
Scene 6 Side #2 (script pages 46-47)
Rot, Drip

DRIP: Well, well, well. I may be mistaken, but I thought the trailer with the fridge was
farther that way. What could possibly lead you here? Could the great, trustworthy Rot be
up to something, or is s/he just being “thorough?”

ROT: (Trying not to panic) Haha, I guess I got distracted and lost my way. You’re right;
this isn’t the trailer with the fridge, so I’ll just be on my way—

DRIP: Oh no, not so fast. I thought I may have heard you talking to someone in there, but
that can’t be. You’re so dedicated to our mission. I’m sure you wouldn’t let yourself get
sidetracked or waste time with somebody else.

ROT: I wasn’t talking to anyone. You must have misheard.

DRIP: Oh really? Because I could have sworn I heard the voice of your pathetic little
friend, Worm.

ROT: Her/His name’s Grub.

DRIP: Aha! So you were talking to Grub!

ROT: No, I just meant you got the name wrong.

DRIP: Oh, my mistake. Then I guess there’s no reason I shouldn’t just have a little peek
inside of this trailer—

ROT: No! (In an emphatic whisper) Okay fine, yes, I was talking to Grub—

DRIP: I knew it!

ROT: But, I swear, I am dedicated to Bonecrusher’s mission. I just wanted to make sure
my friend is doing okay.

DRIP: Interesting. Well, I guess that’s fair. (ROT turns to leave) But there’s one more
thing I don’t understand. Why is your buddy holed up in a trailer that’s so far away from
the rest of camp? Could s/he be hiding something? A hoard of weapons? A magical
unicorn? (Pause) A human? (ROT looks pointedly at DRIP. Suddenly DRIP drops the
pretense and grabs ROT threateningly. Speaking in a low but menacing volume) Look, I
don’t care what your buddy is up to in there, but I know that if Bonecrusher finds out
s/he’s keeping a human as a pet, s/he would crush that human, and probably your buddy
too! Heck, I wouldn’t be surprised if s/he snapped your neck as well just for helping!
(Pleased with his/herself s/he pauses for dramatic effect)



ROT: What do you want, Drip?

DRIP: It’s not what I want, it’s what I don’t want—from you…to be here…what I don’t
want is from you not to be here. (S/he’s trying to sound cool, but it’s just coming out
wrong) What I—I want you gone, okay? That’s it. I want you gone.


