Night Terrors Script 2: Kill Burl

(Alt. Title: Fast Asleep)

Characters:

Burl - overweight, overworked, tense husband

Jamie - hard-working wife, recently emerged into business world.  Can be slightly, though loving. [will use 2 voices: hoarse threatening whisper, very low.  And sleepy, just-woken up sounding voice)

Setting: takes place entirely in a couple's bedroom. Suburbs.

Ambience: Quiet Night sounds pervade throughout.  Crickets, maybe an owl, but not overdone.  A car can pass by once or twice throughout.  There will be lots of pauses, and the night will almost become a character in itself.

Scene 1 (and only)

Night sounds.  Some one turning over in bed. A sigh.  Quiet.  And then....

J: "I'll kill you, Burl."

Burl stirs.

B: "Honey? Jamie, did you say sdomethng?"

No answer. Goes back to sleep.

Pause for a bit. Perhaps a dog barks.

J: "Kill you."

Burl whips covers off and sits bolt upright.

B: "Jay? Honey, was that you? Wake up Jamie."

Long pause... Breathing.

J: <barely audible> "Dead."

<SFX: lamp on>

J: <groggy>"Huh...Burl, what are you doing?"

B. "Jay, you're threatening me."

J: "What? Is this about my new job again? Honey, the marriage counselor said-"

B: "No, No... You justsaid 'I'll kill you".

J: "What?? That's ridiculous.  I didn't say anything. I was asleep!"

B: "I know what I heard-  you threatened to kill me!"

J: "That's crazy! I would never say that! I love you, I'm not going to kill you."

B: <Humphs.  Not sure what's going on.>

J: <Yawning> "Sweetie- you were just dreaming or something. Can we get back to sleep?"

B:"Easy for you to say.."

J:"Good night, Burl."  <breathes deeply>

B: "Now what was that all about?"

Sighs, rolls over, all is quiet.

J: "Kill you, Burl."

B: <sigh> "Jamie! Jamie, you're talking in your sleep!"

J: <grunt>

B: "Jamie! Wake up, J! You're dreaming!"

J: <still asleep> "I know I was…I was dreaming about Russel Crowe. <Yawn> let me sleep. Good Night, Burl."

B: "Jay- You're really freaking me out here!"

J: <mumbles>

B: <to himself> "What's going on here? I mean, I know our marriage is under stress lately, but... There's never been anything like this.  If anything, I've always been the one to  fly off the handle and say crazy things.  <amused> I mean, she never lets me live down the time the boiler blew and I ran half a mile down the road before realizing it wasn't a terrorist attack. <amusement fades>  But J's always been the level-headed, serious one.  She's never said anything to me she didn't mean.  So... If she's saying she'll kill me then -"

J: "You're dead, Burl."

B: <yells out in terror and surprise> "Dammit Jamie! What's wrong with you?! Will you stop saying that?"

J: <pause. Answer with great gravity and deliberateness, starting off in a low hoarse whisper.  Gradually increase volume through the scene, but never reaching full  yell>"No- you're a worthless man, Burl."

B: "Wha - Jamie... Why are you doing this?"

J:  "Just speaking the truth, Burl. You're a pathetic failure- a waste."

B:  "Jamie.. What the hell??"

J: "Come on, admit it.  You ARE worthless.  who should know better than me, Burl? <begins to laugh at him>

B:  <getting angry> "This is nuts - you're out of control! Stop saying those  things- and that voice..."

J: "Burl, the pushover, that's what I call you in my head. Everyone you work with walks all over you<laughing again>- you've told me enough times-"

B: "Shut up!"

J: "-working late nights whenever anyone tells you to - "

B: "We've discussed that!"

J: "-jumping through hoops like a llittle dog looking for love and acceptance-"

B: "Stop it!!"

J: "But you'll never be promoted, Burl, you know why? Because no one wants to work with a pathetic, snivelling -" 

B: <Enraged> "How dare you!"

J: <just laughing, laughing,oh the hoarse laughing>

B: "Stop it,stop it, stop it!! Shut the bloody hell up!!"

J: <still laughing> "- fat, impotent - "

B: <roars> "WE DISCUSSED THAT!!!

J:  <Laughing harder than ever now.. Screams with laughter!>

B: "Shut the hell up!"

<Various choking sounds as Burl, gibbering incoherently, throttles Julie>

<Julie dies>

B: <panting> J? Julie? 

<moves over to her>

<slaps her lightly>

Julie!

<slaps her harder>

JUlie! Wake up!  Honey, I'm sorry, you just... You justkept saying those awful... Julie? <Shakes her>

Come on,Jay. <starts to cry, in remorse and fear>

Come on, Julie. I'm sorry, Speak to me!

<begins to sob and repeat her name>

J: <begins to chuckle. Still hoarsely, but now with an odd distortion effect.  Very very quietly at first, but soon loud enough for Burl to hear over his gibbering sobs>

J: <sighs>Oh, Burl... Thank you Burl... The perfect pawn.

B:  Jay? You're alive?

J: No... At least you can do something right.  When you killed Jamie, she stayed dead.  And Now... I control her body.

B: What? Jules... What are you saying?

J: Well. I guess I overstimated you again Burl.. Julie is dead. Don't you get it?

B: Who.. Who  are you? What are you?

J: <chuckle> You wouldn't believe me if I told you.  You're small-minded, Burl. I've watched you long enough to know that.

 B: The insults again... I don't ccare what you think of me.  I - Idon't know what's going on. Who are you and whathave you done with Jamie?

J: I've done nothing but push your buttons, Burl.  You took care of Jamie for me.  Now, my spirit is in this body.  Her body. I can do what I came to this world to do.

B: Spirit? This is- you're lying! Who are you?  What did you come here to do?

J: My task here is not your concern.  Suffice it to say you'd try to stop me .. As anyone living on this planet would, if they wanted to CONTINUE living, that is.  <SFX: sheets rustle as she moves closer to Burl>  But... You should know, I never lie, Burl.  Everything I said is true.<sharply>and everything I said about YOU is true as well. From the time my spirit entered your wife's body, I've been watching you closely. You ARE pathetic, you ARE worthless.  and I AM going to kill you, Burl. <moves closer>

B: NO! Get away from me!

J: <Growls and pounces>

<SFX: various ripping, choking, growling and gurgling sounds>

J: And whoever else I need to kill as well to accomplish my task... <taunting> Good night, Burl...."

<kills him in some suitably brutal fashion>

