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CHARACTERS 
CARA - f. looking to move  
REALTOR/NEIGHBOR  
DOG 
VAMPIRE 
OLD SHIRT IN THE CLOSET - a button-down shirt 
DUST BUNNIES - two, friends 
BIRD ON THE FENCE 
THE THING IN THE HOLE 
 
TIME 
now sometime 
who knows 
and also 7 days  
 
SETTING 
a realtor’s office 
a modest house (with a front yard and a backyard) 
a field 
 
NOTES 
a / indicates overlapping dialogue 
 
imagines grief as a house and the things that reside in that house, and trying to move on by 

selling it.  
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“grief is a house 
where the chairs 
have forgotten how to hold us 
the mirrors how to reflect us 
the walls how to contain us 
 
grief is a house that disappears 
each time someone knocks at the door 
or rings the bell 
a house that blows into the air 
at the slightest gust 
that buries itself deep in the ground 
while everyone is sleeping 
 
grief is a house where no one can protect you 
where the younger sister 
will grow older than the older one 
where the doors 
no longer let you in 
or out” 

― Jandy Nelson, The Sky Is Everywhere  
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prologue 
Spotlight on CARA. 

 
CARA 
i can’t live in that house anymore 
everything’s trapped in it 
my daughter who is not my daughter 
my husband who is not my husband 
the me that is not me 
it’s so full of it full of emptiness 
this constant pounding emptiness 
like a headache 
like the headache i’ve had for a month 
maybe a year 
maybe my whole life 
i can’t take advil for this kind of headache 
but i can’t keep living inside it 
i want to sleep starfish 
i want windows that open 
i want a garden that grows something other than weeds 
i want to get rid of it 
i have to get rid of it 
i need your help 
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Lights up and into... 

 
sell! sell! sell! 

CARA is in the real estate agency office. She looks very 
professional in a blazer and skirt, but it’s somehow wrong. 
Throughout the scene her clothes get bigger and more oversized, 
as though she is drowning in herself. REALTOR sits at her desk, 
fake smiles abound. The phone never stops ringing.  

 
REALTOR 
Uh-huh uh-huh uh-huh I hear you. 
So you’re looking to sell this property? 
 
CARA 
yes 
 
REALTOR 
Two bed two bath? 
 
CARA 
yes 
 
REALTOR 
Full basement? 
 
CARA 
yes 
 
REALTOR 
No major tragedies? 
 
CARA 
um 
 
REALTOR 
You know, no murders? No secret bodies hidden in the attic? 
 
CARA 
oh uh 
shouldn’t you take that call 
 
REALTOR 
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I’m kidding - kidding!  
That’s never stopped me before. 
 

Beat. The phones ring in their silence. 
 
REALTOR 
Kidding! 
I’m very good at my job. 
 

More phones than are onstage seem to be ringing. 
 
CARA 
someone on the phone really wants to talk to you 
 
REALTOR 
It’s fine, it’s fine.  
 
CARA 
it seems important 
 
REALTOR 
Oh, I really don’t need to answer that. 
 
CARA 
are you sure they don’t seem to be / stopping 
 

The phones stop ringing. 
 
REALTOR 
Your place goes up on the market in 7 days. 
 

The phones resume. 
 
CARA 
sorry what 
 
REALTOR 
You have 7 days to move out.  
 

The phones get a little louder. 
 
CARA 
but 
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that’s not enough 
i’m not ready 
 
REALTOR 
I thought you said you wanted to get rid of it? 
 

A little louder. 
 
CARA 
i do i just 
i need more time 
 
REALTOR 
Mm… I’m afraid that’s not how it works. 
Our team will be around the property soon to assess the damage, see how little we can pay you 
for the place, you know. Then we’ll take a look around for any valuable architecture, yard space, 
what the neighborhood’s like, anything we could use to bump up our sticker price. Our profit 
margin is top priority, you understand.  
The business needs to eat.  
 
CARA 
but 

A little louder. 
 

REALTOR 
But we streamline the process for you! It’s so easy. All you have to do is wait. And if it works out 
I’ll be in touch soon with an offer.  
 
CARA 
but 

A little louder. 
 
REALTOR 
Hold on, I’m getting a call. 
 

REALTOR picks up the phone. Somehow, somewhere there is still 
a phone ringing. 

 
REALTOR 
BOBBY! YES HELLO! NO, I’M NOT BUSY AT ALL TALK TO ME! 
UH-HUH. 
UH-HUH. 
SUUURE. 
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UH-HUH. 
UH-HUH. 
WELL YOU CAN TELL THAT SLIMY SACK OF SHIT THAT IF HE WANTS TO STEAL MY 
CLIENTS HE’S GOT ANOTHER THING COMING. DOES THAT MOTHERFUCKER KNOW 
WHAT I’M CAPABLE OF? I’VE GOT AN ARSENAL OF LAWYERS LINING UP TO LICK MY 
ASS. 

CARA tries to leave. She is very trapped in her clothes. It is like 
wading through quicksand. REALTOR doesn’t notice. 

 
REALTOR 
DOES HE KNOW THAT? YOU TELL HIM THAT, OK? I DON’T TALK TO ASSLICKERS 
UNLESS THEY’RE MY ASSLICKERS. HA-HA. ALWAYS GOOD TO HAVE A FEW ON THE 
PAYROLL. 
Oh yes of course I’ll be at the baby shower, congratulations to you and Melissa! Let me know if 
your house gets too cramped when the baby comes, I’d be happy to look into a bigger property 
for you pro-bono.  
 

CARA manages to exit. 
 
 
REALTOR 
(to CARA) 7 DAYS! 
(back to the phone) 
Uh-huh.  
Uh-huh. 
Great. 
 

She hangs up. Blackout. 
 
day 1 

Ding-dong. CARA opens the door.  
A parade of burly men with tool belts and wedding bands marches 
through the room. It seems endless. CARA just stands and 
watches. 
Blackout. 
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day 2 
The realty people are here again, still taking a look around. They 
are heard but not seen. NEIGHBOR joins CARA in her room 
packing clothes. Boxes everywhere. 

 
NEIGHBOR 
These men sure are noisy. 
 
CARA 
uh huh 
 
NEIGHBOR 
Beer-belly pot-belly eat-belly men. They don’t get enough in their own home so they have to 
take from ours. 
 
CARA 
they’re just doing their job 
 
NEIGHBOR 
Well they have no right to just march around like they own the place. Did you see what that one 
with the beard did while you were walking upstairs? He just helped himself to the cheese in your 
fridge! Your cheese! 
 
CARA 
i wasn’t gonna eat it anyway 
 
NEIGHBOR 
They have no respect. You may be getting rid of this place but you shouldn’t let them walk all 
over you like it’s nothing. You’re not a doormat.  
 
CARA 
it’s not really mine now anyway 
 
NEIGHBOR 
Sure it is. For the next five days at least! 
Wow. To think you’ll be somewhere new! No cracked paint! No south-facing doors! A chance to 
really get the feng shui right. And sure there’s a lot wrong with the place, but doesn’t thinking 
about your life here make you so nostalgic? 
Even after the renovation? 
 
CARA 
can we not 
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NEIGHBOR 
So many great memories! This is where we had all those Hawaiian summer barbecues, and I 
remember someone had a great dance partner…  
Oh, or when you hosted poetry night and your little girl would run through and interrupt? That 
was the best part. You remember, right? 
You always said you were going to grow the biggest garden out in the backyard. One of every 
flower. You were so ambitious. Full of life.  
Do you remember that? 
You do right? 
You remember? 
Right? 
Remember? 
 
CARA 
i can’t seem to forget 
it’s the house we bought together 
the house i gave birth in 
it’s 
 
NEIGHBOR 
I know it’s still hard. 
 
CARA 
can we please just / not 
 
NEIGHBOR 
But you know, time keeps going. Whether we get on board or not. 
 
CARA 
i can’t get on board i just keep sinking 
 
NEIGHBOR 
What, no you don’t. 
This is just a rough patch. You’ll be out of here and into a new place and back to normal in no 
time. 
 
CARA 
i’ve never been normal 
 
NEIGHBOR 
Yes you have. Things will be ok again. You’ll get better. 
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CARA 
how can you say that 
i don’t know what ok feels like anymore 
maybe i never have 
yeah sometimes i look ok but i’m really just holding in the explosions because on the inside i’m 
exploding all the time and people don’t really like people who can’t stop exploding 
 
NEIGHBOR 
Hey. I understand that this is a hard moment for you. You’re having to let go of your home. 
There’s no need to lash / out 
 
CARA 
but you don’t understand 
i wear it everywhere  
it’s a film that clings to my skin 
it doesn’t matter if i scrub until i’m red and raw it won’t come off it’s not something you can just 
wash off 
if you haven’t noticed that’s not my problem 
but don’t sit here like you understand me because you don’t 
 
NEIGHBOR 
I was here for you during the baby shower and the wake. I was here after his taxi left and you 
watched it disappear on the sidewalk. And I don’t expect anything in return. It’s just what 
neighbors do, you know, and I think you should appreciate that more.  
 
CARA 
oh i’m sorry 
you’re right it’s been a little hard to appreciate you the way i should 
maybe because everything i’ve ever loved is gone 
 
NEIGHBOR 
My pets are gone. I buried them. I prayed. I got new pets. I’m over it. I had my time, I don’t milk 
it. 
 
CARA 
get out 
 
NEIGHBOR 
No, don’t do that, I’ve been with you every step / of the way 
 
CARA 
i didn’t ask you!  
i didn’t ask you to do that 
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i never 
i can handle this on my own 
 
NEIGHBOR 
Clearly.  
I thought you would be over this by now. Don’t these things have an expiration date? You just 
need to let go. 
 
CARA 
have you just been waiting for me to go back to normal? 
because you should know that’s never going to happen 
i’m not the same person anymore 
i’m not a… hawaiian barbecue person anymore 
i don’t like having people over 
i hate people who look put together, babies in strollers, couples that picnic in parks, the people 
who’ve never had anything happen to them 
i can’t hear an alarm without my heart racing 
i can’t be around any kind of fire anymore 
bonfires, candles, matches 
if somebody pulls out a lighter i have to leave the room 
i see things that aren’t there 
that’s it 
this is me now 
and it’s gonna be a long path to the next me 
if you were really my friend you wouldn’t expect me to be fine just because you can’t handle this 
me 
 
NEIGHBOR 
You’re being a real - 
 
CARA 
a real what 
a bitch? 
say it 
i’m being a bitch 
well i guess i’d rather be a bitch than be a bland busybody who has to live through other people 
like a parasite in order to feel anything 
 

Beat. NEIGHBOR gets up and walks out. 
 
CARA 
and your apple crumble has always tasted like shit 
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Beat. CARA dumps out her box of clothes.  
Blackout. 

 
dollhouse 1 

An empty room, save for a chair with a doll on it. CARA carries in 
a bucket of water and places it by the chair. 

 
CARA 
hi sweetie 
hi 
is it cold enough? 
you’re not dry are you 
or getting too warm 
wouldn’t want your stuffing to suddenly 
that’s what this bucket is for 
just in case 
to protect you 
i want to protect you 
… 
i love you 
 

The doll just sits. Blackout. 
 
grounded 

CARA is out in the backyard. 
She is kneeling at the “garden.” 
There is a hole in the back. 
BIRD ON THE FENCE sits on the fence. 
There is no garden but CARA somehow gets dirty.  
She gets dirtier and dirtier. 
By the end of the scene she should be covered in the garden. 

 
BIRD 
tweet tweet 
 

CARA continues working. 
 
BIRD 
tweet 
 

CARA continues working. 
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BIRD 
cough 
 

CARA turns around. 
She sees BIRD. 

 
CARA 
oh hello 
 
BIRD 
tweet 
 
CARA 
did you just say “cough” a second ago 
 
BIRD 
tweet 
 

She stares. 
 
BIRD 
yeah 
 
CARA 
ok just making sure 
 

CARA turns back around. 
 
BIRD 
so that’s it? 
 
CARA 
what 
 
BIRD 
i’m here 
 
CARA 
i’m not 
 
BIRD 
look at me 
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CARA 
no 
 
BIRD 
look at me and my beautiful blue feathers 
 
CARA 
no 
 
BIRD 
are you jealous 
 
CARA 
no 
 
BIRD 
you are 
you’re jealous of how i hop and fly and soar 
while you’re lead my bones are hollow 
so light i would float straight up to the sky if i let go 
no birdcage for me 
no dull metal 
only blue air and white picket fence 
 
CARA 
i’ll spray you with my hose 
 
BIRD 
you can’t catch me 
you’re a cinderblock 
 
CARA 
you think you’re free but you’re not  
the body the earth the atmosphere 
even if you can’t see the bars they press down and strangle muscle  
there is no freedom only bigger prisons 
 

BIRD poops on the fence. 
 
CARA 
did you just 
 
BIRD 
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yup 
 
CARA 
this is my house 
 
BIRD 
not for long 
 

CARA grabs the hose. 
 
CARA 
get out of here! 
 

BIRD takes off. 
 
BIRD 
fine 
but only to show you i can 
 

BIRD flies away. 
CARA kneels back at her garden. 
 

CARA 
we grow dandelions 
and we grow morning glories 
and we grow pigweed 
and we grow stunted 
and we grow tainted 
and we grow bent in the wrong shape 
 
CARA 
but we grow 

 
Blackout. 

 
sleepover 

Under CARA’s bed. 
 
DUST BUNNY 1 
are you awake 
 
DUST BUNNY 2 
yeah 
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DUST BUNNY (cont) 
and looks like somebody else is too 
 
DUST BUNNY 1 
she won’t stop shifting 
the bed keeps creaking and rumbling 
it’s like an earthquake 
 
DUST BUNNY 2 
it’s so loud  
if we were under the other half of the bed it’d at least be bearable 
i don’t know why she doesn’t just sell it when she doesn’t even use the whole thing 
 
DUST BUNNY 1 
there are more tissues tonight 
she’s so sad 
 
DUST BUNNY 2 
i know it’s kinda gross 
 
DUST BUNNY 1 
hey 
 
DUST BUNNY 2 
what? she never cleans anymore 
especially under the bed 
 
DUST BUNNY 1 
do you wanna be homeless 
 
DUST BUNNY 2 
no i’m just saying if i had to choose i’d rather be living under a king bed in some celebrity’s 
mansion house  
or like in a vintage conversation pit of a great party host  
or at least under the couch of somebody who can actually watch a movie without having to stop 
it halfway through cause they just burst into tears  
isn’t there somewhere you’d rather be? 
 
DUST BUNNY 1 
santa’s beard 
 
DUST BUNNY 2 
what 
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DUST BUNNY 1 
i wanna be inside santa’s beard 
then i would always be surrounded by happy people who are happily married and happy to be 
exactly where they are working with happy elves who bring gifts to little kids so they can be 
happy too  
 
DUST BUNNY 2 
you are so weird 
but yeah i guess anywhere is better than here 
it’s seriously like so dirty in this house 
i haven’t seen or heard a vacuum in months 
 

Tissues fall to the ground.  
 
DUST BUNNY 2 
well i guess there wouldn’t be much point in cleaning 
but at least try you know? 
she’s not the only one in this house 
some of us are stuck here too 
god and have you seen her shuffling around like a zombie 
like she does that thing where she walks into a room and just stands there 
like she doesn’t do anything 
just 
stands 
i see her feet from under the bed 
and then like after ten minutes she walks back out 
DUST BUNNY 2 (cont) 
who does that 
get a grip 
 

CARA gets up.  
 
DUST BUNNY 1 
shh shh / she’s moving 
 
DUST BUNNY 2 
ugh what’s she doing now?  
 

A broom appears and sweeps the DUST BUNNIES away. 
Blackout. 

 
dollhouse 2 
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The doll’s room is covered in buckets and cups of water. CARA 
wears a coat. She maneuvers over to the chair. 
 

CARA 
see? 
all safe 
very very safe 
don’t you worry your pretty little head 
that button nose 
your yarn curls 
you look just like your 
… 
i always loved you more 
 

Blackout. 
 
shoe 

CARA comes outside. DOG smells her and comes out of the 
doghouse, excited. 
 

DOG 
miss! miss! miss! you’re home! 
DOG (cont) 
you’re home you’re home you’re home you’re home you’re home you’re home you’re home 
you’re home you’re home you’re / home 
 
 
CARA 
i never left 
 
DOG 
miss! 
look at what i have! 
 

DOG pulls out a man’s brown loafer.  
 

DOG 
it is my favorite shoe! 
it is so tasty and full of human smell i love it 
do you want to smell 
no you can’t it’s mine! 
mine! mine! mine! 
miss 
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you smell sad 
why? why do you smell sad 
is it because i won’t let you smell my shoe? 
ok i will let you look at it 
take 
it is my best treasure 
look miss! 
look! 
look! 
look! 
 

CARA puts a muzzle on DOG. She enters the house.  
Blackout. 
 

neighbor 1 
NEIGHBOR is at the door. They knock. No answer. 

 
NEIGHBOR 
Cara? 
Cara I know you’re in there. 
You never leave the house. 
(beat) 
I’m sorry about the other day. 
NEIGHBOR (cont) 
I mean you did overreact but - 
(beat) 
Sorry.  
NEIGHBOR (cont) 
I’m just worried about you.  
It’s not healthy. 
You can’t stay in there forever. 
Literally. Because you’re moving out.  
I’m sure it’s hard to leave behind. 
But I think they’d be proud of you. It’s what they’d want.  
(beat) 
I’m here for you. Even if you don’t want me to be. 
Just call me. If you ever need anything. 
 

Blackout. 
hole  

The backyard. By the hole. A pair of hands can be seen poking 
out the top. 
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THE THING IN THE HOLE 
hey 
 
CARA 
no 
 
THE THING IN THE HOLE 
oh come on 
 
CARA 
no 
 
THE THING IN THE HOLE 
you should join me 
 
CARA 
stop  
 
THE THING IN THE HOLE 
it’s easier down here 
 
CARA 
is it 
 
THE THING IN THE HOLE 
there’s enough room for two  
 
CARA 
no there isn’t 
there isn’t even room for one 
being down there is like getting your air squeezed out 
being stepped on being steamrolled 
i can’t breathe 
i can’t touch or see 
it’s like sitting in a dark room hearing life go on two doors down but i can’t get up and even if i 
did the hallway never ends  
but it does 
that’s the trick  
make the hallway so long and dark and lonely that getting to the end feels harder than staying 
right where you are 

THE THING IN THE HOLE manages to grab CARA’s ankles. She 
struggles to get out of its grip. 
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THE THING IN THE HOLE 
no 
the trick is 
the room filled with life never existed at all 
 

CARA sprays the hose down the hole. 
 
CARA 
liar 
 

Blackout. 
 
feed 

Nighttime. CARA is walking through the house in a nightgown. 
With each step she leaves bloody footprints on the floor. 

 
CARA 
ok you can come out now 
 

Silence. 
 
CARA 
i know you’re there 
 

Silence. 
 
 
CARA 
you’re not fooling anyone 
can we just get this over with 
 

VAMPIRE emerges from the shadows. 
VAMPIRE 
sorry it’s part of the procedure 
how could you tell i was there? 
 
CARA 
the whole house smells like garlic 
i don’t get that 
isn’t it supposed to ward you off 
 
VAMPIRE 
it does 
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but in small doses it doesn’t hurt so bad 
the pain makes me feel like i’m still alive 
 
CARA 
oh 
 
VAMPIRE 
i also just really like garlic bread 
wasn’t about to give that up when i turned 
 
CARA 
you weren’t always like this? 
 
VAMPIRE 
are you kidding 
no i used to be somebody 
 
CARA 
who? 
 
VAMPIRE 
can’t remember anymore 
i guess it’s been too long 
i do know i swapped downy pillow for damp rock 
bad trade 
 
 
CARA 
no coffin? 
 
VAMPIRE 
what  
no 
frankly that’s a little racist 
 
CARA 
oh sorry i didn’t know  
 
VAMPIRE 
it’s ok most people don’t 
we aren’t exactly running the greatest pr campaign right now 
it’s either nosferatu or the cullens 
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CARA 
oh 
 
VAMPIRE 
but sleeping upside down isn’t so bad 
at least now it matches the rest of my life 
 
CARA 
that sucks 
i mean 
sorry 
 
VAMPIRE 
it’s fine 
i let it happen 
 
CARA 
am i going to turn out like you? 
 
VAMPIRE 
depends 
 
CARA 
on what 
 
VAMPIRE 
do you want to be like me 
 
CARA 
no 
 
VAMPIRE 
then you won’t 
 
CARA 
but your bites 
 
VAMPIRE 
nah there’s a contract too 
you’re lucky 
it’s all bureaucracy these days 
back in transylvanian times a nick could turn any schmuck into a bloodsucker  
not anymore 
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lots of hoops to jump through today to become undead 
though we prefer the term “sanguinarians” now  
either way it’s much more civilized  
 
CARA 
so these donations 
 
VAMPIRE 
yes! your first one 
congratulations 
the sanguinarian society deeply appreciates your contributions 
 
CARA 
well 
i figured  
since i didn’t really need it all 
no one else here to feed 
better to skim the fat 
give back 
 
VAMPIRE 
it’s very hard to find willing donors 
we’re starting to make cute pins for every donation milestone 
for the first pint it’s a little drop of blood, for the fifth it’s a tiny pair of fangs, the tenth will get you 
a flock of bats connected by a silver chain 
fake silver 
i think 
VAMPIRE (cont) 
we’re still working on it 
 
CARA 
what if you just took it all 
 
VAMPIRE 
oh no 
we couldn’t 
 
CARA 
why not 
 
VAMPIRE  
well humans only have about 10 pints total 
so 
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we’re kinda looking for more sustainable solutions 
 
CARA 
just 
what’s the point right 
i’m getting sucked dry by the real estate agency 
the things that are trapped in these walls 
my memory 
my literal actual blood 
 
VAMPIRE 
i resent that 
 
CARA 
it just seems like 
why watch myself dry up into tissue paper when i could expedite the inevitable, right 
the humane thing to do would be to just put me down 
 
VAMPIRE 
you know you’re not the first donor to say something like that 
...we should really be screening our clients better 
 
CARA 
it’d be easy 
just think of me like a juice box 
 
 
VAMPIRE 
we uh 
we don’t see people as objects 
to just 
take from whenever we feel like it 
that’s kinda messed up 
this whole thing is more of a friendly… favor 
like asking your neighbor for a cup of sugar 
 
CARA 
well if you’re not gonna suck me dry do i at least get a cookie or something for afterwards 
 
VAMPIRE 
i have some crumbs of garlic bread in my pockets if / you’re interested 
 
CARA 
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nevermind just take it 
 
VAMPIRE  
ok yes it’ll just take a second thank you / so much again 
 
CARA 
bite me already 
 

VAMPIRE sucks CARA’s blood.  
Blackout. 

 
leftover 

CARA is in the bedroom. She is curled up on her half of the bed. 
The other side of the room is pristine, left in the same condition it 
was last touched. Beat. The closet door quietly slides open. 

 
OLD SHIRT IN THE CLOSET 
hey 
 
CARA 
ah 
oh it’s just you 
 
OLD SHIRT IN THE CLOSET 
yup just me 
thought i’d say hi 
it’s kinda musty in there 
OLD SHIRT (cont) 
and empty 
 

Beat. 
 
OLD SHIRT IN THE CLOSET 
the moths love me  
haha 
kind of like you used to 
 
CARA 
…  
 
OLD SHIRT 
so yeahhh just popping in 
or out, i / guess  
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CARA 
what do you want 
 
OLD SHIRT 
well 
i was just 
by myself 
like usual 
haha 
and… i thought maybe… you’d want to try me on 
 
CARA 
why would i want that 
 
OLD SHIRT 
i mean  
 
CARA 
you’re not even my shirt 
 
OLD SHIRT 
yeah that’s the thing 
it’s kind of been… like a long time since i got worn 
i just kind of miss it / you know 
 
 
CARA 
yeah we all miss a lot of things not my fault he forgot you too 
 
OLD SHIRT 
but remember how good i used to smell 
and how i would hold you  
and we’d dance 
or go out to dinner 
and then she’d tug on my sleeves 
and you’d tell her be careful with the buttons 
 
CARA  
stop it 
 
OLD SHIRT 
well if you don’t want me why even keep me then 
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why not send me to goodwill or something 
 

Beat. 
 
OLD SHIRT 
seriously 
you just open the closet and look at me 
and it feels like you’re burning holes through me 
and then sometimes you take me off the hanger and like, cry into me 
it’s weird 
it’s really uncomfortable actually 
and then you finish and you put me back like nothing even happened 
obviously you hate me so 
i don’t get it 
why won’t you just get rid of me 
 

Beat. 
 
OLD SHIRT 
why don’t you just throw me out 
do it 
it’s so easy 
just throw me away 
do it 
do it  
do it do it do it do it do it / do it 
 

CARA grabs the OLD SHIRT and throws it back into the closet. 
She slams the door shut and storms out of the room. 
Blackout. 

 
neighbor 2 

NEIGHBOR rings the doorbell. They knock. It is more elaborate 
this time. No answer. Blackout. 

 
dollhouse 3 

The doll’s room. It is snowing. The ground is covered in it. The 
containers of water are frozen. CARA enters in a coat, snow 
pants, and a hat.  
 

CARA 
hi baby 
isn’t this perfect? 
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no fire could start here 
nothing could ever ever ever ever ever ever ever ever ever ever happen to you now 
i hope you know i love you sooooooo much 
… 
i should tell you 
i’ll be leaving soon 
we’re selling the house 
it’s time to move somewhere new 
don’t worry i’m sure the next people will take care of you 
they’ll keep the temperature just how you like it 
there’ll be a little boy for you to play with 
someone your age 
won’t it be nice to have some life in here 
…  
i miss you 

Blackout.  
 

hungry 
The front yard. CARA goes outside with a dog dish. DOG runs out 
of the doghouse, still muzzled. CARA sets down the bowl to take 
off the muzzle.  

 
DOG 
oh boy oh boy is it time for lunch 
it’s lunch time 
i’ve been waiting all day for it to be lunch time 
this is my favorite time 
what is it today 
what did you make 
i’m so hungry 
it smells soooo good 
i want it i want it i want it 
 

She puts the bowl in front of DOG. 
DOG 
oh! 
this is my favorite! 
you made my favorite! 
dignity and time  
oh i love it so much thank you  
you made it just for me  
you’re the best 
after lunch can we go on a walk 
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walkies? time for walkies? 
i wanna go on a walkie 
my legs have so much energy see 
see 
see 
see 
see 
all they do is sit  
they want to chase 
they were made for chase 
oh! i know! 
we could go walk down memory lane 
i love walking there 
there’s so many things to smell  
my legs are getting itchy just thinking about it 
let’s smell let’s go smell 
 
CARA 
not today 
gotta keep packing 
 

She goes back inside. Blackout. 
 

 
 
 
neighbor 3 

NEIGHBOR stands in front of the door. Waiting.  
 
NEIGHBOR 
You can’t stay in there forever.  
 

They turn back. Blackout.  
 
you’ve got mail  

REALTOR walks into the spotlight. 
REALTOR 
Unfortunately it looks like we are unable to sell this property. After our preliminary inspection we 
noticed the house is in extremely poor condition. It’s so structurally unsound that it’s a miracle 
the support beams haven’t snapped already. You’ve got black mold, asbestos, and lead paint 
everywhere, the insulation is nonexistent, there’s some kind of infestation in the walls, the floors 
are about to cave in, and the place is just generally a shithole. Frankly, the agency is confused 
as to how you even live here. We would lose money trying to salvage this dump, meaning we 
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wouldn’t put this place on the market even if you paid us! So we’re cutting our losses: namely, 
you.  
Best of luck! 
 

The lights reveal CARA reading the letter. REALTOR exits. Fuck.  
 

CARA 
no 
no no no 
i can’t be stuck here 
i was finally starting to 
 

Everything from the house begins encircling CARA. 
 
VAMPIRE 
hi i’m so sorry to bother you but i’m here to collect / another donation is now a good time you’ve 
almost at the next donation milestone we managed to make the little fang pins glow in the dark 
and everything 
 
DOG 
miss! my bowl’s empty i’m hungry when’s the last / time you fed me when’s the last time you 
took me for walkies miss get the leash come on let’s go let’s go let’s go let’s go let’s go let’s go 
 
 
 
 
BIRD (flying in circles) 
tweet tweet tweet hey hey hey look at me i’m way up here and you’re down there with your dead 
weight feet and / your lead anchor bones while i’m high as a kite light as a feather you’ll never 
reach me 
 
OLD SHIRT 
you should try me on wear me put me on / wouldn’t it be so good to feel me again just slip me 
on it’s that easy 
 
THE THING IN THE HOLE 
you could still join me if you wanted just jump in no one will / bother you down here and you 
don’t have to do anything at all you could just sit forever wouldn’t that be nice 
 
CARA 
i’ve had enough this is it this is the boiling point the straw the camel’s back i’m so sick and tired 
of myself of dealing with all of you everyone get out shut up leave me alone FUCK OFF I’M 
LEAVING AND YOU CAN’T COME WITH ME 
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The other shoe, a men’s brown loafer, drops, hitting CARA right 
on the head. 
A blackout, like blinking.  
Everyone is gone.  
CARA is alone. She holds her head. She gets up. She rushes out. 
Transition to... 

 
day 7 

In the bedroom, CARA opens closet and puts on OLD SHIRT. She 
unmakes the other side of the bed. She jumps on the bed. She 
makes a mess. When she’s done, she takes off the shirt and rips it 
in half. 
In the front yard, CARA unchains DOG. 

 
DOG 
that feels so nice thank you very much 
wanna see me do a trick i can roll over watch me watch me look 
 

DOG rolls over. They wait for a treat. They don’t get one. 
 
DOG 
what are we doing now what are we doing now 
 
CARA 
today you’re going to go on a walkie all by yourself 
 
DOG 
oh boy oh boy oh boy 
 

DOG grabs the brown loafer and runs out into the street, gone. 
In the backyard, CARA sees BIRD ON THE FENCE, dead. It’s a 
dull blue shape on the ground. Beat. She buries it carefully. 

 
CARA 
you pooped on my fence but i forgive you 
 
THE THING IN THE HOLE 
they deserved it 
just like you deserve me 
 
CARA 
you’re wrong 
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THE THING IN THE HOLE 
don’t you feel that ache 
i’m part of you 
so why fight it? 
wouldn’t it be so much better 
so much easier to give in 
i’m down here waiting  
i promise i’ll catch you 
it’s not like you get a choice anyway 
no matter what you do 
no matter where you go 
i’ll be here 
 
CARA 
i don’t believe you 
 
THE THING IN THE HOLE 
yes you do 
 
CARA 
i’m not taking you with me 
 

CARA begins trying to cover THE THING IN THE HOLE. Hands 
come out and try to grab at her. 

 
THE THING IN THE HOLE 
come here 
 
CARA 
i hate you 
you make my skin crawl 
you make me think of all the worst things that have ever happened 
you make me feel like they’re still happening 
like they’ll keep happening 
you get in my head and then my heart and you cut the two off from each other 
make me helpless 
numb 
but you’re wrong  
i’m not destroyed 
i’m not hopeless 
and i’m not meant for a life in a hole 
i will never live down there  
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i will never let that happen 
i refuse to be you 

 
Somehow, THE THING IN THE HOLE is buried. Beat.  
In the doll’s room, CARA turns off the cooling system. She kicks 
over the cups and buckets of water. She picks up the doll. 
 

CARA 
hi. 
i know you’re not real 
i know i’m holding onto stitching and stuffing  
it was nice to pretend for a while 
by which i mean excruciating  
i’m sorry but i can’t take you with me 
thank you for the place you tried to fill 
it didn’t work 
but thank you anyway 
this is going to hurt you more than it does me 
but i have to do this 
 

She rips the stitching open. She pulls out the stuffing and scatters 
the limbs of the doll. 
  

CARA 
goodbye. 

Beat. CARA picks up a phone and dials NEIGHBOR. Voicemail. 
Hi, you’ve reached... 
 

 
CARA 
hi 
i’m not sorry for the things i said 
but you were right 
i can’t keep doing this forever 
i don’t want to keep turning into something miserable 
i don’t want to keep rotting from the inside out 
that’s why i’m getting rid of it all 
i’m saying goodbye 
i’m moving 
… 
don’t call me 
 

Transition into... 
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prescribed burn 

CARA douses each room in gasoline. She steps outside. 
She strikes a match and sets the place alight.  
She watches the fire spread. After a while, she decides to leave. 
She walks into the street.  
She is gone.  
The fire slowly fades away to - blackout.  

 
charred 

We sit in smoke and blackness for a long time.  
 
restoration 

Lights fade in. Where once was fire are now native plants and 
animals. The prairie has recovered the land. Spiderwort, 
goldenrod, switchgrass, blazing stars, coneflowers, wild bergamot, 
purple prairie clover, butterflies, bees, brown thrashers. A new 
ecosystem flourishes.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
it’s real estate 

REALTOR enters with a new family. It is us. They gesture in false 
excitement to the prairie. 

 
REALTOR 
And as you can see, this plot of land has so much potential! It’s the perfect place for a big family 
to settle down. Right now it may be covered in coneflowers and purple prairie clover, but just 
imagine a lush, green manicured lawn surrounded by a white picket fence and a porch swing! 
There’s even room for your canine companion -- the backyard space is to die for.  
If you’re interested you should act fast. We don’t show this estate to just anybody. I’d show you 
the inside but… HAHAHA! That’s a little realty joke.  
The next property is right this way… 
 

REALTOR exits. Chirping, buzzing, life continues. Blackout. End 
of play. 


