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ACT I
Scene 1
Lights fade up on a bathroom. SHAUN is sitting very relaxed on the toilet.
SHAUN

(to the audience)

I love my toilet, not in a weird way. I love going to the toilet I should say. Not really the actual going or the cleaning up afterward... just something about sitting down in a secluded place, all by myself, with nothing else to do but think... and shit.

From the other side of the bathroom wall, Shaun can hear the sounds of ANDREW and EMMA, giggling and generally mucking around.
SHAUN

(to the audience)

Can you hear that?

Shaun awkwardly gets off the toilet. He shuffles over to the wall and places his head against it, listening.
SHAUN

(to the audience)

Hear that? Shh Shh Shh.

Lights fade up on Emma and Andrew in a bedroom, on the bed. Andrew is playfully tickling Emma.
EMMA

No stop! Stop it!

ANDREW

Oh so you don't like to be tickled? (mimes having a pen and paper) Well I'll just mark that down for later reference.

EMMA

Well now you know something compromising about me. Come on, what's a secret of yours that you wouldn't normally tell people?

Shaun smiles expectantly.

ANDREW

Well... it's going to sound stupid...

EMMA

What is it?

SHAUN

Come on.

ANDREW

No, it's stupid.

EMMA

Oh come on, please.

SHAUN

Pleeeaase.

ANDREW

I'm actually afraid of cats...

EMMA

Oh what!?

SHAUN

Christ, who isn't? With the claws and the slitting of things... (shudders at the thought)

EMMA

Well lucky for you I'm allergic, so there's no need to worry. So why don't you like cats?

SHAUN

Does he need an excuse?

ANDREW

It's actually quite a sad, but boring story, I wouldn't want to...

EMMA

Oh please, I mean, if you don't mind that is?

ANDREW

Umm, well you see it all goes back to my Mum, she died when I was seven. My Dad was always at work, so we had a nanny in to do the cleaning and everything. He also brought me a cat... The problem was, he only waited until the day after her funeral before he gave it to me, as if somehow it was meant to replace her or something. So ever since then I've kind of seen all cats as this weird symbol for forgetting my Mother, or something. And umm... Yeah...

Shaun is genuinely upset.
SHAUN

Oh my god, you poor thing.

EMMA

Oh Andrew, I'm so sorry.

ANDREW

Nah, it's fine, this was years ago now.

SHAUN

Oh he's brave. You better give that man a hug.

Emma and Andrew share a loving look then embrace each other tightly.

EMMA

I can't wait to spend the rest of my life with you. I love you.

ANDREW

I love you too babe.

SHAUN

(happily tearful)

I love you guys, so much.

Scene 2
Shaun is at the sink brushing his teeth.

Andrew is dressed and kisses Emma who is lying in bed.
ANDREW

Goodbye babe, I'll see you tonight.

SHAUN

(through mouthful of toothpaste)

Bye Andy, talk later.

Andrew exits. Shaun continues brushing his teeth. Emma gets out of bed and picks up an Mp3 player, she puts the earphones in. Shaun finishes brushing and starts to exit.
SHAUN

Bye Emma, I'll be hom-

Emma begins to sing. Shaun's jaw drops, he is stopped in his tracks.
EMMA

(singing)

Wait, stay with me, as you know I would stay with you.

SHAUN

Oh my...

Shaun walks to the wall and presses his body against it. From this position he starts a dance routine around the bathroom (this can be dodgy or well done, depending on preference, and can be in any style, ballet, jazz, contemporary etc).
EMMA

(singing cont'd)

Time has passed, but not that much, I still think about you all the time. Feel like a stalker, watch you, hear you, want to touch you, everyday. Wait, do you feel? The way you know I still feel for you. But that's okay, if you don't, I guess that this is a one way street. And I will go away, move away, fly away, do anything you say. You say, that you want me, you need me, never gonna leave me. Well that's okay, that's o-

A phone rings. Emma stops singing and looks around on the bed for it.

Shaun looses concentration and slips onto the floor, hitting his head and knocking himself out.
EMMA

(picking up the phone and talking to herself)

Andy have you got your phone? (mimicking Andrew) Yeah babe I've got it... (answers the phone) Hello?

Shaun groans.
EMMA

(into phone)

I beg your pardon? What!? Well, yes this is an Andrew's phone but he's not the one you’re thinking of... well, oh that's charming, okay, I'm hanging up now!

Emma hangs up.
EMMA

(flustered)

Jesus.

Scene 3
Shaun is standing with his back to the audience, urinating in the toilet. He turns his head around. His head is bandaged.
SHAUN

(to audience)

Well, it's been a whole week and our relationship is still going strong. Emma and Andrew are just amazing... I really think their the one. We stay up most nights into the early hours, just talking about our families and our childhoods, and life in general. We have so much in common...

Emma and Andrew enter their room. Emma is holding Andrew's phone.
EMMA

Stop making excuses Andrew! Just tell me the truth.

ANDREW

I have no idea what you're talking about!

EMMA

For God's sake, she rang me Andy! She rang me at my own home!

ANDREW

It was on my phone babe.

EMMA

What the hell has that got to do with it! That makes it even worse! Just tell me who she is!

SHAUN

Guys?

Shaun zips up and walks over to the wall.

SHAUN

Emma?

ANDREW

She's no one.

SHAUN

Andy?

Emma throws the phone at Andrew.

EMMA

Stop fucking lying to me!

SHAUN

Hey! What's going on!?

Shaun bangs on the wall.

ANDREW

Did you hear that?

EMMA

Don't try and change the subject!

ANDREW

Hey calm down baby, its okay.

Andrew tries to embrace Emma but she throws him back.

EMMA

Get off me! Get the hell away from me!

SHAUN

(tearfully)

Stop it, please stop it.

ANDREW

Hey, easy.

EMMA

Just go away!

Emma slaps Andrew.

ANDREW

Fine. I'll go. And don't expect me to come back, you fucking psycho bitch!

Andrew storms out. Emma sits on the bed and stops herself from crying. Shaun's eyes are filled with tears.

SHAUN

It's going to be okay, this is just one of those speed bumps experienced by all couples. It's going to be okay.

Scene 4
Shaun is sitting on the toilet.

SHAUN

(to audience)

Well, we had our first real fight last night, I think were all just a bit tired, stressed, from work or whatever... I don't think it's anything too major. I actually... I'm pretty certain I heard Andy come home this morning. Emma was at work, but I suppose if you're going to come home, the best time to do it is when there's no chance of getting into another argument. And I wasn't going to say anything, I'm not one to start anything. You just gotta let things settle. I tell you what though, when I heard that door open and Andy shuffling through the cupboard and drawers... I've got to say that was the first time I've ever felt uncomfortable sitting on a toilet.

Scene 5
Emma is sitting on her bed, talking on a phone.

EMMA

(sadly)

I just don't know what I did wrong... then why would he go? That's what I'm saying, he's gone, he's left, he must have come back sometime this morning. The place is bare, everything of his is gone.

Shaun enters the bathroom.

EMMA

No, no, he's not coming back...

SHAUN

What? Emma, what's going on?

EMMA

I guess it's just me, why else would he leave like this?

SHAUN

Andrew? He's gone?

EMMA

This just proves that he must have been cheating...

SHAUN

That son of a bitch. How could he do this to us?

EMMA

No, it's okay, I'll be fine, yeah don't worry about it, no, no, you stay there. There are worse things that can happen in life right? Okay, see you later, I love you too, bye.

Emma hangs up the phone. She cries deeply.

SHAUN

Oh Emma, don't cry, please. We don't need him. We'll be fine, just the two of us.

Emma slowly stands and leaves. Shaun hears a door shut.

SHAUN

Emma? Emma!?

Shaun runs out of the bathroom. Both Emma and Shaun are travelling in opposite directions along a "corridor" (corridor could be down center stage or in front of curtains etc). They bump into each other.

SHAUN

Oh, I'm so sorry... Emma?

EMMA

I'm sorry? Who are you?

SHAUN

Oh my God, you're so distraught. It's me, your Shaun.

Shaun abruptly hugs Emma and strokes her hair.

SHAUN

It's going to be okay.

Emma is shocked and confused.

EMMA

What? Who?

SHAUN

Shh Shh Shh, it's okay Emma, I'm here, everything's okay, I'm here for you now. It's gonna be okay...

Emma rests her head on Shaun's shoulder and hugs him back.

EMMA

Thank you.

Lights fade out.

THE END
