
 
 

M a g n e t i s m  
 
 
a  sh or t  p l ay  
  
b y   
J im Da lg l i sh  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 

Jim Dalglish 
20 Dory Lane 
Eastham, MA  02642 
(617) 308-0788 (m) 
 
JimDalglish@mac.com 
www.jimdalglish.com 
 
 
 

 
Magnetism   copyright © by Jim Dalglish 
It is an infringement of the copyright to give any performance or 
public reading of this play without permission by the playwright.  
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Magnetism 
 

Characters   
 

 Actor #1  Male or female.  Any age.  Attractive.  Very confident. 

 Actor #2  Male or female.  Any age.  Off-beat looking.  Rather 
awkward. 

Setting 
  
  Place Any place you would find a streetlamp. 
  
  Time Tonight.  Midnight. 

 

Production Concept 
  

One way to perform this play is to cast two different actors – one 
male and one female – for each role.  This would give you a cast of 
four actors who would perform every other time the play is 
produced.  In this way, the play could be performed on four 
consecutive nights in the following way: 

1. Male (#1) and Female (#2) – straight (awkward female) 
2. Male (#1) and Male (#2) – gay men 
3. Female (#1) and Male (#2) – straight (awkward male) 
4. Female (#1) and Female (#2) -- lesbians 

In other words, the actors would only memorize one role, but in one 
performance they play opposite the opposite sex and the next they 
play opposite the same sex.   

The play gives the audience a fascinating and humorous way to 
explore their pre-conceived notions of the similarities and 
differences of straight and gay relationships. 
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(Lights up.  Midnight.  Streetlamp.  Actor #1 and Actor #2 
walk hand in hand past the streetlamp.  As they pass, it goes 
out.)   

ACTOR #1 

Did you see that? 

ACTOR #2 

What? 

ACTOR #1 

The streetlight. 

ACTOR #2 

What about it? 

ACTOR #1 

Didn’t you notice? 

ACTOR #2 

What? 

ACTOR #1 

It just went out. 

ACTOR #2 

Yeah. 

ACTOR #1 

That’s the third one.  Haven’t you noticed? 

ACTOR #2 

The streetlamp. 

ACTOR #1 

In the last five minutes between here and the restaurant at least three lights 

have turned off. 

ACTOR #2 

Oh. 
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ACTOR #1 

And the lamp on the table… 

ACTOR #2 

It ran out of oil. 

ACTOR #1 

It’s the same thing. 

ACTOR #2 

Okay. 

ACTOR #1 

Don’t you think that’s kind of unusual? 

ACTOR #2 

Ummm… 

ACTOR #1 

I mean, what are the odds of that?  Three streetlights in five minutes all go off 

at the exact moment when we pass.  That’s strange.  Very strange.  Don’t you 

think? 

ACTOR #2 

No. 

ACTOR #1 

No? 

ACTOR #2 

It’s not strange. 

ACTOR #1 

It’s strange. 

ACTOR #2 

It happens all the time. 
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ACTOR #1 

Not to me.  And I’m very observant.  I am.  You don’t know me very well, but 

all my friends, they all…  It’s just that… I’d notice that sort of thing if it 

happened all the time.  Don’t you think? 

ACTOR #2 

Personally, I’d never try to slip anything past you. 

ACTOR #1 

Your shirt has a tiny gravy stain on the collar.  You don’t like asparagus or 

mushrooms.  You pretended to drink the wine I chose.  And you have the 

warmest hands…  I notice things.  This is the third lamp in five minutes.  

That’s unusual. 

ACTOR #2 

Not for me. 

ACTOR #1 

Oh? 

ACTOR #2 

It happens all the time… for me. 

ACTOR #1 

You just walk down the street and bling, bling, bling…? 

ACTOR #2 

I don’t even think about it anymore. 

ACTOR #1 

Really? 

ACTOR #2 

Most people don’t notice.  You must be pretty observant.  (Smiles:) Pretty and 

observant. 

ACTOR #1 

So… you walk down the street and…? 
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ACTOR #2 

…it just happens.  Since I was a child.  Some kind of magnetic thing.  I can’t 

control it. 

ACTOR #1 

You’re kidding, right? 

ACTOR #2 

I wish I were. 

ACTOR #1 

Only streetlights? 

ACTOR #2 

Neon signs.  Traffic signals.  High tension wires.  Anything electric. 

ACTOR #1 

(laughing:) You’re a public nuisance. 

ACTOR #2 

It doesn’t happen every day. 

ACTOR #1 

Oh? 

ACTOR #2 

Only when I’m in certain moods. 

ACTOR #1 

What kind of moods? 

ACTOR #2 

I don’t want to go into it. 

ACTOR #1 

What kind of moods? 

ACTOR #2 

It’s getting late. 
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ACTOR #1 

Tell me. 

ACTOR #2 

It’s kind of personal. 

ACTOR #1 

You can trust me. 

ACTOR #2 

When I’m really upset.  Like when I have to take the fall for some idiot at work 

just because he’s related to the boss.  Or when I feel helpless.  Like when you 

watch the news and we’ve just invaded another country because they have oil 

or because an election is coming up.  Or when someone on the train is talking 

on their cell so loud you can hear them through your headphones.  Or when 

you see some jerk throw a cigarette butt out of their car window… like that 

isn’t littering!  That one can bring down an entire power grid! 

ACTOR #1 

Wow.  I guess I’ve done something to really piss you off. 

ACTOR #2 

No.  No.  Not at all.  Just the opposite. 

ACTOR #1 

What do you mean? 

ACTOR #2 

It can also happen when I’m confused.  Or unsure of something. 

ACTOR #1 

Like when? 

ACTOR #2 

Like when you go out with someone really special.  Someone you have no 

business even dreaming about.  Someone who’s beautiful and intelligent and 

observant and funny and warm and successful.  And you’re just the opposite.   
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ACTOR #2 (CONT.) 

Just some dumb loser in a dead-end job trying to make ends meet, put on a 

brave face and your best shirt – the one with the gravy stain – in order to 

impress someone your friends tell you would be the best thing that ever 

happened to you.  You’ve just had a wonderful dinner and you realize that 

they’re right and thank god you haven’t said too many dumb things.  And 

there aren’t too many awkward pauses – just the ones where you’ve lost your 

train of thought because you’ve never seen such beautiful sparkling blue eyes 

in all your life.  And when the check comes you pray your visa goes through 

so you can pay your half because you had to go to your uncle’s funeral in 

Minneapolis and things are a little tight.  And now you’re on your way home 

and every step takes you closer to the end of the evening… a perfect evening 

you know you’re going to blow somehow.  Because you always do.   So you 

try to take your mind off it.  Try not to think about expectations and rules and 

signals and subtext and body language and all the things I always fuck up.  

Because I always do.  And instead, I concentrate on how lovely the night is 

and how beautiful and kind you are.  Because you are.  But it doesn’t work.  

The energy… the magnetism… practically consumes me.  Only it’s different.  

For the first time in my life I can feel that magnetic charge – that wild electric 

current – just by holding your hand.  It’s like we’re opposites, that somehow 

attract.  What can I do?  I wish this street could go on forever.  That we could 

just keep walking and talking and holding hands and laughing so I won’t blow 

it.  So I’ll survive this first meeting without making a fool of myself.  So that I’ll 

have some slim chance of seeing you again.  And then you notice the lights. 

ACTOR #1 

I’m sorry. 

ACTOR #2 

Don’t be.  You’re… perfect. 

(Actor #1 crosses to Actor #2.  #1 embraces #2 and is about 
to kiss #2 when the streetlight goes back on.  #1 pulls back 
abruptly and looks embarrassed.) 
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ACTOR #1 

(Laughing self-consciously:) Got to hand it to you.  That’s one hell of a line. 

(Actor #2 looks downcast and beaten.) 

ACTOR #2 

It’s late. 

(Actor #2 begins to walk away.   #1 thinks for a beat.) 

ACTOR #1 

Wait! 

(Actor #1 crosses to #2.  #1 puts a tentative hand on #2’s 
shoulder.) 

I don’t care. 

(Actor #1 kisses #2 gently.   

The streetlamp goes out again.   

They both look at the extinguished lamp and smile.   

They kiss again – this time passionately. 

Lights out.   

End of play.) 


