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Characters: 
 
Caina………………………………………………………………………..Superior demon 
Turpis………………………………………………………...Demon (meaning filthy/foul) 
Animos…………………………………………………………...Demon (meaning ill will) 
Volo………………………………………………………………Demon (meaning I want) 
Culpam…………………………………………………………….Demon (meaning fault) 
Hannah……………………………………………………………………….Dance student 
Catarina………………………………………………...Dancer and Caina’s assignment 
Instructor Gray……………………………………………Instructor of dance institution 
Powell…………………………………………………………………Catarina’s employer 
Julia…………………………………………………………………...Peterson’s girlfriend 
Peterson………………………………………………………….Casino owner and target 
Kale………………………………………………………………………..Peterson’s friend 
Tom………………………………………………………………………..Peterson’s friend 
Jrudy………………………………………………………………….Peterson’s hired help 
Andrea…………………………………………………………………….Peterson’s friend 
Bodyguard…………………………………………………………..Peterson’s bodyguard 
Dad……………………………………………………………...Spirit of Catarina’s father 
 
 
 
 
Scene 1 
 
(Begins with silhouette narrative – Back sheet is white with white spotlight from 
behind. As narrative changes to point of sin, back spotlight changes to red. Caina 
narrates behind sheet with background of hell completely hidden. As Caina 
narrates, silhouette of Adam, Eve, and devil appear as mentioned.) 
 
Caina: Once upon the beginning of time, in a land far far away, there was a 
garden. And in that garden lived the two ugliest creatures you could ever imagine 
into existence, one a man and the other a woman. These disgusting creatures – 
these humans – were made to resemble the Enemy: they cared for one another, 
they lived in harmony with all creation, they loved HIM…and He loved them… 
But what is love? Only a sentiment that can be whittled away…And so our sublime 
father struck with the slyness of a snake, and one by one plucked this “love” out of 
the creatures’ hearts and persuaded them instead to drink from the draft of dismal 
emptiness.  
 
(Backlights fade and back sheets lift to reveal Caina telling story to demons in 
hell.) 
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It was too easy – I saw them crumble with my own eyes! Their blinding radiance 
was snuffed out, and in an instant we held their blackened chains in our grips, 
forever enjoying the sweet taste of their misery, growing delirious in their bitter 
despair and endless moaning. 
 
Turpis: The taste of their tears as we slowly tear them apart- 
 
Animos: The resentment that grows toward the Enemy- 
 
Volo: I prefer their screams as we boil them in rivers of blood! 
 
(scream offstage – demons laugh) 
 
Caina: Yes yes, our exalted father won for us these deliciously bitter souls to 
quench our thirst, and as we’ve seen since that ever so fateful, fruitful day, the 
repulsive humans do a fine job of tearing themselves apart. However, not without a 
little fun on our part. Animos! Show us the progress you have made with your little 
plaything! 
 
Animos: It would be my pleasure, Caina. (Human is crouched behind rock – as 
Animos speaks, human rises up as puppet to demon) My human is currently 
trudging through his career in – get this – an accounting firm – 
 
(Demons laugh) 
 
Volo: What a perfectly dreary place to waste away in! 
 
Animos: Precisely. It’s been 14 years now of endless taxes and typing, and I’ve 
gotten the creature to become so despondent that his wallowing has shielded him 
from the Enemy’s attempts at joy. Why, last month his high school sweetheart 
actually tracked him down and asked him to lunch, but my patient was so self-
pitying that he sent her away without a thought!  
 
Turpis: You think that’s impressive?  
 
Animos: What Turpis? You believe you can do better? 
 
Turpis: I already have. (a different human puppet materializes) My patient is a 
senator who has been leaking government information for the past 5 years. The 
Enemy has been trying to wrack him with guilt, but I’ve been using this anxiety, 
twisting him so that he takes it out on his wife. I’m pleased to say that his habitual 
verbal abuse has recently transformed into some quite traumatizing physical abuse. 
And not an ounce of whisky on his breath.  



	   3	  
Culpam: What about you, Volo? What state of being is your worm in? 
 
Volo: (hisses) Leave me, Culpam… 
 
Culpam: What Volo? What is it you’ve done this time? 
 
Volo: …She’s…she’s recently…she’s converted to the Enemy’s camp. There was 
nothing I could do! My strings to her had been cut off! Barely did she even 
contemplate my whisperings anymore; that priest- 
 
Caina: That priest never should have been in her vicinity! How could you permit 
her to even enter the building? That you allowed it to even cross her mind –You 
putrid, pathetic, sniveling excuse for a demon! Our father ought to have you 
encased for eternity in his blocks of burning ice!..... You really are worthless, the 
whole lot of you.  
 
Animos: Perhaps you, oh great Caina, could show us what perfect control looks 
like. How goes your assignment? 
 
Caina: You think to bait me, Animos? I was there at the Great Fall! I make the 
bait… But I’ll tell you. No, in fact I’ll show you! If you are such senior level 
demons you should easily be able to slide into some new assignments. I’ll give you 
front row seats to my patient and the horrors she’s about to succumb to.  
 
 
Scene 2 
 
(Lights dim to only a red glow – scene change (torn glittering curtains across top 
of hell with other simple items for dance studio. As scene change takes place, 
Caina speaks) 
 
(Setting: Items from hell separated from risers are gone, but background of hell is 
still there. Shimmering white torn cloth is up, partially blocking the background, 
but not so much that you can’t see the demons crouching back there. Small items 
are in place in the dance studio, perhaps a wooden chair and a few tall mirrors.) 
 
Caina: Her name is Catarina Hayes. 21 years old, she attends a prestigious dance 
institution in the heart of one of the sweetest of cesspools, Los Angeles. A single 
child of a divorced family, her father was brutally killed by a drunk driver when 
she was just 12 years old. Young Catarina was left in the careless custody of a 
mother who never wanted her. I have had the unique opportunity to form a very – 
dare I say – special relationship with the human. Because of the splendidly intense 
psychological rupture that took place in her childhood, I have been able to reveal 
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myself to her in quite a, mmm, concrete way – but only to her mind’s eye, of 
course.  
 
Animos: Revealing yourself is against the rules. 
 
Caina: Not if it’s done well!...You know about my coaxing capabilities. Do not 
forget about my namesake- 
 
Volo: Cain! How could we ever- 
 
Caina: Do NOT interrupt me. (Volo squeals) …Now…Here we are.  
 
(Catarina is in the dance studio, dancing. The demons watch her as they discuss.) 
 
Culpam: This is your human? 
 
Caina: Catarina, yes.  
 
Animos: You speak affectionately about her, using her name so naturally. 
 
Caina: Our task is one of deception. I’ve made her to believe that I am quite fond 
of her. But if you should fall for such a farce, you truly are the greatest of idiots.  
 
Turpis: She is gifted at this movement. It is…beautiful. That is a sign of the 
Enemy! 
 
Caina: Not if that beauty is turned inward. Her success has fueled her pride. She is 
excellently pompous, to the point of being cruel. 
 
Hannah: Um, excuse me, Catarina? I don’t mean to bother you but- 
 
Catarina: And yet, Hannah, you are still a bother. What have I told you about 
coming in here when I am practicing?  
 
Hannah: N-not to? 
 
Catarina: N-not to? You have such a way with words. 
 
Hannah: I’m sorry, Catarina, but- 
 
Catarina: And what did I say about addressing me? 
 
Hannah: Miss Hayes, yes, I’m sorry, I’m so sorry- 
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Catarina: You’re giving me a headache, Hannah. What do you want? 
 
Hannah: Instructor Gray wanted to speak with you. She’s waiting in her office. 
 
Catarina: Then tell Instructor Gray that I am in the middle of practicing the ballad 
and that I can’t afford to walk all the way to her office for a discussion.  
 
Hannah: You…you want me to tell her that? 
 
Catarina: Yes! She knows the necessity of uninterrupted rehearsal – she taught 
me that! What are you still doing here? 
 
Hannah: (squeaks - runs out) 
 
Volo: What a brat! 
 
Caina: Just you wait. Now, watch and learn. (steps forward, addresses Catarina, 
who can now see Caina) Catarina, my darling, you are looking unblemished today! 
 
Catarina: Caina! Thank God you’re here; I’m losing my mind! That skinny little 
mouse- 
 
Caina: Interrupted you. Yes, I know. She should know better, after all this time, 
watching in your shadow.  
 
Catarina: Exactly! What an incompetent little wannabe!  
 
Caina: And Instructor Gray. What is she thinking, interfering in your practice? 
Like what she has to say is more important than the work you are putting in! 
 
Catarina: I know! After everything I’ve done for this school, all my achievements 
that brought the spotlight back on this place! And for what?...I’m surrounded by a 
bunch of selfish, thoughtless fools…Except you, dear Caina. You know me so 
well. What would I ever do without you? 
 
Caina: We are connected, Catarina, and I believe it shall always stay that way. 
 
Catarina: Good…I saw a kitten on the sidewalk this morning. 
 
Caina: Why do you say that? 
 
Catarina: I don’t know. She was just so sweet; grey with white paws, these huge 
blue eyes. She made me smile…and think of him. 
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Caina: (sighs – almost a hiss)  
 
Catarina: I can’t help it! Dad always called me Kitten; his blue-eyed little Kitten. 
I remember for my 9th birthday when he actually got me one, and it looked just like 
the one on the street this morning, and he told me that no matter how much I would 
love that kitten, it would never be close to how much he loved me- 
 
Caina: Enough, Catarina! Why do you do this to yourself? He is gone, he left you! 
 
Catarina: He didn’t leave me! He was murdered by that drunk- 
 
Caina: After you begged him not to leave that night, to stay home with you for 
once! But did he listen? No! He chose a stranger over his own daughter and it got 
him killed! 
 
Catarina: He was a doctor! He was called in, he had to- 
 
Caina: Had to what, Catarina? Had to leave you practically an orphan, with that 
evil witch of a mother? I don’t like you getting all doe-eyed over a man who never 
cared- 
 
Catarina: Stop it! He did care! He was a good man! 
 
Caina: …Catarina, my dear, I’m just trying to help you, to be there for you when 
no one else is… Besides…you’re thinking about this all wrong. 
 
Catarina: What do you mean? 
 
Caina: This is all that drunk driver’s fault. That Peterson. He was the one that took 
everything away. And what did he get? 5 years of prison and then set free? What a 
slight price compared to what you had to pay.  
 
Catarina: …Don’t say his name. 
 
Gray: Catarina! You turn me away when I call for you, claiming to practice, and 
this is how I find you? (while she is speaking, a demon comes over and “gets his 
hooks” into her) 
 
Catarina: Instructor Gray! I only just finished- 
 
Gray: (slaps Catarina) Quiet, girl! I don’t want to hear it!... You may be gifted, 
but you do not run this school. Is that understood? 
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Catarina: Yes. 
 
Gray: Yes what? 
 
Catarina: Yes, ma’am.  
 
Gray: You are arrogant…and wanted. You have been summoned, Catarina. I have 
a close friend who is very high up in the world; he has plenty of power, influence, 
money. However, he has a problem that needs to be handled with the upmost 
delicacy, and he came to me seeking my help. More precisely, seeking one of my 
students who could help. I told him you would be the perfect candidate for the job. 
 
Catarina: Unless this problem can be solved with dancing, I don’t see what it has 
to do with me. Ma’am. 
 
Gray: Oh, I think you will be quite up to the task, Catarina. Take the letter. Follow 
his instructions, and do not think to do otherwise. I can assure you, you will not 
regret this.   
 
 
Scene 3 
 
(Lights off – scene change to Powell’s study (stage right) and casino restaurant 
back room (stage left). As scene is changing, spotlight is on Caina and troupe of 
demons, perhaps on off-platform stage right.) 
 
Turpis: Did she take the bait? 
 
Caina: Of course! It took some simple persuasion, some dangling of a promised 
glorified reputation. Her greed swooped in easily enough after that. 
 
Animos: You almost lost control. 
 
Caina: What did you say? 
 
Animos: It’s clear as day; anyone could see it. She has a weakness; her father- 
 
Caina: Her dead father! He is of no concern- 
 
Animos: “He was a good man!”...You haven’t gotten her to turn away from him, 
not completely. She still sees something good, and your job is to distort all the 
good- 
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Caina: Don’t you tell me what my job is! I am your superior!... Is this what you 
all think? That I have lost control?... You pitiful, ignorant little babes, you forget 
something. Her father didn’t just die! He was murdered. 
 
(Spotlight on stage right with Catarina discussing letter with employer. Powell has 
demon. Caina slinks in.) 
 
Catarina: Mr. Powell. I followed your instructions. Arrive to the casino promptly 
at 9 PM. Give clerk the pin in the envelope. Dress to dance- 
 
Powell: (silently takes letter, tears it up, throws in trash can, and drops cigarette 
in) 
 
Catarina: (turns away to walk out, Caina points her back) (to Caina) Maybe this 
isn’t a good idea- (turns back to Powell, bolder) I was told that you have power 
and influence and that you can be highly impactful on my career. Am I wrong in 
saying this? 
 
Powell: Not at all. Monica has told me of your exceedingly high talent, and even if 
that weren’t the case… You will be the most famous dancer on the west coast. If 
you do as I say tonight. 
 
Catarina: And that would be? 
 
Powell: I want you to take this vial and dump it into a certain guest’s drink, 
without anyone being the wiser.  
 
Catarina: …This is- 
 
Powell: Poison! Yes, Miss Hayes, I want you to kill someone tonight. 
 
Catarina: You’re crazy! I’m just a- 
 
Powell: Just an entertainer who has come to entertain, which is exactly what I 
need. You see, my…target…is a very paranoid, well-off sort of fellow. He has his 
own bodyguards, his own waiters, even his own chef that he takes along with him 
wherever he goes! There’s no way to touch him. Until tonight. The man wants a 
performance. And so, for the first time in a long time, he can be touched. And you 
are the only one who can get close enough to do it. 
 
Catarina: You think I’m so hungry for prestige that I would murder someone? No, 
not a chance, I would never –  
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Powell: What about hungry for revenge? Does the name “Mr. Oliver Peterson” 
mean anything to you? Yes, my dear, I know what he did to your father. So you 
see, you can have all the fame you want. But I think you will find this act of 
retribution even more satisfying.  
 
 
Scene 4 
 
(spotlight off, spotlight on at booth, rest of the stage dark as Powell’s room is 
cleared off) 
 
(Peterson at booth with friends. Waitress (Jrudy) moves about. 1 bodyguard is 
present. Catarina stands to the side stage right with Caina, watching. Each demon 
from Caina’s troupe goes behind a human and begins puppeting them/staying busy 
with the humans.) 
 
Julia: Oliver, darling, is it true that you bring in your own crystal wherever you 
dine? And what beautiful pieces! 
 
Peterson: Only the best for you, Julia. One can never be too careful. And in any 
case, we are not here to dine, but to celebrate! To a very profitable year, my 
friends! I think it is safe to say that we have become the, mm, masters of creating 
advantageous circumstances. And, of course, to all of you who sacrificed so much 
for me! 
 
Kale: For your money, you mean! (all laugh) 
 
Peterson: What’s the difference? (more laughs, all say cheers and drink) 
 
(stage right) 
 
Catarina: It’s disgusting. Advantageous circumstances? I bet that’s all my father 
was to him. 
 
Caina: Yes, my dear. If there’s anyone who deserves this, it’s him. 
 
Catarina: Right. Okay. So my…employer said I just need to get close and pour 
this into his drink without anyone noticing. The poison should take effect 
immediately, cutting off his airway and making him choke. He should be dead 
from what appears to be a heart attack within 2 minutes.  
 
Caina: Are you going to keep walking me through it, or are you just going to do 
it?...Be strong, Catarina. For your father. 
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Catarina: Mr. Peterson! 
 
Peterson: What is this? 
 
Jrudy: This is the entertainment you asked for, sir. The dancer. 
 
Peterson: And she’s been cleared? 
 
Jrudy: Yes, sir. 
 
Peterson: Well, hello there. Aren’t you a pretty thing.  
 
Kale: A very pretty thing. You always find the best, Oliver. Now, what shall we 
call you? 
 
Julia: I know! Penelope! Doesn’t she look like one? Just a penny to her name!  
 
Catarina: Penelope? 
 
Andrea: Mr. Peterson doesn’t care to learn the names of his hired hands. So we 
like to name them for him! That’s Drudy because when she gets tired her face 
starts to droop in the most unappealing way! 
 
Julia: And you are Penelope! Or Penny. (pulls a penny out from purse) Here, 
would you like one? I have plenty more! (all laugh) 
 
Catarina: If that’s all you used to buy that dress, I imagine you do have a few 
more.  
 
Peterson: Ladies, please, put the claws away. Pretty and cheeky. I like that in a 
woman. 
 
Catarina: Perhaps you would like a dance as well? 
 
Peterson: She’s eager to entertain! And she’s been doing so well already. By all 
means, Penelope; I am ready for your show!  
 
(Catarina dances – about 1 minute. Towards end of dance, Caina joins her.) 
 
Peterson: That…was the most beautiful thing I have ever seen… Penelope, you 
must dine with me. Julia, Penelope is in need of your seat.  
 
Julia: Oliver- 
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Peterson: Move. 
 
Catarina: Caina! 
 
Caina: Don’t worry, dear, I’m here to help. (starts silently ordering and pointing 
at demons) 
 
Catarina: Thank you, sir. 
 
Peterson: Please, call me Oliver. Drudy! Penelope needs a drink! Tell me, you’ve 
studied dance for long? 
 
Catarina: My whole life. (Drudy hands her a glass) It’s always been my greatest 
passion- 
 
Julia: Oliver, this is ridiculous! This is our inner circle – the hired help does not 
join us as if she’s one of us! (Catarina quickly pours vial into own glass) 
 
Peterson: Did I ask for your opinion, Julia? No, I did not! So I suggest you shut up 
and let me do as I please- (knocks over his glass) Now look what you’ve done! 
 
Catarina: Sir, it’s alright. Here, you can take mine. I’ll get a new one. 
 
Peterson: (takes glass) At least Penelope here is looking out for my well-being. 
(takes a drink) You’re all just a bunch of jealous pack rats hitching a ride on my 
success… 
 
Julia: What’s wrong, Oliver? Finally choking on your own tongue? (Peterson 
begins coughing and choking, finally falling into Julia)  
 
Kale: Something’s wrong with him! Get him on the floor! 
 
(Catarina gets out of booth, they pull Peterson out. He spasms on the floor. The 
ladies are screaming, bodyguards come over and push people away.) 
 
Julia: What’s wrong with him? What’s happening? 
 
Bodyguard: Stand back! Call an ambulance!  
 
Catarina: (to Caina, stage right) It’s done. He’s getting what he deserves.  
 
Caina: And such a splendid job! We work well together. 
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Catarina: I didn’t think- 
 
Peterson: Em- Emily- 
 
Julia: Oh my- his daughter! We need to call Emily! 
 
Catarina: His daughter? He has a daughter? 
 
Caina: It doesn’t matter! Catarina, look at me – he deserves to lose his daughter 
just like your father lost you! 
 
Catarina: But…But she doesn’t deserve- 
 
Caina: Yes she does! They all do! And it’s your right to take it! Listen to me, 
Catarina. He killed your father; murdered him and got away with it! Think about 
how many lives he’s wrecked, just like yours, how many daughters he’s left alone 
and broken. It’s his turn to be broken now! Catarina, listen to me. I am here. I am 
with you. I want you to come with me, to let me show you the power you have to- 
 
Dad: Kitten! (Peterson group freezes, demons freeze except for Caina) What are 
you doing here? You should be at home, asleep. 
 
Catarina: …Dad? 
 
Dad: Yes, sweety, it’s me. I’m here.  
 
Catarina: You’re- you’re alive? 
 
Dad: No, Kitten, I’m not. And yet, I am… I’ve missed you. 
 
Catarina: Dad! Dad, I’ve missed you so much! I just want you to come back, I 
want you to come home, to be with me… 
 
Dad: Shhhh, I am with you; I promise I’ve never left. 
 
Catarina: But I haven’t seen you; I haven’t felt you with me. 
 
Dad: There’s a reason for that…Kitten, you need to tell me what you are doing 
here. 
 
Catarina: I- I- ….He killed you. 
 
Dad: What are you doing here? 
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Caina: She’s being strong, doing what needs to be done. She’s doing this for 
you. 
 
Dad: (to Catarina) What is it you are doing? 
 
Catarina: I…I’m killing him. 
 
Dad: Why? 
 
Catarina: I…I’m being strong. I’m doing what I need to do to…For you……I 
don’t know. 
 
Caina: You…don’t…know? How could you not know? You’re doing this for 
revenge! You’re doing this because it feels good, it feels right, because you have 
judged that he is a worthless scumbag who deserves the hell you’ve gone through 
and more! 
 
Dad: You mean the hell you’ve put her through, demon. 
 
Caina: Oh, don’t twist things, spirit. She’s put herself through this. She’s freely 
chosen every morsel I’ve put in front of her. I haven’t forced her into anything; she 
has given me the control! 
 
Catarina: I…I thought you cared about me. 
 
Caina: Oh I do, Catarina. I care about you very deeply. Which is why I want you 
to come with me and cast off this hallucination that is bringing you so much unrest. 
He is feeding you poison, but I have taken care of you for so long- 
 
Dad: Kitten, stop and think. Would I ever want you to do this? Would I ever want 
you to murder a man- 
 
Caina: She can’t know that because you’re dead! 
 
Dad: I wouldn’t want that. I don’t want that. This choice will chain you down 
forever. Please, don’t go with him, don’t choose this- 
 
Caina: Enough! Catarina, he left you! But I have never left your side. And so, you 
must choose: me, your friend, or him, your brokenness. (pull invisible rope around 
Catarina, she jolts towards him. Other demons “grab on” behind Caina and start 
pulling), I have never steered you wrong, I have given you success, prestige, 
respect, strength, and he has only given you loss and heartbreak! I have been more 
of a father than he ever was!  
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Catarina: (sobbing, screaming as she’s pulled) Caina, I- I- I- please- I-…(looks 
over to dad, who is standing, watching, silently crying) 
 
Caina: Look at me, Catarina! 
 
Dad: (holds out hand) Kitten. 
 
Catarina: (pauses, seems to make a decision, then screams in agony as she pulls 
herself away from Caina and demons pull back. Demons hiss, whisper her name, 
screech, etc. Finally she reaches to dad and screams with one last agonizing 
scream) DADDY!  
 
(demons scream as she screams “daddy” and then collapse as she collapses into 
her father’s arms. Caina slowly staggers over to them.) 
 
Dad: My daughter… 
 
Caina: You…you will not- 
 
Catarina: I’m sorry. (Caina collapses) I’m so sorry.  
 
 
	  


