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‘What About Me?’
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CAST:
Jason 

-
a flirt

Kristy

-
his insecure partner



Amber

-
his new interest



Fireman
-
our hero



Barman



Nightclub Patrons

STAGE SET:
ACT 1:  




A trendy nightspot in Perth full of color, lights and loud




music, populated by the city’s beautiful people.




Same set but now smoky, in disarray, dark and empty.

ACT 2:




Car park outside nightclub and reflected flashing lights of 



fire-engines, police and sirens.  

NOTE:  

The play is very low budget with minimal stage set.  The 

actors will wear their own nightclub clothes.  The atmosphere 

will be provided with an emphasis on effects:  lighting, music 

and a smoke machine.  A spotlight is also required.
ACT 1:
LIGHTS DOWN.  Suddenly TECHNO MUSIC thumps at full volume into the darkness and silence.  

LIGHTS UP suddenly on the scene - late at night of a trendy club, packed with Perth’s young and beautiful.  

JASON and his partner: insecure KRISTY, arrive on stage.   The atmosphere is thick with SMOKE and FLASHING COLORED LIGHTS.  

AMBER is ‘performing’ on the dance-floor.  The GUYS at the bar and on the dance-floor appreciate her moves.  

JASON notices her straight away and makes a move as if to go to her, then remembers KRISTY.  

AMBER is aware of JASON and plays up to him.  Everyone is busy convincing everyone else that they are having a good time.  

JASON leans over to shout in KRISTY’S ear.

JASON



Drink - I’ll get a drink....
KRISTY



No, wait - I’ll come with...
JASON



Jeez - just hang here!
KRISTY



Jase?
JASON escapes towards the bar.  Immediately ‘bumps’ into AMBER and begins to flirt with her. Kristy is forgotten.  

KRISTY watches Jason and angrily walks away towards the female toilets.  

JASON sees KRISTY leave and grabs AMBER, kissing her passionately.  

JASON keeps a watchful eye on the toilet doors and releases AMBER just in time before KRISTY re-appears.  

JASON turns his back on KRISTY as she makes her determined way through the crowd, towards their side of the dance-floor. 

JASON catches the BARTENDER’S eye and two drinks appear on the bar, he whispers in AMBER’s ear and scoops them up, waltzes towards KRISTY.

JASON



Where’d ya go, Babe...  I missed you.   This is the 

second lot..  Where’ve you been, Babe, I wanna dance...

KRISTY



You know.   Who’s that girl?

JASON



Which girl?   Oh, Amber - yeah, she’s.......  work - I 

know her from work.   Hell, I forgot to tell her... 

something important...  I’ll be back....

KRISTY



Jason!
The crowd again jumping to the thumping BEAT OF MUSIC blaring on all sides  swallows JASON.  

Suddenly the lights go out and are replaced by RED ALARM LIGHTS flashing:

SCREAMING!   

The SOUND OF RUSHING WATER.  RUNNING FEET replace the BEAT OF THE MUSIC heard amongst the choking smoke.  

PATRONS  panic and run in all directions.  

V/O:



Do not panic. Please leave the building in an 

orderly manner.  Do not panic. Please leave the 

building in an orderly manner.

Chaos reigns.   KRISTY has fallen in the exodus as EVERYONE except KRISTY leave the stage. 

The nightclub is now empty.  

GO TO BLACK

END OF ACT 1.
ACT 2:

The stage is LESS SMOKY with red flashing lights and water sounds.  

A DIFFUSED SPOT makes out the figure of KRISTY, crouching stage left. She is crying and shaking with terror.  In the semi-silence, she coughs. 

A FIREMAN noisily enters stage right, swinging his TORCH into the gloom.  

FIREMAN



Anyone here?  Hello!  Anyone...
In the beam of his torch, he illuminates the girl.  

KRISTY



Jason?  Jase.....

The FIREMAN approaches, bends on one knee and checks KRISTY for injury while she blabbers incoherently. - obviously in shock.

KRISTY



Have you seen Jase?  He’s wearing a gray suit 

and dark blue trousers....  with some girl.. Amber…

 yes... 
She’d  ....  orange and green.... tall blond. 

 Jase! Jase!   Where is he?   He probably helped 

her outside.  Yes....

KRISTY  tries to get up and falls down again.

KRISTY



... made her safe... but he just left me standing 

there and then...  Oh God, one minute everyone 

dancing.... the next...

(both actors talk over each other)

FIREMAN



We’ve got to get you out of ...  It’s not safe..  

C’m on...  Yeah, we’ll find him, don’t worry,

 just come... now.

 The FIREMAN tries to help KRISTY stand up but she stumbles again.

KRISTY



Everyone panicked..  People just started screaming 

          
 
and running towards the doors.  Pushing... out the 

way... the dance floor was packed...  No, No I wasn’t 

dancing.  I was waiting for Jase.
JASE!  Where is he? 

Can you go back and get him?  See if he’s fallen 

down or something.  

FIREMAN


We’ need to get you outside first…  Come on, I’ll help...

KRISTY


I fell, someone pushed me - I won’t go ‘till we find him - 



from behind - I was just frozen - I couldn’t move.  

 

Something thumped me in the back.  Please just check 

for him, please!

KRISTY


I stumbled then this guy pushed past me - I got scared.



I couldn’t think - Jase ! Jase!  I hurt my ankle.

The FIREMAN checks KRISTY’S ankle then through with messing around, lifts her into his arms and takes her through the exit doors stage right to the car park outside.

END OF ACT 2.
ACT 3:
In the car-park, ALL ACTORS (except FIREMAN & KRISTY) are on stage:   

Some sit on the ground, huddled in wet groups.  Some are crying, some holding each other.  All are in quiet shock while the fire officers clean up and police record names and information.  

JASON and AMBER are stage left. He has his comforting arms around her.

FIREMAN carries KRISTY on stage right.  He stops to catch his breath, hesitates then reluctantly puts her down very gently, to stand on her own two feet.

KRISTY



Everyone just went around me - no-one stopped - they 

jumped over... stepped on me.  I was there - I was hurt

· why didn’t anyone help?  What’s wrong with people?  

Jase!  Jase!  Oh please go help him - he must still be

 in there.  Go and see - please!   
The FIREMAN looks around and they both see JASON & AMBER.

KRISTY is at first relieved. 

KRISTY


Jase?  There he is - he’s safe.  Oh.  He’s with Amber.  

She’s
crying.  He’s holding her when he should be 

holding me.  Jason! 
What!  God, did you see that. 

He just waved.  

While KRISTY’S talking her legs seem to collapse.

The FIREMAN lifts her up into his arms to move across to the middle of the stage.

KRISTY

Why doesn’t hecome over - see if 

I’m all right?  What a bastard!  He should be here - I’m 

upset!   Forget Her!  Forget Him - yeah - forget him

big time.  What a hero - he leaves me  - I could have

 died in there!

As the FIREMAN puts KRISTY down very carefully while still supporting her, KRISTY looks more closely with interest, at her rescuer.

KRISTY

OK - he’s history.  What’s your name?   You’re very 

strong – the way you just picked me up and carried me...  

Thank you...  (SIGH)


(Traces his name-tag with her finger.)  

Adam?   (Smiles.)


I feel much better now.

END OF ACT 3.
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