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I Miss You – Honorable Mention 

Setting: A typical 2 story house in the suburbs 

Characters:  

Connor: Madison’s husband, newspaper editor 

Madison: Connors wife, Housekeeper 

Carl: Neighbor 

Jack Napier: Radio Broadcaster 

 

Scene 1 

It's a Wednesday morning. The sky is gray, with a thin fog covering the streets. Two cups of 

coffee rest on the kitchen table of Connor, and newspaper editor for the Daily Press, and his 

wife, Madison. He sits down at the table and drinks his coffee. He begins to hear the soft sound 

of footsteps coming, from the other side of the house in their bedroom. He looks over to greet his 

wife. 

Connor 

Morning dear. 

Madison 

Morning, hun. Did you enjoy the bar last night? 

Connor 

Yes, it was good to clear my head from these past few days. How'd you sleep? 



 

Madison 

Not too good. The bed felt a little stiff last night. 

Connor 

I hardly remember even coming home, I think I had one too many. 

Madison 

That's alright, you've had a lot to deal with lately. Are you going into work 

Connor  

Unfortunately, yes. Rick called me in this morning, asking me to review a few articles. I should 

be home by 6:30. 

Madison 

Okay, have a good day then… 

(a brief moment of silence ensures) 

Connor 

What's wrong? 

Madison 

It's nothing, dear. It's just that… 

(Connor stops Madison mid sentence) 

Connor 

Listen, I know that I've been distant from you due to work. I've hated every single moment I’ve 

have been away from you. But you have not to worry, I'll be home as soon as possible tonight. 

We can be together all night tonight, just you and me. 

Madison 

That would be wonderful, darling, I can't wait. 



 

Connor 

Me too, it will be perfect. But right now, I have to go to work. I'll be home by 6:30. I love you. 

Madison 

Love you, too. 

(Connor packs his papers for work and walks outside. Madison follows after him, grabbing his 

side's from behind to bid him farewell for the day.) 

Madison 

Bye, sweetie. 

Connor 

Bye hun. I'll see you tonight. 

(Madison walks back inside, Connor watches her go inside. Meanwhile Carl the neighbor goes 

on by on his morning walk) 

Carl 

Hey, Connor! 

Connor 

Hey Carl. How's the morning walk? 

Carl 

Same-o same-o. How are you feeling? I know it's that time of year. 

Connor 

Oh, I'm doing just fine, Carl. Just gotta push through the rest of this office work. 

Carl 

Oh….( pauses) well, have a good day. Call me if you need anything. 

Connor 



 

Thanks Carl. 

(Carl continues his walk down the sidewalk making a couple glasses back towards Connor) 

Scene 2 

Connor is in his car on his way to work. The radio is tuned to the local station, which is playing 

classical 50’s, Connor’s favorite type of music. The fog has lifted from the ground and sun now 

has enough power to shine through the clouds. Connor talks to himself in the car.  

Connor 

I think this is what I’ll play tonight during dinner. We can slow dance just like in high school. 

(The song on the radio ends, and the morning news announcer begins to cover the morning 

news.) 

Jack 

Good morning from your morning news anchor, Jack Napier. First on the news, there has been a 

nasty wreck on I-24 towards Exit 38, so please avoid this area as much as possible. Also on the 

news, a brutal murder took place last night at Cherrywood Park. A young couple was taking a 

late night stroll through the outskirts of the park when a man jumped from the bushes, 

demanding valuables. The husband of the couple willingly gave up their possessions in fear of 

what may happen. The robber simply replied, “Thanks, love.” and shot the man’s wife. 

Connor 

That sounds terrible. 

Jack 

Connor, I know you can hear me. 

 



 

(The sun suddenly hides behind the clouds and the fog rolls in like a thick blanket on the 

ground.) 

Jack 

 You know she’s dead. You saw it yourself. Why don’t you grow up and get over it. 

Connor 

What? This can’t be happening. 

Jack 

 What’s wrong? Can’t handle the truth? Ha Ha Ha!!! 

(Connor shuts off the radio and slams on his brakes.) 

Connor 

 No, No, No, I saw her this morning, I’ve seen her for the past fifteen years! 

(Connor closes his eyes, then opens them again only to find himself at a red light. The sun is 

shining and the radio is still on, playing a soft 50’s tune. Connor sits in confusion.) 

Connor 

 Weird…. Am I going mad? Hopefully tonight’s date will clear my head. 

Scene 3 

(Connor goes to work, and all day thinks about getting home and preparing the house for the 

date. Connor returns home from work. It is 6:30, the sun is setting. He prepares the living room 

and the kitchen for their date. He lights several candles in each room and cooks the dinner, 

seasoned salmon with vegetable rice, one of Madison’s favorites. He prepares the table and turns 

on classical 50’s, their favorite. He sits and waits for a couple minutes until he hears high heels 

come from the stair way. Madison comes down the stairway, in a stunning blue velvet dress. 

Connor stands up to greet his beautiful date.) 



 

 

Connor 

 My goodness Madison, you look amazing! 

Madison 

 Thank you.  

(Connor sits her down in front of her plate. They begin to eat.) 

Connor 

Darling, I can’t believe how amazing you look right now. 

Madison 

Oh, stop it, please! This food is amazing. 

Connor 

I hope so. I know it’s your favorite. 

Madison 

You know me so well. (pause) So did anything interesting happen today at work? 

Connor 

Well actually, I was in the car and….. 

 

(On the radio, a certain song comes on, stopping Connor mid sentence) 

 

Connor 

Madison, do you remember this song? 

 

 



 

Madison 

Of course, I do, how could I ever forget our wedding day? 

(Connor stands up, and reaches for Madison’s hand. She takes it and they move to the living 

room to slow dance.) 

Connor 

Madison, I...I don’t know why I’ve been so distant. It’s like sometimes you’re not even existent 

to me. 

Madison 

Shhhh. It’s okay. You’re with me now, aren’t you? 

Connor 

Yes, but, why can’t it be like this all the time? Why can’t I feel this way every night? 

Madison 

It can darling. 

(Madison kisses Connor. But in the midst of the lengthy kiss, Madison reveals a pistol 

within her dress. She slowly pulls it out and has it a point blank on the side of Connor’s head.) 

Madison 

Do you remember the last time I wore this dress? 

Connor 

I don’t…..seem to recall. 

Madison 

Of course you do….the night I was shot. 

Connor 

Wha…(Blam!) 



 

(Connor lays on the floor dead. Madison walks away, back up the stairs. The slow dance song 

ends. A familiar voice follows.) 

Jack 

Hello again, it’s Jack Napier for the nights news. A tragic story is now coming in. Local 

newspaper editor Connor Branum has sadly committed suicide. Surrounding neighbors had 

called the police when the shot was heard. Police found Connor in the middle of the living room 

floor, with a gun in hand. Laying beside him was a homemade doll, in a blue velvet dress. Police 

also found in the kitchen two plates of food, only one of which potentially consumed. Police tie 

the suicide to the death of Connor’s wife Madison who had died exactly a year ago, due to a fatal 

gunshot wound while being robbed. Unfortunately, that’s the news for tonight. Hopefully 

tomorrow morning will be a fresh start for all of us. Goodnight and we’ll see you tomorrow. 

 


