LOSER
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sweeping@mindspring.com

Amanda enters carrying a mask of some sort with streamers

Hanging down (mask can be real or imaginary). She sits on a box. She gives a small smile.

AMANDA

This is my mask. I made it last night at about 11:00.



She puts the mask over her face for a second and



Then takes it off.

I took acting not expecting to be any good at it, but it has been fun. I’m a loser. I’ve never been any good at anything. I tried softball and soccer. I just can’t do them. Everything I’ve tried I haven’t been any good at. --- But I like acting. I was an extra in Cinderella and a stagehand in Arsenic and Old Lace.



She points to some lace on the mask. 

That’s why I have lace on my mask, you know, for Arsenic and old lace. And this ticket stub is for being an extra in Cinderella. 



She makes an “L” using her thumb and forefinger.

I know it’s a crummy mask. But like I said I’m a loser. All of my friends are losers. Some people are good at whatever they do. I’m not. I have an older sister that is good at things, but I guess luck doesn’t always happen twice in the same family. This tear on my mask that is for other people. Other people think it is sad that I’m a loser and say so, but I think at least I am good at it. They don’t understand. Hey, that is something isn’t it, at least I am good about being a loser. 



Holds the mask out in front of her and looks at it.

And there are some other things on here like my report cards. Mostly D and F stuff. My parents wonder what is going to become of me. I tell them not to sweat it, I can always get a job in a fast food place or working at a convience store. My dad’s a lawyer and my mom’s a teacher. It really kills them that I don’t care about things. A shrink or a counselor or somebody said it was because nobody cared about me and that I am trying to punish them. That burns my parents up. 



She pauses and pats her leg. She rolls her eyes.

Well, that is about it. I know I shocked a lot of you, but I thought we were supposed to say something about ourselves. Most of the other people that have been up here are liars and fakes. They showed you their masks, but they didn’t show you who they really were. At least I was honest.

She stands, gives the “L” sign for loser, puts the mask up to her face and walks away.

She is walking off stage when another girl walks up

To her.

ANN

Hey.

AMANDA

Hey.

ANN

Amanda, right?

AMANDA

Yeah?

ANN

Amanda, 


She waves a hand in front of Amanda’s


Face. 

You can see, huh?

AMANDA

Yeah, I can see, and so?

ANN

And you can walk, ‘cause I see you standing and walking.

AMANDA

What is this?

ANN

Well, it bothers me that you think you are a loser. And, you can’t be stupid, ‘cause you’re still in school and a Junior?

AMANDA

Well, don’t let it bother you sweetheart.

ANN

But I have a brother that can’t see.

AMANDA

Oh?

ANN

And I have a sister who is special education and drools, most people say she’s a retard.
AMANDA

What do you want me to say?

ANN

And you can talk, and you’ve been talking to me, so you’re not deaf.

AMANDA

Oh, I get it this is about all my blessings, about all that I have that others don’t have. Who cares?

ANN

I’m a nexus.

AMANDA

You’re a what?

ANN

A nexus. A point in time where things can change or do change. And sister, you need to change.

AMANDA

Sister, I ain’t your sister.

ANN

I’m not saying that there aren’t other nexuses; they actually happen all the time, but you my dear, need a head change and an attitude change.  Your spark plugs ain’t hitting on all cylinders.

AMANDA

Forget you, I’m a loser, and if I want to be a loser then that’s my business.

ANN

Mine too, I might have to support you later on when you’re on the dole or welfare.  Or I might be unfortunate enough to hire you sometime. 

AMANDA

Gimmie a break!

ANN

 I just want you to be the best loser you can be.

AMANDA

That sounds stupid.

ANN

I agree. --- You know what a set is, I suppose?

Holds her hands like brackets in math.
It is like what’s inside of brackets?

AMANDA

I know what that is like in a bracketed set.
ANN

Well, your set of things inside of your brackets is wrong. They don’t add up to a good life. And I can’t imagine that you want a bad life for yourself. Maybe somehow yo want to punish your momma and daddy, I don’t know, but seems hurting yourself first is dumb.
AMANDA

I’m a loser, nothing adds up.  I’m not good at anything and nobody cares.

ANN
I’m a nexus and I care.

AMANDA

You’re a weirdo and who cares what you think?

ANN

It doesn’t have to all be at once, you just have to change one of the things in your set and the outcome is different.  Over time, if you keep changing then your entire life will be different. It’s a sum cost plus thing.
AMANDA

What is a sum cost plus thing?

ANN

I’m not real sure, but it just sounded good.
AMANDA

Are you like one of the three ghosts on Christmas?

ANN (shrugs)
That was a story, I’m for real.

AMANDA

Right, how can you be for real?

ANN

Because I am.  Because you will find out soon enough.

AMANDA

Right, I’ll find out soon enough.  So, how many more ghosts do I have coming?

ANN

Not ghosts, just me, just this one little nexus. Then maybe a few billion more throughout your life.
AMANDA

You sure, this isn’t like that old movie about Scrooge and I won’t wake up in the morning and pay some kid to go buy a goose for that loser that works for me? What’s his name? What is that guys name it’s something like Harry Potter.
ANN

No, but my time here is coming quickly to an end, and so, all you have to do is think or say one thing that says you aren’t a loser, or that you aren’t happy being a loser, and then, we are off and on our way.

AMANDA

I tell you what Ann.

ANN

That’s short for a-nexus.

AMANDA

Cute, so what if I say I would like a good life and that I might not like to be a loser all of my life.

ANN

Good step, so what happens next?

AMANDA

Yeah, what happens next?

ANN

Up to you babe, because you know what just happened?

AMANDA

I’ve talked to a nut job?

ANN

Then you’ve talked to yourself, because all of this happened in the split seconds it took you to walk from the stage.  I’m in you brain kid, I’m in your brain and I’ll see you whenever you want to talk.

ANN walks from the stage. AMANDA places the mask

back on her face. Then she slowly takes it down.

AMANDA

What a ?  ---Wow,

She stops and looks at herself.

A set within brackets and all I have to do is change one thing.

ANN (voice)

That’s right sister.

AMANDA

Then what can I do?

ANN

How about if you smile and nod to yourself.

AMANDA nods and smiles. 
Hey kid, that’s a good start.
AMANDA

Yeah, kind of felt good.

ANN (voice)

So next time when somebody asks you if you are a loser, what are you going to say?

AMANDA

Maybe not?

ANN

Good start! Baby steps, all I’m askin’ for here are baby steps.

AMANDA

Did I just say maybe not out loud? --- (smiles) Wow, maybe not.


Smiles.

So, now I’m going from being a loser to a nut job who talks to herself.



Smiles and shrugs, then exits.
THE END
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