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Scene.  Rob and Deena are both middle class, 20s – 30s, slightly artistic types. Note: when lines 
contain an asterisk (*) it indicates simultaneous dialogue. 
 

Rob So she said she wanted to go to Greece for our honeymoon and I was like, great! Ouzo. 
Hummus. Olives.  
 

Deena The acropolis.  
 

Rob Togas.  
 

Deena I don’t think they actually wear togas anymore.  
 

Rob Doesn’t matter. Freakishly blue water and the sky, blue like you’ve never seen before. Blue like 
they had to make up a new name for the color ’cause it was so intense and specific. Lots of little 
islands. You can charter boats and shit. So Greece. Hell yeah. I’m like, let’s do it. Let’s do it up. 
It’s our honeymoon.  
 
Plus, I thought I could get some great shots for my portfolio. I mean, it’s like one of the most 
naturally beautiful places on the planet, right? With the white villas and all the blue. . . 
 

Deena We met on a photo shoot.  
 

Rob See it sounds so much cooler when you say it like that. Right now you’re thinking swimsuit 
models or some other kind of models. Long, bronze goddesses wearing string bikinis. But it 
wasn’t that. We uh. . .we both work in the home décor industry. So lots of glamour shots of- 
 

Deena Throw pillows and up-cycled rugs crocheted from saris. And poufs. You know, those big round 
things that look like soft puffy ottomans. And metallics were big this year. Metallic tile, accent 
pieces, curtain rods.  
 

Rob Okay most of the actual photography I do is in window coverings. You know, all. . .all kinds. 
Mostly blinds. Window blinds and shades. (finally honest) I take pictures of window blinds every 
day of the fucking week. And Deena is an art director at the studio. Sometime she helps out with 
set decoration too. Mostly she works with the manufacturers to figure out how many shots, how 
many colors, and what special features need close-ups. Yeah. I know. Who thought pictures of 
frickin’ slats of wood could be that complicated?  
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Deena Well there’s also vinyl, patterned vinyl, faux wood, composite, fabric, aluminum, honeycomb- 

 
Rob And this one client just would not. . .I don’t know, this shoot was effed up from the start. We got 

the wrong size blinds so they didn’t fit in the windows we have on the sets. Half the samples 
arrived damaged. Some don’t arrive at all. And they’re yelling at us about their catalogue 
deadlines and getting all these styles up on their website by the first. And so one night, we were 
still there at 3 in the morning trying to finish this up and we’re arguing about whether this one 
shot needs a roller solar shade with it, how open the fucking slats need to be to illustrate light 
control and privacy, and how to shoot the damn tassels.  
 

Deena They just came out with new metallic tassels and we have to showcase those  
 

Rob and we’re so punchy because we’ve been in the studio for like, three days straight. Everybody 
else has gone home. The lighting guys are long gone. 
 

Deena They’re union, so.  
 

Rob And then Deena and I start arguing about this stupid warning sticker on the bottom of the two 
inch faux wood blinds. It’s this blaze orange monstrosity with like, the most ridiculous graphics 
so you can’t miss it. There might actually be a stick drawing of a dead baby hanging from a 
window blind on there. 
 

Deena There was not. 
 

Rob It’s the ugliest fucking thing I’ve ever seen and I’m like, “rip that son of a bitch off” and she’s 
like  
 

Deena No, we have all these mandates from legal and the Association For Safety in Window Coverings 
and you have to leave the sticker on because- 
 

Rob what, otherwise hundreds of people would be murdered in their sleep by their venetian blinds. 
And she giggles ’cause it’s really really late and by now we may have broken in to the bottle that 
I keep in the bottom drawer of my desk – it’s a gift from a client okay, from last Christmas, it’s 
not like, you know, Home Decorators Gone Wild. 
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And so we’re drinking Jim Beam from coffee cups I found in the break room and I say again that 
the warning label is destroying my shot and it’s fucking stupid anyway, like a baby is gonna read 
that, and I bet more kids are killed by falling out of their sandboxes or being eaten by pet boa 
constrictors than die in tragic window blinds accidents. And then we were laughing and laughing 
and . . . 
 

Deena (She looks at him, smitten) I don’t know.  
 

Rob I offered to take her home but instead we went to his all night diner and ate pancakes and drank 
coffee and laughed more.  
 

Deena And ever since then we’ve been together.  
 

Rob So Greece.  
 

Deena Greece was amazing.  
 

Rob I mean, we’re there in August and it’s hot as hell. So you go see some ancient ruins in the 
morning, then in the afternoon you find a shady spot in a café and just kick back. Or you go 
down by the water. You take a boat out and cruise along the coast and it’s like every view is the 
perfect view. Every shot is the ideal shot. The sun is perfect and the waves and this incredible 
architecture, these white domes, like the brightest, cleanest white.  
 
And then the sun goes down and there’s music and the whole island starts to glow from the light 
pouring out of the white buildings, reflected on the water. You eat olives and drink wine from 
local vineyards and there’s more music. By midnight the clubs are opening up and the place 
really gets crazy. 
 
One day we went to the island of Kos. We went in with a bunch of other Americans and 
chartered a yacht, and they dropped us off on this pristine white sand beach in the afternoon and 
said they’d come back for us at, like 3 in the morning when the clubs were emptying out for the 
night. I don’t know if we missed them or they missed us, but we ended up, pretty inebriated, 
taking this very very long walk trying to find our boat.  
 

Deena We never found it. 
 

Rob We just kept walking on the beach towards the sunrise and the path got a little rockier and we got 
a little further away from all the tourists and *it was- 
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Deena *It was so beautiful.  
 

Rob And then it was like four in the morning and we just laid down on the beach and fell asleep.  
 

Deena And the sound of the waves lapping on the sand, it was . . . peaceful.(pause) 
 

Rob So a few hours later we wake up and we realize just how far away we are from everything. I 
mean, it’s like we’re the only ones there and *all you can hear 
 

Deena *all you can hear is the waves coming up on the shore. 
 

Rob And Deena went down to the water’s edge to put her feet in. 
 

Rob & Deena 
And that’s when we see 
 

Deena *him 
 

Rob *it. Him. 
 

Deena All crumpled up and twisted with seaweed and I’m like oh my god it’s a little boy, he’s just a 
baby and he’s all alone on the beach. And  
 

Deena & Rob 
he looks like 
 

Deena *my nephew who’s only two and a half 
 

Rob *the neighbor kid a couple of doors down. He’s got this little red wagon. He’s always walking 
with his mom over to the park. 
 

Deena And his face, his mouth and nose are *under the water 
 



6  
Rob *He’s not moving. 

 
Deena And I roll him over on the sand and he’s just heavy and limp 

 
Rob And Deena tries to do the breathing thing 

 
Deena CPR. We had to take a class 

 
Rob But his hands- 

 
Deena His whole little body is so heavy with the ocean- 

 
Rob All the color gone from his face 

 
Deena His fingernails are blue and his cold little hands 

 
Rob But she tried for a few minutes. She slapped him on the back trying to get the water out of his 

lungs but he’s just water now and I look around to see if there’s anybody we can get to help- 
 

Deena He was dressed like it was the first day of preschool. With his little red shirt and blue shorts and 
these shoes 
 

Rob They look *just like the shoes that the neighbor kid 
 

Deena *Just like the pair I bought for my nephew for his birthday with cute white laces 
 

Rob And Deena’s crying and I feel like I’m gonna lose it ’cause things are starting to click in my 
head. Further down the beach there’s a rubber raft kind of bobbing in the waves and I think- 
 

Deena Oh my god 
 

Rob 
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I think oh my god this must be what’s been on the news 
 

Deena We’ve heard about, you know, the refugees  
 

Rob & Deena 
But this is not- 
 

Deena -what I thought they would look like. 
 

Rob Like *the neighbor kid 
 

Deena *my nephew 
 

Rob Like us. (pause) And then I remember I have my camera. And Deena’s sitting on the sand, 
holding the kid in her arms now and rocking a little back and forth and his eyes are closed and it 
just looks like 
 

Rob & Deena He’s sleeping 
 

Rob And at first she wouldn’t let me put him back in the water 
 

Deena No! No! He can’t breathe. He won’t be able to- 
 

Rob And I lay him down gently in the sand, the waves coming in, just lapping at his face 
 

Deena Gently 
 

Rob And I say “you’re the art director. I need you to set up this shot.” (pause) *And she does. 
 

Deena *and I do. I put his hands just so. Like he’s sleeping. Like he’s going down for a nap. 
 

Rob Like he’s played all day and he’s exhausted and now- 
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Deena And his little hands at his side. And those shoes with the laces, feet askew. Just a little. So you 

can see those are the same shoes. The same ones you see on kids all the time. 
 

Rob And the sun’s pretty high up by now. There’s gotta be someone who’ll come along any minute 
and so I step back, kind of off to the side to frame the shot 
 

Rob & Deena 
And that’s when the  
 

Deena  officer came. 
 

Rob It was like this was his beat and he did a patrol every morning just in case there was *anything 
 

Deena *A little boy 
 

Rob Washed ashore in the middle of the night. He picked the boy up off the sand and started to walk 
away. I realized I had been so busy watching all this happen 
 

Deena He didn’t even* get the shot. 
 

Rob *I didn’t get one shot. 
 

Deena But somebody did  
 

Rob That was the picture, the one that you saw 
 

Deena Everybody saw. It took like 15 minutes and then it was like you couldn’t not see it. It was on TV 
and Facebook and the news. 
 

Rob (pause) We had to go home the next day 
 

Deena Which was *fine 
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Rob *okay. (Pause) It’s a ten hour flight back to Charlotte 

 
Deena Eleven hours I think. 

 
Rob We didn’t talk the whole way. 

 
Deena I kept feeling his cold little body and seeing his tiny fingers and shoes and they were both blue. 

Like a whole other shade of blue than I’d seen before. 
 

Rob And I don’t feel bad about what we did. (he looks at Deena for confirmation) Setting up the shot 
like that. 
 

Deena It’s what we do. 
 

Rob (pause) And we never argue about that damn sticker at the bottom of the window blinds 
anymore.  
 

Deena You have to leave it on there. It doesn’t matter how many kids get strangled by the cords on 
window shades every year. I mean the actual number. It doesn’t matter. 
 

Rob Because 100 or 1,000 or 10,000 is abstract. But if you can get just the right angle- 
 

Deena and the right light, it only takes one to rip you in half.  
 

Rob And when you want to get the attention of the world 
 

Deena The whole world, it seemed like 
 

Rob You’re better off with just one 
 

Deena Just one will  
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Rob & Deena  break their hearts. 

 
fin 


