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Cast of Characters

Poppy: 20s, self-assured

Colin: 20s, meek



POPPY’s room. A full-length mirror. A door to the

bathroom.

POPPY sits in a chair, reading a magazine. She

looks at her phone, rolls her eyes, and puts down

her reading.

POPPY

Come on, Colin, hurry up!

COLIN

(off)

I’m not sure it’s a good idea.

POPPY

Okay, you’re the one who wanted to do this.

COLIN

(off)

I can change my mind. It’s a free country.

POPPY

Generalissimo Poppy’s house is definitely a

dictatorship. Shake a leg.

COLIN

(off)

You can’t tell me what to do! I’m your guest!

POPPY

And you’re also a tremendous pushover.

COLIN

(off)

I don’t even know what I look like.

POPPY

Well, since we don’t live in Fucksville, Kosovo, I have

a convenient mirror in my room.

Pause.

POPPY

Colin?

COLIN

(off, awkward)

I don’t want you to laugh at me.
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POPPY

POPPY moves closer to the bathroom door.

POPPY

You know I won’t laugh at you. I’m just being shitty.

COLIN

(off)

But -

POPPY

Nobody’s home. Not my parents, not Sam. Don’t worry,

Cocoa Puff.

COLIN

(off, laughing)

I hate that name.

COLIN cracks open the door and walks on, extremely

shy and awkward. He is barefoot, wearing a

sundress, with no makeup or accessories.

POPPY blinks at him. She giggles.

COLIN

You promised you wouldn’t laugh!

POPPY

I’m not laughing at you, Coles, but holy shit, you look

so fucking cute.

COLIN

N-no I don’t.

POPPY

Look!

POPPY urges him towards the mirror. COLIN closes

his eyes.

POPPY

You can’t keep your eyes closed forever. I know your

secret. You need them to see.

Taking a deep breath, COLIN looks at himself.

COLIN

Ugh.

POPPY

Ugh? What, ugh? What d’you mean, ugh?
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COLIN gestures at his reflection.

COLIN

Ugh.

POPPY

Shut up.

COLIN picks at the hem of the dress.

COLIN

It’s just not for me, is it? Look. The shoulders are

all wrong, the chest’s all baggy ’cause there’s nothing

there, and I’ve got all this hair, and - ugh.

POPPY

... do you want to transition?

COLIN

Huh?

POPPY

I thought you were cool with your body, but if you’ve

changed your mind I totally -

COLIN

No, no, I am cool with my body, it’s just... men don’t

mesh with these clothes. They just don’t. It looks

ridiculous, misshapen, I look ridiculous -

POPPY

Do you actually think that?

COLIN

It doesn’t matter what I think, it’s everyone/ else

POPPY

It’s your body! You’re wearing the clothes. How could

it not matter?

COLIN

I’m not the one who has to look at me all day. Other

people do. And other people don’t want to look at

some... at this. Majority rules.

POPPY

That’s an awful thing to say.

COLIN

That’s ’cause I’m awful.
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POPPY

Don’t start.

COLIN

I’m wearing your dress! My parents spent years

terrified that I’d turn out gay, until we started

dating. It’s taken months for your parents to trust me.

And I’m sitting here wearing a fucking dress. How am I

not rotten?

POPPY

’Cause I wouldn’t settle for someone rotten. I only

want the best and the most beautiful, and I never

settle. And I chose you.

(cont’d)

POPPY

Is that all you think when you look in the mirror? Ugh?

(cont’d)

COLIN wanders back to the mirror to examine

himself.

POPPY

Give us a twirl.

COLIN

No.

POPPY

Dictatorship.

COLIN sheepishly obeys. POPPY grins and gives him

a quick kiss and a hug.

COLIN

Thank you.

POPPY

It’s fine. My family get me loads of clothes. This

looks a lot better on you than it does on me, let’s be

honest.

COLIN

No, I mean... thanks for sticking with me. Even though

I’m... weird.

POPPY

Babe. I dated Dave Powell. I hated going round to his

’cause he used to laminate the furniture to avoid

’corruption.’ I dated Will Bosley. I used to wake up to

(MORE)
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POPPY (cont’d)
my name written in lipstick on my window - my first

floor window - and be relieved he burnt it into the

grass in the garden. This time. You’re not weird.

COLIN

Maybe you’re weird.

POPPY

Maybe. But that’s okay.

COLIN looks at the mirror again.

COLIN

When I look in the mirror... I see a man, a young man,

all broad shoulders and big feet and rough skin,

wearing an unwanted strappy dress that’s a little too

short because he’s a little too tall. And I think he

looks great.

Pause.

COLIN

Do you think I can ever wear it outside?

POPPY

People might stare. They might shout at you.

COLIN

That terrifies me.

POPPY

You can’t let that rule you.

COLIN

That’s your job.

POPPY

Damn right.

COLIN

Stares and shouts, huh. Do you think it’s worth it?

POPPY

What do you think?

COLIN

I think... I think this makes me feel beautiful. And

that’s worth it.

POPPY takes his hand.
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COLIN

Can you do my makeup?

POPPY

I can teach you to do your makeup.

COLIN

Even better.

They kiss.

End.


