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They’re Outside
a short play

by Adam Johnson
570-768-9502
acjohnsonactor@yahoo.com

cast size needed:  3 to 11 actors
cast of characters:  (in order of speaking)
NATHAN
21 years old, from Jersey
MICHAEL
22 years old, from Pittsburgh
CORREY
20 years old, Michael’s sister 
ANOUNCERS 1,2,3&4
Voices on the television
ZOMBIES
One is necessary but up to four more meandering about will create an effective atmosphere.
TIME:
2005.
SETTING:
The living room of a small house just outside of Pittsburg.  Any visible windows are boarded up.  There is a TV and various other pieces of furniture.  

AT RISE:
A large couch sits center stage with CORREY laying on it covered in blankets with her back to the audience.  She is easily mistakable for a pile of blankets and pillows rather than a person.  Everything looks like it has not been used in weeks.  From off stage incoherent yelling is heard and there is the sound of two shotgun blasts and the slam of a door.  NATHAN and MICHAEL come running in from off stage.  MICHAEL is carrying a gun and NATHAN carries a machete that is stained with blood.  Both are completely out of breath.    

MICHAEL
Fuck... Fast bastards...
NATHAN
Man... am I ever... glad to see someone, something, normal.
MICHAEL
What the fuck were you doing out there?  No one is supposed to be outside. 
NATHAN
I was trying to get home.  My car got overturned and I was forced to walk, no, run to get somewhere safe.
MICHAEL
You’re lucky I had the sense of mind not to shoot you.
NATHAN
Yea, well, being from Jersey tends to cause that reaction even under normal circumstances.  This place yours?
MICHAEL

Well I found it, and fortified it, so at this point, yea, I’d consider it to be mine.

NATHAN

I love what you’ve done with the place.  I guess “finders keepers” applies now more than ever.  Ya’know whatever it takes to survive.

MICHAEL

Yea, whatever it takes.

NATHAN

Well hey, name’s Nathan.
Nathan extends his hand and Michael shakes it

MICHAEL

Michael.

NATHAN

If you need any help with anything around here just let me know.  So, uh... do you think the boards on those windows will hold up.

MICHAEL

To tell the truth I’m not sure.  I mean, you’ve seen how strong those things are, but there’s really nothing left to use.

NATHAN

But, this place is huge. There’s gotta be like some furniture or something we can break down and use.
MICHAEL

There might be something more in here somewhere but I’ve blocked off everything except the bathroom, the hall to the back door, the basement, and the next room.

NATHAN

But what if-
The sound of breaking glass is heard off stage
NATHAN
What was-

MICHAEL

The bathroom!
Both run to the bathroom where a zombie has broken in.

NATHAN

Oh shit...  Shoot it!  SHOOT IT!

MICHAEL

Quick get that-

NATHAN

There’s more coming.
Michael
Tear that door off.
The sound of hacking wood apart and the sound nails being pounded in can now be heard
NATHAN
Here use this-

MICHAEL

Shit shit shit...
NATHAN

Oh god... I hate it when they fucking do that.  They wait until your right up against the window and then gaaahh!

MICHAEL

C’mon we need to get rid of this.
They throw the corpse and possibly other body parts outside, where the other zombies pull away and devour the “spare parts”
NATHAN
Alright, we need to check those other rooms for more stuff to put on the windows.

MICHAEL

Yea?  And what if more of those, those things have gotten into the other rooms?  Then what?

NATHAN

Then we deal with it like we just did.  We take a risk now to protect ourselves against a constant threat.

MICHAEL

Look I’ve gotten this far by not taking risks and I’m not going to start now.

NATHAN

But-
MICHAEL

No.  It’s not worth it.  We got lucky just now.  Do you even know why that one stopped getting up, because I sure don’t. Its my house, and that means we go by my rules.  Got that?

NATHAN

Okay, alright.

MICHAEL

I did grab a bunch of necessities from the rest of the house before I boarded it up.  Ya’know stuff like clothes, blankets, and food and I put‘em in the next room, so if you need anything.

NATHAN

Thanks.
Awkward silence

MICHEAL

So, where’d you come across something like that?
NATHAN

What? Oh the Machete?

MICHEAL

Yea, I mean how many people just happen to have something like that lying around in case of something like this.

NATHAN

It’s funny, a buddy of mine went to Haiti a couple of months ago and brought it back for me, I just never got around to taking it out of my car.

MICHEAL

Kind of like you were meant to have it with you.

NATHAN

Yea, I guess so, and people always said that laziness would be my downfall.  So where are you from.
MICHAEL
Pittsburgh.  Real close to the strip.
NATHAN
Oh yea, I’ve been down there.  That place that sells biscotti is great, puts Starbucks to shame.  In Jersey I used to work for Staples and there was a Starbucks next door.  Four year degree in business and all it gets me is a job in retail and unlimited access to overpriced coffee.
MICHAEL

Where did you go?

NATHAN

What?

MICHAEL

To college, where’d you go?
nathan

IUP.  You spend any time in college?

MICHAEL

I’m in my senior year at Pitt, or at least I was.
NATHAN

Hey I had a buddy that transferred there, does the name Billy Halbecker ring any bells?
MICHAEL
Yea... yea I know him.

NATHAN

I was supposed to meet him for some kind of rave last night but-

MICHAEL

Be glad you didn’t go.

NATHAN

What do you mean.

MICHAEL

I was there.  Billy... Billy’s dead.

NATHAN

What happened?
long pause
NATHAN
Michael you have to tell me.  C’mon I’ve known him since like kindergarten.

MICHAEL

We were there for like an hour and everyone was drinking.  Then that meteor shower started, it was amazing.  It’s strange how something so beautiful could happen on the same night as something so terrible.  

NATHAN

Then what?

mICHAEL
Well, we noticed that a group of people were all huddled over this one guy, and we of course thought that they just being like stupid and drunk ya’know.  Billy went over to like see how drunk they really were, see if any of them needed help... They turned on him.  They tore him to pieces like nothing...  and... and I just stood there.  It was like my brain was shouting “Get in there!  Help him you stupid shit!” But my body just wasn’t responding.  It was like I was disconnected from myself.
NATHAN

When we were at home, Billy and I always used to...
MICHAEL
No.  Don’t.  You were going to tell me something really personal, but I don’t want to hear it.
NATHAN

I just wan-

MICHAEL

No.  I can’t do this.  Knowing more just makes the pain worse.  And I’m sure you’re a great guy but I can’t go through that again.  I can’t make another friend just to lose them too.  Another time, another place, maybe we could have been great friends. But not here, not now.
A wave of weakness seems to wash over Michael.  He almost collapses but catches himself on a wall or piece of furniture.
nathan

Michael!

MICHaeL

I’m fine.

NATHAN

But...

MICHAEL

I said I’m fine.  I don’t need your help.
When Nathan looks away Michael pulls out a bottle of pills and takes some.
NATHAN

You’ve lost a lot in this.

MICHAEL

Almost everything.
NATHAN
Alright fine I’ll change the subject... does this TV work?
MICHAEL
Far as I know, but the real question is whether or not anyone is broadcasting.
 Nathan turns on the TV and begins playing with the tuners and antennae.

NATHAN
It surprises me that you still have electricity this far out here.

MICHAEL

We almost don’t.

NATHAN

What does that mean.

MICHAEL

There’s a generator in the basement.  We probably have enough fuel to last us about three more days.

NATHAN

Then what?
Nathan turns to Michael and bumps one of the antennae into a new position.
Announcer 1

The epidemic is quickly growing to vast proportions.  In an alarming new revelation authorities have revealed that all of the victims have been found partially devoured.  That’s right the killers have been eating the flesh-
Michael changes the channel

announcer 4

You have to destroy the brain or sever the spinal column.  That is the only way to stop these-
Michael changes the channel

Announcer 2

Burned, they must all be burned.  Any bodies that are not burned-
Michael changes the channel

Announcer 3

From the preliminary research the disease has a one hundred percent mortality rate and is spread through the saliva of-
Michael changes the channel

Announcer 2

Kill.  They are no longer your friends.  They are no longer-
Michael turns Television off 
MICHAEL
That’s enough of that crap.
NATHAN
Hey!  That could have been vital information.
MICHAEL
Look, this is my place and I let you in out of the goodness of my heart; so as long as we are in my house we do what I say understand?  UNDERSTAND?
NATHAN
Yea, I got it, whatever...
CORREY rolls over revealing herself to be under the blankets on the couch.  Her downstage arm is bandage up and the blood is bleeding through her arm. 
CORREY
What’s all the noise...  Who is that?
NATHAN
Names Nate... and you are?
CORREY

I’m Correy. 

NATHAN
What happened to your-
MICHAEL
Hey Correy, you need anything, soup, sandwich, more blankets...
CORREY

More blankets would be great I’m feeling real cold for some reason.
MICHAEL

Sure.  C’mon Nathan you can help.

NATHAN

No I think I’ll stay...

MICHAEL
I said you’re gonna help get the fucking blankets so your gonna fucking do it.  In fact you can go get them and come back if you’re not gonna listen when I tell you to do something. 
Nathan takes a step toward Michael who makes a deliberate but almost unnoticeable motion with the gun.  NATHAN, angered, turns around and leaves.
CORREY
What was that about?

MICHAEL

What?  Oh. Nothing.  I guess I’ve just been a little on edge lately.

CORREY

Well you still didn’t have to be so mean.  We’re going to need all the help we can get.  Where’d he come from anyway?

MICHAEL

He was outside screaming for help and running around like an idiot.  I should’ve just shot him.

CORREY

Stop it!  You know how I feel when you joke around about stuff like that.

MICHAEL

Oh, but you don’t know the worst of it.  He’s from Jersey.

CORREY
Wow that is bad, But still not something punishable by death.

MICHAEL

Close...

CORREY

But not quite.

MICHAEL

But if he even makes one comment about you being cute so help me-

CORREY

Alright, calm down, We’re not in high school anymore.  I’m a big girl now.  You can’t keep me safe forever.
MICHAEL

Yea, but I still won’t let anything happen to you.

CORREY

Awwww, that’s my Michael; the great protector.

MICHAEL

I wasn’t much of a protector for Tom, or Rachael, or Billy.

CORREY

Hey!  It was their idea to go to that rave in the middle of nowhere.  It’s not your fault that we couldn’t save them.
MICHAEL

Then who’s fault was it?

CORREY

It wasn’t anyone’s fault!  No one could have known something like this was going to happen.  Not me.  Not you.  Not anyone.  You’ve done everything you could and you’ve protected me with every circumstance working against you.  So that’s at least something isn’t it?  I mean I might not be in perfect condition but I’m still alive, and nothing can happen to me as long as I’m in here with you.

MICHAEL

Yea... no you... yes, you’re right.  As long as we’re in here we’re safe.  Hey we should probably change that bandage on your arm.

CORREY

Alright, but be careful it really hurts.

MICHAEL gets out a first aid kit and begins to re-bandage CORREY’s arm which is horribly infected.

Correy
How’s it look.

Micheal

Well it could be better, but I think if we stay on top of things it should be ok.
Michael finishes bandaging her arm
MICHAEL
I’m gonna go see what’s taking jersey boy so long.

CORREY

Micheal.

MICHAEL

Yea?

CORREY

Just give him a chance.  I mean how much harm could he really cause.
Lights fade out on couch and fade up to represent another room.  Nathan is pacing back and forth as Michael enters.
NATHAN

They bit her didn’t they?

MICHAEL

Shut up.

NATHAN

DIDN’T THEY?

MICHAEL

I told you to shut up!

NATHAN

Tell me what the fuck happened to her arm.

MICHAEL

That’s none of your business-

NATHAN

The hell it isn’t.  Look for all we know we’re the only people alive for a hundred miles.  You need me as much as I need you.  Now I’m sure that you really care about your little girlfriend in there but if she’s bit, then that means that-
MICHAEL rushes NATHAN and holds his neck against the wall with the barrel of his shotgun; he is almost in tears at this point

Michael
I told you to shut the fuck up.  She’s not my girlfriend she’s my fucking sister and she’s all I have left.

NATHAN

I’m sorry man but you’ve gotta listen to me.  We both heard the news.  If she’s bit it means that she’s already gone.  You’ve gotta tell her.  She’d want you to end it.
MICHAEL

No.  Now you listen to me.  This is my fucking business not yours.  I swear to god, if you say one word about her arm to her I will blow your fucking brains out without hesitation.

NATHAN
Man, you know what you have to do.  I know she’s your sister, and that makes it hard, but if she knew she would do it herself.  It may be none of my business but it’s all of hers.
Michael

Just get the fucking blankets.
Nathan and Michael reenter main room carrying blankets.

CORREY

What was all that noise, it sounded like a fight was going on?

MICHAEL

One of the windows wasn’t as secure as I thought.

CORREY

Oh my god, are you guys alright?

NATHAN

We are.

CORREY

Well at least no one was hurt.  Has anyone checked the radio lately?
NATHAN

Yea, they-
MICHAEL

No one’s broadcasting anymore.

CORREY

What about getting through to the authorities?  Maybe they can send help.
MICHAEL

I don’t think they’re coming, but it’s fine, as long as we stay calm and don’t go outside, everything will be fine.
CORREY

So where are you from?

NATHAN

Jersey.

CORREY

Well duh, where in Jersey.

NATHAN

Redbank.

CORREY

Oh cool isn’t that where all those Kevin Smith movies were filmed.

NATHAN

Yea, some of the shots were anyhow.  I actually live right down the street from the quickstop.

CORREY

Oh wow that’s so cool. Clerks was actually the first one of his movies that I saw.

MICHAEL

Yea.  I got her started right.  I saw Mallrats before any of the others.
NATHAN

That’s the way a lot of people are but the best out of all of them has gotta be Dogma.

CORREY

I love Dogma.

NATHAN

Yea, well, ya’know some of that one was actually filmed in and around Pittsburg.
MICHAEL
Oh yea, any scene in particular?

NATHAN

Well the house Azrael was staying in was actually just outside of the city.

CORREY

Do you remember where?

NATHAN

Somewhere to the east of the city.  It belonged to a little old lady.  She probably took the money and moved to like Florida or somewhere.  She probably got out of here.

CORREY

Nathan?

NATHAN

Yea?

CORREY

Did you see any part of the city when you were trying to get home?
NATHAN

Yea... Yea I did.

CORREY

What did you see?

NATHAN

It was bad.  I drove above the Allegheny incline and it looked like a war zone.  There were columns of thick black smoke rising up from so many parts of the city.  I could even see the fire pouring out of some of the buildings.  The radio was saying that there was wreckage blocking almost all of the main roads.  They were telling people to go to these military safe houses that were scattered throughout the city.
MICHAEL

So why are you here, instead of being at one of those places.

NATHAN

I went to one.  It was horrible.  Those things had go0tten in somehow.  There were people... innocent people, running for their lives.  I didn’t see anyone escape alive.  It’s like they were civilians being gunned down as they ran from a war zone.  They hadn’t done anything to deserve this.  There was this one little girl.  She was running towards me and her eye just had this look in their eyes, like... like she was asking me why this was happening.  I wanted to save her but it was too late.  I was too late.  I’ve thought her question over and over in my head and I still don’t have an answer.  I don’t think I ever will.
MICHAEL

The important thing isn’t why this happened, or even how it happened.  It’s what we do now.
CORREY

Michael, Do you think Mom and Dad are alright?

MICHAEL

We’re ok so I’m sure they’re fine.  Dad always was good at keeping his head in a crisis.

CORREY

You have anyone waiting for you somewhere Nathan?

NATHAN

Well I have both my parents at home, and my girlfriend.

CORREY

How long have you two been together.

NATHAN

Three years.

CORREY
Well I’m sure that if she landed you she must be great.  When this is all over we should all get together and go down to Pomani Brothers and get a drink and a Pittsburg style sandwich.  My treat.

MICHAEL

Yea.  That would be great.

NATHAN

Correy...
CORREY

What?  Is something wrong.

NATHAN
What happened to your-
MICHAEL

Nathan!

NATHAN

Arm.

MICHAEL

You remember what I fucking... fuckin...
Michael collapses

CORREY & NATHAN

Michael!

CORREY

What’s wrong with him?

NATHAN

I don’t know, I don’t fuckin know!  Quick you get some blankets and I’ll get him into the chair.
Correy exits.  Nathan finds the pill bottle in Michael’s pocket and puts it in his own pocket.  Correy enters carrying blankets.

CORREY

Please don’t think badly of him for the way he’s acting.  This whole thing has just been more than he can handle.

NATHAN

That’s no excuse.  This hasn’t exactly been a walk in the park for anyone else.

CORREY

I know but he...  he’s always been the one person I know who’s always been in control of everything.  Whenever something went wrong he was there to fix it.  Whenever someone needed help he was the first to volunteer.  For god’s sake he saw his best friends, our best friends, being torn apart in front of his eyes, and he wasn’t able to do anything to stop it from happening.  His world is crumbling and he thinks that if he would have been just a little stronger, if he would have reacted just a little faster, or if he had just been a little more prepared then maybe, maybe there would be six people in this house instead of three.  The last two days are replaying themselves over and over again in his head like a track on a broken record.  I’m all he has left, so he’s gonna be protective, and probably a little bit of a jerk.
NATHAN

This is just as hard for everyone else as it is for him.  The fact that he is making it harder for himself doesn’t give him more leeway than anyone else.

CORREY

Nathan...

NATHAN

At least he had someone to go through this with.  I was alone with those things when I was out there.

CORREY

Well, you’re not alone anymore.  You’ve got us.  You’ve got me.

Michael begins to wake up

NATHAN

Correy, do you realize what is going on out there.

CORREY

Well yea...  I mean I know as much as anyone else.
Nathan

Are you sure?
Correy

What do you mean?

nAthan
Did he even tell you about Billy?

Correy

What do you know about Billy?

Nathan

Listen, when you guys were at that party last night billy-
Michael gets up and points the gun at Nathan
MICHAEL

I’d shut up right about now if I were you.
Michael begins looking for his pill bottle
Correy

Michael, what are you doing?
NATHAN

Looking for this?

MICHAEL

How’d you-

NATHAN

I found it in your pocket when you passed out.  What the hell were you thinking?

MICHAEL

I had to protect my sister.

NATHAN

How?  By drugging your self and lying to her again?

CORREY

Michael, What is he talking about?  What are those?  
Nathan

You know that wound on your arm?
Correy nods  

Nathan
Is it because one of those...things bit you?
Correy nods; Michael turns and points gun at Nathan.  

MICHAEL

Shut up man!
CORREY

Michael stop it.  What’s going on?

MICHAEL

Everything’s going to be ok this guy is just trying to fill your head with lies.  Trying to turn you against me.

NATHAN

What the fuck man?  Your sister is going to-

MICHAEL

Shut up!

CORREY

Michael, what’s going on?   Why are you doing this?  Why do I feel so cold.
NATHAN

You’re-

MICHAEL

I told you to shut up!

CORREY

Some one tell me what the fuck is going on?  What’s wrong with my arm?  What’s wrong with me.
NATHAN

Yea Michael tell her, or are you too busy protecting her?  Maybe you’re too busy protecting yourself you selfish bastard.

CORREY

Michael tell me.  You can tell me.  It’ll be ok.
MICHAEL

No, not this time it won’t.  It might not ever again.

CORREY

Michael don’t say that.  It’s not true.  It can’t be true.

Michael

I’m so sorry
NATHAN

You’ve gotta do it, or I will, I swear to god I will.  She wouldn’t want to be like that.
Nathan raises the machete as if to swing at Correy
CORREY

What’s he talking about, be like what?  Am I? No, no, I can’t be...
MICHAEL

Don’t do it man...

NATHAN

Then take some responsibility and do it yourself!

MICHAEL

FUCK YOU!

CORREY

So cold...

Nathan

Do it-

MICHAEL

NO!

CORREY

Somebody help me...
Nathan starts as if to swing. 
CORREY
I can’t hold on...
Correy’s eyes close as her body goes limp; she then stiffens and her eyes reopen.  She lets out a horrible moan as she begins to stand.

NATHAN

Michael!
The lights immediately cut to black while at the exact same moment the gun is fired. 
 End
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