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ACT |
SCENE 1

SETTI NG The stage is set with five distinct
pl aces. These are: a psychiatrist's
office, a kitchen, a church, a dorm
room and a classroom Al these
pl aces can be suggested by a sinple
set piece. | SAAC needs to nove in
and out of the spaces uni npeded.

AT Rl SE: DOCis in his "office' speaking on
the phone. CARL sits in his
classroom M N STER in his church
ANNA |ies on the bed in her dorm
room MOTHER and FATHER sit upstage
agai nst the backdrop in the kitchen.
| SAAC stands stage | eft down of the
kit chen maski ng the choppi ng bl ock
and hatchet from the audi ence -
transfi xed.

DOC
Two nonths. Six. They don't know O course |'mangry.
It's not sonething you rationalize. She just cel ebrated her
third birthday. Third. That's not enough for her and not
near enough for ne. Yes. ay. Cone as soon as you can.
(Hangs up.)
Dam-i t!

(1 SAAC cones al ert and | ooks
DOC S way DOC touches the
framed photograph on his

desk.)
DCC
| can't let you go.
| SAAC
(To Doc.)

Let go?

(To audi ence.)
Wiy? When we're nmade to hang on. It's true. Evidence? |
gi ve you the - thunb.

(Di splays his thunb.)
And not the -

(Di splays the end digit of

his right hand.)
Finger. Yeah. The thunb. Defined by The American Heritage
Dictionary of the English Language as the short first digit
of the human hand, opposable to each of the other four digits.
Opposable - | love four syllable words. You can have thunbs
up and thunbs down.

( MORE)
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| SAAC ( CONT' D)
You can thunb a ride, thunb down a page, thunb your nose at.
Make a thunbnail sketch. Be under soneone's thunb -.
(Looks at DOC.)
O have the truth squeezed out of you by thunbscrews.
(Looks at his watch. To

DCC. )

It's tine.

DOC

(Faces | SAAC.)

What ?

| SAAC
It's time for nmy appointnent. Gaber. |saac.

DOC

Yes, certainly. Cone in.
(1 SAAC enters the office.)
| "' m Doctor Morton.

(DOC extends his hand.
| SAAC ignores it.)

DOC
Have a seat.
| SAAC
(Remai ns standi ng. Surveys
the room)
|"m sure you can't wait.
DOC
How s that?
| SAAC

You know - to hear ny dirty little secrets. Probably
sal i vating. ..

DCC
I"'ma clinician not a..
| SAAC
Rubber necker. A Peeping Tom
DCC
Hel ping people get well is a better job description.
| SAAC
The m racl e worker.
DCC

You don't believe in mracles?
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| SAAC

|"mhere aren't 1? |I'mstanding on my owmn two feet aren't
| ?

Dac
Yes, you are. Are those mracles?

| SAAC
They work for ne.

(Lights up on CARL.)

CARL

( St ands)
Class, | give you Hono sapiens. Two young nen thrown together
by what sone would call their fate. In the shirt and tie,
the psychiatrist. A thirty-three year old father of a
termnally ill child. Hs wife says she's a blessing from
God. Today he is having difficulty internalizing that
concept. Hi s patient |Isaac Gaber is a student of m ne
attending the local university on a full academ c schol arshi p.
| saac was transferred fromthe surgical wing of County Ceneral
Hospital to this ward. Both nen have a |lot on their m nds.
And why not? The Honp sapien's brain is a form dabl e size.

(DDmlights on CARL. Sits.)
DOC

Yes, | take your point. Can | get you anything? Wter?
Tea?

| SAAC
You can get ne out of here.

DOC
That's up to you

| SAAC
Apparently not.

DOC
When people - injure thenselves it's inportant...

| SAAC
To put themin cages.

DOC

To keep them safe until they are no | onger in danger of
cutting...

| SAAC
Short their |ives?

DOC
Yes. Soneti nes.
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| SAAC
For the greater good?
DOC
| suppose.
| SAAC
| suppose -? One of your non-commttal trade words?
DOC
Non-j udgnent al .
| SAAC
Right. Let our neuroses run wld then blanme themfor -.
Yeah, well. Wen do we start?
DOC
We al ready have.
| SAAC
No wonder | feel better.
DOC
Good. Then let's continue. Were were you born?
| SAAC
Read the file.
DOC
Hunor ne.
| SAAC
In a teacup. That's what she said. | was born in a teacup
DOC
Who?
| SAAC
My not her.
DOC
And you believed her?
| SAAC
| believed everything. D dn't you?
DOC
You were a child.
| SAAC
An or phan.
DOC

Tell me about your nother.
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| SAAC
She made nme what | am today.
DCC
Even if that were true, you are responsible fromhere on in.
| SAAC
It won't put ne back together!
DCC
Sonme of that has already been done.
| SAAC
| hardly knew her.
DCC
A son knows his nother better than nost.
| SAAC
She birthed ne, okay? End of story.
DCC
You lived with her.
| SAAC
| lived in her house.
DCC

| fine distinct...

(MOTHER enters kitchen.)

| SAAC
The woman was a nonster, Doc. She chewed tobacco, wore Arny
boots and knitted sweaters out of chain mail. She...

MOTHER

| saac.
(I SAAC i gnores her.)

| SAAC
At e gingerbread nen and | ured..

MOTHER
| saac! Don't tell stories, Isaac. Stories cause people
grief. And isn't there enough grief in the world already?
Besides they're a waste of tine. W've got work to do. The
sun's already up for hours.

| SAAC
She's not a safe place for ne.

DOC
It's only menory.
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| SAAC

Exactly. Who needs it?
DOC

You do.
MOTHER

| saac, if | have to cone get you, you'll be one sorry boy.
DOC

G on. Go see her. I'mright here with you.
| SAAC

Damm t he consequences.
DOC

| think you' ve already realized those.

(I SAAC crosses to the kitchen
on the follow ng-.)

| SAAC

My nother was raised a farmgirl with a fierce Protestant
work ethic. She owned and operated a restaurant and was up
bef ore dawn and hone after dark. The restaurant obsessed
her. But it was neither her pride nor her joy. And let ne
tell you, the custoner was not always right.

(Scranbles into the kitchen.

He's seven years ol d.)

MOTHER
(Dryi ng teacups.)
Finally. Don't make nme call you tw ce. Your breakfast is
stone cold and rightly so. | won't have you pestering the
nei ghbors. There are too many things to do and not enough
time to do them

| SAAC
(Sits and m nes eating.)
It's the first day of sumrer vacati on.

MOTHER
And none of your sass. The seasons change, but our
responsibilities don't.

| SAAC
| i ke sunmmer best.

MOTHER
At | east the pipes don't freeze.

| SAAC
In three weeks |I'll be seven.
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MOTHER
I f you survive till you're eighteen, then we'll cel ebrate.
| SAAC
Can | see David? Before he goes away.
MOTHER
When the work is done.
| SAAC

David says his nother is pregnant.
(Not hi ng from MOTHER. )
She's going to have a baby. Wre you pregnant?

MOTHER
| don't renenber.

| SAAC
But | was a baby.

MOTHER

O course you were. Eat your breakfast. Then see to your
chores.

| SAAC
(To DQOC.)
She never had tinme for ne, but this norning I was persistent.
(To MOTHER. )
How was | born?
MOTHER

(Considers this - notes

teacup in her hand -.)
In a teacup. Yes, that's right. Babies cone in teacups.
Here. This one.

| SAAC
(To DQOC.)
She set the china cup on the table. | took it up in ny snall
hands as if it was a religious relic.
(To MOTHER.)
Was | pretty?

MOTHER
You were a baby. Nothing pretty about that.

| SAAC
David said he wei ghed ei ght pounds when he was born.

MOTHER
He's bragging. Doesn't pay to brag.

| SAAC
How nmuch is ei ght pounds?
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MOTHER
A whole ot nore than it ought to be.
| SAAC
Can it fit into a teacup?
MOTHER
An entire life can fit into a teacup.
| SAAC
How. . . ?
MOTHER
"Il see to the laundry. Cean up after yourself while I'm
out .
(MOTHER sits off. | SAAC
exam nes the cup.)
| SAAC
Babi es nust be very small when they are born.
(To DQOC.)
| hid the cup in ny room On those |ong, |onesone days, I'd

stare into its lumnous bottomat the imge of ny nuddy
features. And wonder.

DOC
What happened to it?
| SAAC
(Sets cup on the table.)
It broke.
DOC
Acci dental | y?
| SAAC
(Crosses to DQOC.)
Hell, no. | - dropped it. The way the pieces crunbl ed under
my foot was very gratifying.
DOC
You were angry?
| SAAC
Try bitterly disappointed.
DOC
Because it wasn't true?
| SAAC

Because none of it is true, Doc. Conme on. You' re patronizing
me. Evidence to the contrary, |I'mnot sonme blithering idiot.
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DOC
| know your scholastic record. |npressive.

| SAAC
You cane prepared. Good. But it won't change anything. An
overpaid conversationalist with a degree can't right what is
wWr ong.

DOC
And not God?
| SAAC
You don't waste nmuch tine.
DOC
|"mfollow ng your |ead. They found the Bible open to the
Gospel s in your house. A page was torn out. D d you do
t hat ?
| SAAC
Follow ny |l ead and we're going right over a cliff.
DOC
| f we have to.
| SAAC

Nobl e sentinment. But that is a | ose-1ose gane.

DCC
This is not a gane, |saac.

| SAAC
(To DQOC.)
That's where you are wong, Doc. This is the ultinmte gane.
Survival of the fittest. The weak and the crippled and the
slowwitted are slaughtered first. Then the innocent.

DOC
VWho are the i nnocent?

| SAAC
The babies. Yeah. D d you know hyenas feast on baby zebras
as they exit the birth canal? They gather around the white-
eyed nother clicking their teeth Iike eager diners sharpening

their cutlery. 1In the mdst of delivery, those hellish hyenas
are already ripping at the newborn whose first experience in
life outside the wonb is pain and terror. |Its first, |ast
and only experience.

DCC
That woul d upset any...

| SAAC

Upset? Onh, that is banal. You' ve got to do better, Doc.
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DOC
"' mnot the patient here.

| SAAC
Maybe you are. Did you ever think of that? Maybe this is
your way of getting at your own - tortured psyche. Maybe |
shoul d charge you i nstead.

DOC
More of your - ganes.

| SAAC
Ganes. Yeah. (Good idea. Got any tucked away in your bag
of tricks?

DOC
No.

| SAAC
Wiy not? Wth those recreations losing is tenporary and non-
| et hal .

DOC
And winning is just as tenporary.

| SAAC
But at |east you have a chance to wn! And the rules are
the sane for everybody: The rich, the poor; the Catholic,
the H ndu; the scientist and the pal mreader.

DCC
They're diversions. That's all.

| SAAC
But beautiful, congruent diversions.
DOC
Were you playi ng ganes when you. .
| SAAC
Damm-it. |I'mnore than that. Treat the whole person - isn't
that what the teach you? Listen to what your patients are
saying. Christ, | can't do both jobs here.
DOC
Sonme practice that pedagogy.
| SAAC
Well, practice it with me. | won't be toyed wth.
DOC

And | won't be dictated to. Unraveling what you did to
yourself is our job - not idle banter.
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| SAAC

Make them face their denmons - is that it?
DOC

Sonmet hing |ike that.
| SAAC

Not so easy, is it?

(MOTHER enters kitchen with
| aundry in basket.)

DOC
No.
(Looks at MOTHER.)
But it is necessary.

MOTHER
| saac, you're dawdling again. And | ook at that broken cup!
What were you thinking? Cone get it swept up
(Begins folding | aundry.)

| SAAC
Do you | ove your nother?
DOC
O course. And you?
| SAAC
O course? Wat? Is it sone sort of rule or sonething?
DOC
So your answer is...
| SAAC
| wanted to. | needed to. But see, that was inpossible.
DOC
Why ?
MOTHER
| saac, |I'Il be using the broomon you -.
| SAAC

Pay attention, Doc.
(Crosses to the kitchen and
enters as a boy.)

(DOC observes.)
| SAAC

Mom |look at this. | got an A on ny report.
(M mes a paper.)
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MOTHER
(Busy with the laundry.)
Doesn't do to call attention to yourself. Gab the broom

| SAAC
(M nmes the broom)
M ss Brady said | should show you how well |'m doi ng.
MOTHER
You' re supposed to do well. If you did any differently,
you' d be one unhappy boy.
| SAAC

(' Sweeps up' the pieces.)
It's about chinpanzees. They're snmart.

MOTHER
Apparently not smart enough.

| SAAC
They can tal k.

MOTHER
Tal k is trouble.

| SAAC

Usi ng sign | anguage. They can ask questions, nmake denmands
and even make argunents.

MOTHER
So can boys. That's not nuch of an acconplishnent.

| SAAC
(Dunps the cup pieces.)
M ss Brady says chi npanzees are part of our famly tree.

MOTHER
Every famly tree bears bad fruit. Mst people keep quiet
about it.

| SAAC
Wen | grow up, | want to be a -
(Struggles with the word.)
Pal eoant hr opol ogi st and study fossils. Do you know what

fossil means? Dug up. |I'mgoing to dig up bones.
MOTHER

Sounds like a job description for a dog.
| SAAC

| wish | had a dog.
MOTHER

| told you before, dogs are trouble. They' re always under
foot begging for food or attention.
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| SAAC
| could love it.
MOTHER
Well, love is not enough, is it?!
(Softens.)

| mean you've got to bathe and brush 'em and keep t hem out
of the garden. They're too nmuch bother. Understand?

| SAAC
| want to bother.

(MOTHER consi ders | SAAC a
nmoment before turning back
to the sink and tending to
di shes.)

MOTHER
Finish with the |laundry.

| SAAC
(Shift.)
| saw Ms. Pal ner's baby today. She's no bigger than Father's
hand.

MOTHER
That' s one good thing about babies: they do grow out of it.
| SAAC
She nanmed her Mary. She's a saint.
MOTHER
No baby was ever a saint.
| SAAC

| mean Jesus' nother. Her name was Mary.

MOTHER
All nothers are are marked for sainthood, |saac. Trouble is
everyt hing they know.

| SAAC
(A question as a statenent.)
You're a saint.

MOTHER
VWell, see what you' ve done? You've talked nme into another
circle. That's what too nmuch tal king does. A person can
drown in their own words. |It's better to |l et your actions

speak for you - nost the tine.

| SAAC
Li ke Jesus dying on the cross.
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MOTHER
In that, he's not al one.

| SAAC
| bet Mary cried.

MOTHER
Mot hers cry. It's their fate.

| SAAC
Way don't you...

MOTHER

(Turns on | SAAC.)
Now t hat's enough, |Isaac. Those are idle questions. You
have enough tine for questions |ike that, you need nore to
do. It does no good to pick away at the whys and wherefores.
Believe nme, it wll infect your brain. Cripple you till you
can't nove. You do your duty in this I[ife. No one should
want anynore and no one shoul d expect anynore, either.

(Grabs | aundry basket and

begins an exit.)

| SAAC
| cry.

(MOTHER st ops, but keeps
her back to | SAAC. | SAAC
waits for some notherly
response. MOTHER hol ds a
moment and finally sits

of f.)

DCC
She | eft you alone with..

| SAAC
Alot. Solitary confinenent.

DCC
What did you do?

| SAAC

VWat else? Played solitaire.
(Sits and mnmes a gane -.)

| played for hours. It's a lovely, sinplistic ritual. The
patterns and possibilities are finite, but never certain.
And when all the cards fall into place, it's a satisfying -

revel ation. Everything perfectly aligned, ordered and
conprehensible. A universe | can live with

DOC
Coul d you live with your father?



| SAAC
He couldn't even live with hinself.

(FATHER enters and dar kens
the nood. DOC observes.)

FATHER
That all you got to do?

| SAAC
(As the boy.)
Yes.

FATHER
Waste of tine. \Were's ny supper?

| SAAC
(M nes serving Father. The
silence is thick.)
Got an A on ny paper today.

(Silence.)

| SAAC
Teacher says | should tell you.

(More silence.)

| SAAC
It's about nonkeys.

(FATHER eyes | SAAC over a
spoonful of stew. | SAAC
br eaks away.)

| SAAC

Rabbits all been fed.
FATHER

That's your job.
| SAAC

Sure hate it when we have to slaughter them
FATHER

| told you before, they're not pets, they're food.
| SAAC

They seemto know ne.
FATHER

l-1-15

Just feed them Don't be holding 'emor scratching behind
their ears. You get attached to sonething, it can suck you
dry. Take your strength. Make pets out of themrabbits,

you can starve right along with them
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| SAAC
We could eat nore broccoli.

(FATHER freezes | SAAC with
a steely | ook.)

FATHER
| - don't - like - broccoli.
(Shift.)
Now get on and make certain all the cages are shut tight.
You know what happened | ast tine.

(I SAAC crosses to | eave.)

FATHER
And take those damm cards with you

(I SAAC does.)

DOC
VWhat happened - last tinme?
| SAAC
Private puni shnment.
DOC
You like playing with words.
| SAAC
(Crosses to DCC.)
| like playing charades better. O course, | never lost a

gane since | was the only player. How about a quick match?
Conme on, Doc.

(Plays.)
Watch. Book. Six words. First word.
DCC
This ganme you're playing now. WII it help you get better?
| SAAC
It wll keep ne entertai ned.
DCC
That's why we have the tel evision.
| SAAC
It's broken.
DCC

You're a clever young man, but that can only take you so far -
as you have di scover ed.

| SAAC
Actually, I'mstupid as nud.
( MORE)
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| SAAC ( CONT' D)
| don't know anything worth knowi ng - except that if you
live by the rule of thunmb, you live in anarchy.

DOC
You're hiding behind this - wall of words, Isaac. That's a
| onely place to be.

| SAAC
Lonely? You don't know fromlonely, Doc. | have a PhD in
the subject. | knowits every secret.

ANNA
| saac.

| SAAC

(Hears Anna but carries on.)
| know how it...

(Lights up on ANNA.)

ANNA
| saac!

| SAAC
How it...

ANNA

Li sten to ne!

(Softer.)
Li sten. That was before you and | net. Together we were an
entire universe. One whole thing - conplete within itself.

| SAAC
(Qut over audience.)
So why did you | eave? Can you tell nme that, Anna?

ANNA
| didn't | eave.
(Places a hand on her chest.)
' m here. I n here, |saac.

| SAAC
That's too damm far away.

ANNA
No, it's as close as we coul d ever be.

(Lights fade on ANNA.)

DOC
| saac.

| SAAC
Anna -.



DCC
| saac - who -7

| SAAC
Annal!

DCC
Wo's there -?

| SAAC

(Turns on Doc.)

What ?

DCC
Where are you?

| SAAC
VWhere? Hell, 1'minprisoned.

DCC
But you have the key.

| SAAC
| have not hing! Not hing.

DCC
Life. Wt.

| SAAC
There.

DCC
You want somet hi ng nore.

| SAAC
How about what you have?

DCC
VWhat do | have?

| SAAC

(Referring to the

phot ogr aphs.)

Thi s.

DOC
A famly?

| SAAC
Yes.

(Reaches to pick up Doc's
daught er' s phot ograph.)

Your daughter?

l-1-18
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DCC
(d ains the phot ograph.)
Yes.
| SAAC
Daddy's girl.
DCC
(Forcibly.)
Who' s Anna?
(Repl aces phot ogr aph.)
| SAAC
|"'mnot a threat to her -.
DCC
Who' s Anna, | saac.
| SAAC
Was, Doc.
DCC
Was wh. ..
| SAAC
A bogus greeting card from God.
DCC
Are you angry with -7
| SAAC

Are you? Hey? Are any of those - butchered babies?

DCC
(Referencing the photo.)
You can't see God's handiwork in that?

| SAAC
| see Mbther Nature run anuck. | see a barbarous abortion
| see life devouring itself wthout apologies. | don't see
a god in that at all.

DOC
Where do you see God?

| SAAC

Is this legal? Don't you work for he state? You know, give
me that old-tinme religion, but don't put it on the
governnment's tab

DOC
If it will aid with your recovery, it's justified. Besides,
a man's faith hel ps define him
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| SAAC
And if he has no faith?

DOC
| s that possible?

| SAAC
You' re asking ne?

DOC
Your major is religious studies.

| SAAC
St udi es, Doc.

DOC
Four point oh.

| SAAC
Mul ti pl e choice!

DOC
No second guessing there.

| SAAC
No doubt, either.

DOC
Who doesn't doubt?

| SAAC

The dead. Living and ot herw se.

(MOTHER enters the kitchen
wi th groceries and puts
t hem away during -.)

DOC
Anot her - | esson you | earned from your parents?

| SAAC
The both of them taught ne sonmething nuch nore - devastating.
How | saac, you're going to ask. Answer: they never touched
one anot her.

FATHER
You're | ate.

MOTHER
"' m human. Sonetines |'mearly, sonetines |I'mlate.

FATHER
You ought to give the restaurant over -.
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MOTHER
And do what ?

FATHER
You work too hard.

MOTHER

| work to forget.

(A sustained nonent. FATHER
gi ves way.)

FATHER
Yeah, well, your boy's doing...

MOTHER
Qur boy -.

FATHER
He's doing all right in school

MOTHER
That' s sonet hi ng.

FATHER
He m ght grow to be sonebody.

MOTHER
| hope not - for his sake.

FATHER
Hel I fire, MIlie -.

MOTHER

Save that country talk for your cronies. This is an aw ul
business. W're yoked to it, but Isaac doesn't have to be.
Leave himfree.

FATHER
I"mtelling you, this is a bad way to live.

MOTHER
And who's to blanme? Anyway we're done newl ing over it,
remenber? Now we do our duty, stand by our..

FATHER
A man's got to have nore in his life than his duty.

MOTHER
A man's got to own up to his responsibilities - that's what
a man's got to do. You of all people should know we reap
what we sow. And this harvest you will bring to maturity.

(They study one anot her
before -.)
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FATHER
Well, he should grow real good in all this - manure.

(FATHER sits off. MOTHER
gets busy at the sink.)

| SAAC
(To DQOC.)
Sone chil dhood, yeah?
DCC
It's difficult for you to..
| SAAC

That very first apple nust have been bitter. Don't you think?
Cause it sure has given us one heck of a belly ache. And

you best take your nmedicine or it's infernal dammation. W
just can't figure out if that's heaven or hell. O |ife here
on Earth. You ever watch a baby sl eeping?

(DOC involuntarily glances
at the phot ograph.)

| SAAC
O course. Sure. That's life inits purist form Treasure
it, Doc. Because once she discovers |anguage, the angst
begins. You know why? Because we're guilty of being born a
rational creature. Being born with a brain that won't |et
himsleep at night. Being born with the ability to ask but
not receive. Being born capable of |oving and hating and
rut hl ess negl ect -.

DOC
Li ke your parents?
| SAAC
G ven the opportunity, ny nother woul d have aborted ne.
DOC
She told you that?
| SAAC

Her cruelty was nmuch nore refined and nuch | ess hysterical.

DOC
About the teacup - what do you believe now?

| SAAC
That's the entire point, isn't it?

(Lights up on CARL.)
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CARL

(Stands.)
Cl ass, consider this: Wien a Hono sapien is born, it has a
brain one-third the size of an adult. By the time a child
reaches the age of six or seven, the brain is adult-sized.
That is about 1300 granms. Hunans are born in such an i mature
state so they can pass through the birth canal. |If the pelvis
was |larger to account for an adult-sized brain, it would
subtract fromany gains realized by wal ki ng upright on two
| egs. But even given this adaptation of delivering an
immture fetus, the size of an infant's head is such that
wonen experience a great deal of difficulty and pain when
giving birth. This mght be to what the snake in the garden
was referring: our great sin is our great brain.

(Lights to dimon CARL.
Sits.)

| SAAC
When | was eight or nine, nmy nother, bless her soul, taught
nme a prayer.

(Lights up on MOTHER. )

MOTHER
Time for bed, | saac.

(I SAAC crosses downst age.)
| SAAC
(M mes putting on pajanas.)

MOTHER
(Joins | SAAC.)
Kneel at your bedsi de.

(I SAAC does.)

MOTHER
Repeat after ne. Now | lay me down to sleep

| SAAC
Now | lay me down to sleep

MOTHER
| pray the Lord ny soul to keep.

| SAAC
| pray the Lord ny soul to keep.

MOTHER
If | should die before | wake.
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| SAAC
If | should die before |I wake.
MOTHER
| pray the Lord ny soul to take.
| SAAC
| pray the Lord ny soul to take.
MOTHER
Good.
(Reaches out a tentative
hand to caress | SAAC s
head, hesitates and then
W thdraws it.)
Sl eep wel |.

(MOTHER sits off.)

| SAAC
Sleep wel |l ?
(Stands.)
Are you ki dding? She had just scared the hell out of ne. |
didn't know you could die in your sleep. | had seen fish

di e, chickens, dead deer across the hoods of cars, and old
Har ol d Doresy boxed and buried. But not boys. Bedtine becane
a nightmare after being taught that prayer. Darkness a tonb.
Huddl ed under the covers, eyes jacked w de open, | fought
sleep in futile desperation. Hours ticked passed. The |onger
| remai ned awake, the longer it took for each mnute to tick-
tock. Tick-tock. Finally, ny mnd gave in. And | survived,
but the seed had been planted. |It's still there, firmy
rooted, but other - denons haunt nme now.

DOC
You realize it's a prayer fromthe Dark Ages.

| SAAC
What snugness. These are all Dark Ages, despite Edison
They all have their trolls, ogres, and big-bad wilves. Their
nmyt hol ogi es to help us make it through the night.

(Shift.)
| believed everything as a child. Santa C aus, tooth fairies,
goblins. | was Play-Doh in the hands of the world. God and
every other illusion were possible. Every shape and shadow

was sonething nore than itself. The branches of a w nter

mul berry tree stretching across the wall sonme predatory
creature; the coat hanging fromthe rack a hul ki ng nonster,
and certainly there was sonething |urking under the bed.
Sonet hing real. Sonething sonehow sheets and bl ankets coul d
put off. But getting into bed was the trick. Too slow and
the cold, slick hand would grab an ankle and your heart would
expl ode in your chest. So quickly and froma distance - up,
in and under the covers. Safe. And don't |ook. M god,

what woul d happen if you ever dared | ook?
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DCC
You mght learn the truth

| SAAC
Exactly.

DCC

You don't want to know the truth?

| SAAC
You know | was afraid to sit on the toilet as a boy.
Sonet hi ng m ght have grabbed ny ass.

DOC
Not hi ng di d.
| SAAC
It's biding its tine.
DOC
Most children grow out of those m sconceptions.
| SAAC
Have you?
DOC

Again, this is not about ne.

| SAAC
O course it's about you. You're alive aren't you? You can
think can't you? You've got nortality thunbing its nose at
you - right?

DOC
| didn't maim. .

| SAAC
NO, YOU DID NOT! But if that's the criteria for sanity,
then we should all be lane since we're crippled anyway.

DOC
Stick to the point -.

| SAAC
It is the point! W're hobbling about on our primtive
religious prostheses pretending to be saved. But the dead
stay dead!
(Shift.)
You're a patient man.

DOC
It comes with the territory.

| SAAC
Your little girl is lucky.
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DOC

My little girl doesn't concern you!
| SAAC

Hey, that was a - brick out of ny wall.
DOC

Good. 1'll nention it in nmy notes.

(1 SAAC and DOC hold a nonent.)

| SAAC
(Breaks away.)
My nother, she left ne - notes. Did 1l tell you?

(MOTHER enters the kitchen
with cloth and silver to
polish and sits at the
table.)

| SAAC
No endearing salutation. No conplinentary close.

(MOTHER m mes witing.)

| SAAC
| saac, she'd wite.
MOTHER
Conme straight hone after school. Tend to the rabbits then
hurry to the restaurant. The dishes don't do thensel ves.
| SAAC
| saac -.
MOTHER

Tell the ml| kman we need two bottles now not five. Three
Wil go bad in this weather. That's good noney wast ed.
(Polishes silver during -.)

(1 SAAC stands and crosses
to the kitchen on -.)

| SAAC
On Mondays the restaurant closed. Tine to do the houseworKk.
Don't | eave any fingerprints. Hi de the clues. D sguise the
evi dence. But even though she kept us busy, | renained
curious.
(Sits. To MOTHER.)
Mom what's fornication?

MOTHER
It's a foul word and don't be repeating it.
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| SAAC
David says it's in the Bible.

MOTHER
Where it shoul d stay.

| SAAC
But mnisters read...

MOTHER
It's for adults.

| SAAC
For ni cati on?

MOTHER
The Bi ble, |saac.

| SAAC
But they give themout at church school. David told ne...

MOTHER

And |"'ve told you to m nd your business and stay away from
Davi d.

| SAAC
He's in ny cl ass.

(MOTHER checks I SAAC with a
| ook then returns to her
wor k. )

| SAAC
Maggi e says it neans sex. Bet you can look up it in a
di ctionary.

MOTHER
(Turns on | SAAC.)
Listen to nme, Isaac. Sex is not sonething you talk about.
That busi ness gets people in trouble. Ruins entire lives.
It's a curse. Keep your m nd on your studies.

| SAAC
They say it's how you nmake babi es.

MOTHER
Well, there you are! That proves ny point.

(They study one anot her -
MOTHER regretting, |SAAC
struggling to get her
meani ng. )
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MOTHER
(Softer.)
Anyway, a boy's got plenty of other things he should tend
to.
(Stands and crosses up to

cupboard.)
| SAAC
Ckay.
(Shift.)
Did you know David's famly goes to church every Sunday, not

j ust Easter.

MOTHER
(Puts silver and cloth away.)
They don't own a restaurant.

| SAAC
They' re | ucky.
MOTHER
You take what's given and you don't conpl ain.
| SAAC
Can | go to church?
MOTHER
Ask your father. He's a man for preaching.
(Sits off.)
| SAAC
(To DQOC.)
| did. | should have left well enough al one.
DOC
| gnorance is bliss?
| SAAC

Bliss is a del usion.

(Exits kitchen and crosses

downstage and to the church

on the follow ng-.)
But until | learned that, | was proud to walk at ny father's
side up the steps and into the steepled buil ding.

(M NI STER stands at the
"door' greeting fol ks -
and | SAAC.)

| SAAC
Stai ned gl ass along either wall bathed the wooden pews with
mul ticolored Iight.

(M NI STER crosses upst age
to his "pulpit'.)



| -1-29

| SAAC
Fl owers decorated the altar. The cross behind the pul pit
hung enpty. It was beautiful. Everything orderly, neat,

safe. And when the organi st pounded out the first hym, |
joined in the singing as if | was born to it:

| SAAC/ M NI STER
(Singing mghtily.)
Holy, holy, holy Lord God Al m ghty Heaven and Earth -.

| SAAC
( Speaki ng.)
My god, what a glorious racket. Jacob's Ladder, Jesus Loves
Me. Hallelujah! Those hymms resonated in nme well after the
service, and | |ooked forward to Sunday nornings in church
where the world was right and wel com ng and |, enbraced by
my new famly, sang.

(M NI STER and | SAAC si ng
Amazi ng Grace. | SAAC stops
when they cone to the word
"wetch'.)

(M NI STER conmes down from
the pulpit to | SAAC.)

M NI STER
You don't |ike saying that word?

(I SAAC - as a boy - shakes
head no.)

M NI STER
You aren't a wetch?

(Agai n, no.)

M NI STER
So every time you sing that song -.
| SAAC
| | eave that word out.
M NI STER
It's a strong word.
| SAAC
"' ma boy, a good boy, and | know what that word neans.
M NI STER
It doesn't seemright?
| SAAC

If you' re made in God's own i nage, how can you be a wetch?



M NI STER
W are all sinners.

| SAAC
Why ?

M NI STER
Because we were born.

| SAAC
| was an accident. That's what ny father said.

M NI STER
No baby is an acci dent.

| SAAC
Acci dents hurt.

M NI STER

They do, but each infant is a gift.

| SAAC
Even though we're born sinners?

M NI STER
(A take on | SAAC.)
What' s your nane?

| SAAC
| saac.

M NI STER
Well, you're a - precocious child, I|saac.

| SAAC
Precoci ous. Good or bad?

M NI STER
Probl emati c.

| SAAC
Bad.

M NI STER
Not necessarily.

| SAAC
It's how | feel.

M NI STER

God can nmake you feel better.

| SAAC
Why ?

| -1-30
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M NI STER
He's merciful.

| SAAC
Not to the babi es.

M NI STER
VWhat babi es?

| SAAC
Al the dead ones.

M NI STER

You have to be nore specific -.

| SAAC
Never m nd, Reverend!
(M N STER returns to his
chair and | SAAC crosses
back to DQOC.)
One little word wasn't going to separate ne fromthe joy |
felt. Wetch aside, people |oved each other in that church,

during the service. And by association - |oved ne.
DOC
It's inportant to feel accepted.
| SAAC
Yeah. 1s that Freud or a fortune cookie?
DOC
Hunor is a great mask.
| SAAC
It's a great tonic, Doc. A snake-oil guy |like you should
know this. It cures everything.
DOC

Everyt hi ng? What about death and..

| SAAC
Ah, death. The bane of our existence.

(Lights up on CARL.)

CARL
(Stands.)
Clever, as usual, M. Gaber. |It's true that we humans are
obsessed with dying. In fact, we are the only ani mal that

buries its dead. Wy? Sone have suggested that our
devel opi ng sense of self-awareness and the nysterious worKkings
of the universe prodded us to adapt rituals to fill in the
bl anks. It's not clear.
( MORE)
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CARL (CONT' D)
But there is a relationship between the evolving size of our
brains and the introduction of the burial practice. Hono
sapi en means w se man, but evolutionary attributes have their
cost. The nore our cognitive abilities increased, the nore
di ssonance we felt with being. Funny, that.
(Sits. Dmlights.)

| SAAC

(To CARL. Gesturing with

hi s gl oved hand.)
Yeah, funny that. And funny all the rest of it. R ght,
Pr of essor ?

(Stands and crosses down

center on -.)
| nmean we better keep our sense of hunor. Keep 'em | aughing.
Serve them punperni ckel not white bread, Zanbonis and zucchini
not snowpl ows and squash. Pies-in-the-face and punch |ines.

(Eyes his inured hand.)
O herwi se, we mght -.

(Hol ds on his hand.)
Know what happens when you hit your funny bone, Doc? You
feel pain.

DOC
What happened to your. ..

| SAAC
Now that's a scream right? Like the optonetrist who had
rear ends on his eye chart so he could check his patients
for hindsight.

DOC
| saac -.

| SAAC
O the surgeon who was all thunbs - which was great when he
needed a ride, but bad news in the surgical ward.

DCC
| saac -.
| SAAC
(To Doc.)
Tell me what to do with all the pain?!
DCC
Gve it up.
| SAAC

G ve ne sonething in return!

DOC
| can't!
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(This revel ation unsettles
| SAAC and DOC. A long
nmoment where they shift to
safer ground.)

| SAAC
| never heard ny father |augh. Not once.

(FATHER enters.)

DCC
Why didn't your father |augh?
| SAAC
(To FATHER )
Why ?
FATHER
A trapped animal don't give a damm for | augher.
| SAAC
(To DQOC.)
He lived a lie.
FATHER

Boy! Boy, get yourself over here. Now.

(1 SAAC crosses over to
FATHER. )

FATHER
Look, boy, you left the gate unl atched again and we got
chi ckens crapping all over the sidewal k and back porch. How
many tines do | have to tell you to bring the gate fully to
and make sure it catches? Nobody likes to walk in bird shit -
especially your nother. Now you got yourself a job to do.

| SAAC
But |'ve got
FATHER
No buts, boy. | want to see chickens in their coop and al
this clean enough to eat from
| SAAC
"1l get it right, Father.
FATHER

Well, you haven't yet.

(FATHER t akes hol d of the
hat chet handl e. Hefts the
hat chet .)
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| SAAC
(To DOC)
My father was all sharp angles and hard edges. |[If reason
didn't work, he used his fists to win an argunent. He called
me boy and not hi ng el se.

(FATHER buries the head of
the hatchet into the
choppi ng bl ock.)

FATHER
Boy, we've got the roof to finish for the hutches before
dinner. Get the saw and tape neasure fromthe box.

(I SAAC and FATHER ' m ne'
the foll ow ng.)

FATHER
Cut us four feet fromthis two-by-four.

(I SAAC gets to work. FATHER
| ooks over fromhis task.)

FATHER
Hold on. Hold on. How nany tinmes | got to tell you: neasure
tw ce, cut once?

| SAAC
(Makes the adjustnents.)
Jesus was a carpenter.

FATHER
It's a useful occupation.

| SAAC
What do you suppose he nade?

FATHER
What ever was needed.

| SAAC

| bet he had hands |i ke yours.

FATHER
You do honest work, your hands will tell the story. Calluses
are nothing to be ashaned of.

| SAAC
Wien I'mgrown up, | want to be strong as you
FATHER
(Softens nonmentarily.)
Well, there's nothing wong with that. You got to work at

it, though. Get your nose out of them books.
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| SAAC
But | Iike reading.
FATHER
Readi ng never built a house.
| SAAC
It can teach you how.
FATHER
Damm, boy. | tell you - you read too much. It's filled you

up with words. Hand nme the pliers. You |learn how by doing.
Not hi ng ever got acconplished by sitting on your ass.

| SAAC
Coul d Jesus read?
FATHER
HellIfire, boy. Do you have to ask so many questions?
| SAAC
Yes.
FATHER
Well, it's dammed irritating.
| SAAC

Don't you have any questions?
(A nonent.)

FATHER
Not anynore. Now finish with that board.

(FATHER sits off on and
| SAAC crosses to church
during-.)

DOC
But you did attend church with him

| SAAC
Yes. Despite the unanswered prayers.

(Lights up on M NI STER.)

M NI STER
(Stands.)
Renmenber, |saac, when you pray: 'The fear of the Lord is the
begi nni ng of know edge; but fools despise wi sdom and
know edge.’

| SAAC
(To DQOC.)
What does that nean?



DOC
" m not sure.

| SAAC
Nei ther was he - really.

(M NI STER crosses down to
| SAAC. )

| SAAC
Reverend, where is God?

M NI STER
Right in there.
(Taps I SAAC S chest.)

| SAAC
He's very snmall

M NI STER
God can be as small and as big as he likes.
al | .

| SAAC
Does he want nme to love himor fear hinf

M NI STER
He wants you to trust him

| SAAC
To do what?

M NI STER
Keep his prom ses.

| SAAC
VWi ch prom ses?

M NI STER
Read your Bible, |saac.

| SAAC
Have you?

M NI STER
O course.

| SAAC
So?

M NI STER

(Hol ds on | SAAC a nonent.)
Al right. To answer when we call on him
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One size fits



| SAAC
| talk to God.
M NI STER
And he listens.
| SAAC
|'ve asked himfor a little brother. Hundreds of tines.
M NI STER
God answers prayers in his own way.
| SAAC
But how many different ways can he answer that one?
M NI STER
W can't know God's w sdom
| SAAC
What can we know?
M NI STER
That he | oves you - just |like your nother and father.
| SAAC
| hope not.
M NI STER

| saac! Either way, that's a terrible thing to say.
| SAAC
If God loves ne like ny nother and father, then no one
ne.
(Lights up on ANNA.)

ANNA
Wong, |Isaac! That's wong.

(I SAAC registers ANNA' S

remark.)
ANNA
| loved you. | did.
| SAAC
(Stands. Qut over the
audi ence.)
Not enough, Anna. Not enough to stay.
ANNA
The love is still there.
| SAAC

| know What am | supposed to do with it now?
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oves
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ANNA
Use it, Isaac. Use it to breathe. Use it to live. Use it
to keep you safe.

| SAAC

Where are we ever safe? Hey? Are we ever safe, Anna? No.
You taught ne that. You

(Lights fading on ANNA -.)

ANNA
It was - accidental -.

| SAAC
Fi ndi ng you or |osing you?

ANNA
Bot h.

| SAAC

Then not hi ng can be trusted.
(Begins an 'exit' to DOC S
of fice.)

M NI STER
(Crossing to | SAAC.)
| saac, wait -.

(1 SAAC faces M NI STER.)

M NI STER
| care for you

| SAAC
You' re supposed to. It's your job.

M NI STER
Love is not work.

| SAAC

Explain that to ny - folKks.

M NI STER
Peopl e have different ways of communicating their affections.

| SAAC
My parents nust speak a foreign | anguage.

M NI STER
Love is a universal tongue.

| SAAC
Then | am deaf!

(1 SAAC crosses away.)



M NI STER
Only to what you won't hear!

(M N STER returns to his
church and sits.)

DOC
He kept the faith.

| SAAC

He spoke in - aphorisns. He didn't get it.

DOC
About your parents?

(MOTHER enters with bow s
and green beans to work.)

| SAAC
At first.
(MOTHER sits at the table
and works the beans -.)

DOC

But finally, you' re the issue here.
| SAAC

Ri ght again, Doc. |'mthe issue.

(Enters the kitchen.)
Me. The bad seed.

(Retrieves the Bible.)
Read all about it.

(To MOTHER. As an ol der

boy.)
Look what | found.

MOTHER
Good Lord. You better take care of that.
famly for years.
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It's been in the

| SAAC
Whose fam |y?

MOTHER
Qurs. But your father's - before.

| SAAC

(To DQOC.)

When | discovered our Bible, its weight gave it significance
before | even read a word. Inside were the nost nmarvel ous
pai ntings: vibrant, full-color illustrations of mayhem and

mur der, of raging sexuality and creatures fierce and
foreboding. A real candidate for a banning -

( MORE)

bur ni ng.
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| SAAC ( CONT' D)

(Shift.)
It had been in ny father's famly for several generations.
In the front, were pages to register our geneal ogy. Wo
marri ed whom and beget whom My father's famly were great
begetters. But all three of our names were m Ssing.

(To MOTHER.)
Why aren't our names in the book. On this page?

MOTHER
Can't say.
| SAAC
We could do it now
MOTHER
It's not sonething you just do. It takes considerable
t hought .
| SAAC

|"ve thought about it - a lot.

MOTHER
Leave it for your father. Yes, he should surely be the one.

| SAAC
(To DOC whil e returning
Bible to its place.)
Once | got beyond the pictures, | read: In the beginning God
created the heavens and the earth.
(To MOTHER.)
Do you believe that?

MOTHER
It's the word of God.

| SAAC
And God doesn't lie?

MOTHER
Way should he? It's his story.

| SAAC
Seven days?

MOTHER

You don't question the truth.

| SAAC
Unl ess, of course, it isn't.

MOTHER
Where did you get that idea?
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| SAAC
There are ot her books.
MOTHER
There's only one good book.
| SAAC
There are | ots of good books. 1've read sone of them
MOTHER

There's only one right book.

| SAAC
Not according to the Mornons or the Muslinms or the Hi ndus
or...

MOTHER
Bring me your library card.

| SAAC
| read about themin school.

MOTHER
(Shift.)
An education |ike that is good for nothing.

| SAAC
| "' m begi nning to agree.
(Shift.)
You know what teaching nost every religion shares? Love one
anot her .

MOTHER
W shf ul thinking.
| SAAC
Apparent|y.
(A nonent.)
MOTHER
VWll, there you are.
| SAAC
Yes, here we are.
(Anot her.)
MOTHER

You read too much - that's all.
(Sits off with bow s and
beans.)



| SAAC
(To MOTHER on her 'exit'.)
Wo else will keep nme conpany?
(Crosses to DQOC.)
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They were right. | read too nuch. As an only child with
two parents who worked 14 hour days, | read everything.
From Pooh to Poe. Even the Russians.

DCC
And the Bible.

| SAAC

(Sits.)

Yes, but it doesn't hold together. |It's poorly plotted.
Too many coi nci dences. Too nuch exposition. Contradictions.
It's schizophrenic. It doesn't knowif it wants to be fiction
or fact, metaphor or truth.

DCC
But you were reading it even on the day you..

| SAAC
Pruning it.

DCC
So the Bible is a fiction generated solely by man?

| SAAC
Don't go | ooking for your own convictions through ne.

DCC
But there is sone truth in it?

| SAAC
There's got to be, it wanders around so nuch.

DCC
VWere? Were is it?

| SAAC
In the fornication.

DCC
That's not funny.

| SAAC

Fornication, if done correctly, can be very funny.
parents.

DOC
You' re bl ocki ng agai n.

| SAAC
O course I"'mblocking. MW life has gone to hell
away. M hand throbs. M head aches -.

Ask ny

' m | ocked
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DOC
VWhat frightens you nost?!

(FATHER enters carrying
boxi ng gl oves. MOTHER
enters to the kitchen with
the enpty bowl s and works
them | SAAC eyes FATHER. )

| SAAC
My father who art on Earth.

FATHER
Boy!
(Puts on his gloves during-)

| SAAC
Wen | was ol der, ny father wanted to make a man of his only
child. Toughen nme up. H's nethod was sinple. He put us in
boxi ng gl oves and pummel ed. ..

FATHER
Boy. Cone on over here and get your gl oves.

(I SAAC crosses downst age.)

| SAAC
| can't. ' ve..

FATHER
| wasn't asking you. Now.

(I SAAC turns and puts on

the gloves - reluctantly
during -.)
FATHER
Been noticing your attitude lately. It needs an adjustnent.

Fancy words and highfalutin ideas been steering you w ong.

But you're not to disrespect your parents. You do what you're
told till you' re of age and out of the house. Get your hands
up just like I showed you.

(They circle. Probing jabs

by FATHER. )
FATHER
Under stand you got plans for college. WlIl, good. That's
what this world needs: one nore smart-ass who doesn't know
shit. Inreal life, boy, you got decisions to make, don't

have tine to consult a damm |ibrary. Tuck your head. Hands
hi gh. You do what a nman does and don't say sorry afterwards.
Hell, it won't matter anyway. Make a m stake and they'l]|
make you pay. Onh yeah.

( MORE)
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FATHER ( CONT' D)
(Snapping off his jabs now)
You'll pay and pay for the rest of your born days. Dam-it,
boy, get sone fire in you. Hurt ne!

(I SAAC manages to slip an
i neffectual jab through
FATHER S defense. It
surprises FATHER. A grin
creases his features.)

FATHER
Well. You got lucky. You best defend yourself now. Cone
on, you manma's boy. All you've ever given ne is grief.

(FATHER crashes | SAAC to
the ground with a vicious
bl ow. )

(1 SAAC renpves the gl oves
on -.)

FATHER
Never | et your guard down, boy. The world will crush you if
you do.

MOTHER
(Exits kitchen.)
My God, was that necessary?! Look what you' ve done to hini

FATHER
Look what you've done to him To us. To ne!

(FATHER sits of f. MOTHER
makes a tentative nove
toward | SAAC. Their eyes
catch. A nonent before
she gathers the boxing
gl oves into her arns - not
| SAAC and sits off. | SAAC
pushes to his feet.)

DOC
He's a smal|l man.

| SAAC
He could hold a sl edge hamer, arm extended horizontally,
till those cows canme hone. And except for the |aw, he would

have used it to strike fear into all those who sinned agai nst
hi m

DOC
You see a rel ationship between God and your father.
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| SAAC
(Crosses to church on -.)

Sophistry will |ead you everywhere.

DOC
You're terribly angry with both of them

| SAAC
Hel |, God doesn't even wear gloves. |It's bare knuckles and
no quarter.

DOC

Wiy were you reading fromthe New Test...
(Lights up on M NI STER.)

| SAAC

You know what | |iked best about going to church, Doc?
Christmas Eve. Yes. The mdnight service. Wat a show
Lit candl es punctuating the atnosphere. Pine boughs and
poi nsettias decorating the altar. Everyone hushed and ful
of great expectations. | nean, Doc, there was literally
magic in the air. And the carols. Wat terrific
i ncant ati ons.

(Sings.)
O cone all ye faithful, joyful and triunphant. O cone ye..

(Stops abruptly.)
But even that was defiled when | began reading the Bible -
cl osely.

M NI STER
(Stands.)
Wl cone friends and nei ghbors. Wl conme to our cel ebration
of Christ's birth. Let us begin our service with the word
of the Lord. WMatthew, Chapter Two, Verses 1 through 15.
'Now Jesus was born in Bethl ehem of Judea in the days of
Herod the King..

| SAAC
What about verse 16?

M NI STER
Not toni ght.

| SAAC
And 187

M NI STER
Anot her ti ne. Sit down.

| SAAC

Is it not all the word of God?

M NI STER
Yes. O course...
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| SAAC
Then we shouldn't |eave anything out, should we?

M NI STER
(Crosses down to | SAAC.)
We read what is pertinent.

| SAAC
W | eave things out, then it becones the word of man. It
seens unlikely God would want us to edit his work.

M NI STER
It nust be read with historical perspective.

| SAAC
Let's give God his due. Let's hear the bits you always skip
over. Matthew 2:16 reads: 'Then Herod, when he saw that he
was nocked of the wi se nen, was exceeding woth, and sent
forth and slew all the children that were in Bethl ehem and
in all the coasts thereof, fromtwo years old and under.'

M NI STER
We're celebrating a birth...

| SAAC
And Matthew 2:18: 'In Ranma was there a voice heard,
| ament ati on, and weepi ng, and great nourni ng, Rachel weeping
for her children, and they would not be conforted, because
they were not.' Hundreds, maybe thousands of babies were
nmur dered on Christmas Eve - according to the word of God.

M NI STER
For Christ's sake!

| SAAC
Exactly! Were they gift wapped?

M NI STER
That's outrageous!

| SAAC
| know That is the point.

M NI STER
It was prophesied!

| SAAC

Was that explained to the |anenting nothers? D d that nollify
their grief? Wsh those mangers free of blood? Ease the
terror of their dreans?
(To DQOC.)
Ease the terror of ny dreans.
( MORE)
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| SAAC ( CONT' D)

| woke up after | found out about the babies, feverish with
the terrifying i mages of the slaughter, of swords flashing,
of ny own nother standing over me prepared to deliver a fatal
bl ow; her eyes blazing with fury. M God, what was | supposed
to do with the babies?

(To M NI STER.)
Can anyone tell ne?

(M NI STER turns his back.)

| SAAC
(Qut over the audience.)
Anyone?

(Sustained silence. On

DOC S line, MN STER crosses
up to his chair, hangs up
his vestnment and sits.)

DCC
VWhat did you do with them |saac? The babies?
| SAAC
(Crosses to DQOC.)
What every good Christian has done. | buried them \What
about you?
DCC
Until today, | hadn't given it nuch thought.
| SAAC
They won't rest easy.
DCC
No, | wouldn't think so.
| SAAC
They haunt ne.
DCC
Yes, | can i nmagine.
| SAAC
| can't let them go.
DCC
That would be - difficult to do.
| SAAC
But | needed church. It was all |I had. | prayed | onger,

sang | ouder and fought every day to grow a faith.

DOC
Faith is a leap -.



| SAAC
Into a bl ack abyss.
DOC
We all have a fear of falling.
| SAAC
So what denom nation is your parachute?
DOC
Wthout it...
| SAAC
Wth it we excuse the slaughter of...
DOC
Al right!
| SAAC
NO, it is not all right! 1t's nonstrous.
DOC
(A shift.)
O course.
| SAAC
They never had a chance. | - never had a chance.
DOC
No.
| SAAC
| want to - strike back
DOC
Yes, it's a natural reaction
| SAAC
| want to hurt just as | was hurt.
DOC
Yes, but anger disables us. Wen anger is all we have,
is all we know. It's all we can trade in.
| SAAC
But the pain is unrel enting.
DOC
| under st and.
| SAAC

And what should be - held dear is left to the blind..
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pai n



DCC
Life is dear - surely! But particular
not .

| SAAC
No.

DCC
Even a child as beautiful as l|ight.

| SAAC
Who - are we taking about?

DCC
What ?

| SAAC
VWose |ife?

DCC
Never m nd.

| SAAC
Wose |ife, Doc?!

DCC
Move on.

| SAAC
Your daughter's?

DCC
I"mtelling you to..

| SAAC
s that what's on your m nd?

DCC
VWhat's on my mnd isn't inportant.

| SAAC
Now you sound |ike my parents.

DCC
You know better.

| SAAC
| know you're - conflicted.

DCC
This isn't going to work -.

| SAAC

Not unless you give it up -.

lives,
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seem ngly, are



DOC
Don't press nme any further.

| SAAC
VWhat's her nane?

DOC
| can cancel ...

| SAAC
Just her nane!

DOC
Jessi cal

(A nonent.)

| SAAC
How old is she?

DOC
As old as she will ever be.

| SAAC
Doc?

DOC
What ?

| SAAC
|"m - you know - sorry.

(A nonent.)

DOC

Your - father, he needs forgiving.
| SAAC

He shoul d | ook el sewhere for that.
DOC

Not for his sake.
| SAAC

| renmenber how he struck ne.

DCC
It would help to understand...

| SAAC
| understand he neglected ne. |
me. | understand he never forgav
smal |l life.
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DCC
VWhat - tornmented hinf
| SAAC
The Red Sox.
DCC
And you?
| SAAC
Saved by the dammed Yankees.
DCC
To spite hinf
| SAAC
I"'ma front-runner, Doc. Losers bet on the |ong shots.
DCC
They have conpassi on.
| SAAC
Conpassion is what they hung on the cross.
DCC
Move beyond the patter, |saac.
| SAAC
To what ?
DCC
Your truth.
| SAAC
The facts?
DCC
Yes.
| SAAC
Fact: Are there ten commandnents or six?
DCC
"' mnot a theol ogi an.
| SAAC
Theol ogi ans give up the right to think.
DCC
That's inflammatory | anguage.
| SAAC
So here | amin hell, Doc. Which nakes you what? Dam.

Damm! |'ve had enough.
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DCC
Qur tinme isn't up.

| SAAC
Who' s del usi onal now?

DCC
| nmeant our time together.

| SAAC

| know what you neant. Do you get paid hourly or by the
revel ati on?

DOC
| don't believe that is rel evant.

| SAAC
Rel evant beliefs. Hallelujah! Now you' re on to sonething,
Doc. Now you've really nailed it. Everything is relevant,
isn't it? O is that relative? Especially our theol ogies.
Sure. It's a potluck, a snorgasbord, a carnival w th enough
sideshows to satisfy every possible fantasy.

(MOTHER, FATHER, CARL,

M NI STER and ANNA st and
on | SAAC S 'step'. |SAAC
wor ks the stage like a
carni val barker.)

| SAAC

So step right up, folks. Don't pass this opportunity by.
We have a religion for every individual need. |f we don't,
we'll tailor-nmake one just for you. Too many rules? Wy
we'll lop a fewoff. Too many icons? Don't worry, we'll
burn sone to ashes. The nusic's too stodgy? Fine, we'll
kick up the tenpo. Can't live with the devil. Not a problem
W' || whitewash over the conflicting dogma

(To MOTHER. )

How about you, lady? Wich flavor of the nonth would you
like?

MOTHER
That kind of talk wll earn you a seat in hell.

| SAAC
O the | oony bin.
(To FATHER )
And you, sir, care to choose? W have a special on multiple
Wi ves.

FATHER
You piss on your religion and your life ain't but shit.
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| SAAC
(To M NI STER.)
| see you've already nmade your selection. Are you happy
with it? Could |l interest you in a new nodel ? Sonet hing
W t hout stained gl ass?

M NI STER
And you used to sing so beautifully in church. But the Lord
hasn't given up on you. | haven't given up on you
| SAAC
(To CARL.)

You, Professor, are you buying or selling?

CARL
Nei ther, |I'msinply being.

| SAAC
(Turns toward ANNA. She
steps toward him but he
can't go there, shakes her
of f and turns on DOC
aggressively.)
And you? Care to pick sonmething fromthe Top Forty?
(In a fal se voice.)
| Iike this one, M. Cark. |It's got great lyrics and the
rhythmis heavenly.
(As hinself.)
Come on. GCet with it! | can't do this by nyself.

DOC
Leave it al onel

| SAAC
You' ve got to conme down on sonething, Doc. Have to nake a
choice. Can't just stand on the sidelines and |ive through
ot her peoples' lives. Stick your neck out. See what it
feels like to get your face kicked in by the steel-toed boot
of God.
(Ref erenci ng the photograph.)

But hell, | guess you're learning all about that. R ght?
Yeah, sonething fromthe war chest for you. A call to arns.
(Sings.)

Onward Christian soldiers marching off to war with the cross
of Jesus -

( Speaki ng.)
| don't hear you, Doc. Sing out! Sing out for Jessica..

DOC
(Stands and confronts.)
Stay away fromthat! Back away. Were do you get off nocking
what's sacred to mllions of people? Wwo are you?
( MORE)
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DOC ( CONT' D)

Your pitiful, self-centered rantings; your self-indul gent,
grandi ose nutilation are no license for ripping down two
t housand years of - of hope. Wat you did is grandstanding -
a bloody | ook at nme - sonebody pay attention to ne. A red
flag - a -

(He conmes to a stop. Wirks

to cal mhinself.)
" m sorry.

(Sust ai ned sil ence.)

| SAAC
What are we doi ng here, Doc?

_ _ DOC
Trying to - reconcile - ourselves.

| SAAC
Yeah. Okay. Hey, Doc, you want to know sonething really
funny?

DOC
Sure.
| SAAC
My parents are brother and sister.
DOC
Hi | ari ous.

(Takes several seconds before
realizing he has just been
told sonet hi ng prof ound.
He nakes a slow turn to
face | SAAC.)

"Il be damed.
| SAAC

Aren't we all?



ACT |1

SCENE 1
SETTI NG The sane.
AT Rl SE: Everything is as the end of Act 1I.

DOC
How did you find out?

(CARL, ANNA, M NI STER, MOTHER
and FATHER sit.)

| SAAC
He went on one of his weekend binges. Vacations he called
t hem
(Crosses to kitchen.)
It was a bitter-cold Friday night. | turned on every |ight
in the house, despite nmy nother's instructions. Turned up
t he heat, too.
(Crosses to cupboard and
finds the box.)
Al one and desperate for any diversion, | clinbed up into the
attic, found a | ocked box and picked it open.
(Carries it to the table
and sits.)
Inside | discovered two birth certificates. One was hers,
the other ny father's. Sane |ast nanme. Sanme nother. Sane
f at her.

DOC
That's not concl usi ve. ..

| SAAC
And there, buried underneath the photographs, another birth
certificate. Mne. No father recorded. At |east not
officially. In pencil, in nmy nother's script, her brother's
name. Do you think she would wite it there if it wasn't
true?

DOC
Probably not. Wen she passed, she wanted you to know.

| SAAC
It woul d have been one | ast parting shot.

DOC
Not everything is done in spite.

| SAAC
But what was done was done in sin. And | was the result.

DOC
Qovi ously you are not the cause.
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| SAAC
Qobviously you are not listening to your patient. | was the
unspeakable. | was the daily rem nder of their frailty.

Their puni shment for having - damm - gone astray. No wonder
he pummel ed ne. The sorry bastard.

(FATHER enters | ooki ng weary.
| SAAC hi des the box. FATHER
sees | SAAC and affects his
usual give-emhell deneanor.)

| SAAC
You' ve been gone three days. One nore than usual.
FATHER
| had busi ness.
| SAAC
You took the tin noney.
FATHER
| earned it.
| SAAC
It's for paying expenses.
FATHER
Well, you ain't sitting out in the cold so | guess you

survi ved.
(Crosses to cupboard.)

| SAAC
Where'd you go?

FATHER
(Fi nds the whiskey bottle.
and shot gl ass.)

Home.

| SAAC
This is hone.

FATHER
To the farm

| SAAC
You sold that farm

FATHER

(Pours a shot.)
Dann shame.

| SAAC
| bet.
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FATHER
What ?

| SAAC
| didn't know if you were com ng back - this tine.

FATHER
(Leaving the bottle in plain
sight, he crosses back to
the table and sits -.)
Here | am

| SAAC
Why do you conme back?

FATHER
| Iive here. Wiy wouldn't | conme back? Damm funny question
to ask ne.
(Drinks.)

| SAAC
You liked that farm

(No response.)
| SAAC

You liked that farmso nuch | can't understand why you sold
it.

FATHER
Too nuch wor k.
| SAAC
For ny nother, when she was pregnant with ne?
FATHER
Yeah, | suppose so.
| SAAC

Probably better to | eave than stay.

(FATHER gi ves | SAAC a sharp

| ook.)
| SAAC
| mean - it would have been awkward. Too nmany questi ons.
FATHER
Questi ons about what?
| SAAC

You know, how Mot her got pregnant.

FATHER
In the usual way, you jackass. Dam.
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| SAAC

But the circunstances - they were unusual, weren't they?
FATHER

What's eating at you?
| SAAC

(Sets the box on the table.)
Thi s.

FATHER
(Conpl etely engaged now.)
That's none of your damm busi ness.

| SAAC
O course it's ny damm business. M birth certificate is in
her e.
(Moves to swi ng open the
lid.)

FATHER
(Slams |id closed.)
Stop yourself right there.

| SAAC
It's not a secret anynore.

FATHER
Don't cross that line. You don't want to be crossing that
l'ine.

| SAAC
You di d.

FATHER
You're hurting yourself, boy. Let it be.

| SAAC
Tell me what it was |ike...

FATHER
You best not finish that -.

| SAAC
Screwi ng your sister.

FATHER

You rotten bastard.
(FATHER sweeps the box off
the tabl e and grabbing
| SAAC S shirt with his
| eft hand prepares to strike
a blowwth his right.)
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| SAAC
Come on! Hit ne. Hit ne you sick old man. \What are you
waiting for? Get rid of the evidence. Cone on!

(FATHER hesitates, recocks
his arm but finally he
can't do it, releases | SAAC
and | eans on the back of
his chair. Regrouping.)

FATHER
There was just the two of us.

| SAAC
(Crosses away.)
| don't want...

FATHER
There was just to two of us. The farmeighty mles fromthe
near est town.

| SAAC
s that your - excuse?

FATHER
My father was a hard-working, hard-drinking man who never
said two words together when one would do. | was scared of
him | don't mnd saying that. Liquor nade himcrazy and

he hit whatever was handy. Tinmes |like that, your nother
woul d come to ne.

| SAAC
Your sister, you mean.

FATHER
Your nother would cone to ne - scared as a rabbit, and I'd
of fer her what confort | coul d.

| SAAC
You raped your own sister.
FATHER
It was nothing |ike that! Nothing! Those Iong winter..
| SAAC
Al right. Don't tell me anynore.
FATHER
| will tell you! You opened the box. Now you wll [|isten.

Now you wi Il know the truth

(Regroups.)
Those long winter nights were the hardest. The wi nd how i ng,
nmy father howing right along wwth it. W were just kids,
dam-it. W were all we had. Wat else were we going to
do? The years passed and how we were hel ped us survive.
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| SAAC
They call it incest.
FATHER
We called it |ove!
| SAAC
Ch ny god.
FATHER
Say what you will. That's howit - was between us. Plain
and sinple. Plain and sinple. Till afterwards.
| SAAC
Yeah. Three's a crowd.
FATHER

My father rolled the tractor on top of hinself and died. M
nmother left the land to ne. W carried on. W worked the
farm

| SAAC
And one anot her.

FATHER
When your nother took pregnant, we had no way of expl aining
it.

| SAAC
Yeah, soneone already clainmed the I mmacul ate Conception story.

FATHER
She was several nonths along before it cane to her. W had
no idea what to do. No one to turn to. And not a single
body who woul d understand the truth! So we sold the farm
and noved here. Started over. | was beholden to her. To
you. She made sure of that.

| SAAC
Behol den?

FATHER
You were ny fault, dam-it. Mostly. She was just a country
girl with a baby. | couldn't |eave her on her own.

| SAAC

And you lived m serably ever after

FATHER
You don't nock us. You haven't earned the right. You're a
wet - behi nd-t he-ears pup whose books have given himall the
answers. Well, you don't know shit. At least | stayed. At
| east | stood ny ground. That ought to count for sonething.
Hell, it does count for sonething, and you wll reckon with
It.
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(MOTHER enters and sees the
box and papers strewn about
the floor.)

MOTHER
Dear God Al m ghty.

(Lights off on the kitchen.
| SAAC crosses to DOC.
FATHER rights the furniture.
MOTHER gat hers papers and
the box. They sit off.)

| SAAC
He was right about not knowing shit. | don't. But hows
that for sone dirty little secrets? Does it satisfy you
Doc? Sonething you can take to bed with you on your own
cold, lonely nights?

DOC
Part of the process of getting well is acknow edgi ng our
pain, admtting to those things that are causing us grief-.

| SAAC
Us grief? This is as good for ne as it is for you.

DOC
W have nmade sone progress -.

| SAAC
|"ve admtted to ny bastard birth. And you..

DOC
How does it make you feel - revealing your parentage?

| SAAC
You interrupted ne.

DCC
My personal life is not part of this treatnent.

| SAAC
Li ke hel | .

DOC
Wul d you agree with ne that your nutilation was due, in
part, to your anger at your parents, your keen di sappoi ntnent,
not only about the way you were treated, but by the facts of
your conception -?

| SAAC
That's not what you want to know.

DOC
Did you cut...
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| SAAC
Did you pray to God or curse hi mwhen you found out!?
DOC
| wept, Isaac, and then | cursed him
| SAAC
Wul d you say you were bitter?
DOC
At one point, you're going to have to let go of your anger.
| SAAC
You first.
DOC
Stick to the circunstances..
| SAAC

|"d rather forget them
(Lights up on ANNA.)
ANNA

| saac, no! You can't nean that. W forget and everything
di es.

| SAAC
(CQut.)
| remenber and it's |ike death.
ANNA
So where does that | eave ne?
| SAAC
Gone.
DOC
Is it Anna again...?
ANNA
But not forgotten, Isaac. Please. Not forgotten.
| SAAC
Menory is a curse, Anna.
ANNA
Wthout it, who would either of us be?
DOC
| saac, |et her through.
| SAAC

Wth it, we exist only in pain.
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DOC

| SAAC
And I"'mtired of hurting.

DOC
Then gi ve her a voi ce.

(MOTHER enters.)

| SAAC
(Turns on DQOC.)
You know what, Doc. Einstein was wong. Life is a crap
shoot and the dice are | oaded and we're all crapping out in
t he sweet - bye- and- bye.
(To Mot her.)
But sone of us have to pay our dues first.

(Lights to di mon ANNA
MOTHER scrubs a pot. | SAAC
crosses to the kitchen.)

MOTHER
You got up | ate today.
| SAAC
Had a rough night.
MOTHER
Knowi ng too nuch can nake. ..
| SAAC
You shoul d have told ne.
MOTHER
It was a stupid thing to do - opening the box.
| SAAC
Blame it on ny biol ogy.
MOTHER
VWhat were you thinking? It's ny private business.
| SAAC
My busi ness as wel |.
MOTHER
Not yet. Not inmnmy lifetime. Not when | was still alive
to...
| SAAC

Face the nusic?
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MOTHER
You don't call nme to account. | birthed you. | housed and
fed you. | nmade sure you knew right from w ong.

| SAAC
Even though you did not.

MOTHER

This is why. This is the very reason we hid the truth. The
world is so - self-righteous. Everybody in judgnent. And
now you - SO young - seeing everything in black and white.
The good on one hand, the bad on the other. So sinple.

Well, here you are, mster, front and center with the grey
and ugly face of reality. M. Your own nother. Let nme see
how you deal with that.

| SAAC
Look how you dealt with it.
MOTHER
How?
| SAAC
You abandoned ne.
MOTHER
Where have | been?
| SAAC
Gone fromhere. You were too busy with your guilt, too busy
bei ng busy. | understand you now. Your work was your penance

and your son your cross to bear. No wonder you hated ne.

MOTHER
You ungrateful boy. What | sacrificed for you - an entire
lifetime of humliation, an entire |life burdened with shane.
But | bore it. | bore you. | did ny duty.

| SAAC
Snakes give birth, Mther. W humans require nore than that.

(I SAAC exits. MOTHER calls
after him)

MOTHER
Expect to live in disappointnment, |Isaac. Don't expect
anyt hi ng but di sappoi nt nent.
(Sits off - the netal box
on her lap.)

(I SAAC enters the church.
Sits. MN STER joins him)

M NI STER
You' ve been crying.



| SAAC
| need to talk with soneone.
M NI STER
" mthat soneone, |Isaac. Talk to ne.
| SAAC
| Iike the hymms we sing.
M NI STER
They stir the soul, don't they?
| SAAC
Yes.
M NI STER
You always sing with great energy.
| SAAC
They nake ne feel - enpowered. Wen

soar above all this - madness.

M NI STER

And just for that reason, they were witten.

| SAAC
But they're just songs aren't they?

fill up the universe with our noi se.

desperati on.

M NI STER
What brought you here today, |saac?

| SAAC
| don't knowif | can tell you.

M NI STER

Take your tinme. W've got all the tine we need.
school ? You're graduating soon, aren't you?
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sing them | feel
connected, part of sonething much greater than nyself.

Qur puny attenpt to

What arrogance.

O

s it about
O your famly?

You know, | don't believe |I've seen your nother in church.

| SAAC

She never attends.
M NI STER

Still, she's a decent and hardwor ki ng woman -.
| SAAC

She's nore than that, Reverend.

M NI STER
| "' m sure.
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| SAAC
No, that's not what | neant. Nobody knows her.

M NI STER
W may be a nystery to each other, but not to CGod.

| SAAC
Ch, there are nysteries even God doesn't want to know.
Secrets even he cares not to hear. He nust keep his ears
covered and his eyes closed. W are so dammed wetched after
al | .

M NI STER
W et ched but not unl ovabl e.

| SAAC
You speak so easily, but they're just words.

M NI STER
Words from God.

| SAAC
Words don't make things right.

M NI STER
You want to tell nme sonething

| SAAC
Yeah, | watch pornography.

M NI STER
That's not it.

| SAAC

How about ny nother and father are sister and brother?

M NI STER
(Starts off.)
If you're not going to...

| SAAC
"Ye shall know the truth, and the truth shall nake you free.'
John 8: 32.

M NI STER

Dear God. You're serious. | never imagined.
| SAAC

Well, let your mnd go, Reverend.
M NI STER

It's terribly upsetting. That's understandable -.

| SAAC
But their - relationship is not.
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M NI STER
An - awkward business, clearly.

| SAAC
Anwkwar d? Your inmagination is kicking in now.

M NI STER
You're hurt. Conflicted. But take your |lead from God. He
forgives...

| SAAC
Wpe the slate clean? No. It can't be that easy. Throw
theminto hell or what's a hell for? | mean, what about the
victim Reverend? |I'mleft out inthe cold. A bastard. An -
aberrati on.
M NI STER
God. . .
| SAAC
s our silent partner in crine.
M NI STER
You need tine.
| SAAC
| need rescue, not platitudes. | need. | need - not to
think. That would be a blessing. Can God do that for ne?
M NI STER
You' re asking the inpossible.
| SAAC
And clinging to the incredible.
M NI STER
And if you let go?
| SAAC

What woul d happen, Reverend?

M NI STER
VWhat you believe will happen -!

| SAAC
No, that's not good enough!
(M N STER returns to his
chair. A beat. To DOC.)
"' mrunning out of sanctuaries.

DOC
And if there are none?
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| SAAC
G ve ne back Santa and the tooth fairy. They nmade no cl ai ns.
They never asked for anything.

DCC
Cookies and a glass of mlk. A tooth.
| SAAC
All right. None of our illusions cone without a price tag.
DCC
But still, you continued going to church.
| SAAC
You' ve got to cover your bases.
DCC
Just in case.
| SAAC
Yes.
DCC
There is a god.
| SAAC
Yes.
DCC
There is sal vation.
| SAAC

Yes. Just in case.

(I SAAC crosses left to
"rabbit cages' He m nes
taking a rabbit in his lap
and strokes it during -.)

DOC
(Stands crosses to desk and
uses a pocket recorder for
the followng -)
Self-nmutilation is, perhaps, the nost difficult of cases.
Wiile we can often help the patient recover their nental
heal th, the physical scars remain as a rem nder of the
patient's anguish. It is nost difficult to think of yourself
as well when the body suggests ot herw se.
(Sets the recorder down.
Touches the photograph.)
But at |least - you are alive.

(Lights up on CARL.)
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CARL

(Stands.)
Hono sapi ens have the power to grasp - things. W have hands
with five digits; one being the opposable thunb, fingernails
in place of claws and friction skin or fingerprints. Primates
al so have sone of these characteristics, but the human thunb
is alnost as long as the other digits. As a result, we can
grip and mani pulate tools with a greater precision than our
primate relatives. Wth this ungainly appendage, we were
able to pull ourselves up fromthe evol utionary swanp and
make the earth our own. Wth this thunb, we grabbed a t ool
and found ourselves grappling with our nortality.

DOC
[t's time to tell ne about Anna.

(MOTHER opens the box.)

| SAAC
Yeah. kay.

(ANNA crosses down of CARL
and sits during. She's in
school .)

| SAAC

(Puts the rabbit back into
its cage, stands, gathers
t he backpack preset there
and crosses right to CARL
on -.)

| was happy to |l eave for college. | could concentrate on

the course work and | eave ny - parents |ocked away in their
grey box. Attending classes becanme ny passion, and | started
my life all over again.

(Sits adjacent to ANNA. )

(DOC plays an active
observer throughout the
foll owi ng.)

CARL
Wel cone fellow astronauts. |'m Professor Bell. This is
ant hropol ogy. Anthropology is the story of a journey. CQur
journey. Qur vehicle is planet Earth. Qur destination the
final revelation

ANNA

And what does that make you, Professor - our travel agent?
CARL

Gh no, Mss -
ANNA

Cohen. Anna Cohen
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CARL
Anna Cohen, that nakes nme one nore rung on the | adder humanity
is clinbing.

ANNA
Jacob' s Ladder?

CARL
An interesting anal ogy, Mss Anna Cohen. You're off to a
fast start.

ANNA
| like to get ny parents' noney's worth.

| SAAC
(To DQOC.)
| was captivated fromthat nonent, hooked by her brass, her
wi t, her unchecked - vitality. Lust at first sight.

DOC
Don't denean it.

| SAAC
Yes, you're right. Love at first sight. Love. W Cod, |
was on fire for her. She was emnently alive. To her life

was not a question. It was the answer. That's where her

sensuality came from- a natural result of being - |iberated.
CARL

Ten m nute break, class, not fifteen. |If you' re going to be

| ate, don't conme back

(DDmlights on CARL. Sits.)

| SAAC
Hey. |'m I saac.

ANNA
Real  y? Who woul d guess?

| SAAC
VWhat -?

ANNA
Everyone in class knows your nane.

| SAAC
Yeah, well. Are you busy tonorrow?

ANNA
' m al ways busy.

| SAAC

Do you wor k?
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ANNA
|"'ma Jewi sh princess. | don't have to work.
| SAAC
So you're telling nme you're not interested.
ANNA
I n what ?
| SAAC
Going out. | nean having |unch.
ANNA
Wth you?
| SAAC
Vell, | can't speak for anyone else. Wth ne, yes.
ANNA
It took you two weeks.
| SAAC
|'ve been - busy.
ANNA
Ha. Gving nme hell in class.
| SAAC

| am passi onate about sone things.

ANNA
Now that is your saving grace. Tell me when and where.

(Lights up on CARL.)

CARL

(Stands.)
Charles Darwin introduced the idea that tools are both the
cause and the effect of walking on two |legs. Walking on two
| egs frees the hands - and you know about idle hands - they
are the Devil's workshop. |I|ndeed, you mght say they are
snake bit. As we uncovered nore of the fossil record, we
di scovered a distinct difference between the ratio of brain
wei ght to body weight in those of our ancestors who used
tools and those who didn't. Cenerally, the larger the brain,
the nore tools are found with the fossil. Speculation would
|l ead us to conclude that the ability to use tools enhanced
our ability to reason. And our ability to reason can nmake
us rather unreasonable tine-to-tine.

(Dmlights on CARL. CARL
sits. | SAAC and ANNA sit
in a cafe.)
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ANNA
So, what do you think of Professor Bell's class?
| SAAC
I"mintrigued. 1've read his latest book. It's a whole |ot
of science dressed in nysticism
ANNA
Perhaps the two can't be separated. 'Science wi thout religion
is lame; religion without science is blind.'
| SAAC
That's Ei nstein.
ANNA
Good. | like ny nen educat ed.
| SAAC
And pi ous, no doubt.
ANNA

Piety is not to be scoffed at. D d you read Howel | s? He

t heori zes we m ght have evolved a religious gene to keep our
great brains conpany. |It's a big, bad, dark universe after
al | .

| SAAC
Then going to church is not an exercise in futility?

ANNA
Hey, it may be necessary.

(1 SAAC and ANNA hol d.)

DCC
So - the lunch was a success?
| SAAC
(To Doc.)
We talked for three hours straight. | had never been part

of a conversation that went ten mnutes. She was from New
Oleans - an English major. She had read the books I had
read, listened to the nusic | |listened to, |iked the sane
nmovies. | didn't want to | eave her - ever. Not that night.
Not any tine after.

(Turns back to ANNA.)

ANNA
What' d you get on your paper?

| SAAC
An A

ANNA

A pl us.



| SAAC
He's smtten.
ANNA
That's a sexi st remark.
| SAAC
Every remark is sexual or political
ANNA
You forgot religion.
| SAAC
As you have pointed out, that is probably inpossible.
ANNA
What do you do in church?
| SAAC
| listen.
ANNA
And what do you hear?
| SAAC
Now? A babbl e of incoherent voices.
ANNA
The puni shnent from God.
| SAAC
It seens - counterproductive.
ANNA
Appear ances can be decei vi ng.
| SAAC
Ah, the ultimate truth
ANNA
Beware, ny friend, absolutes can nmake an ass of you.
| SAAC
And your faith as well.
ANNA

Quch. You want your religion spoon-fed, is that it?
up so it goes down easier. No, no, son of Abraham
our job to separate the dogma fromthe dogmati c.

| SAAC
Bow wow.
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G ound
It's
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ANNA
Those may be the two nost intelligent sounds you' ve nade
since we net.

| SAAC
(Consults his watch.)
Whi ch was three weeks, two days, seventeen hours, eight
m nutes and. ..

ANNA
Twent y-si x seconds ago.

| SAAC
Exactly.

ANNA

Somet hi ng' s happeni ng here.

| SAAC
| believe it already has.

(The nmonent sets in them
and | SAAC and ANNA ki ss.)

| SAAC
Can | tell you sonething?

ANNA
(Puts a finger to | SAAC s
[ips.)
It's too soon. Wirds are cages. And things caged - they
forget how to sing.

(MOTHER renoves the birth
certificate and cl oses the
box.)

(Lights up on CARL. | SAAC
and ANNA are back in school.)

CARL

(Stands.)
When our ancestors stood upright, the larynx noved | ower in
our throats. This nakes for a |onger resonating chanber and
thus allows us to produce a w der range of clear sounds. As
a result, Honp sapiens were able to develop intricate speech.
This trick of speech, in tandemw th our grow ng brain,
continues to push us further along the evolutionary continuum
But, as we've pointed out before, adaptations have their
cost. Now we can't swall ow and breathe at the sane tine.

ANNA
Then you m ght say, Professor, that the cost of learning to
speak is the possibility of choking on our own words.
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CARL
Anot her astute observation, Mss Cohen. Were have you been
all ny professional |ife?

ANNA
Can | take that as a conplinent?
CARL
Any other interpretation would sully the both of us.

(Sits.)

(They beam at one anot her.
| SAAC shifts to the cafe

position.)
| SAAC
Oh yes, Professor Bell has definitely taken a shine to you.
ANNA
He's cute.
| SAAC
A class critique I'msure the dean will savor.
ANNA
He's so adorable, I'mthinking of changi ng maj ors.
| SAAC

Funny. Practicing Jews don't invite Java Man to di nner.
You better stick to English.

(Dhmlights on CARL.)

ANNA
(Sw ngs about to cafe
position.)

A nice, safe, donesticated degree. Suitable for hangi ng and
the student right along with it.

| SAAC

Maybe you'll be the next Gertrude Stein.
ANNA

|'d rather drink froma stein than be one.
| SAAC

How about religious studies?
ANNA

That's your bag.
| SAAC

Bags.
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ANNA
Ch, yeah. You' ve got to be the only student on canpus
maj oring in both religion and pal eoant hropol ogy. Wat were
you thinking? That's the perfect curriculumfor a
schi zophreni c.

| SAAC
One of them has the answer.

ANNA
What's the question.

| SAAC
Why ?

ANNA
Cl ever boy.

| SAAC
Sel f - def ense.

ANNA
Agai nst what ?

| SAAC

A past that's better left behind ne.

ANNA
Come on - the past is prologue for the future. Nothing gets
| eft behind.

| SAAC
Spoken i ke a true English major.

ANNA
This isn't a matter of degree. W all have our carry-ons,
porter.

| SAAC
Yeah, but sone peoples' are |eather and Gucci's.
ANNA
Yep, | have the best angst noney can buy. And |'m proud of

it.
(Plays out the following -)
Say, did you know nmy nother was a gypsy?

| SAAC
| thought you were a Jew. ..
ANNA
Queen of the gypsies, in fact. |It's true. She snokes foul

snmelling cigarettes hand-rolled by gnones in the ancient
forests of Europe.



I1-1-77

| SAAC
Oh? Tell ne nore.

ANNA
She dances in cafes for tips and shots of cognac. Picture
it, lsaac. Her hips rolling |ike the sea, and her enerald
eyes flashing, she whirls between the tables till the nen
cry out in despair. Her |over keeps tine with a tanbourine.
Hi s fl anboyant nustache can't disguise a seductive grin.
The music quickens, My nother a swirl of scarlet skirt and

ebony hair. Faster. Faster. Till the men can no | onger
contain thensel ves and the join her - all spinning nmadly,
silver coins spilling fromtheir pockets. Laughing, my nother

pull s her |over close and -
(She leans into | SAAC.)

| SAAC
(Breaks away.)
No! No, that's enough. Not anynore. | can't do this

anynor e.

(1 SAAC crosses to DCC
ANNA crosses away.)

DOC
Don't be afraid, |saac. Press on.
| SAAC
| m ss her.
DOC

Get through this. You' ve got to get through it. You're
nearly there.

| SAAC
| m ss her!
DOC
| know. | know. You always will. Al ways.
| SAAC
| don't want it to hurt!
DOC

If it didn't hurt, then it wasn't | ove.

(Both nmen hold on this.
ANNA reenters.)

ANNA
| saac. Ilsaac, it's too hot to wal k anynore. Four tines
around the track is enough. M/ god, don't you do anything
hal f way?
(Extends a hand to | SAAC.)
Come on, let's find sone shade.
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DCC
Be with her.
| SAAC
(Hesi tates consi deri ng ANNA
Then to DOC)
That's all | wanted.

(Crosses to ANNA.)
Hal fway is no way, | ady.

(Touches her cheek.)
Hey, sweat | ooks good on you.

ANNA
We glow, Isaac. Wnen gl ow
| SAAC
Well, you're illumnating the entire damm field. You had

those football players tripping over thensel ves.

ANNA
Even Neanderthal s recogni ze a thing of beauty when they see
it.

| SAAC
And a thing of beauty -

ANNA
| s a profound joy forever.

| SAAC

Keats woul d be proud. You've taken the subline and made it
ridicul ous.

ANNA
Am | not beautiful?
| SAAC
Pr of oundl y.
ANNA
There. The rest is commentary.
| SAAC
If I was Keats, |1'd wite Ode to a Jewi sh Princess
ANNA
Real ly? Tell it to ne.
| SAAC
How about -. Thank you.
ANNA
That's lovely. It's the perfect poem Short and sweet.

"Il treasure it all the days of ny life.
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| SAAC
" m happy you're here.
ANNA
| "' m happy to be here.
| SAAC
Wth ne.
ANNA
Yes. This was totally unexpected.
| SAAC
The unexpected is all we can expect.
ANNA
Did you learn that in Anthropol ogy or Theol ogy 1017
| SAAC
|"ve lived it.
ANNA
You're a conplicated piece of work, M. |saac G aber.
| SAAC
| s that good?
ANNA

Ch, that is good. It's very good indeed.
(Ki sses | SAAC and caresses
his face - making a
deci sion.)

You do | ove ne, don't you?

| SAAC
Is that what you call it?
ANNA
Yes, that's what | call it.
| SAAC
| do - love you, and I will - |ove you.
ANNA
How do you know, will? A lot can happen.
| SAAC
Anna, what I'mfeeling for you - it's in me. Part of ne.

Not hing you and | m ght do fromhere on can subtract from
it. | feel that. | know that.

ANNA
It could burn us to ashes.
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| SAAC
Stri ke the natch.

ANNA
| love it when you talk dirty.

| SAAC
Stay with ne.

(1 SAAC and ANNA ki ss again.)

ANNA
Hey, let's go to nmy roomand do a little anthropol ogi cal
research.

| SAAC
What - we going to dig up the skeletons in your closet?

ANNA
No, silly, I"mgoing to junp your bones.

| SAAC

(To DQOC.)
Just like that. Unconplicated. No rituals. No contrived -
flirtations. And | was - ravenous for her. Having had such -
meager fare all ny life, here was ny conpensation

(CARL, MOTHER, FATHER and

M NI STER st and on

' conpensation'.)

Here was God setting it right.

(ANNA and | SAAC sit on the

bed.)
FATHER
Forni cation -
MOTHER
s a god awful sin.
CARL

Sexual bonding is our duty. And our pleasure.

M NI STER
Many animals can commt sexual congress. But the Bible says
human bei ngs shoul d | ove one another. Above all else. Above
everyt hing el se.

(CARL, MOTHER, FATHER and
M NI STER sit. MOTHER
presses the certificate to
her heart. |SAAC sits on
t he bed.)
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DOC
And afterwards?

| SAAC
Afterward - we were - all one thing. Nothing could separate
us.

ANNA
You're staring at ne.

| SAAC
I"'mfixing you in ny mnd so | can see you - even in the
dar k.

ANNA
Sounds |ike idol worship.

| SAAC
Not so - idle.
(Ki sses her.)

ANNA
(Traces the line of ISAAC S
face.)
Funny boy. M/ funny, beautiful boy.

(These words unl ock | SAAC.
He rises and crosses
downst age on the follow ng.)

| SAAC
My funny, beautiful boy. Beautiful. That was the first
time | heard that. M God, | was struck dunb. | was - struck
clear through. And | couldn't help nyself. | |aughed. And

wept. Tears | hadn't cried for too long fl ooded ny eyes and
all ny - wetchedness erupted from sone deep hole. And into
t hose enpty places rushed her affections. And in that

instant, | was remade. Rescued. So when -
(Qut.)
So when.
(To DQOC.)
Pl ease.
DOC
Let go of it! Tell ne what you did to your thunb!
| SAAC
| nursed on it!
DOC

| mean when you |l eft Anna and..

| SAAC
No! No, that's wong. She left ne. She left nme, damm you.
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(During the foll owm ng ANNA
pl ays out her part center
st age.)

| SAAC
W were wal king late at night - in a light rain. The pavenent
it in reflected neon. Anna was teasing, |aughing, happy.
She snapped open her unbrell a.

ANNA
Look at me, |I'm CGene Kelly.

| SAAC
She called. Twirling, spinning into the enpty street. She
didn't know life eats itself and spits out the bones w thout
renorse. Halfway across, the beast roared around the corner
and its tires squealed and the snell of burnt rubber foul ed
the air and the nauseating collision of flesh and netal

slammed into ny senses. | ran and took her up in ny arns.
And there in the nonmentary silence where life and death claim
their victins, | lost ny |ast good hope.

(Crosses to the kitchen -
rising to mania.)

Later, | awoke in ny parents' house and no one was there.
No one was anywhere. M mnd spun madly. | had nothing
left tocling to. | drank fromthe bottle ny father no | onger

bot hered to hide though the whi skey seared and constricted
my throat. The alcohol only served to intensify ny despair.
So | sought out the Bible, but they were still there - those
dammed babies. They were still there, and | ripped out that
page and wept and cried out to God, 'Wy?

(CARL, M NI STER, MOTHER and

FATHER st and.)

Tell me why?'

MOTHER/ | SAAC
And no one answer ed.

FATHER
No one answer ed.

CARL
No one answer ed.

ANNA

(Rises and crosses to dorm
roomon -.)
Just tell himwhy.

M NI STER
The Bi bl e says we who are believers are forgiven. Wat else
do we need to know?
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FATHER
A mn is a man. That's all. W don't ask to be born. W
are. W don't nean to die. W do. W die and die again
every damm day until even death is not enough

CARL
So class, | give you the thunb. They allowed us to gain
dom ni on over the earth and one future day over the universe.
They are both our triunph and our trial - our fate and our

frustration. Because by them we enabl ed ourselves to gaze
up into the vast array of stars and ask why. The answer,
much to our indignation, remains elusive. But with them we
wi |l be hitchhi king our way through the galaxies to find it.

ANNA
| didn't want to | eave you all al one.

| SAAC
But you did! Al of you did!

(FATHER, M NI STER, ANNA

CARL sit.)

MOTHER
| saac -.

| SAAC
Mot her .

MOTHER
Yes. |I'm- sorry for..

| SAAC
You're sorry all right. You're sorry for giving ne birth.
Well, so aml. I'"'msorry you birthed ne. | have been buggered

by the universe, and you - you let it happen. You gave ne
up. You sacrificed me. Wthout your |ove, how did you expect
me to survive?

MOTHER
But it was sinful what...

| SAAC
To hell with sin. To hell with faith. To hell with reason.
To hell with you
(He exits the kitchen on -.)
And | left the kitchen and went out into the yard -.

MOTHER
So - when | felt you stir inside of ne.

| SAAC
And saw t he hatchet.
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MOTHER
And a sudden urgency rocked ny wonb.
| SAAC
VWere ny father kept it |like a talisman.
MOTHER
| hid ny face and wept.
| SAAC

(Engages in the follow ng.)
| was drawn to it.

(DOC st ands.)

MOTHER
And the nurse said, 'You re going to have your baby any nonment
now. '

| SAAC
W apped ny fingers and thunb around the handle - gripping it
irmy.

MOTHER
And ny wonb contract ed.

| SAAC
And placed ny left hand on the chopping block - digits
spl ayed.

MOTHER
Oh, | pushed in desperation then.
| SAAC
And | swung that hatchet up into the cold Decenber day.
MOTHER
My flesh pulled apart.
| SAAC
And hesit at ed.
MOTHER
And your head crowned.
| SAAC
Then brought it down -.
MOTHER
And | bore down agai n.
| SAAC
(Slans the hatchet into the

bl ock.)
Wth all the force | could nuster
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(1 SAAC grips his wounded
hand. MOTHER cl enches
bot h hands - crushing the
certificate in one.)

MOTHER/ | SAAC
And the pain was excruciating. It ripped through ne wthout
nmercy.

MOTHER

(Com ng to awareness now.)
And finally you were born of ne and | was free and in that
monment, in that blessed nonent, | did love you. | did. And
| do - love you! Yes, |saac, yes.

(Faces | SAAC.)
| do | ove you. Ch ny God!

(Drops certificate and runs

to him)
What have you done?

| SAAC
| hurt nyself! | hurt nyself. | cut off ny thunb!

MOTHER
Sweet Jesus, save us!
(She envel opes I SAAC in an
enmbrace, and both are
weepi ng now. )

(A nonent.)

DCC

| saac. |saac, you' ve nmade it. You've survived it.
| SAAC

Doc?
DCC

Cone here.

(1 SAAC crosses to DCC
MOTHER sits off.)

| SAAC
| ' m exhaust ed.

DOC
You' ve wor ked har d.

| SAAC
| didn't want to go there.

DOC

It was necessary.



| SAAC
It hurts like hell.

DOC
That pain wll pass.

| SAAC
| cut off ny thunb.

DOC
They reattached it.

| SAAC
Damm, you al ways have an answer.

DOC
Do I?

| SAAC
No, | guess not. | can breathe easier.

DOC
You were carrying quite a | oad.

| SAAC
One nore irony, hey, Doc?

DOC
One nore.

| SAAC
Patient has to lose his grip to - regain his - sanity.

DOC

Sonmething like that. Letting gois a -
(Can't finish it.)

| SAAC
A grace?

DOC
Yes. | suppose.

(1 SAAC and DOC acknow edge
the reference.)

| SAAC
Hey, Doc, want to hear a joke?

DOC
Wy not ?

| SAAC

An at hei st dies and goes to heaven.
( MORE)
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| SAAC ( CONT' D)

He's standi ng before God conpletely put out. 'What's the
big idea,' he says. What am| doing here? | don't believe
in you or heaven. | want an explanation and | want it now.'

God leans forward, gives hima little grin and answers,
"Wel conme to your hell.’

DOC
He didn't get it.

| SAAC
Who does, really?

DOC
| don't know.

| SAAC
Tomor r ow?

DOC
O course.

(I SAAC crosses left to
choppi ng bl ock and hat chet.
FATHER, M NI STER, CARL and
ANNA st and faci ng | SAAC.
DOC crosses to the
phot ograph, picking it up
and tracing the features
of Jessica's face with a
finger. Finally, he sets
t he photo down, retrieves
t he phone and dials.)

DOC
Karen, put Jessica on for ne, wll you? Thanks.
(A nonent.)
Hey, baby girl. This is Daddy. | just wanted to call and
say - | love you.

(MOTHER st ands and faces
| SAAC.)

(Lights fade to bl ack.)
(The End.)



	ACT I
	SCENE 1

	ACT II
	SCENE 1


