Scene -

Strayer / Light the Way Back / 2

Setting: An empty theatre in an old building. The theatre has the feel of an attic;
crisscross above the former playing space and the stage is covered in dust and ;z;raf; &
abandoned props. A solitary ghostlight sits unlit in the middle of the stage gepodge of

Enter two teenagers, JAMIE and CAM, carrying flashlights.

CAM
Wow,/This place is amazing/ \Tak.cin /
exeloimy

JAMIE
s 9
Areyousureltssafe./ Hesitate

. CAM
Relax, Jamie/ It’s, like, a million'years old. The virus died out here ages agcy Disamiss /C anfor

JAMIE
Exaggerate much? This place is two hundred years old, tops/{\/ly grandmother used to be in plays
here, when she was in college. You know...before. / £ducate /&.
J

CAM .
Your grandmother went to college? So did my grandad! / : Relate

JAMIE

Yeah, she was, gosh, like ten weeks away from graduating when.. / Si 3\\
CAM

When it all started/ Acknawle 33:,
JAMIE , .

Yeah. / ' Disenisy
A pause. CAM spots an old trunk and rushes over to
investigate.
CAM :

Look at this! So cool/ gxnamine
JAMIE

Don’t touch anything!/ . Scol a

CAM Dismiss /ngJ-SufU

Come on. It’s no big dea/l promise.

JAMIE
You don’t know that, Cam. There could be germs all over that thiny Scol &
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CAM starts to open the trunk.

- JAMIE Reprimad
Don’t open it/ '
| CAM ‘ _
Why not?/ ' ; pis covn¥
: JAMIE .
What did I just say about germsV |  Reptid mond
Yeah, yeah, this is Pandora’s Box ready to unleash the plague once mory -
JAMIE
<
It’s not funny, Cam. / Lecty
: CAM cect
Why not? / | Rejee
. JAMIE o,
You weren’t there. You don’t know... '
CAM Ta vt
Newsflash, Jamie, you weren’t there elther/ :
~ JAMIE %
But my grandmother was, and the stories she’s told me... / £aveate
CAM
' 2
Hey, what’s that? / € oo of

CAM shines light on a small bottle laying on the floor. It’s
a bottle of hand sanitizer, a tiny one, like the kind someone
might clip onto a purse.

JAMIE . '
I don’t know. Looks like.. / omn v‘cs-H J atc
JAMIE picks up the bottle.
CAM
Ta v

What about, “oh no, don’t touch anything, we’re all gonna die?”/

JAMIE
Shut up, Cam/examining it) Do you know what this is? It’s hand sanitizer! / Dasitc, € dvea X
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CAM
Wait...like the stuff they hoarded during the plague? / ¢uestion

JAMIE
It wasn’t a plague, Cam, it was a pandemic. There’s a difference/(examining the bottle) This is
crazy. I never thought I’d see one of these in real life/ e
corceey / irwcytisom

CAM
How much money do you think we could get for it? / iNS ¥ bq-\'t.
| JAMIE
Cam, this is a precious relic, we can’t just sell it. / Scol d
: CAM
What else are you supposed to do with a precious relic if not make money off of it? /
JAMIE opens the lid.
JAMIE
Oh wow/Come here/ +akein / ch(qat
CAM approaches cautiously.
CAM
What‘./
JAMIE
Smell it./ .
CAM
Is that safe‘% he i Yavre
_ . JAMIE _ |
Cam, it’s fine, it’s...wow, it smells llke../ ' J asS ure
CAM sniffs.
CAM
Oh my word./ ﬁ as@
' JAMIE
I know, right? o e vn
CAM ;
What does it say on the bottle? What are the words? / inve _51’5“ +C/
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JAMIE
(reading)
Warm...vanilla...sugar. (a pause./ Do you remember sugar? rea A / ask

CAM
Not really. My mom says they still had it when I was little but then... / wonde<

: JAMIE
Not after the war. Yeah. Crazy. / ,3n ore

THEY take turns smelling it.

CAM

Do you think you can eat it?/ d e\ SY\.\—

) JAMIE -

Cam, no, it’s not food. It’s like...soap./ 326 LA
CAM/ '

I have never had soap that smells like this. A

- ovb+

JAMIE ) )

Yeah, well...here. Hold out your hand. iNnsis+

CAM does and JAMIE squirts a dab of hand sanitizer into
their palm. CAM lifts it to their face.

JAMIE |
Don’t lick it! / Scold

CAM : :
I wasn’t gonna lick it (CAM sniffs) So what do I do with it?/ defen a /ftjr et

. JAMIE . s
Rub it into your hands. It’s supposed to keep them clean and germ-free/ in steuc

CAM laughs and rubs the sanitizer into their dirty hands.

CAM

That seems unlike]y/ Qo b+

JAMIE .
é\' SM‘ S\S

Well...at least it smells nice.
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CAM

Yeah/

[ wonder what else 1S here/

CAM
Can I open the trunk now/l mean, we have hand sanitizer, right? For protection/"/

JAMIE
(pocketing the hand sanitizer)”
ensPlore

JAMIE
That’s not really how it works, Cam.
CAM
Whatever/[’m opening it/ dismiss / I'Y\5'HS“H'
CAM opens the trunk.
JAMIE
Well?/

S | | . Shar<

Check it out! /

They’re beautiful. /

CAM pulls out colorful costume pieces.
JAMIE . ‘
|‘3 N o

CAM . z
They smell bad. We should put some hand sanitizer on them. ) dise ca S

JAMIE moves to examine the ghostlight, center stage as

CAM continues to sort through the costumes.
—
JAMIE
Oh wow. I think this is a ghostlight./ obstevAa_
CAM
(looking up) onder
A what? / , o
JAMIE
Theatres didn’t typically have windows, right? Because they needed it to stay dark inside during
a show. /
cducat
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C
(losing interest)

Okay... /
JAMIE

But then, when they would leave at night it would be super dark, so they always had a single
light that stayed on, to guide the last person out at the end of a show and to lead them back in the

next day. /

CAM |
Why was it called a “ghostlight™? / nsten

JAMIE NS e /
I don’t know. I should ask my grandmothe/(reaching for the light) 1 wonder if it still works.../ ?e e
' >

CAM 3
Unlikely. There’s no way this place gets electricity anymore/ dovb

3

JAMIE clicks the switch on the ghostlight. The iight flares
on, illuminating the stage, along with a handful of ACTORS

U who were previously shrouded in darkness. The light
5 surprises CAM and JAMIE, but THEY do not see the
Ny ACTORS. _
e CAM shock
Jeez! How the heck‘./
JAMIE d o ub“\“
Maybe it’s...battery poweredy
CAM encplocc

But that thing’s ancient. /

The ACTORS start to move in a circle around CAM and
JAMIE. CAM steps toward the light; their foot catches on
somethi

t

' JAMIE .
# -1
Careful! Are you okay? / Check n

CAM reaches down to pick up an old cell phone.

CAM
- Holy-—/ d|5c ovt<
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JAMIE
Whoa. Is that what I think it isy

The phone lights up, making them both jump.

CAM

No way... ,
/ é|'5+‘°5+
JAMIE :

How does it still work? It’s been up here for, what? Fifty years, at le’ast/ distro >t

CAM

No idca./ ' Shrué

JAMIE and CAM gaze at the small phone screen while the
ACTORS silently move closer. From the phone, we can
hear music and chatter; it’s a dance choreography
rehearsal. Over JAMIE and CAM's shoulders, the
ACTORS watch themselves from decades before.

JAMIE '
This is so we’ir;/..look! I think that’s my grandmother! / Pon dcc / be shockt é

JAMIE points to the screen. The ACTORS look to an emﬁty
spot on stage, which is lit by a spotlight ever so briefly.

CAM ' _ 8 il
No kidding/What do you think happened to the rest of them? / . oekiem / qu orin

The ACTORS on stage begin to spread out. As the music
plays on the phone, THEY move silently through their

choreography.
JAMIE

My grandmother is the only one leﬁ./ sri tve
CAM ‘ ) e aAvS <o

Oh./
JAMIE

It's not like they all got the virus or anything/I mean, some of them diq/ but...the others...well
there was the war and everything.. /Gram doesn't like to talk about it/But she does like to talk ’

about them. ‘
(eas .sorc/rc‘hacf' / 3(\ev¢,/
CAM
Whutdocsshcsay?/ . N\°"‘”\/(<as$dig
SR o+
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: JAMIE
That this was the happiest time of her life. / A< e o€
: CAM iy
Why did they stop? / : Ence”! as
| JAMIE Hesitatc
Stop what?/ ,
CAM gestures to the small screen. |
CAM ' :
All this. The acting, the dancing,/ Pe rroem
JAMIE
I told you; there was the virus, then the war — £ gducaut
| CAM - .
I don’t mean just them/f here were loads of people who did plays before, right? Why didn’t any
of them start up again? You know, when things got better?/ Shvos o€ /

: JAMIE et
I don’t know/Maybe the world changed too much. Besides, technology does it better now. Well,
cheaper and easier, anywayil‘ here’s no reason to get people all in the same room to tell stories
anymore. : digmiss /q(jvc /

CAM LT, \ain
That’s kinda sad. Isn’t it? / ~ QW(’
qUCS‘\'\m
JAMIE : ;
I don’t know what to tell you, Cam. It’s just the way things are. / CAad \-\J axrce
’ The music coming from the cell phone stops abruptly,
R

replaced by screams and sounds of general pandemonium.
On stage, the ACTORS stop dancing. The phone glitches
and dies as THEY fade back into the shadows.

CAM Sur@E!  S&
Wow./

JAMIE .

Yeah/ (a pause) We should go. I don’t want my mom to worly/ (pulls the hand sanitizer from
pocket) Man, is she gonna flip when she sees this! /n

i calm dowwn /bhup e
o¢ \+/ r\)sh
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CAM begms fo put the costumes back in the trunk. Then
CAM notices something else in the bottom.

' CAM

Hey, check this out!/ . G'“s "‘31

CAM pulls out a script.
‘ JAMIE .

Is that a book?/ Loonder
CAM
(opening it)

Yeah, I guess. I mean, there are words, but they’re organized kinda funn)/ e A r-31f
JAMIE

It'sa script/
CAM

A what? /

CAM hands the book to JAMIE.

JAMIE
For a play, you know? This is the story they must have been acting outﬁv ow. I don’t think I’ve
ever held a real book before/I mean, my grandmother has a few, but she won’t let me touch
them./‘examining it) This is crazy. (JAMIE laughs) 1 keep wanting to scroll up instead of turning

the pages. /
CAM

' (reading the fitle) ‘
A Midsummer Night’s Dream| Never heard of it/ : rea A / Aismis)

Slowly, the actors emerge from the shadows again, _
standing on the edge of the light. THEY watch JAMIE and

CAM. A siren goes off.

JAMIE
Come on, Cam. (handing back the script) That’s curfew. Vs

CAM ; :
Coming/ (closing the trunk but holding onto the script) Hey Jamie? / e, 60N <t

Yeah? /

JAMIE
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CAM : :
Can I come over to your place for dinner? / connce ¥
JAMIE _
I guess so./ ; hesitat
CA ~ _ ~
Y our grandmother lives with you, right?/Maybe she’d like to have this./ hono
JAMIE ; - =)
Yeah. I think she would. / relavy
CAM
And maybe...maybe we could read it with her. Out loud, you know? We could even act itouta
little. / | e Cocm
JAMIE oty eLr

Sufe. It could be fun. /
JAMIE walks toward the ghostlight, to turn it off-

CAM

Hey, wait. / ‘
JAMIE

What? /
CAM

Let’s leave it on. [éo we can find our way back.. / o€
JAMIE

Cam, it’s probably just gonna die. ' dovioT
CAM '

Yeah, maybe/But maybe not. / N OOCJ

JAMIE shrugs and exits. CAM takes one more look around
the abandoned theatre, then follows JAMIE out. The
ACTORS watch THEM leave, waiting on the edge of the

light.

End of play.
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