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BEER BEFORE LIQUOR 
 
SETTING — Either a bedroom or a living room. 
 
CHARACTERS — INTEMPERATE and LOVER. Male or female, any ages. 
 
AT RISE — INTEMPERATE, very hungover, lies on a bed or couch. Or the floor—why 
not? LOVER is close by, looking something up on a smartphone. 
 

 
  INTEMPERATE 
...Ughhhhhhhhhhhh. 
 
  LOVER 
Little hungover, are we? 
 
  INTEMPERATE 
Mrgggggh. 
 
  LOVER 
Bit of a headache? 
 
  INTEMPERATE 
 (yep) 
Ngh. 
 
  LOVER 
 (cheery) 
That’s because your brain shrunk since last night! 
 
  INTEMPERATE 
Ngh? 
 
  LOVER 
Yep!  
 (brandishes smartphone) 
All that, what was it? Beer? Whiskey? 
 
  INTEMPERATE 
Ugh. 
 
  LOVER 
Beer and whiskey? Goodness. All that beer and whiskey you 
drank last night made water go directly to your bladder, 
instead of to your kidneys. I actually didn’t know that. Huh. 
Anyway, without water, your whole body started to get 
dehydrated, and your other organs stole water from your 
brain so that they could keep working and you wouldn’t, you 
know, die. Without that water, your brain got a bit smaller, 
which pulls on your membranes, et viola! Headache. 
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  INTEMPERATE 
...Mumbrains? 
 
  LOVER 
Oh, sorry! I’m referring here to the membranes that connect 
your brain to your skull. They’re being stretched pret-ty hard 
right now, which pulls on your already shrunken brain and—
... gosh, I can’t imagine that is very comfortable for you or 
them. 
 

INTEMPERATE makes a feeble attempt 
to swat away the smartphone. 

 
  LOVER (cont.) 
Not to mention all the salts and potassium you lost. Nerve 
and muscle function, which is why— 
 

INTEMPERATE makes another attempt. 
 
  LOVER (cont.) 
—you have to keep listening to me read this. Oh! And all that 
glycogen you lost from your liver. Weak as a kitten right now, 
I bet.  
 

INTEMPERATE tries to block out 
LOVER with hands or a pillow over the 
ears. LOVER easily removes them. 

 
  LOVER (cont.) 
 (re: smartphone) 
Oooh, so this is fun. Was it whiskey and then beer, or beer 
and then whiskey? 
 
  INTEMPERATE 
 (miserable) 
Bur un thun whisk. 
 
  LOVER 
Perfect! So check this out: the carbonation in those 
Narragansett tallboys, in addition to, y’know, the severe 
dehydration, primed your system to absorb alcohol more 
quickly.  
 
  INTEMPERATE 
Hate you. 
 
  LOVER 
And then! And THEN! Because whiskey has one of the 
higher concentrations of cogeners, whatever that is—... oh! 
Impurities. From the fermentation process. We learned all 
about that—remember the Jamison tour?  
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INTEMPERATE just glares. 

 
  LOVER (cont.) 
Those impurities create more severe hangovers, but when 
you mix alcohols, as you did, the hangover’s even worse. 
And! AND! Because you had beer first, your poor body had 
even less time to process all that poison. So really, not only 
did you drink way too much, but you drank what you did in 
the worst possible order. 
 

INTEMPERATE is starting to look a little 
green. 

 
  LOVER (cont.) 
Ah, nauseous? Do you think there’s enough time to learn 
about glutamine rebound, or are you able to boot all over 
our— 
 

Too late. INTEMPERATE slaps hands 
over his or her mouth and dashes 
offstage. 

 
  LOVER (cont.) 
 (calling after) 
Love you! 
 (a somber beat) 
Wish you wouldn’t drink so much... 
 
  END OF PLAY. 


