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ACT 1

The stage is dark. There is a chair that sits

stage right. A man lies on a cot in centre stage.

Breathe is heard throughout the monologue,

becoming louder and more frantic. Voice begins to

speak.

JILL

In order to start a fire, you need only three things:

Fuel, oxygen and heat. The average apartment holds 116

flammable or otherwise reactive objects at any given

time, and oxygen is, of course, in abundance. All that

is necessary is a single, well-placed spark. Wood

ignites at an approximate temperature of 232 degrees

Celsius, while plastic can melt at 300. Human flesh,

however, requires extended exposure to 720 degrees in

order to ignite. The human body, which is 85 percent

water, burns outside to inside in a rapid cycle of

layer-by-layer dehydration and ignition, consuming your

internal organs. If your entire body is engulfed, it

can take over 12 seconds to kill you. The heat itself

often isn’t the cause of death, however. Instead, the

flames will remove all of the oxygen around your face

and effectively suffocate you. The death is slow and

the pain is excruciating. But there is a chance... A

chance that the flames will chew through your nerve

endings, making your last few moments in this world

relatively painless.

The SFX and the lights, which have been growing

steadily to this point, are suddenly cut.

VOICE

But that’s not very likely.

The flames re-appear suddenly, SFX and all, also

accompanied by an agonizing scream of a woman.

This lasts about a second or two and then is

silenced once more as a spot light comes on to a

man laying in a hospital bed, who sits up suddenly

as the light comes on, breathing heavily. He has a

quite a few bandages all over his body. He is

ADAM. Adam gradually looks around, gingerly

swinging his legs over the side of the bed. This

sudden exertion of force has him coughing and

hacking rather forcefully. After he calms himself,

he looks around. Slowly, he pushes himself off the

cot. As his legs contact the ground, he can’t hold

his weight and he collapses with a cry of pain.



2.

ADAM

Gimme a hand here...

Stage hands in black scurry in the shadows over to

the bed, taking it away. Adam tries to call out to

them, reaches for them, trying to grab hold of the

bed as they whisk it away.

ADAM

Hey! Where are you going?

A chair is brought in. It sits stage left.

Spotlight on chair. No response. Adam remains on

the ground, a rather pathetic looking figure. A

shadow screen is brought on. It is small and sits

stage left.

ADAM

Is anybody there?

Two stage hands come on and observe Adam.

ADAM

to the stage hands

Hello?

A voice speaks from behind the screen.

VOICE

Ah! My dear Adam. I have been waiting quite some time.

No matter, you’re here now, and with perfect timing.

Please, take a seat.

Stage hands pick Adam up and put him in a chair,

stage left.

ADAM

Look miss, I don’t know who you are, or where I am I

just... Need to get out of here.

As this dialogue continues, a bigger screen, that

stands up centre is brought on.

VOICE

(A little hurt)

What’s the rush? You’ve only just arrived... Where do

you have to go?

ADAM

I.... It’s all just... I have a headache, and--
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VOICE

Well, I’ll tell you what I do when I’m down in the

dumps. I just name my favorite things to do, and I feel

back in business in no time.

Adam smiles weakly.

ADAM

(Remembering fondly)

That’s what my mom used to say when I was a kid...

VOICE

I know. So give it a shot!

ADAM

Uh... Well, I love watching old movies... I read quite

a bit.

VOICE

What was your favorite book?

ADAM

(Slightly frustrated)

Is there a point to this?

VOICE

Do not question my methods!

(pause)

Adam is taken aback.

VOICE

(softly)

You have to trust me Adam. Don’t you want me to fix

you?

ADAM

But...

VOICE

Adam! Are you okay?

ADAM

(To himself)

Just... Go with it...

VOICE

Adam?

ADAM

(Breathes in deeply)

Okay... Okay. I’m ready, I guess. Do your thing. Fix

me.
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VOICE

(Suddenly business-like)

Alright. Let’s get to work.

(pause)

School.

ADAM

Pardon?

VOICE

They say that the four main influences on a person’s

development are family, peers religion and school.

School seems as good a place to start as any.

ADAM

School it is.

The shadow screen infront of the voice shuts off,

and light fades on Adam. A beat is heard. A red

light comes on, similiar to a heart monitor.

Lights fades in on MYLES standing stage right.

FRIEND

I’ve known Adam for quite a while, and well... I have

to say, he was a pretty screwed up kid. I’m actually

training to be a psychologist, but still, don’t quote

me on this when I say it. I think he has some kind of

attachment thing... I mean, right, when we were in high

school, neither of us really had a whole lot of

friends, and so since I usually got to school first,

I’d wait for him in the library, and then we’d go off

and walk around. But then this one day, I was with

other people, so I didn’t meet him, and I swear, he

avoided me for like 3 days. And he tells me it’s cause

he was jealous. Which is... Well, it’s a ridiculous

reason to be jealous, you know? Then we went off to

college together, and were roommates. It was only a

week later when he met Jill. I didn’t see him again

after he moved out. And I mean, I’m happy for him and

all, but it just seems like... I dunno. He sort of

latches on to one person for a while, until he starts

not to trust them anymore, and then finds someone else.

I mean, not to say that him and Jill were a bad couple,

like, they had the same interests and stuff, it was

just like... I dunno. She was so... innately caring,

and trusting, and then there’s Adam... Like she was a

Mac, and he was a PC.

Light fades off on Friend Transition to Voice and

Adam. There is a short pause before conversation

resumes.

There is an awkward pause.
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VOICE

(Hesitantly)

So... How... Was it?

ADAM

Miserable. My classmates were idiots, my teachers were

worse. The entire system of evaluation was based on

your ability to spew out the information they beat into

your head with dozens of semi-coherent textbooks.

Ensemble brings on desk, and Young Adam.He sits

centre in a desk. A light appears on the shadow

screen. He is writing silently, and we can see

what he’s writing on the shadow screen. He’s doing

a long series of math equations.

VOICE

Did you do well in school?

ADAM

I didn’t do badly, but most of my teachers probably

considered me a bit of a problem.

VOICE

How so?

ADAM

Well...

Adam on the screen begins to draw small doodles on

the sides of his paper. A teacher’s voice comes

in. The teacher is played from off stage by one of

the members of the ensemble.

TEACHER

So, if 2x+3y=23, and 12x-6y=18, then what are the

values of X and Y when those two lines intercept?

Fade out lights on VOICE and ADAM. There is

silence. Shadow Adam continues to doodle.

TEACHER

Anyone?

Another long silence.

TEACHER

Adam?

Adam looks up as if he’s been sleeping.



6.

TEACHER

Adam, are you with us?

Silence.

TEACHER

Tell me Adam. Have you finished your homework?

Silence again.

TEACHER

Yet again you demonstrate your complete inability to

perform even the simplest tasks.

Various chuckles, laughs from around the class.

TEACHER

Young man, you have the attention span of a

neanderthal. Your work ethic is laughable, your

comprehension skills, non-existent. Even as I speak, my

words are passing directly into one ear and out the

other. Your blatant ignorance is, quite frankly,

outstanding. Tell me. Do you have anything to say to

this?

YOUNG ADAM

Excuse me sir, but when are we gonna need to use this?

TEACHER

It’s math, you don’t need a time--

YOUNG ADAM

But this, in particular. When am I gonna need to know

this?

There is a long silence.

TEACHER

Yet again, you fail to demonstrate the ability to

complete even the simplest tasks. Just pay attention

next time.

YOUNG ADAM

No, I don’t think I will.

TEACHER

Now would be an extremely good time to be quiet.

YOUNG ADAM

If this were a prison, and it is close enough to being

one, I would be required to stay here, and I would like

to be the first to say that I have been very

co-operative in this manner. However, by no means, are

(MORE)
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YOUNG ADAM (cont’d)
prisoners required to enjoy their incarceration, nor

are they required to give any amount of care or

attention to the people holding them there. Am I with

you? To the least possible degree. And since this

lesson is going to prove utterly useless in the real

world, not to mention unbearably boring, I am going to

go and get a drink of water, as both students and

prisoners do from time to time. Excuse me.

Adam stands up to leave.

TEACHER

I’ve had enough of you! That is absolutely NO way to

behave just cause you don’t know the answer.

Adam walks off of the screen, and we hear his

voice yell as he’s leaving.

YOUNG ADAM

X is 4, Y is 5!

Fade out the lights on the shadow screen.

Transition back to Voice and Adam

VOICE

What did you do during recess?

ADAM

Sports, mainly.

VOICE

(Prompting)

Really?

ADAM

Soccer, actually. I was a fantastic goalie.

VOICE

Practiced a lot?

ADAM

Nope.

VOICE

How did you get so good then?

ADAM

Well... No one really tried to score when I was in net,

they just tried to... hit me with the ball.

Shadow screen representation of scene with shadow

creatures shows the following scene.
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Pause.

VOICE

Let’s move on to peers. You have any friends?

ADAM

(About to reply in the negatory)

There was... Myles. Myles Woodrow. Must’ve met him

in... Grade 1?

ADAM

He was playing in the sand alone. I came up to him

and...

Child Adam approaches shadow Child Myles, Child

Adam offers a hand.

CHILD ADAM

I like turtles. Wanna be friends?

Child Myles turns and yanks Child Adam’s hand,

pulling it to his mouth and chomping it to

bejeesus. The shadow screen turns off, cutting off

half of Child Adam’s scream.

ADAM

(Remembering more fond memories)

It was a friendship destined for greatness.

VOICE

You stayed in touch?

ADAM

All through grade school...And high school... I was

never really the kind of person who liked hanging

around in big groups. I just had a good time with

Myles, and that’s all that mattered.

Lights fade off of Adam and Voice, transitional

music, the Monologue light comes on (heart

monitor) and Mother sits in the chair.

MOTHER

The first time I held him.. The world fell into place,

just for that one, short moment. Everything was fixed,

everything was...well... just... good. The world was

going on around me, but as long as I could hold my baby

boy, feel my child in my arms... Everything would be

fine.

She takes a deep breath to steady herself.
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MOTHER

The world for me has never really been peaceful. I grew

up in a far less than luxurious household, I suppose. I

had to fight. I had to fight every second of my life to

get where I am now. To put it simply, I’ve spent my

entire life working myself up from nothing to a state

of extreme poverty. And... Well, I’ve never really felt

at peace. Except... Just this once. When I had Adam.

The Doctor told me I had something called preeclampsia,

which meant that they needed to deliver Adam several

weeks early.... He was in intensive care for days; I

guess his lungs weren’t developed fully, and he could

barely breathe.... They kept him there. I waited and

waited... But I wasn’t worried. I knew that he would be

fine. He had to make it. I was going to be there for

him, and he had to be there for me... And he did.

Monologue light goes off. Shadow screen light and

beat continue... transition into music.

Back to Voice and Adam

VOICE

You went to university, correct?

ADAM

Yes, I did. Majoring in Philosophy.

VOICE

How many friends did you have?

ADAM

I didn’t really...you know...

VOICE

Not the outgoing type?

Silence.

VOICE

Was there anyone who you felt close to?

Adam appears to ignore the Voice

VOICE

(Prompting)

A roommate, maybe?

Silence.

ADAM

I don’t...
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He shakes his head, hesitant to respond.

VOICE

...Yes?

ADAM

I’m tired. Can I go have--

VOICE

ADAM. Your roommate. What was her name.

ADAM

Jill. Her name was Jill.

VOICE

You were dating.

ADAM

I don’t really... (shakes head and sighs defeatedly)

I guess so... Although I don’t seem to recall ever

calling it that... Ever being ’official’. We just...

Liked each other.

VOICE

And how did you meet her?

ADAM

We met in university... I think it was the fall.

Lights come up on center stage, bringing light to

a younger Adam, sporting a sweater vest, messenger

bag, and other university cliches. He’s sitting on

some bench or some stairs eating a sandwich. A

younger Jill walks by wearing some round dark

glasses, a beret, a peace necklace and a feminism

button on her backpack. Young Adam stares at her

blatantly. She sits on the ground just ahead of

Young Adam. He fixes his hair, clears his throat

and, after some thought, undoes another button of

his shirt. He walks slowly toward her. As he does

so, older Adam narrates.

ADAM

I was enamored. I knew she had no interest in me. She

didn’t know my name, and I didn’t know hers... But I

had it in my head that I would get her, I had to...

Whatever my logical, grounded half was telling me, my

hormones spoke louder.

Young Adam stands behind her, fidgeting, clearly

quite nervous. He pulls out a little inhaler and

has a few deep puffs.
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ADAM

Who knows if I would ever see this woman again? This

may have been my one chance to make an impression...

laughs to himself.

I like your hair.

VOICE

Hmm?

Younger Adam finally blurts his line out.

YOUNG ADAM

I LIKE YOUR HAIR!

YOUNG JILL

Hm?

YOUNG ADAM

Uh... I said I like the... air. Heh...

Young Jill rolls her eyes. Adam takes an awkward

step stage right. Center stage fades.

ADAM

I did see her again. We had some classes together, we

studied together.when I needed a place to stay, she

offered to help me out. Before we knew it, university

was over, and I stuck around after that.

VOICE

And your relationship... it grew?

ADAM

In the beginning... she was the only one that

understood...

Fade lights Adam and Voice to focus on a young

Adam, sitting in a chair with his eyes closed.

YOUNG ADAM

(To himself)

This is my happy place... Just calm... All I want is

calm...

Jill walks in and sits close to him.

YOUNG JILL

Hello there.

YOUNG ADAM

Hello.
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YOUNG JILL

What are you up to?

YOUNG ADAM

Just thinking, really.

He opens his eyes.

YOUNG JILL

Is this really the place to do it? I mean, I can hear

the sink dripping from the other end of the house.

YOUNG ADAM

Nah, it’s fine. This house, for me, is like Superman’s

Dome of Pleasure.

YOUNG JILL

Fortress of solitude.

YOUNG ADAM

Still. Same thing.

YOUNG JILL

Do you think it’s interesting that his fortress was a

dome instead of a tower? In terms of architecture,

round shapes usually signify femininity, do they not?

YOUNG ADAM

As opposed to...

YOUNG JILL

You know, towers?

YOUNG ADAM

Ah... Yep.

An awkward pause as they shift slightly.

YOUNG JILL

Why do you think they made it a dome?

YOUNG ADAM

Coincidence?

YOUNG JILL

Nah. They were probably trying to make the audience

sympathize with Superman.

YOUNG ADAM

By giving him a massive, icy, dome shaped palace of

femininity and apparently solitude? A snapshot of the

common man, right there.
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YOUNG JILL

Well, the dome is a feminine symbol, and women are

traditionally child-bearing, so it makes an alien seem

more... human.

YOUNG ADAM

We’re still talking about Superman, right?

YOUNG JILL

Ya, but, I mean, it’s gotta be true. There’s really no

other way to interpret it.

YOUNG ADAM

Coincidence?

YOUNG JILL

Nah.

YOUNG ADAM

Well, the world needs men too. We’re good for morale.

YOUNG JILL

Thanks, but I think I’m fine.

YOUNG ADAM

You’re fine NOW, but just wait a few years. You’re

apparently going to have to make a journey of 1200

miles to bury your eggs in the warm sand.

YOUNG JILL

Adam...

YOUNG ADAM

Wait... That can’t be you.

YOUNG JILL

(Laughing)

No.

YOUNG ADAM

It’s an Alaskan King Crab that does that.

Jill laughs a little, just sort of a small

chuckle.

YOUNG ADAM

Here. Sit with me.

Jill sits beside Adam, and lights fade on the

young Adam and Jill, after which they clear the

stage. Fade lights on VOICE and ADAM.



14.

VOICE

Did you work somewhere?

ADAM

Not in the traditional sense. I wasn’t really into the

whole white collar slave thing.

VOICE

You were lazy.

ADAM

What? No! It’s not that... I have problems

concentrating. I remember I used to work at a grocery

store as a kid, and I used to make sculptures by

stacking boxes of Oreos.

VOICE

Were you an artist?

ADAM

I am an inventor.

VOICE

A thinker.

ADAM

I had always thought of myself as an intellectual type.

VOICE

What did you invent?

ADAM

I invented... Ideas, I suppose.

VOICE

How did Jill take to these ideas?

ADAM

How did she take to them?

(pause)

Quite simply, she didn’t take to them at all.

(pause)

She didn’t get them.

Cut to Young Adam and Young Jill. They are sitting

close to each other at a desk, looking at

something on a table

YOUNG ADAM

So... What do you think?
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YOUNG JILL

Well... Why?

YOUNG ADAM

What do you mean?

YOUNG JILL

Talk to me as if you want me to buy this idea.

YOUNG ADAM

Okay.

YOUNG JILL

Why should I have this?

YOUNG ADAM

Because it will change your life for the better.

YOUNG JILL

Uh huh. How so?

YOUNG ADAM

It just will.

YOUNG JILL

Your blatant ignorance is outstanding.

YOUNG ADAM

What?

YOUNG JILL

... Adam... Why do you always do this? Go outside,

it‘ll be good for you.

There is a long pause here.

YOUNG ADAM

Jill...

YOUNG JILL

Adam...

YOUNG ADAM

You think I’m crazy.

YOUNG JILL

Adam.

YOUNG ADAM

You know what? It takes crazy people. Edison. Einstein.

In their time, everyone thinks they’re nuts. But

sometimes that’s just what it takes.
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YOUNG JILL

Adam! Really? You’re comparing "this" to Einstein and

Edison?

She slams the briefcase shut.

YOUNG JILL

Can’t you do something that actually makes you feel

good about yourself?

YOUNG ADAM

People who think like that don’t accomplish anything.

YOUNG JILL

Again, you demonstrate your inability to complete even

the simplest tasks!

YOUNG ADAM

(Cowering)

What? No... I just...

The shadow recedes and Jill appears exasperated.

YOUNG JILL

... I’m gonna go have a bath.

She walks off stage, Adam continues working. Fade

lights on him gradually. Transitional music. Beat

starts, heart monitor light. Light up on Adam’s

father.

FATHER

Adam’s sister was a few years older. Her birth... well,

it wasn’t easy. And... not just on my wife. It shook

something in me, made me question things. This a new...

a new life coming into this world. A part of you has

gone into it, this... creation... a creation that’s

staying with you for the rest of you’re life. Sure, it

will grow, learn to walk, speak, to live... Eventually,

it will move away from you but... It’s never really

gone, is it? No matter the distance... it will always

be out there.

He pauses.

FATHER

When Alice was born, I died a little. I realized that

the rest of my life was now planned for me, laid out

ahead for me like a... Like a...

He sighs.
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FATHER

My life as I knew it was forfeit to this... Tiny...

being. All of my efforts for the next 18 years would be

dedicated to it, all its needs, wants and dreams. There

was no going back, you know?... It was just me... and

Alice.

Fade lights and music out, Fade lights on the

shadow screen, stage right. This is Adam’s family

at the dinner table.

VOICE

Family

Long pause

ADAM

It was absolute chaos. I guess I just eventually

learned to stay quiet. I mean, something as simple as

asking for the chocolate milk could turn into a family

wide dinnertime debacle.

Shift the lighting to focus on a dinner table.

SISTER

Dad! Pass the milk!

FATHER

Chocolate or white?

SISTER

Chocolate please!

FATHER

Ah, not so fast there girlie! What’ll you give me for

it?

MOTHER

David, just give her the milk.

FATHER

No, no, no! See, cause in life, it’s not that easy!

Alice, what’ll you give me for it?

MOTHER

But in this house, it is that easy.

Mother reaches out to pass the milk, and he gently

slaps her hand away; not some kind of abuse, just

a gentle "don’t touch that".
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FATHER

What will you give me for it?

SISTER

I will give you one dollar.

The milk and the dollar change hands.

FATHER

Done and done.

MOTHER

Give her her money back.

FATHER

No, we made a legally binding deal. I gave her the

milk, I get a dollar. Done.

MOTHER

She’s just a kid, give the money back!

FATHER

Why do you always butt in? It was a deal. Done.

MOTHER

You don’t take money from the kids!

FATHER

(Shouting)

I’ll deal with my kids however I damn well please!

Mother reaches out to give sister a dollar.

MOTHER

(sweetly)

Here’s your dollar back, sweety--

Father grabs her arm and tosses it back.

FATHER

(Shouting)

God, don’t you think it makes me feel like shit when

you won’t let deal with my own kids?! You go back on

every goddamn thing I say, that I MEAN NOTHING in this

house anymore!

MOTHER

(Sweetly)

Listen, I’m sorry...

The mother reaches out to put her arm on her

husbands shoulder, and he pushes it away with

force, she stumbles back.
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FATHER

Get the hell off me!

Fade lights on the dinner table.

Transitional music, beat, heart monitor light.

Lights up on friend, DR.

FRIEND

Adam and I used to have great times together. And it

wasn’t that we had fun with other people, not like we

went to parties or anything, I just... When I was with

Adam alone, I mean, he was such a funny guy. And then

we’d group with other people and it just wouldn’t

quite be as fun anymore. I remember we went out once...

Musta been about 4 in the morning or something, and we

lit off a bunch of fireworks. Complete and total blast,

we had a great time. I think that was the last time I

remember having a good time with Adam. After

that, which was sometime in grade 11 I think, we

just... Started getting less and less funny to each

other. I mean....We just got mad more often, and quiet

more often... Which, because of Adam’s lack of

friends... Well, he just got lonely more often. And

then we went off to college, and from there... it was

like he became a new person

Beat resumes, heart monitor light and finally

music. Lights fade in on Adam and the Voice

ADAM

I wasn’t designed to function with these people, these

SHEEP. To work in an office, to submit my life to the

BUREAUCRACY that was our civilization’s foundation. I

thought for a while that maybe SHE understood me. I

thought... If there was one person on this earth that

would understand me, it would be her. And for that

short while, I was truly... happy.

VOICE

What made you think otherwise?

ADAM

It was... I guess it could have been something she

said, maybe.

Switch to younger versions to the side.

YOUNG ADAM

Jill.
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YOUNG JILL

Yes?

Pause.

YOUNG JILL

What do you--?

YOUNG ADAM

Do you love me?

Pause.

YOUNG JILL

Do I love you.

YOUNG ADAM

Yes.

YOUNG JILL

That’s not really an easy question...

YOUNG ADAM

On the contrary, I think it’s a simpler answer than

most people make it out to be.

YOUNG JILL

Why do you say that?

YOUNG ADAM

Well, I think generally the media tells us that to love

someone is forever, and if you really love someone, you

should spend the rest of your life with them.

YOUNG JILL

You don’t think that’s true then.

YOUNG ADAM

I think... That... If you love what a person gives

you... if you love the way you feel... When you’re

around them... Then... I think... You love them.

Pause.

YOUNG ADAM

Do you love me?

Long pause.

YOUNG JILL

It’s cold. Let’s go inside.

Adam reaches his hand out.
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YOUNG ADAM

Wait!

YOUNG JILL

Adam. I just don’t know how to answer right now.

YOUNG ADAM

Yes you do! The answer is yes or no! It’s not a "maybe"

or "I’m partial".

YOUNG JILL

No, no, no. See in this life it’s not that easy.

YOUNG ADAM

What?

JILL

In this life, it’s not that easy.

YOUNG ADAM

No! Love isn’t something you’re unsure about! You just

know!

YOUNG JILL

But I don’t! I don’t know, and I don’t understand why

you think that there’s a problem with that!

There is a pause here.

YOUNG ADAM

There just is.

Lights fade on young Adam and young Jill.

Transitional music, beat and heart monitor light.

Light comes on to Sister, sitting in the chair.

SISTER

Adam really was a troubled child; I really do think he

had some jealousy issues. I just remember him being

so... possessive. One of my earliest childhood memories

is watching Adam build with Lego... And he’d spend

HOURS putting together this one, tiny, little, building

out of Lego. And the next day I was playing with it,

after he had played with his little building the whole

day before, and he just saw me and smashed this Lego

creation to bits. Completely. He wasn’t mad at me,

just... Mad. Period. Just mad that this thing that he

put so much time and effort into, his perfect little

world, would be perfect for anyone but him... And he

just got mad, and... well, he smashed it all to bits.
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Beat, heart monitor light, and finally

transitional music. Lights fade in on Adam and

Voice.

VOICE

Religion.

ADAM

Yeah... Religion.

VOICE

You’re not a fan?

ADAM

Well... I think the values themselves are good and

all... it was never apart of my life...

VOICE

So...

ADAM

He pauses.

ADAM

There’s this passage in the bible that talks about a

choir of angels with 10,000 times 10,000 angels in it.

VOICE

What’s your point?

ADAM

Well... I just think that there’s an awful lot of trust

placed in people who didn’t know the number one

million, you know?

We get a visual on the shadow screen of Adam

kneeling, mouth moving, but no words coming out.

ADAM

But the more time I spent with Jill, the more nervous I

got, I mean... In the beginning... She was just...

Perfect. Brilliant. And the more time I spent with her

the more I realized that I wasn’t any of those things.

And I just started... Praying.

Fade lights off on Adam and Voice.

Transitional music. Beat. Heart monitor light.

MOTHER

Adam was always out of step with the world; why

couldn’t he make an effort? I remember when he was in

(MORE)
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MOTHER (cont’d)

about... Kindergarten, grade 1 maybe, she was a few

grades higher. They had come home after school, and we

were all in the kitchen. And his sister slipped,

nothing really, but she cut her lip open big. It looked

painful, I mean it looked bad. I was crying, I was just

panicked, I suppose, but Adam... He did nothing. Most

kids would acknowledge another’s pain... Try to help.

He just stood there. No emotion at all. Maybe I’m not

the greatest mother, but it is difficult to raise a kid

all by yourself, and once his father left... well, Adam

started drifting. He had no real male role model. He

could never develop a real personality, an identity.

For this, Adam, I am sorry. I should have done better.

Fade lights on Mother. Beat and heart monitor

light. Transitional music.

VOICE

I assume things never got much better with Jill, did

they? Tell me about it, Adam.

ADAM

She started leaving the house at odd hours... Sometimes

home late... She didn’t talk much, couldn’t look me in

the eye... She became... Skittish. Untrustworthy.

The lights fade. Young Adam sits on stage in low

light. When Jill comes on, lights turn on high.

Jill is frozen in the light, with several bags of

something.

YOUNG ADAM

(Accusingly)

Where have you been?

YOUNG JILL

I--I was grocery shopping.

YOUNG ADAM

At this time of night? Ridiculous. Laughable.

YOUNG JILL

Open the shades, Adam. It’s 6:30.

Adam jumps to his feet.

YOUNG ADAM

(Triumphantly)

Aha! You were off work at 4 on Thursdays! See, now last

week and the 5 before that, you took only an hour and a

half to go shopping! Where were you the other half

hour?
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YOUNG JILL

Wha... I’ve... I had to gas up the car...

YOUNG ADAM

Ha ha! Thought you could trick me--

YOUNG JILL

Adam?

Pause.

YOUNG JILL

It’s Monday. I work till 5:30.

Pause. Jill rubs her eyes. Begins unpacking food.

Turns back to Adam suddenly.

YOUNG JILL

You have no idea, do you?

Jill stares at him a moment, then goes back to

unpacking. Lights fade there, back to Adam and the

Voice.

ADAM

She became a good liar.

VOICE

Is that the truth?

ADAM

There is a pause.

I returned to my work... that she mocked. It was all

that I had. Untrustworthy. Liar.

My life’s work, my masterpiece, my CHILD. And she

just... Told me to move on. That it wasn’t worth it. It

just wasn’t worth it.

Transitional music. Beat and heart monitor light.

FATHER

There was this time, I think Adam was... I don’t know.

Young. And I was watching a movie, I think it was the

Godfather, something with lots of violence, blood I

guess. After a while I see him, tell him to leave. That

night he comes into our room, me and my wife, and

starts talking about it. The blood, the shooting, why

does it happen? He wasn’t scared, just curious, looking

for motivation, always with the why. Now, is it our

fault as parents, or societies fault for even putting

that shit out there?
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He pauses, runs his hand through his hair in

slight frustration. He begins to talk faster,

building aggression.

He pauses, calms down.

FATHER

We were the last ones to find out about the accident.

And I mean... he hadn’t talked to the family in years!

I left when he was so little, I usually have doubts as

to whether or not he even remembers me. So I fail to

see how I could have had a hand in landing him where he

is now. He was doomed from the second he was born. Adam

was a smart kid. Adam was... Well, a funny kid. But he

was doomed.

Takes a long pause. Shuffles, and thinks.

FATHER

I know you never asked to be put on this earth, Adam.

I’m sorry I put you through it.

Fade lights on father. Beat and heart monitor

light. Transitional music

ADAM

I was absolutely sure she was going to leave... In my

head, it simply stopped becoming a matter of IF she

would, but rather WHEN she would, and HOW she would...

we needed to talk

Fade in on Y Adam and Y Jill

YOUNG JILL

Adam. We need to talk.

YOUNG ADAM

(Depressed sounding)

This has been coming for a long time. I accept it now.

YOUNG JILL

(Pleasantly surprised)

...Really? How did you--

YOUNG ADAM

After living so long together... I suppose it’s

inevitable, really. We’re young. Life happens.

YOUNG JILL

(Almost giddy)

Adam... I had no idea how you would... This is...

fantastic! I’m so glad you’re taking this the way you

are!
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YOUNG ADAM

Fantastic? That’s one word for it.

YOUNG JILL

...What? Adam...

YOUNG ADAM

Don’t drag this out. It’s painful, really. Just... say

it. Do your thing, and I’ll leave.

There is a long pause.

YOUNG JILL

I’m pregnant.

Switch to older versions.

ADAM

It had always been her... and I... Suddenly... we

were... Well, we were family.

VOICE

How did that make you feel?

ADAM sits up with force, voice raised.

ADAM

What kind of a question is that? I ran, I yelled. I

cried. I laughed... It was like my brain shut down.

Everything suddenly on mute... It felt like drowning,

He slumps, running his hand through his hair.

ADAM

I didn’t sleep that night.... But thinking. Thinking

harder than ever before. Considering every possibility,

every angle. What was going to happen to us... What was

to come.

Silence.

VOICE

What were you so concerned about?

Brief silence.

ADAM

I had my share of family. More than my share, some

might say. I knew what a family could do to you. How it

picks at you, drags at your sanity... It can ruin the

best of people. My father... They say that he was a

good guy.... once... I think someone said that... I

never saw that side of him. I never really...
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Silence. They shuffle slightly in their seats, and

Adam speaks the next line as if he’s defending

himself from something he knows Jill would say.

ADAM

He left. Deserted my mother with two children. We were

young, too young.(Pause) But I realized who he was,

what kind of man he really was...

VOICE

What kind of person was that?

ADAM doesn’t seem to hear her. He thinks a moment.

ADAM

I think that was my biggest fear. That... A man who I

grew to hate so much... I had to see what he had gone

through and... And realize... How easy it would be to

do... what he had done.I needed to focus, couldn’t make

a rash decision. That wasn’t me. I sat down at my desk,

tried to get some work done... That always helped. My

work was the one thread through my life, my only

constant, the only thing I could rely on. I knew it

would never change on me, never surprise me.

ADAM sighs, shakes his head slowly.

But I couldn’t bring myself to do anything. All the

things Jill had said to me... It started to sink in.

Like a screw pushing its way through my skull... I

wondered... How many hours I’ve spent working on this

project could have been spent working at... who knows?

Some office, or, or.... How much money could I have

made? What could this money have been put toward? Shoes

that fit right? A new red futon? A ticket out of this

shit-hole of an apartment? Maybe all those years I

spent hunched over my desk could have been put toward

buying an actual house. A crib... Jesus, so much would

have to change. How could we bring this... this new

life into some cheap flat with a leaky roof? I realized

how my creation had robbed me of so much, how much I

truly had missed... Life had passed me by, and now it

came running back with a vengeance. This child... Well,

it was my newest creation.

Adam looks up.

ADAM

And, GOD, I’ve never been so scared. Maybe that’s what

brought me to... Do what I did.

The spark appears on stage. It begins to grow like

a fire... very slowly... but is abruptly cut off

when the voice speaks.
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VOICE

What happened?

ADAM

Well, that was it, wasn’t it? I destroyed the project.

I had more important things to focus on without that...

thing tugging my sleeve all the time.

Slight pause. Voice sighs, shaking her head.

VOICE

Now Adam. You know that’s not the case. I thought I

taught you better than to lie to me.

ADAM

I’ve told you all I remember. What more do you want

from me?

VOICE

Obviously you haven’t. Why else would you be here? You

haven’t told me all that you remember. You’ve simply

told me all that you want to remember. And that, I’m

afraid, will not do. Not at all.

ADAM stands.

ADAM

Look, I don’t know anything about that. All I know is

that I’ve had enough of this place, and I’m getting

out.

.

VOICE

Your injuries, Adam. Think.

ADAM

I... They were burns...

Suddenly the shadow screens are lit with blaring

red and orange flaming light, blazing for a

moment, then fading as quickly as they came.

ADAM’s mouth is open slightly, trying to formulate

words... He is shocked, remembering at last.

ADAM

... The fire...

The lights dim, allowing the red light on the

screens to come back, even more clearly. This time

they stay on.
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VOICE

You were careless with guilt, self hate.... Bubbling

over from years of depression combined with the sudden

trauma of being faced with an unexpected situation...

The same situation your father faced all those years

ago... a situation that led you to develop your hate

for him. And it tore you apart. You needed a reason for

it all, a scapegoat. Something to blame... And you

found it.

ADAM

It wasn’t like that... It was.. It was just...

VOICE

This life you had created Adam... you destroyed it.

The shadow screen continues to burn, gradually

stronger and brighter.

ADAM

I couldn’t bear to watch... I had to run. To get away

from it all...

VOICE

You lit the flat on fire. You lit the flat on fire, and

you ran.

ADAM

I... Didn’t mean to, I did it for her! I did it for

her!

The screen blurs. A human form begins to appear on

the screen, something that isn’t wearing a mask

VOICE

But she was still in the house.

ADAM

I came back for her... I came back and I pulled her

out... I saved her...

VOICE

You went into the house, the heat, and the burning,

and you were looking for her?

ADAM

I did! I went back for her, I dragged her out, and...

VOICE

No. You didn’t.

There is a long pause.
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VOICE

Adam, she’s dead.

Adam is simply shaking his head and moaning.

VOICE

But it’s okay, Adam.

ADAM

No... No, no, no...

VOICE

She will always remember you, Adam. She’ll always be

with you.

ADAM

Gone forever...

VOICE

No Adam. She’s closer than you think.

ADAM

Never see Jill... again...

VOICE

You’re wrong, Adam.

ADAM slowly raises his head to look at the VOICE

who is standing, walking out of the screen. It is

Jill. She walks to DC so she is in line with

him.He shakes his head in abject terror, pushing

away from her, flattening against his seat.

ADAM

No... NO! Stay away from me! This isn’t happening, it’s

a lie!

JILL

Adam. You need come to terms with yourself, to

accept. So just WAKE UP, get out of your own head.

ADAM

I have nothing! I killed her... I killed YOU! She’s

gone... I never wanted to be here in the first place...

I never wanted this! I NEVER ASKED TO BE PUT HERE!

Adam is breathing heavily.

JILL

JUST. WAKE. UP!

ADAM leaps to his feet, frantically looking

around.
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ADAM

It’s a lie... It’s a lie... I’m not asleep, I’m not

here, you’re not here! Get out of my head!

He grabs his chair, and prepares to hit Jill with

it. A stage hand comes and grabs Jill, hides her

in the portable shadow screen, takes her offstage.

A stage hand freezes Adam, he releases chair.

Falls back and is caught. Black out.

A single light appears on the shadow screen. It

looks like a spark. A fog machine turns on.

ADAM (FROM OFF STAGE)

In order to start a fire, you need only three things:

Passion, tools, and a simple idea.

My passion was kindled by my long buried tensions and

hostilities, my fears and regrets. All the tools I

needed were in my head already, inside my mind. All

that was necessary was that one, well-placed... SPARK.

Heavy breathing begins, the spark grows, becomes a

fire, the breathing matches the fire as it grows.

The breathing becomes panicked.

The lights go out. Jill stands down centre. The

monologue characters are up stage- in a line and a

voice collage ensues.

A racing beat. Heart monitor on screen.

Throughout this voice colleague, the follow things

happen:

- the heart monitor disappears and we are only

left with the sound.

- the ensemble removes the ripped screen, and the

big screen, and the chair that Adam sat in.

- Jill walks up stage, backwards as the monologue

characters walk forwards towards downstage. Two

members of the ensemble cover her with the screen,

and she disappears.

- as soon as Jill is gone, the cot is brought on,

Adam is carried on. This is blocked by the

monologue characters.

ADAM

Coughing, choking

JILL! WHERE ARE YOU?
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JILL

You have no idea what it’s like, do you? Life out

there, in the real world. You’ve never had to fight to

survive.

MOTHER

I had to fight. Every second of my life, I had to fight

to survive.

FATHER

You never asked to be put in this world, Adam. I’m

sorry I put you through it.

JILL

You’re living the life of the mind, Adam. It’s all up

in your head, caging you behind your closed eyelids.

SISTER

...And then he destroyed it. His little world he had

built, worked so hard on, he smashed it all to bits.

JILL

Open your eyes, Adam. Live the real life, accept, and

move on. Don’t live the easy life, that’s not living at

all. Fight the temptation!

FATHER

We were the last to hear of the accident.

MOTHER

Then there was the accident...

SISTER

Oh God, I saw it on the news...

MYLES

It was terrible... Suffocated, they say...

JILL

All you have to do, Adam, is wake up.

FATHER

He could any day now.

MYLES

I heard there was a chance...

MOTHER

I pray for him every night. I wish he would just wake

up.
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SISTER

All he has to do...

FATHER

For God’s sake son... WAKE UP.

MOTHER

Please, just wake up...

SISTER

I wish he would just...

MOTHER

The Baby

SISTER

His baby

JILL

Our baby

FATHER

His son.

The monologue characters walk back and circle

around Adam, on his bed.

Sudden acute silence. All is black. The heart

monitor flattens. Then a soft beat. A slow steady

breath. Music.


