
 
 
 

Decisions 
 

By Warwick Johnson 
 
 

Cast of Characters: 

Billy – Early to Mid 20’s 
Liz – Early to Mid 20’s 

 
 

Setting: 
A large open room, a makeshift bed in the middle. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



A large open room in the interior of a warehouse. Billy and Liz are cuddling together 
on a makeshift bed of a discarded mattress and scavenged bed sheets. They are 
surrounded by a couple small duffel bags, their clothes, and some scattered trash. Billy 
sits up, kisses the cross around his neck, and begins praying softly to himself. Liz looks 
at him, and then starts laughing softly to herself. Billy turns and gives her a soft smile 
before he finishes his prayer.  
 
Liz: Why’re you doing that? 
Billy: Once a P.K, always a P.K I suppose. 
Liz: Don’t you think it’s a little late for that now? 
Billy: I think all things considered we need it now more than ever. 
Liz: Maybe.  
Billy: Maybe. 
Liz: It just seems funny to me I guess. That considering everything that’s happened, 

you’re still praying for yourself. 
Billy: Who said I was praying for myself? 
Liz: Oh yeah? 
Billy: Yeah. 
Liz: Well, I am still technically married. 
Billy: Yeah. You sure are. 
Liz: So I guess some people might consider this a sin then. 
Billy: Some people might. Only a few though. 
Liz: A small few? 
Billy: Very tiny. Minuscule really.  
Liz: Why are they so small? 
Billy: I don’t know, vitamin deficiency? 
Liz: You’d think that small people wouldn’t be so judgmental. 
Billy: With a gravelly southern old man accent. Why missy, it shor ain’t up to you what 

and why we do things round these parts. 
Liz: Laughing uncontrollably. No! Not that voice. 
Billy: Still in the accent, but starting to crack up himself. That’s why you don’t ever 

wager on a full bellied pig. Ya’ll be sure to remember that when you go back to 
your big cars and fast city. Don’t ever bet on no full bellied pig. 

Liz: What did that even mean? How are you supposed to tell a pig that doesn’t have a full 
belly? It’s a pig! 

Billy: I think you’re missing the big issue here. What is the pig doing that you’d be 
betting on? Is there some big pig race that we never knew about every year? 

Liz: It’s like the Derby, but they have little kids riding pigs around a track. 
Billy: Haha, yes. Exactly. 
Liz: Pause. I think it’s really sweet of you to pray for me. It means a lot to me. 
Billy: Of course. 
Liz: Especially considering the circumstances and … 
Billy: We’re not going to talk about that remember? 
Liz: I know. 
Billy: It’s just… better if we don’t. 
Liz: Okay…. I just want to enjoy this for a little while longer. 



Billy: That is more than fine with me.  
 
Pause. 
 
Liz: Do you remember when we used to go to the Tin Ceiling?  
Billy: For Karaoke. 
Liz: Yeah. 
Billy: Do I remember that? How exactly was I supposed to forget that? 
Liz: I don’t know, it’s been a long time. I thought you might have.  
Billy: No way. All those nights of you getting lit up bourbon and picking fights with 

people over songs? 
Liz: If they don’t want people heckling them, they shouldn’t sing country songs at 

Karaoke. 
Billy: But you only picked fights with men. 
Liz: I knew they wouldn’t hit me. 
Billy: You? Yeah, they never hit you. Me, on the other hand. 
Liz: The reverend wasn’t too happy that his son kept getting into bar fights with his flock. 
Billy: He always said that you were bad news. 
Liz: Guess you really should have listened to him.  
Billy: Guess so. 
Liz: It was still fun times though? 
Billy: Smiles. The best. 
Liz: Laughs. You were a terrible singer, you know that? 
Billy: Oh, I know. I still am. 
Liz: Really? 
Billy: Yeah, if anything, it’s gotten worse.  
Liz: That, I find really hard to believe. 
Billy: You’re sweet. 
Liz: No. I just don’t think that you can ever be worse at singing. 
Billy: Thanks. 
Liz: Remember those times that you made me cut class so we could go bowling with 

Chubs and Jenny? 
Billy: I made you ditch?  
Liz: Yeah, you made me ditch. I was the only one who had a car. 
Billy: That old Camaro. You and me’d lay on top of it and just watch the stars together. 
Liz: You gave me your leather jacket so I wouldn’t get cold. 
Billy: I never could wear it right after you did. It smelled too much like you. 
Liz: You never told me that. 
Billy: I’m telling you now. 
Liz: Yeah. Remember when we drove into the city to see the White Stripes? 
Billy: I got us so lost.  
Liz: Yeah you did. We totally missed that concert driving around in the sketchiest 

neighborhoods you could find. 
Billy:  And we ended up eating in that disgusting diner with that crazy woman who snuck 

her two cats into there in her bag. She kept feeding them her pancakes. Who even 
knew that cats liked pancakes? Laughs. 



Liz: I miss those days. 
Billy: I missed you. 
Liz: I missed you too. Pause. Can we talk about this now? 
Billy: I thought we weren’t going to. 
Liz: Not that. I mean… This. You and me. 
Billy: What about it? 
Liz: You were my best friend for so long. I just always felt so close to you.  
Billy: I know. Me too.  
Liz: I was in love with you. I don’t think I’ve loved anyone like I did you.  
Billy: Why didn’t you tell me? 
Liz: I did. I told you. You just didn’t listen. You didn’t understand how important that 

was.  
Billy: You’re right. 
Liz: And then, you left. You ran out on me. 
Billy: I couldn’t bear to see you with him. With that… jerk. It ate me up inside the whole 

time. So I couldn’t be around you anymore. I had to go.  
Liz: You didn’t tell me. You never told me about any of it. 
Billy: There’s a reason that we don’t say everything to each other. If I were to tell you 

how I feel about you, than it would’ve changed us. I wasn’t willing to give that 
up, give up that chance to still have that spark with you.  

Liz: It might not have gone away. 
Billy: But it might have. And I wasn’t willing to lose that.  
Liz: You left. How can you even say that you weren’t willing to lose me when you ran 

away? 
Billy: You were going to marry him. I couldn’t bear to watch that.  
Liz: Then you should have told me. 
Billy: Yes. I should have. Liz, I wasn’t ready to.  
Liz: But you are now. 
Billy: No reason not to. 
Liz: So? 
Billy: I love you. I’ve always loved you. Even when you weren’t around. Especially then. 

I didn’t realize just how much I missed you until I saw you again. And it was like 
there was no time gone between us. I can’t believe that I ever let you go in the 
first place. 

Liz: I love you too. I wish that I had known how to tell you back then. I missed you. I 
missed this.  

Billy: Me too. I wish I was more grown up back then. That I would have realized just 
how important you were to me, or that I would have been able to see that what 
you were telling me was real. But I didn’t. And I feel like I’ve wasted every 
minute of my life that I wasn’t with you. 

Liz: No, you didn’t waste it. You went out and saw things, did things, that you never 
would have if you had been with me. I’ve always believed in fate, you know? 
That everything happens in our lives for a reason, and it may not make sense or be 
fair but there has to be some reason for it to have happened. Or not have 
happened. I wasn’t going to spend my life waiting for you to show up and decide 
that you were ready to tell me how you feel. 



Billy: And I glad you didn’t. I just wish that… that I hadn’t been your big 
disappointment. 

Liz: You never were. I wish things had been different, sure. But I never regretted any 
time that we spent together.  

Billy: Me neither. Not even now. 
Liz: No. If you weren’t here, who knows what would have happened to me with my 

husband. He’s… he’s just a monster now and I … 
Billy: Liz, Liz baby it’s okay. It’s okay. Don’t worry about it. I’m here. I’ll protect you, 

okay? I promise that I’ll take care of you so nothing happens to you. 
Liz: But what about you? What’re you going to do? 
Billy: Don’t worry about me.  
Liz: Bill… 
 
They kiss. Billy holds her close to him. 
 
Billy: Liz… 
Liz: Ssh. I love you. I wish that things had been different and we had more than just this 

together. But that’s not the way that things work sometimes. But I thank God that 
we had this together. I wish that you had the strength back then to fight for your 
happiness. 

Billy: Me too. 
Liz: But it’s okay. We’ve been happy now right? 
Billy: The happiest.  
 
Sounds of shuffling, things scraping just outside the room. Low at first, but getting 
closer. Billy hugs Liz close to him. 
 
Liz: That’s what’s going to have to matter. 
Billy: We’re almost out of time. 
Liz: Just a little longer? 
Billy: I’m sorry Lizzy. We can’t.  
Liz: I know. 
Billy: Do one thing for me first though. 
Liz: Anything. 
Billy: Fogive me? 
Liz: Of course I forgive you. I love you. 
 
Gunshot. Billy hugs Liz tightly, crying to himself as he holds her now lifeless body. The 
sounds outside suddenly intensify at the sound of the shot, as the sounds of hundreds 
of zombies smash against the walls and doors on every side of the room.   
 
Billy: I love you too. Always. 
 
Billy raises the gun to his head, pulls the trigger. It is empty. 
 
Billy: Couldn’t have been that lucky. 



 
Billy stands, his clothes soaked in Liz’s blood, and digs a bloody baseball bat out of one 
of the bags near him. The sounds outside have gotten louder, until the zombies break 
in the doors and windows on all sides. We never see the zombies, but we hear their 
approach as they close in around Billy. He stands in the center of the room with the 
bat, and while he speaks the lights fade around him as the zombies get closer, the light 
slowly closes in on him alone in the center.  
 
Billy: “In righteousness you will be established; you will be far from oppression, for you 

will not fear; and from terror, for it will not come near you. If anyone fiercely 
assails you it will not be from Me. Whoever assails you will fall because of you. 
Behold, I Myself have created the smith who blows the fire of coals, and brings 
out a weapon for its work; and I have created the destroyer to ruin.” 

 
The sounds of the zombies drown him out, and the lights cut suddenly to a blackout.  
 
Silence. 
 

The End. 


