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CHARACTERS 
 

EMERY: A young woman used to commanding a room, now forced to swallow her pride. A model 
for sci-fi/fantasy paperbacks, she has the physicality of a heroine, but struggles to use it. 
BROTHER BEAR: An enthusiastic, warm young man, but there’s a savagery being held at bay. 
SISTER BEAR: A calm, controlling young woman, but there’s a tenderness being held at bay. 
 
Note: The roles of Brother and Sister Bear can be considered gender-neutral for casting, with 
appropriate pronoun changes—it could be two Brother Bears, two Sister Bears, or the genders of 
the roles could be swapped. 
 
 

SETTING 
 
The living room of Emery’s one-bedroom apartment (coffee table and chairs), night, modern day. 
 
 
Followers was conceived, written, and first staged between the hours of 8:00 PM on October 19, 
2017, and 8:00 PM on October 20, 2017, as part of the 7th Annual Hammond Horror Festival in 
Hammond, LA. The original cast was: 
 

EMERY   Emery Foster 
BROTHER BEAR  Taylor Sinclair 
SISTER BEAR  Alexis Durante 
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Emery enters, tired. She wears a medieval-style cape 
and holds a long, plain rod. Brother Bear and Sister 
Bear stand upstage, backs to the wall, still. Emery 
doesn’t notice them as she undoes her cape, drops her 
rod on the coffee table, and sits. 

 
BROTHER BEAR 

I really love your work. 
 

Emery notices them and jumps up, heart racing. 
 

SISTER BEAR 
Sorry to scare you. Don’t worry, Brother Bear’s not one of those fans who wants to – 
 

Brother Bear makes a few crude sexual gestures. 
 

EMERY 
Who are you? 
 

She grabs her rod. Sister Bear and Brother Bear walk 
towards her, not at all intimidated. 

 
BROTHER BEAR 

So that’s what you’re really holding on the Sirensong covers? And they use computers to turn it into 
fire swords and ice chains and stuff? Man, technology is amazing! 
 

He goes to touch it, and she swipes at him, but he 
catches it, and pulls it from her. 

 
SISTER BEAR 

Please don’t get too emotional, you don’t even know why we’re visiting. 
 

Brother Bear drops the rod, and Emery sits down, 
reaches under her chair, and quietly presses something. 

 
EMERY 

That’s so nice that you like my modeling. Do you want an autograph? 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
What are you doing under that chair? 
 

EMERY 
Nothing. 
 

She keeps pressing the underside of the chair. 
 

SISTER BEAR 
Really? It looked like you touched one of those little buttons – what are they again?  
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BROTHER BEAR 
Silent alarms, like at banks. You can get them at home now, they advertise on all the podcasts. 
 

EMERY 
No, I’ve never heard of that. 
 

SISTER BEAR 
Doesn’t matter. Brother Bear would have been able to disarm those anyway. 
 

Emery stops fiddling with her chair. 
 

EMERY 
You could? 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
It’s one of my talents. 
 

EMERY 
(getting scared) 

That’s really impressive. 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
Thank you. 
 

Emery shows them her empty hands. 
 

EMERY 
I’d like to take my phone out now. 
 

SISTER BEAR 
Oh honey, you’re acting like we’ve got you at gunpoint! 
 

EMERY 
You’re not here to hurt me? 
 

SISTER BEAR 
We absolutely do not want to hurt you. Take out your phone, go ahead. 
 

Emery hesitates, then takes out her phone. She looks 
at it, then stops. 

 
BROTHER BEAR 

She seems disappointed, Sister Bear. 
 

EMERY 
No. It’s fine. 
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SISTER BEAR 
Brother Bear’s right, you look bummed. Wi-Fi down? 
 

EMERY 
Yes. 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
I have a lot of talents. 
 

SISTER BEAR 
Cutting home security, cutting Wi-Fi. Jamming cell service in just one apartment. It’s wonderful to 
have such a talented brother. 
 

EMERY 
Please. What’s happening? 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
We’re just visiting. That’s what we do. 
 

EMERY 
I’m a little scared. I hope you understand that. 
 

SISTER BEAR 
That’s totally reasonable. I promise, we did not come here to hurt you. 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
We came to help! 
 

Emery stands. 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
(savage) 

SIT DOWN. 
 

Emery sits down. 
 

SISTER BEAR 
I’m sorry, you can’t go anywhere right now. And we did need to cut you off temporarily. 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
But doesn’t it feel good to just unplug for a minute? 
 

Emery is extremely shaken. 
 

EMERY 
How’d you find me? I don’t have a website, I don’t have LinkedIn – I didn’t even know I had fans. 
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SISTER BEAR 

That was easy. There’s this great function on Google where you upload a photo and – what’s it 
called, Brother Bear? 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
It does a reverse search. 
 

SISTER BEAR 
Right. So we reverse-searched one of the books you modeled for –  
 

BROTHER BEAR 
I just love the Sirensong books, and you look so strong and impressive as her, so I always thought you 
deserved our help. 
 

SISTER BEAR 
And it wasn’t long before we found an old photo. 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
From your high school newspaper! 
 

SISTER BEAR 
Which led us to your high school yearbook, and we gathered what we needed from there. 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
Isn’t it amazing how technology can connect us? 
 

EMERY 
OK. You’re trying to scare me, it worked, congrats. What do you want? I’ll give you anything. 
 

SISTER BEAR 
God forbid we try to form an emotional connection! 
 

Brother Bear throws up his hands in frustration. 
Emery starts to stand. 

 
EMERY 

I’m sorry, I need to – 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
(savage) 

I SAID SIT DOWN. 
 

SISTER BEAR 
We do need you to stay seated, sweetie. OK, we’ll get this show on the road, it’s just about time. 

(to Brother Bear) 
You wanna get to work? 
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BROTHER BEAR 
Yes! 
 

Brother Bear grabs a comb and starts doing Emery’s 
hair, getting her camera-ready. 

 
SISTER BEAR 

So once we had the yearbook, we could get on Facebook and create a REALLY comprehensive 
email database. Everyone from your prom date to your grandma. 
 

EMERY 
There’s no way you could – 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
Prom date was Dave Shaw, he’s a manager at a burger place in Minnesota now. 
 

SISTER BEAR 
So then we sent the invitation with the login code, and we got huge RSVP numbers.  
 

BROTHER BEAR 
You should be flattered, a ton of your friends and family were excited to see your show, you’ll have a 
great audience. 

 
EMERY 

What show? 
 

Sister Bear places a teddy bear on the table. 
 

SISTER BEAR 
It’s so funny for a single woman to have a nanny cam. 
 

EMERY 
It’s my home security camera. 
 

SISTER BEARR 
That’s very discrete. Smart. 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
And they are so easy to install with mobile hotspots that broadcast live-streams! 
 

EMERY 
I’m gonna pass out. 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
(savage) 

YOU BETTER NOT. 
 

Emery sits up, alert. 
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SISTER BEAR 

I’m sorry, sweetie. But people are gonna be logging on by now, we need to start the show. 
 

EMERY 
What are you gonna make me do? 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
You’re gonna read something. 
 

EMERY 
I won’t. 
 

SISTER BEAR 
(sigh) 

Then I hate to say it, but Brother Bear is gonna have to hurt you. 
 

Brother Bear nods. Emery looks up at him, and starts 
getting emotional. 

 
EMERY 

And if I do read it? 
 

SISTER BEAR 
Then we’ll leave, and you can forget we were ever here. 
 

EMERY 
Fine. OK. Whatever, just give it to me. 
 

Sister Bear hands her a piece of paper. Emery looks 
at it, then looks up, shocked and terrified. 

 
EMERY 

How’d you get this? 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
Everyone has a post like that if you dig down deep enough. 
 

SISTER BEAR 
I know, you thought the advice column was anonymous. 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
You even created a new email account to send it!  
 

SISTER BEAR 
Because what you had to confess was so awful, I bet you couldn’t even tell a therapist. 
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BROTHER BEAR 
And that advice column lady was REALLY disgusted with you. 
 

EMERY 
(hoarse) 

She really was. 
 

SISTER BEAR 
So you started a new email address. 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
But you can trace an email to the personal laptop that sent it. It’s pretty easy. 
 

SISTER BEAR 
But babe, our visits are better than therapy. Because you’re gonna look into this little teddy bear eye, 
and read the letter you wrote to the advice column, and tell all your family and friends what you did. 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
That thing you can hardly live with. 
 

SISTER BEAR 
That thing that makes you want to swallow a razorblade, because knowing you did it is so terrible 
that sometimes you’d rather not be alive than have to remember. 
 

Emery is trembling, trying not to cry. She nods. 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
We’re here to help.  
 

SISTER BEAR 
Read it to your family and friends, and you won’t have to live with the secret. 
 

EMERY 
I can’t. 
 

SISTER BEAR 
Then Brother Bear’s gonna have to hurt you. 
 

EMERY 
What would you do? 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
I’d do the kind of hurt where you survive, but you never come all the way back. I’m sorry. 
 

Sister Bear checks her watch. 
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SISTER BEAR 
OK, we’re probably at peak viewership by now. So when I press this little button on the bear’s foot, 
you start telling your secret. And when you’re done, we’ll leave, and you’ll never see us again. 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
We’ll just be happy to know we helped. 
 

SISTER BEAR 
If you do stop reading, I’ll press the bear’s foot again, and –  
 

EMERY 
He’ll hurt me. 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
Right. 
 

He picks up her rod, and holds it at his side.  
 

SISTER BEAR 
So? Are you ready? 
 

Emery doesn’t respond. 
 

BROTHER BEAR 
(savage) 

ANSWER HER. 
 

Emery doesn’t speak. Sister Bear shakes her head, 
then presses the teddy bear’s foot. 

 
BLACKOUT. 


