
Kiss

by
Paul Kruse

December 23, 2010

©2009 Paul Kruse
129 Home Street
Pittsburgh, PA 15201
(608) 386-8301
paulwkruse@gmail.com



CHARACTER BREAKDOWN

Anna: in her early twenties
Henry: a security guard in his late twenties

Lighting Note: Over the course of the entire play, the lights are constantly dimming until 
just before the end when they are completely extinguished. 



SCENE ONE

(A junkyard on a cool spring evening. 

ANNA lies on the ground looking up at the moon and the stars. She is in her 
early twenties and is dressed in a way that would set her apart in a large group 
of people. She stays perfectly still.

HENRY, a security guard in his late twenties, enters. He casts the beam of his 
flashlight across the quiet space. It lands on Anna. 

Slowly he approaches her. He stops some distance away.)

HENRY
Excuse me, Miss.

(Anna does not look over.)

HENRY
Miss. Excuse me. 

(Henry moves closer. His flashlight scans her body.) 

HENRY
Hello? Are you all right?

(Anna finally looks at him.)

HENRY
This is private property. I’m going to have to ask you to leave. 

ANNA
What?

HENRY
This is a privately owned waste facility. You are trespassing. Now, for your own safety 
will you please vacate the premises?
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ANNA
You’re serious? 

HENRY
Well, yeah. 

(Anna laughs and goes back to looking at the sky.)

HENRY
Miss, I’m going to ask you one more time.

ANNA
No.

HENRY
I’m going to have to call the police. 

ANNA
Tell them I said hi. 

HENRY
Miss.

ANNA
The last time I called 911 the operator told me to kill myself.

(Henry moves closer to her.)

HENRY
I do have the authority to remove you myself.

(Anna bolts upright and slides away from him)

ANNA
Don’t you touch me.

(Henry takes a step back.)

HENRY
Okay.
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(Anna still crawls backward.)

ANNA
Are you one of those crazies?

HENRY
What crazies?

ANNA
One of those crazies who thinks you can get salvation through a woman because the sky 
is falling down.

HENRY
I don’t know what you’re talking about. I’m not crazy. 

ANNA
That is obviously not true. 

HENRY
Miss, you really do have to leave. This is private property.

ANNA
Private property?

HENRY
That’s right.

ANNA
In approximately ten minutes this private property will not exist. Property will not exist. 
Trust me, if I could injure myself on one of these rusted hunks of metal; seek medical 
attention and the counsel of a trusted attorney; bring a successful lawsuit against your 
obviously unsuccessful employer; and thus cause you to loose your pointless job all in 
the next ten minutes, I would certainly do you the favor. Sadly, bucko, I am unable. Now, 
stop playing pretend and leave me alone. Go die with the world somewhere else.

(Long pause.)

HENRY
Why are you here?
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(Anna looks at him.)

ANNA
What do you mean?

HENRY
No one comes here, not even when things are normal. 

ANNA
It’s quiet here. (beat) People are going crazy in the city.

(Henry thinks.)

HENRY
All right, just promise me you won’t hurt yourself. And don’t take anything.

ANNA
Um, okay.

HENRY
Okay.

(He looks at her for a moment and then turns to leave.)

ANNA
Where are you going?

HENRY
Back to the guard house.

ANNA
To do what. 

HENRY
To guard the gate. 

ANNA
You are aware of what is happening, right?

HENRY
You mean that?
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(Henry points at the sky. Anna nods.

They both look at the sky for a moment. Henry turns to go.)

ANNA
You’re seriously going to go guard the gate?

HENRY
What else should I do?

ANNA
I don’t know. Anything.

HENRY
This’ll do for me.

ANNA
Must be a really great job. 

HENRY
It’s a job.

ANNA
So, it’s the last thing you’re ever going to do, maybe the last thing that anyone is going to 
do,  and it’s just some stupid job. That’s pathetic. 

HENRY
Look, you’re welcome to stay. Just be careful.

(Henry takes a few steps away.)

ANNA
No, wait. I’m sorry. (beat) Stay.

(Henry turns back.)

HENRY
You want me to stay?

(Pause.)
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ANNA
Yes. 

(Pause.)

HENRY
Okay.

(Henry sits down next to her.)

ANNA
I didn’t think people could have conversations at the end of the world. I thought it would 
just be a bunch of sentimental montages.

HENRY
What?

ANNA
Nothing.

(Pause.)

ANNA
I don’t mean to offend you, really. But why are you here. Don’t you have some family 
or friends to be with right now?

HENRY
Not really. Don’t you?

ANNA
Not really. But why are you here. I’m sure your boss doesn’t care what you do.

HENRY
No, he shot himself the other day, just over there.

ANNA
Why aren’t you somewhere better. Why not blow all your money on coke and wild 
unprotected sex? 
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HENRY
I thought about it. I just felt like - I’ve been at this job for six years. Every night it’s been 
the same thing. I’m pretty good at this job, and I like it. There’s lot’s of time alone to 
think. I like that. And if I did something different tonight, just because I’m not going to be 
doing this tomorrow, it would be like me saying all those six years I was wasting my 
time. I don’t want to feel like I was wasting my time. I want to feel like I’ve had a good 
life.

ANNA
Oh.

HENRY
What about you. Is it really all that bad in the city? You seem like someone who should 
be at a really great End-of-All-Things party right now. 

ANNA
Those are overrated. And yes, the city is all that bad.

HENRY
So, why are you here?

ANNA
I came here once with my dad when I was little. He went through a car phase. It was 
stupid.

HENRY
I thought you said you didn’t have any family.

ANNA
I don’t.

(Pause.)

HENRY
So, why this place?

ANNA
I remembered the sky being big here. I want to see it happen. 

HENRY
See what happen?
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ANNA
It’s stupid, never mind. 

HENRY
You use the word stupid a lot.

ANNA
It applies to a lot of things. 

HENRY
What were you going to say?

(Pause.)

ANNA
I want to see it touch us. I want to see it touch the ground.

HENRY
I think we’ll burn up, or something before that happens.

ANNA
I still want to try. It should be beautiful.

HENRY
Beautiful?

ANNA
Think about it like this. The Earth is alone. Nothing touches it, ever. It just glides along, 
spinning out of control completely alone. Sure, little things pelt it every once in a while . 
Most of them burn up, and some even get through. None of them really mean anything. 
But this, this is going to be huge. This is going to bump Earth out of orbit. They say it 
may send us crashing into Mars and then who knows what could happen. This is a real 
touch. It is going to change the way things are. It’s like a kiss.

HENRY
A kiss?

ANNA
Okay, yeah it’s stupid. I don’t care.
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HENRY
No. It’s not stupid. 

(Pause.)

HENRY
It’s almost going to cover the moon. It’s getting darker.

ANNA
Do you think it will hurt?

(Pause.)

HENRY
Yes. 

ANNA
I’m scared. 

HENRY
Me too. 

(Anna looks up at the sky.)

ANNA
Look, it’s so black. You can tell that the sky is actually dark blue around it.

(Henry looks up.)

HENRY
It’s getting dark.

ANNA
Turn on your flashlight.

(Henry turns on his flashlight. It is now almost completely dark. The flashlight is 
becoming the only visible light.)

HENRY
My name is Henry. 

9.



ANNA
I’m Anna. 

HENRY
Hi. 

ANNA
Hi.

HENRY
Can I hold your hand?

ANNA
Yes.

(Henry takes her hand.)

HENRY
Thank you.

(It is now completely black except for the flashlight.)

ANNA
Goodbye, Henry.

(Pause.

The flashlight goes out.)

END OF PLAY.
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