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Everyday Secrets
A play by Jessica Sweeney
Write a brief paragraph that describes how your play makes use of 2009’s theme “Corner, Cornered, and Corners”. 

Cornered by her younger sister Amanda Kelly has no choice but to tell.  

SETTING

Dining room; table chairs

CHARACTERS

KELLY:  Older sister to Amanda, and most of the time calm but has a stubborn streak.   

AMANDA: Younger sister to Kelly. She is Fiery, independent and stubborn. 
CLAY: Kelly’s and Amanda’s brother. 

TIME:  present; late afternoon
KELLY is sitting at dinning room table quietly drawing. AMANDA comes running in the room and starts looking all over the room.  
KELLY: (looks up) What did you lose now?
AMANDA: My pen. 

KELLY: Which one? The pink or the….

AMANDA: (interrupts, stops looking) My favorite one, the green one.

KELLY: OK, did you look were you last had it?

AMANDA: (frustrated) Of course I did that was the first place I looked.

KELLY: How about your backpack?

AMANDA: I dumped it out, it is not in there.

KELLY: Alright how about….

AMANDA: (interrupts) I looked everywhere in this stupid house. It is almost like it disappeared or someone took it.

KELLY: Someone might have borrowed it, but how about I help you try and find it.
AMANDA: Ok, thanks. 
KELLY: No worries, we will find it. 
AMANDA: (thinking) It seems like it has something do to with you or Clay. So maybe we can look in your room first. 

KELLY: I don’t think it is in either of those rooms. I didn’t have it. 

AMANDA: No I am sure one of you two had it. 

KELLY: Umm, ok then we will go look in those rooms. But I am not sure we will come out alive if we go into Clay’s room. 
AMANDA: (laughs) That is so true. Maybe we will wait until he gets home. He knows how to fend off the mutated dust bunnies. 

KELLY: (smiles) Yes those are some evil bunnies. He could make a fortune if he trained them for Halloween or for a horror movie.

AMANDA: But that doesn’t solve the problem of my pen. (Getting antsy)

KELLY: Look at this. (holds up drawing)

AMANDA: Very nice, don’t you think we should look for the pen.

KELLY: I did the shading a little differently this time and decided to try making it bigger. 
AMANDA: Ok 

KELLY: But I don’t think that this part is right, there is something off about it. But I ca…
AMANDA: (interrupts to yell) I don’t care about your stupid drawings they are nothing special. They are all just dumb drawings.

KELLY: (icy cold) Is that so? 

AMANDA: Of course it is.  You think you have all the talent, but your drawings are really truly Nothing Special. 

KELLY: That may be true but at least I can actually draw compared to you at least. 

AMANDA: Well that may be so but at least I have friends. And a social life.

KELLY: (stands up) I have friends, maybe not very many but they have been my friends for a long time. and I don’t end up crying because I think they hate me every other day like you. 
AMANDA:  I guess I have more life experience then. Since you are always drawing or doing homework. But I didn’t hear you mention anything about that oh so glamorous social life of yours.

KELLY: Yah, so your point is? 

AMANDA:  You basically just admitted you don’t have a life out side of school or home. 

KELLY: Maybe I don’t. I really don’t care either way. 

AMANDA: O but the problem is you do. You care more then you are ever willing to admit.

KELLY: (silence)

AMANDA: That says it all right there. 

KELLY: Fine then. We won’t take you to…(covers mouth with hands)

AMANDA: Take me where? 

KELLY: (nervous) No where. Now how about that pen of yours? 

AMANDA: Where? 

KELLY: What are you talking about? Don’t you want to find that pen? 

AMANDA: You know what I am talking about. And I will find the pen later, besides you know where it is at don’t you? 

KELLY: No I don’t. 

AMANDA: Yes you do. 

Kelly: No I don’t. 

AMANDA: I will get it out of you. 

KELLY: You wouldn’t.

AMANDA: Oh yes I would. And there are many ways that it can be accomplished too. 

KELLY: Do you remember what today is?

AMANDA: Huh?

KELLY: Do you remember what today is?

AMANDA: No, what is so special about today. 

KELLY: Your birthday, ring a bell? 

AMANDA: Really?

KELLY: Yes.
AMANDA: Oops, I forgot my own birthday. 

KELLY: Clay and I hid your pen on purpose to keep you out of our way.

AMANDA: For a surprise birthday party?
KELLY: We had hoped.

AMANDA: I am sorry. 

KELLY: I didn’t think you would flip out this much. 

AMANDA: Could you have the heart to forgive me?

KELLY: Maybe later after I have time to cool off. 

AMANDA: I guess I deserve that. 

KELLY: Really? After we went through all that trouble just to have you blow it back in my face. 

AMANDA: I deserved that too. 
KELLY :( sighs) At least pretend to be surprised.

AMANDA: I will try.

(Clay enters)

CLAY:  Kelly the par…..(sees AMANDA)
KELLY: She knows.  

CLAY:  How? I mean why? 

KELLY: Let her answer, I am going to get my jacket. 

AMANDA: Thanks Kelly. 

CLAY: I don’t even need an answer. Kelly you let her get to you didn’t you?
KELLY: Next time you can stay home with the monster. Let’s see how long you last. 

CLAY: Calm down. She is not a monster just a little soon to jump the gun. 

AMANDA: She is standing right here, and Kelly?

KELLY: Yes.
AMANDA: your jacket is behind you. 

KELLY: (turns) Oh thanks. 

CLAY: Glad that’s settled! Everybody’s waiting we should get going. 

AMANDA: What are we going to tell them? 

KELLY: The truth. 

AMANDA: Why? 

KELLY: Because you are not a very good actress. 

CLAY: Good point. Let’s get going now. 

AMANDA: Not a good point. I was acting like a brat I don’t want everyone to know that. 

KELLY: I have it taken care of.

AMANDA: What do you mean? 

 CLAY: It means that she is going to take the fall so you can have a fun birthday so let’s get in the car.

AMANDA: Why would you do that for me? After what I said. 

KELLY: Because…

CLAY: That what families do for each other. 

KELLY: I took your pen. 

AMANDA: That is your reason because you took my pen? (laughs) 
KELLY: What is so funny? 

AMANDA: It’s just that pen isn’t that important. 

KELLY: But you were going on about it. 

AMANDA: Of course I was. 

CLAY: OK Lets get going we are already late as it is. 

KELLY: I broke it. 
CLAY: Why did you have to tell her that? 

AMANDA: You did what? 

KELLY: I broke your pen. 

AMANDA: Why?

KELLY: It was an accident. 

CLAY: Come on we have got to go. 

KELLY: Here. (hands AMANDA a pen with bow on it)

AMANDA: You think a different pen will replace the one you broke? 

KELLY: No. 

AMANDA: To make yourself feel better than. 

KELLY: No. Who do you think I am? 

AMANDA:  I don’t know any more. 

KELLY: Well, whatever I think I will just stay here and draw my not special enough for Amanda drawings. 

CLAY: Kelly don’t be like that. We couldn’t have done the party with out you. 

(KELLY just stands there) 
AMANDA: Let’s leave her. 

CLAY: Amanda you are being stupid. Did you actually look at the pen. 

AMANDA: No. Why should I. 

CLAY: Because it says something. 

AMANDA: So, I don’t care. 
CLAY: Quit being such a brat. She bought that pen before she took the pen. Months before actually. 

AMANDA: Whatever! I still don't care. 

 

CLAY: Maybe you should nock it off, and apologize to Kelly.

 

AMANDA: No. 

 

(KELLY sets down at the table) 
 

KELLY: It doesn't matter, just go and have fun Clay. 

 

CLAY: Kelly we can't leave with out you! 

 

KELLY: I am fine, just tell me about it when you get home. 

 

CLAY: Please, you sacrificed your birthday for hers so you should at least come and enjoy yourself too. 

 

(AMANDA studies the pen) 

 AMANDA: "I wish you a happy birthday with many more to come love your sister Kelly" That is what this pen says. 

 

KELLY: Yes. 

 

AMANDA: I am really truly sorry you both worked so hard. 

 

(KELLY stands up and hugs AMANDA)
 

KELLY: It is ok you had a right to be mad.

 

CLAY: I am glad that is finally over. LET’S GO!

 

(CLAY grabs one of AMANDA and KELLY'S arms and drags them off stage)
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