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Sam breathes, nervous, pacing the room.  

The door handle rattles, then someone  

knocks loudly.  

ELISA  

Sam?!  

SAM  

Elisa?  

ELISA  

I can’t get in. I don’t know if it’s my key or  

SAM  

It isn’t your key. (pause) You should go.  

ELISA  

What the hell are you talking about?  

SAM  

It isn’t safe here. I’m trying to protect you.  



ELISA  

Let me in right now or so help me- 

SAM  

I won’t let you be part of this  

ELISA  

(pause) Should I call 911?  

SAM  

Don’t. Don’t. Fine, give me a minute.  

Footsteps and the sound of things being  

moved as Sam dismantles his barricade.  

ELISA  

Sam…  

SAM  

Just hold on!  

The door unlatches and quickly opens.  

ELISA  

Sam  

She shouts in surprise when she’s pulled  



inside. The door is slammed and locked,  

and the barricade is restored.  

ELISA 

What the…  

SAM  

I told you. You shouldn’t be here.  

ELISA  

Is this about Charlie? And Rob?  

SAM  

I told you not to ask me about that.  

ELISA  

I wanted to give you time to grieve. But this… Sam, it looks like a doomsday bunker 

here!  

SAM  

It’s a precaution.  

ELISA  

For what?  



SAM  

You wouldn’t believe me if I told you.  

ELISA  

After five years together, how little faith do you have in me?  

SAM 

That’s not what I meant. What’s happening to me, what happened to Charlie and 

Rob… it’s unbelievable.  

ELISA  

Whoa, hold up. You think what happened to Charlie and Rob is happening to you? 

Honey, that makes no sense.  

SAM  

You don’t know!  

ELISA  

They were tragic accidents.  

SAM  

Their eyes, tongues, and hearts were ripped out.  

ELISA  



They were mauled by some awful predator. We’re surrounded by woods 

here. SAM  

What animal does that?  

ELISA  

I’m not going to pretend I’m some apex predator expert here, but that’s what the 

police said.  

SAM 

The police don’t know shit.  

ELISA  

What do you know that they don’t?  

SAM  

It doesn’t make sense.  

ELISA  

To you, animal mauling doesn’t make sense. Please tell me what you’re thinking. 

Tell me why you’ve barricaded this house shut. Tell me please Sam, you’re scaring 

me. SAM  

I need a drink.  



ELISA  

Sure. Sure. Let me grab one.  

Elisa crosses the room and begins to pour  

two drinks. As she does, the sound of  

nails being dragged down the door can be  

heard. Elisa stops pouring the drinks.  

ELISA  

Sam  

SAM 

Sh!  

The clawing finishes dragging down the  

door and goes quiet. Sam and Elisa pause.  

SAM  

We’re not going to pretend there was a reasonable explanation for that, right? 

ELISA  

No. I guess we’re not.  

SAM  



You can still leave. I don’t want you getting hurt because of me. 

ELISA  

I’m not leaving you like this. Whatever is happening, isn’t your fault. 

SAM  

It is.  

ELISA  

Sam  

SAM  

Please! I’ll tell you, alright? You’ll never look at me the same way again and that 

breaks my heart, but I’ll tell you. So you’re prepared if she finds us tonight. 

ELISA 

She?  

SAM  

She. It. I’m not sure what Angel is anymore. But she’s the one who killed Charlie 

and Rob. I’m the last man standing. She’ll come for me. Tonight. She will. ELISA  

Angel… I’ve heard that name before.  



SAM  

My ex. Ex-fiance.  

ELISA  

The one who died?  

SAM  

I thought she died… honestly, I really did.  

ELISA  

Sam, Angel is dead. Six feet under.  

SAM  

I told you that none of this makes sense. And yet it’s the only explanation. 

ELISA 

Okay, fine. Say your ex is walking among the living. Why kill Charlie and Rob? Why 

are you scared of her? It was a traumatic loss for you Sam. I think this is guilt, 

grief  

SAM  

No! Look, Charlie, Rob, and I fucked up. We fucked up badly five years ago. We did 



things I never thought we were capable of, things I never thought I could do… but 

there was too much booze, too many pills involved…  

ELISA  

How did Angel die?  

SAM  

It was an accident.  

ELISA  

Tell me.  

SAM  

I didn’t mean to. I really didn’t. I wasn’t in control.  

ELISA  

Jesus Christ Sam  

SAM 

She was playing me and Charlie! She was going to keep the engagement ring and 

sell it, the ring that belonged to my mother, and take off to whore around some 

other town! Charlie thought it would be good to mess around with her a little, steal 

the ring back, and then leave her wasted in the middle of town. I was angry, I was 



drunk, and the guys were egging me on. It got ugly, it all went wrong so fast. I did 

things I would never do.  

ELISA  

You better not be saying what I think you’re saying.  

SAM  

I’m so sorry Elisa.  

ELISA  

How? How could you do that to someone? Someone you loved?  

SAM  

I wasn’t myself. I was so drunk. Charlie was the one who thought it was a game. 

Thought it was fun. Rob, too. Why do you think I was so hesitant about coming back 

here? Why I kept my distance from them?  

ELISA  

(pause) How did she die?  

SAM 

There was a lot of blood loss. Charlie took care of the body.  

ELISA  



Her body.  

SAM  

What?  

ELISA  

Her body. Not the body. She wasn’t trash being thrown away.  

SAM  

That’s not what I meant.  

ELISA  

I don’t know what you mean anymore Sam. I don't know you!  

SAM  

I knew this would happen.  

ELISA Of course you did. Because what self respecting person would hear all 

of this and not react the way I’m reacting?  

There’s banging on the door, and it begins  

rattling in its frame.  

ELISA  

Sam. What did Charlie do with her body? 



SAM  

I’m not entirely sure. I know she was… found, eventually. It was reported as an 

accident.  

ELISA  

How did you three luck out like that?  

SAM  

Rob’s brother is the sheriff.  

ELISA  

Ah. Of fucking course. So tell me, if there was a body that was found, that was 

buried, how could she be killing your buddies? And are we to assume she’s the one 

clawing at our house?  

SAM  

Do you believe in monsters?  

ELISA  

I do. I’m looking at one.  

SAM  



Fine, I deserved that. But do you believe in ghosts, in the undead? In things that 

can come back?  

ELISA 

Maybe. But why would she wait until now?  

SAM  

We were all in the same place again. Charlie died a month after we moved here. Rob 

a month later. And now, tonight, the anniversary of it all  

ELISA  

New Year's Eve is the anniversary of her death?  

SAM  

Yes. I kept thinking, if I could make it until midnight, keep her out, maybe this 

would all be over. We could leave first thing in the morning, get out of this town 

ELISA  

We?  

SAM  

I know you’re not happy with me.  

ELISA  



Understatement of the century.  

SAM  

But you know me. One night, one awful night from my past, when we didn’t even 

know each other yet, can’t change everything we’ve built the last five years! I love 

you more than anything. I want to marry you. I want to live long enough to prove to 

you that that night was an anomaly. A night with too much booze and pills. A night 

where I wasn’t myself. You know me. Deep down, you know that. You still love me. 

You have to. Please help me make it past midnight. Let’s start the new year 

together, in a new place. Please Elisa, please.  

ELISA  

(pause) I’ll stay. For now. It’s almost midnight. Let’s turn on the TV, watch the 

ball drop.  

SAM  

Sing that awful new years song?  

ELISA  

It isn’t awful, it’s a classic.  



SAM  

Should auld acquaintance be forgot  

And never brought to mind?  

Should auld acquaintance be forgot  

And days of auld lang syne?  

ELISA  

See, you love it too.  

SAM 

How about I go grab the drinking glasses? And one of those bottles of champagne 

we were saving?  

ELISA  

Sure, go for it.  

 

SAM leaves the room to get the  

champagne. ELISA waits until he’s gone,  

then rushes to the barricade and begins  

to tear it apart. SAM realizes what’s  



happening and reenters.  

SAM  

Elisa!  

He drops the champagne bottle and it  

shatters on the ground.  

SAM  

What the fuck? What are you doing?  

ELISA  

I can’t be your absolution. You need to face some sort of consequence. 

SAM  

An execution? Is that what I deserve, Elisa? 

ELISA  

Is that what Angel deserved?  

SAM  

How could you do this to me? I thought you loved me.  

ELISA  

That’s probably what Angel thought in her final moments. But you haven’t really 



thought about her, have you?  

SAM  

Yes I have.  

ELISA  

No. Your entire explanation to me was riddled with excuses and pleas to be 

forgiven, to be understood. You talked about that night and Angel like it was a 

mistake. Do you know what a mistake is, Sam? It’s spilling coffee on the new carpet 

or deleting an email you meant to reply to. What you did to Angel… that was not a 

mistake. She died suffering and scared. Do you even care? Do you feel anything for 

her?  

SAM  

I want to talk about this. I do. But let’s close the door and the windows first, okay? 

ELISA 

No. And don’t take another step.  

SAM  

Are you… are you scared of me?  



ELISA  

Scared. Repulsed. Disappointed. Angry. I can keep going.  

SAM  

You’ve made your point, okay? I understand if you want nothing to do with me once 

this is all over. But don’t let me die Elisa, please. Please.  

ELISA  

Did Angel beg for her life too?  

SAM  

Fuck Elisa! Just close the fucking door!  

ELISA  

No.  

A pause. SAM considers his options.  

SAM  

Dammit… Dammit, Elisa! 

ELISA screams as she’s grabbed and  

thrown to the floor, landing in the broken  

glass and champagne.  



SAM  

I don’t want to hurt you.  

ELISA  

Could’ve fooled me.  

SAM  

When I finish fixing everything you tore down, I’ll help you get cleaned up okay? Be 

careful with all that glass. Don’t move.  

SAM attempts to shut the door, but it’s  

stuck and won’t fully close. It rattles as  

he pulls on it, growing frustrated.  

SAM  

What did you do to the door?  

ELISA  

Nothing.  

SAM continues to pull on the door,  

frustration and fear building. 

SAM  



It won’t… Will you help me with this?  

ELISA doesn’t respond, and SAM turns  

around to look at her; he sees she is  

holding a piece of broken champagne  

bottle.  

SAM  

Jesus- Elisa! I told you to be careful…. Put the glass down. 

ELISA  

No.  

SAM  

Are you going to kill me? Really?  

ELISA  

I don’t know. Are you going to kill me?   

SAM  

Of course not.  

ELISA  

I don’t believe you. 



They lunge at each other and engage in a  

struggle. ELISA manages to bury the  

piece of glass in his shoulder, and SAM  

screams, then gasps raggedly.  

SAM  

You bitch!  

He throws ELISA to the ground, and she  

crawls away from him, gasping.  

SAM  

I wasn’t going to kill you. I love you so much. But you haven’t given me a lot of 

choices here Elisa. You did this, you did this, you  

ELISA  

God, it’s Jekyl and Hyde with you. You’re crying and pitiful one minute, the next 

you’re filled with a type of rage I’ve never seen before.  

SAM  

You stabbed me!  

ELISA  



After hearing what you did to the last love of your life, can you blame me? 

SAM 

Please Elisa, don’t make me do this.  

The midnight bell begins to toll, and  

fireworks begin to go off along with  

distant cheering. Slow, eerie, creaking  

footsteps enter the room with the sound  

of nails being dragged along the wall. A  

long, raspy exhale is faintly heard; SAM  

reacts in surprise.  

SAM  

God… no…  

He scrambles away from the sound.  

SAM  

No, no…  

ELISA  

What?  



SAM  

She’s here, she’s here, she’s right there Elisa!  

The firework show continues, and the  

raspy breathing gets louder. 

ELISA  

Sam, I don’t see anyone.  

SAM  

She’s right there!  

The footsteps get closer, and a faint 

humming of Auld Lang Syne begins as 

ELISA speaks.  

ELISA  

It’s just us! No one  

SAM  

Wait! Did you hear that?  

ELISA  

Hear what?  



SAM  

That!  

The humming continues to grow in volume, 

and the nails dragging along the wall rip  

into the paint.  

ELISA 

I think your time is up Sam.  

SAM  

Where are you going? You can’t leave me!  

ELISA  

This isn’t my consequence to face.  

SAM  

Don’t do this Elisa, please, please  

ELISA  

I’m not the one you should beg to.  

SAM  

Elisa!  



SAM moves to follow ELISA, but the  

moment he takes a step, the humming  

morphs into a screech and he screams,  

hitting the ground as he’s attacked.  

SAM  

Elisa...  

ELISA 

Goodbye Sam. And… goodbye Angel. I hope this brings you something. Peace, rest, 

I don’t know. But I hope you get what you want. What you need. ELISA leaves as 

SAM is torn into.  

ANGEL’s raspy breathing can be heard.  

SAM  

Elisa… Elisa, no! Elisa!  

The door slams, and SAM screams - it’s  

drowned out by the final round of  

fireworks and loud cheering. Auld Lang  

Syne fades in.  



End of Play 


