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  CHARACTERS 
Amelia: 16, very tense 
Doctor: mid 40s, male, calm, Amelia's therapist 
Laura: 19, outwardly bored, controlling and manipulative 

  SCENE 
Three chairs and a desk of the Doctor's office in a mental hospital. Two chairs next to each other 
on one side of the desk, one on the other.  

  AT RISE 
AMELIA is sitting uncomfortably in one of the chairs, the DOCTOR sits across from her. 
LAURA is lounging the chair next to AMELIA, bored and disinterested. The DOCTOR does not 
acknowledge LAURA.   

  DOCTOR  
You look tired.  

  LAURA 

  (whispered over shoulder)  

Yeah, you do look like hell.  

  DOCTOR 
Have you been taking your medications? 

  LAURA  
Don't lie.  

  AMELIA 
Yes.  

  LAURA 
Liar. 

  DOCTOR 
I see.  
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  LAURA 
He sees right through you. 

  DOCTOR  
Amelia, you've been my patient for several months now and nothing seems to get through to you. 

  LAURA 
   
  (lets out a short cackle) 

  DOCTOR 
Let's just talk, okay? Off the record, just two people talking. How does that sound?  

  LAURA 
Oooh, let's try this for once, it could be fun. Go on, talk. 

  AMELIA  
Okay. 

  DOCTOR 
Good. Now tell me, do you like it here?  

  LAURA  
Is he joking?  

  AMELIA 
Um. Not really. 

  DOCTOR 
Do you want to stay here?  

  AMELIA 
I'd rather go home.  

  LAURA  
Ha. What a novel idea.  

  DOCTOR 
Then why don't you let me help you? You talk to me, and you can go home. 

  LAURA 
As if you'd have a home to go to. 
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  DOCTOR 
What are you afraid of Amelia? Are you afraid that one of my methods may actually help you?  

  AMELIA 
I... 

  LAURA  
Oh come on, you know why.  

  AMELIA 
Uh... 

  LAURA 
Your parents wouldn't want you anymore.  

  AMELIA  
I'm not-  

  LAURA  
If you leave here, you're on your own, 

  AMELIA  
  
  (covers her ears as LAURA continues talking) 

  DOCTOR 
Amelia?  

  LAURA 
If you let him help you, I leave you all by your self, and if I go, you're just some crazy kid, right? 
Some kid who couldn't handle it and went off the rails.  

  DOCTOR  
Amelia, are you with me? 

  LAURA 

  (standing over AMELIA)  

And you just can't stand that can you? Being all on your own, no one to pay attention to you, no 
one to keep you out of your own head.   

  DOCTOR  
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Uncover your ears Amelia. 

  LAURA  
What are you without me? You never got a chance to find out, and you'll never have to. You let 
him help you and you'll be no one, just some crazy little freak. You need me. You couldn't keep it 
together then, and how could you now. 

  DOCTOR 
Let me help you Amelia. Listen to my voice, come back and tell me what you hear, let me help 
you. 

  LAURA  
Do you want to see what happens if he tries to help you? This could be fun. Pull your head up,  

  (wrenches AMELIA'S head up)  

listen to the good doctor.  

  (pulls AMELIA'S hands away from her ears) 

  DOCTOR 
Are you with me?  

  LAURA  

  (whispered to AMELIA)  

Oh yes, you have no where to go.  

  AMELIA 

  (nods slowly, swallows)  

  DOCTOR 
Are you ready to talk now?  

  AMELIA  

  (Looks to LAURA who nods and smiles)  

  (quietly)  

Yes.  
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  LAURA  
Say it louder. 

  AMELIA 

  (louder)  

Yes.  

  DOCTOR  
Good, very good. Now Amelia, if you want me to help you, you have to be honest. 

  LAURA  

  (grins maniacally)  

Oh yes, honesty. 

  DOCTOR 
Why are you here Amelia? What troubles you? Do you have hallucinations? Nightmares? Do 
you hear voices?  

  AMELIA  
I- I don't hear anything. 

  DOCTOR  
Really? Come on, no more lies. You need to tell me, I can help you. You want to get home don't 
you?  

  LAURA 
If they'll take you in. 

  DOCTOR 
You hear something, right? That much is clear. Don't feel ashamed, plenty of people hear things. 
But every time we speak, you never acknowledge or speak back to, well, whatever it is that ails 
you. Why is that? 
  LAURA  
He's right, our conversations are rather one-sided, don't you think? 

  AMELIA 
Why would I talk to the voice in my head?  
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  LAURA 
I'm not just some voice you moron.  

  DOCTOR 
Then you do hear a voice? Tell me Amelia, don't keep it to yourself. Don't become like the others 
here. You're different, not lost on us yet. 

  LAURA 
Yet.  

  DOCTOR 
You don't want to be medicated for the rest of your life. Trust me, Amelia, you don't want that.  

  LAURA  
Maybe we do want that, all those little pills to send you into oblivion. 

  AMELIA 
I... I don't want that.  

  LAURA  
No? 

  DOCTOR 
No, you don't. 

  AMELIA  
No.  

  LAURA  
Oh, stop talking, that's enough fun for today.  

  DOCTOR 
Do you recognize the voice? Do you know them?  

  (Silence. Amelia looks away) 

  DOCTOR 
I am a professional you know, this is my job. You seem to not believe that talking can help you.  

  LAURA  
He can help you lose everything.  

  AMELIA  

Page �7



Yeah. I recognize it. 

  LAURA 
Don't you dare. You talk and you lose me. You lose any connection to before. Who are you 
without me taking care of you? You'll be lost. Nothing will be the same again. 

  AMELIA 

  (turning angrily to LAURA)  

Nothing is the same!  

  (Silence)  

  DOCTOR  
Is there someone else in the room with us? 

  LAURA 
You stupid, ignorant, fool. 

  AMELIA 
Yes. 

  DOCTOR 
Who do you see Amelia? 

  LAURA 
You just lost everything we worked for.  

  AMELIA  

  (pause) 

I... I think I'd like the session to be done now.  

  DOCTOR 
Not just yet. I need you to be very clear with me, who do you see? 

  AMELIA  
I... I see Laura. 

  LAURA 
How could you? 
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  DOCTOR 
When did this start? 

  LAURA 
Ah, well, is has been fun, hasn't it? Now it's time to stop. 

  AMELIA 
After the accident.  

  LAURA 
Do you really have the guts to do this?  

  DOCTOR 
How soon after? 

  LAURA 
Fine. You want to do this, let's do this. Let's see what happens. 

  AMELIA 
About a week, I think.  

  LAURA 
You were in the car with me, going to our grandparents house for Christmas.  

  DOCTOR  
Do you remember the accident?  

  AMELIA  
Not really. 

  (pause) 

  LAURA 
The car broke down on the way. You were trapped in the car, but I wasn't.  

  DOCTOR 
Tell me what you remember.  

  LAURA  
Don't you remember?  

  AMELIA  
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Just stop. Everybody stop. 

  (silence) 

  (to DOCTOR)  

I want to be alone now. 

  DOCTOR  
I can't do that Amelia.  

  AMELIA 
Please. I just need to think. 

  DOCTOR  
I'm sorry, but I can't leave you alone.  

  AMELIA  
Please, I'm not ready. Not today. 

  DOCTOR 
Keep going Amelia, remember, tell me what happened.  

  LAURA  
You were trapped in the car. 

  AMELIA  
I... I was trapped in the car.  

  LAURA 
But I wasn't, so I climbed out, 

  AMELIA 
But Laura wasn't. She climbed out.  

  LAURA 
It was dark. A man pulled over behind us. 

  AMELIA 
A truck pulled over behind us.  

  LAURA 
He asked if you were okay and I said you were stuck.    
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  AMELIA 
I don't remember. Can we stop? Please.  

  LAURA 
He pushed me into his truck. 

  DOCTOR 
The man took Laura in his truck and drove off. Keep going Amelia.  

  AMELIA  
   
  (Slowly) 

I was trapped in the car, mom and dad found me.  

  LAURA 
He strangled me when he was done.  

  AMELIA 
He strangled her.  

  (silence) 

  DOCTOR 
Good, this is good. Take all the time you need.  

  AMELIA  
They called the cops. There was chaos, everyone was asking questions. 

  DOCTOR  
Do you remember anything after that? 

  LAURA  
He left me at the house, just got in his truck and left. 

  AMELIA  
They... They found her at his house. He got away.  

  LAURA 
They don't know who he was.  

  (silence) 
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  AMELIA  
I never got to open my christmas presents.  

  DOCTOR 
This is excellent progress.  

  LAURA 
You didn't even call for help. 

  AMELIA  

  (turning to LAURA)  

What? 

  DOCTOR  
Amelia, we're having a conversation right now.  

  LAURA 
You just let him take me away. 

  AMELIA 
No, I couldn't do anything.  

  DOCTOR  
Amelia, Amelia. Tell her to wait, it's rude to have two conversations at once.  

  AMELIA 
Oh, um, I- 

  LAURA 
You didn't do a thing. 

  AMELIA 

  (tries to ignore LAURA) 

  LAURA  
I died. You lived.  

  AMELIA  
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  (turning to LAURA, voice rising)  

No. That's not what happened! 

  DOCTOR  
Amelia listen to me. Laura is dead. You need to tell her to move on. 

  LAURA 
You let me go without a struggle. You were too scared to speak up when it     
really counted. You let him take me so you could live. 

  AMELIA  
Stop. 

  LAURA 
You thought you deserved to live more than me,  

  AMELIA 
Please stop. 

  DOCTOR 
It's time for you both to move on, tell her to go, to let you live. 

  LAURA  
You stupid, 

  AMELIA 
Laura. 

  LAURA  
Selfish, 

  AMELIA  
Please. 

  LAURA 
Bitch. 

  DOCTOR 
Amelia, you need to say it out loud.  

  AMELIA 
I can't! 
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  LAURA 
That's right. You. Owe. Me.  

  (silence) 

  DOCTOR 
Yes you can, say it Amelia. 

  LAURA  

  (quietly, leaning over to AMELIA'S ear)  

Say you're sorry.  

  DOCTOR 
Tell her to move on. 

  LAURA 
Say it.  

  DOCTOR  
It's time to let her go.  

  LAURA 

  (pulls AMELIA'S head back)  

Say it. I'm, 

  AMELIA 
  (weakly) 
I'm.  

  LAURA 
Sorry. 

  AMELIA 

  (quietly)  
Sorry. 

  DOCTOR 
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What? 

  LAURA 
Say. It. Louder. 

  DOCTOR 
If you let her in, you will be trapped here. 

  AMELIA 

  (pause, looks at LAURA)  

I'm sorry Laura.  

  (Lights out) 
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