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Lights up on a small studio
apartment.  A table and chair
are positioned near down stage
center.  ANTHONY, a young man
in his late twenties, is sitting
in the chair, working on a
crossword puzzle.  An offstage
microwave beeps.  He stands
and exits.  After a short moment
he returns with a TV dinner
with the plastic film still on
it,  and a fork.  He sits,
pushes the puzzle aside, and
peels back the film.  After
taking one bland bite, he frowns
and wraps the dinner back up.

ANTHONY
Man....

He starts to do the crossword
puzzle again, stares off into
space, and then pushes the
puzzle away, takes a deep
breath, lays his head down,
and closes his eyes.

After a short moment, two
shadowy MASKED FIGURES dance
onto the stage.  One is wearing
a white mask with blue
highlights and the other is
wearing a white mask with red
highlights.  They lift ANTHONY
up and lay him stage center as
elements of his apartment are
overturned and covered to make
an abstract space.  Light slices
across in jagged angles. 
ANTHONY opens his eyes as the
figure with BLUE HIGHLIGHTS
exits.

ANTHONY (Cont'd)
Wha-

The figure with the RED
HIGHLIGHTS holds a finger to
its lips.

ANTHONY (Cont'd)
No!  Wait!  What the hell?!?
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The figure with RED HIGHLIGHTS
shrugs and exits.  ANTHONY
begins to stand, but feels as
if he has cinder blocks attached
to his joints.  The masked
figure with the BLUE HIGHLIGHTS
enters and offers to help
ANTHONY up.  He tentatively
takes its hand.  CREA, an
ethereal woman dressed in white,
enters from the opposite side
of the stage.

CREA
Can't you see he's scared?

ANTHONY
No I'm not.  Just a bit, well, lost.

CREA
You'll understand in time.  Or rather, that which is timeless
will shed its cloak and flutter into glowing comprehension.

ANTHONY
It will?

CREA
Most definitely.  Then all will become clearer than the first
droplet of spring rain.

CREA stares into the distance
for a moment.  ANTHONY leans
in.

ANTHONY
Go on....

CREA
Sorry.  I forgot that you are finite.  As I was preparing to
say, the sea of dreams has selected you.

ANTHONY
What?

CREA
You are chosen.

ANTHONY
This has got to be some kinda dream.

CREA
Some kind, yes.  Here facts are presented at, at least, ninety
degree angles, though, as in waking life, excessive mulling
bends them to a slippery forty-five.  
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LASHA,  Dressed seductively in
black, enters.

LASHA
Is she boring the shit out of you yet?

ANTHONY
Just confusing me.

LASHA
That figures. 

CREA
It does!  I was just speaking of truth's geometry!

LASHA
Right.

ANTHONY
Hey, so, when can I wake up?

LASHA
That depends.  Did she tell you the score yet, or what?

CREA
You interrupted me before I could.

ANTHONY
This feels weird.  I don't normally dream like this.  It's
different.   

CREA
Oh but it is!  Splendidly so!  Yes!  Tonight you are cast
into a greater Dream.

LASHA
Here's the deal.  You have to choose.   And it's gonna be a
really big one.

CREA
Enormous.

ANTHONY
Choose what?

CREA
How the wind will whisper.

ANTHONY
Right, of course.  Then I can wake up?

CREA
That would depend entirely upon your choice.



4.

ANTHONY
Why the hell'd you choose me?  Huh?  I'm normal.  I mean
other than my taste in breakfast cereals and favorite color, 
I'm well, I'm just a guy, you know?  Definitely not qualified
to change how the wind whispers or whatever.

CREA
The lack of wrinkles and persona gates in your soul is
precisely why you are the perfect vessel.

LASHA
You know about music, right?  I mean, making it?

CREA
Its architecture.  How sound weaves through time.

LASHA
You know how to make a triad right?  A chord?

ANTHONY
I-I think so.  My grandpa, he showed me, but it was a long
time ago.

CREA
Wonderful!  Allow me to elaborate then.

(she promenades to
the center of the
stage.  LASHA shakes
her head.)

You will grasp a note in your throat and then manifest it! 
It will create an aural tone to echo down the thick cords of
destiny.  Vibrating them!  And your mediant shall color all
surrounding it!

ANTHONY
You aren't making any sense.

CREA
Very well, let me simplify it for you.  If you sing a major
chord, you offer yourself to the glory of the world.  Sing a
minor, and keep your life, but increase the world's suffering.

LASHA
That was kind of clear.

CREA
Thank you.

ANTHONY
You mean if I sing the wrong note, I die?!?

CREA
No!  You offer yourself!  And it's the right note!
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LASHA
That's another way of saying die, Crea.

CREA
It's beyond death.  It will shed the muck of the tiny self
to benefit humankind!

ANTHONY
How long do I have?  Before I have to decide?

CREA
The infinite can be brief as well as long.  And in this case,
it will take the form of brevity.

LASHA
In other words, not very.  And if you don't sing, when you
wake up, you won't be able to talk anymore.

ANTHONY
Great.

The MASKED FIGURES enter.

CREA
Either the ultimate selfless act.

CREA sings a "C" and LASHA
sings a "G".  The masked figure
with the BLUE HIGHLIGHTS sings
an "E" to make a major chord. 
They stop singing.

LASHA
Or keep living?

CREA sings a "C" and LASHA
sings a "G".  The masked figure
with the RED HIGHLIGHTS sings
an "E flat" to make a minor
chord.

CREA
It's up to you.

CREA and LASHA exit to opposite
sides of the stage.

ANTHONY
Wait!  Where the hell are you going!  This isn't fair!  Who
are you?!?
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A blinding  light flashes and
JACOB, a man in his late
thirties, is flung onto the
stage.  He brushes the dust
off himself and looks around.

JACOB
Whoa!  I'll never get over that.

ANTHONY
H-Hello?

JACOB
Oh shit!  Not one of these!

ANTHONY
These?

JACOB
It's a damn pivot point!

ANTHONY
Who are you?

JACOB
Sorry.  Jacob.

ANTHONY
Anthony.  I'm going to cause a catastrophe or die.

JACOB
It's a big one tonight!  They usually just push people's
luck back and forth.  No!

JACOB looks around for an exit.

ANTHONY
You from another dimension or something?

JACOB
Close.  Cleveland.

ANTHONY
So I'm in Cleveland?

JACOB
No, no.  This is your dream.  I mean, this one actually is
more than yours, but I'm just passing through.

ANTHONY
Where are you going?

JACOB
Any scape other than this one.
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ANTHONY
I could make things better, though, right?

JACOB
Don't even start.

ANTHONY
But I could.

JACOB
Do you really wanna die?

ANTHONY
I....

JACOB
Didn't think so.

ANTHONY
Glad you have so much faith in me.

JACOB
I don't.

JACOB, exasperated, stops
looking and sits down.

ANTHONY
So you're some kind of dream rider, huh?  That's cool.

JACOB
Yeah.

ANTHONY
How long've you done it?

JACOB
Oh, I saw a crack in the corner of a dream I had one night
and went through.  It's as simple as that.  Didn't have any
ruby slippers or fairy dust or anything.

ANTHONY
Just curious.

JACOB
I'm sure.

ANTHONY
I mean, maybe I can slip out of here.

JACOB
The strings that stitch the fabric of reality are delicate. 
You gotta slip through them just right.
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A deep pulsating sound beings
and light streams in from
offstage.

ANTHONY
What's-

JACOB
Like now!  Gotta run!  I really don't want to have to wake
up tomorrow.  It's going to be awful.  Absolutely awful.

ANTHONY
It doesn't have to be!  Take me with you.

JACOB
There's no escape for the chosen!

JACOB runs and leaps offstage
into the light.  The sound
fades and the offstage light
flashes and then fades out. 
CREA enters.

CREA
Did he poison your thoughts with doubt?

ANTHONY
I don't think he did.

CREA
Travelers always do.  I see how you're fading even further
away from believing in great things.  In anything that could
soar into the infinite or bloom like flaming tulips.

ANTHONY
I don't think I ever did.

CREA
It's possible Anthony, it really is.

ANTHONY
I'm sure it is, but really, what's good for everyone?  What? 
World peace?  An end to hunger?  A super orgy?

CREA
It's a moment of purest joy reverberating in the chambers of
every heart.  How it happens isn't up to me, and if you let
yourself go, you too will feel it as you escape the prison
of your skin and bones.

ANTHONY
I like my skin and bones.
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CREA
Then you have decided.

ANTHONY
Wait a minute.  No.  I mean, there's-

CREA
(whispers)

Look.

The MASKED FIGURES enter.  The
BLUE FIGURE lies down clutching
its stomach in pain.  The RED
FIGURE kneels down next to the
BLUE FIGURE.

CREA (Cont'd)
A mother of four, bedridden, with feeding and breathing tube
tentacles sticking into her.  After you sing, she wouldn't
need them anymore because you might have helped bring the
cure into reality.  Bringing it to her.

The BLUE FIGURE stands and
embraces the RED FIGURE.

CREA (Cont'd)
Her children gaze into her eyes.  Their hope fulfilled. 
Life pours back into the one they love.  And not only her,
but everyone who suffers as she does.  Everyone who shares
her affliction.  They will seize their lives with both hands. 
Shape them.  It will ripple to become a revolution of thought
and action.

ANTHONY sits down and
contemplates.

CREA (Cont'd)
Only a handful are strong enough.  I believe you are, Anthony. 
You truly are.

ANTHONY
But I...I don't want to kill myself.

CREA
It's not suicide.  It's an offering.

(she helps ANTHONY
up.)

And it's quite possible that afterwards you will witness-

LASHA enters quickly.

LASHA
Cut that out.  You can't just make shit up about some kinda
afterlife when you have no idea.
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CREA
But he could.

LASHA
And frogs could croak in Flemish.

CREA
They could.

LASHA
Sure they could.

CREA
You're mocking me.

LASHA
Sure I am.

CREA exits.

ANTHONY
So what?  You going to try and sell me on the other side
now?

LASHA
Sell you on what?  Not dying?

ANTHONY
Yeah.

LASHA
Ok.  Don't die.

ANTHONY
But what will happen?  How bad will it be?

LASHA
Don't know.  Don't care really.  And I don't think you do
either unless it hurts you directly.  Like if I blew up your
family or something, right?

ANTHONY
Would you?

LASHA
Look, you won't be injured.  Neither will anyone or anything
really close to you.  Think about it, bad shit's gonna happen
eventually anyway, at least you'll know why.  You made it
happen.

ANTHONY
Comforting.
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LASHA
And you know...

(slinks closer to
ANTHONY)

I think you're forgetting something.

ANTHONY
What's that?

LASHA traces a finger up his
forearm and then lightly
caresses his face with the
back of her hand.

LASHA
You've forgotten...your warmth.

(she leans close to
him, her lips almost
touching his)

ANTHONY
This is definitely more like one of my dreams.

LASHA
(plays with his
hair)

And just think, in the aftermath, people will need a leader. 
They will need someone to-

CREA bursts in.

CREA
You can't promise that life will be better by being worse!

LASHA
I was just pointing out facts.

CREA
You call those facts?

LASHA
They're more likely than your airy bullshit.

CREA
There's a better chance of my vision occurring.

LASHA
You really think so?  That's hilarious.

CREA
Yes I do.  I-

ANTHONY
It's obvious neither of you know.
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CREA
Obvious?

LASHA
What?  You can barely move when you got here and you think
you know what's obvious?

CREA and LASHA exit opposite
sides of the stage.

There is a bright flash of
light and a pulsating sound. 
JACOB appears again with LOUISE,
a woman in her early thirties.

JACOB
Again?!?

LOUISE
Where are we?

JACOB
It's a goddamn pivot point.

LOUISE
I've heard of them, but haven't been to one.

JACOB
You've been lucky up till now.

LOUISE
So then, if this is a pivot, he would be...

JACOB
Tonight's sot.

ANTHONY
I'm not a sot.

JACOB looks for an exit.

LOUISE
Sorry, I didn't say hello.  My name's Louise.

ANTHONY
Anthony.

JACOB
Don't talk to him.  He'll just depress you with how selfish
we all are.  He's gonna hurt a lot of people in the real
world.

LOUISE
Isn't there another choice?  I thought there was.
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JACOB
Not for him.  He's not the messiah type.

ANTHONY
Hey!  I don't want to sing either one!  I don't!  But I really
like talking!

JACOB
Help me find a way out, Louise.  Trust me, he's beyond help. 
I've tried in other pivots and it never works out.

LOUISE
Show a little compassion, though.  It's not his fault he's
here.

JACOB
I know it's not, but I want out.  Trust me, we're really
gonna want to spend more time in other scapes, especially
after he's done with the real world.  When he wrecks it to
save his sorry ass.

LOUISE
Wouldn't you?

JACOB
Well probably, but I wasn't chosen.  Lucky for me, things
aren't that black and white.

ANTHONY
Wait a minute!  They aren't for me either!  They aren't.

JACOB
Sorry, buddy, but they are.

ANTHONY
There's more than two kinds of chord!  I barely remember,
but I know there's more than two.  I could sing something
else!

JACOB
Don't! 

LOUISE
Why not?  What could it hurt?

JACOB
The fabric of existence.

LOUISE
Well, there's that, but you don't know for sure.
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ANTHONY
(pacing, in his own
world)

I don't think I can get them to change their note, so
diminished is out.  Plus it might dent reality.  Augmented's
out too for the same reason, except it would probably stretch
everything.

LOUISE
What about suspended?!?

ANTHONY
What's that one again?

LOUISE
It's, it's I think the root, fourth and fifth.

JACOB
Keep going Louise, I'm sure you'll get us all hanging upside
down or something.

LOUISE
What's left?

ANTHONY
I think the only thing left is to-

JACOB (Simultaneous)
Don't!

LOUISE (Simultaneous)
Seventh!

ANTHONY
To lead!

JACOB
Do you think you can?

ANTHONY
I'll have to.  To give it a shot at least.  It's better than
dying or being the cause of a tsunami hitting Seattle or
something.

LOUISE
What do you think could happen?

ANTHONY
I don't know.  I wake up?  I mean really wake up.

JACOB
Or, maybe you end up recklessly fraying the fabric of
existence.
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ANTHONY
I could, but I don't think it will happen that way.  I mean
it'll feel awkward at first.  Ambiguous.  Uncomfortable, but
I'll resolve it when I awaken away from here.

JACOB
I hope you're right.  For all our sakes.

ANTHONY
I am.

The lights flash and a low
pulsating sound is heard.

LOUISE
Good luck!

LOUISE runs and jumps into the
light.

JACOB
You better be right.

JACOB runs to the light.  The
lights flash and the sound
dies out.  LASHA and CREA enter.

LASHA
Did you think we wouldn't hear your little plan?

ANTHONY
What little plan?

CREA
Your callous plan to unhinge our world!

LASHA
He's not stupid enough to do that.  He likes living.

CREA
If you're going to sacrifice your life, why not give it for
something good?

ANTHONY
Sing.

LASHA
Pull your head out of your ass.  Think about what you're
doing.

ANTHONY
I'd rather know.  Now sing!

Crea sings a "C".
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LASHA
Please, Anthony, don't.

ANTHONY
Sing.

LASHA sings a "G".

ANTHONY prepares to sing, but
hesitates for a short moment. 
He calms himself and then sings
a "B flat".  The lights become
brighter and car headlights
shine on the audience.  The
note resounds as ANTHONY, CREA,
and LASHA exit, still singing,
before the lights are at their
full brightness.  The house
lights come up as well and the
chord rumbles after they stop
singing and the lights fade to
black.

End Of Play


