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SYNOPSIS

Susan is a woman in her late 30’s who suffers from an extreme case of decidophobia
.
Living alone and unable to have anyone else to make decisions for her, Susan has come to rely on a magic eight ball.  Her disorder is so crippling that she can no longer get out of bed, brush her teeth or pick up the phone without first consulting the eight ball.

CHARACTERS:

SUSAN: 
Thirties, suffers from decidophobia.  Lives alone.  

SETTING: 
Susan’s bedroom.  Large bed sits centre stage with a wooden bedside table beside it.  An alarm clock, which doubles as a telephone, sits upon the bedside
table; the numbers glow in the dark. The covers are rumbled and a woman’s figure can be made out amongst the blankets.  She sleeps with her arms around a 
magic eight ball as if a child.  

Alarm clock goes off - soft rock music drifts out of the speakers and Susan wakes slowly and sits up with eight ball still in arms and shakes it. 

SUSAN:

Do I turn the alarm clock off?




Looks down at eight ball.

SUSAN:

Yes.




Reaches over and turns off alarm.  Yawns and 



stretches.




Shakes eight ball.

SUSAN:

Should I get out of bed this morning?




Looks at eight ball.




Try again later.

Sits still for a moment before pulling blankets over her head.  Lights fade out.  Audience sits in darkness for a moment before lights fade up.  Susan sits in 
bed reading a book, phone rings.  Searches for magic
eight ball and shakes it.

SUSAN:

Do I answer the phone?




Looks at eight ball.




Yes.




Hello? Mum! How are you? Are you feeling better?




Oh really? Have you been back to the doctor?




Mum, you really should.  I know. I’m sorry.  I’ve 

been working heaps.  I’m hoping to get there by 


Easter.  Yes, I promise.  I - I have to go, Mum.  

Love you too.




Hangs up phone, puts hands in head.  Shakes magic




eight ball.




What is wrong with me?




Looks at eight ball.




Yes.




Shakes eight ball.




What is wrong with me?




Looks at eight ball.




My reply is no.



Shakes eight ball hard.




What is wrong with me?




Looks at eight ball.




Response hazy, try again later.




Lights fade out on Susan shaking eight ball.  

Fade up with Susan reading as phone rings.  Shakes magic eight ball.

SUSAN:

Should I answer the phone?




Looks at eight ball.




My sources say no.




Susan puts down eight ball and 
continues reading. 




PAUSE




Phone rings again.  Shakes the magic eight ball.

SUSAN:

Can I answer the phone?




Looks at eight ball.




It is decidedly so.




Picks up phone.




Hello? Hey, Tim.  How are you? How’s - When?




Was - was she alone? 




PAUSE

I know, it’s not easy at the moment, Tim.  Work is crazy.  I know - I know. I will, I’ll leave tonight.  Okay, I have to go. 




Hangs up phone and shakes the magic eight ball.




Can I get out of bed?




Looks at eight ball.




Outlook good.

Susan jumps out of bed and shakes the magic eight ball.




Can I get dressed?




Looks at eight ball.




It is certain.




Gets changed hurriedly, shakes magic eight ball.




Should I pack?




Looks at eight ball.




My reply is no.




Walks to down stage right, presumably where a 




Door would be. Shakes eight ball.




Do I leave?




Looks at eight ball.




Reply hazy, try again.




Shakes magic eight ball.




Can I leave?




Looks at eight ball.




Don’t count on it.




Shakes magic eight ball.




Will you let me leave? 




Looks at eight ball.




My reply is no.




Susan screams and throws magic eight ball, goes 




to leave but can’t.  Sits and sobs.  Gets up and 




tries to pick up the pieces of the eight ball.  

Suddenly runs to behind the bed and comes back centre stage with a coin.




Heads I leave, tails I stay.




Flips coin, looks and walks off stage.

� An inability to make decisions 
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