
Scene 6 - Knowing each other a bit too well/don’t you want to be a lesbian? 

Sara and Amy sit in Amy’s lounge. 

A: Do you want some mallowpuffs? My mum does this thing where she puts them in the 
microwave. It’s really good. 

S: No, I just ate literally before I came here. 

A: No surprise there. 

S: What? 

A: Nothing. 

S: What do you mean by that? 

A: Well, I’ve never seen you eat anything in the three months I’ve known you. 

Pause 

A: Hey I got asked out by a customer today. He was buying four bliss balls. 

S: Oh yeah. Is that like, one of those things that you shove up your vagina? 

A: No, it’s a vegan truffle. 

S: You could shove a vegan truffle up your vagina. 

A: Yeah but you wouldn’t. 

S: So he asked you out, what did you say? 

A: Oh I said nah. He was pretty cute. 

S: Oh yeah, cause you want to be with women at the moment. 

A: When did I ever say that? 

S: When you were talking about Katie Holmes the other week. 

A: I had a crush on her when I was 10. I don’t think that means that I want to have sex with 
women. 

S: No, but you said that you could be open to it. 

A: I’m not against saying that I could be with a woman. I have just never said that. 

S: I’m not telling you who you can and can’t be with. I’m just saying what you said to me. 

A: I am not having this conversation. I don’t even know what you are talking about. 



S: I hate how you do that. 

A: Do what? 

S: Run away the moment there’s ANY conflict! 

A: There’s no ‘conflict’, I just don’t want to talk about whether you think I am a lesbian or not. 

S: Whatever. How are the travel plans? 

A: They’re good. Really good actually! I went and spoke with a travel agent yesterday. Her 
names is Greta. She’s really quite useless and she keeps emailing me trying to sell me tours. 
But that’s ok. 

But I think I’m going to go to New York. I am! I am going to go to New York. I’ve got this 
passport, so, I’m going to bloody use it. 

I would just love to not know everything about every single person that I meet and I want to 
make everyone jealous of how great my life is. Even if it isn’t. And I want to take photos of my 
loft in Brooklyn. And work at a bookshop in Queens and get really into hip hop. And and 
pretend that I am in Seinfeld and buy heaps of novelty t-shirts and drink bottomless coffee 
always, mainly in diners, and then be snapped by Humans of New York and my quote can be “I 
am from New Zealand and I am getting lost in New York.” and I’ll be wearing a scarf because it 
is always cold in New York right? And I’ll probably be drinking starbucks because everyone 
always says that that is the only good way to get coffee in the states. Even though I hate 
Starbucks and coffee really. So I am going! It is very exciting. 

S: Do you think you’ll do Montreal in New York? 

A: Nuuuh. I am pretty sure that New York already has lots of Montreals… Are you staying for 
dinner? 

S: What’s your Mum cooking? 

A: Macaroni and Cheese I think. 

S: Oh no I’m fine. Not really too keen to eat a meal that is made only of carbs and saturated fat. 

A: Sure 

S: Do you know how many calories mac and cheese has in it? 

A: Nope. And I don’t really need to know. 

Amy leaves scene 

S: 530 

 


