
WILL
Yeah. Perfect.

LIGHTS OUT.

SCENE TWELVE

LIGHTS UP on the orchestra - Will at his seat. 
Amy rushes on, and sits in first chair position - 
several rows in front of Will. 

Will gets up and moves to Amy.

WILL
Go off to one summer festival, and you come back as first chair. Congratulations.

AMY
Will, hey. How was your summer?

WILL
I didn’t met some sexy jazz pianist, if that’s what you’re asking.

AMY
I don’t know what your damage is, but I’m busy here.

Will walks back to his seat; Amy leans in to 
confer with her stand partner.

Will sits, gets back up and strides to Amy.

WILL
Just because you’re first chair doesn’t mean you’re too good for the rest of us.

AMY
What are you talking about?

WILL
We used to be friends. But now that you’re some violin superstar, you ignore me.

AMY
You’re the one that stopped writing.

WILL
Because you were ignoring me! 
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AMY
I wrote every day, how is that ignoring you?

WILL
You know what I mean.

AMY
Go back to your seat, Will.

WILL
You can’t give me orders. 

AMY
Can we do this later? Seriously, I can’t handle this right now.

WILL
Oh, it’s all about you. Of course.

Amy stands.

AMY
It’s not all about me, jackass! If it was, you would have come to see me when I got back. 
But you didn’t. And I get that, I mean, who would, right? But don’t be telling me that I’m 
selfish, not today, not now. Because if you say one more thing to me, I might just have to 
murder your stinking face!

Amy storms off, leaving Will shocked.

LIGHTS OUT.

SCENE THIRTEEN

DOORBELL rings; LIGHTS UP on Will 
standing at Amy’s door. He carries his violin and 
sheet music.

Amy opens the door.

AMY
Hey.

WILL
Hey. Sorry.
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