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THAT’S WHAT LOVERS DO
By Kai Harpole

SYNOPSIS: A simple scenario: A young woman wants to go out to eat with
her boyfriend. Her boyfriend just wants to stay home and take a nap. While
resisting her demands, he makes a few harmless jokes . . . but scandalous
things will be revealed when the lines between truth and jest are blurred and
we learn that she intends to get her way . . . by any means necessary!

CAST OF CHARACTERS
(2 males, 1 female)

ANNA () ceeeeieeeeeeeeeeeee, Early to Mid 20s.

TOM (IM).econvieiieiieieeieeeie e Early to Mid 20s.

MARK (IM)...veivrieeiieiiieeiee e Early to Mid 20s.
SETTING

An apartment. A table is seen stage left, a couch stage right of the table. There
are two “closets” upstage. These can be curtain breaks, doors, etc. (anything
signifying a closet).
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AT RISE: ANNA is straightening things up. She sits on the couch and
begins reading a magazine. Enter TOM stage right. He is wearing a
coat and carrying a bag of groceries. He crosses and sets the
groceries on the table.

ANNA: I'm hungry.

TOM: How can you be hungry? You just ate two hours ago.

ANNA: No | didn’'t. | had a few bites of your curry. | didn’t like it.

TOM: | thought it was good.

ANNA: Then why didn’t you finish it?

TOM: | wasn’t hungry.

ANNA: Neither was I.

TOM: But now you are?

ANNA: (Looks into bag of groceries. Nods.) Let's go somewhere.

TOM: Why? We've got plenty to eat here.

ANNA: | feel like something different.

TOM: You can go ahead. I'm not hungry.

ANNA: No. | don’t want to eat alone. Come with me.

TOM: | don't feel like going anywhere now. | just got home. I’'m going
to take a nap.

ANNA: Do it for me?

TOM: Don't start that now, Anna.

ANNA: What? | thought you loved me.

TOM: You know | do. I’'m just tired.

ANNA: If you love me, you'll go get something to eat with me. Even
though you don’t want to. That’s what lovers do.

TOM: Yeah. And they also hold hands and go on walks and ride the
Ferris wheel together and then come home and go to sleep.
Because they're tired. Just like | am.

ANNA: Oh ... can we ride the Ferris wheel later?

TOM: Sure, baby. Just let me take a nap.

ANNA: But | thought we were going to get something to eat.

TOM: | told you | wasn’t going.

ANNA: But Tommy . . . lovers do things for each other . . . like keep
each other company so that they’re never left alone. Now let’'s go
get something to eat. Together. Because that’'s what lovers do.

TOM: You can go get something to eat. I'm going to take a nap.
Because that’s what lovers do when they’re tired.
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ANNA: Well, if you're not going to go, then | won'’t. | probably shouldn’t
eat anyway. | think I'm getting fat.

TOM: Yeah, maybe a little.

ANNA: Asshole!

TOM: | was joking. You're ... beautiful.

ANNA: Well, maybe | don’t think | am.

TOM: Well I'm telling you - -

ANNA: I'm fat.

TOM: Yes.

ANNA: What?

TOM: Joking again. Lighten up, would you?

ANNA: They say there’s truth to joking . . .

TOM: There’s also joking to joking. | was joking.

ANNA: But how can | tell?

TOM: | guess you can’t. | could be joking. | could be telling the truth.

ANNA: So | have to trust you?

TOM: Is that so hard?

ANNA: | guess not.

TOM: Good. So let’s review. Are you fat?

ANNA: No. You were joking.

TOM: And how do you know?

ANNA: Because | trust you.

TOM: Ah! But what if | was lying?

ANNA: You wouldn'’t lie to me, Tommy.

TOM: But if you think about it, you can’t tell . . . If I'm lying or hiding
something from you.

ANNA: Neither can you.

TOM: What?

ANNA: Nothing.

TOM: | can'’t tell what?

ANNA: If | was joking.

TOM: You weren't joking. | was joking.

ANNA: | thought I couldn’t tell. You could’ve been telling the truth.

TOM: So could you.

ANNA: But | was joking.

TOM: No. | was joking. You were telling the truth.

ANNA: | could’ve been. You can't tell.

TOM: Exac... Wait, what did you mean?
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Pause.

ANNA: Tommy ...? Whatifl told you | have a secret?

TOM: I'd tell you that you shouldn’t have secrets.

ANNA: Why not?

TOM: Wait. You just said we should never leave each other alone.
So why don’t we share our secrets?

ANNA: Why should we?

TOM: Because ... | have a secret, too.

ANNA: Oh really? Touché! Then we’re even.

Pause.

ANNA: So can we go get something to eat now?

TOM: You can go anytime.

ANNA: But | don’'t want to go alone.

TOM: Nobody does, but that’s just how life goes.

ANNA: But | don’t have to be alone. You can go with me, silly.

TOM: I'm not going.

ANNA: Fine. Then | won’t go.

TOM: Sounds good.

ANNA: [I'll starve and my body will rot while I'm sleeping and you’ll
wake up tomorrow with a lifeless corpse in your arms.

TOM: ['ll plan on it.

ANNA: | swear your heart is empty!

TOM: But it still pumps my blood.

ANNA: | say I'm going to die in my sleep tonight, and what do you
say?

TOM: You're not going to die from missing one meal, Anna.

ANNA: Yes, | am! If we don’t leave this apartment to go eat, I'm going
to starve!

TOM: Don’t be ridiculous, Anna. It takes more than one meal to starve.

ANNA: It takes more than you to make me full.

Pause.

TOM: What?
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