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A FRINGE THEATRE AFTER DEBUT OF MY LATEST PLAY. 
THE BAR AREA. I AM STOOD AT BAR WAITING TO GREET 
DIRECTOR AND CAST. A WOMAN IS LOITERING NEARBY 
IN SHADES AND LARGE HAT AND LONG COAT. 

 

FAN It’s you, isn’t it? 

ME I’m sorry? 

FAN You. It is you, isn’t it? 

ME Well… yes, it’s definitely me. 

FAN I knew it was you! 

ME Well… now we’ve cleared that one up… who are you 
exactly… if you don’t mind my asking? 

FAN Me? Oh, no, no, no, I’m nobody.  

ME Well… come now… you must be somebody? 

FAN I’m your biggest fan! 

ME My biggest fan? Is that right? So… how do you know that? Is 
there some sad loser who actually makes it their job to go 
round measuring these things? 

FAN I’ve followed your career for years. I’m the only one who has 
been at every single one of your premieres. 

ME Really? How do you know?  

FAN I just know. 

ME  Well, I er… hate to break it you… but there is at least one 
other person I know of who has attended every single one of 
my premieres. 

FAN No way. There can’t be! Impossible. Who is it? 

ME Me. 

FAN Oh, you don’t count. 

ME Oh, thanks. 
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FAN You’re the author! No disrespect… but you are the creator. I’m 
just a member of your audience. Your most important 
member. 

ME Well… that is nice. So tell me… did you enjoy the show? 

FAN Did I enjoy it? How can you even ask me that? You must know 
what your work does to me? I wait for each new show you 
write like a mother waits for a child… knowing it will be the one 
thing that can complete me and make my happiness real. 

ME Ah… no pressure then? 

FAN It’s like I’m carrying your baby to full pregnancy and you’re 
there supporting me all the way… 

ME Goodness. What a metaphor! 

FAN I want to feel the pain of giving birth to your vision… of 
something remarkable fighting to be pushed out of my uterus. 

ME Blimey. 

FAN I don’t ever want to stop supporting you. 

ME Ah, if only all audiences were as dedicated as you! 

FAN But they should be. Why aren’t they? Why aren’t they here 
filling the theatres full to capacity? Why are you always so 
overlooked? It makes me sick, sick, sick, when I think how 
hard you work to create such incredible work. And no one ever 
bothers to come and support you/ 

ME Oh, steady on there. I have quite a decent following actually… 

FAN I could kill those cretinous critics who will never understand 
you the way I understand you. 

ME They do tend to be a breed on their own, true enough. 

FAN Do I have to wait until you’re dead before the world finally 
appreciates your talent? 

ME Well, let’s hope not. I could do with a bit of hard cash whilst 
I’m still around to spend it. 

FAN Would you let me touch you?  

ME I’m sorry? 

FAN Would you mind if I touched you? 

ME Er… touch me where, exactly? 
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FAN Your arm? 

ME My arm is fine. Perhaps you’d like to shake my hand? 

FAN No. It’s too formal. I want to touch the arm of the playwright 
who writes my favourite characters… (she touches his arm) 

ME Right. 

FAN Ah, yes. Just as I thought. Warm. 

ME So you’ve really seen every show I’ve done? 

FAN Absolutely. 

ME You saw me in Edinburgh? 

FAN Yes, I came twice. I loved it so much. 

ME And America? 

FAN Yes, I came out to see your show at the Fringe. It was so 
original and funny. I loved how you brought such amazing 
women to life. 

ME And what about the try out at The Old Vic? 

FAN Of course, I was there. 

ME And the epic play at The National? 

FAN You haven’t done a play at the National! 

ME Ah, just testing you! Not yet! 

FAN But when they finally recognise your talent I shall be there of 
course cheering from the stalls! 

ME Well… it’s been a great pleasure to meet you finally. 

FAN Oh, I have been dreaming of this moment for years but didn’t 
want to spoil the magic of it with the reality. 

ME So… what is your name? 

FAN Oh, my name is unimportant.  

ME Oh, come now. I’d like to know the name of my greatest fan… 

FAN Very well… it’s Jennifer. 

ME Delighted to meet you Jennifer. 
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FAN This is my dream come true. 

ME Oh, you’re very kind Jennifer. 

FAN I know I’ve taken up so much of your valuable time already... 

ME That’s alright… I’m just waiting to meet someone. 

FAN But before I go… I wonder if I might ask a teeny favour? 

ME Certainly… 

FAN Could I perhaps trouble you for your autograph? 

ME What, all these years and all these shows following me around 
and you’ve never asked me? 

FAN No. I was too shy. 

ME Well of course… I’d be delighted to give you my autograph.  

FAN Oh, thank you so much.  

ME Do you have a book? 

FAN No, you can write it on this.  

(She hands him a piece of paper with typed writing on with a box to sign at bottom) 

ME What’s this? 

FAN It’s a prenuptial contract. 

ME A what? 

FAN It doesn’t matter. Just sign here please! 

ME  Wait a minute. What is this? A contract for what? 

FAN For our marriage. 

ME Marriage? 

FAN I’ve been saving myself for you and I am your world’s biggest 
fan.  

ME But I don’t even know you! 

FAN You do now. You can get to know me better when we share 
our lives together. 

ME Look, I’m sorry. I don’t know you or anything about you. I’ve 
never seen you before today. You rock up claiming to be my 
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greatest fan but you’re coming across as a bit of as stalker 
and I’m going to have to ask you to leave now as I’m going to 
meet my director and actors. 

FAN You can’t just use me then throw me out of your life like this. 

ME Used you? How have I used you? 

FAN You’ve made me come to every one of your stupid shows! 

ME What? You said you were my greatest fan! 

FAN Well…I had to make something up to get close to you. 

ME Why did you need to get close to me? 

FAN For my interview. 

ME What interview? I never agreed to any interview. 

FAN Exactly.  

ME What the hell is going on here? 

FAN I’m a journalist and theatre reviewer and after that piece of shit 
I had to get something to pad out the review with. So I’m going 
to call it Getting the Autograph of a Fringe Theatre Wanabee 
so I’ve at least some positive spin I can put on it… before I 
piss all over your show as usual. 

 I really don’t know why you keep trying to churn them out. 

 Anyone sensible would have thrown in the towel years ago! 

 The National! Don’t make me laugh! 

 You were washed up when you started… what makes you 
think you’re ever going to break it? 

ME Oh, you know, self-belief and delusion and the ridiculous 
notion that every dog has its day.  

Even you.  

Good night. 

 (Exits) 

          

    BLACKOUT 


