The Addicts  by Ed Malin

Characters:

Stephen Zuckerman, a missionary

Isaac Rabinowitz, a Jew of Color
Merinda Rabinowitz, works in publishing

Justine Castro, works in publishing

João Botafogo, a baker


Sebastião Botafogo, a baker and Joao’s uncle

Paul Ogilvie-Underbridge, an agent

The above also play some smaller parts such as Waiter, Newscaster, as noted.

Scene 1

Zuckerman, a white man in his early 30s, stands on the street in one of the boroughs of New York or perhaps the quiet suburbs.  Monday May 24th.

ZUCKERMAN

Hi, I’m with New York Jewish Supporters of Christ.  Y’know, the good old neighborhood JSC.  No, please don’t go away.  I mean you no harm.  Normally I wouldn’t beg.  We are often reviled for telling the truth: the simple truth that Christ is God but you can still be Jewish.  Now that’s not so hard to believe is it?  Well, we were going over our statistics recently, and for every 100 Jews who joined us, 99.5 were white and 0 were black.  We want to be inclusive so this was very disturbing.  Until we realized.  Jews of Color just see through our message better.  We need an approach that works on smart people.  Now don’t get me wrong, I went to college myself—that’s where I felt so empty I needed to join something, anything …—but, these Jews of Color would never be enlisted to our cause unless we were a bit more truthful. Yes, truthful.  A new marketing plan that tells it like it is, you know?  And you lucky angels are going to see my first trial run.  

  Zuckerman takes up his Bible, goes to door, rings bell.  Isaac, a black man, answers.  He has a beard and is wearing a yarmulke and prayer shawl.
 ISAAC

Shalom.  Yes?

ZUCKERMAN

I’m from…

ISAAC

Oh, you’re one of those Jewish Supporters of Christ people.

ZUCKERMAN

No, not me.  I’m from GeBeFAH.

ISAAC

GeBeFAH?

ZUCKERMAN

Yeah, it stands for Gentiles Be Frontin’ As Hebrews.

ISAAC

Well ain’t that the truth.

ZUCKERMAN

That’s right, I’m here tonight with the truth.

ISAAC

Keepin it real for once.

ZUCKERMAN

Call a spade a spade, that’s what I say.

ISAAC

  annoyed
A what?

ZUCKERMAN

Good to make your acquaintance, brother man.  

ISAAC

So what’s this all about?  I was about to get my prayer on so… 

  indicates his prayer shawl

ZUCKERMAN

I won’t be a minute.  You’re right, we aren’t just Jews, we’re Christians.  That’s the point: you’re right.  And I find that admirable.

ISAAC

Right about what?

ZUCKERMAN

God.  The beauty of life.  Staying holy.

ISAAC

Not much choice really.  What God says goes.

ZUCKERMAN

Absolutely.  And you have to teach your children exactly that.

ISAAC

I got 5 of them.  My wife and I are especially religious.  I don’t believe I’m having this conversation.  

ZUCKERMAN

Oh, and about the messiah of course—

  There is a beeping noise

What are you doing?


ISAAC

Just turning on our security camera.

  Points to a small sign which is below the mezuzah on the door

See the sign?  No salesmen please.  

ZUCKERMAN

I love having my picture taken.  I’m a charismatic Christian.

ISAAC

  chuckles momentarily and then stops

Fine, you were going to tell me about Jesus.

ZUCKERMAN

  smiling

Oh no, that’s not the modern name.  We now refer to Him as K.O.C.

ISAAC

  puzzled

Knights of Columbus?

ZUCKERMAN

No.  Kike on a Cross.

ISAAC

That is really offensive.

ZUCKERMAN

Oops.  We did a lot of market research to come up with a Jew-friendly name.

ISAAC

That’s not it.

  he starts to close the door

ZUCKERMAN

Could I ask you to fill out a customer satisfaction questionnaire?   Your happiness and salvation matter to us.

ISAAC

Tell me why exactly you think that Jews should become Christians.

ZUCKERMAN

That’s easy.  It says things in the Jew-Books and the New Testament which prove that He is Lord.

ISAAC

Where does it say that?

ZUCKERMAN

  Turning to a bookmark in his Bible
In the gospels it says that the Messiah will come from the house of David.  In the book of Matthew chapter 1 verses 1-17 it lists the genealogy.

ISAAC

  Looks at the book, reads
Bla bla bla son of bla bla bla and Jacob the father of Joseph, the husband of Mary, of whom was born K.O.C., who is called Christ.

ZUCKERMAN

See, it’s all there.  And here it is again in Luke chapter 3 verses 23-28.

  Turns to another bookmarked page

ISAAC

  Looks at the book, reads

Now K.O.C. himself was about thirty years old when he began his ministry. He was the son, so it was thought, of Joseph, the son of Heli, the son of Matthat.  Bla bla bla.

ZUCKERMAN

Now that we have that proof out of the way….

ISAAC

Is Jesus the son of Joseph?

ZUCKERMAN

Sure, it says so.

ISAAC

I thought he wasn’t.  Like some kind of immaculate conception.

ZUCKERMAN

It does mention that later.

ISAAC

Was Jesus adopted later by Joseph, who was in the line of King David?  ‘Cause Mary was the mother and she was not of the line of the King.

ZUCKERMAN

Um, let’s see if I can find anything about that.

ISAAC

Because if Barack Obama, great man though he is, tried to run for President but was not the legal son of a naturalized American, then we couldn’t very well just change the law for him, could we?

ZUCKERMAN

This isn’t about Obama, this is about the Man.

ISAAC

Oh yes, the one who doesn’t meet the qualifications for the job.  But you were saying?

ZUCKERMAN

You are being really unsupportive.

ISAAC

Hey man, I don’t knock on your door to tell you how little I know about your religion.

ZUCKERMAN

I have another passage for you, from your King David himself.  Psalm 110.  ‘The Lord said unto my Lord, sit at my right hand, until I make your enemies your footstool.’

ISAAC

So ‘The Lord’ is the big guy…

ZUCKERMAN

Exactly, and ‘my Lord’ is the Lord who is to come.

ISAAC

Sure.  I want you to tell me the difference between three phrases.  Ready?

ZUCKERMAN

Yes.

ISAAC

Phrase 1:  My man sat at the side of my brother.  Phrase 2: My son sat at the side of my brother.  Phrase 3: My homie sat at the side of my man.

ZUCKERMAN

I don’t know what a homie is.

ISAAC

Then how can you say what brother means, because brother can mean my brother or your brother or any man who is one of the people of God.  And homie is interchangeable with brother, as is the phrase ‘my man’, but not in overlapping distribution.  Son, in turn, can mean biological male offspring or male contemporary who is more like an adopted brother.

ZUCKERMAN

Geez this is difficult.  You could use any of those words to refer to the same thing.

ISAAC

It’s enough to fog up a white man’s mind.  Anyway, the original goes ‘The Lord said unto my master’—a past master, like a respected patriarch.  But the King James Bible has Lord twice.  It’s also got Moses coming down the mountain with ‘horns’ on his head, although the word in Hebrew means ‘halo’.  Translation misrepresentation, you dig?  

  starts to laugh

ZUCKERMAN

What’s so funny now?

ISAAC

A lot of our problems stem from politics.  Remember in 1095 when Pope Urban started the Crusades?  Just think, they call him Urban and he wasn’t nothing but a little white man with no knowledge of the ghetto.

  Zuckerman is visibly uncomfortable 
Oh, I see I’ve upset you.  Let’s stick to an inoffensive topic like religion.

ZUCKERMAN

  relieved
Sure.  How did you become Jewish?

ISAAC

  amused

Around 1492 some of my family got invited to a big party: the Spanish Inquisition.  Next thing, they ran away to Curaçao.  Somewhere along the way they intermarried with Negroes—true love’s a great thing—lived in New Spain, New Amsterdam and finally New York.  Then me.  I knew nothing of this.  I was lost.

ZUCKERMAN

They had you in the dark.  Perplexed.  So you didn’t know what you were doin’.

ISAAC

  They look at each other.  Then Isaac remembers his pride.

I wish you could have seen my face when I discovered I wasn’t no ordinary black man, I had the blood of the chosen people in me. Not only the people I looked up to for gettin free of the big bad Pharaoh.  But now the people who traveled the world for centuries just lookin for a goddamn place to live.  Do you know what it feels like to have white people block you from movin in their neighborhood?  Well what about kickin you out of the whole freakin country?  I’m so glad I got God on my side, it took long enough and it’s worth more than gold.  I ain’t never givin up on God.

ZUCKERMAN

  shaking Isaac’s hand

Thanks for your time.

ISAAC

  pausing

You know, I never forget a handshake.  Did you go to State U?

ZUCKERMAN

I think I would remember…

ISAAC

We met.  

ZUCKERMAN

I’m actually ambidextrous so I have two handshakes.

ISAAC

In the library.  In the men’s room.  We had sex in the stall.

ZUCKERMAN

There is no way we…  I am a respectable minister now.

ISAAC

And the next week at the same time we chanced to both be there and to have sex in the stall.

ZUCKERMAN

People experiment in college of course, but…

ISAAC

After the fourth time, you disappeared.  And you didn’t call.

ZUCKERMAN

I would recognize you.

ISAAC

  Taking off his yarmulke.

How about without the hat.  And try to imagine no beard.

ZUCKERMAN

You’ve changed.

ISAAC

So have you.

ZUCKERMAN

I didn’t know you were Jewish.

ISAAC

I didn’t know you were door to door.

ZUCKERMAN

Look man, it’s been 10 years and as you can see I’ve worked my way up in the organization.

ISAAC

  taking Zuckerman’s hand again

Have dinner with me?

ZUCKERMAN

I don’t know.

ISAAC

You do want to, deep inside.

ZUCKERMAN

I thought you have 5 kids.

ISAAC

I’ll call my wife right now.  

  takes out cell phone

ZUCKERMAN

I can’t.  It was nice, back in college, but my life…my ministry….

ISAAC

  gesturing to security camera

See that?  I got you on tape.  If I want us to go to dinner, we’re going to dinner.

ZUCKERMAN

Are you blackmailing me?


ISAAC

No need to be racist.

ZUCKERMAN

All right, I’ll get my car.

ISAAC

We’ll take mine.  

  dials cell phone

Hi Honey, some business has come up and I have a work-related dinner to go to.

Scene 2

Outside of Her Royal Majesty’s Titty Bar, on Yonge Street in Toronto.  The Botafogo family: João (pronounced JWOW) and his uncle Sebastião (pronounced SE-BAS-CHYOWW) enter.  They have been inside the titty bar and have come out to smoke. Monday May 24th.

SEBASTIÃO

BOM JEE-A, JWOWW


JOÃO

BOM JEE-A, CHEE-U SE-BAS-CHYOWW.

  they light up

SEBASTIÃO

FOZ FREE-A.

JOÃO

SEEM, E U-TRANT-U.  Why are you speaking Portuguese, son?

SEBASTIÃO

I’m not your son, I’m your uncle, man.


JOÃO

Anyway, I know it’s cold, this is Toronto.  I’m frozen like a margarita.

SEBASTIÃO

But you don’t need to call it U-Trantu, not “The Toronto”, in English you don’t need the definite article.

JOÃO

If ever there was a place that’s not the definite article, it’s Toronto.

SEBASTIÃO

On Victoria Day, you have to talk like this?

JOÃO

Today for me is Santo Cristo day.  

Sebastião looks at him, puzzled

I know it was last week, but is there a law against observing Portuguese holidays for a week?

  João angrily throws his cigarette to the ground and crushes it out
SEBASTIÃO

Where is your joie de vivre, João?  Didn’t your parents and I flee from a dictatorship in Portugal, to come here?

JOÃO

And did they have to open a bakery in Canada?


SEBASTIÃO

Didn’t we bake and bake and give you a happy childhood?


JOÃO

And didn’t Dad screw and screw other women so Mom went back home?      

SEBASTIÃO

Yeah, you should never piss a woman off.  Then you have to do your own cooking, too.

JOÃO

I bet if Canada and Portugal had a fight….  The Portuguese army has 24,000 soldiers.  The Canadian army has 36,000 for an area 108 times bigger.  We all know who would win.

SEBASTIÃO

There are no answers to these questions.

JOÃO

  pause  

There’s only one good thing about this town.


SEBASTIÃO

It ain’t the Maple Leafs.

JOÃO

Not hockey.  It’s… 

  suspense music Da Da Da Da Dum

The Castle of U-Trantu.

SEBASTIÃO

  nonplussed

That thing on the hill? 

JOÃO

It’s called Casa Loma and it’s the highlight of any visit to this city. 

SEBASTIÃO

Yeah, it was built in the 20th century.  Architecturally it’s all wrong and it’s not even a real castle.

JOÃO

Anything that reminds me of Portugal is a castle.  Even if it’s the size of a sweet pastry.    



SEBASTIÃO

Shall we sing our Portuguese anthem to the tune of the Canadian one?

they lock eyes affectionately, then to the tune of “O Canada” they sing the Portuguese national anthem

Heróis do mar,
nobre pov’ imortal,
Levantai hoje O esplendor de Portugal!
 

Sebastião stubs out his cigarette, they rub their hands together, and re-enter Her Royal Majesty’s Titty Bar
Scene 3

Monday May 24th.  An office in a publishing firm.  Merinda, 35, African-American, is sitting at her desk reading a book “The Castle of Otranto”. She puts it down when she sees her boss, Justine, pick up a manuscript titled “Mithraism for Dummies” Justine wears glasses and looks serious.

JUSTINE

  Reading aloud from the manuscript
“The worship of the god Mithras was widespread in the Roman Army.  This ancient religion from Asia Minor and Persia, centered around the hero god Mithras, the slaying of the sacred bull, and the granting of immortality, was practiced by groups of initiates in special caverns.  17 such Mithraea have been discovered in Rome alone, although there may have been as many as 700.  The cult of Mithras, in Sanskrit Mitra and modern Farsi Mehr, meaning Sun, was sanctioned in 274 AD by Emperor Aurelian who named the Roman day of rest “Sunday”.  It is believed that had it not been for Christianity, Mithraism would have remained the state religion of Rome.”

  Justine puts the manuscript down. 
JUSTINE

I think we should publish it.

MERINDA

Me, too.

  A beat

JUSTINE

We feel regret that you are resigning so soon.  

MERINDA

That’s the way the cookie crumbles.

JUSTINE

The company invested a lot in training you and expected a commitment.  Yet you’re leaving after five months.  Can you give more of a reason?

MERINDA

I’ve fucked everyone in the department already.

JUSTINE

You what?


MERINDA

So there’s no reason to stay, really.

JUSTINE

You…with the whole typing pool?

MERINDA

Typists are good in bed.  My clitoris is pretty unresponsive.  It just lies there like a dead fish.  Unless you’re doing 80 words a minute, know what I mean?

JUSTINE

I thought you were married?


MERINDA

Oh yeah.  5 kids.

JUSTINE

Your husband is cool with your sleeping around?

MERINDA

Well, there’s no sleeping.  The fingering always takes place under the table in the employee cafeteria.

  she has gone into a dream

Oh, right, my husband respects that I can’t get enough of two things: books and sex.  And after 5 kids he doesn’t care who I lubricate with as long as there’s no more babies.

JUSTINE

  Softly

You never.  Did it.  With me.

MERINDA

  realizing she is sucking her own press-on nails
Sorry, what did you say?

JUSTINE

We never got it on.  I mean you made it with the entire department, you’re leaving, how’s that supposed to make me feel.

  she sobs

MERINDA

 putting her arm around Justine

Hey it’s not like that.  You’re…

JUSTINE

Old!


MERINDA

I don’t think you’re old.  Just…you said you had arthritis, and I kinda need the rapid fire action, so…

JUSTINE

How do you think I got arthritis?  Well I’ll tell you.  I’m a boss.  I play videogames on my computer when no one’s looking.

MERINDA

  hopefully
Like shoot-em-up games?

JUSTINE

  whipping off her glasses

I beat the fourth level of Gun Magic and I also won Karate Bitches. 

  makes karate chop finger gesture

MERINDA

  taking Justine's hand in hers and massaging it

I think there’s something good to eat in the cafeteria.

Merinda exits.  Justine looks both ways and follows.  Merinda’s desk phone rings, then the answering machine beeps.

VOICE OF ISAAC

Hi Honey, some business has come up and I have a work-related dinner to go to.  The kids are home and they’ve eaten.  Zach is watching the other ones.  You’re probably en route now so I’ll just go and see you later.

  Soon, Merinda and Justine return. They are rubbing their hands, then put down a container of hand sanitizer on a desk.

JUSTINE

One thing.  Why don’t you just use contraception?

MERINDA

  blank stare
What’s that?

Scene 4
In a restaurant.  Isaac and Zuckerman are sitting at a table.  Isaac is still wearing his yarmulke. Monday night May 24th.

ISAAC

You really didn’t recognize me

ZUCKERMAN

Hey, Mary Magdalene didn’t recognize K.O.C. when he came back.

ISAAC

Cut the crap.  You just can’t tell black people apart.

ZUCKERMAN

Your name wasn’t Isaac before.  I though it was Ron.

ISAAC

  smiling

Ah yes.  Black mommy and Latino daddy.  They loved to drink mojitos.  That’s why they named me “Ron”.  Ron Ramirez

ZUCKERMAN

Isaac Rabinowitz is your born again name then?


ISAAC

Whoa!  Born again is for you people.  This is my original spiritual name.  Isaac, “the man who laughs”.  I forget your name.  All I ever called you was Ben…Dover.

ZUCKERMAN

  hand extended
Steve Zuckerman.

  they shake

Waiter enters, puts down a bottle of port and two glasses and some fruit, exits.  Isaac and Zuckerman toast silently, clink glasses, drink.

ISAAC

I love a good port, don’t you?

ZUCKERMAN

This is actually my first time.  

  sips

Not bad.  

  looks at bottle
It has an English name.

ISAAC

Two facts:
1) The English are a bunch of drunks.
2) The English hate the French.

ZUCKERMAN

Even I know that.

ISAAC

All the best Port wineries were founded in the 17th century, while France was at war with England.  The Brits couldn’t get French booze, so they went to nearby Portugal to develop their liquor industry.

ZUCKERMAN

You are a fountain of knowledge.

ISAAC

Drink it in my boy, and taste centuries of enmity.  

ZUCKERMAN

You’re trying to convert me again.  Out, devil.

ISAAC

As Mae West said, “Don’t worry about crossin’ your legs, he’s already in you.” 

  Zuckerman slaps Isaac lightly across the face

ZUCKERMAN

I prefer a world where everybody’s in love and nobody fights.

ISAAC

  calling Waiter, who brings check

What did he have for dinner?


WAITER

Beef Wellington.

ISAAC

And for dessert?

WAITER

A Napoleon.

ISAAC

What about me?


WAITER

General Tso’s Chicken.

ISAAC

  to Zuckerman

See?

  to Waiter

Thanks.

  Waiter starts to go

Oh wait.  Might I ask you, do you have any strong feelings about Jews?

  Zuckerman chokes, holds napkin up to his face


WAITER

  hesitantly

Some of my best customers are Jews.

ISAAC

But they’re cheap.

WAITER

Oh no, it’s not that.

ISAAC

Haughty.

WAITER

No, it’s not the whole “education” thing.

ISAAC

Racist?


WAITER

No, well the thing about Jews is… 

  looks around 

since there are none here…  they’re so … anal.

ISAAC

Thanks.  

  takes out charge card

Put it on my Master.

  Waiter leaves.   Perhaps on the way out he notices the name Rabinowitz on the credit card. Zuckerman stares shyly.

ISAAC

And you my friend, are you anal?


ZUCKERMAN

Look, what we had was a long time ago.

ISAAC

Why do you do it, the knock-knock salvation thing?  Are you rebelling against your parents?

ZUCKERMAN

Aha, no I’m not Jewish.  Zuckerman, it’s a German name.  I’m named after a saint as a matter of fact.  Saint Stephen.

ISAAC

Oh.  I figured you were going to put your past right with the whole I love Jesus and the Palestinians bleeding heart thing.

ZUCKERMAN

The PLO and the Black Panthers were like this.  

  He links his fingers.  

People like you should appreciate that.

ISAAC

I ain’t no Black Pussy.  Oh, just because of my skin you think I’m about armed combat.

ZUCKERMAN

Dunno, were there any White Panthers?


ISAAC

See, you’re just fuckin’ ignorant, that’s all I need to know about you.  Pass the tawny port.

ZUCKERMAN

  reads bottle

It’s ruby, actually, aged 10 years.  Who’s ignorant now?

ISAAC

If I don’t know about it, it ain’t important.  

They drink.  Zuckerman stares straight out into the audience

ZUCKERMAN

You won’t let him hurt me, will, you?


ISAAC

Who are you talking to?


ZUCKERMAN

  turning back to face Isaac

The angels.  I speak to them all the time.

ISAAC

Oh.

ZUCKERMAN

With a name like Zuckerman I should be Jewish, huh?

ISAAC

With a name like Zuckerman you should have a cock in your mouth.

ZUCKERMAN

What are we really here for?


ISAAC

I want to spend some time with you, that’s all.  And what I have on tape, would that hurt your career?

ZUCKERMAN

Yes, I’m vulnerable before you.

ISAAC

Delightful.

ZUCKERMAN

What do you do by the way?


ISAAC

Photography, videography…


ZUCKERMAN

Oh that’s like…

ISAAC

Spying.  Go on, you can say it.

ZUCKERMAN

Kinda is, right.

ISAAC

Yeah, I do kiddie portraits, and weddings, and catch cheating husbands on camera.  Here’s my card.  

  gives Zuckerman a business card

ZUCKERMAN

  reading card

The Jew on the Wall dot com


ISAAC

Catchy, right?

ZUCKERMAN

Why not, “the spider”?


ISAAC

Spider’s a predator, motherfucker.  I’m just a helpless minority.  

  pause

When will I see you again?  Soon, I hope.

ZUCKERMAN

Oh, this weekend I’m headed for a big conference in Toronto.  

  Isaac perks up

Boring work stuff.

ISAAC

Do tell. 


ZUCKERMAN

An on-air symposium called “It’s The End of the World As We Know It”.  I’ll be representing religion.

ISAAC

I’m there.

ZUCKERMAN

What?


ISAAC

Take me to Toronto.

ZUCKERMAN

It’s not that easy.  I couldn’t.

ISAAC

Tell them I’m your tan cousin from Arizona.  I’ll take pretty pictures.  Interracial pictures.

ZUCKERMAN

JSC can use the exposure.

ISAAC

Damn right, bunch of albinos.

  Isaac starts to say the grace after meals. End of scene.  During the scene change, we hear the lyrics of The Grateful Dead’s “Saint Stephen”, possibly sung by a choir made up of the other performers:

Saint Stephen with a rose,

In and out of the garden he goes,
Country garden in the wind and the rain,
Wherever he goes the people all complain.

Scene 5.  

A bakery on Dundas Street in Toronto.  João and Sebastião are working.  Ogilvie enters. Monday night May 24th.
OGILVIE

Hi, gentlemen.

JOÃO

Oi.

OGILVIE

I’d like two of your pastries.

SEBASTIÃO

  to João
DOYSH PAS-TAYSH

  João brings over two pastries on a plate

OGILVIE

How much is that, eh?


SEBASTIÃO

A tooney.

  Ogilvie pays with a Canadian two dollar coin, then takes a bite
OGILVIE

Oh this is incredible.  I haven’t had a dish this good since my wedding.

JOÃO

Come back, you can get some every night.

  Ogilvie finishes his first pastry


OGILVIE

So, is either of you João and Sebastião Buttfago?

SEBASTIÃO

BO-TA-FU-GU.  That is us.

OGILVIE

Hi, I’m Paul Ogilvie-Underbridge.

  eats more pastry

Say, you guys know who won the Maple Leafs game today?


JOÃO

We detest all things Canadian.

SEBASTIÃO

  nervous laugh
No, we love all things Canadian.  I certainly do, including my nephew.

OGILVIE

Oh that’s good, because I am a Canadian border police agent.

JOÃO

  laughs
Sure you are.  RCMP?  Or CSIS?

OGILVIE

  flashes badge

It’s a hard job, eh.  That’s one heck of a border we’ve got.

JOÃO

What are you worried about, that refugees will pour in from the U.S.?

SEBASTIÃO

I’m sorry, Sir.

OGILVIE

  glaring

May I smoke here?

  Hostile glances from João

I’m going out for one.  Be right back.

Ogilvie exits.  To the side, Merinda enters.  She is at home, in her front door.  She has an impulse to check the security camera.  Pushing an invisible button, she rewinds the tape.  High-pitched tape rewinding noise.  Merinda stoically watches the playback.  Dialogue from Scene 1 is repeated offstage

VOICE OF ISAAC

Have dinner with me?

VOICE OF ZUCKERMAN

I don’t know.

VOICE OF ISAAC

You do want to, deep inside.

VOICE OF ZUCKERMAN

I thought you have 5 kids.

VOICE OF ISAAC

I’ll call my wife right now.  

  Merinda pushes the fast forward button.  High-pitched tape winding noise.

VOICE OF ZUCKERMAN

All right, I’ll get my car.

  Merinda pushes the rewind button.  High-pitched tape winding noise.

VOICE OF ISAAC

…sex in the stall

  Merinda pushes the rewind button.  High-pitched tape winding noise.
  Cell phone dialing noise

VOICE OF ISAAC

Hi Honey, some business has come up and I have a work-related dinner to go to.

Merinda pushes the invisible stop button and exits.  Ogilvie re-enters the bakery.

JOÃO
  holding up the tooney coin, with Queen Elizabeth II on it
Look at her.  This chick has got an ugly bust.  And you guys put her on your money and you think it will be fun to spend it, but England, Canada, the whole thing sucks.

OGILVIE

They shouldn’t call it Portugal, just Shithole.

JOÃO

Well perhaps it is.  And perhaps we are insane.  We contributed ships to the Spanish Armada in 1588.  Who wants to invade England anyway?

SEBASTIÃO

João just doesn’t like authority figures, I’m sure.

JOÃO
Portugal may be a very tiny country, but we invented Brazil.
                                                  SEBASTIAO

And discovered Labrador.

                                                      JOÃO
There is no doubt that two guys named João discovered Labrador, but we can let that go for now.  What did England invent, so to speak?

OGILVIE

  proudly
Canada


JOÃO

I rest my case.

  Ogilvie is stung

JOÃO

  emboldened
God acts in very mysterious ways.  This we know.  We came this close to conquering England.  But if we had won, then Canada would be Luso-Americano now.  Ain’t that some shit!


SEBASTIÃO

  cautious as usual
Is there something we can help you with?


OGILVIE

Um, yeah.  Defending this great country.

JOÃO

Oh please!


SEBASTIÃO

Hear him out, João.

OGILVIE

Thank you.

  while he talks, he gestures with the other pastry in his hand
America isn’t the only way things get into Canada, buddy.  There’s the ocean, too.  Lots and lots of blue, and we’re the first part of the continent anybody comes to, any terrorist who’s sailing from Europe.  Ever think about that?  Oh yeah, and guess what part of Europe that arms have been smuggled from recently?  Come on, guess.  It’s all the way on the western edge.

SEBASTIÃO

You’re not implying Portugal?


OGILVIE

That’s exactly what I might be implying.  We’ve got spies and wire taps and all that, and we’ve got wind of strange messages.  Coded messages, apparently in your fucked-up little language.

JOÃO

You come to insult us?


OGILVIE

No, I come to congratulate you for learning how to speak it in the first place.  I mean, come on, you drop like half the letters from every word.

SEBASTIÃO

I suppose that’s true.

OGILVIE

Yeah, for argument’s sake.  Take the Latin word “excellent”.  How do you say it in your language?


SEBASTIÃO

SHLEN
OGILVIE

Or “color”?


SEBASTIÃO

COH

OGILVIE

Boys, that’s exactly the kind of threat we’re dealing with.  Canada is now menaced the way she was during the Gouzenko Affair…

SEBASTIÃO

  blank stare to Ogilvie, sotto voce to João

This is when he tries to tell us Canada has problems…

OGILVIE

In September 1945, with World War II barely over, a Russian Embassy worker in Ottawa, name of Gouzenko, defected to Canada.  He took with him information on Russian spies placed in all the Allied countries.  The Cold War started in Canada, boys.  Since then, we’ve been paranoid.  We have a right to be.  And that’s why we “monitor” all sorts of stuff, radio, TV, internet, phone calls, looking for codes to break.

SEBASTIÃO

  interested

You found something?

OGILVIE

See, there have been these coded messages we believe refer to bombs.  At first we thought they were Portuguese.  Then we thought they must be ghetto-speak.  Then we realized they were a code, some people making up shorthand words just to fool us.

SEBASTIÃO

Bombs?


OGILVIE

Yeah, dude.  Bombs.  On their way here, no less.

JOÃO

Who’d want to blow up Toronto?


OGILVIE

Well, it isn’t the most beautiful place to begin with, you might have noticed.  But who knows, maybe the bomb isn’t headed for here, they could turn south at the lake and go right into the USA.  Boy, the Yanks wouldn’t like that at all.

SEBASTIÃO

You want our help, as spies?


OGILVIE

Um, yeah, kind of.

  waves pastry around
Can we count on you?

  The Botafogos look at each other.  Ogilvie eats pastry.
JOÃO

You need us.  We don’t need you.

OGILVIE

  swallowing pastry
We have a common enemy.

JOÃO

Terrorists are not my problem.

OGILVIE

Not those idiots.  I mean the enemy which has beset you, and us, for centuries.

Who invaded Europe in 1812?  Who marched downshe the Iberian peninsula wreaking havoc?  Who held Portugal by the balls, forcing you to grant independence to Brazil?

JOÃO AND SEBASTIÃO

The French!


OGILVIE

Your enemy and mine.

JOÃO

The French are not to be trusted.


OGILVIE

You’d trust Her Majesty before the French, any day.

  pause. He sings La Marseillaise

Allons enfants de la patrie…

SEBASTIÃO

Just say no to the Fatherland, and yes to the Motherland.

OGILVIE

Exactly.

SEBASTIÃO

I’ll drink to that.

Sebastião snaps his fingers.  João darts behind the counter, appears with three little espresso cups.

JOÃO

Gentlemen.  Cheers.

OGILVIE

To a new world we can all believe in.


  They down the espressos. Lights down on the bakery.

Lights up on a table on the side, Tuesday May 25th at noon.  Merinda is having coffee at a New York café. Two coffee cups and her cell phone are in front of her.  She is holding a book "The Castle of Otranto" and reads the preface aloud.

MERINDA

Horace Walpole’s The Castle of Otranto, published in England in 1764, is considered the world’s first Gothic novel.  Set long ago in a castle in Italy, and weird by modern standards, the book does deal with enduring concepts like a screwed-up family.  Those characters in the wrong are systematically punished by supernatural forces.  The book was initially very popular.  The first edition, published anonymously, claimed to be a translation from a long-lost Sicilian manuscript.  The second edition, in which Walpole admitted he wrote the book, did not sell so well.  Perhaps the book’s author and audience were equally paranoid.  

Justine enters and sits down at the table, puts her purse on the ground and her cell phone on the table.  Merinda closes the book, smiles at Justine, they both raise their coffee cups.  Justine’s cell phone buzzes to show a text message came in.  Justine picks the phone up, reads the message, laughs, puts the phone down.  Merinda lowers her cup, smiles Be Right Back, goes to the ladies room, leaving her phone on the table  In a few seconds, Merinda’s phone lights up with a message.  Justine looks both ways, then bends over to look at Merinda’s phone.  At that moment, Merinda reenters and sits down.

JUSTINE

Oh I was just...

MERINDA

  looking at phone
Dang, Karen is such a slut.

JUSTINE

I know.

MERINDA

  smiling

How do you know?

JUSTINE

  holding up her phone

She just messaged me, too.

MERINDA

  belly laugh

Wow I can’t believe we both know Karen!

JUSTINE

Oh sure.  Kind of.  Karen’s primary and I went to Secondary School together.  We lost touch but then we reconnected, and that night we all kinda connected.

MERINDA

  drinks coffee

You’re, like, polyamorous aren’t you?  That’s so hot.

JUSTINE

What, the coffee?

  she drinks hers

Are you?

  drinks
Polyamourous?

  drinks
Are you part of the great heavenly host?

MERINDA

Well, I always knew girls do things in groups...

JUSTINE

This is getting interesting.  So do you guys go to Polyconnecticon?  You know, the one in Hartford?

MERINDA

That would be nice.

JUSTINE

So?

MERINDA

I’ve wanted to, but Isaac thinks it’s some kind of cult....

JUSTINE

  runs her fingers up Merinda’s hand, arm, shoulder
Hey what say we start with a little 1-on-1 action?

MERINDA

I and thou?

JUSTINE

Yeah, just the two of us.

  They kiss.

 Scene 6
Tuesday morning May 25th.  The door of Isaac and Merinda’s house.  Zuckerman approaches and raises his finger to ring the bell.  The door opens before that, and Isaac enters wearing tefillin (phylacteries) on his head.

ZUCKERMAN

Oh my

ISAAC

This better be important.

ZUCKERMAN

You have a…hymie horn on your head.

ISAAC

Yeah, with a secret message inside like a Cracker Jack box.  Now tell me what you want or I’m gonna start charging you for Jewish lessons.

ZUCKERMAN

  stammering, takes out some papers from his coat pocket
Here is your ticket, the flight is Friday afternoon direct from JFK to YYZ.

ISAAC

   taking the ticket, becoming slightly nicer

Thank you.  

ZUCKERMAN

You just need to bring your passport.

ISAAC

I will.

ZUCKERMAN

I wasn’t sure this was going to happen.  Then I realize I need you for this to work.  To win.

ISAAC

You have my support, good sir.

ZUCKERMAN

I wish you could explain it all to me.

ISAAC

Explain what, bellbottom?

ZUCKERMAN

Striking first.  Combat.

ISAAC

What is it with you?  I am not a fighter.  I’m inspired by the fear of God, who puts everything right.  I’m not going to do anything violent myself.

ZUCKERMAN

But you do this…surveillance work.

ISAAC

Ah yes, that.  Some call it an art.  I see it as scanning patterns in creation.  Say your wife is acting funny, not telling you things, staying late at the office every day.  You have the effect, now you find the cause.

ZUCKERMAN

Yeah, that’s what I need your help with.  Head office gave me an assignment.  I’ve been reading some of your Israelite homilies…

ISAAC

My what?

ZUCKERMAN

Your old-school exegesis.

ISAAC

What the fuck are you talking about?

ZUCKERMAN

Your Hebe scholars.  It’s hard stuff.

ISAAC

By definition.  You know what they say: two Jews three opinions.

ZUCKERMAN

That’s a good one.

  writes this down

ISAAC

What are you wondering about?


ZUCKERMAN

Well when I read these commentaries there is this guy called RaMBaM—

ISAAC

That’s Rabbi Moses Ben Maimon.  Maimonides.

ZUCKERMAN

Yeah, the guy who harmonized Jewish thought with the philosophy of Aristotle.  Although he kinda stole that from Thomas Aquinas.

ISAAC

No, I think you guys took it from us.

ZUCKERMAN

Oh.

  writes this down on his notepad

Took it from the Jews.

  to Isaac
So my question is, why is it so important that God doesn’t have a body?

ISAAC

Seriously?

ZUCKERMAN

I mean there are a lot of great things about bodies.

ISAAC

I know.  I romanced 18 guys last year and they all had damn-near perfect bodies.  Sky-high thighs.  Pecs of biblical proportions.  

ZUCKERMAN

K.O.C. was nice to look at...

ISAAC

  not hearing

And I thank God that no matter how perfect we look we are not in the shape of God, only in the plan of God who does not have an exact location because he is everywhere.

ZUCKERMAN

Does this make you happy?

ISAAC

Very happy.  Life is going pretty good now, but you never know how much better it’s going to get, precisely because you can’t meet God in the flesh.  If you could, what would you do tomorrow to top it?  It makes me want to go and meet an even hotter guy, and then a hotter one, because, not being God, they must be out there somewhere.

ZUCKERMAN

I think about walking with K.O.C. all the time.


ISAAC

How? God isn’t supposed to have a body.

ZUCKERMAN

  writes this down

Anyway, your rabbis seem very concerned with adding up the numerical value of the letters in words.

ISAAC

You ever want to be a Jew, you too can have that kind of fun.

ZUCKERMAN

Isn’t that a little….superstitious?

ISAAC

Well, how many articles of faith does Maimonides propose?

ZUCKERMAN

Um..

ISAAC

Thirteen.  And how many divine attributes are listed in the Bible.  Y’know God is kind, slow to anger and quick to forgive and some other stuff?


ZUCKERMAN

You stole those from us.


ISAAC

No, other way round.

Zuckerman writes this down
Anyway it was 13 attributes.  And then the Kaballah has 13 ways to be a nice person.  We like that number a lot.  

ZUCKERMAN

But that’s such a bad number.

  turns to face the audience

That’s a bad number right?

ISAAC

Quit talkin’ to the angels when I’m talkin’ to you.   So who’s superstitious?
 

ZUCKERMAN

  turning back to Isaac

It’s fine that you know what all those words and names mean.  Someone like me has to learn them.  But what if no one knew what that all meant anymore?  Would it still make sense, or just not in the way it’s supposed to?


ISAAC

Then my friend, we’d all be fucked.  Oh, but I’m getting ahead of myself.  See you Friday.

Isaac closes the door. Then a second later he opens the door again and hands Zuckerman a book, then another and another...

ISAAC

Here, read some more RaMBaM. And try this one as well.  Did you know that the Emperor Caracalla worshipped Apollonius of Tyana?  He was a wandering miracle-worker who promised redemption and forgiveness of sins.  In case you wanted to switch to another messiah figure, you have that option.  Also, here's Bar Kochba, who led a Jewish revolt against the Romans and was almost the messiah.  This will help you evaluate those near-miss individuals.  Oh, and here's the story of my favorite emperor, Julian the Apostate.  He figured if some Romans wanted to go back to worshipping Jupiter or felt like rebuilding the Temple in Jerusalem, why not?  Remember, it's never too late to recover from this phase you're going through. And here, messianic writings of Albert Schweitzer.

                                              ZUCKERMAN
 taking notes
Another Jew.

 to Isaac
Thanks.  Take some of my literature.

  offers Isaac a JSC pamphlet, leaves

ISAAC 

  reads pamphlet

Straight to recycling.

  reads it again

The content is recycled already.

  closes the door

Scene 7

Wednesday May 26th at the office.  Justine and Merinda work without speaking to each other.

JUSTINE

Oh don’t give me that!

MERINDA

I didn’t say anything.

JUSTINE

How could you?

Merinda looks both ways and crosses to stand behind Justine, who is still sitting, holds her


MERINDA

How could I not hold you this whole half hour?  I don’t know.

They kiss.

I don’t know anything about you.

JUSTINE

Guess.


MERINDA

You’re Italian.

JUSTINE

Ahh, not bad.  How’d you know?

MERINDA

You’re good with your hands.

JUSTINE

  smiling

Go on.

MERINDA

Large family.

JUSTINE 

I’ve never heard of a small Italian family.

MERINDA

So you had to speak up to get what you wanted.

JUSTINE

Keep going.

MERINDA

You were the youngest.

JUSTINE

Why do you say that?

MERINDA

You watched all your sisters get married too young and pop out babies, that’s why you never had any of your own.

JUSTINE

Well actually I’m the oldest and I watched my brothers knock up all the girls in the neighborhood much too young....

MERINDA

It’s the same in the end.

JUSTINE

Huh.

MERINDA

I can read you like a book.

They kiss
Whatcha doin’ tonight?

JUSTINE

I have some writing

  They kiss.

that needs to get written.

They kiss longer, then get up and exit to the cafeteria.  Isaac enters, looks around.  In a few seconds Merinda and Justine re-enter, out of breath

ISAAC

Oh hi.

MERINDA

  startled

Hey.  Just came from the cafeteria.

JUSTINE

It’s all the way upstairs.  And we wanted mocha but they only had cocoa which is not really the same that is unless your nose is stuffed up.  Do you read a lot of books ‘cause I do but not any cookbooks I’m not sure why maybe reading for me is not the same as doing.

ISAAC

  Smiling at the information Justine has imparted

 Thought I’d take you home today, babe.

  Pause
Is all your work done?

  Merinda glances at Justine.

JUSTINE

Oh some people can read books all day and night.  Most of them suck.  Which is why I have so much to do tonight.

ISAAC

You don’t say.

JUSTINE

But the proof is in the pudding, just like Merinda was filling me in before.

ISAAC

Well I hope you found something juicy.

MERINDA

In publishing, once you get between the covers anything can happen.

JUSTINE

True Dat, as they say.  Well, I have a rough draft to ride through. It’d be fun if you could stay, but I understand.

 Justine glances helplessly at Merinda, then smiles at Isaac, sits at her desk.  Merinda silently picks up her purse and exits the other way.  Isaac smiles, bemused, then follows.
Scene 8
Sebastião and João in the bakery late on Wednesday night May 27th.  During this scene, long passages from the TV Voice can continue as background noise when João and Sebastião are talking. 

SEBASTIÃO

Oi, João what are you watching?

JOÃO

The Portuguese History Channel.

SEBASTIÃO

What’s on tonight?
JOÃO

My favorite program. “So Far To Fall.”

  They watch TV

TV VOICE

All history is really Portuguese history.  We know it’s sad to see it all slip away.  And few countries have fallen further than Portugal. (mumbled: Portugal the great, Portugal, the mighty duck of the seven seas.)

SEBASTIÃO

Maybe England for example?


JOÃO

Just watch.

TV VOICE

Yes, we all think of England and feel pity.  But there is a place which has lost more: Scotland.

SEBASTIÃO

Scotland?


TV VOICE

Yes, Scotland.  In only 150 years they went from top of the world under James the First, to not even existing, absorbed into the United Kingdom of Great Britain, then defeated in five separate revolts.  What was the problem?  

JOÃO

Wearing kilts?

TV VOICE

The Jameses and Charleses who were kings of Scotland and England liked the Catholic Church, either personally or because of royal marriages.  They acknowledged, like Portugal, I might add, that they had a father figure in Rome, the good old Papa.  The people went to the trouble of restoring Charles II after their civil war, but then James II was forced out by his relatives William and Mary, who were not Papists.  Not being Catholic, they died with no children.  Their cousin Queen Anne ruled until 1714.  In 1702 she created the United Kingdom of Great Britain where Scotland disappeared.  (mumbled: Queen Anne had several thousand less pairs of shoes than other monarchs such as Elizabeth.)

SEBASTIÃO

Don’t you have dreams, João?

JOÃO

Dreams come at night.  And the sun never sets on the British Empire.

TV VOICE

Queen Anne had 12 miscarriages and 6 children who died before reaching adulthood.  (mumbled: All of the children bore the titles Prince or Princess of Denmark and Norway.  Now that’s trivia!)

JOÃO

What a sex maniac!


SEBASTIÃO

Have some respect.

JOÃO

I’m saying if you’re pregnant 18 times you’re a sex maniac.

SEBASTIÃO

Yeah, I wonder why she stopped?


TV VOICE

The death of Anne’s husband put an end to her breeding attempts.

Since Queen Anne died without heirs, her cousin George from Germany took over the rule.  What happened to the Jameses and the Charleses?  By 1745, Charles III, called Bonnie Prince Charlie, led a Scottish army to overthrow the English.  The English kicked their butts, impoverishing Scotland and prompting a lot of its population to emigrate.  And why?  Pope-phobia, that’s why.  More after this commercial.

  Light music plays
JOÃO

Is there any beer?


SEBASTIÃO

You’re listening to the story of so much suffering and you ask if there is any beer?


JOÃO

Dreams come from the mother.  How could I have dreams?

Anyway, Scotland is like Portugal, full of hills and mountains.

SEBASTIÃO

I know this.

JOÃO

Our people have the story of our last king, who is called The Unlucky.

SEBASTIÃO

I know this too.

JOÃO

So if you climb a mountain you have to go down the other side.  We should both be used to it by now.

TV VOICE

We’re back.  In the 1700s, the Whig Party gained power in England.  This party desired Constitutional Monarchy and toleration of any worship as long as it was not Catholic.

JOÃO

That makes no sense.

TV VOICE

Just remember, Charles II who came back to restore the monarchy in 1660 was married to the daughter of the King of France and was a Catholic.  His brother James II was forced out.  Why did the Whigs get nervous whenever the Scots were upset?  Because they were afraid an army of Papists from across Europe would come and make them obey their earthly Father.  The Catholic supporters rose up in 1715 and in response the Whigs really took control.  Disarmament attempts from the government of Robert Walpole in 1715 and onwards resulted in more arms.  They tried to rise up again in 1719 and 1725 but still no luck.  (mumbled: Speaking of Scots, even Alexandre Dumas who hated the English aristocracy makes fun of the highlanders in his second Three Musketeers novel.)

JOÃO

I want shortbread.

SEBASTIÃO

We don’t have any.

JOÃO

It is a strong craving.

SEBASTIÃO

Then go bake some.

TV VOICE

Alas Scots, trounced by the Limey Brits in 1745.  One last planned invasion of England in 1759 was over before it began.  Oh well.  Like the Portuguese, they got some really good drinking songs out of it.  And that’s it until next time, where we will be doing a 20-part series on the unlucky Poles.

JOÃO

This makes no sense at all.


SEBASTIÃO

Let’s go break some codes and get stoned.
Scene 9
Dream Sequence
Giacomo Casanova is in a cell.  The door opens.  A rather gay priest enters with bible.  Zuckerman is Casanova.  Isaac is the priest.
PRIEST

Giacomo Casanova!  Confess your sins!

CASANOVA

  who talks like he’s from Brooklyn

Da truth is. I’d do it again.  Da truth is, she lied about her age but I ain’t lied about my length.  Da truth is, she couldn’t handle da truth.

PRIEST

  closing the door

Bravo my friend.

CASANOVA

Ey! ! You done good by coming ta visit me.

PRIEST

Anything for a bosom buddy like you.

CASANOVA

Venice blows, yo.  I’m gonna escape from dis dump and go to France, where doin’ da nasty is legal.

PRIEST

You, escape from the Doge’s Palace Prison?  And swim through the canals of Venice?

  does the doggy paddle
I’d like to see that.

CASANOVA

Yo.  It’s all right.  We’re alone.  Did you bring da things?

PRIEST

  holds forth Bible

May all your sins be white.

CASANOVA

  taking Bible
White was not da color I had in mind.

  opens up the Bible, gasps, looks mornfully at heaven, covers eyes with free hand

PRIEST

Is it not what you asked for?


CASANOVA

I said get me a big black rod.

Casanova opens hollowed-out Bible, takes out enormous black dildo, flexible, plastic, possibly coiled to fit in the book

PRIEST

What you do with it is your concern.

CASANOVA

I don’t think you understand me.

PRIEST

Comfort to sinners.  From God’s mouth to your rear.

CASANOVA

Seriously though.

PRIEST

I guess Venice is going to “blow” a little less now.

CASANOVA

  grabs Priest, gets Brooklyn tough
When I said a black rod, I was tawkin’ about a metal bar, ta pry open da windows, loosen da bricks, and ex-cape.

PRIEST

  shaking loose 
That’s a tall order.

Casanova hits the Priest with the dildo, then thinks better of it, makes the sign of the cross with it, folds it back into the Bible and gives this back to the Priest

CASANOVA

Fuh-give me.  I will try ta contain myself.  Will you come again with da metal?

PRIEST

For the sake of our friendship, I will come again and again.

  Pauses.  Opens Bible, gestures
Don’t you want to keep—

  Casanova shakes his head NO

PRIEST

  face lighting up
Well I’m sure I have some place to put this at home

  puts his arm around Casanova
Some day you will escape.  I believe in you.

Echo.  Transition to a Toronto hotel room.  Friday night May 28th.  Zuckerman is in bed with Isaac, who wears a religious undershirt with fringes.  They are asleep with the lights on.  Zuckerman is having a nightmare, murmuring

ZUCKERMAN

Ex-cape!  Ex-cape

ISAAC

  waking up, putting his arm around Zuckerman

It’s all right.  Shh.  It’s OK.

ZUCKERMAN

  freaking out

Goodness.  Oh Cripes!  Did we?  Oh mother of pearl!

ISAAC

  stroking Zuckerman’s chest  

Sure did.  And I even threw in 12 inches absolutely free.

ZUCKERMAN

I’m so ashamed.

ISAAC

  opens a can of Molson

I’m really horny.  My religion’s first commandment is be fruitful and multiply.  Once you get that out of the way you get a hankering to mess around with white boys.  I’m wondering why it’s not allowed.  We’re men.  We’re supposed to have lots of wives and have sex a lot.  Fidelity is not an issue.  Male sexuality is the issue.  And here we are practicing what we preach and you have a problem with it.


ZUCKERMAN

I don’t have problems.


ISAAC

Oh really.  Well your whole career aside, I can tell you if you’re coming up here to do some heavy debating I don’t know how you’re going to succeed.

ZUCKERMAN

I’ve gotten more assertive.

ISAAC

Come on.  You’re a bottom; what do you know about the will to power?

ZUCKERMAN

What is that supposed to mean?

ISAAC

What it means is I don’t think you’re going to be a very good debater unless you let me teach you and coach you about it.

ZUCKERMAN

Hmpf.

Turns on bedside light, picks up a copy of Nietzsche’s "The Gay Science", reads in silence, then is startled

Oh no.  Oh dear.

  to Isaac
Hold me!

ISAAC

What’s it say?

ZUCKERMAN

God is dead.

  He bursts into tears

ISAAC

  awkwardly holding Zuckerman

Oh Mary don’t you weep don’t you moan.

ZUCKERMAN

  pounding the pillow

All my life I’ve been searching for a father figure, and then they try to take him away.

ISAAC

  stroking Zuckerman

What about your real dad?

ZUCKERMAN

I was raised by lesbians

  pause

in Park Slope.  For a while I didn’t know there was such a thing as a male parent.  But one day at school, I remember it was a Girl Scout cookie drive, it hit me like a ton of bricks.  I was holding three boxes of Thin Mint, with the feeling that at some point I had been abandoned.  He had gone, he’d left me with mint and chocolate and emptiness.  I needed Daddy to come back, right now!  That’s what hurt, what opened up my heart until K.O.C. came and did surgery on it.

  a silence

ISAAC

You need to win this.  Those heathen haters are gonna get kicked back to the stone age.  What do we have, until tomorrow afternoon?

ZUCKERMAN

I can do it!

ISAAC

You will.  You just need to get a spine, that’s all.  But have no fear, you’ve got a great, super medicine on your side.

ZUCKERMAN

What?

ISAAC

  playfully, touching his nose

Afrococcus Enormous.

  They get it on


Scene 10

Dream Sequence 2.   Dark.  Singing is heard.  Note: cast of this scene is Justine as Mom, Merinda as Octavia, João as Quintillian, Ogilvie as The Head

SOUND OF FAMILY SINGING

We wish you a merry Mithramas We wish you a merry Mithramas We wish you a merry Mithramas and a happy new year

Lights up. It is a present day dining room.  A table with a tablecloth which reaches down to the floor is set for a holiday dinner.  There are four plates with cutlery, and a platter with meat and a knife, and a larger covered platter.  The cover is so tall, the whole thing looks like a hatbox.  To the side is a green tree decked with ornaments, but on top instead of the familiar star is a sword.  Some of the hanging ornaments are daggers, knives and miniature balls-and-chains.  Mom enters.

MOM

Kids, time for dinner.

  Enter Octavia, nine years old, and Quintillian, seven years old

QUINTILLIAN

Octavia stinks.

OCTAVIA

Shut up Quintillian.

MOM

Now kids…

  She steps over to them and whacks Quintillian daintily across the face.  A loud whack sound effect is heard, as in a superhero fight scene.  Octavia sits down.  Quintillian wipes blood away from his nose and sits down too.  Mom puts some meat on all four plates.  Rudely, the kids start to eat before Mom.

MOM

Now let’s not forget to sing some holiday carols.

The children sigh but all three sing together to the tune of Mary Had A Little Lamb.
FAMILY SINGING

Mithras had a little bull…little bull…little bull…Mithras had a little bull and then he murdered it!!!

  Quintillian stabs the meat on his plate in time with the music.
MOM

Now Quintillian you really ought to behave.  You two are the fifth and eight children in this family.  And you know what happened to the rest of them.

  Silence and polite eating.


OCTAVIA

Speaking of family, where’s Dad?


MOM

You’re eating him.  

after a pause, she takes the cover off the platter to reveal a human head.  The rest of the actor’s body is under the table and the head is coming up through a hole.  On top of the head is a hat called the “Phrygian cap” as seen in ancient artwork.

OCTAVIA

  standing up

 But I liked Dad!


MOM

Careful.  You know someone’s got to die every year.

  Acknowledging the truth of this, Octavia sits down.

MOM

Today is the birthday of our savior, Mithras.


OCTAVIA AND QUINTILLIAN

December 25th.

MOM

And ever since our religion took over the Roman Empire


OCTAVIA AND QUINTILLIAN

We have ruled the world.

  They eat


OCTAVIA

Mom, why do we practice swordfighting so much?  Why do we worship in caves?  Why do we kill bulls?
MOM

Honey, you know our religion is a cult that came out of Persia and Asia Minor and was taught only to initiates in the Roman army.  And after Emperor Constantine killed all of them, no one has really known the reasons why we do things.  Even though we took back power later.  Why, is something bothering you?  Is being the dominant world culture not enough for you?


QUINTILLIAN

I don’t know about bothering her, but she’s bothering me.

OCTAVIA

Shut up shorty.

QUINTILLIAN

I’m sick of you.  So what if I’m short?  I’m younger.

Octavia stands up, goes to the tree, stands on tippee-toe and takes down the large sword.  She walks back to the table and stabs Quintillian, who falls face-down into his meal.

OCTAVIA

Short is for losers.

Octavia sits down and continues to eat.  After a moment, the head on the platter opens its eyes.  No one notices.  The head looks around the room.

THE HEAD

Anyone want seconds?


MOM

What are you doing here?


THE HEAD

  calmly 

It’s my birthday.  December 25th.  Aren’t you having a party for me?


OCTAVIA

You mean…

THE HEAD

That’s right.  I’m Mithras.  

OCTAVIA

I hope you like our sacrifices for you, then.

THE HEAD

As a matter of fact, I don’t.

  He coughs.  Quintillian comes back to life

QUINTILLIAN

I’m hungry.

OCTAVIA

  shocked 

But I killed him.

THE HEAD

I’m Mithras, son of the sun.  I give eternal life.  

MOM

  as Quintillian eats

We need answers. We are lost.

THE HEAD

What do you want to know?


MOM

Why do we do the things we do?  Why is everything about animals?

THE HEAD

I was born on December 25th, the winter solstice.  On March 20th, the spring equinox, I killed a bull.  What does this mean?  It means that the sign of Taurus gives way to new flowers, new plants and new life.   

MOM

Why are there seven ranks of initiates?

THE HEAD

Why are there 12 Christian apostles?

MOM

I don’t know, Christianity died out hundreds of years ago.

THE HEAD

When you worship me, you really praise the stars and the planets.  When you worship Jesus, you really praise the twelve months of the year and the zodiac signs.  Both of us died for your sins.  Both of us really like you.  Neither of us likes it when you go around killing people.

OCTAVIA

We want our Dad back.

THE HEAD

Sorry, you’re just going to have to live with what you’ve done.  Put my helmet back on please.

  Mom guesses that this means the platter cover.  She covers up the head again.

QUINTILLIAN

What’s for dessert?


OCTAVIA

I don’t believe that just happened.

MOM

It’s a trick.  We have to check under the tablecloth.

  Octavia touches the tablecloth to pick it up.  The lights go off.


OCTAVIA

Did the power just go off?


MOM

How cheap.

They busy themselves about the lights, but onstage the table is being moved away and a bed is being put in its place.  Shortly after, a little lamp light goes on onstage and Justine and Merinda are in bed, in Merinda and Isaac’s house.  Merinda has just woken up from a nightmare.  Saturday night May 29th.

MERINDA

No, don’t lift it up, don’t!  Don’t!

JUSTINE

Hey, is that a bad dream?

  no response

Nightmare?  Or strip tease?

MERINDA

Uhh.  I’m a mess.  What time is it?

JUSTINE

11:30.  I’m going to go freshen up, I’ll be back

Justine exits.  Merinda turns on bedside lamp, takes book from reading table, reads to herself

MERINDA

An ancient prophecy…the castle and lordship of Otranto should pass from the present family whenever the real owner should be grown too large to inhabit it.

  Justine re-enters, hands in front of her, enclosed in furry handcuffs

JUSTINE

Bet you’re wondering where the key is?  It’s in my pussy.  Way up.  How many licks does it take to get to the center?

MERINDA

  looking up

I have to read this book.

Justine looks at Merinda, bewildered, then wants to look at the book, which Merinda places in Justine’s handcuffed hands.  Justine flips through the book with difficulty.

MERINDA

It’s “The Castle of Otranto”, the first gothic horror novel.  Ever.  Written in 1764.  I’m really getting into it.

JUSTINE

  defeated

O-kay

MERINDA

I want to read more, but with five kids…You’ve brought me such pleasure…let’s spend the night reading…..we can polish this one off faster than you can say clitoris.

JUSTINE

And then can I polish your clitoris?  Like a brushless carwash, I promise!

They smile and go back to reading.  On the other side of the stage, the Botafogos appear.  It is a Toronto midnight, on a hill on Spadina Street above the city.
JOÃO

OI, ON-JEE EH O MYU BONG?

  Sebastião hands João his bong.  João lights up

SEBASTIÃO

Yup, another wild night.  You, me, and the castle of U-Trantu..

They look over their shoulders at where the castle of Casa Loma is.  They smoke in silence.

MERINDA

  reading

I heard the clattering of armour, I was all in a cold sweat.  I looked up, and, if your Greatness will believe me, I saw upon the uppermost banister of the great stairs a giant hand in armour as big as big.  I thought I should have swooned
JUSTINE

  sexy 

A giant hand needs a giant glove.  How’s about you pull that key out for me?

from his Roots-brand Canadian backpack, Sebastião takes out a thermos and some little cups

SEBASTIÃO

Espresso?

  they drink
So at least we have a lead on the next terror attack.  All those documents that refer to “JSC” and “GeBeFah”.  We know they’re targeting that TV broadcast tomorrow.  And that a double agent named “RaMBaM” is involved.

JOÃO

I’m not getting a lot out of this code-breaking work.

SEBASTIÃO

Yeah, I know what you mean.

JOÃO

I don’t think you do.  There’s a world all around us that doesn’t make sense.  After examining the evidence…

  he tokes

it makes even less sense.  The only thing I can really feel is…

  he notices a pastry in Sebastião’s bag, grabs it and devours it.

SEBASTIÃO

Yes?

JOÃO

Dad was a cunt, he dug his own hole and disappeared into it.


SEBASTIÃO

But without him you wouldn’t be here.  None of this would be here, if we adopt the empiricist point of view.

MERINDA

  reading
Behold, the thunderous footsteps.

JOÃO

  to Sebastião
Did you hear something?

MERINDA

Of a giant!

SEBASTIÃO

  peering into the distance

Shit, man.  It’s a helicopter.

JOÃO

It’s flying kind of low.

SEBASTIÃO

Maybe they’re doing one of those adventure weddings and the bride and groom are going to jump.

  Sebastião snorts cocaine
MERINDA

And then three drops of blood came out of the nose of the statue.

JOÃO

  to Sebastião

Are you sure that’s coke, not flour?

MERINDA

Can a father enjoin a cursed act?

SEBASTIÃO

João, I probably shouldn’t tell you this, but.  You are getting older.  There was this one time when I was snorting this really good shit given to me by an American living in Toronto during the Vietnam War.  And your mother wanted some.  And after she did she really wanted some if you know what I mean.  

JOÃO

Go on.


SEBASTIÃO

Then while we were kissing, your father walked in.  But he didn’t get upset, he joined the action.


JOÃO

Huh?  The three of you?


SEBASTIÃO

Yes, the three of us.

JOÃO

I didn’t know dad was an unclefucker.

SEBASTIÃO

Hey, let’s not lose our cool.

JOÃO

  getting up

That’s the most disgusting thing I can think of.

  he cracks the top of a Labatt beer bottle and menaces Sebastião with it

SEBASTIÃO

Hey, we’re buddies, son.  Your Mom and Dad weren’t bad people.  They were just people.

JOÃO

Leave me alone.

SEBASTIÃO

Don’t you see.  There’s a possibility I’m your father, and your “father” was not.

JOÃO

Go fuck yourself with a Danish.

Sebastião, acting as though he is on the edge of the hill and doesn’t have much room to maneuver, pelts João with a croissant.  João seizes the thermos of hot espresso and flings liquid at Sebastião’s face

SEBASTIÃO

  In pain
Ahhhhhhh!!!
  he takes out a flashlight from his pocket, flicks it on, waves it around in the air as though for help.  Unfortunately, the light waving in the air distracts the helicopter.  We hear the noise of the helicopter overhead, and then a crash.


JOÃO

It hit the castle.  Oh no way!

SEBASTIÃO

Everything I do turns out wrong.  As you are my witness.

JOÃO

You shit, you can’t even see where you’re going.

  Sebastiao steps backwards, ending up offstage.  He has fallen down the hill. Lights flash red
MERINDA

  reading
And the family’s curse was finally avenged.

Scene 11

Background music, R.E.M.’s “It’s the end of the world as we know it, (and I feel fine)”

Newscaster enters.  Music keeps playing. Sunday morning May 30th.
NEWSCASTER

  who is Ogilvie wearing a wig

Toronto is on high security alert today after an unexplained crash of a foreign helicopter into the landmark Casa Loma…

On the other side of the stage, Sebastião is lying in a hospital bed. João stands next to him, holding flowers.  Music continues to play

JOÃO

Why?  Why?

SEBASTIÃO

Don’t you see?

NEWSCASTER

 …and authorities are still searching for an explanation.  It is not clear if the pilot even had proper certification from C.A.R., or I.C.A.O., or even P-STAR since flying under such V.F.R.s is often hazardous.

  Newscaster exits

SEBASTIÃO

You are the good son.  Now you can do what you were always meant to do.

JOÃO

What?

SEBASTIÃO

Like a copter.  Soar!  Soar!  Like Henry the Navigator!

JOÃO

Sebastião, we’re already in the new world.


SEBASTIÃO

And I’m about to go to a newer one.

JOÃO

No!

Sebastião dies.  Music gets louder.   João rolls  Sebastião’ s bed offstage.  
Zuckerman and Isaac enter.  Other panelists enter.  It is time for the symposium.  Music ends.

Scene 12

Sunday May 30th at noon.  An auditorium where the debate will be televised.  All of this can be merely suggested for the production.  There is a table and three chairs and microphone stands upstage center.  Downstage there are several chairs to suggest an audience.  Enter João, who sits in a chair downstage left.  He fiddles with the secret earphone he is wearing.  Enter Isaac and Zuckerman downstage right.  They pose in front of Isaac’s camera for some publicity photos.

ISAAC

You’ll be just fine.

ZUCKERMAN

And anyway, I have you.  


ISAAC

Damn right.  If you feel stuck, just nod your head a little bit and listen.  Now that we put that secret earphone on you, I can coach you from the other end of the auditorium.

Isaac indicates a tiny mini-microphone on his left lapel.  They clasp hands.  Isaac sits in a chair downstage right, from which he takes photos during this scene.  Zuckerman walks up to take his seat at the table.  On his side of the room, João perks up.  He is hearing the voice of Ogilvie in his ear.  Ogilvie himself enters centerstage right.  Ogilvie is really in a police car parked outside right now; he only appears on stage when he is speaking.

OGILVIE

Remember, João , if you hear suspicious code-words then whisper them to me.  I’ll also ask you if I have questions.  Anyway, I’m just outside that door.

JOÃO

  into lapel microphone

Roger.

OGILVIE

Oh.  And I’m sorry about your uncle.

JOÃO

  into lapel microphone

Me too.  But CSIS is my father now.  I will give my life to help defend Canada.

Ogilvie exits.  The Host enters.  He is played by Sebastião wearing sunglasses and a fedora hat.

HOST

Welcome everybody, eh.  Do we have our panelists ready?


Enter the other panelist, Justine.  She is not just played by Justine, she is Justine.  Isaac does a double-take, turns his head to the side so he is not staring right at Justine and vice-versa.
ISAAC

  into mini-microphone, to Zuckerman

Hey, watch out for this woman.  She works with my wife.  Boy can she talk.

JUSTINE

  taking her seat at the table
Hello boys.  It’s so good to be here.  I took an early morning flight, and look at all the trouble in the city today.

ZUCKERMAN

I know, there’s all sorts of security around here.

HOST 

Very well.  If we’re all ready… We start in 5…4…3...2…1.  

  to the imaginary camera center stage

I’m your host, Randy Halfnight.  Welcome, everyone, thank you to our audience for coming out on this truly earth-shattering day, and thank you to those tuning in to the broadcast on CCUP tellyvision.  Hopefully we can count on our panelists to provide the entertainment and philosophy that our souls need at a time like this.

JUSTINE

Who said there’s a soul.  

HOST

  to Justine

Who said you could speak?

  to camera 

Right, this programme is called It’s The End of The World As We Know It.  I guess some of you think it’s the end of days.  Improbable things have happened.  Bumblebees are vanishing.  The Canadian Dollar was up for a while.  And of course, yesterday there was an unexplained helicopter crash, could have been terrorists.  Though they probably mistook us for the U.S.

  canned laughter

Whether or not the world is ending, why not take a moment to prepare, to be ready to respond?  

Our first guest is Stephen Zuckerman, spokesperson for Jewish Supporters of Christ.  Stephen has been knocking on doors all over the continent with something pretty important to tell people.

ZUCKERMAN

  waving to the camera

Hello.  It’s great to be here.  Praise him.

HOST

And our second guest Justine Castro is in publishing.  She has written a book entitled “Superman or Eunuch”

  Justine smiles and waves at the camera, accidentally on purpose shows some cleavage.

HOST 

OK Stephen, take it away.

ZUCKERMAN

Well, you may think you’ve heard it before.  God is good.  But how much better can it get?  A lot better.  If you can believe Judaism leads to Christianity like peanut butter and jelly leads to a glass of milk, you’ll go far.

HOST

Fascinating.  What does the average person need to do to experience a good day and a good world?

ZUCKERMAN

Oh, just smile, open your eyes, love your fellow peoples.  

HOST

Despite the consequences?


  Canned laughter

ZUCKERMAN

Remember that K.O.C., er, the Lord, loves you.

JUSTINE

Bullshit.

HOST

It looks like we have a rebuttal.

ISAAC

  into mini-microphone, to Zuckerman

Oh brother.  Stay cool.

JUSTINE

You probably believe in saints too, don’t you?


ZUCKERMAN

Not all Christians are hung up on saints, actually.  Some of us just try to imitate Christ, you know?

JUSTINE

Yeah, yeah.  Well for those who may believe there were regular humans who got near to holiness, there are some familiar names like Saint Paul, and even Saint Stephen.

ZUCKERMAN

Fine, there was someone named Stephen who did some good for the world, and I’m all for it.

JUSTINE

Lemme tell you about Saint Stephen.  He was just a regular guy who was put on trial.  He said that God was going to destroy Jerusalem.  Then guess what… he was found guilty of sedition, dragged out of the city and stoned to death.  And who was the main Christian-finder on the scene?   Saul of Tarsus.  Later to become “Saint Paul”.

HOST

Wow.  Difficult story to believe.

JUSTINE

What do I have to do to become a saint, kill a bunch of Christians?

  Canned laughter

ISAAC

  into mini-microphone, to Zuckerman

Quick, hit her back.

ZUCKERMAN

No, but show a little more boob and you can be the whore of Babylon.

HOST

Oh Stephen

  canned laughter

F.Y.I. let’s keep it clean for our audience at home.  Or maybe not.  We don’t want them to flip back to the Canadiens versus Canucks match do we, eh?

JOÃO 

  into lapel microphone

F.Y.I.  It must be code.

OGILVIE

  entering downstage

Yeah.  “For Your Information”

JOÃO 

  into lapel microphone

There you go.  Sorry.


OGILVIE

No, that’s good.  Anything else sounds suspicious just let me know.

  Exits
`

HOST

Recap time.  Think the world might be ending?  Stephen seems to be saying let’s all be nice to each other, the people are the most important thing in the world.  But Justine seems to be saying, let’s cut down the masses to save the world.

And now over to Justine.  What is the thrust of your new book?  

JUSTINE

I just can’t get over how dumb people are.  They don’t mind being enslaved as long as they have their beliefs, like a voice in their ear telling them what to do.  They’ll keep coming back to the same way of thinking.  Or a new way of thinking about the old way of thinking.  Each dumb person's every moment of dumbness will be repeated over and over again forever.  But only those who live true to themselves will be able to live with themselves.

HOST

Those sound like the ideas of Friedrich Nietzsche.


JUSTINE

The man was definitely on to something.  How about his stories of Zarathustra?


ZUCKERMAN 

  turns to the audience

How do you deal with someone who thinks they’re smarter than they are?

  turns back to the discussion


JUSTINE

Zarathustra was a prophet who lived a long time ago, when people still believed in Mithra and gods like that.  He figured out that there is something called good and something else called evil. 

HOST

Boring!

JUSTINE

Free will. That’s another one of his ideas. 

ZUCKERMAN

I think you’re making this overly complicated.

JUSTINE

Two choices is too many choices?

ZUCKERMAN

When the Lord gives the signal, we will only need to listen to him.

HOST

Justine, tell us more about this “Zorro” guy…

JUSTINE

Same as now.  Zarathustra noticed everybody else was too lazy to choose the direction of their lives.   

 to Stephen
You probably need your God to tell you when it’s OK to go to bed with someone.


ZUCKERMAN

Well even if he told me to, I wouldn’t do it with you….

HOST

Stephen, my goodness!

ISAAC

  into mini-microphone

Good job there my friend.

  Isaac’s cell phone rings.  Forgetting he has the other microphone strapped to his left lapel, he notices the number, opens the cell phone and puts it to his right ear.

Merinda enters downstage center, holding cell phone.
MERINDA

  to Isaac

I love you baby.

ISAAC

  to Merinda

I love you too.

  Zuckerman on stage hears this in his ear and is caught off guard.

HOST

  to Zuckerman

Anything you want to say to Justine about that?  Maybe an apology?

ZUCKERMAN

  into microphone, thinking of Isaac

I love you a whole lot.

MERINDA

  to Isaac

Did you miss me?


ISAAC

  to Merinda

I miss you a whole lot.

JUSTINE

  to Zuckerman

Kiss my ass.

MERINDA

  to Isaac

I’ve got kisses for you.

ISAAC

  to Merinda

Mwaa.  How’s that sound?


ZUCKERMAN

  blowing a kiss, ecstatic, thinking of Isaac, speaks into microphone
There’s more where that came from.

Isaac sees Zuckerman looking his way, turns his head to the side, then realizes Zuckerman can hear him, puts his hand over the mini-microphone on his lapel

HOST

Turning the other cheek has never more daringly shown itself on live television.

JUSTINE

OMG this is ridiculous.  He’s making me angry on purpose.

ZUCKERMAN

  standing up

I have nothing but love in my heart.

HOST

Sit down.  Or give me some of what you’ve been smoking.

  Canned laughter

ZUCKERMAN

  sitting down again
My whole world is joy.  Sure.  I know it’s not a perfect world.

HOST

Except for Canada.

ZUCKERMAN

  into microphone, thinking of Isaac

But we can work with it.  As long as you’re with me.

JUSTINE 

I don’t want to be anywhere near you.

MERINDA

  to Isaac

I know you’re not perfect, but I want you in my life.  And in my bed.
 

ISAAC

  in his excitement, taking his hand off the mini-microphone
I want you in my bed, too.

ZUCKERMAN

  into microphone, thinking of Isaac

You got it!  We’ll have a gay old time!

  Host is lost in a happy thought

MERINDA

  to Isaac

I’ve been reading up, about these things called condoms.

ISAAC

  proudly, neglects to cover up his mini-microphone
Only special condoms will cover my chocolate harpoon!

  Zuckerman is smiling like a madman

ZUCKERMAN

  into microphone, thinking of Isaac

Then we’ll have to go special.  Chocolate for everyone!


Isaac realizes he should cover the mini-microphone with his hand again.
JUSTINE

WTF!

HOST

Please, let’s all calm down and avoid a big SNAFU.

JUSTINE

You crazy religious nuts.  What you’re doing is not at all nice.  Would you really treat someone like that who didn’t want to be treated that way?

HOST

That’s a good point.  Stephen?


JUSTINE

You’re not being Christ-like.  WWJD?  Huh?   

  Zuckerman just stares into space
HOST

Earth to Stephen.  Are you there?  Have you gone AWOL?


JUSTINE

We need an answer ASAP.

JOÃO 

  into lapel microphone

They’re using a lot of code-words.

MERINDA

  to Isaac

Come home to me now.

ISAAC

  taking off lapel microphone, getting up and heading to the exit
I’m on my way to the airport
  he exits.
VOICE OF OGILVIE

They must be the terrorists. I’m going in!

  Enter Ogilvie, flashing badge

OGILVIE

Everyone remain calm. I’m Paul Ogilvie-Underbridge of the Canadian Border Patrol.  I hereby arrest you Justine Castro and you Rodney Chilldingle on suspicion of being involved in terrorism.

JUSTINE

Oh please, whatever!  

  She makes a “W” sign with her hands.

OGILVIE

  taking out handcuffs, which he first puts on Justine
We’ll have no more of that!


JUSTINE

Getting cuffed doesn’t feel good this time.

  João comes up to assist.  He flashes a badge.

HOST

Now see here, I’m no terrorist!

OGILVIE

 cuffing host

That’s for the RCMP to decide.  And stop using so many abbreviations!

 Once he cuffs are on, he pulls Justine and Host to their feet and gestures to the stage right exit.  They reluctantly start walking towards the exit.

OGILVIE

  to Zuckerman

You won the debate I think.  Cheers.

 Ogilvie and João exit with Justine and Host.  Zuckerman smiles, stands up and looks into the audience for Isaac, then realizes Isaac is not there.  Zuckerman frowns.

ZUCKERMAN

  He hears a crackle in his secret earphone, and looks upwards, smiles

Are you there God?  It’s me, Stephen.

Scene 13

May 31st
NEWSCASTER

  played by João

And here’s your news in a flash, eh? Channel CCFL has the details.

Police have learned the identity of the crashed helicopter pilot: Fernando Septimo-Severo Rogerio Camões.  This may not have been the man’s full name, but it was all that could fit on his license.  Yes, he was a Portuguese-Canadian, just like 1.2% of our population, ostensibly in the flying tourism business, but our government’s not sure.  Prime Minister Mackenzie Saint-Laurent MacDonald is stopping all entry of foreigners into Canada, although Americans will be allowed to go home.  He has also banned all hockey games, in case the pucks are explosives.

Geez, isn’t it scary, our monarch’s representative, the P.M., constitutionally has the right to declare war without a vote in Parliament.  Hope nothing else bad happens.  But that’s just me editorializin’ again.  In other news, gold rose 9 points on the Specious Metals Exchange.

Scene 14

Zuckerman on phone with his New York office.  May 31st

ZUCKERMAN

I agree, it is a great idea.  I’m glad the Toronto JSC is ready to respond in times like these.  Whaddya mean what times?  The end of days, of course.  The good Lord pretty much destroyed Toronto by fire in 1904 and now it’s happening again.  Yeah, and now they’ve iced the NHL I think people are really gonna wanna come back to Church.  Great, OK where’s that prayer meeting going to be again?  The Holy Pinochle?  Cenacle!  Bingo.  Sorry, bad connection.  Super.  Thanks for looking after the New York office for me.  I feel I’m in a good place now.

Scene 15


Isaac and Merinda’s house.  Isaac enters with travel bag.  May 31st

ISAAC

My baby!

They kiss.

MERINDA

I’m so ready for you.

ISAAC

looks at her funny
You mean you wanna have an exclusive relationship?

  Awkward silence, then Merinda laughs

MERINDA

Oh no, I definitely want you…and others.

ISAAC

God bless America!

They kiss.

MERINDA

It’s really good timing ‘cause you know Polyconnecticon is coming up

ISAAC

I’ve always wanted to try that.

MERINDA

And next month is Sexual-Harrisburg,

ISAAC

Only live once, right….

MERINDA

Really, don’t you think it’s weird?

ISAAC

Nah.

MERINDA

Fruity?

ISAAC

Oh no.

MERINDA

Just for white hippie trash motherfuckers?


ISAAC

Don’t quote me out of context.

MERINDA

Then take me…

kisses him

In the context of all those hippie white—

ISAAC

comes up to her, kisses her, stops the above line

Times like these call for a whole lot of love.  I hope Grandma can take all the kids that weekend.

  They kiss.  Isaac locks the door.

Scene 16

June 11th

TV VOICE

  played by Sebastião

…Channel CCNN, your source!  In the news today, Canadian Police have arrested thousands of Portuguese residents and citizens, including those trying to enter the country.  No suspicious weapons and devices were found, just some bottles of something called “vino verde” or green wine, that isn’t so green.

This follows the disturbances on June 10th, when fireworks allegedly for the celebration of the Portugal Day holiday were seized all over our land.

Portuguese government officials have responded by arresting all Canadian tourists in their country.  All 2 of them.

The tourists, Clancy Eccleston MacMaster and Andrews Heath Jameson had nothing in common, except they both have three last names.

Scene 17

Zuckerman visits Justine in Prison.  Sound of cell door opening. Saturday June 12th
JUSTINE

What the f—

ZUCKERMAN

Forgiven!  Yes, you are totally f—

JUSTINE 

Free?

 They look at each other.

ZUCKERMAN

I’ve come to free you.  That’s what I do.

JUSTINE

I can go home?  To the Big Apple?

ZUCKERMAN

Sure, why not?  There are bigger threats around here now than you.

JUSTINE

We’re both Americans, right?  What are you still doing here?  Who do you know?

ZUCKERMAN

Friends in high places.

  smiles

JUSTINE

Ugh, I hate you and everything you stand for.

ZUCKERMAN

Hey, stay in jail for all I care.  But there’s some bitches in here who can fuck you up.

 realizes he has used bad language and looks upward apologetically

JUSTINE

I can take care of myself.

ZUCKERMAN

There’s rejects.  And then there’s Canadian rejects.  I wouldn’t want to be you.

JUSTINE

  a little shaken

You’re not asking anything in return?

  pause

ZUCKERMAN

There is one, optional, thing

JUSTINE

  chagrined

I knew it.

ZUCKERMAN

Just accept K.O.C. as your personal savior.

JUSTINE

No!


ZUCKERMAN

Come on, you can do it!

JUSTINE

I don’t want to.

ZUCKERMAN

Say after me.

My name is Mary Magdalene.

  Justine repeats

Everybody knows I’ve sinned

 Justine repeats

But with lamb’s blood all over me

Justine repeats

I’ll be clean you sure will see.

Justine repeats.  Zuckerman takes out a child’s birthday party hat with K.O.C. (the O is a smiley face) on it and places this on Justine’s head.

OK you can go now.

  Takes out letter, documents

We’ve got a missionary convoy about to head south.  Show these at the border.

  Justine takes the documents, seems about to touch Zuckerman, hesitates, exits.

ZUCKERMAN

I love my job!

  turns to face the audience
You wish you were me sometimes, don’t you?

Scene 18 
João and Ogilvie next to a table with a map on it.  Both wear uniforms or badges. Saturday June 12th

OGILVIE

The enemy could appear at any time.  He could appear from here or here.  He could strike here, here, or here.

 João silently points to another part of the map

True, Alaska is a hotbed of terrorism, too.  An attack could come from there.

JOÃO

Sir, do you suspect me at all because I’m Portuguese?

OGILVIE

Why would you say that?

JOÃO

We’ve been spying on and arresting a lot of Portuguese-Canadians, that’s why.

OGILVIE

But we couldn’t do it without you.

João nods

Pass the Timbits.

  João gives him a donut hole

We’re going to need a garrison in

  Puts donut hole in his mouth, talks with mouth full

Kouchibougouac

JOÃO

Sorry, where?


OGILVIE

And also Chibougamau.

JOÃO

Where?


OGILVIE

Not a good idea?  Nephramagog then.

Helpless stare from João.  Ogilivie yells
Nephramagog!

Some chewed donut hits João in the face.  He wipes it off.  Ogilivie sees João can’t understand him, and swallows.

Oh hell, let’s turn on the news.

RADIO VOICE

  played by Sebastião

P.M. MacDonald has formally declared war on Portugal.  We can’t dismiss the possibility of an Iberian invasion, he said.  Well, I hope we can dismiss him real soon, eh?...from office!  Yeah, the last time we declared war it was Korea.  And that was only because everyone else was doing it, y’know how that goes.  Hey, I was reading the Constitution, even as amended in 1982 there is no mention of the office of Prime Minister.  So this guy’s got official powers and he doesn’t officially exist.  Holy shit!  Tabernac! for all you listeners in Québec.  Oh yeah, this week a few thousand permits have been issued for Canadians wanting to marry Yanks – an all-time high.  OK, let’s go to some dumbass commercial.  You’re listening to CRWN in Toronto.

OGILVIE

We gotta find that talk show host and arrest him.

JOÃO

I’m on it.

João starts to exit, pauses in front of Ogilvie who nonchalantly pinches his ass.  Joao’s face lights up with confusion.  Silence.

Scene 19

Enter Merinda and Isaac, he in a jock strap and yarmulke, she in thong and bikini top. Saturday June 12th

MERINDA

So this is Hartford!

ISAAC

Insurance capital of the world.  I guess they’re so good at betting on when folks are gonna die, this whole who’s-screwing-who thing was inevitable.

MERINDA

Oh look, there’s Angela.

waves offstage towards Angela

ISAAC

From your old job.  Yeah.  So did you…ever?

MERINDA

  patiently, picking up clipboard and pencil, draws

This is me.  This is Angela, and her husband Alfredo.  When I was dating Shizuko on the side I met Alfredo and I sort of had to go through him to get to Angie.

ISAAC

You say that like it’s a good thing.

MERINDA

We all enjoyed it, yes.  And Angie actually got me the job, so yes, “good thing”.

ISAAC

agreeing
Hmm.  Any other connections here?

MERINDA

  still drawing
I think Anh Dung who installed our security system was fucking that girl’s girlfriend.  At least he showed me a tape of someone who looks like her.  And her father, mind you it was a long time ago—

ISAAC

Damn!  You’re almost out of room on that diagram.

MERINDA

And that’s just mine.  There’s a whole roomful of people here you’re probably connected with.

ISAAC

I mean, with everybody gettin’ down like this it’s a wonder we fight wars anymore.

MERINDA

Are you kidding?  The U.S. has definitely gone soft.  Look around you.

ISAAC

Well…it is the end of the night.

Scene 20

Sunday June 13th.  Zuckerman enters the Holy Cenacle, picks up microphone.  Noise of feedback

ZUCKERMAN

Whoa!  Hi there Toronto.  Thanks for letting us have our J.S.C. meeting here at the Holy C-Nackle.  

Applause

Oh that was lame, put ‘em together for K.O.C.  

Loud applause

I heard that about 77% of Canadians believe in God.  Is that for real?  Any Catholics here?

Dead silence

Not sure?  Then you’re probably not one.  Hey, I’m non-denominational myself.  Because I think of K.O.C. as the highest common denominator, because he’s the one who unites us all.

Applause. He applauds too.

But all levity aside, we’re at war with Portugal now.  And who’s over in Portugal?  Papists.  They want to show you Christ’s representative on earth.   I don’t want to worship anyone but K.O.C.  I want you to worship him with me.

 Applause
I want you to worship him in me.

  More applause

But hold on, hold on.  Hey you in the back handling those snakes, put them down, we’ll get to that a little later.  Where was I?

Oh yeah, here we are in Canada, land of God and Queen.  Amen!  But right over there in Québec

  goes to map

there are some knaves! who want to trump the Queen!  Yes, Holy Pinochle, I mean Cenacle.  Yes, those knaves in Québec are papists too.  And there’s one thing about Papists, they need other Papists, like the ones in Portugal.  And Papists who need Papists are the unluckiest people in the world.  Can I get a witness?

Applause

Now some people say, reach out and build a bridge.  While I admire it, this is a time of war my friends.  I cry bullshit to that.  So those studs in America wanna tell us, the believers, what to do?  Know what I say to that?  I say, go fish!

Applause
I say, close the border with the U.S.  Close the border with Québec.  Don’t let them play Texas hold ‘em with our destiny!  I only ask this in the name of religious freedom.  Our freedom.

Now, is anyone here in radio and TV?  Can you get my message on the air?

Scene 21

Isaac and Merinda enter in different underwear, same idea as last time. Early morning Sunday July 3rd.

ISAAC

I love doing these things with you.

MERINDA

Yeah!  And there’s a lot more of them to do.  Polyphillicon, Polyvirginia-Pileup, and now Polymorphousperverse.

ISAAC

Every weekend, all over the U.S., people coming together to say this is it, screw war.

MERINDA

Screw me!

ISAAC

Still, I never thought we’d be going to one of these in Delaware.

  Enter Justin in pasties, bikini bottom, not much else

ISAAC

Small wonder.

JUSTINE

Oh my God, hey you guys!

MERINDA

Justine!

  They hug

ISAAC

We didn’t know if you’d gotten out.

JUSTINE

Oh yeah.  It was tough.  I don’t really wanna talk about it.  I got the hell out of publishing, of course.  Whew.

She sips from a flask which she shoves back in the rear of her bikini

MERINDA

Well we’re glad you’re OK.

ISAAC

I heard a rumor you found Jesus.

JUSTINE

Maybe.  Now and then.  It’s a hard feeling to keep up.  I kinda need to do what he did.

MERINDA

Huh?


JUSTINE

Y’know, surround myself with 12 men.  Well I’d better get started now if I’m gonna round up a dozen.

Points offstage

There’s a cutie.

To Merinda
Ta-ta!

Grabs Isaac’s hand, exits with him

Scene 22
Radio station.  ON AIR sign. Sunday morning July 3rd.

ZUCKERMAN

Praise him.  Thank you for tuning in to CRWN today for our worshipcast.  My name has been Stephen Zuckerman.  And His ever shall be K.O.C.  Sing it with me.

  sings

This land is your land, this land is my land
Form Bonavista to Vancouver Island
From the Arctic Circle to the Great Lakes waters
This land was made for you and me

Broadcast ends.  Enter Ogilvie and João, flashing badges

OGILVIE

Agent Ogilvie-Underbridge, CBSA and CSIS.  We’d like a word with you.

ZUCKERMAN

Oh yes, I remember you from that debate.  So, borders are a great thing, eh?

OGILVIE

They do the job.

ZUCKERMAN

I don’t claim to have a God’s-eye view of the universe.  So we have to take precautions. 

JOÃO

What are you doing, whipping the Canadian people into a frenzy like this?


ZUCKERMAN

Someone cleared the airwaves.  I stepped up to spread some love and brotherhood.

OGILVIE

It was good when it began. But then you started advocating to split this nation apart.

ZUCKERMAN

Take it up with the P.M.  I know he listens to my show, though.  What are you gentlemen here for?

OGILVIE

Can’t you just tone it down before you screw it up?

ZUCKERMAN

I came for the Jews, but they didn’t want me.  No matter.  Then the Portuguese, then the Québecois.  And now, who can stop me?  We just have to keep moving forward.

OGILVIE

There’s no way we can invade Europe, you must realize.

ZUCKERMAN

If we go via the Arctic, they’ll never see us coming. 

JOÃO

But there’s no reason for it, man.

ZUCKERMAN

I’ll put up K.O.C. franchises everywhere I go.

seeing a vision

And I will always be seated to the right of my Lord’s throne.

JOÃO

Why not peace?  The people will listen to you.

ZUCKERMAN

  to himself

Or is it the left hand?  I always get them confused.

JOÃO

You’re the most popular radio host in Canada.  We know.  We’ve been spying on the whole country.

ZUCKERMAN

If not me, then someone else.

OGILVIE

Let’s leave.

Ogilivie has put on gloves, come up behind Zuckerman and puts his hand over Zuckerman’s mouth.  When Zuckerman struggles, Ogilvie brings a blunt object like a mike stand down on Zuckerman’s head until he stops moving, is bloodied.

JOÃO

The trouble with being Portuguese is, somewhere in the world there’s always a place that’s falling apart, and it’s always my country.

Lights fade.

 END 
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