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CHARACTERS

Sam Carmichael- 25 years old
Amelia Abbott- 22 years old
Sam’s Shadow- Sam’s truest form, same age as Sam
Amelia’s Shadow- Amelia’s truest form, same age as Amelia

SETTING

Couple’s Therapy for Best Friends

TIME

4 Years of Love, Care, and Admiration

Notes by the Playwright

- Amelia’s Shadow and Sam’s Shadow must be trained dancers, specifically in ballet.



SCENE VI
The Fire Rages On

Sam takes a moment as he regards Amelia from
across the table.

AMELIA
Why are you looking at me like that?

SAM
What are we doing?

AMELIA
What?

SAM
Why are we doing this to ourselves?

AMELIA
I don’t understand.

SAM
You asked me to be your first.

AMELIA
Yes, and you said we needed to talk.

SAM
I did, but not like this. None of this feels real. There’s some sort of disconnect.

AMELIA
I don’t feel a disconnect. I thought we were doing this to figure out if having sex is the right thing.

SAM
I know.

AMELIA
I mean… it would just be sex. No strings attached.

SAM
Why ask me?



AMELIA
I trust you.

Pause.
I know you have experience… a lot of it. And… I don’t want my first time to be with someone that might
take advantage of me for being a virgin. I want it to be with someone that I know well and trust enough to
make it a good time. This isn’t about feelings. It’s just sex.

SAM
Well… I’m happy and honored that you asked me.

AMELIA
I know this crosses a boundary, and I don’t want to risk losing what we have now that I’ve asked.

SAM
Of course. And our friendship won’t be affected. You know that will never change.

AMELIA
I know, but it’s just a worry of mine because…

SAM
Because what?

AMELIA
Because you mean so much to me.

SAM
I… I don’t have an answer at the moment.

AMELIA
Okay.

SAM
You know I think you’re attractive and that any guy would be lucky to have you.

AMELIA
I know.

SAM
I just have to think more about it.

AMELIA
Alright.

Pause.



So… where should we go next?

SAM
I think we need to do this separately.

AMELIA
What?

SAM
We have to continue this alone.

Silence.

I just… I need time, ‘Melia. It would be your first time, first kiss, first… all/of it!

AMELIA
I know!

SAM
I’m happy you asked me, but it’s a lot you’re asking of me.

Pause.
I need time and I need to be alone to think about this.

AMELIA
We can do this together! The act of sex itself is between two people, hell, sometimes even more than two!
And do you think those people thought about it by themselves? No! They did it together. We… can do it
together.

Amelia’s voice saying ‘together’ echoes
throughout the space. There is a soft rumbling
noise that can be heard as Amelia’s Shadow and
Sam’s Shadow rise from the ground. Amelia and
Sam turn to acknowledge their shadows.

AMELIA’S SHADOW
To be unified… to be together… it takes strength.

SAM’S SHADOW
A strength that can be tested.

AMELIA’S SHADOW
What better test of strength there is than Life itself.



SCENE VII
Playing the Game of Life

Amelia’s Shadow and Sam’s Shadow take the
chairs and table, and they rush offstage as a
large spinning wheel descends onto the stage. It
should resemble the spinner from The Game of
Life board game. Sam hesitates as Amelia
rushes to the wheel, and he grabs Amelia’s wrist.
With the connection established, fun upbeat
music begins to play as the wheel starts spinning
on its own.

SAM
I don’t know about this.

We suddenly hear a jingle sung by Amelia’s
Shadow and Sam’s Shadow. It is reminiscent of
old board game commercials. They rush onto the
stage, and as they move, the floor of the stage
becomes the board of the game.

AMELIA’S SHADOW/SAM’S SHADOW
The Game of Life!
The Game of Life!
You will learn about one becoming TWO
In the Game of Life!
In the Game of Life
Take a chance!
Spin the wheel!
And all your dreams may come true
In the Game of Life!

Amelia’s Shadow and Sam’s Shadow do a silly
dance routine as Sam and Amelia watch.

You two can have a life!
You two can live a life
Filled with love
Filled with beauty!



Filled with ruin
Filled with regret!
Just take a chance
For once in your life!
Take a chance
In the Game of Life!

Amelia’s Shadow and Sam’s Shadow pull away
to find that the threads of their costume are
tangled. The two shimmy around trying to
untangle themselves as they continue to sing.

Take a chance!
Spin the wheel!
Be a winner!
Be a loser!
It doesn’t matter
Because that’s life!
You can be everything
Or you can be nothing!
Enjoy the game
Despite the game!
Enjoy the Game of Life
As all your dreams may come true!

The jingle ends. Amelia’s Shadow and Sam’s
Shadow rush offstage, still connected by their
thread. As they exit, we can see them struggling,
and the wheel stops spinning. With Sam’s hand
in hers, Amelia walks to the spot the wheel
indicated. Rising from the ground are pink and
blue wigs that should be stiff and almost
styrofoam-like. Amelia puts on the pink one, and
Sam puts on the blue one. The wigs should
match the hairstyle that Amelia and Sam already
have.

SAM
Do you trust them?

AMELIA
I do.



Pause.

SAM
Then I’ll do this for you.

With that comment, the wheel begins spinning
again. Sam and Amelia move on the board
accordingly. Once on the board, the lights flicker
and only Amelia reacts. Amelia’s Shadow and
Sam’s Shadow place themselves at the start of
the game. Amelia’s Shadow smiles at Amelia.

AMELIA
You two are playing?

AMELIA’S SHADOW
It wouldn’t be much of a game without a little… competition.

Amelia is put off by this response. The wheel
spins, and Amelia’s Shadow and Sam’s Shadow
move accordingly, advancing in front of Sam and
Amelia.

SAM’S SHADOW
Time to choose our careers! What should we be?

AMELIA’S SHADOW
We should be artists! We should be the greatest artists in the world! We’ll get to travel the world and
experience only the best that life has to offer!

SAM’S SHADOW
And how much will we make to support that lifestyle?

AMELIA’S SHADOW
Millions, darling! Millions!

The wheel spins. Sam and Amelia move
accordingly.

SAM
Looks like it’s time for our careers, huh?

AMELIA
What should we be, do you think?



SAM
I think I’d like-

AMELIA’S SHADOW
No thinking needed!

SAM’S SHADOW
You can be either a teacher, chef, or firefighter.

SAM
What?! I don’t get to choose for myself?

AMELIA’S SHADOW
No!

SAM
Then why do you two get that choice?

SAM’S SHADOW
You have a choice. Teacher, chef, or firefighter?

Sam looks to Amelia. She is as confused as him,
but she gives him a look. She wants him to keep
playing. He knows how much this means to her.

SAM
Fine. I’ll be a chef.

AMELIA
And I’ll be a teacher.

SAM
So… what would our income be? I’m guessing we don’t get to choose that either?

AMELIA’S SHADOW
$60,000!

SAM
Combined?

AMELIA’S SHADOW
Combined!



SAM
Now, this is just too ridiculous. How is it that you get all that you want and we don’t have a choice?

AMELIA
This is all fun and games, Sam. Just go along with it.

Pause.
Please.

Sam is getting frustrated, but he knows how
much this means to Amelia. He nods his head.
Amelia smiles. She looks back over at Amelia’s
Shadow and feels her heart sink as she watches
Amelia’s Shadow and Sam’s Shadow so close to
each other. The two shadows giddily laugh with
one another as the wheel spins again, and they
move accordingly. Amelia’s Shadow smirks at
Amelia as she passes her.

SAM’S SHADOW
Now we get to choose our house! What house should we live in?

AMELIA’S SHADOW
I think a small, intimate, two-story home will do for us! It’ll have a large backyard, a swing on the porch,
four bedrooms, and a cozy fireplace to snuggle up to in the wintertime. It’ll have dark blue shutters and a
red front door. It’ll be everything we could ever want!

The wheel spins. Sam and Amelia move
accordingly.

AMELIA
We get a house now.

SAM
And I suppose we won’t have a real choice about our house either?

SAM’S SHADOW
You can have either a shack, mobile home, or log cabin.

AMELIA
The log cabin sounds nice.

SAM
We can’t afford it with our salary. We’ll choose the mobile home.



AMELIA
I don’t want the mobile home.

SAM
Then would you like the shack?

AMELIA
No. I want the log cabin.

SAM
You can’t have the log cabin. We can’t afford it. We can’t have what they have.

AMELIA
Surely, we could find a way to-

AMELIA’S SHADOW
Mobile home it is!

Amelia glares at Amelia’s Shadow. There is a
slight rumbling sensation as the wheel spins
once more. Amelia’s Shadow and Sam’s Shadow
reach a red spot. The two shadows exclaim
excitedly as the lights flicker. Only Amelia reacts
to the lights. Sam’s Shadow then bends down to
one knee. Before he can take Amelia’s Shadow’s
hand in his, all the lights go out, as if a plug has
been pulled. We then see Amelia’s Shadow and
Amelia in a spotlight. A handful of petals fall
slowly over Amelia’s Shadow.

AMELIA’S SHADOW
This is what we want. This is what you want. You want. Want.

AMELIA
To want…

The lights come back up, and Amelia’s Shadow
laughs merrily as Sam’s Shadow places a ring
on her finger. Amelia begins to feel her heart
beat deeply within her. She is enraged. She is
angered that she cannot get what she wants.

SAM’S SHADOW
Now we are married! What will our marriage look like?



AMELIA’S SHADOW
(looking at Amelia)

It will be glorious! We will be devoted only to each other! We will be each other’s inspiration! We will be
a comfort to the other! Not a day will go by in which we don’t express our love! We will live together in
harmony and leave this world as one! We will have everything we could ever want!

SAM’S SHADOW
And what about children?

AMELIA’S SHADOW
We will have a boy and a girl! The ultimate reflection of our connection!

Sam’s Shadow and Amelia’s Shadow embrace
each other as they laugh merrily.

AMELIA
(aside)

It’s not fair. None of this is fair.

Sam and Amelia watch as the wheel begins to
spin for their turn. Amelia quickly darts towards
the wheel and grabs it, stopping it.

SAM
What are you doing?!

AMELIA
I’m getting us what we want! What we need!

SAM
You said that this was all just fun and games. Who cares if they get all the good stuff? None of that
matters to me.

AMELIA
It matters to me!

She spins the wheel and stops on the marker she wants. A red spot.
Don’t you get it? Don’t you see? They get everything I want!

SAM
(in complete shock)

What?



Amelia takes Sam’s hand in hers and rushes to
get to the red spot.

AMELIA
Now we’re getting married too!

SAM
Married?!

AMELIA
Yes, married. We have a relationship.

SAM
What are you talking about?

AMELIA
(raising her hand)

Give me my ring.

SAM
I don’t have a ring.

AMELIA
He had a ring!

SAM
Well, I don’t have one! I’m not him!

In her rage, Amelia rushes towards Amelia’s
Shadow and rips off one of the pieces of thread
from the shawl. She ties it around her finger and
makes her way back to Sam.

AMELIA
There! I have my ring.

SAM
What is going on with you?! Marriage? A relationship?

AMELIA
I’m only playing the game, Sam. This is life! This is what life can offer us!



SAM
Offer us?! I don’t want any of this!

AMELIA
You said you’d play this game for me. You’d do it for me.

SAM
Yes, but not like this.

The slight rumbling sensation returns.

AMELIA’S SHADOW
I think it’s time for the children now.

SAM
Children?! No, no, no. No children. I don’t want any.

AMELIA
Twins! We’ll have twins. A boy and a girl.

Beat.
Just like them.

SAM
You’re enjoying this?

Silence.

(betrayed)
You are enjoying this.

Pause.
You think this is fun?

Amelia feels ashamed by Sam’s questioning.

AMELIA’S SHADOW
I guess you could say… that’s life!

SAM
(enraged)

Shut up!

Amelia and Amelia’s Shadow are shocked at this
outburst. Both are hurt.



Silence.

Seeing the look on Amelia’s face, he immediately
regrets his outburst.

SAM
(to Amelia)

I’m sorry. I…

Amelia’s Shadow crosses to Sam and hands him
LIFE tile cards.

AMELIA’S SHADOW
You can’t look at those until the end. They’re a surprise.

SAM’S SHADOW
(to Amelia’s Shadow)

What are you doing? This isn’t part of the test.

AMELIA’S SHADOW
(to Sam’s Shadow)

I am doing what we want. This is what we need.

Sam goes to read the cards, but Amelia stops
him, gripping his wrist. Amelia’s Shadow does
the same to Sam’s Shadow.

AMELIA
They said we can’t read those yet.

SAM
I don’t care about the rules anymore. All of this is nonsense! Don’t you see that?!

AMELIA
I’m following what they want us to do. They’re trying to help us, Sam.

SAM
How is continuing this game going to help? They think we want this. You think we want this!

Pause.
Do you really want any of this?

AMELIA
Can we not fight?



SAM
I’m not trying to have a fight. I just want you to see that this game isn’t helping. I don’t want any of this!

AMELIA
Don’t you think that maybe they’re trying to teach us some sort of lesson by doing this? I’m trying to look
at the bigger picture here!

SAM
So am I! And it doesn’t involve any of this!

Sam lifts over a LIFE tile. He reads it.
These cards…

Once the rule is broken, Amelia’s Shadow and
Sam’s Shadow melt back into the ground.

AMELIA
Stop it! You know you’re not supposed to do that.

SAM
Look at these cards! Look at them!

He shoves the cards into her hand. Amelia looks
them over.

They talk about the names of children, anniversaries, school options for children, home renovations, dates
to go on, pets to get, how smart the children will be, what colleges the children will go to, what will
happen when retirement comes, how we die!

The cards make Amelia smile.

Oh, god, you want all of that?!

AMELIA
Not all of them exactly.

SAM
‘Melia… this is just a game. It’s not real! We won’t have any of those things.

AMELIA
We don’t know that. We could have them if we finish the game.

SAM
Those things should be left for us to choose freely. They shouldn’t be chosen for us.



AMELIA
We could have all of this.

Showing him the LIFE tiles.
We could build this life together. Together.

SAM
No.

The rumble returns. The board game on the floor
of the stage disappears. The jingle from before
plays quietly in the background.

AMELIA
Think of all the things we already have. That we already share. We can have this life. We can build it
together.

SAM
This is nothing but a cruel tactic. This isn’t real life, ‘Melia. This… it’s a game, a test! You know that this
isn’t right.

AMELIA
Sam-

SAM
If you can’t see that this isn’t how I want to go about figuring all of this out… I can’t do this.

AMELIA
(blowing up)

Then what do you want, Sam?!

Amelia’s Shadow and Sam’s Shadow rise from
the ground. The lights on the wheel begin to
flash as it spins continuously. The jingle
becomes a little bit louder.

Aren’t we trying to figure out whether it’s the right thing for us? You’re the one who started all of this!

SAM
Don’t blame me for this!

AMELIA
If this isn’t what you wanted, why didn’t you say it from the beginning?!



SAM
I only kept going because of you! For you! You wanted it, so that’s why I kept going. I can’t keep going
on with you like this!

AMELIA
I want us to solve this together!

SAM
I want to figure this out too! But not like this. I want something that’s real. That’s concrete. I want a real
connection. Can’t you see that?!

Everything breaks down. The wheel stops
spinning. The jingle becomes distorted until it
stops abruptly. There is a blackout for a moment.
When the lights come back on, it’s as if the game
never happened. The table with the cake and
chairs are brought back on stage.

Amelia’s Shadow and Sam’s Shadow make their
way downstage of Amelia and Sam. For the
remainder of the scene, as Amelia and Sam
argue, they move apart to opposite sides of the
stage while their shadows move together as one,
as if they are trying to absorb into the other.

SAM
I have to think about this alone.

AMELIA
Come on. Don’t do that. Don’t do that to me.

SAM
‘Melia, I can’t./ I can’t!

AMELIA
Just stay! Stay here/ with me!

SAM
I have to be alone./ I have to be alone with my own thoughts! My own!

AMELIA
We can figure this out together.



SAM
No.

AMELIA
Yes.

SAM
No.

AMELIA
Yes.

SAM
No.

AMELIA
Yes.

SAM
No.

AMELIA
Yes.

SAM AMELIA
No. Yes.
No. Yes.
No. Yes.
No. Yes.
No. Yes.
No. Yes.
Apart. Together.
Apart. Together.
Apart. Together.
Apart. Together.
Apart. Together.

SAM
ENOUGH!

Silence.
I’m not in the right mental space to be discussing this anymore.

Finally, some truth.



AMELIA
Oh.

SAM
I’ll come back to you when I’m ready.

Pause.
I… I can’t do this right now. Not like this.

AMELIA
I understand.

Silence.
Just let me know when… when you know.

SAM
Of course. I’ll let you know.

Silence. Sam takes note of the birthday cake.
What did you wish for that day?

Amelia smiles as she crosses to the table. Sam
exits the stage. Sam’s Shadow moves beside
Amelia and wraps his arms around her waist
from behind. Amelia places her hands over
Sam’s Shadow’s hands. She takes in a breath
before blowing out the candles.

Blackout.

SCENE VIII
Sam… alone

The stage is bare. Only Sam is on stage.
Amelia’s Shadow is farther downstage. She
remains still as Sam starts to speak.

SAM
I think that if I forget about her, I’ll know what my answer is. I need to get her off of my mind. I pick up
countless shifts at work, I go out with my friends every night. I go to bars with friends or by myself…
mostly alone. I drink.

Pause.
Today she made me laugh like no other can.
Today she gave me a gift that no one’s ever given me before.
Today she looked at me with a fire behind her eyes.



Today she embraced me like a lover.

Amelia’s Shadow jumps onto Sam’s back. She
hangs on by wrapping her arms around his neck.

SAM
(fighting to get Amelia’s Shadow off of him)

This time apart, this… separation… I have time for myself. I can breathe. I can think. I do think. I have
thought. I have thought about so many things. This separation is good. It’s what I want. It’s what I’ve
needed. I have time to purge and release every part of her from my system.

Amelia’s Shadow falls from his body.
And just as I believe I have finished…

Amelia’s Shadow wraps herself around his leg.
A message. A text. A call. A voicemail. Every time I think I’ve forgotten her, she always makes her way
back to me and I let her in. I let her in.

I
let

her
in.

Pause.
It’s hard to try and forget her when she’s taken over every part of me. I want to give her every part of
myself, but I don’t know how. I don’t know how I can will myself to be everything for her.

Sam looks down at Amelia’s Shadow. She
reaches up to him with her pinky.

There it is again. This connection.

Amelia’s Shadow stands up from the ground. The
two begin to circle one another.

SAM AMELIA’S SHADOW
Today she made me laugh like no other. Today he caressed my arm.
Today she gave me the greatest gift. Today he hugged me a little bit tighter.
Today she looked at me with a fire in her eyes. Today I caught him looking at me with a smile.
Today she embraced me like a lover. Today he embraced me like a lover.

SAM/AMELIA’S SHADOW
Today we embraced like lovers.
We embraced like lovers.
Embraced like lovers.
Like lovers.
Lovers.



The circling is done. The two look at one
another. Amelia’s Shadow holds out her pinky
once more.

AMELIA’S SHADOW
Time can heal.
Time can wound.
Time can mend.
Time can damage.
Time can create.
Time can destroy.
You’re running out of time.
Time can come.
Time can go.
Time can awaken.
Time can drift off.
Time can enlighten.
Time can darken.
You’re running out of time.
Don’t you see?
There’s a choice to be made.
Just one.
Only time will tell.

Amelia’s Shadow takes a step closer to Sam.. She
rests her pinky against his cheek.

SAM
I want to say yes.

AMELIA’S SHADOW
Say it, then.

SAM
I can’t. I’m afraid I don’t know how.

AMELIA’S SHADOW
Only time will tell.

SAM
I want her to say no. To change her mind.

Silence.



AMELIA’S SHADOW

Only time will tell.

Amelia’s Shadow lowers her hand. Before she
can leave, Sam grips her wrists and pulls them
to his chest. He presses his forehead to hers.

SAM
How do I let her go?

Amelia’s Shadow smiles as she caresses his
chest. Sam melts into her touch. The two begin
to dance like before, trying to melt into the other.
Amelia’s Shadow knows the steps, but Sam
struggles to keep up. He appears to be confused.
After a moment, Sam pulls away as Amelia’s
Shadow continues the dance. He watches her. He
observes her.

When her dance is finished, Amelia’s Shadow
stares at Sam. She smiles.

AMELIA’S SHADOW
It’s simple.

Pause.
And you already know the answer.

Silence.

Just as her body begins to melt back into the
ground, Sam rushes towards her with his hand
outreached. Before he can grab her, she’s gone.
Sam crumbles to the floor. His world is falling
apart.

SAM
Take me with you. Please.

Silence.
Take me with you.

AMELIA’S SHADOW (V.O.)
What did you think of me when you first met me?



SAM (V.O.)
… Sunshine.

Sam’s Shadow comes on stage. He crosses to
Sam, taking off his shawl of multi-colored
thread. Underneath, he is wearing a black tank
top and black shorts. He helps Sam to his feet
and puts the shawl over Sam. Sam wears this for
the remainder of the play.

Blackout.

SCENE IX
Amelia Alone

The stage is bare. Amelia is all alone on stage.
Sam’s Shadow is downstage of Amelia. He lays
curled up into a ball on the ground.

AMELIA
I think that if I think about it more, the more I’ll think that I think I know what I want. I can only think
about him. I try to write. I try to go to movies. I try to spend time with my friends. I try and try and try
and try and try and try and… every thought of mine is occupied by him. He has settled into my mind. He
has stuck his feet into the muddied thoughts that consume me.

Pause.
Today he caressed my arm in a loving manner.
Today he hugged me a little tighter.
Today I caught him looking at me with a raging light in his eyes.
Today he embraced me like a lover.

Sam’s Shadow rises from the ground but cannot
seem to find his footing as he makes his way
towards Amelia. He stumbles. Amelia rushes to
help him. The more she touches him, the more he
cannot bring himself to stand.

(doing what she can to get him to stand)
This time apart, this… separation… I see him everywhere I go and in everything I do. His image burns
inside of me. I hear his name called out to me in darkened rooms. I see him in the faces of strangers that
cross my path. I feel him in the touch of others. Every time I think of him, I have to let him know. I have
to. I have to.

I



have
to.

Pause.
It’s hard to try and forget him when he’s taken over every part of me. I want everything he has to offer. I
want all his happiness, sadness, fears, worries, anxieties, guilt, shame, tenderness… I want his best and
his worst to become all that I am. I know how he can be everything for me.

Sam’s Shadow places his hands on Amelia’s
shoulders as she raises him to his feet, his head
against her chest. After a moment, he looks up at
her and raises his pinky into the air. Amelia
takes notice of it.

AMELIA
There it is again. Our connection.

Amelia wraps her pinky finger around his, and
the two begin to move like the dance before,
trying to absorb into the other’s body. Amelia
knows the steps.

AMELIA SAM’S SHADOW
Today he caressed my arm in a loving manner. Today she made me laugh like no other.
Today he hugged me a little tighter. Today she gave me the greatest gift.
Today I caught him looking at me with a smile. Today she looked at me with a fire in her eyes.
Today he embraced me like a lover. Today she embraced me like a lover.

AMELIA/SAM’S SHADOW
Today we embraced like lovers.
We embraced like lovers.
Embraced like lovers.
Like lovers.
Lovers.

The two continue their dance. Suddenly, Sam’s
Shadow stumbles and falls back to the ground.
Amelia follows him as he releases from the hold.

SAM’S SHADOW
Our connection.
It rages on like a tempest.
Quick and fast.
Time is jeopardizing.
Time is thinning.



Time is painful.
You’re running out of time.
Our connection.
It comes and goes like the tide.
Quick and fast.
Time is lacking.
Time is spiteful.
Time is malicious.

SAM’S SHADOW AMELIA
You’re running out of time. I’m running out of time.

Sam’s Shadow slowly curls himself into a ball
for the duration of the conversation.

AMELIA
I want him to say yes.

SAM’S SHADOW
Tell him, then.

AMELIA
He said he needs time.

SAM’S SHADOW
Time means nothing.

AMELIA
I want him to want me.

SAM’S SHADOW
To want… it’s a beautiful thing.

Silence.

Wanting makes us feel alive.

Sam’s Shadow is now back to being curled up
into a ball. Amelia places her hand on his chest,
testing him. Her touch no longer pains him. She
places her other hand on his chest before
straddling his waist. She places her head against
his.



AMELIA
How do I make him want me? How do I make him feel alive?

Sam’s Shadow sits up and holds Amelia around
her waist. Both of them on their knees, heads
together, praying.

SAM’S SHADOW
There is beauty in wanting.

Pause.
But we can only want what we know is available.

AMELIA
I know what I want. Know what I want. What I want. I want… I want?

SAM’S SHADOW
Our connection… it wants.

Sam’s Shadow slowly lowers Amelia to the
ground. She lays on her back as Sam’s Shadow
hovers over her. He presses his nose against her
neck, and Amelia places her hands on his
shoulders.

AMELIA
Take me.

Pause.
Please, take me.

The two slowly melt into the ground.

Blackout.

SAM’S SHADOW (V.O.)
What did you think of me when you first met me?

AMELIA (V.O.)
… Moonlight.



SCENE X
The Chant of Longing, Yearning… Wanting

The lights are dim. Petals begin to rain down
slowly on Amelia’s body. She is curled up into a
ball. After a moment, Amelia wakes and rises to
her feet. She takes notice of the petals.

AMELIA
To want… is a beautiful thing.

Silence.

Amelia looks at the petals at her feet and picks
up a few. She holds them to her chest.

I am beautiful.

For each next line, Amelia picks up a petal and
holds the growing bunch to her chest.

I am caring.
I am playful.
I am joyful.
I am serene.
I am sexy.
I am happiness.
I am strong.
I am fierce.
I am spring.
I am warmth.
I am magic.
I am mystical.
I am powerful.
I am love.

The petals cease to fall from the sky. With the
petals now gathered in her arms, she looks
around the stage and walks over to an empty
spot, imagining it to be one of her many failed
connections standing before her. She offers a
petal to them and lets it drop to the floor with



every line of dialogue. She moves to a new spot
on every line, becoming more frantic.

AMELIA
I want to love. I want to love. I want to love. I want to love. I want to love. I want to love. I want to love. I
want to love. I want to love. I want to love. I want to love. I want to love. I want to be loved.

Amelia has one petal left. She is on the verge of
crying. She faces the audience and offers her
final petal.

I only want to be loved.

Amelia drops her petal off the stage into the
audience. It is not received. Amelia is distraught.

What more do I have to give?! What more do I have to offer you all?!
Amelia violently sobs as she begins to rip apart her clothes, throwing them down onto the stage.

Take every part of me! Take every part of who I am! Take me! Take me! Take me! Take me! Take me!
Take away all of my caring, my playfulness, my joy, my serenity, my sensuality, my happiness, my
strength, my ferocity, my spring, my warmth, my magic, my mysticism, my power, my love! Take it all
from me and make it yours! Take it all away and make me yours!

Amelia is naked on stage.

See me for what and who I am, and take it all away so that I can be everything for you!

Amelia’s Shadow comes on stage, careful not to
step on the petals or pieces of clothing. She finds
the clearest path to make her way towards
Amelia. Amelia’s Shadow takes off her shawl of
multi-colored thread and wraps it around
Amelia, holding Amelia in her arms. Amelia
wears this for the remainder of the play.
Amelia’s Shadow is wearing a white tank top
and shorts.

To want…

AMELIA’S SHADOW
It’s a beautiful thing.

AMELIA
Someone will take one… won’t they?



AMELIA’S SHADOW
One day.

AMELIA
When will that day be?

AMELIA’S SHADOW
Some day… but not today.

Pause.
Patience. We must have patience.

AMELIA
I’ve been patient.

AMELIA’S SHADOW
And you must continue to be.

AMELIA
All my life… just longing, yearning and wanting. Is that all I am? Is that all we are?

AMELIA’S SHADOW
We are so much more. You just can’t see it yet.

AMELIA
When will I see it? When will I see myself for all that I am?

AMELIA’S SHADOW
With time.

AMELIA
But I’m running out of time.

AMELIA’S SHADOW
You have more than enough time.

Pause.
You just can’t see it yet.

AMELIA
My time is dependent on him, and we are running out of time.


