HOW TO BE A SUCCESSFUL TEENAGER


(Jane lays back on her bed and smiles with pure joy. Suddenly, she sits up horrified. She picks up the phone and dials a number.) 

JANE: Hello, Lys? Hi. Ohmigod, I’m kind of worried. I think he wants me to sleep with him. Yes, it’s a big deal!!! Well, I don’t know. I mean I want to, but I don’t want to too. With Brian, we waited a couple months. We were in love. Brian was my first. Well, it’s a big deal to me. Forget it. I’ll figure it out myself. No, I’m not mad. No, I’m not annoyed. I’ll call you later. Yes, I promise. Bye. (Hangs up phone and flops back on bed,sighs.) What am I gonna do? (Jane rises and walks to the edge of the stage. Justifying herself to both the audience and herself; unsure.) I don’t love him. I know you’re supposed to love him and all that, but maybe that’s not everything. I loved Brian, and I lost my virginity to him. Was it right? I don’t know. For me, at the time, it was. Cameron’s different though. I don’t love him, but I want him. I guess it’s more of a lust thing. (Pauses to think.) He’s gorgeous. God he’s beautiful. And when I’m with him everyone stares. All the girls are jealous as hell, and the guys, well they’re seeing me in a new light. I’m no longer Dick’s little sister, Jane, you know the girl next door. I’m Jane, you know, Cameron’s Girl. Everyone knows who I am because of him. I like that. I like to be talked about. He’s popular. He likes me. He cares about me. (Pauses.) So I sleep with him. What does it matter? (Shrugs, defeated.) And Monday everyone’s talking. I enter into a new light in their vision. For some strange reason, I get more respect, and the guys, well, I’ll get more attention. It’s not like I’m a virgin or anything. What do I lose? And I’ll keep my little charade a little longer. Besides, I like him. I like the way he makes me feel. I want tot sleep him with him. (Unsure.) At least I think I do. At least— well, whatever happens, happens. It’s not like I can control it.

(Lights go out.)

