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PROMAGEDDON

(4 storage room in a public school basement. ALEXIS
and DOT are in formal gowns. ALEXIS wears hers well,
DOT significantly less so. THEO and GIL are in tuxe-
dos. GIL stands in front of the door, guarding it. THEO
strums an acoustic guitar and sings a sad folk tune.)

THEO.
WENT TO THE DANCE ALONE
TOOK A CHANCE, I SHOULD HAVE STAYED
HOME .
NOW I'M TRAPPED IN RIVERSTONE
MMMMM-HMMMMM

(He finishes with a Slourish.)

ALEXIS. That’s it? The entire song?
THEO. Songlet. They’re called “songlets.” I'm pushing the
envelope of brevity. :
ALEXIS. Yeah? Well, try pushing something useful—Iike
him. (Trying to shove GIL aside.) Move it, meatbag,
GIL. I told you: nobody’s going anywhere il I say it’s
safe.

ALEXIS. You may be the star quarterback up there on the
field, Gil, but down here you’re not the boss of any-
thing except industrial-sized Hozm..&m toilet paper, anti-
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10 PROMAGEDDON

THEO. God. Nuclear war? It’s so... (with disdain) retro.

-ALEXIS. I know, right? That’s our parents’ apocalypse.
Can’t we have anything of our own?

DOT. Okay. I'm not sure the reality is sinking in with you
guys. So I'm gonna try one more time: Up above us,
everyone that used to be alive is either dead or dying.
The heat from the blast has turned many people into a
fine atomic mist and given many more people burns
from which they cannot possibly survive. Buildings are
now rubble. Water is now steam. The sky is in perpet-
ual twilight. Civilization has ended. (Pause.)

ALEXIS. Or... Up above us, people are dancing, Music is
thumping. Booze and pot and other amazing things are
secretly trickling into the bodies of all our classmates
like answered prayers. Zander' is’ looking for me.
Squeezing his tightly muscled frame through a crush of
velvet.and sequins and ill-advised hair. The world is
turning. All is rad. And any minute, they’re going to
announce the king and queen. I have to go.  have to
go! (She wrestles with GIL.)

DOT. Alexis. We all heard the sirens. We all got the texts. ‘

We.all saw Mr. Havister stop the band, get up on stage,
and make the announcement. And then we all did ex-
actly what he told us not to do: run. There’s nothing up
there now. . |

ALEXIS (stops wrestling and gives a howl of frustration).
I was supposed to be queen! @il China!

THEO. Well, more accurately, Iran. Then Israel. Then Pa-
kistan. Then India. Then China.

ALEXIS. Then Us. Then QY Us. (Pause.) I'm a cheer-
leader. I have a 4.0. I hdve a new boyftiend so hot his
tweets burn my retinas. This can’t be how it all ends for
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me. If I"d have known I was going to spend my last
days on earth stuck in a storage room with three of the
biggest freaks ever to roam the Riverstone halls, I’d
have taken Kimmy Whitman’s hand when she jumped
off that bridge last year and gone with her, all the way
down. : :

THEO. Wow. Where do I begin? First, if you think being a
cheerleader with a hot boyfriend is a guarantee against a
‘bleak and meaningless future, check out our parents’
facebook profiles. Second, you only have a 4.0 because
pathetic geeks are willing to let you cheat off them in
exchange for a couple of lousy sexts. And third, shal-
low, self-obsessed people like you are the reason
Kimmy Whitman jumped in the first place. (Quiet.)

DOT. That was the worst day ever. Well, besides...

THEO. Yeah. It really was.

DOT. And that YouTube video? Of the guy finding her?

ALEXIS, He throws up like forever. It was disgusting.

THEO. Not the point, Alexis.

DOT. Seaweed and algae and stuff dripping off of her. Her
skin was the color of the moon. And the weirdest ex-
pression on her face. Like the tiniest smile. Like she
knew something we all didn’t.

THEO. Are we ever gonna se¢ the moon again?

GIL. Yes. I'm gonna make sure of that.

ALEXIS. Well I know I'm relieved. _

THEO. The point, Alexis, is that none of us would have
chosen this as our way to go out. But none of us knew
this was going to happen.

GIL. Well... Maybe one of us did.

DOT. Gil. Don’t.

GIL. Are you gonna tell them, Dot, or am I?"
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14 . PROMAGEDDON

ALEXIS. Get away from me.

GIL. Two...

AILEXIS. Leave me alone!

DOT. Look, Zander’s tightly muscled frame!

ALEXIS. Where?!

GIL. Three! (He snaps a photo.) See? That wasn’t so hard,
was... (He stares at the picture on the screen.)

DOT. Gil? What is it?

GIL. I don’t know. Some kind of distortion. Like a weird
circie of light around her head.

(THEO pulis out his phone and takes a picture.)

ALEXIS. That’s right! Everybody gather *round! Get your
. picture of the freak!

THEOQO. Mine has it too. ,

DOT. Let me see. Is that...? A halo! Alexis, does this hap-
pen in all your pictures?

ALEXIS. Ever since puberty. My mom destroyed all her
photos of me from like age thirteen on because in every
single one of them I look like some kind of Madonna.

GIL. Gross!

THEO. She means a figure from a religious painting,
dumbass.

GIL. Oh.

DOT. Hang on. Alexis has a halo that only shows up in

photographs. I have visions of the apocalypse. Does
anybody else have something weird about them? Maybe
something that started right around puberty? Gil? Have
you been hiding something from me?

GIL. No. .

DOT. You're lying. Look at your facé. He’s lying.
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THEQ. What is it?

ALEXIS. Yeah, Mister Shutterbug, what is it? A beam of
heavenly light coming out of your butt?

DOT. A chorus of angel voices coming out of your mouth?

THEO. A sentient third nipple that speaks in tongues com-
ing out of your chest? (They all stare at him.) 1 have no
idea where that came from.

GIL. Fine. You really want to know? It’s...this! (He tears
off his shirt, revealing an otherworldly tattoo on his
back. It’s a map of the school, with a large “X” indi-
cating the storage room. Above the map are big letters
that read, “"LEAD THEM HERE.")

ALEXTS. What is that?

GIL. You see it too? Nobody else ever has before.

THEO. That “X” marks the room we’re in right now.

DOT. How long have you had this?

GIL. It appeared on my thirteenth birthday. It must only be
visible to people like us.

DOT. No wonder you refused to take your shirt off around
me! ‘ :

THEO. You asked him to take his shirt off around you?

ALEXIS. Incest much? .

DOT. No, 1...shut up! (She retreats to a corner.) _

ALEXIS. So when Mr. Havister said the bombs were on
their way and you tumed and charged down the stair-
well into the basement...you were following your mys-
tical back map?

THEQ. T only followed him because I had this strange
sense that T needed to. ,

ALEXIS. Me too!

'GIL. Now do you see why I'm the leader? I’ve been pre-

paring for this my whole life. That’s why I streaked
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18 .- PROMAGEDDON

THEO (cont’d).
I SEE YOU ON THE BALCONY
'CIGARETTE AND COLD BLACK COFFEE
MY LATTE’S SPIKED WITH BITTER IRONY
MMMMM-HMMMMM

FRIENDING YOU WAS WRONG FROM THE START
YOUR SKINNY.JEANS ARE BLUE AND SO IS MY
HEART

a_z,mmmﬁu\. THEQ begins to convulse. Some supernatu-
ral force is taking over his body. He shakes, he trem-
bles, he moans. Then all at once, his hips lock into a
swagger, he lays down a sassy rockabilly guitar riff,
and he starts singing. It’s a big, bold 1950s rock 'n’ roll
song—think Elvis/Buddy Holly/Jerry Lee Lewis. THEOQ
explodes around the room, grinning and hopping and
bopping it up.)

THEO (cont'd).
ONE HAS THE VISIONS
' ONE HAS THE LIGHT
ONE HAS THE MAP
SO BABY IT°S ALL RIGHT

GO ON NOW

REPOPULATE THE EARTH

YOU SURVIVED ARMAGEDDON

50 GO ON AND REPOPULATE THE EARTH

YOU FOUR HAVE BEEN CHOSEN

BY THE HEAVENS ABOVE

S0 JUST WAIT FOR THE MESSENGER
OF LOVELOVELOVE .
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AND THEN GO

REPOPULATE THE EARTH

WHEN THE MESSENGER COMES

IT'S TIME TO REPOPULATE THE EARTH

POP-A-POP! REPOPULATE IT!
POP-A-POP! DON'T HESITATE IT!
POP-A-POP! REPOPULATE THE EARTH!

(THEQ collapses in a heap. Long, dumbstruck pause.
THEQ slowly regains consciousness. He looks around.)

THEO (cont’d). What happened? What did I say?

GIL. Um... Basically, you told us all to bang each other
until we’ve made enough babies to kickstart humanity.

THEO. (-

GIL. Exactly. Apparently a messenger is supposed to come
give us the all clear. Then we can go and, you know...

ALEXIS. No. No way. .

GIL. Come on, Alexis. You can’t say no to the halo.
You're like, the holy mother of humanity now,

DOT. I'm with Alexis. That’s insane. I mean, the four of
us? I'm in AP Calculus right now, and even I am
daunted by the mathematics of what you’re suggesting.

GIL. But this is our destiny. Look, it’s simple. Dot and
Theo, Alexis and me. Theo, back me up here, bro.

THEQO. Forget it.

GIL. It’s not like it can be me and Dot.

THEO. I don’t know what I said, but there’s no way I'm
supposed to do that.

GIL. Look, my sister has a beautiful heart...

.DOT. Ob, for God’s sake.
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22 PROMAGEDDON

ALEXIS, DOT, THEO. SHUT UP, GIL!

KIMMY. I have been sent to draw you four out into the
new dawn.

THEO. By who? Who sent you?

KIMMY (offers a small, enigmatic smile). There are things
you cannot now know. Not while you occupy -these hu-
man shells. .

ALEXIS. Some of us happen to like our shells.

DOT. Alexis! . .

KIMMY. Alexis. You will find it difficult to maintain your
beauty where you are about to go. Be strong, and-allow
your true radiance to unfold.

(ALEXIS is speechless at this.)

KIMMY (cont'd). Dot. You will now learn what I did.

That being an outcast has given you profound strength. -

Very soon, your smile and your guidance will be sought
by all.

(DOT is blown away.)

KIMMY (cont’d). Theo. You have chosen isolation for so
many of your brief years. In this new world, you will
no longer have to use music to keep others away. You
will no longer be alone.

(THEQ is calmed.)

KIMMY (cont’d). Gil. You bravely led, when no one else
would stand tall. So...good job.
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' (GIL is confused, but okay with it,)

KIMMY (cont’d). Now. Follow me. The time has come to
begin your great work.

ALEXIS. Hold up. I’m not signing on to be a baby genera-
tor in some nuked-out hellscape.

DOT. Yeah, If we’re really supposed to repopulate the
Earth, we should be able to do it on our own terms, not
like...I mean...I MEAN, I COULDN’T GET A DATE
FOR MY JUNIOR PROM, NOW I CAN'T GET A
DATE FOR THE POST-APOCALYPSE?

KIMMY. Allow me to alleviate your concerns. There are
others just like you, waiting in different high-school
basements, all over town. Those who were once freaks
are now the chosen ones. And I, the biggest loser of all,
shall lead you on your way. Even here, in this very
basement, there is another. The one known as Zander is
alive.

ALEXIS. YES!!!

THEO. But what good does all that do me? What if none
of those other survivors is like me?

KIMMY. I just told you. The one known as Zander is
alive. |

ALEXIS. But, Zander doesn’t like boys.

KIMMY (offers her enigmatic smile). Come. The end is
over. The beginning begins.

(With KIMMY in the lead, everyone heads out into the
mist of a new dawn.)

END OF PLAY




