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At rise: Emma sits at the base of a tree with a 
bag of peanuts and a medium cardboard box. She 
watches a squirrel in a nearby bush. Michael 
enters, drunk. 

MICHAEL
Hey! Hey you! What are you doing in my tree? 

EMMA
Shh, you’re gonna scare him off!

MICHAEL
Scare who off? 

EMMA
The squirrel!

MICHAEL
Oh, the squirrel? I’M GONNA SCARE THE SQUIRREL?

The squirrel squeaks and runs away. Michael 
pulls out a flask of rum and takes a swig. 

EMMA
Way to go, now the first wild experience of that squirrel is running away from a predator. 

MICHAEL
You’re mad? Well, maybe I should go apologize to the SQUIRREL!

He begins to climb the tree. 

EMMA
Stop, you’re gonna hurt-

He falls and busts his ass. 

EMMA 
Yourself. 

MICHAEL
So what? Life hurts. Everything hurts. 
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He starts to climb the tree, again, this time he 
makes it to a branch he’s familiar with and sits. 

EMMA
You’re upsetting the balance. And more importantly, me. 

MICHAEL
That’s not my goal here. 

EMMA
You have goals?

MICHAEL
I want to be above it all. And you were in my way. 

EMMA
How was I in your way when I was-

MICHAEL
I’m here. Literally above it all. 

EMMA
Right. 

She begins to throw peanuts at him 

MICHAEL
What the.. Hey-FUCK- ow! 

EMMA
Don’t mind me, I’m just feeding the squirrels!

MICHAEL
No -OW- you’re throwing peanuts at me!

EMMA
I though you were above it all? 

MICHAEL
I am! Fucking quit!
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EMMA
I’m feeding the squirrels. You’re just in my way. 

Emma continues to throw the peanuts until 
Michael falls and ends up hanging upside down 
from his knees on a branch. 

MICHAEL
Oh this isn’t right. This doesn’t feel good. 

Michael pulls out his flask and starts drinking 
upside down. Emma gets in his face. 

EMMA
You’re still in my way. 

Emma pulls him down. 

MICHAEL
Ow, what the hell? I can’t just sit in my thinking perch to get some peace? 

EMMA
... Your thinking perch? 

MICHAEL
Yeah... My thinking perch. 

EMMA
This is a public park. 

MICHAEL
Oh c’mon, where does it even say that? 

She points to a sign that says “Rickle Park: 
Open sunrise ‘till sunset to the public.”

MICHAEL
Whatever, I’m out of here. 

He starts to leave.
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EMMA
You shouldn’t drive anywhere, you’re too drunk. Just shut up and you can stay. 

(not hitting on him, actually asking)
Do you come here often? I mean, you have your own “thinking perch.” 

MICHAEL
Every once in a while when shit hits the fan but..

(playing it cool)
That’s not too often. I’m pretty good at keeping it together. 

EMMA
So who shat in the fan? 

MICHAEL
What? No one. 

EMMA
You just said you come here when shit hits the fan. 

MICHAEL
Yeah but..

EMMA
So who shat on the fan? 

MICHAEL
I’m not telling you. 

Emma throws more peanuts at him. 

MICHAEL
Quit. Stop. Will you please-

EMMA
I’m just feeding the squirrels. 

MICHAEL
Go feed those squirrels by that tree over there! 

EMMA
If you’re not going to talk to me why don’t you go CLIMB that tree over there!
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MICHAEL
This tree is the easiest to climb. 

EMMA
So pick one way or the other and challenge yourself. 

MICHAEL
Tonight has already been a challenge, I don’t need you making it worse when all I’m here 
for is peace. 

EMMA
I’m going to feed the squirrels until you either quit your drunk and disorderly B.S. and sit 
quietly, or leave. 

MICHAEL
I want to be left alone in my-

EMMA
Who’s tree? 

MICHAEL
THIS tree!

EMMA
Why this one? Why this tree, out of this whole park, this tree is the one that draws you? 
Why? 

MICHAEL
I don’t even know you. What makes you think for a second that you’re special enough 
for me to lay out all my baggage-

EMMA
Not all the baggage, just the carry on. 

MICHAEL
You see, it’s just a bunch of backstory I don’t wanna get into right now. 

Emma sits next to him at the base of the tree. 
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EMMA
I don’t care about backstory. I want you to stop hurting so you’ll stop your destructive 
streak. No one deserves pain, not squirrels, not even nuts like you. 

MICHAEL
Jokes aren’t going to make me open up. 

EMMA
I have more peanuts in my bag-

MICHAEL
You wouldn’t understand.

EMMA
I don’t understand things like Palestinian affairs. But I could probably figure out your 
issues, or at least most of them.

MICHAEL
Thanks. We, uh, had our first kiss here. It’s where I asked her to be my girlfriend. We 
posed for our prom pictures here, it was our spot. I was going to bring her here so I could 
propose but that didn’t happen, as you can see. Instead, she said I’m beta-male trash and 
that my eyes are brown ‘cause I’m so full of shit. 

EMMA
That’s awful. 

MICHAEL
It doesn’t matter. She’s gone and I’m stuck with my shit brown eyes. 

He takes a swig. 

EMMA
They aren’t shit brown. 

MICHAEL
The brown hue in my eyes reminded her of shit enough for my girlfriend of four years to 
dump me out of the blue like it was nothing. 

EMMA
There’s no way that’s why she broke up with you. Tell me about the beta-male thing. 
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MICHAEL
Beta-male trash. 

EMMA
Whatever, what was that about?

MICHAEL
I work for my dad’s company and it was between me and someone else for a promotion. 
It went to the someone else. 

EMMA
Even with your dad being the boss? 

MICHAEL
Yeah.

EMMA
Ouch.

MICHAEL
I’m second rate in her eyes. And my dad’s too. 

He takes a swig. 

EMMA
So you really loved her?

MICHAEL
We were together for four years!

EMMA
And you really loved her? 

MICHAEL
That’s what you’re supposed to feel after four years!

EMMA
But did you? 

MICHAEL
Yes! I guess. I think so. I don’t know. 
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EMMA
You were gonna pick your life partner - whom you can’t escape without involving The 
Man- based off habit. 

MICHAEL
That’s not all it was-

EMMA
From what you’ve told me she sounds like a twat. 

MICHAEL
Don’t call her that!

EMMA
You’re sitting here crying to a stranger after drinking a full handle of rum. Either she’s a 
twat. Or you are. But your energy is honest. My intuition says it was her. 

MICHAEL
Everyone was waiting on me to just do it-

EMMA
You care too much about what people think about you. And it also sounds like you think 
you’re more important to people than you actually are. 

MICHAEL
You know what? FUCK you! I didn’t ask for this stupid “psychoanalysis” from a 
righteous bitch who spends her Saturday night in a park by herself feeding squirrels-

EMMA
I’m not alone. 

MICHAEL
What? You’re sitting here by yourself-

EMMA
I’m not, you’re here now. Besides, people are shitty, I don’t want to be around them 
more than necessary. 

MICHAEL
People’s opinion of you are a reflection of your impact on them, so caring about them 
isn’t a bad thing. 

HMA8 



HMA9 

EMMA
That’s not true.

MICHAEL
But it is!

EMMA
Most of the time people are projecting their B.S. on to you so they don’t have to think 
about how they should change. 

MICHAEL
Whatever-

EMMA
-Or they actually don’t care about you at all and you’re just a narcissist who got the 
short end of the stick. You don’t think that you’re perfect, you just think that you’re 
relevant enough that everyone is talking about you behind your back. And that scares 
you, because that means you aren’t as important as you think.  

MICHAEL
I’m an important person! What have you got to show for all your voodoo? 

A squirrel appears somewhere onstage. 

EMMA
You see that squirrel? I found him on the ground, right here. He fell out of his nest and 
with my “voodoo” I nursed him and saved his life. Now he can have a family, eat nuts, 
and lead a normal squirrel life. Importance is relative. 

MICHAEL
Oh yeah?

Michael stands up suddenly to make a point. 
The squirrel runs away. Michael looks to emma 
who is making an “I told you so” face. He sits 
back down next to her. 

MICHAEL
I was saving this for something special. 

EMMA
Your first day as a bachelor is pretty special. 
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MICHAEL
(on the rebound)

You want some rum?

EMMA
(shutting it down)

I don’t drink rum. 

She begins to climb. He finishes off the rum and 
then joins her in the tree. 

EMMA
Tstststststs!

MICHAEL
What are you doing? 

EMMA
I’m just.. feeding the squirrels. Here. 

Emma offers him the bag so he can feed the 
squirrels with her. 

MICHAEL
What am I supposed to do with these? I scared the squirrels away. 

EMMA
I know. I was there when they fled in terror. Just sit quietly and they’ll come back sooner 
or later. 

MICHAEL
I doubt it but okay...

They sit in silence until the squirrel appears on 
the branch next to Michael. Michael perks up 
and Emma hold out a peanut. Michael follows 
her lead and holds out the nut for the squirrel. 
The squirrel eats the nut directly from 
Michael’s hand. End of play. 
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