
(female cowering in a corner, guard grabbing her)

FEMALE:  No, I’ve been good.  I don’t belong here.

MALE: Then you wasted your life.  You should have been bad.

(male stepping out of line, speaking to guard)

MALE: I wasn’t supposed to die.  It was an accident.

FEMALE: So was your birth, now shut the fuck up.

(female trying to reach a woman being tortured, guard holding 
her back)

FEMALE: Stop it, you’re killing her.

MALE: She no longer has the luxury of death to ease her 
suffering.

(female crammed into boat, guard slicing off her arms)

FEMALE:  There’s no more room, we’re too packed in.

MALE: That should make room for one more.

(male and female huddling together in fear, mad at Virgil’s 
words)

MALE: Be quiet, it only makes him madder.

FEMALE: Shut up, you don’t know what he can do.

(female getting beaten by a guard with a stick)

FEMALE:  I can’t take any more, I wish I’d never been born.

MALE: So does everyone you ever met, now get on the fucking
boat.

Series of screams and cries for help.


