
Kellyn Tuttle 
Token Gay Guy V1 
 

(AUSTIN, ELLIE, and PHOEBE are 
sitting in a circle, hanging out 
before rehearsal) 

 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ PHOEBE 
She’s been the lead two years in a row, I just think Mr. Davis 
should be giving more chances to other actors. 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ (Everyone agrees) 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ELLIE 
As long as he doesn’t cast Liam as a lead, it’ll probably give 
him a bigger ego than he already has. 
 

(Everyone stops and stares at 
Ellie. They look scared.) 
 
ELLIE 

What? 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ AUSTIN 
Don’t say anything bad about Liam. He can sense it. 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ELLIE 
I’m just saying, he kinda uses being gay as an excuse to be an 
asshole. 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ PHOEBE 
Ellie, shut the fuck up. 
 

(Thunder claps! The lights flash. 
It’s scary. LIAM enters.) 
 
LIAM 

Heyyy!! What are you sloppy pig fags talking about? 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ PHOEBE (scared) 
Hi Liam! You look so good today! 



​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ LIAM 
I know, fatty. 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ELLIE 
We were just talking about auditions for Spring Awakening. 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ LIAM 
Don’t care. Anyway, did you shit bags see what Marie posted 
about me on Twitter? She said “I heard Liam is auditioning for 
the lead this year. Good luck with that, king. You couldn’t play 
a straight man if a giant pussy was right in front of your 
face.” 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ AUSTIN 
Oh, wow. What did you say back? 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ LIAM 
This is what I wrote. “Hey Marie! Bet your flat ass didn’t think 
I would see this. Hey, how’s your dad? Still dead? Kissy face 
emoji. Tootles!” 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ PHOEBE 
Uhm, don’t you think that’s a bit harsh? Her dad died three days 
ago. 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ LIAM 
That was light work. But Rickie thought it would be a good idea 
to come for me next. He said “Liam, that was so mean. Maybe you 
should log off Twitter for a little bit.” 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ELLIE 
Did you reply? 
 
 

LIAM 
Of course I did, skank. Here: “Hey Rickie! I’m surprised you 
were able to read that tweet over that big ass nose of yours. 
Hey, did your brother ever get bailed out of prison for grooming 
a minor? Or is he still serving time? BTW, everyone at school 
thinks you’re an ugly fuck with no friends and no future. Good 



luck getting into NYU with your fucked up perverted family 
history. Tootles!” 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  

ELLIE 
Okay, Liam. I think you gotta pull it back a bit. You’re 
bringing up some really traumatic things for these people. 
 

(Liam continues typing away at his 
phone.) 
 
PHOEBE 

Ellie, stop. You’re poking the bear. 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ELLIE 
No, I’m not gonna stand by and just let him terrorize everyone. 
It’s fucked up. Liam, you can’t keep getting away with being a 
bully. 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ LIAM 
Watch me, bitch. Anyway, I have an audition to get to. See you 
fat cunts later. 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ (Liam exits, still typing.) 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ AUSTIN 
Ellie, I wouldn’t have said that if I were you. 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ELLIE 
Why? Someone has to stand up to him at some point. 
 

(Everyone’s phone dings. They all 
check their phones.) 
 
PHOEBE 

Uh oh. 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ELLIE 
He just posted to my wall. 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ AUSTIN 
What did he say? 



​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ELLIE 
“Hey Ellie! Or should I say ‘fat fucking piece of shit’. You 
should think thrice before you start spewing some bullshit from 
that asshole of a mouth. You know, if you died tomorrow no one 
would know it. It would take three months before anyone would 
discover your fat rotting corpse, because no one likes you. If I 
were you, I would be anorexic. Oh wait, you already are. Oops! 
Hope I didn’t hurt your feelings you disgusting whore. Tootles!” 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ AUSTIN 
Well, we did warn you. 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ BLACKOUT. 
 


