Released under Creative Commons license

Attribution-NonCommercial 3.0 Unported (CC BY-NC 3.0)

A Plague on Both Your Houses


By Scott Edelman

Dramatis Personae

JONATHAN, a gravedigger

SAM, a zombie, freshly risen

VINCENT, Mayor of New York City

CARLO, the Mayor's son

EDDIE, his friend

LEOPOLD, King of the Zombies

DOLORES, his daughter

MARY, her maid

WOMAN REVELLER

MASKED PARTY GOERS

Scene.  Manhattan Island.  Sooner than you think.

PROLOGUE.

A graveyard in lower Manhattan.

(Enter JONATHAN, a gravedigger.)

JON.  Diseased New York, the setting for our play

Has lost its glitter, trading it for grue.

Cold dead come back, in graves they will not stay.

The living bear no young, and dwindle few.

I am an old man.  I've seen many things:

A
walked-on moon, democracy again,

The death of tyrants, privilege, nations, kings.

Now hope is weak.  I fear the end of men.

I plant them deep, yet somehow they thrust up,

As if Spring's breath has touched their wint'ry souls,

Enticing them to once more grasp life's cup,

and mount the stage, demanding their lost roles.

Is this a fate mankind deserved to earn?

Watch, and listen, and perhaps you'll learn.

(SAM, a zombie speaks from the grave, his voice muffled.)

SAM.  Hello, up there!  Hello, world I once knew!

Evicting dirt and worms from my parched throat,

I cry out loud.  I call for you, yes, you!

Announcing, to the surface I must float!

JON.  Dear friend, dead friend, are you so sure it's wise

To spurn God's gift of your eternal rest?

SAM: This second life has come as a surprise,

But who are you to judge for me what's best?

(SAM's fist rises.  His fingers uncurl like the petals of a flower.)

JON.  How dare I? I am he who oft' has dug

The beds for those who should have stayed below.

Thousands have I made forever snug,

Yet now, like you, they do refuse to go.

I'm one whom time has given weary arms.

My bones seem less mine with each passing day,

Till I myself desire death's own charms.

I'd take your grave if I knew I could stay.

SAM.  Again, I say, you cannot speak for me.

Impertinence, is that thy Christian name?

Help me now.  The sunlight I would see.

JON.  My stomach will not let me play this game.

If you would live again, it's not my style

To interfere with what God means to be.

So though I think I'll rest with you awhile,

I'll watch, not interfere with fate's decree.

(JONATHAN sits atop the mound of the grave, setting his spade across his knees.)

SAM.  I wish, sir, if you're disinclined to help,

You'll stand, and hold me down not with your weight.

Assist or not the birthing of this whelp,

But please, sir, do not seek to bar the gate.

(JONATHAN sighs, and slowly rises to his feet.)

JON.  Quite right, dead friend, forgive my actions rude.

Old age has brought a torpor to my soul.

I'll strive to demonstrate a friendly mood,

And do my best to aid you to your goal.

(JONATHAN begins digging in the loose earth.)

SAM. I thank you, sir.  You prove a kindly man.

JON. Kindness?  No. No kindness in this flesh.

It's simply one man doing what he can

To help the live and zombie peoples mesh.

No longer are things as they once had been

When your kind ravaged mine, blind hate was strong,

And coming back from death was called a sin.

I'm just providing help to right a wrong.

My reticence was but resentment's trace

That my life's work has proven worthless now:

Unburied stay the children of your race.

SAM.  I think not, friend, for to your skills I bow.

Long decades have you made your job the dead

As you have set them in the frigid earth.

But if those dead become a living mob,

Can you not act as midwife to their birth?

(JONATHAN pauses in thought, spade in hand.  By now a growing pile of earth rests beside the grave.)

JON.  I never thought to find a new employer.

(SAM sits up, his head and shoulders becoming visible out of the grave.)

SAM.  You've served the living, now you'll serve the dead.

Do not think of this plague as job destroyer.

Good men need never fear to earn their bread.

JON.  Dear friend, dead friend, you are a man of wit.

I feel much younger now, with you to thank.

Ennui has fled.  I'm like a new-born kit.

Here, let me help you from your prison dank.

(JONATHAN takes SAM's hand, and pulls the zombie up onto the stage.  SAM brushes clumps of earth from his tattered clothing.)

SAM.  I'm glad, sir, that the captains of our race

Have made us into partners who can deal

With one another in this strange new place.

Time was you would have made my breakfast meal.

JON. If you in your new life are so relieved

Imagine how I feel.  Your words have joyed

This one who surely would have felt aggrieved

To see myself as luncheon meat employed.

Times have changed. The world has made its peace

With how society transformed in decades past.
I'm pleased that you whom we do predecease

Now see us more as friends than as repast.

Let's celebrate the way the world has changed

From times of bloodshed filled with undead hate

To where our people's moods have rearranged,

So that we two can stand here and relate

How such a friendship could have come about

Amidst a world that did not value love.

SAM.  Of love’s transcendence there can be no doubt

Our God's transplanted heaven from above.

(JONATHAN and SAM face the audience and speak the next lines jointly.)

BOTH.  Attend now as our players speak their parts,

To see how hate must fade before true hearts.

ACT I.

City Hall.  Afternoon._
(Enter VINCENT, Mayor of living Now York City, with EDDIE, his son’s closest friend.)

VIN.  Dear Eddie, you are like my second sun

Which warms the dark spots of this troubled life,

And Carlo long has known that you are one

Who'll be there if he needs you with your knife.

ED. Of late that fact it seems he does forget.

He acts not as the Carlo whom I knew.

Instead, his features tremble with regret,

And though I try, there's little I can do.

As weeks have passed, I've marshaled every skill

To draw my friend your son from out his shell,

Used travel, women, sports, food, drink and pill.

But nothing's worked to wrench him from his hell.

VIN.  That's why we meet today.  I need your aid

To lift his mind from what has brought him down.

And so I will announce a masquerade

Where we two joined will rob him of his frown.

ED. I fear his stupor's far worse than you think.

It won't be awed by song, nor gaudy masks,

Nor laughter, magic, dancing or strong drink.

Lord mayor, you could have chosen simpler tasks.

VIN.  And yet, it’s ours, I'm certain that we must

Soon free my boy from what has captured him,

For someday age will my keen judgement rust.

Then Carlo must rule, or else life will turn grim.

ED. I'll try, sir, for my love of him and you

To breach the walls he's built to keep us out

And though there may be nothing I can do,

I'll swear to fight till his dark side I rout.

VIN.  Wait!  Here Carlo comes, his head hung low.

No word to him of this, our secret plan.

ED. Let me to party preparations go.

Tonight we'll make your son again a man.

(Enter CARLO.  As he draws close by, EDDIE exits.  CARLO is so lost in thought that he almost passes his father by.  He pauses when he hears his father speak.)

VIN.  It's sad, my son, your father you pass by,

As if some loathsome stranger on the street.

You act as if this morning you did die

And post-death shambling zombiehood did meet.

CAR. 0, father, dearest one, I could not bear

For you to think my love for you had fled.

Despondency does not mean I don't care

Or that this form before you’s joined the dead.

It's just that life seems empty now, and sad,

And there seems little prospect yet of joy.

VIN.  At your age (listen now, and trust your dad),

The world should seem to you a brilliant toy.

CAR.  Speak not to me of "shoulds" in this mad globe,

Which cast off “shoulds” long years before my birth

What shoulds?  The dead should not shrug off death's robe!

Young men should always feel life's full of mirth!

A man should hand his son a better place

In which to build a life that should know peace!

There should be for each man a beauteous face

Which makes pain go away and madness cease.

No, "shoulds" you'll find won't sway me in the least.

I've learned should's just a senseless bitter word.

VIN.  Calm down, son, you're a man, not mindless beast.

And now that I've your tortured anguish heard,

It's time you cast it off, became like old,

Became the son who caused a thousand sighs,

Who danced around our enemies so bold,

Dispatching those who dared again to rise.

Your mental pallor's gone on long enough.

You are my son.  Someday you'll be the mayor.

So show the world you're made of sterner stuff,

And start once more to act as if you care.

CAR.  "Care" is one more word with little weight,

For life's not black and white, but only grey,

and I care not for what might be my fate

and will do naught to grab one extra day.

No wine can get me drunk enough to care.

No woman make it worth the errant time

To run my fingers through her golden hair.

No staircase worth the effort of the climb.

I've seen it all, I've tasted every sin.

No longer do I care much if I lose,

No longer seems it worth my while to win.

It seems as if I wear another’s shoes.
(CARLO pauses, worn out by his own tirade.  VINCENT places a hand on his son's shoulder.  CARLO turns into an embrace.)

CAR.  For you, my father, I will try again

To find some satisfaction on this orb,

And join once more enthusiastic men

In seizing all life's gifts I can absorb.

VIN.  I welcome back my first and only heir.

Let all your frozen fatal feelings fade.

Alive again you'll be and all things dare

Tonight once we commence the masquerade.

(Exit VINCENT.)

CAR.  A masquerade?  I know the man means well

And hopes to snare the stupor set in me,

But nothing's left to save me from this Hell

Nor magic spell my weary soul to free.

This night, I fear, may ruthlessly reveal

The very things he struggles to conceal.

ACT II.

City Hall.  night.

(VINCENT addresses the assembled masked partygoers.)

VIN.  Welcome, friends, and friends-to-be!  This ball

Does bring together all those not yet dead

Within the confines of a City Hall

Which centuries has stood while men have bled.

Let's take a moment, starting, to remember

How we are all that's left of what was life

And of our stand against those that dismember,

Destroy us, disembowel us, damn with strife

Our every human notion in this city --

The zombies, whose soiled name I spit as a curse.

Recall, as you peruse our world with pity

That only we can stop it getting worse.

Remember that humanity is ours,

That "let the dead stay dead" is our sole motto.

The zombies are as alien as Mars,

While we’re mankind's last hope, a shining grotto.

So celebrate this gathering tonight

And raise a glass to what we represent.

CAR.  If with those words my spirit he'd ignite,

He did instead aid in its dark descent.

(VINCENT waves happily to his son.  CARLO raises one hand in response, a weak smile on his lips.  A dance begins, and CARLO stands stage left and solemnly watches the roiling crowd.)

CAR.  Life!  Damned life!  Is this all life is for?

Stumbling clowns in masks who can't forget

They're born of ordure and must die in gore?

Whose days are made of fear and woe and fret?

Is that a life? I'll make no life of this,

Had I been born before my time -- perhaps!

But now -- no thrill, no battle, no secret, tender kiss

Would take the place of death's own milky paps.

If I could make my flesh just cease to be,

I'd do it!  Question not what I would choose.

I'd cut the cord, and set my soul asea

And worry not that I'd a thing to lose.

I'd leave now, but my father watches near

To make sure that my lips have formed a smile.

I wonder if he knows he's seeing mere

Falsehood on a face etched full of guile?

(EDDIE, slightly drunk, stumbles over.  His arm is around a masked WOMAN.)

ED. Your father is a man of many graces,

Grand party-giving is his strongest point.

No better way exists to shed the traces

Of cruel despair when life is out of joint.

(EDDIE holds the woman's chin, displaying it for CARLO.)

ED. Look at this fair one.  Beauty, is she not?

More goddess true than any woman seen,

A form the womb of heaven has begot

To tempt me with the grandeur of a queen.

CAR. I’ve seen you drunk before, my good friend Eddie,

But never past beyond the point of truth.

Your words alone tell me that you are ready

To pick up coffee and set down vermouth.

ED. It's not the wine that speaks, it's just your friend

Who hopes your constant carping side to vex,

And bring this cruel charade to wise, just end

with help of sweet and tender female flesh.

(CARLO shakes head sadly, denying the possibility.)

CAR.  No use, I fear.  This thing has gone too far.

Your tools have not the power to appease.

Eddie, our clear friendship I'd not mar,

But send her far away -- she does not please.

WOM.  I never dreamt that you'd heap cruel abuse

On one whose sin was loving you too much.

(The WOMAN leaves.)

ED. I've never seen you wear a shorter fuse

Cannot tonight you lighten up a touch?

CAR.  Give up, my friend!  No secrets here tonight.

My father planned this gloomy masquerade

In hopes to set my somber soul alight.

I'll have no part of this bereft charade.

(Enter DOLORES, masked, attempting to pass for human.  She pauses on the outskirts of the crowd.)

CAR.  And now, my last farewells to you I'll make.

Goodbye, my friend, for it is growing late.

Remember me when I was a young rake,

And hate me not for leaving.  Farewell.  Wait!


(CARLO notices DOLORES.)

CAR.  Who is that one who stands at party's edge

Warily watching all those who pass by?

As if she's made herself a solemn pledge,

As if my own intransigence she'd try?

Do you know her?  Can you speak her name?

ED. Like all of us she hides beneath a mask.

CAR.  Then find her out.  You, hunter.  She, the game.

Be quick!

ED.       Your every wish becomes my task.

(EDDIE hurls himself into the crowd.  DOLORES evades him while CARLO watches.  EDDIE returns, crestfallen.)

ED. I've failed you, Carlo.  Find her I cannot.

It's just as if she's vanished like the dawn.

Just when you had changed from cold to hot.

I'd hoped to celebrate, and now must mourn.

CAR.  You've done your best, as friends are meant to do.

In losing her you've earned yourself no blame.

Know that you've always been forever true.

Our friendship long has never witnessed shame.

Do one more thing for our long friendship’s sake,

And leave me here to think on this awhile.

ED. I trust you still, and so your leave I'll take

And leave you with your thoughts as is your style.

(EDDIE bows to his friend, and vanishes into the crowd.)

CAR.  Where is she?  Where's the one I thought I saw

Who changed without a word my night to day?

(DOLORES appears stage left, and watches him as he studies the crowd fruitlessly for her.)

DOL.  There stands the one my spirit wants to gnaw.

But heart says to my hungry spirit stay.

(CARLO pauses in his search.)

CAR.  'Twould torture be if one brief, blinding glimpse,

Was all of her I'd be allowed to taste.

She's vanished as if stolen off by imps,

This all too perfect vision, cool and chaste.

Until I saw her, I could not remember

What living my own life was really for,

But she's ignited some sad, sleepy ember

Inside of me, and breached my shuttered door.

I could have any woman who is here,

Or, for what it's worth, have any man.

My father's power sways all in this sphere

Would latch upon me for what gain they can.

But this fair one, who makes instead to hide,

Has something different in her form and soul

Than all those who would claim to take my side –

Only she can make me once more whole!

(DOLORES moves forward and addresses the audience.)

DOL.  Beneath this mask is cold and lifeless flesh,

Beneath this breast a heart that's dry and still.

Yet seeing him my soul still wants to mesh

And disobey God's law as lovers will.

I am a zombie, and that one is man,

And there should be between us naught but pain.

Of intercourse between us there's a ban,

Each other's visage should bring dark disdain.

Enough of "shoulds"!  It's shoulds that forged today,

A world dissolved to bloodshed and to war,

Escape from which no one can find a way.

Is this what our creator made us for?

So here I snuck, my father knowing not.

His daughter dear desires something new,

Unfettered by the world the plague begot,

Expecting not to see this princely view.

(DOLORES sighs as she stares at CARLO through the Crowd.)

DOL.  But I was fool to come, myself to tease.

Nothing but tragedy can come of this.

(DOLORES starts to go, but at this moment CARLO catches up

with her.)

CAR.  Lady!  Tell me!  How may I you please?

What must I do to from you earn a kiss?

DOL.  Tempt me not, for I was fool to come.

'Tis better that we simply parted thus.

CAR.  Say not those words which set me out of plumb.

I beg you of our meeting do not fuss,

Unless it is to say that by my side

You'll stay, ignoring what the world might do.

There's something in you close to what a bride

Should have.  A shining spirit clean and new.

(DOLORES speaks an aside to the audience.)

DOL.  He speaks of brides.  Remembers he the rhyme?

How borrowed, blue, and old and new should be

Embodied in the bride at that rich time

She walks the aisle?  How true those words for me.

Borrowed is my undead zombie soul.

Blue my skin, except where it is grey.

Old my bones which crack each time I stroll.

New my fleshly hunger every day.

How could a man in whom the blood still flows

See anything but monster in my form?

Leave him I must before the truth he knows,

To let him keep his fantasy of norm.

(DOLORES tries once more to leave.)

CAR.  Wait, my lady, why will you not speak

Sweet words to me?  Instead you make to go.

I swear, my lady, my heart's blood will leak

Until your name I'm privileged to know.

DOL.  If truth you knew, you would not make that wish.

If I leave now we've nothing to regret.

CAR.  You make yourself as slipp'ry as a fish

That tries to skip between a sailor's net,

But you will find in this case that the reel

Which seeks to pull you in won't let you go

As easily as that.  So do not feel

I'll let you vanish 'fore your name I know.

I love you though I yet know not your name.

I love you though I've never seen your face.

In finding you I end the lover's game

I've played for years.  For others I've no space.

DOL.  If only love could keep such sure a course

And future promise anything but tears.

CAR.  My vow I give that there'll be no remorse.

Just say you'll stay beside me through the years

DOL.  But no, it cannot be, this thing called love
Though I would wish some other fate were so.

CAR.  Too late for flight, my pure, white, captured dove.

I'll take our future, whether joy or woe.

(VINCENT spins upstage and claps hands.  He moves downstage to speak.)

VIN.  Friends old and now, I've watched you party well

And set yourself to celebration's task

Now time bids us to break the magic spell --

We're reached the hour where we all unmask.

DOL.  Alas, kind sir, with that I really must

Say my farewell and from the party part.

(CARLO seizes her hand.)

CAR.  Your fingers cool should never leave my own

Till I have warmed them in the hearth of love.

DOL.  No warming of this flesh can e’er be known

By wooer's hand, by heart, nor thickest glove.

CAR.  Did not my words romantic buy your trust?

You have my mind, my soul, my life, my heart.

DOL.  You have my hand.

CAR.                   I'll keep it till you tell

The holy syllables that make your name.

I'll keep it till I know your face as well

And both our hearts have merged into the same.

(CARLO reaches for her mask.  DOLORES touches his wrist with his free hand.)

DOL.  Not here, surrounded by this drunken mass.

CAR.  Name time and place and I will swiftly fly,

Will dare each mountain, cross each treacherous pass,

To see your face.  Then gladly I will die.

DOL.  It will not come to that, let us both pray.

CAR.  Since we'll together stay till our last breath

Has left our lips, I do not fear the day.

In finding you I've lost my fear of death.

DOL.  I fear not death, I fear what death may bring.

CAR.  I fear the loss of you, and that is all.

Tell me where we'll meet, and make me king.

My life's begun the evening of this ball.

DOL.  You know the graveyard at this island's tip?

Meet me at rosy dawn beside the gate.

CAR.  To be with you to charnel house I'd skip.

For glimpse of you, I'd embrace any fate.

DOL.  Now drop my hand.

CAR.                   You'll be there?  Do you swear?

DOL.  If swearing makes you drop my hand, I do.

CAR.  Then here's your hand.  Not easily I'll bear

The time till it is grasped again.

DOL.                               Ado!

(DOLORES races through the crowd.  CARLO follows her with his eyes.  DOLORES pauses once and looks back over her shoulder before exiting.)

CAR.  Life!  Grand life!  My outlook she's reversed!

I feel as if a new life now begins,

Her blessings rescuing what was Carlo cursed.

True love absolves a man of many sins.

My gloom has gone, and now the future's bright

Bathing me in true love's cleansing light.

ACT III.

The graveyard’s main gate.  Dawn.

(Enter CARLO and EDDIE, stumbling on stage, obviously drunk.  They are having a conversation which it is apparent they have been in the midst of for some time.)

CAR.  I tell you that she stepped from out of dreams

to drag me from this nighttime of my life.

ED.  I must admit that your demeanor seems

Improved, But to already call her wife?

Who is this one on whom you pin so much?

Her face, her name, are secrets still to you,

And though I'm glad she's changed you with her touch,

How can you swear to be forever true?

CAR.  Do not ask me to sense make of love’s magic.

Why two hearts yearn can never be explained.

Cheer up, dear friend, true love is never tragic.

Start looking happy.  Lose that look so pained.

I'm much too high to harbor any doubts,

So think you not to sway me with your fears.

I'll suffer all her frowns, moues, snits and pouts,

And gladly help her through all future tears.

ED. I've never seen your confidence so sure

At least not when it came to woman's sex.

Mayhap you'll marshal something to endure

And 'scape the often hidden marriage hex.

CARE Love and marriage, laughter, children, age,

Welcome's the chance to put those garments on.

Now that this stranger's turned another page,

My book of life's less dreary.  I'm less wan.

ED. But why her?  What has she done to break down

The wall you've built around your secret self?

CAR.  Seeing her, I saw myself a clown

Who’d put the best of me upon a shelf,

And though my friends did everything they could,

I heeded nothing of the things they said.

In seeing her I saw that I was good

And stirred myself back from the walking dead.

Tonight I'll see her while you stand your guard

Ensuring none disturbs us as we meet.

ED. I am myself disturbed that this foul yard

Should be the spot for lover's tryst discrete.

There is not love nor life nor safety here.

I wish that you had chosen other ground.

CAR.  My love, not I, did choose the setting where

Together both our futures may be found.

I too admit that if I'd had the choice,

I would have picked less danger-fraught a spot,

But when she named the place I gave no voice

To my concern, just blessed my lucky lot.

I will protect her here, I make my vow,

Here or anywhere our fortunes trend.

An odd place to start off, I will allow,

But I care not what omens do portend,

Go now, and see that we are left alone

To worship here with Cupid's progeny.

ED. If any pass, with sword I will atone.

You'll have your time to woo her decently.

(The friends clasp hands.  EDDIE exits.)

CAR.  And now to wait, beside death's lit'ral door,

Praying that she comes to keep her word.

But wait!  She is a lady at the core,

That she should fail a promise is absurd.

(While CARLO paces the gate, DOLORES appears on stage on the gate's other side.  Her manner is subdued.)

DOL.  I'm here, my noble prince, as you have said,

To finish out this dance we've both begun.

CAR.  More than my words.  I hope our wills are wed,

And that your heart by my own has been won.

We stand on either side of this great fence

Which bars the dead from living.  Come to me

And we will all our hopes and dreams commence.

Our fates are now entwined, you will agree.

DOL.  This gate you see may be too hard to breach

And means more than you yet could even guess.

I think I may be ever past your reach,

And love is doomed, with no chance of success.

CAR.  Your voice, so sad, it tears my very being.

Let me come close, the sadness I will steal.

DOL. Can it be true love that I am seeing?

Do you swear this love of your is real?

This world has things that are not what they seem,

And beauty may be purely in your mind.

Will your true love vanish in a dream?

Once the truth is out, can you stay kind?

CAR.  You talk as if you hide a wicked heart

Inside what seems to me an angel's form.

There's naught you could have done, for my own part,

Could make me lose sight of perfection's corm.

There's nothing you could say or see or plan

Could reach the roots of what today has found.

You are my woman, and I am your man.

Let our love in it's rightful place be crowned.

DOL.  He speaks so ardently, his words ring true,

And truth to tell, my ardor's also strong.

(DOLORES slides between the bars of the gate.)

CAR.  The human angel entertains my view,

And now all will be right, and nothing wrong.

And now, your name!  Dispel this empty void.

Speak quick the word to fill my hungry soul,

A name that means for me joy unalloyed.

End my ears' most unbecoming greed.

DOL.  Call me Dolores.

CAR.                 Dolores are you called.

You're angel, and you bear an angel's name.

Your singing name does leave me more enthralled.

All other words than that will leave me tame.

Dolores! Three syllables which ignite

Within my spirit an infectious bliss.

And now, Dolores, set the world aright,

And grace this vagrant's lips with angel’s kiss.

DOL.  Alas, I fear my lips would leave you cold.

Other lips will have what you require.

CAR.  You joke with me because I have been bold.

I'm sure your lips will set my soul afire.

Do you think I seek to toy with you?

I might have once, but now that's not my style.

Step closer now, I long for better view.

An inch away from you is like a mile.

(CARLO extends a hand.  DOLORES does not move closer to grasp it.)

CAR.  You hesitate, Dolores, could it be

Your feelings fail to truly mirror mine?

DOL.  No, Carlo, your heart and my own agree.

CAR.  Why hesitate from making your lips mine?

DOL.  I fear that our first kiss will be our last,

That but one kiss is all the fates allow.

CAR.  Don't doubt my love.  All other girls are past,

And this one seeks no more the earth to plow.

DOL.  It's more than that.  There's much you cannot guess

About what lies beneath this gaudy mask.

If I submit, our lives will be a mess.

C!AR- Let us dare it, then, that's all I ask.

(After a momentary pause, DOLORES takes CARLO's hand.)

DOL.  You swear that you will stay forever true

CAR.  I swear that you have bound my heart in chains.

I swear --

DOL.       Enough.  I pray we do not rue

This madness.  Love conquers, and no sanity remains.

(DOLORES leans forward to offer her lips. They chastely

kiss.)

CAR.  Your lips, so cool.  Your fine, fair cheeks like ice.

The touch of you relieves the lustful thirst

That's been in me since God did roll the dice,

And let me see you, and my notions burst.

My fever makes your own hot lips seem cold.

DOL.  You would go on?

CAR.             I would go on to Hell

To follow through this kiss with one more bold

Causing heaven itself to randy swell.

DOL.  Curse God who has abandoned this poor world,

For letting pass the things that happen next.

CAR.  Do you see me fight destiny unfurled?

Together, all despair will be perplexed.

(DOLORES and CARLO kiss, more passionately this time, eyes

closed. DOLORES' mask slips, but she does not realize it. CARLO opens his eyes first, and sees the pallor of her shredded face. DOLORES senses that something is wrong and opens her eyes slowly. CARLO backs away, puts a finger to his lips. DOLORES does not move, expecting the worst)

CAR.  You're dead.

DOL.       Yes, dead.  And now what will you do?

CAR.  I cannot do, I cannot even think.

I kissed your lips, and now your lips are blue.

DOL, My lips are blue.  What's grey you'll find will stink.

CAR.  You kiss me, but I always thought your race

Would eat me up without a second thought.

DOL.  I'll eat you up, but first I would embrace

And eat you not the way that zombies ought.

I'd gobble you up as lovers often do

And press myself against your fresh, pink skin.

Love makes me choose romance instead of grue

An act my people think a zombie sin.

I've said my peace.  But you've not answered me.

You owe me that much, even if you're made sick.

CAR.  Forgive my silent lips for what I see.

(CARLO comes closer.  DOLORES has not yet moved as she waits for his response.)

CAR.  Your kind has warred on mine since undead were.

No congress ‘tween us save the rending blow.

But to me you are frankincense and myrrh.

To me you're poetry, all else is prose.

Your skin is different, eyes of color mottled.

Your smell is not my own, your flesh, it rots.
But with one look from you all doubt is throttled.

I love you, though no blood within you clots.

I love you still, it matters not your state.

Living or zombie, to me is meaningless.

As soon would I care about an ounce of weight,

As seek from Cupid's bow for some redress.

DOL. 0, Carlo, I had dared not even hope

That our meeting could cause a valid bliss.

CAR.  If you're my hangman, I accept the rope

Enough of words.  Speak further in a kiss.

(The lovers embrace.  After a moment, a growing clatter can be heard from off-stage.  Enter EDDIE, backing in, fencing with LEOPOLD, King of Zombies, father to DOLORES.)

ED. Begone, dead thing!  You have no business here!

My friend and master's private in a tryst.

LEO.  A grave your master's privacy will bear

Should here I find my daughter has been kissed.

CAR.  Who speaks of daughter with a sword in hand?

DOL.  My noble father Leopold comes near

King of all the zombies in this land.

If we don't fly, your future I do fear.

CAR.  I cannot leave a true and trusting friend

To deal for my sake ’gainst the living dead.

I'll intervene and bring this to an end.

No man will ever battle in my stead.


(CARLO draws his sword.)

CAR.  Eddie, you no longer fight alone.

(EDDIE turns and for the first time notices Dolores unmasked.

ED. A welcome sword you bear, but what in this?

You meet with that? Have your senses flown7

(While EDDIE is distracted, LEOPOLD makes a mortal wound.)

ED. To think I die so you a corpse could kiss.

(CARLO catches EDDIE as he falls.)

CAR.  Speak not of death.  Of death I'll not allow

A word from out your lips. Just lay and rest.

LEO.  The devil a second death I will endow.

Beneath my heel I'll crush another pest.

(As LEOPOLD lunges for CARLO, DOLORES interposes herself between father and lover.)

DOL.  Father, no, you cannot hurt this boy.

I love him, and he loves me back as well.

LEO.  If love you have, it's something I'll destroy.

before you two will love, you'll go to Hell.

(LEOPOLD tries to reach CARLO with his sword as CARLO comforts

EDDIE, but DOLORES is able to hold him back.)

DOL.  If me you love, you'll then do this at least,

One here's been killed tonight, so let the other live.

LEO.  For you, my daughter, he'll not need a priest.

No last confessions will he have to give.

(LEOPOLD storms off, dragging his daughter behind him.)

ED. I thought I'd last far longer than this age.

Grow old, have kids, all life's treasure's hoard.

But now I'm being ushered from the stage,

One undead having slashed me with a sword.

CAR.  Rest up, dear friend, it's far too soon to die.

We've many long, carousing years ahead.

ED. I know you far too well.  Don't try to lie.

Before mere minutes pass I shall be dead.

CAR.  Eddie, listen, let us hurry home,

Before from you more precious blood can ooze.

ED. Too late!  Oh, God, I had so far too roam.

To think my life I could so early lose.

Goodbye, Carlo, I tried my very best

To be your friend through times best and times worst

And now it seems that I have failed the test.

My life is over and my spirit cursed.


(EDDIE dies.)

CAR.  Wake up, dear friend, you go away too soon,

There still was much that we had both to do,

I thought my wedding day you'll play a tune,

When Dolores and I forged life of something new.

Who thought that true love could birth such distress

Not death but rather, new life it should bring.

And now my neat world's been made such a mess,

Best friend slain by sullen zombie king.

(CARLO hefts EDDIE in his arms, and prepares to carry him

home.)

CAR.  Forgive me, friend, your death and also this--

Regardless of the guilt brought by your fall

I love Dolores' cold, firm, undead kiss.

I love her still, submit to siren's call.

Dolores, I will have you or know why.

If your love can't be mine, I'd rather die.

ACT IV.

Dolores' bedroom.  That afternoon.

(DOLORES tosses in bed while MARY, her maid, wrings her hands.)

MA. I've kept your father's house for many years,

Since zombie plague made me be born again

And in that time I've witnessed many tears

Fall from your eyes due to the acts of men.

Love’s not an easy game to have to play.

The rules are senseless if you're live or dead.

I'd hoped to be in heaven by today;

Instead we're still by Cupid's fever led.

DOL.  It's not a fever; fevers are what pass,

And what I feel will never dare to fade.

MA. I know inside it feels that way, my lass,

But I am older.  Listen to your maid.

I've loved many, obsessed on each in turn.

But now I swear I could not list their names.

Though once my body and my brain did burn,

My memories cast them off like childish games.

DOL.  My heart sings true!  Don't say that I'm a child,

Who's playing with a toy that she'll forget.

The feelings coursing through me aren't mild,

And father's turned my happiness to fret.

MA. Then tell me, child, what's brought you to this state,

And this old fool will help you if she can.

DOL.  If you could aid my struggle with this fate

You'll stand beside me when they read the bann.

MA. A father's wishes must not be denied,

But I will lend a sympathetic ear,

For there's no pain as great as love denied.

So speak.  Let me the situation hear.

DOL.  I met him only yesterday, this man,

And though by now mere hours have been spent,

It seems that years are gone and that we can

Be sure that we are for each other meant.

MA. Who is this one who in you’s made the change?

Where met you he who made your heart to fall?

DOL.  This one whom my whole life did rearrange

I met last night at living Mayor's ball.

MA. You dared the ball against your father's will?

Torment swore he to any who dared go.

DOL.  What will he do to me?  He cannot kill

My form or heart.  Inside me love does grow.

And I would risk my father's violent rage,

Or any punishments the gods would bear,

For without my love, the world is but a cage.

Any pain's worth glimpse of Carlo fair.

MA. Carlo, no, you must not speak that name!

Is he the one who makes your heart to pulse?

Our enemy's fair son?  Have you no shame?

He's living, and the mere thought does revulse.

DOL. I care not what you or my father feel,

What foolish rules my carefree heart does break.

The love that runs inside of me is real.

MA. My lass, I fear you do a grand mistake.

DOL.  It cannot be.  Who wrote these foul commandments?

Who said that those alive by us be eaten?

I say that love’s a thing that perchance rents

The rules.  Those foolish things can be beaten-

(Enter LEOPOLD.)

LEO.  No!  The thing that should be beaten wears your form.

You shall not mate with foul still-breathing thing.

I'll beat you till your limbs again are warm,

And remember once again that I am king.

Begone, Mary, this you should not see.

You are aware, I know, how discipline goes,

But as you are not fully family,

I'll not have you stand by to count the blows.

MA. Let me stay, I sad consequences fear

And severance of your love which should not pass.

LEO.  Begone, my maid, what happens you'll not hear.

DOL.  It's all right, Mary.  Alone I'll drink his glass.

(Exit MARY.)

LEO.  Now I will speak as fathers do, and warn

With stern pronouncements of what will transpire.

'Twill make you wish you'd not been once more born.

Unfailing service is what I require.

Need love and gratitude be requested

Of one whom I have brought through these mad times?

When I think of all I have invested

To raise you, and now this, it seems a crime.

Forget him.  This first time I'll ask polite,

But then all niceties from my demeanor fade,

And if I do not see you are contrite,

As daughter you will know a failing grade,

And suffer all indignities within my power,

As I am suffering yours due to your tryst.

I'll let you think upon this for an hour.

DOL.  No minute, hour, lifetime, I insist,

Holds time enough to from me love erase,

Or end this thing which you saw born last night.

LEO.  I warn you, daughter, you must learn your place.

A world where your will conquers mine's not right.

DOL.  Most noble father, I seek no fight with you.

My love for you has long known no extreme,

But now I've found a man as daughters do,

And I must go to him, as love's rules deem.

LEO.  Ah, that's the problem.  "Man" is what you said.

You've set your eyes on men when men are past.

Keep your love on a leash.  Stay with the dead.

Of arguments let this one be the last.

DOL.  If that be so, my father, it's your choice,

Of whether you will fight this happy thing,

Or join with me and Carlo to rejoice

That love, dear love, has made our hearts to sing.

(LEOPOLD, enraged, slaps his daughter.)

LEO.  Don't speak of choices to one who’s had none,

Who was pushed back to life to bond the dead.

I have no "choice" in whether war is done,

And in my presence I'll not hear this madness said.

The world exists, we cannot make our own.

The rules are written, which we cannot edit.

No feelings in a woman's tender zone

Can tip scales the direction that you credit.

DO. But, father --

LEO.            No. "But father" I'll hear not.

The case is closed, with no room for appeals.

Carlo is alive, while you do rot,

And with that fact your love can make no deals.

No love can be between our races two.

Learn this well, your father does implore.

To change that fact there's nothing you can do;

Dolores shall see Carlo nevermore.

(Exit LEOPOLD.  Enter MARY.)

MA. There, there, girl, that's it, give yourself to tears.

I've cried them oft' myself in years gone by.

Lovers are such flighty fickle dears,

That he’d have left you anyway to cry.

DOL.  Not this time.  Our true love is strong.

'Twill overcome whatever fathers say.

Our future bright together will be long.

Love’s vibrant "yes" wins over parent’s "nay.”

MA. If only I'd your naive confidence

When I was younger, it would have been strange

To see if I'd in my life's skein made rents,

Or my own father's will made any change.

DOL.  You know then how it feels within my place.

Your heart was once a mirror to mine made.

Help this time the lovers win the race.

Help me to my man become a maid.

MA. Ah, lass, I wish there was a way to do

The acts of Cupid, but I have no bow.

Perhaps your only answer's to eschew

The very thing you wish.  'Twas ever so.

DOL.  It will not be this time, that I do swear,

If it means end of me, of everything!

There's nothing that I would not gladly dare.

I'd fight the world to make the angels sing.

MA. You'd really for this Carlo risk it all?

DOL.  If you've an answer, any price I'd pay.

MA. I think that I can help you vault this wall.

If you are unafraid there is a way.

DOL.  What is it?  Name it and it will be done.

MA. I'd hate to raise your hopes with crazy lie.

DO. I'll take lies if with them this be done.

MA. Then know what I have learned of those who die.

I've heard that we come back --

DOL.                  We all know that.

Those words bring nothing new to end my pain.

MA.  Hear me out, girl, it is not that pat.

What I mean is that they come back again.

The living first come back to become us,

And that's accomplished through the worldwide plague

Involving not the slightest bit of fuss.

The manner that this happens is still vague.

But time to time I hear a silly rumor

Of dead instead of coming, going back,

And death is cut from their souls like a tumor.

DOL.  Of how to do this thing you have the knack?

MA. I know the details not of how this works,

For there are some things it's best not to know,

And there are times I feel that madness lurks

In going places we're not meant to go.

But I know one for whom the things arcane

Are simple as to us our ABC's.

But he's an unforgiving one and I would fain

Become involved with him though he's the keys.

DOL.  You must take me to him, give your word!

And having done so tell my father naught.

MA. That this should work is patently absurd.

And think if you are by your father caught.

DOL.  I'm caught by Carlo.  I so little care

For what another thinks that I am free

To fly to heaven like a bird in air.

In finding love, fear has no hold on me.

Say that you'll do it.  Let us make to leave

And find this one who'll set all things aright.

MA. I'll do it for you though I fear I'll grieve

And with this thing unnatural turn day to night.

I'll send a message to him so we’ll meet

And make you to the image of your love.

DOL.  Tell him he should make himself be fleet

As eagles soaring through the skies above.
MA. Go now to your father with the news

That you your virgin senses have regained,

And hope that he your imprisonment eschews

So we can leave here to meet the mystic bard.

DOL.  At this point if you feel that it is just

I'd tell falsehoods to King of Kings himself.

(Exit DOLORES, leaving MARY momentarily alone.)

MA. The girl is mad with love and that's a shame,

For love is surely the worst kind of madness.

I pray that once we're done there'll be no blame

For true love must too often end in sadness.

(A handful of pebbles rattle off the wall.  MARY moves to the window.)

MA. What's out there?  Leave me shadow, with my fear

That anything I do will end with guilt.

(CARLO answers from offstage.)

CAR.  Dolores, it is Carlo, my dead dear,

Ready to bury my sword down to the hilt

In anyone who stands between our lips.
MA. He thinks I am my lady.  I will talk

As if I'm her and see if falsehood slips.

What brings you here?  Visit you to balk?

CAR. I came, sweet love, because I have a plan

To end objections families may feel.

There's but one way together that we can

Disarm their hate so wedding bells can peal.

If we were both the same, we'd need not run

From hate, but rather towards our bliss.

MA. It seems that here two minds have thought as one,

And with true love there's nothing that's amiss.

CA. If both the same we could somehow arrange,

There'd be no need for war between our kin.

By making to one race another change

We'll rise above the earth's tumultuous din.

MA. You're right that you have nailed the only way

For happiness to be two lover's fates.

(Enter LEOPOLD, with Dolores trailing.)

LEO.  Whom do you speak with?  Hold there, villain!  Stay!

(LEOPOLD rushes to the window.)

LEO.  Look, he leaps like magic o'er the gates!

Who was that, maid, what did here just transpire?

Was that a brigand sent to bear my daughter hence?

Do you with living fiends tonight conspire

To undertake a brutal crime immense?


(MARY falls to her knees.)

MA. My lord, your every wish becomes my deed.

I've spent my second life here serving you.

Look not upon me as a weaker reed,

You've only but to say and I will do.

(DOLORES studies MARY nervously.)

DOL.  I'm sure it was some creature of the night

Scrounging for one last meal to stay alive.

And hearing us draw near it did take flight

Before we could its animal life deprive.

LEO.  I guess you're right.  Discord had made me jumpy.

I make each harmless creak into a threat.

Our path these past few hours has been quite bumpy.

We will have peace in this fine household yet.

(Exit LEOPOLD.  DOLORES pauses by the door to make sure he has not remained to listen.)

DOL.  Bless your soul!  To save me you did grovel.

My gratitude could not be more profound.

MA. A true love such as yours is something novel.

In my long life no other has been found.

DOL.  So tell me, was that Carlo in the street?

It was, I know!  What was it brought him here?

MA. He brought with him a brilliant plan that matches

The one that you and I have just contrived.

Like minds a like way out of sadness hatches.

Two start points have one destination arrived.

DOL.  Then he will love me when I am as he?

MA. Your story cannot have another end.

A celebration out of this must be.

Love's reputation we hereby defend.

DOL.  True joy awaits me, and my solid flesh,

Once rigor mortis leaves and I wax fresh.

ACT V.

The interior of the graveyard.  Night.
(Enter CARLO.  He wanders the graveyard, a shovel over his shoulders.)

CAR.  Where are your bones, friend?  Sleeping time has passed.

This act alone cannot be carried through.

Though I'm the one who made you breathe your last,

I need your help to weave this strange skein through.

There's no one living I find I can trust,

So now's the time for me to you uncover,

And you to like a dog shake off death's rust,

So I can pleasure prove with lady love.


(CARLO finds EDDIE's grave, center stage.)

CAR.  Ah, here you are, dear Eddie, noble friend.

(CARLO digs.)

CAR.  Ashes to ashes, dust to dust, ’twas said,

But life's no longer guaranteed that end

And dead rise up as if but out of bed.

(EDDIE suddenly reaches up out of the grave to grab CARLO's ankle.)

CAR. Impatient friend, I work fast as I can.

Forever waits, so try to patient be.

Awake again you'll be a diff'rent man,

And then I hope your new form will help me.

(CARLO lends his friend a hand, and EDDIE climbs out of the

grave.)

ED. So this is what death feels like.  I once feared

The fetid breath of death upon my cheek.

I trembled as my last few moments neared.

All courage fled.  I was left soft and meek.

But now that I have sliced the ebon veil,

I see how foolish were my moments tense.

By dying so, I've grasped the holy grail,

And suddenly the stuff of life makes sense.

CAR.  I'm glad, friend, all makes sense from where you sit,

For you are where I do soon hope to be.

ED. You are not ready, Carlo.  You're too fit.

No reason for you turning like as me.

CAR.  My lady love's a zombie, such as you.

Fate has living flesh by zombies eaten,

But you'll help me escape the undead stew.

Tonight this madness by me will be beaten.

ED. I do admit in you I see a meal,

Though friendship bids me bypass this first bite.

CA. For myself you're thanked, and commonweal

Will surely thank you once they see the light,

For once they see the things that love can do,

No longer will we one another kill.

With sacrifice I’ll my fair maiden woo,

And make the waters of this world stand still.

ED. What is it that you ask in friendship's name?

(CARLO passes the shovel to EDDIE.)

CAR.  Tonight, I'll die, and come back as another.

I'll kill myself, but to life's ember tame,

You'll to plant me in the ground, my brother.

ED. When I first living saw you with that girl,

I thought that you had given up your mind.

But now to me she seems a perfect pearl,

And you're the one who seems of the wrong kind.

I pledge my strength to with you disjoint mend.

You only speak the word.  I'll meet your need.

CAR.  My heart knew that on you it could depend.

Stand back, the time has come to do the deed.

(CARLO plunges a knife deeply into his own stomach.)

CAR.  Such pain!  It burns!  But I will bear it well,

If agony will fair Dolores bring.

And now, I sleep, though just for but a spell.

0 Death, hear I my dear beloved sing?

(CARLO staggers back, and tumbles into the grave,)

ED. Rest well, I know the comfort of that bed.

It carried me hither from one life to next.

Now it's your turn to lie here in my stead,

To prove that death can be forever vexed.

(EDDIE scatters a handful of earth over CARLO.)

ED.  And now I leave my friend to where I'll wait

For his grand transformation to occur.

And once he's gained his lovestruck chosen state,

I'll see him wed, for True Love nothing can deter.

(Exit EDDIE, stage right.  Enter DOLORES, stage left.)

DOL.  Here I return to where Carlo declared

Eternal love for me, so it is right,

That here the gap between us is repaired.

I'll drink magician's potion here tonight.

My maid waits yon so I may all alone

Contemplate incipient reunion

of two who now our race's hate atone,

and shatter any doubts.  Love’s no illusion.

(DOLORES pulls a vial from her cloak and raises it overhead.)

DOL.  This drink will soon my barren flesh infuse

With stuff of life.  I can no more postpone

The strictures of my plague-like death to lose.
Soon this cold heart will ne'er more be alone.

(DOLORES drinks the potion.  She grasps her throat and falls into the grave, vanishing from view.  EDDIE returns once more to center stage.)

ED. I thought I heard my lord and master stir.

Yet I sense nothing here that is amiss.

'Twas probably just the whining of a cur.

I'll go, and not return 'til lovers kiss.

(EDDIE exits.  Within the grave, the lovers stir.)

CAR. Is that my darling's hip close next to mine?

DO. It is!  Together we will be at last!

Has my skin at last a pallor that's like thine?

CAR.  It must!  Let's rise and take each other's cast.

(Both DOLORES and CARLO stand.  Their heads and shoulders now protrude from the grave.  It can clearly be seen that CARLO has a grayish pallor, while DOLORES' skin is fair.  They look upon their own hands first, and not each other.)

DO. The bard's wild potion worked.  My skin is fair.

Memory hides from me when last was so.

CAR.  I've joined the dead, but little do I care,

As long as down the aisle we soon must go.

(They look at each other now. Shocked by what they see, they scramble from the pit. The grave yawns between them.)

CAR.  As zombie suitor I was to arrive.

Why have you gone and changed the other way?

DO. But I thought we'd agreed I would contrive

To like a snake shed skin of blue and grey,

And join you in your world of living folk,

Why did you rather two steps backwards choose?

CAR.  We tried to fix this thing, instead we broke

The sad machine of love.  Must we then lose?

(The lovers consider each other intently.)

DOL.  Love cannot lose. Do you so soon forget?

If you've a pulse or not to you I'm bound.

CAR.  You're right, for looking, I still long to pet

The liquefaction of your curves so round.

Come to me, love, though places we did switch,

And let's forget our difference of race.

Beside the grand abyss of this death ditch

I swear your heart I love, not nature of your face.

(The lovers embrace.)

DOL.  Let's to our fathers' hence and spread the news.


(Enter LEOPOLD, stage right.)

LEO.  To me this treachery comes as no surprise,

How dare your father’s kindness you abuse?

(Enter VINCENT, stage left.)

VIN.  My son, it's time you shed this grim disguise.

LEO.  Disguises both they wear, enemy foul.

It's time to wash them off and end this play.

To see my daughter like this makes me howl

My anger to the gods.  End this I say!

VIN.  On this one point I'm with you, zombie king.

This travesty of love must not go on.

This tableaux pains me with ungrateful sting,

If you can't stop this I'll make war upon

Your zombie kin as you have never seen,

And find a way the earth of you to rid.

LEO.  It's not my side that's birthed this madness mean.

It's you, you old buffoon, and your damned kid.

(In their anger, LEOPOLD and VINCENT forget their children.

The two men draw their swords and begin to fight.)

VIN.  Don't dare you in my sight defame my son.

Look homeward, blame your own deceitful bitch!

LEO.  I'll kill you, man, and after you are done,

Cement you down!  You'll never leave your ditch!

(Enter EDDIE.)

LEO. Prepare to die!

VIN.
Prepare to --

ED.                      Stop this now!

(EDDIE comes between King LEOPOLD and Mayor VINCENT.)

ED. I've seen enough of violence this past day.

The races must become fast friends enow,

And send this mad desire to rend and slay.

VIN. It cannot end as long as they embrace.

Call off their love, and end this cruel charade.

LEO.  Once they say goodbyes, we'll leave this place,

Once they have cleaned themselves and shut this masquerade.

DOL. They still don't understand what love has wrought

Nor comprehend our metamorphosis.

CAR, Their anger I fear will be ever taught.

I think that we will never vanquish this.

ED. I love you both.  I'll end this impasse chill.

(EDDIE reaches into the grave and removes the vial from which Dolores had sipped.  He offers the vial to King LEOPOLD.)

ED. King, surely your exertion raised a thirst.

(LEOPOLD drinks.)

ED. And you, Lord Mayor, I guess I'll have to kill.


(EDDIE runs VINCENT through with his sword.)

ED. All will be clear once you two are reversed.

(As soon as EDDIE removes his sword, VINCENT tumbles into the grave. LEOPOLD grabs his throat, and follows.)

ED. Let's leave this ground, and vanish till they wake.

Tonight we've more than made a match for you.

We're done that, but with our whole lives at stake,

Remodeled all our world to something new.

(Exit EDDIE.)

CAR, Come now, my love, our joyful future meet,

And from each other nevermore do part.

DOL.  I need no more to make my life complete.

Between us two we do share but one heart.

(The lovers kiss and exit. Enter JONATHAN, the gravedigger from the prologue, followed by SAM, the zombie.)

JON.  And so we reach the climax of this play,

Which in its five acts sought to fill you in

On how zombie and living reached this day,

Moving from enemies to accepting kin.

We've made our peace with how the plague has shaped

Our sordid world.  We've ended all our wars.

Yet if you think that this world has been raped,

It's not a very different one from yours.

Our curtain falls. Go back now to your lives.

Take what you wish as you tonight return

To lovers, parents, children, husbands, wives.

Remember to be kind to those who yearn.

SAM.  Living or dead, love lies in wait for you.

Begrudge it not.  Or who knows what we'll do?


(Exeunt omnes.)

