
MAN:
Well...  What is your thing?

WOMAN:
(Pondering)

I don’t know, but I have this sudden urge to go to a Mall.

MAN: 
(Confused)

What’s a Mall?

WOMAN:
(Staring, dazed, out at the 
audience)

I have no idea.

MAN:
Well, whatever it is...  I have no problem with you going 
there, if it makes you happy...  I’m sure it’s perfectly 
harmless.

BLACKOUT.

END SCENE

ACT I - SCENE 3 - THE TIMING IS OFF!

Scene:  STAGE LIGHTS up on “Lab” 
side. 

LAB TECH #1:
(Confused and annoyed)

The music was achieving the desired result.  What was the 
purpose of interjecting that...  that... that hoop thing?

LAB TECH #2:
(Aloof)

It doesn’t matter.

LAB TECH #1:
(Upset)

What do you mean it doesn’t matter?  Wasn’t that what we 
we’re aiming for?
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LAB TECH #2:
Yeah, but the timing’s not right.

LAB TECH #1:
The timing?  What are you talking about?

LAB TECH #2:
(Smugly)

You really do need to get out of this Lab more often, my 
friend.  Look at the schedule!  She’s about to go off-line.

LAB TECH #1:
Off-line?  What are you talking abo...    Oh!  No!  Not that!

LAB TECH #2:
Yup!

LAB TECH #1:
Poor bastard!  He’ll never survive.

LAB TECH #2:
(Congratulatory)

You’re right.  We’re gonna have to lend a little assistance 
here.

LAB TECH #1:
But...  We were told not to interfere with the experiment.

LAB TECH #2:
We’re gonna have to make an exception in this case.  After 
all, he’s way out of his league here.  It’s only fair that we 
spot him a handicap.

LAB TECH #1:
I suppose you’re right...  What do you suggest?

LAB TECH #2:
I don’t know.  Let’s just watch and see.  I’m sure we’ll know 
the right time when it shows itself.  He’s got a right to 
know what’s goin’ on here.

LAB TECH #1:
If we’re caught interfering we could get in a lot of trouble.
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LAB TECH #2:
I don’t care!  We just can’t leave him hangin’ out there like 
this.

LAB TECH #1:
Ohhhhh?  I’m beginning to feel a little sick to my stomach.

LAB TECH #2:
(Sighs)

Why am I not surprised?

BLACKOUT.

END SCENE

ACT I - SCENE 4 - SUCCESS! 

Scene:  STAGE LIGHTS up on “Petri 
Dish”.  MAN and WOMAN are center 
stage.  WOMAN is standing with 
her back to MAN with her arms 
folded arrogantly.  MAN is 
standing behind her, and looks 
totally confused.

MAN:
OK... Now what did I do wrong?

WOMAN:
(Pouting, almost in tears.)

Well if you don’t know... I’m certainly not going to tell 
you.

MAN:  
(In shock.)

Wh...  wh...  what am I supposed to do with that?

WOMAN:
You’ll just have to figure it out by yourself.

WOMAN starts to cry.
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MAN:
Oh no!  Not the water from the eyes thing.  Please!  Not 
that.  I have no idea what to do with that.

Stage Lights up full to include the 
“Lab” side.

LAB TECH #2: 
I can’t watch this.  We have to do something...  Now!

(To MAN)

EXCUSE ME!  EXCUSE ME!...  PARDON ME!

MAN looks up AT LAB TECH #1. WOMAN 
just goes on crying as if she is 
oblivious.

MAN:
(Looking up)

You talkin’ to me?

LAB TECH #2: 
Yeah!..  You need to come over here.  We need to speak... 
immediately.  

LAB TECH #1: 
Yes!  And I suggest you be quick about it.  The sooner you 
hear what we have to tell you, the better off you’ll be.  
Believe me!

MAN goes over closer to the “Lab” 
side to listen.  He looks back at 
WOMAN, and then toward the LAB 
TECHS in desperation. 

MAN:
Whadaya got?

LAB TECH #1 makes continuing 
uncomfortable gestures to try to 
tell MAN what he’s up against, but 
he continually struggles to find 
words.
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Unable to find the words, LAB TECH 
#1 turns to LAB TECH #2 in a 
panick.

LAB TECH #1:
(To LAB TECH #2, Stressed, 
hyperventilating)

I’m not quite sure how to verbalize this correctly.  And I 
believe my bowels are acting up.   

LAB TECH #2:
Alright, alright!  I’ll handle it from here. 

LAB TECH #1:
(To LAB TECH #2)

Thank you!  

LAB TECH #1 runs off stage in a 
panick.  Exits.

LAB TECH #2 shakes his head as he 
watches LAB TECH #1 exit.

LAB TECH #2:
(Turning back to MAN)

Lean in here, fella.  It’s better if she doesn’t hear what 
I’m about to tell ya.

MAN, faces audience so they can see 
his expressions, leans in as if 
he’s listening closely.

LAB TECH #2 cups his hands to his 
face and loudly mumbles 
unintelligible sounds to MAN.  MAN 
understands every word he’s saying, 
but the audience can’t make it out.  
As the mumbling goes on, MAN starts 
to get a wide-eyed look of horror 
on his face and stands up straight.
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MAN:
(Looking directly at LAB TECH 
#2 in horror)

WHAT!!! 
(Pause)

EVERY MONTH???

LAB TECH #2: 
I’m afraid so!

MAN:
(Looking up in horror)

Your afraid so!  What are you afraid of?  I’m the one who’s 
on the front lines here.

MAN suddenly looks over at WOMAN as 
if he’s looking at a monster.

What am I supposed to do with that?

LAB TECH#2: 
Sorry, kid.  Even we don’t have an answer for that one.  You 
just gotta do the best ya can with it ‘til it passes.  

I’m afraid that’s the best I can do for ya.  You’re on your 
own from here on in.

MAN stares at LAB TECH #2 in 
horror.  

LAB TECH #2 trying to squirm out of 
the conversation, looks at his 
watch.

Well would ya look at the time?...  Gotta go!

LAB TECH#2 quickly turns and exits.

STAGE LIGHTS dim on “Lab” side.

MAN is still looking upward toward 
the empty lab, in shock and slowly 
turns to look toward WOMAN.
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MAN:
(Looking over at WOMAN)

Dandy!  Just Dandy!

MAN sighs, really really big.  MAN 
looks frustrated as he thinks a 
minute.

WOMAN starts to cry louder, and MAN 
is getting really nervous.

(To himself)
Holy Cow!  I think she’s gonna blow!

Suddenly MAN’s expression changes 
to compassion.

(To himself)
Wait a minute!  What am I saying?  Look at her.  She’s 
totally stressed out, poor thing.

Man!  If I had to go through that…  Well!...  I don’t think I 
could go through that.

MAN looks at WOMAN, lovingly, and 
suddenly gets an idea.  MAN goes 
over to the table and picks up a 
shiny, glimmering, rock, and rushes 
over to her. 

**Use a piece of crystal so that it 
picks up the lights.**

(To WOMAN)
I’m sorry.  I didn’t understand.  But…  I do now, and I’d 
like to help, if I can.

WOMAN:
(Crying profusely)

You can’t help me...  Nobody can help me.  Look at me!  I’m 
fat, and I just look horrible!
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MAN:
(Trying to gently reassure)

What?  Don’t be silly!  You’re not fat.  You’re beautiful.

WOMAN turns quickly and glares at 
him like a She-Devil.

(Taking a step back in shock)
Woah!...  I didn’t see that one comin’.

WOMAN goes back to crying 
profusely.  MAN looks down into his 
hand and, smiling, moves back 
toward WOMAN with the rock.

Look!  Look what I found!

WOMAN: 
(Wailing)

Can’t you see I’m unhappy here?  What’s the matter with you?

Without skipping a beat, she spies 
the shiney rock and, still wailing, 
she responds.

That’s really pretty!

WOMAN starts to calm down a little 
with short little gasping cries.

MAN:
Ya like it?  

WOMAN looks up sweetly and nods 
“Yes”.

I found it earlier.  You can have it if you like... I mean... 
If it makes you happy!

WOMAN:
(Still gasping a little)

Really?
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MAN:
Sure!  I just want you to be happy!

WOMAN:
(Now looking sweet and 
innocent as she recovers 
from crying)

You do?

MAN:
Of course!

WOMAN is wiping her eyes and, still 
whimpering, begins to smile as she 
looks at the pretty rock.

WOMAN:
(Timidly sweet.)

Thank you!  I do like it!  A lot!  It’s very pretty.

WOMAN looks at MAN very lovingly, 
now.  

MAN postures like “The Hero”.

MAN:
Great!  I saw some other ones around here somewhere.  When I 
find them... I’ll give them to you too.

WOMAN: 
(Sweetly)

You will?

MAN:
Sure I will!  If it makes ya happy!

WOMAN:
(Smiling at the rock)

It does make me happy...  It really does.

MAN:
Well...  OK, then!
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MAN and WOMAN look at each other 
tenderly.

Um!  I’ve been meaning to ask you something.

WOMAN:
What’s that?

MAN:
Well?... We’ve been together now for quite a while, and... 
Well...

WOMAN:
(Perking up excitedly and 
interrupting.)

Does this mean you love me?

MAN:  
(Freezes with fear)

Huh?

WOMAN:
Do you love me?  Isn’t that what you’re trying to say?...  
That you love me?

MAN:
(Wide-eyed, terrified and 
thinking hard)

I love you???

WOMAN looks at him, innocently 
nodding her head “Yes”

Love!!!  You!!!

WOMAN looks at him, innocently 
nodding her head “Yes”

(Thinking it through)
Well??? I guess I do!  I guess I do love you.

(to himself, smiling)
How about that?
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