
Charlie the Giraffe sits up in bed next to Elias. 
Mom opens the bedroom door, enters the room 

MOM 
Elias, why do I still hear talking?  

ELIAS 
Hey, look! Mom! 

 MOM 
Can you please go to bed? 

ELIAS 
Mom! Mom, look! 

MOM 
Oh hey, where’d you find...Giraffey? 

  ELIAS    CHARLIE 
  You mean Charlie?  It’s Charlie, but okay. Be that way, Mom. 

ELIAS 
Under my bed! 

MOM 
What? I looked under there, didn’t I? 

    ELIAS    CHARLIE 
  I thought so.   I could’ve sworn you saw me multiple times but it’s 
      all good. 

 MOM 
Weird, am I blind or something? 

CHARLIE 
She wouldn’t last a day in the jungle. 

Elias giggles hysterically. 

MOM 
What’s so funny? Something I said? 



ELIAS 
(rolling with laughter) 

What Charlie said. 

MOM 
Oh, what Charlie said? How much sugar did you eat today, bud? 

ELIAS 
Two or three. 

MOM 
Well, let’s just all go to bed now, okay? 

(Kisses Elias’ forehead, turns to leave) 
How about no more last minute late night emergencies? 

ELIAS 
Kisses for Charlie? 

    MOM     CHARLIE 
  Who? Oh, uh... do giraffes  No no, it’s quite all right. It’s really not   
  like kisses?    necessary. 

ELIAS 
He says YES! 

MOM 
Oh, did he?  

CHARLIE 
This is just embarrassing. If you don’t want to... 

Mom kisses her hand, and puts her hand on Charlie’s head.  

CHARLIE (CONT’D) 
Okay, that works. That was sweet.  

Mom starts to leave the room. 

ELIAS 
Good night, Mom! 

She waves, yawns, and exits. 



CHARLIE 
Mom doesn’t like me very much. 

ELIAS 
Yes she does! 

CHARLIE 
She doesn’t even talk to me. Or know my name! 

ELIAS 
(giggles) 

She said Giraffey. 

CHARLIE 
Yeah! Do I look like a Giraffey? 

    ELIAS    CHARLIE 
  I mean. Yeah.   Don’t answer that. 

ELIAS 
But yeah no. 

CHARLIE 
Definitely a Charlie. 

ELIAS 
You’re definitely Charlie. 

CHARLIE 
Yeah. It suits me. I like the name you gave me. Thank you for picking it. 

ELIAS 
(Shrugs) 

It was easy. 

CHARLIE 
And thank you for seeing me. 

ELIAS 
I always will. 

Elias gives Charlie a big hug. Lights out. 



SCENE 2 

Lights up. The walls are now decorated in pirate, superhero, and science fiction decor. Traces of 
the jungle adornment are still found around the room. 10-year-old Elias bursts in through his 
door. 

MOM (O.S.) 
Elias! Please don’t run! 

ELIAS 
I’m sorry I’m sorry I’m sorry! 

Mom pops in through the door, a couple years older than before, with a new haircut. 

MOM 
Don’t apologize, just don’t do it! 

She leaves. 

ELIAS 
Charlie! Charlie, buddy! Where are ya? 

Elias goes to open his closet. Charlie steps out from behind some boxes. 

CHARLIE 
Hey hey! Wh— 

ELIAS 
Charlie! Sweet! Guess what guess what? 

CHARLIE 
Uhhh... okay um uh you— it’s my birthday? No, that’s stupid, I’m not a Libra. When’s my 
birthday again? Oh! We’re going on a safari again! Am I right? Tell me I’m right. I’m right. I 
knew it. God I’m good. I’ll get our boat, matey! You get your binoculars, and we’ll be off! 

ELIAS 
I have a friend coming over! 

Elias starts to race around his room, putting his favorite toys on display, shoving clothes in his 
closet, putting books back on bookshelves, etc. 



CHARLIE 
What? 

ELIAS 
His name’s Adam, he’s super cool! 

CHARLIE 
Adam? 

ELIAS 
Yeah! He’s coming over to play! 

CHARLIE 
Oh, that’s really cool. How’d... how’d you meet him? 

ELIAS 
We sit next to each other. 

CHARLIE 
Awesome. That’s cool. Do you uh... stand next to each other too? 

ELIAS 
He’s totally the coolest guy ever! 

CHARLIE 
(Tries to laugh) 

Woah there— 

ELIAS 
No really! He’s super funny, he’s the fastest runner like ever! Like he can always beat everyone 
in tag or capture the flag, tag at recess, capture the flag at PE, but we always team up so we 
always win together, but he’s like nice when he wins, not like some of the other boys, you know, 
not everyone’s nice, but Adam I don’t know he’s just like cool, and he’s got the coolest 
lightsabers, I played with them at his house, they’re awesome cause they light up and have the 
sounds — like the JER JER and the CLSH — which are so much better than mine, cause mine 
are just plastic, and they’re fun, but they’re not like Adam’s, so I played with those at his house 
cause he said those were his favorite toys, those and his action figures, and then I said I wanted 
to show him my favorite toy too, so he’s coming over here to meet you! 

CHARLIE 
Oh! Okay. Yeah, yeah. Yay, favorite! Um...that’d be... cool. 


