
This is a Hysterical scene, the more you convince us of your insanity the better. ​
​
YOU (hysterical, unraveling, sometimes sliming psychotically):​
 But WHY?!​
 I just wanted you to LOVE ME. That’s all I ever wanted!​
 We could’ve been best friends… forever.​
 I trusted you.​
 And now you look at me like I’m some kind of monster.​
 I’M SORRY I HURT YOU!​
 I didn’t mean to. I didn’t know how else to make you stay. 

(beat — trembling, breaking down)​
I WILL get you back…​
I promise… 

 


