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CHARACTERS:

Aidan Harris- 10 years old, best friend of Tyler Young
Nathan Harris- 40 years old, father to Aidan
Jillian Harris- 37 years old, mother to Aidan
Keith Young- 41 years old, father to Tyler
Tammy Young- 38 years old, mother to Tyler
Tyler Young- 10 years old, best friend of Aidan Harris
Margaret Goodman- 31 years old, teacher to Aidan and Tyler
The Lingering Man- He has no age, only seen by those who have experienced death
Therapist- 30-40 years old
Bully #1, #2, #3- 10-12 year olds

SETTING

New York

TIME

2020

Notes by the Playwright:

- Aidan Harris is wearing a white sheet over his body the entire play unless otherwise stated in the play.
- Although he has no age, The Lingering Man should be someone from the ages of 40-60.



ACT I

Introduction

The curtain opens. The stage is black. No one
can see a thing. We then hear the sound of
leaves crunching, children’s laughter, and their
panting breaths. The voices are of AIDAN
HARRIS and TYLER YOUNG. They are
playing tag. We hear a few ad libbed lines of
‘you’re it’ and ‘come and get me.’ We then hear
the sound of Tyler climbing up a tree. Aidan
ad-libs his frustration of not being able to get
Tyler. The two laugh. They both seem to be
enjoying themselves.

We then hear the voice of TAMMY YOUNG as
she calls out for the boys to come inside. At this
moment, a light begins to shine showing the
silhouette of Aidan. He is standing center stage,
looking up. The light shines brighter as the
scene continues. We hear Tyler trying to make
his way down the tree. A few branches crack,
Tyler lets out a yelp. We follow Aidan’s sight as
he slowly lowers his head. The light has reached
its crescendo. Suddenly, we hear the cracking of
bone against a rock. The lights quickly go out.

We then hear rushing footsteps in the blackout.
We hear Tammy let out a gut wrenching cry.

Scene I

Two weeks later. Autumn. McKinley’s Funeral
Home. On stage, there is a long sofa center.
Aidan is sitting in the middle of it, almost
consumed by it. He is wearing a black suit that
is a bit big for his small frame. He keeps his
focus forward where the small stool is placed
downstage center.



Tammy, KEITH YOUNG, NATHAN HARRIS,
and JILLIAN HARRIS enter. They are all
wearing mourning attire. Tammy and Keith look
distraught. He has his arm around her waist. As
soon as Tammy looks toward the stool, she
breaks down into sobs, hiding herself against
Keith’s chest.

NATHAN
We’re so sorry, Keith. It’s… it’s unimaginable.

JILLIAN
How have you been dealing with… with all of this?

KEITH
We’re doing the best we can.

TAMMY
I can’t even look at him.

KEITH
The… the, um… they did a good job with his…

Keith motions to his head.
Yeah… that.

TAMMY
What about Aidan? How is he?

They all turn to look at him. He is still on the
sofa. He sits there as still as he can be, almost as
if he were a propped up corpse.

JILLIAN
We don’t know. He hasn’t said a word since… since the accident.

NATHAN
We’ve tried talking to him. He just… he just stares off into space.

TAMMY
Do you think he might need to talk to someone?

JILLIAN
I’m sure he’ll come around in time.

Pause.



He hasn’t even spoken about it. Not that I’d want him to. He probably doesn’t even understand any of
this.

KEITH
Kids are intuitive, Jill. Never underestimate a kid.

They all look back at him. Aidan doesn’t move.
He seems almost stuck in time.

NATHAN
If you ever need anything, you know where to find us.

TAMMY
Thank you.

MARGARET GOODMAN enters. She is Aidan
and Tyler’s teacher in school. She is dressed
modestly with a black turtleneck and black,
flowing skirt. Mourners already seated exchange
looks and whisper with one another. Although
respected as a teacher, the town cannot forget
what her brother did.

Margaret looks around sheepishly as she
approaches Tammy and Keith. She holds her
hand out to them and shakes their hands.

MARGARET
I’m sorry for your loss. He was a wonderful student to have.

KEITH
Thank you. We appreciate that.

MARGARET
Of course.

Pause.
Oh! I had the other students make something for you two.

Margaret rummages through her bag and pulls
out a slightly wrinkled paper book with the
pages made out of construction paper. She looks
down at the book for a moment, pondering if the
two would want it.



MARGARET
It’s a book with pictures they drew of themselves with Tyler. On the pages, they also wrote down the
things they loved about him.

She quickly shoves it towards them. Keith takes
it.

TAMMY
Thank you, Meg.

MARGARET
Of course.

Pause.
Um… if you ever want to talk, or need to…

(quietly)
I know what you’re going through.

KEITH
Thank you.

TAMMY
He’s over there.

Margaret takes a moment to breathe before
stepping towards the stool, kneeling down and
giving a silent prayer. She then stands up and
stares down at the imaginary coffin. As Nathan
and Jillian begin to approach her, Margaret
rushes out of the funeral home.

JILLIAN
I can’t imagine what she’s going through. Losing her brother, sister-in-law, and now her student.

NATHAN
This isn’t about her.

JILLIAN
I know, but she’s clearly hurting.

NATHAN
She had her day to mourn.

JILLIAN
We should’ve gone.



NATHAN
There’s no need to mourn over a man like him.

Nathan kneels down and gives his silent prayer.
He stands and waits as Jillian does the same.
They go over to Aidan as Keith and Tammy go
pay their respects.

JILLIAN
Sweetie? Don’t you want to go say goodbye to your friend?

Aidan keeps his gaze focused on the imaginary
coffin.

NATHAN
I’ll go up there with you, if you’d like.

Nathan extends his hand towards Aidan. Much
to their surprise, Aidan takes Nathan’s hand.

As they approach the coffin, Keith and Tammy
go take their seats with Jillian. Aidan breaks his
gaze and looks up at Nathan as Nathan lets go
of his hand.

It’s alright. I’ll be right by your side, kiddo. Take as long as you need.

Aidan looks back over at the imaginary coffin.
He takes a few steps forward towards the stool.
He stands there… staring. He doesn’t feel the
need to say anything when he knows Tyler can’t
respond.

After a moment, Aidan looks up at Nathan.
Nathan lets out a sigh and bends down,
wrapping his arm around Aidan’s shoulders.

I know this is hard. Losing your best friend.
Pause.

If it makes you feel better, think of it this way. Just because he’s gone doesn’t mean he’s gone forever.
Tyler will always be with you. Like a ghost. Now, go on and kneel down and say your goodbyes.



Nathan stands up as he softly ushers Aidan
closer to the stool. Aidan stares at the imaginary
coffin.

Suddenly, the lights flicker. We hear branches
cracking and a child yelling.

Aidan takes a deep breath, as if he had been
holding it. The lights come back to normal.
Aidan then runs over to his seat next to Jillian,
leaving Nathan looking on in shock as he tries to
grab Aidan’s arm. He bows his head solemnly
before walking to his seat.

Blackout.

Scene II

Week later. Nathan and Jillian’s kitchen. Both
are seated at the table. Three places are set and
breakfast is on the table. The two are eating
quietly.

NATHAN
Where is he?

JILLIAN
I called him down a few minutes ago. He’s probably changing.

NATHAN
He never even said anything.

JILLIAN
He’s probably grieving in his own way. This is his first death.

Pause.
That sounds so odd.

NATHAN
That kid’s going to hate himself later in life for not saying anything.

JILLIAN
You don’t know that.



NATHAN
I never said goodbye to my dad when he passed. I had every opportunity… and I never took it.

JILLIAN
I’m sure that when he starts talking again, we can take him to Tyler’s grave and let him say his goodbye.

NATHAN
It feels shitty having to say goodbye to stone when you had the real person right in front of you.

Hurried footsteps can be heard from offstage.
Aidan rushes into the kitchen wearing a white
sheet over his head, covering his body. There are
eyes and mouth holes cut out. From this moment
on, Aidan continues to wear this sheet until
otherwise stated in the script.

Nathan and Jillian share a confused look as
Aidan takes a seat at the table. He begins to eat
his breakfast quickly. This newfound energy
within him is confusing and is cause for alarm
for Jillian and Nathan.

JILLIAN
Good morning, sweetie. Did you… Did you sleep well?

AIDAN
(with mouthful of food)

Mhmm!

Jillian and Nathan are shocked to hear him
make any type of noise.

NATHAN
Aidan? Why do you have that sheet over you?

JILLIAN
Preparing for Halloween early, I see.

Jillian lets out a small laugh, trying to lighten
the mood.

AIDAN
No.



Jillian and Nathan are stunned. His first word…
all over again.

JILLIAN
Well… what are you doing… with it?

AIDAN
I’m a ghost.

NATHAN
We can see that.

Pause.
But why?

AIDAN
Like you said, dad.

Pause.
Tyler will always be with me as a ghost even though I can’t see him. So, if I pretend that I’m also a ghost,
maybe I can see him again.

Jillian and Nathan give each other a look as
they then direct their attention back to Aidan.

JILLIAN
Are you feeling alright?

AIDAN
Mhmm.

JILLIAN
Are you sure?

AIDAN
Yes.

NATHAN
You don’t think you’ll scare the others looking like a ghost?

AIDAN
No.

Pause.
This way Tyler won’t feel alone when he’s with us in class.



JILLIAN
Aidan… you know he won’t be there. He’s not… with us anymore.

AIDAN
He’s here. We just can’t see him.

NATHAN
I don’t think that’s what your mother was trying to say.

Pause.
Tyler isn’t… he’s not… alive. That means we can’t see him because he no longer exists.

AIDAN
Right.

Pause.
A ghost.

NATHAN
Aidan… you know ghosts aren’t real, right?

Aidan is visibly upset by this question.

JILLIAN
I think what your father is trying to say is… is that… death isn’t that simple. When we die, we don’t just
become ghosts. Our memories will linger like ghosts do. Do you understand?

AIDAN
If his memory lingers like a ghost, then me pretending to be one shouldn’t scare him.

Nathan and Jillian exchange a look of
exhaustion. They realize in that moment that
Aidan might need some help. After all he did
watch Tyler…

He is a child. If this helps him cope, why not
indulge him a bit?

JILLIAN
Right.

Pause.
I’m sure that Tyler will appreciate you wanting to reach out to him. I’m also sure that Tyler misses you
just as much as you miss him.



NATHAN
(whispered)

Jill, what are you doing?

JILLIAN
(whispered)

It’s fine!
(to Aidan)

You are such a good friend to him.

NATHAN
Well, I think it’s time we get you to school now. Go on, now. Get your shoes on.

Nathan pats Aidan’s back as Aidan rushes
offstage. Nathan then turns to look back at
Jillian.

What are you trying to do, Jill? You’re going to mess with his head. He already doesn’t understand.

JILLIAN
I don’t want him to hurt any more than he already is. I’m trying to ease him into all of this. It’s only been
a few weeks.

NATHAN
How else is he going to learn about all this? There’s no easing into things when it comes to death. It
happens and we deal with it.

Pause.
He needs to learn that.

Aidan runs back on stage with his backpack in
hand. Nathan rises from his seat and puts a
smile on his face. He adlibs a line to Aidan
about school and the two exit the stage. Jillian
clears the table and begins washing the dishes.
As she goes to put the towel away, she spots a
photo on the fridge. It is of Aidan and Tyler. She
pulls the photo off of the fridge and observes it.

The audience is left with the image of Jillian
leaning against the fridge, smiling as brightly as
she can, recalling the memories the two boys
shared with one another.

Blackout.



Scene III

Same day. Margaret Goodman’s classroom.
BULLY #1, #2, and #3 enter the room and take
their seats as Margaret adlibs lines of greetings
towards them. The classroom is decorated
accordingly for fall, including handmade items
by the students. The classroom is vibrant and
full of color, just how Margaret likes it.

Margaret looks over the classroom and sees two
empty seats next to one another. Before she can
say anything, Aidan comes running in and goes
to take his seat.

MARGARET
(chuckling)

Good morning, Aidan. Nice to see you show up to-... day.

Everyone in the room is staring at Aidan in his
white sheet. He looks up at Margaret.

AIDAN
Good morning, Miss Meg.

MARGARET
You do know that our costume parade isn’t until next week… right?

AIDAN
I’m a ghost.

A few classmates giggle.

MARGARET
Well, we can see that… and you’re a very good looking ghost, too. Do you mind sharing with us why
you’re a ghost?

AIDAN
So Tyler won’t be lonely.

The class begins to laugh. Aidan is upset by this
response. Margaret is intrigued. She adlibs some
lines of getting the class to settle down.



Margaret leans back against her desk and
smiles.

MARGARET
Why would Tyler be lonely?

AIDAN
He’s a ghost, which means we can’t see him.

MARGARET
So you’re a ghost, too, so that he can see you and you can see him?

AIDAN
Exactly!

The class begins to laugh once more. Margaret,
a bit more stern, ad-libs to get them to settle
down once more.

MARGARET
You’re a good friend, Aidan.

Margaret flashes him a smile. She then walks
over to the chalkboard and begins writing down
the ‘do now.’

I want you all to take out your homework so that we can go over your times tables.

The lights begin to dim and the set revolves. As
it revolves, Bully #2 crumbles up a piece of
paper and throws it at Aidan’s head from behind.
The class giggles. On the other side of the
classroom is the outside of the elementary
school. All the kids rush outside of the door and
onto the pavement.

Aidan is seated on the curbside, looking around
the area. Tyler has yet to make his appearance.
As Aidan’s eyes are searching for Tyler, a few
children approach. As the children begin to
speak, we hear a loud gust of wind blow
drowning out the children. We can hear running
footsteps through leaves and a few branches
cracking. Throughout this, the children seem to



be asking Aidan what he is looking at or why he
is not responding, but they cannot be heard. As
the sounds reach their crescendo, they abruptly
stop.

Suddenly, Aidan is thrust back into reality as
Bully #1 pushes him back

BULLY #1
What were you looking at?

AIDAN
Nothing.

Pause.
It was-

BULLY #2
Looking for your friend? He’s not here anymore.

BULLY #3
He isn’t coming back, you know… cause he’s dead.

AIDAN
He’s not dead! My mom said so.

BULLY #1
Sounds like your mom doesn’t know what she’s talking about.

AIDAN
Yes, she does!

BULLY #3
When my dog died, my mom told me exactly what happened to it. Ran into traffic and got run over by a
car. I went out to go and see it even though my mom kept telling me to stay inside.

Pause.
I did it anyway. All its guts were out on the road. We buried it in my backyard. My little sister pretended
to be the priest, making us give speeches and stuff. It’s been dead for a year now and it hasn’t come back.
My dad tells me that when you’re dead, you’re dead. Life just ends.

AIDAN
That’s not true!

BULLY #2
Are you stupid? Tyler’s gone and he can’t come back.



Pause.
Lucky for us, that means he can’t stand up for you anymore.

AIDAN
He can come back! He just needs time!

BULLY #1
Oh, is he too scared to come out? Come on, take that off.

AIDAN
No.

BULLY #3
It’s just a stupid sheet. Take it off.

AIDAN
I can’t.

BULLY #2
If you won’t take it off, we will.

The children start to reach towards Aidan, but
he quickly stands and moves back. Before Aidan
can do anything, one of the children pushes
Aidan to the ground. He falls on the palm of his
hand, scraping it. Aidan looks at his hand and
sees the cut. When he looks back up at the other
children, he quickly gets up and rushes back into
the classroom.

The set revolves to show Margaret’s classroom.
Aidan rushes in as Margaret is cleaning off the
chalkboard. In the background, we can faintly
hear the sounds of the other children playing
outside. They should be seen every so often
through the windows of the room.

AIDAN
Miss Meg, I need your help!

MARGARET
What is it, Aidan?



He holds his hand out to her and she quickly
examines it. She gestures for him to take a seat
at one of the desks. She goes into her desk for a
first aid kit.

MARGARET
You know, for a cut like that, you should’ve gone to the nurse.

AIDAN
I don’t like her very much.

MARGARET
Hmm.

Pause.
Neither do I.

The two share a quick laugh as Margaret gets
the supplies out. She cleans and bandages his
hand up throughout the scene.

How do you get this cut?

AIDAN
I fell.

MARGARET
Fell? Doing what? Tag?

AIDAN
Um…

MARGARET
Oh… I see.

Pause.
You and Tyler were always inseparable. He always looked out for you… do you know that?

AIDAN
I guess so.

MARGARET
I think it’s nice what you’re doing, Aidan. I’m sure that wherever Tyler is, he’s watching you. A protector
never leaves you until they know you are completely safe without them.



AIDAN
I don’t need a protector, Miss Meg. I’m fine just by myself.

MARGARET
You’re a strong kid. I hope you know that.

AIDAN
I don’t know.

MARGARET
If I was going through the same thing as you… I don’t know how I’d react to it all.

Pause.
Losing someone important to you is a terrible thing.

AIDAN
Miss Meg?

MARGARET
Yes?

AIDAN
Have you lost anyone?

MARGARET
I have… actually.

AIDAN
Who?

Margaret is visibly uncomfortable with where
the conversation is heading. She packs up the
supplies and places them in the kit. She walks
back over to her desk and puts the kit away.

MARGARET
No one too special.

Pause.
Be a bit more careful out there, Aidan. The world can be a scary place.

AIDAN
Miss Meg?

MARGARET
Yes, Aidan?



AIDAN
Do you think he’ll want to see me?

MARGARET
Of course he would. He was your best friend. A bond like that… it’s unbreakable. I’m sure Tyler is doing
everything he can to be with you.

Pause.
Now, there’s still a bit more time for recess. Do you want to go back out there?

Aidan thinks for a moment. He shakes his head.
Margaret smiles.

Well, then… make yourself useful and come clean off this board.

Aidan smiles as he walks over to Margaret and
takes the cloth from her hand. Margaret
chuckles as Aidan drenches his cloth in water
and slaps it against the board. The water
droplets stain Aidan’s sheet. They make it
appear as though he’s crying. Maybe… maybe
he is.

Blackout.

Scene IV

Same day. Night. Aidan’s bedroom. On stage is
Aidan’s bed with a large window behind it.
Aidan is seen running on stage and jumps onto
the bed. Nathan and Jillian enter wearing more
casual clothes.

NATHAN
(clapping hands)

Alright, time for bed! Brush your teeth?

AIDAN
Mhmm?

NATHAN
Pajamas…

(tilting his head down)
Appear to be on under that sheet.



JILLIAN
Aidan… don’t you think you should take it off for bed?

AIDAN
I can’t.

NATHAN
Why not? You can lay it down on the footboard so it’ll be close to you.

AIDAN
I have to keep it on.

JILLIAN
Sweetheart, I’m sure that Tyler can see you. You don’t need that sheet.

AIDAN
Tyler doesn’t like the dark.

Pause.
He needs me.

NATHAN
I’m sure that wherever Tyler is there is plenty of light. Just take the sheet off.

AIDAN
No! I have to keep it on!

NATHAN
(frustratedly)

Aidan!

JILLIAN
(whispered, to Nathan)

Nate, it’s okay. For one night.

NATHAN
(whispered, to Jillian)

One night.
(to Aidan)

You can keep it on.

Aidan lets out a little shout of victory.



NATHAN
But… for tonight only.

Aidan’s excitement slowly vanishes from his
face. Jillian tucks Aidan into the bed and wishes
him a good night. Nathan gestures, turning off a
light and the stage goes dark. Only the
moonlight from outside the window should
illuminate the stage.

Sleep tight, Aidan.

Nathan and Jillian exit the stage. Aidan gets
comfortable in the bed and does his best to try
and fall asleep. For a moment, we watch Aidan
as he tosses and turns in the bed. From outside
the window, a bright light begins to shine. The
light grows brighter the more Aidan tosses and
turns. We then hear the distorted noise of
children laughing. Aidan begins to huff as leaves
fall onto his bed. A gust of wind fills the room
and quickly gets larger, blowing the sheets and
the curtains about. As the light reaches its
crescendo, we hear Tammy’s voice letting out a
gut wrenching cry. Aidan quickly sits up in bed
and screams. Immediate blackout.

After a moment, the lights return. Aidan is
panting in his bed, but something is off. He is
not in his own bed. The bedroom is not his.
Behind Aidan, between the bed and window, is
THE LINGERING MAN. He is tall, lanky, and
appears to be made of only bone. His face has
no features. His eyes are completely white, his
nose is only two holes, and his mouth is melted
together. Any lines assigned to him are heard
through distorted recordings of the actor’s voice.

Aidan looks around the room and when he spots
The Lingering Man, he screams and goes to hide
under the bed.

THE LINGERING MAN
Do not be afraid.



The Lingering Man walks out from behind the
bed. He stops by the side of the bed and reaches
underneath it. Aidan is frozen in fear as The
Lingering Man takes his ankle and pulls him out
from under the bed. When he lets go, Aidan
scrambles to his feet, adjusting his sheet.

AIDAN
Who are you?

THE LINGERING MAN
I have no name.

AIDAN
What are you?

THE LINGERING MAN

I take on the pain you hold in your heart.
I become what you want me to be.

AIDAN
Where did you come from? Why are you here?

THE LINGERING MAN
I came from inside of you.

I am a part of you.
I have always been within you.

I am here to help you.

Aidan is frightened. He puts his hands over his
face and shakes his head.

AIDAN
You’re not real! I’m dreaming!

The Lingering Man reaches for Aidan’s wrists
and holds them gently. He pulls Aidan’s hands
away from his face and tilts his head to the side.

THE LINGERING MAN
I am real.

I am here for you.



I am you.
Let me help you.

AIDAN
Help me do what?

THE LINGERING MAN
Let me help you

take the pain away.
But first

you must tell me what you want me to be.

The Lingering Man places his hand on Aidan’s
cheek. For a moment, there is peace. Aidan feels
a wave of exhaustion and falls into The
Lingering Man’s arms. The Lingering Man takes
Aidan in his hold and carries him back to bed.
He places the covers over Aidan as he takes his
place between the bed and the window. As Aidan
adjusts himself in the bed, The Lingering Man
leans over the headboard so his face is directly
over Aidan’s.

What do you desire
me to be?

AIDAN
(dreamily)

A protector.

As Aidan falls asleep, The Lingering Man places
his hand over Aidan’s face.

THE LINGERING MAN
A protector you decreed me to be.

A protector I shall be.

The Lingering Man keeps his hand over Aidan’s
face. After a moment, Aidan begins to struggle.
He cannot breathe. He tries to escape the hold of
The Lingering Man but is slowly losing the
battle. Before Aidan succumbs, there is a flash of
light. The lights go out and come back on as
Aidan sits up in bed. The Lingering Man is gone.



Aidan looks around his surroundings. When he
cannot spot The Lingering Man, he lays back
down on the bed and falls back asleep.

Scene V

One week later. Tyler’s bedroom. The room has
been untouched since Tyler’s passing. Tammy,
Keith, Nathan, and Jillian are in the room
helping to tidy it up. Tyler’s toys are all over the
place and his bed unmade. Tammy is holding a
bag that she puts the toys into as she picks them
up.

KEITH
Thank you for doing this with us.

JILLIAN
Of course. We are happy to help.

Nathan looks out the window.

TAMMY
How’s Aidan?

NATHAN
Still got that sheet over him. One night, hmm, Jill?

JILLIAN
He’s just a kid. He’s dealing with it as best he can.

NATHAN
He needs help.

JILLIAN
How is a sheet hurting him?

NATHAN
He’s going to have a screwed up perception of death if he keeps this up. He needs proper help. Not some
stupid sheet.

Tammy picks up one toy from the bed and begins
to cry. There is a moment of quiet as they watch



Tammy break down. She looks over the group
and shakes her head, putting on a smile.

TAMMY
I’m sorry. This was just… this was his favorite. He had it ever since he was a baby. He never went
anywhere without it.

Pause.
He never wanted me to wash it. I remember having to sneak in here at night while he slept. It was the only
way I could clean it off.

Tammy hands the toy to Jillian.
Give it to Aidan. I’m sure he would love it.

JILLIAN
We can’t.

Pause.
You should keep it.

TAMMY
Please. We have enough to remember him by.

Pause.
This way… a part of Tyler will always be with him.

Jillian solemnly nods her head as she takes the
toy.

This room feels so empty without him. Always making a mess of things. Always running everywhere as
if he had somewhere to be. He could never stop exploring.

Pause.
I should have been watching.

KEITH
Tammy…

TAMMY
No, I should've! If I had been there, I could’ve stopped him. I could’ve told him to get away from the tree.

NATHAN
None of this is your fault. And neither is it yours, Keith. What happened was terrible and we are so sorry.
But this isn’t your fault.

TAMMY
Sometimes when I’m cooking or doing laundry, I can hear him call out for me. I immediately stop
anything from making noise… and I just wait. I wait to hear him again, but there’s nothing.

Pause.



Nothing.

KEITH
It’s been a… bit of an adjustment, but we’re trying. I keep running over these ‘what if’ scenarios, you
know. What if I had been there. What if it had been me and not him. What if I told him he couldn’t go out
that day. My brain keeps wracking through these scenarios at every opportunity it can get. Sometimes… I
hope that when I go to bed at night that I’ll be able to see him again in my dreams.

Pause.
But he’s never there. He’s truly gone.

TAMMY
Tyler loved Aidan very much. He was always going on about their little adventures together. Every time
we would wait for him outside the school, he’d come tumbling out and rush into our arms. When we’d
ask him how his day was, the first word out of his mouth was always ‘Aidan.’

Pause.
You have a very special child. You did good with him.

JILLIAN
Thank you, Tammy. We can say the same about Tyler. He was always welcome in our home. He was the
best friend Aidan could have ever asked for.

NATHAN
And that’s why I’m worried about him.

JILLIAN
Nate, for God’s sake, it’s just a sheet!

NATHAN
Not to him! He thinks wearing that stupid sheet will make him see Tyler again. What is he going to do,
hmm? Wear that sheet for the rest of his life? We’ve tried explaining to him, but he needs help.
Professional help. He can’t keep this up and grow up to be a normal person. This is getting out of hand!

JILLIAN
Are you saying that our son isn’t normal?

NATHAN
(gesturing to the window)

Look at him, Jill! He’s running around for everyone to see. What’s going to stop him from getting made
fun of? He didn’t just get that cut from falling. Trust me, I would know.

JILLIAN
Everyone copes differently, Nate. I’m sure that if we sit down with him and explain it all in a way he can
understand, he’ll come around and stop wearing the sheet. We just need to give him time.



NATHAN
He’s had enough time already.

KEITH
How about we finish cleaning up this room at a different time, hmm?

JILLIAN
(embarrassed)

Oh, I’m so sorry! We can still help if you need us to.

KEITH
You know… Tammy and I have been looking into therapists for ourselves. I’m sure I have some
documents downstairs that can help you with Aidan.

NATHAN
We’d appreciate that.

Jillian gives Nathan a look as Keith ushers them
offstage. Tammy sets down the bag by her feet
and walks around the room, taking it all in.
There is the distant sound of a child laughing,
but Tammy does not hear it. As she sits on the
edge of the bed, The Lingering Man appears.
Tammy senses his presence and turns around,
immediately standing to her feet.

As the two stare at one another, they have a
silent conversation. The Lingering Man slowly
makes his way forward until he slips underneath
the bed. Curious, Tammy bends down and looks
under the bed. She reaches under it and when
she stands back up, we see that she is holding a
replica of the toy she gave to Jillian.

Tammy holds the toy to her chest and takes in its
scent. It smells just like Tyler. She then looks
back at the bed and smiles.

TAMMY
Thank you.

Tammy quickly makes the bed and sets the toy
against the pillow before exiting the stage.



Blackout.

Scene VI

One month later. Margaret’s classroom.
Margaret is tidying up the space. After a
moment, Jillian and Nathan enter the room.
Margaret walks over to them and greets them.
The two take a seat at two of the desks while
Margaret pulls up a chair to sit in front of them.
She is holding a notebook with Aidan’s name on
it.

MARGARET
I’m glad you two could make it and speak with me today.

Pause.
I’d like to start this conversation by saying just how wonderful Aidan is. He’s a bright student and enjoys
learning everything he can.

NATHAN
But?

Margaret hands Nathan and Jillian Aidan’s
notebook.

MARGARET
I give all my students a notebook where they can write, draw, or do anything they wish to express how
they’re feeling. I have them use it ten minutes before the last bell rings. Aidan’s has… I’m concerned
about him.

Jillian opens the notebook and flips through the
pages, seeing the countless disturbing images
Aidan has drawn. Nathan looks over and
appears to be not as disturbed, but realizes that
this is a cause for concern.

NATHAN
You see, Jill. This is why I told you we should have taken that sheet off of him once he started wearing it.

MARGARET
I actually think the sheet is a good idea.

Pause.



I mean… if you were to take it away now, who knows what he might do? It’s like taking a child’s favorite
toy away without reason. That toy is their safety net and something they value. If taken away, it’s as if
you’re taking a part of them away as well. For Aidan, you’d be taking away his best friend.

NATHAN
A bed sheet isn’t going to take away Tyler, okay. A fucking rock to the head did.

JILLIAN
Nate!

MARGARET
Sir, I don’t appreciate that language being/ used in my classroom.

NATHAN
And why do I have to sit here and take advice from you… Miss Goodman?

In that moment, Margaret realizes how Nathan
truly feels about her. She feels no longer in
control of the conversation.

MARGARET
You don’t. I’m just saying… as his teacher and having worked with him for some time now, he’s-

NATHAN
You’ve been his teacher for two months now. You think you know my son better than I do?

MARGARET
No! Not at all! That’s not what I was trying to imply, Mr. Harris.

NATHAN
My son needs professional help and Jill and/ I are working on that.

JILLIAN
(to Nathan)

Calm down, please.
(to Margaret)

We know Aidan is having trouble understanding all of this, and we’re doing what we can.

NATHAN
And we can start by getting that sheet off of him.

JILLIAN
(agitated)



I think we can all agree that the sheet is a bit of an obstacle at the moment, but we are dealing with
something more serious than a sheet!

MARGARET
Like I said… the sheet is a safety net for him. He might not want to face the truth right now. Maybe he’d
much rather be in a world where Tyler still exists in some way to him.

Pause.
Everyone copes differently… so the way we approach this will be very unique to Aidan.

NATHAN
We? You’re not approaching anything.

MARGARET
I’m sorry?

NATHAN
I don’t want you trying to teach my kid anything other than what’s in your curriculum.

MARGARET
My role as a teacher is not only to teach, but also to help my students in every aspect of their lives. I want
the same things you want for your son. I want him to get the help he needs and be able to process Tyler’s
death in a healthy way.

Pause.
It’s my job to care for them.

NATHAN
No. Your job is to teach them what the hell two times ten is.

(to Jillian)
I knew we should have requested a different teacher for him when the school sent his class information.

MARGARET
Mr. Harris… whatever reservations you have about me… I can assure you that I just want what’s best for
Aidan.

NATHAN
I don’t give a shit what you want.

JILLIAN                                                    MARGARET
Nathan, please! Stop it!                                         Mr. Harris, I have said I don’t like that language-

NATHAN
I’m even a little bit surprised they haven’t let you go. Why they still decided to keep you around children.

Margaret is visibly hurt by these statements.



MARGARET
I am not my brother… nor will I ever be.

Pause.
I think this meeting is over. Thank you for coming in.

Margaret stands to shake Nathan’s hand. When
he stands unmoving, Jillian flashes Margaret a
smile and shakes her hand.

JILLIAN
Thank you for bringing this to our attention.

MARGARET
I look forward to seeing Aidan in class tomorrow.

Jillian and Nathan cross to leave the room. As
Jillian exits, Nathan waits on stage with his back
to Margaret. Just as she is doing her best to
compose herself, Nathan turns around and
smiles menacingly.

NATHAN
And one more thing!

Margaret takes a deep breath as she turns to
face him.

Men like your brother deserve to be six feet under.

And with that, Nathan takes his leave. Margaret
takes a moment, trying to keep the tears at bay.
We watch as she tries to distract herself by
cleaning up one of the cubbies in the room. With
her back to the audience, we watch as she
struggles to hold back her emotions. From one
of the windows, there is a small light that flashes
every so often.

Still with her back to us, Margaret stands stiffly.
She keeps her eyes forward, but it is apparent
she has noticed the light. Just as the light ends
its final flash, the stage goes dark.



Blackout.

Scene VII

Same day. Night. Nathan and Jillian’s kitchen.
The room is dimly lit. The two are seated at the
table. There is a moment of silence as neither
look at one another, unsure of who should speak
first.

JILLIAN
What the hell is wrong with you today?

NATHAN
There’s nothing wrong with me. I feel fine.

JILLIAN
How could you be so horrible to her? She just wants to help our son.

Pause.
I mean… did you see those drawings? Did you really see them?

NATHAN
Kids draw gruesome things all the time.

JILLIAN
But the detail of it… you can’t sit there and tell me that our son drawing Tyler’s head bashed in is
something kids do all the time.

NATHAN
Maybe it’s his way of processing it. I don’t know, Jill.

Pause.
All I know is that that sheet needs to go.

JILLIAN
Why? Why are you so against it? If it makes him feel better, why stop him? Nate, it got him to talk to us.

NATHAN
A sheet isn’t going to help him. He needs to come to terms with what happened. What do you think is
going to happen when he’s older? You think he’s going to have a clear understanding of what death is?
What if he never wants to take it off? Everyone is going to think our kid is a freak, Jill.

Silence.
It wasn’t easy for me to learn about death. My dad meant the world to me. He would have gladly given
his life for me… and he did. He was a match and the day he found out, he was so excited. I mean, just the
thought of curing his little boy from cancer made him so happy. We went into the surgery thinking that



everything would be fine and that after it all and more chemo… he would have saved me and all would be
right in the world. He wouldn’t have to bury his son. He would still be the one to go first before any of his
children.

Pause.
After the surgery, everything had been going well. We were just a few days from being released. Then I
remember him laying in the hospital bed next to me and he couldn’t stop coughing. I still remember how
the blood splattered on the sheets. I kept calling out for him but he never said anything. I don’t know how
many times I clicked the button for the nurses to come in, but I swear my thumb must have been bleeding.
They rushed in and took him out of the room, and all I can remember in that moment was being upset
they were taking him because my dad promised me we would play crazy eights. I was such an idiot, Jill! I
didn’t know that that would be the last time I’d ever see him!

JILLIAN
You’re not an idiot, Nate. You didn’t know. I’m just glad you’re here with us.

NATHAN
It should have been me. I already had the cancer. It was so clear that it should have been me.

JILLIAN
Don’t say that. If you had died, I never would have met you. We never would have fallen in love. I don’t
know where I’d be without you.

NATHAN
I barely knew him, yet every time I think about him, it hurts. I only knew him for seven years. All I knew
was that he was my father, he worked as an accountant, he liked to have one cup of coffee and a bowl of
Raisin Bran for breakfast, he always ordered a simple chocolate cake for dessert at restaurants, he enjoyed
playing soccer and even played in college, and he would always make sure to tell me he loved me before
he left the house.

Pause.
I knew so much but so little about him. Over the years, my memories of him seemed to just… fade away.
The more I think about those memories we shared, the more they feel like a dream even though I know
they were real. I just wish I had more time with him.

JILLIAN
I understand, love.

Pause.
Sometimes, death is spiteful and cruel. Other times it’s slow and sympathetic. It lingers with whoever it’s
decided to attach to and no matter how much you try to shake it off or ignore it… it will always be there.

NATHAN
I never even got to say goodbye. They just… they just took him out of the room and came back hours
later, pulled my mom out of the room, and all I can remember is hearing her screaming in agony.

Pause.
We thought it would be so simple. He’d donate his bone marrow, I’d be cured, and we’d all be happy.



JILLIAN
I know.

NATHAN
If I try to remember what he looks like, it’s all off. It’s like I know the shapes but I don't know the details.
It’s so blurred and distorted that when I look at a photo of my father… sometimes I don’t even think that’s
him.

Pause.
This man… this wonderful man who’d never broken a bone, would never have harmed anyone, died
because of a complication in surgery that went unnoticed. The people who were supposed to be
monitoring him didn’t notice shit. My father might still be here if they had just noticed.

JILLIAN
What happened in the past is in the past. I know it hurts, but you’ve got to keep moving on. Nothing good
will come from wanting to stay in the past.

NATHAN
I don’t want Aidan to be fucked up in the head about all of this. I don’t want him to feel like I do thirty
years from now.

JILLIAN
I’m certain he won’t. As long as he gets the proper care and support he needs.

Pause.
He just needs a little help. That’s all.

NATHAN
And you think him wearing a sheet is the proper care he needs?

JILLIAN
No, I never said that. I want him to stop wearing it just as much as you do, but there was some truth in
what Margaret said.

NATHAN
I don’t give a fuck about what she said. Why should I listen to her, hmm?

JILLIAN
I am sure that once he sees a therapist, he’ll start to understand that he doesn’t have to keep wearing the
sheet.

After a moment of silence, Aidan emerges from
around the corner, having listened in on the
conversation. Nathan and Jillian spot Aidan and



look on in surprise, quickly putting smiles on
their faces and chuckling nervously.

JILLIAN
Hey there, love! Shouldn’t you be in bed?

AIDAN
I couldn’t sleep.

JILLIAN
Why is that? Did you have a bad dream?

AIDAN
No. I just couldn’t sleep.

NATHAN
Do you need us to take you back to bed?

AIDAN
No.

Pause.
Why do I have to take the sheet off?

NATHAN
Because, quite frankly, it will never bring Tyler back. That’s just how death works, Aidan. People we love
will die eventually and there is nothing we can do to stop it. We can’t bring them back to life, no matter
how much we might try. Can you get that through your head, Aidan?

JILLIAN
Nate, you’re not helping him.

NATHAN
He needs to understand, Jill! It’s better he gets slapped over the head with it than go about life thinking
that this is perfectly acceptable!

AIDAN
But, it’s like you said, dad. Tyler is here like a ghost.

NATHAN
Fuck what I said!

JILLIAN
Nate!/Are you crazy?



NATHAN
When someone dies, they stop breathing, they stop laughing, they stop supporting you, they stop being
able to love you. They stop, Aidan. They cease to exist in our reality. We put them in the ground where
they’ll rot and be eaten by worms and maggots, and if we don’t put them in the ground, we burn them. We
burn them until they’re nothing but dust and ashes. That’s just how life is, Aidan. We’re born, we live,
and we die. Sometimes we go peacefully in our sleep and other times we die gruesome, violent deaths,
like getting our heads bashed in and our blood splattering on the ground all because we’re just a stupid kid
that isn’t able to check to make sure the branch we’re stepping on is sturdy enough to hold our weight!

Aidan is visibly upset and on the verge of tears.
He shakes his head, not wanting to believe
Nathan.

JILLIAN
(crossing to Aidan)

I think it’s best you go back to bed, sweetie. Come on, I’ll take you.

Pause. Aidan stares up at Nathan. Aidan is upset
and angered by Nathan’s words.

AIDAN
I like Miss Meg.

Nathan chuckles harshly. He cannot stand to
hear his son say those words.

NATHAN
Do you know what her brother did, Aidan?

JILLIAN
Okay, now it’s really time to stop, Nate. This is getting out of hand. He’s heard enough.

NATHAN
No, it’s okay, Jill. He deserves to know.

Nathan crosses to Aidan and kneels down so he
is eye level with Aidan.

Do you know what her brother did?

JILLIAN
Enough!

Aidan shakes his head.



NATHAN
Here’s one way to put it. Her brother’s wife and his co-worker were Tyler climbing up that tree… and her
brother was the branch that cracked underneath their feet. Do you understand?

Aidan shakes his head again.

Listen, Aidan. The wife and co-worker were Tyler and the brother was the branch. The branch killed
Tyler.

Pause.
So… tell me. What do you think Miss Meg’s brother did to his wife and co-worker?

JILLIAN
Aidan, you don’t have to answer that. We’re going upstairs.

As they turn to leave, Nathan lunges forward to
try and rip the sheet from Aidan’s body. Aidan
quickly dodges him and turns around to face
him. Jillian turns around as well and is horrified
to see the deranged look on Nathan’s face.

What has gotten into you?!

NATHAN
Take it off, Aidan.

AIDAN
(crying)

No! I won’t!

NATHAN
If you don’t take the fucking sheet off, I’ll be forced to do it myself. Do you understand me?

AIDAN
No! Tyler’s all alone! He needs me! He needs me to protect him!

NATHAN
Tyler doesn’t need protecting because he’s dead! He’s worm food, Aidan! Now, take the fucking sheet
off!

JILLIAN
Nate, that’s enough! Stop it!

AIDAN



No! I won’t!

NATHAN
Take it off, you little shit!

Nathan lunges forward like an animal to its prey.
Aidan does his best to keep the sheet on as
Nathan frantically tries to remove it. Jillian
stands by Nathan’s side, gripping his wrists and
arms, trying to get him off of Aidan. As the scene
continues, Nathan and Jill adlib lines as Aidan
is screaming in fear.

After a moment, Aidan is able to escape
Nathan’s grasp and turns to face Nathan, his
back to the audience. Nathan looks down at
Aidan and is seething. He raises his hand to
smack Aidan across the face. As he goes to
smack Aidan, we see a flash of light as Nathan
forcefully slaps himself.

Silence.

Nathan looks down at Aidan and then at his
hand in confusion. When he goes to slap him
again, there is a flash of light and Nathan slaps
himself again, with much more force than before.
The slap knocks Nathan back a few steps. Jillian
looks on in horror as Aidan rushes out of the
room.

JILLIAN
You’re a fucking animal, Nate.

NATHAN
Jill, I-

JILLIAN
Look, I’m sorry your father died. I’m sorry you had to lose him at such a young age, but you have no right
to treat Aidan this way. Our child needs help and what do you do? You think hitting him will solve his
problems?!

Pause.



I’ve dealt with you before, Nate. We got you help. I thought you were doing better, but if you were just
waiting for an excuse to go back to that person... if you’re going to continue acting like this… I don’t
think I can help you anymore. It shouldn’t be my job to help you.

Jillian looks offstage to where Aidan ran off.

Now, I’m going to go and console my son because that’s what a parent does. They nurture their children.

Jillian rushes off the stage, leaving Nathan
standing completely still in a haze of confusion
and shock.

We are left with the image of Nathan standing in
the kitchen, staring at his hand. From the
window, we see a light begin to slowly flash.
Nathan appears to see it and quickly turns to
look at it. He stares on, horrified and afraid as
we hear the echo of a heartbeat on a monitor
and harsh, forced coughing.

When the light stops flashing, the heartbeat
monitor flat lines as the coughing stops. Nathan
then turns away from the window and looks back
down at his hand. He has had enough. The
sudden realization of what just occurred hits
him. He looks offstage, hoping for Jillian and
Aidan to return.

They don’t.

Blackout.

End of Act I.


