
Act I 

Scene 5: Demeaning  

 

ALMA 

This one. This one is dark. Lots of texture. I have to hear this story. 2-0-4. 

 

KENNEDY 

(V.O.) 

This was one of the hardest pieces to paint. I had been through break ups before, but never one as 

complicated as the one depicted here. Even as I tell the story, still I get worked up. Let’s start off 

slow. Look to the pale yellow section.  

 

(KENNEDY and THEO are sitting at their dining  room 

table, eating silently. The lighting should be  warm and 

yellowish.) 

 

THEO 

Could you say something? 

 

KENNEDY 

It was a long day.  

 

THEO 

That’s all? 

 

KENNEDY 

A pipe broke in the kitchen at the hostel.  

 

THEO 

I’m not talking about the hostel, Kennedy. 

 

KENNEDY 

Mackenzie and I are going out tonight.  

 

(Kennedy gets up and washes her dish. Theo gets up  and 

rest his hand on her shoulder.)  

 

THEO 

When are we going to talk about what happened between us? 

 

KENNEDY 

(Turns around)  

We’re not. I have to get ready. Entertain Mackenzie when she gets here. 

 

(Kennedy exits.) 

 



ALMA 

Well that doesn’t seem fair to Theo. What happened? 

 

KENNEDY 

(V.O.) 

Lots of times, we don’t know what to say. How to talk about our feelings. I happen to put it on 

canvas. Look to the bright red spot and keep listening.  

 

THEO 

Will do.  

 

(Theo washes his dish and puts it on the drying rack. He 

wipes the table down.) 

 

(MACKENZIE knocks loudly, and then enters.) 

 

MACKENZIE 

Theo! Is she getting ready? 

 

THEO 

Yeah.  

 

MACKENZIE 

What’s bumming you out? It’s not like you to pass on a night out? 

 

THEO 

Didn’t realize I was invited. 

 

MACKENZIE 

I’m only in town once in a blue moon. I have to see my favorite couple. 

 

THEO 

Kennedy didn’t tell you? 

 

MACKENZIE 

You didn’t. You decided now was a good time to break up with her? Theo, what the hell were 

you thinking? 

 

THEO 

She wouldn’t talk to me.  

 

 

MACKENZIE 

You know how she is. You two live together. Let her and I have some girl talk. I’ll shoot you a 

text once she loosens up.   

 



THEO 

Fine.  

 

MACKENZIE 

KENNEDY! HURRY UP!  

 

(Kennedy enters) 

 

KENNEDY 

Hush. I’m ready.  

 

MACKENZIE 

Is that the dress I sent you from London?  

 

KENNEDY 

Of course. 

 

MACKENZIE 

I knew it’d look stunning. Now let’s go get drunk! Pacha is waiting for this girl to let loose! 

 

THEO 

And you’d think she never partied a day in her life. 

 

KENNEDY 

(Smiles at Theo)  

Let’s go Mack! 

 

(Mackenzie and Kennedy leave laughing. Theo runs 

his hand through his hair. He picks up a pile of 

 manuscripts. He goes to sit in a chair by a window. 

 The chair should be off to the side. He turns the 

 lamp to the side of the chair on and the stage behind

 him becomes the nightclub, Pacha. The lighting 

 should be more blue and purple toned to contrast 

 the warm lighting of the apartment.)  

 

KENNEDY 

(V.O.) 

Look at the dark spots on the canvas. See the flecks of light. The shadows.  

 

ALMA 

Kennedy. I see them. I just don’t see why you are not giving the details on your break up.  

I guess this is an art museum and not a soap opera. 

 



(Alma sighs and continues listening. She sits down  on a 

couch in the aisle looking intently at the  painting as if 

to try to figure it out.) 

 

MACKENZIE 

I’m thrilled. I get to do reviews of Southern France cuisine for my next article.  

 

KENNEDY 

Take me with you. 

 

MACKENZIE 

Haha. If I could I would. But who would run the hostel? 

 

KENNEDY 

I think it’s time for a remodel of that place.  

 

MACKENZIE 

You’ve been saying that for years. 

 

KENNEDY 

A pipe broke this morning, I don’t think I have a choice.  

 

(Both laugh as they take their margaritas off the bar  top.) 

 

MACKENZIE 

Maybe it will be a good thing.  

 

KENNEDY 

Don’t tell Theo. But I’m moving out. (Drinks rest of margarita) 

 

MACKENZIE 

Because you two broke up? 

 

KENNEDY 

He told you! 

 

MACKENZIE 

He didn’t have to. How long ago? 

(Kennedy orders another drink) 

How long ago, Kennedy? 

 

KENNEDY 

A month…Two months. 

 

 

MACKENZIE 



TWO MONTHS?  

 

ALMA 

Two months! And you still live there?  

 

KENNEDY 

He wanted to see other people. I don’t want to talk about it. I want to have fun tonight before you 

fly off to Southern France.  

 

ALMA 

Lies!  

 

MACKENZIE 

Fine. That’s not what Theo told me. I’ll cut you some slack this one time. But you owe me a real 

talk over Skype! Shots? 

 

ALMA 

I can’t believe Mackenzie would just let you off the hook.  

 

KENNEDY 

Shots!  

 

(Kennedy and Mackenzie down three shots each. They go 

to the dance floor and dance. The music is loud and 

thumping.) 

 

(Theo picks up his phone and sends a text.)  

 

(Kennedy and Mackenzie are taking a selfie. Mackenzie 

runs off to the bar for more drinks. Kennedy sees she has a 

text. She quickly replies and puts her phone away. Her 

mood shifts. ) 

 

(Theo phone buzzes. He sighs.)  

 

(Mackenzie comes back with two drinks. Kennedy and 

Mackenzie sip on them while they dance.) 

 

 

MACKENZIE 

This is so much fun. Can we invite Theo?  

 

KENNEDY 

(Slurs) 

 He texted me. He said he was tired.  

 



 

MACKENZIE 

Boo. More drinks? 

 

KENNEDY 

I gotta pee. Get more when I come back.  

 

(Mackenzie smiles widely and continues dancing. She pulls 

out her phone and sends a message. Theo’s phone buzzes. 

He responds quickly. Kennedy trails to the bathroom. She 

struggles going into the stall, but emerges soon after. She 

washes her hands and pulls out her lipstick out of her 

clutch. She reapplies it. She notices a message on her 

phone.) 

 

KENNEDY 

(To self)  

Stop texting me, Theo.  

 

(She sets the phone down on the side of the sink.) 

 

He has some nerve. “I’m sorry.” Haha. 

 

(She picks up her phone and begins typing a text) 

 

You are a meanie. You broke me. Broke. I’m moving. Out. Asshole. Seeeend. 

 

(She laughs, setting her phone down. She points at  the 

mirror.) 

 

You are strong. You can do this. Haha. You looooove him. 

 

(She starts sobbing) 

 

He doesn’t love you though. Nope. Look at you. How could he? Your eyes are not right. Too 

dead. That lipstick too much.  

(She takes the lipstick out of her clutch again and  starts 

drawing on her face in the mirror.) 

 

He’d like you better like this. Haha wouldn’t he? Haha. More drinks. 

 

(Kennedy exits the bathroom. She bumps into 

 Mackenzie and they both go to the bar.) 

 

MACKENZIE 

What took you so long silly? 



 

KENNEDY 

Line. 

 

MACKENZIE 

Theo is coming! 

 

KENNEDY 

No. No he isn’t. You’re drunk.  

 

MACKENZIE 

I’m just tipsy. I can handle my liquor. 

 

(Theo enters. He scans the crowd.) 

 

KENNEDY 

I gotta pee again. 

 

MACKENZIE 

You broke the seal! Go. I see Theo. 

 

(Mackenzie and Theo are chatting at the bar. 

 Kennedy goes outside rather than the bathroom. 

 Everything ensues behind her, but in silence.) 

 

KENNEDY 

I hate me.  

 

KENNEDY 

(V.O.) 

This piece is from my lowest times. This piece was one of the biggest contributors to the theme 

of my recent works. Demeaning. In this piece, I was taking away meaning. In the next piece you 

will see how I explored being degrading, or how I took away meaning from someone else. The 

next artist will be Jackson Pollock. Continue to his piece Convergence. Press 1-0-6 to hear more.  

 

ALMA 

Something is off. You barely put any heart into that voice over.  


