Sides from"The Plot"
By C audi a Krognei er

I nstructions for Audition:
Aaron Tinble: One take naturally (true to how you understand
t he character)
One take overly sarcastically and/ or good-naturedly

Emma Enord: One take naturally (true to how you understand
t he character)
One take desperate and/or depressed and/ or soneone has
wr onged you
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He stornms towards the door, it’s Aaron Tinble on tunble dry,

and flinging open the door, his rage about to vomt into
words, she clears her throat.

Rushed and bubbl y:

EMVA
Good afternoon sir, and
congratul ati ons! Every nonth, we
select famlies in our comunity to
receive a free cenetery space. This
nmonth your famly was sel ected!

She hands a bl ank Aaron a bl ank certificate from her
cl i pboard.

He does not take it.

EMVA
Fill out your certificate first and
then we can get started with the

det ai | s!

Behi nd her, Aaron sees the same GROUP OF YOUNG BOYS. They
run past in the street and just barely brush his front |awn.

AARON
Get off ny | awn shitheads! God dam
t hem

EMVA

(as if scolding a child)
Do not take the Lord’s nane in vain
sir.

As if renmenbering this other speck of nuisance in his day,
he whi ps his head back to her.

She startles.

AARON.
Ma’ anf? What makes you t hi nk-
EMVA
It’s Emma, Enma Enord. A pl easure,

M...?

She extends her hand. He does not.

AARON.
M. Aaron Tinble. Li sten, Ms.
Enord, I'"mnot interested in

( MORE)



AARON. (cont’d)
this...thing. Kindly step off ny
porch. Good day.

He’'s shut the front door, but only hal fway.

EMVA
Are you not interested in a free
cenetery plot? Wio will be left to
pay this debt for you?

The door shuts tightly. Through walls she’s faded but ever
shrill, perhaps psychotic:

EMVA
What do you think happens to us
when we die?!

... Yyikes.

Never the bigger man in an argunent, and wal ki ng back to his
chair:

AARON

(yell'ing)
| suppose we rot just |ike

everybody el se! Sonme of us, in
hel | '!

Facing his chair and away fromthe door, he reaches for his
newspaper.

EMVA
Aar on?

What the fuck! He whips around. She is standing right behind
himin the house.

How?

AARON
Cet the fuck out of my house wonman!

EMVA
WIl you feel the sane tonorrow?

Aaron is already at the door, opening it for her departure.

AARON
Qut. | want no solicitors, no one
who breaks into ny house, and no
god damm cenetery plot. Ever. GCet
out!



A confortable smle spreads |ike butter on her | oosey goosey
face.

She | eaves and he SLAMS the door behi nd her.

AARON
Unbel i evabl e.



