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__________________Cast of Characters 

____TARA: 24. Female. Searching for 
meaning and connection. She 
doesn't talk about this, but 
she saved up her allowance to 
have her childhood guinea pig 
taxidermied, which says a lot 
about her particular brand of 
anxious attachment. Capricorn. 

_______ELLIOTT: 35. Male. Boundless 
enthusiasm. The inertia is 
unmatched. Boy, can he ever 
talk. Pisces. 

_______GABRIEL: 35. Male. Reserved and solid. 
Possesses the deepest 
imaginable well of love and 
loyalty - though few are 
granted the honor of access. 
Scorpio. 

_____________WOMAN'S VOICE: Tara's mother. Tbh, she's 
probably a Libra, but a Libra 
who really has it together. 

____________YOGI'S VOICE: Have you ever watched a free 
Youtube yoga tutorial made by 
an Instagram influencer who 
peddles detox teas? Like that. 
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Diverse casting is strongly encouraged. 

COMPENSATION ____________

Scene 1 _______

TARA and ELLIOTT, respectively isolated. They 
talk out over the audience, speaking aloud as 
they fill out their respective ends of a form 
for an online surrogacy agency. No physical 
laptops are present onstage. GABRIEL is seated 
center, scrolling through his phone, unaware of 
TARA and ELLIOTT's respective monologues. 

TARA 
Tara. 

ELLIOTT 
Elliott. Male. Thirty-five. 

TARA 
Female. Obviously. Twenty-four. Fertile...? 

(reconsidering her choice of words) 
No. Ovulating...? Oh, wow, definitely not - that 
           sounds weirder. definitely                 

ELLIOTT 
Partnered. Gabriel and I met in high school. 

TARA 
Single. Very happily single. 

ELLIOTT 
It's funny, actually - I had a crush on his older 
brother. But that was          because he played                       strictly                   
baseball, and I've always thought there's something 
undeniably classy about a man in a baseball uniform - 
you know, in a red-blooded, 'Americana' kind of a 
way. 

TARA 
I'm educated. Graduated from Oberlin with a degree in 
Journalism. I'd like to go back to school and start 
work on a master's - something in business. That's a 
big-girl degree. 

(beat) 
I can't really swing it right now, though. 
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ELLIOTT 
Gabe and I were friends, but we didn't date. He was 
very closet-y, and I was    . Anyway. We went off to                          not                         
college - separate schools - and I didn't hear from 
him until we bumped into each other at a fundraiser 
in 2012. 

TARA 
Not that my primary investment in this venture is the 
money, of course. It isn't. Of course. The true 
compensation... it's... spiritual. 

I come from a single parent household. Just me and my 
mom. I was kind of... removed... growing up? An 
island unto myself. But I'd like to be... less like 
that. I think. 

ELLIOTT 
This fundraiser. It was some nonsense about 
endangered orcas. And halfway through the night, we 
found ourselves on this terrace together, alone. And 
we're quiet, and he's smoking a cigarette, and we're 
looking like a couple of clowns in our rented 
tuxedos. And after standing there in silence 
forrrr... let's say seven minutes, we         dare to                                       finally         
look at each other. And we start         . And Gabe,                                  laughing            
he says, "Can you believe this bullshit?" And I said 
no, I could not believe this bullshit. So, we left. 
Didn't even tell anyone goodnight. Spent the whole 
evening at some dive bar a couple of blocks down the 
street, chatting. 

TARA 
I don't have a pregnancy history, and I      that can                                         know          
put potential parents on edge. You don't want to sink 
money into a carrier without a track record... so to 
speak. But that means no childcare allowance for you 
to cover. And I'm more flexible than most candidates 
will prove to be. I am a single, freelance 
journalist, beholden only to myself - and, 
potentially, to you. 

Besides. I don't want children. I've always known I 
don't want children. 

But there are so many good people who do. 

ELLIOTT 
That was the start of it all, I suppose. I fell in 
love with him that night. We were married not even a 
year later. 
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TARA 
I have a high pain tolerance. I... don't know if 
there's somewhere on the form where I can mark 
that... 

ELLIOTT 
Every morning, I look at Gabe, and I think, "How can 
one person be so full of love?" Like, how does it all 
fit inside him? All this love. Buckets full. 

TARA 
I think this is a way I can contribute to the world 
positively. 

I'm willing to do this on your terms. If you'd like 
to get to know each other, I'm always down for 
coffee! Well, decaf, I guess. Caffeine is bad for the 
baby, right? 

ELLIOTT 
I look in his eyes, and I think, "Wow. Imagine if you 
could direct that love toward a child." Just think of 
that... The difference he could make. That he and I 
could make together. 

TARA 
Submit. 

ELLIOTT 
Submit. 
(GABRIEL comes into 
focus, in their 
home) 

GABRIEL 
Hunny, you have been typing for a      time. Whatever                                   long                
you're sharing, I promise, the surrogate does not 
want to know all of it. 

ELLIOTT 
Not for the profile, but after the screening, she'll 
want to get to know us for the process, I imagine! 

GABRIEL 
El, not everyone will want to be intimately involved 
in our personal lives. 

ELLIOTT 
(Moving behind GABRIEL and rubbing his 
shoulders) 

Well, that is     loss. If this fails, then we'll try               her                                     
     strategy. your           

(A message from TARA appears on the screen) 
A RESPONSE! See, now THAT is the power of 
vulnerability! 



                                                          4. 

                                                             

TARA 
(TARA's section of the stage is activated 
again as she shares her email) 

Hi, Gabriel and Elliott! 

Saw your message. Read your profile. I would love to 
connect! :) 

Best, 

Tara 

ELLIOTT 
(To GABRIEL) 

Ohhhh my God, what should I say? Wait - I've always 
envisioned the baby as blonde. Should I ask Tara if 
she's blonde? 

GABRIEL 
We're using your sister's eggs. 

ELLIOTT 
I thought maybe the baby could absorb the blonde via 
       . osmosis  

GABRIEL 
Thank God we aren't planning on homeschooling... 

Just be yourself. She'll      you, I'm     .                          love          sure  

ELLIOTT 
You're biased. 

GABRIEL 
Hunny, I am the       'biased.' If I can      with                 least                    live      
you and still love you, no one else has any 
reasonable excuse not to. 

ELLIOTT 
Which are you hoping for? 

GABRIEL 
Pardon? 

ELLIOTT 
A girl or a boy? 

GABRIEL 
Elliott... 
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ELLIOTT 
I know, I know - we just want it to be healthy, blah, 
blah, blah. But if you      you could choose.                        knew                   

GABRIEL 
You're getting ahead of yourself. 

ELLIOTT 
And        not opening yourself up to the     you're                                
possibility. C'monnnn, Gabe. 

GABRIEL 
I don't want to get hung up on expectations. It's a 
slippery slope. 

What about you? Which are you hoping for? 

ELLIOTT 
Girl. 

GABRIEL 
Hah, really? Why's that? 

ELLIOTT 
It's shallow. 

GABRIEL 
Say it. 

ELLIOTT 
Mmm, I feel like it's not   .                           PC  

GABRIEL 
Oh, come on. Who is there to prove yourself to? 

ELLIOTT 
I love the thought of doing her hair in the morning 
before school. Braiding it. Tying it in pigtails... 

(beat) 
Gabe, you can let yourself fantasize a       . What's                                        little         
got you wound up so tight? 

GABRIEL 
Nothing. 

Bureaucracy. 

The thought of it all... sometimes makes me very 
anxious. 
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ELLIOTT 
Well, that's only because you like to think of 
everything all at once. You don't need to worry about 
'the thought of it    .' Just take it one day at a                    all                             
time. 

GABRIEL 
You're going to be a world-class dad, you know. 

ELLIOTT 
Only with you. Only together. 

(ELLIOTT and GABRIEL kiss.) 

GABRIEL 
I'm headed out. Don't stress too much about the 
emails, hm? 

(GABRIEL exits. The email realm with 
ELLIOTT and TARA is reactivated.) 

ELLIOTT 
Hi, Tara!! 

Elliott here. You're the first person we've connected 
with. Or,      connected with. I'm including Gabriel           I've                                       
in the "we." 

Sorry, I'm like, so nervous right now!! But I'd also 
love to connect. Obviously. That is why I'm 
connecting. 

Wow, this is like online dating only ten thousand 
times weirder. Anyway. Read your profile. You seem 
like a dream. 

How do you feel about apple turnovers? 

TARA 
Hey again, Elliott! 

Thanks for the prompt reply. It's okay to be nervous! 
I'm also really incredibly nervous. 

Lol, apple turnovers are great! Why do you ask? 

ELLIOTT 
Because Gabriel makes a MEAN apple turnover, and you 
should come over for dinner. Don't know if that's 
customary - but it makes sense, right? I mean, if 
you're going to consider doing something like this, 
you should really      us.                   know     

P.S. Open the attachment!! It's a 'meme'! SO FUNNY! 
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Scene 2 _______

At GABE and EL's apartment, post-dinner. TARA, 
GABRIEL, and ELLIOTT have just finished dessert 
in the living room. The atmosphere is stiff. 
Uninspired lounge music plays in the background. 
TARA is gathering plates. ELLIOTT is on edge. 
TARA is on edge. GABRIEL is on edge. 

GABRIEL 
Tara, please, you don't have to do that. 

TARA 
Don't be silly. It's the least I could do. 

ELLIOTT 
(Leaping from his seat, suddenly inspired. 
Taking the dishes from TARA) 

I'll get them! ~Besiiiides, I have a surpriiiise!~ 

GABRIEL 
(Knowing         where this is headed)          exactly                       

Ellie... Let's not, hm? 
(ELLIOTT ignores the directive and exits 
with excited conviction.) 

TARA 
What? What's he doing? 

GABRIEL 
Post dinner party tradition... 

(There is a long, loaded pause. At last, 
GABRIEL sighs, deflating and breaking the 
silence. They speak in hushed voices.) 

GABRIEL 
God... 

TARA 
Everything okay? 

GABRIEL 
Tara. How do you feel about... all of this? This 
situation - what we could be asking you to do. 

TARA 
I feel... good. I feel good about it. I mean - I want 
to do it. 

How do     feel?        you       

GABRIEL 
You are very young. 
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TARA 
Not      young.     that        

GABRIEL 
When Elliott suggested doing things... this way - 
with a surrogate - well. I didn't know what to think. 
But he gets... excited. 

TARA 
I mean, it's exciting - right? You're excited? 

GABRIEL 
...I have a lot of questions I need to take care of 
first. So, you've never had children? What if you 
became attached? 

TARA 
I think that's a        unfair.                  little         

GABRIEL 
These are just the questions we should consider. 
That's all. 

TARA 
Sure. 

GABRIEL 
It's a complicated situation. A complicated service 
to ask        to perform. And I want to keep the        anyone                                    
logistics straight. There are contracts. Expenses. 
People other than us to keep in mind - El's sister. 
Our families. You. Someone has to think about the 
full scope of this endeavor. The complete picture. 

TARA 
Have you spoken to Elliott about this? Can't he take 
care of some of that? 

GABRIEL 
Sometimes, Elliott only hears what he       to hear.                                       wants          
And Elliott is already off to the races. 

ELLIOTT 
(Interrupting, reentering with a game of 
Jenga, a bottle of gin, and a bottle of 
tequila) 

Jenga and gin! Who is   ? AH - it rhymes!                       in                  

GABRIEL 
And there it is. 
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This is        not appropriate, hunny...         really                           
(ELLIOTT kneels at the coffee table, 
setting up the Jenga tower.) 

ELLIOTT 
If you topple the tower, you drink. 

(TARA arranges herself around the Jenga 
tower as well. With reluctance, GABE joins 
them on the floor. ELLIOTT pours drinks.) 

TARA 
God, Jenga makes me think of the secular Christmas 
dinners of my youth. 

(Upon encountering a tricky block) 
Ah, that's no good... 

(As the scene progresses, the three take 
turns at Jenga, delicately removing blocks 
from the tower.) 

ELLIOTT 
Do you remember our first holiday with the 'rents? 

GABRIEL 
The Christmas Hanukkah crossover from hell? Yes. 

ELLIOTT 
It was NOT that bad! 

GABRIEL 
You flirted with my brother in front of my                                                  great 
    . aunt  

ELLIOTT 
Okay, no, wrong -    flirted with   .                   he              me  

GABRIEL 
He's a priest! 

ELLIOTT 
Right, and, historically,    priest has ever been                           no                      
gay. 

He's          .      repressed  

GABRIEL 
That's ridiculous. 

ELLIOTT 
Oh, you're just sensitive because you think I still 
have that silly little crush on him. 

TARA 
Is this the brother from high school? From the 
baseball team? 
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ELLIOTT 
Yes. 

GABRIEL 
    - Wait, Tara, how Yes                   
did you know that? 

TARA 
Oh, uh, the profile - it was / in the profile. 

GABRIEL 
You put your crush on my brother in the surrogacy 
profile? 

ELLIOTT 
It was for context! 

GABRIEL 
It's tactless! 

ELLIOTT 
No, no, you have to read it; I was telling our love 
story, Gabriel. 

GABRIEL 
We are venturing further and further into 
"inappropriate" territory. 

TARA 
It really wasn't that bad. It really     innocent -                                      was            
promise. 

ELLIOTT 
Thank you, Tara. 

GABRIEL 
I am failing to see how it could have possibly been 
        . relevant  

ELLIOTT 
Here, we can make it even: Tara! Who was your most 
        high school crush? Oh! For the sake of intense                                        
~relevance~ - would you have considered having 
children / with him? 

GABRIEL 
I feel you might have been / missing my      .                                         point  

ELLIOTT 
Or her! Your high school crush could have been a 
girl! I do not make assumptions, obviously! 
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TARA 
(Responding as if this is a test) 

Oh. Oh, uh, I actually don't know if I can even 
remember who - ...I don't think I would have had 
children with anyone, really...? Especially / not 
from... high school? 

(The following lines all overlap.) 

GABRIEL 
No, no, no, Tara, don't humor him; it's not a quiz. 

ELLIOTT 
Oh, wait, oh, no - I 
don't mean to put you 
on the spot. 

GABRIEL 
Alright, I'm going to 
need you to pass the 
gin. 

TARA 
Certainly, of course. 

ELLIOTT 
Mmm, aaaactually, I 
can use another glass, 
too. 

TARA 
Here, I'll pour it. 

ELLIOTT 
That's okay; I've got 
it. 

TARA 
It's fine, just pass 
me your glasses. 
(In the commotion of 
reaching for and 
passing the 
glasses/gin, the 
tower is knocked 
down. It's 
everyone's doing - 
or, at least, it's 
hard to place whose 
doing it is.) 

ELLIOTT 
(Said in an sing-song chant - a routine 
when someone loses - GABE recites it as 
well, with less enthusiasm) 

Topple the tower, toast the tequila, take the 
trimming: DRINK, DRINK DRINK! 

TARA 
You're kidding! You two knocked the table! 

ELLIOTT 
It was a nudge at most. 
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TARA 
I beg to differ. You         it.                      knocked     

ELLIOTT 
(Flippant) 

Oh, tom-ae-to, tom-ah-to. 

...Time for a rematch? 

TARA 
I have to drive home tonight... 

(GABRIEL is caught between disappointment 
and relief. ELLIOTT takes one more 
cautious stab at continuing.) 

ELLIOTT 
Another night, maybe...? 

GABRIEL 
I'm going to take these glasses to the kitchen, if 
we're done here. 

(GABRIEL collects the glasses and the gin, 
stands and exits. ELLIOTT and TARA begin 
cleaning up the tower, now in comfortable 
quiet.) 

ELLIOTT 
So. Tara. What's the dream? 

TARA 
Excuse me...? The... dream? 

ELLIOTT 
Yeah! You finish school. You're debt-free. What's 
life look like, if everything is perfect? 

TARA 
Oh... I... I guess I don't... I don't really think 
that way. 

ELLIOTT 
Indulge yourself! 

TARA 
Okay. Um. Okay. 

I... land a really awesome job that I'm really 
awesome at. I'd love to live in one of those nice 
high-rise apartments, you know? I can afford 
vacations. I'm... an adult. People respect me. As an 
adult who can support herself. Who doesn't need 
anyone. I go to the symphony and the opera, maybe, 
and I don't feel like a faker there. 
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ELLIOTT 
Oh, jeez,   still feel like a faker at the symphony           I                                         
and the opera! 

TARA 
You go to the symphony...? 

ELLIOTT 
Look, honestly, I would just as soon watch Netlfix. 

What else? 

TARA 
What do you mean 'what else'? 

ELLIOTT 
You 'land a really awesome job that you're really 
awesome at'? What job? What do you do there? 

TARA 
Look, right now I'm just... really focused on getting 
back to school. I guess I just... owe it to my mom to 
be successful at something. That's all. 

(Shifting gears) 
What about you? You have your baby, and then what? 
What's your dream? 

ELLIOTT 
We have the baby, and she loves us - but I'm her 
favorite parent, obviously. 

That's a joke. 

Anyway. When I think of the perfect future, I think 
of a perfect night. And in this         night, Gabe's                                 perfect               
making dinner, and the baby has just fallen asleep. 
And you know how all babies kind of look smushed? 
Like when you take a new pillow out of shrink-wrap 
and it hasn't quite... inflated yet? Well, she's just 
old enough that she doesn't look that way anymore. 
And I'm holding her, and for the first time, I really 
realize that she looks like us. And my mom visits, 
who has never believed this would be possible for us, 
and she sees it, too. And we're a      family.                                   real         
         sees it. Everyone          

That's the dream. 

Can I... Can I be candid for a moment? With you? 
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TARA 
Absolutely. 

ELLIOTT 
I want this. I wish it were simpler. There are so 
many variables that are outside of my control... I 
just have to throw my hands up and give it to God - 
or to the universe, or... whatever's out there, up 
there. 

But I want this. I want this more than I know how to 
tell you. 

(beat) 
I was surprised you were listed with the agency. 

TARA 
I went to the doctor. Even had a psychological exam. 

ELLIOTT 
I just mean most of the women are older than you are, 
already have families... 

TARA 
Look, Elliott: I want this, too. I want this like you 
do. In a different way, obviously, but - ...I know 
I'm the first prospect you've contacted. But this 
feels right. And, Elliott, I can't even explain what 
this opportunity would do for me... 

ELLIOTT 
Hey - hey, it's okay. I think we can help each other. 
I... want to help each other. 

TARA 
And... Gabriel? 

ELLIOTT 
If I'm on board, Gabe will be on board. 

TARA 
You're sure...? 

ELLIOTT 
Promise. I've got your back, Tara. 

(As ELLIOTT continues to clean up the 
tower, TARA takes a block, turning it over 
in her hands, examining it. Reverently, 
and without ELLIOTT seeing, she slips it 
into her pocket. TARA's phone rings. She 
checks it.) 
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TARA 
Oh, shoot, that's - I should... probably get going, 
then. Tell Gabriel goodnight for me? And thank him 
again for the dinner? 

ELLIOTT 
You got it. 

(TARA exits. GABRIEL reenters, dishes now 
clear.) 

GABRIEL 
Where's Tara? 

ELLIOTT 
Had to duck out. But she's just as much of a sucker 
for your cooking as I am! 

So. What do you think? 

GABRIEL 
I think we should take things slowly. 

ELLIOTT 
...Gabe, IIII really don't know about that. If we 
like Tara, we should lock her down. Like, you know 
what they say about used cars - when you find one you 
like, you need to buy it day-of. 

GABRIEL 
         Elliott. 

ELLIOTT 
Jeez, sorry. I don't mean it          . I just mean I                              literally                
like her. Don't you like her? 

GABRIEL 
You know, there    more than one way to make a                 is                             
family. 

ELLIOTT 
Sure. But the "old fashioned way" isn't exactly an 
option here. 

(Before GABRIEL can clarify) 
I don't get it. You said you wanted to do this. 

GABRIEL 
What's the rush? 

ELLIOTT 
We're thirty-five! My friend Michelle? Her daughter 
just finished Kindergarten. Chris and Teresa are 
expecting their      . My mom gets so      when I try                 third                 smug            
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to convince her we're doing this. 

Or. Maybe not smug. Maybe just... resigned. 

If we don't do this soon, I'm afraid that... What if 
we never do? 

GABRIEL 
Ellie, I have this       that it's all going to come                    sense                             
crashing down around us. That we are driving on black 
ice, and this is our chance to stop the car. 

Jesus - not to circle back to that tactless 'used 
car' metaphor. 

ELLIOTT 
You aren't usually one for             . It's nerves.                            premonitions               
Indigestion, even! How many of those apple turnovers 
did you eat? 

(Before GABRIEL can respond) 
Gabe. Just think about how beautiful this baby will 
be... 

GABRIEL 
She'd... be stunning. 

ELLIOTT 
She would be. And she can be. And she        .                                       will be  

GABRIEL 
I don't think you're hearing me. 

ELLIOTT 
I'm hearing that you're scared. I'm saying you have 
to rip off the bandaid. It's a leap of faith, but 
you've just got to go for it. Just. Trust me on this 
one. 

I love you. 

GABRIEL 
I know you do. 

I love you, too. 
(GABRIEL and ELLIOTT exit. The stage is 
empty. A phone - TARA's - rings several 
times. It goes to voicemail. We hear the 
disembodied voice of TARA's mother.) 

WOMAN'S VOICE 
Hi, Tara. This is your mother. I don't know if 
there's any use in leaving these. That is to say, I 
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don't know if kids your age check their voicemails 
anymore. You certainly don't answer your phones. 

Wish you'd call me back. Or text! I text now! 

I know you're busy - it's that time of year, I 
suppose - but you've got to make time for your mom! 

Not trying to guilt-trip here. I just miss you. At 
least you post on the Facebook! Call me. 

Scene 3 _______

TARA, GABRIEL, and ELLIOTT. TARA has just 
returned from her embryo transplant. ELLIOTT has 
tabloid magazines open on the table, flipped 
open to the horoscope sections. 

ELLIOTT 
Tara! What's your star sign? I'm reading horoscopes. 
If the baby is born in nine months, that'll make her 
a Cancer? Maybe a... Virgo? WAIT - I bet you're a 
Sagittarius. 

TARA 
Capricorn. Actually. 

ELLIOTT 
Capricorn! Capricorn,          . That was my next                       obviously                   
guess... 

Tell me everything. This is just so     . Did it                                     wild         
hurt? 

TARA 
The most uncomfortable part was the full bladder. The 
actual procedure was... surprisingly easy. It was... 
kind of lovely, if I'm being honest. 

ELLIOTT 
I hate hospitals. I wouldn't have been able to get 
comfortable. 

TARA 
I was surprised that I could settle the nerves. 

ELLIOTT 
So, what happened? The procedure, how did it all go 
down? 
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TARA 
Well. I could see the embryo on the monitor. 

ELLIOTT 
(excited) 

What did it look like? 

TARA 
Like nothing. Like a... grain of dark rice, kind of 
quivering? 

This catheter appeared on the screen, and a deep 
glow, like... an orb was released inside me, and it 
just... I felt warm? 

ELLIOTT 
Like, physically? 

TARA 
I... couldn't tell. ...I'm not usually sentimental. 
But to recognize yourself as a vessel for life is... 
There's this profound and            potential to                           terrifying              
impact the course of someone else's entire world. 
     worlds, the two of you... And that's...        Your                                         inside 
me. 

I feel it again. Right now. Talking about it. 
(apologetic) 

Wow, I am... Never like this. 

ELLIOTT 
(already misty-eyed) 

That's okay. I am. 
(beat) 

I know that it's rare for the IVF to be successful 
round one, and I shouldn't jump the gun, and there 
are no guarantees, and whatever else Gabriel says to 
me every time I mention the baby. 

But I don't know. 

It's all kind of perfect. 

TARA 
Yeah? 

ELLIOTT 
Yeah. "It's a marathon, not a sprint," but... all the 
same, I feel like everyone on the team wants to run 
it. 
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TARA 
Have you thought about a name yet? 

ELLIOTT 
Oh, I have      .            lists  

(to GABRIEL) 
What about you, babe? 

GABRIEL 
Hm? Oh. No. 

ELLIOTT 
Not any? 

GABRIEL 
None that come to mind. No. 

ELLIOTT 
(unbothered - back to TARA) 

Sooo, how long until you'll know? 

TARA 
I can take the pregnancy test in about twelve days. 

(retrieving the Jenga block from her bag) 
Okay, this is... This is super weird, but the first 
night I came over, I... stole this? 

ELLIOTT 
I thought you weren't drunk! 

TARA 
I wasn't! You just made me weirdly sentimental, right 
from the start! And that tower toppled, and I thought 
about it: the structural integrity of the tower and 
this particular piece's role in             that                                 maintaining      
integrity - and I've never felt like part of a 
family, really, but I held this block and thought, 
"Maybe I can play a      in a family, at least - a                     role                           
role that's         ," and... It's just nice.             integral                          

ELLIOTT 
I am so glad for that, Tara. I am so grateful. 

GABRIEL 
What about your mom? 

TARA 
Hm? 

GABRIEL 
You said you've never felt like part of a family. 
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You've mentioned your mother. What about her? 

TARA 
We - aren't really speaking. Right now. 

GABRIEL 
Oh - I'm so sorry. I didn't mean to touch a nerve. 

TARA 
No, it's just - complicated? 

ELLIOTT 
Well, hey, you don't need to dredge up all that right 
now. Are there names        thought about?                      you've                

TARA 
Oh, I don't know... 

ELLIOTT 
Quit that. You can say them! 

TARA 
Well... 

Celia. Dustin. Perri. 

Or. Those are a couple I've always really liked. 

ELLIOTT 
See, Gabe, even Tara has names! 

GABRIEL 
Mm. 

TARA 
Anyway. You can have it back, you know. The Jenga 
block. I felt kinda bad. For stealing it. 

ELLIOTT 
No, don't be ridiculous. That Jenga block was 
obviously, like, the catalyst for an epiphany. 

TARA 
I don't want to ruin the set... 

ELLIOTT 
Really, it's not a big deal. 

You know they cut Jenga blocks to be different sizes? 
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TARA 
Really? 

ELLIOTT 
Yep. The whole game is basically rigged from the 
start. 

Probably for the best. The game would go on forever, 
otherwise. Like Monopoly.    , I hate Monopoly...                           God                     

Oh! I almost forgot. 
(pulling an envelope from his pocket and 
handing it to Tara) 

Reimbursement. 
(TARA takes the money, uncomfortable with 
how seamlessly they transition between 
payment and comfortable intimacy. ELLIOTT 
does not notice.) 

TARA 
Right. Yes. Thank you. 

ELLIOTT 
You have dinner plans tonight? 

TARA 
Actually, I kind of want to get home. Drink a cup of 
tea or something. Lay down. 

ELLIOTT 
Is tea approved? Did you talk to the doctor? 

TARA 
It's herbal tea. Chamomile. I'm just... kind of 
exhausted. 

ELLIOTT 
You can't stay over just a while? To celebrate? 

TARA 
I'm like... Actually pretty sore? I wouldn't be much 
fun... 

ELLIOTT 
Booo, fiiiiine. 

Friday night, then, same time as usual? 

TARA 
Always. 
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ELLIOTT 
Oh! Before you go: your horoscope. 

"A Mercury-Mars square influences your day, dear 
Capricorn - providing a motivational push, spurring 
you to action. Remember to stay outward and stay 
focused. You have an inclination toward inward 
direction of your emotions. In this lunar cycle, 
release that tendency. 

Outlook for business: fair 

Outlook for personal relationships: excellent 

Outlook for physical health: ...poor" 

You know, I think these are bogus. 

TARA 
(Laughing) 

Oh, you think maybe? 

ELLIOTT 
Still hope she isn't a Virgo, though. 

TARA 
Whatever you say. 

I'll see the two of you Friday. 
(TARA excuses herself, offering ELLIOTT a 
friendly squeeze on the shoulder as she 
leaves. ELLIOTT and GABRIEL are left alone 
on stage) 

ELLIOTT 
Celia... That's nice, huh? 

GABRIEL 
Yes. It's very nice. 

ELLIOTT 
I could live with 'Celia.' 

GABRIEL 
I am sure you could. 

Scene 4 _______

In GABE and ELLIOTT's apartment. TARA speaks 
through the bathroom door. EL and GABE are on 
the sofa, clutching each other's hands. 
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TARA 
Are you sure about this? I haven't peed yet - I can 
still do this at home and just call you! 

ELLIOTT 
Tara, we are all in this together. 

GABRIEL 
Tara, if you would like to go home, you are free to 
go home. 

ELLIOTT 
Tara, don't listen to Gabe! This is a communal 
affair! 

TARA 
Jesus Christ, okay, okay! Stop talking; I can't pee 
under pressure. 

(TARA pees on the pregnancy test as GABE 
and EL gently assure each other in the 
next room. When TARA is done, she shakes 
off the pregnancy test and holds it 
delicately, examining it. TARA then exits 
the bathroom and joins GABE and ELLIOTT.) 

ELLIOTT 
(beat) 

Okay, well? 

GABRIEL 
It is not instantaneous, Ellie. What's the wait time? 

TARA 
Box said three to four minutes. 

ELLIOTT 
If we just sit here staring at the wall for three to 
four minutes, I will vomit; that's a promise. 

TARA 
Umm, a song! - Put on a song. 

GABRIEL 
Brilliant, yes. I have just the ticket. 

(GABE stands and moves to the home's sound 
system. Dean Martin's "Blue Moon" plays 
languidly in the background. GABE turns, 
proud of himself. Hums along and extends 
his hand to ELLIOTT, who is smiling 
broadly and sinking into the sofa.) 

ELLIOTT 
Stop it. Ohhh my god, stop. 
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(GABRIEL shakes his head, poking at 
ELLIOTT, good-natured. Singing along now. 
At last, ELLIOTT acquiesces and stands, 
dancing clumsily with GABE.) 

TARA 
(Feeling a bit like an intruder) 

I should have guessed you're a Dean Martin man, 
Gabriel. 

GABRIEL 
(Without breaking eye contact with ELLIOTT) 

Ohh,     not.      I'm      

ELLIOTT 
I blame my father                             entirely. 

GABRIEL 
Mmm, ask him what his favorite movie is, Tara. 

ELLIOTT 
Gabe - 

GABRIEL 
No, no - Go on, Tara, ask. 

TARA 
Hey, Elliott, what's your favorite movie? 

ELLIOTT 
Casablanca! 

GABRIEL 
Followed by? 

ELLIOTT 
It's a Wonderful Life! 

TARA 
No - really? 

GABRIEL 
Mmmhmmmm, Elliott is a       .                        shmuck  

(As the trio dances, they all settle into 
the moment. Like a dream, ELLIOTT and 
GABRIEL melt into each other. TARA no 
longer appears out of place - just 
reverential. Offhand, she glances at the 
pregnancy test.) 

TARA 
Oh my God. 

(GABRIEL, noticing TARA's reaction, runs to 
) 
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(turn off the music.) 

TARA 
I'm pregnant. 

(Hugs and celebration. Eventually, everyone 
exits. TARA's phone rings. Voicemail. Her 
mother.) 

WOMAN'S VOICE 
Hi, Tare-Bear. 

Remember that one? Tare-Bear? 

Anyway. Listen. I have a layover in Ohio next week. I 
thought maybe I could come visit you at Oberlin? See 
how your Journalism classes are going, grab lunch? 
Been a while since I've been to campus, huh? 

You know, one of these days, I'm going to say 
something truly ridiculous in these voicemails, just 
because I know you can't resist the urge to fact-
check me. Maybe that's the ticket. 

Hope you're sleeping well and drinking water. Love 
you, Tara. 

Scene 5 _______

"WEEK 6: Crown (head) to rump (bottom) 
measurements are used for babies in the first 
half of pregnancy because their tiny, newly 
forming legs are bent, making it difficult to 
estimate the full length of the body. How's baby 
measuring up this week? That crown to rump 
measurement has reached somewhere between 1/5 
and 1/4 inch (no bigger than a nail head). This 
week also sees the beginning of the development 
of your baby's jaw, cheeks, and chin. Little 
indentations on both sides of the head will form 
into ear canals. Small black dots on the face 
will form the eyes, and a small bump on the 
front of the head will turn into a button nose 
in a few weeks' time. Also taking shape this 
week: your baby's kidneys, liver, and lungs. 
Your baby's tiny heart is beating 110 times per 
minute and getting faster each day." - What to 
Expect When You're Expecting. 

TARA and ELLIOTT at GABE and EL's apartment. 
It's late, and they're cuddled under blankets on 
opposite ends of the couch. They're watching The 
Princess Bride. Cozied up next to ELLIOTT sits a 
bag of snack foods, supplied by Tara. TARA is 
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tracing pictures on her stomach. 

TARA 
Doctor Fields says you have a           this week.                               heartbeat            
Mmhmm... Amazing.          I wonder how small your                   Amazing.                         
heart is... Must be tiny. The potential for 
everything you'll be is condensed into a      . Like                                          speck       
the big bang - a microcosm of the big bang. An 
allegory for the whole of creation. 

They're already talking about your nursery, you know. 
You're a lucky little guy or gal... 

Is it cozy in there? I've heard the womb is actually 
a very hostile environment. I wonder if it's kinder 
to you, since you're a guest. 

Or meaner. Since you're an intruder. 

ELLIOTT 
Intruder? 

TARA 
Alright, intruder might be a strong word. 

A little alien, maybe. 

ELLIOTT 
Mmm.      .      Maybe  

(ELLIOTT tentatively hovers his hand over 
TARA's stomach.) 

May I...? 

TARA 
Sure. You won't be able to feel anything, though. 

(ELLIOTT rests his hand on her stomach - 
but he places it much too far up.) 

TARA 
(Laughing) 

I thought you had been reading pregnancy books? 
(She moves his hand to the correct 
position.) 

There. It's right there. 
(The two are quiet. The moment is clearly 
sacred.) 

TARA 
A little alien inside of me... 

Like two islands. Alone together. 
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ELLIOTT 
Alone? You aren't alone. You have the three of us - 
me, Gabe, and baby. 

TARA 
(Soft, but unconvinced and aching) 

I know, El. 

TARA 
When I was a kid, this movie gave me nightmares. 

ELLIOTT 
The Princess Bride? It's a comedy! 

TARA 
I was a weird kid! That's what happens when you're 
homeschooled! 

ELLIOTT 
Homeschooled by the single mom? That's admirable of 
her. 

TARA 
(beat) 

Can you pass the jalapeno chips? 

ELLIOTT 
We're out. 

TARA 
False. I brought two bags. 

(ELLIOTT roots around the snack bag for a 
moment, eventually retrieving the jalapeno 
chips and passing them off to TARA.) 

ELLIOTT 
It's only, what? Week six, seven...? Do pregnancy 
cravings really start so soon...? 

TARA 
According to my second bag of jalapeno chips: yes. 
Apparently so. 

Hurts to chew, though. 

ELLIOTT 
What? Why? 

TARA 
Gum infections! Apparently, being pregnant can give 
you gum infections? 
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ELLIOTT 
Shut up. 

TARA 
Seriously! I didn't think that was possible either, 
but seriously! 

ELLIOTT 
Do you use an electric toothbrush? Just, like. Brush 
more vigorously. 

TARA 
I WebMD'd it! I'm not lying to you! 

ELLIOTT 
Okay, okay, let's not talk about it. I'll have Gabe 
set you up with our dentist. She's great. Problem 
solved. 

TARA 
Oh, yeah. Cool. 

ELLIOTT 
(beat) 

You know,   didn't talk to    mom for a while.           I                my                  

TARA 
What? 

ELLIOTT 
After I came out, I didn't say a single word at home 
for weeks. I was just, like, dealing with "me stuff" 
and projecting it onto her, I guess? Not that I'm 
telling you what to do with your mom. Your mom might 
be addicted to crack cocaine or run a puppy mill or 
something. But if she isn't a drug-dealing animal 
abuser, like... I think everyone deserves a mom. 

TARA 
(in response to the movie) 

Jesus, see? The Rodents of Unusual Size... They kept 
me up at night... 

ELLIOTT 
Should we turn it off? I don't want to give you 
nightmares. The spicy food, the scary movies, the 
pregnancy brain... 

TARA 
"               ," oh my God, El,      .  Pregnancy brain                  don't  
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ELLIOTT 
We might give the      nightmares, then!                   baby                   

TARA 
The 'baby' is like, a tadpole at best right now. 

ELLIOTT 
No need to be callous! 

TARA 
Not callous - just honest. 

Anyway. The baby's fine. We're fine. Both of us. 
(beat) 

...My mom put it on for me when I was a kid. The 
Princess Bride? And she thought I would love it 
because - well, I mean, who doesn't, right? We stayed 
up late to watch it together - on a weekday and 
everything - and we ordered pizza, and it was this 
whole event. But the Rodents of Unusual Size appeared 
on the screen, and that was it for me. I started 
crying            . She felt so bad that she took a        immediately                                  
gamble and bought me this pet guinea pig the very 
next day even though she was allergic just so I 
wouldn't be perpetually traumatized by rodents. I 
can't even imagine how much money she spent on 
Benadryl over the course of that animal's life. 

It's complicated. 

ELLIOTT 
Well. I hope you can un-complicate it, at some point. 

TARA 
Yeah. Me, too. 

(In response to the movie) 
Maybe it wouldn't have been so afraid when I watched 
it if I'd had the guinea pig with me. It only scared 
me when I was a kid because I was alone. 

ELLIOTT 
Me too. 

(Brightening, saving face) 
Not afraid of                   . Just... alone.               The Princess Bride                 

TARA 
I can literally not envision you as anything other 
than a bustling socialite. 

ELLIOTT 
I was a twinkling fag straight out of the     , Tara.                                           womb        
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Parents did not want me around their sons at 
sleepovers. Not that their sons were putting me at 
the top of the list to RSVP. But. Well. Point is, I 
never attended any. 

TARA 
Me neither. 

ELLIOTT 
Well, hey. We have the snacks. The movie. The gossip. 
Want to just... Have one now? A sleepover? 

(TARA digs in her pocket and retrieves the 
stolen Jenga block. She holds it tight. 
TARA's phone rings. She reaches to reject 
the call.) 

TARA 
Oh, sorry - 

ELLIOTT 
Who's that? 

TARA 
It's, um - 

(GABRIEL enters and begins shedding his 
outer-wear. At first, he does not notice 
TARA.) 

GABRIEL 
Hey, honey. Sorry, got tied up; I really should have 
called. What are we watching? Princess Bride? 

(Turning, at last, toward the center of the 
room) 

Oh. Tara. Hello. 

TARA 
(Embarrassed) 

Hi, Gabe. 

GABRIEL 
I didn't know Tara would be over tonight. I would 
have straightened up. Cooked something. 

ELLIOTT 
Don't be silly. We're beyond having to 'entertain' 
Tara. 

ELLIOTT 
Hey, Gabe, you should make waffles in the morning. 
With that homemade strawberry syrup... Ugh, I'm 
salivating just thinking about it. 
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GABRIEL 
Mm, Belgian Waffle Days are a      . What's the                               treat             
occasion? 

ELLIOTT 
Tara's spending the night. Figured she can stay in 
the guest room. Figured we could all wake up early 
and make breakfast together. Doesn't that sound kind 
of fun? 

GABRIEL 
(Hesitant) 

No one's stepped foot in the guest room since your 
sister visited. I don't even know what state it's in. 

ELLIOTT 
I'm sure the guest room is fine. If I have to,   will                                                I      
make the Belgian waffles - however, they'll only be a 
cheap imitation of yours. 

GABRIEL 
No, that's - That is... not necessary. 

Tara. You are more than welcome to stay. Any time, of 
course. 

TARA 
(Still uncomfortable) 

That's very kind of you, Gabriel; thank you. 

GABRIEL 
Breakfast is at 8:30, sharp. 

ELLIOTT 
Aye aye, Captain. 

You're sure you can't stay up for the movie? 

GABRIEL 
8:30? 

ELLIOTT 
(Acquiescing) 

8:30. 
(GABRIEL exits. TARA and ELLIOTT remain, 
watching the movie. The crinkling of 
jalapeno chips.) 

Scene 6 _______

The next morning. TARA's phone rings. She re-
enters from the guest room, wearing a large 
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men's t-shirt. TARA answers the phone. 

TARA 
MOM, please stop calling. I am so sorry; I will call 
as      as I sort through some -    soon                          

(beat) 
Oh. Sorry, sorry, I thought this was - Oh, sorry. 

(beat) 
No, it shouldn't be necessary for me to come in. I 
was just in yesterday, and Doctor Fields and I spoke 
extensively. 

(beat) 
I think the fathers are just a tad neurotic with the 
check-ups. And hey, they can afford them, so I 
understand - to an extent - but, well, it can be a 
little much. I have a life outside of this process, 
you know? 

(beat) 
No, not - Obviously, if it's       , I can make time,                              urgent                   
but I haven't experienced anything that would prompt 
me to believe - 

(beat) 
...Yes. Yes. Ten o'clock should be fine. 

Thank you. 

Scene 7 _______

8:30 am precisely. GABRIEL is in the kitchen, 
cooking. ELLIOTT enters, bright-eyed and already 
dressed. 

ELLIOTT 
Goooood morning! Ugh, those waffles smell       .                                           divine  
Where's Tara? 

GABRIEL 
She must be asleep. 

ELLIOTT 
Asleep? But we had a breakfast pact! 

GABRIEL 
Oh, go easy on her, El. She's pregnant, after all. 

ELLIOTT 
Plenty of women wake up for breakfast when they're 
pregnant. 

GABRIEL 
Oh, you've gathered that through your extensive 
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history of living with pregnant women, have you? 

ELLIOTT 
Hardy har. ANYWAY, I'm not waiting on her. Are the 
waffles ready? 

GABRIEL 
Have I ever kept you waiting on waffles? I already 
fixed you a plate. 

(GABRIEL extends a plate to ELLIOTT, then 
starts fixing one for himself.) 

ELLIOTT 
Ugh, my hero. 

(Between mouthfuls of food) 
Question: what are your thoughts on preschool? 

GABRIEL 
My thoughts...? Is there an alternative...? 

ELLIOTT 
I don't know; I worry that too many parents expect 
schools to raise their kids, you know? 

Tara was home schooled. 

GABRIEL 
By the time preschool rolls around, preschool will be 
a relief; I        you, Ellie.             assure             

ELLIOTT 
No nannies. 

GABRIEL 
Where's this coming from? 

ELLIOTT 
Just, no nannies, you know? I don't want another 
person raising our child. That's all. 

GABRIEL 
What's wrong? 

ELLIOTT 
Nothing. 

Everything. 

I don't know. 
(An honest admission) 

It's     , Gabe.      hard        
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GABRIEL 
What is...? 

ELLIOTT 
Sometimes, I think about how lucky we are that we 
found Tara. And I think about how lucky we are that 
the very first round of IVF was successful . And I 
think about how lucky we are that my sister donated 
her eggs. 

And then I get so      . I get so angry that I feel                   angry                             
      that all of these extra hoops we have to jump lucky                                               
through didn't, I don't know, additionally                                                     catch on 
     as we leapt through them? fire                           

Then I feel guilty for feeling angry. Because we                                                      are 
lucky. 

I just wish we didn't have to be. You know? 
(GABRIEL touches ELLIOTT tenderly. ELLIOTT 
relaxes at the touch.) 

GABRIEL 
I would not trade the extra effort for a life with 
any other person. You know that, right? 

ELLIOTT 
I know. I know. 

I'm not saying it's not worth it. It is. It's just... 
(A decisive exhale) 

Gabriel. What would you say if I quit my job? 

GABRIEL 
Elliott, that's... never been on the table. 

ELLIOTT 
      . You make good money, though. We could get by I know                                               
on one income. 

(beat) 
I was talking to Tara. About her mom. She carries 
this loneliness with her, and I... I don't want a 
child of ours to inherit that. I never want there to 
be a day when our baby feels separate from us. 

GABRIEL 
Quitting your job would not shield a child from 
loneliness. 

ELLIOTT 
I don't mean that. I mean - We are so, so lucky. I 
don't want to take a second with this child for 
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granted. I want her - or him - to have every 
opportunity. I want to know we've done every single 
thing we can to set our baby up for success. And I 
think that means one of us should be around. Full 
time. 

GABRIEL 
We would have to do a lot rethinking... 

ELLIOTT 
I know. I know we didn't plan it this way. 

GABRIEL 
But we have time to figure it out. 

ELLIOTT 
Do you think so...? 

GABRIEL 
The baby isn't due for months. We would have to cut 
back; that goes without saying. But if you have given 
this serious thought - 

ELLIOTT 
I have, Gabe. I really have. 

I have to be a dad, Gabe. It's the only thing I have 
ever felt...        to do.              called        

GABRIEL 
Then we shouldn't rule it out. 

I'll crunch some numbers. 

ELLIOTT 
What's something you're excited about? You have no 
expectations; I know, I know. But... just     thing.                                           one        
Please? 

GABRIEL 
(Relinquishing this clearly personal and 
treasured fantasy) 

Family dinners. Cooking with her. 

ELLIOTT 
Yeah? 

GABRIEL 
Yeah... Letting her crack the eggs when we bake 
together. Picking the shell bits out of the bowl - 
inevitably. 



                                                         36. 

                                                             

ELLIOTT 
Can I get you guys those cute chef hats? Matching 
ones? Oh, God, with monograms? Please? 

GABRIEL 
Don't make me regret telling you, Ellie. 

ELLIOTT 
Hey, Gabe? 

GABRIEL 
Mhm? 

ELLIOTT 
I think we have a pretty good thing going. 

GABRIEL 
You... keep me brave, Elliott. 

ELLIOTT 
Hey. Can I ask you a favor? 

GABRIEL 
Anything. 

ELLIOTT 
Stop keeping Tara at arm's length. Spend some time 
with her. 

GABRIEL 
She's practically a    , El...                     kid        

ELLIOTT 
Please, Gabe? Gabriel? It's all super weird for us, I 
know. But it's super weird for her, too. Maybe 
weirder. Probably weirder. 

GABRIEL 
Mm. I. ...Will do my best. 

ELLIOTT 
You are a        of a human being, Gabriel.           vision                            

(Standing) 
I have a meeting with a client about a property 
downtown - that one on the waterfront, with that 
Ashley girl? - so I have to run. You know what? 
That's actually great! It'll give you a chance to 
spend some time with Tara, one on one, 'mano a mano!' 

(ELLIOTT kisses GABRIEL on the cheek as he 
cleans up his dishes.) 

Play nice. 



                                                         37. 

                                                             

GABRIEL 
I always do. Have a good day. Call me later. 

(GABE and ELLIOTT kiss. ELLIOTT exits. 
GABRIEL cleans the kitchen, takes care of 
ELLIOTT's dishes. Once the room settles, 
TARA enters in the clothes from the night 
before, holding the men's t-shirt in her 
hands.) 

GABRIEL 
Morning. Coffee? 

TARA 
I don't drink it anymore. The baby. 

Sorry I'm late. It's uh, hard getting to sleep 
nowadays? 

GABRIEL 
You should have let us know. We have some melatonin 
in the bathroom. 

TARA 
Can't. Baby. 

GABRIEL 
Right. 

TARA 
Elliott gave me this shirt last night? To wear to 
sleep? I think it's one of yours... 

I can wash it. 

GABRIEL 
No, no, I can take care of it. 

TARA 
I - I really don't mind... 

I would feel bad. 
(Embarrassed) 

Morning sickness... Nothing got on it! I just... I 
can take it home. Bring it back to you. 

GABRIEL 
How are you feeling? 

TARA 
It passed quickly. I showered. So. That helped. I 
don't know. If I could get to sleep, I feel like I 
wouldn't feel so sick in the morning, maybe? But I 
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think I'm immune to chamomile tea, now... 

Where's Elliott? 

GABRIEL 
You just missed him. 

TARA 
Aw, fuck, I'm sorry.... 

GABRIEL 
No. No problem. You deserve whatever rest you can 
manage. 

TARA 
Sorry I took you off guard last night. I should have 
gone home. 

But Elliot... 

GABRIEL 
He's hard to say no to. 

TARA 
My    , it's like kicking a puppy.    God                             

(Suddenly hit by a wave of nausea) 
Oh, fuck, not this again... 

GABRIEL 
(Unsure what to do) 

Do... Do you need the sink, or - 

TARA 
No, it's fine; it's fine; it'll pass... 

Some water, maybe? 
(GABRIEL scrambles to fill a glass for her. 
TARA takes it and drinks it slowly, then 
hands the glass back and doubles over, her 
head between her knees, steadying herself.) 

GABRIEL 
You're sure you're okay? 

TARA 
Yes, yes - oh, God, don't hover, please. 

GABRIEL 
(Backing away) 

Okay, okay - sorry, sorry. 
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TARA 
Ugh, I hate that you have to see me like this. 

(Dry heaving) 
Fuck, yeah, I should have gone home; I shouldn't be 
here like this. I'm sorry. 

GABRIEL 
No, I - Will the waffles help? 

TARA 
They won't hurt. 

(GABRIEL prepares two plates - one for 
himself and one for TARA. He slides one 
plate toward TARA and then sits in the 
seat beside her.) 

TARA 
(Sitting up, bravely, and picking at her 
food) 

Thanks... 
(Taking a bite and melting - speaking 
through a full mouth) 

OhmyGod. 

GABRIEL 
Edible? 

TARA 
Better than edible. They are so good. 

(beat) 
(Suddenly emotional) 

Ugh. FUCK. 

GABRIEL 
What - what? Are you still sick, are - 

TARA 
No. I don't know. 

(Suddenly) 
Gabriel. I have, like, 87 voicemails from my mother 
on my phone right now. 

GABRIEL 
...Okay. 

TARA 
I need to call her back. Tell me to call her back. 

GABRIEL 
Um. Tara. Call your mother back. 
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TARA 
Absolutely not! That's humiliating! 

GABRIEL 
I... Am I supposed to argue with you...? 

TARA 
I thought     was calling me this morning. And I           she                                    
answered. For the first time in       , I         .                                 months    answered  

GABRIEL 
And it... wasn't your mother, I gather. 

TARA 
No. It wasn't my mother. 

GABRIEL 
Who was it? 

TARA 
Oh. 

Telemarketer; I don't know; who cares. 

I hate this... 

This whole       is like...            thing            

You know, Gabriel... I respect you. Really. 

GABRIEL 
Oh. 

...Thank you. 

TARA 
And I have to tell         this because the call I                    someone                         
    receive, the call I          really fucked me up -did                     answered                      

GABRIEL 
The call... from the telemarketer? 

TARA 
What? 

Oh. Yeah. Right. The telemarketer. 

GABRIEL 
You don't have to tell me who the call was from. 
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TARA 
Okay. 

Okay, so, the bottom line here is that I dropped out 
of school. Out of undergrad. Out of Oberlin. 

GABRIEL 
Jesus, Tara... 

TARA 
And my mom doesn't know. 

GABRIEL 
     , Tara... Jesus          

TARA 
I had taken, like, two years off of school already, 
then I went back and things just... spiraled, all 
over again. Everyone else seemed to be managing on 
their own, and   wanted to manage on my own, but I                I                                   
couldn't. Again. And I didn't tell her. I didn't tell 
anyone, actually. Not even the school. 

GABRIEL 
Tara... 

TARA 
So, I definitely failed            because I never                         everything                 
        . And I      this money because I      to pay withdrew        need                      need        
my mom back. I need to pay off the loans she's taken 
out for a school I haven't gone near in       .                                         months  
Because I can't look her in the eyes otherwise. 
She'll hate me. 

But Gabriel... The        call...                    actual         

Gabriel, serious question, okay, please answer this 
seriously: Do you want this baby? 

GABRIEL 
Yes, of course I want this baby. 

I    want a family.   do                

TARA 
But...? 

GABRIEL 
(Matching her vulnerability - almost a pact) 

But, if it had only been up to me - if I'd had my 
druthers... this isn't the route I would have taken 
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to get there, necessarily. 

It isn't about you. 

TARA 
Ughhh, this is like... when you have to pet sit the 
class hamster over winter break, and you know that, 
if something happens to it on your watch, even if you 
aren't to      , you're going to be the most           blame                              
unpopular kid in second grade. 

Or like... if I do anything the doctor "does not 
recommend," I feel like the baby - or, the zygote, or 
the fetus, or          - will somehow... tattle on               whatever                             
me. 

I don't know if that makes any sense. I never took 
home the class hamster; I was homeschooled. 

GABRIEL 
Are you doing things the doctor doesn't recommend...? 

TARA 
No! Not... No! I don't know! The doctor doesn't 
"recommend" I do ANYTHING! If it were up to her, I 
would be in bed all day with my feet propped up. 

I don't want to talk about the doctor. Please don't 
make me talk about the doctor right now... 

GABRIEL 
Okay... We will not talk about the doctor. 

TARA 
And please don't tell Elliott the thing about my mom. 
About school. 

GABRIEL 
He should know, Tara. He thinks you're someone you're 
not. 

TARA 
      , Gabriel. Please           

GABRIEL 
Okay. I won't tell him. 

TARA 
Thank you. Thank you so much. 
I know the circumstances aren't ideal for you right 
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now. But you'll have your family. I promise you will. 
You'll have... breakfasts together, like this one. 
With waffles. I'm not going to jeopardize that for 
you. I want to finish something for once. I want to 
finish this. 

If... If you have my back, I have yours. 

GABRIEL 
(Changing the subject) 

How are you feeling? Did it pass again? 

TARA 
Oh. Yes. It always passes. 

(beat) 
(Standing and pushing in her seat) 

Sorry. Sorry. I've monopolized enough of your time 
for one weekend. 

GABRIEL 
Stay. Stay - you aren't feeling well. You should sit. 

TARA 
I... I can't. I... have an appointment. Besides - 

(Gesturing to the shirt) 
I've got laundry to do. 

(TARA turns to exit. Then stops.) 
I think it's a girl, Gabriel. Can I show you 
something...? 

(TARA lays a series of first-trimester 
ultrasound images on the counter. GABRIEL 
picks one up with the tenderness one would 
anticipate if the ultrasound image were 
the child itself.) 

GABRIEL 
Oh my God. 

TARA 
I know. I was going to keep them a surprise - for 
Elliott's birthday next month and all - and I know 
they don't look like much right now, but - 

GABRIEL 
No. No, these are exceptional, Tara. 

TARA 
I        think it's a girl.   really                    

GABRIEL 
You don't say... 
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TARA 
(GABRIEL is quiet. Examining the images.) 

You don't have to like me. 

GABRIEL 
It's not that I don't - 

TARA 
I know. Just. Please. 

(GABRIEL reaches to grab the images. But 
TARA casually reaches them first and 
returns them to her bag.) 

I have an appointment. I'll be in touch later on 
today? 

(GABRIEL is quiet) 
We are on the same team, Gabriel. I promise we are. 

(TARA exits. GABRIEL cleans her plate. 
Cleans the kitchen. He hasn't touched his 
food.) 

Scene 8 _______

After TARA's appointment with Doctor Fields. 
GARIEL, ELLIOT, and TARA are all in separate 
spaces on stage, isolated. 

TARA 
(In unison with GABRIEL AND ELLIOTT) 

Hi, Mom. 

GABRIEL 
(In unison with TARA and ELLIOTT) 

Hey, Ma. 

ELLIOTT 
(In unison with GABRIEL and TARA) 

Hiiii, Mama. 

TARA 
I know this is out of the blue - 

GABRIEL 
I'm assuming you're at church - 

ELLIOTT 
Wasn't expecting you to answer. Today is book club 
day - 

GABRIEL 
But wanted to let you know that all is quiet on the 
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western front. 

ELLIOTT 
Everything is really coming together. 

TARA 
I think... I think it's all falling apart      ...                                           again    

GABRIEL 
Listen, could you talk to Dave? He keeps needling me 
about a baptism. It's important to him - and to you; 
I know, and I respect that - but Elliott's family is 
Jewish, which is equally as important to     .                                          them  

ELLIOTT 
I just wanted to touch base! Hey, question: Did you 
do any prenatal yoga when you were pregnant with me 
or Missy? Is that just a fad? Wondering if I should 
hook Tara up with classes, ya'know? 

TARA 
I wasn't expecting the call for whatever that's 
worth. 

GABRIEL 
Anyway, give me a ring when you're free. 

Not just to talk about lecturing Dave. To catch up. 

...And to ask some advice. About the pressure. 
Because it's a lot of pressure. And I want to do as 
decent a job at it as you did. And as you continue to 
do. 

ELLIOTT 
Call me tonight? There's so much I want to ask you. 
Everything is starting to feel real. I guess I just 
need, like, advice? It's still early. Second half of 
the first trimester. But it hit me, like, "Oh my God. 
This is happening." 

TARA 
I... really need some advice, I think? Oh, God, I've 
made such a mess. You know I wouldn't be calling if I 
hadn't just... made a total mess. 

GABRIEL 
I love you, Ma. Looking forward to the next time I 
can wrap you up in a hug. 
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ELLIOTT 
You're the best. Missing you extra these days. I love 
you. 

I told you Gabe and I could do this. We're... really 
doing it. 

(GABRIEL and ELLIOTT hang up their phones 
and step away. TARA remains on stage, 
still carrying out her phone call.) 

TARA 
There wasn't a warning sign that I could have 
identified. The doctor said so herself. "Low amniotic 
fluid combined with placenta previa." Jesus, I hardly 
even know what those words mean... But they aren't 
    ... good    

(As TARA continues to speak, it is 
difficult to discern whether she's talking 
to the baby or to her mother.) 

Maybe we could make this work. The boys. You. Me. It 
would be hard as hell. But... 

(beat) 
It would always be fragile. Tenuous. Then again, 
maybe that's just the way it is. Maybe our 
circumstances aren't so unique. 

(beat) 
It's not my      . Oh, God, it's not, it's not my             fault                                 
fucking      . ...But it's not your fault, either.         fault                                      

(beat) 
And yet, here you are. Caught in the middle. 

(A long dial tone) 

VOICEOVER 
Sorry, we could not record your message. Please hang 
up and try again. If you need help, please dial your 
operator. 

TARA 
(To the baby) 

I hope my nauseating morbidity isn't contagious - 
that it can't... seep into you. Transfer from me to 
you via umbilical cord: that... link between us. 

I don't know what we are to each other. Not exactly. 
If they cut you out of me right now, there would be 
no trace of me there... inside you. In your DNA. No 
one would ever know you and I were one because 
you're...     . You're not... me. But... we're           them                                 
linked. My body builds yours. Everything I do to   ,                                                  me  
I do to    .         you  
...Everything      do to me, they do to you. Like a               they                                  
circle. Like there's this... umbilical cord 
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connecting     of us.            all        

And that means something. Right? 
(Cracking) 

...Why do I want that to mean something? 
(TARA looks at her phone. Returns it to her 
pocket.) 

IcandothisIcandothisIcandothis. 

I can do this. I am going to do this          .                                      on my own  
(TARA exits the stage. A voicemail from her 
mother plays.) 

WOMAN'S VOICE 
(A valiant attempt at composure) 

Tara. These messages are starting to feel more like 
diary entries... 

I saw this documentary last week, about this girl 
murdered out in Omaha six years ago. Her mother never 
disconnected her phone because she would leave these -
 these messages. For her daughter. And listen to her 
voice as the answering machine played it back to her. 

I should never - I shouldn't compare this to that, 
but I - I had to turn it off; it's well, it's been - 
I haven't spoken to you in three months. I'm out of 
quips, Tare-Bear. If I did something - anything - to 
hurt or offend you... Please tell me. We can work it 
out. 

I love you. More than anything, Tara. You know that, 
right? You know that... 

Scene 9 _______

"WEEK 10: At nearly 1 1/2 inches long (about the 
size of a prune), your baby - who has officially 
graduated now from embryo to fetus - is growing 
by leaps and bounds. And in gearing up for those 
first leaps and bounds (and baby steps), bones 
and cartilage are forming - and small 
indentations on the knees and legs are growing 
into knees and ankles. Even more unbelievably 
for someone the size of a prune, the elbows on 
baby's arms are already working. Tiny buds of 
teeth are forming under the gums." -What to 
Expect When You're Expecting 

ELLIOTT and TARA at GABRIEL and ELLIOTT's house 
on two yoga mats, in front of the television. 
ELLIOTT has put on a prenatal yoga program on 
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Netflix. He is participating in solidarity! 
Which is kind of endearing but also kind of 
obnoxious! 

YOGI'S VOICE 
Today we're going to begin in child's pose. Spread 
your knees wide on the mat, reach your hands forward, 
fingers spreeead open like little starfish, and let 
your stomach siiiiink into the floor. 

(TARA, who has never taken a yoga class, 
keeps sneaking glances at ELLIOTT, who has 
clearly taken many a yoga class, to check 
her form.) 

And, if you can, start to check in with your breath 
here. Just notice how it flows in and out of your 
body. 

This is where we're going to set our intention. The 
intention of today's class is 'releasing fear' - fear 
connected to our pregnancies, or just the fear we 
carry in our lives in general. Inhale into your fear 
through your nose, and releeeease out through your 
mouth on an oceanic breath. And we'll spend a few 
breaths here. 

(ELLIOTT does this. TARA isn't sure what an 
'oceanic breath' is, but ELLIOTT starts 
making noise on his exhales like that 
refreshing sigh at the end of every Coca-
Cola commercial, so TARA figures she'll 
try that, too.) 

ELLIOTT 
Your shoulders seem tense. 

TARA 
Your body seems 'not pregnant.' 

ELLIOTT 
It's called           .             solidarity  

YOGI'S VOICE 
Now pull forward onto hands and knees into your 
tabletop position, hands under shoulders, knees 
directly under hips. Feel stable here. Feel strong. 
And drop your stomach down into 'cow' pose. 
Inhaaaaale. Annnnnd exhale. 

Good. Now, arch your spine up into 'cat' pose. 

Goooood. Cycle through a few rounds of cat/cow. 
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TARA 
She keeps saying 'good.' How does she know how 'good' 
our... cat/cow is? 

ELLIOTT 
(Into it) 

Shhh. 

TARA 
We could be sitting here eating jalapeno chips. We 
       be sitting here eating jalapeno chips. should                                        

ELLIOTT 
SHHHH. 

YOGI'S VOICE 
Now, as you cycle through cat/cow, I'm going to take 
a moment to speak on fear: 

In what ways have we allowed fear to grip our lives? 
What can we feel in place of fear? Can we replace 
fear with hope? Can we replace fear with fortitude? 
Can we perhaps replace fear with faith? 

Think on that as you push back into your first 
downward facing dog of practice, heels pushing into 
the floor, hips pulling back toward the wall behind 
you...     .        Good  

Now breathe. 

TARA 
(Grabbing the remote and turning it off) 

Okay, that's enough of that. 

ELLIOTT 
Oh, c'monnnn, Tara. You have to give over to it. It 
isn't going to do anything for you if you don't even 
give it a chance. 

TARA 
I just don't think it's for me. It's stressing me 
out. 

ELLIOTT 
Okay, well, that's not the intended effect. 

TARA 
Is this really made for pregnant women? Because my 
body does not feel good about this. My boobs feel 
like udders. I don't want to be "down dogging" with 
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udders. 

ELLIOTT 
Oh, do     like that word.        not                 

TARA 
I'm not exactly a fan either! 

Can I tell you something? 

ELLIOTT 
If I say yes, am I gonna regret it? 

TARA 
...They like. Leak? They leak this - ...it's not 
milk? I called Dr. Fields when I noticed it - 
panicking - but she said it's totally fine. Normal. 

ELLIOTT 
What? Did she tell you how to... fix it? 

TARA 
Not really? 

ELLIOTT 
Hey - Are you, like, okay? 

TARA 
Yeah. It just... happens. But no one tells you 
beforehand. 

ELLIOTT 
No, not -     . I mean, you've been super - I don't           that                                      
know, MIA? 

TARA 
Yeah, I'm just tired. Apparently my uterus is the 
size of a grapefruit this month? 

ELLIOTT 
How big is it usually...? 

TARA 
Beats me. I feel nauseous all of the time. 'Morning 
sickness' is a misnomer... 

ELLIOTT 
Gross. 

TARA 
Yeah... The morning sickness calms down in the second 
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trimester, though, sometimes. Kinda banking on it. If 
I tell myself there's only two or three more weeks 
like this, it seems, I don't know - tolerable? 

...But you've noticed? 

ELLIOTT 
What? 

TARA 
That I've been... 'MIA?' 

ELLIOTT 
Yeah. I mean - duh. 

TARA 
(Heartened by this.) 

Okay. Okay, cool. That's... cool to know. 

ELLIOTT 
Is there something else going on...? 

TARA 
(Yes.) 

No. 

What are your favorite things about me, Elliott? I 
mean we're friends, right? 

ELLIOTT 
Yeah. Yes. Obviously. Also duh. What's this about? 

TARA 
My favorite things about you are that you go for the 
stuff you want, full throttle. And you don't care if 
you sound ridiculous. And you are sooo passionate. 
And my favorite things about Gabriel are that he is 
so honest in his love for what you two have built, 
and he just seems... strong, basically all the time. 
And I don't know if that commitment extends to me, 
but - 

ELLIOTT 
Oh, come on, of course it does - 

TARA 
- but I don't mind. Because I know that he isn't 
going to be casual about who he lets close to you and 
this baby. 
I guess what I want to know is just: El. Are we going 



                                                         52. 

                                                             

to do stuff like this after the baby is born? 

ELLIOTT 
Prenatal yoga? Probably not. 

TARA 
You know what I mean. 

ELLIOTT 
(He hasn't really thought about this 
before.) 

Yeah... Of course. Of course we will. Right? I mean, 
why not? 

TARA 
Yeah. 

(TARA turns back on the yoga video.) 

YOGI'S VOICE 
Yoga is about being present in the moment. How can 
you be present right now - here, in this moment? Let 
go of those insecurities attached to what could go 
wrong. Acknowledge those fears - and then release 
them. 

(TARA breaks away from the yoga again, 
suddenly sick.) 

TARA 
Oh, fuck, I - bathroom, fuck, sorry. 

(She rushes from the room.) 

ELLIOTT 
Can I - Can I do anything? Hey, Tara, is there - 

(More to himself) 
I just... don't know what you need. 

(searching) 
My... favorite thing about     is...                            you       

Scene 10 ________

"WEEK 12: Your baby has more than doubled in 
size during the past three weeks, weighing in 
now at 1/2 an ounce and measuring about 2 to 2 
1/4 inches. The size of a small plum, your 
body's hard at work in the development 
department. Though most systems are fully 
formed, there's still plenty of maturing to do." -
What to Expect When You're Expecting 

GABE and ELLIOTT's home. The latest ultrasound 
images are splayed out on the table. The two are 
in high spirits. 
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ELLIOTT 
I really think we should go ahead and paint the 
nursery pink. 

GABRIEL 
Oh my God, let's not do anything questionable over a 
hunch of Tara's. 

ELLIOTT 
It's not questionable. Pink used to be a 'boy color,' 
you know - so, either way, it works. 

GABRIEL 
You're making that up. 

ELLIOTT 
Absolutely not! I read that - in The New York Times. 
Or Huff Post. You know what, I can find you the 
article... 

GABRIEL 
Whatever you say, babe. 

ELLIOTT 
So, what's the plan for tonight? Are we picking up 
Tara before the dinner, or are we meeting her there? 

GABRIEL 
(Apprehensive) 

Elliott, hunny, you don't think you're... imposing 
upon her? Do you? 

ELLIOTT 
Imposing upon     ?               Tara  

(Taken aback, verging on offended) 
Why would you think that I'm          upon     ?                              imposing      Tara  

GABRIEL 
Don't get upset. I hate when you get upset because 
you assume an innocent question is an attack. 

ELLIOTT 
Seems more like an accusation than a question. 
Certainly doesn't seem very "innocent" to me. 

GABRIEL 
All I was saying, Ellie, is that we are, in a sense, 
and for lack of a better term... her          . We're                                      employers        
paying her to perform a         for us. And that sets                         service                       
a certain precedent - 
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ELLIOTT 
(Definitively) 

We're friends, Gabe. 

Where is this even coming from? Why is our friendship 
suddenly a problem? 

GABRIEL 
She's usurped all of our other friends. You know 
Chris and Teresa called me to ask if you're alright? 
Because they haven't heard from you? Because you're 
with Tara all the time? 

ELLIOTT 
What are you implying? That I'm... neglecting our 
friends? Or... taking advantage of Tara? Because I 
would     do that.       not          

GABRIEL 
Maybe not              , El.           intentionally      

ELLIOTT 
Can you quit that? The condescension? 

GABRIEL 
I am not condescending, but you have to admit that 
you can be a bit naive, and - 

ELLIOTT 
Sure, okay, and you "have to admit" you can be a bit 
closed off and impersonal. 

GABRIEL 
Okay, fine. Be that way. If you're going to turn this 
around on me, we don't have to talk about it. 

ELLIOTT 
I'm not turning anything around on anyone, because 
this is so obviously about you to begin with. I get 
it: You don't like Tara and you never really have. 
That doesn't mean that I can't. 

GABRIEL 
Elliott, I just don't know if I trust her. Or if                                                      you 
should trust her. The way that you do. 

ELLIOTT 
Don't say that. 

GABRIEL 
I'm only trying to look out for you. For us. 
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ELLIOTT 
I want you to like her. 

GABRIEL 
I don't...         her, but I -            dislike              

ELLIOTT 
No, I - Really. It is very important to me that you 
like her, Gabe. 

GABRIEL 
Alright, Ellie. 

ELLIOTT 
I have been doing a lot of thinking. 

GABRIEL 
Mm. 

ELLIOTT 
I want her to be the godmother. Or, I think she 
should be. Both. 

GABRIEL 
(Gabe is now the one who is taken aback) 

You barely      her.    barely know her.            know      WE                  

ELLIOTT 
(Gently) 

We are together all the time. She spends as much time 
here as she does at her own house. 

GABRIEL 
I know, and it's grossly inappropriate. 

ELLIOTT 
Why? How? She's carrying our child! 

Hear me out. Please. 

GABRIEL 
What about your sister? Tara doesn't even want 
children. 

ELLIOTT 
She already agreed. 

GABRIEL 
You already asked her? You asked Tara before you even 
spoke to me? 
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ELLIOTT 
No, it wasn't - It was     like that, Gabe, she - We                        not                           
were talking. She was over for yoga, and she was 
stressed and puking her guts out in the bathroom - ew -
 and I posed it as a hypothetical, and it became a 
real conversation, and I realized it was worth 
exploring. And I told her I would speak with you 
about it. That's all. 

GABRIEL 
I really think this entanglement with Tara is getting 
out of hand. 

ELLIOTT 
This              with Tara is part of the package.      entanglement                                   

GABRIEL 
Elliott, have you considered that there might be 
things about Tara that you don't know? 

ELLIOTT 
Oh, so she's spilling her secrets to     then?                                      you       

GABRIEL 
And is it so far-fetched to think she might consider 
me                 trustworthy? 

ELLIOTT 
Clever. Very cute. So, what 'don't I know' about 
Tara? 

GABRIEL 
She told me some things in confidence. I am a man of 
my word. 

ELLIOTT 
That or you're bluffing. 

GABRIEL 
Mm, Elliott, don't poke that bear. 

ELLIOTT 
You may not trust her, but I do.   trust her.                                  I            

GABRIEL 
You know, I feel like your 'fantasy Tara' is nearly 
as developed as your 'fantasy baby.' She's a twenty-
four year old girl with baggage. 

ELLIOTT 
Okay, and I'm a thirty-six year old man with baggage. 



                                                         57. 

                                                             

So     ?    what  

Look. I'm not saying she's perfect. Maybe you do have 
dirt on Tara. I don't know. And no, she's not the 
mother. But she's not...        . There's - well,                          nothing                  
there's not a name for what she is. But whatever she 
is, it's significant. And I want to honor that. 

(beat) 
God, at the least, don't be mad at me. It's my 
birthday. 

(GABRIEL picks up one of the ultrasound 
images and looks it over, then lifts his 
gaze to ELLIOTT.) 

GABRIEL 
We'll talk more about this later. Is that fair? To 
put a pin in this conversation, for the time being? 

ELLIOTT 
Yes. 

So, we're picking up Tara. 

GABRIEL 
El. 

ELLIOTT 
I will remind you once more that it is my birthday 
and as such I have more leverage than usual in this 
conversation. 

GABRIEL 
Jesus, El... 

(A real question) 
Why can't I say no to you? 

Scene 11 ________

A restaurant. TARA, and GABRIEL sit together. 
They are midway through dinner. ELLIOTT is away 
from the table. 

TARA 
He takes longer in the bathroom than anyone I've ever 
met. 

GABRIEL 
You seem tense. 

TARA 
Just. Going through some stuff. 
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GABRIEL 
With your mom? 

TARA 
No, not - not about that. You don't know - you know 
the things I've told you, but there's - it's more 
complicated than just - 

GABRIEL 
(Thoroughly exhausted) 

I'm not your dad, Tara. Do what you're going to do. 

TARA 
I'm just saying that this started as one thing. And I 
had this one goal. But now it's something bigger than 
all that. I promise, Gabriel, you don't understand. 
You      .     can't  

GABRIEL 
Let's not get into this. I wash my hands of the 
interpersonal drama. We're a third of the way through 
this little venture, right? The way I see it, this 
time next year, it'll all be over, and we'll all have 
gone our separate ways. I just want to keep El happy 
in the interim. 

TARA 
Oh. 

...Did Elliott mention - 

GABRIEL 
The conversation you two had in private? About your 
interest in being the godmother? 

TARA 
...Oh, um. Yeah. 

GABRIEL 
The discussion is on hold indefinitely. 

You should tell him the      .                         truth  

TARA 
Jesus Christ, I feel like I'm going to be sick... 

GABRIEL 
The nausea back again? 

TARA 
No. It's - don't worry about it. 
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I'm sorry that you see me as a threat. That's not 
what I want to be to you. 

GABRIEL 
A threat? 

TARA 
I mean, I'm sorry I'm taking up all this time with 
El. I'm sorry you don't like us being close. But I'm 
not trying to         with you.               compete           

GABRIEL 
Tara - let me be very clear. You are Elliott's six-
week stint with Gossip Girl or his summer-long 
obsession with aromatherapy. Don't take this the 
wrong way - I don't wish you any ill will. But, after 
three months of his raving about the benefits of 
essential oils, I would bet you the cost of tonight's 
dinner that he doesn't know where a single vial of 
that stuff is today. 

Put plainly? You are no threat. You are Elliott's 
present fixation. I'm his husband. 

Now, please. Let's put this aside. Let's let Elliott 
have his birthday dinner. I just want to make him 
happy.       .        Please  

(ELLIOTT enters. Takes a seat with GABRIEL 
and TARA) 

ELLIOTT 
Did you see our waiter? Oh, God, he's adorable. Has 
anyone mentioned that it's my birthday dinner? Tell 
him I'm turning           !                 thirty-two  

GABRIEL 
(teasing) 

Right - can't let on that you're actually beyond your 
prime, creeping along in the autumn of your life at 
the ripe old age of thirty-six. 

ELLIOTT 
Do not mock me! Not when you're still a spritely 
thirty-five! And Tara better not say a word... Twenty-
four. Oh, how I miss twenty-four... 

Speaking of: Tara, Gabe keeps trying to tell me that 
painting the nursery pink is premature. You're a 
reasonable woman - back me up. 
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TARA 
(Thoroughly humiliated) 

It might be premature, Elliott. 

ELLIOTT 
Alright. Sure - maybe a smidge. 

I am so glad we're all here together tonight. My 
favorite people. 

GABRIEL 
Well, it's an honor. 

ELLIOTT 
Is it silly to propose a toast on my own birthday? 

GABRIEL 
It's      birthday - propose away.      your                          

ELLIOTT 
(Raising his glass) 

To family, to friends, and to the future. 
(TARA and GABRIEL lift and clink glasses in 
response) 

TARA 
Do you mind if I provide a follow-up? 

ELLIOTT 
Follow away! 

TARA 
(Glass still raised - a little too 
pointedly to GABRIEL) 

I just wanted to thank you both. I found you, or you 
found me - or we found each other - at a time when I 
was really lost. And I really see this... this thing 
we're doing as an opportunity to start fresh, with a 
clean slate. To redefine myself. Maybe completely. I 
don't know. I just know this has been really 
important. We might not see eye to eye on that. But 
you're important to me. You're... family. I hope you 
can see me as your family, too, someday. 

(TARA's phone starts ringing) 

GABRIEL 
Maybe you should answer that. 

TARA 
(Pulling her phone 
out to silence it) 
No, no... 

ELLIOTT 
Don't be silly, 
Gabriel. Not at 
dinner. 
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ELLIOTT 
What excellent people I have in my life. And another 
excellent person on the way! See, Gabe, I told you - 
when you find a used car you like, you drive the car 
off the lot same day. 

GABRIEL 
Not that again... 

TARA 
...What? 

GABRIEL 
Tara, it's nothing - an off-color / joke. 

TARA 
No, I want to know what / he means. 

ELLIOTT 
No, no, it's dumb; it's dumb - I shouldn't have said 
it again. 

TARA 
     ? Again  

ELLIOTT 
I made a joke, when we met - I made a dumb joke - 

GABRIEL 
Elliott, please don't prove to us that you've got 
three feet. 

ELLIOTT 
- a really dumb joke about buying a used car right 
away when you find one that'll get the job done, and 
it / was definitely not okay, - 

TARA 
'Get the job done...'? 

ELLIOTT 
- I was really just 
referencing it again 
to poke fun at       .                myself  

TARA 
(TARA is no longer 
listening. She puts 
her elbows on the 
table and pulls at her 
hair) 
Ohhh my God, 
I'msickofthisI'msickof 
thisI'msickofthis... 
What even    I to you?           am           

ELLIOTT GABRIEL 
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What do you mean? 
You're, like, my best 
friend. 

Tara, he really didn't 
mean any harm. 

TARA 
What happens to me, after this? After I have the 
baby? 

ELLIOTT 
You go to school. You go to grad school, like you 
said, and / we're all happy. 

GABRIEL 
That is what she said, isn't it? 

TARA 
Oh, God, I fucked up... I fucked up so bad... 

ELLIOTT 
Woahhh, woah - You didn't fuck up. I was the one who 
fucked up. 

TARA 
(a realization) 

No, it's - I don't think you actually know... 
anything about me... 

GABRIEL 
(Just reeeeally trying to keep it together) 

Well, that's what happens when you build your 
relationships on lies, Tara. 

TARA 
No. No, I think maybe this was just           .                                     inevitable  

I think I'm just this... hollow thing that you shove 
everything inside: your baby, your insecurities, your 
           ... Oh my God, I - I can't do it... I'm resentments                                        
such a fucking      .                idiot  

ELLIOTT 
What are you talking about? Gabriel, did you upset 
her? 

TARA 
No, he's right. He's been right from the start, and 
I've been stupid. 

(with resolve) 
I'm sorry; there's no good time or place to say this, 
so I'll just say it: the doctor called. The morning 
after the night I spent at your house? They were 
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worried about complications. She looked back over the 
early ultrasound images. There was some jargon I 
didn't understand, but the bottom line is that, if I 
carry the pregnancy to term, I jeopardize my ability 
to ever have children again in the future. So. 

(No one is sure how to proceed. It's as if 
the oxygen has been sucked from the room.) 

ELLIOTT 
But you don't      children.               want           

GABRIEL 
(a warning) 

El. 

ELLIOTT 
No, Gabe. 

You don't want children, so this shouldn't be a 
concern. 

TARA 
Elliott, listen, I - 

ELLIOTT 
What, so you do? You want children now? 

TARA 
I... didn't say that. 

No. I don't know. It's not the point. 

ELLIOTT 
You don't know? Okay. Okay, well, I know, Tara. I 
know, and I have known, and I am very, very sure I 
want to be a parent. I have been very, very sure for 
a long, long time. 

TARA 
I understand, and I'm sorry. 

ELLIOTT 
Don't tell me you           , because if you                   understand                 
          , we would not be here right now, talking understood                                          
this way. 

The nursery room is cleared out. We ordered a crib... 
I'm in the process of quitting my    .                                   job  

I talked to Gabriel - about making you the godmother. 
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GABRIEL 
El. 

ELLIOTT 
You would be a part of this child's life. I promise 
you, Tara, if that's what you want - 

TARA 
Elliott, please, none of this is meant to hurt you, 
but carrying this pregnancy to term would be the 
source of irrevocable consequences, and - 

ELLIOTT 
Yeah, and so would aborting my baby. 

TARA 
(taken aback) 

Alright, that is       .                  absurd  

ELLIOTT 
Absurd? What happened to your "spiritual 
fulfillment," to being a "vessel for life?" So, it's 
a baby when you want it, and it's disposable when you 
don't? 

GABRIEL 
Alright. Alright. This is not the time or place. We 
are causing a scene. 

TARA 
Oh my God. You know what? I'll say it: I don't care 
if it's a baby! Okay? I don't care! 

ELLIOTT 
What do you mean you don't care? Like, what does that 
even mean? 

TARA 
You want to call it your baby, go right ahead! Sure! 
It's your baby, and I want it out of me! There is no 
more room at the inn! 

ELLIOTT 
That's not how it works! 

TARA 
I cannot believe you have the audacity to try to tell 
me how this      .             works  
I'm pregnant.   am pregnant - me, not you! You               I                                
ordered a crib; you're painting the nursery... Your 
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idea of "having a baby" is... playing      ! You                                       house      
don't deal with the morning sickness, with the 
        doctor's appointments, the way your body... endless                                             
rearranges itself! You don't have to deal with 
growing a baby that's going to destroy you! 

ELLIOTT 
That is why we pay you. That's the service you 
                 signed on to perform! enthusiastically                       

TARA 
Well, I'm rescinding access to the service! 

You know what all those forms I had to fill out 
called me? The "carrier." Like I'm harboring a 
       . disease  

GABRIEL 
Are we all just going to pretend that this is a 
result of a joke Elliott made in poor judgement? 

Tara. If this is an issue of money, we can 
renegotiate. 

TARA 
(faltering for a moment) 

No, it is not an issue of      . It is, or it was,                           money                    
but - fuck that. Fuck the money; that is not what 
this is about. 

It's about - I am a        first, and - God, what                     person                        
would even make you say that? It is just so easy for 
the two of you, from the outside. You have no idea. 

ELLIOTT 
    have no idea! You have    idea! You                        no       

If this were so "easy," every straight couple with 
some extra money would do this! You think this is the 
way I wanted it? That if I had my choice, I would... 
outsource? You think I wouldn't give my           to                                         right arm    
be able to have a baby between just the two of us? 
You cannot imagine - cannot       to imagine - the                             begin                  
sacrifices we have made to get to this point. 

I can't believe we're even discussing this. I don't 
even see what there is to discuss! Tara, you don't 
want children. Gabriel and I do want children. This 
situation cannot... magically disappear! You are 
carrying our child as we speak. It exists - we have 
its pictures. 
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GABRIEL 
So, what was the plan, Tara? You never talk to your 
mother again? Just let that poor woman keep leaving 
you voicemails? You shoehorn yourself into our family 
instead? 

TARA 
Gabriel... 

GABRIEL 
You have a history of making rash decisions and 
running away from things before you can see them 
through. 

TARA 
This is... Gabriel, this is entirely different; this 
is a whole other       ...                  animal    

ELLIOTT 
What are you even         about?                   talking        

GABRIEL 
(prompting her) 

Tara? 

TARA 
Nothing! 

Elliott, I dropped out of Oberlin. I've never 
intended to use the money for grad school. I should 
have been honest with you from the start, but - 
...Gabriel, how do you not see how different that is? 

ELLIOTT 
You dropped out of school? But, your profile - all 
the talks about grad school... 

TARA 
Yes, but - I really, 
really       you        liked     
Elliott, - 

ELLIOTT 
We talked about it                        all 
        ... the time    

TARA 
- and this is - this is a decision about my whole 
potential future and my body and my world. 

(ELLIOTT is too devastated to respond) 

GABRIEL 
And running away from school and abandoning your 
mother      ?        isn't  
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TARA 
This baby is going to destroy me. And I was going to 
let it! I was going to let it, just so you might keep 
me around... That is so pathetic... 

I... should go, I think. Happy birthday, Elliott. 
God, I - ...I        should go.               really            

Scene 12 ________

Several days have passed. TARA and GABE are 
alone together. They find it difficult to make 
eye contact. 

GABRIEL 
Emotions were running high. I apologize for that. I 
just... think it's important that we're calm. You 
should have time to fully consider your options. 

TARA 
    ? Time is the last thing we want to give this - Time                                                
every     that passes is -       day                  

GABRIEL 
Elliott was right. You should be the godmother. 

TARA 
You shouldn't say - Gabriel, I'm not trying to 
           you into giving me rights to the baby. manipulate                                        

GABRIEL 
You shouldn't be paramount in the creation of a child 
and then feel like that child is a stranger. That's 
ludicrous. 

TARA 
I don't feel right about the circumstances under 
which you've come to that decision. 

GABRIEL 
Well, Tara, the "circumstances" are what they are. 

And - listen. Maybe I did feel threatened by you. In 
a sense. Maybe I was possessive of his time and his 
affection in a way that was unfair and insecure of 
me. 

You're not Gossip Girl or aromatherapy. 

TARA 
Can I ask something? 
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(GABRIEL gives her space to speak.) 
That thing you said about me... shoehorning my way 
into your family? Did you mean that? 

GABRIEL 
In... a different context, those might not have been 
the words I would have chosen. But... 

TARA 
But. 

Yeah. 

He's... very special to me. But Gabriel - 

GABRIEL 
Do what you have to do. But understand that you won't 
have to stick around to pick up his pieces after the 
fact. 

TARA 
I would, though. If it were an option, I would. 

GABRIEL 
Tara. That would be crueler than          else you                                  anything          
could do. 

TARA 
...The second she separated from me, the whole thing 
would... disintegrate... The whole delicate, fragile, 
tenuous...          ... thing...            temporary             

I would hand her over to you, and I would fade away. 
Not just... from you. Or... because of you. From 
Elliott, too. I would fade away from him, too, I 
think. 

Fair enough. That is... fair enough. 

That is what you paid for. An incubator. And that's 
what I've realized I cannot be. 

...It's not about being the godmother. It's not about 
being too attached to the baby. It's about being too 
attached to you. 

I can't do this anymore. I can't destroy myself for 
that. I can't... do that for you. It wouldn't be 
right. 

(TARA pulls a check from her pocket - her 
most recent payment for the surrogacy - ) 
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(and hands it to him. To her surprise, he 
hands her an envelope in exchange. The 
ultrasound images are inside.) 

I should call my mom. 

Scene 13 ________

GABRIEL and ELLIOTT at home. At the top of the 
scene, they are both engaged in individual 
responsibilities relating to clearing away the 
preparations made over the past several months. 
An agitation surrounds them. An extended moment 
passes before either can speak. 

ELLIOTT 
Isn't there something in the contract that would 
prevent her from being able to do something like 
this? From - just having an abortion...? 

GABRIEL 
Stop. You wouldn't want it to play out that way. 

ELLIOTT 
She didn't have the right. It's not even      - how                                          hers       
can she kill a baby that isn't even      to begin                                     hers          
with? 

GABRIEL 
Elliott. Stop. 

ELLIOTT 
I had never wanted anything like I wanted this. 

(beat) 
...You haven't said anything about it. Not a single 
word. 

GABRIEL 
What do you want me to say? 

ELLIOTT 
Do you even     ?             care  

GABRIEL 
...I am going to do you a favor and choose not to 
respond emotionally to that question. 

ELLIOTT 
No kidding. You don't respond emotionally to 
anything. You don't "respond emotionally" to the 
death of our      .              child  
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GABRIEL 
We never had a child. 

ELLIOTT 
I cannot believe you're able to stand there and talk 
that way. 

GABRIEL 
You keep using some      words: our      , our                     bold            child      
    ... We didn't lose a child, Elliott. We lost the baby                                                 
       at a child. chance             

ELLIOTT 
How can you be that goddamn callous!? 

GABRIEL 
If you heard my great aunt talk this way about some 
anonymous woman and     abortion, you'd call her a                     her                            
Right-wing basket case. 

ELLIOTT 
Well, I'm sorry if my grieving isn't politically 
evolved enough for your tastes. 

GABRIEL 
And I'm sorry if    grieving isn't demonstrative                  my                              
enough for      , but I am trying very hard to keep            yours                                    
this household afloat despite your incredibly valiant 
efforts to sink it entirely. 

ELLIOTT 
What is that supposed to mean? 

GABRIEL 
You didn't have to quit your job, for one. 

ELLIOTT 
You are really going to pull something like that on 
me when - 

GABRIEL 
And if you're going to be home all day, you could at 
least work on disassembling the nursery. 

ELLIOTT 
Gabe, I can't, it's too - 

GABRIEL 
-        , yes, Elliott, I know.   painful                        
And I guess since I am going to work, since I am 
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trying desperately to move forward, that it must be 
easy for me. 

ELLIOTT 
I don't mean to - 

GABRIEL 
Well, it isn't. It is not easy for me. 

It is the hardest thing I have ever had to do in my 
whole damn life. 

ELLIOTT 
...I know that it's hard for you, too. 

GABRIEL 
I knew you would cry when we disassembled the crib. I 
knew my mother would cry when I told her she needed 
to stop planning the shower. I knew my brother would 
cry when I told him there was no longer a need to nag 
me about a baptism. And damn it, El, I didn't want to 
contribute my own tears and risk flooding the whole 
damn apartment! What was I supposed to do? Go under, 
too? 

ELLIOTT 
God, Gabe, I am such a selfish fucking - 

GABRIEL 
Don't. Please. 

I didn't say anything, Elliott, because you never                                                       ask 
me how I     .          feel  

ELLIOTT 
I assume that if you're ever upset, you'll talk to me 
without my       . Because you're my husband. Because            asking                                     
that's what married people   .                            do  

GABRIEL 
No, El, that's what     do. I am not    .                     you              you  

I        thought it was a bad idea. I       wanted to   always                              never           
go through with this. 

ELLIOTT 
(stunned) 

You... what? 

GABRIEL 
I knew it would be messy, and I am not         you; I                                        blaming        
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just... I do not like letting you down. 

ELLIOTT 
Jesus Christ. 

GABRIEL 
I'm sorry. 

ELLIOTT 
Why are you apologizing? Why aren't you yelling at 
me? You should be so mad! You never get    ! You                                         mad      
stand back, you        , and... ughhhh, it is                 process                       
           ! infuriating  

(beat) 
...Do I really just... bulldoze you like that? 

GABRIEL 
No. 

Sometimes. 

...Your listening skills could use some work. 

ELLIOTT 
Is it too late to ask now... what you wanted? What 
you do want? Currently? 

I'm a mess, Gabe. I am a fucking mess. Please. You've 
always been better than me at this... 

GABRIEL 
It's still raw. You have to let it hurt. 

...We have to let it hurt. 

ELLIOTT 
And after? 

GABRIEL 
I don't know, El... 

ELLIOTT 
You do. You   , though. If we could start over... How             do                                        
would you do it? 

GABRIEL 
I would... want to look into adoption. 

ELLIOTT 
Adoption...? But... what about having a child who's 
part of us? 



                                                         73. 

                                                             

GABRIEL 
They still would be. 

ELLIOTT 
How? 

GABRIEL 
Because family is more than... genetics. We could 
make a home together. And besides - you seep into the 
DNA of everyone you meet, Elliott. 

(lighter) 
"Osmosis," right? 

(beat) 
You should reach out to her. 

TARA enters the stage in a pool of light, 
separate from GABRIEL and ELLIOTT. She is on the 
phone. 

ELLIOTT 
What are you talking about? 

TARA 
Hello? Mom? 

GABRIEL 
You know. 

TARA 
Mom - Hey. 

Yeah. Hey. It's Tara. 

ELLIOTT 
What do I have to say to her now? Talking to her now 
would not do anyone any good. 

TARA 
I'm sorry I haven't called. And I'm sorry I 
haven't... returned your calls, either. 

GABRIEL 
Fine. Don't. Let it fester. 

TARA 
Listen, Mom, it's been... These past few months have 
been - ...So I'm at the airport right now. I need to 
crash with you. 

ELLIOTT 
I'm just... not ready yet. 
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TARA 
For a couple of weeks. Yes - I'm okay. It'll just be 
for a couple of weeks. 

No, I'm - I'm not at Oberlin. I'll explain everything 
when I get there, okay? 

(breaking) 
I just want to see you. I miss you so much. I am so, 
so sorry... 

GABRIEL 
Then give it some time. A couple of weeks, maybe. But 
don't let what happened at the restaurant be the end 
of it. You deserve closure. 

ELLIOTT 
I love you, Gabe. 

GABRIEL 
(to ELLIOTT) 
I love you, too. 

TARA 
(to her mother) 
I love you, too. 

Scene 14 ________

A mirror image of the opening scene. TARA and 
ELLIOTT are typing emails to each other. As they 
speak, GABRIEL packs away all of the baby things 
that have amassed on stage up to this point, 
packing it all away until the stage is bare. 

TARA 
Dear Elliott: 

ELLIOTT 
Tara: 

TARA 
"Dear Elliott..." That sounds so formal... 

Elliott: 

I know that sending this might be... crossing a line. 

ELLIOTT 
I hope this email doesn't take you off guard. 

TARA 
I don't mean to impede upon your personal peace more 
than I undoubtedly already have. 
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ELLIOTT 
I've been angry. Yes. But the way things fell out... 
it all feels like... like a bad breakup. 

TARA 
You don't have to respond to this. But I wanted to 
wish you well. You and Gabe both. 

ELLIOTT 
We're looking into fostering. 

TARA 
I'm back home with my mom. I helped her sign up for a 
dating site today! We'll see how it goes, considering 
she calls Facebook "the Facebook." 

ELLIOTT 
The process of adopting a healthy infant can take up 
to seven years. Which is crazy, obviously. But 
fostering can expedite the process. Especially if 
you're open to an older child. And I think maybe we 
are. 

TARA 
I'm waiting tables. Not forever. Just for right now. 
I split my paycheck with my mom. And it feels good to 
be accountable. To start to make amends. 

ELLIOTT 
Sad I won't get to decorate a nursery with an older 
child, though. 

TARA 
I've been thinking about our first conversation a lot 
these days. 

ELLIOTT 
They say that everything happens for a reason. I 
don't know about     . But I learned a lot because of                  that                                 
you, Tara. 

TARA 
The things you brought up. Your dream. The perfect 
night. It was all about the people you were with, 
and, before I met you and Gabriel, I never used to 
think about things that way. I never thought about my 
     in those terms. life                 

ELLIOTT 
I try to ask more questions. And really listen to the 
answers. At dinner now, I ask Gabriel to tell me 
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about his day before I speak a word. The universe 
doesn't revolve around me, ya'know? 

TARA 
I called my mom. I came clean about everything. Not 
just school. Everything I've kept hidden from the 
time I was sixteen, everything I thought would make 
her regret loving me. 

And she still loves me. 

So. The dream. 

I submit to the terrifying prospect of being of being 
known. Because I think... that's the only way to 
actually be loved. I have to let someone see and 
acknowledge the worst parts of me. A thing I did not 
allow you to do. And then I... wanted your love 
anyway. I demanded it. 

ELLIOTT 
And hey - at least with adoption, I know we'll have a 
little girl. 

TARA 
I don't want to pick at a scab, but - you and Gabriel 
will be excellent parents one day. You have so much 
love to give. Until then, sending my best - 

ELLIOTT 
Sincerely, as always - 

TARA 
Tara 

ELLIOTT 
El 

TARA 
Send 

ELLIOTT 
Send. 

GABRIEL turns the record player back on. "Blue 
Moon" plays softly in the background. He extends 
his hand to ELLIOTT, who takes it. The two 
embrace, dancing together. TARA watches, just as 
she did the night of the pregnancy test: first 
as an intruder, then as a reverent onlooker. 
GABRIEL and ELLIOTT dance off stage together. 
The music fades out with them. TARA continues 
looking on in the empty silence. 
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TARA pulls the Jenga block from her pocket, sets 
it down like an offering, and exits the stage on 
the opposite side as GABE and EL - but eyes 
fixed all the while on the place where they 
left. 

Lights out. End of play. 


