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Five people on stage. All sit on the floor, legs crossed. The 
first person on the end of the "line" has a large bag next to 
him or her. From stage right to stage left, they are 
delineated 1-5. They can be of any gender and age, though 
1 might be best as a young child.

One opens her sack and pulls out a loaf of bread. Two 
notices. One looks at the bread, looks to Two, who is now 
salivating. One sighs and breaks her loaf in half and 
hands half to Two. One eats.

Two is about to eat, but feels Three staring her down. She 
looks at her loaf, looks at Three, who is now pleading. She 
tears her half in half and hands it to Three. Three is very 
grateful. Two begins to eat.

Three takes a bite. Four taps Three on the shoulder. 
Three tries to ignore Four, but Four is persistent. Three 
gives in and tears her half in half and hands it to Four. 
Four makes a gesture as if to say, "Finally." They both 
eat.

Five doesn't take notice of Four's loaf until it's too late. 
The bread is gone. They all are satisfied, except for Five, 
whose stomach growls. Loudly. The other four slowly 
turn to see Five, who is very embarrassed and waves to 
apologize. The four go back to their states of contentment 
and after a while, Five's stomach growls a louder growl. 
The four stare in annoyance. Five apologizes silently. 
They all go back to their reveries.

Another moment passes and another stomach growl 
emanates from Five, louder than ever. But it doesn't stop; 
it keeps growling and growling. The other four stare in 
bewilderment, annoyance, and disgust. The growl gets 
louder. Maybe one of the four plugs her ears, maybe 
another one of the four puts on headphones for music. 
The growling continues. And continues. And the lights 
fade as the growling goes on and on, even in the darkness.


