
Rough Around The Edges
    by

   Joseph Arnone

Copyright © 2020

 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.



1.

Cast of Characters

SHELLY:   Teens

NICKY:         Teens

 

Place
Shelly's backyard

Time
Night



2.

Setting: The play takes place outside in the backyard of Shelly's 
house in Queens.  It's a plain old yard with not much care ever put 
into it.  A garage for tools and an above ground pool, with a sheet 
of frozen ice covering it.

At Rise:  The play opens up during winter with Shelly and Nicky 
sharing a cigarette and talking.
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SHELLY:  I wanna get a tattoo.  

NICKY:  Of what?

SHELLY:  To cover this scar I have on my shoulder.

NICKY:  You never told me how you got it.

SHELLY:  Not important.

NICKY:  Why the mystery?

SHELLY:  There is no mystery.  You don't need ta know everything 
'bout me.  Don't take that the wrong way.  I have ta have some level 
of privacy in my life or I won't feel like myself.  Does that make 
sense?  I will tell you something though...I'm getting a tattoo to 
cover my scar...it's gonna have meaning that represents my mother, my 
life.  We used ta watch kung fu movies together, so it's gonna have 
an influence that means 'never forgotten'...not that I'll ever forget 
my mother, but I feel that, I don't know, she'll be somewhat closer 
to me, physically, you know?...Maybe I'll be reminded of her more 
often. All the little things she use to say that once annoyed me, I 
don't wanna forget all that now...well, I don't wanna forget anything 
about her, not anything really, not even her hair or the feel of her 
skin...hope those things never leave me.

NICKY:  That's deep.  I've always respected people who get tattoos 
that have a deeper purpose.  You won't forget her...

SHELLY:  Well, once I have enough money, I'm gonna get it done.

NICKY: How much is it?

SHELLY:  Ah, still figuring out what it is I'm exactly getting, so 
the price depends on that, but I'm thinking based on my ideas, I'm 
looking at a couple of grand.

NICKY:  Pricey, no?

SHELLY:  Just want enough of it to cover my entire scar.

NICKY:  How much you have saved up?

SHELLY:  Half.

NICKY:  Damn.

SHELLY:  Yeah, sticking out this lousy job long enough to get my 
tattoo and then I'm checking out for sure.

NICKY:  I thought you liked working at the boutique.

SHELLY:  Not feeling it anymore.  There's more out there for me.
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NICKY:  Wish I had the other half to give you.

SHELLY:  I wouldn't take it anyway.

NICKY:  No?

SHELLY:  Hell no.  This is something I have to do on my own.

NICKY:  I guess it's more honorable that way.

SHELLY:  Spiritual.

NICKY:  Spiritual?

SHELLY:  It's more spiritual for me to do it with no one's help. 
It's sort of the whole point.

NICKY:  I feel you.

SHELLY:  ...God, I miss her...

NICKY:  Your moms?

SHELLY:  Wish you could have met her.  She would have liked you, I 
think.  You definitely would have loved her.

NICKY:  You think she would have like me?

SHELLY:  Yeah.  You're rough around the edges, but soft and tender on 
the inside.

NICKY:  Ha!  

SHELLY:  It's true.  When we first met I thought you were trouble, 
but after two minutes of talking I genuinely like you and realized 
you were harmless.

NICKY:  Yah, but I ain't no punk.

SHELLY:  Didn't say you were a punk but you are good natured...don't 
try to be someone you're not.

NICKY:  Why waste time being someone else?

SHELLY:  That's what I mean.  Life's too short, ain't it?

NICKY:  Yeah, it is.  But we got a lot of time, don't we?

SHELLY:  Do we?  I could get hit by a bus tomorrow.

NICKY:  Don't say that, I hate when you talk like that.
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SHELLY:  Happened to my mom.  

NICKY:  I know, but...you still shouldn't say stuff like that.

SHELLY:  It does happen, Nick.

NICKY:  I'm not saying it don't happen, alright?  Obviously, bad 
things happen in life to good people...just, you know, don't tell me 
that it could happen to you.

SHELLY:  It could.

NICKY:  Why you so stubborn?

SHELLY:  Because it could.  You can't live in delusion.  What you 
gonna do if I did die tomorrow?  What?  What you gonna do then?

NICKY:  Cry.  

SHELLY:  Well...there you go.

NICKY:  I'd never stop crying.

SHELLY:  Shut up.

NICKY:  I'd cry at least once a day for you.

SHELLY:  Don't say that.

NICKY:  Every day for the rest of my life, however long I live.

SHELLY:  Why we talking stupid?

NICKY:  You started it.

SHELLY:  Yeah, well, I just want reality present in this 
relationship.

NICKY:  And if I died?

SHELLY:  If you died, what?

NICKY:  What you gonna do?

SHELLY:  I'm...alright you got me, let's drop already, okay?

NICKY:  Exactly.

SHELLY:  Let's not bring this up no more, alright?

NICKY:  I won't...but you--

SHELLY:  Fine, I won't...can't help being morbid sometimes.
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NICKY:  You're like the Grim Reaper sometimes.

SHELLY (laughs):  Am I?

NICKY:  Yeah, you already dress in black, all you need is one of 
those scythes.  That what they're called?

SHELLY:  I think so.

NICKY:  Yeah, I'll buy you one of those for your birthday that's 
coming up.

SHELLY:  Be careful.  I might use it.

NICKY:  Forget it then.

(pause.)

SHELLY:  Thanks for visiting me unannounced.

NICKY:  No doubt.

SHELLY:  Why'd you come over and not tell me?

NICKY:  Wanted to see your pretty face in person, make sure you're 
really real.

SHELLY:  That's sweet.

NICKY:  Makes me feel better when I look at you.

SHELLY:  Does it?

NICKY:  A sense of calm.

SHELLY:  You stressing?

NICKY:  Always stressing, but not with you.

SHELLY:  Stop stressing.

NICKY:  I know, that's why I showed up here.

SHELLY:  You hungry?  We got roasted chicken in the fridge?

NICKY:  Oh yeah?

SHELLY:  Mashed potatoes?

NICKY:  No shit.

SHELLY:  You wanna eat?
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NICKY:  Yeah, but you're dad's home, right?

SHELLY:  So.

NICKY:  He makes me nervous.

SHELLY:  He's harmless like you, just rough around the edges.

NICKY:  He's REALLY rough around them edges.

THEY laugh.

SHELLY:  He likes you.

NICKY:  Yeah?

SHELLY:  He doesn't talk about you, that's how I know he likes you. 
He talks shit about everybody, including the birds and squirrels, he 
hasn't said a word about you yet, that's a good sign.

NICKY:  Hopefully, he won't start after tonight.

SHELLY:  He won't.  Have something to eat, I'll fix you a plate, 
it'll warm you up, it's freezing out here...

NICKY:  Cool.

SHELLY and NICKY walk to
SHELLY'S home.

END OF PLAY


