
Charlie Berger 

S’mores 
 
(A group of friends around a bonfire, roasting marshmallows.) 
 

TIM 
Hey, thanks for having us over for a little fire pit!​
 

CHARLIE 
Of course, it’s such a nice fall evening! And hey, thank you for bringing the S’mores! 
 

TIM 
Happy to! 
 

MICHAEL 
Nothing like roasting a good old marshmallow to make a S’more. 
 

DREW 
It’s so nostalgic! I feel like I’m in fourth grade again. 
 

MICHAEL 
Hey Tim, aren’t you gonna roast a marshmallow for S’mores? 
 

TIM 
I’m good thanks, I’ve actually never had a S’more before!​
 
(The lights dim and the music changes.) 
 

CHARLIE 
… You what? 
 
(Everyone looks at TIM.) 
 

TIM 
Yeah, I dunno, I’ve never had a S’more. 
 

CHARLIE 
What the fuck is wrong with you? 
 

MICHAEL 
Woah, Charlie, relax. 
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DREW 

Yeah man, it’s okay, he just hasn’t had one. 
 

CHARLIE 
No, no, this is so wrong. This is so entirely messed up. 
 

TIM 
I’m sorry, I just haven’t been camping or anything before. 
 
(Charlie looks disheveled and walks to the corner.) 
 

MICHAEL 
Charlie, are you okay? Get it off your chest. 
 

DREW 
Yeah, man, just tell us what’s wrong. 
 

CHARLIE 
Okay… 
 
(music starts) 
 

CHARLIE 
I’ll tell you. 
 
(music cue to start singing and Charlie grabs a microphone.) 
 

CHARLIE (sung) 
I love my friends a lot, I don’t mean to be rude 
But how have you never had a S’more before, dude 
The chocolate, marshmallow and cracker so nice 
Your life must suck, this will not suffice 
 
(music cuts.) 
 

TIM 
Jeez, I’m sorry man, I just haven’t had one. 
 

MICHAEL 
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Hey, Charlie, relax, why are you so upset about this? 
 

DREW 
Yeah, man, it’s not that big a deal. 
 

CHARLIE 
Not that big a deal? Are you kidding me? Every good memory I have from my 
childhood, S’mores were involved. 
 

TIM 
Really? Like what? 
 
(music starts again.) 
 

CHARLIE (sung) 
When I first went camping, I had a S’more. 
When I started Kindergarten, I had a S’more. 
When I met my girlfriend, I had a S’more. 
The first time I got wasted, I had a S’more. 
 
(music cuts again.) 
 

MICHAEL 
I guess those are all pretty great memories. 
 

DREW 
Yeah, and they wouldn’t have been as good without S'mores involved. 
 

CHARLIE 
Exactly! See?​
 

TIM 
I don’t really get what you guys mean. 
 

CHARLIE 
Well, sing it to them! 
 
(music starts again.) 
 

MICHAEL 
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When I learned how to hike, I had a S’more. 
When my dog died and I was sad, I had a S’more. 
 

DREW 
When I first went fishing, I had a S’more. 
When I lost my virginity, I had a S’more. 
 

TIM 
Okay, there’s no way you ate S’mores when all those things happened. 
 

CHARLIE 
HOW the fuck would you know, you’ve never had a S’more! Let’s bring it home y’all!​
 

CHARLIE 
When I failed outta high school, I had a S’more. 
When my house blew up, I had a S’more. 
 

DREW 
The day my whole family died I had a S’more. 
My first piano recital, I had a S’more. 
 

MICHAEL 
The first time I killed someone, I had a S’more. 
The second time I killed someone, I had a S’more. 
 

TOGETHER 
This moment right now, we’re having S’mores. 
 
(The music cuts and they all take bites of their S’mores and moan at how good they 
are.) 
 

TIM 
You killed someone? 
 
(MICHAEL nods slowly at TIM.) 
(Charlie crosses to TIM.)​
 

CHARLIE 
Here, try this. 
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(TIM takes a bite.) 
(Music comes back.) 
 

TIM 
The first time I orgasmed, I had a S’more. 
 
(They all cheer.) 
(Blackout.) 
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