ACTING DIFFERENT

by

Joseph Arnone

Copyright © 2018

www .MonologueBlogger.com

All rights reserved. No part of this ePlay may be reproduced or
transmitted in any form or by any means electronic or mechanical,
including photocopying, recording or any other storage and retrieval
system, without the written permission of the author or publisher.



Cast of Characters

CASSANDRA: Teen
ROBERT: Teen

Pl ace
Par ki ng | ot .

Ti ne
Af t er noon



Setting: The play takes place in the back |ot of a store parking
lot. This is where all the teens hangout.

At Rise: Cassandra and Robert wal k off in the nearby distance
together away fromtheir friend to talk.



ROBERT and CASSANDRA are wal ki ng away
fromtheir crowd of friends.

ROBERT: What's wrong? Wiy do you have your sad face on?

CASSANDRA: You act different. Wenever we are all hanging out, you
put on this macho nman type act. You don't act |ike you when you're
in front of your friends. | don't like it. Wy do you do that?
ROBERT: | don't act different.

CASSANDRA:  You do! You do! You are so sweet and kind to nme when we
are al one together, but as soon as we are chilling out with your
boys, you treat ne different. You tease ne |ike you're nocking ne.
Just be you from now on because you nmake ne feel |ike what we have
together is a lie when you treat ne |like you don't even care about
me, in front of your friends.

kay???

ROBERT: Yeah, well you shouldn't be so on ne in front of ny boys.
CASSANDRA: What ?

ROBERT: Al ways hugging nme or kissing ne. |It's cool when we are doing
our own thing but like in front everybody, it makes ne | ook stupid.

CASSANDRA: You are acting so stupid right now.

ROBERT: It's true. A guy needs to be a guy when he's around his
L;iends. | can't be soft in front of themor else I'll get nade fun
CASSANDRA: What do you nean? | amyour girlfriend, aren't 1°?
ROBERT: Yeah.

CASSANDRA: And everybody knows it, so who cares what they think?

ROBERT: If we act all nushy together, people are gonna tease us
Cassandra. | don't want to be | ooked at that way?

CASSANDRA: What way?

ROBERT: | don't want people poking fun at us.
CASSANDRA: Has anybody said anything to you?
ROBERT: No, not really.

CASSANDRA: What do you nean, not really?
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ROBERT: M ckey nmade a joke the other day about how we are al ways
touchy feely.

CASSANDRA: That's cause the idiot is jeal ous.
ROBERT: Doesn't he have a point though?

CASSANDRA: If you're going to let such a dunb ass |ike M ckey, out of
all people, make you change who you are, then | don't know what to
tell you —

ROBERT: Wiy are you so worried?

CASSANDRA: Because a guy needs confidence. You shouldn't bow down to
your friends and change your personality for themif you are happy
with me. Be you

ROBERT: | am being nme! Stop saying that.

CASSANDRA: So you don't like putting your armaround nme in front of
ever ybody?

ROBERT: | do.
CASSANDRA: So, what's your problenf

ROBERT: | don't know how to explain it, it's, it's, | don't know, we
just need to have sone sort of bal ance or sonething.

CASSANDRA: You make no sense. Whatever. Figure it out. | won't hug
you or get close to you no nore in front of your (sarcastically)
BOYS.

She wal ks ahead of Robert.

ROBERT: Wait. Hey! Just wait a second, alright? (beat) You're ny
girl, but at the same tinme | don't want to look all unmanly in front
of - --

CASSANDRA: Unmanly? God you need to grow up Robert. You have a
girlfriend and not a single one of your friends do. You are way nore
manly than they are right now and you get to flaunt it. They are the
ones who are having trouble getting a girl. They wi sh they could
have a girl |ike ne.

ROBERT: | guess...
CASSANDRA: You guess what ?

ROBERT: | guess, | think you're right. | think I'm being a real
i diot about it all.



4.

CASSANDRA: You are. (beat) You curse so nuch when you're with them
and you get all hyper and wild. | don't know. | don't |ike you
being a clown and anyway it's getting old, I"mgetting tired of being
around it all.

ROBERT: Look, I"'mw th you on treating you as ny girlfriend in front
of everybody, but if I want to clown around that shouldn't be a

problem | don't want to feel like | can't do the things | want to
do.
CASSANDRA: Wl |, just don't go junmping off the garage into the pool

anynore cause you're gonna get yourself killed.
ROBERT: Yeah, yeah.
CASSANDRA: |'m serious. You nmade ne panic.
ROBERT: Onh yeah? Why's that?
CASSANDRA: Wy do you think?
ROBERT: \Wel |, good.
CASSANDRA:  Way is that good?
ROBERT: Cause you care.
CASSANDRA: O course | care.
ROBERT: Yeah?
CASSANDRA:  Yes...you're not going to say anything nice in return?
ROBERT: Wat do you want nme to say?
CASSANDRA: Sonet hi ng ni ce.
ROBERT: You |l ook really pretty today.
CASSANDRA; Do | ?
ROBERT: | |ike how you did your hair.
CASSANDRA:  You noti ced?
ROBERT: | notice everything about you.
CASSANDRA:  Yeah?

ROBERT ki sses CASSANDRA
ROBERT: |Is that better?



CASSANDRA:  Mm hmm

ROBERT: Sorry Casey. You know how | feel about you,
CASSANDRA:  Sonet i nes.

ROBERT: | know | get things wong sonetines.
CASSANDRA:  You do. |I'mnot perfect either.
ROBERT: To ne, you are.

CASSANDRA: | have a bad tenper.

ROBERT (Il aughs): That's true.

CASSANDRA:  But you cal m ne down.

ROBERT: Cool .

CASSANDRA:  Wanna head back?

right?

ROBERT: Only if | could kiss you in front of everybody.

CASSANDA: (| aughs)

THEY hol d hands and wal k back to their
friends.

END OF PLAY




