
ACT III: DELIGHT

AN IN-BETWEEN PLACE

MICHAEL sits cross-legged center stage. Light above, an 
inky well of blackness below.

MICHAEL
(To WITNESS) We know each other well enough by now, yes? Because we’ve come to a 
somewhat sordid if necessary turn in the path. And with Delight just ahead I thought it 
might be wise to... head off the issue. So. Just be between you and me? When David 
fucked me I saw dead kings. 

Beat

I’m actually quite serious. We’d be... well you know... I’d look up and there they’d be! 
As plainly as I see you now. I had to remember the more distinct headpieces and look it 
up after. The one with the long dark beard and the golden décolletage was King Midas of 
house Phrygia. There were many I couldn’t identify but I did come to recognize Herod... 
Ramses II... and Gyges of Lydia. It’s gonna sound crazy but the first time David moved 
inside me I saw the Whore of Babylon. She was beautiful. Dripping in red and scarlet, 
diamonds and rubies floating off her shoulders. She held out her cup like an offering. I 
couldn’t see inside but, pinned beneath him, I do recall becoming suddenly, ravenously, 
wander-the-desert-for-days parched. 

Beat

I’m not religious- or I wasn’t raised on the concept of a ‘spirit’ per se. Recent events may 
have changed that outlook. But before, when David made love to me, I would close my 
eyes and whisper “My god... my god my god... my god my god my god my god...” 

Beat

David was like dissolving into a warm tide. Like drifting out to sea. 

A sound like rushing water. 

MICHAEL
Oh! Here it comes... here we go- 

The in-between place becomes: 



MICHAEL'S BEDROOM. 

MICHAEL lays in bed staring at the ceiling. A figure 
appears in the window. It raises a finger and taps the 
glass. MICHAEL starts. 

BECCA
House call! 

MICHAEL stands and opens the window, helping 
BECCA inside. She is dressed for the outdoors and wears 
a bulky backpack that sloshes when she moves. The two 
exchange a brief embrace.  

MICHAEL
Hey! You can text, you know? 

BECCA
And lose the element of surprise? I think not. Want wine? I brought wine.  

BECCA produces a bottle from her backpack.

MICHAEL
You’re a terrible sponsor-

BECCA
Hey. We know ourselves. At least I know you. Wine’s not your problem, therefore wine’s 
not my problem. You deserve a treat, therefore so do I. 

MICHAEL
(Taking the bottle) -I mean I wasn’t gonna stop you. Thank you. Oh- I’m gonna get cups.  

BECCA
Save it. (Producing two red solo cups) I brought the good crystal.

MICHAEL hands the bottle to BECCA. 

BECCA
(As she pours) And don’t bother saying ‘when’. This is a celebration, yeah? 

BECCA gives MICHAEL his cup, fills her own, and 
holds it aloft. MICHAEL follows suit. 
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BECCA
Alright. A toast. Two things: one for you and one for me. To you, Michael, for finally 
sharing today. 

MICHAEL
...thanks.  

BECCA
Was it scary the whole time?

MICHAEL
Yup. 

BECCA
Did you do it anyways? 

MICHAEL
Yes. 

BECCA
And did the world end? 

Beat

MICHAEL
No.  

BECCA
And so, to you!  

MICHAEL
Shh! Sorry- Dad’s asleep.  

BECCA
Sorry!

They drink in silence. 

MICHAEL
Okay- what about yours? 

BECCA
To me, for losing my patience and making you do it.

MICHAEL
Here, here.
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They cheers and finish their cups. As BECCA re-pours: 

BECCA
It really was a good share. I never knew that about your mom... I mean- I knew she 
wasn’t in the picture but... and not to bring the mood down but- well you know. I’m 
proud of you. 

They drink. 

MICHAEL
Oh! Actually, I have one too. I don’t want to highjack the conversation but there is 
something else. 

BECCA
Oh? 

MICHAEL
I’ve met someone. 

BECCA
(Nearly levitating) Shut up! 

MICHAEL
Shh! 

BECCA
Who? 

MICHAEL
Just... you know, this guy...

BECCA
Ah, but can you be sure though? Have you checked?  

MICHAEL
(Laughing) No- not a concern. I mean- I’ve seen him down to his briefs and- and 
anyways... no- he’s... we’ll he’s sensitive and curious and- I don’t know! Wide-eyed and 
just open in a kind of-

BECCA
Gay way?

MICHAEL
Exactly. And he’s like- really attached to his Mom-
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BECCA
-Oh definitely gay. Good on you!

MICHAEL
No- like not just attached. He’s home-schooled.

BECCA
Oh. So... what? Hillbilly? 

MICHAEL
No- not like that. I think she’s just kind of intense like that. Protective. 

BECCA
Huh... 

MICHAEL
And, to her credit, he’s sharp as a tack! Not just smart though. He’s... perceptive, you 
know? Like- he sees everything all at once. Does that make sense? 

BECCA
Kind of? 

MICHAEL flops backwards onto his bed. BECCA 
snuggles in next to him. 

MICHAEL
It’s hard to describe. 

BECCA
(Mid-sip) I can tell. Tell me more.

MICHAEL
Well... we met at the old swim spot.

BECCA
Wait- ew are you defiling childhood waters? I have memories attached to that place.  

MICHAEL
Oh god- nothing like that. No. We just... talk... and swim.

BECCA
What’s his name?

MICHAEL
David. 
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BECCA
Hmm. Classic. Strong. I like him already. When do I meet him?

MICHAEL
I don’t know about that.  It’s probably too early to tell- well, anything. Half the time I 
can’t tell if he’s flirting or just being polite. But it’s amazing with him... just something 
else. I feel like the dead center of a ripple on water. The still part. The peaceful part. He 
probably won’t feel the same way- or he doesn’t. I don’t know- for now, it’s just exciting 
to say out loud.   

BECCA
Okay...how long?

MICHAEL
Two months. 

BECCA
I don’t know. That’s a long time to be just swimming buddies. It’s really nothing more 
than that? 

MICHAEL
I mean... it feels like more but I can’t be sure. He plays everything very close to the chest.

BECCA
Have you kissed yet?

MICHAEL
I mean... yeah, but-

BECCA
What?! Then why the long face? 

MICHAEL
It’s just... hard to tell. I wish I could read minds. 

BECCA
Me the fuck too. How does he seem when he’s with you? How does he act? 

MICHAEL props himself up. 

MICHAEL
Well, he told me about his mom... a little. That felt somewhat significant. 
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BECCA
Well... good! Right? Vulnerability is good. Would you ever tell him about your mom? 

MICHAEL
Absolutely not. That’s not his mess to clean / up- 

BECCA
-I never said ‘mess’-

MICHAEL
-And besides- why bring down the mood? He walks lightly, laughs easily. You’d get 
along so well, I just know you would... but no. Not mom. Not where we are now. It 
would just spoil everything.  

BECCA
Vulnerability doesn’t spoil anything. It’s essential, actually. And I’m not saying like- rip 
yourselves open for each other after one kiss. There’s no rush. I just hope the sharing 
goes both ways, you know? 

MICHAEL
It does. It will. I’ve wanted to tell him about her. About everything. Like- I’ve had the 
thought ‘I could do this with you. I could share this piece of me. I could lay it all at your 
feet.’ But I don’t wanna spook him, you know? Wanna know about our first kiss? 

BECCA
First? As in the first of many? 

MICHAEL nods. 

BECCA
Tell me everything.  

Beat

BECCA
What’s wrong? 

MICHAEL
(To WITNESS) It’s not really her, you know. The real Becca is rotting away somewhere 
over our heads... or under our feet- who’s to say? But this is a good memory. I’m glad it 
came up. I’m glad you could see her like this. Even if it’s a lie. Come on- he’s waiting. 
He’s coming. I can feel it...  

BECCA
What aren’t you telling me?
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MICHAEL closes his eyes.

MICHAEL
Somewhere warm... I’m ready now. 

BECCA
Michael-?

With a cosmic lurch and crunch, MICHAEL’s bedroom 
becomes:

THE RIVER. 

The DAVID OF DELIGHT and MICHAEL are lying 
side by side on adjacent beach towels on the downstage 
bank. The DAVID OF DELIGHT’s eyes are closed. 
MICHAEL watches him, recommitting everything to 
memory. Suddenly-

DAVID OF DELIGHT 
Mom’s annoying. 

MICHAEL
How so?

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Just stupid shit. She hates when I’m out past curfew but makes a stink if I go to bed too 
early. You know- petty shit. She knows what she’s doing. Her thing’s control. She thinks 
she gets to just- you know what? No. I’m having a perfectly wonderful day. I’m not 
gonna spoil it. 

MICHAEL
No- I love that you feel- I mean I’m glad you can- I mean... that’s annoying. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
It’s alright. Nothing I can’t handle. She means her version of well. 

MICHAEL
If you don’t mind... could I ask...? 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Shoot. 

MICHAEL
Why the bedtime? 
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Beat

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Okay... promise not to run? 

MICHAEL
Of course. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
I’m serious. I don’t know how high your threshold for weird is. 

MICHAEL
Try me. 

DAVID extends a pinkie. MICHAEL extended his own 
and squeezes. 

MICHAEL
No running. Promise.

DAVID OF DELIGHT
My mom’s a witch. 

Beat. MICHAEL withdraws his pinkie.  

MICHAEL
That... I’m sorry she- 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Not like in the satanic rites, animal sacrifice kind of way. She’s just... mostly very into 
gardening. Like- in a spiritual way. 

MICHAEL
Oh. Okay. And are her gourds something to behold?

DAVID OF DELIGHT
I’m being serious. 

MICHAEL
I know- I know... 

The DAVID OF DELIGHT turns away. 

MICHAEL
(Reaching out) Hey...
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DAVID OF DELIGHT
No. When you’re joking you’re not listening and I’m not telling you if you aren’t going 
to listen. 

MICHAEL
I was just joking. So... wait- the little stone piles I find all over your side of the woods? 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Oh. Yeah... Mommy and me. She says they ward off bad winds... it’s surprisingly 
addictive, actually. Meditative. I like the balancing part... 

MICHAEL
You still haven’t told me about bedtime. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
It’s mostly silly. We do these prayers every night before bed. Together. Every night since 
before I can remember. At this point it would feel like inviting bad luck to stop, you 
know? 

MICHAEL
Oh... well that’s not so strange. My dad used to pray with me as a kid-

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Yeah... but not like- ‘Our Father who art in Heaven’. Different prayers to different things 
with different names... ever since I could talk, every night.  

MICHAEL
Sounds very... devout. Do you remember any of them? 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Um... not really. It was just another part of bedtime. Routine as brushing your teeth. 

MICHAEL
Gimme one.

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Absolutely not- 

MICHAEL
Come ooooon, I’m literally begging. Just a snatch. Gimme one. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
(Smiling) You’re a lot, you know that? Maybe... they all kinda blur together in my head. 
Avage ayer... something something... kamma kamma something something. I think it’s 
Arabic or something. I’m probably wrong, though. I’ve never asked.  
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MICHAEL
Wow... okay. Hardcore Wiccan shit- 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Oh yeah- hardcore shit. 

The DAVID OF DELIGHT is suddenly overcome with 
giddy laughter. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
SHIT! (Rolling over, puppy-like) can I tell you something I’ve never told another living 
soul?   

MICHAEL
I mean- sure. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
It feels so good to swear around you. Mom has this thing about curses in the house and 
oh my god stop talking about your mother. I’m sorry- that’s the only other weird mom 
thing and then I promise I’m done creeping you out- 

MICHAEL
You’re not- you couldn’t if you tried... Fuck. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
ASS! 

MICHAEL
That’s all you’ve got? 

The DAVID OF DELIGHT rises to his full height and 
shouts to the treetops.

DAVID OF DELIGHT
FUUUUUUUCK! 

MICHAEL
There you go! 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
So good. (Laying back down. Closer now.) Words of power are real though. I believe that 
much. If you abuse them they lose their potency. They never quite sting the same way- 
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On “sting” the DAVID OF DELIGHT takes a playful jab 
at MICHAEL’s ribs. His hand lingers for just a moment. 
They fall silent. 

MICHAEL
You know... you could touch me if you wanted to. Can- I mean... you can... 

The DAVID OF DELIGHT withdraws his hand. 

Beat

DAVID OF DELIGHT
(Flopping onto his back and staring up at the trees) You’re funny. 

MICHAEL
(To WITNESS) Soon... it’s coming, I think. Watch closely now...

DAVID OF DELIGHT
It’s not that I don’t like you or- or I don’t want to... I’m just not- 

MICHAEL
(To WITNESS) Right when I was thinking ‘all I want is this moment we’re in right now 
for forever. The water, the sun, the sky, and you. I love you please love me back. I love 
you please-’

DAVID OF DELIGHT
It’s getting dark. 

MICHAEL
Oh...  

The DAVID OF DELIGHT stands and gathers his things. 

MICHAEL
I’m sorry if I made you uncomfortable. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
No- you didn’t. It’s just... I don’t know how to-

MICHAEL
You don’t have to... I was thinking but- but it’s fine. It can stay a thought. Just a thought.  

Beat. The DAVID OF DELIGHT kneels next to 
MICHAEL and takes his chin in his hand.   
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DAVID OF DELIGHT
This would end badly for you.   

MICHAEL
Doesn’t everything? 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
You don’t mean that. 

MICHAEL
I do. And I’ve been thinking lately. A lot lately... about what makes me happy. And you 
make me so happy. Happy in a way I can’t control because I can’t understand it because 
I’ve never felt... anything before. I’ve never felt anything before. But you make me very 
very very very happy.

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Say more.   

MICHAEL
I don’t sleep anymore. I barely eat. Nothing interests me. I stare at the ceiling all night, 
then I come here. I see you. I feel briefly whole, and then I go home. Stare at the ceiling 
until the sun rises and then do it all again.   

DAVID OF DELIGHT
That’s all you’ve got?  

MICHAEL
I’d worship you if you let me-

The DAVID OF DELIGHT kisses MICHAEL and the 
sun burns out. The river becomes:

THE IN-BETWEEN PLACE

MICHAEL
(To WITNESS) Were you paying attention? Where was the flip? When did ‘I don’t know’ 
become ‘Yes’? This one. This one is perfect. This one is all for me. Not love at first sight 
shit. I don’t believe that. You can’t fall into another until you let yourself slip into their 
orbit. That takes proximity... stillness. Patience. I kept waiting for the lightening flash, the 
floods, the explosions. But I was so wrong! Love is a cool, open ease. The valley. Not the 
peak. That’s what makes him worth this. All of this. You understand? David helped me 
breathe. Really breathe for the first time in my life. Then he turned my lungs off with his 
absence.  

Beat
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For five days, I returned. For five days, I waited. For five days... nothing. 

A great rushing sound. The in-between place becomes:

MICHAEL'S BEDROOM. 

The room is gutted. Clothes, bedsheets, tissues and 
underwear are strewn across the floor. MICHAEL is 
curled up in the fetal position on his naked mattress. 
BECCA enters from the hall. 

BECCA
Hey... your Dad called. (Surveying the room) Shit- George toss the room? 

MICHAEL
You missed it by a minute. He wants me to eat more. He think’s I look unwell which 
became an overall summation of my physical appearance, an assessment of deficiency, 
and then an excuse to... (gestures around). He thinks I’m high all the time.   

BECCA
Okay... I think... first things first why don’t we let in some fresh air?  

BECCA opens the window. MICHAEL springs up and 
slams it shut.  

BECCA
Hey! What the hell?

MICHAEL
(Collapsing back into bed) Sorry. Allergies. 

Beat

BECCA
You stood me up, you know... I was going to let you bring it up but it seems... you aren’t. 

MICHAEL
I’m sorr-

BECCA smacks MICHAEL upside the head.

MICHAEL
Hey!
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BECCA
You come to meetings. You stay off heroine. Those are the rules. You do not get to drop 
off and- 

MICHAEL
He’s not coming back. 

BECCA
Stop- please just stop. He is a guy. Throw a fucking rock down the street and you’ll hit a 
few more. And to be blunt- I don’t give a shit how depressed you are. You don’t skip 
meetings you just don’t do that.  

Beat 

BECCA
That’s it, then? You stood me up for him- it’s really that simple?

MICHAEL
Five days. Five days of me doing my part and him being nowhere.

BECCA
Okay so... maybe he has a stomach bug. Or maybe he’s just busy! Nobody’s dead- why 
are you in full-tilt mourning over this?  

MICHAEL
What if it’s something I did?

BECCA
Like what? 

MICHAEL
I don’t know.

Beat

BECCA
Fine. It was all you. He decided he wasn’t ready and now you both get to cherish the time 
you spent together apart. Can I- I’m sorry- can I just clear things up a little? I can’t keep 
making eye contact with your bloomers. 

BECCA begins tidying up. 

MICHAEL
Don’t- 
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BECCA
Shut up. Take the help. You need a shower, by the way. 

MICHAEL
Thanks...

BECCA
Tidy room, tidy mind. Come on- be a help. It’ll make you feel better. 

BECCA scurries about the room with determined frenzy. 
MICHAEL slowly joins her. They clean in silence.

BECCA
Why do you do that? 

MICHAEL
What? 

BECCA
Fold your dirty clothes. 

MICHAEL
It helps things last longer. Fills out the day.  

BECCA
So take up jigsaw puzzles. Jerk off more- I don’t know.

MICHAEL
No use there. I’ve tried to... a lot. But I can’t anymore. 

BECCA
Like... performance issues? 

MICHAEL
I guess? Or- more like a general lack of interest in... everything. I feel like a dead socket. 

BECCA
You’re human. Sorry, love.  

MICHAEL
It’s the opposite of David- the lack of him... can I tell you something? 

BECCA
Of course... you know / you can-
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MICHAEL
No- but you have to swear not to tell dad. Okay? 

Beat

BECCA
Okay...

MICHAEL
I saw him at the foot of my bed last night. Or- I think I did. Something shaped like him, 
at least. But every time I tried to focus on it it grew another face and crawled under the 
door. 

BECCA
Michael... that’s-

MICHAEL
I’m not crazy.

BECCA
I wasn’t gonna / say-

MICHAEL
Well good! Because I’m not. People dream about things they miss sometimes. Sometimes 
all the time.  

BECCA
Michael... when was the last time you ate? 

MICHAEL
An apple. Breakfast yesterday.

BECCA
And since then?

Beat 

Michael... that’s not healthy. You aren’t crazy but I think you’re delirious and 
malnourished and maybe depressed and-

MICHAEL
When he wasn’t there on the fourth day I almost went up to his house but I never made it 
past the river. I think it’s his mother- you should hear the way he talks about her. 
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She has him do these weird little rituals every night and I’m pretty sure she doesn’t know 
about us. So what if she found out? What if she’s got him chained up in the basement or- 
or- she’s a witch, you know? Like- an actual mud and soil and rock piles and all that shit 
witch. 

BECCA
Whoa- slow down. That’s a bit-  

MICHAEL
(Attempting to stand) She makes him pray. He has to chant to these like- outer beings or 
something. She forces him-

BECCA
(Guiding MICHAEL’s head down to his pillow) Okay, okay...we’ll go and fuck her up 
together another time. Just... try and sleep.  

BECCA spoons MICHAEL. GEORGE appears silently in 
the door. BECCA flashes him a quick thumbs up and he 
disappears. 

BECCA
With permission- may I offer a suggestion? 

MICHAEL nods. 

BECCA
Talk to your Dad. About David. Properly. If he knew what was really going on he might 
even stop tossing your room. He’s not trying to make it worse. He’s scared for you.  

MICHAEL
He’s always scared. Are you? 

BECCA
A little... yeah. 

MICHAEL
(Propping himself up) But see- you’re both worrying about the wrong things! David 
needs help. He needs me.  

BECCA
Michael- I know this probably isn’t what you want to hear right now but maybe some 
space could be good-

MICHAEL rolls away, facing the wall. 
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BECCA
(Sitting up) Alright. Fine. When you’re ready to talk, you know where to find me. 

BECCA stands to leave. 

Take a shower and come to meetings, asshole. You make me look like an actually bad 
sponsor when you ditch. Tomorrow at eight, okay?  

Beat
Michael.

MICHAEL
Alright! Yes- I’ll be there. 

BECCA departs as day morphs into late twilight. When 
MICHAEL is sure he is alone... 

MICHAEL
(To WITNESS, still facing the wall) It was kind of her to check on me. Becca was kind. 
(Sitting up) I never made the meeting. Because that night... he came back.  

The DAVID OF DELIGHT appears at the window and 
taps on the glass. MICHAEL lets him in. They consider 
each other for an uncomfortable second.  

MICHAEL
Where were you?  

DAVID OF DELIGHT
I’m sorry. 

Beat

MICHAEL
That’s it? 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
I meant no harm-

MICHAEL
Yeah- well you harmed! Me! I thought you were dead! Or- or trapped or- that you 
weren’t even real in the first place or maybe you didn’t want me anymore... 
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MICHAEL begins to crumple. The DAVID OF 
DELIGHT swoops in. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Hey... hey. Are you happy to see me now? 

MICHAEL
Of course. I missed you. 

The DAVID OF DELIGHT places MICHAEL’s hand on 
his face. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Does this feel real? 

MICHAEL
Not... all the way.  

DAVID OF DELIGHT
But real enough?

Beat

I missed you too, love. 

The DAVID OF DELIGHT kisses MICHAEL, who gives 
in a little more than he plans to before breaking away.

MICHAEL
No! No- you’re still in trouble. Where the fuck were you? I waited.

DAVID OF DELIGHT
I know. 

MICHAEL
How?! How could you know? 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Because I was there. You just didn’t see me. I’m sorry for leaving you in the lurch. For 
what little it’s worth now it did serve a purpose. 

MICHAEL
And? 
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DAVID OF DELIGHT
And it was deeply clarifying. Space can be helpful like that, can’t it? I watched you lose 
heart and give up. It hurt to see you suffer but then, without fail, you’d return the next 
day as though it were the first time. It touched me.

MICHAEL
So you just... decided we were on a break to test me. Just like that?  

DAVID OF DELIGHT
I’ve decided I don’t like being apart. And something else. About you.  

Beat

MICHAEL
Okay... 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
I’ve decided you’re the perfect fit. Ideal in every way.

MICHAEL
I’m the- you- 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
I’ve decided to actively love you. Without hesitation. Immediately, if you’ll have me. 
Would you like this?

MICHAEL
Wait- no bullshit? This is final? Binding?  

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Like a boa constrictor. 

Beat. MICHAEL extends his pinkie. The DAVID OF 
DELIGHT squeezes it with his own. 

MICHAEL
No running? 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
On my life. No running. 

MICHAEL
Then I’ve decided too. 
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MICHAEL strips. The DAVID OF DELIGHT does not 
stop him. When he’s down to his underwear: 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
You want this? I need to hear you say it.

MICHAEL kneels and crawls towards the DAVID OF 
DELIGHT, resting his head at his feet. 

MICHAEL
More than anything.  

DAVID OF DELIGHT
What am I?

MICHAEL
Everything.

DAVID OF DELIGHT
And what are you? 

MICHAEL
Empty. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Good. Rise.

MICHAEL does so. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
You don’t smell of fear anymore... 

MICHAEL
You’re not so scary up close. What about now? What do I smell like now?  

DAVID OF DELIGHT
(Caving) An acolyte. 

The DAVID OF DELIGHT seizes MICHAEL and brings 
him up for a forceful kiss. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
You look good when you crawl. You know that? 
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MICHAEL begins tearing off the DAVID OF 
DELIGHT’s clothes. As they fall into the bed, the room 
hisses with the sound of exchanging pressures. The lights 
burn out and the bedroom becomes:  

THE BUNKER. 

SERAPHINE extracts MICHAEL from Delight by his 
hair. He is still half-naked, his clothes discarded on the 
floor. With a final tug, she wrenches him free and the 
Circles go dim. SERAPHINE crawls atop MICHAEL and 
slaps his cheeks until he comes to.

SERAPHINE
Up and at em- you’re back. 

MICHAEL
That... that was... incredible. Why did you pull me out?

SERAPHINE
You were taking off your clothes and I don’t need to see that. (Standing) Come on, bath 
time. 

MICHAEL does as he is told. SERAPHINE fills the tub 
as MICHAEL lowers himself in. 

SERAPHINE
(Turning off and stowing the hose) Well? What came up? 

MICHAEL
Becca... then David again. But different this time.

SERAPHINE
Different how?

MICHAEL
His face. I mean- it was still him. There’s no question. But he’s changed... if the 
memories stay constant, why does David get to be the variable? 

Beat

SERAPHINE
When my son held your eyes in his... did you see the face of a stranger? 
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MICHAEL
No. 

SERAPHINE
Good. Go deeper. 

MICHAEL
He just... made sense as he was. Whatever face he wears my memories just kinda... work 
with. Or- work around.

SERAPHINE
And now? When you think back now what face greets you by the water? Fear or Delight? 

MICHAEL
(Closing his eyes) Both... at once... also neither. 

SERAPHINE
I see... any other alterations in your memory? 

MICHAEL
Come to think of it, yes. Eyes. When I close my eyes and look back... past David’s face... 
I see eyes. Legions of them... (Pointing at the WITNESS) I remember eyes everywhere 
now.

Beat

SERAPHINE
I think we should take a break. 

MICHAEL
(As he lifts himself from the tub and dresses himself.) Just when I was really starting to 
really enjoy myself? C’mon- we were getting somewhere! I’m sure if I went in one more 
/ time- 

SERAPHINE
This is not meant to be pleasant work, you know. 

MICHAEL
Okay, you know what? I’m so sick of apologizing for pleasure. David gave me joy. 
Purpose. What’s wrong with savoring that? Why shouldn’t it be splendid work? 
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SERAPHINE
This is Delight’s trick. It’s older than you or I and you don’t wear it particularly well. The 
urge to- to propagate does not stand for all of pleasure. The flavor goes deeper. Get your 
lizard brain out of the gutter.

MICHAEL
But... no. You’re wrong. David and I didn’t propogate. We never did.

Beat

‘Propagate’ implies the spreading of the species, so to speak. New life. David and I aren’t 
capable of that. I mean- we never were. You don’t get a baby by rubbing two sticks 
together if you know / what I mean-

SERAPHINE
I follow- yes- what of it? 

MICHAEL
I’m just saying it was- is more than that with him. When we touched, when he kissed me, 
it wasn’t for the sake of anything but us. We were- 

SERAPHINE
Young boys with hormones to spare- 

MICHAEL
I was going to say attuned. You know what we call straight people sometimes? 

SERAPHINE
What?

MICHAEL
Breeders. 

SERAPHINE
That’s crass. 

MICHAEL
Don’t shoot the messenger. The point is none of that was David and I. We didn’t make 
love to extend any bloodline or secure any legacy. What we shared, we shared for and 
with each other. Full stop. If that’s enough to bring him back from death itself, I think 
you should call it love. 

Beat

 I’m ready. Put me in, coach.  
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SERAPHINE
Words of a novice Conjurer. You’re enjoying your little high, aren’t you? You get to feel 
so good because you get to be near him and touch him and hold him and do everything it 
is my RIGHT to do. 

MICHAEL
What right? As if it’s so fucking hard to be inseminated. 

SERAPHINE
SWEARING.

Beat

MICHAEL
I have a question. Something that never came up with him and something you’ve failed to 
mention all this time. 

SERAPHINE
Well? 

MICHAEL
Who was David’s father? I’ve been through the photo album enough times to know it by 
heart- I don’t have a lot to do. There’s no dad in the picture. So... who was David’s 
father? 

SERAPHINE
The answer won’t bring any peace. 

MICHAEL
I don’t need peace.

SERAPHINE points to the Circles. 

SERAPHINE
You’re looking at him. Or it- rather.   

Beat

MICHAEL
My boyfriend isn’t entirely human. Is he. 

SERAPHINE
If I said yes, would you want to stop? 

Beat
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MICHAEL
You’ve done this before, then? The Circles. 

SERAPHINE
I have. All by myself, I might add. 

MICHAEL
And... they gave you... 

SERAPHINE
The most precious gift I’ve ever known. It was agony to get there but David was and is 
worth every last bit of pain.  

MICHAEL
And what did it cost? 

SERAPHINE
The Circles rendered me barren. I don’t like to think of what would be taken if I stepped 
in a second time. 

MICHAEL
...Which is why I’m here. 

SERAPHINE
In part.  

MICHAEL
So... is that going to happen to me? Sterilization? 

SERAPHINE
Most likely not. I made my first attempt without an ounce of the preparation or guidance 
you’ve been afforded. My intentions were muddy, my offerings vague. I entered Fear 
before my Witness had even presented themselves. The pain was sublime. Just... 
inhuman.  

MICHAEL
How did you find him? Inside. 

SERAPHINE
I only knew I wanted to be filled with something greater than myself. The Circles chose 
my treasure for me. I’ll never understand what made me worthy. 

Beat
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MICHAEL
Am I worthy? 

SERAPHINE
Oh yes... that’s what keeps me up at night.  

Beat

MICHAEL
What is he? Sera, I’m kind of at a loss here. Any clarity you can offer I can take.

SERAPHINE beckons MICHAEL to join her. They kneel 
at the edge of Delight and bow their heads. 

SERAPHINE
You’re well within your rights to want answers. I am not the one to give them to you. 
What’s paramount- what’s never faltered is David’s love for you. It pulls you to each 
other still and- human or not, it’s valid. My son must cherish you deeply to find you 
again and again. Would you rebuke him now? After coming so far together? 

Beat

MICHAEL
No... no- of course not. 

SERAPHINE
He’ll reward you above all. He has to. But you mustn’t falter. We still have a ways to go. 

MICHAEL
I won’t. 

SERAPHINE
And now I have a favor to ask. We’re approaching a... potential problem. To call a soul 
through the firmament is one thing, to keep it on our side requires a vessel. A vessel we 
don’t have. Without David’s body...

Beat

MICHAEL
I see... 

SERAPHINE
As long as your memory is blackened, David’s recollection may be our best shot. I need 
you to ask him for me. Perhaps he will be able to light the way. Please. 
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MICHAEL
Of course. Whatever it takes. 

SERAPHINE
Good... now, remember. I bleed that I may be emptied-

MICHAEL
I know the words.

SERAPHINE steps back as MICHAEL takes a breath. 

MICHAEL
I bleed that I may be emptied. I am emptied that I may be filled anew. I am void. I am 
space. I am the womb. I bleed that I may be emptied. I am emptied that I may be filled 
anew. I am void. I am space. I am the womb. I am the womb. I am the womb. I am the-

The Circles flicker. 

MICHAEL
Avage ayer Dantalion on ca... Avage ayer Dantalion on ca... Avage ayer Dantalion on 
ca... AVAGE AYER DANTALION- 

Circles explode with light. Reality buckles with a 
shuddering gasp. 

SERAPHINE
Now... off you go. 

MICHAEL stands, takes a steadying breath, holds his 
hands open to the ceiling, and steps into the Delight. The 
Circles drop him to his knees in ecstatic agony. With a 
cosmic lurch, the bunker becomes:

THE RIVER. 

The DAVID OF DELIGHT stands in the water. 
MICHAEL emerges from the brush and joins him.  

DAVID OF DELIGHT
The love I offer is not of your kind. Do you want to stop? 

MICHAEL
Not even a little. 
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DAVID OF DELIGHT
I have no father... that much is true. Are you still sure? 

MICHAEL kisses the DAVID OF DELIGHT. 

MICHAEL
You are one of the single greatest, of not the best thing that has ever happened to me. 
Stopping is out of the question.  

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Good. I don’t want to either. 

MICHAEL
So... what do we do now?

DAVID OF DELIGHT
That depends. How long do you have? 

MICHAEL
As long as you want.  

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Forever, then. We’ll find a secluded spot in the woods and build a little house. 

MICHAEL
I’ve never built a house before.  

DAVID OF DELIGHT
I have. Not in this life, but I have. I’ll teach you.   

MICHAEL
Very rugged. And this imaginary cabin of ours... stone chimney?

DAVID OF DELIGHT
What else?

MICHAEL
Wrap-around porch? Wicker rocking chairs?

DAVID OF DELIGHT
As many as you want.

MICHAEL
Antler chandelier?
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Beat

DAVID OF DELIGHT
I mean... do you need one?

MICHAEL
Absolutely not. That was a test and you passed with flying colors. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
All right- let’s go. 

The DAVID OF DELIGHT pulls MICHAEL towards the 
downstage bank. MICHAEL resists. 

MICHAEL
That sounds wonderful- it does, and I’m not saying no but- 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
But your resolve is cracking.

MICHAEL
Just... who are you, exactly? What are you? 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
If I told you, you’d want to stop. 

MICHAEL
You don’t know that. I meant it when I said I’d worship you if you let me. Maybe that’s 
what this is. Maybe, for me, that’s love enough.   

DAVID OF DELIGHT
You are... singular. Ready to close Delight? 

MICHAEL nods. They kiss. 

I just need one thing first. 

MICHAEL
Whatever it takes. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Good answer. It’s pretty simple actually. Do you remember this day? The slant of light, 
the hum between us. Anything strike you as familiar? 
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Beat 

MICHAEL
Oh.

DAVID OF DELIGHT
I’d like to baptize you. 

MICHAEL
(To WITNESS) Last time, the first time, when David was alive, I thought he meant the 
usual game. The one where I held my breath for a kiss. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
But that’s not what I meant last time. Not what I mean this time, is it? 

MICHAEL
(To DAVID OF DELIGHT) No... I understand now. I’ll hold my breath better this time.

The DAVID OF DELIGHT cradles MICHAEL into his 
chest and holds him aloft in the water

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Do you love me? 

MICHAEL
Yes.

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Do you know how to prove it? 

MICHAEL
Yes. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Do you trust me? 

MICHAEL
Enough. I’m ready.   

DAVID OF DELIGHT
I love you too. So I hope you won’t mind one slight adjustment-
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The DAVID OF FEAR emerges from the water. 
MICHAEL has just enough time to process what he’s 
seeing before the two David’s plunge him under and 
hold. 

DAVID OF FEAR
Smells different. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
He’s not afraid anymore.

DAVID OF FEAR
I liked it better before. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
You had your turn. Where’s your sense of self-love? When he touches one he touches all. 
I wonder- can you feel it when he bites my lip? Do you shiver as I do?   

MICHAEL begins to struggle. The two David’s reaffirm 
their hold. 

DAVID OF FEAR
Let go, love... it’s passing like weather... ok. Watch it- he’s going now.  

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Not yet. (To MICHAEL) This is good practice, love. You won’t need air where we’re 
going. Same goes for food, sleep, and water. You shall drink from me, us, we and be 
satiated. 

MICHAEL gives one final kick and goes still. 

DAVID OF FEAR
...there. Now-

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Keep him under... it doesn’t count if he doesn’t go all the way offline. If you’re willing to 
die for love you ought to be allowed to.  

A sound like a great wind sweeps over the river. 
SERAPHINE appears on the downstage bank in the flesh. 
The DAVID OF DELIGHT pulls MICHAEL up. He is 
dead. 

SERAPHINE
You’re overstepping. 
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DAVID OF DELIGHT/DAVID OF 
FEAR

And you’re intruding-  

DAVID OF FEAR
-Stressing the Circles. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
You’ll kill him if you linger. 

DAVID OF FEAR
Yourself too. 

SERAPHINE
He’s already dead. You haven’t exactly left yourself with much bargaining room... 
Drowning the boy won’t get you your body back.  

DAVID OF FEAR
Oh relax. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
We were just playing, mom. It’s our game. I bless him with a kiss for being brave. What 
do you give him when he’s brave? 

SERAPHINE
Please- bring him back- 

The two Davids flip MICHAEL over and display his 
ruined back to SERAPHINE. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
You did this. 

SERAPHINE
He deserved it. And don’t get lofty with me, young man. You just snuffed out your only 
chance at new life. 

DAVID OF FEAR
This is consummation. He’s proving his devotion. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Here- wanna see a trick?  

The two David’s cover MICHAEL’s face with their 
hands and breathe into him. 
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With a sputtering gasp, MICHAEL is alive again. He falls 
from the two David’s arms and crawls towards 
SERAPHINE. 

MICHAEL
Sera? What are you doing- you can’t- 

The two David’s pounce. They pin MICHAEL by the 
arms, his face barely above the waterline. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Ah, ah... 

DAVID OF FEAR
I’m the only one you crawl for, remember? 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
What do you say? I just saved your life. What do you say?  

MICHAEL gives a pathetic whimper. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Not quite... try again. 

MICHAEL
Th- thank you. 

DAVID OF FEAR
For...? 

MICHAEL
For giving me life. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
You’re welcome, love. 

DAVID OF FEAR
And don’t worry. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
You’ll return the favor soon enough. 

The DAVID OF DELIGHT wrenches MICHAEL’s jaw 
up for a vicious kiss that knocks MICHAEL out again. 
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The two David’s return to the river’s center, leaving 
MICHAEL facedown in the water. SERAPHINE rushes 
to him.  

SERAPHINE
He’s not- ?

DAVID OF FEAR
Just winded. 

SERAPHINE hoists MICHAEL over her shoulder. 

SERAPHINE
We need to be going now. 

DAVID OF FEAR
You won’t stay for a swim? Water’s warm today.  

DAVID OF DELIGHT
It’s summer every day here. Here is anything we want it to be. He’d be happier here...  

SERAPHINE
There are rules for you too. If you force my hand like this again, the path may go dark 
permanently.

The two Davids burst into laughter. 

DAVID OF FEAR
You presume to lecture me? 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
I taught you everything you know! 

DAVID OF FEAR
I was there when the old words were given form. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
I command legions. 

SERAPHINE
That may well be. But you’re stuck without us... let us do our job and you do yours. 

SERAPHINE hoists MICHAEL over her shoulder and 
turns to leave.
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DAVID OF FEAR
Do you remember calling me into you, mother? 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
I do. You were young. 

DAVID OF FEAR
Just rank with inexperience. Do you know what your small voice looked like in the dark?

DAVID OF DELIGHT
A firefly. Nothing more than a fleck of light against a black sky.

DAVID OF FEAR
Want to know what it sounded like when Michael opened Fear? What we saw? 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
He came through like a supernova. His voice... his smell... his eyes. The living memory 
of all the love he gave to me. Of all the love he has left to give... it ripped the sky in two. 

SERAPHINE
He is not yours to keep! He is a means to an end. And speaking of which- where is your 
body? I’ve plumbed the depths of your godforsaken river with nothing to show for it. 
Without a functioning vessel- 

DAVID OF FEAR
You’re searching too far upstream. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT 
The night I died my body floated for thirty seven miles before dropping over the side of a 
cliff. Follow the current until it falls. 

DAVID OF FEAR
You won’t like what you find at the bottom.

DAVID OF DELIGHT
But it may help you understand. 

SERAPHINE
Understand what? 

DAVID OF FEAR
That your plan isn’t meant to succeed. 
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DAVID OF DELIGHT
Not only that- it was doomed from the start. I made sure of that. 

SERAPHINE
What? 

DAVID OF FEAR
Don’t fear... it’ll all work out. 

DAVID OF FEAR/DAVID OF 
DELIGHT

Just leave it to me. 

SERAPHINE
You’re a lot of things, my angel. A good liar is not one of them. Not to me. You’re 
bluffing. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Only one way to find out... 

DAVID OF FEAR
Follow the water. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
You’ll see. 

DAVID OF FEAR
And don’t let Wrath deplete him prematurely. Have you told him what it costs? 

SERAPHINE
He will be fine. He’s... well- he’s the most gifted disciple I’ve ever encountered. Wrath 
will not take him. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Not like it almost took you?  

SERAPHINE
I have proven up much since calling you in, young man. I’m no commander of legions, 
granted, but I know my purpose well enough. If he is to forge the path, then I am to light 
it. I will do everything in my power to preserve him that I may preserve you. You’d be 
wise to do the same. Mind your place.

DAVID OF FEAR
Ooh. Testy.
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DAVID OF DELIGHT
Do you miss me, mother? Do you think of me?  

SERAPHINE
Every day. 

DAVID OF FEAR
Does it ache? 

SERAPHINE
All the time. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Good. 

DAVID OF FEAR
Take care of him. He needs to survive Wrath. 

SERAPHINE
We will not fail. I swear.  

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Good. I’m look forward to bodily sensation again.  

DAVID OF FEAR
We have such work ahead of us yet. 

DAVID OF DELIGHT
Such glorious labor! 

The two Davids sink beneath the water. SERAPHINE, 
with MICHAEL in her arms, closes her eyes. The river 
dries up, the sun burns out. The river becomes:

THE BUNKER. 

MICHAEL and SERAPHINE lay on the floor, gasping 
for breath. The Circles shudder, then go dark. 

SERAPHINE
(Rising to her elbows) Congratulations. Two Circles down. 

MICHAEL vomits blood. SERAPHINE does too. 

MICHAEL
Uuuhhgh... how did you get in? I didn’t know you could do that.  
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SERAPHINE
Neither did I. 

MICHAEL
My god... everything burns... I can’t breathe- 

SERAPHINE
We need water- come on. 

SERAPHINE attempts to stand and collapses. MICHAEL 
struggles to his feet and, with great difficulty, gets 
SERAPHINE to a standing position. As he draws the 
bath: 

MICHAEL
You shouldn’t have come in after me. That was reckless. Thank you. 

SERAPHINE
Don’t mention it.

MICHAEL
How did you know I needed backup? 

SERAPHINE
You were vocal. Exceptionally so. Mostly David’s name. Babylon came up once or twice 
but it always found its way back to him. The Circles went dark on their own and you 
weren’t waking up. Then one word. Over and over. ‘Baptize,’ you said. But not with your 
voice. (Snapping her finger and pointing to the water) In. 

He removes his clothes and slides into the tub.  

SERAPHINE
Make room- I need a dip too. 

SERAPHINE climbs in, clothes and all. MICHAEL gives 
the WITNESS a baleful look, then settles into the water. 
They face each other, their knees drawn up to their 
chests, teeth chattering. 

SERAPHINE
Michael... I need you to be completely honest with me. Did you let David drown you 
before he died? 

Beat
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MICHAEL
He didn’t mean it-

SERAPHINE
Did you let him hold you under?

MICHAEL
Yes. I kept waiting for him to bring me up like he always did but- 

SERAPHINE slumps. 

MICHAEL
-But never like that! There weren’t two of him before! Why did Fear come back? 

SERAPHINE
Sounds like someone has a fractured view of things. The day he drowned you... what 
happened next? What do you remember?

MICHAEL
When I came to, he was carrying me to shore. He laid me down and just... looked at me 
for a while. He seemed peaceful. Resolved in a soft way. Like he’d just come to a 
difficult conclusion. I remember thinking it was the most at ease I’d ever felt with another 
person in my entire life. He wove a ring out of grass and...  

SERAPHINE
And you said yes. 

MICHAEL
Of course. 

Beat. SERAPHINE rises from the tub and moves to the 
book cage. 

MICHAEL
I didn’t mean to upset you. 

SERAPHINE
Just a moment- soak. You’ve had enough for a while. 

SERAPHINE rises from the tub, grabs a towel and moves 
for the stairs.

MICHAEL
What time is it? 
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SERAPHINE
(Consulting her wristwatch) Four in the morning. We both need recuperation. Wrath 
demands a greater toll than Fear and Delight combined. Despite the uncanny 
resemblance, it is not the eye of the hurricane. It is the center of the sun.

MICHAEL
Cool... not daunting at all.

SERAPHINE
You’ve done well. Gather your strength and get some rest. 

MICHAEL
Yeah. You too. 

SERAPHINE
Oh no- not for me. Not tonight. 

MICHAEL
What do you mean? 

SERAPHINE
David told me where to find his body. I’m brewing a mean pot of coffee and hitting the 
road. I’ll have him back in time for Wrath in the morning. Then I’ll have earned my rest.   

MICHAEL
He told you where to look?  

SERAPHINE
(Nodding) He drifted further than either of us could have known. It’s no one’s fault. 

MICHAEL
You can’t- what if- 

SERAPHINE
Hush. Trust the process. I’ll see you in the morning.

SERAPHINE goes, closing the cellar door behind her.  

MICHAEL
(To WITNESS) It’s not what I’d prefer- what I know I’m capable of but perhaps, just 
perhaps, this is valuable time. Together time. Time to savor time to prepare. I love the 
feeling before a storm. The scent of ozone on the air. The low air pressure turns me on... 
sorry. You didn’t need to hear that. 
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Beat

It was one thing to take in the sight of David. The feel of him- (wistful exhale)- quite 
another animal. I wish you could touch him the way I can. You’d understand, then. In 
Fear, his hands moved over me like water. Now there’s bones under flesh. A real solid 
mass of a person. True matter... but that’s the point, isn’t it? The meaning in all of this... 
I’m going to create something from nothing. No- we- David and I will make matter 
together.   

MICHAEL gets up, looks around. 

This is my last night down here... huh. I thought I’d feel ready to leave by now but I’m 
not so sure anymore. Wanna know what really scares me? I don’t mind it down here so 
much anymore... but that’s my way, I suppose. I adapt. I section memory into neat piles 
titled ‘needed’ and ‘not needed.’ And so much is not needed. If you gave me a pen and 
paper right this second and asked me to draw a tree from memory... or a dog... or my 
father’s face. I don’t know that I could. Or that I’d even want to. Because... because trees 
and dogs and fathers and mothers are not needed. Not really. When you finally 
understand your purpose, you realize how much dead weight you’ve been towing your 
whole life. A focused drive narrows the world to a singular point. Clear, simple. I could 
draw you every last pair of eyes I’ve seen light up David’s face. I could paint a Sistine 
Chapel’s worth of him. Because David- whatever he is- is my purpose. And purpose... is 
everything.

A low curling wisp of sound seeps up from the floor and 
becomes the voice of the DAVID OF WRATH. 

DAVID OF WRATH (OFF)
Violence... there is violence here. Show us...  

MICHAEL
David?! (To WITNESS) It’s him! He’s initiating contact! 

Throughout: MICHAEL slowly inches into the Circle of 
Wrath where the voice is strongest. 

DAVID OF WRATH (OFF)
Inside... violence inside... show us... 

MICHAEL
David?! David- can you see me?
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DAVID OF WRATH (OFF)
HUSH. You must listen now.. 

MICHAEL
The Circles are dim! How can you speak to me like this? 

DAVID OF WRATH (OFF)
She’s not telling you everything- the witch. Wrath requires more than she’s letting on. 
More than she can give... but you...

MICHAEL
No- no Sera tells me everything. We want the same thing. She wants me to succeed-

DAVID OF WRATH (OFF)
(Laughing) She is a treacherous, binding, feeble, presumptuous, SMALL THING. She 
drinks your blood. She boils your excrement and feeds it back to you / she-  

MICHAEL
-stop-

DAVID OF WRATH (OFF)
-Hacked your friend to bits...

MICHAEL
-So that I wouldn’t have to!  

DAVID OF WRATH (OFF)
Aaah... but who struck the killing blow? Becca and I have been exchanging words... she’s 
told me many things... 

MICHAEL
Why should she get to-

DAVID OF WRATH (OFF)
Because I like her conversation. She’s a clear and unguarded soul... so rare this century. 
She told me how she cared for you when I could not. How she nursed you back to health 
when you were poisoning yourself. I never knew you’d come so close to death. Never 
close enough to make the final crossing... but close...  

MICHAEL
That’s not fair- she had no right to- (Exploding) SHE WAS GOING TO RUIN 
EVERYTHING.

DAVID OF WRATH (OFF)
Say it aloud if you’re so resolved... Becca had to die? 
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MICHAEL
I... yes. Becca had to die. 

DAVID OF WRATH (OFF)
I... I never knew you killed for me. Becca neglected to mention. It means a lot, love. Your 
fortitude is comforting. Your honesty revealing... I think I’d like to see. Let’s remember 
together...

Without warning, all three Circles erupt with furious light 
and calamitous sound with MICHAEL standing dead-
center. He screams and crumples. 

MICHAEL
STOP! How are you doing this?

The DAVID OF FEAR and DAVID OF DELIGHT 
emerge from their respective Circles, flanking 
MICHAEL. They hold him down as the DAVID OF 
WRATH thunders overhead. 

DAVID OF WRATH (OFF)
TOGETHER- 

MICHAEL
-NO! Please- you’re hurting me! SERA-! 

The Circles take MICHAEL. The DAVID OF FEAR and 
DAVID OF DELIGHT hold him down as time slips 
backwards. Sunlight flashes across the floorboards of the 
ceiling like a photocopier on crank. The light passes 
again, again, again until slowing to a stop and settling in 
with a ‘click’. The DAVID OF FEAR and DAVID OF 
DELIGHT keep their eyes trained on the cellar door. 
Slowly, it creaks open and a pair of converse sneakers 
tentatively creep into view.

BECCA
(Calling down) Michael? Michael! 

MICHAEL
...no. 

MICHAEL struggles against the hold of the two Davids.
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MICHAEL
No! NO- I’m not doing it again! You can’t make me-

DAVID OF WRATH (OFF)
See- that’s where you’re wrong, love. Stop fighting... this is necessary. You said so 
yourself.   

BECCA sees MICHAEL. To her eyes, he is alone. The 
two Davids lick their lips as she rushes to MICHAEL and 
takes his face in her hands. 

BECCA
Michael! Oh my god- what the fuck- what the- I thought you were- 

MICHAEL
NO! Becca- I need you to leave right now. Turn around and run-

BECCA
Shh... it’s okay, I’m here. God- it stinks. What did she do to you? How long have you 
been-

MICHAEL
No! You’re not listening / you need to-

BECCA
Shh! I waited until Sera drove off but I don’t know how long we have. We are leaving 
now and you are going to the police and you are explaining-

MICHAEL
I’m not leaving, Becca! I can’t. I’m so close to breaking through- but you aren’t safe 
here! We aren’t alone.

BECCA
Michael... I don’t know what she’s given you or told you but you are not in your right 
mind. Come on- we are leaving and you are getting help.  

BECCA attempts to pull MICHAEL up but the two 
DAVIDs hold fast.  

BECCA
Hey- there’s something... 

BECCA extends a hand and rests it on the face of the 
DAVID OF FEAR, who drinks in her scent greedily. 
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BECCA
Can you feel that? Wha- 

DAVID OF WRATH (OFF)
This is what it takes, love. Wrath requires bloodletting... and your blood has already been 
claimed... 

MICHAEL
BECCA NOW! You need to move- I CAN’T / DO THIS-  

BECCA
Michael stop. You’re scaring m-

MICHAEL
STOP-

The DAVID OF FEAR and DAVID OF DELIGHT play 
MICHAEL like a marionette. In a swift, singular motion, 
MICHAEL’s hands shoot forward and seize something 
invisible. BECCA’s voice catches in her throat. Inside, 
she can feel fingers poking through the gaps in her 
ribcage.   

BECCA
Urrgh... what...

Guided by the DAVID OF FEAR and the DAVID OF 
DELIGHT, MICHAEL closes his fists, rips them back, 
and BECCA’s chest cavity explodes. She collapses to her 
knees and stares down as the blood comes.

BECCA
...Mm...m...

BECCA drops. The DAVID OF FEAR and DAVID OF 
DELIGHT throw MICHAEL down and encircle her body 
while it bleeds out.

MICHAEL
NO! I didn’t mean to! I’m not- I DIDN’T- no no no no no no no... 

MICHAEL can only watch as the DAVID OF FEAR and 
DAVID OF DELIGHT begin to feed.  
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DAVID OF WRATH (OFF)
The blood... bring it here. 

Beat

DAVID OF WRATH (OFF)
RISE!

MICHAEL moves to the blood flowing from BECCA’s 
chest and rests his hand in the pool, coating his palm. The 
DAVID OF FEAR and DAVID OF DELIGHT begin 
dismantling BECCA’s corpse. MICHAEL returns to 
Wrath’s edge and extends his bloodied hand. 

DAVID OF WRATH (OFF)
That’s it, love... feed me...

MICHAEL
(To WITNESS) Please don’t hate me. 

MICHAEL slams his hand down into the center of Wrath 
and-

LIGHTS OUT.

END OF ACT III
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