ANNIE, FORGET YOUR
GUN

-- a one-act by Daniel Curzon
CHARACTERS: (2)
BIG BILL, a male, any age
NOT BILL, a male, any age
SETTING: A bare room with two straightback chairs
TIME: The Present

LIGHTS UP on Not Bill, who is sitting in a chair tied up with ropes.
A rifle is tied up against his body.

BILL: (sticking his head in) Have you calmed down yet?

NOT BILL: (straining against the ropes) No!

BILL: I'm in no hurry. (Starts to leave)

NOT BILL: This is as calm as I'm gonna get.

BILL: Okay then, let's start. (Comes in all the way) Let me introduce myself.
NOT BILL: I know who you are.

BILL: Oh? Who do you think I am?

NOT BILL: Big Government.

BILL: That's right. Only it's pronounced "guv-ment." I'm Big Bill Guvment.
(Sits on a chair backwards)

NOT BILL: I knew it!

BILL: You can call me Big.

NOT BILL: That's not everything I'll call you!

BILL: Pretty feisty there, for somebody who's all tied up.
NOT BILL: You're not as big as you think you are.

BILL: Think so? Let me tell you there are parts of me that you can't see. Trust me,
they're big!
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NOT BILL: Why am I here? Why am I tied up? As if I didn't know!

BILL: We always tie people up. That's what we do — as if you didn't know.

NOT BILL: You're not doing this to me. (Strains against the ropes)

BILL: Don't take it personally. ... That's our little joke around here.

NOT BILL: It's not funny.

BILL: Of course it is. You look very funny.

NOT BILL: Wait till I get free from these ropes!

BILL: Do I look worried?

NOT BILL: You'd better look worried.

BILL: We let you keep your rifle, didn't we?

NOT BILL: I kept it. You didn't let me keep it. And I'm keeping it!

BILL: Well, that's why we're here today, isn't it?

NOT BILL: I knew it! I knew this day would come.

BILL: I think you've got it. I'm here to take away your guns, all of them.

NOT BILL: Over my dead body.

BILL: (getting up from his chair) Now, now, let's not get overexcited. Just give me your guns, or
tell me where they are, and we'll call it a day.

NOT BILL: Have you never heard of the Second Amendment?!

BILL: Yes. I believe it falls somewhere between the First and the Third.

NOT BILL: You bet your ass it does.

BILL: Do you know what the Third Amendment is?

NOT BILL: That's not the issue. I have a Constitutional right to as many guns as I want. BILL:

That's because you're a state without a standing army?
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NOT BILL: Why am I here? Why am I tied up? As if I didn't know!

Rt BWoralway ippaanpennd hass prat we do — as if you didn't know.

NOT Bibl-prowide aet daingathinda e dStesinnageingkigéqngsthe guv-ment — can't? Yes?
RO BPon't tekeaspagsonally. . . . That's our little joke around here.

NO'T Bkl alesyent $uinYegulated?

RbE BOf conseyiuOm IRl WoufBsWel movements?

NOT Biels: Waih tilleltaat {isg fsaneheseuiped at this moment. (Touches the ropes) Could be

even better though.
BILL: Do I look worried?

NOT BILL: (struggling against the ropes) "The right of the people to keep and bear Arms
NOT BILL: Yralflhattss lapknyedried.

BILL: YWeiet theudegmmow Eifldodidn k¥ forgetting the first part?

NOT BILL: Fhertrit: @omidslt let me keep it. And I'm keeping it!

BILL: Well.#hatisqwhy we're here today, isn't it?

NOT BILL: Ykogw dtvbkpennthihdayavayléheadsrou know that, don't you?

BILL: I dunk vare've i2etdhdoy deraimikagdwioyaur sinsctinefthemeuns! (Sits again,
backwards)
NOT BILL: Over my dead body.

NOT BILL: (trying to clutch his rifle) Never! Never! Never!
BILL: (getting up from his chair) Now, now, let's not get overexcited. Just give me your guns, or

BILL: But let's not argue. Let's just parse the wording of the Second Amendment and see

wHame ovheve thehargoapshivegyb call it a day.
NOT BILL: Moyaniak ey subsadeod drgtsrandneaBuaat’df America doesn't know

better than you about the guarantees in the Constitution?!
BILL: Yes. I believe it falls somewhere between the First and the Third.

BILL: I'll bet there are some other decisions of the Supreme Court that are far less to your

NOT Bifichrig! An®etarRpscass it does.
Rt BRorvaudmawevbat thsuidhidAmengiaent is?
DT Billdst Thspereat thhiswa. dopve RukousBiutions kigbhto i mny vns AolvyantBILL:

don't we look over the Second Amendment together?
That's because you're a state without a standing army?

NOT BILL: I think we've already looked it over. It's not that long.
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NOT BILL: Why am I here? Why am I tied up? As if I didn't know!

BILL: WeaatwaysHewraptado:ohbatstishalonesi Biinswige disd ikasvhe right of the

people to recreational shooting shall not be infringed?
NOT BILL: You're not doing this to me. (Strains against the ropes)

NOT BILL: It's implied.
BILL: Don't take it personally. ... That's our little joke around here.

BILL: As you and your fellow militia trudge off to defend the security of a free State, every
NOT Bfhake Ihsanghflnyidu have to stop and shoot a freeway sign? Or a tin can?

RbE BOf cowrsshitdnd X Rokor @omitdsmsp us!
NOT Blhb watt tdddseetshpersamthesetionssdple to shoot small animals shall not be

infringed?
BILL: Do I look worried?

NOT BILL: I only shoot big animals!
NOT BILL: You'd better look worried.

BILL: How brave of you. The home of the brave. The rockets' red glare as you kill you a
BILL: Welet you keep your rifle, didn't we?

NOT BILL: TkepbartwodidiilahmerkeepitdAnd I'm keeping it!

BILL: Walh shaflewhy we're here today, isn't it?

NOT BILL: Deaevbetbil knprahigday wawld epiheto bear arms!

BILL: Whinlayeutv@uskt iphAsnahese to taequavay Y RubBHES. BUmAHPPBirds?

NOT BILL: Prssamvidaadbeddds are fast, let me tell you. It takes an assault rifle to bring

one down.
BILL: (getting up from his chair) Now, now, let's not get overexcited. Just give me your guns, or

BILL: I did not know that. Score one for you!
tell me where they are, and we'll call it a day.

NOT BILL: (muttering) Fucking bleeding heart.
NOT BILL: Have you never heard of the Second Amendment?!

BILL: Not so. You can blast all the mosquitoes you want to. I'll even shoot with you. I'd even

BILL: Yeselybrligpoihfatysemeniise vort wisadthe diirssengothediird.

NOT BILL: Yasehowat dtstih ¢§96Squito. (mocking) Hey, this guy shoots mosquitoes! What
a pussy!
BILL: Do you know what the Third Amendment is?

BILL: Would you shoot a pussy?
NOT BILL: That's not the issue. I have a Constitutional right to as many guns as I want. BILL:

NOT BILL: If it came after me.
That's because you're a state without a standing army?

BILL: I think you're safe from pussies.
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NOT BILL: Why am I here? Why am I tied up? As if I didn't know!

RO BWe alwauclis pevleurod Batrs what we do — as if you didn't know.
NOT BYbl kXewre hatrdesng shis gomiag R raduageingthg opes)

RO BPon't taksdt personally. . . . That's our little joke around here.

NOT Bialarktsdwrt famt I don't have a gun to escalate this disagreement we're engaged

in.
BILL: Of course it is. You look very funny.

NOT BILL: Maybe this disagreement wouldn't even have started if my rifle wasn't all tied
NOT BILL: it till I get free from these ropes!

BILL: Betlheakweasdeddn't have our First Amendment rights, would we?!

NOT BILL: Mowdhesseryloakw@aiedddamned gun, it would sure as Hell be a lot quieter,

you can bet on that!
BILL: We let you keep your rifle, didn't we?

BILL: If nobody carried a gun, it would be even quieter. You can take it to the bank!
NOT BILL: 7 kept it. You didn't let me keep it. And I'm keeping it!

NOT BILL: (suddenly) Do you hear that?
BILL: Well, that's why we're here today, isn't it?

BILL: What?
NOT BILL: I knew it! I knew this day would come.

NOT BILL: The sound of tyranny. Hear it? It's marching our way, even as we speak.
BILL: I think you've got it. I'm here to take away your guns, all of them.

BILL: Really? What's it sound like?
NOT BILL: Over my dead body.

NOT BILL: You don't hear it? That sound of the Goverment stomping on our faces? Smash!
BILL: (gettingmgpsfrom his chair) Now, now, let's not get overexcited. Just give me your guns, or

BILL: Bt meavdigisuthepears proboraibeall it a day.

NOT BILL: Mayoroyoisvsndeasidelthe &gcond Amendment?!

BILL: Yeanktabaygsufabssemehere between the First and the Third.

NOT BILL: Yeshatgmut 58 #éslogswanted to.

BILL: Bawou know what the Third Amendment is?

NOT BILL: Vhatsdiot thigissuanbhave a Constitutional right to as many guns as I want. BILL:

Bhet's Wwegugeyeysa argtate without a standing army?
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HOT BILL: Why am I here? Why am I tied up? As if I didn't know!

RUEBWaalpaxs Hisgaople up. That's what we do — as if you didn't know.

NOT Btk Yewige not doing this to me. (Strains against the ropes)

BILL: Iquit Bikievé s enatbhipulathats fopeitisdielag around bsser to the rifle)

NOT BILL: Hswatiimaying?

BILL: Dfpusn ifds. You look very funny.

NOT BILL: Waistibbegidico omdheratopeshid.)

BILL: Redaltiak watidcditty joke) Really? Now? Here? That's what she said?!

NOT BILL: You'dheférclookyassied]? See where my hand is?

BILL: Weddtypudipemusgsities gilag wereach the rifle.

NOT BILL: Bkentisb you'dignlt lemgyeep it. And I'm keeping it!

BILL: Wsll, that's why we're here today, isn't it?

NOT BILL: Bkogusatydkneskdbisayrveer come.

BILL: Athink yau' xecqtit.nbmabstedo take away your guns, all of them.

NOT BILL: Qyerwayidasd i took the rifle.

BILL: (arstingsadfionsbis chair) Now, now, let's not get overexcited. Just give me your guns, or
NOT Bigllnguwhgi they are, and we'll call it a day.

NOT BHd o bl yonnevembeaadonthasecongldsnerdmeantky. Why would I need a rifle?
RO BYES. I bebisy it lsreamavhere between the First and the Third.

NOT BAkE i befaour ass it does.

Rt BRoryomdirew mybah thad hisdudmpedeieaddist a rapist in your home than a surpluse army

tank. Any day!
NOT BILL: That's not the issue. I have a Constitutional right to as many guns as I want. BILL:

BILL: What if the rapist is armed with a rifle too?
That's because you're a state without a standing army?

NOT BILL: Then you shoot it out, like men.
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NOT BILL: Why am I here? Why am I tied up? As if I didn't know!

BILL: Ve abnfsctic Raor!eapist s wiakty e dgenas if you didn't know.
NOT BILL: Yaune rabdoing thas imputtanirains against the ropes)
BILL: Went taksighpexs eahly rapistT O thewapiéde joke around here.

NOT BILL: Ttlseneiftnsyif you have a rifle, or a hand gun, you can defend yourself against

whatever.
BILL: Of course it is. You look very funny.

BILL: What if the rapist with his rifle is a better shot than you are?
NOT BILL: Wait till I get free from these ropes!

NOT BILL: Nobody's a better shot than I am.
BILL: Do I look worried?

BILL: I bet my bazooka can take out your rifle.
NOT BILL: You'd better look worried.

NOT BILL: Go for it! Where's that bazooka? See what I have? (He now has his hands on the
BILL: We letrifpy kpgpyonme Qandignitovam it)

NOT Bibterdkenthithbeumdign't let me keep it. And I'm keeping it!

ROEBWell, thaissvalsatiaiswrere today, isn't it?

NOT BOLdrkawas shitknon tus dayewdieli Gomaeht! Let alone shoot straight.

Rt Bithinlspaguwagetyibul archqrgliadakeawady, your guns, all of them.

NOT BleLyQvaoay dead body.

Rt pEcttingisn fem diy Shaisd RO Xndowhéets Bolug@iexerexcited. Just give me your guns, or
BILL: Tellsmesvhescothey srgyand we'll call it a day.

NOT BILL: Baveorowagsstheeid of ibe Serant inendmeniss up, throws off the ropes, aims
the rifle at Bill)
BILL: Yes. I believe it falls somewhere between the First and the Third.

BILL: Oh, my god, this is what I get for arguing with a gun nut!
NOT BILL: You bet your ass it does.

NOT BILL: Now I don't want to have to kill you.
BILL: Do you know what the Third Amendment is?

BILL: Oh, you do too! That's precisely what you want to do. You want to kill things! Big things,
NOT Bildallkhatssnohdhensteahlisvieyp Gpnstisionyd sighhtexauseamugaesgubwanhsiidL:

you're just god-awful fucking mean!
That's because you're a state without a standing army?
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NOT BILL: Why am I here? Why am I tied up? As if I didn't know!

RbE BWYoral wayssticopeapss wr- | §bREscvdhat. Weat mispéripucdivd tda@Wave me the right to
hold this rifle. And to use this rifle. And all the other rifles I have at home, right

NOT BILL: Yex'reontydoiegkbintg shotedainndgaintyzhe Fpeskou got that? Well, you'd
better get it through that thick skull of yours. Guns are good! Guns are glorious!

BILL: Don't gkadtapsrspymself baatiaRnr 111Hod Pemaround Yeaewill never, ever take them

away from me! Never!
NOT BILL: It's not funny.

(Suddenly Not Bill has a fit, an apoplectic spell. He screams and foams at the mouth.

BILL: Of ¢ gnmsetdf ﬂﬁe%@@dﬂ@l@i@'ﬂtﬁ@l@'}’he calms down.)
DT Blkdyd¥aititibheet free from these ropes!

BILL: Ixqdt1Bol suddéedy has a second fit, screaming and carrying on. After a while, he stops.

He is dead.)
NOT BILL: You'd better look worried.

BILL: Are you all right? (No response) Are you dead?
BILL: We let you keep your rifle, didn't we?

(Bill approaches the body cautiously. Not Bill is still holding the rifle, although he is not
NOT Bl frggpt it. You didn't let me keep it. And I'm keeping it!

BILL: Well,dbatsinthy cagrisdeeatpdiosesparitter.

NOT BBl psreyNtt Biflew shisida woridopme.

BILL: Iighiik newvie et i dwgchere to take away your guns, all of them.

NOT BBl Ry ey dgrdthastyof Not Bill's hands.)

BILL: (gettigggup from his chair) Now, now, let's not get overexcited. Just give me your guns, or
telbpaaxhprerimeytrsen vt welN ¢aBill's Hands. He next feels the top of the other hand)

NOT Bidd e xivadepsr. herraéshnStenngd dngndseesiid hand)

BILL: Yesdlibelievgdtfadmsgagwhere between the First and the Third.

NOT BILL: You bet your ass it does. B, ACKOUT

BILL: Do you know what the Third Amendment is?

NOT BILL: That's not the issue. I have a Constitutional right to as many guns as I want. BILL:

That's because you're a state without a standing army?
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