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Slaug hterhouse Two 

The scene takes place inside and outside a two-story wooden 
house. Seymore and Stanley are seated, on stage left, at the kitchen 
table, drinking coffee and reading the morning paper. A door se­
parates them from stage right. 

SEYMORE: I can't stand read ing  the paper, it's so depressing.  
You know, the crime rate's gone up again.  The 
world just isn't a safe p lace anymore, there're too 
many lunatics runn ing around. 

STANLEY: Well ,  I don't know, I th i nk  it's basically a social prob­
lem, there's too much poverty and not enough work. 
Many people go through l ife un loved, uneducated 
and misunderstood. It's a real tragedy. 

(WOLFGANG WALKS TOWARD THE DOOR FROM 
STAGE RIGHT) 

SEYMO RE: I th ink there just aren't enoug h jai ls. We're so afraid 
of overcrowding our cri minals that we'd rather leave 
them out on the streets than expose them to such 
beastly i njustices. We're too fair Stanley, and it's 
f inal ly catch ing up with us. It's getting to the point 
now where we can't even open up our own doors 
without being afraid. 
(WOLFGANG BANGS ON TH E DOOR) 

SEYMORE: (PARANOI D) What's that? 

STANLEY: The door. 

SEYMORE: I 'm not going to open it. (LO U D) Go away, there's 
nobody home. 
(WOLFGANG KNOCKS AGAIN) 

SEYMORE: (GOES TO DOOR, YELLS) I said go away, there's 
nobody home. 
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WOLFGANG: LITTLE P IG!  LITTLE PIG!  LET M E  COME IN. 

SEYMORE: Oh damn, it's that wolf again. 

STANLEY: Wel l ,  ask h i m  what he wants. 

SEYMORE: ·1 know what he wants, he wants to eat us. 

WOLFGANG: I said: LITTLE PIG,  LITTLE PIG LET ME CO M E  IN .  

SEYMORE: Not by the hair  of  my ch inny ch in  ch in .  

STANLEY: God Seymore, you're so paranoid. At  least ask h im 
what he wants before you start acting so rudely 
towards h i m. You know, maybe if S idney was pol ite 
and friend ly, and let the wolf i n ,  h is  straw house 
would sti l l  be standing and there would sti l l  be three 
l i ttle pigs. 

SEYMORE: I can't bel ieve what you're saying.  You're defend ing 
our  brother's murderer. 

STANLEY: M u rderer? How do you know it wasn 't an accident? 
At least g ive h i m  the benefit of the doubt and speak 
to h i m  before you persecute h im .  

SEYMORE: I won't speak with that murderer. 

STANLEY: (GOES TO THE DOOR) Hey wolf. 

WOLFGANG: Yeah? 

STAN LEY: What do you want? 

WOLFGANG: I just want to use your phone. My car broke down 
and I 've got to cal l my wife and tel l  her I ' l l  be late for 
d in ner. 

STAN LEY: (TO SEYMO RE) Wel l ,  that sounds reasonable. Let's 
let h i m  in .  

SEYM ORE: (GOES TO THE DOOR SO THE WOLF CAN HEAR 
H IM) No, th is is my house and I won't have a wolf 
use my phone. 
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WOLFGANG: Then I ' l l  huff and I ' l l  puff and I ' l l  blow your house 
down. 

SEYMORE: Damn it ,  I knew we should have bui lt a brick house. 

STANLEY: I l i ke wood, it g ives the house a sort of l ived in  look, 
blends more with the surrounding environment, pro­
vides a healthier atmosphere and wasn't as heavy 
to carry as . . . . . . .  . 

SEYMORE: ( INTERRU PTS) Wolf, you've got 30 seconds to get 
away from my door. If you're n ot gone by then, I 'm 
cal l ing the Wood Chopper who saved Little Red 
Ridinghood from your cousi n .  

STANLEY: You know what's wrong with th is  world? No dip lo­
macy. Now I 'm sure we can work th is out peacefu l ly 
and there w i l l  be no need for violence. 

WOLFGANG: Amen! 

SEYMORE: You know Stan ley, your psychology classes have 
ruined you. You've lost your senses. 

STANLEY: Maybe so, but I haven't lost my d ign i ty. I wi l l  not let 
some wolf blow my house down just because I 'm 
too paranoid to let h im in .  We are not people,  we 
are ani mals, rational and i ntel l igent, we should try 
to work out our  differences. We are no longer the 
uncivi l ized savages of yesteryear, we are . . . . . . .  . 

SEYMORE: ( INTERRU PTS) We are pigs! He's a wolf! Wolves 
eat pigs, there's no dip lomacy, it's just matter of 
fact. 

STANLEY: (TO SEYMORE) I ' l l  never understand you. Haven't 
you been l istening to me? We should strive towards 
an understand ing with our fel low creatures, d raw 
up new social contracts, learn to love and respect 
each other instead of confin ing ourselves behind 
locked doors. This is  no  l i fe. We're afraid of our 
own shadows. We never go out after dark. Let's 
l ive, Seymore! Let's take a chance. 

WOLFGANG: Bravo! Bravo! Bri l l iant speech, and may I add that 
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we are a l l  brothers u nder the same sun.  We must 
learn to trust each other. To l ive i n  fear is never to 
l ive at al l .  

STAN LEY: (TO SEYMORE) Listen to him, he's r ight you know. 
We are the world. 

SEYMORE: Maybe you ' re right. Maybe I have been too hasty in 
my j udg ments. Maybe there's some middle g round .  
Yes, I l ike the way that sounds. Let's d rop the barriers 
and open the door! 
(STANLEY OPENS THE DOOR, WOLFGANG EN­
TERS INTO THE HOUSE) 

WOLFGANG: Thank you, I j ust want to use you r phone. (LOOKS 
AROUND) You real ly have a lovely house. 

STAN LEY: (TO SEYMORE) See how n ice he is, he compl i­
mented your house. Oh,  M r. Wolf, the phone's over 
there on the tab le. (TO SEYMORE) You know, it's 
going to be a whole new way of l i fe for us now, I can 
feel it. 

SEYMORE: You know, I th i n k  you're rig ht. I real ly feel good 
about this. 

WOLFGANG: (P ICKS UP THE PHONE, DIALS, WAITS A BEAT) 
Hel lo honey, good news, we're having ribs for 
d in ner. 

(BLACK OUT) 
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