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Lady Punk is sitting, playing her guitar while waiting for the bus. A MAN sits down near her, reading the paper.

MAN
That’s pretty good. You play in a band?

PUNK
(strumming)
Nope.

MAN
(awkward)
Okay…you’re a solo act?

PUNK
(keeps strumming)
Nope.

MAN
(hesistates)
Well. You play pretty good. That’s all I’m saying.

PUNK
(stops playing, stares at him)
“Pretty good”??

MAN
(more awkwardly)
Yeah, well, I mean, good. Very good. I mean…

PUNK
You mean what?

MAN
Ah, well, I just…

PUNK
Go ahead.

MAN
I just, um, I don’t particularly like punk music.


PUNK
What makes you think I play punk music?

MAN
Just a wild guess.

PUNK
You got a problem with music, buddy?

MAN
No. I didn’t mean to bother you.

PUNK
What’s wrong with punk music?

MAN
Nothing. Nothing at all. I’m sorry.

PUNK
(goes back to strumming)
You should be.

Punk uses her guitar to strum loudly, accentuating notes for scary effect toward the Man. Then she has a thought:

PUNK
I bet you’re an accountant. Right?

MAN
How did you know that?

PUNK
And you’re married with two kids. Live in the suburbs, right?

MAN
Yes...

PUNK
You don’t drink, you don’t smoke, you don’t dance.

MAN
Well, soda upsets my stomach...

PUNK
And you never even listen to music. Right?

MAN
I think my daughters do. During relaxation periods.

PUNK
Stand up.

MAN
What?

PUNK
(strums guitar loudly)
I SAID STAND UP!

MAN
(jumps to attention)
Yes Sir! I mean, M’mam!

PUNK
I’m gonna do you a favor, mister. I’m gonna change your life.

MAN
What do you mean? How are you...

PUNK
Shut up! Now, see this guitar? It’s not an ordinary guitar. It can make you do things you’ve never done before.

MAN
Oh, well, my doctor says I shouldn’t participate in any strenuous activity. I could hyperventilate and...


Punk strums VERY loudly, and the man SHAKES HIS BODY, as if controlled by the sound of the guitar.

MAN
What...what was that!

Punk strums ANOTHER NOTE, causing the Man to JUMP AND SHAKE AGAIN.

MAN
I, I don’t understand.

PUNK
A guitar is very powerful. Most people don’t know that. When I play certain notes on my guitar it will cause you to dance. Each note is a different body part. Watch: Left leg.

Punk strums and the Man’s LEFT LEG SHAKES. It stops when the note stops.

MAN
This is incredible! I’ve never done this before!

PUNK
Right arm.

She strums again and the Man’s RIGHT ARM floats in circles to the sounds.

MAN
This is amazing! Is this what “shaking your booty” is all about?

PUNK
Something like that. Now I’m gonna play a combination of notes, so I want you to just let go.

MAN
Let go?

PUNK
Let gooooooo.

MAN
Okay. I’m prepared.

Punk plays for a full minute. The Man dances to the beat. This time, when Punk stops, the Man CONTINUES DANCING.

MAN
(still dancing)
Wow!! This is amazing!

PUNK
Do you hear music anymore?

MAN
(still dancing)
What?!?

PUNK
Music! Do you hear the guitar anymore?

MAN
(slowly stops dancing)
Wait a minute. When did you stop?
PUNK
I stopped a while ago, but you kept dancing. See, it’s not the music but the feeling you get from the music. It’s in your head.

MAN
Oh my God! Am I gonna get sick?

PUNK
Nope. But you might start dancing randomly from now on. Listen, dude. I gotta jet. Take it easy.

MAN
Wait. What was your name?

PUNK
Just call me Lady Punk.

MAN
Well thank you! I can’t wait to tell my wife that I can now shake my booty! Bye!!

The Man EXITS. Punk CONTINUES TO STRUM HER GUITAR.
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