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Cast of Characters

JESSICA:  23

BRIAN:   25

FRED:   50's

Place
Brooklyn

Time
6 PM
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Setting: A one bedroom apartment with brick walls and a large open 
livingroom.  The entire apartment is an ominous mess. 

At Rise: Jessica paces the living room and Brian is sitting on the 
coach with his shoulders hunched over in a defeated position.
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JESSICA:  I can't take it anymore.

BRIAN:  Neither can I.

JESSICA:  You love this shit.  You love being home and doing nothing, 
staring at your computer all day.

BRIAN:  Why do you say things like that to me?

JESSICA:  It's true.

BRIAN:  It's not true.  

JESSICA:  It is true.  

BRIAN:  It is not.

JESSICA: It is. You have always preferred us staying home, over going 
out.

BRIAN:  We can't go out right now.

JESSICA:  We can go for a walk.

BRIAN: Do you understand the meaning of quarantine? Of lockdown? 
SHELTER IN PLACE?

JESSICA:  I can't take this apartment anymore. We should have moved.

(Loud ominous sounds are heard 
outside, Brian moves toward the 
window)

BRIAN: They are disinfecting the streets...

JESSICA:  Good!  I should go outside and breathe it all in so I can 
die.

BRIAN:  You talk stupid.

JESSICA:  They have us trapped!  It's a conspiracy, a social 
experiement, they want to see how we react to all of this. Can't you 
see –  

BRIAN:  Jessica, are you losing your mind?

JESSICA:  They want to bring us all down, they want to kill us off – 

BRIAN:  Who is they?  Nobody wants to deliberately hurt us.  This is 
a gobal crisis.  (beat)  You understand?
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JESSICA: You don't understand anything!

BRIAN:  Stop shouting, the neighbors. They've been listening to 
everything.

JESSICA:  I don't give a damn! You can stay here, believe what you 
wish but I'm leaving. I'm going outside.

BRIAN:  No, you're not.

JESSICA:  How long before they finish spraying us all to death?

BRIAN:  I have no idea.  

JESSICA:  I'm sick of what we are eating!

BRIAN:  ...I told you we needed to get more food.

JESSICA:  I ordered a delivery online and all we got was a bag of 
rice.

BRIAN:  That's not my fault.

JESSICA:  I didn't say it was.

BRIAN:  I wanted to go out for food once I saw how they shorted us on 
delivery.

JESSICA: And I didn't want to go to the store and CATCH THIS VIRUS!!!

BRIAN:  Okay, listen, you need to calm yourself down, I don't want to 
keep asking you, CALM DOWN.

JESSICA:  ...This is bullshit.  This was supposed to be my year...OUR 
year, we have so many things planned, our wedding and now I don't 
know what is going to happen.

BRIAN:  What's going to happen is that this will all be a distant 
memory in the oncoming months.  Once things reach their peak, there 
will be less infections being spread and we can all slowly get back 
to living our everyday lives.

JESSICA:  My job will only pay me for two weeks, after that, I'm 
screwed. I had everythig going for me, I saved for months! It took me 
forever to save for our wedding. I wanted it to be special, with 
those we loved. I never asked for anything in my life to go right, 
I've never expected anything to go right but I thought, what the hell 
could go wrong if I planned for so long, if I'd just put my head down 
and work for a year, maybe after it all, just maybe after it all, I 
could have just one day. Just one day.

BRIAN:  I'll take care of us.
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JESSICA:  Do you know how that makes me feel?  I don't want to rely 
on a man.

BRIAN:  Please, don't start all that.

JESSICA:  Fine, but I don't like my independence being taken away 
from me.

BRIAN:  Nobody does.

JESSICA:  What am I gonna do, Brian?  They fire me, then what?  I'm 
not going to be able to get a job if there's a recession.

BRIAN:  You have a brilliant track record.

JESSICA:  Doesn't matter.  It took me two years to finally land the 
job I have now.

BRIAN:  Stop thinking the worst all the time.

JESSICA:  I'm not thinking the worst.  I'm thinking logically.

BRIAN:  A lot of what you're saying has a negative spin on it.

JESSICA:  Do you blame me?

BRIAN:  I don't blame you, no.

JESSICA:  I lose my job, that's it.

BRIAN:  We have savings, don't we?

JESSICA:  I DON'T WANT TO TOUCH OUR SAVINGS!

BRIAN:  Listen, I have money stashed and we will dip into it if God 
forbid we need to.

JESSICA:  I have no one.

BRIAN:  What are you saying?

JESSICA:  I have no family out here.  Just you. This whole travel ban 
thing, I can't visit any of them, what if something happens to – 

(Jessica collapses on her reading 
chair, breathing heavily with emotion)

BRIAN:  It's temporary and it's necessary.  It's going to help 
prevent the spread of this damn virus.

JESSICA:  Nightmare.
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BRIAN:  I know.

(Brian embraces her and shifts the 
weight of his head into her lap)

JESSICA:  Should I call the priest and see---

BRIAN:  Yes, let's call him.

JESSICA:  What should I say?

BRIAN:  See what his thoughts are on changing the wedding date.  See 
what availability he has and once we have that info we can follow up 
with calling our reception people and see if they also have vacancy 
on the same dates.  Once we have all of that figured out, we can 
discuss with our families and you and I will make our final decision 
on what we need to do. I wanted that date, it meant something to 
me...You want me to get you some water?

JESSICA:  How much do we even have left?

BRIAN:  A couple of gallons.  We should really go out and get some as 
soon as we can.

JESSICA (sarcastically):  Great.

BRIAN:  We need to be a team Jess and have faith that this will all 
blow over and things will improve, okay?

JESSICA:  Yes.

BRIAN:  Make the calls and we'll figure things out.

JESSICA:  I can't believe this is happening to us. I know I need to 
remain strong but we've worked so hard to get where we are and now 
this damn virus is going to destroy everything we've built.  It's 
going to ruin all our lives.  And nobody cares...you'd think family 
would reach out to us and ask us how we're doing?  My brother hasn't 
reached out to me once, not once and I'm supposed to be okay with 
that?  

Our wedding doesn't even get mentioned, you know why?  Cause nobody 
gave a shit to begin with.  That's the truth.  Why should we be 
happy?  Right?  Why?  And now we have to live like rats in this 
apartment, amongst the filth, the mess, the landlord won't even 
finish the bathroom now, he'll use the virus as his excuse, to leave 
it like that for months. It'll go on leaking throughout the night, 
each leak, a further aggravation. All this, it's making me weak.  
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JESSICA (cont'd): See my face?  See me?  See how I'm looking?  Have 
you noticed?  No, no, you haven't noticed, because you don't look at 
me, you glance, just glance in my direction. There's no love or 
sweetness, there's no softness, everything is forgotten, all that 
exists in this mess, is it's ominous smell. Don't you smell it?  I 
smell it, I feel it.  But you don't!  You just live in it like 
everything's going to be okay, like everything is gonna be back to 
normal.  NOTHING is normal, there is no normal.  Are you blind? 
Things are getting worse and there's nothing that can be done to stop 
it!

(pause.)

...Wait...wait, I remember...this happened before.  I remember.  I 
spoke to them, I already spoke to my family, my, I already spoke to 
the church, didn't I?  He told me next year...next year we are to get 
married...Brian, what's going on?  What's happening?!

BRIAN:  Jessica...you're not wrong.

JESSICA:  What?!

BRIAN:  Jess, please, we've been stuck here for a long time.

JESSICA:  Where is everyone?

BRIAN:  Last I spoke to my mother she said she was leaving for 
Florida, we haven't been able to get through to your parents...all 
the lines have been shut down...last thing we said to them was to get 
hand sanitizer and food and that was it.

(rapid knock on front door)

JESSICA:  Oh my God!

BRIAN:  Fuck is that?

(rapid knock on front door)

JESSICA:  Don't answer it!

BRIAN:  I have to see who it is!

JESSICA:  Don't go to the door!

BRIAN:  Shhh!

JESSICA:  They can have the virus!

(rapid knock on front door)
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BRIAN (whispering):  Let me just see.

JESSICA:  Don't!

(BRIAN looks through peekhole)

BRIAN:  It's our nextdoor neighbor, Fred.

JESSICA (whispering):  Don't answer it.

BRIAN:  He looks infected.

(FRED pounds the door)

BRIAN:  Jessica, listen, we need to leave.  

JESSICA:  What?  

BRIAN:  We need to get the fuck out of here.  I have two backpacks 
packed.  We'll escape through the fire escape.

JESSICA:  Where will we go?

BRIAN:  We're gonna get to the ferry.

JESSICA:  The ferry?

BRIAN:  Yeah, let's see if we can start one of those ferry boats and 
get out onto the water.

JESSICA:  And then what?

BRIAN:  I don't know but at least we won't be here anymore.

(BRIAN tosses Jessica a back pack.)

Let's go.

(FRED pounds the front door)

JESICA:  Okay, okay.

(JESSICA and BRIAN ready themselves and
exit out the window)

(FRED bashes through the door and looks severely faint)

END OF PLAY


