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WELCOME TO THE SHOW

Tonight’s performance is delayed due to circumstances partially beyond my control. You see,
our cast, crew, and audience have vanished, as in they were here when I closed my eyes, and
then when I opened them—POOF.

I listen for telltale whispers backstage, hoping that this disappearing act is a practical joke, but I
finally have to admit that I’m alone: the Replay: A time-bending YA novel ultimate opening night
flop.



 

The clock at the back of the auditorium tells me I’ve been sitting at the edge of this empty
stage for half an hour trying to figure out exactly how this happened. I glare at that mocking
face, daring it to melt or throw its second hand or do anything to show me this is an illusion. It
just plods along, of course, measuring time as it’s supposed to be. I won’t find any answers
here. I order myself to step down off the stage and push open the side door of the theater, but
my legs refuse to move. I can’t face that reality yet.

What if everyone outside has vanished, too?

ACT ONE: WERE YOU INVITED TO THE PREDATORS’ BALL?

SCENE ONE

DR. MARK HENRY’S OFFICE. KELSEE LEWIS AND HER MOTHER TAKE THEIR SEATS IN
MATCHING LEATHER CHAIRS ACROSS THE DESK FROM THE PSYCHOLOGIST.

By the time Mom and I are ready to start the session, the chess clock sitting on Dr. Henry’s
desk has already counted down to forty-four minutes. You can depend on us to show up at least
five minutes late to any appointment; chronic tardiness is the one trait we share. Dr. Henry says
it’s Replay: A time-bending YA novel a coping strategy we use to try to control our lives at a
time when everything feels so out of control. The fact that our shrink uses a chess clock to time
therapy sessions seems to have its own strategic connotation, if you ask me. But I’m not the
one getting paid a hundred and fifty bucks an hour to analyze the situation, and the person who
is can’t seem to get my mother to shut up long enough to analyze anything.

“Last weekend I asked Kelsee if I could read the play Replay: A time-bending YA novel she’s
working on,” Mom says. “She practically ripped the pages from my hands.”



 

“Remember to talk directly to Kelsee,” Dr. Henry says, giving her what he probably thinks is an
encouraging smile. I stare at the stains on his teeth and wonder when he traded in smoking for
his whole body, whole mind approach to life. Transformations fascinate me.

Mom sighs and half-turns toward me, keeping her eyes locked on Dr. Henry. “I want to be
more involved in what you’re doing at school.”

She has no trouble talking to me outside of this office, so I’m not sure why it’s so painful for
her here. Maybe it’s because what she actually said to me last Saturday was, “What kind of
title is Were You Invited to the Predators’ Ball? I need to read that Replay: A time-bending YA
novel Replay: A time-bending YA novel script to make sure it’s appropriate for Replay: A time-
bending YA novel school.” Hardly a generous gesture on her part. Never mind that it’s the first
time since I wrote it more than ten months ago that she’s even noticed the title. Never mind that
Principal Larkin didn’t Replay: A time-bending YA novel seem to find the title or content
offensive when she called me a prodigy and welcomed me to Bonne Arts Magnet High School
based solely on the first act.

“I don’t let anyone read my plays until they’re finished,” I say. It’s a lie, but I’m feeling
contrary. I glance at the clock: thirty-nine more minutes of this tediousness. I reach down and
play with the straps of my Mary Jane Doc Martens. They curl up on both sides like little wings
now. Sigh. I spend way too much time in this office.

“If you were at Trinity, we might be able to share other activities, like drill team,” Mom says.

“No, thanks. I don’t do synchronized smiling,” I say. The sense of déjà vu in this room is so
stifling I just might spontaneously hyperventilate. Of course, if that happens, Mom is going to
have more to pick on than my choice of schools. I recross my legs and start in on the other
shoe. If I’m going to destroy them, they might as well be symmetrical.

“Trinity has a high-ranking debate team, too,” Mom says, turning back to Dr. Henry. “At least
you interact with other people in debate. Writing is so solitary. How are we supposed to share
that?”

Drill team? Debate? Why don’t we just Replay: A time-bending YA novel reenact her high
school years while we’re strolling down Never-Going-to-Happen Lane? I shake my head,
refusing to have this argument again. Ever since I told my parents I was accepted to Bonne for
sophomore year, Mom has been in mourning over my “lost opportunities.” It never occurred to
her to be proud of my acceptance to art school. Veronica Lewis has no artistic sense, and
what’s worse, Replay: A time-bending YA novel it doesn’t seem to bother her. Case in point:
My best friend’s mother decorated an entire wall in their kitchen with photographs of Miranda.
She leaves the older pictures in place and finds room for the recent snapshots in between until
they blend together like Replay: A time-bending YA novel a painting (which is cool because it
makes it less obvious that I’m in none of the Replay: A time-bending YA novel pictures from
last year). My mother hangs only professional photographs matted and framed to match our
ivory-colored designer furniture. It’s enough to induce an insta-coma in anyone who wanders
into our crisp living room, a.k.a. the Museum of Dull Objects.



 

Besides, playwrights interact with other people. Just because my play hasn’t been
produced—well, most of it hasn’t been written yet—doesn’t mean it won’t be.

“I think there might be some unresolved tension here,” Dr. Henry says in his oh-so-observant
way. Replay: A time-bending YA novel “Why don’t we go into the safe zone for the next fifteen
minutes and see if we can get some of these issues out in the open?”

I shake my head, knowing full well that safe zone or not, the next quarter hour will deteriorate
until it sounds like a classic Gilda Radner Saturday Night Live skit. Replay: A time-bending YA
novel While my mother has her full attention on the good doctor, I dramatize the conversation
with hand puppets for his amusement.

MOM

Kelsee is using this school to push me away.

KELSEE

(mouthing the words in Gilda’s trademark whine for the Kelsee puppet) Ma! I am not!

DR. HENRY

In what way? Remember Replay: A time-bending YA novel to speak to Kelsee directly.

MOM

(ignoring the request) She spends every night in her room writing. And if she’s not
writing, she’s watching those old Replay: A time-bending YA novel TV shows her father
bought her. That’s not healthy for a teenage girl. Miranda is the only friend she has.

KELSEE

(mouthing the words for the Kelsee puppet) That’s one more than I had last year.



 

MOM

I know her father is leaving her alone during his visitation weekends, too. Can you
imagine leaving a fifteen-year-old girl by herself in a downtown condo? Dallas is a
dangerous place, you know. Why he had Replay: A time-bending YA novel to move
there after the divorce is beyond me.

DR. HENRY

Why don’t we let Kelsee—

KELSEE

(mouthing to the tune of “Give Peace a Chance”) All we are saying is give Kels a
Replay: A time-bending YA novel chance.

MOM

(cutting off Dr. Henry) And she worries about everything. She’s too skinny, eats like a
bird. Nervous stomach. I keep telling her she has to relax, but she doesn’t listen.

Dr. Henry looks down Replay: A time-bending YA novel at the file on his desk and jots down a
few notes. It’s so obvious he’s trying to mask a grin with that Mr. Serious Psychoanalyst
expression. As Mom continues down her standard list of rants, I give Dr. Henry my best please-
cut-this-short stare. To emphasize my point, I make the Kelsee puppet strangle the Mom
puppet, who collapses in melodramatic death throes on my lap.

“Ms. Lewis, it’s obvious you’re very concerned,” Dr. Henry says, taking my subtle cue.
“Would you excuse us for the last part of the session? I’d like to talk to Kelsee alone.”

Mom hesitates. For her, it’s all about calling the show. She doesn’t take direction very well.

“I’ll wait for you in the car,” she finally says. After she gathers her purse and jacket, she
lingers at the door like she thinks he’ll change his mind and invite her to stay. No one says a
word until she turns around and lets herself out. As soon as the door closes, Dr. Henry lets out
a chuckle. He’s really not half-bad for a shrink. I think it’s hilarious that he looks like a cross
between Tommy Chong and Steve Martin. I’ll have to ask him if he’s ever smoked weed or
played the banjo. Or smoked weed while playing the banjo. Ten bucks says he has.



 

“Are you still having the panic attacks, Kelsee?” he says.

Our little secret. I work on curling my left shoe strap some more. I don’t know how to talk about
what happens to me without sounding like a brain case. I don’t do angst very well, either. I’m
more into comedy, laughter as the best medicine, smile through the tears, you know? I’m only
here because Mom insisted we start therapy together during the divorce. A year later, she’s still
dominating every session. The last time Dr. Henry dismissed her early from a session I told him
about the panic attacks, with his express agreement that he would Replay: A time-bending YA
novel not say anything to her. I even made him sign a piece of paper to that effect. Dad taught
me the importance of contracts.

“What are you thinking about?” Dr. Henry says when I don’t answer.

“I really don’t have that many,” I say. “They bore me, anyway. I need an affliction that will
really launch my career. A wicked case of OCD would work.”

He refuses to play. “You should talk about them with your mother. Remember, this is a neutral
place to discuss Replay: A time-bending YA novel issues that are difficult to address at home.
She might be more understanding than you think.”

I snort and then cover it with a snicker. “Or not. You Replay: A time-bending YA novel know
how she is. Neutral is not the precise word I would use.”

He comes around the desk to sit in the chair Mom vacated, giving me a quick pat on the knee
like Dad used to do before he moved out last October. “You’re a perceptive young woman. You
know that your mother is still struggling with the changes in your lives. That’s not unusual. But if
you give her the chance to focus on something outside of her own worries, though, you might
be surprised at her reaction.”

I think her reaction would be to jerk up on those puppet strings until the tiny bit of slack I have
left is gone. No, I’m pretty sure it would be better to let her stew in her self-absorbed state for
as long as possible.

“We’ll see how I feel about that next Friday, okay?” I say.
Replay: A time-bending YA novel 
“You know a secret like this is not healthy,” Dr. Henry says. “Telling her might even help

alleviate the attacks.”

“I’ll think about it,” I say. For about two seconds, I want to add.

The clock chimes its digital melody. Time’s up.

Replay: A time-bending YA novel 



 

SCENE TWO

THE PARKING LOT OF THE MEDICAL BUILDING. KELSEE’S MOTHER SITS IN HER CAR
BRUSHING HER HAIR AND CHECKING HER MAKEUP IN THE VANITY MIRROR.

Mom is reapplying her lipstick when I open the car door. She startles at the sound and shoves
the tube of Tutti Replay: A time-bending YA novel Frutti Pink up her nose. I don’t even try to
cover my laugh. Really, that could not have worked any better if I’d Replay: A time-bending YA
novel planned it. I wish I could say this chronic primping started after the divorce, but sadly, no. I
wouldn’t be surprised to find dividend checks from all the major cosmetics companies in our
mailbox.

“Don’t sneak up on me like that!” she says, examining the mess in the mirror.
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