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EMERY
(his shirt still open)

If...if everything you told me was 
true...while I would have preferred 
I live, let alone all of us...you’d 
be the only...person to accept me 
for who I was from the beginning. 
To truly accept me from the 
beginning.  

She stares. Still hungry, but that strength waining. 

EMERY (CONT'D)
My own mother doesn’t accept me. If 
you want to eat me...You can have 
me. 

MIA GRACE
(hint of irritation)

T-This isn’t about permission// 

She growls as she leans in, her face beginning to morph into 
various monsters; her head becomes a swarm of bees, The Siren 
from the video game, the Korean monster girl from the Curse 
of Ji-Min. She takes him by the throat, and lays him out on 
the ground, pinned by his neck by her supernatural hand. 

MIA GRACE (CONT'D)
(first monstrous, then 
‘normal’)

//God, what is up with you men!? 
You can eat me--as if I wanted your 
consent! I am fear itself. I 
consume fear and flesh however I 
want, whenever and whomever I 
want...You call yourself a monster, 
when in reality, I am the thing to 
fear. If it’s on your own terms, 
how could you ever love me? Could 
you? Could you ever accept me, even 
after all this// 

In her thoughts, she’s brought him closer to her mouth. She 
opens her rows and rows of teeth. It’s entirely up to her 
now. 

EMERY
(whispering)

...You always have, so I always 
will...

 As she does so, the longer she continues to hesitate, the 
longer she sobs and stiffens. 
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