SINCERELY

SCENE 1

Picture/Background – two drive ways (whole screen)

NIKKI and JASON walk from “house” on stage left to center stage floor carrying little girl suitcases.  He sets it down.

JASON:  “How far is Boston, anyways?”

NIKKI:  “Pretty far.  It’s like a thousand miles.”

JASON:  “I’m never gonna see you again, am I?”

NIKKI:  “Yeah you will.  We’ll see each other again.”

JASON looks at Nikki.

NIKKI: “I’ll write you a letter as soon as I get there”
JASON:  “Okay”

NIKKI:  “I will, I promise.”

JASON:  “Okay, I’ll miss you.”


NIKKI:  “I’ll miss you too.”

They hug.

NIKKI:  “Bye Jason.”

JASON:  “Bye Nikki.”

They go back to their separate “houses.”

SCENE 2

P – Outside of house in Boston (N)  Inside bedroom #1 (J)

     Inside bedroom #1 (N)
NIKKI walks into her new room and looks around (upward) as if the house/room seems so much bigger then what she has ever seen/known. JASON walks into his room, sad and bored.  Looks around as if he doesn’t know what to do.

****JASON checks mailbox.  Throws parents’ letters/bills over shoulder as he looks, no letter from NIKKI.  (Left side) NIKKI starts to write at desk:

NIKKI: “Dear Jason, I already miss you so much!  We just moved into our new house, and it is so big!  Boston is a huge city – nothing like Quest.  It takes a whole hour to get to my school!  I haven’t really made any new friends yet.  I’m still the new girl to everyone.  I wish I was still back home with you.  Love, Nikki.”

When she has finished and sealed the letter JASON runs outside to the mailbox again.  First letter is from NIKKI, so he drops the rest of the letters and runs inside. He begins to write his letter:

JASON: “Dear NIKKI, you finally wrote!  I checked the mail every day after you left and today I got your letter!  It’s so boring here without you.  The people that moved into your house are such weirdos!  The girl’s ugly and she has braces, and the boy doesn’t even like Nintendo!  Boston sounds really really really big.  I think you should move back home.  I miss you too.  Love, Jason.”

JASON and NIKKI each take a seat on the floor in their rooms with stationary/pad of paper, pen, etc and something to lean on.  As they read each letter they change positions (move legs, lay on stomach, Indian style, etc.)  Here, they each have a sheet of paper, which they use to “write on” and “read from” through the end of this scene.

NIKKI: “Dear Jason, I made a new friend!  He’s a boy and I think you’d like him.  He’s funny like you, but sometimes he’s kinda mean.  Yesterday, he….”

JASON: “Dear Nikki, that boy sounds like a jerk.  You should pull his pants down in front of everybody.  My dad says some boys….”

NIKKI:  “Dear Jason, I did what you said and got in big trouble.  My mom made me say I’m sorry but I really wasn’t.”

JASON: “Dear Nikki, tomorrow’s the last day of school and I can’t wait.  Me and my Dad are going camping for Boy Scouts….”

P – Inside of room #2 (N) Inside of room #2 (J)

NIKKI: “Dear Jason, today was the first day of Junior High, and the worst day of my life.”

JASON: “Dear Nikki, I made the basketball team!”

NIKKI: “Dear Jason, I hate everyone at my school.”

JASON:  “Dear Nikki, I liked the short story you wrote, don’t stop writing.

NIKKI: “Dear Jason, are you ready for high school?”

P – Inside of room #3 (N) Inside of room #3 (J)
JASON: “Dear Nikki, my first track meet’s tomorrow.” 

N: “I made the school paper.”

J: “Happy birthday!”

N: “Geometry sucks.”

J: “My painting got second.”

N: “How’s your dad?”

J:  “Met a girl named Sara.”

N:  “My Mom and I have been fighting.”

J:  “Sara got Homecoming Queen.”

N:  “I haven’t gotten asked to one dance.”

J:  “I think I’m in love!”

N:  “Life could not be worse.”

J:  “We’re seniors!”

N: “Where are you going to college?”

BOTH: “I applied to Emerson….”

J: “Oh my god!”

N: “It’s gonna be so fun!”


J: “We’ll take all the same classes.”

N: “Get coffee everyday.”

J: “And get drunk every night.”

N: “It’s gonna be so fun.”

J: “I can’t wait.”

N: “I got accepted!”

****** 

after NIKKI finishes her line she puts her letter to the side and opens the sealed envelope beside her, the letter from Jason. As JASON begins to read NIKKI reacts. 

JASON:  “I got… some news. Will write more about it in a week or two. Love, Jason

NIKKI:  “Dear Jason, I’m nervous about what your news is. Not sure why you didn’t tell me in the letter what the news was, what kind of news would you have to wait for results?  I feel like bad news.  No matter what you are still going to Emerson right? I won’t survive college if you are not by my side. Love Nikki 

JASON: “Dear Nikki, here’s my news, Sara’s pregnant.  I won’t be going to Emerson in the Fall.  I’ve decided to stay in Quest with Sara, and try to be a dad.  I’m sorry.  I know you’ll still have a good time without me.”
NIKKI:  “Dear Jason.  I don’t believe this.  We had a plan.  We were supposed to go together.  And you’re staying in Quest?  You can’t!  You can’t have a kid.  You can’t stay there.  I can’t believe Sara is doing this.  You’re an artist, you’re an athlete.  You have a future at Emerson.  There’s nothing for you in Quest.  Don’t throw everything away because your goddamn girlfriend’s pregnant.”

JASON:  “Dear Nikki.  I am going to be a father.  I have to take responsibility.  I know that may be something you don’t understand, but I’ve made my bed, and now I’ve got to lie in it.”
NIKKI:  “Dear Jason.  Is that the same bed that got you into this mess?  You are not ready for a child.  You are still a child!  You’re 18 years old.  And Sara thinks she can be a mother?  She’s doing the exact same thing your Mom did to your Dad.  Why do you think he’s still in Quest?  Here’s a clue, think back 18 years ago your Dad was getting out until your Mom told him you were on the way.  Then five years later after your brother was born she went on her way, when was the last time you saw your Mom again?  I am helping you see that Sara is trying to crush you and any chance of success you might have.  Please.  Please Jason, don’t blow it.”

JASON:  “Dear Nicole.  Sara is a good person.  We are happy.  And we are going to bring a beautiful child into this world together.  I’ll keep working for my dad at the deli, and we’re going to get an apartment.  It’s going to be okay.  I don’t understand you.  I thought you’d be a little more supportive.  I’m having a kid, Nikki.  Sorry if that doesn’t fit into your plan, but that’s life.  Sometimes things don’t go your way.”

NIKKI:  “Dear Jason.  We obviously have different dreams in life.  I aspire to be a writer.  And I’m going to Emerson to achieve that goal.  You are throwing away your future.  Apparently you aspire to be a nobody, in Quest, with a kid.  Like father, like son.”

JASON:  “Dear Nicole….”

JASON pauses (angry), then wads up his sheet of paper, throws it on the ground, and turns his back to the audience.  NIKKI drops her sheet of paper, and looks like she is about to start crying, then sucks it up, and turns her back to the audience.

SCENE 3

P – Emerson campus (N) outside of small old house (J)

     Other school picture (N) Jungle Jim (J)

    Dorm room (N) living room/office (J)
NIKKI and JASON both pack a box on stage and carry it off.  After the first two pictures are projected both enter with the same box and begin to unpack/re-set up stage (unpack there computers first).  NIKKI sits down at her computer looking like she is doing a few things on it and then she IM’s Jason. 

NIKKI: hi

JASON:  Who’s this?

NIKKI: just a blast from the past.

JASON: Nikki?

NIKKI: Good guess

JASON:  how have you been?

NIKKI:  good, good, Jason I’m so sorry

JASON:  (pauses)  I’ve missed you Nikki.

NIKKI:  God, I’ve missed you too.

JASON:  It’s been way too long.

NIKKI: I was such a bitch

JASON: you were

JASON: but I still love you

NIKKI: I am so glad we’re talking right now

JASON:  does this count as talking?

NIKKI: well communicating

JASON: That’s true.

NIKKI:  Well, it’s been almost two years.  Fill me in!

JASON: Ummm, so I got a kid…no no…We got a house on Gurney Road…umm…no…look, sorry, I can’t do this online

NIKKI: 1954 E Louis way


 Boston, MA 02116

JASON:  you’re the best, keep an eye on that mailbox.

SCENE 4

JASON:  (March 1996)  Dear Nikki, Man, it has been so long since I have done this, it feels great.  Where to begin?  I have the most adorable daughter in the entire world, Dana Mae.  She keeps me running after her all day long but I seem to smile and laugh the whole time, she is such a absolute joy in my life.  I got a small basketball hoop and Dana and I play all the time, she’s got a mean hook shot.  Sorry I included 25 pictures of her but I wanted you to see every step of the way.  We are living on oak street, Sara and I bought a house next to the big park, Dana loves playing on the jungle-gym, even though it is a hundred years old.  Still working with Dad at the deli, it’s going okay, it could be worse. Tell me about you…

NIKKI:  (April 1998) Did you ever get my graduation announcement.  I sent them out two weeks ago and I haven’t heard from anyone.  Oh well, let me know.  I wish you could come for Graduation but I completely understand why you can’t.  Jason, I have to be honest, I am so nervous about leaving school. Come on I’m a creative writing major with 2 years wroth of rejection letters. I’m starting to think my Dad is right and none of my books are ever going to get published, what do you think? Got the video of Dana, thanks for jumping in there this time I really wanted to see you.  Happy to see her sporting the Emerson jersey.  How is Sara? you haven’t mentioned her much. 

SCENE 5

P – outdoors in the country (N) home in quest room #3 from before (J)

(March 1999)
J: Dear Nikki

N: Dear Randy, I’m engaged

J: We broke up.  At long last we decided to just go out separate ways, finally

N: Finally, I found someone!  I know this is a big surprise, but he is incredible.  I met him at a coffee shop three months ago and we immediately clicked. I know it is fast but we are so in love.  He’s amazing.

J: It’s amazing we lasted this long, our relationship ended a while ago.  Ever since Dana was born Sara has been a different person.  She has eratic mood swings and constantly threatens to give up and leave us. I really tried my best to make it work but in the end this is what is best for Dana, this is what is best for the both of us. 

N: Both of us are writers, so it is perfect, we spend all of our time together, writing, talking about our writing, giving each other feedback. He has an incredible house outside the city.  We have been visiting every weekend, I sit outside all day long, there are trees everywhere, reminds me of home.  I wanted to have the wedding back in Quest but pretty sure we are going to do it here, for now.

J: For now, we are staying with Dad, but we won’t be here for long. I want to start a new life with Denise somewhere outside of quest. Not sure where yet, I’ll keep you posted.  

N:  I’ll keep you posted on the date of the wedding, probably won’t be for a while.  You know me I am planning a big wedding.  You think you would be able to come? You should bring Sara and Dana.

J:  Dana doesn’t really understand what is going on, she is only four, but she seems to be adjusting. so I’m happy. 

N:  I’m happy, finally, I feel like I am floating on cloud 9.

J:  Love, Nikki

N:  Love, Jason

JASON and NIKKI each fold there letter in unison and seal it.

SCENE 6

(Dec 1999)

JASON: “Guess what – I have a new plan, I know it is extreme, but I think I am going back to school. Just waiting to hear back from a few.

(March 22, 2000)

NIKKI:  Dear Mr. Jason Roberts, Congratulations, We are pleased to inform you that you have been accepted to California Polytechnic State University’s Architecture program.  

(March 23, 2000)

NIKKI:  Dear Jason your moving to San Francisco?!  That is great I am so excited.  I’m sure Dana is going to love it there.

P – apartment interior in the city of Boston (N) inside of apartment in San Francisco (J)

(April 25 2001)
JASON:  Dear Nikki, This is the third letter I have written you without getting a reply, is everything okay?

(June 18, 2001)

NIKKI:  Jason, I know I haven’t written in so long, but I feel like I have a good excuse.  I’ve been spending every waking hour on my book, meeting with editors, revising drafts.  They kept saying it was too long.  But now it’s perfect… and it’s been picked up by Random House.  I’m getting published.  (check language/vocab).  

(June 30, 2001)

JASON:  Holy shit Nikki!  It’s finally happening.  This is what you’ve been waiting for – your dream!  Which book is it?  Tell me, tell me!  You better keep me updated.

(Aug 7, 2001)

NIKKI:  Dear Jason, here’s an update.  My book is starting off with a limited release in New York and L.A.  I’ve decided to go to the west coast to help promote.  I don’t want to tell you which book it is, it’s a surprise.  And here’s the best part: I will give you a signed copy because….

JASON:  “She’s stopping in San Francisco.”

JASON exits.

SCENE 7

P – Hotel room in Newark (N) 

NIKKI makes her way down to the edge of the stage and sits there (holding a pillow).
(September 10, 2001)

Dear Jason,

The hotel room in Newark is pretty dumpy, I hope by the time I am publishing my third or fourth book I am staying in a lot fancier places than the airport Best Western.  Who am I kidding, this is one of the happiest nights of my life, even the 70’s style print comforter can’t ruin the deep, ecstatic, absolutely euphoric emotions I am embracing inside at this very moment.  Tomorrow, in less than 24 hours, I will see you.  This letter probably won’t even arrive in the mail until I am gone. 

It has been fifteen years, (shit) I hope you recognize me with my highlighted hair.  Wait I didn’t have breast or hips the last time you saw me and I am worried about my hair.  It doesn’t feel like fifteen years, does it to you?  Truthfully, you know me better than anyone else in this world.  Guess it really shows that just because someone isn’t physically in front of you doesn’t mean they can’t be with you.  

Jason, think about it, when was the last time we were both this happy. We are in a place that we used to only dream about, this isn’t dreaming anymore.  So many unpredictable events, bumps in the road, but together no bump could bring us to a halt, we proved be unstoppable, together.  Without your advice, thoughtful words and unconditional friendship I could not have done it and I like to think you feel that same way.  I know we both want so badly to know what the future holds, but for once I am content not knowing my exact direction, I only want to soak up this very moment.

I am really nervous to show you the book.  This is the only one I have never shared with you, never got your feedback on.  I really never thought a publishing house would be interested in a compilation of our letters, but they love it.  One editor said he was convinced our stories were fiction, he asked how it was possible for everything to turn out so right?  I told him to keep a look out for the sequels, I’m counting on you to keep life interesting Jason.  Actually us meeting up in San Francisco is probably where my next novel will begin, weird to think about.  Oh well, lets not think, thinking is overrated.  

Shit, I have to think for one more minute, you know how I am.  So here it is really quick,  I have been having these crazy thoughts about having kids someday, pretty heavy for a last thought, ey? I know what you are thinking, Nikki the girl who never wanted kids but I don’t know. Is that so weird? I want to be able to share all this with someone, to pass on what I have learned.  I’m sure you tell Dana stories and stories and give her advice and all that.  I think that’s what I want.  What’s it like?

I know we can talk more about this when I see you, wow that sounds ________, when I see you.

Love, 

Nikki

(Nikki exits)

P – both driveways from beg. (whole screen), inside of a church (whole screen) 

SCENE 8

Eulogy:

Hi.  My name is Jason Roberts.  I consider Nikki a dear, dear friend.  She was a wonderful woman who knew exactly what she wanted in life, and umm, and strove to get there.  She was an amazing writer, having just published her first book, a loving wife, a deeply caring friend....  Okay, I’m – I’m sorry.  I can’t do it like this.  Nikki and I have been friends since as long as I can remember.  And we were pen pals since she moved to Boston in the 5th grade.  We’ve written letters and letters to each other about everything.  I mean, I have her whole life in a box at my house.  How do I sum it up?  How do I explain everything that Nikki was to me in this little speech?  I can’t.  I don’t know how.

Dear Nikki.  I got your last letter yesterday.  Thank G-d you wrote it.  At least I knew you were happy.  It’s so hard – grasping life without you.  Much harder than the last time I lost you.  I knew you were coming back.  This time, you’re not coming back.  I’m going to keep writing you though.  I have to.  The last time we lost touch, it almost killed me.  I’d give anything to have that year and a half back.  Or even one more day.

That taught me something though.  It made me realize what we had.  How special our friendship was – is.  And how important it is not to waste the time we’re given.  You took advantage of the time you had.  You had your dreams, but they weren’t just dreams to you.  You knew you’d make them real – and you did.  So that’s something you passed on to me.  I’m working on my dreams now.

You said in your last letter that you wanted a kid of your own – someone to share you story with.  Well tragically, that can’t be now.  But I promise you that my daughter Dana will grow up with all the stories, all the love, and all the life we shared together.  I’ll miss you.  Love Jason.

(Jason exits)

“Dream as if you’ll live forever,




live as if you’ll die tomorrow.”

