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ACT I

A Jazz Club

(ALEX, a serious looking man in a black suit, is
sitting at a small table in a Jazz club.  The dØcor is
not too pristine, but also not so gritty that rodents
and roaches would be a major pest.  A band is heard
playing exotic brooding jazz, but still listenable.
ALEX taps his fingers to the beat of the percussion
section.  The rhythms evolve and become more
complex but ALEX keeps up.  He contemplates for
awhile as the music establishes..)

WAITRESS
Good evening.

ALEX
It is.

WAITRESS
You been waitin’ long?

ALEX
Long enough, I’d say.

WAITRESS
What’ll it be?

ALEX
Funny.

WAITRESS
What?  Oh, sorry.  Just ran out of funny.  We’ve got some on order though.  Should get
here sometime next week.

ALEX
(Chuckles)

Ummm, in that case, I’ll have some of your finest...Coca-cola.

(ALEX gets lost in music.)

WAITRESS
Jack?

ALEX
(Still lost)

Alex?

WAITRESS
I-I mean do you want Jack Daniels in your Coke?
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ALEX
No, Coke is it.

WAITRESS
(Genuinely laughs)

Good one.

ALEX
What?

WAITRESS
(Still laughing.)

Are you kiddin’ me?

ALEX
(Confused)

No.  Why?

WAITRESS
Forget it.

(WAITRESS begins to exit, smiling shaking her head.)

ALEX
Wait-Can you, um make it look like I ordered Rum in that?  Put a straw in it or something
or leave a straw out or paper on the straw-you know, whatever you do here.

WAITRESS
Sure.

(WAITRESS looks up and becomes enthralled with
ALEX’s gaze.)

ALEX
Thank you, Marcy, that’s very kind.

MARCY
How’d you-

ALEX
You look like a Marcy?

MARCY
Strange.  I’d remember someone like you.

(JOSHUA, a man in his early thirties, wearing a
brown trench coat enters and looks around for ALEX.)

ALEX
Is it?  Oh well.

(JOSHUA walks towards ALEX’s table.  MARCY
has her back to him)
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MARCY
What was your name again?

(The moment JOSHUA gets to the table)

JOSHUA
Alex.

(MARCY turns around)

JOSHUA (CONT’D)
(To MARCY)

Pardon me please.

MARCY
Sorry.  Have a seat.

JOSHUA
(sits)

Thanks.

MARCY
Get you a drink?  Nachos?  Pretzels?

JOSHUA
Beer and pretzels.

MARCY
What kind?

JOSHUA
(Embarrassed)

Uh...Rolling Rock...will be fine.

MARCY
Ok.

ALEX
On my tab, please.

MARCY
That’s awfully nice of you.

JOSHUA
You don’t have to-I can afford-

ALEX
It’s no problem at all, Joshua.

(Marcy exits and both listen to the music.)

(Long Pause.)
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ALEX (CONT’D)
So?  How have you been?

JOSHUA
Same.

ALEX
Yeah?

JOSHUA
Yeah.  Think it’s the weather.  Hadn’t changed much this week, ya know?

ALEX
Has been a bit stale lately.  But, what can you do?

JOSHUA
Nothing.

ALEX
What if stayed like this forever?

JOSHUA
That’d be...that’d be terrible.

(Very slight pause.)

ALEX
Did you take the bus over here?

JOSHUA
Yeah.  You?

ALEX
I walked actually.

JOSHUA
Oh, I didn’t know you lived that close.

ALEX
Close enough.

 (Awkward Pause.)

JOSHUA
Work, well, work...you know?

ALEX
What about it?

JOSHUA
It’s kicking my ass.  I swear if one more person asks me to pull the Ms. Haze file I’m gonna’
blow.
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ALEX
What’s so troubling about Ms. Haze?

JOSHUA
I don’t know...think she’s tryin’ to collect a claim on her speedboat.  See, Mr. Haze decided
to joyride and crashed into a buoy.  He’s alright, but the boat is nearly totaled.

ALEX
How is he?

JOSHUA
Like I said, alright.

ALEX
Right.

JOSHUA
I’d quit if I didn’t need to eat anymore, you know?  What can you do?

ALEX
Nothing.

JOSHUA
Yeah.  I’ll probably stay, though.  For now at least.

(Pause.)

JOSHUA (CONT’D)
Gotta’ rearrange my apartment.  Still got boxes piled up.  A fucking year and boxes!
Important things are out though.  Yep, booze and the stereo.

(Slight pause)
Where were you last weekend?  Didn’t see ya’ here.  It wasn’t the same.

ALEX
Mountain biked, actually.

JOSHUA
Where?

ALEX
Chester Park.  I love it there.

JOSHUA
That’s cool.

(Very slight pause)
I used to ride my bike every night.  Ran over my little brother once.

ALEX
(Smiles)

That’s not very nice.
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JOSHUA
Well, he stood right there in the middle of the alleyway, flipped me off then just smirked.
Ha, he thought I’d swerve.  Funny part was, he didn’t get hurt and I flew over the
handlebars and skinned myself up real bad.

ALEX
Serves you right.

JOSHUA
Hey, he was asking for it!  Who’d he think he was, some kinda’ mata-somethin’.  You know,
those bullfighter guys.

ALEX
Matadors.

(Very slight pause)
You ever see a bullfight?

JOSHUA
No.

ALEX
They’re interesting.  Beautiful.

JOSHUA
They’re gross.

ALEX
I assure you they’re not.  They focus on killing the bull as painlessly as possible.  The crowd
boos and hisses if it’s messy.

JOSHUA
But still-

ALEX
They have a sporting chance.  Isn’t it worse to break their necks on a conveyer or shoot a
bolt into their brain?

JOSHUA
I guess.

(Smiles)
But that way I can pretend that no one gets hurt.  Besides, don’t they just throw the bull
out in some dumpster or something?

ALEX
They feed people with them.

(Pause)
Ha.  My father took me to one.

JOSHUA
Mexico City?

ALEX
No, Madrid.  Very nice Spanish afternoon.
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JOSHUA
Under Franco?

ALEX
I don’t think so.  It was a long time ago, though.

JOSHUA
Time’s weird.

ALEX
Memory’s weirder.  You can have a memory and a dream and after awhile they melt into
one another.

JOSHUA
I wouldn’t know.

ALEX
You wouldn’t?

JOSHUA
Don’t remember my dreams.

ALEX
Ah, but your dreams remember you though.

JOSHUA
What?

ALEX
Nevermind.

(Slight pause)
You know, I once went to this little hole in the wall restaurant just outside of Mexico City
called El Paradiso del Torero.

JOSHUA
Torero?

ALEX
The bullfighters who fight the bull but don’t kill him.  You see, there are three bullfighters
per match and-

JOSHUA
What about the restaurant?

ALEX
Oh.  They’re famous for their crilladilla.

JOSHUA
I think I’ve had that.

ALEX
I doubt it.  Maybe, I don’t know.  Anyway, a friend of mine saw a fellow patron chewing
on a really tasty looking pair of meatballs at a neighboring table and said, "I’ll have what

(more)
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ALEX CONT’D
he’s having."  The waiter brought out a plate and my friend found it to be scrumptious.  In
fact, he became quite addicted to crilladilla.  One day, he ordered as usual, but the meat the
waiter brought was tiny and shriveled up.  He asked the waiter, "What’s wrong with this?"
The waiter replied with a grin, "Sometime, the bull, he win senor."

(Very slight pause)
Why aren’t you laughing?  It’s a joke.

JOSHUA
I don’t get it.

(Very slight pause)
Oh!  Disgusting!

(Very slight pause)
Crilladilla I had was a little pastry.

ALEX
Might be more than one type.

(MARCY enters and crosses to table.)

MARCY
Everything all right?

ALEX
You forgot our drinks.

MARCY
Sorry.

(MARCY exits.)

JOSHUA
Hmm.

ALEX
What?

JOSHUA
That reminds me.

(Very slight pause)
I’ve always wanted to go to Cancun.

(Pause.)

(ALEX taps fingers to the music again.)

ALEX
Band’s a bit odd tonight.

JOSHUA
What’re they called?

ALEX
Clouds Collapse.
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JOSHUA
Fitting.

ALEX
You think so?

JOSHUA
Well...you know, they have kinda’ a...puffy sound.

(leans in)
If you listen real close you can hear rain rattlin’ inside.

ALEX
Yeah?

JOSHUA
Yeah.  Least that’s what I hear.  They got exotic percussion, right.  That’s people knocking
against the cotton shell.  They knock and knock hoping they can drain it.

ALEX
Interesting.  What else do you see?

JOSHUA
Nah, I-I can’t...

ALEX
Come on.  It’s interesting.

JOSHUA
Really?

ALEX
What about the, the upright bass?

JOSHUA
Oh that’s the...ship’s splinters.

ALEX
What happened to the ship?

JOSHUA
Lightning out of the trumpets and trombones.

ALEX
(Laughs)

Of course.

JOSHUA
(Joins in the laughter.)

Yeah, but this lightning only burns ships-not its splinters.

ALEX
Hey, that’s an interesting image.  Drifting ship afloat and burning.  Maybe you can use it.
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JOSHUA
Nah, don’t want any water in Trodden Dust.  Kinda’ defeats the flavor you know.

 (MARCY approaches table.)

ALEX
Guess you’re right.

JOSHUA
S’alright.

MARCY
Rolling Rock, Rum and Coke.  I made sure it was Bacardi too.

ALEX
Thank you.

MARCY
Don’t mention it.

 (ALEX smiles at MARCY who smiles and exits.)

JOSHUA
How do you do it?

ALEX
What?

JOSHUA
You know-she-she didn’t even so much as glance my way and you-well-

ALEX
Naaah.

JOSHUA
Yeaaah.

ALEX
What?  You want her number?

JOSHUA
No.  Wouldn’t do me any good.  My luck she’d ask me to call and then never call me back
just to torture me.

ALEX
I don’t think so.

JOSHUA
It’s all right.  I’m not interested in her.  Besides she’d end up...anyway.  Hey, where are my
pretzels?

ALEX
Don’t know.  Come now, it can’t be that bad.
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JOSHUA
Yeah it can.  Last time I went out...man, it was terrible.

ALEX
What happened?

JOSHUA
Ran out of getting to know ya’ questions real fast and just started confessin’ real personal shit.

ALEX
Like what?

JOSHUA
Like about?

ALEX
You can tell me.

JOSHUA
Ok.  I told her about how this one girl threw a drink in my face because I asked her friends
about her.

ALEX
That’s not nice.

JOSHUA
I know.  She was so beautiful...beautiful and I...I wanted to know everything.  What she
liked to eat, her favorite flowers, her favorite ice cream, what color her wallpaper was.

ALEX
So, you frightened her?

JOSHUA
Which one?

ALEX
Both, I guess.  Why didn’t you simply introduce yourself?

JOSHUA
I clam up, honestly, and then, like I said, spout defeats.

ALEX
You shouldn’t thrash yourself over it.  Tends to lower one’s attractiveness.

JOSHUA
You’re right, you’re right.  I know that now.  Just you know how sometimes you say things
you have no idea where they came from?

ALEX
Yeah.

JOSHUA
This was one of those times.
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(JOSHUA takes a drink.)

(Pause.)

(JOSHUA stares at his empty bottle.)

(Slight pause.)

ALEX
Hmmm.

JOSHUA
What?

ALEX
Nothing.  Just...confessions, you know.

JOSHUA
You Catholic?

ALEX
No.  You know, I realized the other day that we’ve shared this table for months now and
barely scratched the surface of who we are.

JOSHUA
You’re right.  That’s bars though.

ALEX
Possibly.

(Chuckles)
 (Slight pause)

How’s Trodden Dust shaping up?

JOSHUA
It’ll never be done.

ALEX
You said you were almost finished.

JOSHUA
I keep writing endings but each one leads to a new thread, you know, so I follow that to
the end, but...it picks up again.  It won’t work out right.

ALEX
Why not?

JOSHUA
Don’t know.

ALEX
I think I do.

JOSHUA
Yeah?
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ALEX
I think you don’t want it to end.  You can’t let things go.

JOSHUA
That’s bullshit, you have no idea.  You just got done saying how we don’t know each other.

ALEX
I can tell.

JOSHUA
Maybe you’re right.

ALEX
Don’t feel bad though.  I’m glad you can’t.  More than you know.

JOSHUA
What?

ALEX
I mean you’ve got fire, Josh.  You won’t lie down and be stomped on.  You’re a fighter.

JOSHUA
I fight myself.

ALEX
At least you’re fighting.  Believe me, most people don’t even do that.

(ALEX takes a drink.)

(They both listen to music and then ALEX gazes into
JOSHUA’s eyes.  The music gradually becomes sad
and dark.)

(Pause.)

ALEX
I’ve been fighting myself about something too, actually.

JOSHUA
Really?

(Slight pause.)

ALEX
I know I seem fine, but really-sorry, I...

JOSHUA
What is it?

ALEX
Nothing?

JOSHUA
That didn’t sound like nothin’.  What’s on your mind?
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ALEX
You’re right.

JOSHUA
Well?

ALEX
I feel like...I’m not in my own skin.

JOSHUA
Who doesn’t?

ALEX
It’s worse than you think.

JOSHUA
(Hopeful)

Maybe I can relate.

ALEX
Maybe, but I doubt it.

JOSHUA
Give it a chance, Alex.

ALEX
Sorry, I shouldn’t have brought it up.

JOSHUA
I’m, I’m kinda’ glad you did.

ALEX
Why?

JOSHUA
Well...it could be...wonderful.

ALEX
In your mind it could, but then again-

JOSHUA
I’m so glad you finally-

(The music stops and the audience explodes into
cheers.  ALEX begins clapping as well followed by
JOSHUA.)

ALEX
What?

JOSHUA
I mean it’s great that we finally are-

(ALEX looks uncomfortable.  He glances away.
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MARCY walks up behind JOSHUA unnoticed.)

JOSHUA (CONT’D)
Don’t look like that.  Just let it happen.  It’s ok it’s-

MARCY
(Startles JOSHUA)

We’re all out of pretzels.  Nachos ok?

JOSHUA
Yeah.

MARCY
Kay.  It’ll take a bit to heat ’em.  But they’re worth it.

JOSHUA
Fine!

MARCY
Sorr-y!  People just like pretzels a lot these days.

(MARCY exits.)

ALEX
That was rather unmannerly.

JOSHUA
I know.  I get like that.  Sorry.

ALEX
It’s ok.  I understand.

JOSHUA
I know you do.  That’s why I wanna’ say something first.

ALEX
But-

JOSHUA
Please.  Let it happen.

ALEX
Josh?

JOSHUA
Alex, I’m...attracted to you as well.

ALEX
Oh my.

JOSHUA
Don’t be shocked.  Don’t be.  Some things just work out better than you could ever hope for.
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ALEX
I can’t believe-

JOSHUA
Believe it!

 (JOSHUA takes ALEX’s hand.)

ALEX
(Politely retrieves his hand)

I should have known.  This doesn’t bode well.

JOSHUA
I’m sorry?

ALEX
It’s all right.

JOSHUA
Oh good.  I was worried for a second.

ALEX
Yes, but, um...Don’t mean to disappoint, but I, uh, don’t swing that way.

JOSHUA
Shit!

ALEX
Don’t be hard on yourself.

JOSHUA
Fuck!

ALEX
Ah, well-um-

JOSHUA
How could I have been so-

ALEX
I tried to stop you, but you kept cutting me off.  I shouldn’t have...this isn’t good.  You
shouldn’t feel bad though.  Frankly I’m flattered.  Really.

(Very slight pause.)

(ALEX and JOSHUA exchange glances.)

JOSHUA
So, uh...

ALEX
Sorry if I led you on in any way.
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JOSHUA
It’s ok, I...shouldn’t have presumed.  I struggled with this and hoped?

ALEX
It’s fine.  I get advances like that more often than one might think.  Hey, I’m charming,
what can I say?

(Laughs)
Wait a moment, I thought you said earlier that you wanted to know about some lady’s
wallpaper.

JOSHUA
(Laughs uncomfortably then genuine laugh.)

That was a guy.  Both were.  Who threw the-damn this is awkward.

(Long Pause.)

JOSHUA (CONT’D)
So, uh, what, uh, are you fighting yourself about, anyway?

ALEX
Nevermind.

 (ALEX takes a drink.)

JOSHUA
Seriously.  What’s been bothering you?  C’mon, I told you.

ALEX
If I do...it’ll change everything.

JOSHUA
I think I took care of that.

ALEX
What?  Your homosexuality?  That’s no comparison to...

JOSHUA
Try me.  I can handle it.

ALEX
I don’t know.

JOSHUA
It can’t be worse than-

(ALEX turns away to think it over, takes a sip of his
drink, and then leans over the table.  He motions for
JOSHUA to lean in as well.  When they are both
leaning in, MARCY enters and tosses a basket of
nachos down on the table.  It skitters off and makes
a gooey mess on the floor.  Both ALEX and
JOSHUA recoil at the impact.)
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JOSHUA (CONT’D)
Shit!

MARCY
Look, I’ll clean it up, don’t worry.

 (MARCY pulls a towel out of her apron.)

MARCY (CONT’D)
Sorry.

JOSHUA
You know, just forget the nachos-or food in general.  I think I’ve lost my appetite!

MARCY
It’s no problem, really.  We have plenty more in the back.

JOSHUA
Are you listening?  It’s not about "putting you out."  It’s about me wanting to throw up, lady!

MARCY
Look, buddy, I don’t make enough to be abused!

JOSHUA
Well, if you’d learn how to place food instead of flinging it, we’d all be lots happier now,
wouldn’t we?

ALEX
He’s sorry.  Really.

JOSHUA
(Quickly composes himself.)

Yeah, I’m sorry.  I don’t know what came over me.

ALEX
Don’t worry about it.

MARCY
I’ll get you another round.

(MARCY exits.)

(Pause.)

JOSHUA
So...

ALEX
Sorry, I forgot.  So tell me, are you attracted to me in an intellectual way or do you simply
want to make love to me?

JOSHUA
(Embarrassed)

That’s kinda’ blunt.  I’m just...attracted, that’s all.
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ALEX
Hmmmm...interesting.  I’m intrigued.  What about me sparked your interest?

JOSHUA
I can’t explain it. It’s just...when you look at me you look into me-this is extremely awkward.

ALEX
It’s ok.

JOSHUA
I only told you because I thought you were...you know...to me.

ALEX
So you assumed and were wrong.  No big deal.

JOHSUA
Yes it is!  It’s ruined my life and potentially our friendship!

ALEX
I don’t think so.  I still like you.  What’s the problem?

(MARCY enters with drinks.)

JOSHUA
Everything.

MARCY
Here you are.

ALEX
Thank you very much.

MARCY
No problem.

 (MARCY exits.)

ALEX
So how?

JOSHUA
How what?

ALEX
How has it ruined your life?

JOSHUA
Well-it’s-it’s why I write.

ALEX
Hasn’t that made you happy?
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JOSHUA
I guess-but-my...my Dad.  He disowned me.  And then said that he’d kill me if he ever saw
me again.

ALEX
What a bad parent.

JOSHUA
I know.  I remember the look on his face too...when he said it.  That righteous sneer.  He
wasn’t kidding either about killing me.  He’d really do it.

(Slight pause.)

(JOSHUA gets choked up and then suddenly pounds
the table.)

JOSHUA (CONT’D)
I will write the best goddamn novel they’ve ever read!  I will!

ALEX
I know you will, but-

JOSHUA
(Near tears)

But what?

ALEX
What about after?

JOSHUA
After?!?

ALEX
After it’s done?  What then?

JOSHUA
No idea.  That’s just it.  I come home after pulling files all day or coming here and that’s all
I got.  Them!  That’s it!  Fucking pretend people!  They don’t see me.  They don’t at all-
not...not like

(Inhales)
you.

ALEX
There’s a reason I see you the way I do.

JOSHUA
Really?

ALEX
Actually...it involves what instigated your confession

(JOSHUA leans in)
I warn you.  It’s rather dark.



I-21.

JOSHUA
(Laughs)

It’s ok.  As long as you haven’t killed anyone or anything.

ALEX
It might not be ok then.

JOSHUA
What?!?

ALEX
It’s not what you think.  Not even close to anything you can imagine.

JOSHUA
(Whispers)

The hell is it?  You a...hitman or something?

 (Pause.)

ALEX
I’m a vampire.

 (JOSHUA looks at ALEX stunned.)

ALEX (CONT’D)
I drink blood.  And will live forever.

 (JOSHUA slowly takes a drink.)

ALEX (CONT’D)
I just felt horrible lying to you.

 (Pause.)

JOSHUA
It’s fine.  I’ve never met anyone with kink like that before-I mean I heard about that stuff,
some people even like watching people sneeze or balloon popping, but to meet someone who-

ALEX
Oh, if it were as simple as mere sexuality.

JOSHUA
Well-

ALEX
Listen, I’m a vampire.  It’s not that big of a deal.  I swear to you that I’m quite lucid.

 (Slight pause.)

JOSHUA
Ok.

(Slight pause)
I’m trying to process this.
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ALEX
Take your time.

JOSHUA
I’m curious though...If you drink blood, then why the hell are you drinking Rum and Coke?

ALEX
Simple, there’s no alcohol mixed in.  It’s mere cola.  The extra straw was a decoy.

(Takes a sip of his drink.)
It’s my only vice.

JOSHUA
I see.

(Pause.)

JOSHUA (CONT’D)
(Laughs)

You’re just messing with me right? This is a joke?  Right?  Real funny, Alex.

ALEX
Yes I am.  I don’t know why I made that up.  That’s rather silly of me.

JOSHUA
Look!  You don’t have to pretend you’re crazy.  I’m already humiliated!  You-

ALEX
Please don’t belittle me.  I really didn’t want to have to do this.  I thought I could tell you,
but I think I have to show you.

JOSHUA
Whatever.  You gonna’ drink my blood Mr. Scarypants?

ALEX
No.  I’m going to show you-

(The music supernaturally slows, special lighting
effect, ALEX gets up and moves behind JOSHUA
who is now moving in slow motion.)

ALEX (CONT’D)
"One of my dark gifts."

(Derisive)
Indeed, Madame Rice.  What?  Still don’t believe me?  Here.

(ALEX pulls out a large knife and places it into
JOSHUA’S hand.  He then forces JOHSUA’s hand to
plunge the knife in ALEX’s chest.  It sticks out
comically with no blood.)

JOSHUA
H-h-h-oly sh-sh-it!
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ALEX
Don’t worry, no one can see unless I want them to.  We’re invisible to them.

(Smirks)
Watch this.

(MARCY walks up entranced.  She erotically kisses
him and then leaves as if nothing has happened.)

ALEX (CONT’D)
Funny, right?

JOSHUA
Kinda’.  In a bizarre way.

ALEX
She’ll remember it like a daydream.

(Slight pause.)

JOSHUA
(Suddenly shocked)

Wait!  Can you-

ALEX
Before you start an interrogation, I’ll answer you.  No, I can’t read your mind and no I’m
not controlling you right now.  There.  Happy?  Look I just want to enjoy your company
and I told you because I thought-

JOSHUA
But this is amazing I-Why can’t you?  How do I know I’m not being controlled?  How do
I...Oh God!  This is so confusing to-

ALEX
Look, before we leap headlong into a philosophical debate about free will and destiny, let’s
just listen to the music and pretend that neither of us said anything strange, ok?

JOSHUA
How?

ALEX
With your ears.

 (Pause.)

JOSHUA
Can’t you at least-

ALEX
Yeeees?

JOSHUA
(Indicates his own chest)

Your...
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ALEX
Oh, haha, sorry.

(ALEX pulls knife out of his chest and sheathes it.)

JOSHUA
That’s really not funny.

ALEX
I said I was sorry!

(Slight pause.)

JOSHUA
Ok, I’ll try to pretend.

ALEX
I’m glad.

 (Pause.)

JOSHUA
I can’t stop thinking about it!  This is the most interesting thing that’s ever happened to me.  I-

ALEX
I really like the Spartan dØcor here.  Really channels attention on the stage over there, don’t
you think?

JOSHUA
Don’t change the subject.  This isn’t fair.  You can’t just-

ALEX
And the glasses they use for their mixed drinks.  If I were a man of lesser means, I would
surely pocket them.

JOSHUA
What’s it like to be one?  Do you miss the sun?  Do you-

ALEX
And the table.  Very sturdy, no wobble.  I like that kind of stability.

JOSHUA
Ok, ok I get it.  Sorry, but I feel like I just met Elvis or something.

ALEX
I understand, but please contain yourself.

JOSHUA
I’ll do my best.

(JOSHUA downs the rest of his drink and then plays
with the bottle for Slight pause then pulls out a pack
of cigarettes.)



I-25.

JOSHUA (CONT’D)
Mind if I smoke?

ALEX
You don’t smoke.

JOSHUA
Oh?  Then why do I have the already opened pack?

ALEX
Um...you-

JOSHUA
My point exactly Mr. All-knowing.  Ok, so, I’m, uh, gonna’ light this up then.

ALEX
Please don’t.

JOSHUA
Why?  Any guy who can laugh at a knife sticking out his chest sure as hell can’t be afraid of
cancer from second-hand smoke.  Besides, you don’t breathe, right?

ALEX
That’s exactly why.  See, I have to fake my breathing in public places like this...and my
lungs don’t appreciate being in close proximity to tobacco.

JOSHUA
Why don’t you just make us invisible and stop breathing?

ALEX
It’s easier to fake breath than to turn invisible.

(Under his breath)
Besides, lately it?

JOSHUA
(puts cigarettes away)

Fine.

(Pause.)

(JOSHUA stares at empty bottle and blows in it to
make a musical tone.)

ALEX
Waitress’ll be back soon enough.

JOSHUA
Couldn’t you just?

ALEX
What?

JOSHUA
Uh, summon...her?  Like before?
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ALEX
I could.  But-

JOSHUA
But?

ALEX
Before it was to prove a point.  I don’t like to abuse people like that.

JOSHUA
Making me wait an eternity for another beer is abuse.

ALEX
Pardon me if I have an inch of respect for the human will.

(Slight pause)
Besides it’s backfired before.

JOSHUA
How?

ALEX
Well, I played cupid with this young schoolmistress, once.  You know, gave’r a little crush.

JOSHUA
And?

ALEX
And she liked me all right.  The catch was that she lost all original thought.  And even
worse, she was stirred into a rabid sexual frenzy.  I wanted someone to converse with but
instead ended up with a tawdry pawing beast.  Finally she began laughing.  Laughing and
laughing this hideous cackle because she was so, um, charged up.  Then it transformed into
guttural moaning and wailing.  Kept me up all day.

JOSHUA
Did you, uh?

(JOSHUA slides his finger across his own throat.)

ALEX
Kill her?  I liked the girl didn’t I?  It’d be like slitting your cat’s throat.

JOSHUA
So what did ya’ do instead?

ALEX
Hit her over the head and chained her outside an asylum.

JOSHUA
Oh.

ALEX
I felt bad for her though.

(Pause.)
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JOSHUA
(Smiles)

Don’t worry, it won’t backfire.

ALEX
No.

JOSHUA
It’s just a beer.  Not love or nothin’.

ALEX
(Sarcastic)

Oh, if you put it that way?

(ALEX concentrates very hard until MARCY enters.
MARCY pirouettes then sings her dialogue.  The
band does not change musical styles.)

MARCY
(Sung)

Would you like another Rolling Rock, sir?  Cool and crisp with not much head.  Smooth all
the way to your gullet.  And Rum, yo-ho for you.  So much obliged am I to serve my two
fine gentlemen.  Thanking you kindly, I’ll whisper into the tender of the bar’s sweet ear and
your beverages will be out in two shakes of a spear.

JOSHUA
Stop it!

(MARCY pulls out a tube of lipstick from her apron
and takes off the lid.)

JOSHUA (CONT’D)
(To ALEX)

What’re you doing?

(MARCY begins dancing behind JOSHUA.  Then
she caresses one side of his face with her left hand
and brings the lipstick almost to JOSHUA’s lips with
her right.  She gets very close and then JOSHUA
grabs it and slams it on the table.)

MARCY
(Operatic aria)

I sha-a-a-a-a-a-a-a-a-a-a-a-a-a-a-a-llll re-turn!!!

(MARCY exits.)

JOSHUA
What the fuck you do that for?

ALEX
I thought you wanted to look pretty.
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JOSHUA
I’m not a transvestite!  Don’t assume that because I’m gay-

ALEX
I never said you were one.  You do realize that in my day gentlemen wearing lipstick were
noble.

JOSHUA
Well not today!  And not me!  And you know that!  You’re trying to humiliate me!

ALEX
Oh.  So it’s ok for me to play with her mind, but I should just leave you alone, right?

JOSHUA
Wait!  I still don’t know that you haven’t been making me do things?

ALEX
I told you I can’t control you.  How do I know you haven’t been making me?  How do you
know that what you saw was real?

JOSHUA
I don’t!  I-

(MARCY returns normally.)

MARCY
Rolling Rock and a Rum and Coke.

(Notices lipstick tube)
Oh, that’s where it went.

(MARCY picks up lipstick tube.  JOSHUA flinches.)
What is it?

JOSHUA
Nothing.

MARCY
You really oughta’ loosen up.

 (MARCY exits.)

ALEX
She’s right, you know.

JOSHUA
Probably.  But it’s really hard now with so many questions swirling in my head!  Like, if
you can control people’s minds, why’d you let the nachos splatter on the floor!

ALEX
I can’t tell the future.  And it was funny.

JOSHUA
I’d think you’d have outgrown that kind of joke.
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ALEX
You do for about seventy years, but then slapstick becomes the only kind of humor worth
a damn.  You know, tangible, not cultural.

JOSHUA
I guess.

(Pause.)

JOSHUA
Are you going to kill me?

ALEX
Now who’s being blunt?

JOSHUA
Sorry.  But I’ve gotta’ know.

ALEX
If you must know?of course I am.

JOSHUA
Oh my God.

(Slight pause.)

ALEX
(Laughs)

Just kidding.  I’m being metaphorical of course.  No, I have other plans for you.

JOSHUA
Really?

ALEX
Yes.  So relax and have a good night.  Drinks are on me, remember?

JOSHUA
You pay for them?

ALEX
Yes.  Back in the 20’s I had as much money as Rockefeller.  And after the Crash I invested it.

JOSHUA
Damn.

ALEX
But I started to just give it away.  Homeless shelters, battered women shelters, parks, you
name it.  I’ve helped I guess, done all I could but still it doesn’t seem to make a-What...
Why are you looking at me that way?

JOSHUA
I’ve really gotta’ go to the john.
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ALEX
Don’t leave.

JOSHUA
You want me to go on the floor?

ALEX
No., I mean, don’t leave me.  Promise me something.

JOSHUA
What?

ALEX
Promise that you won’t run away.  I do need you Joshua.  More than you know.

JOSHUA
Really?

ALEX
Yes.

JOSHUA
I’ll be back, don’t worry.

 (JOSHUA stands.)

ALEX
I miss urination actually.  Enjoy yourself.

JOSHUA
I will.

(JOSHUA exits to the restroom  ALEX taps his
fingers again.  The band stops playing.)

(Pause.)

ALEX
He’s probably far away by now.  Damn.  This is it, then, I guess.  Can’t control myself much
less...ah, it can’t any worse, right?

(JAKE a laid back man who radiates power and
control walks up to ALEX’s table.)

ALEX (CONT’D)
Yes?

JAKE
Hey man, how’s it going?

ALEX
Do I know you?  Ah!  You’re the bass player, aren’t you?  I don’t believe we’ve met.
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JAKE
We haven’t.  But now we have.  I know your type though.

ALEX
(Intrigued and slightly nervous)

Really?
(Slight pause)

You play very well.

JAKE
Thanks.  I practice.

ALEX
I see.

(Slight pause.)

ALEX (CONT’D)
Are you with any other bands around town?

JAKE
A couple.  Newtonian Grass and my own...the Van Helsing’s.

(ALEX recoils and laughs nervously.)

JAKE (CONT’D)
What’s so funny?

ALEX
Nothing.  Just the name.

JAKE
I’m glad you find it amusing.

(JAKE extends his hand to ALEX who takes it.)

ALEX
Really?

JAKE
Yeah.

(Quick supernatural lighting effect.  ALEX slams
JAKE’s arm on the table.)

ALEX
Listen.  I don’t fuck around!  You try anything, anything at all and you will regret it greatly.

JAKE
(Steady)

Easy, easy.
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ALEX
(Alarmed.  Stares into JAKE’S eyes.)

You will forget about this little encounter.

JAKE
That’s pretty unlikely.

ALEX
(Intensely, not yelled)

You will forget!!!

JAKE
Sure, anything you say

(Slight pause.)
master.

JAKE (CONT’D)
Catch ya’ later.  Break’s over.  Nice ta’ meet cha’...officially.

ALEX
Yes.  Um, you too.

(JAKE exits.)

(Pause.)

ALEX (CONT’D)
I can’t believe I gave myself away.  It’s just a band name, that’s it.  Just a name.  Maybe
he’s...he’s like Josh?  Nah.  But if Josh doesn’t, then I could come back and...don’t be greedy,
Alex.  Don’t be greedy.  Sip my coke.  That’s it.  Just sip it.  He wouldn’t have run off.
Though...Damn.

(Slight pause.)

(JOSHUA enters.)

JOSHUA
I hate waiting.  You should’ve seen the line in there.  You’d think it was the Women’s.  Was
that the bass player?

ALEX
Yes.

JOSHUA
Ship’s splinters.

ALEX
What?  Oh yes-that.  So I see you’ve decided.

JOSHUA
On what?

ALEX
Maybe you don’t know consciously, but your subconscious has decided for you.
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JOSHUA
(Chuckles)

My subconscious?  You some kinda’ psychologist?

ALEX
Not really.  I was in therapy though for awhile..

JOSHUA
(Laughs)

That’s funny.

ALEX
It wasn’t.  Ended very tragically.  Forgot to eat before a session one night and the last thing
I remember was a stream of blood spurt all over a picture of Sigmund Freud.

JOSHUA
Whoa.

(Very slight pause.)

ALEX
Listen, Josh, we have to leave.

JOSHUA
Why?  I like the band.

ALEX
Well, I don’t think the band likes me.

JOSHUA
What?  Did that guy trash talk you or something?

ALEX
Let’s go somewhere else.  I want to show you where I biked.  It’s quite nice out actually.

JOSHUA
What are you scared of?  Couldn’t you tear his arms off and beat him with them?

ALEX
Well, I could, but-

(MARCY comes to table.)

MARCY
Anything else?

ALEX
The check.

MARCY
Okie doke.

(MARCY exits.)
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ALEX
I want to show you the stars on from atop Chester Hill.

JOSHUA
Why there?

ALEX
It’s important.

JOSHUA
Well, that’s fine.  The vibe here kinda’ sucks.  I still think you should kick his ass.  It’ll make
you feel better.

(MARCY returns to table with check.)

MARCY
Here you are.  Thanks!

 (ALEX hands MARCY money.)

ALEX
Keep the change.

MARCY
I need all the change I can get.

ALEX
Don’t we all.

(ALEX and JOSHUA exit.)

(Lights down.)

(The final sound heard is an upright bass solo that
ends very very abruptly sliding down the neck.)



35.

ACT II

A small city park.

(There is a small hill and a single leafless tree.  There
is also a bush.  After a bit of silence and crickets,
ALEX enters nonchalantly and leans against the tree
followed by JOSHUA huffing and puffing.)

(Pause.)

JOSHUA
How far have we gone?

ALEX
Far enough, I think.

JOSHUA
Good.

(JOSHUA comically collapses on the ground.)

ALEX
Maybe if you had eaten those nachos you’d be a tad more energetic.

JOSHUA
(Chuckles)

Yeah, maybe.
(Slight pause)

Feels good to be outside.
(Slight pause)

Armada was crazy tonight.

ALEX
I know.

 (Pause.)

ALEX (CONT’D)
(Looks up at night sky.)

Ah...Beautiful up there.

JOSHUA
Cold and empty if you ask me.

ALEX
I didn’t ask.

(Pause)

JOSHUA
Alex, tell me.  Um, how-
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ALEX
-are stars formed?  I read somewhere that gasses collect and then a fire-

JOSHUA
No, uh, how old are you?

ALEX
A gentleman never tells, my friend.

JOSHUA
Seriously, c’mon.

ALEX
Let’s just say I’m older than this infant nation, but younger than dirt.

JOSHUA
Damn.

ALEX
I slept in a cave for I think about 50 or so.

JOSHUA
Like a bear?

ALEX
No, they sleep through the winter and I love the winter.  Long nights.  Plus bears are much
larger and furrier than I am.

(Slight pause.)

JOSHUA
It’s chilly.

ALEX
I wouldn’t know.

(Slight pause.)

JOSHUA
Oh my God.

ALEX
What is it?

JOSHUA
I used to play catch here with my buddy Luke.  I kinda’ sucked though.  Kept dropping the ball.

(Slight pause.)

ALEX
Did you ever like women?

JOSHUA
When I was in middle school, yeah, but not since then.
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ALEX
Your heart seems tangled.

JOSHUA
Maybe.  It’s the times we, er, I was brought up in, man.  More complex than ever, you know?

ALEX
I agree.

JOSHUA
With all you’ve seen?  That’s hard to believe.

ALEX
I know.  Even after seeing your Civil War, the French Revolution and atrocity after atrocity.
It’s different now.  Now you war inside each other and yourselves.  The world is still in
turmoil, always was...but now it’s boiling outside and in.

JOSHUA
Why?

ALEX
Simple.

(Very slight pause)
Mass literacy.

JOSHUA
What?

ALEX
No.  Trust me.  I know.  It’s what caused the Industrial Revolution.

JOSHUA
I thought that was Eli Whitney and the cotton gin or something.

ALEX
No.  Interchangeable people.  Knowledge wasn’t distributed from the top down.  No
hierarchy.  Sure, people weren’t fulfilled, but they weren’t as miserable as people now.
They didn’t even have a concept called fulfillment.  Now everyone reads, everyone thinks.
They think themselves apart.

JOSHUA
No they don’t.  They don’t think enough.

ALEX
I think they think too much.

JOSHUA
I disagree.

ALEX
That’s fine, you can if you want.

(Slight pause)
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(ALEX starts laughing.)

JOSHUA
What’s so funny?

ALEX
Nothing, I just?

JOSHUA
Just what?

ALEX
Just...the French Revolution.  An old drunk I met in a Parisian alley put me in stitches.  He
would belch the Marseille.  It was hilarious.

(Pause.)

(Crickets.  ALEX taps his leg in time with the night
noises.  JOSHUA stares at the tree.)

ALEX (CONT’D)
You know, I’ve something else to confess to you.

JOSHUA
(Distracted)

What?

ALEX
There are certain people who are, well...it’s hard to explain.  It has to do with how you are
not able to be controlled.  That’s part of it, at least.  You see, I’m not going to drink your
blood, Josh.

JOSHUA
Phew!  That’s a relief!  I was really worried for a while that you-but good to-

ALEX
I’m going to drink your soul.

(ALEX slowly stands.)
Don’t go anywhere.  I’ll be right back.  I think I heard something.

JOSHUA
Wait!  I don’t, uh, my soul?!?  What?!?

ALEX
(Whispers)

Quiet!  I’ll explain later.  Wait here.

(ALEX exits.)

JOSHUA
But-but-bu-I wanna’-soul?!?

(Very slight pause)
I’m fucking outta’ here.
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(JOSHUA hurriedly exits the opposite direction of
ALEX.)

(Pause.)

(The sounds of Crickets and owls.)

(PARK RANGER, a middle aged man in uniform
enters and stops in center stage, looks around and
pulls out a flask.)

PARK RANGER
Ahhh.

(Checks watch)
Getting’ late.  Or early.  Ha!

(Pause)
 (Takes a drink walks to tree.)

Go shoppin’ tomorrow.  Get somethin’ for the fridge.  Stinks in there.  Gotta’ have a good
freshener on sale maybe.

(Checks watch)
Damn.  Wont’ speed up.

(Walks over to bush and plays with branches.)
 (Wipes brow with handkerchief.)

Bitter cold and I’m dripping.  Hill’s too damn big.  Wish we could level it.
(Glances up)

Could exercise to stop sweatin’.  ’Course then that’d be dumb because exercisin’ would
make me sweat more.

(Ponders.)
 (Slight pause)

Forget it.

(PARK RANGER swigs flask then exits.)

(Slight pause.)

(JOSHUA enters despondently.  He looks around at
the bush, the tree, and then glances up at the sky
before sitting down.)

JOSHUA
Who am I kidding?  Where’m I gonna’ go?  Home?  ’Nother city?  Another country?  Man,
I’m not scared a’ him.

(Deep breath)
Ok, maybe I am.

(Slight pause.)
Maybe.

(Glancing at tree.)
Don’t know anymore.  Never did.  So what?   Maybe he was being poetic or somethin’.  I
don’t know.  What with the waitress, the knife, all of it.  He could be a hypnotist.  No, don’t
think so.

(Slight pause.)
Shit, can’t believe I’m so calm.  Or maybe I can believe it and that’s what’s making me so
nervous while I’m calm.  Crazy...That’s possible.  Who the fuck isn’t?  I don’t know.  I don’t

(more)
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JOSHUA CONT’D
know.  It might be alright to die.  Wouldn’t be much different than how I’m living.  All right,
these are dumbass thoughts.  But still-I didn’t ask.  No one asked me if I wanted this...this
life...I really didn’t.  I mean, no one’s ever gonna’ read my work.  Hell, even if I get famous
and show the world and everyone in it that I was here, the sun explodes.  Pointless.

(Slowly looks up at night sky.)
You’re right, Alex.  It’s beautiful up there.  Wish I could see the world like you do.  I’d give
anything to you.

(Joshua lays back and then falls to his side.  He is
sobbing.)

(Slight pause.)

(JOSHUA composes himself when he sees people
approaching.)

JOSHUA (CONT’D)
Shit!  Who the hell’s up at this time of night?

(JOSHUA hides behind bush.  MARCY and BRAD
enter upstage by tree.  They sit down and begin
kissing.  Suddenly MARCY stops and is frightened.)

BRAD
What is it?  What’s wrong?

MARCY
Nothing.

BRAD
Don’t gimme’ that.

MARCY
Weird night.

(Brad kisses her again.)

BRAD
Wanna’ talk about it?

MARCY
Not really.

BRAD
You seem rattled.

MARCY
Just some...interesting people at work tonight..

BRAD
Some dude pinch your ass again?
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MARCY
No.  That’d be normal.  ’Specially with an ass like mine.  This is...nevermind.

BRAD
That’s cool.

(Pause)
Ok, seriously, what the hell is it?  What did I do?

MARCY
Nothing-relax it’s not you, this time.  It’s these two guys.

BRAD
Regulars?

MARCY
Irregulars.

BRAD
Oh.

(Very slight pause)
You know if someone’s messin’ with ya’ there, I’ll take care of it.

MARCY
Funny.  I could kick your ass, Brad.

BRAD
(Flirtatious)

You wanna’ go.  C’mon put ’em up!

MARCY
Not in the mood, man.  Settle down.

BRAD
Sorry.

MARCY
Yeah.

BRAD
Cheer up, baby-I’m here now.   I’ll make it better.

MARCY
Normally you know I’d slap the shit out of you for sayin’ somethin’ like that,
but...you’re...you’re right.

(MARCY embraces BRAD.)

BRAD
(Sincere)

Thanks.

MARCY
I’ve been having the strangest thoughts there too.  Just sometimes...like-like there’s
someone else inside.
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BRAD
Hmm.

MARCY
Yeah it’s like...like dreaming but my eyes are wide open and I’m moving.

BRAD
What happens?

MARCY
Well, there’s singing and I don’t know, just weird.  Forget it.

BRAD
Ok.

(MARCY and BRAD begin making out again for a
bit.  Then the PARK RANGER shines his flashlight
on them from offstage.)

PARK RANGER
(Offstage.)

Hey!  Lovebirds!
(Enters)

Park’s closed.  Clear on outta’ here.

BRAD
We’re not hurtin’ anything.

PARK RANGER
’Cept you’re breakin’ the rules.  What if everyone ignored stoplights?  Huh?

BRAD
(Stifles a laugh)

I-I give up, what?

PARK RANGER
C’mon.  Do you know what would happen?  Cars would crash.

MARCY
(Laughs)

I guess.

BRAD
You drunk?

PARK RANGER
What are you talking about?  Look, if I let you guys stay...what’s to stop vagrants from
sleeping her.  We’d have to change the name to Vagrant Park.  They’d bathe in the fountain.
That’d be disgusting, now wouldn’t it?

BRAD
Don’t worry about it.  We’ll chase them out and-
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PARK RANGER
(Glazed over)

I-I’ve gotta’ go.  Have fun, don’t worry about anything, have fun, don’t worry, have fun.

(PARK RANGER exits abruptly.)

BRAD
That was fucking weird.

MARCY
You’re telling me.  Whole night’s fucking weird.

BRAD
Yeah.

(ALEX enters dramatically.)

ALEX
Good evening.

MARCY
Look we aren’t-Oh, hi um...um...

ALEX
Forgot so soon?  Sorry to be so abrupt, but would you both please leave?  Please.  I’m
asking nicely.

MARCY
But we were here first.

ALEX
I highly doubt that.

BRAD
Look buddy, the park’s huge.  Why don’t you find someplace else?

ALEX
No.

BRAD
What?

ALEX
I’ve told you too much already.

BRAD
You’re out of your fucking mind.

ALEX
No.  I’m out of my fucking patience.  So-

(Turns away and concentrates.)
Damn.  Still!?!
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MARCY
I remember now.  You’re at the Armada, weren’t you?  Alex, right?  I was just talking
about you to Brad.

ALEX
I see.

MARCY
I waited on you.

ALEX
Uh huh.

MARCY
You know Jake don’t you?  He asked about ya’ after you left.

(Supernatural lighting effect.  ALEX moves very
quickly behind MARCY and BRAD and crouches
down startling them both.)

ALEX
Listen, I don’t know what is going on and I hope for your sakes it gets sorted out because
otherwise I’ll have to kill you and I don’t want to do that to a nice young couple such as
yourselves.  So I’m going to try this one more time.

(ALEX closes his eyes and concentrates very hard,
wincing.  BRAD stands abruptly.)

BRAD
Look asshole!  I’ve just got to tell you that-

(Suddenly glazed over)
I am a Rhinoceros named Calvin and I daily demand the scraps of discarded jell-o from the
hospital.

MARCY
My God!  What are you doing to him?!?  What are you?  What’s going on?  Shit!  Shit!  Shit!

BRAD
My molten lavaed mask is dripping on the grass.  Please scoop me up and scatter me
amongst the flowers.  Do me that injustice.

MARCY
Stop!  Stop!

(MARCY slaps ALEX, rebounds her hand off of his
cheek and begins slapping herself in a rhythm and
then BRAD slaps himself in a counter rhythm
Flamenco style.  Then they grab each other’s noses
and dance off stage slapping each other.)

(ALEX collapses.)
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(Pause.)

ALEX
Exhausting.  I hope tonight’s it.  Has to be.  Has to.  God, I hope.  I knew he’d leave.  I
knew it.  Serves me right.  But still...what can I do?

(Slight pause)
Shouldn’t think too much about it.  Everything’d come back.

(Looks up at night sky.)
It’s cold and empty.  You’re right, Josh.  You’re so much more right than I’ll ever be.  Sorry
I frightened you away.  You’re probably on a train somewhere scared...scared.  I know
what it’s like.  Wish I could cry.  Yes, but what would that change?  My face would be wet
is all.  Damn.  I tried to let him in.  But still-still.  My fault.  If only...here it is again.  Here
it is.

(ALEX moans and slowly collapses facing the
opposite direction JOSHUA collapsed in before hiding.)

(Slight pause.)

(JOSHUA enters.)

JOSHUA
You...you don’t look so good.

ALEX
Where were you?

JOSHUA
Around.

(Very slight pause)
What’s wrong?

ALEX
Nothing.  I’m...

(Very slight pause)
I’m so...

(Slight pause.)

JOSHUA
What?

ALEX
Bored.

JOSHUA
Oh.  Damn.  I can imagine you-you would get

(Very slight pause)
wow.

ALEX
Yes.
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JOSHUA
(Lighthearted yet sincere)

You thought about getting cable or something?  Good shows on now.

ALEX
Doesn’t work. The light is uncomfortable to look at for extended periods.

JOSHUA
Movies?

ALEX
Pointless.  Keep listing escapes.  I’ve tried them all.  Go ahead.

JOSHUA
Hmmm.

ALEX
Right.

(Pause.)

JOSHUA
(Suddenly)

I’ve got it!  Music!  Ha!

ALEX
(Derisive.)

Music?

JOSHUA
Yeah.

ALEX
I have heard the evolution of music from Bach to the current top 40 hits.

JOSHUA
That’s impressive.

ALEX
I’m not impressed.  Eventually all the notes meld into hollow tones.  Tones that don’t
understand nor converse.  They shade is all.  Ashes by any other color would still taste as
bland, my friend.

JOSHUA
Well, what do other’s do?  They can’t all be bored.  Aren’t there Vampire clubs or something?
There’s gotta’ to be otherse.  Unless you’re the only one.

ALEX
I assure you I’m not.

JOSHUA
Right.  Because you had to have been made into one, right?



II-47.

ALEX
That’s right.

JOHSUA
But-

ALEX
I’m serious.  Don’t.  It’s not something I enjoy recounting.

(Slight pause)
The last one of us I encountered attempted to tear off my face simply because I made eye
contact.  We’re very territorial creatures.  I only wanted to ask his name so that maybe we
could chat and he lunged and-

(MARCY stumbles in.)

MARCY
What the hell is going on?!?

ALEX
My question, exactly.  Why do you keep showing up?!?  You simply must have better
things to do than annoy me?  Leave.

MARCY
I can’t.  It’s all just too fascinating.  Brad just ran away screaming that he was turning into a
plum.  I’ve been singing opera suddenly and-and-

ALEX
Don’t worry about it.

MARCY
I’m not worried, just confused.  I want answers.

ALEX
So do I.

JOSHUA
I don’t know what I want.  Leave us be, lady.

MARCY
I want to but I can’t.

ALEX
I’m not keeping you.

MARCY
But I feel like there’s something I’ve gotta’ say.  Something very important that

(Indicates JOSHUA)
he’s gotta’ hear.

ALEX
Don’t become a fatalist.  Do what you want.  You aren’t compelled to do anything.  This
time at least.  But I sincerely hope that you choose to leave.
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MARCY
But-

(To JOSHUA)
Get out of here!  I’ve got a terrible feeling about all of this.  My sister Cassie and I would
get them all the time!  Seriously, run!

JOSHUA
What, you jealous?

MARCY
No, it’s not like that!  Listen to me!

ALEX
She doesn’t know what she’s talking about.

MARCY
Maybe not.  But still, if only you’d just...please.  Listen.  Oh God, I’ve gotta’ see if Brad’s ok.
What have you done to him?  To me?

ALEX
I only freed your minds.  He wants to be a plum.  Save him.

MARCY
I have to.  I’m sorry that I couldn’t do more here.

(MARCY exits.)

ALEX
That was odd to see her out here.

JOSHUA
I think so too.

(Pause.)

(Uncomfortable laugh)
So, anyway, uh...when you...you said you were going to drink my...soul, you were being
metaphoric right?

ALEX
No, quite literal.

JOSHUA
What?!?

ALEX
Relax.

JOSHUA
How?!?

ALEX
Breathe deeply while you still can.



II-49.

JOSHUA
I-I don’t wanna’ die!

ALEX
Exactly.  Nothing living does.  Don’t worry, you won’t.  You’ll live forever...in me.

JOSHUA
But-bu-but that’s impossible!  I waaaaaahhhhhh-

(JOSHUA begins to lose control.  ALEX grabs
JOSHUA and stares deeply into his eyes.)

JOSHUA (CONT’D)
Sorry, I just lost control and...This is so..I’m really-I-uh-

(JOSHUA forms his fingers into the shape of a cross and thrusts his hands
towards ALEX.)

Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name-

(ALEX crosses his index fingers and places them on
JOSHUA’s)

ALEX
Thy kingdom come, thy will be done on earth as it is in Heaven.  Give us this day, our daily
bread and forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass against us.  And lead
us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.

JOSHUA
(Moved)

For thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory forever and ever, Amen.

ALEX
That’s not how it ends.

JOSHUA
Yeah it is.

ALEX
No.

JOSHUA
Hey, I was raised Christian.

ALEX
Yes, but did you happen to study theology at Oxford?

JOSHUA
Well-

ALEX
I did.  My father was even a priest.

JOSHUA
(Laughs)

Wasn’t a very good priest if you were born.
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ALEX
Church of England.

JOSHUA
So, I take it you aren’t afraid of crosses?

ALEX
No.  Except when foolish people get a hold of them and treat them like golden calves.
Almost as bad as the Trinity.

JOSHUA
I’m guessin’ you didn’t gel real well with your classmates, did you?

ALEX
(Smiles)

Whatever gave you that impression?  Actually I didn’t, you’re right.  The final breaking
point for me was how someone falls off his horse, hits his head and is suddenly an apostle.
There is no Paul only Saul in my eyes.

JOSHUA
But he did, right?

ALEX
No, he did wrong.  The wound in dogma Jesus tore open to try flood the world with deep
Joy was salved and cauterized by Saul.  That’s why God is dead.  He’s been suffocated.

JOSHUA
You think?

ALEX
Maybe.  Maybe not.  The only thing I know is that if you wish to prattle on about God,
your time is better spent counting to three trillion or painting one hundred perfect
Rembrandt replicas on a sandgrain and that’s not even scratching the surface.  So please,
don’t waste your remaining hours this way.

JOSHUA
But, people gotta’ say something about-unless you’re Marxist or something.

ALEX
(Smiles)

Marxism is the opiate of the people.

(Pause.)

JOSHUA
Love?

ALEX
No.

(Slight pause)
It simply dies.
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JOSHUA
But it’s reborn when someone believes in it.

(Slight pause)
I...I love you Alex.  You already have killed me.

ALEX
I already told you you’ll-look-I’m not killing you!  I’m giving you eternal life.  Get it straight.

JOSHUA
I don’t understand!  I’m trying though!  I really am!  But-but-I don’t want to live forever!
That seems worse than death!

ALEX
I...need you Joshua...I need you to trust me.

JOSHUA
But?

ALEX
I don’t know how much longer I can hold out.

JOSHUA
What’s wrong?

ALEX
It’s eating me.

JOSHUA
Some kind of mastervampire feeding on you?

ALEX
No.  I’m going stale from the inside to my skin.

JOSHUA
So I’m your ball of yarn?  Your toy?!?

ALEX
No.  You’re a key.

JOSHUA
What?  What key? What-

ALEX
I think?

JOSHUA
Don’t start that again!  Just say it!

ALEX
You might-

JOSHUA
Make you...human?
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ALEX
At least make it so that I don’t have to go through this again.

JOSHUA
How many have you-

ALEX
Many.

JOSHUA
Why?

ALEX
Don’t know.  Started when I was about a hundred and hadn’t related with anyone for a long
time.

JOSHUA
You forget how to talk?

ALEX
No.  It’s rather difficult to keep up the whole "only able to meet at night slash, oh I’m just
aging very well thank you" routine for long.  So I hid from society and when I didn’t I
influenced minds.

JOSHUA
Sounds like fun.

ALEX
It was at first.  I was all powerful, a minor god.  Anything I wanted

(Snaps fingers)
like that.  But then-ha-then suddenly, quite without warning it wasn’t.  That’s why I slept
like that.  I ran out of steam.  Though after a while I woke up and started over.  I got to
where I was almost happy.

JOSHUA
And then?

ALEX
The "infection" returned with a vengeance.

(Slight pause)
I met this working girl, Cindy Christmas.  Sweet girl.  Only reason she was a prostitute was
that her mother was one and she felt she had to continue the family tradition.  Besides she
was deemed a "fallen woman" by association.  Cindy was a kind of like you.

JOSHUA
I’m not a whore.

ALEX
No!  I mean she had this pulsing ball of life inside that would flow out and coat the whole
world if only she wasn’t so-she wanted to be an architect.  Obsessed with it really.  Books
and books about architecture.  She wanted to build buildings that would make everyone in
the world weep in unison.
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JOSHUA
Did she?

ALEX
No.  She met me.

JOSHUA
And you-

ALEX
Yes, but, see, I didn’t just drink her blood...I drank her in-all of her-memories, dreams, fears,
hopes...everything.

JOSHUA
And because I have a failed dre-

ALEX
No, not failed!  Don’t say that.  Because you have a living dream!  It’s vitalizing now, but
when realized it’ll drizzle on the cold ground.  That’s why I’m glad you never finished your
book.

JOSHUA
(Hopeful)

Oh, you’ll finish it for me?  Thank you.

ALEX
Don’t you get it?!?  No!  I’ll never touch it!  It’ll never be done!  That’s the entire point!
The itch?the impulse!!!

JOSHUA
No!  Finish it!

ALEX
The characters will live forever!  They’ll be mine!

JOSHUA
You can’t take them from me!

ALEX
I can.  I can and I will.

(ALEX smiles at JOSHUA.  Crickets.  An owl hoots.)

JOSHUA
I don’t think I’m attracted to you anymore, Alex.

(Pause)
Out of curiosity though?

ALEX
What?

JOSHUA
Who would I be, uh, rooming with?
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ALEX
Rooming?

JOSHUA
In you.

ALEX
So you’ll do it?

JOSHUA
Maybe.  It’s kind of a big decision, there, Alex.  Tell me, other than that Cindy girl, who’s
souls are swimming in-

ALEX
We don’t have enough time.

JOSHUA
C’mon!  Tell me!  Tell me at least who I’d get along with.

ALEX
Fine.  Jeremiah.

JOSHUA
(Interested)

Who’s he?

ALEX
He was this Appalacian fisherman who lived in a shack with his family.  He dreamt he’d
catch a trout that would feed his wife and children indefinitely and would grant him three
wishes.

JOSHUA
Like that fairy tale?

ALEX
I think so.

JOSHUA
Why did he believe something like-

ALEX
Don’t know.

JOSHUA
But I thought you got their memories and stuff.

ALEX
I do!  It’s just that they run together sometimes and-I get glimpses that’s all.

JOSHUA
Could I talk to them?
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ALEX
(Glances at horizon)

Probably not, but I told you, I don’t know exactly what happens.  Don’t care really.  Sorry,
I didn’t mean that...I do care, Josh...you must understand though that the sun’s going to rise
soon.

JOSHUA
Can I think about it so we can do it tomorrow maybe?

ALEX
No.  It must occur tonight.

JOSHUA
I thought you couldn’t tell the future.

ALEX
I can’t, you’re right.  But you’ll be a different person tomorrow after I’ve told you all of this.

JOSHUA
Then why haven’t you done it alrea-Wait a minute!  I get it!  I have to consent, don’t I?!?

ALEX
Ok!  Yes.  You must consent otherwise there’ll be interference and I’ll just get static.  I
don’t want more static.

(Slight pause)
Forget it.  I don’t care.  Go.  Go home.

JOSHUA
But-

ALEX
Live your miserable life.  Your confused sexuality, loneliness, regret-go ahead.

JOSHUA
But-

ALEX
Yes?  I’ve already eaten tonight.  So leave me.  You obviously are too scared to do this
willingly because you don’t have a will.  I thought you did, but was mistaken.  It’s sad too.
I was fond of you until I realized what a coward you are.

JOSHUA
You-you’re just saying that so I’ll-

ALEX
Why are you out here?  You had a choice and made it.  When I left to investigate that noise
you could have gone away.  Hell, even when you went to the restroom.  But you chose to
come out here and now you don’t know what you want.  You bumble through everything.
You think you don’t have a chance with men or women because you don’t know which
you’re attracted to?  No.  You don’t because you have mush where a spine should be.
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JOSHUA
Yeah?!?  But what about you?!?  You can live forever!  Learn forever!  And you bitch
about your boredom or that-Holy shit!  Do something!  You think you are immortal but
still the sun could rise and you’ll burn up, right?  Do it then!  C’mon!  I want to see it!  Go
ahead.  Fry!

ALEX
(Looks into JOSHUA’s eyes)

You don’t mean that.  I know you don’t.

JOSHUA
You’re right.

(Pause)
This is really scary, Alex.  I don’t know what it is, but-but I really still do care very deeply
for you.  I don’t know why and it’s even worse because...shit!  Fuck my crazy fuckin’-

(Laughs desperately)
This is terrible!  I know I shouldn’t feel-it’s stupid-but I want...I need-I, I’m...I don’t know.

(Slight pause.)

ALEX
Yeah.

JOSHUA
This has been an exhausting night, man.

ALEX
For me too.  Night’s like tonight usually happen after a few decades of intense pain.

JOSHUA
I’m sorry.

ALEX
I know you are.  I appreciate it too.  I really?

JOSHUA
Yeah?

ALEX
I honestly do hope you’ll be the last.  Honestly with a soul like yours I think you could be.

JOSHUA
I hope so.  I don’t like seeing you like this.  Seriously.  I know I sound like the biggest
moron in the world right now, but I really want to-to end all that?

ALEX
Thank you.

JOSHUA
But first...a favor.

ALEX
What?
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JOSHUA
I know it’s hard for you to tell me, but...couldn’t you-

ALEX
I told you I wasn’t going to-

JOSHUA
I want to know!

ALEX
Please.  Please.

JOSHUA
Don’t make me beg.  I gotta’ know Alex.  I have to.  It’s not like I’m going to tell anyone?

ALEX
Well, I...I see it in my head anyway now...so I...I might as well.  But then you have to
promise me something.

JOSHUA
Anything.

ALEX
That we go through with your full consent immediately after you find out.  No questions.

JOSHUA
Ok.

ALEX
Promise?  I’m already risking an awful lot being out this close to sunrise.

JOSHUA
I promise.

ALEX
All right then.

(Slight pause)
I was in love once.  Alicia was her name.  I tell you Joshua, she was absolutely the most
amazing woman I’ve ever met, and believe me I’ve met many women.  She had this
presence about her.  Beauty, wit, elegance, and a smile that would crack open even the
most stone-hearted.  It began as an innocent flirtation, but then...we snuck away to an
abandoned windmill every chance we could.  It was bliss.  The two of us simply lay next to
one another with our cheeks touching and gazed at the night sky through a hole in the roof.
We drew new constellations on each other’s arms and listened to the crickets and the wind
sway the wheat.  I thought it would never end...I was wrong.

(Very slight pause)
One night, I went to meet her at our usual corner but she was nowhere to be found.  After
searching almost the entire night, I saw something out of the corner of my eye down an
alley.  I was horrified.  There she was, doubled over, sobbing.  She begged me through
tears to carry her to our windmill.  Then she passed out.  When she came to she-she said
that there was a man with-with this wild, ratted mane of hair.  She saw him a few times

(more)
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ALEX CONT’D
before, she said, but this time was different.  Wherever she looked he seemed to be in front
of her.  He motioned to follow and she couldn’t...she couldn’t resist.

(Slight pause)
His flat had no furniture to speak of except for a table in the middle of the main room with
two crystal wine glasses on it.

JOSHUA
Weird.

ALEX
Weirder was that when lightning flashed she saw bizarre paintings on the walls.  Paintings
that looked like they were done in-

JOSHUA
Blood?

ALEX
Yes.

JOSHUA
But she stayed?

ALEX
She had to.  Next thing she knows, the madman tells her that she has a face more beautiful
than Helen of Troy’s and that it should never age.  He slits his own throat with a claw
where his hand should be and trickled blood into one of the glasses.  Then he pounced on
her-chewing and slurping her neck until she was very weak and limp.  She knew..she...she
had to do it...she said she did it for me.

(Pause.)

JOSHUA
She drank it?

ALEX
Yes.  And ran out of the apartment when she came to.

JOSHUA
Then?

(Slight pause.)

ALEX
Then after she told her story, right in front of me, she grabbed a shard of broken glass.  I
remember how it reflected the heavens above.  She gashed open her throat in one motion.
Blood rushed down the front of her dress-she wasn’t prepared with a cup either, so while
her soft lips kissed and bit into me, she drank my life out while cupping her hands to feed
me-I felt my heart pulsing into her mouth through my veins.  The last thing I remember
before everything went black was her hand gently clasping mine.

(Slight pause.)
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JOSHUA
Whoa.

ALEX
It’s all true.  Though I’m sorry to ruin whatever hopeful notions may have crept between
your ears, because, unfortunately, it sours rapidly.

(Very slight pause)
A month later, after both of us had staged our own funerals, I was lying next to her-and all
of a sudden my reverie was broken when a man’s hand, no a claw tears into my chest and
wraps around my heart!  Before I knew what was happening or could do anything at all-
Alicia jumps on his back and starts tearing at his eyes.  I think I saw one come out, but I
ran and think maybe I-

JOSHUA
You what?

ALEX
Ran and-oh...oh God.  I might have-

JOSHUA
What?

ALEX
Knocked over the candle.  Maybe they did.  I-I don’t know?

JOSHUA
Did it catch?

ALEX
Yes.  Flames everywhere and Alicia flailing on this madman’s back tearing out tufts of hair!

JOSHUA
So you ran back in, right?

ALEX
It was on fire!

JOSHUA
But you loved her?

ALEX
Still do?

JOSHUA
Then why didn’t you go back in?

ALEX
You run into a burning building!

JOSHUA
I’m just saying that if you really loved-

ALEX
Excuse me?
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JOSHUA
Sorry, that was rude.  I’m...I’m sorry.

ALEX
No, I’m...I’m sorry.  It’s just that...maybe I’m...It’s all I could do.  All I could...all I...

JOSHUA
Shit, sorry to have brought it up.

ALEX
(Suddenly)

What?  You...you think I’d be better off if I ran in and pulled her out?  So, what, we’d be
happy for about fifty or so years and then get fed up and watch our love wither and rot
while our flesh stayed supple?

JOSHUA
So, instead she burned and you keep a flame inside for her.

ALEX
If you want to be melodramatic about it, yes I miss her greatly.

(Bitter laugh.)
 (Very slight pause)

You know it’s funny.

JOSHUA
What?

ALEX
Certain phrases.

JOSHUA
Like?

ALEX
Well, you know, "Time heals all wounds?"

JOSHUA
Yeah.

ALEX
Well, whoever said that one obviously was mortal.  Time deepens them.  You forget they’re
there and then you notice the scar and...

(Chokes back tears, but can’t cry.)
I’m sorry...I...

JOSHUA
(Chokes back tears, but some slip through.)

I know how you feel.

(JOSHUA puts his arm around ALEX in friendship.)

ALEX
(Genuinely touched)

(more)
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ALEX CONT’D
Thank you.  Honestly I...I don’t want to have to take you-but I know if I don’t I-I’ll end up
a puddle in someone’s back yard.

JOSHUA
I don’t want that to happen.  You’ve gotta go on.  It’s much more important for you to than
for me.  Think of what you could teach people.

ALEX
I’m an abysmal teacher.  Look at my example.

JOSHUA
You can’t help it.

(Slight pause.)
I’ll help you.  As long as you promise.

ALEX
Promise what?

JOSHUA
That you’ll...show people.  Show theme what you know.  Even when it’s fucking boring.
Show them how beautiful you are.  Will you do that?  I know you can, but will you?

ALEX
I...I don’t know.

JOSHUA
Please Alex.

(Pause.)

ALEX
I will do what I can.  I will.

JOSHUA
I’m glad.  I really am.  For the first time in my life.

(JOSHUA tilts his head to the side offering his neck.)

ALEX
Thank you.  This means a lot to me.

JOSHUA
I wish I could do more...

(ALEX embraces JOSHUA.  While ALEX holds
JOSHUA,  JAKE enters quietly with a clove of garlic
in his left hand and a hammer and wooden stake in
his right. ALEX begins slowly to lean in and
dramatically bite down.  JOSHUA’s eyes are closed.
JAKE sneaks up behind ALEX and stuffs the clove
into ALEX’s mouth.ALEX recoils but not because
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the  clove wounds him supernaturally but because it
tastes horrible.  ALEX spits violently.)

JAKE
Not so fast there.

ALEX
(Snarls)

How dare you!  Fool!
(Regains control)

Relax Joshua.  I didn’t mean to snarl like that.  I just, have to take care of something.

JOSHUA
(To ALEX)

What are you doing?

ALEX
I have a bit of ass to kick.

JAKE
It’s about time, I think.

(Brandishes hammer and stake)

ALEX
(Pulls knife)

C’mon bass-boy!  Let’s Charleston!

JOSHUA
Wait!

ALEX
(Suddenly Calm)

Stay back Josh.  Try and relax.

(ALEX becomes feral again and ALEX and  JAKE
skirmish.  ALEX moves quickly at times in the
supernatural lighting effect, but his powers are
obviously waning.   Eventually he sticks the clove of
garlic in JAKE’s mouth.)

ALEX (CONT’D)
How’s that taste?

(ALEX almost bests JAKE, but JAKE has been
preparing all his life for this.  JAKE almost gets the
stake into ALEX’s heart, but in slow-motion,
JOSHUA jumps on JAKE’s back and knocks him
down and straddles him.  JOSHUA begins beating
his head into the ground.)

JOSHUA
He’s my friend!
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JAKE
Buddy, I

(Slam)
don’t

(Slam)
think so!

ALEX
Wait!  Don’t kill him!  You won’t be the same!  I’ll take care of him later!  The sun is about
to peek over.

(Beckons Bela Lugosi style.)
Come here.  Come to me!

JOSHUA
(Walks over.)

Ok.
(ALEX bites down on JOSHUA’s neck, JOSHUA yelps in pain.)

ALEX
(Feral)

Enjoy it!
(There is now blood in ALEX’s mouth)

JOSHUA
(Ecstatic)

Ahhhhh!

ALEX
(Between slurps)

Don’t!!!  Don’t die!!!  Remember!!! Please!!!  I need you to concentrate!!!

JOSHUA
I can’t!

ALEX
You’ve got to!  For me!

JOSHUA
Ok!  Ahhh!  Eating ice cream on the beach-Summer!  Red Balloon!  Tomato soup,
swimming, Mom smiling, green porch swing-hide and seek, creaky boards, music!
MUSIC!!! MUSIC!!! It hurts!!!

ALEX
More!!!!

JOSHUA
Trodden Dust!  Aaaaaaah!  Deserted!  Cold!  I love it!  Blank page-music!  Dad!  Laughter!

(Laughs then weeps)
No more...no more...no...

(JOSHUA slumps in ALEX’s arms dead.  Crickets
and ALEX looks at horizon with blood on his face.
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He wipes it with the back of his arm.)

ALEX
(Relaxed)

Ahhh.
(Slight pause)
 (Begins trembling)

Wait.  Here it comes.  Here it-Magic fish buildings books come back I want to be with but
I love I love I love

(Coughing upward)
Goddamnit!!!  Why the fuck am I cursed with this fucking bullshit!!!  This is terrible!!!
Alooooone!  Aloooone!  I can’t keep it!  I can’t promise!  I promise nothing.  My promises
are lies!!!!  Alicia!!! Life!!!  They are warm inside!  Please!  Please!

(Beats chest)
I love you all!!! I love l-l-l-loaaaaaarrrghhhhhhhhhh!!

(Suddenly composes himself)

ALEX (CONT’D)
Whoa.  Soul backwash is a bitch.

(ALEX quickly begins to exit, stops in his tracks and
returns.)

ALEX (CONT’D)
Almost forgot.

(Straddles JAKE.  ALEX reaches down to snap
JAKE’s neck.  JAKE’s eyes snap open.)

JAKE
Sucker!

(JAKE flips ALEX over his body and then with
hammer and stake in hand rolls up and plants the
stake in him.  Blood arcs as if squeezed out of a
water balloon.  Some blood gets on JAKE.  The sun
peeks over.  Birds begin to chirp.)

JAKE (CONT’D)
Damn, man, now I gotta’ get new threads.

(JAKE exits acapella improvising a bass solo.  Then
crickets.)

(PARK RANGER enters.)

PARK RANGER
That about does it for another one.  Time to-

(PARK RANGER pulls out his flask, sees bodies,
then ALEX’s begins to sizzle and smoke.)
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PARK RANGER CONT’D

Oh?

(End of play)


