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A young woman approaches a young man stood outside a bar where he is making small talk 

with two others, and smoking a cigarette. It has been raining recently; she wears a raincoat 

and carries a bunch of keys. They step to one side. 

Her: Hi. How are you? Smoking, drinking . . . 

Him: Hi. Wow! Good, yes. Long-time no see. 

Her: Yeah, sorry, I have to go, I have the keys. Sorry. 

Him: I’ve been expecting to bump into you for quite some time. 

Her: Yes, I’ve been in Croatia the last two weeks; in fact this is my first day back. Now I 

have moved into an apartment, so I’ll be back around. It’s good to see you, are you 

good? 

Him:    Yes.  

Her: Are you well though, did you get it all sorted out, the plan and everything you said? 

Him: Yes, thank you. 

Her: How is C____? 

Him: Yes, she’s good. 

Her: I guessed so. You didn’t email or phone, so . . .  

Him: Well I thought that was best. You’ve got your life. Anyway, how the hell are you? 

Her: (Smiling) I’m an architect. 



Him: Yeah, fully qualified now. 

Her: Err, yeah, maybe. Well, I have the papers. 

Him: Well done. Do you really have to go? 

Her: Yes, I have the keys, I have to. Are you angry with me? 

Him: No, no. Don’t be stupid. 

Her: You were when I last saw you the last time.  

Him: I mean maybe I was for a bit, but that was then. I’m sorry. 

Her: I have to go now. 

They hug for 5 heartbeats then move further apart 

Him: Well, you can call me. You have my number, unless you’ve blocked me or something. 

Her: He might have done, he checks up; in fact he was talking about you only yesterday; 

paranoia. Won’t that be a problem for you though? 

Him: No, not really. 

Her: Well, I don’t have any friends right now; everyone is away, so maybe I will use you. 

Him: It’s not like you’ve ever done that before, right? 

 She exits down the street 

Him: (To himself) Fuck. 

 He re-enters the bar. END. 


