
At Rise: Auggie sits in a chair blind folded, her

hands and feet are bound in Christmas tree lights,

she is struggling to remain calm. Auggie is not

tied to the chair. Her pace is quick and a hair

below hysteria. “Ohph” is a little poodle bark. We

hear the door bell ringing upstairs.

AUGGIE

I haven’t seen your face-okay?! Hello? My name is

Augusta Hollingsworth, but absolutely everybody

calls Auggie, just call me Auggie! Pause Any who…

I’ve heard if you find yourself in… this sort of…

sticky hostage situation… it helps to tell the

captor your name--I saw it on the TV, some show—

the True Crime Channel--I think--or was it Law and

Order--one of those criminal justice shows— they’re

all so alike to begin with, they begin to bleed

together—oh my!

Auggie stands. She hops then speaks, then hops, in

what she thinks is the direction of the door, her

sense of direction is way off.

AUGGIE

I mean, Law and Order, Hop, Homicide, hop

American’s Most Wanted, hop hop hop Cops, CNNBC,

Forty eight hours, hop, hop, hop CSI-Los Vegas,

Miami, New York…Special Victims Unit—She runs into

the wall and turns quickly and defensively Ah…all

those special victims—she turns trying to sense

where the door might be decapitated dead

cheerleaders—cheese and crackers--bodies sprawled

out all over shinny aluminum tables—-eyes staring

blankly up out of a glaucoma film—Pause well that’s

entertainment! Now waddling like a penguin her back

up against the wall she tries to feel her way

Anywho, what was I saying? Oh…the T.V…the T.V said…

‘If you get yourself into a situation go ahead and

tell the perpetrator your name--the purpose being

to personalize “the victim.” Which is me--I’m “the

victim.”  So that you, “the perpetrator,” realize

I, “the victim,” am a person made of flesh and

blood. I am a real person, with real feelings, just

like you--like anyone, I have feelings Jiminy

Christmas! We hear the door bell ring upstairs.

Ohph! Hello? Hello? Ohph, Ohph!

Auggie panics waddling all around desperate to find

the door.

AUGGIE

This little piggy went to market, this little piggy

sat on a thrown, that little piggy broke in--AND

THIS LITTLE PIGGY GOT GUTED IN HER OWN FLIPPING

HOME--OHPH! Auggie’s hysteria turns into optimism,

almost singing- I’M STAYING POSITIVE!

Cecil enters quietly and quickly. She is pregnant

and wearing men’s khaki pants and a man’s appliance

repair work shirt. She has a large scar across her

cheek.

 AUGGIE

Oh my! Are you there? Home invasion, am I right?

See, I know the lingo.

Cecil gently guides Auggie back to her chair. Door

bell rings upstairs. Auggie speaks quickly on the

journey back to the chair.

AUGGIE

Remember the door locks from the outside, you don’t

want to lose that key.

CECIL

I know that, don’t you think I know that.

AUGGIE

I’m definitely not judging you. Even if you are a

serial killing home invader, I mean, who am I to

cast the first stone? You were probably stuck in

front of one zillion video games blasting your way

through childhood, witnessing one zillion acts of

murder by time you could form your first sentence,

“give me all your money or I’ll blow you away.“ Oh

my. DEPRIVED of the love and nurturing… everyone

needs in order to feel VALUED! Auggie sits. I love

you! I do. I love you! Cecil drops the broom.

Jiminy Christmas! Cecil exits Ohph! Ohph!

Pause. The Door bell is ringing upstairs. Cecil

enters.

CECIL

There is a gigantic sweaty man ringing your door

bell!

AUGGIE

Oh, that’s just Sergey!

CECIL

Sergey?

AUGGIE

From Smolensk. He’s Russian, I think.

CECIL

What does he want?

AUGGIE

Money, he wants money! Global warming is bleeding

me dry.

CECIL

Keep it down--he’s at the front door! Half naked

men are jumping out of a Ford pick up with pitch

forks and rakes…it’s deliverance out there! Who

exactly are they?

AUGGIE

I’m over stimulated. I can’t feel my feet!

CECIL

Specifically!

Cecil pokes Auggie’s back with the broom.

 AUGGIE

Poppies, Plants, Lawn Care and Pool! The lawn care

immigrants. I’m numb! Do you hear me; numb!

CECIL

They’re huge; gorilla huge… circling… with

machinery-huge!

AUGGIE

--Mowing, pruning, chopping, cutting and cleaning.

CECIL

--how long they here for?
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