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Adam: Early-to-mid 20’s, extra superstitious, overthinker 
Kristen: Early-to-mid 20’s, very logical, a realist 
 
Setting: Casual, sit down restaurant  
 
 
(Kristen is sitting alone at a table, Adam walks in after a moment) 
 
Adam: Hey.... Kristen? 
 
Kristen: Hey, yeah um… I’m guessing you’re- 
 
Adam: Adam 
 
Kristen: Adam! Hi! Nice to meet you! 
 
Adam: Nice to meet you too! You look great. 
 
Kristen: Aw, thank you. 
 
(Kristen goes to sit back down) 
 
Adam: Wait! 
 
(Adam goes over and pulls out her chair for her to sit) 
 
Kristen: Oh… well, thank you. (smiles) 
 
Adam: Well, of course. 
 
(Both laugh) 
 
Kristen: So, how are you! Did you have a good day? 
 
Adam: Yeah it’s been good, real good. 
 
Kristen: Well that’s good. I love this place by the way. 
 



Adam: Good! I’m glad you like it, can’t go wrong with the Lucky Lounge. 
 
Kristen: Yeah, I’m new in town so I haven’t really gotten to like “explore” yet I guess. 
 
Adam: Oh, okay. Well, this is a good one. Don’t open any umbrellas in here or 
anything though. 
 
Kristen: (Beat)  Ohhh I get it (laughs) Cause like, “Lucky Lounge” 
 
Adam: What? 
 
Kristen: Your joke, it was funny. 
 
Adam: What joke? 
 
Kristen: About the umbrella… 
 
Adam: Yeah, don’t open them in here, you’ll drain all the luck from this place. 
 
Kristen: Okay um, I’m sorry I’m confused. What are you- 
 
Adam: It’s called the Lucky Lounge for a reason. This is the place you come to if 
you feel like your luck is running out. It’s like it just… knows, ya know? 
 
Kristen: The building… knows 
 
Adam: Yes! It’s sacred, and we have to do everything in our power to make sure 
the luck of this building stays intact. That means umbrellas, no coming in with 
one shoe untied and, heck, they don’t even allow ladders in the building! 
 
Kristen: Wait… can they even do that? 
 
Adam: They HAVE to do that.  
 
Kristen: Riiiight. Well um, hey, listen I uh I just realised that I… forgot that I have to… 
pick my dog up… from daycare… I’m just gonna go- 
 
(Kristen stands and begins to leave) 
 
Adam: Nononono wait! You can’t leave yet! It’s bad luck to walk out on a first date. 
 
Kristen: Oh so what, I walk out and the building implodes or something? This is 
ridic- 
 



Adam: What? No I- (sighs)  I’m sorry, we’ve kinda gotten off on the wrong foot. Give 
me one more chance please? Order whatever you want, I’m paying. 
 
Kristen: (beat) Fine. 
 
(Kristen and Adam sit back down. Kristen goes through the menu) 
 
Kristen: Are you serious? This place is so superstitious that they don’t even put 
put a thirteenth item on the men- 
 
Adam: Shhhhh, don’t say that here! 
 
Kristen: What, thirte- 
 
Adam: Yes, yes THAT number. You’re not supposed to say that here. 
 
Kristen: Riiiiight, because it will “drain the luck from the magic building” correct? 
 
Adam: Exactly! Even mentioning *that* number is dangerous. Nothing good EVER 
comes from that number. 
 
Kristen: But it’s just a number though, how can a NUMBER of all things bring bad 
luck or whatever. Like do you hear how ridiculous that sounds? 
 
Adam: Think about it! Nothing good ever happens when (mouths “thirteen” is 
used. Like um, like in the Bible! At the Last Supper, guess who was the (mouths 
“thirteenth”) guest to arrive: Judas!  
 
Kristen: That’s just a coincidence. 
 
Adam: What about Friday the… ya know. 
 
Kristen: That’s just a day. 
 
Adam: Well… there’s no dollar bill for it! 
 
Kristen: Huh? There’s no dollar bill for most numbers. 
 
Adam: Well, how about when you turn (holds up one finger on one hand and then 
three fingers on his other hand). That’s like when puberty happens, and 
hormones and awkward middle school dances and acne! Acne Kristen! 
 
Kristen: That- well actually that’s pretty true. (Signals for the check) Look, all I’m 
saying is that you can’t live your life believing that every black cat you see or 



every upside down penny you pick up means that you have “bad luck” or 
something bad is gonna happen to you. It makes no sense, there is nothing that 
says any of that is real and there are other things that are more worth my time 
honestly so.  
 
Adam: Well I believe it, I always have believed it, and it has NEVER steered my 
wrong. Well, almost never, because I’m starting to believe that *this* may have 
been a mistake. 
 
Kristen: Well, I’m glad we can agree on one thing at least. 
 
(Check arrives) 
 
Adam: I am a man of my word, gotta make sure my karma stays good. (Looks at 
check, eyes widen, drops check on table)  
 
Kristen: What? What is it? 
 
Adam: (panicked) No, Noononono. Wha- w- huh? I- 
 
(Adam runs out of the restaurant screaming. Kristen, who has no earthly idea how 
this date went so horribly wrong, picks up the check) 
 
Kristen: Huh, look at that. Thirteen dollars and thirteen cents. (laughs) There’s 
your karma I guess. (gets up to leave) I’m never using Tinder again.  
 
THE END 
 


