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CHARACTERS

HAYLEY. Blondeand pretty. Could bea cheerleader, butnot 18 yers old
MATT. Preppy, handome and sif-constious 18 years old.

PETE. Glasses, short har and nore than a hint effeminate. 18 yers old.

TARA. Pale with afondness for cardigans 18 yers old.

ADAM. A footbdl player who ha renouned oorts for pot 18 yers old.
OFFICER DAN. In alosng bdtle with his bulge and receding harline Late 40s
THE NIBBLER. An dien with antennag, pinchers and many many eyes. Agdess.

PLACE AND TIME
Medford, New Jersey. A subub in south Jrsey, in the Pine Barrens, tha
untoudhed forest of pinewhere tha there Jersey Devil hedo live. Summer 1992.

TEXT NOTES

An asterisk (*) indicates tha the following line or speech baginsto ovelap at tha
point.

Lines written entirely in italics are sung, while italicized text in brackets ([xxx]) is
notto bespoken; it isinformation for the actors.

An dlipss (E) sepaated as alineis apregnant pause, amoment where the
speaker gets to the next place. It can befilled with dlence or sound, vhichever
seems appropriate.

Stage directionswritten undeneath a character@ name fundion a aline of
dialogue

CASTING
The play should bepeaformed by 6 &tors: 4 men, 2 women.
The actor playing Officer Dan should dso play the Nibbler.

Nibbler is the second phy of the New Jersey Trilogy. This version of the play
should beused whenever Nibbler is produced ouside of the Trilogy.

Nibbler is aloving honageto Thomton Wilder and Mac Wellman.
Thanksto the friendswho shared Sde dishes and cigarettes with me at the

Medpott back in the day, wherever you ae now. And & aways, for Matthew.
With love



SCENE ONE: A NIGHT IN MAY

(An éandored houg in the Pine Barrens of
southern New Jersey. Matt and Hayley are
sucking face.)

HAYLEY
Sweet tongue probemy mouth
Let your manhandsexplore my girlflesh, its foldsand aeases, its skin and lips
Let your manmeat probe, pierce and penetrate this furry and fragrant lair

) MATT
ShhhhE
HAYLEY
Matt, now, take me, *take me
MATT

C@non, I gonnamiss you next year.

HAYLEY
Mommy dearest pays for the pill so plow away
Take this now baren field and fertilize it
Spray your potassium-based love juice designed for maximum pleasure and let it
rip dl ove this ground ta can bear no fetus.
Yes, Comeon
Say it.
Say it.

MATT
Hayley, my princess, lead me beyond ny middle-class aspirations um, dlow me
access into your, yourhay portal tonight, and in return, I@ eterndly pamper your
nubile flesh with jewels, oraments, andD
Listen, Hayley | want thefirst time to bed| don®knowbnice. And this isn®
exactly what | had in mind.
| don©knowb can we talk abou®

(A noisein the darkness.)

MATT
Wha was tha?

HAYLEY
Nothing. Row me. Now.



MATT
No, hold on, Iheard something

. . HAYLEY
Matt, conon, you think there@ a man in aski mask wielding an ax over there?

MATT
NO but, | heard something
HAYLEY
Really?
MATT
Redly.
(There is anothe noise.)
MATT
Can we go?

LetCE) go. Everyone will bewaiting for usat thediner, OK?
WeQe going. Did you har me? WeQe going. Hayley, wele going.

(Matt grabs Hayley and they leave. A squirrel
scampe's across theroom.)

* * *

(A diner. Aluminumwalls sparkle, desserts rotate in
cases. HveteensbAdam, Tara, Pete, Hayley and
Matt DSt in abooth. They eat sdedishes and dink
bottomless mugsof coffee. Fuded by @affeine, they
spesk with great speed.)

~ TARA
WhaG@ on them?
PETE
*Shedroveright over the divider
HAYLEY
Cheese and gravy
MATT

Her mom@ minivan



ADAM
Was she high?

PETE
That question answers itself

MATT
And heaven knows I'm miserable now

TARA
Shit, notthe Smiths

. ) HAYLEY
We listened to (BtrangewaysOthree times yesterday

B ‘jMATT )
Excuse me, buttha song@ noton GtrangenvaysO

TARA
Does this cardigan make me look poof | want nice clothes, like Hayley

PETE
Why do you ike such faggy nusc, Matt?

HAYLEY
Thank you, Tara
*Pete, changethe topic

MATT
Fuck you Rete. Wha day isit?

ADAM
Wha day would you ike it to be?

PETE
We should do ®mething

TARA
Such &s?

HAYLEY

For therecord, Julie is a skank of epic propottion

PETE
Listen, it was just asuggestion



_ TARA ~
[t@ notasuggestion, Rete, unil you suggest aplan of action, hen it@ a
suggestion

HAYLEY
Tara has apoint

MATT
William, William, it was really nothing

~ ADAM
First off, Hayley, Julie@® not a skank, and cond®
Matt cut the Smiths shit, OK?

~ MATT

Wha@ Julie doing next year?
PS. Fuck you Adam

PETE
Collegein the South

HAYLEY
Any nens, Tara?

TARA

Shedoesn®want me to go even if it works outwhich it won®

HAYLEY
All the more reason  go
But | don©*want you b
) ADAM
Whaa@ the big deal anyway?
B HAYLEY
Wedl beroomiesin thefall
) TARA
Let@ go dink besr somewhere
~ MATT
D buy
TARA

Let metry



ADAM
Bullshit, Tara, you ook 15

TARA

| do not
~ ADAM

D buy

MATT
Fine

PETE
Where should we go?

HAYLEY

That hou® out past Creek Road
We were there earlier and Matt thoughthe heard someong ahobo orsomething

MATT
Hayley.
(Beat.)
_ PETE
[t suppo®d to behaunted.
HAYLEY

| bet some homeless guy lives there, Matt made usleave.

B TARA
Can®you wo jug make outin acar?

ADAM
The playground?

MATT
You guysge the beer, Hayley and | will meet upwith you n abit

PETE
Why?We should dl go.

TARA
Pete.



PETE

Wha?

TARA
CA.T.
Couple AloneTime

PETE
Oh.

(Silence.)

MATT
Enjoy the silence.

PETE

Is there any faggy bend you don€flike?

~ HAYLEY
How many nights you sippo® we®@e come here?

) TARA
Don®ge fucking meudlin.

ADAM
Maudlin, soundslike an SAT word

N TARA
Let@ go.

ADAM
Love, love will tear us apart again

PETE
Joy Division was amazing, howcould New Order blow so bal?

ADAM
Hailing from Manchester, Joy Division @ptured the angd of existence. Their
bass-heavy, skeletal sound was complimented by Martin Hannett® sub-zero
produdion. Quite smply, the foursome® music is immediate and biacing, pefect
for anight of suicidd thoughts. The band@ releases indude QJnknown
Pleasures,OCCl oger, Oand the poghumous GBubganceOcompil ation.

PETE
Adam, | fucking love them.



~ TARA
Maudlin & fuck. Come on, let@ go and weit for Medford to implode

ADAM
See you wo later.

(Pete, Taraand Adam leave.)

MATT
Hayley.
|@n sorry.
~ HAYLEY
Matt, listen, it@ notabig ded D
B MATT
Let@3 go bak to that house, OK?
HAYLEY

| know | sometimes get carried away. But you gotso upt | didn@D

B . MATT .
|®n sure there@@ no ore therg, | jud gotfreaked, tha@ dl.

HAYLEY
| ned to tell you ©mething. Maybe it@ not the right time butb

B MATT
Let@do it.
HAYLEY
Wha?
MATT

Tonight Wedl go, hare a few beers, and then.
You went to. Right?
Don®you?

(Best.)

HAYLEY
Yes, Matt.



(Thewoods Children® swings Adam, Pete and
Taraswing and chug ber.)

ADAM
There@ just some music that when you isten to it, you imagine yourself in the
band. You@e playing the guitar, you@e the lead dnge. And it@& not because you
want to bethe center of attention, it® because the music toudches you © much.
The music@® aboutyou. And you edize you®e spent the last few hous log in the
music. And in yourhead, you®@e played onevery single song. Because you®de in
the fuckin band. And it doesn®happen duing jus any music, jus tha special
stuff, the stuff that toudhes you.

(Long bet. All three laugh.)

TARA
Way too fucking sncere man.

ADAM
Yup.

PETE
Ready? Ozone

TARA
Oblong

ADAM
Um, Ozarks

TARA
Oblivion

PETE
Ovary

TARA
Osculate

ADAM
Wha?

TARA and PETE
To kiss

PETE

Yup



TARA

Osculate

ADAM
Shit

TARA
Osculate

ADAM
Um, um

B PETE

Cnon on Adam

TARA
Osculate

ADAM
Ovipaous

PETE
Hot damn Adam

TARA
You naled tha one

ADAM
Ovipaous

TARA
Ostrich

PETE
And
Ozone

(All three laugh.)

PETE
Good one

TARA

Ovipaous?



PETE
Thingstha lay eggsoutside thar bodies.

) TARA
Doesn®look like Hayley or Matt are gonra show.

ADAM
More beer for us
B PETE
|On dready drunk.
(Beat.)
TARA

Why an | dl donein the woodswith two virile 18 yer old boys and nolody®
once made a passing omment aboutmy bosoms, or asked me to do an exercise
routing or forced me onto awooden picnic table. Have thar way with me, no,
take tumshaving thar way with me, while | modk cry for help as you lovdy boys
make me pant and puke in ddight, as | tum my head, gaing & thered-chipped
panted wood and dream of therest of my life and feel the encroaching londiness
of age?

(Long bet. All three laugh.)

ADAM
Way too fucking sncere man.

TARA
Yup.

PETE
Ready? ,
Q. ocug Abortion TechnicianO
) ] ADAM
(Hairway to SevenO

TARA
The Butthole Surfers
OK ,
QAtomizerO

PETE

Csongsabout Fucking®



ADAM

Easy
Big Black
Here@ one
QBreen MindO
. B ) TARA
Or ouCe Living All Over MeO
PETE
Um, Dinosaur J?
Yes, Dinosaur J
TARA
Yup
~ PETE
Here@ agood one
GBisterO
(Hayley and Matt arrive. The others don©see
them.)
TARA
Wait, | know this
E
Shit, | knowthis
. ] HAYLEY and MATT
(Daydream NationO
PETE
Hayley
Matt
i ADAM
Best record of the @0s case dlosed
TARA
Sonic Youth
HAYLEY

OrheMind Is A Terrible Thing o TasteO

. ) PETE
O'helLand d Rapeand HoneyO



ADAM
Tha would beMinistry

BummedO

TARA
CPills, Thrills and BellyachesO

ADAM
Tara

HAYLEY
(Pills and Thrills and BellyachesO

_ ADAM

|®n adickler for dbumtitles

MATT
The Happy Monda/s

ADAM
Correct.

MATT
Nice.

(Long bet.)
PETE

You hopetha feeling an beovercome, that some act can puigethe urge. It
doesn@, it@ in yourgenes, yourinternd organs, ingrained in the DNA, youd
have to destroy yourself to make that shit go avay, to gd rid of that guilt your
bastard paents make you carry for life. Oh, thegult.

(Best. All five laugh.)

ADAM
Way too fucking sncere, man.

PETE
Yup.

(Thefive teensdrink their beers. Quiet.)

B MATT
Can®bdieveit.



TARA

Wha?
_ MATT

[tG May.

ADAM
Y eah, and?

HAYLEY
Almog June

MATT
We graduated.

ADAM
Thisistrue

MATT
| mean we graduated.

TARA
Yup.

. PETE

Kind ofthoughtit@ bedifferent.

ADAM
How?

PETE

Thought |@ fedl different. But it just happened.

ADAA[
Wha you epect? Jug astupid ritud. | didn®even go.

TARA
There was like nine hunded people in yourclass.

ADAM
Y eah, well, publc school. We expect less.

PETE
Y our dad mad aboutyou notgoing?



ADAM
Nah.

HAYLEY .
Y ou think ourparents would make abigge deal. They jus act likebl don©
knowbthey act *like

PETE
Like they expected it. OK, fing, you geduated high shool, nowgo © ollege

TARA
Nothing® ever dore. There® dways more to do, ®mething dse to prove

. MATT
Weird to think we won®all behere in afew months

HAYLEY
Noneof usare going far.

MATT
| knowbut| feel kind of, logt

ADAM
(Belches))

TARA
Adam

ADAM
Pardon.

(Beat.)
HAYLEY

| walk to my sister@ room. The door® shut, but | open it and go n. | gotthis
frying pan, carrying it in my left hand. Tha® it. I®n gonnawhack her, Mafia-
style. With afrying pan. Thisisit. No more, yoursister® just madethe
cheerleading gquad. No more, your sister@ majoring in accouning. No more,
your sster@ now a Tri-Delt. [Delta Delta Delta] No more, your sister@ engaged.
No more, cause | gotafrying pan and amean left hand. 3 .AM, you srunchie-
wearing bich.

(Long bet. All five laugh.)

PETE
Way too fucking sncere man.



HAYLEY
Yup.

MATT
Theother day the Accord was in the shop, and © my dad hal to diive me to the
mall for work. And he@ listening t this fat guy on &k radio, and *heturns

~ ADAM
Yourdad@ an ass
TARA
He has amoudache
PETE

He aways makes me take off my shoes when | come into yourhous cause he@
buffing the wood floors. Tha@ weird.

ADAM
Remember when he grounded you or giving noney to Greenpeace.

MATT
No, hegroundel me because | stole money from his wallet. | gave the money to
Greenpeace.

TARA
Why?

MATT
Don®know. They piss people off. Figured that money would hdp them piss off
more people.

HAYLEY
My mom and dal, for gradudion, you knowwha they gave me? A savings bond.
Wha kind of gift is tha? 1t& like, hey, sweetie, hae® five hunded dollars. Catch
isyou an®actually have it untl you@e like fifty. Oh thanks tha® really great.
|®n notthinking eoutwhat | need when 1@n fifty. | need money now. | mean
they have five hunded dollars. It@ notlike they don®have five hunded dollars
to give me.

MATT
My dad, heturned to me, heturned down thefat guy on heradio, and hesaid,
Matt wha are you gonma do with therest of yourlife? Jud like tha. Matt, what
are you, gonmado, with therest, of yourlife. | never used to think about the
future. | mean 1@ think eboutnext week or next month. That kind of future. But



now there@ all this pressure to think eboutthe next four years, the next ten years,
therest of my life.

ADAM
Way too fuckin gncere man.
_ MATT
No no In serious
TARA

| worry, what if 1®n not smart enough, yknow?
| don®know. | mean, tha@ what | think about

ADAM
Fuck that.

_ HAYLEY~
No, Matt@ right. Decisions we make now, theydl affect usfor years.

PETE
Tha freaks me out
Tha totally freaks me out.
(Thereisaweird soundcoming from thewoods)
MATT
You her that?
TARA
Wha isit?
B MATT
| don©know.
TARA
Plane maybe?
. HAYLEY
Doesn®sound Ike aplane.
ADAM
Hey, Pete. You OK?
PETE

Yup.



MATT
Soundslike it is coming from ove there, maybe.

) ) ADAM
Pete, you an® predict wha(@ gonnacome next. No pont losng deep ove it,
OK? Man, you bok like you dd tha time you dwuggel tha botle of Robitussin.

PETE
You made me do hat
B ADAM
| didn®make you do #it
PETE
Thoughtl was going © die
_ HAYLEY
[t geting loude
ADAM
Said you ha avision ofthefuture
TARA
What the hdl is tha sound?
ADAM
Did it come true?
~ TARA
WheeQ it coming from?
MATT
Guys
(The sound gows incredibly loud and an unnaural
light floodsthewoods Then quickly everything
return to nomal.)
MATT
Weird.
TARA
Y eah.
HAYLEY

Wha do you hink it was?



ADAM
Helicopter?

TARA
Possible, | guess. You think?

MATT
Weird.

(Thefive teensdrink their beers. Quiet. A spdl falls
ove thefivesome.)

) ADAM
Show me amousehole and 1A fuck the world

TARA
Let p equd any prime number

MATT
Let a equd any whole number less than p

PETE
Subtract onefroma raised to p minusonepower

HAYLEY
And then divideit by p

~ _ TARA
Y ou@ discove there@@ no remaindea

) ADAM
Show me amoushoe and 1Al fuck the universe.

PETE
Ozone

ADAM and TARA
Oblong

PETE
Ozarks

HAYLEY and MATT

Oblivion



Ovary

Osculate

Os-cu-late?

To kiss

Osculate

Ovipaous

O-vip-arous?

Laying eggsoutsidethebody

Ovipaous

Ostrich

Ozone

Oblivion.

Oblivion.

Oblivion.

Oblivion.

PETE

ADAM and TARA

HAYLEY and MATT

PETE

ADAM and TARA

HAYLEY and MATT

ADAM and TARA

PETE

HAYLEY and MATT

ALL (but PETE)

PETE

(The spdl beginsto wane.)

TARA

MATT

HAYLEY

ADAM



(Long bet.)

PETE
| dream aboutfalling in love and when | see my lover@ face it@ mineand | give
tha face a big wet doppy kiss full of tongueand juice and we jugt go & it for
hours, man, man on nan, pure face love

(Pete expects laughs No onelaughs Awkward
silence))

PETE
Hell-o0?1 was kidding, 1was beng, wha we call, ironic

~ ADAM
*Y eah, it it@ late
TARA
Damn look & thetime
MATT
Hayley, we should go
HAYLEY
You guysnead aride?
~ TARA
Nah *we®e good
ADAM
Catch you kter, Matt
~ PETE
Hey, cnon | was *kidding.
HAYLEY
Bye guys
TARA
Adam, can you dive?
) ADAM
|®n drunk enough o diive babe
TARA

Cool



PETE
Listen. You knowl don®wannakiss myself, right? | mean that would be totally
faggy, OK? OK?

(Peteisdone)

PETE
Hello?

(The @andoneal hous. Hayley and Matt are
seriously sucking face.)

HAYLEY
Sweet tongue probemy mouth
Let your manhandsexplore my girlflesh,
Let your manmeat probe, pierce and penetrate this *l air

MATT
Hayley

HAYLEY
Matt, now, take me, take me, take me now, bind us forever, now.
Princess wants penetration now

MATT
Stop. Sop. g sop.

HAYLEY
Wha?

MATT

Look & me, OK, Look & me.
Hayley, tell me. Am | fat? Tell me thetruth. Am | fat?

HAYLEY
Wait. Wha? Are you srious?

~ MATT
| knowmy body®not peafect, butisit fat? Am | afat fuck? Am | abig fat
fucker? Am |, Hayley? Tell me, Tell me, Am | afucking *fat-faced fugly fucker?



_ HAYLEY _
Matt, Matt, Listen, Matt, you@e notfat, look & you, youfe notb

(Something moves in the darkness. Theweird noise
begins)

MATT
Wha was that?

~HAYLEY
Shit. | saw something. There. There@ *someone

B MATT
Who@ there? We see you. Hello?

(A figure gandsin the dark. It does notlook
human.)

_ _ HAYLEY
Let@@ go Matt, Matt, *let@ go, MATT

MATT
Show yourself. We can see you. SHOW YOURSELF.

(Theweird noise stops and theroomis plunged into
darkness.)

. MATT
OHMY GOD WEQRE GONNA DIE.
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