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JOEY

(working on his laptop)



Mom! Have you seen my sneakers??

MOM

(off stage)



They’re online, hunny!
LILLY

Why would your sneakers be online and not in your bedroom?

JOEY

Shut up, Lilly. You’re too young to understand. (shouting off stage) Mom! Did you put my soccer uniform online too??

LILLY



What good is a soccer uniform if it’s online??

Mom ENTERS.

MOM

I put your uniform on Facebook, Joey. Just click on the video tab and there’s a clip you can download. And check the photos page for your sneakers.

JOEY

Are you talking about MY Facebook or YOUR Facebook?

LILLY



Your sneakers aren’t online, Joey.

MOM

(ignoring Lilly, to Joey)

YOUR Facebook, Joey. And while you’re there, can you print out directions to the upstairs bathroom? I can’t remember how to get there.

LILLY

Are you guys insane? Mom, the bathroom is the second door on the right, and Joey, your sneakers are probably under your bed!

Dad ENTERS.

DAD

Hey everybody! Joey, while you’re online check MySpace for a recipe? I forgot how to make ice.  

LILLY
ICE! Dad, have you lost your mind? You can’t make ICE??!?

MOM

(ignoring her, to Dad)

That reminds me, John. I was on your Facebook yesterday. You left your confidence there.

DAD

Oh! Thank God. I have a presentation tomorrow. Joey, download my confidence, too!

JOEY

(still online)

I still can’t find my sneakers OR my soccer uniform!

LILLY

You guys, your stuff is not on Facebook or MySpace!

MOM

I said QUIET, Lilly! Joey, you have to download them. Just click on...

LILLY

(shouting)



Everyone just stop it!!!!

Everyone FREEZES.

LILLY

(cont’d, pointing to each)

Your sneakers are NOT on Facebook! Neither is the soccer uniform or the apron or a recipe for ice OR your confidence! The Internet is NOT real life!   

Everyone LOOKS AT EACH OTHER.

DAD



LOL. I mean, “Laugh Out Loud.”

LILLY

You guys don’t get it. MySpace and Facebook are just places to decorate, like the walls in your house. But real life is here, in THIS house. 
All LOOK AT EACH OTHER, FINALLY UNDERSTANDING.

MOM

Maybe you’re right, Lilly. Maybe we’re all so impressed with the cyberworld that we don’t know what to do in the real world.

JOEY



Yeah. Sorry for yelling at you, sis.

DAD

What does all this mean? I can’t have my Facebook anymore??

LILLY

No, Dad. It just means that your Facebook is not YOU. It’s only and EXTENSION of you. You didn’t lose your confidence there.
DAD



I didn’t?

LILLY

No. It’s not online. You have your confidence inside you. That’s real life.

MOM

Wow, Lilly! I’m impressed! You know so much about Facebook!
LILLY



That’s because I have one.

MOM, DAD and JOEY



You do???

LILLY

Yes. I use it like my virtual room. But just like my real room, no one is allowed in except family and a few close friends.

DAD

I’m proud of you, Lilly. Now, did you see my slippers?
Lilly BEGINS WALKING OFF. MOM, DAD and JOEY QUESTION HER AS SHE LEAVES.

MOM



And where’s my apron again? Lilly??

JOEY



I still can’t find my sneakers! Lilly!!
