ‘Markina. Do you want to have sex with me?’

(Furious; standing upThat's it! I've had enough of you, you cheekyiditbitch. Get out of
my fucking house right now or you'll be coughing yqur teeth for the next ten minutes.

Fair go, Hawk. She’s only joking around.

She stopped being funny long before she bioke my fucking house.
Hey pal, don’'t blame me because you're an laoéeto your girlfriend.
(Intimidating) Are you for real?

(Unfazed by Hawki’'m the least of your problems.
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HAWK: You're the least of my problems?

ALL: Yes! Sarah’s the one you should be concernledutright now. She’s in that bathroom
crying because she thinks tlyatudon’t care about her.

HAWK: Wait up. How did you know her name? You cdlleer Sarah before anyone else here did.

MARK: (Uncomfortable with the situatigm think I'd better go check on her, Hawk.

HAWK: Whatever. To Ali) Well? Answer me.

(Mark heads towards the bathroom, opening the Hoor

ALL: If I told you, you wouldn’t believe me.

HAWK: Try me.

ALL: (Deep breath I'm her cousin. My mother is the sister of her &athWe didn’t see each
other much as kids because we lived so far away| becently moved out of home and

came down here. I've been trying to find her formts.

HAWK: (Unsatisfied You're her cousin. Well that’s just wonderful. dell me, when you're not
breaking into people’s houses, what do you actuhd®y

(Ali’'s eyes widen angrily at the questjon
SARAH: (ScreechedFuck off!

(Mark hastily exits the bathroom. Ali and Hawk baike their intense expressions and look over at
him)

MARK: Jesus! | was only trying to give her a hug.

HAWK: A hug!? Christ you're a brainless moron, Matkirls don’t want to be felt up when they're
upset.

ALL: Some do.

(Mark and Hawk both turn to face Ali, shocked

ALI: Well it’s true! | knew this little brunette wdn..
HAWK: You're a sick woman. You should seek counsell
ALI: (Robotic voicg Seek and destroy.

(Hawk rolls his eyes flamboyantly. Sarah opens tt@drioom door and storms over to the lounge to
get her handbag
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HAWK:

SARAH:

HAWK:

ALL:

SARAH:

ALL:

SARAH:

ALL:

SARAH:

ALL:

SARAH:

ALL:

SARAH:

ALL:

HAWK:

SARAH:

ALL:

MARK:

SARAH:

ALL:

What are you doing, babe?

I’m going homeYoucan have your freak.

Don't leave.

(To Sarah It hurts, doesn't it?

(Stopping deadExcuse me?

Being ignored.

What do you mean?

It hurts to be ignored.

(Not comprehending/Vhy are you saying that?

| was giving you a taste of what it’s like.

(Repeating A)iWhat it’s like...

(Getting emotiondlWhat it’s like to bagnored damn it! You're still doing it!
Still doing what? What am | doing?!

Argh! | can’t believe you! Do you really notow who | am?

| guess you're not really cousins, theMark gives Hawk a prolonged look at this
comment

Am | supposedo know who you are?

Fuck Sarah. Haven't you seen me when you'ré¢hi@a park rigging those surveys, or when
you go to the shops and you bump into me near itk on when you're walking home at
night and no one’s around? Who do you think watgtoesin your sleep?

(To Hawk Did I miss something?

You're following me? You'restalkingme!?

| loveyou!

(Mark, Hawk and Sarah all stare at Ali in shgck

19



ALL: I've sat in my room thinking about you. I'veineed away for weeks monthseven — and
you didn’t even know my name! My god, words do mome close to being able to
describe the way | feel about you Sarah.

SARAH: (Whisperedll never knew.

MARK: (To HawR Are they cousins? Because she’s acting mightynaasan for a...

(Hawk hits Mark over the back of the head to shot tip

ALL: (Walks up to Sarah and takes her hgndsve you Sarah.

(Ali embraces Sarah and kisses her on the moutfahSstares at her — shocked — but doesn’t move

MARK: (Breaking the silengeOh — my — good — lord. I've just died and beesureacted as an
orgasm. &till looking at the girly Hawk, | think I've just discovered the true meaamiof

beauty... Looks at HawkHawk?

(Hawk’s eyes have rolled back in his head and hefdiased. The women break away from each other
and look at him

MARK: (Bending dowpHawk. Hawk! Are you okay buddy?

(Mark shakes Hawk and starts checking his vital siggarah reaches for Ali's hand. They make eye
contact and Ali takes her hand

Scene Three
STAGE: Mark’s lounge room. Identical to Hawk’s otem.

(Mark is slumped on the lounge. After a while hésignd turns off the televisipn

MARK: They just don’'t make comedy like they used(tamoks at his watch and makes an irritated
nois§ Hawk is always late. Whenever we watch a movie,always rolls up twenty
minutes in and wants details on everything he’ssads He’s just lucky today cause it was
his pick.

(There is a knock at the dgor

MARK: Well it’'s about time Calling). Come in buddy. It's open.

HAWK: (Entering Heya Mark. Not watching TV?

MARK: Nah. Nothing’s on but thatewscrap.

HAWK: (Sitting with Marl Yeah. Righto.

MARK: What movie did you get?
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HAWK:

MARK:

HAWK:

MARK:

HAWK:

MARK:

HAWK:

MARK:

HAWK:

MARK:

HAWK:

MARK:

HAWK:

Oh. Black Hawk Down. Haven't seen it yet.

(Silent for a momehtYou know what mate? That kinda reminds me of tet all those
years ago when that Ali lesbo broke into your house

(Nodding How could | forget? Man that was a bizarre day.

Sure was. | reckon | remember more of it tlya do though.

Yeah. | passed out pretty good, didn’t 1?

You did well. (Reflectivé You know, | genuinely thought | had a chance wAth She was
so strange and pretty and funny. And that thingditldan the bathroom. Grabs his foot
and attempts to pull it above his héd&thwoar.

| don't think you're her type, mateMakes several brief gestures at his genitals aresith

| guess not. And hey, remember hawvanted to find the meaning of beauty, ayul
wanted to find the meaning of randomness becauségd some stupid uni assignment?

(Laughg Yeah. Points accusinglyAnd | haven’'t been able to hug my mum since tiaat
thanks to you.

(Nostalgic sigh What a memorable day. It should be a public laglidr something.

(Nods. After a long pause, he siphiss not every day a stranger breaks into youd®
and steals nothing but your girlfriend, is it?

No. It certainly isn’t. But hey, at least wes got each other.

(Takes Mark’s hand and they smile suggestively ah edhe) At least we've got each
other.

FIN
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