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EBOL-A-RAMA 
By Anthony J. Piccione 

 
SYNOPSIS: Alison has a bad habit of watching too much cable news and 
now she’s developed an irrational fear of catching Ebola. When she tries to 
meet up with her best friend for dinner, things don’t turn out so well. 

 
CAST OF CHARACTERS 

(3 females, 1 male) 
 
ALISON (f) ..................................... Girl who is super scared that she will get 

Ebola.  (39 lines) 
KELLY (f) ...................................... Alison’s best friend, who is annoyed by 

her freaking out.  (48 lines) 
WENDY (f) ..................................... Kelly’s roommate who tries to reassure 

Alison.  (29 lines) 
JORDAN (m) .................................. Wendy’s boyfriend who is weirded out by 

Alison’s phobia.  (11 lines) 
 

SCENE:  Dining hall on a college campus. Table and chairs. 
 

TIME:  Evening. 
 

PROPS 
 

 Tray of food 
 

COSTUMES 
 
ALISON wears a large protective hospital vest 
 

AUTHOR’S NOTE 
 

While the original script states that Ebola is the disease that Alison is most 
afraid of catching, it can be changed to feature any other disease that the 
director chooses, depending on what people are most afraid of catching at the 
time of when the production is taking place. 
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SETTING: Dining hall on campus.  
 
AT RISE: Lights up. ALISON arrives with a tray of food shaking in her 
hands. She slowly approaches an empty chair at the table, and sets 
her tray on the table. 
 
ALISON:  Oh my God... oh my God, oh my God... ohh my God–– (After 

setting her tray down, ALISON quickly backs away.)  OH GOD!  
(Pause. ALISON slowly sits down and starts looking around the 
dining hall.)  It’s okay... it’s okay, Alison. You’re okay... you’re okay...  

 
Long pause.  ALISON slowly looks back, and anxiously turns back 
around — out of fear — for no apparent reason.  KELLY enters. 
 
KELLY:  Hey Alison. How’s it going?  (KELLY sits down right across 

from where ALISON is seated.)  What’s wrong?  (Pauses.)  Alison, 
are you okay? 

ALISON:  I don’t know. 
KELLY:  What do you mean "you don’t know"? 
ALISON:  I just... I JUST DON’T KNOW! Okay!? 
KELLY:  Alison, what’s the big deal? I was just asking you how— 
ALISON:  I... I mean, how should I know? I might be okay right now, 

but in a few days... maybe a few minutes, I might not be. 
KELLY:  Huh? What are you— (Pauses and rolls eyes.)  Oh God, don’t 

tell me your scared of what I think you’re scared of— 
ALISON:  Wait... hold on a second! 
KELLY:  What? What’s wrong? 
ALISON:  Did you shower today? 
KELLY:  What? 
ALISON:  Get out of your seat!!! 
KELLY:  What are you talking ab— 
ALISON:  Right now! 
KELLY:  Alison, why do you have to be so— 
ALISON:  Get out of that seat now!! You might have contaminated it! It 

needs to be cleaned so— 
KELLY:  (Shrugs.)  Alison, for the billionth time: I don’t have Ebola. 

Nobody else in this dining hall has Ebola. There’s no way in hell that 
you or anyone else here is gonna get Ebola. Trust me. 
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ALISON:  That’s what the other victims said, and look what happened 
to them. 

KELLY:  I... I... are you seriously— (Sighs.)  Alright, Alison. Listen. I 
want you to just take a deep breath, and calm down. 

ALISON:  How can I stay calm when–– 
KELLY:  Just trust me, Alison. Take a deep breath, and calm down. 
 
Pause. ALISON takes a deep breath, but remains anxious as she sits 
in the chair. 
 
KELLY:  Feel better? 
ALISON:  No. 
KELLY:  Okay, I’m gonna ask you a question. The answer should be 

an easy one. 
ALISON:  Alright... what’s the question? 
KELLY:  Have you taken a trip to some other country, like somewhere 

in Africa, within the past few days? 
ALISON:  What? 
KELLY:  I’m assuming you haven’t, right? 
ALISON:  Well... I mean, I–– 
KELLY:  Then chances are, you haven’t been around anyone that has 

Ebola. 
ALISON:  You don’t know that! 
KELLY:  Alison, think about it. The Ebola outbreak started in Africa, 

and the reason why those people on the news got Ebola themselves 
was because they spent time in Africa. Now, you say haven’t been 
to Africa lately, right? 

ALISON:  Just because–– 
KELLY:  So if that’s the case, I think it’s safe to assume that you do 

NOT have Ebola. Chances are, nobody else here has been to Africa 
recently, either. So the odds of anyone here–– 

ALISON:  That lady in Texas didn’t go to Africa. But look what 
happened to her. 

KELLY:  Yeah, well... that’s just Texas. They’re all just stupid. 
ALISON:  Yeah, and think about it, Kelly. Any one of us could do 

something "stupid" at any moment, and without realizing it, we could 
end up with Ebola. 

KELLY:  Alison, c’mon–– 
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ALISON:  I’m not kidding, Kelly. Don’t you watch the news? 
KELLY:  No, because they’re all just trying to get you scared. And 

apparently, they’ve succeeded. Trust me, Alison. There’s a very low 
chance that ANY of us at this school will get Ebola. 

ALISON:  But there’s still that chance. And it’s not a chance that I’m 
willing to take. 

KELLY:  (Rolls eyes.)  Listen, Alison. Are you my friend, or not? 
ALISON:  What? Of course I am— 
KELLY:  Then please listen: You’re really overreacting to this whole 

Ebola thing. Just because a few people on the news got Ebola 
doesn’t mean you will! Now, I texted my roommate earlier and told 
her that she and her boyfriend could come eat with us today, and 
you better not embarrass me. 

ALISON:  What is it that’s so embarrassing about me? 
KELLY:  This! What you’re doing right now! You’re freaking out over 

small things that you hear on the news that probably won’t affect 
any of us. You need to stop— (Looks behind.)  Alright, here she 
comes. Just... just try and stay calm. Okay? 

ALISON:  I… 
KELLY:  Alison! 
ALISON:  I... okay. 
KELLY:  Good. 
 
WENDY enters. 
 
WENDY:  Hey Kel. Who’s this? 
KELLY:  Oh, that’s – uh, that’s my friend, Alison. 
WENDY:  Hey, how are— 
 
Both KELLY and WENDY notice ALISON is shaking.  Awkward pause. 
 
WENDY:  Are... are you okay? 
ALISON:  Y-yes... wh-why wouldn’t I be? 
KELLY:  (Frustrated.)  I... I’m really sorry. It’s not you. She just has 

trouble meeting new people. 
WENDY:  It’s okay. I understand. Is it still okay if I sit with you guys? 
ALISON:  I... I 
KELLY:  Yes! Yes, of course it is. 
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WENDY:  (Chuckles nervously.)  Thank you. 
 
WENDY attempts to sit down right next to KELLY, but is stopped by 
ALISON. 
 
ALISON:  Wh-wait... b-but I just need to make sure that seat isn’t–– 
 
ALISON tries to clean WENDY’s seat, but KELLY stops her, prompting 
ALISON to sit back down. 
 
KELLY:  Right, so... anyway, you said you have a test or something 

you were studying for, right? 
WENDY:  Yeah, I can’t stay too long, because I have a night class right 

after this. 
KELLY:  Oh God, I hate night classes. 
WENDY:  I swear, I would skip if I didn’t have that test. I really don’t 

wanna go tonight. I wish I could... that I could just...  
 
WENDY sneezes softly. 
 
KELLY:  Bless you. 
WENDY:  Thank you. 
 
ALISON slides in her chair away from the table a bit. 
 
WENDY:  (To ALISON.)  Umm... are you okay? 
 
ALISON simply stares at WENDY. Pause. 
 
WENDY:  Is there... something wrong? 
 
ALISON keeps staring at WENDY. Pause. 
 
WENDY:  (Turns to KELLY.)  Kelly, what’s wrong with— 
KELLY:  Nothing, it’s just...  
 
KELLY leans toward WENDY and whispers into her ear. 
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WENDY:  Ohh. 
KELLY:  I know. I’m sorry, I didn’t think she would— 
WENDY:  No, it’s okay. 
KELLY:  What? 
WENDY:  It’s fine. After seeing some things, I occasionally get a bit— 
KELLY:  It’s fine? It’s fine that she actually thinks that we’re all gonna 

die from Ebola?! 
ALISON:  Oh God!!!! 
WENDY:  (To ALISON.)  Listen... it’s okay... you’re gonna be okay... 
 
WENDY reaches out her hand to hold ALISON’s, but ALISON quickly 
pulls her hand away. Pauses. 
 
WENDY:  Umm... listen, are you SURE it’s okay if I sit with you guys? 
KELLY:  Yes! I’m sorry, but it’s just— 
WENDY:  It’s fine. It’s just, I already texted Jordan to let him know we 

were here, and I just don’t want him to be weirded out by... well— 
ALISON:  I’m sorry if I’m freaking you out. 
WENDY:  (Pauses.)  Umm... it’s okay, it’s just— 
ALISON:  But at least I won’t be the one at this table who ends up dying 

from Ebola! 
WENDY:  I... umm— (Takes out her phone.)  Oh, he’s on his way. He 

said he’ll be here any minute— 
ALISON:  Wait... who’s on his way? 
KELLY:  (To ALISON, whispering.)  Stop it.  Now. 
WENDY:  Oh, there he is! 
 
JORDAN enters. 
 
JORDAN:  Hey, girl. 
WENDY:  Hi, honey. 
 
WENDY gets up and kisses JORDAN. After they kiss, they both look 
toward ALISON, who gets up and aggressively cleans the seat that 
JORDAN was about to sit in. 
 
JORDAN:  Umm... is that your friend that you were telling me about? 
WENDY:  I…I— 
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KELLY:  No! No, that’s me!  (Stands up to greet JORDAN.)  I’m Kelly. 
I’m Wendy’s roommate. 

 
JORDAN ignores KELLY and just stares at ALISON. 
 
JORDAN:  Well then, who’s that? 
WENDY:  That’s... um— 
 
JORDAN slowly walks toward ALISON.  Pause. 
 
JORDAN:  Hi. 
 
ALISON shrieks at the top of her lungs. Pause. 
 
JORDAN:  What... did I do some— 
ALISON:  Get away from me! 
JORDAN:  Is everything okay? 
ALISON:  You have Ebola!  Don’t you? 
JORDAN:  Umm... what? 
ALISON:  Oh God... oh God, I’m gonna die. 
JORDAN:  What are you talking about— 
 
ALISON lets out a long scream that goes on for several seconds. Long 
pause. 
 
KELLY:  (Embarrassed.)  Oh... my... God... oh God, I... Wendy, I’m 

so— 
WENDY:  Umm, Jordan... are you okay? 
JORDAN:  Look, I... I think we should go sit at another table. 
WENDY:  Really? Are you sure? 
JORDAN:  Yeah... yeah, I... I’m pretty sure. 
WENDY:  But Jordan, this is where my friend wanted to sit. I promised 

her we would— 
JORDAN:  Yeah, no... no, sorry, yeah... yeah, no... yeah...  
 
JORDAN slowly walks backward and exits. 
 
KELLY:  I’m sorry, Wendy. I... it’s my fault, I just shouldn’t have invi— 
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WENDY:  Listen, I think... I think Jordan and I are gonna go sit 
someplace else. 

KELLY:  What? No. C’mon, please— 
WENDY:  I’m sorry, but... Jordan wants to sit at another table. 
KELLY:  Are you sure you won’t just stay and chat for a bit? 
WENDY:  I’m really sorry. I’ll see you back in the dorm tonight, okay? 

Bye. 
 
WENDY exits. 
 
KELLY:  What? Wendy, c’mon! Come back! Please come back!  

Please? 
 
Pause.  KELLY looks angrily at ALISON. 
 
KELLY:  Well, you’ve done it again, Alison. Once again, you’ve 

managed to scare the shit out of one of my normal friends, and this 
time, you were able to get the attention of everyone else in the 
dining hall, too. Are you happy now?! 

ALISON:  Yes... because what if either of them had Ebola? 
KELLY:  Oh my God, for the last time: Nobody. Here. Has. Ebola! Not 

you. Not me. Not them. NOBODY! It’s not a real thing to be 
concerned about! Okay? 

ALISON:  That’s probably what those victims were thinking, until they 
got— 

KELLY:  Alright. That’s it. I’m done. 
 
KELLY stands up with her tray. 
 
ALISON:  Wh – what? 
KELLY:  If you wanna spend your life being scared all the time, fine. 

Me? I’m too busy to be buying into this Ebola shit.  
 
KELLY exits. 
  

DO N
OT C

OPY 



10 EBOL-A-RAMA  

THIS 	SCRIPT 	 I S 	PROVIDED 	AS 	A 	COURTESY 	FOR 	 INTERNET 	READING . 	
NO 	PERFORMANCE 	RIGHTS 	CONVEYED.  

ALISON:  Wait! Kelly? Kelly, please don’t go! Don’t go, please!  Kelly, 
please come back! You’re the only friend who will sit with me! 
Please??  Kelly?!  (There is a long pause until ALISON eventually 
breathes a heavy sigh of relief that she is gone. To audience.)  
Whatever. She probably had Ebola anyway. 

 
Fade to black. 

 
 

THE END 
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