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Sixteen in 10 Minutes or Less

The plays herein may be licensed together or separately. The piece was
conceived as a full length evening of entertainment, but each short stands
perfectly well on its own without any prior knowledge of the characters.
When produced in its entirety, the plays should be presented in the

following order:

Act One

Friend Request (3M, 4W)...
Thanks to a series of ill-fated friend
requests, a doctored photo of a student
spreads like wildfire among a group of
teenagers.

Double Click (IM, IW).....nnnn. 15

Young love blossoms when two teenagers
flip open their laptops and start chatting.

Brace Yourself (IM, IW).... 23
A teenage brother and sister squabble as
they try to extract a gummy bear that has
lodged itself in a set of braces.

Lazy Eye (2 Either)
Two eyeballs get bent out of shape while
defending their half of a teenager’s brain.

Fireworks (IM, IW)
A couple of teenagers in love look up
at the night sky and wait for colorful
explosions to dance among the stars.

Settings

Act Two
Pay Phone (2M, IW, | Either)................ 47

When a teenager loses his cell phone,

he has no choice but to use a pay phone.
Things quickly take a turn for the worse
when a mysterious operator starts telling
him what to do.

Bench Warrant (4W)
Three teenage girls have claimed a bench
as their very own and routinely chase away
all the “losers” who come near it.

Wheels (2M) 65
A teenage boy tries to repair a beat-up
old truck so that he can get away from his
parents and their broken down marriage.

Tumblefur (/W) 73
A sweet teenage girl takes her dog for a
walk in the park and discovers that there
is something exciting around every corner.

Status Update: A Symphony

(3M, 4W) 79
Seven teenagers express their hopes and
fears online in a rousing symphony of
status updates.

When the plays are presented together, the settings should be simple
representations of each locale. The use of blocks is more than sufficient
and will help facilitate quick scene changes between plays. When the
plays are presented separately, the settings may be as simple or elaborate

as you wish.
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Characters
3M+4W, Expandable to 13M+17W+3 Either

James: Hyper & jumpy, male. Vance: Shy & thoughtful, male.
Piper: Outgoing & popular, female. Right Eye: Eyeball, male or female.
Cindy: Sarcastic & spontaneous, Left Eye: Eyeball, male or female.
fernale. Operator: \oice only, male or
Samantha: Exuberant & talkative, female.
female.

Mom: Voice only, female.

Laura: Artistic & lonely, female. Dad: \oice only, male.

Brody: Quiet & introspective, male.

When all of the plays are presented together, the characters may be
played by the same actors throughout (for a minimum cast of 7) or the
roles may be assigned separately (for a cast up to 33). All of the named
characters are sixteen years old.

Right Eye, Left Eye, Operator, Mom, and Dad were written to be played
by the same actors as the named characters, but could be cast separately.

If the plays are presented independently, many of the roles become
gender flexible. Simply change the pronouns when appropriate.

Copyri?hted Material for promotional pugaoses. Do not print or copy. Performances for an audience subject
to royal IY regardless of whether or not admission is charged. Visit https://tfolk.me/p208 to order a printable
copy or for rights/royalties pricing.


https://tfolk.me/p208

Copyrighted Material
LAZY EYE 31

Lazy Eye

by Bradley Hayward

Characters
Right Eye, Left Eye

Setting

A bare stage; two eye sockets

LEFT EYE and RIGHT EYE stand next to one another.
LEFT EYE is fast asleep, her head drooping to the side
as she snores. RIGHT EYE is alert, looking forward as
she squints. She nudges LEFT EYE.

RIGHT EYE: Wake up! Wake up! (LEFT EYE stirs a little, snorts and goes
back to sleep) Come on! We've got business to attend to! (LEFT
EYE groans) Hurry! She’s next!

LEFT EYE looks up, more than a little groggy.
LEFT EYE: What time is it?
RIGHT EYE: Time to get up!
LEFT EYE: The actual time.
RIGHT EYE: You know | can’t see the clock without you.
LEFT EYE: Wake me when class is over.

She goes back to sleep and snores almost instantly.
RIGHT EYE: Useless. Totally useless.

She stomps on LEFT EYE’s foot. Very hard. LEFT EYE
wakes up with a start.

LEFT EYE: Ow! What was that for?
RIGHT EYE: We'’re next.
LEFT EYE: Next for what?

RIGHT EYE: The teacher is going to ask Laura a question and if you
don’t help me, she won’t know how to answer it.

LEFT EYE: What’s the question?
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RIGHT EYE: It’s on the blackboard.

LEFT EYE: That’s not what | asked.

RIGHT EYE: | don’t know what the question is, stupid. | can’t see it.
LEFT EYE: She’ll come up with something. She always does.

RIGHT EYE: This is math. She can’t just “come up with something.”
LEFT EYE: You need to chill out. Close your lid and have a nap.

She leans her head sideways again, but RIGHT EYE
stops her.

RIGHT EYE: If you fall asleep again, | swear I'll tug on your optic nerve.
LEFT EYE: You wouldn’t.

RIGHT EYE: Oh, yes | would.

LEFT EYE: You know that makes me crazy.

RIGHT EYE: Exactly why I'd do it.

LEFT EYE: But it hurts.

RIGHT EYE: It’s the only way to wake you up.

LEFT EYE: Some friend you are!

RIGHT EYE: Don’t get mad at me. If you weren’t so lazy, | wouldn’t have
to yell at you like this.

LEFT EYE: 'm not lazy.

RIGHT EYE: Yes you are.

LEFT EYE: No I'm not.

RIGHT EYE: Yes you are.

LEFT EYE: No I'm not.

RIGHT EYE: Let’s not get into that again! We have work to do.

LEFT EYE: You think you're all high and mighty just because you’re on
the right side. Well, let me tell you. You may be the one who finds
all the ideas, but I'm the one who sees the beauty in them.

RIGHT EYE: What'’s that supposed to mean?
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LEFT EYE: | think you know what it means.
RIGHT EYE: No. Tell me.

LEFT EYE: My pleasure. Remember that time you saw a dandelion
sticking out of the sidewalk?

RIGHT EYE: Yeah.

LEFT EYE: You wanted to kill it.
RIGHT EYE: So? It’s a weed.
LEFT EYE: It’s a flower.

RIGHT EYE: It’s a weed.

LEFT EYE: Flower.

RIGHT EYE: Weed.

LEFT EYE: Dandelions are survivors. Nobody plants them. Nobody
waters them. Nobody even looks at them. Yet they keep coming
back time and time again. Don’t you see the beauty in that?

RIGHT EYE: No | don’t. Don’t you see that they’re a nuisance?
LEFT EYE: No | don’t.

RIGHT EYE: Then it’s settled. We'll just have to agree to disagree on
this one.

LEFT EYE: There you go again.
RIGHT EYE: Where have | gone again?

LEFT EYE: You're such a martyr. Instead of coming to an agreement,
you always say stupid things like “we’ll just have to agree to
disagree.” And you think I'm lazy.

RIGHT EYE: I've been with you, what, sixteen years now!
LEFT EYE: Sounds right. But I'm not very good with numbers.

RIGHT EYE: Well, in all that time, I’ve learned that there’s no use
arguing. It’s impossible to get through to you. You have no sense
of reason.

LEFT EYE: And you have no sense of fun!
RIGHT EYE: Can we stop quibbling and get to the task at hand?
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LEFT EYE: You're so bossy.
RIGHT EYE: And you're so lazy.
LEFT EYE: Am not.

RIGHT EYE: Are too.

LEFT EYE: Am not.

RIGHT EYE: Then prove it!
LEFT EYE: Fine.

RIGHT EYE: Good. Now stand up straight. (LEFT EYE does) Lean
forward. (they do) Now what does it say?

They read the blackboard together, slowly.

RIGHT EYE/LEFT EYE: “Coming out of the toy store, Janet has eight
coins that add up to $1.45. Unfortunately, on the way home she
loses one of them. If the chances of losing a quarter, dime or
nickel are equal, which coin is most probably lost?”

RIGHT EYE: There. Now was that so hard?
LEFT EYE: I didn’t say it was hard. I'm just saying, why does it matter?!

RIGHT EYE: If we don’t do our job, Laura will look stupid. And we
don’t want her to look stupid, do we!

LEFT EYE: Of course not.
RIGHT EYE: So that’s why it matters.

LEFT EYE: But who cares what coin Janet lost? There is no Janet. There
are no coins. And furthermore, that story would be far more
interesting if they told us what toy she bought.

RIGHT EYE: It’s not a story. It’s a problem.

LEFT EYE: But why clutter her brain with fake problems? She has
enough real ones as it is.

RIGHT EYE: She’s learning the rules of probability. It might come in
handy someday.

LEFT EYE: Do you think it's probable that she’ll just happen to bump
into a woman named Janet who just happened to have lost all her
money!?
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RIGHT EYE: It’s theoretical.
LEFT EYE: It’s ridiculous.

RIGHT EYE: Listen. It’s not our job to process the information. We’re
just supposed to take it in and let Laura do with it what she
pleases.

LEFT EYE: I'd rather sleep.

RIGHT EYE: | know you would. That’s why you’re always getting us into
trouble.

LEFT EYE: What kind of trouble?

RIGHT EYE: Like the time you got us pink eye.

LEFT EYE: That wasn’t my fault!

RIGHT EYE: Yes it was. You took a nap mid-blink.

LEFT EYE: So?

RIGHT EYE: So you dried out and she stuck her finger in your socket.

LEFT EYE: It’s not my fault her finger was dirty. You should have told
her to wash it.

RIGHT EYE: It wouldn’t have been dirty if you didn’t tell her to pick up
that crusty sock from the gutter.

LEFT EYE: | thought it was a daisy.

RIGHT EYE: It was embroidery. Anyone with half a brain could tell it
was a sock and and not a daisy.

LEFT EYE: There you go rubbing it in my socket again.
RIGHT EYE: | don’t rub anything in your socket. That’s the point.

LEFT EYE: No, | mean that your half of the brain is smarter than my
half. | know you’re smarter. You don’t have to keep reminding me.

RIGHT EYE: You could be smart if you just applied yourself.

LEFT EYE: But | don’t want to apply myself. | want to explore! | want to
examine! | want to probe!

RIGHT EYE: While you’re busy probing, | have to reason. | have to
rationalize. | have to work!
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LEFT EYE: It’s not all roses over here, you know. What | do is hard
work, too!

RIGHT EYE: Yeah right.
LEFT EYE: It is! When | see a dandelion, | see a flower.
RIGHT EYE: We already covered this.

LEFT EYE: | know, but listen to me. When | see a dandelion, | think
it’s beautiful and want to share it with Laura. | want her to see
how beautiful it is, too. But that’s hard work when all you see is
a weed. You always win because you're smarter than | am. Maybe
smarter isn’t the right word. Convincing. Or conniving. Whatever
it is, you win and | have no choice but to watch her pluck it out
of the ground. You have no idea how much that hurts. | try to
salvage the situation and convince her that it’s still beautiful.
Sometimes she listens, sometimes not. But even if she does save
the dandelion in a little cup of water, it eventually withers and
dies. It’s still beautiful, even when it’s dead. At least | think so. But
I can’t help but think that it could still be living and breathing if you
and all the other right eyes weren’t so set in your ways. (There is a
pause. RIGHT EYE turns away, trying to hide the fact that she is crying.)
Are you crying?

RIGHT EYE: I'm not crying. | just have something stuck in me.
LEFT EYE: You'’re crying.

RIGHT EYE: Am not.

LEFT EYE: Are too.

RIGHT EYE: Am not.

LEFT EYE: (smiles) You're totally crying! Did | just tug on your optic
nerve a little?

RIGHT EYE: No.

LEFT EYE: Yes | did.

RIGHT EYE: No you didn’t.

LEFT EYE: Come on, admit it. | made you cry!
RIGHT EYE: Stop it.

LEFT EYE: | never thought I'd live to see the day.
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