
DONNA and VIRGINIA are two friends studying for their English final in an empty library. They 
have been hard at work for many hours and DONNA is beginning to feel exasperated. 
 
 
DONNA: Ugh. I feel like we’ve been here foreeeeevvvveeerrrrr. 
VIRGINIA: We have.  
DONNA: No I literally know, it’s been like one million years. 
VIRGINIA: Literally.  
DONNA: And we still don’t really know anything about / Inferno. 
VIRGINIA: / Inferno. 
DONNA: Yeah I know. 
 
Beat. 
 
DONNA: So - 
VIRGINIA: We’re not leaving. 
DONNA: I wasn’t even gonna say that but - 
VIRGINIA: What were you going to say? 
 
Beat. 
 
DONNA: I was going to say - ask - if -  
 
VIRGINIA raises her eyebrows. 
 
DONNA: … if… I can leave? That’s different than saying WE’RE leaving. 
VIRGINIA:... I can’t leave. 
 
Beat. 
 
DONNA: Okay / but 
VIRGINIA: / But you can leave. If you feel so inclined. 
DONNA: Okay. 
 
Beat. Stillness.  
 
DONNA: Just gonna… 
VIRGINIA: Leave. 
DONNA: Yep. Leaving. 
 



Stillness.  
 
VIRGINIA looks up from her computer. She sees DONNA staring at her. She sighs and goes back 
to typing. 
 
DONNA: Okay, so what I don’t get, is like, why they have to walk around for like 700 chapters -  
VIRGINIA: Cantos - 
DONNA: Cantos -  
VIRGINIA: And there are 34. 
DONNA: Okay, fab! Can you like - shut up now?  
 
VIRGINIA shrugs. 
 
DONNA: They have to walk around for tHiRtY-FoUR cAnToS and basically - what, take a tour 
of Hell? 
VIRGINIA: Basically. 
DONNA: Sweet. And this guy basically is like what’s up, I’m so sexy smart and amazing and 
also Roman and dead which means you love me and trust me to show you around my cool stylish 
digs. In Hell. 
VIRGINIA: Snaps for basic reading comprehension. 
DONNA: Thanks. 
VIRGINIA: Anytime. 
DONNA: Why Virgil? 
VIRGINIA: Because. He’s a super famous poet and philosopher, and ancient Roman culture was 
really important to the Italian Renaissance, obviously, so it makes sense to have him star in this 
epic a-la-Aeneid poem. And also, Dante really looked up to him in his real life - as a writer and a 
person - he was really lonely, mid-life crisis, blah blah, and since he couldn’t just buy a Jag like 
most balding guys do because he was poor and also it was 1317, he just fawned over Virgil’s 
ancient texts instead, because he seemed like he had it together. And even though Dante was 
super Catholic and had to send Virgil to Hell, he at least wanted to make it worth his while. 
DONNA: Dante’s a simp loser and Inferno’s a cheap self-insert fanfic. Why do we have to study 
it as classic literature when the Hunger Games literally says twenty times more about the nature 
of human suffering. And late-stage capitalism. And also, performative activism. What does 
Inferno have to say about performative activism?? 
VIRGINIA: Plenty. Canto 17, eighth circle. Fraud. And also, you stole that opinion from a 
tumblr post.  
DONNA: … Yeah, I know. 
VIRGINIA: That I sent you. 
DONNA: Yeah, I KNOW. Geez. See you in Circle 8. 
 



Beat. 
 
DONNA: So when CAN we leave? 
VIRGINIA: When we’re done studying. 
DONNA: Well, when are we gonna be done studying? 
VIRGINIA: I AM done studying. So I guess that’s really up to you. 
DONNA: Great! If it’s up to me, then I say, let’s go! 
VIRGINIA: “Up to you” in the sense that we will leave when you’re ready to take the final.  
DONNA: Yeah, I know, obviously. 
VIRGINIA: Wow! Well for someone who seems to know everything, you certainly do talk all 
the time. 
DONNA: Ha. 
VIRGINIA: And ask questions all the time. 
DONNA: Ha ha. 
VIRGINIA: And also literally don’t know anything. 
DONNA: Okay. 
VIRGINIA: About anything. 
DONNA: Okay!!! Okay okay okay I’ll study I just want to know how long -  
VIRGINIA: Gluttony. 
DONNA: Third circle. But - 
VIRGINIA: Heresy. 
DONNA: Six. I’m trying to ask - 
VIRGINIA: Violence. 
 
DONNA glares at VIRGINIA and implies she might end up in circle 7 for killing VIRGINIA if she 
doesn’t knock it off. 
 
DONNA: Circle 7. Now listen.  I am TRYING to ask - when can we go? I’m really hungry and 
I’m also hitting a wall with studying. And I’m just like tired. I want to go home.  
VIRGINIA (sighing): You can go home as soon as we finish here, and you’re doing fine so we 
should really wrap within the hour, okay? 
DONNA: Okay, fine. And when are you going home? 
VIRGINIA: Right now. 
DONNA: Really?? 
VIRGINIA: NO!!!! OH MY GOD! Please just focus and get this done. 
DONNA: Fine. I’m done quizzing though, I’m just gonna read through these short answers you 
sent. Feel free to provide some insight on the punishment symbolism, O Dictatorial One. 
VIRGINIA: Okay.  
 
Beat. 



 
DONNA: Okay but hear me out - 
VIRGINIA: DONNA! 
DONNA: Okay, no, for real I’m gonna shut up and study, but - I have one more question. 
VIRGINIA: Well, one seems to be the infinite number today. What’s up? 
DONNA: Why are you here? 
VIRGINIA: Donna, if it’s not relevant - 
DONNA: No, wait, it is. Why are you here?  
VIRGINIA: That’s pretty  offensive to / ask… when I’m just trying to help you. 
DONNA: / No, because if you finished so long ago, like, you really don’t need to stay. Like I 
appreciate your help, but you aren’t trapped here.  
 
VIRGINIA looks uncomfortable, like that isn’t quite true. 
 
DONNA: Like, why is it so totally your mission to help me? 
 
Beat. 
 
VIRGINIA: I don’t know. We’re just…  friends. So I want to help you. And I know that I can’t 
just take the final for you - I already had my chance at the - final - and it landed me here. And it’s 
like my job to help other people with the… final… now. Like - a tutor. So… you have to be able 
to understand and figure things out for yourself… in order to leave… to take… the final.  
DONNA: So you can’t leave… because you’re… my friend? 
VIRGINIA: No. I just - well, I’m not sure. I guess I just won’t leave because I’m your friend. 
And I’m here to help until you can work your way out of here. And once you do, I don’t know 
how far I can follow, but… anyways, I’m here to help. 
 
DONNA looks around, starting to feel like the room is a thin veil over something else. 
 
DONNA: Virginia… what is this place? 
 
VIRGINIA has a brief moment of panic, overtaken quickly by a calm, affable smile. 
 
VIRGINIA: The library. 
 
DONNA laughs uneasily. Then breezily. 
 
DONNA: Right. Duh! Sorry. Told you I was tired. 
 
DONNA looks down at her laptop. 



 
DONNA: Ugh. I feel like we’ve been here foreeeeevvvveeerrrrr. 
VIRGINIA: We have.  
DONNA: No I literally know, it’s been like one million years. 
VIRGINIA: Literally.  
DONNA: And we still don’t really know anything about / Inferno. 
VIRGINIA: / Inferno. 


