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Mason and Stevie are slouched on the couch, PLAYING VIDEO GAMES. Jimmy is PACING BEHIND THEM, LOOKING AT HIS CELL PHONE. 

JIMMY



Aw, man! When is she gonna text me back?

STEVIE



Who are you waiting for?

JIMMY



Maggie! I text her like an hour ago!

MASON

Yo, dude. I just killed you.

STEVIE

No you didn’t! I’m still alive!

MASON

(pointing to the screen)

Dude! You’re dead and I killed you.

JIMMY

Guys I’m serious! I’m supposed to go with her to the movies tonight and she didn’t text me back.

MASON

Maybe she didn’t get the text.

STEVIE

Yeah, maybe she didn’t get the text.

MASON

Or maybe she hates you.

STEVIE

Yeah, maybe she hates you.

JIMMY

Thanks a lot guys. You’re really helpful.

MASON

(looking at Stevie)

Dude! You can’t do that!

STEVIE

It’s a cheat. Fair and square.

MASON

If it’s a cheat it’s not fair. I didn’t even know there WAS a bazooka in this game.

STEVIE

There is now. And you’re dead.

MASON

Dude! You just blew my head off! That’s not right!

JIMMY

Guys I’m serious! I’m supposed to go to the movies in a half hour!

STEVIE

So just call her, Jimmy.

JIMMY

I can’t call her. I’m too scared.

MASON

Fear is not an option. Call her.

JIMMY

But what if she doesn’t like me?

STEVIE

At least you know. It’s better than worrying about it.

MASON

Ahh, the problems of modern technology. By the way dude, you’re dead again. I just chopped your arm off.

STEVIE

Dude! My arms! That’s not right!

JIMMY

You guys are no help!

STEVIE

(standing up)

Listen, Jimmy. If you text a girl too much she’s gonna get annoyed.

JIMMY

I don’t text her too much.

STEVIE

Check your phone. How many times did you text her today?

JIMMY

(checking phone)

Ah...Only 162.

MASON

Dude! You text her 162 times and it’s not even lunchtime?

JIMMY

Well, she was texting me back!

STEVIE

Dude. Listen to me. You can’t text a girl too much. Text is meant for short little conversations, nothing too intense, and nothing about nothing.

JIMMY

What do you mean?

STEVIE

I mean, don’t text her about nothing and don’t text her about something serious. Text is for saying a quick hello or planning to get together. Words get mixed up and misunderstood.

MASON

Yeah, especially the way Jimmy texts. He can’t even write!

JIMMY

Yes I can!

STEVIE

Yeah! It looks like he’s typing with his elbows. It comes out all weird.

JIMMY

Okay, stop. Just tell me what I should do now.

MASON

(sarcastic)

Why don’t you text her another 162 times?

STEVIE

(sits down and plays again)

Listen, Jimmy. Call her.

JIMMY

Call her?

MASON and STEVIE

Call her!

Jimmy TAKES A DEEP BREATH, and DIALS HER NUMBER.

There is a silence as they play the video game again.

MASON

(to Stevie)

By the way, I killed you, and then I dug you up just to kill you again.

STEVIE

Thanks a lot. I’m restarting the game.

JIMMY

Her phone is off the hook. Oh, that means she doesn’t want to talk to me. Great! I text her too much and now she hates me!

A KNOCK comes on the door. MAGGIE ENTERS.

MAGGIE

Jimmy? Hi. Um, my phone is dead. I didn’t want you to think I don’t want to talk to you.

STEVIE

Too late! 

Stevie and Mason laugh together.

MAGGIE

What?

JIMMY

Don’t worry about them. Listen, Maggie. I’m sorry that I text you a lot. I just get scared when I talk to you. 

MAGGIE

Me too. I guess we both gotta get over it. Anyway, are you ready to go to the movies? We’re meeting a bunch of people there.

JIMMY

Sure!

MAGGIE

Oh, and by the way? You might have to call me on my home phone for a while.

JIMMY

Why?

MAGGIE

Well, my dad took away the phone. I was a little over on my text messaging for the month.

STEVIE

How many did you have?

MAGGIE

Only about nine thousand. I don’t see what the big deal is. Anyway, bye guys!

Jimmy and Maggie EXIT as Stevie and Mason say good bye.

STEVIE

Dude. I just pulled your legs off.

MASON

Dude, that’s not fair! You can’t do that!

They argue as the play ends.

