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CHARACTERS

DAN – Ryan 

FRIGHTENED WOMAN 1 - Brianne

FRIGHTENED WOMAN 2 – Katie M

FRIGHTENED MAN - Ben

ANGRY MAN – Nick D

DAN'S GRANDFATHER – Mike 

DEATH - Erin

VIRGIL – Pat

SOPHIA – Jocelyn

ELLIE – Susan

STEVE – Mark

DRUNK GIRL 1 – Katie M

DANCER 1 - Katie

DANCER 2 - Tara

MUSICIAN - Matt

POET - Jeff

ARTIST - Brianne

INFECTED PERSON 1 - Ben

INFECTED PERSON 2 - Monica

INFECTED PERSON 3 - Nick D

INFECTED PERSON 4 - Vlad

SETTING

It is a typical North American neighbourhood: A mid-sized northern town with mostly working class people who value family, are religious, and rely on mass media for much of their information. 

TIME

Autumn. The present. One day before the end of the world.

SYNOPSIS OF SCENES

	SCENE
	SETTING
	TIME OF DAY
	COUNTDOWN

	Scene 1a
	The main street of town
	Late morning of the last day
	minus 8 hours

	Scene 1b
	Dan's grandfather's living room
	Late morning of the last day
	minus 7 hours

	Scene 2
	Sophie's house
	Early afternoon of the last day
	minus 6 hours

	Scene 3
	Hospital
	Late afternoon of the last day
	minus 5 hours

	Scene 4
	Artist's Commune
	Late afternoon of the last day
	minus 4 hours

	Scene 5
	The road out of town
	Early evening of the last day
	minus 2 hours

	Scene 6
	All around town
	Early evening of the last day
	minus 1 hour

	Scene 7
	The road out of town
	Late evening of the last day
	0 hours


SCENE 1-A






(The curtains open to a live band playing ACDC's 'Highway to 





Hell'. After the song, the curtain closes. When it re-opens, it is the 





main street of anywhere, USA, late morning, present day. Dan, 





who is just returning from an overnight camping trip, is curious 





and concerned because there is a commotion of people in various 





states of depair, and confusion.)

FRIGHTENED WOMAN 1

Oh no! Oh no! Why? Why?


(She screams while running and stumbling across the stage)

DAN

What's wrong? What's going on?

FRIGHTENED WOMAN 2


(Falling to the ground in seated position)

The world...everybody...we're all going to die. We're all going to die!


(inconsolable sobs)

DAN

What are you talking about?


(DAN grabs her arms and tries to bring her back into reality)

Who's dying?

FRIGHTENED WOMAN 2

All of us! The president came on TV and said...and said...


(FRIGHTENED WOMAN 2 acts distant, and is in shock)

Some kind of terroist attack...

DAN

Attack?! What? Where?


(He is still holding her arms and looks in her eyes)

FRIGHTENED WOMAN 1

It's a virus that's making people go out of their minds! It's killing our organ for truth!


(Her head starts to shake back and forth from the insanity of the entire idea)

DAN

What the hell is an organ for truth? Like our brain or something?


(He lets her go and starts to dismiss their claims, believing she might be a little crazy)

FRIGHTENED WOMAN 2

No! Well, the news didn't say what it was, but look, it's real!


(She regains her senses and gets up off the ground)

It has to be real, the president told us and he's our leader. He wouldn't lie to us!


(She takes her friend's hand to urge her along while shaking her head at a doubtful DAN)

FRIGHTENED WOMAN 1

It's terrorists! They're evil! We're supposed to be afraid! 


(They run off stage right; the DANCER enters from stage right and meanders across the stage 
and off stage left)

DAN


(He is taken aback, despite the chaos all around him, then asks aloud with some mild suspicion)

Is the circus in town?

FRIGHTENED MAN


(He runs across the stage with two others, and grabs hold of DAN'S arms in similar way that 
DAN just held onto the woman's arms)

It's over! It's all over!

ANGRY MAN

Get a hold of yourself! We've got-to-keep-ourselves-together!


(ANGRY MAN grabs his friend, and shake him back and forth, then turns to DAN)

Where you from? Are you one of them? You one of those terrorists with your crazy talk?


(ANGRY MAN is getting paranoid and suspicious)

DAN

Crazy talk, like what?


(DAN thinks he is going to have to fight or run away from the situation)

ANGRY MAN

Are you going around saying we don't need leaders, and that we shouldn't have enemies?

FRIGHTENED MAN


(Still being held by his friend, FRIGHTENED MAN is trying to get away, but is also half-
hiding behind his friend)

Damn terrorists!


 (FRIGHTENED MAN shakes his fist in the air)

ANGRY MAN

We're afraid to drink the water and eat the food!

FRIGHTENED MAN

I'm too scared to even take a leak!


(ANGRY MAN starts to walk away and FRIGHTENED MAN follows)

ANGRY MAN

Don't go into town, the end of the world is down there!


(ANGRY MAN and FRIGHTENED MAN hurriedly run off stage)

DAN

Terrorists are attacking our organ for truth? What's wrong with these people? 


(DAN laughs uncomfortably, then thinks for a moment)

My grandfather will know what's going on!


(runs offstage)

END SCENE 1-A

SCENE 1-B






(The interior of DAN's GRANDFATHER's house, late morning, 





present day. The TV is present, but not on. His grandfather is 





sitting quietly, drinking his tea and working on a puzzle from the 





paper. On the right side of him is a side table with a key on it, and 





on the left is another chair.)

DAN

Grandfather!


(Dante is offstage, outside his grandfather's house. He enters.)

Grandfather! There's something crazy happening! Let's go somewhere safe where...

GRANDFATHER

Dan..


(GRANDFATHER calmly puts his tea down while DAN is packing clothes and canned food)

GRANDFATHER

Dan.


(slightly agitated, putting his paper down)

DAN

You can fill me in on the way. Let's..

GRANDFATHER

Dan!


(Standing up out of his chair)

I'm not going anywhere.

DAN

What?!


(Stopping what he is doing, dropping some of the clothes)

GRANDFATHER

I'm not going with you. I am staying right here.


(Sitting back down in his chair, relieved at his own words. DEATH enters and walks behind 
DAN and stands behind GRANDFATHER)

DAN

We can't fool around here, people are dying!


(Panicked, confused)

GRANDFATHER

Sit down here for a second. 


(He gently puts both hands on DAN'S shoulders and makes him sit in the chair opposite the old 
man's chair. Grandfather slowly sits)

I know you're only doing what you think is right, but you're still young. 


(He takes one of DAN'S hands in his)

When you were little, my job was to show you that passion for life was not in the body. Life's strength is to face death everyday, knowing it will someday catch up to meet you.


(He puts his hand on DAN'S shoulder and they look each other in the eyes)

There is no good in avoiding what you have prepared for. Do you think I want my last day on earth running away? Let others waste their time with those distractions.


(GRANDFATHER sits back in his chair and appears deep in contemplative thought)

DAN

You just want to sit here? Don't you want to at least see the sunset one last time? Before it's all gone?


(DAN puts one hand on his GRANDFATHER'S leg as a pleading gesture while holding the 
other hand out to the sky)

Before we're all gone?


(DEATH puts both arms on the backs on the chairs and impassively listens to this intimate 
moment)

GRANDFATHER

Dan, the sun is still going to be here tomorrow, even if we're not. If I am going to die today, I'm doing it with some courage. When death comes for me, I don't want my eyes to be blinded by anything, even the sun.


(He motion with his fingers to DAN, then back to himself. DEATH stands straight up in a menacing pose.)

DAN

I understand.  


(DAN nods his head a few times, then searches through his pack and takes out a handgun)

GRANDFATHER

Here, I have something for you. 


(He passes DAN the key from the table) 

This key is for my old hunting cabin in the mountains. Do you remember it?

Dan

The one almost impossible to find? I remember it, yeah. 

GRANDFATHER

There's no place better to go to wait out this mess. Take it, just in case.


(He looks satisfied he could help DAN)

DAN

Just in case what?

GRANDFATHER

Just in case you want to get away from these fools who want to drag you from your cup of tea to go see the sunset!


(They both laugh heartedly)

DAN

I won't forget you, grandfather.


(They embrace)

GRANDFATHER

Take that key and get out of here, now. You still have some life left to go before you're done in this world.


(DAN walks away, turns his head to see his grandfather one last time. The old man has 
returned to his tea and paper; DAN turns and leaves. DEATH is about to kill the 
GRANDFATHER but the DANCER comes onstage and distracts it with her movements. She 
tempts DEATH off stage, away from the old man, who is still sitting in his chair)

END SCENE 1-B

SCENE 2






(The interior of DAN'S girlfriend's house, early afternoon, present 




day. A rocking party is still in full swing, having started the night 





before. DAN enters, surprised by the intensity and half-crazed 





participants, who are dancing, some half naked; all are in various 





stages of intoxication. Some people are dead on the floor, but 





nobody notices. DANCER 1 is among the crowd.)

DAN

What the hell is all this?!

(He stops and looks at the people in half amazement, half disgust that they would be this 
oblivious to the reality of the situation. He stops one of them.)
Sophia! Do you know where Sophia is?

DRUNK GIRL

Sophia? Aw, baby, you don't need her when I'm here!


(DRUNK GIRL is very drunk, slurring her words, and starts to pull DAN into a corner)

DAN

Get off of me!


(DAN gives a look of disgust, shakes his head and continues to look for Sophia. He becomes mesmerized by the DANCER, who is apart from the others and expressing herself more passionately than the others. DEATH arrives and once again, the DANCER occupies its attention. DAN spots ELLIE, SOPHIA'S best friend)

DAN

Ellie! What is going on here?


(ELLIE thinks he is talking about the party and the various forms of pleasure it offers)

ELLIE

What's going on? It's a party, dummy!


(She looks at DAN for a moment, thinking about how to tempt into joining in on the 
activities. DEATH, standing next to DAN, is also a bit curious about the DANCER)

Dan, you're always walking around like death itself is following you. Seize the day! Forget your troubles and join the party! Everybody's here!


(ELLIE gets closer and closer to DAN, who is backing up. ELLIE gets the hint and walks 
away from DAN. He follows her and takes her arm carefully, turning her around. DAN then 
sees SOPHIA in another part of the house.)

DAN

So it's a good idea as long as everyone else is doing it? 


(DAN sees SOPHIA across the room, involved in some sexual escapades)

What is she doing?

(He storms over and pulls her out of the pile. DEATH comes with him, touches one of the 
participants and they die.)

Get your damn clothes on, what the matter with you?  You're in here screwing the whole world while your boyfriend isn't even here?

SOPHIA

Yeah well, the whole world is always screwing us, right? And Virgil is not my boyfriend. We're just, mmm, friends.


(She puts an arm around DAN's neck for support while she tries to change the subject)

Don't act like you haven't been around the world yourself. Why don't you try being a little less “Dan” and a little more 


(SOPHIA air quotes and makes a serious face to mock DAN, then points to the drink in her 
hand)

DAN

Great idea.


(He takes the drink and gulps it down)

Take a look around, Sophia! 


(He motions to the dead and dying. The DANCER has been distracting DEATH from DAN, but 
not from the other partyers. DEATH has killed many of them during the dialogue between DAN 
and SOPHIA)

SOPHIA

What.


(She sees a lot of people partying, and a lot of people who look passed out. She doesn't 
comprehend that the ones on the floor are dead.)

DAN

They're dead, Sophia! Dead! 


(DAN gives one a slight kick with his foot, then starts to get her some clothes.)

Come on. You don't want to die here, forgetting how important your life really is.


(ELLIE enters, half tripping over a body on the floor)

ELLIE

Hey guys! Oops, sorry Mitch! (apologizing to Mitch, who is dead on the floor). Man, he's out of it, huh? 


(She squeezes both their cheeks in her hands)

Oh, I love you two! You're so cute together! Hey, did you hear about that crazy terrorist virus thing? Gee, I wonder what part of the Bill of Rights they're going to take from us this time.


(ELLIE mockingly jokes, SOPHIA is in shock and about to lose control of herself)

What's wrong, Soph? Dan, what?

DAN

The two of you, come with me.


(He takes them outside. DEATH follows them and listens close by)

Sophia, put these on.


(He hands her the clothes he took from her room)

Ellie, whatever that disease is, it's spreading! 

SOPHIA

How?

DAN

I don't know. Someone told me it kills our organ for truth! I don't even know what that is!

ELLIE

Wh-what? Are you messing around with me?


(She thinks he is teasing her)

DAN

Look in the house, Ellie. Look on the ground. Notice anything?


(ELLIE momentarily sobers up, notices the dead on the ground and sees someone scream and 
fall to the ground, thrashing around, then dying.)

ELLIE

Oh, oh! Oh no! It's here! What are we going to do?


(DAN holds her face in his hands)

DAN

Look at me, Ellie. Listen to me! Come with Sophie and I to my grandfather's cabin in the mountains.


(DAN looks at SOPHIA, who is now dressed. ELLIE is still not convinced)

You ready?


(She shakes her head in confirmation, though still confused and a bit drunk)

SOPHIA

It sounds like the best idea, El.


(Before ELLIE can answer, VIRGIL hollers from offstage and they all look, including DEATH)

VIRGIL

Dan! Hey Dan!

DAN

Virgil! You're still alive!

VIRGIL

Dan! Where were you? I just got back from your place and your grandfather told me you were headed for the old cabin in the woods? I don't know man, don't you think that's kind of far away?

DAN

Do you have any better ideas?


(He looks at VIRGIL, then at the half drunk SOPHIA and ELLIE)

VIRGIL

Why don't we just go to my place? It's only half the distance and there's lots to do that'll keep our minds off this craziness. 


(VIRGIL nods affirmatively in attempts to convince the others, who are doubtful. DAN is not interested in the idea)

DAN

No thanks.


(VIRGIL is not impressed at DAN'S dismissal of this idea)

VIRGIL

Why is your idea better than mine?

ELLIE

Because your idea keeps us here where the diseased lunatics are, and his idea takes us away from them.


(She is smug)

VIRGIL

They're both in the same direction; let's talk about it on the way.

STEVE

Hey, wait up guys, wait!


(STEVE hollers from off stage, then hurriedly arrives on stage)

I heard what you said from in the house, Dan. Take me with you.


(To SOPHIA)

Hi Sophia.


(STEVE is attracted to SOPHIA)

SOPHIA

Hi Steve.


(She likes him, but presently only as a friend)

ELLIE


(To DAN)

Oh great. Here comes your little shadow. Doesn't he get on your nerves?


(ELLIE ribs DAN and confonts STEVE on why he idolizes DAN)

What a suprise to see you here, Steve, right where Dan is. 

STEVE

What do you mean?

ELLIE

You always copy whatever he does? Look at your clothes! Your hair! You even got the same tattoo as Dan!

STEVE


(Pulling his shirt sleeve down to hide the tattoo)

It was the only one they had left! I got it half price!

DAN

Ellie, that's enough. Steve, you can come with us, but keep quiet and do as your told.

STEVE

I'll keep quiet and do as I'm told.

DAN

Alright, let's get moving!

STEVE

Let's get going, everyone!

DAN

Steve, please.

STEVE

Okay.


(As they prepare to run off stage, STEVE bends over to tie his shoe at the same time as DEATH 
swings its scythe. It misses STEVE, who stands back up and runs off with the others. DEATH 
looks around, sees the DANCER, and tries to touch her. She dances with DEATH, careful not to 
touch it. DEATH gets frustrated because the DANCER is too nimble. Frustrated, DEATH walks 
off stage in the same direction as DAN's group, pursued by the DANCER)

END SCENE 2

SCENE 3






(Outside, late afternoon, present day. DAN'S group run on stage. 





Off stage, numerous townsfolk are gathering at the hospital in 





hopes that a cure can be found inside. DAN is about to hurry the 





group along when SOPHIA complains)

SOPHIA

Aw, c'mon, can we slow down? I'm gonna be sick.


(STEVE picks her up and piggybacks her along. She is holding on and trying not to throw up)

VIRGIL

Hey, wait a second. There's a bunch of people over at the hospital. I'm gonna check it out to see if they know anything! Remember, my place is only two blocks away, so we might not have to go as far into the unknown as Dan wants to take us. Better safe than sorry, right?


(VIRGIL runs off to check out the hospital)

DAN

Wait, Virgil, wait!


(VIRGIL is out of sight)

VIRGIL

(Offstage) I'll be right back!

DAN

Damn it, Virgil! 


(DAN puts SOPHIA down, clenches his fists, then turns to the others)

Alright, he has 3 minutes, then we're leaving without him.


(DEATH has arrived and slowly walks around the stage, contemplating who to touch)

STEVE

Damn Virgil!


(STEVE copies DAN's movements, and DAN gives him a dirty look)

ELLIE

Let him find out, Dan! Someone has to tell us what's going on! 


(ELLIE is starting to think VIRGIL's idea is better than DAN's)

Truth is, maybe we should give up on this cabin idea. It'll be a waste of time to go all that way for nothing. 

SOPHIA

Relax, Dan. Virgil will be back. You know he just wants to come back with some real information for us. 

DAN

He's just trying to control everything, as usual.


(DEATH looks on more curiously than before)

I'm not sacrificing my life for anyone.

STEVE

Don't sacrifice your life for anyone, man.

ELLIE

Ugh, you're clueless.


(To STEVE)

DAN

You have 2 minutes, Virgil!


(Showing his watch to the air. DAN is still somewhat preoccupied with occasional glimpses of 
DEATH. He paces, then turns to the others)

This thing kills people! It's not playing a game that Virgil know the rules to! There are no rules with this and there is no game! 


(To STEVE, but pointing in VIRGIL's direction)

He has the freedom to do whatever he wants, and so do I. 

STEVE

We're all free beings.


(SOPHIA is getting sick again and DEATH is watching her. As it nears SOPHIA, the DANCER 
approaches, distracts DEATH, and they play the similar dance of life and death as before)

Sophia, just hang on, we'll be leaving in a minute.

SOPHIA

I'm waiting for Virgil, Dan... You can't just leave him here..


(SOPHIA is bent over, sick)

DAN

Sophia, waiting here is suicide.

ELLIE

We can't just leave him! It's not right!


(SOPHIA is feeling better)

DAN

What do you know about what's right? You're waiting for Virgil to come back so you can tell him how loyal and obedient you are! Oh, he'll love it when you tell him how cold and heartless I am! Your whole existence depends on other people's opinion! How can you tell me what's right when you don't know yourself?


(DAN finishes his rant and ELLIE is quietly fuming)

STEVE

You don't even know yourself!

ELLIE

Oh, shut up and go look in the mirror!

SOPHIA

Here comes Virgil.


(SOPHIA looks very angry, but weakly at DAN. VIRGIL returns, winded from his run from the 
hospital.)

VIRGIL

It's not a hospital down there anymore...it's a graveyard...


(VIRGIL is in a daze, out of breath)

ELLIE

Did you find out what's going on?

VIRGIL

Nobody knows how to stop this disease! Some nurse told me we don't even have an organ for truth!


(ELLIE starts to cry. DEATH is close by)

ELLIE

Why are we still talking about that? The organ for truth is your heart! Everyone knows that!


(To DAN)

SOPHIA

No, it has to be your brain! Truth comes from the brain! You know, “I think therefore I am”?

VIRGIL

It's the 5 senses! We communicate through our senses; that's the only way we can understand anything!

DAN

You're all forgetting about the real question! What is truth?


(The others clearly hadn't thought about that premise)

You have to know what truth is before you can start to find it!


(STEVE is hanging on DAN's every word, but the others are skeptical)

VIRGIL

So tell us what truth is, genius! Come on, let's hear it.


(VIRGIL smirks, crosses his arms, and taps his foot. SOPHIA and ELLIE are standing together 
and STEVE is next to DAN. The DANCER has finished dancing with DEATH and has left the stage. DEATH is alone and standing alone to the side of the stage)

DAN

Well, truth is not up here,


(He lightly smacks VIRGIL's forehead with an open palm to indicate the brain)

..and it's not in there,


(DAN pokes VIRGIL in the chest to indicate the heart, then puts his arm around him and waves 
his arm out to the stage)

..and it sure as hell isn't out there.


(Indicating to the audience with a sweep of his arm)

STEVE

Is it in our feet?


(STEVE asks in a confused but hopeful way)

ELLIE

Shhhh! 

DAN

No, Steve. Truth's not something you can touch; it's about being free! 


(DAN lets go of VIRGIL and walks to centre stage)

It's when your soul finds that place where it can rest just long enough to concentrate on its entire being, away from the worries of time that distract you and make you feel empty inside.

STEVE

Empty, yeah.


(DAN has accidentally given STEVE something deep to think about; this is the opposite of 
what Rousseau wrote about, but similar to his personal behavior)

VIRGIL

Bravo. Bravo!


(VIRGIL claps slowly in a mocking manner and walks  toward DAN)

Wow, you figured it all out! Tell me, how's all that truth going to help us stay alive? Is your magical truth bus going to zoom by and drive us off into the sunset? Buddy, your trains officially gone off the tracks. The only truth to think about is what's going on around us! Disease! Terror! Death! 


(VIRGIL is convinced he has won the argument. DAN begins to understand no one is getting 
the point. STEVE is thinking to himself and DEATH is walking slowly around all of them)

Come on everyone, follow me; we'll be safe at my place in a few minutes.

ELLIE

Virgil's right, we can't go to the edge of town! It's too dangerous!

VIRGIL

It makes the most sense.


(Directing his words mainly to everyone except DAN)

DAN

This is the general will, then? Sometimes a person does have to compromise for the greater good. 


(DAN appears to come around to VIRGIL's idea)

But not today. See ya, and good luck with the rest of your short lives.


(DAN is about to run on, but is stopped by STEVE, who grabs his arm)

STEVE

I'm going with them.

DAN

Now you decide to think for yourself?

STEVE

I respect you, Dan, and hanging out with you has taught me a lot, but I have to take the chance that Virgil's idea is the safest. Life is too short to gamble with.

DAN

Whatever. 


(to VIRGIL)

I had a feeling you liked your own lies to my truth. Well guys, I'll ponder your sad fates whenever I come back to bury whatever's left of you!


(VIRGIL and the others run away defiant while DAN remains. The DANCER comes on stage 
and beckons him to follow her. DAN recognizes her from the party earlier and reluctantly 
obliges, but only because they are both headed in the same direction. DEATH slowly attempts 
to touch both the DANCER and DAN, but the DANCER leads DAN away from DEATH's fatal 
touch)

END SCENE 3

SCENE 4






(Outside the artist's commune in town, late afternoon, 4 hours 





remaining until the end. DAN has followed the DANCER to the  





commune and 
the two DANCERS surround him and begin their 





performance. One of the DANCERS is from the previous scenes. 





In the background, a musician is playing an electric guitar wildly, 





a painter is madly scrawling all over a large piece of paper, and a 





poet is shouting thoughts into the air from his book of poetry.)


(The DANCERS are still dancing around DAN, the background music is more intense. The 
climax of all the performers is reaching a fever pitch, until DAN has had enough.)

DAN

Enough, enough!


(He raises his arms and tries to escape the circle of dancers. They do not stop, but the intensity 
slows)

POET


(To the audience)

Harmony is only distracted chaos!

Reality is a room made of windows!

Strength is weakness, dreams are shackles!

Life and death are mirrors, hope and despair are illusions!


(The musician and artist both add to the POET's words in hysterical fashion)

ARTIST

Rage to the heavens before we rot in the tomb!

MUSICIAN

To the mysteries of life!


(The MUSICIAN is ecstatic and plays for a moment, then is overcome with grief)

POET


(To the others)

People, we are all just patterns of flesh and obedience!

We are all kings, all fools!

Yet all must merge with the earth; so live! So love!


(The others continue to express themselves as though in a race against time itself)

DAN

Live? Love? Love has left me, and death is all around us!


(DAN is still surrounded by the DANCERS, but all the performers have slowed down to listen 
to him. They interpret his emotion as a performance and watch like an audience. DEATH 
arrives on stage and is pre-occupied with the DANCERS, who react because theycan both see 
its form)

POET

Sometimes love breaks before it will bend;

What looks like the beginning can still be the end.


(He is trying unsuccessfully to give advice to DAN)

MUSICIAN

Life is expression of the self, until death's interruption silences us all.


(The others applaud. DEATH moves to where the DANCERS are performing, and touches one. 
She dies and the other dancer stops completely, temporarily overcome that her creative mirror 
has gone. She bends down and comforts her friend. DEATH then touches the artist, who dies. 
The MUSICIAN, terrified, runs offstage without his guitar. The POET remains alive, but 
DEATH starts to walk over to him.)

POET

Death! Where are you? Curse me with eyes that can see you so I may avoid your touch! We know we are but moths in your cruel flame! We know this weak flesh allows us to breathe, but it is our souls that give us our life!


(The POET can't see DEATH, who is about to gently whisper into the POET'S ear)

DEATH

I ground to dust all restrictions of life...

DAN

I see you..


(DEATH turns to look at DAN and walks slowly to him. The remaining DANCER stands and reaches out her hands to her fallen friend. DANCER 2 returns slowly to life, gaining more signs of life as she realizes her astonishing return to life. DEATH clearly does not know what to do. It tries to touch DANCER 2's shoulder, but she engages in a short, mournful dance with it, with DANCER 1 joining in. DAN can acknowledge DEATH's presence, the DANCERS can clearly see DEATH, but POET can only hear DEATH's voice)

DEATH

I am...the golden purpose to your daily lives...I am the truth that in your dreams...you seek to know...


(Talking to all of them)

POET

I can hear your words, Death! 


(The POET is looking around like one who is in total darkness)

We are not your prisoners! Life is not a slave to death! Death is the servant of life!

DEATH

She has broken the laws of nature..


(POET fearfully backs away, looking around. He and DAN run offstage. The DANCERS  encircle DEATH and repeat the dance originally performed with DAN in the beginning of the scene. which angers DEATH. It tries to touch them, but they are too quick. They leave the stage and DEATH chases after them in anger)

END SCENE 4

SCENE 5






(The road out of town, early evening, present day. A large mass of 




people are arguing. They are all unknowingly infected with the 





disease and are arguing over truth, beauty, and death. Over the 





shouting, one of them asks for the attention of the others.)

INFECTED PERSON 1

A cloud's been lifted from my mind! I can see what is real! I can understand what beauty means!


(INFECTED PERSON 1 raises his/her arms in the air to get the other's attentions)

Beauty is in the soul, not the body! We were slaves in our minds for so long!


(The others declare various affirmations aloud)

And truth! What is truth? It's more than tomorrow's success or yesterday's loss! Seeing truth is seeing past our self-imposed chains of existence!

INFECTED PERSON 2

Then what? Truth doesn't mean anything without some kind of definition to back it up! Some kind of action!


(Some INFECTED PERSONS shout in agreement, some do not) 

INFECTED PERSON 3

We can have victory or peace in this world. You can't have both!


(DEATH steps out from behind and walks through the group, looking for the DANCERS. As it moves through the crowd, it kills INFECTED PERSONS 2 and 3)

INFECTED PERSON 4

Choose a side! Reality or fantasy! What is going to save me?


(The deaths are putting INFECTED PERSON 4 almost in shock)

INFECTED PERSON 1

You're hiding behind two choices that lead nowhere! Victory over what, death? That can never come true, no matter how much science can prolong your life. Peace? That's not true either! All the beliefs in the world can't wish away this...this extinction! The only truth left is to learn how to die! 


(DEATH is getting out its earlier frustrations by killing off INFECTED PERSON 4. DAN and 
the POET arrive on stage)

POET

We are witnessing the restructuring of the universe.


(Grimly looking at the death throes of the INFECTED PERSONS)

DAN

Just keep going.


(DAN sees DEATH, but tells the POET nothing)

POET

Wait!


(The DANCERS have caught up with DAN and the POET. DANCER 1 is still expressive in her movements and the POET is overjoyed. Seeing his friend still alive, he runs to embrace her)

You have gone beyond all of us, returning from the forgetfulness of the dead. 


(To INFECTED PERSON 1)

Some of us try to dance with death our whole lives. She has done so has returned.


(To DANCER 2)

Your wisdom originates in your understanding that you deserve to live. That is your original perfect nature. 


(To INFECTED PERSON 1)

That is beauty; that is truth. 


(DEATH comes up to INFECTED PERSON 1)

DEATH

I demand the attention of the universe. I am truth.


(DEATH kills INFECTED PERSON 1. The POET hears DEATH and gets scared again)

I am a reminder to life that it should know its rightful place.

DAN

And I am a reminder to life that we should get the hell out of here!


(DAN, POET, DANCER 1 and DANCER 2 exit together up the side stage and out the door of Fox auditorium with DEATH quickly following. The screen at center stage begins to play the pre-recorded chase scene segment)

END SCENE 5

SCENE 6






(The road out of town, early evening, present day. DAN, POET, 





and DANCERS are still being pursued by DEATH. They are 





chased through the streets and along various paths, through 





houses, streets, and along the way, passing the bodies of the dead 





laying around the roads and path out of town. DAN, POET, and 





DANCER fight with DEATH and humour ensues. They all finally 




arrive at Fox Auditorium, race down the middle aisle, and face off 




on the road out of town. This whole scene, with the exception of 





the race into Fox Auditorium, is pre-recorded and presented on the 




screen. As they enter the auditorium, the screen is raised while the 




audience is distracted by the actors)

DAN

Now what?


(They are all breathing heavily, full of dirt and bruised from the chase)

POET

One who endures great suffering....knows great truth...


(Out of breath)

DANCER 1

Death wants its justice, but it owes us. We owe it nothing today.

DANCER 2

So do we wait here, and face it, or do we keep running?


(She sees DEATH approaching from behind the POET. DANCER 2 drops her hands and 
openly pleads with DEATH)

Don't...


(A little confused at DANCER's words, the POET looks around. DAN starts to walk toward 
POET and DEATH. DANCER 1 tries to step in the way, but DEATH touches POET.)

POET

Life's cradle has ended; thou born an infant, I still die as a child...


(POET dies)

END SCENE 6

SCENE 7






(Outside, late evening, present day. The DANCERS and DAN are 




standing over the body of the POET while DEATH stands 






opposite them. It begins to walk over to DAN, but then sits 





down. DAN is understandably suspicious. The two DANCERS are 




still protecting him against DEATH, so it appears that DEATH is 





ready to bargain)

DAN

What do you want from me?


(DAN is highly agitated because he can clearly see DEATH. He clenches his fists and stands off against DEATH. The DANCERS are coming and going between the DAN and DEATH)

Am I dead? Am I still alive? Are you even alive?

DEATH

What does 'alive' mean to you?


(DEATH leans forward)

DAN

I mean, are you real?

DEATH

Real, like you? Very soon you won't be real anymore, so does that mean you were never real? You are only 'real' for such a short time and you call it a whole life. I am 'real' forever.


(DEATH points to itself, then spreads out its arms)

DAN

But I will be real forever too; I have a soul.


(DAN points to himself in almost mocking way like DEATH just did)

DEATH

Do you?

DAN

Yes, I do.

DEATH

I guess we're going to find out soon enough.


(DEATH folds both hands over each other and sits patiently)

DAN

Why are you bothering me? Don't you have your quota for the day?


(DAN crosses his arms in mimicking fashion)

DEATH

Oh, that all takes care of itself. It's not exactly like you see it in your movies. 


(DEATH laughs a little at DAN's misconception of dying)

I don't have to deal with every little death that comes my way.

DAN

What do want with me, then? What's so special about my little death?


(DAN talks louder, stepping closer to DEATH. The DANCERS are still protecting DAN from DEATH in case it reaches out for him)

DEATH

Nothing at all. There are millions of you creatures dying right now. There are some who are doing exactly what you're doing right now, just waiting. And that's what I'm doing. Waiting.

DAN

Well, why don't you just wait right over there? And don't talk to me.


(DAN puts his hands on his hips, lowers his head, and stops in thought. There is an awkward 
silence as he stands in front of DEATH. He is determined to find out why it has stopped chasing 
him)

Want to know what I think? I think you aren't real at all. You're just some kind of  memory of what has already past. A pitiful little janitor of the universe that has to clean up after life.


(DAN nervously waits for an answer)

DEATH

There isn't much time left; Is there anything you want to ask me? Want to know what happens when you die? Want to know what doesn't happen?


(DEATH is trying to tempt DAN into secretly wishing for death)

Aren't you beings happy when you finally get to die? No more pain, no more struggle to survive each and every day? Your last breath is always a sigh of relief, is it not?


(DEATH has convinced itself of this statement, and crosses its arms in contentment)

DAN

I can't explain to you what it's like to be alive! Why are you the way you are?


(DAN looks up to the sky)

Why does anybody do anything?

DEATH

To be happy, of course.


(DEATH notices DAN is not impressed with its answer)

I'm not talking about the pleasure of the senses you all love so much. I mean happiness gained from an understanding that you have the capacity to doubt, and to love, and to contemplate ideas of timeless importance, like beauty and truth. Life and death. 


(DEATH moves closer to DAN, who moves slightly back in distrust. The DANCERS move 
slightly forward towards DEATH)

DAN

Whatever the cost, I want to know the truth about life. 

DEATH

Most of your kind go through their whole lives without understanding how to even approach that subject. Especially when the answer is right at your fingertips. 


(As DAN tries to understand what DEATH's point is, it reaches its arm out and grabs DAN. The two DANCERS pull against DEATH and after a few seconds, they release DAN from its grip. He is in a daze from DEATH's draining of his life, but he did not die because of the DANCER's ability to return life into a person. DAN is helped to his feet by the DANCERS, who support him. DEATH has retreated to the shadows. Dan speaks)

DEATH

You have been given the truth about life. The organ for truth is yours to give to the world if you choose. Teach the sick to heal themselves. Help the weak to stand. Show the ones who are afraid of me that truth endures beyond the failing of their human hearts. Change the whole world with what you've been shown.

DAN

The good and the corrupt all meet the same end. Our knowledge, our beliefs, our thoughts! They give us individuality, but also connect us to part of something beyond ourselves. How do I begin to tell people what I can barely comprehend? 

DEATH

Death has taught you about life; go teach life what death truly is: the end of everything, the beginning of everything, and the eternal friend of all things living. Open every eye before they are all eventually closed, forever.

END SCENE 7

