A Forecast of Rain
A Play in Two Acts
  by Paul Antokolsky

********   

SAMPLE
********
31 Bradlee St., Boston, MA 02136-3205

617-364-4328

paulantokolsky@comcast.net

SYNOPSIS
      An offbeat, bittersweet reimagining of the Biblical story of Noah and the Ark. What if a different fellow named Noah is approached and told to prepare for the Great Flood? A self-proclaimed Creator, calling himself Mr. Langley, appears to this other Noah and gives him the incredible task.

     Noah and his family react with resignation, doubt, resentment, and defiance as they grapple with the practical problems that now confront them, as well as the psychological and ethical issues raised by their unique situation. Some family members leave, either to warn other people or to escape from this new “doomsday cult.” The others persevere amid an array of challenges, strengthened by their underlying faith in each other. One son, however, decides to stop the Flood from happening at all by killing Langley (if he can be killed), and a building inspector who may be Langley in disguise is slain in a burst of emotion.
     With the rising waters lapping at the newly completed Ark, the family reunites only to be confronted by a final crisis. Noah rises to the occasion, but their future seems one of peril and uncertainty.

CHARACTERS BREAKDOWN

  
6 Male characters [but only 5 male actors], 4 Female characters, 10 Total. The roles of Langley and Smith must be played by the same actor.

NOAH

40’s-50’s. A decent man, although a bit of a hen-pecked couch potato.

SHIRLEY
His wife, 40’s-50’s. Very domestically oriented. A tough cookie.
TOM

Their son, 20’s. A poker player, he plays the odds in cards and life.
TED

Their son, 20’s. A lay-about, waiting for a fire to be lit under him.
HARRY
Their son, 20’s. A seal hunter. Brings an independent mind to challenges.
JULIE

TOM’s wife, 18 to 20’s. Excitable and headstrong.

GINA

TED’s wife, 18 to 20’s. Not especially bright, but caring.
KIM
HARRY’s wife, 18 to 20’s. Sensible but can be snooty.

LANGLEY
30’s-40’s. Says he’s the creator of heaven and earth. Quite self-centered.

SMITH
30’s-40’s. Says he’s a county building inspector. Obtrusive.

TIME: Thousands of years ago.   

PLACE: Somewhere between Lisbon and Seoul.

Act I, Scene 2

Setting:
NOAH’s living room, as before. Twelve days later.

At Rise:
The room is unoccupied.

NOAH

(As he Enters, Left.)

Right this way, Mr. Langley.

LANGLEY

(Entering, Left, dressed as before. He walks past NOAH, into the center of the room.)

Thank you very much.

NOAH

Now, you just sit wherever you like.

(LANGLEY sits in NOAH’s favorite spot, disappointing NOAH.)

Ok, that’s certainly a good spot. Now, can I get you anything?

LANGLEY

Just your undivided attention, Noah. That’s all I require…for now.

NOAH

(Sitting.)

Alright.

LANGLEY

Let me start off by saying how pleased I am that you’ve decided to cooperate, although I did expect a more welcoming response at my first visit.

NOAH

Well, yes, but, you know, it really was quite a lot to take in, all at once like that.

LANGLEY

But the winning numbers helped the process along?

NOAH

Oh. Yes, they sure did.

LANGLEY

And now you’ve become a wealthy man.

NOAH

Well, no, not exactly. You see, the first week, we didn’t really give it that much thought. We joked about it a bit, but then when your first combination really did win the weekly prize, well, that changed our attitudes pretty quick.

LANGLEY

And so, then you went down and bet the second set of numbers.

NOAH

No. I mean, sure, we kicked ourselves about not buying a ticket for that first week, but hitting it twice in a row? That just seemed way too much to expect.

LANGLEY

So you never bought a ticket? Unbelievable.

NOAH

I know.

LANGLEY

Well, the important thing is that you’re finally willing to listen. (Becoming quite grave.) Noah, I’m going to come right to the point with you and I’m not going to sugar coat it. Ok?

NOAH




(Sitting up straight.)

Yes, sir.

LONGLEY

(Earnestly.)

All right. (Short pause.) These are very difficult times, Noah. I might even say desperate times, yes. Everywhere you look, depravity and degradation are multiplying as never before.

NOAH

(Unconvinced.)

Really?

LANGLEY

Oh, yes. It’s worked its way into every corner of the populated world, into every human enterprise, and into every – or I should say “almost” every – human heart.

NOAH

I have to tell you, Mr. Langley…I mean, sure there’s crime and all of that, and rich people never do seem to pay their full share, but –



LANGLEY

That’s just scratching the surface, Noah. It goes down deep, deep into the soul itself. Everything has become corrupted and smells of death. (Loudly shivering in revulsion.) Do you want to know something?

NOAH

If you want to tell me.

LANGLEY

This is just between you and me. Alright?

NOAH

Ok.

LANGLEY

I hate to admit this, but I’m sorry I ever had anything to do with people. At first, it seemed like a good idea and things moved along at a nice, steady pace. But I’d underestimated the flaws in the design, and over time, tendencies crept in that I hadn’t expected. Everything started going bad, and then it kept getting worse. I tried not to get upset. I pulled away for a long time, keeping my mind on more pleasant things, but the din kept getting louder and the stench kept getting stronger –

NOAH

Hey, take it easy now. It’s really not that bad.

LANGLEY

I suppose I shouldn’t be surprised that you’d say that, but it’s there, believe me. You’re just too pure to see it.

NOAH

Me? I’m too pure?

LANGLEY

I didn’t choose you for this project by pulling a name out of a hat, you know. You’re just the man I’ve been looking for.

NOAH

Well, that’s all very flattering but I don’t see what for. What’s this all about?

LANGLEY

Alright. Now, I understand you’ve had quite a lot of experience in the shipping business.

NOAH

That’s right. Over twenty-five years.

LANGLEY

Excellent. And so you know all about the construction and operation of the larger ships?

NOAH

Big ships? No. I can’t say I do.

 LANGLEY

Well then, perhaps not “all about,” but you have some solid experience building some of the bigger ships.

NOAH

Mr. Langley, I’ve got to level with you. The only kind of ship I know how to make is those little paper boats you float in a bathtub.

LANGLEY

Then what have you been doing in the shipping business all these years?

NOAH

I just go down to the loading dock every morning and count the boxes as they put them on the wagons.

LANGLEY

What?

NOAH

You see? It doesn’t involve anything to do with boats.

LANGLEY

This can’t be right. (Pause. Stunned and distracted.) Uh, what’s in the boxes?

NOAH

I’m proud to say I work for the region’s leading producer of umbrellas.

LANGLEY

(Repeating it, trying to make sense of what’s happening.)

Umbrellas.

NOAH

Parasols and umbrellas. One to keep off the sun and the other to keep off the rain. (He chuckles.)

LANGLEY

(Brought back into focus by that word.)

Rain? Yes, rain, lots of rain. Perhaps you are the right man after all. (Refocusing and getting down to business.) Do you know what gopher wood is?

NOAH

Gopher wood? Nope.

LANGLEY

Well then, how big is a cubit?

NOAH

You know, I’ve often wondered about that.

LANGLEY

Well, how about an ark then ? Do you know what an ark is?

NOAH

Oh, yes.

LANGLEY

You do!

NOAH

An arc is a segment of the circumference of a circle.

LANGLEY

No, no, no.

NOAH

I hate to disagree with you, but yes, it is. I got straight A’s in geometry.

LANGLEY

That is an A-R-C arc. I’m asking, do you know what an A-R-K ark is?

NOAH

A-R-K? (Pause.) Nope.

LANGLEY

(Feeling stymied again.)

Great. Are you at least good with tools? Can you handle a hammer and a saw?

NOAH

Oh, sure – about as well as the next man, I guess. I built the boys a pretty good tree house when they were little.

(The sound of a great deal of lumber being dumped on the ground outside is heard just beyond the window. NOAH looks toward it, but LANGLEY does not.)

What’s that?!

LANGLEY

It’s the gopher wood.

NOAH

(Rushing to the window. The crashing sound is repeated.)

Somebody’s dumping a huge pile of lumber in my yard. I’ve got to go out there and stop them. (Starts toward the front door.)

LANGLEY

No! I ordered that wood and I ordered it for you.

NOAH




(Stops.)

You did?

LANGLEY

And you’re going to need every bit of it.

NOAH

I am? What for?

LANGLEY

Sit down.

(NOAH doesn’t move. Sternly.)

Sit…down.

(NOAH sits back in his chair again.)

Noah, there is going to be a flood. It’s going to rain for forty days straight and because of that there’s going to be an enormous flood.

NOAH

I didn’t hear anything about that.

LANGLEY

No one knows anything about it except me. And now you.

NOAH

Then we’ve got to warn people, as many as we can.

LANGLEY

They’ve been warned enough – many, many times.

NOAH

But they’ll have to move to higher ground.

LANGLEY

There won’t be any higher ground. Don’t you understand? This flood is going to be so immense that the tallest mountains will be covered up. Everything that mankind has ever made or made use of will disappear.

NOAH

So that’s why you’re so interested in ships. You want me to help people get ahold of as many ships as they can so they can ride this thing out.

LANGLEY

No, no, no, no.

NOAH

But a flood – what if someone drowns?


LANGLEY

(Quite excited.)

If someone drowns? I can guarantee you someone will drown. Millions of them! However many people there are!

NOAH

That’s terrible.

LANGLEY

Every living person on this earth is going to drown! Don’t you understand what I’m telling you?

NOAH




(A pause.)

Then we have to stop it.

LANGLEY

(Menacingly.)

Not on your life! (His anger at mankind is now truly kindled. He stands up and walks pensively to the window. The sound of a final load of lumber being dropped is heard.)

NOAH

Hey, you know what? Let’s take a break, ok? I’ll get Shirley to fix us up some nice

coffee, how’s that?

LANGLEY

(Staring out the window, morosely.)

I can’t drink coffee.

NOAH

It’s decaf.




(LANGLEY shakes his head “no.”)

Ok, then, how about a cup of tea? I hear it can be very soothing.

LANGLEY

All right. Fine.

NOAH

(Goes over to the kitchen door, opens it and calls.)

Hey, Shirley? (Turning back toward Langley.) It doesn’t do to let yourself get all upset like this.

LANGLEY

So I’ve been told.

SHIRLEY

(Entering, Right. Looking from NOAH to LANGLEY. Softly, to NOAH.)

What’s going on?

NOAH

(Also softly.)

I’m not sure. He’s got himself all riled up about how lousy people are.

SHIRLEY

Should I call the cops?

NOAH

No. Not yet anyway. I told him I’d have you make us a pot of tea to help him settle down again. Do we have any tea?

SHIRLEY

I’ll look. Did you order some lumber?

NOAH

It belongs to him. Oh, and while you’re at it, just in case, see if we still have that old can of pepper spray around someplace.

LANGLEY

(Moving closer to SHIRLEY and NOAH.)

Pepper? What’s that you’re saying?

NOAH

(Normal volume now.)

Oh, we were just discussing the spices that Shirley might want to put in with the tea, you know, to really perk it up.

LANGLEY

 (To SHIRLEY.)

Don’t go to any special trouble for me, please. Pepper tea is fine.

SHIRLEY

Whatever you say.

NOAH

Ok, off you go. Don’t be too long.

(He half-pushes her back into the kitchen.)

LANGLEY

(Sitting down again. Gathering himself.)

Noah. (LANGLEY gestures toward NOAH’s seat.)

NOAH




(Sitting.)

Listen, uh…let me ask you something. How do you know this big killer flood’s coming? I mean, if the weather bureau knew about it, it would be all over the news by now.

LANGLEY

It’s really very simple. I know it’s going to happen because I’m going to make it happen.

NOAH

(A long pause.)

On purpose?

LANGLEY

Of course.

NOAH

(Meaning: “How are you able to?”) 

But…how can you do something like that?

LANGLEY

I can do anything I want to.

NOAH

(With his hands held open, pleadingly, as he confronts the immense immorality of it.)

But, I mean… how CAN you??

LANGLEY

(Forcing a smile.)

Don’t look so glum. It’s all going to work out just fine. You’ll see. It’s just like pruning back some dead, old branches, some diseased branches. Sometimes you have to do something drastic like that or the whole thing will rot, and all your hard work and heartfelt expectations will go for nothing. The little bit that’s left will bounce right back stronger and better than ever, you’ll see.

NOAH

(Dispirited.)

Great.

LANGLEY

And it’s all going to work out just fine for you, too. You, your wife – your whole family.

NOAH

(Somewhat benumbed.)

It is?

LANGLEY

Absolutely. Take a look at this. (He pulls out a large, folded sheet of paper from his pocket, unfolds it and smooths it out on the table as he talks.) The project that I have for you to accomplish includes the construction of this ark. It’s a kind of vessel. Now it’s big, but it should be simple enough to build, because you don’t have to worry about steering it or making it go. I’ll take care of all of that. All you have to do is build it so it floats.

NOAH

Look at the size of this thing. We can take a whole lot of people with us then. How many does it hold?

LANGLEY

Eight.

NOAH

Eight thousand, wow.

LANGLEY

No, no, not eight thousand. (Pause.) Just eight.
NOAH
But how can that –

LANGLEY

There are only eight people that are going to be on this ark, Noah. I just told you. You, your wife, your three sons, and their wives. That’s it. The rest of the room will be taken up with your cargo.

NOAH
What kind of cargo?

LANGLEY

In addition to building the ark, you’ll have to gather up a pair of every kind of animal that lives on land, and any others that can’t survive a flood like this on their own, and you’ll take them all into the ark with you. They’re going to be your passengers. You’ll need to do that, plus get all the food you’ll need to feed them for half a year, enough for them and for you to live on, too. Because once that rain begins, the ark will be the only place that man or beast will be safe.
NOAH
(Standing up.)

There has to be another way.

LANGLEY

(Standing and firmly grasping NOAH’s shirt. Fuming.) 

Listen to me. The time for choosing options is over. You don’t know how much heartache I’ve endured because of these people. All you’ve got to do is whatever I tell you to do. Do you understand me now?
NOAH
(Hardly able to talk, fearfully.)

Yes.

LANGLEY




(Sarcastically.)

Terrific.

(Letting go of Noah’s shirt.)

Once you’ve built the ark and gathered the animals, shut yourselves up inside, and you’ll just ride out the storm. Half a year or so, and the flood will have done its work, and the water will recede again. You can all come out after that and start off fresh in a world as pure and wholesome as you yourself. Any questions?
(NOAH stares at him but cannot speak.)

LANGLEY (Cont.)

Excellent. The ball’s in your court now. You’re not going to let me down, are you?

(NOAH shakes his head “no.”)
Are you?!

NOAH
(Wearily.)

No. No, I’m not going to let you down, Mr. Langley.
LANGLEY

That’s very good to hear, because if you do let me down, there will be some very unpleasant consequences for you and your family. I’m completely counting on you.

NOAH
Yes, sir.

LANGLEY

(In a lighter manner.)

Wonderful. And I think we’re done for now. I’ll be in touch from time to time, so get right to it. And, uh, don’t bother showing me out. I can find my own way. Good night. 
NOAH
(Speaking softly as LANGLEY’s Exits.)

Good night.

(SHIRLEY Enters from the kitchen. NOAH stands mute, his back to SHIRLEY.)

SHIRLEY




(Confused. Placing the tea tray on the table.)

Noah? I’ve got the tea. (Pause.) Is he gone?

NOAH



(Turning to face SHIRLEY.)

Sit down, Shirley. I’ve got something to tell you.



(End of Act I, Scene 2.)
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