
BEYOND 
(Beyond the beyond.) 

Written by Victoria Giambalvo 

CHARACTERS: 

KID AT LINE 

KID ON BIKE 

NERVOUS KID 
THE MAN 

THE WOMAN 
ROBED PERSON 

ELDERLY WOMAN 

ELDERLY PERSON 
 
[Note: We are in the afterlife. After death, souls are set to live on earth, though on a different plane. They exist for 

eternity, no illness, no aging, no strife, they are content. They can only stray a certain distance, marked by the abrupt 

ending of their surroundings. If they step over one of these endings, they dissipate. No one has ever returned once 

they have stepped over. It is believed that if you do, you dissolve into nothingness.] 

 
*Please note, many of these characters use they/them pronouns.  
 
 

Scene 1 

 
The stage is divided in two. On one side there is a full road with grass all around it. A clear line 

is drawn where the grass and road ends, like it’s been erased. The other side of the line is blank, 
sandy, seemingly nothing.  

 
A young person, KID AT LINE, stands at the divide, gazing out at the vastness beyond. Two 
others, KID ON BIKE and NERVOUS KID, lag behind them on bikes, one is nervous and the 
other excited. KID AT LINE lifts their foot and sticks it over the divide.. As they do, lights on them 

shine brighter, sucking any light away from the foot across the line. They draw it back quickly 
and the lights return to normal.  

 
KID ON BIKE: Chicken? 
KID AT LINE: I’m 80 years old, I’m no chicken.  

(The KID AT LINE is examining their foot and is glued to the edge.) 
NERVOUS KID: (squirming) Does it feel funny? 
KID AT LINE: Well...no, actually. It didn’t feel not-funny, but… I don’t know how it felt.  
KID ON BIKE: (snickering) I wonder how far you have to go in before you can’t come back out.  
KID AT LINE: (indignant) You would’ve let me disappear! 
(THE KID ON BIKE laughs as the Nervous Kid rolls a bike to the Kid at Line.  
NERVOUS KID: Jeepers creepers..Well, let’s just go back, huh?  
(The kids roll their bikes away from the edge, joking and having fun, occasionally looking back.)  

  
 
Scene 2 

The same place at the divide. A man and a woman stand there, contemplating the vastness. The 
woman moves to step forward but the man pulls her back. 

 



THE MAN: I told you, if we step over, we’ll disappear. 
(THE WOMAN replaces her foot and stands in line with the man) 
THE WOMAN: That’s funny, I always thought… 

(Her words trail away and she is momentarily lost in thought. Beat.) 
THE MAN: (making up for her silence) And now we know about this place, about this. This is it, this is 

the end. Beyond is just nothing. 

(THE WOMAN takes a deep breath) 

 
 

Scene 3 
 

A group of people are lined up orderly at the divide. THE ROBED PERSON in the front is 
clearly in charge. He addresses the crowd. 

 
Robed Person: My friends! Thank you. I have been looking forward to this day. Naturally, because it is 

your day of release. I have guided many through this special day; propped them up and held the door 

open. Now is your time… and my time as well. (He regards each of them fondly) It has been my pleasure 

knowing you all, as pleasurable as it was to know all that came before you. Today marks my 200th year 

of being, and I would be lying to say I am tempted by 200 years more. The people I’ve met, the souls 

which have blossomed before me! It is an existence I could never have dreamed of (when I dreamt). And 

now my soul yearns to be strewn apart and to float amongst those I have loved and set free. I too, my 

friends, would like to fly. Together, let us step.  

(The ROBED PERSON steps through the divide. The lights shine brighter as he goes, and once through 
he dissipates into nothing. The others are taken aback, left with no leader and no one to egg them on. One 

by one they step over. A few people falter, hesitating, and the line becomes a bit hectic. Regardless, we 

are eventually left with an empty stage. 
 

Scene 4 

 
Several years have passed. We see THE MAN and THE WOMAN standing in their same spot on 

the road. They are a few years older, though they don’t look it. 

 
THE MAN: (rocking back and forth) I forget this place exists sometimes. I don’t even know how long 

it’s been-- 

THE WOMAN: (cutting him off) Do you think you’d ever want to… 

(She motions forward, indicating stepping over the line.) 
THE MAN: No of course not. I would never. Your (He also motions out, grasping for the right answer) 
…mind has to be in such a specific place. I’m sure you’d have to think there was no other way. 

(Beat) 
THE WOMAN: I hope they’re ok. 
(She sighs.) 

 

Scene 5 

 
THE NERVOUS BOY approaches the line clutching the EDLERLY WOMAN’S hand. The 

woman is staring awe-struck out into the nothingness.  

 
THE NERVOUS BOY: This is the place they were talking about. 
ELDERLY WOMAN: This is it? What is it? 



 
THE NERVOUS BOY: Does it scare you? 
EDLERLY WOMAN: (deliberating before responding) I’m not sure...What is it? 
THE NERVOUS BOY: (shrugging) When I got here some people told me not to go near it. But there are 

people who talk a lot about it. I knew someone who went over once, they never came back. I’ve heard 

nobody who’s ever gone over comes back, but maybe that’s just stories. (He clutches tighter to the 
woman's hand) One story said that some people, when they get here, they just go right over. Since 

everything is new to them, they don’t see the risk… 

(The Elderly Woman looks down at him) 
THE ELDERLY WOMAN: (tenderly)  Let’s get back, I want to see your room.  
 
 

Scene 5 

 
More time has passed. We are at the same location; THE MAN and THE WOMAN are present. 
THE MAN is in great distress and THE WOMAN is calming him. 

 
THE MAN: (shaking) I want to go over, it’s better… 
THE WOMAN: You don’t know that. 
THE MAN: Anything is better. 
THE WOMAN: You have so many options here, there’s so much you can do… 
THE MAN: (collapsing into her) Not without you 

(THE MAN breaks down crying.) 
 

 

Scene 6 
 

THE KID ON BIKE and KID AT LINE are back.  The KID AT LINE is standing directly on the 
divide, half their body dissipating into vastness and half in  brightlight. THE KID ON BIKE who 

leans on his handlebars.  

 
THE KID ON BIKE: You’re getting pretty good at this. 
KID AT LINE: Yea, well, it’s not really that hard. Just scary, first time you do it. (They move their arms 

around, as though feeling the movement of water) You can’t even feel anything. 
THE KID ON BIKE: (gearing up his bike) Super cool. Can we go back then? 
(The KID AT LINE steps away from the divide and immediately feels a giant weight pull them down. THE 

KID ON BIKE turns back and stares at them.) 
THE KID ON BIKE: What? 
KID AT LINE: Whoa, I just… (they look around) Feels different than the rest, doesn’t it? 
THE KID ON BIKE: (staring, bewildered)  I don’t know. What does?  
KID AT LINE: (amused with the divide) Yea, wow, I can’t believe I didn’t notice it before.  

(There is a beat as the KID AT LINE considers the divide and THE KID ON BIKE watches.)  
THE KID ON BIKE: (clicking the break on his bikes) Well, time to go, don’t you think? 
KID AT LINE: Huh?.I’m going to hang here, maybe just for a while.  
(The KID AT LINE steps back directly on the divide, half their body in the darkness.  Slowly, THE KID 
ON BIKE leaves.) 

 
 

Scene 7 

 



Our same spot. Only THE WOMAN is here, she has a hot to-go cup of coffee. She is staring out 
into the nothingness, no longer amazed but contemplative. She turns and walks away 

 
 

Scene 9 

 
THE KID ON BIKE rides up to the divide and screeches to a halt. There is no one else there, 

though he looks like he’s expecting someone.  He pedals closer to the divide, closer than he’s 

ever gotten, but still not too close. He takes a deep breath, sucking in as much air as he can, and 
then lets it out slowly. A pause, as he waits and then he turns and rides back the way he came.  

 
 

Scene 10 

 
Our same spot. THE MAN and THE WOMAN are in the middle of a dramatic scene, gripping 

each other. Something is about to happen. 

 
THE WOMAN: (looking pointedly into THE MAN’s face) Come with me.  
(THE MAN shakes his head, unable to make eye contact. He is deeply conflicted.) 
THE WOMAN: I’m going. Come. 

(She gets up to stand over the line, THE MAN holds on to her.) 
THE MAN: But you don’t know… 
THE WOMAN: (turning to him, searching for something in his face) Do you? Do you know? 

(She turns and steps over the line. She is perhaps surprised by how easy it is. Once across the line she 

pulled further and further, calmly walking out into the abyss.  THE MAN watches her form disappear. 

Once she is gone, THE MAN takes a deep breath, stands up, composes himself and turns to walk back the 
way he came, we can see occasional sobs gripping his back.) 

 
 

Scene 8 

 
The ELDERLY WOMAN stands at the line with an ELDERLY PERSON, who is much older than 
her 

 
ELDERLY WOMAN: He took me here when I first arrived.  
ELDERLY PERSON: He took you here? 
ELDERLY WOMAN: He did. I think he was afraid I’d walk over. (she looks down and smiles) He 

wouldn’t have brought me if his friends didn’t taunt him.  
ELDERLY PERSON: (joking, menacingly) The little demons. I don’t suppose they ever grow out of 

teasing? 
ELDERLY WOMAN: (her eyes return to the divide) How can they? 

(Beat) 
ELDERLY PERSON: I think he’s afraid of me.  
ELDERLY WOMAN: He’s worried you won’t love him. You did live a whole life without him.  
ELDERLY PERSON: As did you! 
ELDERLY WOMAN: He was nervous of me at first, too. But I stayed.  
ELDERLY PERSON: (taking her hand) I can’t believe this is real. 

 

END 



 

 

 

 

 


