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UH-OH

It's 7:30 on the same Friday night in the same alternate
suburban reality. Lights up on Bill and Sarah in the study.
Bill is wearing earbuds—watching episode 3 of season 4 of a
very funny comedy on his iPad. Sarah reads from her iPad.
Bill enjoys what he’s watching. Loudly. Sarah is irked by this.
She looks at Bill disdainfully; she looks away; she thinks; she
looks at him again and gets his attention—maybe with a
little smack on the shoulder or the leg.

SARAH. Bill—...

BILL. (De-earbudding.) Yeah?
Sarah is full of something to say...but thinks better of it and
instead says, lnughing:

SARAH. Nothin.
_.m_:m goes back to her iPad; Bill re-earbuds. He enjoys what he
G.SEQ::.@ Even more. Sarah is irked by this. She looks at
Bill disdainfully; she looks away from him; she thinks; she
looks at him again and gets his attention again, probably
with another little smack.

Bill?

BILL. (De-earbudding.) Yeah?

miﬂ.}; (Full of something to say...and again thinking betier of it,

smiling, and finally saying:) Nothin

BILL. You sure?

SARAH. (Totally convincing) Yeah! Yeah-yeah-yeah!
She goes back to her iPad. Bill re-earbuds. He enjoys what
he’s watching. Even more. Sarah is irked by this again. She
NQ&G at Bill disdainfully; she looks away from him; she
thinks; she looks at him again and gets his allention again,
probably with another little smack.

Bill?

BILL. (De-earbudding.) E.osm% what?!1?
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SARAH. (Again full of something to say and again thinking better of

it, laughing at herself and finally saying:) Nothin.

BILL. Well, I'm watching something, here., Let me watch., Shh!
Beat. Sarah has just been shushed by her husband. She is
taken aback and a little furious. She stares at Bill while he
re-carbuds and watches whatever hes watching, Heloves and
laughs at what he’s walching even more. Sarah has had it and
decides that she really does have something to say to Bill.

SARAH. (Exasperated and giving hirn a final litile attention-getting

smack.) Bill!

BILL. (Also exasperated; de-earbudding) Honey, what?
Little beat.
SARAHM. Just...
She wanits to say something else but i nstead smiles and says:
I love you!
BILL. Well, Tlove you, too!, What's goin on? >
SARAH. Nothing!
BILL. Are you okay?
SARAH. Yeah!, Yeah!I just...
BILL. What?
SARAH. Well...just—... Canlaskyou something?
BILL. Yeah.
SARAH. (Really asks the question.) How long does it feel like we've
been married?
BILL. (Receives and processes.) What? How long does it fe//el like
we've been married?
SARAH. ...feel like we've been married—yeah—to you, yeah.
BILL. Um...well, about a yearanda half, because // that's how—
SARAH, That's how long it feels like we've been married, to you,
about a yearand a half?
BILL. Um...yeah, because that’s how long we've been married.
Best year and a half of my life.
SARAH. Aw. [That's sweet.]
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BILL. Why do // you ask?

SARAH. (Little explosion.) Wow! Only one little year. And a half of
another one, huh?

BILL. Yeah.
Little beat.
Does it feel...longer to you or something?
SARAH. What?!? Nol—Wait: Uh-oh: Yeah-it does-maybe, A litte.
BILL. What do you mean?
SARAH. Well, Bilk:
Beat as she searches for how to put this.
I'm bored.
BILL. Oh.
m.>n>I. Yeah. I mean—it’s a Friday night, and look at us. We're just
sitting here. You're watching something, I'm reading something.
BILL. I thought we liked reading. And watching stuff.

SARAH. Well—we do, but I'm bored, and being bored at this stage

of the game—1 mean, a year and a half in—is not what T hoped and
dreamed, honestly.

BILL. Okay.

SARAH. Yeah, I feel like ’'m languishing.

BILL. (Receives and processes.) Languishing?

SARAH. Yeah, and I don’t wanna languish. I wanna have fun and
do exciting things!

wFT .Ox_,s\. Okay, okay. Honey: I think I might know what this is.
You're just—1I think—... You lknow what? This is just what happens.
SARAH. Huh?

BILL. Yeah-—I was just reading about this somewhere—

Bill searches his iPad.

I..nwn,ﬁ remember where—I'll send you the link—but...there wasa
big study done recently about how after the first year/year and
half of marriage—the “honeymoon period” they call it—romance

and passion can fade a little, and, when that happens, couples just
have to work a little harder to figure out how to rekindle whatever
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it is they've lost, and the best way to do that—the study said—is for
them to try to find the fun again. And maybe wejust need to. find
the fun again.
SARAH. Oh! Yeah! Maybe we do!
Little beat.
So let’s find it!
BILL. Huh?
SARAH. Lets find the fun again! Right now! You first!, Find the
fun!, Go!
BILL. Well, honey, you know what?1 don't realy fecl like we've lost
the fun, actually—
SARAH. Well, I do.
BILL. Well...can we find it tomorrow? I've hid a long week, and 1
just wanna // watch my show—
SARAH. 1 don't think T can wait that long.
BILL. Okal/ly—
SARAH. Yeah, 1need to find the fun now.
BILL. Olkally.
SARAH. Because 1don't wanna be bored, becaise being bored.. swell,
it’s just not good for people,, Doyou think it’s ood for people? >
BILL. No—
SARAH. 'Cause I don't think it is. ‘Cause, ke, 1 was just reading
something, too, here, actually. ..
Sarah quickly searches on her iPad.
Argh, 1 can't find it—but it was in an article that was written about
a study that was done by...experts...on.. .people who just can't. Be.
Bored.
BILL. Oh?
SARAH. Yeah, its about how there are pegple in this world who
just can’t help themselves but take extreme action when // they get
bored, and—
BILL. Wait, “extreme action’?

SARAH. Yeah,




BILL. Like what? Like skydive, bungee jump, bullfight—?
SARAH, No, like kill.
BILL. What?

SARAH. Kill. The theory is that that’s what they'll d T
sy ey'll do when they're

BILL. What?

SARAH. Kill. In the cases cited in the article, kill the people they
love most.

BILL. What?—No!

m..ﬁﬂ}E. Yeah. Because their hopes and dreams haven't been (ulfilled.
It's a [psychological] thing. (Indicates her head.) >

BILL. Really?
SARAH. They call it—argh!—1 can't remember what it’s called, but
there are people who have this [psychological] thing, // and—
BILL. Well, like people like who?
SARATH, Well, like people in prison.
BILL. Really?
SARAH. Yeah!
BILL. T had no idea,
m&?yﬂ. Yeah, it’s a [psychological] thing, and, well—1 was just
thinking;

Little beat. Then, really, truly asking:

What if I was onc of those people? i

\ people? What if when I got bor
killed? 1 killed you. : _ S SR
Little beat. Then, really, innocently asking:
1ld you do?
LL. Um—...

SARAH. (Really, truly asking.,) Would you stay witl
BILL. (Considers.) I— I—...

SARAH. (Malter-of-facily.) Ye
stayed, 1d probably kill you, J
be a promise-breaker,
promise to stay wi

a tough one. 'Cause if you
1se I'm bored. But if you left, you'd
ause we are married, and you did
in good times and in bad, for better or for
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worse, in sickness and in health, and—if you left me, ud be
eaking a vow.
Little beat,

tough one. Youd kinda end up losing eithef way.

ittle beat, Then, really, innocently asks tjfe question:

What woR}d you do?

BILL. (Receiviyand processes.) Um.. welf. Td like to think that—
A) that somethifg like this would neveghappen, and B)...that...I'd
stay. Because I lovijyou. And becaus wed be dealing with mental
illness. And youw'd n¥d my help in fealing with that, so, yeah: I'd
stay. And help you getqetter. Help you...not bebored.
SARAH. If you knew1
BILL. I think Iwould.
SARAH. Really?
BILL. Yeah,
SARAH. Really?
BILL. Yeah. I can’timagingfmy life§yithout you, s//o...
SARAH. Aw, that’s reallyfweet of y&y, Bill
She gives Bill afuick kiss. AN well. Bl resumes watching
his show. Sargh gets her bag ogeaches into a drawer and
produces a ghn, which she points  Billwith conviction and
authority find know-how. Eventudy Bill notices that his
wife is pgnting a gun at him.
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s gonngfkill you, youd stay?

He kjfid of puts his hands up because...whgt else do you do?
What are ygh doing?
SARAH. flotally reasonable discovery.) Bill: 1 think I'hone of those
people whho kills the people they love most when they'r®ored, and
1 neverfever-ever-ever-ever thought I'd get bored with yolgwith us,
with ghings, but I did: Uh-oh.
BIA. What?!? You're—one of those people?

RAH. Yeah.




