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IMPORTANT BILLING AND CREDIT REQUIREMENTS
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this notice must appear:
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Reunited Shorts was first produced at the London Fringe 
Festival (London, Ontario) on May 31, 2019, and was directed 
by Len Cuthbert.

The cast featured Fynn Cuthbert, Haley Kriz, Naomi Simpson, 
Emma Vanderkuyl and Aaron Mayordomo.
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The Gift Exchange
The Gift Exchange was first produced by City Theatre of 
Independence (Independence, Mo.) on July 9, 2015, and was 
directed by Michelle Byers.

CHARACTERS
REINE (w): About 30.
CAL (m): About 30. A young lawyer.

SETTING: A meeting place with a table or desk and two 
chairs. Legal papers. Purse with gum, nail file and compact. 
Garbage can.

***

AT RISE: CAL is sitting at a table with legal papers. REINE 
arrives. CAL stands to greet her but does not immediately 
recognize her.

CAL. Ms. Smith.
REINE. Cal? Cal! Is that really you?
CAL. Reine? Smith? Ms. Smith. Wow. I didn’t recognize 

your name.
REINE. Of course not. My name changed. Well this is a 

pleasant surprise. After all these years. How are you?
CAL. I’m fine. Fine. Look, I’m sorry. If I had known it was 

you, I would have suggested someone else to represent you.
REINE. Is there something wrong?
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CAL. No. No. What I mean is I can get someone else if this 
is too awkward.

REINE. No, I’m not feeling awkward. Are you feeling 
awkward? Because I’m not. Why would I? We’re friends, 
aren’t we? At least we were years ago. This is great. I can 
get legal counsel and catch up on the last ten or so years.

CAL. Right. OK. Please have a seat.
REINE. Here, let me give you a hug. Well look at you. You’re 

looking sharp.
CAL. Thank you. You’re still looking great yourself.
REINE. So, you’re my legal representation? (Laughs.) That’s 

really funny.
CAL. It is?
REINE. Who would have ever thought?
CAL. I’m not sure how I ended up being your lawyer but—
REINE. Oh, it’s because I just asked your firm to assign me 

the cheapest and least experienced lawyer. I figured, hey, 
I’m innocent, there’s no point in wasting money on hiring 
someone good, right?

CAL. Oh. Well, actually, I think I’m pretty good. You see, just 
last week—

REINE. Oh, I’m sure you are. At least, you better be. But I 
guess I’ll be the judge of that. (Laughs.)

CAL. Well, I’m not sure why they said I was the least 
experienced, because there’s Frank on the third floor and 
I’d say he’s got less—

REINE. So, what’s in that big pile of papers you got there?
CAL. Right. We should get to your case.
REINE. Don’t let this stuff give you the wrong impression 

of me.

© Dramatic Publishing



  Reunited Shorts 13

CAL. Ms. Smith, I’m here to—
REINE. Oh, no, no, no, no. Call me Reine.
CAL. I’d prefer to keep this professional if that’s OK.

(She finds gum to in her purse to chew. Offers CAL some 
who declines.)

REINE. No, really. We’re friends. Remember?
CAL. OK. I guess that should be OK. As I was about to say, 

I’m here to support you and hopefully prove your innocence.
REINE. Oh, you don’t have to prove my innocence because 

the law says “innocent until proven guilty.” Right? It’s 
pretty easy when you start at innocent and just keep denying 
all guilty accusations. This is a simple, what do they call it, 
a close-and-shut case?

CAL. Open-and-shut case?
REINE (finds compact mirror in purse and does her makeup). 

Well, look at that. You are good. Although I like my saying 
better, because there’s no point in even opening this case if 
it’s in the bag, right? So, in a way, it is closed and shut. So, 
all I have to do is plead not guilty, right?

CAL. Yes, after you swear to tell the truth—
REINE. Oh, I got the swearing mastered. I can swear a blue 

streak that would make Gordon Ramsay blush. 

(REINE laughs. CAL stares) 

REINE (cont’d). It’s a joke. Because that’s not like me. Right? 
I’ve got the cleanest mouth in Vatican City. You should 
know that. I’ve never even said the word poo. Although I 
just did, so I guess I can check that off my bucket list. So, 
here’s my question. Can I ask a question already?
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CAL. Yes. Absolutely. Go ahead.
REINE (finds nail file in her purse and does her nails). OK. 

So, how will the judge believe I’m telling the truth when 
I’m accused of not telling the truth?

CAL. It’s just formality.
REINE. Well, if they’d just believe me in the first place, we 

wouldn’t have to go to court and swear about telling the 
truth, right?

CAL. Don’t worry. We’ll get this all figured out. The plaintiff, 
Dylan John is accusing you of stealing his … (Looking 
through papers.)

REINE. Record.
CAL. Record? What kind of record?
REINE. You know, the round vinyl ones with music on them.
CAL. A vinyl record album. That’s it?
REINE. Yeah. An orange one. You know, the records you can 

sorta see through but you can’t. 
CAL. Translucent.
REINE. Is that some kind of gender-issue slur? 

(REINE laughs. CAL stares) 

REINE (cont’d). I’m kidding. Pink Floyd. The Wall.
CAL. The orange vinyl version of Pink Floyd, The Wall?
REINE (imitates). “How can you have any pudding if you 

don’t eat yer meat?”
CAL. Yeah, yeah. I know. I know. That’s so bizarre. I think I 

have that album. It’s a collectors’ item.
REINE. Yeah. I know. I bought it for you. When we were 

dating. Remember?
CAL. Yes. You did. I think I had it mounted in a frame.
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(REINE pulls gum from her mouth looking for a garbage 
can. CAL directs her to one where she deposits it.)

REINE. I’m not sure why you did that. A record is for playing.  
CAL. Because it’s worth a lot of money. There’s like only 

eight hundred in existence.
REINE. Yeah, well, it just seems like a waste.
CAL. So, what makes this Dylan John think you took his 

record?
REINE. Because I did.
CAL. What?
REINE. I took it.
CAL. I thought you said you were innocent.
REINE. I am. Isn’t this the face of an innocent woman?
CAL. Ms. Smith … Reine. You’ve been accused of stealing a 

record, and you just admitted to stealing the record. Don’t 
you see a problem with that? That’s an instant guilty verdict.

REINE. I knew you would say that. See, I didn’t steal it. I 
took it. See the difference? Remember? A closed-and-shut 
case. It’s your job to keep me innocent, not declare guilt.

CAL. OK, so let’s walk through what happened. Where was 
the record?

REINE. In his house.
CAL. You broke into this man’s house?
REINE. No, I walked in.
CAL. He invited you in?
REINE. No. I had a key.
CAL. How did you get a key?
REINE. We dated. He gave it to me.
CAL. So, Mr. John is your boyfriend and he’s accusing you 

of taking his record?
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REINE. No, no. He’s not my boyfriend anymore.
CAL. He didn’t ask for the key back?
REINE. Are you kidding? They never do. I think it’s their 

way of avoiding the official end of the relationship.
CAL. So, why did you take the record?
REINE. Because I paid for it.
CAL. You paid for the record and gave it to him.
REINE. Right.
CAL. But if you bought the record for him, legally, it would 

be considered his.
REINE. See, I knew you would say that. It was just sitting 

in his closet collecting dust. I paid for it. I had a key to 
his house. Seemed like a no-brainer. Unfortunately, Dylan 
John’s apartment also had a silent alarm and a video camera.

CAL. Have you tried offering to give it back?
REINE. I can’t.
CAL. Why?
REINE. I already gave it to my husband for his birthday.
CAL. Oh. Well, why can’t you just tell your husband?
REINE. Give him a gift and then take it back because I’m 

being charged for taking it from my previous boyfriend? I 
don’t think so. That’s why I’m here. So, you can solve this 
issue.

CAL. You realize that if you lose this case—
REINE. I won’t.
CAL. If you do, you risk being charged with breaking and 

enter—
REINE. I didn’t break in.
CAL. Home invasion with the intent to steal.
REINE. The intent was to retrieve what I had already paid for.
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CAL. This will cost you a lot of money, and you risk having 
a criminal record. 

REINE. Well, who claimed to be a good lawyer? You did. 
And I believe you. So, I’m just going to have to count on 
your expertise to solve this.

CAL. This won’t be easy. But I’ll do my homework and see 
what I can do.

REINE. You’re a good man, Cal. (Gets up.) Thank you.
CAL. You know. I just had a brilliant idea. Why don’t we use 

the one that you gave me? It’s just sitting somewhere in my 
apartment. Maybe we could make some sort of a deal and 
then you could—

REINE. You don’t have it anymore, Cal.
CAL. Sure I do. What makes you think I wouldn’t?
REINE. Because I gave it to Dylan John for his birthday.
CAL. What? You stole my record?
REINE. No. I took it.
CAL. But it was mine.
REINE. Cal. I paid for it. About ten years ago. It probably 

falls under squatter’s rights law by now.
CAL. Oh. I suppose it might. Wow. And to think I never knew 

it was missing.
REINE (begins to leave). Don’t sweat it. The guy I dated 

before you still doesn’t know it’s missing. See you on court 
day. Oh. And I’ll bring you your key.

END
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