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CHARACTERS 

NAOMI - think Gina Rodriguez in Annihilation, but Jewish. 
YOUSEF - think of that one good 15 year old you’ve met. Muslim, brown. 

SETTING 

A forest clearing. In the close future.  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Lights up. 
An empty space. 
NAOMI runs on, out of breath. She’s got a dirty, wet duffel bag. She drops the 
bag, catches her breath. Another big, cartoonish breath. Straightens up, attends to 
a stitch in her side. Takes a breath. Takes a breath. Takes a breath. 
Lights down. 

Lights up. 
NAOMI is sitting. Her duffel bag, dryer now, is zipped open next to her, and in 
her hands is some kind of digital instrument. She holds it up in the air above her 
head and peers at the underside. She shakes the instrument, looks again. She 
opens the hood of the instrument and stares at it, then shakes it, then looks at the 
underside. This continues for a few beats. 
Lights down. 

Lights up. 
NAOMI is now lying flat on her back, heaving giant sobs. Completely 
uninhibited, she cries, more out of frustration than anything else. Out of nowhere, 
she thinks she hears something. Immediately, she’s at attention - rolls up to a 
huntress’ crouching position, swiftly grabbing a pistol out of her duffel bag and 
unlocking the safety. Poised and ready to shoot, she narrows her eyes and listens. 
Something cracks. 
Bullet sound as the lights go down. 

Lights up. 
NAOMI chews the fat off an animal bone, finishes, then tosses the bone behind 
her shoulder to a small pile of bones, skin, and hair. She burps, satisfied. She 
takes off her shoes and socks. She looks up into the sky. Around her. She is alone. 
Lights down. 

Lights up. 
NAOMI, against her better judgment, is on the phone. 

      NAOMI 
Eilene? Uh… 
It’s me. 
Um. 
I….I…. 
  Beat 
I have to poop. 
  It’s so ridiculous she starts to laugh. 
It’s all I can think about! 
I - I know that we usually - you’re probably, ah… 
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  The laughter has died down. 
You probably don’t think that’s funny right now. 
Um. 
Well, I’m safe. And I’m -  
Ah, goddamnit, I should not have called you. 
  Laughter burbles up again. 
I just - we used to talk to each other while we were pooping all the time, and for some reason, I 
felt like I had to tell you that!  
Like - I literally felt my stomach grumble and immediately thought about calling you.  
I associate you with shit! 
  Laughter again. And then it’s not funny anymore. 
I - I know I shouldn’t have called you, I know, it’s a bad thing.  
Don’t try to call me back please, it’s not a good idea, I’m sorry 
I just wanted to tell you that I’m safe and I love you 
I miss you so much, I miss you, I’m so sorry! 

  YOUSEF enters. 

      NAOMI 
AAAAAH! 

  She drops the phone and reaches for her gun. 

      YOUSEF 
AAAAAAH! 

  YOUSEF runs back offstage. NAOMI points her gun in his direction. 

      NAOMI 
HEY! 
  She unlocks the safety. 
HEY! GET BACK HERE! 
  Waits. 
Shit. 

  NAOMI, barefoot, runs after him. 
  Lights down. 

  Lights up. 
NAOMI re-enters, limping. With a yell of frustration, she tosses the gun down on 
the duffel bag and sits down on the ground, bringing her foot up to her face to 
inspect what’s gone wrong. With great focus, she starts to try and dig at whatever 
punctured her foot. It’s tedious work. She draws a little blood. Finally, she 
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extracts it, then reaches into the duffel bag and withdraws a small piece of gauze 
and a roll of medical tape. She tapes the gauze onto the arch of her foot. As she’s 
doing so - 

      YOUSEF  
  voice, off S.L. 
That’s what you get. 

  NAOMI does not move, but carefully adjusts her gaze to her dropped pistol. 

      NAOMI 
I’m not going to hurt you. 

      YOUSEF  
  voice, S.L. 
Puh. Yeah, right. 

      NAOMI 
Who are you? 

      YOUSEF  
  voice, S.L. 
Yeah right. 

      NAOMI 
Fair enough. 

Very slowly, NAOMI lowers her foot to the ground and reaches for the gun. 

      YOUSEF  
  voice, S.L. 
Don’t. 

      NAOMI 
I gotta at least protect myself. 

      YOUSEF  
  voice, S.L. 
Against what. 

      NAOMI 
  beat 
Shit’s tough these days. 
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      YOUSEF  
Yeah, I can see that.  
You run away from your platoon or something? 

      NAOMI 
How old are you? 

      YOUSEF  
  voice, S.L. 
None of your business. 

  NAOMI grabs the gun super quickly, puts it in her belt. 

      YOUSEF  
  voice, S.L. 
Liar, liar. 

NAOMI stands up and starts to inspect the left side of the space, trying to find 
him. 

      NAOMI 
I never said I wouldn’t touch it. 

      YOUSEF  
  voice, S.L. 
Well what am I gunna do? 

      NAOMI 
You could kill me in my sleep. 
You could…you could do a lot. 

      YOUSEF  
  voice, S.L. 
Yeah, well I wouldn’t. 

      NAOMI 
Uh huh? 

      YOUSEF  
  voice, S.L. 
A lot of people try to kill you in your sleep? 
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  NAOMI can’t find him. She goes off stage left. 

      YOUSEF  
  voice, S.R. 
Stop trying to look for me. 

  NAOMI runs back out onstage. 

      NAOMI 
Where are you? 

      YOUSEF  
  voice, S.R. 
Ha. 

      NAOMI 
I’m not going to hurt you! I promise. 
I double promise. 
Can you just - you’re making me nervous when I can’t see you - 

      YOUSEF  
  voice, C.S. 
Maybe I want you nervous. 

      NAOMI 
  Drawing her gun 
Don’t say shit like that, kid. 

  NAOMI heads stage left. Slowly. 

      NAOMI 
What do you want? 

      YOUSEF  
  voice, S.L. 
You’re trespassing. 

      NAOMI 
On whose authority? 

  NAOMI raises her gun. 

      YOUSEF  
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  voice, S.L. 
On mine, bitch! 

  YOUSEF appears stage right behind her. NAOMI has not seen yet. 

      NAOMI 
Yeah? Why? 
You got some buddies around here? 
You hiding out here with some of them? 
What are y’all up to? 

  YOUSEF’s voice still comes from S.L. 

      YOUSEF  
  voice S.L. 
No one else here but me. 

      NAOMI 
How do I know that? 

      YOUSEF 
  voice S.L. 
You don’t. 

  NAOMI unlocks the safety on her gun. 

      NAOMI 
Look, kid, I don’t what your fucking game is - 

  In a sudden rage, YOUSEF runs towards NAOMI. 

      YOUSEF 
AAAAAAAAAAAAAGH! 

NAOMI whips around and shoots instinctively. It does nothing - YOUSEF 
continues to run at NAOMI and then knocks her over until he’s pinned her to the 
ground. 

      YOUSEF  
  voice everywhere 
AHHHHHH! 

      NAOMI 
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AAHHHH WHAT THE FUCK WHAT THE FUCK - 

      YOUSEF 
BOO, BITCH! 

NAOMI head butts YOUSEF. It does nothing. Screams in his face. Nothing. Then 
she sneezes. 

      YOUSEF 
EW! 

Using the momentary distraction, NAOMI pushes YOUSEF off of her and the 
positions are flipped. She pins him to the ground with the gun in his face. 

      NAOMI 
I swear to GOD one more move - 

      YOUSEF 
Get OFF of me - 

      NAOMI 
What the fuck is wrong with you?! 

YOUSEF pushes her off, and she scrambles to her feet. He stands up, glaring at 
her. He takes a step forward. 

      YOUSEF 
You SHOT ME - 

      NAOMI 
Stop - 

      YOUSEF 
  He takes a step forward. 
Get OUT OF HERE. 

      NAOMI 
Don’t take one more - 

      YOUSEF 
  Step forward 
I told you, you’re TRESPASSING! 
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NAOMI shoots the gun. One time, another time, a third. Boom, boom, boom. 
YOUSEF is still standing, still glaring at her. In a panic, NAOMI shoots the rest 
of her bullets. She’s a good shot, he’s just not dying. Eventually, she runs out of 
bullets. She’s freaking out, throws the gun at him. It bounces off like it’s hit a 
pillow. 

      NAOMI 
What is - what the fuck?! 

  He doesn’t answer. Just glares at her. After a pause, NAOMI bolts offstage. 
  Lights down. 

  Lights up. 
YOUSEF is digging through the duffel bag. He takes out, in order: three 
packages of beef jerky, a very basic first aid kid, including the gauze that had 
been opened, a metallic space blanket, a flashlight, a flare, a box of matches, and 
a thick sweater, other various boxes of needs and assistance. YOUSEF opens the 
beef jerky and sniffs it. Unappetizing, he starts to break it apart into little pieces. 
Lights down. 

Lights up. 
The space is cluttered. NAOMI’s stuff is strewn everywhere - beef jerky bits and 
wrappers all over the place. The flashlight has been taken apart, the batteries on 
opposite sides of the clearing. YOUSEF is not there. Silence. 
Lights down. 

Lights up. 
It’s night time. YOUSEF is trying on the sweater. There’s a rustle from somewhere 
far away. 

    YOUSEF 
I can hear you, you know. 

  Beat. 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
I know. 

      YOUSEF 
I thought I told you to get out of here. 

      NAOMI 
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  offstage 
Well, dude, I’ve got like nowhere else to go, 
so you might as well get used to me. 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah, right! 
You could go anywhere! 
Literally anywhere! 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
No, I seriously can’t, so. 

  YOUSEF examines himself in the sweater. 

      YOUSEF 
I like this color. 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
How are you still here? 

      YOUSEF 
I don’t know. 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
You know what I mean. 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah. 
I don’t know. 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
No, like - what the fuck - 
why aren’t you /dead? 

      YOUSEF 
I know what you mean! 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 



!12

So why aren’t you /DEAD! 

      YOUSEF 
CAUSE I DON’T KNOW! 

  Beat. Then NAOMI bursts into laughter. 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
I must be losing my mind! 

      YOUSEF 
Whatever. 

  NAOMI howls with laughter. When she stops, it’s uneasy. 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
HEY.  
DO NOT stretch out that SWEATER. 

      YOUSEF 
Where’s it from? 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
The Gap. 

      YOUSEF 
Oh. 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
But I got it at a thrift store. 

      YOUSEF 
Oh. Okay. 
  He examines it. 
I don’t think I like it. 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
Why? 
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      YOUSEF 
Looks like it would be itchy. 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
It’s not. 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah, but like, you know how sometimes a sweater can feel cozy but then all of the sudden it’s 
just itchy as hell? 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
Yeah, but that’s not this sweater. This sweater is just cozy. 

      YOUSEF 
You wear it a lot? 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
Well - no. I mean. 
  beat 
It’s not really mine. 

      YOUSEF 
So how would you know - 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
I mean - I know this sweater!  
This sweater has been part of my life for a while! 

      YOUSEF 
But it’s not yours? 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
Well, it’s not technically mine. 

      YOUSEF 
Not technically yours? 
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      NAOMI 
  offstage 
Yeah, but I’ve tried it on before! 

      YOUSEF 
So you’re a thief as well as a murderer! 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
HEY! 
  beat 
I am NOT A MURDERER! 

      YOUSEF 
You tried to kill me! 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
You were freaking me out! 

      YOUSEF 
Oh, so you shoot people when you get a little nervous?! 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
Yo, dude, fuck off, okay?!  
You can’t sneak up on people in the middle of the woods now a days! 
Shit’s like - you know how shit’s like!  
Don’t make me feel bad for trying to live. 

  Beat 

      YOUSEF 
I wasn’t sneaking /up on you - 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
HOW ARE YOU STILL ALIVE?! 

      YOUSEF 
Uh. 

  NAOMI bursts into laughter again. 
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      NAOMI 
  offstage, laughing 
Who ARE you? 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah, well, 
who are YOU?! 

  The laughter stops. 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
Don’t worry about it! 

      YOUSEF 
Ha! 
Not falling for that shit again!  
Big cosmic joke!  
Don’t worry about it! 
Oh, no, go to sleep, just don’t worry about it! 
Everything’s fine, don’t worry about it 
no one was at the door, babe, don’t worry about it 
Just keep running - 
  His voice grows bigger than the space 
DON’T WORRY ABOUT IT. 

  There is silence from offstage. 

      NAOMI 
  offstage, to herself 
I must be going fucking insane. 

      YOUSEF 
Pah. 
Convenient out. 
Goddamn murderer. 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
CAN’T CALL ME A MURDERER 
IF YOU DIDN’T DIE. 
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      YOUSEF 
You shot me! That’s murder! 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
You didn’t die, so no murder occurred! 
  Long pause. 
And I didn’t steal that sweater! 

      YOUSEF 
Okay. 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
I didn’t. 
It was my friend’s. 
It was my friend’s sweater. 
A lot of that stuff is - she got it at a thrift store. 
We were at the thrift store, and she got it. She wore it all the time. 

      YOUSEF 
And then you STOLE it from her. 

  Long pause. The sound of sniffing. 

      YOUSEF 
Are you crying? 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
Leave me alone. 

      YOUSEF 
Jeeze, you’d think a murderer had a little bit more backbone - 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
Stop calling me that. 

      YOUSEF 
Where even are you right now? 

      NAOMI 
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  beat 
  offstage 
In a tree. 

      YOUSEF 
You’re hiding in a tree? 

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
What else am I going to do? 
My foot hurts. 
I hurt my foot. 

  They stop talking. Just the sound of NAOMI quietly crying offstage. 
  Lights down. 

  Lights up. 
Early morning. YOUSEF appears to be asleep.. He has gathered NAOMI’s 
things under his head as a pillow with his eyes closed. After a moment, feet land 
on the ground, and NAOMI enters. Quietly, so she doesn’t wake him, she creeps 
around the space, looking for something. Unfortunately, she steps on a twig in the 
process and it cracks, and YOUSEF opens his eyes. 

      YOUSEF 
What are you doing? 

      NAOMI 
Gahhh. 
Light sleeper? 

      YOUSEF 
I wasn’t asleep. 
What are you doing? 

      NAOMI 
Looking for bullets. 

  YOUSEF sits up. 

      YOUSEF 
Why? 

      NAOMI 
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My bullets were blanks! 

      YOUSEF 
What? 

      NAOMI 
That’s why you didn’t die. 

She returns to looking for bullets, limping up to trees and peering carefully 
through bushes. 

      YOUSEF 
Yo, that’s not why I didn’t die. 

      NAOMI 
Where’s my flashlight? 

YOUSEF searches through the bag where he had laid his head and grabs the 
flashlight out. He tosses it to her. 

      YOUSEF 
How are you going to find them? 

      NAOMI 
By looking. 

      YOUSEF 
But it’s dark. 

      NAOMI 
Rivers must have 
she must have switched them last minute 
I don’t know why she switched them 
She’s like - 

      YOUSEF 
Who’s Rivers? 

      NAOMI 
Shh. 

      YOUSEF 
Oh, so you need it dark and quiet to look? 
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      NAOMI 
You’re talking too much. 

      YOUSEF 
Who’s Rivers? 

      NAOMI 
Quiet! 

      YOUSEF 
You’re not gunna find them. 

      NAOMI 
Why not? 

      YOUSEF 
Cause I was standing over there. 

  He gestures to further downstage. NAOMI rolls her eyes and moves over. 

      YOUSEF 
Anyway you’re wrong. 

      NAOMI 
You have a lot of opinions - 

Suddenly, a beeping sound starts coming from her duffel bag. Recognizing what it 
is, NAOMI drops her flashlight at once and rushes to her duffel bag. YOUSEF 
backs away and watches with interest. 

      YOUSEF 
What - 

      NAOMI 
SHHHHHHH - 

      YOUSEF 
  craning his neck 
What is that? 
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NAOMI rummages through her bundle of possessions and madly scrambles to 
find the digital device she had been using earlier now beeping. She grabs it and 
holds it up to her face to examine. It blinks red. 

      NAOMI 
Ohhhhhh goddamnit goddamnit goddamnit 

      YOUSEF 
What is that? 

      NAOMI 
Give me my flashlight really quick come on 

  YOUSEF grabs her flashlight and hands it to her. 

      YOUSEF 
What is it? 

      NAOMI 
Fuck how do you do this again 
gahhhh shit shit 

She pops open the hood of the beeping device. So many wires. She holds the 
flashlight in her teeth and carefully counts wires. All of the sudden there’s a 
buzzing sound too. 

      YOUSEF 
I think your phone’s ringing. 

NAOMI makes a noise halfway between panic and excitement. She’s still counting 
wires. 

      NAOMI 
  through the flashlight 
Who is it? 

      YOUSEF 
What? 

      NAOMI 
WHO IS IT? 

      YOUSEF 
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Oh. 

  He rummages through her bag, trying to find the phone. 

      YOUSEF 
Gah, that beeping is so annoying!  
Can’t you turn it off! 

      NAOMI 
THE PHONE, THE PHONE. 

  YOUSEF finds the phone. 

      YOUSEF 
Unknown number. 

NAOMI is fully panicking now. She’s quickly ripping up a few specific wires. The 
beeping gets louder. 

      NAOMI 
Gah/hhhhhhhhhhhhh- 

      YOUSEF 
Turn that beeping off! 

      NAOMI 
DON’T ANSWER THE PHONE - 

      YOUSEF 
Turn the beeping off! 

Finally, with the last wire ripped out, the beeping stops. NAOMI drops the device 
and the flashlight out of her teeth and lunges at the phone in YOUSEF’s hand. 

      YOUSEF 
Jeeze. 
Grab much? 

      NAOMI 
  answering 
HELLO?! 

      YOUSEF 
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  wandering towards the no-longer-beeping device 
What even is that? 

      NAOMI 
DON’T TOUCH THAT - 
Hello?! 
  NAOMI runs around trying to get a better signal. 
Hello? Hello? 
EILENE?! 
Rivers? 
HELLO? 

YOUSEF bends down to pick up the device. NAOMI runs over and tries to get 
him to drop it, but she can hear someone on the other end of the phone, and 
promptly runs back over to where she was. Meanwhile, YOUSEF picks up the 
device and turns it over in his hands. 

      NAOMI 
Oh my god 
HELLO? 
HELLO, EILENE, IS THAT YOU? 
RIVERS? 
IS THAT YOU RIVERS? 
HELLO? 

      YOUSEF 
Yo, is this like a tracker thingy? 

      NAOMI 
God, I just - 

      YOUSEF 
Like some kind of ham radio or something? 

      NAOMI 
I CAN’T HEAR YOU - 

      YOUSEF 
You’re not gunna get coverage here, it’s like -  
  The device breaks clean in half in his hands. 
Oh shit. 

  NAOMI turns around and sees the broken device. 
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      YOUSEF 
Oops. 

      NAOMI 
Did you just - 

      YOUSEF 
Oops! 

      NAOMI 
Don’t touch it again! 

      YOUSEF 
Sorry! 

      NAOMI 
I’m not kidding! 

      YOUSEF 
I said I was sorry! 

      NAOMI 
Be QUIET, demon! 

      YOUSEF 
I’m not a demon - 

      NAOMI 
If you - 
Fuck - hello? 
RIVERS?! 
Rivers? 
… 
Hello? 
Hello? 
  The call drops. 
FUCK. 
Fuck. 
Shit. 

  NAOMI brings the phone down and stares at it. YOUSEF is quiet for a minute. 
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      YOUSEF 
Could you hear anyone? 

      NAOMI 
I told you not to touch that. 

  She comes over to the device, and looks carefully at it with her flash light. 

      YOUSEF 
What was it? 

      NAOMI 
A bomb. 

  YOUSEF immediately jumps backward. 

      YOUSEF 
WHAT?! 

      NAOMI 
I thought - I thought it didn’t deploy before 
like it wasn’t working or something 
Rivers was yelling at me like I froze 
but really it was just broken. 
Except now it works. 

      YOUSEF 
That’s a BOMB?! 

      NAOMI 
Was a bomb. 

      YOUSEF 
It’s gunna go off! 

      NAOMI 
No it’s not. 

      YOUSEF 
You just said! 

      NAOMI 
Well, I disabled it. 



!25

      YOUSEF 
It’s gunna go off! 

      NAOMI 
It’s NOT. 

She picks it up and throws it offstage, really hard. Really, really hard. YOUSEF 
braces himself like it’s going to explode but nothing happens. 

      NAOMI 
See?! 

      YOUSEF 
WHY DO YOU HAVE A BOMB 

      NAOMI 
Don’t worry about it! 

      YOUSEF 
And who called you? 

      NAOMI 
SHUT UP FOR A SECOND. 
Okay?       
I need a second. 
God, what are you? 

      YOUSEF 
What? 

      NAOMI 
Am I going crazy? 
Have I just lost my mind? 
Are you what the inside of my mind looks like? 

      YOUSEF 
Lol, no. 

      NAOMI 
Did you just say lol? 

      YOUSEF 
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I’m not in your head. 

  NAOMI peers at him. She nods. She sits down. 
  YOUSEF sits down. 

      YOUSEF 
Why did you have a bomb? 
Were you going to bomb someone? 

      NAOMI 
Not just someone. 
Don’t worry, we were bombing the right people. 
  She grabs her socks from the pile and puts them on. 

      YOUSEF 
The right people? 

      NAOMI 
Property, whatever. 
How long have you been out here? 

      YOUSEF 
Where, here? 

      NAOMI 
Yes, here. 

      YOUSEF 
I don’t know. 
I don’t remember. 

      NAOMI 
Mmmk. 
Well then  
I don’t know how much you know. 

      YOUSEF 
Who are the right people to bomb? 

      NAOMI 
I’m just one of the good guys, okay? 

      YOUSEF 
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Yeah right! 

      NAOMI 
Hey. 

      YOUSEF 
You shot me. 

      NAOMI 
Your voice got all weird! 

      YOUSEF 
My voice got all weird? 

      NAOMI 
Your voice - it -  
I can’t talk about this right now. 

      YOUSEF 
Who are the right people? 

      NAOMI 
It was a regional office. 

      YOUSEF 
Whose? 

      NAOMI 
Well, it wasn’t even officially their office - 
you know what, I don’t even 
I don’t even know who you are 
I can’t - this is insane, 
all of the sudden it just starts beeping but I’m like 
all the way out here in the woods 
I thought our tools were solid 
I thought they were made well 
or like Rivers turned on me,  
she already gave me BLANKS - 

      YOUSEF 
She didn’t give you blanks. 

      NAOMI 
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She did. 

      YOUSEF 
I don’t think so. 

      NAOMI 
  leaping up 
She did, she gave me blanks cause she thought I - 
she was just trying to fuck me over!  
She knew this was gunna happen 
it was all a goddamn set up - 
GOD I’M SO STUPID 
They could have trapped me, 
it’s all compromised anyway - 
or it - it’s probably not even Rivers - 

      YOUSEF 
Who? 

      NAOMI 
They could have gotten to every single one of us by now. 
They could be trying to find me with this shit. 
I could have thought it was Rivers but - 
It might not have even been her, it could’ve been like - 
It could have been someone else trying to track me - 
Location settings. 
Everyone always forgets to turn off their location settings. 

After a swift beat, NAOMI grabs her phone and stamps on it. She takes it out of 
its case and throws it on the ground and steps on it. She picks it back up and 
throws it at a tree. 

      YOUSEF 
Jesus. 

      NAOMI 
Can’t take any chances! 

      YOUSEF 
You’re really paranoid.  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NAOMI ignores him. She throws the phone against the tree a couple more times 
for good measure. She inspects the phone. It’s appropriately broken. YOUSEF 
walks over to her and stares at the phone too. 
A long beat. 

      YOUSEF 
What kind /of regional office? 

      NAOMI 
What do you mean you don’t remember? 

      YOUSEF 
What? 

      NAOMI 
I asked you how long you’d been here. 
You said you don’t remember. 

      YOUSEF 
Well, like, I mean - 

      NAOMI 
Who are you? 

      YOUSEF 
No one! 

      NAOMI 
No, I mean like - 
I mean like - what’s your name? 

      YOUSEF 
Oh. 
  beat 
Yousef. 

  Beat 

      NAOMI 
  sticking her hand out to shake 
Naomi. 
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YOUSEF shakes her hand. After one shake, NAOMI pulls him in and suddenly 
pulls a knife out from her belt, holds it up to his chin. 

      YOUSEF 
Jesus FUCK you are CRAZY! 

      NAOMI 
WHY AREN’T YOU DEAD? 

      YOUSEF 
I DON’T KNOW! 
I can’t remember! 
They came to my house and were asking for my brother 
My mom just told me to run and so I ran 
and I knew there were a bunch of them - 

      NAOMI 
GET TO THE POINT - 

      YOUSEF 
  voice magnifying 
THIS IS THE POINT! 

  At his scary, magnified voice, NAOMI steps back, but does not drop the knife. 

      NAOMI 
Who are you? 

      YOUSEF 
I TOLD you - 
My name is Yousef, and I was just - 
I know just as much as you know! 
A bunch of them were following me into the woods, 
and I just - I tripped! I tripped and I fell down and they were all over me! 
They found me lying there and were talking about me and - 
they thought I was dead - 
they left me here - 
I don’t know. 

      NAOMI 
They thought you were dead? 

      YOUSEF 
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Well - they shot me. 

  NAOMI stares at him. 

      NAOMI 
What? 

      YOUSEF 
I can’t remember a lot after that. 
They left. 
A few people have been through here since. 
No one’s seemed to notice me. 
Except for you. 

  
NAOMI struggles to process this information. 

      NAOMI 
Uh. 
I don’t - 

      YOUSEF 
How come you keep wigging the fuck out? 
You keep threatening me - 

      NAOMI 
Gahhhh yes okay 
yes I know! 
God! 
Sorry. 
You’re just - I didn’t know - 
shit’s a little crazy right now, okay? 
I’m talking to a kid who’s already been shot! 
How are you not dead if you were already shot? 

      YOUSEF 
Uh. 

      NAOMI 
Did someone patch you up? 

      YOUSEF 
You don’t understand. 
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      NAOMI 
Who else is out here with you?! 

      YOUSEF 
No one!  
No one healed me! 

      NAOMI 
Then how come you didn’t die when they shot you! 

      YOUSEF 
I did. 

      NAOMI  
You did what?! 

      YOUSEF 
I did die. 
  Beat 
I mean - I think I - I think so. 

      NAOMI 
Oh my God. 

      YOUSEF 
What?! 

      NAOMI 
You’re crazy. 

      YOUSEF 
Fuck off, no I’m not. 

      NAOMI 
You are you’re crazy. 
You’re loony tunes. 

      YOUSEF 
I AM NOT. 

      NAOMI 
Fine! 
Ghost boy. 
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      YOUSEF 
Whatever. 

      NAOMI 
How old are you? 

      YOUSEF 
21. 

      NAOMI 
Really? 

      YOUSEF 
No. 

      NAOMI 
Okay, so then how old are you? 

      YOUSEF 
I’m 15. 

      NAOMI 
Yeah, that’s what I thought. 

      YOUSEF 
How old are you? 

      NAOMI 
Older than 15. 

      YOUSEF 
What, like early 40s? 

      NAOMI 
Early 40s? 

      YOUSEF 
Ha! Ahaha! 

  YOUSEF erupts into laughter. It is pleasant. 

      NAOMI 
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I am not in my early 40s. 
I’m 27. 

      YOUSEF 
Same thing, essentially. 

      NAOMI 
Alright, if you say so. 

  There’s a pause. NAOMI’s watching him for a minute. 

      YOUSEF 
/Who’s office? 

      NAOMI 
Is this some kind of like 
role play thing? 

      YOUSEF 
What? 

      NAOMI 
Or like poem? 

      YOUSEF 
What are you talking about? 

      NAOMI 
The whole 
I’m dead 
situation 

      YOUSEF 
What?! 
No! 

      NAOMI 
Okay. 

      YOUSEF 
A poem? 

      NAOMI 
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Or like a figurative 
I don’t know 
a like, the world’s dying kind of thing - 

      YOUSEF 
I don’t write poems. 

      NAOMI 
Well not like 
do you write them 
but is it poetic 
are you being poetic 

      YOUSEF 
NO. 
They shot me. 
Then they dragged me over - 
  he waves offstage 
in that direction. 
But I - 
I stayed here. Somehow. 
That’s all I remember. 

      NAOMI 
You sure? 

      YOUSEF 
I don’t write poems!  
Roses are red. 
Violets are shut up. 
You’re annoying. 
You don’t believe me and you’re annoying. 

  Long beat. 

      NAOMI 
Okay. 
Lol. 

      YOUSEF 
Shut up. 
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But he’s smiling. Long pause. NAOMI doesn’t quite know what to do so she sits 
down again. YOUSEF stays standing. 

      YOUSEF 
Are you a /soldier? 

      NAOMI 
You know I - oh, sorry, you go ahead. 

      YOUSEF 
No you. 

      NAOMI 
Well. 
I know this doesn’t mean anything, but 
uh 
I am 
…not happy that I shot you. 

  YOUSEF’s confused. 

      YOUSEF 
What? 

      NAOMI 
I mean like - in the moment obviously 
there’s no way I could have known that you weren’t about to die 

      YOUSEF 
Are you serious? 

      NAOMI 
I don’t like - 
Rivers probably suspected that I would - 
I mean, she set me up with blanks, or - 

      YOUSEF 
Is this an apology? 

      NAOMI 
Well -  
No, it’s not an apology you know 
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I’m just saying that I’m not 
thrilled with how I responded - 

      YOUSEF 
That’s gross. 
This is gross. 
You’re gross. 

      NAOMI 
I’m being honest with you, man. 

      YOUSEF 
You are not one of the good guys. 

      NAOMI 
Yes, I fucking am, okay? 
You don’t know what you’re talking about 
you’ve been hiding in the woods for too long. 
Must be nice to hide in the woods. 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah, welcome. 
  NAOMI glares at him. 
I’m just saying. 
You’re hiding too. 

  NAOMI stares straight ahead. 

      NAOMI 
I didn’t know where else to go 
I just ran. 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah. Well. 

      NAOMI 
You said only a few people came through here? 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah. 
Mostly runners. 
I think they swept my neigh - 
the town back there. 
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      NAOMI 
Okay. 

  Pause. YOUSEF sits down too. 

      YOUSEF 
Whose office? 

  NAOMI gives him a look. 

      YOUSEF 
You owe me. 

      NAOMI 
Why? 

      YOUSEF 
You shot me. 

  NAOMI rolls her eyes. 

      YOUSEF 
Why were you gunna bomb an office? 

      NAOMI 
It was kind of like a test. 
I was being tested. 

      YOUSEF 
What was the test? 

      NAOMI 
Long story. 

      YOUSEF 
You got somewhere else to be? 
  No answer 
Okay, short story. 

      NAOMI 
Short story is that we were trying to disrupt the sweeps. 
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      YOUSEF 
  sitting up 
What, really? 

      NAOMI 
Yeah. 
Only. 
Shit got complicated. 

      YOUSEF 
/How? 

      NAOMI 
How long have you been hiding out in the woods? 

      YOUSEF 
I don’t know. 

      NAOMI 
You lost track of time? 

      YOUSEF 
I don’t really remember. 

      NAOMI 
Did you trip and fall into a vat of toxic waste and now you’re immortal? 

      YOUSEF 
I don’t think so. 

      NAOMI 
Did you…make a deal with the devil and now you’re invincible? 

      YOUSEF 
Doesn’t sound like me. 

      NAOMI 
Are you sure you’re not in my brain? 

      YOUSEF 
Not everything’s about you! 

      NAOMI 
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Okay. 
Fair enough. 
I guess you’re just a ghost. 

      YOUSEF 
I guess. 

  NAOMI laughs again. 

      YOUSEF 
What? 

      NAOMI 
Just like - 
my life! 

      YOUSEF 
Oh whatever. Not everything’s about you. 

  But NAOMI doesn’t stop laughing. 

      YOUSEF 
I tore into your beef jerky. 

      NAOMI 
I can see that. 
Didn’t eat it though. 

      YOUSEF 
Wasn’t hungry. 

      NAOMI 
I’m hungry. 
Ate a rabbit yesterday. 

      YOUSEF 
Gross. 

      NAOMI 
Gotta eat, dude. 
You should have eaten that beef jerky. 

      YOUSEF 
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It was yours. 

      NAOMI 
So you tore it up out of spite? 

      YOUSEF 
I didn’t think you would be coming back to get it. 

      NAOMI 
Uh huh. 
Well. 
You underestimated how far I can go without shoes. 

      YOUSEF 
My bad. 
Won’t make that mistake again, I guess. 
  He grabs her shoes and throws them at her. 
Put these on and don’t ever shoot me again. 

      NAOMI 
Fair enough. 

      YOUSEF 
Whatever. 

      NAOMI 
Are you hungry now? 

      YOUSEF 
No. 

      NAOMI 
You don’t have to eat? 

      YOUSEF 
I’m just not hungry anymore. 

      NAOMI 
Okay. 

      YOUSEF 
I’m telling the truth. 
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      NAOMI 
You know, when I was in training I learned you can only really survive out here for a couple days 
without food. 
Like, you can survive for a couple weeks without food 
but that’s if you’re about to get rescued 
and like get rehabilitated into society 
or like get hooked up to an IV. 
But if you’re in it for the long haul 
You kinda gotta eat every couple of days otherwise you won’t last more than a week or two. 

      YOUSEF 
What training was this? 

      NAOMI 
It was an expansive curriculum. 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah well 
What are you saying? 

      NAOMI 
Just cause you don’t have to eat 
doesn’t mean that I’m not gunna starve. 

      YOUSEF 
Right. 
There’s usually a lot of game that run in and out of here. 
I can show you how to rig up a trap if you want. 

      NAOMI 
You know how to take care of yourself. 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah. 
I do. 

      NAOMI 
Did someone teach you? 

      YOUSEF 
What? 

      NAOMI 
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Did someone teach you how to take care of yourself? 
Rigging traps and shit? 

      YOUSEF 
I wasn’t like 
a survivalist if that’s what you mean. 

      NAOMI 
I get it. 

      YOUSEF 
Should’ve been, though. 

      NAOMI 
You think so? 

      YOUSEF 
Well like - 
could have solved a lot of problems. 
Could’ve - what do they call it? 
Divested. 
My brother did. 
Meanwhile we all waited around like chumps 
Like the war was gunna fucking solve anything. 

      NAOMI 
What did your brother do? 

      YOUSEF 
He left and went out to live in the woods. 
Said he wasn’t going to participate in this shit anymore. 

      NAOMI 
What shit? 

      YOUSEF 
Society? 
I don’t know. 
It was a couple years ago. 
He left while I was at school. 

      NAOMI 
Have you seen him since? 
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      YOUSEF 
He came over for Ramadan one night. 
Had the craziest beard. 
Brought a girl. 

      NAOMI 
He met a girl in the woods? 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah apparently there was a collective? 
Or something? 

      NAOMI 
Oh yeah! 
Yeah, I know about that. 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah, like a new thingy. 
Like an intentional living thingy. 
I don’t remember exactly what he said. 

      NAOMI 
One of the members of my colony ran away to join the collective. 

      YOUSEF 
Your colony? 

      NAOMI 
Uh…kinda like a platoon? 

      YOUSEF 
But why do you call it a colony? 

      NAOMI 
Oh, ahhh. 
It’s…like ants. Like we’re trying to be ants. 
Platoon is so marred in the traditional military industrial complex. 
Colony describes more accurately what we are. 

      YOUSEF 
And what are you? 
A cult? 
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      NAOMI 
No. 

      YOUSEF 
So? 
What are you? 
Cause you sure seem military to me. 

      NAOMI 
Like I said 
it was an expansive curriculum. 

  YOUSEF waits patiently. 

      NAOMI 
We started to train just self defense, 
you know, because it seemed necessary 
that most of us be prepared to defend ourselves. 
But then of course it grew beyond that. 

  YOUSEF sits up straighter. 

      YOUSEF 
Like the sweeps? 

      NAOMI 
Not at first. 

      YOUSEF 
Well then what? 

      NAOMI 
Oh, you know, like 
if you’re on your bike and some guy walks by you 
and says “nice cheeks” or whatever, 
it’s important you know how to defend yourself. 

      YOUSEF 
From “nice cheeks?” 

      NAOMI 
Well. 
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You know. 
After nice cheeks. 
After you tell him to fuck off. 
You know. 

      YOUSEF 
What happens after you tell him to fuck off? 

      NAOMI 
Come on. 
You’re - a kid but you’re not stupid. 
One time my friend told a guy to get out of her way 
and he spit in her face. 
One of our colony leaders got attacked on the street 
because she was wearing a shirt that said “boys can’t find the clit.” 
When I told that dude to get fucked after “nice cheeks” 
he came after me, but I was on my bike, so he couldn’t outrun me. 

      YOUSEF 
Oh. 

      NAOMI 
And then of course it’s like 
What happens when they knock on your door, you know? 

      YOUSEF 
The sweeps. 

      NAOMI 
Yeah. 
  Beat 
They got organized. 
So we got organized too. 

  Pause 

      YOUSEF 
They came knocking on the door for my brother, ah 
a couple times, actually. 

      NAOMI 
Before or after he left? 
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      YOUSEF 
After. 
A day after. 
Awfully close. 

      NAOMI 
Could’ve been a coincidence. 

      YOUSEF 
Mmm. 
I don’t think so. 

YOUSEF looks down at his feet. There’s a pause. NAOMI picks up a piece of 
beef jerky and lightly throws it at him. 

      NAOMI 
Hey. 
I didn’t mean to bring you down. 

      YOUSEF 
Nah, it’s not you. 
  He stands 
Even though you did shoot me. 

      NAOMI 
Where are you going? 

      YOUSEF 
No where. 
Can’t go anywhere. 
I’m just - I gotta walk. 

  He exits. NAOMI is alone. 
  Lights down. 

Lights up. 
Night. NAOMI is asleep, curled up in a ball with her sweater under her head. 
YOUSEF enters from SL. He sits on the other side of the stage from her and goes 
through her duffel bag again. Eventually, he finds a small book. He opens it up to 
the first page. 

      YOUSEF 
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“They have made the world but not the earth. They have made your body but not your spirit. You 
are of them but are beyond them. They choke out the light. Fire cleans. Fire illuminates. Step 
one: step into your motherfucking fire, girl.” 

  YOUSEF looks over at NAOMI. 
  Lights down. 

  Lights up. 
NAOMI wakes up, shivering. She is alone. She looks around for YOUSEF. She 
puts the sweater on. Hiding is boring. 
Lights down. 

Lights up. 
NAOMI still alone, but she’s holding a small blade. She practices spinning it up 
in the air. She spins it up, then catches it. Spins it, catches it. Hiding is boring, but 
she’s found something to do. Spins it, catches it. 

YOUSEF leaps down from an overhanging tree branch, lands perfectly on his 
feet. NAOMI all of the sudden throws her blade over his head and it lands off-
stage in a tree trunk. YOUSEF looks up but has not straightened up. 

      YOUSEF 
You knew it was me. 

      NAOMI 
Even so. 
Don’t fucking do that again. 

      YOUSEF 
Okay. 

      NAOMI 
Were you sitting there all night watching me? 

      YOUSEF 
Not all night. 

      NAOMI 
Do you sleep dude? 

      YOUSEF 
Not anymore. 
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      NAOMI 
What do you do, then? 
Spook? Scare? 
  Beat 
I have some pills, if you think that might work. 

      YOUSEF 
I don’t think so. 

      NAOMI 
Sleep is vital. You can’t get very far without it. 
Best thing I ever learned was how to force myself to fall asleep. 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah, well, I guess it’s not like that. 

      NAOMI 
What is it like? 

      YOUSEF 
I don’t know, I just don’t need to do it anymore. 

      NAOMI 
Spoooooooky. 

      YOUSEF 
Don’t be condescending. 

      NAOMI 
Where did you go last night? 

      YOUSEF 
No where. 

      NAOMI 
Come on, dude. 
Do you have like a secret hide out or something? 

      YOUSEF 
No. 

      NAOMI 
A like - a lair? 
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      YOUSEF 
A - a what? No. 
You’re so annoying. 

      NAOMI 
OH!  
  She laughs 
I’m annoying! 

She walks briskly offstage to get her knife. She returns and throws it over his head 
again, and it lands on an offstage right tree. 

      NAOMI 
Let’s review that! 
I’m the living, breathing human woman 
just trying to liberate - 
you’re the smart-mouthed teenager 
who keeps sneaking up and appearing behind me. 
Also your voice is weird, man. 

  She walks offstage to get her knife again. 

      YOUSEF 
That’s not how I see it!  

      NAOMI 
  Offstage 
What a surprise! 

      YOUSEF 
You - barged into MY space - 

      NAOMI 
  Offstage 
You can’t own a copse of trees, Yousef. 

      YOUSEF 
Me - just minding my own business - 

      NAOMI 
  Offstage 
I didn’t know ghosts had businesses! 
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      YOUSEF 
Stop calling me that, it bums me out. 

      NAOMI 
  Offstage 
Okay, Casper! 

NAOMI bursts on laughing. 

      YOUSEF 
Ohhhhhh funny. 

  NAOMI returns onstage. 

      NAOMI 
How come no one else saw you? 

      YOUSEF 
I don’t know. 

      NAOMI 
Did you hide? 

      YOUSEF 
I guess so. 
I don’t really remember.  
Everything’s kind of a blur at this point. 

      NAOMI 
Well, who were they? 

      YOUSEF 
I told you yesterday, they were runners. 

      NAOMI 
Did you notice anything else about them? 

      YOUSEF 
Mmm… 
not really. 
  NAOMI makes a tsk noise. 
What? 
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      NAOMI 
One of the first things we learned 
was reading body language, 
behavior. If someone’s had a shower in the last day, 
stuff like that. 

      YOUSEF 
What, like mentalist shit? 

      NAOMI 
No. 
Once we started getting notoriety, 
people would come up to us all the time and ask us to take care of stuff for them. 

      YOUSEF 
What kind of stuff? 

      NAOMI 
You know, if a guy gets a little handsy. 
We chop off his hands. 

      YOUSEF 
WHAT? 

      NAOMI 
Ha. Just kidding. 
We didn’t really chop off his hands, 
but we would put the fear of God into him. 
Make him think we were gunna. 

      YOUSEF 
Okay, so - 

      NAOMI 
But there are scabs everywhere. 
Once, this girl came to us with a story 
about how her brother was beating up his girlfriend. 
We were all ready to do our recon when one of my colony actually recognized the guy - 
she knew him from work. He was gay. 
We tried to find the girl again but her phone was disconnected. 
That’s when we figured that we had to be careful. 
We learned how to read people. 
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      YOUSEF 
Oh. 
What did you read from me? 

      NAOMI 
A threat. 

      YOUSEF 
… 

      NAOMI 
Just being honest. 

      YOUSEF 
I’m not a threat. 

      NAOMI 
You’re a kid who can knock me over. 
I already shot you once and you didn’t die. 
I’d say you’re a pretty big threat. 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah, well that’s bullshit. 
How did you know that guy was gay? 

      NAOMI 
He had a boyfriend. 

      YOUSEF 
Well then who was that girl? 

      NAOMI 
A scab. 

      YOUSEF 
What? 

      NAOMI 
She crossed the picket line. 
She was working for the other side. 
I don’t know man, pick your term. 



!54

      YOUSEF 
Maybe you guys got the name wrong. 

      NAOMI 
Mmm. No. Sorry. 

      YOUSEF 
Well why would she set him up like that? 

      NAOMI 
Because she was a narc! 
She was a sweeper! 
I think you know how this works by now, Yousef! 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah, but I thought you were for all women. 

      NAOMI 
Women can do evil shit too. 

      YOUSEF 
The sweepers are men. 

      NAOMI 
Some of them. 

      YOUSEF 
The sweepers I saw were men. 

      NAOMI 
Yeah. 
Well. 
I’m not saying that shit happened every day. 
I’m just saying. 
You learn to read people. 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah, except you read me wrong. 

      NAOMI 
Your attack on me notwithstanding - 

      YOUSEF 
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Attack, puh. 

      NAOMI 
Well, I know you’re just a kid now. 

      YOUSEF 
I’m not just a kid. 

      NAOMI 
Okay. 
You’re right, I’m sorry. 

      YOUSEF 
I played rugby. 

      NAOMI 
Oh, okay. 

      YOUSEF 
I was pretty good. 

      NAOMI 
Yeah? 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah. 
Forwards. Lock position. 

      NAOMI 
I don’t know what any of that means. 

      YOUSEF 
It means I was lit! 

      NAOMI 
Okay, I hear you. 

      YOUSEF 
Oh, they didn’t teach you rugby in your expansive curriculum? 

      NAOMI 
No, unfortunately I missed that day. 
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      YOUSEF 
Is that all you did? 

      NAOMI 
What? 

      YOUSEF 
Like, beat people up? 

      NAOMI 
We did more than beat up abusers - 

      YOUSEF 
No, I mean, like was being a part of this colony like 
a job? 

      NAOMI 
Fuck jobs. 

      YOUSEF 
I don’t know what any of that means - 

      NAOMI 
NO, it was not a job. 

      YOUSEF 
So what else did you do? 

      NAOMI 
For work? 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah for cash money. 

      NAOMI 
  laughing 
For cash money? 
For cash money I worked in an art supply store. 

      YOUSEF 
Oh. 
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      NAOMI  
And then after the crash, it closed. 
And so then I worked for a coffee shop. 
But then during the fire sweeps, it got burned down, so then I was a nanny. 
But the family found out I was organizing, so they fired me. 
And then I was another nanny for an incredible family, 
but they started to get nervous when cessation bills started coming to a vote, 
so they left. 
And then I was a paralegal, but I just stopped coming to work 
cause all of the lawyers were lying about who their big clients were. 
And so then I was making deliveries, and then the real work started. 

      YOUSEF 
What was the real work? 

  NAOMI flips her knife up in the air again. Up and down. Up and down. 

      NAOMI 
You know, 
that test. 
The test I was talking about. 

      YOUSEF 
The bomb? 

      NAOMI 
It was a little bit more sophisticated. 

      YOUSEF 
You were making deliveries up until…like, yesterday? 

      NAOMI 
Well, a week ago. 

      YOUSEF 
When did you have time to learn 
how to be a soldier? 

      NAOMI 
There’s a lot of time in the day. 

      YOUSEF 
Can you teach me something? 
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  NAOMI stops spinning her knife. 

      NAOMI  
What do you need me for? 
Aren’t you invincible? 

      YOUSEF 
Ha ha. 
Teach me how to do that knife thingy. 

      NAOMI 
What, this? 

  She throws the knife up in the air and catches it again. 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah, that’s tight. 

      NAOMI 
You catch it. 

      YOUSEF 
You’re annoying. 

      NAOMI 
By the handle. 

      YOUSEF 
OHHHH my God. 

  NAOMI cackles. 

      NAOMI 
I don’t know dude, 
do you know how to juggle? 

      YOUSEF 
No. 

      NAOMI 
I knew how to juggle. 
So I just…practiced. 
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      YOUSEF 
So this isn’t a military thingy then? 

      NAOMI 
Nah. 
  She throws the knife over his head and it lands in an offstage tree. 
That is, though. 

      YOUSEF 
Okay 
then teach me how to do that. 

      NAOMI 
Why, so you can stab me? 

      YOUSEF 
Jesus 
you’re SO PARANOID. 

  Beat 

      NAOMI 
Okay. 
Go get the knife. 

  YOUSEF scampers off to get the knife. He returns with it in his hands. 

      YOUSEF 
Here. 

      NAOMI 
Hold it. 

  YOUSEF holds the handle. 

      NAOMI 
With anything you do, 
you have to have a target. 

      YOUSEF 
Okay. 
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      NAOMI 
No matter where you are, 
no matter what you’re trying to accomplish, 
you always have a focus, right? 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah, yeah, I get it. 

      NAOMI 
So what’s your target here? 

      YOUSEF 
Uhhh…that tree over there. 

      NAOMI 
That whole tree? 

      YOUSEF 
The middle part. 

      NAOMI 
That whole middle - 

      YOUSEF 
OH MY GOD that knob in the middle. 

      NAOMI 
Cool. 
Okay, so just like with all hand eye coordination, it’s not just about the hands. 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah, it’s also bout the knife. 

      NAOMI 
Yeah but - no 
it’s also about the feet. 

      YOUSEF 
Oh. Okay. 

      NAOMI 
Are you right handed or left handed? 
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      YOUSEF 
Left. 

      NAOMI 
Okay, so you would put your left foot - 

      YOUSEF 
I mean right, I mean right! 

      NAOMI 
You forgot? 

      YOUSEF 
Haven’t written anything in a minute, Na - o - mi - 

      NAOMI 
Whatever, whatever 
put your right foot forward 

      YOUSEF 
Mk. 

      NAOMI 
Bring your left foot back a liiiiitle bit - 
yeah that’s good. 
Okay so you want to hold the knife like you’re holding a hammer - 

      YOUSEF 
When can I throw it? 

      NAOMI 
I’m getting there. 
Hold your knife like you’re holding a hammer - 
yeah, yeah, that’s perfect, 
and make sure your wrist is absolutely stiff. 

      YOUSEF 
How come? 

      NAOMI  
If your wrist is all loosey it’ll affect your trajectory. 
You’ll get uncontrollable rotations and shit like that. 
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      YOUSEF 
Okay. 

      NAOMI 
So with this knife, you’d probably want to be a little farther away from the target 
but since you’re a beginner it’s fine that we’re so close. 

      YOUSEF 
I’m not a beginner. 

      NAOMI 
Have you thrown a knife before? 

      YOUSEF 
I’ve thrown a baseball before. 

      NAOMI 
Yeah, well, unless the baseball has a wooden handle and a six-inch blade, 
it’s not the same thing. 
Start by holding the knife with the blade up towards the sky - 
yeah, great, 
and now just… 
give it a throw. 

  Beat 

      YOUSEF 
Just… 
just like that? 

      NAOMI 
Yeah man. 
Moderate force. 

      YOUSEF 
Am I gunna -  
am I gunna break the blade, or - 

      NAOMI 
No, this is a good knife 
this is a solid knife. 

      YOUSEF 
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So should I just - 

      NAOMI 
Yousef, throw the knife. 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah, but you can’t just - 

      NAOMI 
Oh my GOD 
just throw it! 

  YOUSEF throws the knife. It does not land in the tree. 

      YOUSEF 
Damnit! 

      NAOMI 
It takes practice, dude. 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah, but I - 

  A sound we don’t hear makes them both stop. 

      YOUSEF 
  whispering 
Shit. 

      NAOMI 
Go get the knife. 

YOUSEF runs offstage to get the knife. NAOMI turns to where she heard the 
sound, her arm outstretched to receive the knife. YOUSEF runs back on and 
places the handle in her hand and she immediately inches forward. 

      NAOMI 
  softly 
In my bag, bullets - 

  YOUSEF runs to her bag, unzips it and starts rummaging through. 

      YOUSEF 
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  hissing 
I don’t see them! 

      NAOMI 
Shh! 

NAOMI narrows her eyes, then creeps closer to the other side of the stage. 
YOUSEF watches with terror from the floor where the duffel bag is. Suddenly, 
NAOMI throws the knife offstage, hard. She runs after it. YOUSEF drops to the 
ground and puts his hands over his head. In the space between, we can hear him 
breathing quickly and moaning slightly. After a moment, NAOMI rushes back, 
holding in one hand a bloody pelt, and in the other her bloody knife. 
  

      NAOMI 
Yousef! 
Yousef, it was a fox! 

  YOUSEF looks up. He sits up and gazes at her uneasily. 

      NAOMI 
It was just a fox! 
Good ear, dude, I wouldn’t have heard that if you hadn’t stopped talking. 
Do you want to help me skin it? 

  YOUSEF stares at the fox, looking queasy. 

      NAOMI 
Hey. 
Ghost boy. 
Wanna help? 

      YOUSEF 
Don’t call me that. 

      NAOMI 
Do you want to help me? 
It’s all knife work, it feeds into what we were just - 

      YOUSEF 
I don’t like this anymore. 

  He stands up and makes to walk off. 
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      NAOMI 
You don’t like what anymore? 

      YOUSEF 
This. 
I don’t like it. 

      NAOMI 
Hey, wait! 

  NAOMI runs to catch up with him. She grabs his shoulder. 

      NAOMI 
What /happened dude - 

      YOUSEF 
DON’T touch me - 

      NAOMI 
Whoa! Whoa! 
Calm down! 
It’s just dinner. 
Just cause you’re ghost fasting - 

      YOUSEF 
  voice everywhere 
I said 
STOP CALLING ME THAT! 

      NAOMI 
Don’t DO that with your VOICE! 
How are you doing that?!  

      YOUSEF 
  voice everywhere 
I DON’T LIKE IT WHEN YOU CALL ME THAT. 

NAOMI drops the pelt and just holds the knife. It’s at her side, but he sees what 
she’s doing. 

      NAOMI 
Stop it with the voice thing, dude. 
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      YOUSEF 
  voice everywhere 
FUCK OFF. 
I don’t have to listen to you. 
You’re just - 

      NAOMI 
Yeah, what am I? 

  NAOMI takes a step toward him. 

      YOUSEF 
  voice bigger than ever 
DON’T COME NEAR ME! 

The force of his voice blasts NAOMI off her feet and to the ground. She looks at 
YOUSEF from the ground with horror. YOUSEF runs offstage. 
Lights down. 

Lights up. 
NAOMI is lying on her back. For a second, it’s still, but then she’s crying again. 
She curls into the fetal position, back to the audience. 
Lights down. 

Lights up. 
NAOMI is lying on her back, looking at her book. 

      NAOMI 
  reading 
“Step one: step into your motherfucking fire, girl. 
Step two: even forests need to burn. 
Step three: even forests need to propagate. 
Step four:” 
…. 

  She stops. 
She’s heard something - she sits up and stares offstage, carefully. After a moment, 
it passes. She relaxes a little again. 

  Lights down. 

Lights up. 
NAOMI is gathering all of her things, laying them out carefully, organizing the 
bits of beef jerky. There’s fox skin in a pile off to the side, and a half-eaten leg of 
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meat. NAOMI then walks confidently offstage. It is empty and quiet for a while, 
and then from offstage - 
    

      NAOMI 
  offstage 
What the FUCK. 

  Lights down. 

Lights up. 
The space is empty. NAOMI is not there, but her supplies are. YOUSEF quietly 
enters from stage right. He sees her knife in the pile. He picks it up and practices 
the stance she taught him. He practices throwing the knife off stage right. Sighs - 
he’s missed his target. He walks offstage to get the knife again, and in that space 
NAOMI enters from stage left. He returns to the stage, knife in his hand. 

      NAOMI 
Keep practicing. 

      YOUSEF 
I was off. 

      NAOMI 
Yeah, you gotta keep practicing. 

      YOUSEF 
How long did it take you? 

      NAOMI 
At least a couple years. 

      YOUSEF 
What? 

      NAOMI 
Why do you want to learn this anyway? 
You clearly don’t need it. 
Not when you’ve got a voice like a sonic blaster. 

  YOUSEF looks down at his feet. 

      YOUSEF 
Uh, yeah. 
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Sorry. 

He looks up to see how this has registered. She is staring at him, and then she 
shrugs. 

      NAOMI 
Eh, no big. 

      YOUSEF 
No big? 

      NAOMI 
Yeah. 

      YOUSEF 
But I was - 
an /ass - 

      NAOMI 
A brat? 
  She laughs 
We all lose our cool. 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah? 

      NAOMI 
Yeah. 
I shot you. 
Remember? 

      YOUSEF 
Oh yeah. 
Yeah, you did. 

NAOMI shrugs like, what are you gunna do? She goes to her pile of stuff and 
picks at one of the pieces of beef jerky. YOUSEF comes over and joins her. 

      YOUSEF 
You leavin? 

      NAOMI 
Nah. 
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Just bored as hell. 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah. 

      NAOMI 
What do you do here? 

      YOUSEF 
I don’t know. 
I kind of zone in and out. 
Can’t really keep track of how much time has passed. 
 beat 
Do you still think you’re crazy? 

      NAOMI 
Maybe. 

      YOUSEF 
Do you think I’m lying to you? 

      NAOMI 
Nope. 

      YOUSEF 
So you trust me? 

      NAOMI 
NAOMI pulls her gun out of her pants belt and holds up to YOUSEF’s face. 

Found the bullets. 

      YOUSEF 
Okay. 

      NAOMI 
I found them, and they weren’t blanks. 

      YOUSEF 
I told you. 

      NAOMI 
Yeah. 
They also weren’t dented. 
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      YOUSEF 
What? 

      NAOMI 
Like they hadn’t hit anything. 

      YOUSEF 
Okay. 
Can you get that thing out of my face? 

  NAOMI shoots a bullet into his face. It obviously does nothing. 
  YOUSEF jumps up. 

      YOUSEF 
WHAT THE FUCK! 

      NAOMI 
YEAH! 
WHAT THE FUCK I GUESS. 

      YOUSEF 
DID YOU JUST /SHOOT ME AGAIN?! 

      NAOMI 
OHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH 
MY GOD. 
OH MY GOD. 

      YOUSEF 
Why did you DO that?! 

      NAOMI 
Oh MY GOD 
WHAT THE FUCK 
WHAT ARE YOU?! 

      YOUSEF 
I told you. 

      NAOMI 
OH MY GOD! 
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NAOMI goes off a little ways offstage and clutches her face. The panic dam has 
broken. 

      YOUSEF 
I told you! 

      NAOMI 
I thought you were lying!  

      YOUSEF 
Why would I lie?! 

      NAOMI 
I DON’T KNOW, DUDE 
THERE’S A LOT GOING ON RIGHT NOW. 

      YOUSEF 
I can’t believe you didn’t believe me. 

      NAOMI 
OHHHH MY GOD. 
HOLY SHIT HOLY SHIT HOLY SHIT 
SO ARE YOU LIKE - 

      YOUSEF 
What the fuck do you want from me? 

      NAOMI 
What HAPPENED to you? 

      YOUSEF 
I told you exactly what happened to me. 

      NAOMI 
That’s not what I mean! 
Why did you - what made you like this! 

      YOUSEF 
Like what?! 

      NAOMI 
Like - you know! 
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      YOUSEF 
Like WHAT 

      NAOMI 
DON’T MAKE ME SAY IT 
I DON’T WANNA SAY IT 

      YOUSEF 
SAY WHAT?! DEAD?! 
You know as much as I know! 
They’d been targeting my house for WEEKS 
They kept looking for my brother 
and they took my cousin! 
We were on the roster, the security thingy or whatever!  
Our neighbors must have registered us - 
WHO KNOWS - 
but they showed up and my mom told me to run 
so I RAN 
and they caught me - 
They SHOT me, okay? 
And all I remember is things getting really hot 
then really cold 
and then their hands were on me but I was watching them. 
They didn’t see me watching them. 
I saw me see me watching them… 
They dragged my body out over there, I don’t know. 
I have told you this story before. 
… 
DON’T make me tell it again! 

      NAOMI 
The security roster? 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah. 
Good Muslim boy can’t be so good to everyone 
apparently. 

      NAOMI 
Why were you on the roster? 

  YOUSEF gives her a look like ‘don’t be stupid’. 
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      NAOMI 
I didn’t know. 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah cause you thought I was a sweeper. 

      NAOMI 
I didn’t think you were a sweeper 
I didn’t know what you were! 
Give me a break! 

      YOUSEF 
No! Fuck you! 
You’re the problem! 

      NAOMI 
Oh, what, like there can’t be 15 year olds on the sweeps?! 

      YOUSEF 
I didn’t know any. 

      NAOMI 
Bullshit. 

      YOUSEF 
Hey, apparently there have been WOMEN on the sweeps 
and I totally missed THAT. 

      NAOMI 
Probably just cause you weren’t paying attention. 

      YOUSEF 
No, I was too busy running. 

  Beat 
  YOUSEF makes an involuntary movement towards her. She jumps backwards. 

      YOUSEF 
Jesus, you can’t catch anything from me 
I’m already dead. 

      NAOMI 
Stop saying that. 
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      YOUSEF 
Dead dead dead dead - 

      NAOMI 
Shut the fuck up! 

  YOUSEF cackles. It degenerates to silence. 
  Long pause. NAOMI looks over at him every so often in shock. 

      NAOMI 
I’ve been on the roster for like a month. 

      YOUSEF 
Okay. 
What  
so am I supposed to think you’re cool now? 

      NAOMI 
All of my friends are on it - 
almost all my friends are - 

      YOUSEF 
Sweater friend? 

      NAOMI 
What? 

      YOUSEF 
The friend that gave you that sweater? 

      NAOMI 
No. 
She’s not on the roster. 

      YOUSEF 
Matter of time, I guess. 

      NAOMI 
No. 
She’s safe. 

      YOUSEF 
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She left? 

      NAOMI 
She made the roster. 

  Beat 

      YOUSEF 
Oh SHIT. 

      NAOMI 
Yeah. 

      YOUSEF 
Wasn’t she on TV? 

      NAOMI 
Yeah. 

      YOUSEF 
I saw her on TV when they were rolling that out. 

      NAOMI 
Yeah, well. 
We all did. 

      YOUSEF 
That’s your friend? 

      NAOMI 
Well - you know - 
not really anymore, now! 

  YOUSEF starts cracking up. 

      NAOMI 
The fuck is so funny about that? 

      YOUSEF 
Sucks to be you! 
Your friend is evil! 

  He laughs really hard. 
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      NAOMI 
Shut up, man. 
That’s not fair or funny. 

      YOUSEF 
That’s not the same - 
Rivers or whatever? 
With the blank bullets? 

      NAOMI 
What? 
No. 
No. 
Rivers did not create the roster, 
she - she was our colony leader, she - 
And she obviously did not give me blanks. 
She did not set me up. 
You’re just a motherfucking GHOST. 

      YOUSEF 
I have never fucked a mother. 

      NAOMI  
Stop enjoying this. 

      YOUSEF 
Well you were stupid. 
You didn’t believe me. 
I told you the truth and you didn’t believe me. 
You’re all so high and mighty about the revolution 
you don’t notice when people are telling the truth! 

      NAOMI 
I am not high and mighty! 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah. 
You are. 

      NAOMI 
I’m not. 
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      YOUSEF 
You one hundred percent are. 

      NAOMI 
I’m not high and mighty 
I’m efficient. 

      YOUSEF 
It’s efficient to run out into the woods and hide? 
You had a live bomb with you and you didn’t even know it. 

      NAOMI 
I knew I had a bomb with me!  
I just thought it was broken! 

      YOUSEF 
You really don’t have your shit together. 

      NAOMI 
You are kicking me while I am down. 

      YOUSEF 
How are you down?! 

      NAOMI 
You - just - 
You're dead! 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah, so I’m the one who’s down 
idiot! 

  Long pause. 

      YOUSEF 
Can we finish our knife-throwing lesson? 

      NAOMI 
  stubbornly 
We did. 

      YOUSEF 
Barely. 
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      NAOMI 
Throw it. 
Practice it. 
Give me some fucking time 
to process fuckin… - dead boy in front of me. 

      YOUSEF 
  whining 
It’s not working! I keep missing the target! 

      NAOMI 
Oh my GOD. 
Are you a CHILD? 

      YOUSEF 
  whining 
Yessss! 

      NAOMI 
Well tough. 
Go practice. 
I need to - 
chill. 

      YOUSEF 
God! 
Fine! 

He tries to throw the knife, but it’s pitiful, and it’s on purpose. 

      YOUSEF 
Look. 

      NAOMI 
You just keep trying, dude. 

      YOUSEF 
Ehhhhhhhh. 

He picks up NAOMI’s compass and throws it at her. 

      NAOMI 
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HEY. 

      YOUSEF 
Help meeee. 

      NAOMI 
NO. 

  YOUSEF picks up her extra battery pack. 

      NAOMI 
Don’t. 

      YOUSEF 
Don’t what? 

      NAOMI 
You know. 

      YOUSEF 
Don’t what? 

      NAOMI 
Yousef, stop. 

      YOUSEF 
Stop what? 

      NAOMI 
YOUSEF. 

      YOUSEF 
Yes? 

      NAOMI 
Don’t /throw the - 

  The minute she says throw, he throws the battery pack at her. 

      NAOMI 
WHAT IS WRONG WITH YOU. 

  YOUSEF picks up a box from the pile and throws them at her. 
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      NAOMI 
You threw my tampons?! 

      YOUSEF 
Ew, those were tampons? 

  NAOMI picks the box of tampons up and throws them at YOUSEF. 

      NAOMI 
Eat tampons, 
ghost boy! 

      YOUSEF 
Ha, ha, doesn’t hurt me. 
Help me with the knife! 
  NAOMI gets to her feet. 
Yayyyyyyy - 

      NAOMI 
No, stop. 
I’m not. 

      YOUSEF 
Whyyyy?! 

      NAOMI 
Teach me how to do the voice thingy. 

      YOUSEF 
What? 

      NAOMI 
The voice. 
What you did with your voice. 
You literally knocked me over. 
Teach me. 

      YOUSEF 
I don’t know how to do it. 

      NAOMI 
You did it. 
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      YOUSEF 
Yeah but like - 
I don’t know how. 
It just happens. 

      NAOMI 
Just - like that? 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah. 

      NAOMI 
Do you notice it when you do it? 

      YOUSEF 
Well 
obviously I can see that it does a thing, 
but I’m not trying to make it do anything. 

      NAOMI  
I’m assuming you weren’t doing those tricks while you were alive? 

      YOUSEF 
Ha. 
No. 
Could’ve come in handy though. 

      NAOMI  
Heh. 
Yeah. 

      YOUSEF 
Like - 
NO MOM I WILL NOT TAKE OUT THE GARBAGE - 

      NAOMI 
Ha. 

      YOUSEF 
Or like 
THAT’S A PENALTY, REF! 



!82

      NAOMI 
What? 

      YOUSEF 
Rugby. 

      NAOMI 
Right. 

      YOUSEF 
STAY OUT OF MY ROOM, 
WALEED! 

      NAOMI 
Who’s /Waleed? 

      YOUSEF 
  voice magnifies a bit 
STOP CHASING ME 
RACIST FUCKS! 

  slight beat 

      NAOMI 
You did it a little bit there. 

      YOUSEF 
Oh. 
Right. 

He sits down. There’s an empty pause where the sounds of the environment rush in 
and fill it. A breeze runs through the trees. Maybe a bird somewhere caws. 

      NAOMI 
You know… 
it can’t last forever. 

      YOUSEF 
What? 
Death? 
Cause I think it can. 

      NAOMI 
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No, that’s not what I meant. 

      YOUSEF 
What? 

      NAOMI 
They’re not - 
they can’t keep doing this shit to us forever. 

      YOUSEF 
Yes they can. 

      NAOMI 
No. 
They can’t. 
It’s like a law of the universe. 

      YOUSEF 
Okay. 

      NAOMI 
I’m serious. 

      YOUSEF 
That’s stupid. 
What a stupid thing to say. 
What the fuck do you know? 
Your friend helped invent this shit. 
How can you think that this will end? 

      NAOMI 
… 
We’re not really friends anymore. 
Obviously. 

      YOUSEF 
Whatever. 

      NAOMI 
Was your brother pretty active? 

      YOUSEF 
I think he like 
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he showed up at a meeting once. 
No, he definitely did more than that. 
Singing kumbaya and shit. 
I don’t know. 

      NAOMI 
What were you doing? 

      YOUSEF 
Being my brother’s brother. 

      NAOMI 
I got on the roster cause I had unpaid parking fines. 

      YOUSEF 
What? 

      NAOMI 
Yup. 
  YOUSEF starts laughing. 
My friend got on there cause apparently  
she had played music too loudly once. 

      YOUSEF 
Ohhh my God. 
They are reaching. 

      NAOMI 
They can make up whatever they want. 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah, but for security? 

      NAOMI 
Anyone can be a threat. 
For any reason. 

      YOUSEF 
My mother burned my letter. 

      NAOMI 
Good for your mom. 
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      YOUSEF 
Yeah, so I couldn’t see what stupid shit 
they were trying to pin on me. 

      NAOMI 
Wouldn’t’ve mattered. 
You were probably right. 
You were just your brother’s brother. 

  There’s a long pause. 

      NAOMI 
I’m sorry about - 

      YOUSEF 
You know, we can’t all just - 
just learn how to shoot guns and shit. 

      NAOMI 
What? 

      YOUSEF 
It’s not all like 
there aren’t thousands of us just ready to kill the bad guys - 

      NAOMI 
I didn’t say there was. 

      YOUSEF 
You can’t be so fucking snooty about like - 
throwing knives and shit - 
I don’t really see the fucking difference, you all just like killing - 

      NAOMI 
What the fuck do you mean?! 
There is too a difference! 
It’s not about killing! 

      YOUSEF 
Didn’t stop you from shooting me. 

      NAOMI 
I’m tired of explaining myself to you. 
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You’re a snot. 

  She stands up and starts packing up her things. 

      YOUSEF 
Where do you think you’re going? 

      NAOMI 
Well, Yousef, clearly all of the sudden  
knife-throwing is beneath you, 
so I’ll just get out of your way - 

      YOUSEF 
Fine. 

  She continues to pack up. 

      YOUSEF 
Wait. 

  She ignores him. 

      YOUSEF 
Stop. 
STOP! 

      NAOMI 
Well what the fuck do you want me to say?! 
I’m not going to apologize to you for using the only tool at my disposal!  

      YOUSEF 
Oh yeah? 
What tool? 

      NAOMI 
NO ONE EXPECTS ME TO FIGHT BACK. 
Not in a real way. 
Not with real consequences. 
Not with like body consequences. 
It’s one thing to knock on doors and invite people to meetings, 
it’s another thing to know how to shoot right back at her. 
Them. 
Them. 
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  Beat 

      YOUSEF 
I don’t like any of it. 
I never liked any of it. 
None of the guns, none of the tools. 

      NAOMI 
Yeah. 
Well. 
I do, so. 
I do the liking for the both of us. 

NAOMI does not continue packing up, but she doesn’t unpack either. Instead she 
passive aggressively grabs a box of granola bars and rips it open. She eats one 
and sits down again. They sit in silence, and she eats. 

  Lights down. 

Lights up. 
NAOMI dozing, YOUSEF reading from her book. 

      YOUSEF 
This shit’s so intense. 

      NAOMI 
Mmmhm. 

      YOUSEF 
Like needlessly. 

      NAOMI 
Mmm. 

      YOUSEF 
Why are there so many fire metaphors? 

      NAOMI 
Mmm. 
Fire cleanses. 
Or whatever. 

      YOUSEF 
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Yo, I think you were in a cult. 

      NAOMI 
Shut up. 

      YOUSEF 
Crazy. 

      NAOMI 
Mmm. 

Lights down. 

Lights up. 
NAOMI is exercising - high knees, push-ups, kicks muy-thai style. YOUSEF is 
still reading. 
Lights down. 

Lights up. 
YOUSEF is practicing throwing the knife. When he throws, NAOMI runs off and 
grabs it for him. 

      YOUSEF 
Never? 

  He throws. 

      NAOMI 
Nah. 

  She goes offstage. 

      YOUSEF 
Didn’t want one? 

  She returns. 

      NAOMI 
Mmm. 
Maybe under the right circumstances. 

      YOUSEF 
What are those? 



!89

  She hands him back the knife. 

      NAOMI 
The right circumstances? 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah. 

      NAOMI 
Maybe one where I can walk alone at night. 

      YOUSEF 
Ah. 
Did you like guys? 

      NAOMI 
Did I like - 

      YOUSEF 
Like, are you - 

      NAOMI 
Gay? 

      YOUSEF 
… 

      NAOMI 
Would that change anything for you? 

  Beat. He gets embarrassed. He throws the knife. 

      NAOMI 
What about you? 

      YOUSEF 
I can walk home alone. 

      NAOMI 
Ass. 

  She exits. 
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      YOUSEF 
Ha. 

  She returns. 

      NAOMI 
No, like - 

      YOUSEF 
I know. 

      NAOMI 
Did you have a boyfriend? 

  She hands him the knife. 

      YOUSEF 
What?! 

      NAOMI 
It’s a question. 

      YOUSEF 
I didn’t have a - 
I’m not gay. 

      NAOMI 
Oh relax. 
Throw the knife. 

      YOUSEF 
I - okay. 

  He throws. 

      NAOMI 
Man, you fucking wigged. 

      YOUSEF 
Sorry. 

      NAOMI 
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Yeah. 

  She exits. 

      YOUSEF 
I did, uh… 
have a girlfriend though. 

  She returns. 

      NAOMI 
Uh huh? 

      YOUSEF 
For like a little bit. 
I don’t know. 
Girls didn’t really like me. 

      NAOMI 
You just said you had a girlfriend. 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah, one. 

      NAOMI 
So? 

      YOUSEF 
My brother was always - 

      NAOMI 
So? 

      YOUSEF 
You didn’t let me finish. 

      NAOMI 
You were about to do that man thing. 
That comparison man bullshit thingy. 
That flexing muscles girlfriend /bullshit thingy 

      YOUSEF 
Fine, whatever. 



!92

  She hands him the knife. 

      NAOMI 
Who was she? 

      YOUSEF 
Mmm. 
She was from my youth group. 

      NAOMI 
Oh? 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah. 

  He’s bashful. 
  He throws the knife. 

      NAOMI 
Well, what was her name? 

      YOUSEF 
… 
Samira. 

      NAOMI 
Pretty. 

      YOUSEF 
Mmhm. 

  She exits to get the knife. 
  She returns and hands it back to him. 

      NAOMI 
What was she like? 

      YOUSEF 
Nice. 
She was kind of F.O.B., you know? 

      NAOMI 
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No. 

  YOUSEF gives her a look. 

      YOUSEF 
Fresh off the boat. 

  He throws the knife. 

      NAOMI 
Why do you say that? 

      YOUSEF 
Cause she was. 
Only been here less than two years. 

      NAOMI 
Oh. 

  Brief beat. They know what’s happened to F.O.B.s. 
  She exits to get the knife. 
  She returns. 
  She hands it to him. 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah, so. 

      NAOMI 
You know where she is now? 

  He throws her a look, and then returns his attention to his target. 

      YOUSEF 
Nope. 

      NAOMI 
Hey man, I just had to ask. 

      YOUSEF 
No you didn’t. 

      NAOMI 
Well you were thinking it. 
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      YOUSEF 
You were thinking it. 

      NAOMI 
We were both thinking it. 

      YOUSEF 
I wasn’t thinking about anything - 
  He throws the knife. We can hear it distinctly land in the tree. 
AHH! I FUCKING DID IT! 

      NAOMI 
YOU DID IT! 

      YOUSEF 
I DID IT I THREW THE THING! 

      NAOMI 
WOOOOOOOOOOOO!!!! 

      YOUSEF 
YAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAASSSSS!!! 

  They cheer and whoop and holler. 
  Lights down. 

  Lights up. 
From a low-hanging branch, NAOMI is doing pull-ups. YOUSEF is walking 
around the space, reading aloud from her book. 

      YOUSEF 
“And you can see it even in the way we are named. Patrilineal naming conventions have kept us 
from knowing true freedom. It is the same system, not a parallel system, that has sanitized the 
African slave line from knowing the texture of their culture. The same convention that has 
scrubbed away futures by giving us our fathers, and then our husbands names, has sanded down 
any unique expression in the slaves’ naming cultures by attaching white, male names to their 
backs.” 
  He looks up 
Yeah but what about tribes with family names? 
It’s the dad’s name also. 

      NAOMI 
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Like I said. 
Not all of it applies. 

      YOUSEF 
Seems stupid. 

      NAOMI 
You know what it means though. 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah, but it doesn’t always apply. 

      NAOMI 
But most of the time it does. 

      YOUSEF 
  continuing reading 
“So we have it that when one of our black sisters returns to her liberated self, she not only must 
bury her father’s name, but with that her slave master’s name, a burden that the wasps among 
us-” 
Wasps like ants again? 

      NAOMI 
No. 

      YOUSEF 
“…that the wasps among us do not have to shoulder. Any one of our sisters whose lineage can be 
traced back to boats was either suited with a new, whiter name, or had her cultural traces hacked 
at in an immigration vestibule on an island gateway to a supposed new world -” 
Well which is it? 

      NAOMI 
What? 

      YOUSEF 
Which is it, is it that the family names were chopped up  
or are they evil cause they were your fathers’ names? 

      NAOMI 
I think you’re thinking too much. 

      YOUSEF 
You’re not thinking enough. 
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You can’t have it both ways! 
You know names belonged to fathers before they were made whiter. 
Sexism was abroad too. 
It’s real easy to say all our problems started here, but 
trust me, they didn’t. 

  NAOMI hops down from her pull-ups. 

      NAOMI 
Listen, do you want to know the real real? 
The shit I care about? 

      YOUSEF 
Whatever. 

      NAOMI 
Page 8. 

      YOUSEF 
I already read that. 

      NAOMI 
So, read it again. 

  YOUSEF turns backwards to page 8. 

      YOUSEF 
“Step twelve. 
It will look different when it’s all over. 
In our veins are the tools to tend to the smoldering forest. 
Don’t be afraid when that forest is unrecognizable.” 
  Beat 
So? 

      NAOMI 
What do you mean, so? 

      YOUSEF 
It’s just poetry. 

      NAOMI 
It is not just - 
this is your problem, you take everything so literally. 
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      YOUSEF 
What, like you’re an arsonist? 

      NAOMI 
No. 
It’s just - we know we’ll have gotten there 
when we don’t know where we are. 
  She returns to her pull-ups. 

      YOUSEF 
Well that’s stupid. 

      NAOMI 
No it’s not. 

      YOUSEF 
All people would talk about when the war started is like 
‘I don’t even recognize my country anymore!’ 
   
  He laughs. 

      NAOMI 
They may have said that but that’s not what they meant. 

      YOUSEF 
How do you know what they meant? 

      NAOMI 
Cause.  
What they meant was ‘I recognize it,  
but it’s just not fun for me anymore.’ 

      YOUSEF 
I don’t think a lot of them meant that. 

      NAOMI 
Yeah, well 
I’m talking about when shit is - 
like when we don’t even have words to describe what we see anymore. 
That’s when we know we’ve made it. 
I’ve got about 8 billion words to describe this shit. 
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      YOUSEF 
So how do you get there, 
with fire? 

      NAOMI 
Fire is a metaphor, stupid. 

      YOUSEF 
Was your colony just a bunch of  
unsuccessful poets? 

      NAOMI 
  laughing 
How dare you. 

      YOUSEF 
All I’m saying. 
There were some white girls  
who thought they were poets in my class too. 

      NAOMI  
We weren’t all white girls. 

      YOUSEF 
Going on and on about 
flowers. 
GOD. 
Who wants to read an 18 page poem about flowers?! 

  NAOMI laughs. 
  An M-16 goes off. 

Immediately, NAOMI launches herself to the ground and takes her gun out from 
her belt. YOUSEF throws himself to the base of the tree and puts his arms over 
his head. 
NAOMI shoots her gun. Someone shoots back. 

      NAOMI 
Mother fucker. 

NAOMI returns the fire, and sits up a little to see better. 

      NAOMI 
Fuck I see him. 
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      YOUSEF 
WHO IS HE?! 

      NAOMI 
Shut up! 

A shot fires, and hits the tree above YOUSEF. He begins to cry. 

      NAOMI 
Don’t be an idiot! 
It can’t hurt you! 

She fires back a couple times. On her last shot, there is an unmistakeable CRACK. 
NAOMI gets to her feet. 

      NAOMI 
Give me the knife, Yousef. 

YOUSEF has completely shut down. 

      NAOMI 
YOUSEF, THE KNIFE. 

He can do nothing but cry. NAOMI runs to him and grabs the knife out from his 
pocket, then runs offstage in the direction of the gunshots. We can hear more 
gunshots, and then soon, someone shouting indistinctly. 
There are more gunshots. 
Now YOUSEF is not the only one who can be heard crying, quickly followed by 
rough coughing. There’s another gunshot, and then silence. 
YOUSEF weeps, and slowly begins to moan again. His moaning slowly 
transforms to words. 

      YOUSEF 
Mommmmm. 
Mommmmmmmm. 

There’s another stretch of silence, and NAOMI returns. 
She’s got a nasty cut on her face, and she’s splattered with blood. 
She’s panting. She looks terrible. 
She rushes off to the side and vomits. 

      YOUSEF 
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Mommmmmm. 
Mommmmmmm. 

NAOMI has vomited all she has in her, but she still looks awful. She looks over at 
YOUSEF. 

      NAOMI 
Yousef. 
Yousef, stop. 

      YOUSEF 
Mommmmmm. 
Mommmmm. 

      NAOMI 
Yousef, 
SHUT UP. 
He’s dead. 
He was alone, there’s no one else with him. 

      YOUSEF 
Mommmmmm 
Mommmmmmmmmmmmmm 

      NAOMI 
There is NOTHING they could do to hurt you! 
You’re already dead!  
What the fuck is wrong with you?! 

  She stands up and goes over to him. 

      YOUSEF 
Mommmmm. 

      NAOMI 
STOP! 
SHUT UP! 

      YOUSEF 
I just want my mommmmmm - 

      NAOMI 
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You’re fine!  
You can’t get shot! 
  She tries to shake him 
STOP CRYING! 

      YOUSEF 
I just want my mommmmmm! 

      NAOMI 
SHUT UP! 
STOP CRYING AND SHUT UP! 

But he doesn’t. He sobs. He suddenly grips NAOMI and buries his head in her 
shoulder. She reluctantly lets him. She puts a hand on his back. 

      NAOMI 
Stop crying. 

  He doesn’t. 

      NAOMI 
Stop crying. 

  He doesn’t. 

      NAOMI 
Stop crying. 

  He doesn’t. 
  Lights down. 

Lights up. 
NAOMI is sleeping, curled up in a ball. YOUSEF is lying down next to her, 
facing the audience, their backs nearly touching. He is not sleeping. His eyes are 
wide open. He stares. From the distance, there are faded gunshots. YOUSEF sits 
up and peers out, but it’s too far away. He lies back down again. When a gun goes 
off miles away, he winces and closes his eyes. 
Lights down. 

Lights up. 
NAOMI is off, and YOUSEF sits next to a small fire, reading her book with her 
flashlight. He’s almost done with it. When he turns the final page, a piece of 
folded paper falls out of the back cover. He opens it up and looks at it with the 
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flashlight. He hunches over it on the ground to inspect it. As he’s studying it, 
NAOMI comes back on with a dead rabbit in her hands. 

      NAOMI 
I did some scouting, they must’ve just been passing through. 
Town out there’s a wreck, though. 
They seriously roughed it up. 
It looks like they did another sweep of the neighborhood, 
I was watching from a tree, and these two dudes ran through the woods. 
They barely made it too, I saw the sweepers check out the tree line 
but they were too drunk to follow them, they just went back to their group. 

YOUSEF has not looked up from the paper yet. 

      NAOMI 
We’re good though, the two runners went due north of here. 
I don’t think we’re gunna run into them. 
  She turns around. 
Just make sure this fire doesn’t get too high, okay? 
God I’m fucking stupid. 
I should have been scouting. 
I was so - 
I was so amped from running, I just - 
met a ghost boy who fucked up my shit… 
  She looks over at him. He’s still studying the paper. 
Hey. 
Ghost boy. 
  No answer. 
YOUSEF. 

NAOMI tosses the dead rabbit at him. It hits him and he balks, falling backwards. 
NAOMI laughs, and YOUSEF stands up and throws both her flashlight and the 
paper at her. 

      NAOMI 
Hey, what the fuck! 

      YOUSEF 
What was that. 

      NAOMI 
I just - you weren’t answering - 
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      YOUSEF 
No. 
THAT. 

He points at the piece of paper. NAOMI picks it up and sees what it is. 

      NAOMI 
It’s a blue print, dude. 

      YOUSEF 
It’s a kill list. 

      NAOMI 
What? 
No. 
  She laughs 
It’s not - those are the names of the security guards. 

      YOUSEF 
So? 

      NAOMI 
We had to know who they were. 

      YOUSEF 
Why? 

      NAOMI 
Because, they were the ones we were supposed to leave alone. 

      YOUSEF 
… 
Oh. 

      NAOMI 
You think these are people I was supposed to off? 
  She laughs again 
No. Oh my god I can’t believe you thought that. 

      YOUSEF 
So what is that? 

      NAOMI 
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It’s the - 
it’s the intel from the test. 
You know, the test I was telling you about. 

      YOUSEF 
That’s the office? 

      NAOMI 
Yeah. 
Regional four. 

      YOUSEF 
Regional four, that’s - 
that’s up by the city, isn’t it? 

      NAOMI 
Yeah, how’d you know that? 

      YOUSEF 
Waleed. 

      NAOMI 
He was around regional four? 

      YOUSEF 
When he got on the roster, 
they called him up for a hearing at regional four. 
None of us knew where that was. 
But they had given us an address. 

      NAOMI 
Uh huh. 

  There’s a tense beat. 

      NAOMI 
I’m sorry, what’s going on here. 

      YOUSEF 
What? 

      NAOMI 
You seem pissed off. 
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      YOUSEF 
I’m not pissed off. 

      NAOMI 
Okay. 
You seem suspicious. 
All of the sudden. 

      YOUSEF 
What was the test? 

      NAOMI 
Why do you need to know? 

      YOUSEF 
Oh what, am I really a threat?! 
Gunna run back to base camp? 
Come on, Naomi! 

  Brief beat 

      NAOMI 
Okay. 
Fine. 
The test was a loyalty run. 
We were given a set of instructions. 
We were supposed to complete the test. 
Technically it was supposed to measure our loyalty. 
I don’t know, it was the first of it’s kind. 
It was a beta. 
Rivers designed it. She - she fucking hated me from the beginning. 

      YOUSEF 
What were your instructions? 

      NAOMI 
Blow up the building. 

      YOUSEF 
That’s it? 

  NAOMI shrugs. 
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      YOUSEF 
And that’s the blueprint of the building. 

      NAOMI 
Yeah. 

      YOUSEF 
And the security guards? 

      NAOMI 
They were out. 
Part of our team was responsible for tricking them to come out. 
We called them and told them their cars were getting towed. 
Pretended to be sweepers who were threatening to put them on rosters, 
I don’t know. 
Why is this - 

      YOUSEF 
But. 
You didn’t blow up the building. 
Cause you had the bomb with you. 
You failed their loyalty test. 
  NAOMI doesn’t say anything 
There were some other people in the building. 

      NAOMI 
Yeah. 

      YOUSEF 
So. 
You couldn’t blow up the building cause. 
Your friend was in there. 
Your fake friend. 
Your racist, evil friend was in there. 
Roster friend. 
Friend with the sweater. 
You failed their loyalty test. 
You have the wrong fucking loyalty. 

      NAOMI 
No I don’t. 
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      YOUSEF 
Yes you do. 
You suck, Naomi. 

      NAOMI 
HEY. 
My loyalty is in the right place! 

      YOUSEF 
Shut up. 

  He turns away from her and tries to walk away. She grabs his arm. 

      NAOMI 
Are you seriously mad at me right now? 
First I’m too brutal and then I’m not brutal enough? 
Kill a fox and I’m a monster, 
kill a sweeper and I’m a fucking hero, 
even though YOU CAN’T DIE, YOUSEF, SO WHAT REALLY WAS THE PROBLEM. 
And now here we are again, I’m back at monster! 

      YOUSEF 
Let go! 

  He wrenches out of her grasp. 

      NAOMI 
What am I supposed to do, Yousef? 
People are disappearing. 
What was I supposed to do?! 
I don’t know where my parents are 
I don’t know where my brother is 
Half of /my friends are dead - 

      YOUSEF 
Yeah. Yeah. Yup. 
Well. 
Fuck you. 
I don’t have any sympathy. 
You’re not suffering more than anyone else. 
They shot me, remember? 

      NAOMI 
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So what would you have done? 
You would have fucking laid down the bomb, 
Morality Boy? 
You would have killed her and all of her aids? 

      YOUSEF 
I - I don’t know!  

      NAOMI 
No, answer me!  
If you get to be mad at me about it, 
you get to opt in or out too! 

      YOUSEF 
It was your decision! 

      NAOMI 
What would you have done? 

      YOUSEF 
I don’t know! 
I don’t like the question! 

      NAOMI 
YEAH. 

      YOUSEF 
I don’t like any of it! 
It’s all too - 
It’s too hot, it burns, all of it!  
It feels blunt and sharp, the whole last ten years 
it’s turns everyone blistered! 
  Beat. He stares at her. 
I think you should go back to your fucking colony now. 

      NAOMI 
I can’t. 

      YOUSEF 
Why, they won’t let you back in? 

      NAOMI 
I don’t know! 
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I don’t know. 

      YOUSEF 
So go back. 

      NAOMI 
I can’t go back. 
It’s such a mess. 
I can’t go back. 

      YOUSEF 
You should go. 

      NAOMI 
No, I can - I can take care of myself here. 

      YOUSEF 
No. 
Go. 
I don’t want you to be here anymore. 

      NAOMI 
Well, it’s not your choice. 
You don’t own these trees, remember? 

      YOUSEF 
You need to go. 

      NAOMI 
Fuck you. 
You can’t tell me what to do. 

      YOUSEF 
Go AWAY. 

      NAOMI 
Yousef, stop. 

She walks forward to try and touch him again, but with a sudden force, she is 
blasted backwards. 

      YOUSEF 
  voice amplified 



!110

I TOLD YOU 
I DON’T WANT TO BE AROUND YOU ANYMORE 
GET OUT OF MY WOODS 

      NAOMI 
Fuck you! 

      YOUSEF 
  voice amplified, zooming back and forth and from every direction 
I HATE YOU 
I HATE YOU AND ALL OF YOU 
I HATE EVERYTHING 
GO AWAY! 
GO AWAY GO AWAY GO AWAY GO AWAY GO AWAY 

YOUSEF falls to his knees and covers his head with his hands, still screaming go 
away. NAOMI scrambles to her feet, grabs the few miscellaneous stuff still out of 
her duffel, stuffs them in there, and runs off. 

YOUSEF keeps shouting, and the earth feels like it’s rumbling. Finally, he stops 
shouting, but the echoes of his magnified voice are still causing the forest to 
tremble. Around him, slender branches crack and fall to the ground. Suddenly, the 
noise stops all together, and YOUSEF looks up and around. All he can see is the 
book, the fire, and the dead rabbit at his feet. 
Lights down. 

Lights up. 
We’re in a completely different forest clearing. We can tell. It’s a new space, for 
the first time. From off stage left, NAOMI walks on, her bag on her back, sweater 
on. When she comes on, she stops. She sees a body on the ground towards stage 
right. The body has been dead for a while now. It’s skin is rotting, and it’s limbs 
are chewed up. It’s in a strange position, like some of the limbs are broken. It’s 
wearing YOUSEF’s clothes. It’s back is to the audience. 

NAOMI walks up to it, peers at its face. She takes a step back. She has not yet 
lost her cool. She thinks for a second. Then she looks back over at the body and 
bursts into tears. She cries into her hands for a moment. Then it goes away. She 
stands up. She walks past the body and offstage right. 
Lights down. 

Lights up. 
We’re back in the first clearing. The familiar clearing. YOUSEF comes on from 
stage right. He looks around. He is completely alone. He sits down. 
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Lights down. 

End of play.


