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Mayhem Relationship
by Anonymous
Write a brief paragraph that describes how your play makes use of 2009’s theme “Corner, Cornered, and Corners”. 

I decided to write my play about a teenage girl who has an older boyfriend. She thinks she is in love with him and he manipulates her.  She feels like he backing her into a corner, making her choose him over her friends.  She has a hard time standing up to him but gets better at it the longer she is with him. She finally decides that he has become too possessive and wants to get out of their relationship, but then she finds out she’s pregnant.  She really feels like she has been backed into a corner and she doesn’t know how to get out of it.  She doesn’t know what to do so she decides to tell him about the baby, but he wants nothing to do with it. All the dreams she had of accomplishing are now never going to get done.
SETTING

A bonfire in a park (Orange glowing lights on stage). Sofa in Dominic’s house. Lockers at Natalie’s school. Small table. A bench. 
CHARACTERS

Natalie: 17 year old girl. Timid, can’t make her own decisions. Unsure of herself. 
Dominic: 20 years old. Very controlling. Gets jealous easily. Thinks he is always right.

Guy:  Natalie’s friend from school who kind of likes her.
TIME: The present.  
A bonfire party at the park. Have orange glowing lights to set the scene.  Natalie is there to hang out with her high school friends. Dominic is not supposed to know she is there. Everyone is dancing and having fun. Natalie starts to talk to a guy friend from school.
NATALIE:  Hey what’s up? Fun party huh. 

GUY:  Ya it’s awesome. Hey I haven’t seen you at school a lot lately. Where have you been?
NATALIE:  Oh (Pauses.) I’ve been sick. A cold. (Coughs into arm.)

GUY:  Oh well I’m glad you’re better now. School isn’t as fun when you’re not there. (Grins at her teasingly.) Without you I don’t have anyone to copy off of.
NATALIE:  Ha ha you don’t even need to copy off of me. You’re the smartest kid in our class. You just are lazy.
GUY:  Hey! I’m not lazy! I’m on the basketball and soccer team!

NATALIE:  Ok you’re not lazy when it comes to sports, just schoolwork.

GUY: Maybe just a little bit…

NATALIE: Or a lot! You copy me pretty much every day.

GUY: Not that much! More like every other day.

NATALIE: No I’m pretty sure it’s everyday.

GUY:  Ok maybe. (Pauses) Hey do you want to hang out on Saturday? I have tickets to a hockey game.

(Dominic enters the stage behind them and is watching them talk with an angry expression.)
(Natalie sees Dominic behind him and starts to back away.)

NATALIE:  Umm. . . N-n-no I d-d-don’t think so. I’m b-busy on Saturday. Sorry but I have to go. (Starts to walk offstage.) 
(Dominic grabs her before she can make it off the stage. No one else notices their heated conversation.)
DOMINIC:  (Angry) What are you doing here? You told me you were sick and staying home tonight!

NATALIE:  I felt B-b-better so I decided to hang out with my friends.

DOMINIC:  You should have called me! I would have had you come over to my house so we could hang out. Why would you want to hang out with these losers anyways? I saw you flirting with that stupid guy. Don’t try to deny it! I can’t believe you would do this to me! I’m not around for five minutes and you’re already cheating on me!
NATALIE:  N-no Dominic it’s not like that! We were just talking about school stuff. I love you; I would never cheat on you.

DOMINIC: You better not! Now I don’t want you to come to anymore of these stupid parties. You get to see all these people at school everyday anyway.  After school is our time together remember?

NATALIE:  Yes ok. I’m sorry. I wasn’t thinking.

DOMINIC:  Sometimes I think you don’t really love me at all.
NATALIE:  No I do! Don’t say that! I’m really sorry ok. Let’s go over to your house tonight and hang out. I really miss you when you’re not around.

(Dominic starts to walk away towards the opposite end of the stage.)
DOMINIC:  Ok I will meet you over there.

(Natalie walks off the nearest end of the stage. Opposite to where Dominic just walked off.)
(Natalie is standing by some lockers piling books into her arms. She is approached by Guy from the bonfire.)
GUY: Hey Natalie how are you doing? 

NATALIE:  (Hiding the right side of her face with her hair.) I’m good thanks. Just trying to get all my homework together.
GUY:  Ya we have gotten a ton lately.
NATALIE:  Ya I hate it. I already have a million other things to do without having to be stuck at home doing homework all the time. (Forgets to shield her face and her noticeable black eye is revealed.)
GUY:  (Notices the bruise around her right eye.) Hey what happened to your eye? It looks painful.

(Goes to brush her hair out of her face so he can see it better.)

(Natalie jerks away from his hand.)
NATALIE: I-I fell and hit m-my head on my dresser corner. Clumsy me. (Laughs shakily.)
GUY: (Looks at her doubtfully.) That doesn’t look like the kind of bruise you would get from a dresser.  It looks like someone hit you. Was it your boyfriend?

NATALIE:  No! He loves me he would never hit me. It was my dresser ok? Just drop it.

GUY:  Ok ok sorry. I just want you to know that if you ever need help you can call me.

 (Natalie laughs scornfully)

NATALIE:  Why would I ever need to do that? I have a boyfriend; he loves me and will always be there for me. Thanks anyway. (Walks away off the far end of the stage.)

GUY:  (Mutters to himself) Ya he’ll always be there ready with a fist. (Slowly walks off the stage in the opposite direction of Natalie.)
(Sitting on a couch in Dominic’s living room.)

NATALIE:  Dominic what’s wrong? You have been acting strange since I got here. Aren’t you happy to see me?

DOMINIC:  I’ve heard some things from my friends Natalie.

NATALIE:  Like what?

DOMINIC:  Eric saw you at the store the other day flirting with that guy from school who was with you at the bonfire. I thought I told you to stay away from him! How do you think it makes me look if my friends see my girl flirting with every guy she sees! 

NATALIE:  No Dominic I wasn’t flirting with him I promise! He was just there at the same time as me and he was asking about our research paper for English! I would never betray you like that.

DOMINIC:  That’s not the way Eric was describing it. He said you guys were looking pretty cozy talking together. 

NATALIE:  Well that’s not how it was. He asked me when the paper was due and I told him. Then I got my stuff and left.
DOMINIC:  I’m having a hard time believing you.

NATALIE:  Why? When have I ever cheated on you? Why do you believe Eric over me?

DOMINIC:  Because I saw you with that guy at the bonfire too! He was flirting with you and you were laughing. What am I suppose to think after that?

NATALIE:  Maybe if you just trusted me instead of accusing me all the time then you wouldn’t have to think about it!

DOMINIC:  How can I trust you when I don’t know what you’re doing? 

NATALIE:  I don’t always know what you’re doing either and I don’t accuse you of cheating on me with other girls! 

(Dominic gets off the coach and starts to walk away.) 

NATALIE:  Dominic wait, I’m sorry. Look I will just try to stay away from him ok? 

(Turns around and looks at her.)
DONINIC:  Not just try Natalie. You better stay away from him.

NATALIE:  Dominic I have him in three of my classes. It’s going to be impossible to totally stay away from him.

DOMINIC:  Well you just better find a way or we are done.

NATALIE:  Don’t say that! 

DOMINIC:  Find a way Natalie. I won’t put up with you cheating on me or having people whisper about it.

NATALIE:  I haven’t ever cheated on you! Why won’t you believe me?

DOMINIC:  Don’t you yell at me! 

NATALIE:  I’m not the one yelling you are! (Starts to cry.) Why do we always have to fight?

DOMNIC:  Quit crying! That’s all you ever do anymore is cry!

NATALIE: Because all you do lately is make me cry! I’m so sick of this! That’s it I’m going home. (Runs off of the stage.)
(Natalie is sitting on a park bench all alone. Have spotlight focused on her.)

NATALIE :(Aside) Why is life so difficult? Why cant it just be easy and everything be nice and happy? I don’t know what to do anymore. Dominic is constantly trying to run my life. Every time I so much as look at guy he freaks out on me and says I’m cheating on him. I use to love him but now I don’t know anymore.  I feel like he is making me choose him over everyone else I love. He’s not the same person I fell in love with. He has changed so much, and not for the better. He actually hit me! I know he was really mad but I can’t believe he hit me. He use to be so gentle and loving. He’s not my boyfriend anymore, he’s a stranger. Now all we do is fight. There’s no more laughter or love. All he does is accuse me of cheating or hit me. I’m sick of all of this. I don’t know what to do anymore. (Walks off the stage crying)
Natalie is sitting at a small dining table reading a book. She is interrupted when her cell phone that is on the table rings. 

NATALIE:  Hello? Oh hi Dominic. (Pauses) Ya I’m sorry to. I don’t like to fight with you. (Longer pause) Ok so will I see you tonight after school? Ok that sounds good. I have to go now so I will see you later ok babe? Love you, bye. (Hangs up phone.)
(Dominic is sitting on the sofa. Natalie walks onto the stage and sits by him.)
NATALIE:  Hey babe I’m sorry I couldn’t get over until now. I had a load of homework to do.

DOMINI:  It’s ok. So how was your day?
NATALIE:  It was ok. Kind of boring. School isn’t really any fun to me any more.

DOMINIC:  Well maybe you should just drop out. You’re seventeen so you can legally drop out even without your parents consent.

NATALIE:  I don’t want to drop out! I want to graduate and go to college.

DOMINIC:  How are you going to get to college? Your grades aren’t that good, you don’t play any sports, and you don’t have any money. 

NATALIE:  I will take out student loans if I have to. And I can apply for scholarships and grants.

DOMINIC:  The chances of you actually getting a scholarship are very slim.  You should just drop out. You can get a good job without having gone to college. I did it.
NATALIE:  I want to go to college Dominic. It’s been my goal since I was a little girl.

DOMINIC:  Well I’m just telling you I don’t think you will be able to do it.  You could just live here with me and get a job. Then you wouldn’t have to worry about homework and getting to class on time.

NATALIE:  Dominic I can’t believe you’re being such a jerk! I can make it in to college!

DOMINIC:  I think the real issue here is that you don’t want to live with me. You don’t really love me.

NATALIE:  How can you even say that! 

DOMINIC:  You won’t do one little thing for me. Dropping out of high school is not a big deal!

NATALIE:  It is to me! I have worked hard! Even if I’m not the smartest kid in my class I’m not the dumbest either!

DOMINIC:  I’m not trying to hurt you! I just don’t want you to get your hopes up about going to college and then you don’t get accepted. 

NATALIE:  Well that just shows me how much faith you have in me, none. (Stands up and starts to walk offstage.)
DOMINIC:  Babe I’m sorry, I didn’t mean it like that. I know you’re smart. I just don’t want to see you get hurt.

NATALIE:  I’m going home. I can see that it was pointless to come over here. 

DOMINIC:  Natalie don’t go! I said I’m sorry!

NATALIE:  Why do we have to fight all the time? That’s all we do!

DOMINIC:  (Stands up and walks over to her.) That’s because you’re so bullheaded! You can’t see that all I’m trying to do is help you!
NATALIE:  How is belittling me helping me?

DOMINIC:  I’m not trying to put you down, just see reality.

NATALIE:  Well I don’t like your methods!  All you had to do was ask me if I wanted to continue on in school, not make me feel like an idiot!

DOMINIC:  I wasn’t trying to do that! Why do you have to argue with me on everything!?

NATALIE:  Oh so I always argue with you? You know that’s not true! 

DONINIC:  Well it sure seems like it right now! We can’t even discuss something without me getting angry and you crying!

NATALIE:  You know that when I get really angry I start to cry! Ok that’s it I’m leaving. When you can start acting like a decent person then maybe I will talk to you.

(Runs out off of the stage with Dominic calling her back and running after her.)

(Natalie is sitting on the same park bench. Have spotlight focused on her)
NATALIE :(Aside)  Why is everything going wrong? What have I don’t to deserve this? (Hugs her knees to her stomach.) I don’t know what to do. It’s like my world has turned upside down and is slowly falling into a pitiless void of mayhem. Everything that was ever right in my life is now all messed up. (Pulls out a pregnancy test from her pocket. Stares at it bitterly.) Why is it green? Why does it say yes? It must be a fluke! I can’t really be pregnant. This must just all be a dream. A horrible horrible dream. (Throws the pregnancy test off of the stage in anger.)  Everyone says that only bad girls get pregnant as a teen. Why didn’t I listen to what my parents and teachers have always told me not to do? What am I going to do? I can’t raise a baby, I’m only seventeen! I don’t have money or a job. How am I suppose to provide for it? What will Dominic say? He doesn’t want be a father. He hates kids. I’m going to be all on my own. My parents will never understand. I won’t be able to finish high school. I won’t ever be able to go to college either. I have successfully ruined my entire life. Nothing will ever be the same again. (Starts to cry.) Why me? Why me.

(Turn off all stage lights.)

(Natalie and Dominic are going out to eat. He is waiting in the room by the coach while she is offstage getting “ready” to go.)
DOMINIC:  Hey babe are you ready to go? I’m starved!

NATALIE:  (Calls from offstage.)  Almost! Two seconds and I will be! 
DOMINIC:  Ok well hurry up!

(A pause.)

NATALIE:  Ok I’m ready! (Comes onto the stage wearing a tight shirt that shows her growing belly.)
DOMINIC:  (Looks at her funny.) Maybe we shouldn’t go out to eat. You look like you have been putting on some pounds.

NATALIE: (Looks scared but nervous.) Dominic I have something to tell you. I was going to wait, but it’s now or never.

DOMINIC:  What is it?

NATALIE:  (Pause)  I’m pregnant. Three and a half months pregnant.

(Dominic stares at her in disbelief. Then he starts to get angry.)

DOMINIC:  How could you let yourself get pregnant! You were supposed to be on birth control!

NATALIE:  It’s not just my fault! I can’t get pregnant all by myself! And I did take the pills! But obviously they didn’t work! (Starts to cry.) I knew you were going to be like this!
DOMIIC:  Well what do you expect me to be like! You just sprang this on me! I don’t want to be a father!

NATALIE:  Well I don’t want to be a teen mother either! But it’s a little late for regrets! 

DOMINIC:  Can’t you get rid of it?!

(Natalie stares at him in horror.)

NATALIE:  (Yells at him) No I’m not going to get rid of it! It’s MY baby! I was thinking about putting it up for adoption, but I already love it. 

DOMINIC:  How can you love it! It’s not even born yet!

NATALIE:  Well I do love it! And no one is going to take it away from me!

DOMINIC:  Well I hope you are prepared to raise it by yourself because I’m not going to help you! 

NATALIE:  It’s your baby to Dominic! How can you turn your back on it!

DOMINIC:  I never wanted it! And who says it’s mine? I bet it’s probably that guy from schools baby! I know you cheated on me with him!

NATALIE:  I never did that! Why are you saying that! You are the father!

DOMINIC:  I don’t think so. And even if I am I want nothing to do with that baby. (Walks off of the stage without looking back. Natalie cries at him to stop.)

NATALIE:  (Falls on the floor and cries.)  Why? Why. I thought he loved me. I loved him so much. Why did this happen to me? (Cries a little more then runs off the opposite end of the stage.)
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