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MY IMAGINARY BEST FRIEND CHEATED

WITH MY REAL BEST FRIEND
By Steven Stack

SYNOPSIS: Finding out that your real best friend is cheating on you with
another friend is bad. Real bad. Finding out that she's cheating on you with
your imaginary best friend is even worse. And super weird. But that is exactly
where Gina finds herself when Chris, her real best friend, shows up with a
cake. A cake she made with Savine, Gina's imaginary best

outrageously fun ten-minute melodramatic comedy that some nages to
touch on real-life issues, like friendship, trust, and fath
vacuum with vacuums that do not work.

CAST OF CHARACTE
(3 females, 1 male

a’s he consummate 1950’s
sewife, in dad form. (18 lines)
g-willed teenager who is having

GINA (f) v, A s
iendship issues with both her real best
iend and her imaginary one. (43 lines)

CHRIS (f).ccveeeee.... g ... Gina’s best friend, who is having a best-

friend-affair behind her back. (22 lines)

SAVINE (H) g7, Gina’s imaginary best friend, who’s

‘ having an imaginary best-friend-affair
with Chris. (23 lines)

DURA : 10 minutes
TIME: Present.
SETTING: Living room in a house.

SET
The set can be as elaborate or as simple as desired. There are no requirements

so the play can be performed on a bare stage or one with a plush living room
set-up.
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STEVEN STACK

PROPS
O Non-working vacuum cleaner (BILL)
O Book bag (GINA)
O Cake (CHRIS)
O Kitchen clock (BILL)

COSTUMES
Bill wears a jacket that matches his personality.

PREMIERE PRODUCTION

performed at Bartell Theatre in Madison, WI on J
following cast:

My Imaginary Best Friend Cheated With My Real @ 2

|3 1 51 SRR . i¢ Redwine
GINA. ..ol Ella Roach

........................ ....Suzanne Downey
. Nora Williamson

17 with the
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AT RISE: BILL is vacuuming using a vacuum that does not work. The
cord stretches across the stage. He is humming happily. GINA enters
with her book bag, looking dejected. She throws her book bag down
and crumples to the floor. BILL continues vacuuming.

GINA: Dad!

BILL: (Jumps, startled.) Oh, dearie me, | didn’t know you came
home, Gina.

GINA: You know | don’t like it when you call me by name, Dad.

BILL: What? | can’t hear you... let me turn off the vacuum cleaner.

BILL turns off the already silent vacuum cleaner. res abGINA
and then lies down beside her and sighs.

GINA: Why don’t you get another vacuum @ % you know, one
that works?

BILL: Because it was the last gift yougmothel gave me. (Looks off.)
God, | miss her so. (Sobs a lit

GINA: She’ll be home from w an hour.

BILL: Yes, yes she will.
faceand turnitintoah
So what’s troubling

GINA: (Suddenly

m exaggerating just a wee bit. It's only one thing.
s certainly more than a wee bit, but let's not quibble over
Pause.

GINA: Have you seen Savine, Dad?
BILL: Your imaginary best friend?

GINA nods.
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STEVEN STACK 5

BILL: Can’t say | have. Ever. Because she’s your imaginary best
friend, not mine. I've seen mine though. Todd. We had lunch
together just today at a lovely diner. | ordered—

GINA groans for longer than expected. Much longer. BILL looks at her.

BILL: | suppose my going-ons are of no importance to my tiny wasabi
sauce. Why do you ask if I've seen Savine?

GINA: [ think she’s mad at me. | haven’t seen her in like two weeks.

BILL: Maybe you’ve outgrown her.

GINA: (Turns to BILL angrily.) How dare you, Dad! Yo Jdoutgrow
imaginary best friends.

BILL: You’re right. Do you think you did somethin

GINA: No, I... what makes you say that? Itc begn her.

BILL: Really?

GINA: (Considers.)lt was probably m 00 ILL.) Could you
stand up or something? It's weird that you'rg still down there.

BILL: (Cheerfully.) Of course, . “No Can Lie on the Floor if
They’re Not Pants.” (Stand nd crosses to GINA.) So... did you

have an argument?
GINA: No, everything
mean, the last day {

ﬁ ct as far as | know. (Looking off.) |
aw jjer everything went great. She greeted
me in the mo freshly picked flowers, we talked over
pancakes about things we were excited about for the coming
on the walk to school, we sang all the songs of
(Turns to BILL.) I'm getting way better at snapping,

BILL s and nods. GINA looks off again.

GINA: And at school, nothing happened... (Considers.) Well, there
was one thing. When Chris and | were talking about trying out a new
cake recipe, | swear she was acting uncomfortable. And come to
think of it, so was Savine.
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BILL: Before you continue, | have a little story to tell that | think might
help. (Looks off.) When | was a fetus, | wanted more than anything
to run, play, and frolic with the other non-fetus children. Day after
day after day, | would float there, curled up, hearing such glee. |
yearned to be (Singing.) part of their world (No longer singing and
now looking at GINA.) like Ariel yearned to leave the ocean. |
wanted that glee. The glee that could never be mine. Because | was
a fetus. But it never stopped me from wanting it. That glee. So | tried
with all my might to join those non-fetus children, but | never could.
And you know why?

GINA: Because you were a fetus inside your mom’s b

BILL: That's right. The umbilical cord that gave me so sewved to
hold that life back. Do you understand?

GINA: Not in the slightest. | have no idea wh

BILL: | see. (Silence.) Speaking of Chris, sh
a present for you.

GINA: Were we speaking of... wait, Chis is here?

@

e that story.
2 next room with

BILL nods.

GINA: But we were supp eet later to make a cake.

CHRIS enters, hol e, and looks at GINA.

GINA: Chrj are you... Is that a cake?

CHRIS: It

GIN e were going to make a cake together.

CH were, but | made it with someone else.

GINA: ks at the cake. Reading.) “Sorry.” (GINA looks at CHRIS.)

Why does it say... who did you make this cake with?
SAVINE: (Enters.) She made it with me. For you.
GINA: Savine? You’re back!

BILL: Oh, she is? Where?
CHRIS and GINA: She’s right there.

CHRIS and GINA point to the same spot.
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STEVEN STACK 7

GINA: (Looks at CHRIS.) And apparently making best friends with my
non-imaginary best friend.

SAVINE and CHRIS: We need to talk.

GINA: You talked at the same time? That was my thing. With both of
you!

Awkward silence as GINA, CHRIS, and SAVINE stare at each other.

BILL: (Pulling a kitchen clock from jacket.) Oh, would you look what
time it is. Vacuuming-in-another-room o’clock. (Crosses {to GINA.)
Gina, I'll be here when you need some fathering. Be I’'m your
father. Or you could make sure this takes lon gh your
mother to handle it. (Looks at GINA.) Really hop r the latter.

GINA: Thanks, Dad.

BILL crosses and starts wrapping the va€uum p. It takes a long
time. A really, really long time. GINA, CRRIS, and SAVINE watch him.
After what seems like forever, Bll42is do d begins to exit. CHRIS
motions for BILL to take the cake Nge does before exiting.

GINA: (Looks at CHRIS. @ see Savine?
CHRIS: | can.

GINA: But she’s ry best friend.
SAVINE: About that!

inous.

sina, this is hard for me to say, but... I've been
est friend cheating behind your back. With Chris.

that’s not possible. You’re my imaginary best friend. Only

SAVINE: That used to be true. Until it wasn’t. When Chris and | first
laid eyes on each other.

CHRIS: And that's when it started. Our imaginary best friendship
behind your back.

GINA: Best friendship? Are you saying that you guys are best friends
now?

SAVINE: We have been.

CHRIS and SAVINE: (Staring at one another.) From the first time we
saw each other.
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GINA: (To SAVINE.) That's why you haven’t been around. Because
you've been with Chris. (Turns to CHRIS.) And that's why you
haven’t been around — because you’ve been with her!

CHRIS: Well, | was on vacation for a week visiting my mother and
father in San Quentin... but since Savine came with me... look, |
know this must be hard—

GINA: How could you? Is your imaginary best friend cheating with your
non-imaginary best friend behind your back? No. Because, I, being
your non-imaginary best friend, would know. (Shakes her head in
disbelief.) | can’t believe that my non-imaginary bestfriend is
cheating on me with my imaginary best friend.

SAVINE crosses to GINA and places her hand on oulder.

SAVINE: | want you to know something, Gina nd | didn’t mean
for this imaginary best friendship aff peft. It just... did.

GINA: That... doesn’t help me at all. (TQ SAVINE.) Savine, how could
you cheat on me? | thought wgghad so ing special?

SAVINE: We did. We do. But times, things simply happen. Like

the fates had intended j aris ang | were two stars passing in the

: @ to collide and form a supernova
Ll

imaginary friendshi
GINA: I'm... not

friend?

ay.) | don’t want to talk about it.

ppened. Like | said earlier. In a convoluted way. Like
est friend affairs do.

SAVINE: Wait, are you saying there’s another reason we became best
friends?

CHRIS: There is.

GINA and SAVINE: What?

CHRIS: Because... the reason | began best-friend-cheating with you
is because... Gina first began best-friend-cheating with you!
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STEVEN STACK 9

SAVINE: Well, that's a twist | did not see coming. | feel like | got
dropped in an M. Night Shyamalan film. Makes my “two-star”
analogy kind of pointless it seems. (Turns to CHRIS.) So... | mean
nothing to you?

CHRIS: (To SAVINE.) | didn’t say that. You mean something to me...
I’'m just not sure what. The thing is... this isn’t about you. It's about
me and Gina. (To GINA.) Shouldn’t a non-imaginary best friend
have been enough? Why did you have to cheat on me with another
best friend? An imaginary one?

SAVINE: Hey now. | find that hurtful. 'm clearly bendingfithe lines

between real and imaginary at this point. | think we ¢ gree to
that.
GINA: | didn’t mean to hurt you, Chris. lwanted a b . Justin case.

CHRIS: Just in case what?

GINA: Just in case something happened and @ en’t best friends
anymore. Look, no one has ever, ang’l stre o’you... ever, in my
entire life, picked me to be their bestfsiend because | am clearly not
best friend material. I'm crassgBbnoxi Ptiresome, and any other
negative qualities you ca of... | would fit the bill. Heck, |
wouldn’t be my own bessfri you picked me as yours. It was
unexpected, shocking And the best thing that’'s ever
happened to me. | g a best friend and having one. Then
| got scared. S sing you because clearly | would mess up
at some point and¥didn’t want to end up best friendless like | had
been B

CHR E are confused.

GINA: re Chris. So | created Savine, which | didn’t think was a big
deal because she was imaginary.

CHRIS: Was your constant talking about her imaginary? And the
constant pictures even though | couldn’t see her imaginary? How
did you think it made me feel to hear about all the fun you two were
having? Awful is how. And jealous. Don't you think | wanted to have
pancakes with you in the morning? Because | did.
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GINA: So you decided the best way to get me back was to best-friend-
cheat with my imaginary best friend, whom | apparently was
cheating on you with, who’s also apparently cheating on me? Oh
my god, this is so confusing.

SAVINE: (To CHRIS.) But how could you see me if you didn’t really—

CHRIS: Some things don’t need an explanation. Especially when there
isn’t one. But | want you to know that I’'m sorry for using you. That
was wrong. (To GINA.) But either way, Gina, you hurt me. You
betrayed our friendship. But even having said that, | shouldn’t have
non-imaginary best-friend-cheated on you. Especially notiwith your
imaginary best friend.

GINA: And | shouldn’t have created an imaginary ien non-
imaginary best-friend-cheat on you. I'm so sorry? known that it
was going to hurt you, | never would’ve dog€

SAVINE: | feel like I'm the imaginary best frie w heel here. How
did that happen? (Considers.) And y wivet, | should feel that
way. Because | clearly am. You, Ging, creafed me as an imaginary
best friend on the side. One yo# coul d time with behind your
real best friend’s back but ave to commit to. Keep around in
case things went bad.Amd, youNChris, used me to make Gina
jealous. | feel like suc ooks away.) Did | mean anything to
you?

GINA and CHRIS: [ e of us?

SAVINE: | suppose Begth of you.

es. And to be fair, | didn’t know that my imaginary

d be seen, much less best-friended by someone

[®]

cease beating?

CHRIS: It wouldn’t. Because it’s not real.

GINA: And also pancreases don't beat.

SAVINE: Well, sometimes... what's imaginary turns out to be
imaginarily real. And painful. And beating! If my heart were a teeter-
totter, it would neither teeter nor totter, because it would be too
broken to do either.

GINA and CHRIS: We're really sorry.
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STEVEN STACK 11

GINA, CHRIS, and SAVINE stare at each other awkwardly.

SAVINE: (Sighs.) There’s that saying the same thing at the same time
thing. Look, | know you are both sorry, and I'm not mad at either
one of you. | mean, most imaginary best friends disappear
eventually, except for Todd, so this is rare. And even though | can
see now you were both clearly using me... | did have some good
times with each of you, and | guess, in some ways, | made your
non-imaginary best friendship stronger.

GINA and CHRIS: That you did.

GINA, CHRIS, and SAVINE smile because GIN CH are
talking at the same time. Silence.

SAVINE: Well, | guess | should disappea o to where all
imaginary best friends who are no logger negded go.

CHRIS: Where’s that?

SAVINE: (Looks off. With disdaing’Michigam®(She turns and begins to
exit.)

Optional: Sad “walking a @ ic plays.

CHRIS: Stop, Sa
SAVINE st turns.

CHRIE ou have to go?

cause I'm not your imaginary best friend anymore. (Turns

RIS.) Or yours.

CHRIS: But couldn’t we all be non-imaginary/imaginary best friends?
Like all of us? Together?

GINA: That's a great idea. Why say goodbye when we can say hello
to a new type of friendship. A better one. What do you say, Savine?

SAVINE: (Stares at CHRIS and GINA for a moment, then smiles big.)
| say, another quick plot twist out of nowhere. This one, an awesome
one! Come here, you guys.

GINA, CHRIS, and SAVINE share a big goofy group hug.
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GINA: (Pulls back from the hug.) This... right here... is going to be
better than we can ever IMAGINE.

GINA, CHRIS, and SAVINE laugh as the lights fade.

THE END
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