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CHARACTERS 

SALLY – Ordinary civilian, 32 

PHOENIX – Glamorous and beautiful drag queen, full face of make up, big wig and 
kimono, 32.  

 

 

 

NOTES 

/ Indicates an interruption. 

 

... Indicates where the meaning is implied, a character is trailing off, or looses the nerve to 
say what they want to say. 
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SCENE 1 

SALLY waits in the dressing room. She fidgets and continually checks the time on her 
phone. She’s waiting for someone. PHOENIX enters and stops when they see SALLY.  

SALLY: Hi. 

PHOENIX: Sally, what the/ 

SALLY: I told the people, the guys outside, that I knew you. I said I was an old friend, and 
you were expecting me. So it was partly true. I hope you don’t mind. 

PHOENIX: Oh yeah sure, that’s fine.    

Awkward beat. 

SALLY: You were great in the show! 

PHOENIX: You saw it? 

SALLY: Yeah, it was amazing, you were so funny and those splits you did! When did you 
learn to do that? 

PHOENIX: A couple of years ago I guess.  

SALLY: It looks good.  

Beat.  

SALLY: Sorry for just showing up. I tried to send you a message on Instagram, but I 
guess you never saw it, I bet you get so many people sending you messages. Sliding into 
your DMs as they say.  

PHOENIX: No sorry I don’t really check that stuff. I would have replied if I saw it.  

Beat. 

PHOENIX: And it’s fine for you to show up, I’m happy to see you. 

SALLY smiles. 

SALLY: Really? 

PHOENIX: Yeah bitch of course, get over here. 

SALLY comes over and PHOENIX hugs her. It’s familiar and intimate unlike their 
conversation. 

SALLY: I thought about you a lot.  

PHOENIX: I thought about you too. 

Beat.  

PHOENIX: How long have you known, about… what I do? 
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SALLY: About a year ago. I saw a post on Instagram from some club and I thought that 
lady looks familiar.  

PHOENIX chuckles. 

SALLY: And then I checked your page and realised it was you. 

PHOENIX: Were you surprised? 

SALLY: I don’t know. Kind of, kind of not. 

PHOENIX sits down and takes off their massive high heels. 

SALLY: I have no idea how you can even walk in those. Let alone dance. 

PHOENIX: You get used to it. Plus… 

PHOENIX pulls out multiple tiny little sanitary pads. 

SALLY: What the/ 

PHOENIX: Secret of a drag queen. 

SALLY: Wild. 

PHOENIX: So you know what I do, what about you? 

SALLY: I’m a graphic designer.  

PHOENIX: That’s cool. 

SALLY: It’s not really, I’m mostly like, designing the logo for some weird frozen fish 
company in Slovenia.  

PHOENIX: It’s a job honey. You get to work from home? You earn good money? 

SALLY: Yeah.  

PHOENIX: Then that’s great. You’re killing it. It’s fucking hard out there. 
 
Beat.  

PHOENIX: So what else is new with you? 

SALLY: Well, I’m kind of a dyke now.  

PHOENIX’S jaw drops.  

PHOENIX: SHUT THE FUCK UP. 

SALLY laughs.  

PHOENIX: You’re not serious? 

SALLY: I am.  

PHOENIX: Honey you got a girlfriend? 
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SALLY: For the last three years yeah.  

PHOENIX: Fuck me up the arse with a hosepipe. That’s fucking great.  

SALLY: It is? 

PHOENIX: Yeah of course. That you found someone. I’m so pleased. 

They stare at each other for an uncomfortable beat. 

PHOENIX: I’ve got some champagne! Let’s have some!  

SALLY: Oh… you sure? 

PHOENIX starts rooting around under the dressing table.  

PHOENIX: Yeah the love struck little twink who works here put it here for me. Probably 
hoping I’ll take him home and blow him, then he can tag me on Instagram and he’ll get a 
couple thousand more followers. That’s all these young queens care about.   

PHOENIX looks at the bottle.  

PHOENIX: Oh god, the little twat, it’s some sparkling shit from Tesco, he told me it was 
champagne. 

SALLY giggles. 

SALLY: He probably can’t tell the difference. 

PHOENIX: I’m definitely not blowing him now.  

PHOENIX struggles opening it. 

SALLY: You want me to do it? I always used to handle that stuff. 

PHOENIX: You were always the butcher one in the relationship.  

SALLY grins.  

SALLY: Clearly.  

PHOENIX passes the bottle to her and she pops it off. It starts to spill out and she 
frantically sips it while PHOENIX cackles.  

SALLY: Get some glasses you twat! 

PHOENIX runs and gets two glasses. SALLY pours a glass for both of them. 

PHOENIX: Cheers. 

SALLY: Cheers. 

They cheers and drink.  

PHOENIX: Sally motherflippin Henderson. Still a knock out. 

SALLY: Shut the fuck up. I was never a knock out.  
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PHOENIX: Are you joking? When you got them titties in year nine all the boys wanted 
you. 

SALLY: That’s because I was the only girl in year nine with titties. 

PHOENIX: You’re so skinny now.  

SALLY: My girlfriend’s a vegetarian, so I’m sort of a vegetarian. Everything in the house 
tastes like dirt, so I don’t eat as much. She’s actually a vegan but no way I’m going that 
far.  

PHOENIX: You love cheese. 

SALLY: I love cheese so much. (Beat) Your legs look great.  

PHOENIX: Pilates darling.  

SALLY: Mmmm nice. 

Beat. 

SALLY: Your show really was amazing. You were so confident. I couldn’t believe that was 
Dan, the boy that shit his pants before every assembly where all you had to say was two 
lines.  

PHOENIX: Assemblies are the worst. They give you such bad material to work with. Give 
me a Mariah Carey lip sync over singing the food groups any day.  

SALLY: It’s so impressive. You should be so proud.  

They both take a sip of their drinks.  

SALLY: I got to say, at times, not when you were doing the splits or anything, but when 
you were like, shouting at the audience. I felt like you’re doing me.  

PHOENIX: (Laughing) What? 

SALLY: Just when you were like pretending to be drunk and rowdy. It was kind of ladette-
ish. I don’t know how you managed to be a ladette and not just be a lad, but it felt familiar.  

PHOENX: I never thought about it but maybe some bits were a little bit inspired. You were 
a real rowdy bitch when you were younger. 

SALLY: Hey! 

PHOENIX: (Laughing) Remember when we were in the smoking area at Remedies, and 
someone accidently/ 

SALLY: Was it an accident though! 

PHOENIX: Accidently brushed you with their cigarette end and you flipped out.  

SALLY: It fucking hurt.  
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PHOENIX: (Laughing hard) And you were like “Do you want to die tonight bitch?” Her little 
face, she was so scared!  

SALLY: I don’t think I ever said that. 

PHOENIX: You did! I had to drag you away. We got banned for that.  

SALLY: Remedies was a shit hole.  

PHOENIX: It was cheap. 

PHOENIX gets out a cigarette. He shakes the pack at SALLY.  

PHOENIX: You want? 

SALLY: No. I’ve given up.  

PHOENIX lights it and takes a drag. 

SALLY: Fuck it. Give me one. 

PHOENIX: I thought you’d given up.  

SALLY: Sandra thinks I have.  

PHOENIX: Sandra? 

SALLY: My girlfriend. She’s American. 

PHOENIX: I would hope so with a name like Sandra. Oh my god Sandy and Sally! That’s 
so cute! 

SALLY: She’s Sandra, and give me one. 

PHOENIX: You guys are adorable. 

SALLY: Give me one!  

PHOENIX passes her one. She lights up.  

SALLY: Cigarette and a drink. What’s better than that? 

PHOENIX: (Grins-teasing) Sex with Sandra? 

SALLY: Shut up. (Beat) What about you? 

PHOENIX: What about me? 

SALLY: You sleeping with anyone? 

PHOENIX: No, who would want this? 

SALLY: What about the twink? 
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PHOENIX: Who? 

SALLY: The one who gave you the bubbly. 

PHOENIX: Oh he’s a child, like nineteen, I wouldn’t.  

SALLY: That’s good to know.  

PHOENIX: What? You think now I’m a drag queen I’m a degenerate who’ll have sex with 
children? 

SALLY: No I didn’t mean, I just don’t know… 

PHOENIX: Relax honey. I’m kidding. I don’t like younger guys. Not my type. 

SALLY: It’s gross when any guys go for people way younger I think, means you’re like 
afraid of death or something.  

SALLY takes another drag.  

SALLY: You look really… healthy. 

Silence.  

PHOENIX: I guess mum kept you updated about... all of it.  

SALLY: She was worried. I think she wanted someone to talk to about it.  

PHOENIX: Not keeping people updated now is she? 

SALLY doesn’t know what to say. 

PHOENIX: It was a rough couple of years. Cocaine’s a bitch to kick.  

SALLY: When did you get clean? 

PHOENIX: When I met Lady Cassandra. 

SALLY: Lady Cassandra? 

PHOENIX: My drag mother. 

SALLY: I didn’t realise there were mothers.  

PHOENIX: Yep. She put me in drag for the first time. Said I was enough of a diva, might 
as well have the look to match. I felt like for the first time, I made sense, there was a place 
for me. Outside of being a man or a woman. I could be my own thing. Drag made so much 
sense, it was so joyous, when everything else in my life had been so dark.  

SALLY: Everything? 

Beat.  
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SALLY: I knew there was something wrong, but you never said/ 

PHOENIX: I didn’t know then I would have…  

SALLY: I know but, if you did, I would have understood.  

PHOENIX looks sceptical.  

SALLY: What? I would have. 

PHOENIX: You used to make tranny jokes. 

SALLY: I never did.  

PHOENIX: You used to say Mrs Williams looks like she used to be a man and laugh 
about it.  

SALLY: I was seventeen! 

PHOENIX: I know but… I heard it.  

SALLY: I didn’t know. If I knew I would have never/ 

PHOENIX: I’m not mad, I’m just saying why I never said anything.  

SALLY: I loved you enough. I loved you enough that I would have understood.  

PHOENIX: You were my girlfriend.  

SALLY: I was more than just your girlfriend. 

PHOENIX: I know, but… look you were pretending as well, we were just two little gay kids 
living in a shitty little town fumbling through.  

SALLY: I was never pretending.  

Beat.  

SALLY: I didn’t come here to have a go at you. I just wanted to say I would have got it. If 
you explained. I loved you. 

PHOENIX: I know you did.  

SALLY: That’s all I wanted to say. 

SALLY downs the rest of her bubbly. She stands up. She heads over to the door.  

PHOENIX: I missed you.   

SALLY turns around. 

PHOENIX: You’re a better shit talker than any drag queen I’ve ever met.  
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SALLY: I am?  

PHOENIX: Easily.  

PHOENIX tops up her glass.  

PHOENIX: Stay. I’m not mad. I want to hear everything about your life. Everything I 
missed.    

SALLY hesitates.  

PHOENIX: Sal, please stay. 

SALLY sits down.  

SCENE 2 

PHOENIX and SALLY sway to early noughties dance music clearly a little bit pissed and 
on a nostalgia trip. The champagne bottle is empty. There is smoke in the air from 
multiple cigarettes smoked.  

SALLY: Okay, so, Timothee Chalamet, Armie Hammer, and that dude.  

PHOENIX: Which dude? 

SALLY: You know, the bad guy, in ummm, Black Panther? 

PHOENIX: Oh Michael b. Jordan? 

SALLY: Yeah that one.  

PHOENIX: Oh fucking marry that guy for sure. I’d shag Armie Hammer, and I’d have to kill 
Timothee Chalamet. 

SALLY: No! 

PHOENIX: He’s a baby! I told you I don’t like babies. I like real men. 

SALLY: He’s so beautiful. 

PHOENIX: What is it with women and that dude? Every woman I talk to gets super wet 
whenever anyone mentions him.  

SALLY: (Laughing) Don’t say that.  

PHOENIX: What? It’s true I mean it. Lesbians even love him. I don’t get it. If I put 
Timothee Chalamet in a room full of lesbians I could probably slide right across the floor, 
it would be that slippery.  

SALLY is crying laughing. 

SALLY: You’re fucking disgusting. Beautiful but disgusting.  
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PHOENIX: Get out. 

SALLY: No I’m serious. You were always pretty, but as a girl, with all this make up and 
this hair, it’s so stunning. 

SALLY: You have to teach me how to do this eye make up.  

PHOENIX: You wear make up now? 

SALLY: I occasionally do! 

PHOENIX: I would love to do you up. 

SALLY: You would? 

PHOENIX: Yeah but I wouldn’t do you up like me. I would give you more like, I don’t know, 
a dewey look. 

PHOENIX holds her face in his hands and studies her.   

PHOENIX: Maybe like the thinnest liquid line, with a light shimmer on the eyelid, maybe 
pink.  

SALLY: Pink? 

PHOENIX: Yes pink, just a really light sparkly one, that goes up really high on the brow 

PHOENIX lightly brushes her top lid with his finger.  

PHOENIX: and then something darker on the lid, with a just a little bit in the corner, and a 
little white eyeliner to bring your eyes out.  

They lock eyes.  

SALLY kisses them, and PHOENIX responds. It’s comforting; it’s been done before. 
SALLY takes off her jacket. PHOENIX starts to take off their wig. 

SALLY: Can you keep it on?  

PHOENIX balks a little at this. 

PHOENIX: I can try. 

They carry on kissing.  

SALLY: I want a baby.  

PHOENIX jerks away. 

PHOENIX: What? 

SALLY: Oh shit. 
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PHOENIX: Did you just say you want a baby!? 

SALLY: That was not the right time to say that. 

PHOENIX: No shit.  

PHOENIX ties his kimono up.  

SALLY: I’m sorry. I meant to ask earlier but I got carried away.  

PHOENIX: Was that why you kissed me?  

SALLY: No, well, yes.  

PHOENIX gets up and walks away, clearly angry.  

SALLY: I thought it would be nice if we could do it naturally. 

PHOENIX: Bitch, that would never have happened. Number one, you’re a lesbian so I 
know you ain’t on the pill, number two: I’m a 32 year old drag queen and an ex drug addict 
with a clean bill of health. I might be the most irresponsible bitch alive but I always wear a 
condom.   

SALLY: Look I’m sorry I ruined the mood. 

PHOENIX: I should have known. The only reason lesbians ever want to talk to me is to 
get my sperm.  

SALLY: This isn’t right. I had a whole plan. I was going to ask you properly. Tonight was 
about making contact. I was going to take you out to dinner, introduce you to Sandra.  

PHOENIX: Then you were you going to fuck me? 

SALLY: No that idea only came into my head like two minutes ago.  

Silence.  

SALLY: But would you? 

PHOENIX: Fuck you still? 

SALLY: No, like donate.  

PHOENIX: I don’t want to be a dad.  

SALLY: No, me and Sandra would be the parents. You wouldn’t have to do anything. 

PHOENIX: I’d have to do one thing. 

SALLY: I know it’s weird but there’s no one else who I would rather have a baby with. 

PHOENIX: I thought it wouldn’t be my baby. 
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SALLY: Your genes then.  

PHOENIX: My manic depressive drug addict genes? Are you crazy? 

SALLY: There’s more to you than that.  

PHOENIX: Is there? 

SALLY: Look at what you’ve achieved.  

PHOENIX: Yes I’ve achieved by focussing on me. 

SALLY: But you won’t have to be a parent! I just told you.  

PHOENIX: I’m not doing it okay! 

PHOENIX points at their crotch.  

PHOENIX: This is mine, all of this and all inside it, it belongs to me.  

SALLY is livid.    

SALLY: You owe me. 

PHOENIX: What? 

SALLY: You should have taken me with you. 

Beat. 

SALLY: You just left me. No note, no letter.  

Your mum who you claim to hate so much, she got a letter and she was the one who 
bothered to tell me you were alive, that you were okay. All those years of loving you, 
supporting you, holding your hand. Defending you when people called you different. I was 
hurting too, but I was so focused on you and your problems that I didn’t even know that…  

I just need this one thing and then I’ll be gone. 

Silence. PHOENIX sits down, takes a breath 

PHOENIX: I can’t be a dad.   

SALLY: Okay. 

Beat. 

SALLY: We just haven’t talked so I thought you’d be fine with doing me this one favour 
and then…. 

SALLY stops herself. She is getting upset.  

SALLY: I should go.  
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PHOENIX: Please don’t.  

SALLY: No it was weird, I’ve acted really weird tonight. It’s a lot. I see that now.  

SALLY puts on her jacket and collects her things.  

SALLY: Just seeing you on Instagram this past year, living life, smiling, performing and I 
all I could think was, I tried so hard for so long to make you happy and you were never 
happy. Your smile reminded me of when you were a kid, and we would play together, and 
you were this little amazing person, just a beacon of light that could do voices and 
characters, and would invent whole worlds for us to live in. You would put on shows in the 
living room that everyone would genuinely enjoy. You were such a special kid and even 
then I knew that if I had to marry a guy, you were the guy I was going to marry, and if I 
had to have kids with someone, I wanted it to be with you. 

Sally heads to the door 

PHOENIX: I wasn’t pretending. 

SALLY turns back to him.  

PHOENIX: It was just too much for me. I wanted it to work. I really did. I just was… really 
so gay. 

SALLY laughs. 

PHOENIX: I still loved you.  

SALLY: We shouldn’t have gotten together.  

PHOENIX: Everyone always said we were made for each other.  

SALLY: Maybe we were, just, not in that way.  

PHOENIX hugs her. They hold each other for a beat. 

PHOENIX: Let me know if you find someone.  

SALLY: I will.  

PHOENIX: I could be an uncle figure maybe. 

SALLY: Or an aunt.  

PHOENIX: A non-binary presence in the child’s life. 

They part and SALLY smiles.  

SALLY: I would like that. 

THE END.  

 


