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37 WAYS TO SAY I’M GAY 
By Wayne Tunks 
 
Characters: 
Actors to play multiple roles 
Cavewoman 1 
Cavewoman 2 
Caveman 1 
Caveman 2 
Caveman 3 
Geoff Walker 
Kath Walker 
Brin Walker 
Regina Hamilton 
Nick Hamilton 
Cody August 
Parker Youlden 
Rick Drewitt 
Lyndelle Underwood 
Sebastian Norval 
Alyssa O’Donnell 
Liv Yeltin 
Robbie Winders 
Ken Winders 
Helen Winders 
Tammy Winders 
Gavin Rosetto 
Hugo Donovan 
Mitchell Arlington 
Andy Webb 
Blake Brennan 
Jenny Fry 
David Finnigan 
Marcie Routh 
Harry Routh 
Noah Plummer 
Sonya Plummer 
Alex Harvey 
Darren Bennett 
Lisa Nixon 
Karen Ross 
Wesley Ross 
Alexander the Great 
Roxane 
Hephaestion 
Patrick Campbell 
Kelly Benson 
Wade Echols 
Nathaniel Gregor 
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Mackenzie Davis 
Rhys Kendall 
Kristen Abel 
Amber O’Connell 
Father Jonah Trimble 
Matt Joseph 
Fiona Herrington 
Brayden Joseph 
Belinda Herrington 
Joshua Getz 
Melanie Olson 
Tom Brayden 
Jane Brayden 
Jay Frazer 
George Radcliffe 
Todd Kemp 
Vincent Attard 
Greg Lowell 
Pharoh 
Pharoh’s Assistant 
Wendy McKenner 
Anne Dirk 
Charles Hunter 
Bob Carlton 
Mick Higgins 
William Lynch 
Sheryl Lynch 
Angus Lynch 
Trevor Pinter 
Logan Jillner 
Lincoln Ferrier 
Jamie Maloney 
Isaac Bridge 
Oscar Dunn 
Ethan Farraday 
Guy Atherton 
Dr Hanson Granger 
Murphy Stapleton 
Aurora Stapleton 
Peter Hill 
Ben Hinton 
Hugh Grech 
Diane Francis 
Colleen Oliveri 
Nicole Watts 
Jason Green 
Brendan Connolly 
 
Set Note: A counter clock sits on the stage, everytime someone comes out, it clicks over. 
 



37 WAYS TO SAY I’M GAY 

 3 

ACT ONE 
 
SCENE ONE 
 
CAVEWOMAN 1 & 2 are standing, looking around for the men. CAVEMAN 1, 2 & 3 enter; they 
are grunting and making primal sounds. They sniff towards the women and the women prepare 
to be chosen. Bold and strong, CAVEMAN 1 walks over, looks the women up and down and 
clubs CAVEWOMAN 1 on the head. She falls to the floor. He grabs her by the hair and drags 
her out. CAVEMAN 2 steps forward to check CAVEWOMAN 2 out. The pair grunt at each other, 
she keeps looking at CAVEMAN 3, she obviously prefers him. CAVEMAN 3 steps towards them, 
CAVEWOMAN 2 smiles. CAVEMAN 3 lifts his club and hits CAVEMAN 2 across the head, he 
then starts to drag him away. 
 
SCENE TWO 
 
GEOFF and KATH sit on the lounge, he is reading a sports magazine, she is knitting. BRIN 
enters, he is dressed for a night out. 
 
KATH: Don’t you look nice? 
 
GEOFF: The ladies are gonna love ya tonight. 
 
BRIN laughs nervously. 
 
BRIN: Yeah. 
 
KATH: So where you headed? 
 
BRIN: Oh, you know, out to some club, dancing, that kind of thing. 
 
GEOFF: Likely story. 
 
BRIN: What do you mean? 
 
GEOFF: I know you young fellas, it wasn’t that long ago for me, and you do have two 

older brothers. Dancing is code for picking up isn’t it? 
 
BRIN: Dad. 
 
GEOFF: Saturday night is all about beer and babes, right? 
 
BRIN: That’s not really my scene. 
 
KATH: Leave him alone Geoff, he’s shyer than the other boys. 
 
GEOFF: I know when you tell us that you’re staying at your friend Ryan’s place, that 

you’re not really. 
 
BRIN: I do stay at Ryan’s. 
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GEOFF: Yeah right, waking up in some strange girl’s bed every Sunday morning. You can 
tell us. 

 
KATH: I don’t know if I really want to hear the truth anyway, he’s my little boy. 
 
BRIN: I’m 19 Mum. 
 
KATH: But you’ll always be my baby. 
 
BRIN: Oh Mum. 
 
GEOFF: He’s no boy anymore. The amount of nights he doesn’t come home proves that. 
 
KATH: I don’t want to hear about it. 
 
GEOFF: So tell me about some of these ladies son? I already know you’d have much 

higher standards than your brother Alistair, he gets his beer goggles on and a three 
becomes a nine for him. 

 
KATH: Geoff! 
 
GEOFF: I insist you give me something Brin, don’t leave your old man hanging. 
 
BRIN: Um. 
 
BRIN nervously sits down. 
 
KATH: Brin, you have the right to tell your Dad to take a long walk off a short pier. 
 
BRIN: It’s okay, I think I need to come clean. 
 
GEOFF: This sounds like there’s a lot. You can tease your brother’s for ages, I’ll help you. 
 
BRIN: No, it’s not like that at all. Nothing like that. 
 
GEOFF: You’ve got yourself just one girl, don’t you? 
 
KATH: Really? You have to bring her round, we have to meet her. I bet she’s beautiful. 
 
GEOFF: I bet she’s hot. 
 
KATH: Are you at that mid life crisis Geoff? 
 
BRIN: I don’t have a, girlfriend. 
 
GEOFF: So then what are we coming clean about? 
 
KATH: There’s a girl you like? 
 
BRIN: No. 
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GEOFF: It’s not a bloody pregnancy scare? 
 
KATH: Oh my God. 
 
BRIN: No, you don’t have to worry about that. 
 
GEOFF: Then what is it mate? 
 
KATH: Yeah, this is very unlike you. 
 
BRIN: I just needed to tell you. I’ve been wanting to say. 
 
KATH: What is it? 
 
BRIN: The thing is. 
 
KATH: What? 
 
BRIN: I’m. (BEAT) Running late. 
 
BRIN gets up and heads for the door. 
 
KATH: Brin? 
 
BRIN: I gotta go. 
 
GEOFF: Are you okay? 
 
BRIN: I’m fine. See you tomorrow. 
 
BRIN exits. 
 
GEOFF: You don’t think he’s, on drugs do you? 
 
KATH: No. God, I hope not. 
 
SCENE THREE 
 
REGINA and NICK sit at a table at a café, they drink coffee. 
 
REGINA: How much are they charging us for this coffee? You could buy a whole jar of 

Nescafe for that. 
 
NICK: Don’t worry Mum, I’ll buy the coffee. 
 
REGINA: You don’t have to keep buying me stuff; I thought you were saving for a unit. 
 
NICK: I am, but this is the first time you’ve come to visit me. I want to make it special. 
 



37 WAYS TO SAY I’M GAY 

 6 

REGINA: Mount Isa isn’t exactly a quick bus ride here. 
 
NICK: I know. 
 
REGINA: And I’ve always been a little scared of the big smoke. 
 
NICK: Well I’m glad you’re here now. 
 
REGINA: Me too. Even though your father would probably be freaking out by now. I’ve 

cooked all his meals, but putting them in the microwave for a few minutes is 
probably beyond him. 

 
NICK: I’m sure he’ll be fine. 
 
REGINA: I guess he bloody has to be. 
 
NICK: So where to next? What else do you want to see? 
 
REGINA: You. 
 
NICK: You’re seeing me. 
 
REGINA: I’d like to see just you for a while. I miss you back home, you were the only one I 

could have long chats with, your father’s idea of a long conversation is him 
asking me to get him a beer out of the fridge. 

 
NICK: I miss our chats out there on the back verandah too. 
 
REGINA: I know why you had to leave, there wasn’t exactly a full life waiting for ya. You 

were always too smart for the rest of us. 
 
NICK: That’s not true. 
 
REGINA: You know I hate modesty, and bullshit. 
 
NICK: Fine, glad I blew that popsicle stand, you dumb shits were cramping my style. 
 
REGINA: Better. And how is life here? 
 
NICK: Good. 
 
REGINA: So you always say. We talk a lot but you never really seem to say anything. 
 
NICK: I’m sorry. 
 
REGINA: Don’t be sorry, just don’t feel like you have to censor. 
 
NICK: I won’t. 
 
REGINA: So? 
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NICK: Nothing much to tell. Work too hard, got some nice friends. 
 
REGINA: Love life? 
 
NICK: What is it with you mothers? 
 
REGINA: Sue me for wanting to know if you’re happy. 
 
NICK: I’m single, have been for a little while. 
 
REGINA: A good looking boy like you? 
 
NICK: Is this where I get embarrassed? 
 
REGINA: Not yet. 
 
NICK: How could it get worse? 
 
REGINA: So what’s it like to fuck a guy? 
 
NICK: What? 
 
REGINA: Sex with men, good? 
 
NICK: You know? 
 
REGINA: I’ve known since you were fifteen. You don’t reckon I’d notice you stealing those 

Kmart men’s undies catalogues? 
 
NICK: Do you think they have any Rat Sac to go in my coffee? 
 
REGINA: I don’t care Nick, you’re out of that town now and no one here will care. I just 

want you happy. And if I waited around for you to tell me, I’d be stuck with a 
colostomy bag in the old duck’s home. 

 
NICK: I wanted to tell you. 
 
REGINA: Done now, you can finally tell me stories when you phone and not feel like you to 

have change names and make shit up. You never really were good at lying. 
 
NICK: I’m in shock here. 
 
REGINA: But there’s still one more thing, you never answered, what’s it really like to fuck a 

bloke? 
 
NICK:  Um, good. 
 
SCENE FOUR 
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CODY and PARKER are college roommates. CODY sleeps soundly in his bed, it is a hot night 
and he sleeps only in a pair of underwear. PARKER sits up in his bed; he only wears boxer 
shorts, watching CODY sleep. CODY wakes up and PARKER quickly lies down and pretends to 
be asleep. CODY turns on his bedside lamp. Both boys speak in an American accent. 
 
CODY: Parker, what were you doing? 
 
PARKER: What? Nothing. I’m asleep. 
 
CODY: No you weren’t, you were sitting up in your bed. Dude, were you watching me 

sleep? 
 
PARKER: Of course not Cody. 
 
CODY: You were watching me. 
 
PARKER: No, I was having a glass of water; I must have accidentally woken you. 
 
CODY: No man, you’re always watching me. I’ll be sitting there studying and no matter 

when I look up, you’re looking this way. 
 
PARKER: That’s not true. 
 
CODY: All the other guys have secrets codes if their roommate has brought a girl back to 

their room, but you’ve never even mentioned it. 
 
PARKER: I came to college to study, not chase girls. 
 
CODY: It’s more than that, isn’t it? 
 
PARKER: No, not at all. 
 
CODY: Parker, are you a fag? 
 
PARKER: Well, the thing is – 
 
RICK and LYNDELLE are sitting in the front row. RICK has been getting uncomfortable and 
leans over to talk LYNDELLE. 
 
RICK: I want to go home. 
 
LYNDELLE: Quiet, the show’s on. 
 
CODY and PARKER have been put off, but try to regain themselves. 
 
CODY: Dude, I asked you a question. 
 
PARKER: I know, well I was going to say was – 
 
RICK: I can’t watch this anymore. 
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LYNDELLE: Would you stop? You’re embarrassing me. 
 
RICK: I want to go home! 
 
CODY and PARKER break character, they turn to RICK. Both now talk in their natural accents. 
 
CODY: Mate, would you shut up? 
 
RICK: We’re just going now. 
 
LYNDELLE: No, we are not. 
 
PARKER: Would you either shut the fuck up or piss off out of here? Some people are 

actually trying to enjoy the show. 
 
RICK stands. 
 
RICK: Fine, we’re going, gladly. 
 
LYNDELLE: I have never been so embarrassed in all of my life. 
 
RICK: Please Lyndelle. 
 
LYNDELLE: What is wrong with you? 
 
RICK: I never wanted to see this play in the first place, but you insisted cause your friend 

was in it. 
 
LYNDELLE: You usually don’t mind coming to theatre, what’s wrong with this play? 
 
RICK: It’s just a bit too gay for me.  
 
PARKER and CODY get up from their beds. 
 
CODY: That’s it, get out you homophobic bastard. 
 
RICK: Lyndelle, let’s go. 
 
LYNDELLE: No, Rick, I’m staying. 
 
PARKER: We’ll bloody throw you out. 
 
PARKER and CODY storm across to RICK and try to grab him. 
 
CODY: Now get out! 
 
RICK: Would you please not touch me, you’re practically naked. 
 
PARKER: You make me sick. 
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LYNDELLE: I can’t believe you’re doing this to me Rick. 
 
CODY: Let’s throw him out of him here. 
 
PARKER: Good idea. 
 
CODY and PARKER grab RICK. 
 
RICK: Don’t you touch me, don’t you dare touch me. 
 
The boys wrestle to get hold of him until CODY jumps back. 
 
CODY: Oh my fucken God. 
 
PARKER: What is it? 
 
CODY: He’s getting hard. 
 
RICK goes to cover himself. 
 
PARKER: What? 
 
LYNDELLE: Rick? 
 
RICK: It’s not true. 
 
CODY: He’s was getting off on us touching him. 
 
PARKER: No fucken way. 
 
LYNDELLE: But Rick, I love you. 
 
CODY: So, are you gay? 
 
RICK: Um! 
 
SCENE FIVE 
 
SEBASTIAN and ALYSSA are kissing. They pull apart and SEBASTIAN and rips off his shirt. 
They continue to kiss. This time when they part, he pulls open her shirt. They continue to kiss. 
 
SEBASTIAN: This is so unlike me, I barely know you. 
 
ALYSSA: You know me now, you know me in this moment and that’s all that really matters. 
 
SEBASTIAN: But I’m on trial for murder next week, they could put me away for life. 
 
ALYSSA: You can’t leave me, I just got here and I want to stay, with you. 
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