It’s What’s For Dinner
By Paul Emig
At the center of the stage is an open well. A voice comes out of the well.

CHAD
I’m in a ditch. It’s wet. I can’t see. I can’t…I can’t feel my legs. What is…is this blood? This is…this is fucking blood. There’s blood…there’s…(screaming now) HELP! WHERETHEFUCK AM I?! HELLLLP!!!
CAMILLA walks onstage. Her mouth is smeared with blood. She walks over to the well and peers down into it.

CAMILLA
It’s no use. No one can hear you. 
CHAD
You? What have you done to me?

CAMILLA
No one can see you. Or feel you either. But smell…(Inhaling) Mmm. Can certainly smell you.
CHAD
I can’t…I can’t feel…

CAMILLA
Smell you slow-roasting over a mesquite-burning fire. Rubbed with garlic and rosemary and just a hint of oregano. Exquisite. And taste, I can taste you, too. 

(CAMILLA licks her lips in an exaggerated manner)

CHAD
I can’t feel…My legs! What have you done with my legs?

CAMILLA
Oh don’t worry, we saved some for you. 
CAMILLA produces a severed leg that had been hidden behind the well.
There’s a whole one left. I was just about to throw it on the grill. How do you like it cooked? I myself prefer raw.

CHAD
No! You monster!

CAMILLA
Soft and pink and wet. Oh, my mouth waters just thinking about having you on my tongue. I don’t think I can wait any longer. Oh Chef?

ANN
(Offstage) Almost ready.

CAMILLA
How much longer?

ANN
(Offstage) Just one minute longer.

CHAD 

You monster! You sick, fuck!

CHAD starts climbing out of his pit. We see his hands, then the back of his head, then his upper body. CHAD is grunting and screaming. CAMILLA is laughing. ANN runs onstage and, with a flourish, produces a skillet with a heart inside.
ANN
And…here we are. Voila!

CHAD and CAMILLA stop laughing/screaming. ANN repeats the flourish that she did before. Again to no effect.

What?

CAMILLA
What the fuck?

ANN
What do you mean “what the f-“

CAMILLA

I mean WHAT. THE. FUCK?

ANN
It’s his heart. I’m bringing out his heart. We cooked it and now we’re showing…Oh, wait. That wouldn’t make sense, now would it?

CAMILLA
You think? Fuck, now I’m out of the mood.

CHAD easily climbs out of the pit. We see for the first time that his face, too, is smeared with blood, and that he has both of his legs intact.

ANN

I’m sorry. I saw this recipe for heart and I wanted to try it. 

CAMILLA
But we already did yours. The five course meal, remember? 

ANN
I know. And I didn’t get a chance to work in the heart. I could have used it as the main course, but those flank steaks were so tender.

CHAD
Those were some great ass steaks. 

ANN
And I thought it would be cool to come out all (Obviously not scary) “I have your heart. In a frying pan. Mwa ha ha.”

CAMILLA
You ruined my turn. Now I’ve got blue balls.

ANN
I’m sorry.

CHAD
I don’t know, I thought that was pretty fucking cool. One of the best ones we’ve done yet. Way better than my “Zombie” idea. That looked cool, but entrails are some nasty shit.

CAMILLA
I should get to go again. 

ANN
Oh come on! Don’t be ridiculous. There’s hardly enough usable meat left. 
CHAD
(Gesturing to his full belly) And I don’t know that I can go again just yet. The brain soufflé was deceptively filling. Climbing out like that probably wasn’t a good idea. I thought I was going to hurl for a second. 

CAMILLA
(Pouty) I’m going again. You two had your turns. All the way until the end. I want mine.
ANN
Fine. You can go again. But first you have to try this - I cooked it in a red wine sauce. I’ve been wanting to try this recipe out for months. 
CHAD
Ann, I seriously don’t think I can eat another bite.

ANN
Then I’ll pack you some to take home to Jessie and the kids. You can just tell them it’s beef heart. That’s what I always tell Mike and the girls. And wipe your mouths, both of you. You look like savages (walking offstage).
CHAD
Do you think she’d be offended if I didn’t try the heart?

CAMILLA
You know Ann. Of course she’d be offended. Why?
CHAD
It’s just…I’ve got this thing with eating hearts. 
CAMILLA
You’re not going low-fat again, are you?

CHAD
No. Of course not.

CAMILLA
Because that was no fun. “Oh Chad, here! Eat some…bone marrow. We’ve saved you some fingernails.”
CHAD
Yeah, that sucked.
CAMILLA
So what’s the deal then?

CHAD
It’s just that…you know, when you eat a person’s heart, you assume their strength. You consume their essence and you bring it inside you. And as you digest it, it becomes part of you. 
(Beat)
And I don’t know if I really want that dick of a pizza boy’s essence inside me.

CAMILLA
C’mon. It’s a piece of meat. And a good piece of meat at that. Why can’t you just eat people because they taste good?

CHAD
Oh, I do. No question about it. That’s the primary reason I’m an anthropophagist. Because people taste good. Goooood. But you’ve got to have standards. My body is a temple. I can’t sully it with the heart of just anyone. I’m sure you understand.
CAMILLA
Whatever. I’ll eat yours for you when she’s not looking. That Domino’s kid was a little punk, but he obviously took good care of himself. He’s been a tasty dish so far.
CHAD
(Checking his watch) I’m going to have to get going soon anyway. I have some assignments to grade. 

CAMILLA
What do you teach again?

CHAD
Creative Writing. We’re doing poetry now.
CAMILLA
Ooh. Bet that’s fun.

CHAD
They’re just excruciating. Half of them were written on the bus on the way to school and the other half are just “Waah. He’s so handsome and he doesn’t notice me. I’m so forlorn.” I mean, you want to do something, go out and fucking do it! Don’t mope about it. Make it happen. Ann’s dream was to cook gourmet French cuisine with human flesh and she’s doing it. Was it easy? No, but she did it. It probably took her years to be able to modify a recipe for man-meat. And now, she made us a five course meal. She drives me up a wall sometimes, but I respect her. I respect her a lot.

(Beat)
You find a job yet? 

CAMILLA
No, not yet. Had a real good interview last week, though. Had a real good feeling about it.  
CHAD
Good. That’s good. Glad to hear it. 

CHAD reaches into his pocket and pulls out some floss and starts flossing.

Sorry. I have this one piece…(showing CAMILLA the floss) Got it. What is that? 

CAMILLA
(Grossed out – she stands up) Ew, that’s disgusting. 

CHAD
This? This is disgusting? Camilla, you gnawed on intestines with me a couple of hours ago. This is just some food that was stuck in…

CAMILLA
Don’t. Just…don’t. I have this thing about…

CHAD
About what?

CHAD starts chasing her around the room with the string of used floss. As they horse around, ANN enters, looking wide-eyed and crazed. CAMILLA almost runs into her and is startled into a half-scream. 

CAMILLA
Jesus, ANN. You scared the shit out of me. 

ANN just stands frozen, grinning a maniacal grin at CHAD and CAMILLA.

CAMILLA

What? What is it?

ANN starts to laugh – a low, evil, demon laugh. 
CHAD
Um, that can’t be good.

CAMILLA
Ann, what’s wrong?

ANN
(Again in the demonic tone) Nothing is wrong, dear child. Everything is just right.
CHAD
Oh my God, it’s the HEART!

CAMILLA
The what?

CHAD
She…must have taken a bite of the heart as she prepared it. She must have assumed the essence of a demon or something.
CAMILLA
But he was…a pizza boy.

ANN
Oh he had the sweet succulent flesh of a pizza boy, but inside was a black heart that served a demon master. And now, I have attained his powers. 

CHAD
See, I TOLD you not to fuck around with hearts! You never know what kind of sick fuck a person is behind closed doors. 
ANN
Every night he would summon me to show my majesty and possess his heart, but he was not worthy to possess the awesome power of my full presence.
CAMILLA
Ann. Stop this! You’re freaking me out.
ANN
Now that I have assumed human form and can walk amongst the living, all shall feel my wrath! We will feast on the flesh of the weak and shall drink mead out of their hollowed out skulls.  

CHAD
Ann? Ann, I know you’re in there!
ANN
There is no ANN. There is only Thalmusson. Devourer of Flesh and Destroyer of All. I will make you my demon subjugates and we shall march through the streets together wearing moccasins made from the skins of the weak.

CHAD
No! You have to fight it.

ANN
There is no fighting Thalmusson!

CHAD
No! I know that Ann is in there somewhere.

CAMILLA

Ann, if you’re in there, you need to fight!

ANN
THERE IS NO ANN. I AM…(Shaking her head as if she’s having a seizure) I’m…Help Me! Chad, Clarissa, help me. It’s me, Ann. I ate just a piece of the heart to taste it and now I’m…(Changing back) NO! I WILL BURY THE PUNY HUMAN ANN IN THE INESCAPABLE PIT OF OBLIVION WHERE SHE WILL NEVER ESCAPE. AND I WILL MAKE YOU MY SLAVES. WE WILL SMASH OUR HOOVES IN THE FACES OF THE MULTITUDES AND THE STREETS WILL RUN WITH THE BLOOD OF THE INNOCENT. MWA HA HA (Again, changing back to ANN) You guys need to get out of here. You need to RUN! (Changing back and continuing her demonic laugh) MWA HA HA. MWA HA HA HA.
(Beat)
Boo!

CHAD and CAMILLA jump. ANN starts to laugh.

Oh, I got you. I GOT you. I got you good.

CAMILLA
You bitch. You…You suck.

ANN

You should have seen the look on your faces.

CHAD
I could kill you for that.

CAMILLA
I should kill you for that.

ANN

Oh come on, it’s all just a game, right? That’s the point, isn’t it? 
(Awkward silence)
Well, I don’t mean to be a bad hostess, but the girls will be getting home from softball pretty soon.
CAMILLA
Next time - My place? 

CHAD
Sounds like a plan.

ANN
You need to take some food home. There’s no way we’re going to be able to eat all of it before it spoils. There’s only so much of this I can pass off as chicken. 
(Small Beat)
And there’s pizza, too. 

ANN goes offstage. CHAD and CAMILLA exchange a nervous glance before ANN returns with a jar of leftovers for each of them.
Here you go. I know that your kids love these. 

CHAD
They do. They do indeed. Thank you.
ANN
And best of luck with your job search. You know we’re all pulling for you over here.


CAMILLA
Thanks. I appreciate it. We’ll see you on…on the sixteenth. 

ANN
Looking forward to it. 

CAMILLA and CHAD take turns giving ANN a hug goodbye. They exit. ANN, now onstage by herself, starts to demon chuckle again…
We shall eat their faces and wear their pinky toes as charms. 

And the streets will run with the blood of the innocent
