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DRama Mini(ry

N EI G H BO RS by John Cosper

BUDDY enters, stops, recognizing the audience like.an old pal.

BUDDY: Well hey there, Pall Remember me? Sure you,do!We used to work together. Oh,
man, the times we had, talking about how much money I' make and me telling you
story after story about my life. (Obnoxious laugh) Like my story about going to Mardi Gras
in New Orleans, when I got so drunk they foundme’six days later in western ,Utah
with no memory of where I'ddbeen.(Laughs) Ohj you should have beén there, really. Or
maybe not, right? I mean, Jet’s not kid ourselves. I used to drive you nuts! Crazy! You
loved your job until I came along<You'd see me coming, and you'd find any excuse to
get away from me. Remember that one time...

BUDDY freezes. EDNA enters:

EDNA: You were late for an appointment. Something you can’t even recall now, but it
was critical that you get there in time. You were blazing down the‘road like a madman,
when all of a suddenia car as big as a battleship,pulled outin front of you, weaving

all over theroad at ten miles an hour. Youblew your horn at the driver, who was so
shortyou couldn’t.even see her head oyér the seat. Now, I understand your frustration
at me, but did you really need to use that kind of language as you blew by me? But I
guess I can’t really expect...

EDNA freezes. REGGIE enters:

REGGIE: You try not to make eye contact with me. ‘Cause you know, that’s;all the en-
couragement I need to approach and askifor a small favor. A dime. A quarter. Every
little bit helps when you start with nothing. “But,” you say to yourself, “how do I know
you won'’t use it to buy alcohol? Or drugs?” (Shrugs) No way of knowing, is there? That
would require talking, gétting to know me better. And we both know that's not going to
happen. Because you're just not comfortable...

REGGIE freezes. JUDY enters.

JUDY: Being friendly with me. After all, yout familychose the house and subdivision
based on thekind of people you saw out cutting their grass and walking their dogs.
Happy moms and dads with their kids and pets. The all-American dream, right? Then
that nice old couple who lived acress the street, the ones who had you over for supper
when yousmoved in, sold their house to me. And my girlfriend. Not what you had in
mind for neighbors, right? Admit it, when you found out who we were, you didn’t let
the kids come outside and play as often. Right? I mean the last thing you want is your
kids hanging around...
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