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Break Away
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Set is a Subway Platform in New York City.

HARRY
(sitting in corner, 

with cup of change)

Spare some change? Help the poor? Hey lady, can you help a homeless guy?

KELLY

(behind big sunglasses)



No.

HARRY

Aww, c’mon. Just a little change to help me breakaway.

KELLY



Don’t touch me.

HARRY



Wait a minute...Kelly? Is that you?

KELLY



No.

HARRY

Yes it is! Kelly Clarkson! From Burleson High School in Texas, right?

KELLY

Look, buddy. Can you keep it down? I don’t want the paparazzi coming.

HARRY

So it IS you! Remember me? Harry Haroldson? We went out in Sophomore year!

KELLY



Yeah. Great. Can you go away?

HARRY

We were in the chorus together, remember? I used to sing you all those love songs I made up? (starts to sing, badly) “Because of you, I never strayed too far from the sidewalk...”

KELLY



Yeah. That’s great buddy.

HARRY

“Because of you I learned to play on the safe side so I don’t get hurt.”

KELLY

Can you keep it down? People are starting to notice.

HARRY

It’s me, remember? I used to write you all those love poems? “My life would suck without you?” and “Since you been gone?”

KELLY

Look buddy. I don’t remember you and I don’t want to. So just go away. I don’t want a crowd gathering.

HARRY



Why would a crowd gather?

KELLY

What have you, been hiding under a rock? I’m Kelly Clarkson, idiot.

HARRY

I know! And I’m Harry Haroldson! We dated for the entire sophomore year. Tell me you remember me.

KELLY

(inspecting him closer)



Harry...Oh, my God. I do remember you. 

HARRY



Remember we were boyfriend and girlfriend?

KELLY

Shhhh! Don’t talk so loud. It wouldn’t look good in the tabloids if my ex-boyfriend turned out to be a bum in the subway.

HARRY

So whatcha do with all those love poems I wrote you? I musta wrote a thousand of them. 

KELLY



I don’t know.

HARRY

I remember I used to sing them to you! (singing again, loudly and badly)“A moment like this, some people wait a lifetime for a moment like this. Some people search forever for that one special kiss!”

KELLY

Okay, okay, just shut up. All right, what do you want to shut up about it? You want a million? Two million?

HARRY



What do you mean?

KELLY

Okay, five million, but that’s all you’re getting.

HARRY

Five million dollars? Wow. That should get me out of the subway.

KELLY

But I don’t want you opening your mouth about my songs. Ever. They’re mine now.

HARRY



But they’re my songs. I wrote them. 

KELLY



Shhh! If that gets out I’m finished! 

HARRY



Hey. What did you do with my songs?

KELLY

Okay, look. I kinda used some of the ideas in your love poems from high school.

HARRY

You used my love poems? You didn’t show them to anybody, did you? I’d be embarrassed.

KELLY

(handing him cash)

Take the money all right? Just forget the songs.

HARRY

I don’t want the money. I wanna know you didn’t steal my songs.

KELLY



Well...What if I borrowed them?

HARRY

I guess you can borrow them. But you’ll give me credit, right?

KELLY

I will. From now on. Deal?

HARRY

(shakes hands)

Deal. Hey! You wanna go out sometime? Like on a date or something? It’ll be like old times.

KELLY



No.

HARRY



Aww, come on! I’ll show you my newest love poems.

KELLY



You have some new love songs?

HARRY

Yeah. I write them all the time. I’ve got stacks of them.

KELLY

I guess I haven’t had a top ten hit in a while.

Maybe we should go out.

HARRY

Great! I’ll sing you my newest one: “Your sunshine is my life, and my life is your sunshine...”

KELLY

Okay, we’ll talk about it Harry. Just stick to writing. Leave the singing part to me. Let’s go get a cup of coffee.

They EXIT TOGETHER.
