SYCAMORE
AUNT MAGNOLIA
You aren’t dead yet? 

UNCLE SYCAMORE
You were taller the last time I saw you. 

AUNT MAGNOLIA
And you weren’t fat. 

UNCLE SYCAMORE
Is that any way to greet your cousin? 

AUNT MAGNOLIA
Let me be very clear here. I came for what I am rightfully owed. And that is all. I am too old and too feeble and too past giving a hoot to worry about anybody else. 

UNCLE SYCAMORE
Well, it wouldn’t kill you to be nice. 

AUNT MAGNOLIA
It very well might! 

UNCLE SYCAMORE
You can rest easy knowing that your miniscule chance at extreme wealth hasn’t gotten any smaller. Hasn’t gotten any bigger, either. 

AUNT MAGNOLIA
Then why are we here?

UNCLE SYCAMORE
It’s a surprise.

AUNT MAGNOLIA
I hate surprises. 

UNCLE SYCAMORE
I know. That’s why I love ‘em. 



OAK
YANCY
Oh, so now you’re scared? 

OAK
I’m not scared, I just… don’t want to be around anybody. 

SUGAR
Oh, it’s okay, Oaky. I like it when you show us your vulnerable side. 

OAK
I’m not scared!

	(CARMICHAEL grabs his shoulder and OAK screams.)

CARMICHAEL
Let the fella alone. I’m certainly frightened myself. But seems to me that it’s clear who the killer is.

OAK
Exactly. And wouldn’t you know it…. It’s always the Butler! 

	(YANCY pulls out a gun and points it at him.)

YANCY
Come again?

OAK
You wouldn’t dare! In a room full of witnesses?!?!

YANCY
Witnesses can be gotten rid of. 

(Everyone turns away as to not be a witness.)

OAK
Come to think of it… maybe it wasn’t you. Maybe it was…. Maybe it was me. I do sleepwalk, you know. 



SUGAR
OAK
Okay! Okay! I thought I might have a better chance if… I slept in here since… he was already dead. 

SUGAR
A better chance of what? Of what, Oak? 

OAK
Of surviving! 

SUGAR
And you left me?!?! 

OAK
I thought you were safer there?!?

SUGAR
Oh, really and how’s that? 

OAK
I… I… I don’t know. 

SUGAR
I’m knew there was a reason I charged my taser. 

OAK
Wait, wait! Whoa-whoa-whoa! It’s just… I thought that together, we make a bigger target. That the killer might be jealous of what we’ve got—me and you. 

(Going to hug him.)

SUGAR
Aweeeee…. Sweetieeeeeee…… 
	(Pulling back and tasing him.)
You expect me to believe that?!

OAK
You tased me. You tased me in the heart. 

SUGAR
You’re lucky I didn’t aim lower! 
ASH
CARMICHAEL
You have no idea how dangerous a place your in. 

ASH
This place has no idea how dangerous I can be. 

CARMICHAEL
Every one of these plants is worth more than my car. 

ASH
And my paintings are worth six times that.

CARMICHAEL
You’re like a venus flytrap, aren’t ya? Beautiful… and deadly.  

ASH
Oh, so you think I’m pretty!

CARMICHAEL
… Fine. Set up your little paints but keep ‘em away from the plants. 

ASH
Touch my brushes again, and I’ll use your blood for pigment. 

CARMICHAEL
Touch my potting soil, and I’ll personally feed ya to ‘em. Understood? 

ASH
Understood. And you. Do you understand? 

CARMICHAEL
Yes, ma’am. 

ASH
Then I think it’s time for you to leave. 

CARMICHAEL
Gladly.

ASH
Wait… That was kind of hot.

CARMICHAEL
CARMICHAEL
I’m not joking. Every plant in here is one of the most dangerous plants on the God’s green earth. Poisonous, carnivorous, eating, biting plants. Cobra Lily, Bladderwort, Pitcher plants, venus fly traps. The orchids? Phalaenopsis venenum. Latin for Poisoned Orchid. Brush your skin against them even as soft as this. 
	(He brushes her hair back with his hand.) 
And yer dead. You have no idea how dangerous a place your in. 

ASH
This place has no idea how dangerous I can be. 

CARMICHAEL
Every one of these plants is worth more than my car. 

ASH
And my paintings are worth six times that.

CARMICHAEL
You’re like a venus flytrap, aren’t ya? Beautiful… and deadly.  

ASH
Oh, so you think I’m pretty!

CARMICHAEL
… Fine. Set up your little paints but keep ‘em away from the plants. 

ASH
Touch my brushes again, and I’ll use your blood for pigment. 

CARMICHAEL
Touch my potting soil, and I’ll personally cut you up into bite-sized pieces and feed ya to ‘em. Understood? 

ASH
Wait… That was kind of hot.

CARMICHAEL
Think about me, when you’re paintin’ then. 




AUNT MAGNOLIA
AUNT MAGNOLIA
Well, you win some, you lose some. 

SUGAR
Aunt Magnolia. 

AUNT MAGNOLIA
Honey, I’ve been around too long to be upset over some man. 

YANCEY
Looks like death by knitting needle!

AUNT MAGNOLIA
No! Not my needlework! I’ve been working on that for weeks! 

SUGAR
You’re more upset about the needlework? He was almost your husband. 

AUNT MAGNOLIA
Oh, Honey, Sycamore and I have been the biggest will they, won’t they since peanut butter and jelly. It was never going to work out no matter how much we wanted it to! 

SUGAR
It’s Sugar. Not Honey… have you been forgetting things lately? I’m worried you might be getting dementia.

AUNT MAGNOLIA
Am I?!?! 

OAK
Everybody get back! 

AUNT MAGNOLIA
I am not the killer!
 
OAK
No, but that needle sure seems to point to you. And so far every time someone was accused… they ended up dead. So I don’t want to be too close. 

AUNT MAGNOLIA
Oh no! 

LINDEN
LINDEN
I am dead. That is the first thing that you should know. Having been born, it seemed probable that this would happen. 

Nevertheless… it came as a surprise. 

And much sooner than I expected, given that I am so young and… virile. 

But I am dead. And you are not. I wish I could say I wasn’t jealous, but jealousy is a family trait. It runs deep in the roots of our family tree. 

Not in me of course, I’m the rich one. 



















WILLOW
WILLOW
Oh! My gosh! Mama! You scared me!

OLIVE
Well, your life choices scare me, but you don’t hear me complaining. 

OLIVE
It’s an old house. No reason to be so jumpy. 

WILLOW
I don’t know. Something doesn’t feel right. It’s giving me the creeps. 

	(OLIVE has found the bar and is pouring herself a drink.)

OLIVE
Oh, come now, it’s not that bad! 
	(She knocks the drink back.)
Better already. 

WILLOW
Why did we even come? We don’t even know this man. 

OLIVE
Linden Forrester is a very rich man, Willow. And the letter said there was money on the table. What else do you need to know? 

WILLOW
Uhm. A lot actually. Like uh… everything else. Like uh… why and how… and WHY?!?! 
And now we just barged in? 

OLIVE
We were invited! 

WILLOW
I can see the headline now. Crazed women break into billionaire’s house after scammers convince them they will inherit millions! 

OLIVE
Just find a corner and read your book, Willow. Put the letter away. And whatever you do, don’t show it to anybody… Do you understand? 

OLIVE
WILLOW
Oh! My gosh! Mama! You scared me!

OLIVE
Well, your life choices scare me, but you don’t hear me complaining. 

OLIVE
It’s an old house. No reason to be so jumpy. 

WILLOW
I don’t know. Something doesn’t feel right. It’s giving me the creeps. 

	(OLIVE has found the bar and is pouring herself a drink.)

OLIVE
Oh, come now, it’s not that bad! 
	(She knocks the drink back.)
Better already. 

WILLOW
Why did we even come? We don’t even know this man. 

OLIVE
Linden Forrester is a very rich man, Willow. And the letter said there was money on the table. What else do you need to know? 

WILLOW
Uhm. A lot actually. Like uh… everything else. Like uh… why and how… and WHY?!?! 
And now we just barged in? 

OLIVE
We were invited! 

WILLOW
I can see the headline now. Crazed women break into billionaire’s house after scammers convince them they will inherit millions! 

OLIVE
Just find a corner and read your book, Willow. Put the letter away. And whatever you do, don’t show it to anybody… Do you understand? 

MIRIELLE
MIRIELLE
Who are you?!? I’m calling the police. 

OLIVE
You don’t have to do that. We received an invitation. 

MIRIELLE
Hello? 9-1-1? 

OLIVE
I can assure you. We are expected.

MIRIELLE
Don’t come near me! Help! Help! Help!

OLIVE
Willow, if you don’t show her the letter! 

MIRIELLE
I’m sorry. Did you say letter? 

OLIVE
She got a letter in the mail. I’m her mother. Olive Bomont. 

MIRIELLE
Uh-huh. Well… Madame Bomont. I’m sorry for the trouble. You can understand my confusion. I was only expecting one of you. 

WILLOW
I told you you weren’t invited. 

MIRIELLE
I’m afraid the room is only made up the room for one. 

OLIVE
We can squeeze. My daughter is far too young to travel alone. I hope it’s not a problem.

MIRIELLE
No, not at all. I’ll just whip up a set of bunk beds. 


YANCY
YANCEY
Think of me more like…. A bodyguard. I’m supposed to guard Linden’s body… from, uh, leaving the country, yeah?

AUNT MAGNOLIA
Guard it for who?

YANCEY
The family… 

AUNT MAGNOLIA
Our family? 

YANCEY
My family. 

AUNT MAGNOLIA
The mafia?
 
YANCEY
If you want to call it that. He owes people some money. Which means who ever inherits that money… owes people some money. You might own people some money. But I’m not the killer. Not this time at least.

AUNT MAGNOLIA
I’m not so sure it matters for me. Seems like I’m dead either way. 
YANCEY
Hey, I’m happy no matter what. Sure, one of you gets it all. But there are debts to be paid. I’m inheriting part of this place no matter which way this goes. 

AUNT MAGNOLIA
Oh, really? 

YANCEY
I shouldn’t’ve said that, should I? 

