
This is the script which Jane and her students “break down” to prepare for cold reading. When that 
point occurs, stop the recording and do the work on the script which Jane has explained in the first 
part before going on to listen to the discussion and compare notes.

AN EMPTY SPACE 
by Ron Villane

RICH, a man in his mid thirties, is discovered on stage. JUDY, an assertive woman in her thirties, 
enters. They have been divorced for four years now.

RICH. (Opening the door) Hi. (Slight pause as he looks at her.) You look wonderful. (Softly) It's good 
to see you again, Judy.

JUDY. You look thinner than I imagined ...Have you lost weight?

RICH. A few pounds....(Pause) Thanks for noticing. ( Slight pause ) You really do look good, you 
know...

JUDY. May I come in, or are we going to stand here and compliment each other all day!

RICH. That would be a first. (Pause as he realizes what he has said .) I'm sorry....That wasn't very kind.

JUDY. (Entering the room.) It's alright. (She looks about the room.) Where are you moving to?

RICH. A little closer to work...I'll give you the address...(Slight pause ) 1think I've already mailed you a 
card.

JUDY. ( Coldly) Thanks. (She continues to look about the room.)

RICH. Oh! I put everything in those boxes in the comer. I think you'll find everything you want in there.

JUDY. You don't mind if l look do you? 

RICH. Don't you trust me?

JUDY. It's not that...I might not want some of it. I've forgotten what you wrote in the letter. (JUDY 
begins to look at contents in the box.)

RICH. Can I get you something...a cup of instant coffee. 

JUDY. That would be wonderful. Black with one sugar.

RICH. (A slight pause.) I know. (RICH goes off to heat water. While exiting.) Would you like anything 
else?

JUDY. No...(Looking through items in the box.) No. (Pause.) Would you look at this stuff. I almost 
forgot about it.

RICH. (from off ) It would be just my luck to throw it out and then hear from you. (He reenters.) My 
new place is a lot smaller and I have to get rid of a lot of stuff.

JUDY. I'm surprised that you kept it.

RICH. (Reflectively.) You said you might want it. 

JUDY. When?

RICH. About three years ago. At Frank and Laura's wedding. 



JUDY. How are they doing? I haven't kept in touch.

RICH. Very well.

JUDY. (Still examining items in the box.) Any children?

RICH. ( Slight pause.) No. (Another pause.) No children. They're waiting 'til they can save some 
money.

JUDY. Who can afford children? I can hardly keep my own head above water.

RICH. I know what you mean...That's why I'm moving to a smaller place.

JUDY. (Stands and looks about the room. Coldly.) I never did like this place.

RICH. (Sharply.) You didn't stay very long. (They exchange a glance. RICH changes his tone of voice.) 
I like it. I got used to it after a while.

JUDY. (Holding up slides to the light.) What are these of?

RICH. Those are shots we took of your brother's graduation. (The tea kettle whistles.) The water is 
ready. (RICH exits.)

JUDY. (Looking at the slides) These aren't all of the graduation.

RICH. (from off ) I thought they were.

JUDY. Some of these are from Lake George...where we went camping in the fall.

RICH. Did we camp at Lake George? I don't remember camping there. No.

It was the off season and we stayed in a motel.

JUDY. We camped...We always camped. We could never afford anything else.

RICH. (Reenters with mug of coffee.) No we didn't. I remember we got a great deal. (His memory comes 
back.) You're right. We did camp...We got that great deal in Wildwood.

JUDY. I'll take the slides of graduation you can have the rest.

RICH. You can have them all. I don't keep memorabilia ...No use living in the past. (He hands coffee 
over to JUDY)

JUDY. (Takes a sip of coffee.) I don't want them either. (Slight pause.) Is there something I can use for 
garbage? (RICH reacts to the word garbage. He crosses Left and brings a plastic trash bag 
over to JUDY)

RICH. You can use this.

(JUDY tosses slides of Lake George into the trash bag. RICH takes the bag over to where JUDY's 
things are. JUDY begins to discard items one by one into the trash.)

JUDY. I can't believe that you kept this stuff.

RICH. ( Softly.) They belonged to you. I couldn't just throw them out. (JUDY and RICH exchange a 
long glance as RICH tries to clarify his remark.) Without you seeing them first.

JUDY. Where is the radio?



RICH. (Crossing to box Down Center.) It's in here.

JUDY. (Crosses over to RICH and hold up an antique radio.) How I loved this old thing. (Slight pause.) 
It was worth the trip just for this.

RICH. (Slightly insulted moves Right.) It belonged to your mother, didn't it?

JUDY. My grandmother, actually.

RICH. How is your mother. (They exchange a harsh stare.)

JUDY. (Abruptly.) She is fine. My whole family is fine. 

RICH. I'm glad to hear that.

JUDY. (Sarcastically.) I'm sure that you are. 

RICH. I am! I have nothing against your family.

JUDY. (Sharply.) I'd rather not talk about them. I didn't come here for conversation, Rich. Let me just 
take my things and go.

RICH. No one is keeping you.

JUDY. (Changing her tone to avoid an argument.) I really don't have much time...I have an engagement 
at six-thirty.

RICH. (Also trying to soften the tone.) That sounds very formal. 

JUDY. (Matter of factly.) I'm having dinner with Kevin.

RICH. (Surprised.) You're still seeing him?

JUDY. Yes. We've become very close...(She resumes her search through items in the box Stage Right. 
Indifferently.) Are you still seeing (Pause.) Oh what was her name.

RICH. Could you be a little more specific. There have been several since you left.

JUDY. Boasting?

RICH. No. (Sadly.) I'm just not sure who you mean. 

JUDY. She was with you at Frank and Laura's wedding. 

RICH. (Sadly.) Diane.

JUDY. Yes that was her name...What happened to her? You two seemed very involved as I remember.

RICH. (Reflectively.) We were...(Slight pause.) Now we're not...it's as simple as that.

JUDY. Sorry to bring it up.

RICH. You needn't be. I still see her occasionally. The whole thing is a lot more casual now.

JUDY. (Indifferently.) That's nice.

RICH. (Relating to the trite comment.) Yes. (Pause.) That's very nice. (Attempting to change the mood 
of the conversation.) How is Kevin looking these days...I haven't seen him in years.

JUDY. He is quite gray. It looks good on him, though. 



RICH. I'm sure it does.JUDY. He asked me to say hello.

RICH. Does he still own that restaurant on forty-eighth street? 

JUDY. It's doing very well.

RICH. We always liked that place.

JUDY. I still think it's very charming.

RICH. (Slight pause.) Yes it is. (Pause. After an awkward silence.) Do you want me to take anything 
down to the car?

JUDY. That won't be necessary, Rich. I won't be taking much. You can throw most of it out. I would like 
to take some of it but I just don't have the room for it. (RICH has been staring at JUDY She 
turns and notices how he is studying her.) Why are you looking at me like that?

RICH. (Trying to cover his feelings.) That color looks good on you. 

JUDY. Thanks

RICH. A friend of mine asked me to describe you a few weeks ago and I couldn't! Not to any detail. I 
had almost forgotten what you looked like.

JUDY. I'll mail you a snap shot.

RICH. (Bewildered.) I don't know who you are! 

JUDY. I don't understand.

RICH. I remember how you like your coffee, the smell of your perfume, the way you move...but I don't 
know you...You've become a stranger.

JUDY. I haven't changed that much.

RICH. We must have made love a thousand times, but I feel as though I never touched you.

JUDY. (Slight pause.) You touched me, Rich.

RICH. Six years! And I couldn't remember what you looked like. You know we shared over 5,000 
meals together. We slept in the same bed 2,192 times.

JUDY. You must have gotten a calculator for Christmas.

RICH. For my birthday. I once spent a whole day trying to add up the minutes of my life. Did you know 
that if you spend two and a half hours a week on the Sunday Times, by the time you're sixty-
five you would have spent a year reading that paper. Imagine that! A whole year reading the 
newspaper.

JUDY. (Laughing .) You're still crazy. I could just see you playing with that thing all day, calculating up 
the most useless information .

RICH. Laugh at me -- go ahead, Laugh! I won't tell you how much of your life you're wasting tying 
your shoes. (Points to his shoes.) Look loafers...Saves me 18 hours a year.

JUDY. (Laughing loudly.) You're too much. (They both enjoy the laughter.)

RICH. (After a pause.) Let's have dinner....Call Kevin and tell him you can't make it.



JUDY. I can't.

RICH. I would like to talk to you, Judy. I want to remember who you were. You were closer to me than 
anyone in my life and now I'm losing the memory of you. Soon there will be nothing left of 
those six years.

JUDY. (Softly.) There is nothing left of those six years, Rich. The past is a bucket of ashes...(Slight 
pause.) That's Carl Sandberg.

RICH. (Softly.) My favorite poet.

JUDY. I know. (A long pause.) I can't have dinner with you, Rich. We would both regret it.

RICH. I'm just trying to attach some meaning to a part of my life that's becoming an empty space. It's 
like it never happened, Judy! (Sadly.) It's like it never happened. 

(JUDY turns and walks over to RICH and kisses him on the cheek.).

JUDY. (Tenderly.) You are undoubtedly, the original hopeless romantic. 

RICH. Am I, Judy?

JUDY. I'm afraid so.

RICH. Did we love each other?

JUDY. I loved you. I loved you when I left. But I couldn't be your wife. Love doesn't guarantee 
compatibility.

RICH. I guess we proved that.

JUDY. (Picks up the radio and the slides of her brother's graduation.) This is all I'm taking, Rich... 
Thanks for thinking of me.

RICH. No problem... I can throw the rest of it out with a clear conscience now.

JUDY. You could have thrown it out a long time ago.

RICH. ( Softly.) Maybe. (RICH walks over to JUDY and they kiss gently.)

JUDY. I have to go.

RICH. (Stopping her with a last goodbye.) You look good . . .very good, Judy. Keep well.

JUDY. (Turning to face him.) I will. You do the same. You're good stuff, Rich.

RICH. Thanks.

JUDY. (While exiting.) Goodbye.

RICH. (After JUDY exits RICH walks slowly to the door. Sadly.) Goodbye.

(RICH walks across the room and begins to throw away the items JUDY discarded. He ties the trash 
bag and begins to cross out the door to throw it out. He hesitates, looks at the bag. He opens the bag 
and takes out slides. As RICH holds the slides up to the light, the lights slowly fade and moody music 
comes up. Fade out. 


