Summary: Both characters, Abby and Julie, die before the beginning of the skit. They find themselves in line waiting to be sorted into heaven or hell. Abby is sure that she will go to hell, but Julie tries to get her to think positive.

Characters:

Julie- Female, early 20’s, college student, dead. Died in car accident.
Abby- Female, mid 20’s, lead guitarist, also dead. Died due to an accidental cocaine overdose. Also known as Raven Nevermore.

Scene One: A line in a very heaven-esque area.

Julie stands on far right of stage. Abby wanders into line behind Julie. 

ABBY
Where the hell am I?!
JULIE
In line.
ABBY
For what? *looks around* Oh…

JULIE
We’re apparently dead.

ABBY
Well that explains the clouds…and the angels, and the big shiny gates and that weird floaty feeling.

JULIE
Those are normally good signs you’re dead.

ABBY
Well, that blows.

JULIE
(indifferently) A little bit.

ABBY
That sucks! My first snort of cocaine and I don’t even get to enjoy the buzz!!

JULIE
(shocked) You did cocaine?

ABBY
No, I was TRYING to. OD’d my first time.

JULIE
Well that’s what you get I guess.

ABBY
Oh well how’d you die? Sacrifice yourself saving puppies?

JULIE
Car accident…

ABBY
Well, that’s what you get for driving drunk, (mockingly) I guess.

JULIE
No, the other driver was drunk, I was just trying to get home.

ABBY
(Sincere) Oh, well, I’m sorry for being a jerk. I guess that was pretty traumatic, eh?

JULIE
I’m at peace with it. I talked to him after we got up here. So we’re cool.

ABBY
Well my body’s lying in an alley being poked at by a hobo so it’s hard to be at peace with much of anything right now.

JULIE
*laughs and offers hand* I’m Julie.

ABBY
*high fives* I’m Abby, but no one calls me that. I was in a rock band, where my stage name is Raven Nevermore.

JULIE
Ohh, like Edgar Allan Poe?
ABBY
Who? Never heard of him. Is he underground?
JULIE
*laughs* Something like that.
ABBY
Awesome! We should get together some time!

JULIE
 Well, that depends where you end up. 
ABBY
 What do you mean?

JULIE
 Well as far as I can tell we’re being sorted. We don’t all end up in one place. You can either go up…or down. 

ABBY
 Oh…I see…

JULIE
 Worried about where you’ll go?

ABBY
 No, not really.

JULIE
 (surprised) Really? You know it lasts an eternity right? You know how long that is?
ABBY
 Yeah, I still don’t really care. Either way is fine with me. 
JULIE
 I can see why heaven would be alright, but hell? You’re aware that includes burning forever. That’s kinda hot don’t you think?

ABBY
 Well, maybe not. Have you ever been there?
JULIE
 Well no. But still…

ABBY
 All the partiers go to hell, so it can’t be that bad. Spending an eternity partying with Satan sounds cool to me.
JULIE
(under breath) With that attitude, that’s probably where you’ll end up.

ABBY
 What?

JULIE
 Nothing. (quickly) So you’re sure you’ll end up there?

ABBY
 I died snorting cocaine…there’s a very good possibility I’m going to burn. 

JULIE
If that is where you go, would say hi to my brother for me?
ABBY
 Wow, it’s pretty mean to assume your own brother’s there.
JULIE
 He was a lawyer…   
ABBY
 Oh, that makes sense. I guess you think you’re going to heaven, then?
JULIE
 I’d like to think so. I’m not really sure, but I’ve lead a good life. I’m kind of nervous about the whole thing, though.

ABBY
 Oh relax Jules. You don’t see me stressed out about it. 

JULIE
Yeah, but you’re sure of where you’re going. 

ABBY
 Well it’s not like I’m Hitler or anything. I’m not completely sure. 

JULIE
 That’s true. But-

ABBY
 (interrupting) Hold that thought! Save my space! *runs off stage to the right*

JULIE
 Okay… *rocks back and forth on heels, checks watch, other impatient actions*

ABBY
 *enters from right* *yells to stage right* Hey! Shut up!! I was already up here!! (to Julie) Okay, I’m back.

JULIE
 It’s about time.

ABBY
 I know, I know…sorry.

JULIE
 How long did you expect me to wait?

ABBY
 Why can’t you just be patient?

JULIE
 What were you doing?

ABBY
 None of your business. What I do the bathroom is my concern.

JULIE
 Ohh…wait, bathroom? But we’re dead!

ABBY
 Well, I haven’t peed in, like, ten hours.

JULIE
 But we don’t have to do that!

ABBY
Maybe you don’t. (after a pause) Besides, if I end up in hell I don’t think I’ll have a chance to relieve myself.

JULIE
 Good point. 

ABBY
 Oh! I saw Elvis!

JULIE
 Where? In the bathroom?

ABBY
 Yeah, he was hiding in a stall.

JULIE
Still?

ABBY
 Yep. Oh, and they had a towel boy and a cool looking snack bar. 

JULIE
 This place doesn’t make any sense. Of course, it is called Limbo.

ABBY
 I love that game!

JULIE
 My god. 

ABBY
 Where? Hi god!! *waves in random directions*

JULIE
 *sighs and covers face with hand*
ABBY
 (disappointed) Hey Jules, I don’t see him.
JULIE
 He must have flown off. He is busy and all.

ABBY
Yeah, I guess. I wonder if Satan is up here too. I should probably get acquainted with him.
JULIE
 You certainly are negative about this. What good things have you done in your life?

ABBY
Not much…There was this one time I saved a squirrel that was in the road! But I did run into a fire hydrant to avoid it. That sucked…

JULIE
 Well, that is something. Is there anything else?

ABBY
I think I did all the occasional good stuff. But, then again, I also did a lot more bad stuff. Remember the cocaine?

JULIE
 Yeah, but you only did that once. Died the first time, didn’t you?
ABBY
 Yeah, but I was still trying to do it.

JULIE
 Still, I think the fact that it killed you should count for something. Was there no outstanding good deed?
ABBY
 Well…I was in this band once that did this show for charity. All the proceeds went to a local orphanage.

JULIE
 See! That’s something. You’re not guaranteed to go to hell.
ABBY
I guess…

JULIE
 You’re not convinced?

ABBY
 No, now I’m just nervous like you. At least before I was certain about something.

JULIE
You were certain about going to hell. I think not being certain is a step up from that.
ABBY
Well, that changes things. Now I’ll have to start contemplating heaven. Maybe I can rock out on a harp!

JULIE
 …that’s positive, I guess. I don’t think that there will be a lot of partying in heaven, though.
ABBY
Well, it’s supposed to be paradise, isn’t it?

JULIE
Well, yeah, but-

ABBY
Paradise is different for different people. I’d probably get my own room with limitless kegs and, like, enough cups for eternity.
JULIE
 I don’t think it works like that…

ABBY
 Have you been there?

JULIE
No, but I’m pretty sure you can’t get drunk in heaven.

ABBY
Well, we’ll see when we get there!

JULIE
*sighs* At least her attitude’s changed.
ABBY
 Hey! Maybe I’ll meet Jimi Hendrix!!

JULIE

Huh? What do you mean by that?

ABBY

 Well, if I can get to heaven despite the drugs, he probably had a pretty good chance of getting there as well. I mean, he was on drugs, like, all the time.
JULIE

I guess so…That’s something to look forward to. Oh, we’re almost to the end of the line!
ABBY

I’m excited to see what happens!

JULIE

Me too. You know what? I’m glad I ran into you.

ABBY
 Yeah, I guess we had our bit of fun before crossing over.
JULIE
I hope all ends well. For both of us.

The two hug. They step to the edge of the left side of the stage.

JULIE
Well, it’s our turn.

ABBY
 See you on the other side.

The two of them walk off stage. Skit ends.
