
literally just that 1 question 
made me hate you, fuck the 

new york times.
by Jane Lindstrom

Written for the Plays Every Week project. 
Prompt: Write a play that begins and ends with a monologue

CHARACTERS

ADA

MARTY



1.

Ada and Marty are on FaceTime or Zoom or 
something.

ADA
What do I value most in friendship... Well. I think about Love Languages a lot. 
Because I'm convinced successful relationships, romantic, platonic or otherwise, 
are built on having compatible Love Languages. So like, my main love language 
is Quality Time, but I think Physical Touch is going to make a big comeback, both 
for me personally and people in general. Because now there are all these more 
explicit benchmarks of trust, you know? Like who am I willing to invite into my 
home? Which friends do I take my mask off for? Who in my life is important 
enough to risk a hug for? So I feel like, Physical Touch, as a Love Language, is 
about to be a Big Deal. Like, wow, you're willing to touch me? You're gonna 
cuddle me? And kiss my mouth with your mouth when there's a full-ass pandemic 
raging? That's a statement. 

Pause

So uh, what do you value most in friendship?

MARTY
I don't know. I haven't really thought about it. What are those love method things?

ADA
It's like the way you communicate love. There's also a whole thing about like, 
well what's your giving love language vs your receiving love language.

MARTY
And what are the options?

ADA
There's Quality Time, Physical Touch, Words of Affirmation, Acts of Service and 
Gift Giving. 

MARTY
So Quality Time is like spending time together, physical touch is like PDA--

ADA
Well it doesn't have to be PUBLIC.

MARTY
Okay, so like hugging, kissing, touching or whatever.

ADA
Yeah, that sort of thing. 



2.

MARTY
What were the other ones?

ADA
Words of Affirmation,

MARTY
So compliments

ADA
Like verbally telling someone you love them and why, rather than just showing it 
through actions

MARTY
Okay. And then it was...

ADA
Acts of Service and Gift Giving.

MARTY
What the hell is an Act of Service, that sounds Dystopian. 

ADA
You know, like doing someone's laundry for them, or cleaning up the house while 
they're away. 

MARTY
Oh, well then I guess Gift Giving is mine.

ADA
Really???

MARTY
Yeah like if I had to communicate love, I'd definitely just get her flowers or 
chocolates or something. 

ADA
That's not--... No. 

MARTY
No?

ADA
No, that's not even what Gift Giving is about. Gift Giving is like, getting a gift 
that reminds you of the person, like something thoughtful. It's not just a lazy cop-
out. 



3.

MARTY
Flowers aren't a lazy cop-out.

ADA
They totally are though. Like flowers are flowers. You don't have to actually 
know a person to give them flowers.

MARTY
Well you don't have to really know a person to kiss them or spend time with them 
either.

ADA
No, it's not that. It's--... It's about sacrifice, I think. Like what are you sacrificing, 
or giving up, to make this other person happy and feel loved. Quality Time is 
mine because I really value my time. So spending a few hours with a person is a 
sacrifice, but it's a sacrifice I'm willing to make for the people I love. And 
Physical Touch is about boundaries and trust, and honestly I see Acts of Service as 
a sacrifice of time, and like energy or effort or something.

MARTY
Okay and how exactly is a Gift meant to be a sacrifice. 

ADA
Well, that's why I don't really.... I don't GET it. It seems shallow to me, because 
it's really just a monetary sacrifice, and I don't think there should be a price on 
making people feel love. At least, I guess it's just not my love language. But I 
understand handmade gifts, or something like emotionally significant because 
time and energy went into those. A bouquet of flowers... I mean, I guess all I see 
in that is a trip to a grocery store and dropping 20 bucks max to fill some sort of 
nice guy quota. 

MARTY
It's not-- No. That's just not how I see it. It's not a nice guy quota, it's just 
something that's like, I don't know a nice thing to do. It's a symbolic thing or 
something. 

ADA
It just doesn't feel very genuine to me. It's just not my love language. 

MARTY
Okay fine. But I guess it is mine, so like, I don't know. Just accept that we have 
that difference and don't just assume yours is more real than mine. I mean, 
"Quality Time?" Do you know how much time we all spend with people we hate? 
That's ambiguous as fuck. You're saying you're just going to spend a few hours 
with me and I'm supposed to get from that that you love me? That doesn't make 
any sense. 



4.

MARTY (Continued)
And I don't sit down every Sunday with my little planner or Google Calendar or 
whatever and divide up my time based on how much I love the people I'm going 
to spend it with. That's weird, and hollow, and a little bit sociopathic. You know 
what flowers are? They're pretty. They smell good. They literally have no purpose 
other than being NICE. And they die. People drop hundreds of dollars on floral 
arrangements that only last a few days for the people they love. It's not about the 
money, it's about how it's not about the money. If it was about how much money I 
can spend, I'd be buying diamonds for every girl I'm into. But flowers don't last. 
You can't show them off to your friends, you can't guilt someone into staying with 
you because you bought them some expensive flowers. They're fickle, and 
temporary, and I think love is like that too. But clearly you don't see it that way, 
you think I'm just some douche that thinks money can fix the chore of making 
women feel loved, which is not who I am and not how I see it. So obviously this 
isn't working and these questions didn't lead to love, but I guess they're saving us 
some time, and saving you from the torture of getting flowers in the mail and 
realizing you're dating a shallow fuck. Bye, Ada, it was nice meeting you.

Marty abruptly leaves the call. And Ada is left alone. 

END OF PLAY


