
LONELY HEARTS

A ONE-ACT PLAY

BY STU DUCKLOW

Scene 1

In pub, Lonely Man is sitting at a table at one edge of stage 
typing on cell phone.

ENTER BARMAID:

Walks behind bar, puts on apron and begins her shift, polish-
ing bar, etc.

ENTER SUSIE:

Walks alone to table, sits takes out cell phone and starts 
typing.

BARMAID:

Moves over to Susie and stands next to her with order pad 
ready. 

What’ll ya have?

SUSIE:

Well that was quick. These days I usually wait forever for service. Age I 
guess. Makes you invisible. At least to the guys.



BARMAID:

Tell me about it.

SUSIE:

Actually I don’t mind except for the money. Used to get great tips behind 
the bar at Whatever’s, but that was 20 years ago. Makin’ any money? 

BARMAID:

Hell no. And I’m losing this job. Owner’s clearing out the old ladies and 
hiring the bimbos. You can sure tell when it’s their shift. Place gets 
pretty crowded.

SUSIE:

Not so bad being old and invisible if you know how to work with it.

BARMAID:

Like how?

SUSIE:

Gestures at LONELY MAN

See that old guy? He thinks he’s talking to a bimbo right now. On Plenty of 
Fish. Waiting for this gorgeous chick to drop right into his arms.

LONELY MAN:

Looks up from phone and looks around bar, gaze briefly settling 
on Susie & Mary. Goes back to phone.

BARMAID:

Whaddya mean he thinks?

SUSIE:

Knowing look. Indicates her cell phone. She’s talking to LONE-
LY MAN

BARMAID:

Looks at Susies phone and then at LONELY MAN:

You’re kidding!



SUSIE:

Why not? He’s got more money than I’ve got.

BARMAID:

And?

SUSIE:

And he thinks I’m a cute chick trapped in a loveless marriage. He’s going 
to send me money to get away from my brutal husband. Look at my photos.

Shows cell phone to BARMAID

BARMAID:

Ooh! Gorgeous!

SUSIE:

And take a look at his.

Fans at cell phone to select new pictures and shows them to 
BARMAID

BARMAID:

Ew! 

SUSIE:

Whispering

He says he’s a lonely doctor, retiring after years living by himself in a 
seaside chalet. 

(Points to chalet photo on phone)

BARMAID:

(looking at chalet) 

I could go for that.

SUSIE:

Well it ain’t gonna happen. That guy is no more a doctor than I’m the 
Easter Bunny. He’s a lobster fishermen. You don’t get shoulders like that 
rolling pills.

BARMAID:

Okay, but what about the most important part?



SUSIE:

Knowing look

You mean his essential attributes?

BARMAID:

Yeah!

BARMAID & SUSIE:

 Giggling

The money!

SUSIE:

See that bulge in his pocket? No the other one! That’s a wad of cash he’s 
got from selling lobsters off his boat this morning. Usually makes about 
$2000. I’m going to take it off him before he spends it in the bar! 

BARMAID:

Looks impressed 

Oooh! 

SUSIE:

You’re catching on fast girl. If you’re up for it I could use a bit of help 
getting that cash off him.

BARMAID:

What do you have in mind?

SUSIE:

I just need someone to clear the washroom. Then after he goes in, you gotta 
stand at the door and keep the other guys away. Just tell ‘em it’s out of 
order. I’ll do my business inside.

BARMAID:

What, exactly, are you going to do?

SUSIE:

Shows mary a guitar string. Makes a throat-slitting gesture. 



BARMAID:

Intrigued and interested, not at all horrified. 

Oh! How about that! Works every time?

SUSIE:

If this little string could talk!

BARMAID:

You’re going to actually kill him? What if the string breaks or something?

SUSIE:

Shows mary something in her purse)SUSIE:

Meet Mr. Derringer. My backup

BARMAID:

Oh my god!

SUSIE:

 I’ll give you $500. Tide you over till you get a new job.

BARMAID:

Obviously doing math in her head. 

Umm, okay, but I’m not killing anybody!

SUSIE:

Don’t worry, I’ll do that.

Oh-- one more job you gotta do for me. Fill him up with beer. He’s gotta 
pee sometime and the sooner the better. If that bimbo gets on shift we’ll 
have too much of a crowd.

BARMAID:

Cheerful and energetic. Spins on her heels and heads for the 
bar. 

Right you are!

Pours a pitcher of beer and puts in on a tray with a glass. 
Heads over to LONELY MAN’s table.

On the house! Boss says you’ve been a good customer. Thought he’d show you 
a bit of appreciation. 



LONELY MAN:

Looks around as if for the boss, but is distracted by spectre 
of so much beer. 

Hey! Thanks a lot! Um, could I trouble you for another glass? Expecting 
company. Kinda nervous about meeting her. 

Holds up phone to show photo

BARMAID:

Sure.

Looks at phone 

Oh, she’s lovely! Are you going to show her a good time?

LONELY MAN:

Eagerly. Pats wad of cash in pocket. 

I sure hope so! I can hardly believe she’s interested in me. Wev’e been 
having these long conversations online. It’s so nice to talk to a woman. 
Haven’t really since the wife died. 

BARMAID:

Oh, I’m sorry.

LONELY MAN:

Thanks. We were married 40 wonderful years. Last year or two was pretty 
bad. Stayed home to take care of her. Even flew her to Mexico for cancer 
treatments. Really stupid, I knew it wouldn’t work, I’m a doctor myself. 
But you try anything when the love of your life is dying.

BARMAID:

Suddenly sympathetic, looks at Susie with look of horror on 
her face as she thinks about his fate 

I’m so sorry! I hope your date goes well.

LONELY MAN:

Me too. I know she’s a lot younger than me. I hope she’s not disappointed. 
Really appreciate the pitcher.

BARMAID:

Uses handkerchief to dry tears. Quiet voice. 

I’ll get that glass. 



LONELY MAN:

Takes huge drink from pitcher.

BARMAID:

Returns to the table with glass.

There you are. Good luck.

 Pats LONELY MAN on the shoulder.

LONELY MAN:

Thanks. 

Takes another huge gulp. Goes back to his phone, drinking and 
texting.

BARMAID:

Goes back to Susies table. 

We can’t go thru with this. He really is a doctor! He’s just a decent, 
lonely man. He just lost his wife mops tears. He’s really hoping to meet 
someone nice! He’s worried that you’ll be disappointed!

SUSIE:

Get real, girl! Think about the money.

LONELY MAN:

Standing, slurring words and swaying on his feet. 

Whish way’s the washroom?

BARMAID:

Strikes horrified pose then quickly crosses floor to man, blocks 
way to washroom like a football blocker, arms spread wide.

Oh! You can’t go! It’s out of order! Sorry!

LONELY MAN:

Gosh! Darn! Nowhere else I can go? How about the ladies? 



SUSIE:

Crosses floor to shove MARY aside. They struggle like football 
players trying to block each other from receiving a pass.

That’s a good idea, sir and one of us can stand at the door to make sure 
nobody else gets in!

BARMAID and SUSIE wrestle to get LONELY MAN’s attention. BAR-
MAID keeps trying to warn LONELY MAN, but keeps stuttering and 
crying. Susie finally shoves BARMAID aside:

SUSIE:

This way, sir! I’ll lead the way if you don’t mind.

Grabs man by one hand. Gives Mary a threatening look as she 
leaves the stage.

LONELY MAN:

One hand on zipper top, the other in Susie’s hand, suddenly 
cheerful 

Well if you see a booful girl, tell her I’ll be right back!

BARMAID:

Distraught, hankerchief to nose, unable to find the courage to 
intervene, watches as he leaves the stage behind Susie.

ENTER ANDREA:

 To Mary

Excuse me, have you seen my husband? Was that him with that floozy!

BARMAID:

Surprised

You mean you’re alive?

ANDREA:

Hell yes! Gave you the cancer story did he? He took our life savings and 
headed off to the bar. He’s going to give it all to this bimbo! Ain’t the 
first time, either! 



ANDREA & BARMAID:

Stare at each other in horror as they hear Sounds of man pee-
ing. Loud contented sighs, suddenly interrupted. Choking 
sounds, then sounds of a struggle. 

LONELY MAN:

(Offstage) I’ll take that! 

SUSIE & LONELY MAN:

Return to stage. Susie has been handcuffed and struggles with 
LONELY MAN, who is now wearing policeman’s badge and holding 
the guitar string. 

Mary & Andrea gasp with surprise, retreat walking backwards.

LONELY MAN:

To Susie 

Violet Laframboise, otherwise known as Susie the Floozie, you are under 
arrest for the murder of Joe Bloggs, Sid Jones and Fred McGillicuddy as 
well as the attempted murder of me, Staff Sgt Roger Whatsisface of the 
Halifax RCMP. 

SUSIE:

Forlorn and crying collapses to the ground at LONELY MAN’s 
feet.

LONELY MAN:

Just stay there while I fill out this arrest form! 

Holds up huge, officious arrest form and gets absorbed in the 
task of filling it out.

SUSIE:

Sits up, works her way backwards to confiscated purse, and 
pulls gun out. Leaps to feet, brandishing revolver while fac-
ing backwards. Begins to run offstage

ANDREA:

Sticks out her foot and trips Susie. 

Not so fast you home-wrecker!



BARMAID:

Picks up gun, points at man 

Give it to me!

LONELY MAN:

Give you what?

BARMAID:

The money, you rotten cheater! You told me your wife was dead! You were 
going to out with Susie the Floozie 

Approaches LONELY MAN and holds gun at his head. 

Where is it?

LONELY MAN:

It’s the bulge in my pocket. 

BARMAID

Makes grab at LONELY MAN’s crotch

Here?

LONELY MAN

No the other one!

MARY:

Removes cash, begins to count it.

Susie & Andrea, peer over her shoulder. 

SUSIE:

He was cheating on her?

MARY:

Still counting cash 

Yeah, his wife wasn’t dead! She’s right here! And he was going to go out 
with you!

SUSIE:

The rotten cheater!



ANDREA:

Men! They never learn

MARY:

Girls! This is a pretty good haul! I think we got enough to open that bar! 

All three shout in loud agreement, link arms and leave stage 
with money

LONELY MAN

Curses! Foiled again!

END


