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So Much for Seatbelts
by Craig Kenworthy
CAST OF CHARACTERS
KARA; a med student in her late 20’s
JOSH; mid 20’s, engaged to Kara’s sister. He sells shoe accessories at the mall
BRIAN; an independent contractor “grim reaper”

SETTING
A car buried in a mudslide
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So Much for Seatbelts
by Craig Kenworthy

(AT RISE: KARA in the driver’s seat of a car buried in a mudslide; JOSH seated in the
passenger seat beside her. BRIAN, who THEY picked up hitch-hiking, is partially hidden,
spread out in the back seat. The dome light is on. A cup of soda and Kara’s purse can be
seen. As the lights come up, JOSH is busy pushing buttons on his cell phone.)
Josh
How long do you think our air will hold out?
Kara
We’d have more of ‘our’ air if we hadn’t picked up your friend back there.
Josh
I thought he was your friend. (Still pushing buttons) And I’m not the one who drove us into a
mudslide, Kara.
Kara
You act like I saw a sign saying, “Mudslide just ahead,” and kept going. There is no cell
service here. So why are you still messing with that?
Brian
(Leaning up and forward to look over JOSH’s shoulder) Hey, Josh, who’s Cindy?
Kara
It’s not my younger sister, April, his fiancée, is who it’s not.
Josh
It’s nobody.
Brian
Nobody sends you a lot of messages.
Josh
What if we’re already toast... dead and just don’t know it?
Brian
Like Schrödinger’s cat.
Kara
Are you saying we are already dead?
Brian
If you haven’t been observed to be dead yet, you could exist in many states— Dead/Alive.
Boring.
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Josh
I’d know if I was dead, Dude.
Kara
How?
Josh
I’d have felt my aura dissipate. My essence going. So, tell me more about this cat, Brian. It’s
Brian, right?
Kara
Maybe less talk by the hitchhiker, more air for us to survive.
Brian
Don’t worry. I’m not taking up any air. Here, watch.
(BRIAN leans forward to blow onto the rearview mirror.)
Josh
Nothing. His breath did nothing. Didn’t fog the mirror.
Kara
Who are you?
Josh
Are you the guy with the… what is that thing? Death?
Brian
The scythe? No. I do some work for him. Kind of an on-call thing. A dispatcher calls me. Get
it? Dispatcher? Sorry.
Josh
So, we are dead already. Except that cat just hasn’t looked at us yet.
Brian
No, you are both still alive. For now.
(JOSH starts pushing buttons on his phone again.)
Kara
Let me see the phone.
Josh
No.
(KARA grabs for it. SHE and JOSH struggle.)
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Brian
You’re both breathing awfully hard.
(KARA gains control of the BRIAN’s phone and drops it down her shirt.)
Josh
(Looks at her like he might reach for phone) Brian, are we gonna die?
Brian
The good news is that help is coming. They are banging around with probes, searching for the
trapped cars. The bad news is that you run out of air before they find the car.
Kara
Great. I should have let you take the bus home from the airport.
Brian
You didn’t let me finish. There is enough air for one of you to last just long enough.
Kara
One of us?
Josh
So, how are you going to decide which one?
Brian
Oh, I’m not going to decide. You can either both die from a lack of oxygen or one of you can
save the other.
Josh
Kara?
Kara
Yes?
Josh
I promise to tell April how brave you were.
Kara
What? Wait a minute. Why are you assuming you get to survive?
Josh
Because you’re the med student.
Kara
The Hippocratic Oath says, ‘Do no harm,’ not, ‘Kill yourself to save your batty,
underemployed potential brother-in-law.’
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Brian
Hmmm, doctor, doctor assisted suicide.
Josh
Did you just call me batty?
Kara
You sell shoe accessories at the airport. The world doesn’t exactly cry out for that, does it?
Josh
You want to be a dermatologist.
Kara
Hey, skin is one of the most important organs.
Josh
Yes, much more important than a heart.
Brian
I think the lungs are the important ones here.
Josh
There has to be some fair way to decide.
Kara
Yes, let’s see. (Sarcastically) Brian, pick a number between one and a hundred.
Brian
Okay. Two. No. One.
Kara
Brian, how long do we have to decide?
Brian
About five minutes.
Kara
I just renewed a prescription.
(KARA removes a bottle of pills from her purse and hands it to JOSH.)
Brian
There is a plastic bag back here you could use. (Holds it up) Smells like… talcum. (Waves it
around)
Josh
It’s good for blisters. We use it at the shop for people who have a bit of a rubbing problem.
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Kara
These could work. They can induce a light coma. If you… if one of us swallows most of them
and then we… one of us uses the bag to cut off their air supply after they pass out. Of course,
we’d need to make sure they don’t vomit up the pills.
Brian
That would leave enough air for one of you.
Kara
(Beat) I’m sorry about the ‘batty’ remark, by the way.
Josh
I’m sorry this is how you’re finding out about it, Kara, but April is pregnant.
Kara
I was wondering when or if she was going to get around to telling you.
Josh
You knew? You knew that and you still wanted me to die? What kind of sister-in-law are
you?
Brian
I think what kind of aunt might be the better question. (Waves plastic bag around)
Kara
I’ve never been in love. April loves you. A lot. I just don’t know why.
Josh
She talks about you all the damn time.
Brian
Ah, love. It’s like a firefly on a summer night. It’s beautiful for awhile, but when you catch it,
it just dies in the jar.
(KARA and JOSH stare at BRIAN.)
Brian, Continued
Four minutes by the way.
Josh
They are your anti-anxiety pills.
Kara
So that means I should have to take them?
Josh
You’d really leave him or her without a father?
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Kara
How do you know you’re the father?
Josh
What? (Starts hyperventilating) Are you saying April is cheating on me?
(KARA grabs the bag from BRIAN and gives it to JOSH.)
Kara
Calm down. You’re using up a lot of air. She’d never cheat on you, but what about you? You
didn’t want April to see all those text messages, did you?
Josh
(Breathes into bag)Yeah, I didn’t want her to see the messages. But you have to believe me. It
was a one-time mistake. I’ve been trying to get Cindy to realize that.
Kara
April didn’t tell you about the baby right away because I thought you might be cheating on
her. Turns out I was right.
Josh
The thing with Cindy happened when April came to stay with you. Right after you wrote her
that letter where…
Kara
I told her not to marry you.
Josh
I was going to say where you told her not to sell my organic foot care products door to door.
You told her not to marry me?
Kara
Yes, I crushed your latest brilliant business scheme. (Takes bag away from him) Who buys
anti-fungal spray from someone who comes to the door?
Josh
People care about their feet.
Brian
Maybe you should agree to become a podiatrist, Kara.
Kara
Do you know how hard it is to work full time and still get into med school?
Josh
I made one mistake. They don’t execute other parents who cheat.
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Brian
He’s right. Most adulterers just get weekends at Chuck E. Cheese.
(KARA sets down the pill bottle.)
Josh
Brian, isn’t there some cosmic reason it needs to be one or the other of us? Karma or
something?
Brian
Sorry, just a quota I need to meet. (Looks out the window) But if it makes you feel any better,
a Honda full of Hari Krishnas just went. Man, are they in for a surprise.
Josh
(Looks around) You had to buy this old Hyundai instead of taking that used Explorer I offered
you. Bet it had twice the interior space. Twice as much air.
Kara
Used twice as much gas. (Reaches into her purse, pulls out a little photo holder) You’d think
I’d have a more recent photo of the two of us.
Josh
(Looks over) That’s the same one April has in the kitchen.
Kara
Aren’t you going to get out your photos of her? Just to see her?
Josh
I left my wallet at work.
Kara
Right.
Josh
You’d leave her all alone, with a baby and heavily in debt? Or I guess she wouldn’t be alone.
There’d be you to tell her who to marry or not.
Kara
Debt? She doesn’t have any debt. I paid for five-and-a-half years of college, so I should know.
She won’t have to pay off your debts from that stupid foot massage salon, since you aren’t
married yet.
Josh
Maybe it wouldn’t have been five-and-a- half years if you hadn’t told her to change her major
after she started out in Bakery Science.
Kara
She was drifting. Cupcakes is just not a viable career path.
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Josh
She cosigned for the business loans.
Kara
She never told me that.
Brian
Need a decision soon.
Kara
What if I refuse to do it? If I just decide that April is better off without both of us. You, the
cheater, and me, the one who tells her who and what…
Josh
Oh, that makes sense. Kill her (Air quotes) ‘potential’ husband and her only sister.
Kara
April’d leave you if she knew.
Brian
Women are funny like that. You sleep with another one and they get antsy.
Kara
I meant if she knew you let me die for you. She’d take the baby and go.
Josh
Maybe we should destroy my phone now, just in case we both die. No reason for her to know
about Cindy.
Kara
You cheated on her once. How can I be sure you won’t do it again?
Josh
I won’t. You… can’t.
Brian
I love last moment honesty. Gets me right in the heart, if I still had one.
Kara
I only saw the ocean once. And it was raining. Josh, do you mind if we turn off the light for a
moment?
Josh
Sure.
(JOSH turns off the dome light. LIGHTS TO HALF.)
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Josh, Continued
I think I have a hanky if you…
(SOUND: Car horn.)
Brian
(Loudly as if deafened) I could have told you the rescuers aren’t close enough for that to
matter.
Kara
I just thought screaming would use too much air. I was going to help people. I know it’s just
on the surface, but help them with the way they feel about themselves. When you think about
it, it’s like cosmetic psychiatry. How people see others seeing them matters a lot.
Brian
Whatever you two decide, it’s no skin off my nose. (Looks at KARA) Sorry.
Josh
You’ll have to hold the bag down if I start to struggle. Do you understand?
Kara
Stop.
Josh
She needs one of us, Kara. We both know that. Even if it has to be the wrong one.
Kara
Stop.
Josh
Do you want to tie my hands down with the seat belt, so I don’t try to take the bag off?
Brian
You don’t have to tell anyone you killed him. He’ll look much nobler that way.
Kara
Stop. Both of you. I know who it has to be, okay. I want you to tell her about Cindy.
Brian
One minute.
Josh
Alright. I’ll tell her. I promise.
Kara
(Takes pill bottle from JOSH) She needs to decide if you are gonna be a Chuck E. Cheese
regular or a regular dad.
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(KARA shakes some pills out into her hand.)
Josh
(Takes the bottle) I don’t think you need all of the pills.
Kara
(Kara looks at him, puzzled) Worried that too many might make me vomit?
Josh
Right.
Kara
(Picks up cup of pop) I am going to die with the taste of watery Diet Coke in my mouth.
God.
(KARA takes the pills and a swig of pop. SHE swallows then leans back in her seat.)
Josh
How do I tell my wife I killed her sister?
Brian
She could leave a note explaining. Say it was her choice, I suppose.
Kara
He wouldn’t like the note I’d leave. (Starts to pass out) And she’s not your wife yet. I see a
light above me. No, that’s just that little map thing.
Josh
Brian, what is going to happen to her?
Brian
Not my department. Besides, why do you care?
Josh
(Looks at pill bottle) Two light comas might work. Give us both just enough air.
Brian
You can’t be sure about that.
Josh
Like they say, nothing in death is guaranteed.
Kara
Maybe I should leave a note. About little Ms. Cindy.
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