slen. | need your
{IN: (From the bathroont.) Wake up, Helen. I needy

1 1
1S Cre ‘m going crazy:
help | his 1s Lrazy‘. I’'m going il
) 1 think I am too. Beca

TO BE IN YOUR SHOES

se somebody
B (Turning over.

s velling and yelling. S T
| " ) 'Hinbr from the bathroom.) Hﬁlen,.wak‘c p
- I look in the mirror. S
it’s not that bad. Trust

Helen and Todd, mid to late thirties, have been marri
for ten years and have two children. Though they a
opposites, they've always bad a lively, vibrant relation
ship. Helen is a successful gynecologist, and Todd is
school counselor. Their marriage has had its ups an
downs and an occasional weird moment, but nothing
this weird. A week ago, while attending a neighbor'y
New Years Eve party, Helen and Todd. blitzed on
tequila, made a New Year's wish with the party’s hired
fortune-teller. Each of them wished to spend a day in
the other spouse’s body. Neither of them suspected that
this wish would come true. However, this morning when
Todd rolled out of bed and used the bathroom, be dis-
covered that he had turned into Helen, physically, dur-
ing the night. (Special note: Helen should be played by
a female, though “Helen” is really Todd inside. Todd
should be played by a male, though “Todd” is really
Helen inside.)

(o is very wrong when ’

WD (Still balf-asleep.) Oh, honey,
e, 1 look at you every day. e

b1 | N: No, not bad. Wrong. It’'s wrong.
completely, utterly.. o y

(D Wrong? You like that wot ,‘

Jock.) Tl tell you wrong. Small h

wrong. (Looking around.) Where

It’s all wrong! 1t's

don’t you? (Looks at tbF
and on five — now that’s

are you, Todd?

11 11 N: Bathroom.

.‘ | I) \Ul“ VOICC S()u‘\dh‘ hll‘llly.
.” | | ours too our YO! 1S d 5 B .
. i t . Y urs tc

S l ¢ at L (8} Y()ll.
‘ll' [h‘s [)(”“t fo l)C a“ dSlGCp.

? and. This is big. Huge. et
g ou’'re not fat. Go

Wishing

{|'| 'N: You don I e
'l( \D: What is? What's huge? Yous Honey, y

y , . |
to sleep. Or rather, 1 Il go to slee}' ] |

{I'l EN: No, you don’t understand. This 1s @

| N: No,

g 7 ;od! Are the

{ODD: Emergency? (Sitting up.) Emergency?! Oh Goc

{ rpmerg £

kids OK?! . A

L ;TN: Yes. Yes. The kids are fine.

[ODD: s the house on fire?
{{ELEN: No. . >

(ODD: Did you kill someone:

HELEN: No. )

L ODD: Did I kill someone:

' ‘ :lN(_‘. 4 ] I 1 mng me lp at thlS
||”)ll.)I)N i ‘h( n l‘l‘n E—,(,nna l kl“ y()u'. Or W¢ klﬂ% ! 1
( B 3 -

" e
God-awful hour! S0 wllmt 1]:: it?! Ry
' ing i en. 'm co
LEN: ’m coming in, He
HELEN: I'm co )

arance. I'm
3 ur appearanc
: 0 announce yo
FODD: There’s no reason t

your wife. I see you every day.

CHARACTERS

Helen: 30s, the body of Helen, the spirit or soul of
Helen’s husband Todd

Todd: 30s, the body of Todd, the spirit or soul of
Todd’s wife Helen

SETTING

Helen and Todd’s bedroom

[IME

The present, 5:00 am

HELEN: (From the bathroom.) It can’t be. I, I, I can’t be. This,
Can’t. Be. Helen? Helen? (Yelling.) Heleeen!
LODD: (Stirring, still very much asleep.) What, what? What's
going on? (Eyes barely open.)
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HELEN: I have to warn you. I don’t want you in sh
thought I was dreaming myself.

TODD: What the hell are you talking about?

HELEN: There is no way to ease you into this. Let’s ju
you will be shocked.

TODD: All right. All right. I'll be shocked. What's it this
A pimple?

fe, idi as idn’t used to.
Wy | don’t have a wife, idiot. Or at least | dlciln t i
| : irror, you’ stai
|5 | think if you look in the mirror, you Il understa
g e ; : e gist of
:DI' [ don’t want to look into the mirror. I get the g
things. | don’t want to look.
ived
! : ttractive: '
I N: I'm that una ‘ e
).l i) No. 1just, [ don’t want to look because, becat ]
N, 5
ink we’re drugged. )
lon't. | think we’re drugg i N
;I I What? We're not. Who would have dru;,gied 1 e
' o ' ‘m goi y have Beck
Wb | don’t know. Obviously. But I'm going tl( ke
blood test when I get into the nfflcle ?lﬁ 1{ : (.hy
Bh n : ients scheduled all day today,
atients. | have patients schec ods
Ol no! My patients. I ha ts. ‘ s
| ll Il What am I going to do? This getting drugged
(redibly inconvenient. S o
i lI - Well, it’s not exactly a picnic for me either. Be ;
\: Well, >
we are not drugged, Helen.
' know?
ObhD: How do you — H
l'll | | N: Because I can tell. I know what it’s hllxe to | s
3! 21 ) its I'm unaws ?
? ‘ou have some drug habi :
ODD: How? Do you he _ o
| llecause this might not be the best time to bring ]pit v
e 7 . = A‘
lering you have my body. And you better not retut
sidering
: ; .
iy foreign substances, buddy! T el
{11 EN: Pm just saying there’s probably a rea:
nation for all of this. ke ) o]
[ODD: Oh yes, I'm sure there is. I'm sure people cor
. s ; day, Todd.
this problem every day, -
{111 EN: I'm just saying we need to go 0V?r~thl\?(/%~r(, o
1Ol )IS- Oh my God. I just realized what it 1s. We
HELEN: We're not dead. We're talkmg",.‘; e et
{ODD: What difference does that make? You l onerse;
. p 1 -3 b (
| ceases when you die? Those souls in hell have e
(101N CEASCE ‘ D \ e
i by something. Why not their husbands talking
tured by ¢ g St
them? (Beat.) Oh God, we're dead. e
ELEN: No. That’s not it. How would we 12 e
I()l)i) Well. 1 don’t know. You must have kic el 4 i
. " | ; ‘ou should K
first, since you were the first to wake up. You shot
iTst, ¢

HELEN: No. I have a perfect complexion — a lot like y
Actually, exactly like yours.

TODD: Oh. Thank you, honey.

HELEN: I'm coming in now, Helen. Very slowly. Very,
slowly. I hope you're sitting,.

TODD: I swear, Todd, I will never forget th
major. Come in.

HELEN: (Entering.) OK, here I am.

TODD: I swear you make a huge de

at you were a dn

al of everything! Every
gle, little, tiny . . . (Looking. Gasping at first.) Ahhh! Ol
(Giving voice to it.) Ohhh. Ahhh. Ohhh. This is . .44

You. Not. That. Can’t. You’re. How’d you?
You? ..

Are you? . . . Listen to my voice . . . | sound ,

Very low. Oh God, Todd, you're, you're, you look like —=
HELEN: Uh-huh.

TODD: And 'm afraid my . . . 'm not sure how [look ... I}
afraid to . . . my voice is . . . 'm, I'm —

HELEN: Uh-huh.

TODD: Oh God. This is wrong. This is v
pletely, utterly —

HELEN: That’s what I said! I told you it was huge.

TODD: Yes, but you didn’t happen to mention th
into me and I turned into — I mean, th

ery wrong! This is com

at you turned

at’s big. You just kept
going on about how flabby you look in the mirror.

HELEN: It wasn’t that, Helen.

FODD: Oh my God! You think I'm flabby?

HELEN: Not at all.

TODD: So why were you upset when you looked in the mirror?

HELEN: Are you telling me you wouldn’t be upset if you sud-
denly changed into your wife>

better than me.
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idds ' 7 to be in therapy
- Are you kidding? Do you want then

{1 the rest of their livcs?h
N: What about our jobs?
'1‘t'b|l '|| )\.'l \in’t call in sick. I have a completely booked a:ay.wc
I I N: Maybe we should put in a call to Matt H 111‘?:/;‘; i
“an be up-front with him. He's a great doctor. ‘c : S
al and run a whole battery of tests. 4,0
d? He will put us straight into

HELEN: (Gasps.) Haaaaa! Remember the fortune-teller at
Hansons? The New Year’s Eve party? We wished that Should we call in sick?
were each other, remember?

TODD: Oh. And this is the reasonable explanation I suppg

HELEN: Don’t you remember her asking us to make a wish |
a day? .
to the hospit

101D Are you out of your min
|1 institution. :

1 > respects your work. " '

.|"‘>ll :I?\l(l: r:\?a g,yny(). But that doesn’t mean .\f I g()fn h'll’n,
nd tell him 1 now have my husband’s exterior, he’s E;m'n;,
(0 say. “Hum. Gee, Doctor, P’ve seen this beftln'c. l.,etf xrun
| battery of tests and see how you’re both doing since you

FODD: I guess. Yes. I remember. 1 thought it was ludicrow

HELEN: I thought it was kinda sweet. Me asking to be you

FODD: It was. That’s not the point, Todd! If this is true, ¢
point is it’s entirely your fault!

HELEN: Mine?! You asked to be me too!

FODD: Well! That was only after you brought it up. Hg
would it have looked if I asked for a million bucks aft
you're being all sweet, wanting to understand the female
perience?

HELEN: Come to think of it, a million bucks wouldn’t hay
been a bad idea.

TODD: Oh great! Now you tell me. (Remembering.) Hey? Hey
Did she tell us how long this wish would last?

HELEN: Oh yeah. She said it would last twenty-four hours. I
you think she was right? J

TODD: Well, gee, Todd, how do I know? Medical school doesy
exactly cover this kind of thing. (Beat.) Ooh, I'm getting ho
I wonder if this *causes a fever. (Touching ber forebead a
then her face.) Huhh! No!

HELEN: What, what, what?! What’s wrong?

TODD: (Still touching face.) It's so weird. It’s so, so weird,
have scruff.

HELEN: Oh, Sweetie, it’s not that bad. Sometimes it’s even fun
to shave. !

[ODD: Oh yeah. It's fun to wear panty hose too, hon. (Touchs I'll be right out. (

ing ber chin.) Oh God. All those years of making fun of Aung lknow, this is kinda fun. oy
{11 | EN: Fun? How in any way 1s this un?!

ccame each other.” ‘
I ll ['N: (Touching belly.) Owww. G().d. That hurt%.' .
{ODD: Oh great. I'm getting my pet"md. 1 fncan,')uj{.r 1%,

(ng my period. (Happiness.) You're getfmg my pti“’tt‘e\,_
|11 I'N: Not I don’t know how to ...l can’t...youcante

|\ulm(‘t()... '

{ODD: Oh, I'm loving this. . R

|| EN: Don’t you ever tell anyone this. You hear? Swear you
won’t.

[ODD: Jeez, I sweat, .
want to share with all my friend . :
On second thought, that might be kinda fun. (

' bathroom.
| think I have to go to the g T S

{11 LEN: Oh. Well put the seat down, OK? Because 1 practi
cally fell in this morning. R

{ODD: (Laughing.) You did? 1 know. Not funm. (\’(.ale‘g.)

Beat.) Wow. I get to do this upright. Ya

Todd. It’s not like something that 1 rt*.;llly
s — you having my period.
Beat.) Ooh.

Millie for her chin hairs. This is the payback. ' in any way s this untt
HELEN: What are we going to do? We have to think fast. I have [ ODD: It’s just fflscmatmg. verything.

appointments all day. We have to wake up the kids. Do you what it was like to be a man.

think we should tell the kids? {11 LEN: What about our jobs?

an, I've never felt
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TODD: (Beat.) I'll go to school today. It might be fun. I'd I
to p|11y you.

HELEN: But you don’t know what I do.

TODD: Come on, you're a school counselor. I'd love ta Iy
all the juicy stuff about teenagers and their parents and th
love angst. It would be fun.

HELEN: That’s not all it is.

TODD: I know. I know. You're very sympathetic. I know you
good. How much damage can I do in one day?

HELEN: Well, if you get to do that, then I get to go give a bu
of gynecological exams. I'm sure your assistant can help
through it.

TODD: I know what you're thinking, but it’s not like that, Tods
You're imagining a bunch of twenty-year-old knockouts th
you might like to see a little more fully. Trust me, my d
is half full of middle-aged women with sagging everythi

HELEN: I’'m not that shallow. I don’t mind sagging women

TODD: Thanks. Is that a hint?

HELEN: So do you have any twenty-year-old knockouts? (§
gives him a look.) 'm kidding. Actually, 'm just curiol
how women interact with women.

TODD: So now you’re curious?

HELEN: Sort of.

TODD: Well, it’s too dangerous. We can’t do it. However, yo
mother and my mother have been begging me to do a girll
day out — hang out at the museum, go to the beauty pa

lor. This is a perfect opportunity to see how women intef
act with women.

HELEN: Uuh! I don’t want to do that.

TODD: (Flirtatiously.) On the other hand, there are plenty of
interesting things we could find out right here at home
Maybe without even leaving the bedroom.

HELEN: Really? That's not a bad idea. (Eyebrows raised.) 1 &
ways wondered what I'd be like in bed. :
(They smile at each other flirtatiously.)
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FLY RUDOLPH, FLY!
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‘V‘tl. ’)() 5 1 f101 h nt l\l‘ke S hus yanc

Alice: 20s, Tyler’s wife

SETTING
I'he woods

TIME
['he present
i at do you
[YLER: (Quietly.) This looks like a good spot. What doy
think, hon? '
|1 ISON: 1t’s all right. I'ha

made us leave. ] . ’
[YLER: Yeah. Well, this is a nice spot t00.

; tter. ‘
GON: The other was be , e
:‘\ll‘ ER: 1 know, I know, the caverns. The gorgeous wate

\1 ISON: The proximity to indoor plumbing.

ER: T know. I know. . SR
‘\: :\‘ON- Well, 1 just don’t understand it, do you: We hac

i AL appy-
perfectly happy breakfast at the cabin. We were all happy
Je were laughing — : Gy oy
1Y l\\;fR\-Nt(mh but I'm not so sure Jeff thought thaft m:u ¢
w’itl; the chipmunk and the air mattress was so funny.
\| ISON: He didn’t? So why did he tell it?

¢ was so rude. 1 still can’t believe they
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