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Characters 

CLIFF, A man in his early 20's, currently dating NATALIE. 

 

NATALIE, A woman in her early 20's, currently dating CLIFF. 

 

Setting 

The bedroom in CLIFF's apartment. There is an adjoining bathroom. 

 

Lights up to reveal 

CLIFF and NATALIE, lying 

in bed. Throughout the 

play, NATALIE is 

continually playing on 

her phone, not taking 

CLIFF seriously. 

 

CLIFF attempts to get 

closer to NATALIE on the 

bed. He tries to nuzzle 

his head on her 

shoulder, but she 

wriggles away. CLIFF 

tries to kiss her, but 

NATALIE cranes her head 

away, looking annoyed as 

she tries to focus on 

her phone screen. 

 

CLIFF 

(Moves back to his side of the bed and runs his hand through his 

hair.) Honey? 

(CLIFF waves his hands 

in front of NATALIE, 

trying to get her 

attention.) 

CLIFF (CONT.) 

Natalie, we really need to talk about something. 

 

NATALIE 

Hm? What about? (Continues staring at phone screen.) 

 

CLIFF 

It's just that... we've been dating for a few months now. (Small 

pause.) And I'm not sure if I'm happy with our relationship anymore.  

 

(Ping! A notification 

noise comes from 

NATALIE'S phone.) 

 



NATALIE 

Oh? 

 

CLIFF 

Yeah, I think I want to break up. 

 

NATALIE 

No you don't. 

 

CLIFF 

What? Yeah, I do. I think we should break up. 

 

NATALIE 

No, you're being silly. 

(NATALIE types on her 

phone, making incessant 

ticking noises.) 

 

CLIFF 

(Chuckles in disbelief.) Ar-are you serious? I mean it, I'm not 

happy. You don't put any effort into our relationship anymore. 

 
NATALIE 

(Still fixated on her phone.) Not true, I made you a sandwich 

yesterday. 

 
CLIFF 

Yesterday?! Are you talking about last week when you gave me what was 

left of your peanut butter and jelly? 

 

(Ping! A notification 

noise comes from 

NATALIE'S phone.) 

 
NATALIE 

(Pauses to type on phone.) Yesterday. Last week. What's the 

difference? You ate it didn't you? 

 
CLIFF 

No! It had peanut butter on it! 

 
NATALIE 

So? I thought you loved peanut butter. 

 
CLIFF 

NO! I'm allergic to peanuts! 

 
NATALIE 

(Looks up briefly from phone.) Wait, so then what did you do with 



it... Did you throw it away? 

 
CLIFF 

Well, yes I threw it away, b- 

 
NATALIE 

(Interrupts.) OH MY GOD! How could you waste a perfectly good 

sandwich like that? 

 
CLIFF 

It was only a quarter of a sandwich! (Inhales deeply.) Just STOP. I 

see what you're trying to do here, it won't work! This isn't about 

the sandwich; I'm trying to talk about US! 

 
(NATALIE goes back to 

staring intently at her 

phone.) 

CLIFF (CONT.) 

You can't keep ignoring me, Natalie! You can't avoid this. I can't 

keep being with someone who won't talk to me unless it's a stupid 

fight about sandwiches! 

 
NATALIE 

(Still staring at phone.) (Mumbles.) It's not stupid...  

 
(NATALIE holds her phone 

out at an upward angle 

and makes a duck face. 

The snap of her phone's 

camera is heard.) 

 
CLIFF 

(Pause.) Did you really just take a selfie? 

 
NATALIE 

No. I'm Snapchatting. 

 
CLIFF 

What? Who are you Snapchatting? 

 
NATALIE 

My sister. She says 'hi' by the way. 

 

CLIFF 

(His voice rising.) Oh, she says 'hi,' huh? Well tell her I said 

'hello' and that I won't be seeing her at Thanksgiving, because I am 

BREAKING UP WITH YOU. 

 

NATALIE 



(Staring at phone.) Cliff, baby, stop teasing. It's not nice to joke 

about that. You're starting to upset me. 

(NATALIE continues to 

take pictures of herself 

with silly faces.) 

 

CLIFF 

(With a look of disbelief on his face.) Of course, dear. Will you 

excuse me for a moment? 

 

(NATALIE grunts in 

reply, preoccupied by 

her phone.) 

 

(CLIFF gets up from bed 

and goes into the 

bathroom.) 

 

(Lights fade from 

bedroom. Lights up to 

reveal bathroom.) 

 

(As soon as the door is 

shut, he lets out a 

frustrated shout with 

his fists in the air.) 

CLIFF (CONT.) 

WHY WON'T SHE LISTEN?! 

(As he starts to calm 

down, he turns to face 

the mirror above the 

sink. With hands on 

either side of the sink, 

he stares at his 

reflection.) 

CLIFF (CONT.) 

(Talking to his reflection.) Okay, all right. This has to be the 

time. You CANNOT back down. You HAVE to break up with her tonight, 

it's the only way. She's way more trouble than she's worth. She's 

even worse than your high school prom date, and she turned out to be 

a lesbian. This girl can't hold a conversation for five seconds, she 

feeds you life-threatening sandwiches, and half the time she STILL 

calls you by her ex's name. (With a look of disgust on his face.) 

Fuck you, Dale! (Sighs.) Once this is over and she's out of your 

apartment, you can relax, you can binge-watch Breaking Bad on 

Netflix, and you won't have to worry about her shit anymore. You are 

going to go out there and say whatever it takes to get it through her 

thick skull that it is really over. 

(CLIFF strides back into 



the bedroom and crosses 

over to NATALIE'S side 

of the bed.) 

CLIFF (CONT.) 

Natalie? I have something important to say! 

 

(Another Ping! from her 

phone is heard.) 

 

NATALIE 

Hold on one second. 

(NATALIE reaches down 

beside the bed and grabs 

a selfie stick. She 

attaches it to her phone 

and precedes to take 

more selfies.) 

NATALIE (CONT.) 

Could you turn on the ceiling light? It's so dark in here! (Small 

pause.) Oh! That one's going on Instagram! #nofilter! 

 

CLIFF 

(Throws hands in the air.) NO, Natalie! (Exasperated sigh.) I just, 

(small pause) can you please put down that ridiculous selfie stick? 

 

NATALIE 

(Rolls eyes.) Fine.   

(NATALIE puts her selfie 

stick away but continues 

to play on her phone.) 

 

NATALIE 

There. What is the important thing you want to tell me? 

 
(Ping! More incessant 

typing.) 

 

CLIFF 

(Takes a deep breath.) We can't be together anymore, because... I'm 

gay. 

 

NATALIE 

No you're not. 

 

CLIFF 

Yes, I am. I think I would know if I was gay or not... And I am SO 

gay! 

 

(NATALIE sits in 



silence, still staring 

at her phone.) 

 

CLIFF (CONT.) 

Did you hear me? I said I'm gay! (Not very convincingly.) I love men, 

I find them extremely attractive. 

 

NATALIE 

Oh yeah? Who's your favorite male celebrity? 

 

CLIFF 

Um... I, uh. (Ping!) You know just because I'm gay doesn't mean I 

follow that kinda stuff... 

 

NATALIE 

Okay, when's gay pride month? 

 

CLIFF 

(Small pause.) It's, um- 

 

NATALIE 

(Interrupts.) You're not gay, Cliff. 

 

CLIFF 

(Speaking to himself.) Damn it! 

 

(CLIFF pauses, pondering 

how to proceed.) 

 

(Meanwhile, NATALIE is 

still on her phone. The 

tick-ticking of her 

typing is heard.) 

CLIFF (CONT.) 

I hate your mother, she's a prude. 

 

NATALIE 

(Ping!) She can be a bitch sometimes. 

 

CLIFF 

I actually despise your entire family! 

 

NATALIE 

That's fine. (Ping!) I was never really close to them, anyway. 

 

CLIFF 

I think your best friend is really hot! 

 

NATALIE 



(Shrugs.) Well, she's married, but I'm sure she'd appreciate that. 

 

CLIFF 

(Pause.) I think I may have to move to Czechoslovakia for my job! 

 

NATALIE 

I wouldn't mind a long-distance relationship. It sounds like a great 

opportunity. (Ping!) 

 

CLIFF 

Actually, I might quit my job and pursue my dream of becoming a 

musician! 

 

NATALIE 

I completely support you, everyone should have a chance at their 

dream. 

 

CLIFF 

Um... I hate babies! I never want to have children! 

 

NATALIE 

(Ping!) Me neither.  

 

(CLIFF paces frantically 

as he tries to think of 

something that will sway 

NATALIE.)  

 

CLIFF 

(Voice growing louder.) I think you're starting to gain some weight! 

 
(Ping!) 

 

NATALIE 

(Calmly.) I'll get a gym membership; I could use the motivation.  

 
(Increased typing 

sounds.) 

 

CLIFF 

You snore really loudly and it drives me insane! 

 

NATALIE 

I'll get some nasal strips. (Ping!) 

 

CLIFF 

Your pubic hair disgusts me! 

 

NATALIE 



I'll make an appointment to get it waxed. 

 

CLIFF 

(Pause.) Well it won't help, because you are THE WORST lover I've 

ever had! (Ping!) You're shit in bed, and I would rather have sex 

with a cactus! 

 

NATALIE 

We can work on that, maybe spice things up. 

 

(NATALIE is still 

intently scrolling 

through things on her 

phone. CLIFF stands 

still in disbelief, jaw 

dropped.) 

 

CLIFF 

Oh my God! (Ping!)  

(CLIFF visibly twitches 

with each 'Ping!') 

CLIFF (CONT.) 

How hard—(Ping!) are you going to make this—(Ping!) for me? I WANT TO 

BREAK UP WITH YOU. (Pause.) (Ping!) 

 

(NATALIE doesn't 

acknowledge CLIFF.) 

 

(CLIFF watches her for a 

moment as she is 

entranced by the glow of 

the screen.) 

CLIFF (CONT.) 

(Angrily.) That's it! 

(CLIFF grabs his cell 

phone off of the 

nightstand and starts 

tapping the screen.) 

CLIFF (CONT.) 

There! I made it official. 

 

(Ping! NATALIE'S phone 

makes a notification 

sound.) 

 

NATALIE 

(Gasps.) Oh my God, you ended our relationship on Facebook?! 

(NATALIE lets out a 

frustrated yell.) 



NATALIE (CONT.) 

WHERE IS THIS COMING FROM? (Derogative snort.) Whatever! FINE! I am 

out of here! WE ARE THROUGH! 

 

(NATALIE gets up from 

bed and storms off 

stage. The sound of a 

door slamming can be 

heard.) 

 

(CLIFF sighs loudly and 

contentedly. He 

stretches out in the 

middle of his bed and 

closes his eyes as the 

lights fade to black.) 

 

END OF PLAY 

 

 


