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CHARACTER NAME BRIEF DESCRIPTION AGE GENDER

Girl Young teenager, marginalized, 15 F

made fun of, different from others

Boy Older teenager, Star HS quarterback, 17 M

town hero, very popular

Setting:

A police station

Time:

The Present



ACT I: Sex

SCENE 1

AT RISE:

A BOY and a GIRL are both seated in chairs facing the 

audience. The GIRL is SR, the BOY is SL. They are both 

teenagers, she is younger then he. In unison they lean 

forward.

GIRL

I swear to you, I didn't do it!

BOY

I swear to you, I didn't do it!

Beat, both actors close their eyes, as if thinking of their 

next words.

The GIRL goes first.

GIRL

My name? Why do you need to know my name, I thought this was supposed to be 

anonymous? You said no one would know who I am! Why are You doing this to me? 

(sigh, and the Girl closes her eyes again, 

working up the courage to speak. Finally she 

whispers.)

Randi. Randi Rothschild. You promise you won't tell anyone my name?

BOY

You need to know my name? Why? Everybody knows who I am. 

(Beat) 

For the record, huh? Sure, it's Johnny Walker, but most everybody calls me Red. 

(Laughs)

Because of the whiskey, you got it. You know what I'm talking about right?

(The BOY laughs)



GIRL
Yes, I was at the party. No, I wasn't invited. But you have to understand EVERYONE 

was at that party.

BOY
Man, that party was CRAZY! Everyone was there. I don't know how so many people 

heard about it, the internet I guess. 

(Beat)
You know Facebook and Twitter. Why, what's going on?

GIRL
A friend of mine heard about it on Facebook. She asked me to come along to...to...

(starts crying)
to make sure nothing happened to her.

BOY
Were there people there I didn't know? Hell yeah there was. I told you, EVERYBODY 

was there. There was even people there from Central. Let me tell you, those kids were 

wild. Out of control.

GIRL
Why did she want someone with her? Well, we're not from South and she was afraid there 

might be trouble or something. 

(Beat)
What?

BOY
You want me to start from the beginning? 

(Sigh)
Fine. I wanted to celebrate our big win over Central. What?

GIRL
Were there adults there? No, there weren't, at least I didn't see any.

BOY
Of course my folks knew about this, who do you think bought the booze for me?
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GIRL
So Red was throwing this party to celebrate South's win over Central and my friend 

Sherri said we should go. 

(Beat, and she shakes her head)
Sherri said she found out about the party on Facebook.

BOY

Did I invite anyone from Central? Hell no! Why would I do that? But that didn't stop 

people from finding out and deciding to crash the party.

GIRL

We DIDN'T crash that party, I'm telling you! Sherri said she was invited. 

(sigh)

I don't know who invited her, but she said we were invited.

BOY

Do I know WHO? Man, I don't know anyone named "Sherri". If she said I do, then she's 

lying 

(Beat)

What? What do you mean she's my friend on Facebook? I'm telling you I don't know her! 

I have LOTS of friends on Facebook, like 400 or something. Just because I have them on 

Facebook, doesn't mean I'm friends with them.

GIRL

So, we get to the party, and it's crazy. We heard the music two blocks away. I told Sherri

that we shouldn't go because the cops were going to get called.

BOY

Did the cops get called? 

(A laugh)

Yeah, they got called. Rolled up, lights flashing and everything. They said that we needed 

to turn the music down or they'd be forced to break the party up. Who was it? Hell, I 

don't know. A cop. I don't know why he didn't do anything else. Yeah, he saw we were 

drinking. Maybe he knew we were celebrating our big win.
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GIRL
So what happened after we got to the party? 

(A laugh)
What do you think happened? We started drinking. I don't remember what I had to drink. 

Beer, I know. 

(Beat)
Vodka and Kool-Aid? 

(Shrug)
Probably, I've drank that before.

BOY
Do I remember two girls from Central showing up? No. I'm telling you, there were so 

many people that I don't remember or know who all was there. The entire school was 

there AND people from Central.

GIRL
He saw me, from across the room. He...I don't know how to explain it, he makes you 

feel...special. Special how? Special like you're the only person in the room despite there 

being so many people there.

BOY
What was her name again? Oh, come on you can tell me. Yo u do know who my mom is 

right? Naomi Walker...Judge Naomi Walker. Yeah, that's my moms. So come on tell me. 

(Getting angry)
LISTEN, I HAVE THE RIGHT TO KNOW WHO IS ACCUSING ME!

GIRL
I don't want to talk anymore, I just...I just want to go home. Why? Do you really have to 

ask why? Because you know what this town is like!

BOY
Yeah, I'm calm now, thanks. Listen, I didn't touch no girl and I didn't see anyone touch no 

girl. Period.

GIRL
I don't expect any of you to believe me. He's Johnny Walker, quarterback superstar. This 

town WORSHIPS guys like him. Me, I'm just poor lil Randi, a nothing, a nobody. This 

town doesn't respect girls like me.
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BOY
Besides, if I had wanted a girl that night, I could have had any girl there.

GIRL
I'm not one of them...you know...

BOY
Cheerleaders, man, cheerleaders. All American dream.

GIRL
I'm just nerdy, gothy, emo, whatever the decide to call me, Randi. Most of the time they 

accuse me of being a lesbian. Am I? That doesn't matter! I'm not accusing some girl of 

raping me, I"m accusing HIM!

BOY

You want my statement what happened that night? Alright, here's my statement. There 

was this girl there, a total slut. She was making eyes at me all night, wormed her way 

through the crowd toward me. Wouldn't leave me alone. It got so bad, we moved part of 

the party across town, and she still managed to find us there.

GIRL

He made his way to me, offered me a drink, you know, in one of those red cups? No, I 

didn't ask what was in it, Just...I just gulped it. I think it was whiskey.

BOY

Why didn't we kick her out? Aw man, she was funny. It was like she was trying to 

impress us or something. She kept doing shots of whiskey, just throwing them back one 

by one until she passed out.

GIRL

I don't know what happened after that first drink. Wait, let me rephrase that, I KNOW 

what happened. I just don't remember. I took that first drink and everything else is a blur. 

But I know what happened because they took pictures and posted them on-line.

BOY

I didn't take any pictures, you want to see my phone? I can show you, I didn't take any 

pictures! 

(Beat)

Well, somebody else might have but I didn't.
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GIRL

The first thing I remember is waking up in some strange house, naked.

BOY

No, we didn't strip her, no we didn't touch her. Well, not really. Some of the girls there 

suggested we put her in a bed. So we found an empty room and parked her ass there. If 

she was naked, somebody must have thought they were helping or something.

GIRL

I was hurting, sore, somebody wrote all over me 'slut' and 'whore'.

BOY

I'm telling you, no one in my crew did anything like that.

GIRL

I should have known better. I knew what they called themselves.

BOY

Naw, we don't have a name, what are we twelve? We're just "the crew".

GIRL

Everybody knew they called themselves the 'rape crew', I'm so stupid. So STUPID!

BOY

The 'Rape Crew'? Seriously?

GIRL

It's on the pictures they posted on Twitter. Hashtag rape crew, under a picture of 

someone trying to force themselves on me.

BOY

It's the internet! Anyone can post anything. She was one of those...emo girls...or goth...or

whatever. The only thing I know Evan posted that night on Twitter was "Banging 

Party!" Anything else, I didn't see him do. In fact, he lost his phone, he couldn't have 

posted anything. One of her friends probably stole the phone and the rigged this.

GIRL

Why? Why would I make up a story like this? Do you know what it's been like since I 

reported this? Do you have any idea?
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BOY
This chick is trying to ruin my life man. I had a football scholarship lined up, Division 1, 

University of Ohio. They won't sign me now. Maybe a rival college paid her off.

GIRL
I can't walk down the hallways of my school, a different school then "Red" goes to, 

without hearing the snickers and the whispers. They follow me around, "slut" "whore". 

Someone broke the windshield of my car with a rock. There was a note around it, yeah 

how cliche is THAT? The note said, "thanks for ruining our football season."

BOY
Maybe the guys from Central used her to set me up. I can't play ball right now, I'm 

"suspended". Maybe they were made at how bad we beat them and they decided to take 

it out on us.

GIRL
The pictures they took of me and posted on-line? The one that was labeled hashtag rape 

crew and another that said "if she's drunk, she can't say no"? They were shared dozens 

upon dozens of times. I had to delete all my social media accounts, I can't go to school 

anymore, I won't even graduate with my class. I'll get some GED from a community 

college night course. I'll be forever labeled a high school drop out.

BOY
Coach says I'll probably be eligible to play in a week or two. Once this blows over. I can't 

wait. Maybe I can still salvage this season. State championship is gone though. She ruined 

that for me.

GIRL
Do you want to know what the worst part is? Up until that night, I was a virgin. He took 

away my first time from me. And to top it off, I got an STD. You think THAT'S enough 

to convict him? No, just a slap on the wrist and a two-week suspension from playing 

football. I get hate mail and threatening phone calls, he gets homemade cookies and notes 

of support, "we're with you through this troubling time." Is that fair?

BOY
Is it fair? Everyone believes her because she's the quote, victim, unquote. She came to the 

part, got drunk and passed out. We left heron a bed so she wouldn't hurt herself. After 

that, no one knows what happened except the people that did it.
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GIRL

He ruined my life.

BOY

She ruined my life.

END.
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