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Scene 1

PARIS is working in a bedroom empty of furniture.

The walls show fresh signs of new sheetrock. A

bucket and some tools are scattered on the floor.

Music is playing in another corner from a phone.

She is trying to tear up the carpet from the far

corner, struggling with it. She cusses as she

tugs, losing her footing and falling to the floor.

PARIS

God dammit! Gabe! Gabe, can you come in here for a

minute?

GABE

(offstage)

Problems?

(entering)

It’s stuck, isn’t it? I told you I thought it was going

to be a pain in the butt.

PARIS

Idiots. They stapled it down to the tack strips or some

bullshit, I don’t even know. I’ve never seen anything

like it. If you can help me get a few feet of it free,

I should be able to get enough leverage to just pull

the rest.

GABE

Sure, babe. Where do you want me?

PARIS

Grab there, I’ll get it right behind you. Just lean

your weight into it on three, and we’ll both

pull. Watch your fingers, there are staples along

there. Okay, got it? Ready? One. Two. Three!

THEY pull together, and the carpet lets go from

the wall across to the corner. They stumble

backwards a couple steps as it comes away. PARIS

grabs an edge and starts pulling more away.

PARIS

Here, watch your feet.

GABE steps over the carpet onto the wood as PARIS

folds it back and away.

GABE

Well, that’s a shame.
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PARIS

What’s that?

GABE

Oh, the floor. The wood’s just not nearly as nice as I

was hoping. Thought maybe we’d get lucky.

PARIS

Lucky is us not having to rent a sander and refinish

the wood and get dust all over the house. No thanks.

I’m perfectly happy getting some cheap carpet from

Floor Central tomorrow to throw down. Quick and easy.

It’ll look a thousand times better.

GABE

Yeah, I know. I just thought maybe we’d uncover

something special worth saving. I also watch too much

HGTV. You ought to at least leave a picture or

signature on the floor before we get the padding down.

Something to say "Gabe and Paris were here."

PARIS

That’d be cute. Or maybe something different.

(a beat)

I don’t know. Let me think about it.

GABE

You can just say no if you don’t want to do it. What do

you think though, will we be done by next Saturday?

PARIS

God yes, I hope so. If you’ll go get the carpet

tomorrow, it shouldn’t take but a couple hours to get

everything down and stretched. But then there’s still

the walls to sand and paint this week. Then we just

have to move the furniture back in. Why, what’s

Saturday.

GABE

Seriously? Jenna and Dustin are coming over. I told you

this like two days ago. I thought maybe I’d invite a

couple other folks from work, too. Make a whole thing

out of it. Just want to be sure we don’t still have a

mess up and down the hallway from this.

PARIS

Oh, yeah, I remember. Don’t blame me, I’ve slept since

then.

GABE

I thought it’d make for a good game of Cards Against

Humanity at the end of the night at the very least.
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PARIS

Oh, well in that case consider it done.

GABE

See, I know how to reel you in.

PARIS

You always have known how to sweet talk a gal. And

that’s pretty impressive since I’m a motherfucking

sorcerer, baby.

GABE

Technically, sorcer... ess? Ooh! Strip version?

PARIS

Maybe when you’re all grown up.

GABE

I’m going to go put together a shopping list for the

week. I can stop somewhere on the way home later if you

need.

PARIS

Nope, I think we’re good for the moment, I can get the

rest of this up from here.

GABE

(exiting)

Okay, yell if you need anything else.

PARIS

Alright you son of a bitch, time to come up.

PARIS pulls the rest of the carpet free and rolls

it up. She hauls it out of the room, and returns

with a broom, dustpan, and garbage can. She stands

back looking at the floor, thinking.

Now... what are we going to do with you, huh? Inspire

me...

Fade out.

Scene 2

PARIS is on her hands and knees painting on the

floor. There is a large old book propped up

against the bucket of tools. She flips pages back

and forth a few times, painting and giggling in

between. She finishes by smearing some red paint

around for good measure before standing up to

admire her work.
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PARIS

Gabe! Come here, you need to see this!

GABE

(offstage)

What is it?

(entering)

What in the blue hell did you do?

PARIS

You don’t like it?

GABE

You weren’t kidding about different, were you? I

thought maybe you were gonna paint a face, or a

treasure map or something stupid.

PARIS

(proudly)

Exactly. That’s why I didn’t do that.

GABE

What’s it even supposed to be?

PARIS

No clue, but it looked awesome. I remembered this old

book that was with all that weird crap we found in the

basement. I had thrown most of it out, but held onto

this this because it had some real cool plates in it. I

just copied one of them.

GABE

I am... speechless.

PARIS

Awesome! That means whoever uncovers it later will be

too. I’m glad you suggested it.

GABE

This was not my idea. I just told you to have a little

fun.

PARIS

Oh come on. First off, no one is going to see it for

like thirty years. Second, no one is going to think

it’s real for a minute. If anything, they’ll respect

my... dedication.

GABE

Feel free to come show that dedication in the kitchen

with me next. We still have to get those cabinets out

sometime soon.
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PARIS

Imagine it, we’ll have our own personal hellmouth.

Right here in the spare room.

GABE

How could I pass that up? Though I have to admit,

there’s only one mouth I really care about right now.

PARIS

Oh?

GABE

Mmm.

GABE steps closer to PARIS. He reaches out and

grabs her by the shirt and pulls her close,

leaning up against the door. They embrace.

PARIS

So... I can think of something we can go do in the

kitchen right now to shake it up a little.

GABE

Oh?

PARIS

Mmm.

THEY turn off the lights and exit. There is a

beat, before a low, quiet, rhythmic thumping is

heard, almost a heartbeat. It starts to get louder

and faster, as a light begins to shine from under

the floorboards. The light and sound peak, then

start to fade as a shadow rises from the floor in

the darkness. A human shape stands up as the last

light goes out. A beat. There’s a clatter from the

bucket and tools in the darkness.

DAVE

Ow! Mother-

PARIS

(offstage)

Did you hear something?

Scene 3

GABE opens the door, enters the bedroom, and turns

on the lights. He stops immediately and looks

down. The carpet has been put down in the room. He

looks up, around, and back down again. He seems

extremely confused, turns around, and walks out.

DAVE walks in from the bathroom with a towel
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around his waist, drying his horns. He notices the

door left open and walks over and closes it. He

admires the carpet for a moment, pleased with

himself, and goes back into the bathroom.

GABE

(offstage)

You’re bullshitting me. I don’t know how you’re doing

it with a straight face, but you’re-

(entering)

Wait, I could have sworn I left that open. Anyway,

how’d you do it?

GABE gestures at the carpet while PARIS looks

around confused.

PARIS

I’m serious, I didn’t do it. When would I have had

time? You think I just snuck out of bed in the middle

of the night and stayed up laying it by myself without

waking you?

GABE

Then how’d it happen?

PARIS

Stop kidding around, Gabriel.

GABE

I’m not kidding!

PARIS

Should... should we call someone?

The bathroom door cracks open, and DAVE sticks his

head partially out to listen.

GABE

I really don’t know, who do we call?

PARIS

The police, right?

GABE

Right. The police. And we’ll tell them... someone...

broke into our house and laid our carpet what the fuck,

Paris?

DAVE pushes the door open and leans in, waving

towards GABE and PARIS.
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DAVE

Uhh... hello?

PARIS screams. GABE screams. They exchange

screams. Gabe grabs a tool out of the bucket and

brandishes it.

DAVE

Ahh! No! No, no, no! It’s okay! Me, I laid the carpet!

I did it. For you. You summoned me. I guess it seemed

like the neighborly thing to do in return.

PARIS

What the hell is it Gabe?

GABE

We what?

DAVE

Did I go too fast? I go too fast. I did a fly-by. You

did me a favor, so I figured I’d do you a favor. You

know, quid pro quo, Clarice.

GABE

No, no. That’s not what I meant. Back up.

DAVE

Oh! Duh, I’m sorry. Yeah, I’m the demon you summoned.

Ta-da!

PARIS pulls out her cell phone and starts dialing.

PARIS

Bull. Shit. It’s a costume or something. Have fun

telling that to the police. Keep him there Gabe, don’t

let him move.

DAVE

No, you’ve got it all wrong. Thanks, really. No one

ever summons me. It feels good to stretch the legs a

little. And honestly, just between you and me, I really

sorta needed the shower. I’ll tell you, last time-

PARIS

(on the phone)

We’ve got an intruder in our house. I don’t know if

he’s sick or-

DAVE

STOP!

There is a thunderclap and PARIS drops the phone.

A crash is heard outside. GABE drops his tool and

runs to the window.



8.

GABE

Holy shit, a meteor just hit Chuck’s car!

DAVE

Cool, right?

PARIS

What in God’s name?

DAVE

Don’t say that.

(a beat)

The rock. Boom! It’s always been a good

attention-getter. I mean, no offense of course. We just

don’t really want the police sniffing around. After

all, we’ve only just met.

GABE

So wait, you’re telling us you did that?

DAVE gives a bit of a nod and snaps his fingers.

There’s an explosion outside, and firelight can be

seen through the window.

GABE

Oh. Huh. Well, lucky him I guess.

DAVE

Lucky? No, I blew up the car. People hate that.

PARIS

Well...

DAVE

What?

GABE

I’m like ninety-nine percent sure Chuck had been

scamming the insurance company on that car. It hasn’t

run in months, and he’s had adjusters in and out of

there. It was a classic. He’ll probably make bank from

that.

DAVE

(sighing)

Every. Single. Time.

All three stand in the room quietly for a couple

beats just looking at each other. There’s a

smaller secondary explosion outside, and the fire

picks up intensity outside. GABE and PARIS look at

each other uncomfortably.
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DAVE

Oh, where are my manners. I’m so sorry. It’s terribly

rude to cause havoc without introducing one’s self.

(extending a hand)

Hi, I’m Dave.

GABE

Dave? Dave... the Demon?

DAVE

Yeah, I know. Trust me, I’ve heard every joke you can

think of. There’s a lot of us, you know? We can’t all

be Baal or Pazuzu or Stheno.

Unfortunately, Mictlantecuhtli likes to screw with his

offspring from time to time. So I’m Dave. And you know

what? I’m not ashamed of that. Heck, I’m lucky. Poor

Bryce has it worse than me. Anyway, pleasure to meet

you.

Fade out.

Scene 4

Three folding chairs and a TV tray have been set

up in the room. DAVE and GABE are sitting down.

Dave is still wearing only a towel. The blinds on

the window have been closed.

DAVE

Gabriel? Your name is seriously freaking Gabriel? Man,

do I feel bad for you.

GABE

You’re sitting here telling me we summoned a demon by

painting some stupid shit on the floor and my name is

the thing you can’t believe?

(with emphasis)

Dave.

DAVE

Well, I just mean, Gabriel - the Gabriel - he’s just a

jerk with a really good PR department behind him. Oh,

I’m the messenger of Yahweh and blah, blah, blah. Does

Dave get his stories spun into parables and morality

plays? Allow me to retort. No. No he does not. You know

when Jesse named David, he named him after me! But did

that story get told?

(a beat)

Oh, nothing personal. You seem like a great guy though.

I don’t hold it against you that your parents had

terrible judgment in naming you. It’s just funny to me.
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GABE

Thanks?

PARIS enters somewhat hesitantly with some drinks

and sets them down. She sits down and gestures

towards the towel.

PARIS

Uhm... Dave... I’m sorry but could you, uhh... could

you do something about that? It’s just that it’s a

little distracting, you know?

DAVE

Right, of course. Please, excuse me for a moment.

DAVE exits into the bathroom and closes the door.

GABE

Now I’m concerned whether or not he came here wearing

clothes.

PARIS

Oh god.

GABE

Could we call a priest maybe? Have him exorcised? I

mean, I guess that must really be a thing. You exorcise

demons, right?

PARIS

What about the thing I painted? What if we just got rid

of it?

GABE

Right! Of course.

GABE goes to the edge of the carpet and starts

fighting with it to pull it up. The bathroom door

opens back up and DAVE emerges dressed.

DAVE

You’re thinking about trying to get rid of the seal,

right? Yeah, that won’t work. Besides, don’t you think

that’s sort of rude? You invite me into your lovely

home, and then try to kick me out. That’s low.

PARIS

We most certainly did not invite you.

DAVE

Agree to disagree.
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GABE

Look-

PARIS

(assertively)

No, look here. I don’t care who you are. I was just

having fun. A joke, it was all just a joke. You aren’t

supposed to be here and you’re not welcome here. I

don’t care where you go, but you’re going to get out of

our home right now.

DAVE starts out calmly but gets angrier and more

pointed in his delivery as he goes on. The lights

start flickering, and a deep, low rumble starts to

roll through the house.

DAVE

(gesturing to the carpet)

I see. Huh. So, uh, I guess you don’t appreciate my

help then. I get it. Someone comes in, lends a hand,

and then you kick them to the road. That’s real lousy

of you, okay. Real lousy. You don’t appreciate my help?

Fine. Maybe you need someone to show you how to be a

bit more grateful in life. Maybe you should learn to be

careful who you make angry, because I’m just warming up

here sweetheart.

There’s a beat as the sound builds and the lights

around them flicker wildly, then it just stops and

goes back to normal.

Nah! I had you going though, right? Come on, bring it

in.

DAVE grabs GABE and PARIS and forces them into an

uncomfortable group hug.

GABE

He did do a pretty good job putting this carpet down.

Maybe we can cut him a little slack? Exactly what kind

of demon are you, really?

DAVE

Watch it. Just because I’m easygoing doesn’t mean I

don’t have a meteor standing by in my back pocket for

you.

GABE

No, I mean really, there are different types and

everything, right?

PARIS

Jesus Gabe, okay. Let’s just... stop provoking him. I’m

done. I give up.
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DAVE

No, don’t do that. We’ll have some fun. Look, it’s only

fair, okay. I know I sort of come off the wrong way.

Or... maybe the right way. Here’s the thing, you humans

are so limited in your perception of good and evil. You

think demons are evil things, but that’s not really

right. Demon is just a label, a word. Angels, demons,

ifrits, whatever. You people screwed all this up by

making it more complicated than it is.

(a beat)

Okay, let me show you. Watch.

PARIS

No, no that’s okay, you don’t have to do anything. We

believe you.

DAVE

Shh.

DAVE puts his finger to PARIS’s lips and holds the

shushing an awkwardly long time, then walks over

and opens the blinds back up. He comes back to the

center of the room and closes his eyes, and the

lights flicker and go out. The only light comes

from the window, which starts to darken and go

out. After a moment, Dave opens his eyes and claps

his hands. The lights in the room come back on,

and the sun returns. As he continues and talks, he

strolls around the room, casually picking up the

book that Paris was using off the floor and flips

through it.

DAVE

See? An eclipse. It’s not good, it’s not evil, but man

did I mess with the Mayans with that one. They’d freak

out and sacrifice people and all kinds of crazy stuff.

That is not my fault though. The event wasn’t evil,

they just didn’t know how to handle it. Good times,

though.

GABE

Right. Makes perfect sense man. I totally get it. But

see it from our perspective. Same deal. We don’t want

to get rid of you because we don’t appreciate you or

anything. It’s just a need to know sort of thing. We

brought you here, so obviously it would make sense that

we should know what would send you away. To... protect

you from it!

DAVE has made his way near the bathroom. He

quietly removes a page and pockets it.
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PARIS

Exactly! Consider me on board. We’d love to keep you

here, but we need to keep you safe from others, right?

They might not understand you like we do now.

DAVE

You make an excellent point. Hmm. Yeah, see, in fact

that sealing ritual is right in here towards the back

somewhere. Let’s see... Oops!

DAVE opens the bathroom door and throws the book

into it. There’s a flash of light from the

bathroom, and an explosion of paper blasts into

the room.

Oh no! Oh darn! That was such a crazy accident. Wow!

How did that happen?

GABE

We know you did that on purpose.

DAVE

Sorry?

Blackout.

Scene 5

GABE is starting to paint the bedroom. The toilet

flushes and DAVE walks in from the bathroom. He

dips his finger in the paint and tastes it as he

sits down in a chair and proceeds to watch Gabe.

DAVE

You know, this will be a pretty sweet spot for me when

it’s done. Usually I just end up crammed in a basement

or floating around a storm drain. But this? Man, kudos

to you. Ku-dos.

GABE

No, Dave. We’ve been over this. None of this for you.

You’re not staying here.

DAVE

Ha, right. Try to stop me. No, really. Try.

GABE

Look, I just want to get the painting done. Feel free

to pick up a brush or something.

DAVE

Oh, man, yeah. Paint away. I don’t want to get in your

way.

(a beat)

(MORE)
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DAVE (CONT’D)

You know, back when Khafre was ruling Egypt, there was

this group of rebels in Sinai led by a warlord named

Seherkare. He summoned me to help him fight a war

against Khafre. These guys though, they were real

romantics when it came to what they wanted. See, Khafre

had this lion that he kept as a pet, so Seherkare, he

comes to me and says "Dave, I want Khafre to suffer the

rest of his life living on the body of his lion." So I

did it. Spot, freaking on. The irony of the whole thing

was that Khafre’s people were so superstitious, they

thought he had transformed into a living god, and they

followed him into battle anyway and ended up... well..

Seherkare didn’t win, let’s just leave it at that. To

this day that ridiculous Sphinx is still sitting there

in honor of the whole thing. Good and evil man, all

relative.

GABE

Dave, would you- I just don’t really care. Can you just

let me paint? I get it, you’ve been around, you did

stuff. But if I don’t get this room painted by the end

of the week, I’m going to have another demon to deal

with in the house, and frankly, I like her more than

you.

DAVE glares intently at GABE. A beat. PARIS yells

from somewhere in the house. Gabe starts going to

the door as Paris opens it. There’s blood on her

face and down the front of her shirt, and she’s

holding a glass that appears to be full of it as

well.

PARIS

You made him angry again, didn’t you?

DAVE produces a towel out of seemingly nowhere,

and PARIS snatches it from him, angrily.

DAVE

Sorry for the misfire. I was actually aiming for the

paint. Oh come on, it’s not that bad.

(a beat)

It’s not human, if that’s what you’re worried about!

Goat. It’s... vegan?

GABE

Oh god-

DAVE

(overlapping)

Don’t say that.
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GABE

-I’m sorry. I was just trying to paint, and he was

going on, and-

PARIS

Just. Stop.

DAVE

I’m just trying to get comfortable. It’s been a while

after all. Let me get my land legs back and I’ll be

moving on if it means that much to you.

The doorbell is heard.

GABE

Awesome. Would you just lay off the history lessons a

little? That’s all I’m asking for. Great, who’s that?

PARIS

Jenna was stopping by to drop off some stuff for me.

Hell, I can’t answer the door looking like this.

DAVE

Please, let me help get you cleaned up. Gabriel can

deal with the Jenna.

GABE

You two just stay in the bathroom. I’ll handle Jenna

and bring in a clean shirt for you. And you. Just...

don’t do anything. Please.

DAVE

Wouldn’t think of it.

GABE exits back into the house while DAVE and

PARIS go into the bathroom.

GABE

(offstage)

Jenna, hey, Paris said you were stopping by. Let me

take that from you.

JENNA

(offstage)

Sure. Where’d she take off to?

GABE

(offstage)

Oh, uhh, not feeling real well. She’s back in the

bathroom taking a shower.
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JENNA

(offstage)

Aww, poor thing. How’s the bedroom going.

Water is turned on in the bathroom.

GABE

(offstage)

Good, good.

JENNA

(offstage)

I’ve got to take a look, Paris made it sound like it’s

all some big mystery.

GABE

(offstage)

Oh, no, it’s a mess back there.

PARIS

(offstage)

Turn the water off! What are you doing? Turn it off!

DAVE

(offstage)

Well, I’m trying. These knobs are a little hard to work

with. Lefty loosey, righty tighty?

JENNA enters from the hall as the water is

shutting off, followed closely by GABE.

JENNA

Shut up, it looks great Gabe. You’re too hard on

yourself. You both do such good work, I wish you’d show

Dustin a thing or two.

GABE

Yeah, I guess that’s it. I really need to get back to

painting though. Lots to do still.

JENNA

Okay. Is Paris in back? I can go poke my head in on her

real fast and make sure she’s doing okay.

GABE

Oh, no need for that. She’s fine. She’s, uh, sleeping

right now anyway. Don’t worry about it.

Bottles are heard falling in the bathroom.

DAVE

(offstage, quietly)

Oops, sorry.
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GABE

Oh, she must have come back here to use the shower.

Better... pressure.

JENNA

(to GABE)

Wait, wasn’t that what you said the first time?

(towards the bathroom)

Paris?

PARIS

(offstage)

Hey Jenna, yeah.

JENNA

Everything okay? Sounded weird for a minute.

PARIS

(cracking the door open slightly)

Yeah, just knocked over some shampoo.

JENNA

Need a hand?

PARIS/GABE/DAVE

(simultaneously)

No!

JENNA

Okay weirdos. Sorry I intruded. I didn’t realize you

two were, uhh... busy.

GABE

Oh, no, we weren’t-

JENNA

None of my business, you don’t need to make excuses for

me. I’ll get out of your way. We’ll see you guys this

weekend.

(towards the bathroom)

Don’t do anything I wouldn’t do.

JENNA turns to leave as DAVE comes out from the

bathroom and freezes her in place with a hand

motion. PARIS chases him out with a towel wrapped

around her top.

DAVE

Well, she seems nice.

PARIS

What did you do to her?
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DAVE

She’s not single, is she?

GABE

Seriously?

DAVE

Seriously.

GABE

Let her go right now.

DAVE

So that’s a no?

PARIS

Let my friend go!

DAVE

She’s fine, she doesn’t even realize anything’s

happened. I just wanted to see. You forget, you’ve had

me cooped up in here for like three days now. So you’ll

have to excuse me for being curious about the

neighbors.

PARIS

Fine. You’ve seen her. She’s quite spoken for. You can

let her go now.

DAVE walks around JENNA, inspecting her and taking

her in. He puts her hands on her hips and turns

her head towards PARIS, then works her mouth like

a puppet.

DAVE

(faking a female voice)

Oh Paris, lighten up. Dave seems like a fine guy. He

was just curious.

PARIS

(exasperated)

Well, tell Dave you’re ready to go home. To your

husband. And that you don’t appreciate strangers in

your personal space.

DAVE

(continuing)

I don’t know, he smells awfully good. Like sulfur and

kittens.

GABE

Dave! Enough!
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DAVE slumps, turns JENNA back towards the door,

sits down out of her view, and snaps his fingers.

She resumes her exit.

JENNA

(exiting)

I’ll call you Saturday and see if you need anything

before we head over.

GABE

Tell Dustin hello. I have a feeling I’ll need to meet

him for a drink before the week is up.

DAVE

See, like nothing happened. You guys really need to

lighten up. After all, party this weekend!

PARIS

Don’t remind me.

JENNA

(offstage)

Hey, is this blood on the floor?

Blackout.

Scene 6

A small television has been set up on a table, and

the folding chairs face it. DAVE sits in between

PARIS and GABE. He’s flipping through channels

while holding a bag of chips. He’s using his hand

as a remote. At one point, instead of the channel

changing, the lights turn off. He tries a couple

times to turn the light back on, but the channels

change again instead.

As Dave stops on a news program, Paris gets up and

turns the lights back on before returning to the

seat. The news is talking about the crash of an

airliner, and all passengers and crew on board

being killed. Paris and Gabe slowly turn to look

at Dave. Dave looks back and forth at them and

makes a "not me" gesture. He offers them chips.

Gabe picks up the actual remote and switches to

another show. Paris and Gabe pull out their cell

phones. Dave tries to see what they are doing on

their phones. Gabe laughs a little as he looks at

his phone. Dave nudges him. Gabe relents and shows

him the phone and indicates what to touch. Dave

hits it and holds it up. He watches it for a

moment, moving it back and forth, and starts
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laughing out loud, pointing at it. Dave takes away

Paris’s phone and hands her Gabe’s and Gabe hers,

pointing at it. He grabs around both their

shoulders and pulls them in tight.

Blackout.

Scene 7

DAVE

(offstage, hesitantly)

Easy... Easy...

DAVE fiddles with the door and nudges it open. He

backs into the room carrying a fish tank in both

hands. The fish tank is filled with vaguely red

water and several fish floating in it. He crosses

the room towards the bathroom trying to tiptoe and

be quiet.

Crap, crap, crap.

He stops halfway trying to decide what to do with

the tank before proceeding into the bathroom. We

hear the tank being dumped out and the toilet

flushed twice.

JENNA

(offstage)

Hello? Anyone home?

DAVE and JENNA both enter the bedroom at the same

time. Dave is carrying the now empty fish tank,

Jenna has a sack. They stop in their tracks and

stare at each other for a beat.

Hello?

DAVE

Crap.

JENNA screams and turns to run. DAVE quickly

gives a sharp whistle, stopping Jenna in her

tracks.

Good afternoon, Jenna. I wasn’t aware that we’d be

having guests today. I’m afraid you’ve caught me at a

very inopportune moment.

JENNA

I’m sorry for catching you at a very inopportune

moment.

DAVE

Oh please, it’s no bother really. I’m actually very

glad we finally have a chance to get to know each other

a little. Uhh... here... could you?
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JENNA

Yes, please, allow me to help you with that.

DAVE hands JENNA the fish tank to hold and takes

the bag from her, looking through it. He sets it

down and turns her around in place, inspecting

her.

DAVE

You’re a dear. It’s a shame that Paris has been so

stubborn in not allowing us the pleasure of each

other’s company, isn’t it?

JENNA

Yes, your company is quite the pleasure. Shame on

Paris.

DAVE

Oh, I know, you don’t have to tell me that. Explain it

to her.

JENNA

(turning to leave)

Okay, I will go explain that to Paris.

DAVE

I’m sorry, don’t do that, that’s not what I meant.

JENNA

(turning back)

Okay, I won’t go explain that to Paris.

DAVE

Excellent, we’re off to a great start, aren’t we? Now

please, favor me with a little story about yourself.

Who are you, what are your hopes and dreams? What makes

you tick?

JENNA

I am Jenna Shaw. I was born twenty-seven years, four

months, and three days ago in Stillwater, Oklahoma. I

have one brother. My parents died in a car crash three

years ago. I graduated high school a year early and

studied psychology at OU. Boomer Sooner! I met Dustin

there, and we married our junior year. My hope is to

set up a political messaging and public relations firm

which I can use to subtly manipulate public opinion and

control people’s decision making, eventually leading to

a position of power within the Democrat party which I

will leverage into steering presidential campaigns in

hopes of serving as the puppeteer to a weak figurehead

I help get into power. My heart makes me tick.
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DAVE

That’s... well that’s just horrifying Jenna. I like it.

Ambitious. Good for you. See, I knew I had a good

feeling about you. You’ve got that killer instinct

smell.

JENNA

That might just be the Noir Tease.

DAVE

Like I said, killer instinct. And Dustin? Is he in

these plans for your shadow government?

JENNA

Dustin is unambitious and shallow. He wants to run a

hotel. I hate hotels. They smell like Clorox.

DAVE

So we’ll leave him behind when the time comes. Easy

enough. Three’s a crowd anyway. I tell you what, I’m

going to put together a special surprise for you this

weekend, how does that sound?

PARIS

(offstage)

Hello? Dave? Did you leave the front door open? We had

an agreement about you going outside!

DAVE

(shouting)

Uhh, sorry!

(to Jenna)

Look love, I’m going to need you to hide really quickly

for a moment. Paris probably isn’t going to interpret

this the right way.

DAVE gets up and walks to the door as PARIS starts

to enter. Behind them, JENNA lifts up the fish

tank and puts it over her head, remaining where

she is.

PARIS

I swear to god Dave, we told you about-

DAVE

I know, I know, I just wanted to take a peak out-

PARIS

(looking behind Dave)

What in the hell are you doing with Jenna?
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DAVE turns and sees that JENNA is standing in the

room where he left her, "hidden" under the

fishtank. He takes a breath and turns slowly back

to face PARIS.

DAVE

Crap.

Blackout.

Scene 8

It’s early morning. DAVE is asleep on an air

mattress on the floor. The bedroom door opens and

GABE comes in, carrying something heavy wrapped in

a tarp. He drops it on the mattress and turns the

lights on.

DAVE

Dude, come on, it’s the middle of the night.

GABE

No, it isn’t. It’s morning and I was going for a jog.

Imagine my surprise when I saw this still smoking in

the neighbor’s back yard. I’m guessing it didn’t do

that to itself.

DAVE

Oh. That. It was keeping me up. Bright side, perfect

aim!

GABE

You cannot - I repeat, cannot - set the neighbor’s dog

on fire.

DAVE

I beg to differ.

GABE

Then how about you go over and explain where their dog

is?

DAVE

I feel like that might be awkward.

GABE

You think?

DAVE

Well, I didn’t expect you to go bringing it over here.

What exactly are you planning to do with it?
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GABE

(deliberately)

Oh, no.

GABE exits momentarily and returns with a shovel

and tosses it at DAVE.

DAVE

Ow.

GABE

You get rid of it. Get it out of here, and make sure no

one sees you.

DAVE

You know I don’t need this silly thing to get rid of

it.

GABE

I don’t care! I don’t care Dave. Do it however you

want! I’m not going to clean up your shit though. We

didn’t call the police. We haven’t brought in a priest

or anything. I think we’ve been really damn

accommodating given the circumstances. I don’t think

it’s too much to ask that you don’t barbecue the

neighborhood pets. You’re this close to being on the

wrong side of a drum of holy water, you pompous little

shit.

DAVE

Point taken.

DAVE reaches into a cooler next to the air

mattress and produces a beer and opens it.

GABE

(exasperated)

Point t- I swear to God-

DAVE

(overlapping)

Don’t do that.

GABE

I don’t care who or what you are. I’m about ready to

kick your ass up one side of this room and down the

other.

DAVE

Gabe.
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GABE

Shut up. I’m so tired of this poor-fucking-me routine

you’re spreading all over the place. One minute you

turn all the fish in our tank inside out, and that’s

some god damned accident, the next minute you’re

telling me you roasted the neighbor’s dog with military

precision.

The lights dim as DAVE starts to stand up.

DAVE

(with authority)

Gabe, please calm down and stop talking.

GABE goes slack-jawed, standing in place. He

doesn’t say anything. DAVE pokes Gabe a little,

and straightens his shirt. He brushes some fuzz

off his shoulder. He carries the shovel back into

the house leaving Gabe standing there. After a

moment he returns.

DAVE

It didn’t need to be this way, Gabriel. I tried this

time. I mean, I really tried. Sure, I made a mistake.

One mistake. Twice. We could have had some fun, raised

some hell - pun intended - and just maybe ruled the

world a little bit. Now...

(sighing)

I just don’t think you’re really ready for that yet.

But I see why you didn’t want me around Jenna. So

here’s how it goes. You’re just going to do what you’re

told, and you’re going to stop complaining about the

outcomes, capiche?

GABE

(flatly)

I’m going to do what I’m told and I’m going to stop

complaining about the outcomes. But I don’t know what

capiche means.

DAVE

Really? Well forget about that, not important. Go for

your run. Tell Paris to pick me up another six pack at

the store - here’s some cash - and you and I will chat

a bit more tomorrow. Sound like a plan?

GABE

Sounds like a plan.

DAVE snaps his fingers and GABE returns to normal.
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GABE

Sorry about all that. I’m just... I’m just going to go

for my run. If that’s okay with you.

DAVE

By all means, run your heart out man. You know where to

find me if you need anything.

GABE exits and DAVE sits down in a chair and takes

a drink.

DAVE

Okay then, Plan B it is.

Fade out.

Scene 9

Music can be heard playing further in the house.

Some people can be heard laughing and talking.

DAVE is dancing by himself while drinking a beer

in the bedroom. As a conversation breaks through

the music, he listens and starts pantomiming

along.

JENNA

(offstage)

So there we are with half the company at the Christmas

party.

DUSTIN

(offstage)

Nobody wants to hear this Jen.

PARIS

(offstage, drunkenly)

Uhh, hello, I think I wanna hear the rest of the story

that Jen is telling the rest of the story.

JENNA

(offstage)

Things are winding down and folks are leaving, right?

I’m taking back some plates and I realize Dustin is

gone.

DUSTIN

(offstage)

I wasn’t gone.

JENNA

(offstage)

He was gone. Like nowhere. So I start hunting for him

when I hear a horn. I go outside and he’s trying to put

on his coat while walking towards this Prius.
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DUSTIN

(offstage)

It was an Altima.

JENNA

(offstage)

I’m sorry. An Alllltima. Anyway, I ask him where the

hell he’s going and he says, "I ordered us an Uber."

I’m just looking at him trying to figure out where he’s

going with this when I realize he was so drunk he

forgot the party was at our house!

DUSTIN

(offstage)

That’s not- that’s not what happened. Okay, that’s not

exactly what happened.

JENNA

(offstage)

That’s what happened. I tell him to hold on, then tell

the Uber driver to go drive him around the block a few

times and just drop him off right back here. He didn’t

even remember it the next morning.

As DAVE finishes faking JENNA’s end of the

conversation, he bumps into a wastebasket full of

empty beer bottles and knocks them over. The

offstage room erupts into laughter as he starts

hurriedly cleaning up the mess.

PARIS

(entering, with slightly slurred speech)

Shhhhhhhh. What’re you doin’ in here? You gotta be

quiet, Dave. Quiet like bunny. Shhh.

DAVE

I know dear. I’m very sorry about that. But... But are

you okay? I mean, you seem a little tossed.

PARIS

Oh, you’re so sweet but no. I’m jus’ fine.

DAVE

Okay, well, use good judgment.

PARIS

Oh, I will.

DAVE

And Paris darling, when you get a chance, could you

send Gabe back?
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PARIS

What do you wanna talk to him for?

(whispers loudly)

He’s busy flirting with Jenna!

(normal voice)

No I’m kidding. But not really. It’s okay, she’s really

cute tonight.

DAVE

I see. I just promised to show him a new trick was all.

To impress your guests.

PARIS

Ooh! Tricks! Yay! I’ll go get him.

PARIS exits the room. DAVE pulls out a pen and

some paper and starts scribbling some text on it

until GABE enters.

GABE

What do you want Dave, I’m pretty busy in there.

DAVE thumps GABE on the forehead.

DAVE

It’s time to listen now, Gabriel.

GABE

It is time to listen now, Dave.

DAVE

(handing Gabe the paper)

Good. Here, take this. I want you to bring in the

Jenna. Have her come into the bathroom. Once she’s in,

I want you to get down and recite what’s on the paper,

okay?

GABE

Okay.

DAVE

And it’s okay to act natural. Don’t be all... zombie

like, it makes you look ridiculous.

GABE’s posture loosens up and he reacts much more

normally, though there’s still a hint of control

to his responses and reactions.

GABE

Not a problem. You want me to go get her now?
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DAVE

Yes, now would be delightful. We’re going to really

bring the fun to the party.

GABE

Awesome.

GABE exits the room and DAVE crackles his knuckles

and neck before going into the bathroom.

GABE

(offstage)

Yeah, you’ll be amazed at how far we’ve gotten. The

room’s really coming together.

JENNA

(offstage)

It’s so nice that you and Paris are working so hard to

fix this place up.

GABE and JENNA enter the bedroom.

JENNA

This... doesn’t really look any different from the last

time.

GABE

No? Are you sure? Look around!

JENNA

(gesturing to DAVE’s sleeping space)

What’s with all this though? Do you have a homeless guy

living in here or something?

GABE

Oh, ha, no. I just need to clean up. Nice for, uhh,

taking breaks.

JENNA

(coyly)

Say no more.

GABE

Go poke your head into the bathroom too. It’s all done

in there.

JENNA walks into the bathroom, and GABE kneels

down and pulls out the paper and begins reciting.

GABE

Prigmac domatta vertune toggah.
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JENNA

(offstage)

Did you say something?

GABE

Brit balhamlamit sova drimtick dave. Shilt dave

chandrick dave.

DAVE

(offstage)

Hello there.

JENNA

(offstage, surprised)

What the fuck are you?

DAVE

(offstage)

Just stand still. I have a... job to offer you.

GABE

(overlapping)

Posack maniah nix regesex.

JENNA

(offstage)

What are you do-

There’s the sound of an explosion along with a

cloud of ash as red light spills out of the

bathroom. GABE drops the paper and stands back up,

breaking out of his trance. DAVE sulks into the

bedroom, ash and soot covering him.

GABE

Jesus fucking Christ!

DAVE

So... that, uh... did not go quite as expected.

Drosack... I think. Drosack, not posack. I’m gonna put

a pin in that for next time.

DAVE reaches back and slowly closes the bathroom

door as GABE stands staring at him. Fade out.

Scene 10

DAVE, GABE, and PARIS are staring at a pile of ash

and bones which has been pulled from the bathroom

into the middle of the floor on the shower

curtain. Dave takes off his shirt and shakes some

of Jenna’s ash off onto the pile. Paris is sitting

down leaning against a nightstand. Back in the
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house, the party continues. Paris has quickly

sobered up.

PARIS

We have to tell Dustin. Oh god how do we tell Dustin?

DAVE

(putting his shirt back on)

I’m sorry Paris. I’m really, really sorry. You have to

understand I didn’t-

PARIS

(to GABE)

Why were you helping him with this? What is your

fucking problem?

GABE

Paris, I seriously don’t remember shit. You told me to

come in here, I came in, and next thing I know he’s

covered in Jenna.

DAVE

And not in a good way, am I right?

PARIS/GABE

(simultaneously)

Shut up!

DAVE

Sorry. Really. I hate being a buzzkill.

PARIS

Buzzkill? Buzzkill? Being a buzzkill is spilling wine

on the couch, Dave. This is way beyond buzzkill.

DAVE

(under his breath)

Well... I’m still half right.

GABE

What did you just say?

DAVE

Nothing.

PARIS

What do we do Gabe? How do we get everyone out without

them wondering what’s going on? Dustin’s not going to

just leave. He’s going to call the police. They’re

going to find her... all the fuck over the place.
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GABE

Slow down, let’s just stop for a second.

PARIS

I’m not going to go to prison because of this... this

thing! He did it! Let’s give him to them.

DAVE

Yeah, I’m just gonna go ahead and put it out there that

that’s not gonna happen.

GABE

No, you know what? I told you before you were on thin

ice after the dog. We’re done. This is on you.

PARIS

What dog?

DAVE

(ignoring PARIS)

Okay, fine.

DAVE pulls a cellphone out of his back pocket and

offers it to GABE.

GABE

Where did you get a cell phone?

DAVE

Don’t ask. Here, take it. Go ahead. Tell them how the

scary demon in your bedroom exploded your friend and

you want him locked up. Knock yourself out. I’m

interested to see how that goes over, quite frankly.

(a beat)

No? See, I thought not. While you two are running

circles in your head, I already have a solution. I just

go out, and explain it was an accident, offer to make

it up to them, and we shake hands and move on. I’ll

make Dustin the supreme leader of Detroit or something.

GABE

You are un-fucking-believable.

There’s a knocking on the door. DUSTIN starts to

open the door a crack. PARIS moves over to block

it.

DUSTIN

(offstage)

Hey guys, you in here?
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GABE

Oh, yeah man, just wrapping up.

DUSTIN

Okay, just checking. People were wondering a

little. Hey, it’s cool if you all want to get a little

wild or whatever, but at least have the courtesy to

invite a guy to join if you’re including his lady.

DAVE

Let me talk to him.

DUSTIN

Is someone else in there too? Holy crap, I guess this

is a party.

GABE

(to DAVE)

Absolutely not.

(to DUSTIN)

I mean, it’s not that at all. Uhh, Jenna started not

feeling well. Paris is in the bathroom with her and she

sorta made a mess in here and doesn’t want you to see

it.

PARIS

(nervously, partly to herself)

Don’t worry, I have everything under control.

DAVE

(to GABE)

Five minutes, I can have everything copacetic. Hand

to Mictlantecuhtli.

DUSTIN

Oh, damn, well I’ll be out here. Tell her I can pull up

the car if she wants to go or something.

DAVE

(with authority at PARIS and GABE)

Let me talk to him.

PARIS and GABE stand sort of loosely. Paris takes

pressure off the door and Gabe gets out of DAVE’s

way. Dave walks over and cracks the door and slips

into the hallway. The couple remain standing

limply on stage in place.

DUSTIN

(offstage)

What in the actual fuck?
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DAVE

(offstage)

Ah, yes, the horns... okay, so, you’re gonna laugh, I

swear. Hey, where are you going? Come back!

Another explosion is heard, this one wet, followed

by a couple other people screaming offstage. Two

more explosions. Silence. After a beat, the

bedroom door reopens and DAVE sulks back in,

dripping from head to toe in viscera. He walks

around the room, looking at GABE and PARIS before

sitting on his mattress.

DAVE

Well. Shit.

DAVE paces a couple times trying to figure out

what to say before turning to face the frozen

PARIS and GABE. He snaps his fingers in front

their faces, and they look around suddenly.

DAVE

Now, before you get angry-

PARIS

You just did something to us didn’t you? What did you

do? Where did all that blood come from?

DAVE

Okay, so that’s the thing. I’m still sorta trying to

figure out how to phrase this right.

GABE

How about we just all assume you won’t. I have a pretty

good feeling nothing is gonna be quite right about

this, so just say it.

DAVE

Okay, well, I don’t want you to worry about the living

room. I know a guy - well, I used to know a guy - he’s

really good at clean up and all that.

PARIS

What?!

PARIS runs out of the bedroom.

PARIS

(offstage)

Oh my god, what is this? Dave what the hell have you

done?

PARIS re-enters the bedroom. She stays near the

door away from DAVE.
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DAVE

Okay, now, in my defense, the first one was an

accident. Again. But the rest were sort of a necessity,

you know? Look at it like this. This situation right

here? Contained.

GABE

This is so far from contained! We’re going to have to

leave. Paris, pack a bag, we’ll just burn the place

down and leave.

PARIS

But-

GABE

No, it’s the only option. Drive straight to Mexico and

beyond and leave this motherfucker right here.

DAVE

Gabe. Gabriel. Paris. Aww crap guys, look, there might

be... there’s uhh, one other option.

PARIS

No, no other options. Gabe’s right. We just go, we

leave this hell hole behind, and you can be someone

else’s problem.

DAVE

I’m serious. Dead serious. Crap. I hate doing this,

because I was really trying this time, you know. But

you’re good people. I’ll get another chance. Some day.

DAVE reaches into his pocket and pulls out a

folded up piece of paper. He plays with it in his

hands for a moment before extending it out.

PARIS

What’s this?

DAVE

Take it. It’s from the book. The one I, well you know.

Most of what was in it was just garbage. Except this.

I’m not able to destroy this part. It’s the part that

can send me back. It’ll fix everything. The dog. The

polar bears. The... exploded... people. Your neighbor’s

car. All of it.

GABE

Polar bears?

DAVE

You didn’t hear about the polar bears?
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PARIS snatches the paper and starts looking at it.

PARIS

Seriously? I mean, you’re for real serious on this? You

are serious.

(gesturing to the mess)

You clearly have a bit of a destructive streak. But

you’re also a little bit off, aren’t you.

DAVE

I’m going to choose to not take that as an insult,

given where we’re at. Gabriel, Paris, I told you that

everything in life is a mix of good and bad. The key to

life is to recognize the mix and react accordingly,

mate. That’s all I’m doing, and I hope that’s all

you’ll do. It’s been fun. And the Yuengling? Top notch,

I must say.

GABE takes the paper from PARIS and looks it over

closely.

DAVE

All you have to do is read it.

PARIS

Nothing else? He just reads it?

DAVE

Just read it. Easy peasy. In hindsight, we should

really make this stuff harder to do.

DAVE walks over and opens the bathroom door wide,

standing in front of it.

GABE

Vertung kilrotick dave balhaut presick. Tobiasus dave

broughkt nougat dave todock.

The lights in the room start to go black, as a

bright light in the bathroom starts to come up. As

GABE continues (ad-libbing as necessary), the rest

of the room goes dark, leaving the silhouette of

DAVE standing before the bathroom bathed in light

and silence.

DAVE

The sun never sets on those who ride into it.

DAVE walks into the bathroom. The door slams shut

behind him on its own. Blackout.
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Scene 11

The bedroom has reset to Scene 1. GABE and PARIS

have switched roles, having just pulled up a

corner of the carpet.

PARIS

Well, that’s a shame.

GABE

What’s that?

PARIS

(pointing)

Oh, the floor. The wood’s just not nearly as nice as I

was hoping. Thought maybe we’d get lucky.

GABE

Lucky is me not having to go rent a sander and refinish

the wood and get dust all over the house. No thanks,

I’m perfectly happy getting some cheap carpet from

Floor Central tomorrow to throw down. Quick and easy.

It’ll look a thousand times better.

PARIS

Yeah, I know. I just thought maybe we’d uncover

something special. You ought to at least leave a

picture or signature on the floor before you get the

padding down. Something to say "Gabe and Paris were

here."

GABE

Why?

PARIS

It’d be cute. Or do something funny. I don’t know. Just

something to have a little fun.

GABE

Yeah, no. If you want me to get this done in time for

the party next weekend, I don’t have time to waste

leaving some silly crap on the floor that no one will

ever see.

PARIS

Okay, fine, spoil sport. Anyway, let me know if you

need anything else, I’m going to put together a

shopping list for the week. I can stop somewhere on the

way home if you need.

GABE

Nope, I think we’re good for the moment, I think I can

get the rest of this up from here. Thanks babe.
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PARIS

Okay, I’ll be in the living room if you need anything

else.

PARIS starts to leave back into the house and

pauses at the door.

GABE

Forget something?

PARIS

No, I... I just had the weirdest sense of déjà vu for a

second. Nevermind.

PARIS exits.

GABE

Alright you son of a bitch, time to come up.

Blackout.


