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DOOR TO DOOR

By FLIP KOBLER and CINDY MARCUS

CAST OF CHARACTERS
# of lines

Mr. Right
DEB .............................having difficulty finding Mr. Right 26
GREG ...........................sweet, simple with a heart of gold 8
TOM .............................owner of a solar power company 4
HARRY..........................scavenger hunter 4
ADAM ...........................missionary 1
ALVIN ...........................neighbor baking a cake 3
MEL .............................Deb’s disheveled date 5

The Life
TRISH ...........................seen at various stages in life, 6 

from girl to woman, from wife 
to mother to widow

Opportunity Knocks
MINDY ..........................at every age, misses all her shots 67
OPPORTUNITY ...............tries to offer Mindy a better 49 

life
LUCK ............................bad influence 30
PIZZA GUY ....................delivers pizza 1

I’m Late
LYLE .............................the controlling one in the 66 

relationship
AMY .............................wants to leave 62
GIRL .............................new neighbor 4

There’s a Monster in My Closet
KELSY ..........................eight-year-old girl 54
MOM ............................Kelsy’s mom 1
DAD .............................Kelsy’s dad 1
MONSTER .....................Kelsy’s monster 54

The Closet
SON .............................high school student with 81 

something important to tell his 
father

PRODUCTION NOTES

PROPERTIES ONSTAGE
There’s a Monster in My Closet:  Bed, helium balloon
See Ya?:  Bed
Decisions, Decisions:  Table, two chairs

PROPERTIES BROUGHT ON
Mister Right:

Phone (DEB)
Wagon or bag with cookie boxes (GREG)
Business card (TOM)

The Life:
Phone, baby bundle, urn (TRISH)

Opportunity Knocks:
Phone, sealed envelope, papers (OPPORTUNITY)
Bills (MINDY)
Ice cream container, spoon (LUCK)
Pizza box (PIZZA GUY)

There’s a Monster in My Closet:
Notebook, pencil (MONSTER)

See Ya?:
Phone, wallet (SON)

Decisions, Decisions:
Clipboard, pen (BRAIN)
Dinner tray (ID)

SOUND
Scary music, crying baby.

COSTUME NOTES
LUCK changes into a bathrobe.

TRISH wears different costumes to reflect her changes in age. She 
needs a wedding dress for the moment when she practices her vows.

KENT needs a superhero uniform with a cape.

NOTE FOR DIRECTOR
One or more scenes may be cut if needed for a shorter running time or 
to better fit your production requirements.
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DAD .............................cares deeply for his son 81

See Ya?
MOM ............................not ready to say goodbye 26
SON .............................college freshman 24

Super Love
GARY ............................Lois’s side-man 16
LOIS .............................Kent’s girlfriend 35
KENT ............................superhero 20

Decisions, Decisions
JEFF .............................man with decisions to make 20
BRAIN ..........................represents Jeff’s brain 37
ID ................................represents Jeff’s wants, needs, 48 

and impulses
TAMI .............................Jeff’s date 23

SETTING
Our set is simply two doors upstage facing the audience. They’re 
placed side by side and open DOWNSTAGE. The rest of the set pieces 
can be brought on or off as needed for each scene.

ID:  What are you talking about, Brian?
BRAIN:  It’s Brain! Don’t you get it? You never know what’s what. You 

never know what’s on the other side of the door. Cream in your 
coffee or have a second child. You never know what’s on the other 
side. Every single day you make a bazillion choices.

ID:  Thirty-five thousand.
BRAIN:  But every single one always boils down to the same choice. 

This choice. Live or die.
ID:  But what if I choose wrong?
BRAIN:  Welcome to the human race.
ID:  (Beat. Ponders the moment.) I think I will choose… This one! (Goes 

through the door. BLACKOUT.)
END OF PLAY
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DOOR TO DOOR

MR. RIGHT
LIGHTS UP:  DEB is at home, talking on the phone. Of course, we 
only hear one side of the conversation, with appropriate pauses 
as indicated.
DEB:  Yes, Mom, I have another date tonight… Online… One of the 

dating sites… I don’t know, I’m enrolled in a lot of dating sites… 
Because it’s hard to meet the right guy… Well, I have to kiss a 
lot of frogs to meet him… I didn’t say Daddy was a frog. You’re 
missing the point…The point is it’s hard to meet the right guy… I 
am not picky. But I do have standards. It’s just hard to meet him… 
I shouldn’t have standards?… It’s not a litmus test. I just want a 
sweet guy. That too much to ask? Just a simple, sweet guy with 
a heart of gold. (There’s a KNOCK at one of the doors.) Hold on, 
somebody’s at the door. (Opens it and GREG is there with a wagon 
or bag full of cookie boxes.)

GREG:  Hi. Sorry to bother you.
DEB:  I’m on the phone.
GREG:  I won’t take any time. Just wondering if you’d like to buy some 

Girl Scout cookies.
DEB:  What?
GREG:  Girl Scout cookies. I got the mints, the coconuttieness, the 

something-doodles.
DEB:  (Into the phone.) I don’t know. Just some guy. (To GREG.) Talking 

to my mom.
GREG:  Hey, that’s nice. I have lunch with my mom twice a week. 

We usually—
DEB:  Why are you selling Girl Scout cookies?
GREG:  Oh. My niece, she’s selling ’em. But she twisted her ankle at 

the jamboree, so here I am.
DEB:  You’re selling cookies for your niece?
GREG:  She’s a great kid. You’d like her.
DEB:  I don’t want any.
GREG:  Really? Not even one box? ’Cause if we make our quota, her 

entire troop gets a field trip to the state capitol. She’s really got 
her heart set on it.

DEB:  Sorry.
GREG:  You’re sure? Well, I hope you have a nice day and—
DEB:  (Closes the door on him and goes back to the phone conversation.) 

I don’t know, some loser… No, I don’t think it’s too much to ask. 

ID:  Pizza. (Runs through that door and back ON.)
TAMI:  Paper or plastic?
ID:  Paper. (Runs through that door, then back ON.)
TAMI:  Cat or dog?
ID:  Dog! (Through the door and back ON.)
JEFF:  And pretty soon you’ve had enough. You don’t wanna do this 

anymore.
TAMI:  So what do you think?
JEFF:  I don’t care. Whatever you want.
TAMI:  Come on, Jeff, don’t leave everything to me.
JEFF:  So you spend your day making decisions that don’t really 

matter. (Runs as fast as possible, through doors, back ON, through 
another door, and so on, flying through doors with every choice. 
Fast, fast, fast.)

ID:  Music. Springsteen. Born to Run. Not the song. The album. 
“Jungleland.” Too loud.

JEFF:  But the decisions don’t stop. And pretty soon, they’re not so 
little anymore.

TAMI:  Buy a house or rent an apartment?
ID:  I don’t know.
BRAIN:  Choose!
ID:  House.
TAMI:  I want to have a baby.
ID:  (Runs across the stage, back and forth, up and down in absolute 

panic.) Ahhh!
BRAIN:  Choose!
ID:  Baby!
JEFF:  And before you know it, that’s your entire life.
BRAIN:  Paint or wallpaper?
ID:  Paint.
BRAIN:  Huggies or Pampers?
ID:  Pampers.
BRAIN:  Public school or private?
ID:  Private.
BRAIN:  Need a new car.
ID:  Mercedes! (Tries to open the door, but it’s locked.)
BRAIN:  Can’t afford it. Ask for a raise?
ID:  Yes. (Through the door.)
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I want a guy that’s successful, you know. Somebody with a good 
future. (There’s a KNOCK at the door.) Hold on, this might be my 
date. (Opens the door and TOM is there.)

TOM:  Hi. Have you ever considered solar power? Solar can save 
you money, time, and is great for the environment. (Hands over a 
business card.)

DEB:  Icarus Solar? Never heard of it.
TOM:  No, it’s my own company.
DEB:  You own your own company?
TOM:  I developed a new kind of solar panel when I was at MIT. I 

patented it, then got my MBA so I’d know what I was doing with 
my own start-up company. Renewable energy is a billion-dollar 
industry, you know.

DEB:  (Points to phone in her hand.) Can’t talk.
TOM:  Well, keep my card. If you change your mind—
DEB:  (Closes the door. Tears up the card as she continues her phone 

conversation.) I don’t know. Some guy… I am not hard to please. 
I’m just holding out for Mr. Right… I don’t know. Somebody fun. 
Somebody adventurous. Somebody who knows how to carpe a 
diem. (Another KNOCK at the door. Opens the door and HARRY 
is there.)

HARRY:  Hi.
DEB:  Can’t talk. On the phone.
HARRY:  Right. Two seconds. Do you have a hard-boiled egg or a D 

cell battery?
DEB:  What?
HARRY:  I’m on a scavenger hunt.
DEB:  A scavenger hunt?
HARRY:  Yeah, it’s kinda last minute. We were gonna go skydiving, 

but the weather’s kinda weird. And the guy teaching the rodeo 
clowning class got gored, so we just decided to do a scavenger 
hunt. Silly, but fun.

DEB:  I don’t have either of those things, sorry. (Closes the door and 
goes back to the phone conversation.) I’d settle for a guy with faith. 
You know, somebody who believes in a higher power and isn’t 
afraid to show it. (Another KNOCK at the door. Opens the door and 
ADAM is there.)

ADAM:  I wonder if I can talk to you about Jesus Christ, our Lord 
and savior?

DEB:  (Closes the door and goes back to the phone conversation.) 
Maybe somebody to take care of me… I’d like to be pampered 

ID:  Which door?
BRAIN:  That one.
ID:  (Runs to that door, but stops.) Wait. I thought maybe Ashlee might 

wanna go. Maybe I should wait. Or say I’ll think about it. Or reject 
her. Or stall.

JEFF:  (To AUDIENCE.) See, the thing about decisions is, even if you 
don’t make them, that’s a choice.

TAMI:  You hesitated.
JEFF:  I did.
TAMI:  Yeah, you hesitated. I’m gonna assume that means no.
JEFF:  I didn’t say no.
TAMI:  You didn’t say yes.
ID:  Should I say yes? Should I say no?
TAMI:  Thanks for the fry. (Stands to leave.)
BRAIN:  She’s leaving. You want to ask her to stay? (Points to the 

doors.) Yes? No?
ID:  Yes. No. Yes. No. No. Yes. Ach! I don’t know what to do? (BRAIN 

pushes him through the yes door.)
JEFF:  Tami! Stay! I would love to go to prom with you.
TAMI:  Really?
ID:  (Runs around door.) Yes.
JEFF:  Yes. Definitely yes. (TAMI hugs him. JEFF talks to AUDIENCE 

over her shoulder.) See? One split-second decision can change 
everything. (TAMI and JEFF stand side by side.)

BRAIN:  So. Do you take this woman to be your lawfully wedded wife?
ID:  I do. (Almost walks through a door.)
BRAIN:  Whoa! Wrong door.
ID:  Wow. That could’ve ended badly. (Goes through the correct door 

and instantly RE-ENTERS.)
BRAIN:  Hey, Jeff.
ID:  Hey, Brian.
BRAIN:  It’s Brain. How was the honeymoon?
ID:  Awesome.
BRAIN:  Great. Well, I’m going to take a break. Unless you need me.
ID:  Nah. I’m married now. I won’t need you for a while.
BRAIN:  Cool.
JEFF:  (Talks to AUDIENCE.) But a break doesn’t last long, ’cause 

35,000 a day, man. But as life goes on, that number goes up.
TAMI:  So dinner. Pizza or burgers?
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once in a while. (Another KNOCK at the door. DEB opens the door 
and ALVIN is there.)

ALVIN:  Hi. I’m your neighbor from next door. You don’t have a cup of 
sugar I could borrow?

DEB:  Do people still do this?
ALVIN:  I know, weird huh? But I’m making a cake and just realized 

I’m out.
DEB:  What’s the cake mix say?
ALVIN:  Cake mix? That’s for amateurs. No, you make everything from 

scratch. I get my fruit and veggies fresh every morning. Have you 
ever been to the farmer’s market downtown?

DEB:  No, sorry. I’m out of sugar. (Closes the door and goes back 
to the phone conversation.) Well, I’m sorry you feel that way, 
Mom. But this is the only way I know to meet men. (Another 
KNOCK at the door. Opens the door and MEL is there. MEL is 
disheveled, his ill-fitting clothes are untucked and wrinkled. He 
is every parent’s nightmare.)

MEL:  Hey. So, you Amy or what?
DEB:  Yeah. Are you Mel?
MEL:  Yeah.
DEB:  You look different than your picture.
MEL:  Oh, yeah. I learned my lesson. Put up a real pic and nobody will 

go out with ya.
DEB:  (Into the phone.) Mom, I gotta go. My date’s here. (Hanging up, 

then sweetly to MEL.) Hi. It’s nice to meet you.
MEL:  I know. Listen, can you drive? My car just ran outta gas.
DEB:  Um. Sure.
MEL:  Sweet. You got money? ’Cause this lobster place ain’t cheap.
DEB:  I do. Don’t you just love online dating? (EXITS through door, 

closing it behind them. BLACKOUT.)

THE LIFE
Five

LIGHTS UP:  A door opens and TRISH comes IN. She’s about five years 
old and in the middle of a tantrum. She slams the door.
TRISH:  Jordan! Jordan, Jordan, JORDAN! Eeewwwwww! (Flings open 

the door and screams out.) It wasn’t my fault! Jordan did it! He’s 
the one that needs a time out, not me! (Slams the door.) Stupid 
Jordan, always getting me in trouble. I just want to pinch his little 
head. (Opens the door and screams out again.) You can’t keep 
me locked in my bedroom! That’s child endangerment, and they’ll 

BRAIN:  Well, let’s see. (Checks his clipboard. Then points to the doors.) 
I have a booth in the corner or a table by the window.

ID:  Um… Let’s go with the window. (Walks through that door.)
JEFF:  (Sits at a table.) See? Most of them are easy. (ID RE-ENTERS 

around the door.)
BRAIN:  (Checks his clipboard.) So. Ketchup or mustard? (Indicates the 

doors for each.)
ID:  Um… Ah… Um… Ah…
BRAIN:  Okay, that’s one every two seconds. We’re kind of backing 

up here.
ID:  I’m thinkin’… I’m thinkin’… Ah.
BRAIN:  (Shoves him through a door.) Mustard it is.
JEFF:  I don’t even like mustard. But whatever. Who cares, really?
TAMI:  (ENTERS from the wings and approaches the table.) Hi, Jeff.
ID:  (ENTERS around the door, freaking out.) It’s Tami. It’s Tami! Oh, my 

gosh, Tami’s here. She’s here! What do I do? What do I do? Don’t 
panic. I just gotta do something. Not the wrong thing. I don’t want 
to do the wrong thing. (Grabs BRAIN’S lapels and gets in his face.) 
What do I do?!

BRAIN:  Well, you could ignore her. (Points to one door.) Or ask her 
to sit.

ID:  What do you think? Ignore her. No, that’s dumb. Sit. Let’s do sit. 
(Runs through that door.)

JEFF:  Hi. You want to sit?
TAMI:  Thanks. (Sits with JEFF.)
ID:  (Runs back ON.) How’d we do?
BRAIN:  Let’s find out.
TAMI:  Thanks. Can I have a French fry? (ID looks to BRAIN.)
BRAIN:  (Points to the appropriate doors.) Yes. No.
ID:  Yes! (Runs through that door.)
TAMI:  Thanks. I love the fries here. I think it’s the oil. My mom says it’s 

the salt, but I’m not sure… (Continues the conversation in mime.)
JEFF:  (Turns toward AUDIENCE.) See, that’s the cool thing about 

decisions. You never know where they’re going to lead.
TAMI:  So, do you have a date for prom?
JEFF:  Uh, no.
TAMI:  Want to go with me?
ID:  (RE-ENTERS around the door.) Yes! Oh, baby, yes. Which door is 

yes, Brian?
BRAIN:  It’s Brain.

For preview only.



4 29

1

5

10

15

20

25

30

35

1

5

10

15

20

25

30

35

come and take me and put me in a foster home, and you won’t 
ever find me ’cause lots of people are called Foster so you’ll never 
see me again! (Slams the door, really loudly this time. Opens the 
door and yells.) I didn’t mean to slam the door. (Slams it again, 
even harder.) I wish Jordan was a Foster so I’d never have to see 
him again. (Drops to her knees.) I hate you, Jordan! And I will for as 
long as I live. Cross my heart and hope to die, you are my enemy 
forever! (Flings the door open and yells.) It’s been five minutes! 
(Marches OUT through the door, closing it behind her. BLACKOUT.)

OPPORTUNITY KNOCKS
LIGHTS UP:  MINDY is ten years old and in her room. There is a KNOCK 
at the door. MINDY opens the door. OPPORTUNITY is there.
OPPORTUNITY:  Mindy. Hi.
MINDY:  Uh, hi.
OPPORTUNITY:  It’s me. Opportunity.
MINDY:  Opportunity?
OPPORTUNITY:  Yeah, ’member, I was here last week when Dad forgot 

to make dinner, and he said you could pick wherever you wanted 
to go

MINDY:  Oh, yeah.
OPPORTUNITY:  Where’d you go?
MINDY:  I dunno. I couldn’t decide, so he just made pancakes.
OPPORTUNITY:  Pancakes are cool. So listen, a bunch of kids are 

going to the pool, wanna come?
MINDY:  I dunno. I’m in the middle of a game.
OPPORTUNITY:  Yeah, but we’re gonna play Marco Polo.
MINDY:  Marco Polo?
OPPORTUNITY:  Yeah, it’s a great pool game. I say Marco, and you 

say Polo!
MINDY:  Nah, I don’t think so.
OPPORTUNITY:  You sure? It’ll be fun.
MINDY:  No thanks.
OPPORTUNITY:  Okay, see ya. (MINDY shuts the door. Beat. MINDY 

changes a costume item to indicate a passage of time. Another 
KNOCK. MINDY, now sixteen years old, opens the door.) Mindy!

MINDY:  Hey, Opportunity.
OPPORTUNITY:  Wazzup, my peep?
MINDY:  Not much.
OPPORTUNITY:  Haven’t seen you since Tuesday. Free Frappuccino 

day. How was it?

LOIS:  (Giggles.) Oh, Gary, that’s absolutely criminal. (GARY wiggles his 
eyebrows. LIGHTS OUT.)

THE LIFE
Sixty-four

LIGHTS UP:  The door opens. TRISH ENTERS, carrying an urn. She is 
in her mid-60s.
TRISH:  Oh, Jordan. I miss you, babe. JoJo says I should spread your 

ashes over the Himalayas. He says he’ll take me, but I don’t want 
to go without you. It was gonna be our thing. Stupid cancer. (Starts 
to cry.) God, I hate this. I don’t want to spend the rest of my life 
without you. Who’s gonna make me fruit salad? And tell me it’s 
gonna be okay and make me laugh? I can’t do this, J. I can’t. I’m 
not the strong one. And now I have to be. (Gets hold of herself.) 
So, ah, I guess, I should go back in there. JoJo says it’s cool. 
Being a widow gives you certain perks. (Starts to cry again.) I don’t 
want perks! I hate perks! I want you here. With me. Growing old 
together. Holding my hand. But, once again, you’re exploring exotic 
places ahead of me. (Smiles. Looks at the urn as she realizes what 
she’s just said.) Oh, my love. You are, aren’t you? Oh, babe. I hope 
it’s amazing for you. Hey, Jordan? See ya. (Leaves the urn and 
slowly closes the door behind her. LIGHTS FADE to BLACK.)

DECISIONS, DECISIONS
SPOT UP:  JEFF ENTERS on the APRON. He talks directly to AUDIENCE.
JEFF:  Want to know something freaky? Yes? No? Up to you. I could 

tell you or not. See, that’s the thing. It’s a decision. A choice. And 
the average person makes over 35,000 decisions a day. A day, 
man. That’s over a billion decisions over a lifetime. A billion! That’s 
almost fifteen hundred an hour. That’s twenty-four decisions a 
minute. That’s nearly one every two seconds. Every two seconds, 
man! That’s a lot of stuff going on inside my head. You have no 
idea what it’s like in there. (LIGHTS UP ONSTAGE. BRAIN stands in 
front of the open doors with a clipboard. ID ENTERS through one of 
the doors, carrying a dinner tray.)

BRAIN:  (To ID.) Hey, Jeff.
ID:  Hey, Brian.
BRAIN:  It’s Brain, actually. (Checks his clipboard.) Okay, so we we’re 

here at lunch. I see you got the pastrami. Oooh, opted for the 
jalapenos.

ID:  Yeah.
BRAIN:  Bold choice. So we’re caught up. What’s next?
ID:  I’m just trying to decide where to sit.
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MINDY:  Oh. I didn’t go.
OPPORTUNITY:  What?! You love fraps.
MINDY:  Yeah, I got busy. I went the next day. No go.
OPPORTUNITY:  Oh, girl, it was a one-day thing.
MINDY:  Yeah.
OPPORTUNITY:  Don’t sweat it. (Holds up a phone.) I got a text here 

from Josh.
MINDY:  Really? Josh Anderson from history class?
OPPORTUNITY:  No, Josh Martinez, the U-boat captain from Ecuador. 

Yes, from history class. The text reads, “Hey, Mind. Um, can’t work 
up the nerve to ask you in person. Hoping you want to go to Winter 
Formal with me.” Ahhhhhh!

MINDY:  Wow.
OPPORTUNITY:  Wow? Girl, wow? Josh. History. All you have to do 

is text yes. Boom! Who’s got your back? Let’s just text that right 
now. Y—

MINDY:  (Grabs the phone.) Yeah. I’m not sure. I keep hoping that 
David will ask me. Will David ask me?

OPPORTUNITY:  I don’t know. I am Opportunity, girl, not psychic. 
That’s Fortune, and she barely talks to me. So yes? Huh? Yes? 
Let’s do this.

MINDY:  Hold on. I think I’m gonna wait. Just to see if David asks me.
OPPORTUNITY:  David? Like David from home ec?
MINDY:  Yeah.
OPPORTUNITY:  I’m pretty sure David’s not gonna ask you.
MINDY:  He might, though. He said that I make really good croissants. 

And I really like him, so I think I’m gonna wait.
OPPORTUNITY:  Ah, are you sure? Odds are against it.
MINDY:  Luck thinks I have a good shot.
OPPORTUNITY:  Oh, Luck. Tell me you are not listening to that girl.
MINDY:  I like what she says.
OPPORTUNITY:  She’s only telling you what you want to hear. She 

doesn’t do anything. Really? David?
MINDY:  Yeah. I mean David.
OPPORTUNITY:  All right, girl, let me know how that works out. (Grabs 

the phone and EXITS.)
MINDY:  (Shuts the door. Beat. Again, MINDY does a slight costume 

modification before another KNOCK. MINDY, now eighteen years old, 
opens it.) Opportunity.

LOIS:  I’m tired of take out. I want to go out. Like we use to.
KENT:  Aw, honey. Really? Tonight? Honey. I’m tired.
LOIS:  Please?
KENT:  (Shrugs, unhappy, but willing.) Fine. (Heads to the closet again.) 

Just let me change.
LOIS:  No!
KENT:  But I can’t wear this.
LOIS:  Let me pick out something for you to wear.
KENT:  (Steps away from the closet.) Lois. What’s going on?
LOIS:  Going on? Ha. Ha. Nothing. Nothing’s going on.
KENT:  Why won’t you let me near the closet? (Puts his fists on his hips, 

and glares at the closet.)
LOIS:  X-ray vision?! You are not using that in this house!
KENT:  But you’re hiding something in there.
LOIS:  No. I’m not.
KENT:  Lois— (Goes to open the door.)
LOIS:  (Stops him.) Okay! It’s your birthday present. I hid your birthday 

present in there.
KENT:  My birthday? Really? Oh, what did you get me? Is it that new 

barbecue apron from Hammacher Schlemmer?
LOIS:  (Guides him away from the closet.) Yeah. That’s it.
KENT:  (Tries to get into the closet.) Oh, let me see it. Please? Please, 

please, please?
LOIS:  (Stands in front of the closet, blocking it.) No. You have to wait.
KENT:  (Pouts.) Aw, man. (Cocks his ear, hearing something far away. He 

turns toward the other door.)
LOIS:  Where are you going?
KENT:  Work.
LOIS:  Well, what time will you be home?
KENT:  Lois, we’ve been over this. Super villains don’t punch a 

time clock.
LOIS:  Fine. Go.
KENT:  (Before he goes.) Love you. (EXITS. LOIS makes sure he’s gone, 

then opens the closet door.)
GARY:  Boy, that was close.
LOIS:  You got no idea.
GARY:  (Takes her in his arms.) Now, where were we? (Whispers in 

her ear.)

For preview only.
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OPPORTUNITY:  Mindy! Mindster! The big Minnie-moe-moe! How’s my 
major Minnie?

MINDY:  I’m okay, I guess.
OPPORTUNITY:  Guess who’s got good news? Go on, guess. Forget 

guessing, I’ll just tell ya. It’s me. (Holds up an envelope.) I have 
a letter here from your first choice college. Guess who just got 
accepted? Go on, guess. Forget guessing, it’s you!

MINDY:  Are you kidding? Really?!
OPPORTUNITY:  Would I lie? Ahhh! (Notices that MINDY is not screaming 

with joy.) Where’s your ahhh? You’re not ahhh-ing.
MINDY:  No, this is awesome. This is amazing.
OPPORTUNITY:  I know. Pulled a few strings.
MINDY:  You don’t uh… you don’t know where Josh is going, do you?
OPPORTUNITY:  Josh? Josh, like the guy you didn’t go to Winter Formal 

with sophomore year?
MINDY:  Yeah. That Josh. I mean, okay, I blew that one. That’s on me. 

But I think he still likes me, and I’d like to take another chance 
with him.

OPPORTUNITY:  You’re not gonna chase some guy to some college. 
That’s crazy! Seriously, this is your first choice, and you got in!

MINDY:  Is there a date I have to finalize by?
OPPORTUNITY:  You should jump on this.
MINDY:  I know. You’re right. I’m just… weighing my options.
OPPORTUNITY:  Minderella…
MINDY:  Don’t worry. I am all over this.
OPPORTUNITY:  All right, girl. Let me know how it works out. (EXITS.)
MINDY:  (Shuts the door. Beat and costume switch while LUCK ENTERS 

from the wings. Another KNOCK. MINDY, now twenty-five years old, 
opens the door.) Opportunity.

OPPORTUNITY:  Mindy, Mindy, Mindy, Mindy! How’s my Mindestrone?
MINDY:  Hey. Where’ve you been?
OPPORTUNITY:  What?
MINDY:  Haven’t seen you in a while.
OPPORTUNITY:  I know, I know. Been super busy. Beehive busy. 

Beaver busy.
LUCK:  Hi, O.
OPPORTUNITY:  (Surprised.) Hey, Luck. What are you doing here?
LUCK:  Just hanging with my bestie, Mindy.
OPPORTUNITY:  Mindy, you’re living with Luck?

LOIS:  Not exactly.
GARY:  Pfft! What is he a superhero? (Beat.) Seriously? Your boyfriend 

is a superhero? An actual superhero?
LOIS:  Uh-huh. And it would be really good if you would just get in the 

closet. (Opens the closet door.)
GARY:  (Goes through the door and looks in.) Whoa! That’s a lot

of capes.
LOIS:  You’ve got no idea.
GARY:  But I thought, you know, he only had the one.
LOIS:  Right and changes in phone booths?
GARY:  Well, yeah.
LOIS:  Oh, sure. At first he did. And then cell phones became a thing,

and it was like, “Where is he gonna hide them?”
GARY:  So he has a closet full of them?
LOIS:  These are just the everyday capes.
GARY:  Wow. I had no idea.
LOIS:  I know. It’s exhausting. Do you know how hard it is to get 

kryptonite out of Kevlar?
GARY:  I’m so sorry.
LOIS:  (Puts her head on his shoulder.) So I thought one little fling with 

a nice guy. A normal guy. Just one. You know. Something for me. 
So that I feel special.

GARY:  Oh, Lois. I get it.
LOIS:  I know, Gary. Now, please, get in the closet. (Does so.)
KENT:  (ENTERS from the other door. Wears a cape, the whole get-

up.) Lois?
LOIS:  Hey, Kent. You’re home early.
KENT:  Turns out it was a false alarm. (Goes to the closet.)
LOIS:  (Panics.) What are you doing?!
KENT:  Taking off the uniform.
LOIS:  Why?
KENT:  I’m beat, babe. I just want to kick back, watch the Mets… 

(Goes to the closet again.)
LOIS:  (Stops him.) Aw, what do you say we go out?
KENT:  Tonight?
LOIS:  When was the last time we went out?
KENT:  Lois, we’ve been over this.
LOIS:  I know. Your secret identity. But I want to go out, Kent.
KENT:  What if we order in?

End of script sample.
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DOOR TO DOOR

By FLIP KOBLER and CINDY MARCUS

CAST OF CHARACTERS
# of lines

Mr. Right
DEB .............................having difficulty finding Mr. Right 26
GREG ...........................sweet, simple with a heart of gold 8
TOM .............................owner of a solar power company 4
HARRY..........................scavenger hunter 4
ADAM ...........................missionary 1
ALVIN ...........................neighbor baking a cake 3
MEL .............................Deb’s disheveled date 5

The Life
TRISH ...........................seen at various stages in life, 6

from girl to woman, from wife
to mother to widow

Opportunity Knocks
MINDY ..........................at every age, misses all her shots 67
OPPORTUNITY ...............tries to offer Mindy a better 49

life
LUCK ............................bad influence 30
PIZZA GUY ....................delivers pizza 1

I’m Late
LYLE .............................the controlling one in the 66

relationship
AMY .............................wants to leave 62
GIRL .............................new neighbor 4

There’s a Monster in My Closet
KELSY ..........................eight-year-old girl 54
MOM ............................Kelsy’s mom 1
DAD .............................Kelsy’s dad 1
MONSTER .....................Kelsy’s monster 54

The Closet
SON .............................high school student with 81

something important to tell his
father

PRODUCTION NOTES

PROPERTIES ONSTAGE
There’s a Monster in My Closet:  Bed, helium balloon
See Ya?:  Bed
Decisions, Decisions:  Table, two chairs

PROPERTIES BROUGHT ON
Mister Right:

Phone (DEB)
Wagon or bag with cookie boxes (GREG)
Business card (TOM)

The Life:
Phone, baby bundle, urn (TRISH)

Opportunity Knocks:
Phone, sealed envelope, papers (OPPORTUNITY)
Bills (MINDY)
Ice cream container, spoon (LUCK)
Pizza box (PIZZA GUY)

There’s a Monster in My Closet:
Notebook, pencil (MONSTER)

See Ya?:
Phone, wallet (SON)

Decisions, Decisions:
Clipboard, pen (BRAIN)
Dinner tray (ID)

SOUND
Scary music, crying baby.

COSTUME NOTES
LUCK changes into a bathrobe.

TRISH wears different costumes to reflect her changes in age. She 
needs a wedding dress for the moment when she practices her vows.

KENT needs a superhero uniform with a cape.

NOTE FOR DIRECTOR
One or more scenes may be cut if needed for a shorter running time or 
to better fit your production requirements.
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