
SCENE ONE: MEREDITH AND CHARLIE’S APARTMENT

Meredith, a striking ghost who appears 
to be in her late twenties, stands in 
the middle of a standard-issue Southern 
California apartment. 

Ill-at-ease, she lights a cigarette. 

She inhales, then exhales. 

On-edge, she talks to herself. 

MEREDITH
The hard part is going to be avoiding getting sidetracked. 
So: Don’t. Get. Sidetracked. Stick to the plan. And if you 
start to falter: Remember.

A supernatural gust of wind. 

Meredith, suddenly, is lost in a 
memory. 

In this memory, she stands with J.W., a 
tall, kind-hearted man with a 1860’s-
era mustache and overalls. He is also a 
ghost. A man from another time.

In this moment, they are almost 
unbearably happy. 

J.W.
You smell so good. 

MEREDITH
Do I?

J.W.
Like laundry detergent. 

MEREDITH
The miracles of modern science. 

J.W.
Like chemicals. 

MEREDITH
A carcinogen cocktail. 

J.W.
And skin. How do you live in the world with such beautiful 
skin? 
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MEREDITH

(falsely modest)
Oh, stop. 

J.W.
I wrote you a poem. 

MEREDITH

(ugh)
OK, now actually stop. 

J.W.

(teasing)
You don’t like poems? 

MEREDITH
Who writes poems? 

J.W.
Ancient men with lots of feelings. 

MEREDITH
Ew gross. 

J.W.
Let me read it to you. You’ll love it. It compares your lips 
to clocks. 

MEREDITH
Do not read that thing to me. 

J.W.

(flowery, teasing her)
“Your heart is like... a box.”

MEREDITH
Why are you so sappy? 

J.W.
How are you so magnificent? 

MEREDITH
Come closer. 

He moves towards her. 

MEREDITH
Even closer. As close as you can get. 

He does. 
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J.W.
Do you love me? 

MEREDITH
Shhhhh. 

J.W.
You can say it. 

MEREDITH
Don’t make me. 

J.W.
Three little words. 

MEREDITH
Big feelings. Floodgates. Water. Terror. 

J.W.
You’ve done love wrong, all this time. 

MEREDITH
I Speak from Experience. 

J.W.
Eight letters, three spaces. Very simple. A question and an 
answer: Do you love me?

MEREDITH
Shhhhh. 

J.W.
When I’m around you I feel like my chest is cracking open. 
Oceans. Jungles. You make me feel like I’m wild inside. 

MEREDITH
You put that in your poem? 

J.W.
No. Skin-to-skin only. Just for me and you. 

MEREDITH

(not unkindly)
You are ruining everything. 

J.W.

(mischevious)
Because I love you?  

MEREDITH
Shhhh. 
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J.W.

(enjoying her squirming)
Because I do love you. I love you, I do. 

MEREDITH
Shhhhh.

She laughs. Then: they kiss, surrounded 
by swirling planets. 

With a jolt, Meredith is knocked out of 
her reverie. 

MEREDITH
Ah! Damn it.

She’s burned her hand on her cigarette. 

Frustrated, she puts the cigarette out 
in a nearby ash tray, then taps her 
fingers against the glass of the table. 

MEREDITH

(calling out)
UNIVERSE: A request. Can we please just get this over with?

Nothing. 

MEREDITH
Ugh. 

A sound. 

Meredith starts.

MEREDITH
He’s here. 

The sound grows louder.

MEREDITH
Meredith. Remember. Remember remember remember. You want 
something good. Remember that. 

Without warning, the glass breaks out 
of the windows. 

MEREDITH
Oh, shit.

Meredith attempts to dive out of the 
way of the shattered glass. 
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The front door swings open. 

A man charges into the living room. He 
is frantic, terrified. 

CHARLIE
Help me! Help me! Somebody help me! What the fuck is going 
on?!

The man sees her. 

He stops in his tracks.

CHARLIE
Meredith? 

MEREDITH
Charlie.

CHARLIE
Oh my god. 

MEREDITH
It’s OK. 

CHARLIE
Meredith? 

Charlie looks down. He’s startled by 
the appearance of his own flesh. 

CHARLIE
What the fuck. I don’t look like this. 

MEREDITH
You do.

CHARLIE
This isn’t my skin. 

MEREDITH
It’s your skin. 

CHARLIE
I look like I’m thirty goddam years old. 

(suddenly frightened)
And you’re--

MEREDITH
You can say it. 
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CHARLIE
You’re dead. 

Your face was smushed up like a squeezed-out grapefruit. They 
put you on a metal table like you were a dead girl in a 
movie. There is literally no way that this conversation could 
be happening.  

She looks at him. 

He looks back. 

A moment of realization. 

CHARLIE
No. 

MEREDITH
I’m so sorry. 

CHARLIE
No no no no no. Come on. I wasn’t done yet! I needed more 
time. 

MEREDITH
You get the time you get. Lesson #1. 

CHARLIE
Well, isn’t that fucking zen of you, Meredith. 

MEREDITH
Breathe. 

CHARLIE
You want me to breathe? I’M A DEAD MAN.

(sudden panic)
Am I in hell? 

MEREDITH
No, you’re not --

CHARLIE
THAN WHY ARE WE IN FUCKING VAN NUYS?

MEREDITH
You need to calm down. 

CHARLIE
So this is the afterlife? This shitty apartment? THERE’S NOT 
EVEN A DISHWASHER, MEREDITH. 

MEREDITH
I’m going to explain -- but you have to calm down.
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Charlie frantically starts rooting 
around the apartment. 

MEREDITH
What are you doing?

CHARLIE
I’m looking for a phone--

MEREDITH
We don’t have phones here--

CHARLIE

(a theory)
--because I need to call 911. I’m eighty-seven years old. I 
had a double hip replacement last year. I’m supposed to be 
using a walker, even in the house, but when I got up to pee 
for the fourth time tonight, I forgot. I fell and hit my 
head, and now am having some insane nightmare where I’m being 
haunted by the ghost of my dead girlfriend IN HELL. AKA. VAN 
NUYS. 

MEREDITH
Look: I’m telling you. You need to calm down. If you keep 
freaking out--

CHARLIE
STOP TELLING ME TO CALM DOWN. 

MEREDITH
You’re gonna have to. 

CHARLIE
Or else what? 

MEREDITH
Or else--

Without warning, the world cracks and 
shifts. 

The sound of a wasp. 

CHARLIE
...What’s that? 

More wasps. 

The world has adjusted. Meredith and 
Charlie are standing in what appears to 
be a suburban backyard. 

Several wasps buzz around them.
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MEREDITH
I told you, if you get too upset -- 

The cloud of wasps is growing thicker.  

CHARLIE
What’s happening?

MEREDITH
Just try to breathe. 

CHARLIE
Are we in my parents’ backyard? 

The wasps swarm around him, landing all 
over his body. Charlie is frozen in 
terror.

Charlie emits a low, panicked groan.

MEREDITH
They can’t hurt you! Just breathe.

CHARLIE
HELP ME. 

MEREDITH
You need to breathe. 

CHARLIE
I’M BREATHING. 

MEREDITH
Deeper. Just -- look at me. Look at me. They’re not real. 
They’re not real. You’re fine. You don’t even have a body. 
They can’t hurt you now. 

He looks at her. 

They breathe together. 

The wasps dissipate. 

The world shifts back into place. Walls 
materialize, furniture emerges from 
thin air. 

They’re back in apartment. 

CHARLIE
What. The fuck. Was that?

MEREDITH
It’s hard to explain--
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CHARLIE
Meredith. 

MEREDITH
It’s called your Worst. 

CHARLIE
...OK?

MEREDITH
It happens when you get too emotional. Your Worst moment 
plays out on repeat. 

CHARLIE
That seems kind of a dick move on the part of the universe.

MEREDITH
It’s about showcasing the full span of human experience. Blah 
blah blah. All you need to know is: You get really upset? The 
wasps are coming right back. 

CHARLIE

(remembering)
...I was eight years old. I stepped on the nest during hide 
and seek. I watched them landing on me and was sure I was 
gonna die. But I didn’t. I was fine.

(to Meredith)
That was the worst moment of my whole life? 

MEREDITH
Apparently. You get used to it. You’ll be able to manage it, 
after a while. It gets low-level. Not-too-bad. It works the 
other way too, in moments of great joy.

CHARLIE
So that explains our shitty apartment here, huh? Your happy 
place?

MEREDITH
I guess so. 

Beat. 

Charlie looks at Meredith and sees her  
-- really sees her -- for the first 
time. 

He grins.

CHARLIE
Fuckin’ Meredith. 
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MEREDITH
Fuckin’ Charlie. 

CHARLIE
You look good. 

MEREDITH
Oh, now now. 

CHARLIE
You really do. 

MEREDITH
Don’t sugar me. I’m pretty sure I’m still pissed at you. 

CHARLIE
After all this time? 

MEREDITH
There is no time. Lesson #2. 

CHARLIE
...Which is in complete opposition to Lesson #1.

MEREDITH
Death is a contradiction. Lesson #3. 

CHARLIE
Lesson #4: How to walk through walls?

MEREDITH
You can’t--

CHARLIE
Lesson #5: Fashion. How to cut eye holes out of a sheet.

MEREDITH
We’re not those kind of ghosts. 

CHARLIE
Can I touch you? 

MEREDITH
...No. I mean. You can. But. No. You shouldn’t. 

He looks at her. 

Her heart speeds up. She softens. 

MEREDITH
Just for a second. 

He reaches his hand out and makes 
contact with her arm. 

13.



A sound. 

CHARLIE

(pleasantly surprised)
What? That feels insane.  

He brushes his fingertips against her 
collarbone. A flurry of tiny sparks 
emit from where their bodies touch. 

CHARLIE
Yee-ow. 

MEREDITH
Pure Energy. 

CHARLIE
Sex must be amazing. Is sex amazing? 

He reaches for her, she pulls back. 

CHARLIE
C’mere. 

MEREDITH
...I’ve got to talk to you about something. 

CHARLIE
I don’t bite, babygirl.

MEREDITH

(steely)
We’re gonna be here alone for awhile while you reacclimate. 
After that, we have an appointment with one of the 
Administrators. We’ll need your signature on some papers. 

CHARLIE

(a joke)
Signing away my soul? 

MEREDITH
Pretty much. 

CHARLIE
Uh, excuse me?

MEREDITH
There’s this thing called binding. It’s like... soulmates. 
But more official. We have to decide before that meeting if 
we’re going to bind together. 
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CHARLIE
Well. Sign me up!

MEREDITH
That’s not--

CHARLIE
Give me the quill pen and the inkwell filled with blood. 

MEREDITH
Charlie--

CHARLIE
BAM. Soulmated. Mer and Charlie: Back together at last. We 
can get a van. We can tour! Reunion tour sex van! 

MEREDITH
I’m not--

CHARLIE
It’ll be just like old times. Except in space. We can listen 
to Clap Your Hands Say Yeah in the shower and fight all night 
and fuck all day and go to the beach -- they’ve got to have 
beaches, right? -- and it’s gonna be like nothing ever 
changed, like we were never apart not even for a day--

MEREDITH

(breaking)
No.

(beat)
I’ve... I met someone else. 

CHARLIE
Someone else. 

MEREDITH
His name is-- 

CHARLIE
I don’t want to hear his goddam name. 

MEREDITH
I waited for--

CHARLIE
How long? 

MEREDITH
A long time. But then I moved on. 

CHARLIE
Then what are you doing here? 
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MEREDITH
I came to see you... to tell you. That we won’t be binding. 

CHARLIE
Which means what, for me? 

MEREDITH
Oh, right, you don’t...

CHARLIE
“Oh, right, you don’t...” -- give me a break.  Don’t talk to 
me like I’m an idiot. Tell me what’s going on. 

MEREDITH
Right now we’re in a holding state. No papers have been 
signed. This is like... purgatory. A neutral place. Level 
Three is where the binded go -- it’s got better perks. Nicer 
housing. More control of your Best and Worst. Level Two is... 

CHARLIE
Is what?

MEREDITH
It’s where the Died Alones go. 

CHARLIE
The Died Alones. 

MEREDITH
People who died without a partner, or who are waiting for 
someone to get here. Like me. It’s where I’ve been. 

CHARLIE
That’s where I’m going, then. And where you met this guy. 

MEREDITH
It is. 

CHARLIE
When did he die? 

MEREDITH
1867. 

CHARLIE
1867? Jesus. What is he, a blacksmith? 

MEREDITH
A boiler room attendant. 

CHARLIE
Fuck you. 
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MEREDITH
Charlie. 

CHARLIE
Just... fuck you. This is not happening. I’m not moving to 
some singles mixer on Jupiter just because you’re in heat for 
some bellboy. 

MEREDITH
Boiler room attendant. 

CHARLIE
And that turns you on? At least I was in a band. 

MEREDITH
Your band was terrible. 

CHARLIE
Boner Party was ahead of its time. 

MEREDITH
We were horrible together. That was some toxic shit, Charlie. 

CHARLIE
We were soulmates. 

MEREDITH
We hated each other’s guts. You drove me insane. Between the 
two of us, we destroyed nine different sets of plates. 

CHARLIE
But it was fun, wasn’t it? 

MEREDITH
You know what else is fun? Drag racing is fun. Shoplifting is 
fun. Heroin is fun. But smart people stay away. 

CHARLIE
Because being with me was just like being a heroin addict, 
Meredith. Right. 

MEREDITH
It’s not that different. I was addicted to you. My sister 
used to call it “The Charlie Web”. 

CHARLIE
Hate to break it to you, but your sister? Was a bitch. 

MEREDITH
That constantly heightened emotional state. Everything always 
out-of-control. Sticky strings I couldn’t slip out of. And 
after a while I just stopped fighting. Because what was the 
point? Even when I did escape, you just pulled me right back. 
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CHARLIE
If you had really wanted to go, ever, you could’ve just gone. 

MEREDITH
You didn’t exactly make it easy, Charlie. 

CHARLIE
I told you I was sorry. The night you died. About all of it.  

MEREDITH
You most certainly did not. I wouldn’t have gotten in the car 
if you’d said sorry. I might have stayed alive another 50 
years. 

CHARLIE
I didn’t make you get in that car. 

MEREDITH
You told me to “go!” You knew I’d been drinking--

CHARLIE
You’d always been drinking. You are just -- Don’t paint 
yourself as some saint, here. I’m not gonna let you blame me 
for you dying, Meredith. I’m just not gonna do it. 

MEREDITH
The things you said that night destroyed me. 

CHARLIE
How fucking pedestrian. Grow up. 

MEREDITH
You said that I was--

CHARLIE
Stuff happens, Meredith. I don’t know what to tell you. I was 
pissed off. Why? I don’t know! You were late. Or I was late. 
Or you’d looked at some guy on the street. Or I hit some 
linguistic detonator button when I asked you what you’d been 
doing all day. And we started to fight dirty, and I said some 
stuff I shouldn’t have. So did you. Because that’s what 
people do. Do I regret it? Yeah. I’m not a monster. Of course 
I regret it. But I’m not taking responsibility. Lots of 
people make mistakes. Not all of them run their cars off the 
road.

MEREDITH

(she means it)
I gave up my life for you. 

CHARLIE
You seem to be doing fine with Boiler Room man. 
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MEREDITH
He is so, so good, Charlie. I have hit the dead boyfriend 
jackpot. And I can’t even enjoy it, because I’m too fucked up 
from you. 

CHARLIE
Just leave me then, Meredith. Fine. Don’t sign. Throw me in a 
lonely pit for all eternity. 

MEREDITH
I CAN’T LEAVE YOU. 

CHARLIE
Why not? Worried no one’s going to be able to teach me the 
ways of the undead like you can? Because honestly? You’re 
doing a pretty shitty job. I can’t even walk through a wall. 

MEREDITH
Because whoever dies first makes the first claim. And I 
claimed you. You don’t become a Died Alone just because you 
don’t have a boyfriend on your way out. 

CHARLIE
So? Just undo it. 

MEREDITH
I can’t undo it. I’m... I’m responsible for you. We’re bonded 
together. It’s not like registration on a car or something. 

CHARLIE

(getting it)
So this is all on me. I either sign or I don’t. You’re 
already stuck. 

MEREDITH

(honest)
Yeah. You either sign or you don’t. 

CHARLIE
Well. That is a horse of a different color. 

MEREDITH
If you love me, let me out. 

CHARLIE
Do you have to claim someone when you die? 

MEREDITH
...No. 

CHARLIE
But you claimed me. Even after everything that had happened. 
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MEREDITH
Yeah. I did.

CHARLIE
And that doesn’t mean anything to you? You don’t think there 
was maybe some, I don’t know, point to that? 

MEREDITH
No.

CHARLIE
You think that what you’ve got with this guy is love? I hate 
to break it to you, kitten, but love isn’t sappy words or 
shitty clip art pulled from some Valentine’s card. It’s the 
reality of really being with someone. 

MEREDITH
What we had wasn’t love. 

CHARLIE
If you really thought that? You wouldn’t have put my name 
down. 

Meredith looks away. 

Charlie moves to her. 

CHARLIE
You say we destroyed each other? You know what happens when 
something’s broken. You see its bones. I’ve seen your bones.

MEREDITH
Charlie. 

CHARLIE
Has this guy? 

MEREDITH
...No. 

CHARLIE
Because you won’t let him. Because you were waiting for me, 
whether you knew it or not.

MEREDITH
I’ve been trying to get rid of you. 

CHARLIE
But you couldn’t.

They’re close, now. 
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CHARLIE
I know you -- and not just the good parts. Those dark, pit-of-
your-stomach demons that you don’t want anyone to know about? 
I know about them. Nasty things that turn you on. Secrets you 
stash in your ribcage. I know about all of it. I know you. 
And you know me. 

MEREDITH
We’re just going to keep hurting each other. 

CHARLIE

(”so?”)
And that’s all? 

She looks at him, all eyes.

MEREDITH
I promised him. 

CHARLIE
But think about what you promised me.

MEREDITH
“I will love you forever.”

CHARLIE
And look: here we are. 

He moves to her, pulls her body into 
his. It’s inevitable, familiar.

They kiss. 

She wraps her arms around him, pushes 
her fingers through his hair. 

Sparks.
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