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CHARACTERS 
 
 

Saskia, 30     Any race/ethnicity, jaded, feels like 
      VKH¶V OLYHG a ORQJ, ORQJ WLPH 
 
Saskia, 17    The same race/ethnicity as Saskia, 
     30, feisty; lives only in the present 
     and longs to have a real life 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
This play is inspired by the Matisse painting Odalisque with Red Culottes (painted 1921) 
and was originally produced off-off Broadway aV SaUW RI WKH ³MaWLVVH POa\V´ ZLWK WKH 
Milk Can Theatre Company.  
  
³PaLQWLQJ SHYHQWHHQ´ LV SXbOLVKHG LQ The Best 10-Minute Plays of 2014 (Smith and 
Kraus, Lawrence Harbison, ed.) 
 
³PaLQWLQJ SHYHQWHHQ´ ZRQ ³BHVW SKRUW POa\´ at the Planet Connections Festival and was a 
finalist in the ³SKRUW aQG SZHHW´ FHVWLYaO in Sydney, Australia, the largest short play 
festival in the world. The play is often produced by high schools and universities across 
the U.S.     
 
POa\ZULJKW¶V QRWHV: IW LV LPSRUWaQW WR VKRZ WKaW SaVNLa, 17, LV ³LQVLGH´ WKH SaLQWLQJ. OQH WKLQJ WKaW 
has worked effectively is placing a IUaPH aURXQG SaVNLa RQ WKH IORRU VR VKH LV OLWHUaOO\ ³WUaSSHG.´ 
Also, it is important in casting that the actors look similar, since the characters are the same 
person at different ages. While Saskia, 30, looks directly at 17, 17 can never see 30.  
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SASKIA, 17, is inside a frame and wears  
loose lingerie pants and a tank top.  
 
SASKIA, 30, wears a bulky sweatshirt.  She 
has been working on her self-portrait all day.  
 
Saskia, 30, paints on an easel directly in 
front of her. 

 
SASKIA, 17  

(dramatically) I am the naked woman in the painting by the stairs. 
 

SASKIA, 30 
Will you quit your whining? You have something on²not to mention the yellow walls 
and bed made for a goddess--but no stairs, sorry. And those beautiful breasts. You lie 
bacN aQG WKH\¶UH VWLOO SHUIHcW. DR \RX WKLQN P\ bUHaVWV HYHU ORRNHG OLNH WKaW? 
 

17 
I GRQ¶W NQRZ, GLG WKH\? 
 

30 
Seventeen years old.  
 
      17 looks around for someone else. 
 

17 
WKR¶V VHYHQWHHQ? 
 

30 
You. TaNH a JRRG ORRN LQ WKH PLUURU. TKLV LV WKH bHVW \RX¶OO HYHU ORRN. 
 

17 
I GRQ¶W KaYH a PLUURU. 
 

30 
Well, then, trust me. 
 

17 
I feel-- 
 

30 
Uh--no one asked you how you feel.  
 

17 
How can you create something and then be so mean? 
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30 
Parents do it all the time. Hey, look at our parents. 

 
17 

OXU PRWKHU WROG XV WR WaNH a JRRG ORRN LQ WKH PLUURU, GLGQ¶W VKH? 
 

30 
What do you know? 
 

17 
Nothing. So what exactly do you look like? 

 
30 

Like you, only older. When I smile, my face moves and lines form--  
 

17 
That sounds so great. 
 

30 
Wrinkles? 
 

17 
No. Smiling! We have people to smile with? Tell me every detail. Do we have children? 
 

30 
No, we have a divorce. Be grateful we GRQ¶W KaYH cKLOGUHQ. They would be miserable. 
 
      17 twirls around the room. 
 

17 
A divorce! How exciting. 
 

30 
I wish you would stop moving around. 
 

17 
We were married! We were married!  
 

30 
How do you know about these things? 
 

17 
BHcaXVH I¶P VXSHU VPaUW.  
 

She tries to smell the flowers next to her 
bed.  
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17 (cont.) 

These suck. 
 

30 
Those roses remind me of Brooklyn Botanical gardens. 
 

17 
Did we meet our one true prince in the gardens? 
 

30 
No, I met my first love, Mike, at Myrtle Beach.   
 

17 
Mike²what a romantic name! 

 
30 

IW¶V acWXaOO\ a SUHWW\ cRPPRQ QaPH. BLOO, BRb, MLNH, JRKQ²common names. 
 

17 
Oh. 
 

30 
But we have a great name. 
 

17 
What is it? 
 

30 
Saskia. 
 

17 
Wow---Saskia! Saskia and Mike! 
 

30 
I was looking at the ocean; the water was cold on my ankles and my hat flew off my 
head. I turned around, and it was in his hand. We walked over to this group of rocks. 
  

17 
I knew it! The rock garden! 
 

30 
Weelll, they were big and slippery rocks with sharp edges-- 
 

17 
TKaW¶V VR URPaQWLc! 
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30 

He did play with my hair² 
 

17 
While the sun was setting! 
 

30 
We knew immediately that we liked each other. I said I was just out of a relationship and 
wanted to take things slowly.  I almost fell off the rock when he agreed . . . .We had sex 
that night.  
 

17 
Is that slowly? 
 

30 
Yes. Uh, no. Well--  
 

17 
Love at first sight!  
 

30 
You could say that. 
 

17 
And I bet we shared intimate secrets until all hours²WKaW¶V LW OLNH WR NLVV VRPHRQH? TR 
have them touch your face²to have your nose near their nose, your elbow-- 
 

30 
Amazing. 
 

17 
He was your soul mate. I can hear it in your voice. 
 

30 
We tried having children. I kept losing them. 
 

17 
Where did they go? 
 

30 
Never mind. He moved in with one of my girlfriends from high school²Mary Ellen²
she was like me²the same color hair²we were both transplants to the south. 
 

17 
(romantically) The South. Wait²where are we now? 
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30 

Born in New York. Raised in South Carolina. College in Virginia. Married Mike in South 
CaUROLQa. DLYRUcHG LQ NHZ YRUN. A IOLQJ LQ PaULV. WHOO, I KaYHQ¶W WROG \RX abRXW WKaW \HW. 
And now, New York. Try to keep up with the story. 

 
17 (overlapping) 

DR I NQRZ KHU? MaU\ EOOHQ? II I¶P VHYHQWHHQ aQd we were in high school and best 
friends with Mary Ellen-- 
 

30 
SKH ZaVQ¶W P\ bHVW IULHQG. 
 

17 
Oh. I was hoping we were best friends. Can I remember her if I try really, really hard? 
 
      17 tries really, really hard.   

 
30 

YRX¶UH WZR GLPHQVLRQaO; \RX KaYH QR PHPRULHV.  
 

17 
Come on, tell me everything. EYHU\ GHWaLO. WKaW LW¶V OLNH--love, friendship, pain, loss, 
lovers, moving, blowing bubbles, spitting-- 
 

30 
SSLWWLQJ? YRX ZaQW WR NQRZ ZKaW LW¶V OLNH WR VSLW? 
 

17 
I ZaQW WR NQRZ ZKaW LW¶V OLNH WR bUHaWKH.  
 

30 
When I finish this painting, people are going to admire you. You will be beautiful. 
Frozen. 
 

17 
I GRQ¶W ZaQW IUR]HQ; I Zant life. Spill it. Every detail: 18, 19, 20, 21, 22-- 
 

30 
AIWHU ILIW\, Pa\bH HYHQ IRUW\, PHQ GRQ¶W aGPLUH \RX aW aOO. OYHUQLJKW, \RX JR IURP bHLQJ 
a SLHcH RI PHaW, GHaOLQJ ZLWK WKH ³ZRRKRRV´ aQG WKH ³KH\ babLHV´ WR a IO\ ZKR PRYHV 
through the world with no one watching. And you think about getting rid of the dark 
circles under your eyes and the varicose vein on your right shin. You could be a naked 
ZRPaQ RQ WKH VWaLUV, aQG QR RQH ZRXOG HYHQ QRWLcH. YRX¶UH LQYLVLbOH. 
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17 
Wow--are you forty or fifty? 
 

30 
Thirty. But I see it coming. 
 

17 
You make the future sound like so much fun.  
 

30 
It gets much worse. All of it. 
 

17 
I want to experience it. Every second. I think you should paint me a staircase, and I will 
walk right outta here. 
 
      She tries to leave the SaLQWLQJ. IW¶V cOHaUO\ 
       not working.     
  

30 (overlapping) 
I caQ¶W. SWa\ ZKHUH LW¶V VaIH.  
 

17 
I GRQ¶W ZaQW VaIH. I ZaQW IUHHGRP.  

She continues to try, unsuccessfully, to leave 
the painting. 

 
These four walls are a prison. Paint me a staircase; let me out of here! 
 

30 
IW VXcNV RXW KHUH. I ZRXOGQ¶W PLQG OLYLQJ LQ a SaLQWLQJ IRU a ZKLOH.  
 

17 
IW¶V QXPb KHUH.  
 

30 
Numb sounds like a welcome change. 
 

17 
I would choose pain over numb any day. 
 

30 
TKaW¶V bHcaXVH \RX¶YH QHYHU H[SHULHQcHG LW. 
 

17 
I GRQ¶W OLNH ZKaW \RX¶YH bHcRPH.  
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30 

I GRQ¶W OLNH \RX HLWKHU. 
 

17 
Then why do you want to be me?  
 

30 
I was you. And you are an assignment. 
 

17 
What are you talking about? 
 

30 
I am taking a class at a community college² 

 
17 

I love college! 
 

30 
Shut up! I was assigned to do a modern version of a Matisse painting and for some God- 
aZIXO UHaVRQ, I¶P SaLQWLQJ you. 

 
17 

We turned out so mean, Saskia. 
 
      30 GRHVQ¶W UHVSRQG. 
 

17 (cont.) 
YRX caQ¶W VHH KRZ TXLHW LW LV KHUH. TKH cRORU WKaW QHYHU cKaQJHV. TKHUH¶V QR IXWXUH, QR 
past. And your present is stale like old bread. But your breasts look great²because 
WKH\¶UH QRW UHaO. YRX caQ Va\ ³bHVW IULHQGV´ aQG ³PaUULaJH´ aQG ³GLYRUcH´ bXW \RX GRQ¶W 
get to experience it. But oh my God, if I got to smell real flowers, if I got to walk on the 
beach, if I got to sit in a rock garden, I would never come back. 
 

30 (overlapping) 
In three months from now, the first boy you ever loved-- 
 

17 
I knew it! I knew I had a first love!  
 

30 (overlapping) 
HH¶OO GLH LQ a caU accLGHQW RQ AYULO URaG. AQG \RXU SaUHQWV ZLOO JHW GLYRUcHG ZKHQ \RX¶UH 
twenty-RQH, aIWHU WKH\¶YH bHHQ PaUULHG WZHQW\-five years²aQG \RX¶OO acW OLNH LW GRHVQ¶W 
bother you at all. AQG \RX¶OO ZRUN OLNH a GRJ WR KaYH WLPH WR SaLQW²\RX¶OO GR WHPS MRbV 
and waitress and work in a bookstore. Your sister will die from cancer² 
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17 

I have a sister? 
 

30 
AQG \RX¶OO JHW PaUULHG TXLHWO\, ZLWKRXW PXcK IaQIaUH. AQG \RXU PaUULaJH ZLOO IHHO OLNH a 
WUaS ZKLOH \RX¶UH LQ LW aQG a ORVV ZKHQ LW¶V JRQH. YRX¶OO ILQG VRPHRQH QHZ, WaNH RQH PRUH 
chance at love, follow him to Paris, stroll and look at Matisse paintings and realize the 
paintings are more real than the relationship. Do you want to hear more?  
 

17 
YHV! YHV! WKaW¶V P\ VLVWHU¶V QaPH? WaV VKH P\ bHVW IULHQG? 
 

30 
She was a History teacher for one year. When she got cancer, her students wrote her 
everyday. She joked that her students were nicer to her when she was in the hospital than 
in the classroom.  
 

17 
I would love to know her now. 
 

30 
Me, too.  When I was seventeen, it felt like the right age²like this would be my age 
forever. And my parents would be forty-something and my grandparents sixty-something, 
and it would always be that way. Like a painting. Thirty felt so far away at seventeen. 
And my breasts never turned out how they were supposed to.   
 
      17 jumps up. 
 

17 
Ma\bH \RX¶UH KLGLQJ bHKLQG a GLIILcXOW GHcaGH ZKHUH \RX SaLQW LQ bRULQJ SaVWHOV. Ma\bH 
\RX¶YH IRUJRWWHQ WKH VZHHW PRPHQWV WKaW VNLUWHG WKH HGJHV RI GHVSaLU² 
 

30 
You sound like a poet. 
 

17 
WH aUH SRHWV. AQG SaLQWHUV. AQG SaVVLRQaWH. YRX Pa\ NQRZ WKH IacWV, bXW I NQRZ ZKaW¶V 
possible.  
 

30 
YRX GRQ¶W VRXQG VR QXPb QRZ. 
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17 
What are you saying? Oh my God, am I alive? Is this life, like right now? (squealing with 
glee) Eeehh! Did you paint me a staircase? How can I ever thank you? Will I get to be 
thirty something and forty something, get married, divorced, know my sister, go to Paris, 
and be best friends ZLWK VRRR PaQ\ SHRSOH. I caQ¶W ZaLW WR--- 
 
      30 walks behind the painting to gather new 
       colors to finish the painting. 
 
                                                                     17 
Saskia? Saskia? WK\ aUHQ¶W \RX aQVZHULQJ PH? 
 

30 
SRPHWLPHV, ZKHQ LW¶V OaWH aW QLJKW, P\ SaLQW bUXVK RQ WKH caQYaV VRXQGV OLNH UaLQ, aQG I 
imagine lovers from all over the world touching elbows, touching noses, shifting their 
bRGLHV VR WKH\ ILW MXVW ULJKW, HYHQ LI LW¶V MXVW IRU a PRPHQW. AQG I ORRN aW \RX. The one I 
come home to. Happy Birthday, by the way.  
 

17 
I¶P VHYHQWHHQ, WRGa\, OLNH WRGa\, OLNH LW¶V P\ acWXaO bLUWKGa\! EHHNV!  
 

30 
Forever.  

 
17 

OK. RLJKW. AQG \RX¶UH WKLUW\. 
 

30 
How did you² 
 

17 
I¶P VXSHU VPaUW. AQG²you said it before, you know-- 
 

30 is putting the final touches on the 
painting. 17 watches the painting in its final 
stages. 

 
17 

YRX aUHQ¶W JRLQJ WR SaLQW PH a VWaLUcaVH, aUH \RX? 
 

30 
You make seventeen sound like sooo much fun. I miss that. 
 

17 
Being seventeen? 
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30 
Fun. I cRXOG GLH KHUH ZLWK \RX LQ WKHVH IRXU ZaOOV, aQG I caQ¶W GR WKaW. I KaYH WR JR. IW¶V 
GXH. AQG LW¶V WLPH.  
 

17 
Oh. Well. HecN. DRQ¶W ZRUU\ abRXW PH. I¶P ILQH. I¶P--two dimensional . . . Our mom²
VKH ZaV MXVW IHHOLQJ baG abRXW KHUVHOI. IW ZaVQ¶W KHU IaXOW--RU \RXU IaXOW. IW ZaV QR RQH¶V 
fault. . . .You look great. 
 

30 
YRX caQ¶W VHH PH. 
 

17 
So what.  
   

30 moves 17 into her final resting place.  
 
17s arms are above her head, as in the 
Matisse painting, Odalisque with Red 
Culottes. 

 
30 

Bye 17. 
 

17 
Bye 30.  
       

30 takes a good look at 17. Fade to black.  
  
 

End play. 
 

Sh
aro

n E
. C

oo
pe

r


