Boys Night Out

Cast in order of appearance

Jason:
30’s-40’s a writer. Attractive, intelligent, focused and kind. Pours himself into his work heart and soul.

Terry:30’s-4o’s Girifriend of Jason’s. Attractive, smart, sensitive and very supportive.

Alex/A!exsis:
late 40’s-50’s. A doctor, husband to Jenny, a little over weight. Smart, quiet, and appears to be cruel at times.

Jenny:
40’s-50’s. Wife to Alex. Once attractive, now drinks too much. Sexually frustrated.

Robert/Bobbie:
Mid to late 40’s. Physically slight, honest, quiet, and shy. Married to Susanne.

Susanne: Mid to late 40’s. Earthy, clear headed, smart~ articulate. The perfect wife. Married to Robert.

Dana/Dan: 4O’s-50’s. Host of the gathering. Level headed, masculine, kind, almost motherly.

Paula/Paul: mid 30’s-mid 40’s, Very masculine, a cop, loves football and women. The “average guy.”

MichellelMitch:3o’s. A TS. Very pretty. Recently underwent the surgery. Taking a lot of hormones, A little unhappy, angry, snide, bitchy, and rude but with a heart of golds Great sense of humor with a bite. Should have been a gay man.

Samantha/Sam:3o’s. A bisexual drag queen. Funny, bitchy, smart, kind. A drag version of Michelle but not nearly as angry.

Synopsis
Boy’s Night Out deals with cross dressers in the mid-west and the women that love them. An author is doing research on the subject for his new book, and has been known to get too drawn into his subject matters in the past. He is invited into the world of these CD’s and is ultimately befriended. The first act deals with three couples, the writer his girl friend, a doctor and his wife and another couple. The second act is the gathering of the cross dressers. The play reveals many of the trials and tribulations that come with cross dressing , especially when you don’t live in a major city and you’re heterosexual as 99% of cross dressers are.


                                                            SAMPLE SCENE__________________________

ALEX

A radical Hysterectomy.

JENNY

A what? (The dining room lights come up and we see Alex and Jenny having dinner. We still see Terry dishing up her own. We will continue to see Jason typing during all these scenes)

ALEX

Radical Hysterectomy.

JENNY

Oh…How is it?

ALEX

It? You mean her.

JENNY

The food.

ALEX

Oh... It’s fine.

JENNY

Oh... good  It was something I’ve been wanting to prepare for awhile...I’m not very good at following recipes you know... A pinch of this, a dash of that, it’s all quite complicated and confusing. I had to go to four different grocery stores before I could find Portobello Mushrooms…Shitake I found after only two stores…Portobello took me four. Can you imagine, four stores for Portobello? I finally found them at Slims Place, which was the first place I thought of going to in the first place, but then thought “no” they’ll have them at Jerry’s...I was wrong… Jerry’s didn’t have Portobello (pours more wine)...Why do we do that? Why do we consistently ignore those little voices like that? They’re always right, you know. Oh well...Slims, thank God, had Shitake as well. All the other mushrooms I found at the first store, Jerry’s. That’s where I got the Chicken and the pasta as well as everything else too... Oh, except for the pine nuts...or pignoli nuts, as that checker or... helper...called them.  What do you call them? I mean, the checker is the one at the register right? The produce guy... (pours more wine) …well, that’s obvious. He’s the one with the produce. The meat guy is the butcher...But what do you call the guy on the floor? He stocks. He puts the price thingy’s on, you know, the labels. Which I don’t understand one single bit, considering everyone uses those little scanning bars now-a-days anyway, you know? I don’t know what those people do all day...The checkers that is...I mean all they really do is just stand around all day making sure those little scanning labels get scanned. How monotonous is that? Even I could do that…you know...I could. Who knows, maybe I will. So anyway...yeah...he was a great help, the stock boy, or man really. Yes! That’s right. Definitely a man, not a boy. Price man…maybe that’s what they call him…Whatever…He was a great help. (pours more wine. Kitchen lights out.)By the way, thanks for the wine.






ALEX

Who was?







JENNY

What?







ALEX

Who was? Whom are you talking about?

                                                             JENNY

Oh…I...uh…I don’t remember...It wasn’t important...

 





ALEX

It wasn’t?

 





JENNY

No...It isn’t...How is the...






ALEX

What do you call these things here?







JENNY

Oh those...those are called pinoli or...pine nuts…






ALEX

They’re not very good are they?







JENNY

No?

 





ALEX

I agree.
 





JENNY

(pours more wine)No…I…I…wasn’t saying no…I was asking no. Like…no? (she tries again) NO? (pause) No, they’re not

 





ALEX

No, they’re not. They’re not good at all. You think they are?

 





JENNY

No...I…It’s what the recipe called for.

ALEX

You followed a recipe for this?

 





JENNY

Yes...that’s what...that’s what...
ALEX

What? What??

 





JENNY

(pause) Nothing.

ALEX

Nothing? God, you know I hate it when you do that.


                                                            JENNY

I’m sorry...Are you...

 





ALEX

What?







JENNY

Are you all finished?







ALEX

Yeah.







JENNY

That’s all you’re going to eat?







ALEX

Look, I know you probably worked very hard on this, but…






JENNY

But what? What?







ALEX

Too many mushrooms.







JENNY

Did you say too many mushrooms?

ALEX

Yes! It’s smothered in mushrooms.

 





JENNY
Smothered??

ALEX

Yes. Don’t you think so? Oh Jesus…What? What did I say?

 





JENNY

(Pouring wine) Nothing.

ALEX

I hurt your feelings. Here...(he tries to pour her more wine.)

 





JENNY
No...it’s fine…I got it...really....Next time I just won’t use all the mushrooms it called for.
 





ALEX

I think that would be best, don’t you? The mushrooms and all those useless little nuts.

JENNY

Right. The mushrooms and the useless little nuts.


 ALEX

Other than that, it was fine, just fine. (he starts to get up) Well, I thoroughly enjoyed not only the delicious food but the exquisite company as well. Thank you dear.

 





JENNY

Where are you going?







ALEX

Pardon me?







JENNY

Sit down Alex, please...






ALEX

Well actually Jenny, I...I have that patient I need to get back to at the hospital. She’s had a rough time today and I promised to look in on her.







JENNY

But I...I...


 
ALEX

What dear? Now don’t go getting all upset about this. I warned you things were bound to get extremely hectic around here at this time, with Dr. Monk being on vacation and all That’s why I bought you the DVD player. Now, why don’t you...






JENNY

(Almost in tears)I made dessert.

ALEX

Pardon me?

 





JENNY

Dessert, I made it.


 
ALEX

Dessert?

 





JENNY

Yes, dessert.


ALEX

(looks at his watch) Hmm dessert huh?

 





JENNY

Dessert, yes!


                                                             ALEX

Well dear, why don’t you save some for me? I’m sure it’ll keep warm, or cool, or whatever necessary temperature is called for in order for it to remain edible in only a very few hours from now. Don’t you think?

 





JENNY

What?

 





ALEX

I’ll eat it when I return home.







JENNY

I don’t want to save it for you. I want you to eat it now.

 


 





ALEX

But I’m not hungry now.

 





JENNY

I don’t care...I...I want you to have your dessert now...NOW!

 





ALEX

Jenny, sweet heart, you’re behaving like a child again. Please try to explain to me why I would eat something when I’m not in the least bit hungry? That doesn’t make any sense does it? Hmm? Dear? Answer me that, please.







JENNY

I wish...I wish you wouldn’t leave tonight.

ALEX

But I have to leave....







JENNY

I don’t want you to go! There, I said it. I don’t want you to go.

ALEX

All right; now we’re getting somewhere.







JENNY

Are we? Are we getting somewhere now Alex?


ALEX

Sure. You don’t want me to go.


JENNY

Right. I don’t want you to go. That’s what I wish.


ALEX

But I have to go.... You know that.


                                                             JENNY

No, I do not know that.

 





ALEX

Of course you do. I just told you.

 





JENNY

I know what you told me.

 





ALEX

Slow down on the wine consumption, will you? Please... Listen Jenny, I don’t have time for this right now. I’ll be happy to discuss....







JENNY

Of course not...Go, God damn it! GO!







ALEX

Jenny, please…Stop...







JENNY

Don’t tell me...Don’t!


 
ALEX

Don’t…






JENNY

No!


 
ALEX

…start the histrionics alright?  It’s not worth it.







JENNY

Who is she?


ALEX

Who’s who?

 JENNY

That’s what I’d like to know.


ALEX

I told you, a patient.


JENNY

Which patient?


ALEX

I told you...The radical hysterectomy.


JENNY

What’s her name?







ALEX

That my dear, is none of your business. This is truly beneath you. You know that don’t you? Please do not continue to embarrass yourself in this nugatory, puerile manner. It really is quite ludicrous.(he wipes his mouth with the napkin and gets up to leave)







JENNY

WHO THE HELL IS SHE?






ALEX

Hey!







JENNY

HEY!! HEY??!!! Is that the best you can do??? HEY???


ALEX

Jenny stop this....







JENNY

Jenny stop this. You want to hit me right now don’t you?


ALEX

Don’t be ridiculous... Of course I don’t want to....

 





JENNY

Do it!! HIT ME! Fucking hit me!


ALEX

Jenny?







JENNY

At least then you’d be touching me!


ALEX

I can’t watch this.







JENNY

You created it! Look at me! Alex!


 





ALEX

What??







JENNY

I want to know who she is right now, or so help me…I will…I will.

 





ALEX
Alexis. Her name is Alexis.


                                                             JENNY

Alexis what?

 





ALEX

Carrington! Jesus, I don’t know.

 





JENNY

Don’t be a contemptuous, condescending ass Alex.

 





ALEX

I’m not. I honestly do not know her last name.

 





JENNY

Let me get this straight. You fuck women that you don’t even know their last name? You disgust me more than I could even imagine.







ALEX

For Christ’s sake Jenny, I’m not fucking her, as you so delicately put it.

 





JENNY

You’re not?
 
 





ALEX

No! Why do you habitually persist with these preposterous suspicions of yours?

 





JENNY

Why?


ALEX

Yes. Why?

 





JENNY

Why??


ALEX

Yes!

 





JENNY

(She pours wine)I can’t trust you Alex...I want to...But I can’t. I just can’t. Something isn’t right here...I can’t put my finger on it...but I know...We all know...It’s our female intuition…And I am telling you, that as plain as the fucking mushrooms left on your plate, that...
 





ALEX

Oh Jcnny, please. Do you think that it might be conceivable to extract the locker room vulgarity from this conversation?







JENNY

Go fuck yourself if you remember how.







ALEX

If I could my dear, considering the options, I probably would.







JENNY

Fuck you! Something isn’t right…I know it…and you know that I know it…Look at me. Look at me Alex! Are you standing there telling me that there is no other woman?







ALEX

Yes.







JENNY

Swear it.







ALEX

Jenny...







JENNY

God damn it, swear it you fuck!

