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KATIE  
Aw man. That’s a tight day for me. I’m gonna have to go straight from work… but I’m so 
excited! 

JAY 
Yeah, well, don’t get too excited. Guess who's coming? 

KATIE 
Who? 

JAY 
The boss lady from Breaking Records. 

KATIE 
Isn’t that good? 

JAY 
You would think… except she’s convinced Icon Man doesn't have any hits! 

KATIE 
Whatever. Her opinion.  

Jay slumps on the couch, looking discouraged. 

KATIE (CONT'D) 
Hey, you got this. 

JAY 
I need this. This showcase is it for me. I'm so tired... and old. 

KATIE 
You're 33.  

JAY 
Nice. Rub it in. Oh, to be young again... 

KATIE 
I’m not young, Jay! I’m Ϯϱ! 

JAY 
That was a good year! A hopeful year... 

KATIE 
Got it. (She takes out a notepad and writes) “Pack denture cream and metamucil in Jay’s gig 
bag.” 
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JAY 
I can’t see how I can possibly catch a break at my age! 

KATIE 
Can’t see?! Oh no! (Writing in her notepad) … “And large print Reader’s digest” 

JAY 
Jimi Hendrix, Kurt Kobain, Jim Morrison were rock legends when they died. And they were 27! 

KATIE 
Don’t die! (Writing in notepad) … “And a slip proof mat for the tub...” 

JAY 
Did you know Jesus died when he was 33? 

KATIE 
And…? 

JAY 
He was my age! What the hell is wrong with me?? 

KATIE 
It's not you, baby. He's Jesus. 

JAY 
I've been busting my butt since I was ϭϯ! That's ϮϬ friggin’ years and I've got nothing to show 
for it! I need a break. A big break! 

Jay dramatically drops his head onto Katie's lap. He 
takes her hand and makes her caress his head. 

KATIE 
Aw, my poor, sweet, baby. (Tapping him) Come on. Get up. I wanna show you something. 

Jay picks his head up. Katie shows him a drawing on 
her sketchpad. 

KATIE (CONT'D) 
You're somebody to me. 

JAY 
Babe, that’s good. I mean, really, really, good. Why in the world don't you draw? 

KATIE 
What do you mean? I just did. 

JAY 
No, I mean, for real... like, this is pro. 
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KATIE 
Oh, please. I’ve got a job. My artist fantasies died a long time ago. Anyway, enough about me.   

Katie grabs Jay's guitar from the stand. 

KATIE (CONT'D) 
Don't wait. Create. 

JAY 
How can you still surprise me after six months?   

KATIE 
Come on. Don't wait. 

Katie hands Jay his guitar. He noodles a little until he 
crafts a new song 

JAY 
OK. So, what do we think of this?  

Jay plays a sad chord. 

JAY 
                (CONT’D) 
Too dark?  

KATIE 
It’s Johnny Cash. 

JAY 
Yeah. How about… (Jay strums another chord and Katie smiles)… ooh, she likes it…  

SONG #6: "HELD WHILE FLYING" 

JAY 
ALL THE OTHER GIRLS  
CRAWL INTO ME, FALL INTO ME 
THEY CALL ME THEIR SAVIOR 
SO, I PLAY THE PRINCE AND STAY ON GOOD BEHAVIOR 
THEN LEAVE THEM BEHIND 
BUT YOU'RE NOT LIKE THEM 

                    No, 
YOU'RE A DIFFERENT KIND...  
YOU WANNA BE HELD WHILE FLYING 

KATIE 
Wait a second. Who's flying? 
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JAY 
(Flirtatiously) 

Oh, I don’t know… maybe the angel sitting next to me… 
HELD WHILE FLYING 

KATIE 
I don’t believe in angels. And I can't fly. 

JAY 
(Gazing over Katie's shoulders) 

Definitely your wings I see. 
I'M GONNA HOLD YOU WHILE FLYING 

KATIE 
I guess if you're holding me, then maybe... 

JAY 
 AND TOGETHER WE'RE GONNA SOAR 

Katie gets choked up. 

JAY 
Hey, what’s goin’ on? 

KATIE 
I just love being a team. It feels like home, you know? 

JAY 
               (Gingerly) 
Like… you and your brother...  

Katie breaks down.  

JAY 
Hey, I’m here. I got you.  

KATIE 
I just love having connection. 

JAY 
Yeah? (Flirtatiously) What kind of connection?  

KATIE 
(Playing along) It’s gotta be deep. 

JAY 
Yeah?  
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KATIE 
(Moving in) Fiery. 

JAY 
Yeah? 

KATIE 
(Getting closer to his lips) Like electricity.  

JAY 
(Turned on) Electricity. (They kiss) Oh yeah. 

 
Jay suddenly feels inspired and keeps writing. 
Projections behind Jay and Katie make them appear 
as if they're soaring through a starry, night sky. 

JAY 
MY BONES ARE ELECTRICITY   
STICK WITH ME AND FLY 
FASTER THAN FIRE 

 

I'M WATER AND I'M AIR 
SO, DRINK AND BREATHE ME 
FLY FURTHER AND HIGHER 
I'LL MAKE YOU FEEL SAFE 
AS YOU TOUCH THE SKY... 

 
'CAUSE YOU WANNA BE HELD WHILE FLYING 
HELD WHILE FLYING 
I'M GONNA HOLD YOU WHILE FLYING 
AND TOGETHER, WE'RE GONNA SOAR...   

KATIE 
Baby, I think you got yourself a hit song. 

JAY 
A hit? 

Jay stands up and sings with rock star passion.  
Lights shift. 

JAY (CONT'D) 
YOU NEED A LOVE AS FREE AS YOU 
YOU NEED A LOVE AS FAST AS YOU 
YOU NEED A LOVE AS STRONG AS YOU 
AND AS LONG AS YOU WANNA FLY 
I'LL BE THE MAN WHO'S BY YOUR SIDE 
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'CAUSE YOU WANNA BE HELD WHILE FLYING... 
HELD WHILE FLYING 
LET ME HOLD YOU WHILE FLYING  
YOU'LL GO HIGHER THAN BEFORE 
HELD WHILE FLYING... 
HELD WHILE FLYING 
I'M GONNA HOLD YOU WHILE FLYING 

 

JAY (CONT'D) 
AND TOGETHER WE'RE GONNA SOAR 
I'M THE MAN THAT YOU'RE CALLING FOR  

Lights return. Jay sits back down on the couch, lost in 
his rock star reverie, holding Katie. They kiss. 

KATIE 
God, you’re so brilliant. I love being around you, watching you create. Just keep holding me. 

JAY 
I'm not going anywhere.  

KATIE 
Promise? 

JAY 
I got you. 

 Jay pulls away and packs up his guitar. 

KATIE 
What... happened? 

JAY 
Well, this smoking hot girl I know said my new song's a hit. Gotta record it before I forget it. 
You understand. 

KATIE 
Yeah, of course.  

JAY 
(Sincerely) 

Hey, you know you're my muse, right? I see your wings, Katie White.   

KATIE 
Get out of here! 

Jay exits.   
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and walk robotically in droves off the edge of a cliff to 
their deaths. The Chix now enter, triumphantly 
holding up their hands with Rise and Katie. 

 RISE  BLAST, IMA, LOLA, SEVEN 
NOW I 
HOLD UP MY HANDS HOLD UP MY HANDS 

 
(Exhorting the audience to raise their hands) 
 
OH AND I JUST  
HOLD UP MY HANDS HOLD UP MY HANDS 
 
OH AND I JUST  
HOLD UP MY HANDS HOLD UP MY HANDS 
    RISE AND KATIE 
I AM THAT MISFIT 
  PRETTY MISFIT... 
I AM THAT MISFIT! 

                               RISE        
Come on! Bring it! MISFIT! MISFIT! MISFIT!  
Say my name that's right! That's me! MISFIT! MISFIT! MISFIT! 

In one last ditch effort, shadow monsters on the 
projections roar viciously -- lunging at Rise and the 
Chix.  

RISE (CONT'D) 
YEAH! YEAH! YEAH! YEAH! YEAH! YEAH! YEAH! WHOA! 

Rise raises her hands and the shadow monsters 
suddenly spontaneously combust -- unbeknownst to 
Rise. Blackout on Rise's space-aged comic book world.  

Scene 12 

Lights up on Katie and Jay in her apartment, mid-
argument. Music: Rhythmic, tribal drums.  

SONG #12A: "THE ARGUMENT" (underscore) 

KATIE 
… SO. NOT. COOL. Talking a bunch of crap to be like Rick Razor when you practically live with 
me? 

JAY 
Katie, I'm doin' what it takes! 
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KATIE 
Like denying me? "Not dating anyone seriously?" 

JAY 
I knew you were watching! Look, I'm the lead singer of a rock band. I gotta appear available! 
You know, I don't need this. I need a girlfriend who supports me. 

Jay's cell phone rings. Beat stops.  

JAY (CONT'D) 
Hey. Yeah, show's the 24th. Headlining at 11. Thanks for the fliers. Yeah, feeling's mutual, kid. 
Thanks Sasha. (Turning to Katie) OK. I’ll tell her you liked the meme. Speak soon. Bye, babe. 

Tribal drums continue.  

KATIE 
"Babe"? Sasha is now "babe"? 

JAY 
Being nice to the president of the street team is a problem for you? 

KATIE 
Street team slash band slave who works for a beer and a pat on the ass! Since when do you 
give obsessed fans your cell number? At least I wear clothes! 

JAY 
She wears clothes! 

KATIE 
She wears cloths! 

JAY 
(Speaking calmly now) 

Why are we fighting? Don't you know me? 

KATIE 
I don't know. 

JAY 
Yes, you do. You're the one person who knows the real me. What's goin' on?  

KATIE 
I need time to work on my art. 

JAY 
That's a great idea! Baby, the superhero art is really working. Rick Razor is coming to our next 
gig! We'll blow it up. New shirts, new posters... 
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KATIE 
No, Jay, I mean my own art. My superheroes are finally talking to me. I need some time for 
me. 

JAY 
You serious? Things are finally starting to look up for me and you need time now? 

KATIE 
Yeah, look! (Katie opens her desk drawer and pulls out the ad) Xenith is having this big 
contest. I’ve been drawing so much that I was thinking about entering. This contest meant so 
much to my brother and… 

Jay's cell phone rings.  
JAY 

Bob, talk to me. (Jay listens and then gets visibly excited.) They sent us a deal memo? We're 
getting signed to Breaking Records? Yes!! I'll be right over! Bye. 

KATIE  
Congratulations, baby! This is it! 

Katie throws her arms around Jay. Jay texts behind her 
back. 

 
JAY 

You know what? Take all the time you need. I totally get it. 

KATIE  
Who you texting? 

JAY 
Sasha. I'm gonna ask her if she can make posters for the Rick Razor show. 

KATIE 
She can draw? 

JAY 
Yeah. She goes to art school. 

KATIE 
She's an artist? 

Jay's phone beeps.  

JAY 
Awesome! Sasha's on it!  

KATIE 
Where ya goin'? 




