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Scene 1

A radio is heard in the background, scanning

between various news segments. Disease, zombies,

attacks, et al. are being mentioned. Lights come

up low on a living room. A stairway is upstage. A

door exits into the rest of the house stage left.

The front door is stage right. The room is tidy,

but with abundant furniture, perhaps like your

grandparents’ house might appear.

As lights come up, screaming is heard offstage,

followed by several shots of small arms fire.

GEORGE enters from the kitchen cautiously at first

and peaks out of the window, then runs over to the

door and opens it. As everything happens, it does

so very quickly.

GEORGE

(guarding the door)

In! In! Over here! Hurry! Move your asses!

BILL runs in carrying LAURA, he carries her to the

sofa. She’s cut down one arm and appears to be

only semi-conscious. All around, there’s lots of

yelling and screaming, everything’s happening in

general chaos.

LAURA

(crying)

It hurts...

BILL

Hold on, just sit tight, we’ll take care of everything.

STEVE

(offstage)

No, you’ve gotta leave him! Get over here right now!

Several more shots are heard. GEORGE exits out the

door, then re-enters with BILL, pulling and

throwing ANDREA in.

ANDREA

(collapsing)

No! We can’t!

STEVE

No time! No time!
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GEORGE slams the front door shut, looking around.

Pounding can be heard from the outside. He looks

at his gun, finds it empty and throws it away.

ANDREA sees it and grabs it, pulls a clip out from

her pocket and loads it unseen to the others, then

hides the gun in her belt.

GEORGE

(pushing between people to get on one

side of a hutch)

Look out! Hey, you, get over here, help me move this!

STEVE

Coming!

GEORGE

Here, grab. One, two, three, lift!

THEY move a buffet in front of the door, then tip

it up against it. Knick-knacks spill everywhere.

Something slams into the door from outside several

more times.

GEORGE

Hold up, we gotta wedge it in there.

STEVE

Got it.

The pounding stops. There’s an uncomfortable

silence as the adrenaline rush wears off for

everyone in the quiet of the room.

GEORGE

(surveying the new arrivals)

We all in? Looks like you’re not all here. Who’d you

lose?

BILL

I dunno, I think so. Looks like it. No, wait-

STEVE

They got her husband. Wasn’t a chance in hell.

BILL

Christ.

GEORGE

You, what’s your name?

STEVE

Steve.
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GEORGE

Alright Steve, I was collecting up shit to reinforce

with back in the kitchen when I heard you all out

there. Boards, screws, nails. Hell, I figured duct tape

would be better than nothing right now. Anyway, there

was a good lot in the basement.

STEVE

Yeah.

GEORGE

Go grab it and start bringing it up here. Be fast about

it and we’ll start locking shit down.

STEVE

Fast I can damn sure do. Alone and dead are two things

I don’t really plan on being any time soon.

STEVE runs out the door into the other part of the

house. BILL moves to ANDREA who has taken a place

by LAURA. GEORGE searches drawers and shelves.

BILL

Hey... I’m really sorry, but we had to. We couldn’t

wait out there. You know... don’t worry, we’ll be out

of here in no time.

ANDREA

(wiping her eyes)

No... no, I know. Look, I’m sorry. It’s stupid...

BILL

(talking while looking over Laura’s arm)

Don’t be. All we can do right now is help each other,

we have to. Can you stay with her for me for a minute?

I want to try and find something for her arm. Once

that’s done, we’ll figure out a game plan.

ANDREA

Of course. It was stupid, I should have known...

BILL

We’re all making mistakes right now. If that’s as bad

as it gets for you, then you should probably consider

yourself lucky.

ANDREA

Not so sure how I should feel about that luck, really.

BILL

Yeah, I guess I know what you mean. But you made it

this far, and that’s something. Laura? Hey? This nice

lady’s gonna take care of you for a minute, okay?
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LAURA nods. Banging is heard off stage left,

followed by breaking glass.

GEORGE

Shit!

HE gets up and runs off

BILL

Oh fuck.

STEVE

(offstage)

AHH! There! Shit! There! I got him, it’s okay! Jesus,

fuck.

GEORGE

(offstage)

Cover up that window. Here, give me some of that stuff.

ANDREA

What happened?

GEORGE

(shrugging it off)

Eh. Don’t worry about it now.

GEORGE crosses to the window and starts nailing it

up with random wood. Hammering is also heard off

stage.

BILL

How are you, hun?

LAURA

I’m okay I think. The cut... it hurts a little.

BILL

And you, how are you? Steve said we lost your husband?

ANDREA

Huh? Oh, no, brother actually, and I’m fine... not

fine. But I’ll be fine. I’m here. Trying not to worry

about it now I think. The other night, before they

attacked, you said she’s your niece?

BILL

Yeah. Her mom, we lost her that night during-

ANDREA

Yeah, I saw. I’m sorry. Well listen, I, uh, can

probably clean up this arm of hers some. Do we know if

there’s any water around here? Towels?
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BILL

Uh, no clue, probably though. I’m going to say

whatever’s left is fair game. I’ll go see what I can

find.

BILL exits into the house as STEVE comes back in

with his blood covered hammer and some boards, as

well as a pitch fork.

STEVE

Okay, we’re blocked up back there. Found this on the

back porch too. They’re getting smarter though, that

one came right through the window at me. Aggressive.

GEORGE

Well, I was planning to head soon, when things died

down a little. Find something out of the way, away from

the cities. I’ve seen some signs about safe zones up

there, toward the lakes.

STEVE

Yeah, I think I heard something like that before the

radio went.

ANDREA

And then what? I mean, what do we do? What happens

there at the lakes? I’m tired of running right now.

STEVE

We’ll just cross that bridge when we get to it I’d

guess. Personally, I think I’ll start by telling the

credit card company to go take a flying fuck though.

THEY exchange a nervous laugh. BILL re-enters

with a pile of towels, some water bottles, and

other misc. supplies.

BILL

Here we go. Power’s definitely still out, but the

fridge was still a little cold. Phone’s dead too.

However, water pressure abounds, at least for now.

ANDREA

Thanks.

GEORGE

(pointing to BILL’s gun)

Have anything left?

BILL

Nah, I’m out, you?
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GEORGE

Same. Damn. I was hoping to scout out vehicles. Don’t

want to unarmed though.

BILL

Nothing else in the house?

GEORGE

Not that I’ve found.

ANDREA

I think I saw a car, out by that big shed across the

street. When we were running in. A truck too.

STEVE

Fantastic, might as well be on the other side of the

Grand Canyon right now though. From what I saw back

there, we’re not going to get across that street any

time soon.

ANDREA

Well, maybe we can run up to it from the back, circle

around without them seeing us.

BILL

Yeah, but no way to know if the keys are in it. Or gas.

If we got there and they were locked-

ANDREA

We should still try though, right? We can’t stay in

here. If they don’t get us, we’ll just starve

eventually. And she needs to see a doctor.

LAURA collapses on the couch as ANDREA finishes

speaking. BILL and ANDREA go to her. STEVE and

GEORGE move aside.

GEORGE

There’s no way there’re any doctors left to take her

to. Ten dollars says any hospital around here is a hell

hole right now. You were the first people I’d seen

still alive out there in two days. Besides, a doctor

can’t help that. She won’t be able to stay here, fuck

that.

BILL

Now wait a goddamned minute. She just fell into some

metal. No bites.

ANDREA

You can’t possible know anything for sure.
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STEVE

Of course not, but we gotta keep things together. Gotta

plan, right? We can get out of here, we can. But it’s

just...

(motioning to LAURA)

...well, I guess I don’t really know... what about her?

GEORGE stares at STEVE and gives a kind of

helpless shrug before returning to the women.

LAURA

Uncle Bill? Where am I? Where’s mom? Where’s mom?

Where’s mom at?

BILL

You’re safe, don’t worry. Your mom... remember she,

well uh-

LAURA

They got her. I guess I kinda remember, why can’t I

remember... things... Who are you?

ANDREA

I’m Andrea, remember?

STEVE

Steve.

GEORGE stands back away, silent.

BILL

How’s your arm feeling?

LAURA

Stopped hurting, but it itches now, but it doesn’t

hurt. I don’t feel real well. It smells like oranges in

here.

GEORGE

Shit...

(to STEVE)

She’s gonna change, and fuck it all if I’m gonna let it

happen here.

STEVE

Maybe not. Andrea’s right, we don’t really know

anything yet. Look, we’ve got time. Two, maybe even

three days before anything would happen anyway.

GEORGE

So, what? Are you gonna carry her ass around?

(to BILL)

Shit, you shouldn’t have brought her here! Goddamn it.
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ANDREA

What? The hell he shouldn’t have!

BILL

I’m sorry I wasn’t willing to leave a helpless girl, my

niece, out there alone!

LAURA

What? What are you talking about? Am I sick, am I going

to turn into one of those bad people? I won’t. I don’t

wanna. I promise I’ll stay good.

BILL

(to GEORGE)

Stop scaring her!

(to LAURA)

No babe, of course not. It’s just the cut. Might have a

little infection, but it will be just fine. See, we got

some water for it and-

Banging begins again on the front door. LAURA

screams.

GEORGE

Don’t worry, it should hold for a while yet.

BILL

Shhh. Shhhh. It’s okay.

STEVE

They know. They know we’re still in here.

The glass in a window breaks and arms reach in

from the outside, reaching towards GEORGE.

ZOMBIE

ARRGGGLLLHHH!

GEORGE

Ah! Like hell you do you son-of-a-bitch!

GEORGE grabs the pitch fork and runs it out

between two boards on the window.

ZOMBIE

(coughing, gagging)

AAHHGGG!

GEORGE

Fuck you! Fuck! You!

The noise ceases from outside, and GEORGE pulls

the fork back in. STEVE looks out between the

boards.
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STEVE

Jesus, still a lot more out there.

LAURA

Are they gonna get us? Are they coming in? I don’t want

to be here! It’s too small! It’s too small.

STEVE

No, no, they’re staying back it looks like. But I’m

telling you they’re smarter. They’ve figured out we can

hurt them, they’re picking their moments.

GEORGE

I’m pretty damn sure that’s not entirely a bad thing.

Buys us a little time. You say smarter, but that still

doesn’t make them fucking Einsteins. My dog was smart,

I taught him to stay, looks like the skill can be cross

applied.

LAURA

(starting to hyperventilate)

It’s too small! Too small! Too small!

BILL reaches around for a bag and opens it up,

pressing it to LAURA’S face and putting her hands

on it.

BILL

Laura, here now, breathe, just breathe into this. It’ll

calm you down. Just breathe nice and even. Here you go,

take it and breathe with it. You hold on to that. If

you get scared, just use it.

LAURA

Just breathe. Into the bag. Just breathe.

BILL

Good, that’s great, see? You know, right now we all

need some food and sleep.

GEORGE

Tomorrow we’ll load up and make a run for it. Then it’s

the hell out of here. I’m tired of this shit.

ANDREA

Yes, I don’t like it here. It’s not safe anymore at

all. There have to be others still alive outside of the

city.

LAURA

But it’s going to be okay, right? I mean, they’ll all

get better won’t they? Travis at school got sick. He

threw up in the hallway. We laughed. But he got better.
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ANDREA

(placating LAURA)

I... I don’t know. I hope so. Probably. A ton of people

are working on this problem right now, they’ll fix it.

LAURA

But what if they don’t? What if they’re all gone? What

if we’re all that’s left? What are we supposed to do,

where are we supposed to-

BILL

Don’t worry about all that right now. All you need to

know is that you’re safe. We’ll keep you that way.

Everything always works out in the end, no matter how

bad. This isn’t any different. I’ll go see if there

isn’t any extra food still good. Then we’ll sleep,

okay?

GEORGE

I’ll take first watch and we’ll rotate.

BILL exits and the lights dim.

Scene 2

GEORGE is standing guard near a window brandishing

the pitch fork. STEVE lies sleeping near the

kitchen door and ANDREA, BILL, and LAURA sleep

under a blanket on the couch.

Outside some scratching can be heard on walls,

doors and windows. It’s dark out, but some candles

and oil lamps are burning in the house. It should

remain dark and shadowed inside the house.

GEORGE

Hey, get up. C’mon, shift change.

STEVE

(groggily)

Hmm... huh?

GEORGE

Up, man, get up. You’re on watch, I need to lay down.

Tired as hell.

STEVE

Yeah, I’m up dammit, okay.

GEORGE

There’s some coffee in the kitchen made up. Cold and

tastes like shit, but it’ll wake you up.
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STEVE

Well, you’re just on top of it aren’t you.

GEORGE

Someone’s gotta be.

STEVE

Hmph.

STEVE goes in to the kitchen, the returns with a

mug.

GEORGE

So, where’d you hook up with them at?

STEVE

The guy, Bill, caught up early on with him, his sister

and the girl. Started working this way as we tried to

get out of the city. Ran into a group near the state

bank that had holed up where Andrea and her brother

were. We were there for three days before those fucking

things ran us out. Got in at night, managed to take

down damn near everyone, including the girl’s mom.

Fucking vicious. The five of us got out and made it to

here when we saw you. One more down yesterday, four to

go.

GEORGE

What about the girl?

STEVE

We got pretty hung up cutting through a fence on the

way here. She fell into a pile of crap, got her pretty

good.

GEORGE

Yeah, had two others with me till yesterday when some

bad shit went down. Saw you all outside coming this

way. Guess we’re five again, though not for long.

STEVE

What?

GEORGE

The girl. Laura. I don’t like it. We gotta get rid of

her, man. She’s dangerous. Trust me on this.

STEVE

The fuck are you saying? Man, I’m really not interested

in being the one stuck in the middle of this.
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GEORGE

I’ve already seen it happen before, I’ll lay dollars to

dimes you have too. She’s gonna go, and she’s gonna go

fast. Keeping her in here with us is a bad fucking

idea.

STEVE

Man, you’ve seen one too many movies. I’m not gonna

make-

GEORGE

You know why the hell I’m alive and those other two are

dead? Because I made the choice to stay alive and they

chose to be fucking stupid. You’re not gonna? You’re

not gonna what? I’ll make the fucking choice, but I

need help, they need to understand that’s best for us

all right now. I’m making the call.

LAURA begins to cough violently and falls off the

couch. The others awaken at the fall.

STEVE

Jesus!

BILL

Huh? What’s going on?

STEVE

Grab her! She’s having a seizure or something!

ANDREA

(to LAURA, grabbing up the bag)

Shh, shh... it’ll be alright. Just breathe. Relax.

(to STEVE)

Get some water, washcloths. Hurry! Some more light

wouldn’t hurt too. She’s burning up.

BILL and ANDREA help LAURA back up onto the couch

to lay down. STEVE re-enters with a bowl of water

and some towels.

BILL

What do you think?

ANDREA

(taking the water and towels)

I don’t know. Infection I’d guess. We can’t stay here,

she’ll end up dying. We don’t have anything here to

make her better.

STEVE

What about us?
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ANDREA

What do you mean what about us?

GEORGE

Isn’t she a risk to us? Suppose we catch what she has,

or she turns into one of them or something.

ANDREA

It’s just an infection. If we can get her some

antibiotics, penicillin or something, she’ll be fine.

We can’t do that trapped in here though.

BILL

Maybe there’s something in the bathroom, I’ll go look.

BILL exits out the door.

STEVE

(aside to GEORGE)

I am really uncomfortable with this.

ANDREA

What’d you like to do, just throw her out? What?

GEORGE

Would I like it? No. Doesn’t mean I don’t think it’d be

a hell of a lot safer for us all right about now. She’s

getting worse, not better.

ANDREA

Yeah? Well she’s going to be fine, so it wouldn’t be

better for us all in the least! And it’s a damn shitty

thing to do to her!

GEORGE

Fine, but if the time comes, I’m going to be damn sure

we’re ready to take her out if it needs to be done.

You’ve seen those things out there just like the rest

of us. We’re all losing people we care about, but right

now, being stupid isn’t going to get us nowhere good.

You know goddamned well what’s wrong with her. Where

the fuck is your survival instinct?

ANDREA

We can help her.

GEORGE

It doesn’t matter. You should fucking know better! I’m

trying to help and you should fucking know better.

STEVE

George... man, okay chill out.
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ANDREA

Know better? Know better?! You know what I know better?

I know that we don’t need some fearless leader right

now! I know that all we have is each other. All she has

is her uncle, and all I have is no patience for all the

goddamned bullshit anymore.

ANDREA draws the gun and positions herself between

GEORGE and LAURA. STEVE takes a big step away from

GEORGE.

STEVE

Whoa...

ANDREA

So fine, whatever, you want to get rid of her, do it.

Do it.

GEORGE

Hey... that’s my gun.

ANDREA

And my bullets, so do the fucking math. We’ve only been

here a few hours, you don’t even know us! Who are you

to crack the whip at us, huh? I think you need to go

for a walk right now.

STEVE

Okay, this just got really bad really fast guys. I

think we need to take a couple steps back, right?

BILL re-enters.

BILL

Whoa, okay, what’s going on? Andrea? Hey... Andrea, put

the gun down.

ANDREA

Me and George were just discussing a couple things.

Survival instinct and your niece, weren’t we? Go ahead,

tell him.

GEORGE

Bill, man, I think the woman has officially cracked,

grab the gun man. Steve?

STEVE

Yeah... uhh, about that...

ANDREA

What’s the matter George? Can’t make a choice? Can’t

decide what to do now? Yeah, I heard all that too.

Bill, take Laura to the kitchen.
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BILL

Andrea-

ANDREA

Just do it. Now.

BILL picks up LAURA and carries her into the

kitchen.

GEORGE

You’re really making this all more difficult than it

needs to be.

ANDREA

Am I? I can’t really tell, after all, I think I might

have cracked. You know, the stress and all.

GEORGE

(a beat)

Okay. So. You want to shoot me? Do it. Get it over

with. I think you’re fucking bluffing.

STEVE

No one is going to shoot anyone. We all need each

other. Right Andrea? We need each other. That’s what

you said.

ANDREA

It’s the last thing I want, but you don’t get that,

huh? We die fast enough without picking ourselves off.

Then again... then again, we’re not gonna be safe with

you here apparently. At least I’m not, and I know she

isn’t. But I don’t want to shoot you. We need each

other. But you’re not so much one of us. I. Don’t.

Trust. You.

GEORGE

Steve...

STEVE

Tell you what... I, uh, think I’m gonna see how the

girl is. In there.

STEVE exits.

ANDREA

Hmm. Quite the fearless leader you make.

GEORGE

Come on, you won’t do it. I know it, and you know it

too. I’m sorry, alright? I was stupid. I’m sorry. But I

wanted to help. I just wanted to help you. That’s why

you’re even here in the first place.
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ANDREA

I don’t have to do it. You’re gonna leave first.

GEORGE

Leave? I don’t think so honey. I said I was sorry!

We’re all a little scared, right? You wanna be the big

dick on campus, fine, you’re big dick. All yours.

ANDREA cocks the gun.

ANDREA

Or, I’ll shoot you now and make a lot of otherwise

tough choices down the road much easier.

GEORGE

You can’t-

ANDREA

(overlapping)

You’re not staying here...

GEORGE

-make me go out there.

ANDREA

(forcefully)

You’re not staying here! I will not let you hurt that

girl!

SHE levels the gun.

GEORGE

Okay, done. I’m gone, I’m gone! Jesus fuck!

GEORGE makes a move towards the kitchen.

ANDREA

Front door.

GEORGE looks around, slumps, then moves the

articles from in front of the door and opens it.

GEORGE

You’re not going to make it a day.

ANDREA

Just... go. Please.

GEORGE starts out the door.

ANDREA

And George... good luck.
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GEORGE scoffs, clears the door, and prepares to

make a run for it. ANDREA slumps a little, and as

GEORGE reaches for the pitchfork, he suddenly

wheels around and goes for the gun. ANDREA jumps

back and fires a shot through his knee. He

collapses backwards through the doorway onto the

porch. HE screams and tries to crawl back in.

Offstage, running is heard, and we see several

hands reach through the doorway and grab him and

start pulling him back. ANDREA drops to the floor

and BILL and STEVE come running in.

STEVE

Door! Door! Get the door!

BILL

What the hell happened?

STEVE gets the door closed, and moves things back

in front of the it with the help of BILL.

ANDREA

George had to go.

The lights dim.

Scene 3

A short time later. The front door has been

reinforced again. LAURA is back on the living room

couch under a blanket.

ANDREA

Did you find anything?

BILL

No, just these pain killers. Won’t fix anything, but

might ease her a little anyway. Oh, some aspirin too.

ANDREA

Good, it’s at least something. Aspirin could help the

fever. The rest we should probably think about saving

for later. We need to think about getting out of here

as soon as we can though.

STEVE

That’s going to be hard. When George tried to leave,

more of those things started showing up. Fifteen, maybe

twenty that I can make out. Just waiting out there.

They know we’re here and that we’re going to have to

leave sometime. If we’re carrying her along with us,

it’ll slow us down.
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ANDREA

Stop it!

STEVE

No, I’m just saying-

ANDREA

Well you can stop saying any time you damn well please.

BILL

Hey, come on. No one is getting left, I think we all

agree on that. At this point, we need to remember

safety in numbers. If our girl here can get up and

around, it’s one more person to swing at them, and

frankly, I’m all for that. We can afford to wait just a

while yet.

LAURA

(coming around)

I’m sorry...

ANDREA

No, no. Oh honey, don’t be. Here, take these, okay?

Swallow.

LAURA

When can we go? When can we leave and go home?

ANDREA

Soon enough... soon enough.

BILL

I tell you what, Laura, if you’re up to it, once the

sun’s good and up we’ll move. I think that they’re a

little, I don’t know, they don’t fight as hard in

daylight. Anything to give us the edge up.

STEVE

Yeah okay, but what exactly are we supposed to do? So

we get outside. That’s great. Porch is a mess. And

they’re still just as fast as us, maybe faster in some

cases. Look how quick they got on top of George.

ANDREA

There’s got to be a car somewhere nearby we can use.

We’ll get it and take it. Find a hospital, protection,

something. If what I saw’s no good, fine, there’re

others.

BILL

I’m sure we can come up with some kind of distraction.

They’re fast and strong, but it’s not like they’re

doing calculus. If we can lure most of them up front,

(MORE)
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BILL (cont’d)
maybe we can sneak out the back. At the very least

maybe we can find something easier to defend. Maybe

other people down the road there.

LAURA

I’m going to be late for school. Someone has to take me

to school. Because the flower pot.

STEVE

No, there is no more school. You’re staying here.

(to BILL)

And what do you mean they’re not bright? Hell, they

keep figuring new things out. It’s fucking scary.

LAURA

We’re dancing in the gym today and I don’t want to be

late. I wore my pretty, pretty dress.

ANDREA

She doesn’t understand. Feel her, she’s burning up. We

can’t leave her like this, those things will get her

and rip her apart.

LAURA

Bad dog!

LAURA struggles up and walks SL to the window and

screams out at what is outside.

LAURA

Go away! Go away! Let me go home! Let me go to school!

You’re being very bad, bad dogs!

THEY look at each other uneasily. LAURA starts

trying to push on the furniture.

STEVE

Hey, stop her! What the fuck’s she doing?

BILL

Laura, babe, stop that and come back over here.

The two MEN grab her and bring her back. As they

get her on the couch, she slumps over and starts

sobbing. A crash is heard from upstairs.

ANDREA

(startled)

What was that?
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LAURA

It’s the cartoons. They taste like the playhouse and

it’s Friday!

STEVE

Something upstairs. Has anyone been up there? Looked

around?

BILL

No, didn’t you?

STEVE/ANDREA

No.

BILL

But George would have, right? He’d have to.

STEVE grabs a 2x4, BILL grabs whatever else is

blunt and handy. They approach the stairs, BILL

staying at the bottom, STEVE moving up them.

BILL

Careful. Quiet.

STEVE nods and walks offstage into the upstairs

area. He then slowly creeps back onto the

platform.

STEVE

(quietly)

There’s two of them up here. They’re just kind of... I

don’t know... it sorta looks like they’re dancing or

something. Come up here quick, I think we can catch

them and get them before they can get at us.

BILL nods and starts up the stairs as STEVE moves

ahead quickly. BILL gets about halfway up the

stairs.

STEVE

(offstage)

Shit! They see me! They see me!

(coming onto the platform)

Go, go, go! They’re coming right behind me!

BILL

(to STEVE)

Kitchen!

(to ANDREA)

Hide her!

ANDREA grabs LAURA and rolls off the couch in

front of it with a blanket. As the MEN come down
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the stairs two ZOMBIES, a man and a woman come

running after them. The MEN enter the kitchen as

the ZOMBIES hit the floor. They pause for a moment

behind the couch, then run into the kitchen. A

struggle and yelling are head offstage as ANDREA

uncovers.

ANDREA

It’s okay, it’s okay. Sit up, c’mon, we have to move,

we can’t stay here. Honey? Hey. Please?

ANDREA checks LAURA for breathing, then a pulse.

She shakes her. Finds nothing. She holds her for a

moment and starts crying, wiping it away. A fight

can be heard in the kitchen. She lays LAURA back

down and covers her with the blanket. The sound of

activity in the kitchen stops. ANDREA starts

towards the now silent kitchen.

Oh Jesus. No. No, no, no, no. Oh shit.

STEVE

(offstage)

Christ, fucker got me good. Hit it again! It’s still

moving!

ANDREA

(weakly)

Hey...

BILL

(offstage)

Here, let me see it.

ANDREA

Hey!

BILL

(offstage)

In here, it’s okay! It’s clear now, but Steve’s-

ANDREA

(entering the kitchen)

I think we need to go. Now.

Underneath the blanket, LAURA sits up. BLACKOUT.

ANDREA

(screams)

Oh my god.

STEVE

(cries out)

Get her! Get h-
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SILENCE. CURTAIN.


