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CHARACTERS 

JOSH:  In his late twenties.  

BRAD:  In his late twenties.  

HOSSLER: In his late twenties. 

ANNIE:  In her late twenties. 

JULIA:  In her late twenties. 

EILEEN:  In her late twenties. 

 

The ages of these characters can be changed to allow for older casting, provided all characters 

are around the same age. Hossler’s line referencing his age on page 29 and Annie’s line 

referencing her age on page 38 should be changed as appropriate.  

Book Club was first produced by There’s a Production in partnership with August Theatre Co. in 

Hamilton, Ontario in August, 2015 with the following creative team: 

 

Josh: Vincent Perri 

Hossler: Ryk Simpson 

Brad: Michael Anania 

Annie: Esther Chung 

Julia: Theresa Noon 

Eileen: Wendy Wall 

Directed by Kristen Da Silva 

Stage Managed by Kristen Henderson 

Assistant Stage Managed by Nastaszja Palonka 
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ACT ONE SCENE 1 

Time: The present. July. 

Place: Scene 1 takes place in two separate locations at the same time. Stage right: 

a single table and chairs at the Nag’s Head pub. Stage left: the corner of a 

wedding boutique with a wedding gown displayed on a mannequin and 

racks of other dresses. A small table holds a pin cushion and clips for 

temporarily altering dresses. It also holds a display of wedding invitations. 

Near this table is a small round riser. 

 Lights up stage right.  Henry Hossler is sitting at the table, with a velvet 

ring box in his hand. He is rumpled and unshaven. His hairstyle is at least 

ten years behind the times. His clothing suggests he knows nothing at all 

about fashion. There is a bowl of pretzels and a pint of beer on the table in 

front of him. He mopes over the beer. He stares at the ring, finally taking 

it out of the box to put it on. 

Hossler:  “Will you marry me?” (He cries.) No you won’t, because you’re a vicious 

she-devil!  

 (He wipes away a tear and puts the ring back in its box, then shoves it in 

his pocket. Lights go up stage left. Annie and Julia are looking up at the 

dress on the mannequin.) 

Julia: Oh, Annie. It’s beautiful.  

Annie: It’s amazing. It’s breathtaking.  

Julia: (Checks the tag.) It’s $6,000.  

Annie: I don’t like it.  

 (They move to the racks to look at more dresses. Josh enters the pub, stage 

right. He spots Hossler crying and briefly considers making a run for it, 

but his good nature wins out.) 

Hossler: Josh! Over here!  

Josh: Hey, Hossler. How’s it going?  

Hossler: Excellent. Never been happier.  

Josh: Yeah? I got your message. It was hard to understand through the sobbing. 

I guess you’re not feeling better, huh? You look good, though! Look like 

you’ve lost some weight.  
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Hossler: I can’t eat.  

Josh: That’s rough, man. That’s rough. At least you can drink.  

Hossler: That’s all I do. Drink and cry. Cry and drink.  

Josh: How long’s it been?  

Hossler: Eight weeks.  

Josh: Is that all? Feels like a lot longer.  

Hossler:   (Pushing the bowl of pretzels over to Josh.) You want a pretzel? I’m not 

going to eat them. Everything tastes like sadness. 

 (Josh takes a pretzel. Hossler drinks.)  

Julia: What about this one? It’s only $2,000.  

 (She holds up a dress featuring a large bow on the bodice.) 

Annie: I don’t know about that bow.  

Julia: You’ll look like a present.  

Annie: It’s only $2,000?  

Julia: Yeah. They’re practically giving it away.  

 (Annie examines the dress.)  

Josh: So, have you talked to her since the break up? Daphne?  

Hossler: She won’t. She says she needs space.  

Josh: Hey! Guess who I invited! Brad-dog. That’s gotta cheer you up, right?  

Hossler: Brad Phelps?  

Josh: Yeah! 

Hossler: I hate that guy.  

Josh: No, you don’t.  

Hossler: Yes, I do. I actually really hate that guy.  

Josh: You were friends in high school.  
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Hossler: No, you were friends in high school. He stole my pants. Twice! The ones I 

was wearing!  

Josh: He’s a prankster.  

Hossler: He’s a jerk.  

 (More beer and pretzels.) 

Annie: What’s the point of this anyway? I don’t even have a wedding date. 

Julia: Still?  

Annie: No. I suggested June, he said its ragweed season. I suggested November, 

he said it’s slushy. Then, I suggested February (She pronounces it without 

the first ‘r’ - as ‘Febuary’)… 

Julia: And? What did he say about February?  

Annie: He said that I pronounce it wrong, which made me angry so we ended up 

getting into a fight about that. And then I forgot about the thing I was 

originally mad about, which was that he won’t set a wedding date.  

Julia: You pronounce it wrong?  

Annie: Everyone pronounces it wrong.  

Julia: I don’t pronounce it wrong.  

Annie: Yes, you do. Say it.  

Julia: February. (She pronounces it without the first ‘r’.)  

Annie: No, Julia. See? It’s February. Roo-ary. F-E-B-R-U-A-R-Y. But, no one 

pronounces it that way. They should just change the spelling.  

Julia: Agreed.  

 (They pick through more dresses.)  

Hossler: Is he still the same?  

Josh: Who? Brad?  

Hossler: Yeah.  

Josh: Well, he’s balder.  
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Hossler: Is he married?  

Josh: Brad? No way. He’s the last guy who’s ever going to get married.  

Hossler: No. I’m the last guy who’s ever going to get married.  

Josh: Don’t say that- 

 (Hossler pulls out the ring box.)  

Hossler: See this? This was going to be Daphne’s. I bought it for her the day before 

she broke up with me.  

Josh: Oh crap. Is that an engagement ring?  

Hossler: No. You know what that is? It’s my testicles. Those are my testicles in a 

velvet box. And I was going to give them to Daphne because she was the 

queen of my heart. And then she stomped on them, like the cold-hearted 

monster she is.  

Josh: You know what? She doesn’t deserve your testicles. She’s an emotional 

vampire. A total waste of space.  

Hossler: Don’t say that. She’s the love of my life.  

 (They both drink.)  

Julia: I can’t believe you still haven’t set a wedding date. This is the longest 

engagement ever.  

Annie: I know.  

Julia: I thought you put your foot down. 

Annie: I did. But then I picked it back up.  

Julia: I don’t get it. Why get engaged and then not actually get married? He 

knows you don’t get any tax breaks for being engaged, right? 

Annie: Ugh. (Beat.) Let’s look for bridesmaid’s dresses.  

Julia: Where’s Eileen?  

Annie: She had to work late. She’s coming.  

 (They look at bridesmaid’s dresses.)  

Josh: Hey, there’s Brad. Oh, thank God. (Waving.) Brad! Over here! 
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 (Brad enters stage right.)  

Brad: What’s up, what’s up? Hey, Hossler! You haven’t changed.  

Hossler: I used to have a beating heart.  

Brad: Yeah, I heard. That’s a shame. Well, plenty of fish in the sea. (Looking 

around.) Though not if you hang out in this place. What a sausage factory.  

Josh: It’s half-price wing night.  

Brad: What’s up, Josh? You get that email I sent you? Was that hilarious or 

what?  

Josh: I got it.  

Brad: (To Hossler.) So, what was her name? The chick that dumped you?  

Hossler: Daphne.  

Brad: Like the hot one from Scooby Doo? Man, I had it bad for her.  

Josh: She’s a cartoon.   

 (Eileen enters. She has dyed black hair and a fashion aesthetic that leans 

towards gothic.) 

Annie: Eileen! You made it.  

Eileen: Wow. It’s so pastel in here.   

Julia: What do you think?  

 (Julia holds a gown in hot pink or purple or some other bright colour up 

to Eileen. This hits Eileen like garlic to a vampire.) 

Annie: Whoa, Julia. Maybe we should ease her in to it. Let’s see if they have 

anything in black. 

 (Annie and Julia search the racks. Eileen recovers.) 

Brad: Cheer up, man. You just need a rebound.  

Hossler:  A rebound?  

Brad: Yeah. A rebound. That’s how you stop feeling like this and, hopefully, 

start showering again.   
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Josh: Yeah, you know what? It scares me a little to say, but Brad is right. That’s 

exactly what you need.  

Hossler: Where am I going to find someone to have a rebound with? Look at me. It 

took me twenty-nine years to get one girl to go out with me.  

Brad: Where’d you meet Dana?  

Hossler: Daphne.  

Brad: Daphne.  

Hossler: She was my grandma’s personal support worker.  

Josh: Your grandma set you up?  

Hossler: Yeah. I told you.  

Josh: No, you didn’t.  

Hossler: Yeah, I did.  

Josh: No. You said you met her at a club.  

Hossler: I did. My grandma’s bridge club.  

 (Annie brings out a light pink dress.)  

Annie: What do you think of this one, Julia?  

Julia: Very Audrey Hepburn.  

Annie: Eileen?  

Eileen: Are you sure you want me to be in your wedding party, Annie? It’s been a 

long time since I’ve worn a dress. 

Julia: How long?    

Eileen: I think the last time was my baptism.  

Annie: Will you try it on? For me?  

Eileen: Couldn’t I do something else for you instead? Like give you a kidney?  

Annie: Please? Pretty please?  

Eileen: I guess it won’t kill me. 
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Annie: Yay! The fitting room’s back here.  

 (Annie, Eileen and Julia exit stage left.) 

Brad: For a rebound, you want someone totally not relationship material. Which, 

coincidentally, is the only kind of woman I date.  

Hossler: Like who?  

Brad: Like strippers, women that work at Hooters, lawyers.  

Hossler: They don’t sound like my type.  

Josh: Strippers? Brad, no. Don’t listen to him, Hoss. You need a sweet and 

wholesome. Someone to minister to your wounded heart with her tender, 

soft tiny hands- 

Hossler: Like a nurse?  

Josh: Profession doesn’t matter. You just need someone who’s caring. 

Hossler: And where do you find someone like that?  

Josh: And smart. Someone who’s more into conversation than looks. No 

offense.  

Hossler: None taken. Where?   

Josh: Actually, I have an idea. Remember I told you about that woman? Annie? 

The one I met at the coffee shop?  

Hossler: Yes. Coffee shop Annie.  You’ve mentioned her once or twice. A day. 

Every day for the last six months- 

Josh: Okay- 

Brad: You’re going to set him up with Annie?  

Josh: No, not Annie. The wellspring of women Annie led me to! Through 

Annie, I found the world’s best place to meet women.  

Brad: And you’ve been holding out on me?  

Josh: These aren’t your kind of women. 

Brad: Why? What is it? Church?  

Josh: Book club.  
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Hossler: Book club?  

Brad: What the hell is book club?  

Josh: It’s a club. You meet to talk about books.  

Brad: Why would anyone want to do that?  

Josh: Because women like books.  

Brad: Are they erotic books?  

Josh: No. They’re normal books.  

Hossler: Like, what kind of books, exactly?  

Josh: I think you guys are missing the point. It’s not about the books. It’s about 

the women.  

Hossler: So, you read a book and then you meet up with women and you talk about 

the book you read?  

Josh: Yeah. Exactly.  

Hossler: And you’re the only guy?  

Josh: Yeah.  

Hossler: What’s the current book?  

 (Josh reaches for his messenger bag and pulls out a book. He hands it to 

Hossler. Brad and Hossler burst into laughter.)  

 The Dovekeepers? 

Josh: Yeah. 

Hossler: You’re reading The Dovekeepers.  

Josh: Yeah.  

Brad: Have you officially grown a uterus?  

Hossler: Yeah, yeah. Are you ovulating?  

 (Brad high-fives Hossler. Josh reaches for the book. Brad and Hossler 

play keep-away.) 

Josh: Oh. Hilarious.  
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Brad: Can we get you a heating pad? Some Advil?  

 (Hossler high-fives Brad.)  

Hossler: Yeah. You want some Evening of Primrose Oil?  

 (Brad stares at Hossler.)  

 It’s good for naturally combatting the symptoms of PMS.  

Josh: You’re both funny. (He snatches the book back.) We’ll see who’s 

laughing when I bring around my hot new book-reading girlfriend.  

Brad: How hot can these women be? Is their hotness not cancelled out by the 

fact that they make you sit around talking about books?  

Hossler: Books about doves. 

Josh: No. Their hotness is enhanced, because they’re smart. Smart women who 

have things to say, beyond commenting on how great your biceps are.  

Brad: No one has ever said that to you.  

 (Annie and Julia enter.) 

Annie: (Calling to Eileen.) Come out when you’re ready.  

Julia: You might want to tell her the store closes at 9.  

Annie: She’s fine.  

Julia: Did you see her skin? I don’t think it’s seen the light of day in decades.  

Annie: Julia. 

Julia: You know I love her. But she needs a skintervention. I should take her to 

the tanning bed at my gym. Speaking of which, we need to wrap this up by 

8. I have a Pilates class tonight.  

Annie: God, I wish I had your discipline.  

Julia: You’re not working out anymore?  

Annie: I bought the Insanity workout videos. 

Julia: And?  

Annie: They’re aptly named. I did half of one, then threw it out the window. (She 
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mimes throwing it.) I think you’d have impressed by the curve I got on it.    

 (They browse.) 

Josh: What do you talk about with the women you date, Brad?  

Brad: We don’t talk.  

Josh: What? How? How can you possibly date someone without talking to her?  

Brad: You can.  

Josh: So, what do you do? How do you fill a date? 

Brad: Golf, tennis, billiards. Anything that allows me to stand behind her and 

show her how to hold something.  

Annie: What I don’t understand about you, Julia, is that you have this great body, 

but you don’t date.  

Julia: So? 

Annie: So, isn’t that kind of like decorating a cake and then eating it in the dark? 

Julia: I’ll start dating when there stops being so much talking involved. 

Annie: You don’t want to talk?  

Julia: I have to talk all day at work. After work? I don’t want to talk.  

Annie: Huh.  

Josh: On any of these dates, has it ever occurred to you to have a conversation 

with one of them?  

Brad: I can’t imagine anything more horrible.  

Josh: Is this how you feel too, Hossler?  

Hossler: Daphne and I talked, I guess. We played a lot of Dungeons and Dragons. 

There’s talking in that.  

Josh: Jesus.  

Brad: God. 

Hossler: What?  

Josh: Alright, so you’re not against meeting a girl who expects the occasional 



12 
 

conversation, even if it’s just “throw me the dice, I need to beat this 

warlock”.  

Hossler: No.  

Annie: (Calling to Eileen.) Alright in there?  

Eileen: (Off.) I don’t know if I’ve got this on right. Does the zipper go to the front 

or the back?  

Julia: Bless her heart.  

Annie: (To Eileen.) We’re coming.  

 (Annie and Julia exit to the dressing room.)  

Josh: I’m serious, Hoss. You want to meet a good girl? Come to my book club.  

Hossler: I don’t have time to read.  

Josh: Yeah, you sure sound busy.  

Hossler: Well, The Dovekeepers? How good could that be? Name me one dove 

that’s ever done anything important.  

Josh: Here’s a little secret. I haven’t read the last three books.  

Brad: How does that work?  

Josh: On the rare occasion that they even talk about the book, I say stuff like 

“oh, that’s insightful, Annie” and “tell me more about your point of view, 

Julia”. But most of the time? They don’t talk about the book at all.  

Brad: Have you asked her out yet? This Annie?  

Josh: I plan to. I’ve just been waiting for the right moment.  

Brad: What’s the hold up?  

Josh: Well, she’s a little bit- 

Hossler: Shy?  

Josh: Engaged?  

Brad: She’s a little bit engaged?  

Josh: Yeah.  
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Brad: So the right moment being, when? Her husband’s funeral in fifty-five 

years, when he’s finally succumbed to old age?  

 (Annie, Julia and Eileen enter. Eileen is in the dress. Annie urges her to 

stand on the riser.)  

Julia: Oh. It’s stunning.  

Eileen: That explains why I’m numb from the neck down.  

Annie: It’s so lovely.  

Julia: How do you feel, Eileen?  

Eileen: Like someone popped my head off and stuck it on a Malibu Barbie. 

Annie: No. You’re going to be the prettiest girl at the wedding. You know, if 

Eustace ever sets a date.  

Eileen: It’s loose.  

Julia: We can clip it. 

 (Annie and Julia set on Eileen to clip the dress.)  

Josh: She’s not going to marry him. I don’t believe it. She’s too good for him. 

Surely God, or the universe, or whoever is in charge is going to stop it. If 

there’s any justice in the world. You haven’t met her, so you’re going to 

have to trust me on this: she is the most interesting, most adorable woman 

on earth. He sounds like a complete ass. His name is Eustace! And that’s 

not even the worst part. The worst part is he has no idea what he has. He 

doesn’t care about Annie. He left her alone while he went off on a diving 

expedition, on their anniversary! I mean, what kind of a monster does 

that? No roses. No handmade card. No chocolates in the shape of little 

hearts. He didn’t even send her a text message. And who dives? Is there 

any sport more pretentious than that? (As Eustace.) “Ooh, I have oxygen 

canisters .Look at my tight black wetsuit. I’ve got the best girlfriend in the 

world!” You know, if she was my girlfriend, I’d show her that there’s no 

treasure at the bottom of the ocean that’s worth more to me than she is. 

She would know that I know that a woman needs to feel like she’s always 

on your mind. That a woman needs affirmation. That a woman wants to 

know, even after years together, that she’s still your special lady-  

 (Hossler and Brad stare at him.)  
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 Shut up.  

 (They all drink.)  

Julia: Take a picture of Eileen in this dress and show it to Eustace. If ever there 

was cause for celebration, it is Eileen in this dress.  

 (Eileen looks down at herself.)  

Annie: What’s wrong? 

Eileen: My grandma used to put something like this over her spare roll of toilet 

paper.  

Annie: Go take it off. 

 (Eileen exits to the dressing room.)  

Brad: Do you have some endgame in mind with this woman?  

Josh: Yes. I’m going to tell her how I feel. I’m just waiting until the time is 

right.  

Brad: When is the wedding?  

Josh: The jackass won’t set a date. If you ask me, he’s stringing her along.  

Brad: So, then what are you waiting for? Strike while the iron’s hot.  

Josh: I’m going to.  

Brad: When?  

Josh: I don’t know. Soon. Maybe.  

Brad: Josh. If he sets a wedding date, you’re through. There is nothing more 

focused than a woman planning a wedding. It’s like a kind of catatonic 

state. All she’ll see are dresses, buttercream frosting and wedding 

invitations. You could ask her any question and her answer is going to be 

something about cardstock.  

Julia: Oh my God, look at these invitations.  

Annie: That’s gorgeous cardstock.  

 (There’s a thump offstage.)  

Eileen: (Off.) Ow! 
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Annie: Eileen?  

Eileen: (Off.) Man down!  

Julia: We’re coming!  

 (Annie and Julia exit to help Eileen.)  

Josh: You’re right.  

Brad: So, you’ll expedite your confession of love to Annie and hook us up with 

her hot friends at book club.  

Josh: Us?  

Brad: Me. And Hossler.  

Josh: Uh. No.  

Brad: You just finished saying how this book club is the best place to meet 

women.  

Josh: I was thinking more for Hossler.  

Brad: What? I can’t come to book club?  

Josh: It’s not that- 

Brad: I’m not good enough for book club?  

Josh: These women are…classy. 

Brad: I’m classy! 

Josh: Okay.  

Brad: So I can come?  

Josh: No.  

Brad: Oh, that’s nice. After everything I’ve done for you! 

Josh: What have you done for me?  

Brad: I sent you that hilarious email! The monkey was playing bagpipes!  

Josh: Nope. That doesn’t cut it.   

Brad: What’s the big deal? You think I’m going to embarrass you? That I’m too 
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plebeian for your book club?  

Josh: No, not exactly.  

Brad: What then?  

Josh: I’ve kind of grown to care about these women. I wouldn’t’ feel right about 

bringing a wolf into the hen house.  

Brad: I’m a wolf?  

Josh: Metaphorically- 

Brad: Oh, not an actual wolf? That needed explaining? I’m too stupid to know 

what a metaphor is?  

Josh: Brad- 

Brad: No, I see where I stand. I’m just the dirt bag friend you don’t trust around 

nice women.  

Josh: You’re not a dirt bag, but your track record isn’t exactly snow white.  

Brad: The fairy-tale with the weird elves?  

Hossler: They’re dwarves.  

Josh: The colour!  

 (Annie, Julia and Eileen enters.) 

Eileen: Thank God that’s over.  

Annie: Did you really hate it?  

Eileen: Yes. But if that’s what you want me to wear at your wedding, I’ll wear it. 

I’d wear a suit of nails if you asked, Annie.  

Annie: Aw. Eileen.  

Eileen: In fact, a suit of nails would be preferable. 

Annie: Let’s go get a drink. This place is depressing me. 

 (Annie, Eileen and Julia gather their purses, etc, to leave.) 

Brad: You know what, Josh? That wounds me. 

Josh: Brad.  
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 (Josh looks to Hossler for help.)  

Hossler: I think what Josh is trying to say, is that he’s afraid you’re going to steal 

Annie from him- 

Josh: No. That’s not what I- 

Hossler: Because you’re handsomer. And have bigger muscles. Which, to be fair, 

isn’t difficult, because Josh has the build of a young female gymnast.  

Josh: That’s great. Thanks Hossler.  

Brad: Josh, I wouldn’t steal your girl, who’s already engaged to another guy.  

Josh: I know you wouldn’t.  

Brad: So I can come to book club?  

Julia: Hey, did you guys read The Dovekeepers for this week?  

Annie/Eileen: I meant to./I’ve been really busy.  

Annie: Did you?  

Julia: No, but one of us better. You know Josh is going to.  

Annie: Can’t we buy the Coles notes?  

Julia: That’s a good idea.  

Eileen: I think we might be doing book club wrong.  

 (Annie, Julia and Eileen exit.) 

Josh: Are you going to give up? If I say no?  

Brad: No.  

Josh: Fine. Both of you can come to book club. It’s this Friday, at my apartment.  

Brad: Sweet!  

Josh: But it’s your job to dress Hossler.  

Hossler: What? What’s wrong with how I dress?  

Josh: Nothing. If you’re my weird uncle Brian.  

Hossler: Fine. Brad can dress me. But, I’m not wearing paisley, or pink, or 
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lavender, or any colour other than blue. And you can’t put gel in my hair.  

Brad: Hair gel? It’s not 1995.  

Hossler: (Touching Brad’s hair.) Well, what is that then? Liquid cement?  

Brad: It’s men’s styling putty.  

Hossler: Where do you get that? Hardware store?  

Josh: You don’t have to use hair product. But you do have to use deodorant. 

And wash things. As many things as you can.   

Brad: Friday night?  

Josh: Friday night. Book club.  

 (Blackout. End of Scene.) 
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 ACT ONE SCENE 2 

Time: That Friday. 

Place: The living room of Josh’s apartment. The main entrance is stage right. On 

the back wall, the door to the kitchen. Upstage left is a hallway to a 

bedroom and bathroom. Downstage of that, French doors lead out to a 

balcony, offstage. The living room is furnished with a sofa and two chairs, 

a coffee table, a small dining table and chairs, and a bookshelf. A large 

potted plant stands in one corner. Some effort has been made at 

decorating. There is a bowl of potato chips on the coffee table.  

 Lights up.  Josh is urgently filling the bookshelf with new books. 

Josh: (To himself.) What did you think the main character was thinking? Oh 

yeah? I hadn’t thought of it quite that way. Yes. Yes. You could say that. I 

enjoy the way you look at things, Annie.  

 (There is a knock on the door. Josh stows the book store bag, goes to the 

door, pauses to straighten his clothing, stands tall, and opens. Hossler and 

Brad stand there. Brad has a scowl on his face. Josh visibly relaxes.)  

 Oh. It’s you.  

 (Brad pushes Hossler into the apartment.)  

Brad: Do you have a wet wipe? I’ve got mustard on me.  

Josh: (To Hossler, with surprise.) You look great. (To Brad, who is considerably 

more rumpled than usual.) What happened to you? 

Brad: I had to wrestle the Dark Lord over there out of a dirty Star Wars t-shirt.  

Hossler: That’s a cool t-shirt! Women think it’s funny. 

Brad: No, they don’t.  

Hossler: It’s Darth Vader with a horse. It says “may the horse be with you”.  

Josh: Women do like puns. (Beat.) Where’s this shirt from? It looks great.  

Brad: It’s mine. Everything he owns he bought at Comicon.  

Hossler: So?  

Brad: (To Josh.) Wet wipe?  
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Josh: No, I don’t have a wet wipe. Do I look like your Nana?  

Brad: Do you have water?  

Josh: Yeah. Check my taps. There was water coming from those earlier.  

 (Brad exits down the hallway towards the bathroom. Hossler paces. He 

sits. He stands. He sits.)  

 Nervous, Hoss?  

Hossler: No. (He sniffs his armpits.)  

Josh: Is it working?  

Hossler: I smell like Brad.  

Josh: You used Brad’s deodorant?  

Hossler: I don’t have deodorant of my own. 

Josh: What? How do you not own deodorant?  

Hossler: Daphne bought me this special crystal.  

Josh: That wards off body odour?  

Hossler: I don’t think it works.  

Josh: Imagine that. (Beat.) How’s all that going, anyway? You feeling better 

about the break up?  

Hossler: I guess so. Either that or I’m getting used to the crushing pain.  

Josh: Good. Either way. That’s good.  

Hossler: I was thinking of getting my hair cut.  

Josh: Oh yeah? That’ll cheer you up.  

Hossler: How do you think I’d look with bangs?  

Josh: I think you’d look like Friar Tuck.  

Hossler: Cool.  

Josh: No. I didn’t mean that as a compliment.  

 (Brad enters from the hallway. Hossler takes a chip from the bowl on the 
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coffee table and brings it to his mouth. Brad slaps it out of his hand.) 

Hossler: Hey! 

Brad: What are you doing, man?  

Hossler: Eating a chip! 

Brad: Sour cream and onion? Seriously? You’re killing me! I didn’t hand-floss 

your teeth to have you throw it all away in one careless bite! 

Josh: I asked you to dress him! You flossed his teeth?  

Brad: He had tartar like a Saint Bernard! 

Josh: You two are freaking me out. (He picks the chip off the floor.) It’s 7:30. 

They’ll be here any minute. Look…intellectual.  

 (Brad takes out a pair of lens-less glasses and puts them on. He perches 

on the arm of the armchair and crosses his legs, holding a notebook he 

has taken from his jacket pocket. Hossler buttons up the top two buttons of 

his shirt, which Brad has left undone. There is a knock on the door. Josh 

crosses to the door. He glances back at Hossler and Brad. Brad is 

unbuttoning Hossler’s buttons. Hossler is trying to slap him away. Josh 

opens the door. Annie, Julia and Eileen enter. Each of them have a copy of 

The Dovekeepers. Julia has a bottle of wine. Eileen carries a bag with a 

casserole dish inside. Julia is telling a story. Annie is trying desperately 

not to laugh.) 

Julia: …every other month they change the choreography, and I’m so totally 

uncoordinated that I bumble around for like three weeks until I finally get 

it. Anyway, this time, I’m doing the step class, and the new choreography 

is so complicated that I step wrong, trip, get dizzy, fall into the lady next 

to me and knock her right on her ass. And then, because I’m so mortified, 

I bolt for the door, but I miss it by six inches and run right into the glass. 

Can you tell I have a black eye under all this concealer?  

Annie: I’m sorry. I’m trying so hard, Julia, but that’s the most hilarious thing I’ve 

ever heard. (She laughs.) 

Julia: It is not!  

Eileen: No. It must have been very embarrassing. And painful. 

Julia: Thank you, Eileen. It was! Annie! Stop laughing! 
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Annie: I’m sorry. It’s not funny. I’m not laughing. (She bites the inside of her 

cheeks to stop laughing. She laughs again.) I’m sorry! I can’t! You 

knocked her over?  

Julia: (Laughing.) Yes, I did. I knocked her right over. Broke her tailbone. Oh 

God. That’s not funny.  

Annie: (Sobering.) Oh. No. That’s awful.  

 (Julia kisses Josh on the cheek.)  

Julia: Hi, Josh. 

Josh: Julia.  

Julia: Can I put this in your fridge?  

Josh: (Indicating the exit to the kitchen.) Right through there.  

 (Julia exits to the kitchen.) 

Eileen: Hi, Josh. 

 (Eileen gives Josh the world’s most awkward hug.) 

Josh: Hi. Come in.  

 (Eileen enters and spots Hossler and Brad. She backs up against the wall 

in silent social terror.)   

Annie: (To Josh.) Hey, Josh!  

Josh: Annie. Hi.  

 (Annie hugs Josh.) 

Annie: It’s so good to see you! You smell good! 

Josh: Oh. Really? I washed my hair. 

Annie: Well, it really paid off.  

 (Julia enters.) 

Julia: Great kitchen, Josh. Annie, you need to see the kitchen. (Spotting Hossler 

and Brad.) Oh! Hello. 

Brad: Hi. 
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 (Eileen and Annie turn and see Brad and Hossler.) 

Eileen: Males. Boys. Males. There are male boys here- 

Annie: I see that. 

Julia: Do we have the wrong night?  

Annie: No, it’s Friday. Isn’t it?  

Eileen: Why are there…why? 

Annie: It has to be Friday. 

Julia: I did the advanced rock climbing class at lunch. That’s on Friday- 

Josh: It’s Friday. You don’t have the wrong night. These are my friends. 

Bradley and Ha…Henry.  

Annie: Ha-Henry? 

Hossler: Just Henry. Henry Hossler. 

Julia: And they’re at book club? 

Josh: Yes. I invited them.  

Annie: You did? 

Eileen: Why? Why did you? Why did you…why? 

Annie: It’s okay, Eileen.  

Josh: I know I’m the newest member, and I should have asked first. But, 

funniest thing: I ran into Bradley and Henry at the bookstore and we got to 

talking about The Dovekeepers- 

Julia: Really?  

Josh: Yes. And they had such poignant observations. Completely on impulse, I 

invited them to book club. I guess I should have passed it by you first. 

Julia: (To Brad and Hossler.) You two read The Dovekeepers? 

Brad: Yeah. Yup. 

Hossler: I listened to it on audio. 

Julia: And, what did you think?  
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Brad: Well, that depends.  

Julia: On what? 

Brad: Do you approach it as a historical report of the massacre at Masada? Or do 

you think of it as simply a story of the endurance of friendship, the power 

of love and the exploration of our capacity for forbearance?  

 (The women stare for a moment.)  

 Anyway, those were just my initial thoughts. 

Annie: Mine too.  

Julia: (To Annie and Eileen.) So, we’re good with this?  

Annie: (To Hossler and Brad.) You’re here to discuss the book, right?  

Brad: Yeah. I mean, I’ve been dying to talk to someone about it. 

Hossler: I can’t stop hearing it in my brain.  

Annie: (To Josh, quietly.) We might need a minute.  

Josh: Of course. Hey, Brad, Henry, come with me to the kitchen for a second. 

Brad: Why? 

Josh: I need your help with the cheesies.  

Brad: You can’t open a bag of cheesies?  

Josh: Brad. 

Brad: Oh! Right! Yes. They make those bags so hard to open. 

Hossler: You two are wimps.  

 (Brad, Hossler and Josh cross to the kitchen door. Hossler pulls a multi-

tool on a keychain from his pocket.)  

 Trust me, that bag doesn’t stand a chance against this. I just sharpened it. 

 (Brad, Hossler and Josh exit to the kitchen.) 

Annie: Wow. That was crazy.  

Eileen: Do you think he’s a genius? 
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Julia: Is no one else apprehensive about this?  

Eileen: I’m very apprehensive about it! I can barely breathe over here.  

Annie: I don’t know. They seem to have some thoughts on the book.  

Julia: Do you really think that Brad guy has read The Dovekeepers? He’s 

wearing enough Axe Body Spray to tranquilize a horse.  

Annie: Where would he have gotten all that stuff about the book?  

Julia: Google?  

Annie: Google! Why didn’t we think of that?   

Julia: I don’t like this.  

Annie: Let’s keep an open mind. 

Julia: You know, we’ve been here before. Men with a sudden interest in book 

club. It starts off great and then, one night, you show up to discuss The 

Red Tent and there’s a guy with a camera saying he’ll give you twenty 

bucks if you’ll take off your top.  

Annie: Ugh. Frank.  

Eileen: Oh. Frank.  

Annie: We should have recognized him from the Crime Stoppers posters. But, on 

the bright side, we got a really bad person off the streets! 

Eileen: I still don’t get why he wanted your top so badly. It didn’t look like you’d 

wear the same size.  

Julia: Oh, Eileen. (Beat. To Annie.) Do you really want to repeat that?  

Annie: Not all guys are like Frank.  

Julia: Enough guys are like Frank that we should be very careful about who we 

let into book club. He ruined The Red Tent for me! 

Annie: You didn’t even read it! (Beat.) In any case, that was two years ago. And, 

since then, we’ve met Josh. And look how well that’s worked out.  

Julia: Well, that’s obviously different, Josh is- 

Annie: Yes. True. What do you think, Eileen?  



26 
 

Eileen: You know I’m no good with male people. They make me very flustered. 

Frank was a member of book club for three months and the only time I 

talked to him was that time I had to tell him he’d accidentally put his hand 

in my back pocket.  

Julia: Eileen- 

Annie: (To Eileen.) So, then this could be good for you! Give you more practice.  

Julia: Unless they turn out to be creeps too.  

Annie: Now, wait. Josh is vouching for these guys. These are his friends. If he’s 

saying they’re alright, I believe him. Don’t you?  

Julia: Believe Josh? Well, yeah. I mean, Josh is Josh. If all men were like Josh, I 

wouldn’t carry pepper spray.  

Annie: So, we’re agreed we trust Josh.  

Eileen: We love Josh.  

Julia: And, by extension, we trust his friends?  

Annie: Alright, how about this? How about we say yes on a trial basis?  

Eileen: Like a two-book trial? 

Annie: I could live with that.  

Eileen: I mean, I did tell my therapist I’d try to have at least three conversations 

with a male by Christmas and she said none of them could be my uncle, 

so… 

Annie: Well, good. This will help then. 

Eileen: I guess.  

Julia: Alright. If you’re sold, I won’t stand in the way. Let’s give it a shot. But 

I’m telling you, I will not hesitate to pepper spray any one of these guys. 

Friends of Josh or not. 

 (Josh pokes his head around the kitchen door. He looks for the all clear 

signal from Annie. She nods. Josh, Brad and Hossler enter. Hossler is 

eating a cheesie.) 

Annie: Get that bag sorted out? 
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Hossler: Yeah. It took about two seconds. Josh, you need to work on your grip 

strength.  

Josh: Everything okay out here?  

Annie: Yes. (To Brad and Hossler.) Excuse us for the chilly reception. It’s 

nothing personal. You see, we’ve had men try to join book club before 

with more than literature on their minds, if you know what I mean. So, 

now we’re careful.  

Josh: Understandable.  

Annie: But, you’re friends of Josh and you read the book, so welcome. We look 

forward to your thoughts. 

Brad: I do, too.  

Annie:  I’m Annie. This is Julia, and that’s Eileen.  

Hossler: (To Eileen.) Enchantée. 

Eileen: I find your shirt…enjoyable.  

Hossler: I like your glasses.  

Eileen: Oh, thank you! They help me see.  

Brad: (To Annie.) Julia. That’s such a lovely name.  

Josh: That’s Annie.  

Brad: (Pointing to Julia.) I thought that was Annie.  

Josh: That’s Julia. 

Brad: Are you sure?  

Josh: Of course I’m sure.  

Annie: He’s right. I’m Annie.  

Brad: And that’s lovely too. (To Julia.) Julia really is a great name. One of my 

favourites.  

Julia: Oh? What do you like so much about it?  
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Brad: Uh…It’s three syllables? (Beat.) So. What’s the history of book club, 

anyway?  

Annie: Oh, we’re all avid readers.  

Eileen: Avid. 

Julia: Sure are.  

Brad: And how did you meet one another?   

Annie: Well, Julia and I have known each other practically since birth. And I met 

Eileen a few years ago. I was looking for a video game to buy my nephew 

for his birthday, she helped me out and we hit it off.  

Hossler: You know about video games?  

Annie: She knows everything about video games! She works at the video game 

store at the mall.  

Hossler: (Overcome with emotion.) Oh.  

Eileen: I work in the stock room now. My supervisor said I made customers on 

the floor uncomfortable.  

Brad: You made the clientele at a video game store uncomfortable?  

Josh: Brad. 

Annie: We’ve had other book club members from time to time, but Julia, Eileen 

and I have always been the core group.  

Brad: And now we’re here.  

Julia: So you are. Would anyone like wine?  

Eileen: Half a glass, with an ice cube. I’m driving.  

Annie: I’ll have a glass, and don’t be stingy. I’ve had a hell of a day.  

Julia: (Whispering.) Don’t tell me you and Eustace had another fight?  

Annie: What else? 

Julia: Oh, Annie. You need to figure that out.  
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Annie: I know.  

 (Annie and Julia exit to the kitchen. Eileen and Hossler stare at each other 

in frozen shock, realizing they’re alone on the sofa.)  

Hossler: I like your hair, too.  

Eileen: You do? I dye it myself.  

Hossler: And your pale skin. You’re like a pretty vampire.  

Eileen: That’s so nice of you! 

Hossler: Do you want a cheesie?  

Eileen: Thank you. 

 (They reach into the bowl at the same time.) 

 Oh! 

Hossler: Ladies first. 

 (He lets Eileen take a cheesie.)  

Josh: (To Brad.) What was all that stuff about forbearance and friendship? 

Where did that come from? 

Brad: What? You told me to act like I’d read the book.  

Josh: Read the book. Not wrote the book.  

Brad: I want them to think I’m intelligent. 

Josh: You’re laying it on a bit thick, is all. Keep it believable. 

Brad: It’s not believable that I could have smart thoughts about a book?  

Josh: Brad, I was your English tutor in high school. You thought The Catcher in 

the Rye was about bread. (Beat.) Check out Hossler over there. Making 

out like a bandit. 

Brad: That chick even looks like Hossler. Like if Hossler had a twin he was 

separated from at birth. 

Josh: That’s a scary thought. 

Brad: Yeah. 
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Hossler: What did Obi Wan Kenobi say to Luke Skywalker at the sushi restaurant?  

Eileen: I don’t know.  

Hossler: “Use the forks, Luke.”  

Eileen: Use the forks?  

Hossler: Because he was no good with the chop sticks.  

Eileen: That’s so funny. You’re so funny. 

 (They grin at each other. Hossler stuffs a cheesie in his mouth.)  

Josh: (To Brad.) How do I look?  

Brad: Same as usual.  

Josh: My outfit’s okay?  

Brad: What? Yeah. It’s fine. Where’d you get it? 

Josh: The Gap.  

Brad: Regular or Baby?  

Josh: Hilarious.  

Brad: You look fine. What are you nervous about? Ohh. You’re going to tell her 

tonight!  

Josh: I was thinking about it.  

Brad: Well, you should! 

Josh: If I find the right moment. 

Brad: Josh. I’m telling you, you’ve got a limited window of opportunity here 

before she becomes what’s-his-name’s wife.  

Josh: Eustace. 

Brad: What the hell kind of name is that anyway?  

Josh: I don’t know.  

 (Annie and Julia enter from the kitchen, with wine. Julia gives Eileen her 

glass.)  
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Annie: So, shall we call this meeting to order?  

Brad: Hell, yes. Let’s talk books.   

 (Julia sits on the sofa with Eileen and Hossler.) 

Annie: Are there enough chairs?  

Josh: Oh. Well, you could squeeze in over here with me, Annie. On the 

armchair. It’s roomy.  

Annie: Oh, no. How uncomfortable for you.  

Josh: No. It’s no problem. 

Julia: Don’t be silly. Bring one of the dining chairs over.  

Josh: Right. Or we could do that, also.  

 (Josh brings a dining chair over to the sofa. Annie and Brad each take an 

arm chair.)  

Annie: Are we all comfy?  

Josh: Snug as a bug in a rug.  

Annie: So, The Dovekeepers- 

Julia: Wait, wait. First! Did anyone watch Broken Angels last night?  

Annie: Oh my God. Yes! Merrick finally confessing his love to Rebecca? I 

thought I would die! It was like every fantasy I have ever had rolled into 

one.  

Julia: Josh, do you watch it?  

Josh: No.  

Julia: You have to watch it! Let’s start with the fact that Merrick is crazy hot! 

Annie: Unbelievably hot! 

Eileen: Every time I look at him, I feel a little dizzy and then my mouth gets really 

dry- 

Julia: It is the best thing on TV! How are you not watching it? The one where 

Rebecca was kidnapped by the One Armed Man? And Merrick crawled 

through the sewer system to find her…Not eating, not sleeping, for four 
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days, because he would not rest until she was safe. He’d never admitted he 

loved her, but he couldn’t imagine life without her.   

Hossler: How do you get kidnapped by a guy with only one arm?  

Eileen: Merrick cut his own wrist to give her a blood transfusion.  

Hossler: That’s not medically possible. 

Eileen: He used a juice box straw.  

 (Eileen mimes jabbing a straw into her arm.)  

Hossler: Oh. 

Julia: He was an army medic before he became a vigilante. 

Josh: A juice box straw? That’s extremely believable- 

Julia: I’m bringing you the boxed set! Remind me! 

Josh: So, army medic turned vigilante. That’s what women want?  

Julia/Eileen/Annie: Yes.  

Annie: What do men want?  

Brad: Hot nurse. Or perpetual, ageless cheerleader. 

Julia: Charming. 

Hossler: I want someone to talk to.  

Eileen: You do?  

Hossler: I do.  

 (Eileen grins at Hossler. Josh and Brad stare at one another in 

bewilderment.) 

Annie: So, the book. Who wants to start? Henry?  

Hossler: Oh. No. Someone else start.  

Julia: Thought you had thoughts to share.  

Brad: Go on, Henry.  

Hossler: Well….it had a lot more doves than most books.  
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Annie: That’s true.  

Hossler: …Doves of all sizes.  

 (Julia spills her wine. She jumps up.) 

Julia: Damn it! My shirt! 

Hossler: Oh, thank God.  

Annie: Julia! 

Julia: I can’t believe I did that! I’m so clumsy! 

Josh: I’ll grab the club soda.  

Annie: Thanks Josh. 

 (Josh exits to the kitchen. Annie takes Julia aside, to tend to her stain.)  

Julia: Look at this! 

Annie: I can get it out.  

Julia: I hope so. I just bought this. I haven’t even taken the tags off it yet.  

Annie: You’re wearing it with tags on it?  

Julia: Well, I wasn’t sure I was going to keep it.  

Annie: I guess you are now.  

Julia: Damn it. Had to be red.  

 (Josh enters with the club soda and a tea towel and gives them to Annie.)   

Annie: Thanks.   

 (Josh crosses to the sofa.)  

Julia: What a mess.  

Annie: You ruined a shirt. Would it console you if I told you I think I’ve ruined 

my whole life?  

Julia: What? What’s going on? 

Annie: If I ask you something, will you answer honestly?  
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Julia: Uh. Yes?  

Annie: Do you like Eustace?  

Julia: Come again?  

Annie: Just answer. Off the top of your head. Do you like him?  

Julia: Uh. I mean. I don’t need to like him. All that matters is that you like him.  

Annie: So, you don’t’ like him.  

Julia: He’s fine! Why are you asking me this?  

Annie: Can you keep a secret?  

Julia: Of course. 

Annie: I’m thinking of calling it off.  

Julia: What?  

Annie: We had another fight last night about the wedding date. He’s got a 

hundred reasons why we should wait and all I keep thinking is, why isn’t 

he eager to marry me? And maybe if he isn’t eager to marry me, I 

shouldn’t be so eager to marry him. And, this is the worst part, sometimes 

I don’t know if I am.  

Julia: Really? 

Annie: It would really help me if you could convince me.  

Julia: You want me to convince to marry your fiancée?  

Annie: Yes. What do you like about him?  

Julia: Oh God, Annie. I don’t know if you want to ask me that.  

Annie: There has to be something.  

Julia: Of course there is.  

Annie: Good. Hit me with it. 

Julia: Um… 

Annie: I don’t like how long it’s taking you to answer. 

Julia: No, no. Alright. I’ve got one. I admire his diction.  
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Annie: His diction? 

Julia: Yeah. Have you never noticed how precise his diction is? (She does a 

Eustace impression, characterized by extreme enunciation.) “That is a 

lovely suitcase.” It’s impressive.  

Annie: Okay. What else? 

Julia: Well, he’s neat. Very, very neat. I mean, some would say obsessive-

compulsive. You know, if you have kids he’ll probably make them scrub 

in every day before they can come in the house. So, that’ll cut down on 

infection.  

Annie: Right.  

Julia: There are things I could do without. I don’t like the way he corrects your 

pronunciation. Or how he only tips 10% when we go out to eat.  

Annie: I knew you didn’t like him!   

Julia: Do you like him?  

Annie: Yeah. (Not with certainty.) Of course I like him. My mother made such a 

good point, you know. She said Eustace balances me out. Everything I’m 

bad at, he’s good at. Like, he can do addition in his head really fast.  

Julia: Is that why you’re marrying him? Because I could get you a calculator.  

Annie: I don’t know. (Pause while she rubs at the stain.) I think it’s coming out.  

 (Eileen stands suddenly.) 

Eileen: Oh! I forgot to put my dip in the fridge!  

 (Eileen crosses to retrieve the bag she has left by the door.)  

Josh: Let me come with you. I’ll have to move some stuff around.  

Eileen: Thanks, Josh.  

 (Josh and Eileen exit to the kitchen. Hossler stares after her.)  

Brad: Hossler? 

Hossler: What? 

Brad: Don’t get drool on my shirt.  
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Hossler: Have you ever seen anything more beautiful?  

Brad: Uh… 

Annie: Maybe we should let it soak.  

Julia: Is it ruined?  

Annie: I don’t know yet.  

Hossler: (Breathing directly into Brad’s face.) How’s my breath?  

Brad: If you ever do that again, I’ll kill you.  

 (Brad reaches out and roughly unbuttons the top button on Hossler’s shirt. 

Hossler buttons it. They do this again until Hossler pushes him off.)  

Annie: It looks like the stain is lifting. If this doesn’t get it completely. We can 

soak it in the bathroom sink.  

 (Annie bends to work on the stain. Julia catches her elbow.) 

Julia: Are you okay?  

Annie: Yeah. I just don’t exactly know what to do.  

Julia: When I don’t know what to do, I make a list of all my options.  

Annie: Options? I guess my options are to stick with Eustace and hope everything 

works itself out, or start from scratch.  

Julia: Would that be the worst thing in the world?  

Annie: I’m twenty-nine.  

Julia: You’re right. Time to find three other old ladies to move in with and go 

sip cocktails on the lanai.  

 (Annie swats her.) 

Annie: We’ve been together for so long. All that time. I mean, if I start over, it’s 

like I wasted all those years. Right?  

Julia: I don’t think so, Annie. And even if you did waste a few years with 

Eustace, well, that doesn’t mean you should waste the rest of them.  

 (Annie pauses to consider this. Hossler begins licking his palm, slicking 

down his hair.)  
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Brad: Don’t do that. 

Hossler: It’s all puffy. 

Brad: You’re not a kitten! 

Julia: Do you want to spend the rest of your life with Eustace?  

Annie: I really want to be one of those couples other people swoon over. Do you 

think Eustace would crawl through a sewer for me?  

Julia: I don’t know. He wears a lot of white.  

Annie: Well, it doesn’t matter at this point. No one else is asking.  

Julia: That is not a good reason to marry someone, Annie! And I say that as 

someone who has never had so much as a proposal and whose most 

significant relationship right now is with the guy who does I.T. at work.  

Annie: You’re dating someone at work?  

Julia: No. He just installs software updates on my computer. That’s the most 

intimacy I’ve had in a while.  

Annie: Yikes. 

Julia: Yeah.  

 (Annie continues working on Julia’s stain.) 

Brad: Why are your pants so lumpy? And why do you smell like pine?! 

 (Brad frisks Hossler. He pulls two tree-shaped air fresheners out of 

Hossler’s pockets.)  

Hossler: Hey! 

Brad: Are these air fresheners? Did you put air fresheners in your pants? 

Hossler: You told me to wear cologne! 

Brad: I meant something that comes in a bottle! You’re going to give her a 

migraine! 

 (Brad opens the French doors and tosses the air fresheners onto the 

balcony.) 

Hossler: Hey! Those weren’t cheap! Why are you always messing with my stuff?  
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Brad: What? I’m trying to help you! 

Hossler: Like when you used to steal my pants? Were you helping me then?  

Brad: That was fifteen years ago! 

Hossler: I have a long memory.  

Brad: Well you weren’t complaining when Wednesday Addams there said she 

liked my shirt, were you? Do you want advice or not?  

Hossler: If I say yes, that doesn’t mean we’re friends or anything.  

Brad: Fine. Trust me, that’s okay with me.  

Hossler: I don’t know how to talk to her. She probably gets hit on all the time. 

Brad: I wouldn’t necessarily think all the time. Look, just start with things that 

you have in common and try to parlay that into a date.  

Hossler: How? 

Brad: Just ask her about something you like. 

Hossler: And then ask her to do it with me?  

Brad: Exactly. (Beat.) Wait. What do you mean by “do it with you”?  

Annie: Concerns about male book club members notwithstanding, what about 

him? (Annie gestures to Brad.) He’s good looking.  

Julia: I don’t know. If he really came up with all that stuff about the book, he’s 

way too deep for me. He’s the kind of guy who’s going to want to take me 

to art galleries and plays. 

Annie: And you don’t want that?  

Julia: God, no! Nobody wants that. That’s the kind of stuff people just pretend to 

like so other people think they’re deep. I’m not deep, Annie. Okay? I’m 

about as deep as a teaspoon.  

Annie: All this time, I thought you were deep.  

Julia: That’s because I buy a lot of long books and pretend I’ve read them. 

(Beat.) Back to you and Eustace. Annie, you don’t have to go through with 

this. Call it off. Who cares what anyone else thinks, or how long you’ve 

been together? I think these doubts are your psyche’s way of trying to tell 
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you something.  

Annie: Maybe it’s just cold feet? Everyone gets cold feet.  

Julia: Do you think it’s just cold feet?  

 (Josh and Eileen enter.)  

Annie: I don’t know. (Beat.) I think that’s as good as I can do with the club soda. 

(To Josh.) Hey, Josh. Do you have a t-shirt Julia could wear while we try 

to soak out this stain? 

Josh: Yeah. Of course. Pretty much my whole wardrobe is t-shirts. I’ll set you 

up. 

 (Josh, Julia and Annie exit to the hallway. Brad nudges Hossler to go 

make conversation with Eileen. Hossler sits near her and tries to think of 

something to say.) 

Eileen: (To Hossler.) Do you like dip? 

Hossler: Dip? 

Eileen: Dip. I made dip. (Waiting for him to comprehend.) It’s a food. 

Hossler: Does it have any vegetables in it? Because I don’t eat anything green, or 

red, or fruit coloured.  

Eileen: No. It’s just cheese and beer.  

Hossler: Those are like my two favourite foods.  

Brad: Interestingly enough, Men’s Health profiled both of those as new super 

foods last month.  

Hossler: Really?  

Brad: No.  

 (Hossler and Eileen sit on the sofa. Julia enters wearing a concert t-shirt 

Josh has loaned her. Brad jumps to his feet. He is frazzled, blurting.) 

 Wow. You look really…Josh’s shirt looks good on you. It fits surprisingly 

well.  

Julia: Thanks. I’ve never heard of this band.  
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Brad: He’s into some obscure music.  

 (Julia moves closer.) 

Julia: What kind are you into?  

Brad: Me? What? 

Julia: What kind of music are you into? 

Brad: Uh. Mostly… (The first genre that comes to mind) gospel.   

Julia: Gospel? Really.  

Brad: No. I meant death metal.  

Julia: Those are nothing alike.  

Brad: How’s your golf swing?  

 (Brad moves behind Julia and mimes showing her how to hold a golf 

club.) 

Julia: What?  

Brad: Do you want me to look at your grip?  

 (Brad takes Julia’s hands, still standing behind her.)  

Julia: I don’t golf.  

Brad: (Desperately.) Do you play tennis?  

Julia: (Wrestling away from him.) Stop making me do sports. 

Hossler: (To Eileen.) I just got the new World of Warcraft for PC.  

Eileen: Oh. I’ve heard the graphics are really crisp.  

Hossler: You can almost feel the heat from the feathers of my pure-blood fire 

hawk.  

 (Annie and Josh enter.) 

Josh: Everything’s under control, Miss. Your shirt is going to be just fine.  

Julia: Really?  

Josh: Yeah. You should have seen her in there. She was mixing chemicals like 
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Madame Curie. The stain is coming out as we speak. I think she should 

patent her formula.  

Annie: Well, you were a good assistant.  

Josh: Maybe we can go check on it later together.  

Julia: Thank you, Annie. I owe you one.  

Annie: Pour me some more wine and we’ll call it even.  

Julia: No problem. That I can do.  

 (Julia exits to the kitchen with Annie’s glass.)  

Annie: I hope you didn’t start the discussion without us.  

Josh: How could they have? You always have the best thoughts.  

Annie: I do?  

Josh: Yeah. That thing you said about the way a book gets into your soul and 

then its characters live there forever. That was beautiful, Annie.  

Annie: Oh, Josh. Why can’t more men be like you?  

Brad: I ask myself that all the time.  

Annie: You keep talking like that, you’re gonna make me develop a crush on you.  

Josh: Oh. Well, wouldn’t want that.  

Annie: Once Julia’s back, I guess there’s no reason we shouldn’t discuss the 

book.  

Brad: Right. Let’s get our dove on!  

Josh: Brad.  

Brad: What?  

Hossler: (To Eileen.) Do you want to get together and play sometime?  

Eileen: What?  

Hossler: World of Warcraft.  

Eileen: Oh. I can’t.  
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Hossler: Oh.  

Eileen: The flashing lights give me seizures.  

Hossler: Me too! I play anyway. It’s worth it!  

 (Julia enters with wine for Annie.) 

Julia: Alright. Let’s get down to business.  

Brad: So how does this usually work? This is my first time at a book club. 

Which is surprising, considering how much I love books. Isn’t that what 

everyone always says about me, Josh? How much I love books?  

Josh: Something like that.  

Annie: Well, we don’t really follow an agenda. We just go around and discuss the 

book.  

Brad: Do you usually have spirited debates?   

Annie: Not really. But there’s a first time for everything. Our conversation might 

be completely different, now that you’re here.   

Josh: It sure might.  

Annie: (To Brad.) I, for one, think it’ll be interesting. You seem to have given a 

lot of thought to the book and it will be good to get a man’s perspective on 

a largely female-driven story. 

Josh: I read it. 

Annie: Oh, of course, Josh. (She laughs.) You know what I mean. A straight man.  

Josh: A straight man?  

Annie: Yeah. I mean, we always enjoy your insights. You have such a unique 

point of view, coming from where you are.  

Josh: From where I am? As a- 

Annie: As a gay man. I mean, imagine you were straight! The things we’ve told 

you! We’d have to kill you.  

Josh: Right. Of course.  

Annie: We’d have to bludgeon you death with a big book.  
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 (The women laugh.)  

Josh: Wow. You’ve even thought about how you’d kill me. 

Brad: Isn’t Josh just the best listener?  

Annie: He is the best listener!  

Julia: Not to mention his baked brie! Oh my God. I swear I’ve eaten my body 

weight in it.  

Brad: You make baked brie? 

Annie: You see, before Josh, book club was all women. I mean, since Frank.  

Brad: Frank?  

Annie: Long story. Frank was a pervert. There were cameras and arrests involved, 

and so on. And then we met Josh. And, well, I guess he was like the 

gateway drug to us allowing men back into book club. Not to say you’re 

not a real man, Josh. Of course you are. Just, you know, for us, as women, 

you’re like man lite.  

Josh: I’m man lite?  

Brad: Less filling.  

Annie: What I mean is, it’s a relief to have a male friend where there is no tension 

of any kind about expectation or motives.  

Josh: It sure is. (Beat.) Would you excuse me a moment? I think I have 

something in my teeth.  

 (Josh exits to the hall.)  

Annie: Is he okay? Did I say something?  

Brad: Oh, I’m sure he’s fine. 

Hossler: (Staring at the cover of The Dovekeepers.) Hey, if you scramble the letters 

in The Dovekeepers, you can spell “stove hook”. 

Brad: Well. Book club is full of surprises.  

 (Blackout. End of Scene.)  

  


