Characters
Jay Adler (M)

–

An young single working guy. He wears casual clothes.

Matt Adler (M)

–

Another young single guy and brother to Jay. He wears clothes
suitable for a dinner date.

Maddie Durand (F)

–

A young single woman and girlfriend to Matt. She also wears
clothes suitable for a dinner date.

Scene 1 – Living Room

(The living room of Jay’s apartment. There is a chair downstage off to one
side with a table next to it. On the table is a full box or bag. Next to the bag
is a box of dog biscuits. On the opposite side of the stage, a door is implied.
At rise, Jay is sitting in the chair looking sullen. Matt stands behind him
opposite the table.)
Matt:

(puts his hand on Jay’s shoulder) C’mon, man. It’s been more than a week now
and you’ve barely moved out of that chair.

Jay:

Yeah, but I miss her. I really miss her.

Matt:

I know. It’s hard. But, you’ve got your whole life ahead of you. (pause) She
would have wanted you to move on.

Jay:

(sighs) Maybe, but I just can’t stop thinking about her. She was a really great
dog.

Matt:

Yes. She was a great dog.

Jay:

Even when she chewed right through your new leather shoes?

Matt:

I couldn’t stay mad at her. She was just too cute.

Jay:

My little Snowflake.

Matt:

(walks over to the table and looks into the bag) What’s this?

Jay:

Her favorite toys and biscuits.

Matt:

(reaches into the bag and pulls out a ball) I remember this ball.

Jay:

She loved that ball.

Matt:

(walks around the table with the ball in his hand) Have you thought about
getting another dog? There are a lot of animals out there who need someone like
you to give them a good home.

Jay:

Please, Matt. I’m just not ready.

Matt:

(frustrated) Jay, at some point you’re going to have to learn to let her go.

Jay:

(a little angry) I said I’m not ready!

Matt:

(pause) No, I suppose not. I’m sorry. I shouldn’t try to trivialise your grief.

Jay:

It’s OK, Matt. I know you’re just trying to help.

Matt:

Well, what kind of brother would I be if I didn’t try?

Jay:

I know and I appreciate it. I’ll be alright. I just need some time.

Matt:

Yeah, sure. I get it. (tosses the ball in the air as he thinks) Did you know some
people believe that the spirit of departed pets sometimes come back to their loved
ones?

Jay:

Oh, come on. You don’t really believe that, do you?

Matt:

I don’t know. Everybody experiences strange things in their lives–things they
can’t easily explain. Who’s to say it can’t happen?

Jay:

You’re just trying to cheer me up.

Matt:

Maybe in a few months you might be at the pet shelter and you happen to notice
one particular puppy who looks at you and in an instant, you feel like you’re
looking into Snowflake’s eyes?

Jay:

C’mon. (pause) You really think so?

Matt:

Well, why not? Maybe Snowflake just wants you to know that she’s alright or
maybe she wants to know that you’re alright. You just have to pay attention,
that’s all. She could be any dog you might meet, or any animal, for that matter.

Jay:

Snowflake could be a cat?
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Matt:

She’s a spirit. She could be anything.

Jay:

Snowflake! (lowers his head)

Matt:

(puts his hand on Jay’s shoulder for a moment then looks at his watch) Oh! I
almost forgot I have a date tonight.

Jay:

You do?

Matt:

Yeah. I’ve been seeing someone for the past few weeks and we’re going out to
dinner tonight.

Jay:

You’ve got a new girlfriend?

Matt:

I’m afraid to use that word. Every time I do, something happens and it all falls
apart.

Jay:

Maybe it’s because you’re so paranoid.

Matt:

I suppose I am a little gun-shy. Feels like I’ve hardly gotten to know a girl before
she decides to dump me.

Jay:

Maybe you’re just trying too hard.

Matt:

Maybe. (pause) I can understand why you loved your dog so much. She stuck

with you through the thin and the thick.
Jay:

Yeah. As long as you treat them well, a dog’s love is boundless.

Matt:

Maybe I should be the one who is out looking to adopt.
(There is a knock at the door.)

Matt:

Hey! She’s here. You going to be alright?

Jay:

I’ll be fine. You go on and have a good dinner.

Matt:

Should I bring you back something?

Jay:

No. I’m not hungry.
(Matt hands the ball to Jay then crosses the stage to walk to the door. He
stops midway.)

Matt:

You know what? You should meet her. She’s really great.

Jay:

Oh, Matt, I…

Matt:

No, really. I want you to meet her. Just say hello, OK?
(Matt crosses to the door and opens it. Maddie is on the other side. They
greet each other and kiss. Matt leads her in.)

Matt:

Come on in.

Maddie:

Thanks.

Matt:

Is it cold out?

Maddie:

Not too bad.

Matt:

Well, I’m glad you could make it. I’d like you to meet my brother.

Maddie:

Sure, but you know we have reservations.

Matt:

Yeah, I know. Just say hello. (lowers his voice) He’s having a rough time. He
just lost his dog.

Maddie:

(glances over at Jay) Oh, no. (to Matt) Maybe I could help him find him.

Matt:

It was a her and not that kind of lost!

Maddie:

(realising) Oh!

Matt:

(to Jay) Jay, this is my friend Maddie.

Maddie:

(walks over to Jay) Hi.

Jay:

Hey.

Maddie:

Matt told me about your, uh, situation. I’m really sorry.

Jay:

(still playing with the ball) Thanks.

Maddie:

Was that her ball?

Jay:

Yeah. We used to play for hours at least before she… (falls off)

Maddie:

She must have been really special.

Jay:

She was, but Matt says I need to learn to let her go. (glances at Matt)

Maddie:

There’s time for that.

Jay:

No, he’s right. I have a life ahead of me and I need to let her go on to wherever
dogs go after this life.

Maddie:

Let her go? You mean like that ball?

Jay:

Like this ball and all her toys. (points toward the bag) I just need to learn to let
it all go.
(Jay sits back in his seat, looks at the ball, then tosses it behind him. Maddie
watches him then darts madly toward the ball and brings it back to Jay.)

Maddie:

(holding the ball) Here you go.

Jay:

(confused) Thanks, but I thought the point was to let the ball go.

Maddie:

Yeah, I know but I thought you might need it.
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Jay:

(takes the ball) Thanks, but I don’t need it anymore.
(Jay tosses the ball again and, again, Maddie stares at him then races after
the ball and retrieves it.)

Maddie:

Here you go.

Matt:

(walks over to Maddie and pulls her aside) What are you doing?

Maddie:

What? I’m just trying to comfort him.

Matt:

You were just supposed to say hello so we could get going, not start a volleyball
tournament.

Maddie:

I thought he might want his ball back, that’s all. It’s important to him.

Matt:

And dinner is important to me. I’m hungry!

Maddie:

OK, sure. I’m hungry too. (to Jay) It was good to meet you, Jay!
(As Matt and Maddie talk, Jay rises and puts the ball on the table then
picks up the bag of dog toys.)

Jay:

It was good to meet you too, Maddie! (to Matt) Hey Matt, would you take this
bag of toys and drop it off at the shelter on your way out? I don’t need them
anymore.

Matt:

Are you sure, Jay?

Jay:

(sighs) Yeah, I’m sure.

Maddie:

Here, let me help you. (takes the bag from Jay and hands it to Matt but
notices one of the toys inside) Hey! What’s this? (pulls out one of the toys)

Jay:

Oh, that was one of Snowflake’s favorite pull toys.

Maddie:

Aww! It’s so cute.
(Matt holds his hand out to take the toy back but Maddie pulls it away.)

Maddie:

What if I don’t want to give it back?

Matt:

Maddie!
(Matt grabs the toy and Maddie tries to pull it back. They try to take it from
each other. Matt finally manages to get it back and puts it into the bag.)

Jay:

And don’t forget these.
(Jay takes the box of dog biscuits and starts to cross the stage toward Matt
but Maddie stops him.)

Maddie:

What are those? (subtly sniffs them)

Jay:

Snowflake’s biscuits. She used to…
(Maddie reaches into the box and takes a bite from one of the biscuits. Jay
and Matt stare at her in disbelief.)

Maddie:

Sorry! I’m just so hungry. (chews) These are actually pretty tasty! Do you mind
if I get a glass of water?

Jay:

Uh, sure. The kitchen’s that way.
(Jay points offstage in the opposite direction of the door. Maddie hands Jay
back the box of biscuits then moves quickly offstage. Jay darts over to Matt.)

Jay:

(excited) I think you may be right, Matt!

Matt:

What are you talking about?

Jay:

You’re girlfriend, Maddie. I think she might be… Snowflake!

Matt:

What? Jay, I was telling you that stuff to try and cheer you up but…

Jay:

Does she always act like this: chasing balls, playing tug-of-war, eating dog
biscuits?

Matt:

Well, no, but…

Jay:

Isn’t it a little strange that as soon as she comes here she starts acting like that?

Matt:

But, Jay, that doesn’t mean that…
(Maddie enters holding a cup of water.)

Matt:

Are you ready to go, Maddie? I don’t want to miss our reservation.

Maddie:

Oh, yeah, sure. (walks closer to Matt) I’m just so thirsty.
(Maddie brings the cup up to her mouth like she is about to drink then
suddenly laps up the water with her tongue. She makes a mess. Matt stares
at her. Jay smiles.)

Maddie:

(looks at the floor) Oh, look! I’ve made a puddle. I’ll be right back. (heads
toward the kitchen)

Jay:

(to Matt after Maddie is gone) Still not sure? (no response) It’s Snowflake. It
has to be! (walks toward the chair)

Maddie:

(enters with a towel) Oh, I’m just so sorry for the mess.

Jay:

(takes the towel from her) Don’t worry about it. I’ll take care of it. You should
get to your dinner. (sits in the chair)

Maddie:

(to Jay) Thanks. (to Matt) OK, I’m ready. Do you think you could leave the
window open in the car on the way? I love the feel of the fresh air on my face.

Matt:

Just don’t stick your head out the window.
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Maddie:

Why would I do that? (starts to cross toward Matt then stops) Just one more
minute. (walks to Jay) Are you going to be alright?

Jay:

(turns and looks at Maddie) I’m fine. (pause) I’m fine now.

Maddie:

I’m so happy to hear that.

Jay:

And you? Are you going to be alright?

Maddie:

You don’t need to worry about me. (pause) Well, it was good to meet you.

Jay:

It was really good to meet you and I hope you know you’re welcome to come
back anytime.

Maddie:

Thanks. I feel pretty certain that this won’t be the last time you see me. (turns to
Matt) OK, let’s go.

Matt:

(glares at Jay but speaks to Maddie) It’s about time!
(Matt holds the door open for Maddie as she crosses the stage.)

Maddie:

(to Matt) Hey, are those new shoes?

Matt:

Stay away from my shoes!
(Matt and Maddie exit. Jay sits for a moment then takes the towel and wipes
up the water on the floor. He crosses the stage in the direction of the kitchen
but stops when he sees the ball on the table. He picks it up and looks at it
then sets it down firmly on the table. He exits with a smile.)
Curtain

