


TWITCH

By
STEPHEN GREGG

Dra matic Pub lishing
Woodstock, Il li nois • Eng land • Aus tra lia • New Zea land

© Dramatic Publishing Company, Woodstock, Illinois.



*** NO TICE ***

The am a teur and stock act ing rights to this work are con trolled ex clu -
sively by THE DRA MATIC PUB LISHING COM PANY with out whose
per mis sion in writ ing no per for mance of it may be given. Roy alty must
be paid ev ery time a play is per formed whether or not it is pre sented for
profit and whether or not ad mis sion is charged. A play is per formed any
time it is acted be fore an au di ence. Cur rent roy alty rates, ap pli ca tions and 
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This work is fully pro tected by copy right. No al ter ations, de le tions or
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For
Don Corathers and Nancy Brown.

* * * *

Thanks to the writ ers and ac tors of
Lab Twenty6,

who are, col lec tively, the best critic I know.
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The pre mier pro duc tion of Twitch was given by the stu -
dents of Drury High School, North Ad ams, Mas sa chu setts,
June 28, 2009, at the In ter na tional Thes pian Fes ti val, Lin -
coln, Ne braska. The pro duc tion was di rected by Dr. Len
Radin with the fol low ing cast:

Don . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Trevor Foehl
Nancy . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Chelsea Smith
Emma . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jamie Lee McNary
Aiden . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Luke Sisto

Cre ators of the crea ture. . . . . . . . Ron and Ti ger Water man

* * * *

IM POR TANT BILLING AND CREDIT RE QUIRE MENTS

All pro duc ers of the play must give credit to the au thor of the play in all
pro grams dis trib uted in con nec tion with per for mances of the play and in
all in stances in which the ti tle of the play ap pears for pur poses of ad ver -
tis ing, pub li ciz ing or oth er wise ex ploit ing the play and/or a pro duc tion.
The name of the au thor must also ap pear on a sep a rate line, on which no
other name ap pears, im me di ately fol low ing the ti tle, and must ap pear in
size of type not less than fifty per cent (50%) the size of the ti tle type.
Bio graph i cal in for ma tion on the au thor, if in cluded in the playbook, may
be used in all pro grams. In all pro grams this no tice must ap pear:

“Pro duced by spe cial ar range ment with
THE DRA MATIC PUB LISHING COM PANY of Woodstock, Il li nois”
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AU THOR’S NOTES

My thanks to Len (Doc) Radin and his crew at Drury High
School in North Ad ams, Mas sa chu setts, for of fer ing to
stage the play and take it to the In ter na tional Thes pian Fes -
ti val, even though the play was n’t ac tu ally writ ten when
they made that of fer.

For that pro duc tion, they en listed the help of two spe cial-
ef fects peo ple, Ron and Ti ger Water man. In three weeks,
the Watermans cre ated a fan tas tic ten ta cle, pink with fringe 
and suck ers. And it moved. It could reach for things and
sort of curl and cud dle.

You are un likely to do better, though you are wel come to
try.

Don’t get hung up on the ten ta cle. All that’s nec es sary is
some thing that clearly shows that what ever is be hind that
couch is not hu man. Some kind of snap ping beak might be
good, or an arm, or an en tire per son—but al tered: blue,
per haps, or with fur, or fangs, or scales or neon.

Emma and Aiden are, at the time of this writ ing, the most
pop u lar girl’s and boy’s names re spec tively. Ad just ac cord -
ingly. By co in ci dence, Jayden is listed as the sec ond most
pop u lar girl’s name. Some thing about the rhym ing of
Jayden and Aiden does amuse me. Rhyming strikes me as
an alien idea of how the nam ing of Earth chil dren should
be done. So the choice is yours: choose the sec ond most
pop u lar girl’s name, or choose some thing that rhymes with



one of the par ents’ names, or choose some thing you de cide
an alien would find plau si ble.

When Emma says “Ho ho” I find it funny if she ac tu ally
says those words. If that does n’t feel right, then there’s no
need to in sert an ac tual laugh. Just show us that Emma is
gently amused by her daugh ter’s ad o les cence.

There is prob a bly some thing about Emma and Aiden’s ap -
pear ance that is a lit tle off. The clothes might not match
quite right. Or they might be dressed too for mally for a
visit to the next-door neigh bors. Or both.

Nancy is wary of Emma and Aiden be fore they ar rive, but
once they ar rive, there will be mo ments when her nat u ral
host in stincts and ba sic good will show them selves.

Some of the things that Emma and Aiden say may seem
men ac ing but re mem ber that they don’t mean to. When in
doubt, err on the side of cheer ful obliv i ous ness.



TWITCH

CHAR AC TERS

DON . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . a young man

NANCY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . a young woman, Don’s wife

EMMA . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . a young woman

AIDEN . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . a young man, Emma’s husband

TIME: The pres ent.

PLACE: A small town.



TWITCH

(The liv ing room of DON and NANCY. It’s warm, made
so largely by the pic tures of loved ones that seem to be
ev ery where.

An exit to one side leads to the kitchen. To the other side 
is a hall way that leads to the un seen front door.

We find DON straight en ing up for guests, no tic ing all
the lit tle things that could be neater or less dusty.
NANCY en ters with some fig u rines and ar ranges them
care fully on a ta ble or shelf.

This si lence is a break in a dis agree ment they’ve been
hav ing.)

DON. You can’t just ac cuse them of watch ing us.
NANCY. Don. They are watch ing us.
DON. You don’t know that.
NANCY. You don’t know it. I know it.
DON. But based on what?
NANCY. I should n’t have to ex plain it. I’m tell ing you

there’s some thing weird about them. And not nice. And
they’re watch ing us.

DON. They’re not.
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NANCY. I was at the win dow and I looked up and saw
their cur tain just fall back into place.

DON. You were at the win dow.
NANCY. Yes.
DON. So they prob a bly think you’re watch ing them.
NANCY. We still don’t know what hap pened to the

Filkersons.
DON. They moved.
NANCY. Over night. With no warn ing.
DON. Yes.
NANCY. Then there’s the tree.
DON. It was on their prop erty.
NANCY. Don. It was a beau ti ful tree, al most a his toric

tree, and it gave both houses pri vacy. Why would you
cut it down?

DON. Ask them if you want.
NANCY. I’m go ing to.
DON. OK. Good. (Beat.) I mean, un less they’re re ally nice.
NANCY. Why would that make a dif fer ence?
DON. Be cause it does.
NANCY. Don. Why do you care so much about what these 

peo ple you’ve never met think of you?
DON. They’re twenty-five feet away. So if they’re re ally

nice, you know… (He does n’t fin ish his sen tence, but
the point is they might be come friends.)

NANCY. So I should n’t men tion the tree.
DON. Just maybe not for our first in ter ac tion…
NANCY. Won’t be my first.
DON. Won’t be my first ei ther, but as a cou ple.
NANCY. When did you talk to them?
DON. Yes ter day. I ran into them at the school.
NANCY (beat). At the school?
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DON. Yeah.
NANCY. What were they do ing at the school?
DON. Just en roll ing their child.
NANCY (beat). They have a child?
DON. Yeah.
NANCY. Boy or girl?
DON. Girl.
NANCY. Did you see her?
DON. No.
NANCY. They don’t have a child.
DON. Nancy.
NANCY. Have you ever seen her? (Beat.) They’re twenty-

 five feet away. Have you ever seen any ev i dence of a
child?

DON. Maybe they’re fos ter par ents.
NANCY. Why are you fight ing me on this?
DON. Why would they lie about hav ing a child?
NANCY. To get to the school. So they could watch you.
DON. Nancy.
NANCY. They’re watch ing us, Don. I keep run ning into

them.
DON. It’s not that big a town.
NANCY. How much time did you spend with them?
DON. Prob a bly four min utes. Why?
NANCY. Did you see his twitch?
DON. No.
NANCY. He has this…it’s a tic.
DON. So?
NANCY. It’s weird.
DON. You can’t blame some one for hav ing a tic.
NANCY. All right.
DON. I mean, se ri ously.
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NANCY. I’m just say ing “all right,” be cause you’re go ing
to see the tic and then you’ll think, “I wish I’d been
nicer to Nancy.”

DON. I’m be ing nice.
NANCY. No. You think I’m crazy.
DON. I think you’re jump ing to con clu sions.
NANCY. That’s not nice.
DON. I just, you know, I need more ev i dence.
NANCY (smells some thing, It an noys her). Are you bak -

ing?
DON. Yeah.
NANCY. What are you bak ing?
DON. Scones. I thought I told you.
NANCY. When was the last time you baked any thing?
DON. Was n’t there some kind of cof fee cake thing when

your mom brought over that boy friend?
NANCY. It’s dif fer ent.
DON. No. It’s just about try ing to make a good im pres sion.
NANCY. Don. That was my mother. I’m tell ing you that I

think these peo ple—that I think they’re evil and you’re
fix ing them some thing.

DON. Evil. You’re ac tu ally call ing them evil.
NANCY. Yes, Don. I am.
DON. So why did you in vite them over?
NANCY. I did n’t.
DON. Yes you did.
NANCY. No. Of course I did n’t.
AIDEN (OS). Knock knock!

(AIDEN and EMMA en ter. They are pleas ant look ing,
about DON and NANCY’s age. They were n’t quite ex -
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pected yet, and it’s a lit tle un clear to DON and NANCY
how they got into the house…)

EMMA. Oh, we star tled them.
AIDEN. We did n’t star tle them.
DON/NANCY. A lit tle. /I did n’t know the door was open.

(This makes EMMA and AIDEN laugh and it makes
them all friends, for the mo ment.)

EMMA. Oh! I’m so sorry. What a ter ri ble start!
DON. Not at all.
EMMA. We’re Emma and Aiden!
DON. Nice to meet you. I’m Don.
NANCY. Yes. Wel come. I’m Nancy.
EMMA. Should we come back later?
DON. No, no prob lem. We were just futzing around…
EMMA. We just could n’t wait.
AIDEN. We come bear ing gifts. (He hands NANCY a plate 

cov ered with Sa ran Wrap.)
NANCY. Oh, you did n’t have to do that. Let’s see, what

have we got here… It’s…
AIDEN. Steaks.
NANCY. Oh. How nice! Thank you.
EMMA. You’re wel come.
DON. Nice see ing you yes ter day.
AIDEN. Yes. Nice see ing you. You’re great with the kids.
DON. Thanks.
AIDEN. I watched you.
DON. Oh?
AIDEN. Yeah, for like five min utes. I wanted to say hi but

I did n’t want to in ter rupt you, and the kids kept com ing
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up and you were so pa tient about an swer ing their ques -
tions.

EMMA. We love that you’re a teacher.
DON. Oh, thank you.
NANCY. He’s re ally good, too. He keeps win ning all these 

awards but then he won’t let me put them up.
AIDEN. There’s ab so lutely no body more im por tant than

teach ers.
DON. Thank you.
EMMA. We think it’s a crime, what you guys are paid.
DON. Oh, well…
EMMA. Se ri ously. I know there are peo ple who say, well,

sure they don’t work sum mers. The hours are short, but
still we think you guys are great and any one who says
they’re not, oh, I just want to de cap i tate them.

(Deathly si lence.)

NANCY. You know what was funny that I was just tell ing
Don? I did n’t even know you had a…daugh ter was it?

AIDEN. Yes. The shine of our lives.
NANCY. What’s her name?
AIDEN. Jayden.
NANCY. How nice. Going into what grade?
AIDEN. Sixth.
NANCY. What does she look like?
EMMA. She’s tall. With short hair. And big mas cu line

hands that make it easy for her to dunk a bas ket ball.
DON. Oh. A lit tle bit of a tom boy?
EMMA (a mem o rized pro file). Jayden is good at sci ence

but she’s also very in ter ested in the hu man i ties. She’s
pop u lar but not ex clu sive about it. She’s the kind of girl
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who yeht fi neve ssalc rieht ni evah ot stnaw eno yre ve
 yhp ar got ohp ni detse ret ni s’ehS .ti tnaw yeht wonk t’nod

and gym nas tics but not boys yet. Ho ho. That’ll change
soon.

NANCY. I’m just sur prised I’ve never seen her. You
know, ever since that tree came down it seems like I can 
see ev ery sin gle time you come and go, so…just out of
cu ri os ity, why did you cut down that tree?

AIDEN . So we could watch you.
DON (af ter a mo ment, DON is amused). Whoa. For a mo -

 emos si tahT .gnid dik erew uoy llet neve t’n dluoc I tnem
.rom uh yrd

EMMA. Dry as a bone.
.gnid dik oN .NOD

EMMA. Like a thigh bone that’s been stripped of its meat
ot sreg ne vacs eht rof dnuora tfel neht dna serov in rac yb

�n ish o�.
DON (tak ing the steaks). Why don’t I put these in the

fridge… And while I’m there, can I get you some thing
to drink?

EMMA. I would love it.

(AIDEN’s tic hap pens. The tic be gins as AIDEN’s neck
swiv els slowly to one side at the same time that he

ot ylwols sle viws daeh sih nehT .esion neila na sekam
the other side, while he makes the same noise at punc tu -

.slav ret ni deta

Ev ery one pre tends this did n’t hap pen.)
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