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S UM M AR Y 

A man proposes to his girlfriend and she reveals a secret. 

 

 

CHAR ACTER S  

MICHAEL, 30, scruffy 

JENNIFER, 27, a beautiful potter 

 

 

TIM E 

The future, circa 2042. Dusk. 

 

 

S ETTIN G 

Sedona, AZ. Overlooking a red stone vortex. 

 

 

FIR S T PER FOR M AN CE 

The Future Of Sincerity was first performed at the Seven Stories New Play 

Festival on August 31, 2012 at the Monongalia Arts Center. Directed by Joey 

Madia, with the following cast: 

MICHAEL – Robby Justiss 

JENNIFER – Cody Tarantini 

 

FIR S T PUB LICATION  

Published in Freshwater Goes Back to High School: An Anthology of One Acts 

for High School Performance, April 2013. 
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THE PLAY 

MICHAEL and JENNIFER sit on a stone 

perch. The sounds of nature echo in the 

background. 

JENNIFER is overwhelmed by the scenic 

view, focused on its beauty, massaging a 

green bracelet that she wears on one wrist. 

MICHAEL is nervous. From a worn 

traveler’s backpack, MICHAEL takes out a 

tattered picnic blanket and lays it flat 

between him and JENNIFER. He takes out 

two small, dirty wine glasses. Sets them 

down on the tablecloth. Takes out a bottle of 

wine. Takes a huge, long swig. Sets down 

the bottle. 

MICHAEL goes into the backpack again, 

searching, ransacking through the 

backpack. 

JENNIFER 

This is so beautiful. 

MICHAEL 

Oh, God. 

MICHAEL exhales relief, takes out from the 

backpack a small white ring box, assures the 

inventory is inside, clenches it in his hands. 

JENNIFER doesn’t see. 

JENNIFER 

Don’t you think this is beautiful? 

MICHAEL 

Uh, dusk? 

JENNIFER 

Sedona, silly. The great energy vortex. 
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MICHAEL 

Dusk is technically the start of actual darkness. 

JENNIFER 

The rich red rocks. 

MICHAEL 

Most people don’t know that, the difference between twilight and dusk. 

JENNIFER 

Shimmering like a feisty mirror. 

MICHAEL 

Twilight comes first. 

JENNIFER 

Unbroken for miles. 

MICHAEL 

Twilight then dusk. 

JENNIFER 

Michael. 

MICHAEL 

Sorry…mmmm, powerfully beautiful. 

JENNIFER 

So glad we drove here instead of the Grand Canyon. 

MICHAEL 

Seeing my automotive wonder barely made it to the motel. 

JENNIFER 

[Tender to him] Thank you for this weekend. I can’t imagine how much it cost. 

MICHAEL 

[And she doesn’t even know about the ring] Yeah. Listen— 

JENNIFER 

Oh look, a shooting star! 

MICHAEL 

I’ve been trying— 
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JENNIFER 

Do you see it? 

MICHAEL 

—I’ve been trying to structure the perfect blend of nouns and phrasal verbs and 

multi-word lexical units— 

JENNIFER 

[Still staring at the star] What do you think it means? 

MICHAEL 

—but it was supposed to happen during twilight. 

JENNIFER 

So.  Beautiful. 

MICHAEL 

And obviously we’ve slipped from twilight to dusk. Just like that, bang!, dusk. 

I’m not sure things like this make sense in dusk. Things like this need twilight. 

JENNIFER 

Is something wrong? 

MICHAEL 

Let’s just wait until tomorrow. Twilight should be back tomorrow. 

JENNIFER 

Is everything okay? 

MICHAEL 

I don’t want to sound like I prepared remarks. 

JENNIFER 

Why would you prepare remarks? Unless to deliver bad news…? 

MICHAEL 

No, no. No. 

JENNIFER 

No meaning yes. 

MICHAEL 

No, no meaning no. 
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JENNIFER 

Oh, no. 

MICHAEL 

No, no. Stop, listen. It’s just that…[breathes]...you are the first person I’ve ever 

been with that has made me feel beyond this earth. 

Beat. 

JENNIFER 

Oh, Michael. You had me so worried. 

MICHAEL 

These past six months have been fantastic. More than fantastic. Like, really 

fantastic. Fantastically fantastic. 

JENNIFER 

Maybe you should have prepared remarks. 

MICHAEL 

And I know I should have talked with you first to kind of gauge your response or 

if your parents were still alive maybe asked for their permission before asking 

what I’m about to ask but given that I’ve gone ahead and actually launched the 

asking moment perhaps I should commence with the asking. 

JENNIFER 

Michael, what? 

MICHAEL gets on a knee, opens the ring 

box, presents to JENNIFER. 

JENNIFER 

Oh. My. 

MICHAEL 

Jennifer Chan. 

JENNIFER 

Oooooooooohhhhh. Mmmmyyyy. 

MICHAEL 

Jennifer Chan: will you marry me? 
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Beat. 

JENNIFER 

Yes. 

MICHAEL 

Yes? 

JENNIFER 

Yes. 

MICHAEL 

As in the opposite of no? 

JENNIFER 

Yes, Michael. 

MICHAEL 

Those are tears of joy, right? 

JENNIFER 

This ring. So beautiful. How did you buy it? 

MICHAEL 

It doesn’t matter. About money. What matters is we’re going to be married. 

They hug, kiss, hug. 

JENNIFER 

What do we do now? 

MICHAEL 

I was so focused on pre-proposal, I never thought about post-proposal. 

JENNIFER 

We could slide into the backseat of your car and…celebrate. 

MICHAEL 

Not one ever to belay that kind of celebration, but would you mind if I called my 

Mother? Between you and I, she’s our only living parent, and I would love for her 

to know that she’s getting a daughter. 

JENNIFER 

That is so sweet. 
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MICHAEL 

Family has always been important to me and with our engagement we’re starting 

a new family. Together. 

JENNIFER 

Oh, Michael. 

They merge with an over-the-top kiss-and-

coo combo. 

MICHAEL 

Could I borrow your phone? 

JENNIFER 

Would you mind if we sat here for a minute and enjoyed the moment? 

MICHAEL 

Sure. Of course. And speaking now as your future groom I promise that someday 

I’m going to earn enough money to get my own husband phone. 

JENNIFER 

The only thing you need to worry about is calling me fiancée. 

MICHAEL 

I have to stop calling you girlfriend, now that you’re not you. 

JENNIFER 

[Tripped] Right. 

MICHAEL 

Hey, another shooting star! 

JENNIFER 

[Almost sotto] Now that I’m not me. 

MICHAEL 

Did you see? 

JENNIFER 

Michael, I can tell you anything. 

MICHAEL 

Of course. 
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JENNIFER 

That’s the best part about you. About us. From the moment we met, you’ve 

allowed me to be unbridled with my thoughts. 

MICHAEL 

The first moment we met was when you rammed into me and sent me sliding 

across four lanes of asphalt. 

JENNIFER 

This kind of honest openness, I’ve never had before. Which is why it’s probably a 

good time to tell you the one thing I’ve been waiting to tell you. That I’ve been 

holding back from you. 

MICHAEL 

Okay. 

JENNIFER 

I’ve been trying to find the right time. 

MICHAEL 

You’re a Mets fan? 

JENNIFER 

I just don’t want to sound like I—[prepared remarks]... 

MICHAEL 

Oh My God, you’re a Mets fan. 

JENNIFER 

This is harder than I thought. 

MICHAEL 

I don’t want to be matrimonially affiliated with someone accustomed to such 

suffering and anguish. 

JENNIFER 

[Serious] Michael, I need you to keep an open mind. 

MICHAEL 

[Concerned] Oh. Okay. 

JENNIFER 

Have you ever lied? 
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MICHAEL 

Have I ever lied? 

JENNIFER 

I mean really lied. 

MICHAEL 

[Hesitant] I guess. Sure. 

JENNIFER 

Like when? 

MICHAEL 

I don’t know. 

JENNIFER 

You don’t. 

MICHAEL 

It’s not like I have a list memorized: Michael’s top ten lies. 

JENNIFER 

I mean really, really lied. 

He looks at her. 

MICHAEL 

Is this normally what happens after you get engaged? 

She takes a deep breath, prepares herself. 

JENNIFER 

I’m not originally from New York. 

MICHAEL 

You’re not originally from New York. 

JENNIFER 

I’m originally from San Francisco. 

MICHAEL 

San Francisco. 
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JENNIFER 

Outside San Francisco, actually. 

MICHAEL 

Actually. 

JENNIFER 

For the first twenty-six years of my life I lived outside San Francisco before 

coming here, to Arizona. 

MICHAEL 

So...you’re a Giants fan? 

JENNIFER 

Michael. 

MICHAEL 

I can accept the National League. 

JENNIFER 

You were the first person who didn’t want something from me. 

MICHAEL 

That’s not true. I wanted your body. 

JENNIFER 

You’re so amazing, you’re making this so easy for me. 

MICHAEL 

Why didn’t you tell me you were from San Francisco? 

JENNIFER 

For the same reason I didn’t tell you that my parents were still alive. 

Beat. 

MICHAEL 

Your parents are still alive? 

JENNIFER 

Yes. 

MICHAEL 

They’re not dead? 
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JENNIFER 

No. 

MICHAEL 

They’re alive? 

JENNIFER 

Right. 

MICHAEL 

Brothers and sisters? 

JENNIFER 

One of each, alive as well. 

MICHAEL 

This is a shock. 

JENNIFER 

Listen, please, there’s something else, the main thing. My name isn’t Jennifer 

Chan. 

MICHAEL 

Your name isn’t Jennifer Chan. 

JENNIFER 

My name is Jennifer Zuckerberg. 

MICHAEL 

Zuckerberg. 

JENNIFER 

Yes. 

MICHAEL 

Not Chan. 

JENNIFER 

Not exactly. 

MICHAEL 

Zuckerberg. 
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JENNIFER 

Right. 

MICHAEL 

From outside San Francisco. 

JENNIFER 

Menlo Park, specifically. 

MICHAEL 

Menlo Park. 

Beat. 

JENNIFER 

My Dad is Mark Zuckerberg. 

MICHAEL 

Your Dad is Mark Zuckerberg. 

JENNIFER 

My Mom is Priscilla Zuckerberg. 

MICHAEL 

Your parents are Mark and Priscilla Zuckerberg. 

JENNIFER 

Yes. 

MICHAEL 

From Menlo Park outside San Francisco. 

JENNIFER 

What I wasn’t able to tell you before. 

MICHAEL 

Let’s go back to your name is Jennifer Zuckerberg. 

JENNIFER 

[As if introducing herself] Jennifer Chan Zuckerberg. 

MICHAEL swigs big from the wine bottle. 
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JENNIFER 

Michael, you’re the first person ever, EVER, to not look at me and envision 

money. I know this is going to sound trite but you don’t know how real that is. 

MICHAEL 

Wow. 

JENNIFER 

That realness, your realness, is something I always wanted. 

MICHAEL 

I fell in love with a person I didn’t think I fell in love with. 

JENNIFER 

Wait. No. 

MICHAEL 

This whole thing has been a lie. 

JENNIFER 

It has not been a lie. 

MICHAEL 

Did your parents die in a tragic fire? 

JENNIFER 

No. 

MICHAEL 

Did your brother and sister also vanquish in that inferno while you were out 

getting the cat fixed in what I’ve been telling Mother is the luckiest spading in the 

world? 

JENNIFER 

No. 

MICHAEL 

Is your name Jennifer Chan? 

JENNIFER 

In a way. 

MICHAEL 

And the ceramics studio? 
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JENNIFER 

Something I always wanted to do. 

MICHAEL 

So when I say this whole thing has been a lie I mean this whole thing has been a 

lie. 

JENNIFER 

A lie was that life, what I deserted, what I detested, where I was nothing but a 

walking and talking dollar bill. Special treatment every hour of the day, not being 

able to go anywhere without bodyguards. All the conversations so strained 

because whoever I was with knew that I knew that they knew that the fabric of 

our connection was based on my wealth. 

MICHAEL 

Sounds terrible. 

JENNIFER 

Behind all those heads cocked sideways emitting squeezed chatter lurked a pledge 

or pitch. I never had a friend. 

MICHAEL 

And how you feel about me? 

JENNIFER 

Is not a lie. 

MICHAEL 

Because… 

JENNIFER 

Because I’m not lonely anymore. 

MICHAEL 

Where’d the Chan come from? 

JENNIFER 

Mom’s maiden name. Do I look like a Chan? 

MICHAEL 

Do I look like a Michael? 
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JENNIFER 

You look like my beloved. 

MICHAEL 

How do I know you didn’t just ram into me to meet someone? It’s not a bad 

experiment, ramming the innocent bicyclist. 

JENNIFER 

No. 

MICHAEL 

Some desperate laboratory in which the beautiful princess, discouraged by a 

stifling life of the rich, flees the castle to wander the countryside and to learn how 

the serfs in peasant lands enjoy their Sanitation Army clothes and pawn shop 

beds. 

JENNIFER 

I don’t want you to think— 

MICHAEL 

Of course not! Why should anyone be allowed to think in your world? Your world 

is all about control. That’s what money buys you. These last six months must 

have been exhilarating for you to experiment with someone you can’t control. 

JENNIFER 

It has not been an experiment. Stop saying that word. 

MICHAEL 

I’m the street pauper who stumbles into a happenstance occurrence, seemingly 

fate. Meanwhile, surprise!, this is your fairy tale with me as the fool. 

JENNIFER 

Please don’t say that. 

MICHAEL 

Hello Pops! Hello Mumsie! Back from my Central American jaunt to Arizona! I 

brought back a cactus boy specimen who barely graduated high school. Should 

we keep it? 

JENNIFER 

Stop it. That’s not fair. 
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MICHAEL 

I just proposed marriage to someone I thought was the emblem of honesty. 

JENNIFER 

You think this has been easy for me? I’ve been waiting to tell you. 

MICHAEL 

Well, you couldn’t have picked a worse time. 

JENNIFER 

I didn’t know you were going to propose. 

MICHAEL 

So this is my fault. 

JENNIFER 

I never wanted to lie to you. 

MICHAEL 

Lies are a perverted truth waiting to be revealed. 

JENNIFER 

You’re the one making it perverse. 

MICHAEL 

Uh-huh. Have you talked to your parents since we met? 

JENNIFER 

Yes. 

MICHAEL 

Did you tell them about me? 

JENNIFER 

No. But I’m sure they know. 

MICHAEL 

What do you mean? 

JENNIFER 

I’m sure they know. 

MICHAEL 

Bugging phone calls. 
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JENNIFER 

My Dad is an intense man. 

MICHAEL 

That’s not intense, that’s paranoia. 

JENNIFER 

He didn’t bug my phone. I made sure of it. 

MICHAEL 

But I’m perverse. 

JENNIFER 

I’m being honest. 

MICHAEL 

I won’t know the difference. 

JENNIFER 

Okay, now you’re being hurtful. 

MICHAEL 

I took a second job at a pet spa just so I could pay for this pitiful acid diamond 

and a third-class trip to Sedona. You could have snapped your fingers and gone 

luxury. Why would you do this to me? Is this some kind of test? 

JENNIFER 

Of course not. 

MICHAEL 

You’re going to introduce me as Michael, the bottom-feeder with no societal 

pedigree who runs a sailing school for disabled youth and who will be moseying 

down the aisle in an old suit his father bought overseas during World War III. 

Welcome to the family! 

JENNIFER 

I like your suit. 

MICHAEL 

Jennifer, I just proposed to someone who is not the person I knew when I put the 

ring on the finger. When I finally got a handle on life, it broke off. I feel gutted. 

He turns away. A beat. 
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JENNIFER 

I have a trust. 

MICHAEL 

What? 

JENNIFER 

I have a trust. 

MICHAEL 

That seems somehow a funny word. 

JENNIFER 

A trust is a bundle of assets created when I was born. 

MICHAEL 

Sorry, I don’t speak money. 

JENNIFER 

At twenty-five I received half. When I turn thirty the entire amount comes to my 

full discretion. 

MICHAEL 

Are you twenty-eight or is that a lie, too? 

JENNIFER 

I received one hundred twenty five million three years ago. The second hundred 

twenty five million comes to my receivership in two years when I turn thirty. 

There. That’s who I am. Two hundred fifty million dollars. Scion to a colossal 

commercial dynasty. Staggering wealth. 

MICHAEL 

Well, congratulations. 

JENNIFER 

That’s why I love you. You didn’t know about any of that. Our bond has been 

about souls versus sales. 

MICHAEL 

This will never happen. 

JENNIFER 

Michael, please. 
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MICHAEL 

There’s a psychology to wealthy people. 

JENNIFER 

You’ve been making it sound like the rich are these awful people and you know 

I’m not like that. 

MICHAEL 

They’re going to think I manipulated the situation somehow. 

JENNIFER 

Who? 

MICHAEL 

Your parents. 

JENNIFER 

My parents aren’t like that. 

MICHAEL 

Your Dad will have me friended to jail. 

JENNIFER 

Okay, now you’re rambling. 

MICHAEL 

All those Facebook pictures and U.S. Marshalls storming people’s homes in the 

middle of the night. 

JENNIFER 

My Dad hasn’t worked there in years. He left after the stock completely tanked. 

The pride of his professional career was financing the team that ended cancer. 

MICHAEL 

Well, they missed one. Look at me, Jennifer. I’m nobody from nowhere. 

JENNIFER 

I’m the outsider. Me. I was uninhabited until I met you. You see beyond the 

exterior, you’re the one who goes inside all those hurt and distrustful youth and 

builds beauty. You’ve furnished that beauty in me. 

MICHAEL 

I’d like to believe you’re the person I fell in love with. 
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JENNIFER 

I am. 

MICHAEL 

In the hospital. 

JENNIFER 

After the insta-graft. 

MICHAEL 

I thought I died and you were Nurse Angel. 

JENNIFER 

I came to see you. 

MICHAEL 

You never left. 

JENNIFER 

We couldn’t stop talking. 

MICHAEL 

You stayed the first night. 

JENNIFER 

In your hospital bed. 

MICHAEL 

The doctor walked in on us. 

JENNIFER 

The time we spilled ceramics all over the backseat. 

MICHAEL 

And we took it to the drive-through wash. 

JENNIFER 

And we got stuck. 

MICHAEL 

In the backseat. 
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JENNIFER 

That’s still me, Michael. Before you I was soiled by limited partnerships and 

board directorships but with you my life has become an expression of love. I want 

what I’ve found in you. I want us. 

MICHAEL 

It’s a mirage. 

JENNIFER 

It’s not. 

MICHAEL 

What happens if the mirage ends? 

JENNIFER 

It won’t. I promise. And this is how I’ll make it real. We’ll have the shortest 

engagement. Let’s get married tonight. 

MICHAEL 

Tonight? Tonight? 

JENNIFER takes out a chain from inside her 

shirt. At the end of the chain is a key. She 

gets on a knee and presents the key to him. 

JENNIFER 

Dear Michael, this is a key to my heart, my secret. I want you to have it. Let’s get 

married tonight, somewhere, anywhere, to make it official, and then let me pay 

for the most amazing honeymoon. Someplace exotic. You pick. And we’ll lie on 

the beach and warm in the sun and stay up late at night and warm in the moon and 

we’ll just revel in us with only us around. And when we get back, whenever that 

is, you’ll teach kids confidence through wind in canvass and I’ll pack my ceramic 

art and we’ll sail like refugees of love from art fair to art fair, wandering but never 

lost, carving a path that only you and I can own. Life will take care of itself with 

just you and me chairing the helm of our destiny. 

Long beat. 

MICHAEL 

Tahiti. 

JENNIFER 

Tahiti. 
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MICHAEL 

Tahiti’s nice for a honeymoon. 

JENNIFER 

You’re amazing. 

MICHAEL 

I can’t believe this. 

JENNIFER 

You sit here and believe. I’m going to the motel to get changed. And then we’ll 

find a church, a priest, even if it’s Sedona Elvis. And then the rest of our lives. 

She kisses him, tenderly. 

She removes her bracelet from her wrist and 

hands it to him. 

JENNIFER 

Call your mother and tell her you’re going to Tahiti. With your wife. 

She goes. 

He sits there, gazing at her going into the 

distance, shuffling his old, dirty sneakers 

across red rock. 

He considers the bracelet. 

Shuffles it through his fingers in one hand 

while dangling her key from the other hand. 

Then he puts the bracelet on his forearm and 

taps it rhythmically. 
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MICHAEL 

Hey, it’s me, shut up and listen…two hundred and fifty total…she just told 

me…I’ll tell you how, bro, it’s called knowing how to hit that spot…we’ve 

engineered some crazy stunts but a staged accident…yeah, two fifty is smaller 

than we thought, but how were we to…well, I’m glad I didn’t call because the 

phones were bugged, just like you thought…no, I’m clean right now, I’m 

clean…very clean…sorry, I was just thinking about...I was thinking about when 

we had to push the car, physically push it, through this old drive-through wash in 

the valley and, uh, it’s funny, you know, you never think a potter’s hands could be 

so smooth, and the arc of her thumb…no, of course not, c’mon, I mean she’s 

beautiful and her, you know, her sweetness and all that but she’s just like the 

others that we’ve…yeah I’m here, but listen, there’s some bad news…she said 

no…I thought she would have said yes but maybe it was premature…possibly she 

thinks I’m the one, I don’t know...obviously the annulment buyout is on 

hold…you know what, man, I think we’re breaking up…no, not me and her, you 

and me, I think we’re breaking up…somehow our connection from up here 

is…uh… 

He takes off the bracelet. 

He puts it down. 

He moves away, clasping the key. 

He comes back to the bracelet, starts to 

disassemble. 

JENNIFER comes back on, radiant, in 

white, interrupting MICHAEL. 

JENNIFER 

Hi. 

MICHAEL 

Hi. 

JENNIFER 

Did you call your mother? 

MICHAEL 

No signal. 
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Beat. 

JENNIFER 

It’s pretty dusk now. 

MICHAEL 

You look great in dusk. 

JENNIFER 

You ready? 

MICHAEL 

I am. I’m ready. 

The bracelet rings. 

They stare at it. 

JENNIFER goes to pick it up. 

JENNIFER 

That’s strange. It’s my Dad. 

MICHAEL 

Oh. 

JENNIFER 

Why would he be calling? 

MICHAEL 

How about that. 

JENNIFER 

Do you mind? 

JENNIFER puts on the bracelet. 

JENNIFER 

[Answering] Hi, Dad. I’m a little busy right now, can it wait? No, I’m standing 

up, why? 

 

EN D  OF PLAY.  


