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(Lights up on a small college dorm room.  There is a
small refrigerator, a plastic cup, books, etc.  MARK,
an intense psychology student is sitting on the floor.)

MARK
I've almost got it.  Almost.  Only one thing missing.  Just one thing.  Focus. Focus!  Focus
on the situation at hand.  What is the situation?  Should I even study this?  Is it more
religious than psychological?  But it's the root of-don't categorize, keep going.  If I switch
majors and enter the clergy, fine, but until I even begin to formulate an answer it's irrelevant.
So.

(beat)
 The question.  THE question.  One more time.  Out loud.  "What solution to the world's
dilemmas would create everlasting peace?"  This isn't a test question, man.  This is a real
question.

(Stands and begins pacing.  It begins as a slow ponderous pace and then
becomes very quick. )

So here goes.  We have problems, right?  Created by...fear.  By loneliness?  By differences?
Creative differences.  Destructive differences.  Why do I have to solve this?  What does it
all mean?  Who is asking?  Is Zen the answer or motorcycle maintenance?  Maintenance-
YES!  That's it!  Maintain!  Maintain!  If I maintain, then I can rule-wait, I'm not a
despot...Start small.  Start with problems.  They challenge us, keeping life from being
horribly boring.  So they're good?  If problems are good, are they real?  Do they exist?
Problems are the root of all dilemmas.  There are Math problems.  Problems that can be
solved with theorems!  Problems that can be...

(lost in thought )
I'VE GOT IT!!!  The answer is-

(There's a police-like pounding at the door.)

CARLA
Open up, it's the police!

MARK
Do you have a warrant?

CARLA
No, but it doesn't matter.  You don't have any rights anyway, Mr. Ellis.

MARK
You're not the police.

CARLA
Prove it.

MARK
That's easy.

(Opens door )
Because you're Carla.

CARLA
Ok, you got me.

MARK
Come in, quickly!
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(CARLA, a sensible down to earth college student,
enters.)

CARLA
Hey, you wanna go to dinner with Bethany, Jacob and me?

MARK
This is more important than dinner.

CARLA
Whoa.  You aren't in any trouble are you?  Your roommate threaten you again?

MARK
No, I fixed that problem.  That's part of it though.  Part of what's so important.

(beat)
Violence.

CARLA
You didn't watch Clockwork Orange  three times in a row again did you?

MARK
No, I learn from my mistakes.

CARLA
So you fixed your Jimmy problem, then?

MARK
Oh, I uh...put plastic spiders in his sock drawer.

CARLA
That's not that bad.

MARK
Well, he's acutely arachnophobic.  He nearly fainted.

CARLA
Damn.

MARK
I don't even know why we started fighting...I think it might have been he called me a pansy
'cause I didn't try out for the football team.  I said, "We're in college now,  no one just tries
out for the team.  People get scholarships and stuff."  He replied that he tried out last year
and didn't make it.  So right after I pointed out that my argument was won and the guy just
hauls off and decks me across the jaw!

CARLA
Why'd you ever try to reason with a guy your entire floor calls "Killer Jim."

MARK
My bi-weekly thrashing earned him that nickname.

CARLA
You shoulda told your RA.
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MARK
Sometimes, Carla, you've gotta just take your licks.  Besides I think he's part of the huge
conspiracy in this school to suppress original thinking, and I have great ideas! Ideas that
will get me recognized!  Ideas that will make me shine like a blinding beacon of truth-

CARLA
Ideas of dinner!

MARK
(Almost begins hyperventilating )

Ideas!  Ideas!

CARLA
You ok?  Need a paper bag or something?

MARK
No, I'm fine...fine.

(Slight Pause. )
We're all ground down by the system, Carla.  Ground into sand.

CARLA
Well

(short beat )
Life's a beach.

(Mark fights the urge to smile, but finally gives in.)

MARK
Ok, ok, that was almost funny.

CARLA
Almost?  I thought that was really funny.  In fact it was the funniest thing I've said all day.

MARK
I'm not surprised.  What can be funny in French class?  They're all about Jerry Lewis and
prat falls and junk.  Camus was French, and yeah he talked about absurdity, but the guy
didn't live long enough to take in a Naked Gun film.

CARLA
Yeah, um-maybe we can finish our discussion about the ins and outs of French humor over,
say, maybe dinner?  Even Camus ate.

MARK
(Sincere)

That was deep.

CARLA
Deep as a

(searches for analogy )
well...

MARK
A mall well or a mystical one?
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CARLA
What?  What's the difference?

MARK
Location, not function.  So, hmmm-I'm sorry, Carla, bear with me on this and then we'll eat.

CARLA
Promise?

MARK
Yeah.  Ok, a well's a well.  A mystical wishing well exists only in the imagination, but even
though it is only imaginary, it's still real, right?

CARLA
Sure.

MARK
I'm serious now.

(Looks directly into her eyes. )
Very serious.

(short beat )
Now, let's say someone is in a mall and they decide to throw a coin into the water.  Coins
symbolically represent value energy.  The energy gets infused with the water and the wish
gets sent directly to the mystical imaginary well that only exists...

CARLA
In our brains?

MARK
No, in our Minds.

CARLA
Same difference.

MARK
No, different difference.  It's the embodiment of all things we can conceive of-it's bigger
than the meat of our brains.

CARLA
Soul?

MARK
Buddhists say that we have no soul.  It's got something to do with Cartesian dualism and-
ok, ok I skimmed that part.  Shit, I just remembered something!  Do you wanna' know what
I came up with right before you knocked?

CARLA
Then we're eating.

MARK
Of course.

CARLA
Great, shoot.



5.

MARK
Well.  Here goes.

(Long pause. )
I don't know if problems exist.

(Slight pause.)

CARLA
That's your major discovery?

MARK
Yes!  Problems will always turn out for the best, right?  There's always something good to
be found in them.

CARLA
Not always, but a lot of the time, yeah.

MARK
You know you're right, it's a bad track to follow.  I should think about it more.

CARLA
Why do you worry about it at all?  Why don't you just...

MARK
Because if people like me decide to actually care about things, to try and make a difference,
then that'll snowball and other people will, then other people will and eventually everyone
else will be happier.  When I get out of here, I won't have time to solve the world's problems.

CARLA
This isn't the 60's, man.

MARK
You're right, it doesn't matter.

CARLA
You feeling ok, man?  I think those psyche classes have seriously messed you up.

MARK
I'm ok, really.  Just excitable, that's all.  Probably because-

(Mark glances at refrigerator.)

MARK (CONT'D)
EUREKA!!!

CARLA
What?!?

(Mark runs to the refrigerator, and pratfalls on the way.)

MARK
Ow!
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CARLA
Are you all right?  You should slow down, you can really hurt yourself if you don't.

MARK
I'm fine, I'm fine.

(Mark flings open the refrigerator door and pulls out
a 12 oz. Coca-Cola can that he hands to Carla.)

MARK (CONT'D)
Here-look at this!  Hold onto it-

CARLA
We'll get a drink at the cafeteria.

MARK
(points to the can )

That's it!

CARLA
What's it?

MARK
Coke!  Coke is it!  Always Coca-cola!  The real thing!  REAL!!! Coke is reality!

CARLA
So, do you want me to open it, or what?  What should I do with-

MARK
I don't know!!!  But just hold onto it!  If you drop it, we'll be covered in fizz!!!

CARLA
(Getting caught up in his passion. )

I won't!!!  I won't!!!

MARK
So now what?!?

CARLA
I don't know, but think of something quick!

MARK
AH!!!

(Mark runs to his refrigerator and gets a Pepsi can.)

CARLA
Isn't that Jimmy's?!?

MARK
Yeah!  He's a Pepsi drinker!  See!  He and I are polar opposites!  But now I'm holding his
Pepsi.  Pepsi is change!  It was the choice of a new generation!!!  And then it was the Joy
of Cola!  JOY!!!  Coke says, "Enjoy Coca-cola" and Pepsi said, "The joy of cola."  Joy is
the secret!!  We are both holding cans of potential joy!!!
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CARLA
I feel it!

MARK
Right, but as long as they're separate, then the joy can't be spread!

CARLA
Separate?

(beat)
You're not suggesting-

MARK
Oh, yes I am Carla!  But I need your help!

CARLA
You're crazy!

MARK
Possibly...

CARLA
Can we-

MARK
No we can't!  But we must!!!

(beat)
We have to mix them!

CARLA
But it's wrong!  It's-it's perverse.

MARK
(Stares into her eyes )

Creation is perverse.

CARLA
You know, you're right.

MARK
Wow.  You know, for once I know I'm right.  Weird.

CARLA
Let's do it!

MARK
First we need a receptacle-a chalice or something.

(Mark finds a plastic cup.)

CARLA
(Trembling )

I'm ready.  I've never been so ready in my entire life.
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MARK
(Trembling )

Me too.  You know, this could really be something.

CARLA
Yeah.

MARK
Do you know about the Placebo effect?

CARLA
The sugar pill thing!  Yeah!  People get better even though they didn't get real drugs.

MARK
Yes.  It's a psychological effect.  World peace can only be achieved by a psychological
effect like this.  Oh my God, what are the main ingredients in cola?  Sugar, right?

CARLA
Yeah.  And carbonated water.

MARK
(Gasps)

I ask you, Carla...what is the basis for all life?

CARLA
Love?

MARK
No...Carbon and water.

(Mark and Carla stare into each other's eyes.  Suddenly,
Carla pops her tab.  It has a sexual effect on Mark
who then teases Carla by delaying opening his can
and then finally pops it.  They both sigh a bit.)

CARLA
Oh, yeah!

(They look at the "chalice" and lower the cans on
both sides of it.)

MARK
Wait!  We gotta' remember that this is dangerous!

(They carefully pour in their can after a long fearful
buildup.)

CARLA
Well?

MARK
(Whispers )

Now we drink it.
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CARLA
Me first.

(Carla slowly drinks the elixir.)

MARK
How do you feel?

CARLA
Like I've got hummingbirds in my stomach.

(Mark takes a reverent drink.)

MARK
Me too.

CARLA
Hey, Mark?

MARK
Yeah?

(Carla leans in and kisses him tenderly over the cup.)

CARLA
I think you're really onto something.

MARK
It's quite possible.

(Slight pause. )
Now, how about some dinner?

CARLA
I thought you'd never ask.

(Lights down.)

(End of play.)


