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SCENE ONE.

Lights up on asmall bedroom in an gpartment. The sun
shines through the one window in the room. Nathan, 26,
folds clothes from alaundry basket, packing some of
them into asuitcase on the bed as M artha, 24, puts on
makeup in front of amirror hangng on the wall. Amateur
abstract paintings hangon thewals, slightly invigorating
an otherwise drab, plain, eggshell-white room.

Nathan takes out aGrateful Dead T-shirt and holds it up.

NATHAN
Will your mom think I’'m being presumptuous if | wear a Grateful Dead shirt? Or does
shefit the hippie stereotype and she's actudly a Deadhead?

MARTHA
Nathan, I’ve dready told you - my mom'’s not ahippie, she's an anarchist. It’s different.

NATHAN
Aren't we kinda splitting hairs here?

MARTHA
Just bringthe Dead shirt; you only wear it to sleep anyway.

NATHAN
True.

Nathan folds the Dead shirt up and packsit inthe
suitcase. He takes aBeatles shirt out of the laundry
basket and holds it up.

NATHAN
Aw, | forgot | still even had this shirt. | kindawannabringit, but it’d be kind of
obnoxious to bring two band shirts, right?

MARTHA
| don’t know why you alway s overthink your shirt game when we go anywhere. We're

only gonnabetherefor aday.

M artha squints, looking a the shirt in the mirror.



MARTHA
Ooh, don’t bring that one though.

NATHAN
Why not?

MARTHA
My mom hates the Begtles.

NATHAN
That’s preposterous.

MARTHA

(shruggng)

People are dlowed to not like the Bedtles.

NATHAN
But hate them?

MARTHA

Shedoesn’t likewhat they stand for. She saysthey’re posers, and that they preach a
rebellious message but ultimately sold out to the dmighty dollar. In her words.

NATHAN
Does your mom not believe in record labels or something?

MARTHA
It’s more an anti-capitadist thing. Anyonewho says they’re not about it but doesn’t stay
independent is ahypocriteto her.

NATHAN
| mean, | guess. Pretty surethe Dead had arecord labd too.

MARTHA
Yeah, but they’rethe Dead, they get apass.

NATHAN
| will gveyouthat. | won't bringthe Beatles shirt.



MARTHA
Did | tell you that my mom predicted John Lennon getting shot?

NATHAN
WEél, you told me she predicted he would die, which is not the same thing.

MARTHA
She got more than that right. She got some of the specifics - that it would bein New York
City, that Yoko would be by his side, that it would be by gunshot...

NATHAN
Who could’ve possibly predicted that someone would get shot in New York City inthe
80s?

M artha chuckles.

MARTHA
I’m serious! My mom’'s thereal deal, Nathan.

NATHAN
| know, | know.

MARTHA
How is this?

M artha shows her made-up faceto Nathan.

NATHAN
You look great, honey .

MARTHA
Aw, thanks.

NATHAN

S0, do hippies generdly stay unemployed for that reason or do they al start homegrown
businesses like y our mom?

M arthabegns putting avay her makeup things.

MARTHA
Anarchist. And | don't know. She's just my mom. That doesn’t make me an expert in
hippie culture.



NATHAN
Fpeaking of employ ment, have you told her about our plan yet?

MARTHA
Atlanta? No, not yet.

NATHAN
Wi, | hope shetakes it well. | don’'t need job insecurity, crippling debt, and y our mom
to bemad a me.

MARTHA
She' s honestly pretty laid-back, Nathan. | don’t think you have anythingto worry about.

M arthawalks over to Nathan, who is still standing next
to the bed folding clothes, now pilingthem on the bed to
be put avay. M artha stands behind him, wrapping her
arms around his waist as hefolds.

NATHAN
| know. But thisis agood opportunity for me, | think. And it would just beredly niceif
it worked out. And, you know, her gpproval is kind of thelast big hurdle toward making
the decision for red, which I’ ve been wanting to do for awhile. So... | dunno, | want it to
go well. | mean, it’s meetingyour mom. | don’t want to come off like some assholewho'’s
tryingto sted her daughter awvay .

M arthakisses Nathan’s shoulder blade and smiles.

MARTHA
M mm, | do likethat you care enough about making a good impression for my mom. It’s
Swest.

NATHAN
It’s not even so much that redly. I'd just liketo avoid as many tirades as possible, you
know?

Nathan chuckles. M artha doesn’t.

MARTHA
Right.



A quick knock at the bedroom door. In pokes the head of
Ben, 29, aplump, bearded man wearing thick black-
rimmed gasses, dark jeans, flip flops, and abrown and
gay swedaer over amustard ydlow T-shirt.

NATHAN
Hédlo, Ben.

MARTHA
Hi, Ben!

BEN

| am the gue keeping this household together.

NATHAN
Why’stha?

Ben opens the door more and rolls in asmal vacuum
cleaner.

BEN
Guess who findly bought us... amothafuckin’ vacuum.

Nathan and M arthaclap.

NATHAN
Thank you so much, Ben.

MARTHA
Where would we be without you?

BEN
That’swhat’s up. You guys packing? Oh, is the mom trip today ?

NATHAN
Yeah, we're heading out pretty soon actually.

BEN
Isit the bigone? You guystelin’ her about the move?

NATHAN
That’s the plan.



BEN
(to M artha)
You cised?
MARTHA
(with reservation)
Y eah!

BEN
Nice. I’'m excited, guys! We'redoin’ it! Ready to go bananas in Atlanta, baby .

Ben shimmies as he waks out of the room, pullingthe
vacuum behind him.

Nathan chuckles as hefolds thelast article of clothing and
putsit on the bed. He then looks into the packed
suitcase.

NATHAN
Okay, so dl the laundry is folded. | have our toiletries packed, and then Tylenol, animal
crackers, phone charger--

MARTHA
Oh, wait!

M artharuns over to the other side of the room and grabs
amagenta pump bottle of alotion-like substance off an
end table next to the bed.

MARTHA
Here, put thisin thetoiletry bag.

NATHAN
What isit?

MARTHA
It’s the best ebow lotion ever. Claire recommended it to me because | had such ashy
elbows. It’s got dl these naturd ingredients and works, like, ten times better than a
regular lotion, I’d say . I’ ve just been bringngit everywhere lately.



Nathan looks a the information written on the back of
the bottle.

NATHAN
This has literdly dl the same shit that’sin aregular lotion, it looks like. My lotion has
pretty much al this same stuff. M ost of the extrastuff does nothing.

MARTHA
WEél, yeah, it’s the same generd stuff as normd lotion, but like, scientificaly, specificdly
designed for the dbows.

NATHAN

(chuckling)
M artha, I’m pretty surethere’ s no such thingas “ ebow lotion”. Full-body lotions work
the same everywhere. Because, you know... they’re full-body lotions. | mean, it’s the
companies who make them that makeit seem likeyou need a different onefor every

gppendage.
Nathan notices M arthalooking slightly embarrassed.

NATHAN
[-I’'m not trying to be mean. | just don’t want you getting scammed, that’s al.

MARTHA
Widll... fine. The point is | had ashy ebows before, | put that shit on my elbows, and now
they aren’'t ashy anymore.

NATHAN
Okay, fair enough.

MARTHA
And it wasonly 17 dollars.

NATHAN
Okay, that’s fucking robbery --

MARTHA

Put it in the bag, Nathan.



NATHAN
Fine fine.

Nathan putsthelotion in thetoiletry bag Lights down.
SCENE TWO.

Lights up on asmal, quaint porch. Nathan and M artha
sit on whitewicker chairs with cups of tea. Donna, 56,
sits on achair across from them, wearing flowing earth-
toned clothes and holding her own cup of tea

DONNA
So, Bradley suggested this teashop on Cherrywood. He said that they had the best, most
professionally brewed teain the area. But when wewaked in -- adl of the energes in that
room were just not what they needed to be. | could barely keep my sdlf still. Hewas
asking the man behind the counter al these detalled questions about dl the different
flavors, and | was just left standingthere, shifting and fidgeting around, completely unable
to stay comfortable. And | told Bradley, how are we supposed to make adecision we can
be at peace with when | can barely stand in this shop without fedinglike I’m being
assaulted? It was dl just very strange, very strange, and so we had to get out. And good
thingwedid, too -- I'm sureyou’ |l both agreethis teais excdlent. From the old man on
Fulton. Trustworthy, tranquil, and positively balanced. That’s whereyou want to buy
your drinks.

Donnaand M arthaboth nod as they sip ther teain
unison.

NATHAN
S0, um... was that one of your predictions?

DONNA
What's that?

NATHAN
Knowingthat the teawould be bad there. Was tha one of your predictions?

Donnalooks confused a Nathan, then a M artha, who's
smiling.



NATHAN
It’s ajoke. | was joking. You know, you'reapsychic, so--

Donna begns laughing.

DONNA
Oh! Haha! Yes, | quess| am, aren’'t 1? Oh, you'revery funny, Nathan. But yes, |
suppose we could count that amongmy successful predictions. To befair, | never
actualy drank theteafrom Cherrywood. M aybeit’s good. Who knows? But the feding
was there, and that’s something.

NATHAN
Right...

MARTHA
| told Nathan about John Lennon, M om.

DONNA
Wéll, at least someone knows the truth. You know, that man was not al he pretended to
be--

MARTHA
No, M om, about the prediction. Of his desth.

DONNA
Oh, yes, yes! Yes, wow, what athingto see, right? Devastating. Didn’t support his
music, but sensing ahuman life soon to be lost?

Donna shudders slightly .

NATHAN
That sounds pretty crazy.

DONNA
Oh, yes, unimagnable.

M arthanudges Nathan and gves him alook, pointing her
head toward Donna. He shrugs and nods.

MARTHA
S0, uh, Mom... wewere goingto let you know about something goingon with us.
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DONNA
Oh, M artha, as soon as you said you were comingto visit, | knew you had news. | had a
vision of it, in fact.

MARTHA
Redly? That’s amazing! Then you know that I’ m--?

M arthaand Donna spegk a the sametime.

DONNA
Pregnant!

MARTHA
Thinking of moving-- wait, what?

DONNA
What?

NATHAN
What?

MARTHA
What?

DONNA
Nothing

MARTHA

Oh. Well, Nathan is thinking of movingto Atlantapretty soon. Ben - you know, the
roommate| told you about - he has acontact at aloca news station there and, you know,
it’s aredly good opportunity. And | asked if hewanted meto go with him and he sad
yes, so... what do you think?

DONNA
Atlantal Wdll, that’sanicecity, isn't it?Isyour fidd bigin Atlantaright now, Nathan?

NATHAN
Um, | guess so.

DONNA
Wéll, how do you fed about it, M artha?
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MARTHA
| dunno. Fine, | guess. Just alittle nervous. M ovingto anew stateis... abigthing, you
know? Haveyou, uh... you know, gotten anything about it?

DONNA
What do you mean, hon?

MARTHA
You know, any... visions?

DONNA

About Atlanta?Hmm... | can’t say | have. | don’t think so. Bigcity visions, let’s see... |
saw that murder-suicide a that bar in Pittsburgh the other week. That’s the most recent
one. But nothing about Atlantal can remember.

NATHAN
The onelast week with the guy from around here?

DONNA
Yes.

NATHAN
Wow. You knew that was gonna happen?

DONNA
Yes! Well, | didn’t see amurder-suicide specificaly . But | felt something very strange
about Pittsburgh - | couldn’t quite explain it, and then that happens the next day. Shame.

NATHAN
Yeah. Donna, could | ask you aquestion?

DONNA
Ure

NATHAN
| just want to understand about the Pittsburgh thing- you didn’t see amurder-suicide
specificaly ? What did y ou see?

DONNA
You mean, did | see an event in Pittsburgh in my vision?
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NATHAN
WEél, yeah, but what did you see, you know? If not amurder-suicide. An armed robbery ?
Agyavaed assault?

MARTHA
Nathan--

Donnalaughs lightly .

DONNA
No, it’s fine, M artha, | don't mind explaining. It’s abit different than you might be
thinking, Nathan. | don't “see’ thingsin that sense, in terms of events or images or
specific actions or what have you. Those are human constructs, right? Thethings | see, |
fed aren’t manifestations of norma linear events in time, but rather energes. Fedings,
emotions, souls, spirits, things of that nature. And visions aren’t me seeing those things
or witnessingthem literaly. They inform me.

NATHAN
Hm. That’s redly interesting.

DONNA
Oh, yes, the supernaturd is fascinating - and vast! I1t’s awonderful world to bein tune
with. The reveations never end.

Nathan turns to M arthaand smiles.

NATHAN
That’s pretty rad.

MARTHA
Yeah, seg, | told you she's good. Nathan's not redly about the whole supernatura thing,
M om, so he's still learning about it.

DONNA
Oh, wdll, if you'd like afull-fledged education on the subject, y ou’ ve cometo theright
place. And you'redatingthe right grl.

NATHAN
WEél, we can tak about it as much as you want. It’ s interesting and y ou make good tea.
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MARTHA
Wait, M om, why don’t you give Nathan areading? He' s never had one before.

DONNA
Oh, yes! That’sageat ideal I’d loveto seewhat’s goingon with that soul of yours.

NATHAN

(chuckling nervously)
No, uh, my soul is finefor now, thanks.

DONNA
Oh, come on, honey . It only takes afew minutes.

MARTHA
It’s fine, babe. Just do it and seeif it does anythingfor you.

NATHAN
All right, dl right.

MARTHA
Great!

DONNA

Ooh! I'll go get my hat!

Donnaleads M arthaand Nathan through the front door
on her porch. Lights down on the porch.

Lights up on the second hdf of the house s&t, this half
making up the dimly lit fortunetedlingroominside. In the
center isacircular table draped with atie-dy e tablecloth.
Surrounding the table are various my stic artifacts, mode
skulls, lavalamps, and colorful psycheddlic tapestries,
drapes, and rugs. Shelves stocked with tiny dass vids of
herbs and scents line the back wall.

M arthaleads Nathan by the hand through the beaded
doorway into thetelling room.

MARTHA
S0, you ready ?
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NATHAN
| guess so. I’'m not weird for thinking this room is kinda bonkers, right?

MARTHA
Will, yeah, it’s cheesed up for the mystique. You know, peoplewill leaveif you don’t
have the look.

NATHAN
Does the average person gravitate toward skulls?

MARTHA
Don't act likeyou don't think skeletons are awvesome.

NATHAN
They objectively are, but that’s not the point. Does she need dl this stuff to seethe
future? Doesn’'t shejust usethecrystd bdl?

MARTHA
Ugh, you generdize so much. It’s not aball...

NATHAN
Why can’t wejust drink tea?

MARTHA
Why can’t you just try something new?Why do you hatefun?

NATHAN
| just am seeing and hearing so many things | don’t understand so fast, | can’t even think
about them dll.

MARTHA
| dunno, some of this stuff can be hard to explain to someonewho isn’'t in touch with the
supernaturd.

NATHAN
How convenient.

Donnasuddenly emerges wearingacomicaly large,
colorful hat with an dl-seeing ey e on the front.
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DONNA
All righty! Let’s do some soul searching, shal we?

NATHAN
S0, uh, how far do your predictingpowers go? I’ d like to leave some of my lifefor a
surpriseif possible.

DONNA
Haha, Nathan, you slay me. What fortune of yours is reveded to meis completely
outside of my control. Not my decision. The procession of fate as transcribed by the
cosmos will dictate what happens.

NATHAN
Okay.

DONNA
Just have aseet right there, dear.

Donnaand Nathan sit across from each other at the center
tablewhile M artha sits on achar off to the sideto watch.

DONNA
Now, we don't haveto get too intense. We can start with just abasic fortune reading.

NATHAN
Whatever works for you.

DONNA
Lovely. Hands, please.

Nathan gngerly stretches his hands out on thetable, with
his pams upward. Donna puts the pams of her hands on
top of Nathan’s.

DONNA
Okay ...

Donna closes her ey es and breathes in deeply, then
exhales.
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DONNA
| see... | seeamdefigureinyour family... A father perhagps... With blackness in his chest.
Pan. ...But who isit?

MARTHA
Oh! Didn’t your uncle have alung disease, babe?

NATHAN
Uh... yeah--

DONNA
Shh, shh, okay, okay, let mesee... | can see... tha there was great insecurity in your early
life... as you were growing up... in your adolescence...

NATHAN
| guess|'d say that'strue.

DONNA
Yes, yes, adeep insecurity in your adolescence... about your... height.

Nathan say s nothing. Donnaopens one eyeto look at
him.

NATHAN
Um, no, not redly. | was five-foot-ten by the end of my sophomoreyear. Pretty average.
| never redly had aheight thingin school.

DONNA
Oh, wdll, then never mind.

Donnaimmediately closes her eyes again.

DONNA
Now... |... I'mnot seeinganything, but | am... feding something. It’s hard to identify ...
but it’s powerful... It doesn’t... it doesn’t fed very good.

M arthaleans forward in her chair.

MARTHA
What isit?Isit bad?
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NATHAN
Onh, boy.

DONNA
I-I don’t know, it’s... it has to do with... thetwo of you. I’'m fedingthat... somethingin
your lives will... significantly change the course of your relationship... And-- I’'m sorry,
it... it doesn’t seem good...

Nathan pulls his hands away quickly.

NATHAN
Okay, | think that’s enough reading for now--

M artha stands up and puts her hand to her forehead.

MARTHA

Donnaleans back in her chair, letting out asigh.

DONNA
Widl, what’d you think, Nathan? Did | convinceyou? First tango with the supernatural -
how’d it go for you? Although, in my defense, we didn’t perform afull reading. We didn’t
even peer into my crystd.

Nathan stands up from the chair and puts his hand on
M arthd s back.

NATHAN
I-I don’t think we need to peer into anything. Wetried it, and you know, maybeit’s just
not for me.

DONNA
Oh, of course, that’s dl right. But what about it? Any of it fed different?You think
there s any vaidity you may not have thought of before? Ah! I’'m sorry for asking so
many questions. | just get excited when someon€ s new to it.

NATHAN
| mean... | can say honestly that... there s anon-zero chancethat you'reright, at least.



MARTHA
What do you mean?

NATHAN
| mean, sure. Could somethingin our lives significantly change the course of the
reationship soon? Sure. | mean, it’s definitely possible.

DONNA

(excitedly)
Ooh! So | have convinced you?

NATHAN
Wadll, | didn't say that exactly. | said there s achanceyou'reright. That doesn’'t
necessarily--

MARTHA
Okay, | think we re both missing a crucid point here.

NATHAN
What's that?

MARTHA
| mean... this dl seems pretty obviousto me.

NATHAN
What do you mean?

MARTHA
| mean, it makes sense she' d befedingthat way. What’s athingcomingup in our lives
tha has the potentia to change the course of the relationship?

NATHAN
What, Atlanta?

MARTHA
Yes!

NATHAN

| mean, sure, likel sad, it’s possible, | guess.

M arthagrows abit quieter.

18.
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MARTHA
Will, don't you think that... complicates our decision alittle?

NATHAN
What do you mean?

MARTHA
| mean, should we... re-think this?

NATHAN
Do you not want to go with me?

MARTHA
It"s not you, but... I dunno. This makes mefed kinda... weird. About it. Uneasy .

Nathan looks a Donna, who has been sittingin her chair
with her head titled downward, then at M artha. He sighs.

NATHAN
Widll, then... | don’t redly know what to do.

An uncomfortable pause.

Donna stands up from her chair and waks lightly over to
M artha, placing ahand gently on her shoulder.

DONNA

(softly)
Swestie... | think you two will need to sort this our on your own. Think these things
through again, and see how you both fed. That’s probably the best course of action at

this point.

M arthanods. Nathan sighs again.

NATHAN
| quessit is.

Blackout.
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SCENE THREE.

Lights up on Nathan and M artha s bedroom. Nathan sits
on the bed eating a cup of noodles. Ben sits next to himin
pgameas, tgpping away on his laptop. The sound of the
shower running off stage can be faintly heard.

NATHAN
Oh, we dso met the guy who grows her produce and aso her weed.

BEN
Areyou serious?

NATHAN
Yeah, he camein right before dinner with abunch of cabbage.

BEN
Y ou mean broccoli?

NATHAN
What?

BEN

Wait, so has M artha ever smoked weed with her mom? Becauseif so, no offense, but |
never pegged her as such abadass.

NATHAN
| don’t know, may be.

BEN
That shit about Atlantais wack though. Is her mom trying to fuck it up?

NATHAN
| don’t think she’'d do that. | mean, | don’t think any of the shit’s red, but | think her

mom genuindy believes she can predict thefuture... or somethinglikethat. Not alot of
what she said made much sense.

BEN
That's abigfuckin’ shock. I just hope M arthadoesn’t takeit so seriously for much
longer. It’s gonnabe apain in the ass to find another person to split therent with in
Atlanta, and if welosethe place, neither of us are gettingjobs there.
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NATHAN
Hey, you know, | fed you. But | wouldn’t count on her caming down on it. Ever since
thereading, she's been weird about it. | kindagot the impression she was anxious before,
but now...

BEN
That’swerd to me.

NATHAN
What is?

BEN

That M arthawould even bdievein that shit.

NATHAN
Oh. | mean, she' s always asked mefor my friends' signs when | introduce them to her.
And shetaks about positive and negative energes from timeto time, especiadly when
she's painting. But | dunno, it never redly bothered me or mattered.

BEN
Yeah, but M artha s smart. Like, how does she not seeit’s bullshit?

NATHAN
| don’t know.

BEN
You think | should tak to her about it? Spread some knowledge? Recommend some
literature?

NATHAN
Why?

BEN
Fuck you mean why? 1 am ascholar of psychology.

NATHAN
You minored in psychology. You took, like, fifteen credits.

BEN
Hey, you don’t need adoctorate to know that psy chics and mediums and shit are mostly
scam artists.
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The shower turns off.

NATHAN
Likel sad, | dunnoif it’s ascam. Or at least, maybe not an intentiona one. | think her
mom genuindy bdieves she has connections with spirits or whatever. | mean, isn't that a
thingin psy chology ? Being able to delude y oursdlf into thinking certain things are
meaningful and then you start actudly seeingshit?

BEN
Sure. But | hopeyou redizeyou're sayingtha your grlfriend’ s mother is ether aliar or
insane. So you know, it’s kind of asticky wicket.

Nathan tosses his empty cup of noodles into atrash can,
then sighs.

NATHAN
It isasticky wicket. For both of us.

BEN
| hate when my wickets are sticky.

M arthaenters from the bathroom door with atowd
around her head, wearing short shorts and awhite T-shirt.

MARTHA
How’ s the resume going, Ben?

BEN
Pretty bitchin’. | found this nice clip-art of an dephant, so | fed like that could be some
bonus points.

MARTHA
Very nice.

BEN
But now | gottafind some references, and the recommended number is three, but | only
have two former bosses, so I’ ve been emailing every authority figure who has ever liked
me.

MARTHA
Damn, | hopeit goes wdll.
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Ben closes his laptop and gets off the bed.

BEN
Welp, we will see how it goes tomorrow because | amtired as fuck. So I’'m gonnago
watch The Golden Girlstill | pass out.

MARTHA
Right on.

BEN
Night, Ben.

Ben exits.

M arthatakes the towd off her head. Nathan is now
sittingupright in bed, looking at his phone. M artha sits
next to himin bed and sighs as she settlesin.

MARTHA
Findly done. | fed likel haven't gotten to just tak to you aonein, like, 40 hours.

NATHAN
Yesh.

MARTHA
| hope my mom wasn’t too much. Was she?

NATHAN
No, no, shewas fine.

Pause. M arthalooks a Nathan.
Nathan looks over briefly, then turns off his phone.

MARTHA
Wil, what’d you think of her? We haven't redly taked about it, and I’ m interested.

NATHAN
She seems likeanicelady .
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MARTHA
| know she can be alittle intense sometimes. | hopeit wasn’t too overwhelming.

NATHAN
Yeah, but dl moms get likethat, you know? There are some times where it might be
better to just take somethings with agrain of sdt.

MARTHA
Yeah, maybe.

Pause.

MARTHA
Widll... | know it’s not exactly your thing, but | just wanted to say again that... my mom
is legt. You know, alot of people- alot of assholes just completely fake havingany sort
of connection to the paranormal. Just gyp peopleout of their money. But my mom has
away s wanted to hep people. And she's dway s been ableto do what she does.

Nathan sighs.

MARTHA
What?

NATHAN
What?

MARTHA
You sighed.

NATHAN
Yesh.

MARTHA
What isit?

NATHAN

... 1 don’t know how to put it, babe. It doesn’t even matter.

MARTHA
Do you like my mom?



NATHAN
Yeah, | said she sanicelady.

MARTHA
Do you think she's not legt?

NATHAN
What?

MARTHA

You sighed likeyou didn’'t believe mewhen | said she's legt.

NATHAN
| wasn't--

MARTHA
Do you think she s bullshit?

NATHAN

| don’t-- I-- what do you want meto say to this?

MARTHA
| want you to just tell me the answer.

NATHAN
Theanswer?...Okay. All right, if you want. Yes. The short answer isyes. Okay ?

MARTHA
What’s thelong answer?

NATHAN
M artha, we don't haveto do this now, it’'s late.

MARTHA
No, we started it, so let’s just do it. What’s the long answer?

NATHAN
Thelonganswer is... that... | don’t think she's particularly bullshit.

MARTHA
What?

25.
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NATHAN
She' s no more or less bullshit than any one else who does what she does. Okay ? T here.

Nathan stands up out of the bed. M arthafollows.

MARTHA
Nathan, my mom is not bullshit. You can’t tell mewhat she can and can’'t see.

NATHAN
But she can?

MARTHA
Yes! She' smy mom, Nathan, | trust her. And | know she' s not bullshitting.

NATHAN
I’m not sayingit’s bullshit that your mom sees or feds thingand interprets them. I'm
sure sheredly does. But I'm personaly not even redlly convinced that the“ paranorma”
existsin thefirst place, soit’sdl sort of atough sdl--

MARTHA
Ugh, you do this dl thetime. You're so closed-minded. You never consider any other
point of view.

NATHAN
M artha, you know me better than that. | didn’t just decide one day that | think psychics
and astrology are horseshit. | cameto that conclusion after thinking about how little sense
they make, and how little they’ re backed up by actua science.

MARTHA
Ohh, okay. Which scholarly articles did you carefully read to bringyoursdf to this fully
formed opinion? | want an annotated bibliography in M LA format.

NATHAN
M artha, you' re being ridiculous.

MARTHA
You'rethe one cdling my mom abullshitter! Any close family members of yours you’d
like meto insult?
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NATHAN
Oh, yeah, sure. As soon as one of my family members throws al our plans off therails
because she can supposedly tdl exactly what’s gonnahappen inyour lifeby lookingat a
fucking plastic rock, then you' [l have my permission to insult whoever--

MARTHA
Oh my God, you'restill doingit! Thisis al you do. Just becauseit throws off your
fucking plans--

NATHAN
What do you mean “my” plans?| thought we were doing this with each other. | thought
we made this decision together.

MARTHA
And we can change it together just as well.

NATHAN
Martha, I’'m sorry that I’'m not willingto upend something I’ ve wanted to do for months
because y our mom had some feglings while touchingmy hands.

MARTHA
And what areyou gonnado if the stuff she said turns out to betrue? You still gonnabe
singngthis songif it turns out she sright?

NATHAN
Oh, like she was about my height problem? What makes you think shée Il beright?

MARTHA
Because |’ m scared! Okay ?| was dready scared. I’ ve been scared. | mean, | have no idea
what I’'m doing. And at first, that’s what made me excited about moving. | mean, dl | do
hereis work random jobs, pay off bills and debt, and take apainting class on
Wednesdays. So | just barely meet the criteriafor beingalivingperson. And | was ready
to throw that up inthear becauseit’s dl just shit | do. It’s not for anythingor because
of anything. I just do it because | haveto. And because - well, what elseam | gonnado
here? But moving aso means alot changingand y ou meeting new people and me meeting
new people, and... | don't know. It’sjust scary to not know what’s goingto happen. |
was still ready to go with you, for you, but | like our life here. | dways know whereit’s
going, and it dway s ends somewhere nice because you'rethere. Theideaof riskingthat...
| was dready on thefence. And then, this thingwith my mom just clinched it for me.

Nathan places a gentle hand on M artha's shoulder.
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NATHAN
M artha, we don’t know for surewhat’s gonnahappen. That’s true. But it’s okay. |
mean, what your mom said was pretty vague. It could mean anything.

M arthamoves Nathan’s hand.

MARTHA
| believe her, Nathan. I’ ve seen her beright. I’ ve seen her help people. And you can't tell
me | haven't. And she's my mom; | trust her advice on this stuff. And that much has
nothingto do with her being psy chic.

NATHAN
$0... what then? Stay here? Continue living this comfy lifetha you epparently hate?

MARTHA
Widll, | was hoping--

NATHAN
M artha, you're very important to me, and | loveyou, and beingwith you is great. But
thisis an opportunity for me. | don’'t know when I’ll get another one. I mean, y ou should
know, I’'m not exactly livin' large here eéther. Evenif it’s just ajob writing the ticker tape
no onereads, it’ll at least fed like I’ m working toward something instead of just being
here, you know?

MARTHA
| understand but... I'd rather be here with you doing nothing than take this big risk.

Nathan sighs.

NATHAN
| don’t know what to tdl you, M artha. Ben’ s dready looking for jobs. The deposit on
the gpartment is duein afew weeks if wewant it. | haveto go. And whether or not you
want to gois up to you.

Pause.

MARTHA
| guess I'm staying here then.

NATHAN
Widl, what does that mean in terms of ... us?
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M arthalooks at the ground.

MARTHA
| don’t know.

Blackout.

SCENE FOUR.

Lights up on Donna s front porch. M arthais sittingon a
white wicker chair, one empty one next to her, wistfully
stirring the sugar in her cup of tea. Donna comes out to
the porch with aplate of organic cheese and crackers. She
sets them down on the table and sits across from M artha

DONNA
Herewego. A littlelight snacking should help lighten your spirits.

MARTHA
Thanks, M om.

Pause.

DONNA
How haveyou been getting dong, sweetie? | know the last few weeks have been hard.

MARTHA
Pretty good, actualy. I’ ve started doing guided meditations while | paint, and it’sredly
clearingmy head and improvingmy work, | think. And then, the new job is nice. Just
waitressing, but the people are nice. Accepting.

DONNA
Wil that’s good. A clear mind isimportant.

Pause.

MARTHA
Hey, Mom... can | ask you akind of weird question?

DONNA
My favorite kind of question, lovey.
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MARTHA
What do you actualy do when you’ re reading someone? Like, how do you know things
about them?Isit actua picturesin your head? Like, what actualy happens?

DONNA
Haha, this seems like much more than one question, but... | supposel never have
actudly explained it in full.

MARTHA
Yeah, I'm curious.

DONNA
Widll, it’s actudly fairly simple. When you touch someone, and you focus al your mind
on them, and on what they fed like - not just on atactileleve, but who they fed liketo
you from their presence - things start to come into your mind about that person. At first
they might befaint, but with clarification from the participant, y ou can figure them out.
Usudly, they canfill in the dots and everythingfalls into place. Some sy mbols aso
repeat themseves, carry recurring meanings, and so on and so forth.

Donnaegats acracker. M arthasighs.

DONNA
What, dear?

MARTHA
What?

DONNA
You sighed.

MARTHA

Oh. | just-- it’sweird. | believeyou, and that makes senseto me. But | don’t know why.

DONNA
It"s not al that complicated, honey. It’s simple. It works becauseit feds likeit works,
which is dl somethingredly needs to do.

MARTHA
But what if you get it wrong?
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DONNA
What about it? We redl only human, and I’ m certainly no exception. It’s not up to meto
make sense of thethings | seefor people, just to tell them exactly what | fet, what | saw.
MYy guessisjust as good as anyone else's. See, the best thing about the paranormal is that
theinterpretation is completely up to theindividud. It’s obviously not bound by the
typica notions of logc and nature. So if you want an explanation and can’t get one from
the physicad world, the paranormad offers some.

MARTHA
But because of that, we can never know if we'reright for sure. And it’s dl just guesses. |
dunno, that sounds... not satisfying.

DONNA
We live our whole lives on guesses, swestie. And besides, what’ s really more satisfying -
inventing an explanation or convincingy oursdf thereisn’t one?

MARTHA
I”m not sure.

Pause.

MARTHA
M om? | have one more question.

DONNA
Sure, dear.

MARTHA
Do you think... do you think the things psy chics fed unconsciously can affect what they
seein thear visions?

DONNA
What agood question! | don't seewhy not. It works that way for dreams.

MARTHA
Do you... think that’s abad thing?

DONNA
Why would it be?It’s my unconscious. Not like | chooseto fed these things. Sometimes
you can feel when somethingisn’t right, and at that point therest isup toyou. And I'ma
mom. Protectingyou has dways been apart of me.
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Donnasips someteain silence. M artha stares off.

MARTHA
| hope Nathan is doing okay .

DONNA
How do you think he's doing, M artha?

MARTHA
Probably well, actually. He' s ahard worker, and he' s got references. HE' s probably
happy. Sometimes | get thesethings - | wouldn't cal them visions - but | have these
things in my head of Nathan in Atlanta, working the camerain anewsroom. I'm never
therewith him, but... | can fed that he' s happy and proud of what he's doing. | don’t
know if it’s red or if it means anything, but... it makes mefed better.

Donna smiles and holds up acracker.

DONNA
M mm. Cracker?
M artha smiles back and eats the cracker. Lights fade
down.
SCENE FIVE.

Lights up on an even smaller bedroom in adifferent
apatment. Thewals here are adifferent shade of white,
and are completely bare. Boxes in various stages of
unpacking litter the room, makingfor little space. Nathan
is emptyingout abox of various household items onto
the bed.

Ben enters.

BEN
Hey, I'mhome. | seeyou’re still livingamongst the cubes.

NATHAN
That isthe case, yes.
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BEN
Do you still wannago to lunch with me and those guy s from work? We' re about to hit
tha pizzaplace we saw.

Nathan begns unloading atoiletry bag

NATHAN
Uh... nah, | got alot of stuff to unpack right now, man. M aybe later this week. | haven't
had alot of time because of the interviews.

BEN
Oh yeah, how havethey been going?

NATHAN
Okay, | think. Some told methey’d cal me back, some didn’t, you know. Only one place
offered me ajob on the spot.

BEN
Doingwhat?

NATHAN
My choice - gopher or ticker tape.

BEN
Woof. Tough break, scamp.
NATHAN
(dryly)
Thank you, Ben.
BEN

No, redly, man, | get it. These arethetrids weendurelivingin this late-stage capitdist
society of ours.

NATHAN
Please don't start this now.

BEN
Word. Oh, hey, by theway, | showed that grl M onicayour Instagram and - don’'t be
adarmed - she said she thinks you're cute. So, a first, | was pumped becauseit could be a
potentid thing, but--



NATHAN
I’m, uh... I’'m good for now, Ben.

BEN
That’s the thing. Guess what she does for aliving.

NATHAN
| swear to God, if it’s another stripper--

BEN
Nope- apsychic! Isn't that hilarious?

NATHAN
| would' ve preferred stripper.

BEN
S0 yeah, definite no. Which sucks because she's great. Apart from being nuts.

NATHAN
Weél, | dunno about that...

BEN
Or ascam artist.

NATHAN

Hey, man, you know me, but that old lady didn’t get everything entirdy wrong.

BEN
Ha, yeah okay. Just her luck, I’'m sure.

Ben looks at his watch.

BEN
Oop, pizzatime. Peace.

Ben exits.
Nathan goes back to unpackingthetoiletry bag.

NATHAN
Just her luck.



THEEND.
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Nathan reaches into thetoiletry bagand pulls out the
magentapump bottle. He pumps alittleinto his had and
rubsit in on his ebows. Hethen continues to unpack his
boxes. Thelights fade out.



