
Sorry! 
Two friends, studying. Mark is a guy, confident and taking 
space, he doesn’t have anything to apologize for. He listens to 
music. Sarah is a girl she diminishes herself for the sake of 
others, she doesn’t have anything to apologize for. 

Mark: (bouncing his leg, mindlessly making mouth sounds) 

Sarah: Do you hear something? 

Mark: Huh??  

(silence) 

Sarah: Nevermind. 

(he continues humming and tapping his foot) 

Sarah: (sweet as pie) hey… um- I think you’re humming. Like I 
don’t mind it’s just a little distracting. Like I get some 
people need to like- do something… 

Mark: I can stop. I didn’t even realize I was- 

Sarah:No, you’re good! Haha Sorry I shouldn’t have even- 

Mark: No, if it’s bothering- 

Sarah: -But if it helps you… 

Mark: You’re good.   Sarah: You’re good. 

(They continue working on their homework. She sips her water. 
Snacks intermittently. Returning her mask to her face. He 
snacks. He sips water. Does not return his mask to his face.) 

(This catches Sarah’s eye.)  

(She ignores and works)  

(She looks up)  

(He’s tapping his pencil now)  



(She ignores) 

(She looks up)  

Sarah: Hey, Mark, sorry I know you’re working on something, but 
could you put your mask back on? 

Mark: But, it’s us… 

Sarah: No, I know you’re like in my circle, but like…  

-we’re… we’re just in a public area. It just looks bad. 

Mark: you’re wearing your mask. I think reputation is safe, 
Sarah. 

Sarah: Yeah- sorry. 

(Silence) 

But it’s just kind of the right thing to do. Like if someone 
younger saw us they’d think it’s okay to just not wear their 
mask. Like… I don’t know, I want to set a good example. 
Especially, since I’m student teaching next semester.  

Mark: You’re setting a fine example. 

Sarah: But if someone sees that I’m just chill with someone not 
wearing their’s, they’ll think I don’t take other’s safety 
seriously and I do. 

Mark: Nobody thinks you don’t. 

Sarah: It just would make me feel better if you put your mask 
on.  

Mark: Okay… fine… 

(he puts the mask under his nose and continues his work.) 

(She sees this. He technically put it on. Little victories. She 
tries to ignore it.) 

(it eats her) 



Sarah: I’m sorry to bother you again… the mandate, though 
requires the mask be over your nose. Under, doesn’t do anything.  

Mark: Oh my God, you’re so naggy suddenly. You used to no give a 
shit. 

Sarah: I gave a shit, if it affected other people. 

Mark: this isn’t there’s no one around.  

Sarah: yes but air circulation. 

Mark: they’re lifting the mandate soon anyway. 
Sarah: Soon isn’t now! I’m sorry, it’s just… 

It’s just… I… 

Why have you just let me sit here and apologize? 

Mark: What? 

Sarah: Play this conversation back. I’ve apologized after 
everything I’ve said pretty much.  

Mark: I mean you are taking me away from my homework, I think it 
warrants an apology. 

Sarah: No! You know what warrants an apology, you humming!! And 
Tapping! And BREATHING!  

Well, I’m sorry not your breathing that was extreme.  

Mark: What’s gotten into you? 

Sarah: I have nothing to apologize for.  

Mark: I mean you did just kind of tell me to go choke.  

Sarah: oh come off it, you’ve said worse and you know it. 

Mark: This pandemic has made you really mean lately,  

Sarah: How? 

Mark: You’re just no fun. Like I can’t stop for even a second 
even when we’re alone. It’s exhausting, are you not exhausted? 



Sarah: Yeah! I’m exhausted! I’d be less exhausted if I weren’t 
constantly worried that your lifestyle was going to 
inadvertently expose me! 

Mark: My lifestyle? 

Sarah: You know… you’re not the most vigilant  

Mark: Sarah! It’s basically over, calm down. 

Sarah: No, I’m letting myself be mad for once! I always just 
smile through this stuff. But it’s not all……… Hunky Dory!!!!  

(he laughs. She doesn’t waver)  

You have relied on my kindness to wash over whatever your next 
mistake is but I’m out. I’m not your… personal, pocket Jesus. 
You gotta start checking yourself.  

Mark: You never were.  

Sarah: Are you kidding me? You have always said, as long as I 
forgive you, you’re in the clear. 

Mark: Yeah, but you’re the one who let me get away with 
everything. I never wanted to be the Mr. Perfect you’ve tried to 
change me into.  

Sarah: But you even said you liked the version of you that- 

Mark: Haven’t you gotten more adventurous? 

Sarah: What? 

Mark: Since we became friends, Isn’t true that you have 
challenged yourself more? 

Sarah: yes… 

Mark: You have expanded your comfort zone. 

Sarah: Yes. What- 

Mark: Okay, so we compliment each other.  

(beat) 



Mark: I’m never going to be the male version of you, you’re 
never going to be some evil kaneval, but we’re both better off 
where we are now, why isn’t that enough for you? 

Sarah: (Silence. You think she agrees with him) Mark, you’re 
refusing to wear a mask in a pandemic, you’re playing with a 
used syringe, not jumping a hill on a dirt bike. 

Mark: I was taking a snack break, Sarah! 

Sarah: BUT YOU”RE NOT SNACKING!!!! NOBODY WANTS TO SEE YOUR UGLY 
NOSE POKING OUT!!!! 

(Mark quietly returns his mask over his mouth and nose)  

Sarah: Thank you!  

(Silence as they go back to their work) 

The end.

Mark:I’m sorry, I shouldn’t 
have pushed you, I didn’t 
realize it meant that much to 
you 

(he looks her in the eyes) 
I’m sorry

Sarah: I’m sorry that was 
completely uncalled for. 

(she looks him in the eyes) 
I’m sorry


