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HAPPY Bl RTHDAY, WANDA JUNE

by

Kurt Vonnegut

ACT ONE
SCENE ONE

SILENCE. Pitch blackness. Aninal eyes begin to glowin the
darkness. Sounds of the jungle climax in animals fighting.
A SINGER is heard singing the first bars of "All God's
Chillun Got Shoes." HAROLD, LOOSELEAF, PENELOPE, and WOODLY
stand in a row in the darkness, facing the audience. They
are notionless. A city skyline in the early evening
materi al i zes outside the w ndows.

The lights conme up on the living roomof a rich man's
apartnment, which is densely furnished with trophies of hunts
and wars. There is a front door, a door to the master
bedroom suite, and a corridor |eading to other bedroons, the
kitchen and so on.

PENEL OPE
How do you do. M nane is Penel ope
Ryan. This is a sinple-mnded play
about nmen who enjoy killing--and
t hose who don't.

HAROLD
| am Harold Ryan, her husband. |
have kill ed perhaps two hundred nen
in wars of various sorts--as a
prof essional soldier. | have
killed thousands of other animals
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as well--for sport.

WOODLY
| am Dr. Norbert Wodly--a
physician, a healer. | find it

di sgusting and frightening that a
killer should be a respected nenber
of society. GCentleness nust

repl ace viol ence everywhere, or we
are dooned.

PENEL OPE
(t o LOCSELEAF)
Wul d you like to say sonething

about killing, Colonel?
LOCSELEAF
(enbarrassed)
Jesus--1 dunno. You know. \What

t he heck. Who knows?

PENEL OPE
Col onel Harper, retired now,
dropped an atom bonb on Nagasaki
during the Second World War,
killing seventy-four thousand
people in a flash.

LOCSELEAF
| dunno, boy.

PENEL OPE
You don't know?

LOOSELEAF
It was a bitch.

PENEL OPE
Thank you.

(to all)

You can | eave now. We'Ill| begin.

WOODLY

(to the audience,
maki ng a peace sign)
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Peace!
Al'l but PENELOPE exit.

PENEL OPE

(to the audi ence)
This is a tragedy. Wen it's done,
ny face will be as white as the
snows of Kili manjaro.

(hyena | aughs)
My husband, who kills so nmuch, has
been m ssing for eight years. He
di sappeared in a |light plane over
t he Amazon Rain Forest, where he
hoped to find dianonds as big as
cantal oupes. His pilot was Col onel
Loosel eaf Harper, who dropped the
bonmb on Nagasaki .

(hyena | aughs)
| should explain the doorbells in
this apartnment. They were built by
Abercronbie and Fitch. They are
actual recordings of animal cries.
The back doorbell is a hyena, which
you' ve just heard. The front
doorbell is a lion's roar.

(to the w ngs)
Wul d you |l et themhear it please?

(l'ion roars)
Thank you.

PAUL, her twelve-year-old son, enters fromcorridor, a
sensitive, neatly dressed little rich boys.

PENEL OPE
And this is nmy son, Paul. He was
only four years old when his father
di sappear ed.

PAUL
(radiantly, sappily)
He's com ng back, Monl He's the
bravest, npbst wonderful man who
ever |ived.
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PENEL OPE
(to audi ence)
| told you this was a sinpl e-m nded

pl ay.

PAUL
Maybe he'll cone back tonight!
It's his birthday.

PENEL OPE
| know.

PAUL
Stay hone tonight!

PENEL OPE
(ruefully, for they
have been over this before)

Ch, Paul - -
PAUL
You're married! You' ve al ready got
a husband!
PENEL OPE
He's a ghost!
PAUL
He's alive!
PENEL OPE
Not even Mutual of Omamha thinks so
anynor e.
PAUL

| f you have to go out wth sone

guy--can't he be nore |ike Dad?
(sick)

Herb Shuttle and Norbert Wodly--

can't you do better than those two

freaks?

PENEL OPE
(resentfully)
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Thank you, kind sir.

PAUL
A vacuum cl eaner sal esman and a
fairy doctor.

PENEL OPE
A what kind of doctor?

PAUL
A fairy--a queer. Everybody in the
bui | di ng knows he's a queer.

PENEL OPE
(know ng better)
That's an interesting piece of news.

PAUL
You're the only woman he ever took
out.
PENEL OPE
Not true.
PAUL
Still ives with his nother.
PENEL OPE

You know she has no feet! You want
hi mt o abandon his not her, who has
no husband, who has no noney of her
own, who has no feet?

PAUL
How di d she | ose her feet?

PENEL OPE
In a railroad accident many years ago.

PAUL
| was afraid to ask.

PENEL OPE
Nor bert was just begi nning practice.
A real man woul d have sold her to a
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catfood conpany, | suppose. As far
as that goes, J. Edgar Hoover still
lives with his nother.

PAUL
| didn't know t hat.

PENEL OPE
A | ot of people don't.

PAUL
J. Edgar Hoover plays sports.

PENEL OPE
| don't really know.

PAUL
To only exercise Dr. Wodly ever
gets is playing the violin and
maki ng that stupid peace sign.
(makes the peace sign
and says the word effem nately)
Peace. Peace. Peace, everybody.

Li on doorbell roars.

PENEL OPE

(cringing)
| hate that thing.

PAUL
It's beautiful.

He goes to door, admts WOODLY, whom he | oathes openly.

WOODLY
(wearing street
clothes, carrying a
rol | ed-up poster
under his arm
Peace, everybody--Paul, Penel ope.

PAUL
You' re taking Mom out tonight?
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WOCODLY
(t o PENELOPE)
You' re goi ng out?

PENEL OPE
Herb Shuttle is taking ne to a fight.

WOODLY
Take plenty of cigars.

PENEL OPE
(an apol ogy, secret
from PAUL)
W made the date three nonths ago.

WOODLY
| nmust take you to an energency
ward sonetine--on a Saturday night.
That's also fun. | cane to see
Selma, as a matter of fact.

PENEL OPE
She quit this afternoon.
PAUL
W don't have a maid any nore.
WOODLY
On?
PENEL OPE
The ani mal s nmade her sneeze and cry
t oo nuch.
WOODLY

"' m gl ad sonebody finally cried.
Every time | cone in here and see
all this unnecessary death, | want
to cry.
(w nki ng at PAUL,
acknow edgi ng PAUL' s
| ow opi nion of him
| don't cry, of course. Not nmanly,
you know. Did she try antihistam nes?
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PENEL OPE
They made her so sl eepy she
coul dn't worKk.

WOODLY
Throw out all this junk. Burn it!
This roomcrawis with tropica
di sease.

PAUL
Everything stays as it is!

WOODLY
A nonunent to a man who thought
t hat what the world needed nost was
nor e rhi noceros neat.

PAUL

(hot | y)
My fat her!

WOODLY
| apol ogi ze. But you didn't know
him and neither did I. How s your
ast hma?

PAUL
Don't worry about it.

WOODLY
How s the fungus around your
t hunbnai | ?

PAUL
(conceal i ng the thunb)
It's fine!

WOCODLY

It's jungle rot! This roomis
maki ng everybody sick! This is
your fam |y doctor speaking now.

(unrolling the poster)
Here--1 brought you sonething el se
to hang on your wall, for the sake
of variety.
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PENEL OPE
(readi ng)
“"War is not healthy for children
and other living things." How | ovely.

WOODLY
No doubt Paul thinks it stinks.

Li on doorbell roars.

WOCODLY
| hate that thing.

PAUL
(going to the door)
Keeps fairies away!

He admts HERB SHUTTLE, who carries an El ectrol ux vacuum
cl eaner.

SHUTTLE
(to PAUL
affectionately,
t ouchi ng him
H ki d.
(seei ng WOODLY)
Wul d you | ook what the car dragged

I n.

WOODLY
|"'mglad you brought your vacuum
cl eaner.

SHUTTLE

Is that a fact?

WOODLY
That maid just quit. The place is
a mess. You can start in the
mast er bedroom

PENEL OPE
Pl ease- -
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SHUTTLE
He's not anybody to tell sonebody
el se what to do in a naster bedroom

PENEL OPE
"Il get ready, Herb. | didn't
expect you this soon.
(to all)
Pl ease--won't everybody be nice to
everybody el se while |I'm gone?

Al'l freeze, except for PENELOPE, who cones forward to
address the audience. Lights on set fade as spotlight cones
on.

PENEL OPE
Most nmen shunned ne--even when |
nearly swooned for want of |ove. |
m ght as well have been girdled in
a chastity belt. M chastity belt
was not nade of iron and chai ns and
chickenwire, but of Harold s |ethal
reput ati on.

SHUTTLE cones into the spotlight.

SHUTTLE
| keep having this nightmare--that
he catches us.

PENEL OPE
Doi ng what ?

SHUTTLE
He'd kill me. He'd be right to
kill me, too--the kind of guy he is.

PENEL OPE
O was. We haven't done anything
W ong, you know.

SHUTTLE
He'd assune we had.

PENEL OPE
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That's sonething | suppose.

SHUTTLE
Al'l through the day |I'm so
confident. That's why |I'm such a
good sal esman, you know? | have
confidence, and I look |like I have
confidence, and that gives other
peopl e confidence. People |augh
soneti mes when they find out I'ma
vacuum cl eaner sal esman. They stop
| aughi ng, though, when they find
out | nade forty-three thousand
dollars last year. |'ve got six
ot her sal esnen wor ki ng under ne,
and what they all plug into is ny
confidence. That's what charges
t hem up.

PENEL OPE
| " m gl ad.

SHUTTLE
| was captain of the westling team
at Lehigh University.

PENEL OPE
| know.

SHUTTLE
I f you want to westle, you got
Lehigh. If you want to play
tennis, you go to Vanderbilt.

PENEL OPE
| don't want to go to Vanderbilt.

SHUTTLE
You don't westle if you don't have
suprene confidence, and I westl ed.
But when | get with you, and | say
to nyself, "My God--here | amwth
the wife of Harold Ryan, one of the
great heroes of all tine--"
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Pause.

PENEL OPE
Yes?

SHUTTLE
Sonet hi ng happens to ny confidence.

PENEL OPE
(to the audi ence)
Thi s conversation took pl ace,
I nci dental |y, about three nonths
before Harold was declared legally
dead.

SHUTTLE
When Harold is definitely out of
t he picture, Penel ope, when | don't
have to worry about doi ng hi m w ong
or you wong or Paul wong. [|'m
going to ask you to be ny wfe.

PENEL OPE
| ' m t ouched.

SHUTTLE
That's when |1'l1 get ny confidence
back.

PENEL OPE
| see.

SHUTTLE
| f you' Il pardon the expression,
that's when you'll see the fur and
feathers fly. Good night.

PENEL OPE
Good ni ght.

Bl ackout .

SCENE TWO
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SHUTTLE and WOODLY argue in pitch darkness, w th PAUL
| i stening, and |lights cone up gradually to full on the
living roomthe sane evening.

SHUTTLE

You' ve got to fight fromtine to tine.
WOODLY

Not true.
SHUTTLE

O get eaten alive.

WOODLY
That's not true either--or needn't
be, unless we neke it true.

SHUTTLE
Phooey.
WOODLY
Whi ch we do. But we can stop doing
t hat .
The lights are full. SHUTTLE and WOODLY are bored with each

ot her, WOODLY | ooks out the wi ndow, speaks to an inmaginary
| i stener who has nore brains than SHUTTLE. PAUL hates them
bot h, but prefers SHUTTLE s noi sy manli ness.

WOCODLY
We sinply stop doing that--dropping
t hi ngs on each other, eating each
ot her alive.

SHUTTLE
(call'ing)
Penel ope! We're | ate!

PENEL OPE
(off, in master
bedr oom sui t e)
Com ng.

SHUTTLE
(to PAUL)
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Wnen are always late. You'll find
out .

WOODLY
(thoughtfully)
The late Ms. Harold Ryan.

SHUTTLE
|"msick of this argunent. | just
have one nore thing to say: |If you
el ect a President, you support him
no matter what he does. That's the
only way you can have a country!

WOODLY
It's the planet that's in ghastly
troubl e now and all our brothers
and sisters thereon.

SHUTTLE
None of my relatives are Chinese
Communi sts. Speak for yourself.

WOODLY
Chi nese mani acs and Russi an nmani acs
and American mani acs and French
mani acs and British nani acs have
turned this |ovely, noist,
nouri shing blue-green ball into a
doonsday device. Let a radar set
and a conputer m stake a hawk or a
neteor for a mssile, and that's
t he end of nmanki nd.

SHUTTLE
You can believe that if you want.
| talk to guys like you, and | want
to commt suicide.

(to PAUL)
You get that weight-lifting set |
sent you?
PAUL
It cane yesterday. | haven't
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opened it yet.

WOODLY

(musingly, attenpting

to find the idea

accept abl e, even

funny, in a way)
Maybe it's supposed to end now.
Maybe God woul dn't have it any
ot her way.

SHUTTLE
(to PAUL)
Start with the small est weights.
Every week add a pound or two.

WOCODLY
Maybe God has | et everybody who
ever |ived be reborn--so he or she
can see how it ends. Even
Pi t hecant hr opus erectus and
Austral opi t hecus and Si nant hr opus
pekensis and the Neanderthal ers are
back on Earth--to see how it ends.
They're all on Tinmes Square--nmaking
change for peepshows. O recruiting
Mar i nes.

SHUTTLE
(to PAUL)
You ever hear the story about the
boy who carried a calf around the
barn every day?

WOCODLY
He died of a massive rupture.

SHUTTLE
You think you' re so funny. You're
not even funny.
(to PAUL)
Right? R ght? You don't hurt
yourself if you start out slow
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WOCODLY

You're preparing himfor a career
I n the slaughterhouses of Dubuque?

(to PAUL)
Take care of your body, yes! But
don't becone a bender of horseshoes
and railroad spi kes. Don't becone
obsessed by your nuscul ature. Any
one of these poor, dead aninmals
here was a thousand tines the
athl ete you can ever hope to be.
Their magic was in their nuscles.
Your magic is in your brains!

PENELOPE enters fromthe bedroom dressed for the fight.
She wears barbaric jewelry HAROLD gave her years ago, a
j aguar - ski n coat over her shoul ders.

PENEL OPE
(brightly)
Gentlenen! Is this right for a

fight? 1t's been so |ong.

SHUTTLE

Beautiful! |'ve never seen that coat.
PENEL OPE

Seven jaguars' skins, |I'mtold.

Harol d shot every one. Shall we go?

WOODLY
(sick about the slain jaguars)
Ch no! War a coat of cotton--wear
a coat of wool.

PENEL OPE
What ?

WOODLY
Wear a coat of donestic m nk. For
the [ ove of God, though, Penel ope,
don't lightheartedly advertise that
the last of the jaguars died for you.
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SHUTTLE

She's nmy date tonight. Wat do you
want her to do--bring the poor old
jaguars back to life with a bicycle
punp? Bugger off! Ask Paul what
he t hi nks.

(to PAUL)
Your not her | ooks beautiful--right?

(PAUL pointedly

declines to answer)
Ki d?

(PAUL wal ks away from him
Doesn't your nother | ook nice?

(he goes to PAUL,

wondering what is wong)
Paul ?

PAUL
(snol deringly)
| don't care what she wears.

SHUTTLE
Sonet hing's nmade you sore.
PAUL
Don't worry about it.
SHUTTLE
You bet ['ll worry about it. |

sai d sonet hi ng wong?

PAUL
(close to angry tears)
It's ny father's birthday--that's

all.
(faci ng everybody,
rai sing his voice)
That's all. Wo cares about that?

SHUTTLE
(horrified, raising
his hand to swear an oath)
| had not the slightest inkling.
(to PENELOPE, feeling betrayed)
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Way didn't you say so?

PAUL

(bitterly)
She doesn't care! She's not
married any nore! She's going to
have fun!

(t o PENELOPE)
| hope you have so nuch fun you can
hardly stand it.

(to WOODLY)
Dr. Wodly--1 hope you nake up even
better jokes about ny father than
t he ones you' ve said so far.

SHUTTLE
(reachi ng out for PAUL)
Ki d- - ki d- -
PAUL

(to SHUTTLE)
And | wish you' d quit touching ne
all the time. It drives me nuts!

SHUTTLE
(reachi ng out again)
What's this?

PAUL
(recoiling)
Don' t!

SHUTTLE
(aghast)
You sure m sunderstood sonet hi ng- -
and we'd better get it straight.

PAUL
Explain it to them [|'m buggi ng
out of here.

He grabs a jacket froma chair. SHUTTLE is in his way.

PAUL
Don't touch ne. Get out of the way.
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SHUTTLE
Men can touch other nen, and it
doesn't nean a thing. Haven't you
ever seen football players after
t hey' ve won the Superbow ?

PENEL OPE
(to PAUL)
Were will you be?

PAUL
Anywhere but here. I'd just sit
here and cry about the way ny
father's been forgotten.

SHUTTLE
| worship your father. That
stuffed alligator your nother gave
me--the one he shot? It's the
proudest thing in ny apartnent.

PAUL
(at the door)
Everybody tal ks about how rotten
kids act. G ownups can be pretty
rotten, too.

He exits through front door, slans it.

SHUTTLE
(heart br oken)

Ki d- - ki d- -
WOCODLY

It's good. Let himgo.

SHUTTLE
If he'd just conme out for the
Little League, the way | asked him
he'd find out we touch all the
ti me--shove each other, slug each
ot her, and just horse around. |'m
going to go get him-
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WOCODLY
Don't! Let himhave all the
privacy he wants. Let himgrieve,
| et himrage. There has never been
a funeral for his father.

PENEL OPE
| never knew when to hold it--or
who to ask, or what to say.

WOODLY
Tonight's the night.

SHUTTLE
If he'd just get into scouting, and
canp out sone, and see how
ever ybody roughhouses around the
fire--

WOODLY
What a beautiful denonstration this
Is of the utter necessity of rites
of passage.

SHUTTLE
| feel like |I've been doubl e-
crossed.
(to PENELOPE, peevishly)
|f you'd just told nme it was
Har ol d' s birthday- -

PENEL OPE
What t hen?

SHUTTLE
We coul d have had sone kind of
birthday party for him W could
have taken Paul to the fight wth us.

WOCODLY
Mnors aren't allowed at fights.

SHUTTLE
Then we'd stay hone and eat venison
or sonething, and | ook through the
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scrapbooks. 1've got a friend who
has a whole freezer full of striped
bass and cari bou neat.

(going to the front door)
|'"mgoing to bring that boy back.

He exits through front door.

WOCODLY
(goi ng to PENELOPE)
This is very good for us.

PENEL OPE
It is?
WOODLY
The wilder Paul is tonight, the
calnmer he'll be tonorrow
PENEL OPE
As | ong as he keeps out of the park.
WOODLY
After this explosion, | think,
he'll be able to accept the fact
that his nother is going to marry
again.
PENEL OPE

The only thing | ever told him
about life was, "Keep out of the
park after the sun goes down."

WOCODLY
We've got to dunp Shuttle.
(pointing to the
vacuum cl eaner)
He brings his vacuum cl eaner on dates?

PENEL OPE
That's the XKE.

WOODLY
The what ?
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PENELOPE
It's an experinental nodel. He
doesn't dare leave it in his car,
for fear it wll fall into the

hands of conpetition.

WOODLY
What kind of alife is that?

PENEL OPE

He told nme one tinme what the
proudest nonent of his life was.
He nmade Eagl e Scout when he was
twenty-ni ne years ol d.

(clinging to himsuddenly)
Ch, Norbert--prom se ne that Paul
has not gone into the park!

WOCODLY
(pause)
| f you warned himagainst it as
much as you say, it's alnbst a
certainty.

PENEL OPE
(petrified)
No! OCh no! Three peopl e nurdered
in there in the last six weeks!
The police won't even go in there

any nore.
WOODLY
| w sh Paul | uck.
PENEL OPE
It's suicide!
WOODLY
|'d be dead by now if that were the
case.
PENEL OPE
Meani ng?
WOODLY
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Every night, Penel ope, for the past
two years, |I've nade it a point to
wal k through the park at m dni ght.

PENEL OPE
Whay woul d you do that?

WOCODLY
To show nyself how brave I am The
| ssue's in doubt, you know -since
"' m al ways for peace--

PENEL OPE
"' m amazed.
WOCODLY
Me, too. | know sonething not even

t he police know-what's in the park
at mdnight. Nothing. O, when
|"'min there, there's ne in there.
Fear and nobody and ne.

PENEL OPE
And maybe Paul. Wat about the
nmurderers? They're in there!

WOODLY
They didn't nurder ne.

PENEL OPE
Paul's only twel ve years ol d.

WOODLY
He can nake the sound of hunan
footsteps--which is a terrifying
sound.

PENEL OPE
We've got to rescue him

WOODLY
If he is in the park, luck is all
t hat can save himnow, and there's
pl enty of that.
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PENEL OPE
He's not your son.

WOODLY

No. But he's going to be. |If he
Is in the park and he cones out
safely on the other side, | can say
to him "You and | are the only nen
with balls enough to wal k through
the park at m dni ght."

(pause)
On that we can buil d.

PENEL OPE
It's a jungle out there.

WOODLY
That's been said before.

PENEL OPE
He'd go to a novie. | think that's
what he'd do. If | were sure he
was in a novie, | could stop

worrying. We could have hi m paged.
Li on doorbell roars.

WOCODLY
| hate that thing.

He opens the door, admts SHUTTLE, who carries a bakery box.

PENEL OPE
Did you see hinf

SHUTTLE
Yeah.

PENEL OPE

s he all right?

SHUTTLE
Far as | know.

PENEL OPE
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| s he com ng hone?

SHUTTLE
He ditched ne. He started running,
and | started running, then he | ost
me in the park.

PENEL OPE
The par k!
SHUTTLE
It's dark in there.
PENEL OPE

And that's where he is!

SHUTTLE
| figure he ducked in one place and
ducked out anot her.

PENEL OPE
(di sgusted wth hinm
You figurel!

SHUTTLE
Then | saw this bakery store that
was still open, so | bought a
bi rt hday cake.

PENEL OPE
A what ?

SHUTTLE
For Harold. Wen Paul cones hone,
we can have sone birthday cake.

PENEL OPE
How ni ce.

SHUTTLE
They had this cake sonebody el se
hadn't picked up. |t says, "Happy
Bi rt hday, Sonebody El se."

WOODLY
“Happy Birthday, Wanda June!"
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Bl ackout .

SCENE THREE

DARKNESS.

SHUTTLE
We can take off the "Wanda June"
with a butter knife.

PENEL OPE
Did you talk to Paul ?

SHUTTLE
Before he started to run. He said
his father carried a key to this
apartnment around his neck--and
soneday we'd all hear the sound of
that key in the door.

PENEL OPE

We've got to find him

(preparing to exit

t hrough front door)
| want you to show ne exactly where
you saw him | ast.

(to WOODLY)
And you stay here, Norbert, in case
he cones hone.

(to SHUTTLE)
That's all he said--the thing about

t he key?
SHUTTLE
He said one other thing. It wasn't
very nice.
PENEL OPE
What was it?
SHUTTLE
He told ne to take a flying fuck at

t he nmoon.

Li ghts cone up on living room WOODLY is al one,

asl eep on the couch.
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HAROLD | ets hinself and LOOSELEAF in through the front
door--quietly. HAROLD has a full beard and a paunch.
LOOSELEAF is skinnier. He has a handl ebar noustache. Both
wear new sports cl othes and snoke expensive cigars. HAROLD
Is calm LOOSELEAF is nervous, confused. They prow the
room cautiously, checking this and that. HAROLD awakens
WOODLY by playing with his feet.

WOODLY
(startl ed)
Qoops.

HAROLD
(to LOOSELEAF, very anused)
Qoops.

WOODLY
Can | --uh--help you gentl enen?

HAROLD
(nmovi ng downst age,
feeling at hone)
Gentl enen--that's nice.

WOODLY
(t o LOOSELEAF)
You startled ne.

LOOSELEAF
Yeah. W just got here.

WOCODLY
| thought you m ght be burglars--
but you're not, | hope.

L OCSELEAF
Nope.

(idiotically,

| ncapabl e of deception)
| got a |ot of stuff.

WOODLY
(1 ooki ng at him cl osel y)
You do?
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HAROLD
The door ws unlocked. Is it always
unl ocked?
WOODLY
It's al ways | ocked.
HAROLD
But here you are inside, aren't you?
WOODLY
You're--you're old friends of
Har ol d Ryan?
HAROLD

W tried to be. W tried to be.

WOCODLY
He's dead, you know.

HAROLD
Dead! Such a final word. Dead!
(t o LOOSELEAF)
Did you hear that?

L OOSELEAF
Yup.

Tel ephone rings. WOODLY answers, keeping his eyes on the
bi zarre guests.

WOODLY
Hell 0? OCh--hell o, Mother.

HAROLD
(t o LOOSELEAF)
Hel | o, Mbt her.

WOCODLY
...Wo?. .. Dd she say how far
apart the pains were?... Wen was

that?... Oh dear.

HAROLD
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Oh dear.

WOODLY
Call her back--tell her to head for
the hospital. Tell the hospital to
expect her. [I'Il leave right now

He hangs up, faces the intruders.

WOCODLY
Look--1"msorry--1 have to go.
HAROLD
W'll mss you so.
WOODLY

Look--this isn't nmy apartnent, and
there isn't anybody el se here. Ms.
Ryan won't be hone for a while.

HAROLD
Ch, oh, oh--1 thought it was your
apartnment. You seened at hone here.

WOODLY
"' ma neighbor. | have the
apartnent across the hall. | have
to go to the hospital now. An
ener gency.

HAROLD i s unstirred.

WOODLY
| nean--1 can't |eave you here.
You'l | have to go. [I'Ill tell Ms.

Ryan you were here. You can cone
back | ater.

HAROLD
Ahh--then she's still alive.

WOODLY
She's fine. Please--

HAROLD
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And still Ms. Harold Ryan?
WOODLY

WIIl you please go? An energency!
HAROLD

She still has just the one child--

t he boy?

He noves slowy toward the front door, with WOODLY trying to
hustl e hi m and LOOSELEAF out.

WOODLY
Yes! Yes! The boy! One boy!
HAROLD
(st oppi ng)

And what, exactly, is your
relationship to Ms. Ryan?

WOCODLY
Nei ghbor! Doctor! | live across
the hall.

HAROLD

And you cone into Ms. Ryan's
apartnment as often as you pl ease,
| ooking into various health matters?

WOODLY
Yes! Please! You've got to get
out right now

HAROLD noves a |little nore, stops again.

HAROLD
Just her nei ghbor and doctor?
That's all?

WOCODLY
(at the end of his
pati ence, blurting)
And her fiancé!

HAROLD
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(del i ght ed)
And her fiancé! How nice. | hope
you' Il be very happy--or is that
what one says to the wonan?

WOODLY
|'ve got to run!

He turns out the overhead |ight.

HAROLD
You wi sh the woman good | uck, and
you tell the man how fortunate he
is. That's how it goes.

WOODLY
(hol di ng open the
front door)
|"ve literally got to run!

HAROLD
| won't try to keep up with you.
|"'mnot as fast on ny feet as |
once was.

Al three exit. A nonment later, HAROLD lets hinself and
LOOSELEAF in again with a key. He turns on the |ight again,
roans the room reacquainting hinself with his bel oved
trophies. LOOSELEAF is jangled by the adventure. HARCLD
chucks a |ioness under her chin.

HAROLD
M ss nme, baby?

L OOSELEAF
| dunno, boy.

HAROLD
Hn?

LOOSELEAF
It's a bitch.

HAROLD

(quietly)
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A bitch.

L OOSEL EAF
D dn't recogni ze you.

HAROLD
W' ve never net.

LOCSELEAF
| wonder who'll recognize us first?
They' |l wet their pants.

HAROLD
| hope the nmen do. | would rather
the wonen didn't.

L OOSELEAF
| "' m gonna wet ny pants.

He | aughs idiotically.

HAROLD
(1 ooki ng around hi nsel f)
Honme, sweet hone.

LOCSELEAF
One thing, anyway--at | east
Penel ope didn't throw out all your
crap. | bet Alice threw out all ny
crap after |'d been gone a week.

HAROLD
W'l see.

HARCLD, who wants to savor the early nonents of his
homecom ng al one, now tries to get the very junpy LOOSELEAF
out of the apartnent.

HAROLD
It appears that we're going to have
to wait awhile for any nore action
here, Colonel. Wy don't you run
on hone while the evening' s young.

L OOSEL EAF
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Hone. Jesus.
(makes his hands trenbl e)
|"'mlike this. Hone!

HAROLD
Home is inportant to a man.

LOCSELEAF
You know what gets ne?

HAROLD
(absently)
No.

LOOSELEAF
How all the nagazines show tits today.

HAROLD
Um

LOCSELEAF
Used to be against the law, didn't it?

HAROLD
(fed up wth LOOSELEAF)
| suppose.

LOCSELEAF
(maki ng no nove to | eave)
Must have changed that |aw.

Silence, while HAROLD attenpts to be al one, even though
LOOSELEAF is still present.

HAROLD
(thoughtfully hefting
a broadsword,
admring its bal ance
and strength)
Hone.

LOCSELEAF
You know what gets ne?

HAROLD does not respond.
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LOOSELEAF
You know what gets ne?
HAROLD
(to hinself)
Oh, shit.
LOCSELEAF

(findi ng enough

encouragenent in this)
How everybody says "fuck" and
"shit" all the tine. | used to be
scared shitless I'd say "fuck" or
"shit" in public, by accident. Now
everybody says "fuck" and "shit,"
"fuck"™ and "shit" all the tine.
Sonet hing very big nust have
happened while we were out of the

country.
HAROLD
(flatly)
Loosel eaf--will you get the hell hone?
LOOSELEAF
At | east we found the di anonds.
HAROLD
At | east!
LOOSELEAF

|'"d really feel stupid if we didn't
bri ng anyt hi ng back hone.

HAROLD
It's enough that you've brought
your sel f hone!

L OOSELEAF
| wish you'd tell Alice that. And
t hat Goddamm M's. Wheel er.

HAROLD
(hot ly)
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Tell them yoursel f!

LOCSELEAF

You don't know ny nother-in-law, boy.
HAROLD

After eight years in the jungle

with you, I know Ms. Weeler

better than |I know anybody in the

uni ver se!
LOCSELEAF

| didn't tell you everything.

HAROLD
The time we were in a tree for
fourteen days, you certainly tried
to tell nme everything about Ms.
Wheel er.

LOOSELEAF
| didn't even scratch the surface.
You' re lucky, boy. You cone hone,
and nobody's here. Wen |I go hone,
everybody's going to be there.

HAROLD
This roomis full of ghosts.

L OOSELEAF
You' re |ucky, boy. M house is
gonna be filled with people.

HAROLD ignores this, attenpts to savor the ghosts in the room

L OCSELEAF
You know what gets ne?

HARCLD
Go hone!

LOCSELEAF
Thank God we found the fucking
di anonds!
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HAROLD
The hell with the di anonds!

LOOSELEAF
You were rich before. This is the
first time | was ever rich.

HAROLD
Go hone! Show t hem how rich you
are for a change!

LOOSELEAF
Can | have the Cadill ac?

HAROLD
Take the Cadillac and drive it off
acliff, for all | care.

L OOSELEAF
What' Il you do for transportation?

HAROLD
"Il buy a hundred nore Cadill acs.
Go hone!

LOOSELEAF
You know what gets ne about that
Cadi |l l ac?

HAROLD
Go hone!

LOOSELEAF
Wen | drive it, | feel like I'min
the m ddle of a great big wad of
bubbl egum | don't hear anything,
| don't feel anything. | figure
sonebody else is driving. It's a
bi t ch.

HAROLD
Go hone.

LOOSELEAF

l"mliable to find anyt hing!
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HAROLD
That's the point! Wlk in there
and find whatever there is to
find--before Alice can cover it up.

L OOSEL EAF
| know, | know. | dunno. At | east
she's in the sane house. Sure was
spooky, looking in the w ndow
t here, and there she was.

HAROLD
So | ong, Col onel.

L OOSEL EAF
You know what gets ne?

HAROLD
(taking hold of
LOCSELEAF and
steering himto the
front door)
Let's talk about it sone other tine.

LOCSELEAF
How short the skirts are.
HAROLD
(openi ng the door)
Good night, Colonel. 1t's been
beauti ful .
L OOSELEAF

Sonet hing very inportant about sex
must have happened while we were gone.

HAROLD shoves hi mout of the apartnment and shuts the door.
HAROLD starts to roamthe room again, but the |ion doorbell
roars.

HAROLD
(going to the door)
Hel | !
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HAROLD opens the door. LOOSELEAF cones in.

L OOSEL EAF
You know what gets ne? Those guys
who went to the noon! To the noon,
boy!

HAROLD

Leave ne alone! After eight years
of horrendously cl ose associ ati on,
the tinme has cone to part! | crave
solitude and tinme for reflection--
and then a reunion in privacy with
ny own flesh and blood. You and |
may not neet again for nonths!

LOOSELEAF
Mont hs?

HAROLD
|"mcertainly not going to cone
horni ng back into your life
tonorrow, and | will not welcone
your horning back into mne. A
chapter has ended. W are old
conrades--at a parting of the ways.

LOCSELEAF
(bl eakly, shruggi ng)
"' m | onesone al ready.

He exits.

HAROLD

(roam ng the room agai n)
The nmoon. The new heroi sm-put a
village idiot into a pressure
cooker, seal it up tight, and shoot
hi m at the noon.

(to his portrait)
Hell o there, young man. |n case
you' re wondering, | could beat the
shit out of you. And any wonan
choosi ng between us--sorry, Kkid,
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Bl ackout .

SCENE FOUR

she'd choose ne.

(pl eased with the room
| nmust say, this roomis very nuch
as | left it.

(sees the cake)
What's this? A cake? "Happy
Bi rt hday, Wanda June"? \Who the
hell is Wanda June?

MJSI C i ndi cat es happi ness, innocence, and wei ghtl essness.
Spot | i ght comes up on WANDA JUNE, a |isping eight-year-old
in a starched party dress. She is as cute as Shirley Tenple.

WANDA JUNE
Hello. | am Wanda June. Today was
going to be ny birthday, but | was
hit by an ice-creamtruck before |
could have ny party. | am dead now.
| amin Heaven. That is why ny
parents did not pick up the cake at
the bakery. | amnot mad at the
| ce-cream truck driver, even though
he was drunk when he hit ne. It didn't
hurt much. It wasn't even as bad as the
sting of a bunblebee. | amreally
happy here! It's so nmuch fun. |
amglad the driver was drunk. If
he hadn't been, | m ght not have
got to Heaven for years and years
and years. | would have had to go
to high school first, and then
beauty college. | would have had
to get married and have babi es and
everything. Now | can just play
and play and play. Any tinme | want
any pink cotton candy | can have
sone. Everybody up here is happy--
the animal s and the dead soldiers
and people who went to the electric
chair and everything. They're all
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gl ad for whatever sent them here.
Nobody is mad. W're all too busy
pl ayi ng shuffleboard. So if you

t hi nk of killing sonebody, don't
worry about it. Just go ahead and
do it. \Whoever you do it to should
kiss you for doing it. The

sol diers up here just |ove the
shrapnel and the tanks and the
bayonets and the dum duns that | et
t hem pl ay shuffl eboard all the
time--and drink beer.

Spotlight begins to dimand carnival nusic on a steam
calliope begins to intrude, until, at the end of the speech,
WANDA JUNE is drowned out and the stage is bl ack.

VWANDA JUNE
We have nerry-go-rounds that don't
cost anything to ride on. W have
Ferris wheels. W have Little
League and girls' basketball.
There's a drum and bugl e corps
anybody can join. For people who
|i ke golf, there is a par-three
gol f course and a driving range,
with never any waiting. |f you
just want to sit and | oaf, why
that's all right, too. Gournet
specialties are cooked to your
order and served at any tine of
ni ght or day...

Sudden si |l ence.

WOODY WOODPECKER VA CE
Ha ha ha ha ha!
(pi stol shot)
You got ne, pal.

Si | ence.

Spot | i ght comes up on LOOSELEAF HARPER, who wears the
clothes he will wear in the next scene--new sports cl ot hes,
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a shirt open at the neck. As always, he is friendly and
enbarrassed.

L OOSEL EAF

When Penel ope asked ne to say
sonet hi ng about droppi ng the bonb
on Nagasaki, | didn't give a very
good answer, | guess. |It's a very
conplicated question. Jesus--you
know? You have to expl ain what
it'"'s like to be in the Air Force
and how they give you your orders
and all that. Wat it feels |like
to be in a plane, what the world
| ooks |i ke down there. After | got
home fromthe war, the mnister of
ny church asked ne if | would speak
to a scout troop that net in the
church basenent. So | did. They
met on Thursday nights. | used to
belong to that troop. | never nmade
Eagl e Scout. But you know
sonething? It's a very strange
ki nd of kid that nmakes Eagl e Scout.
They al ways seem so | onesone, |ike
they'd worked real hard to get a
] ob nobody el se cares about. They
get a whole bunch of nerit badges.
That's how you get to be an Eagle
Scout. | don't think I had over
five or six nerit badges. The only
one | renmenber is Public Health.
That was a bitch. The Boy Scout
Manual said | was supposed to find
out what ny town did about sewage.
Jesus, they just dunped it all in
Sugar Creek.

(laughs idiotically)
Sugar Creek! That was a long tine
ago, but it's all comng back to ne
now. There was another nerit badge
you could get for roller skating.
There used to be a roller rink at a
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bend in Sugar Creek, up above where
the sewage went in. | got in a
fight there one tine. | had on
roll er skates, and the guy I was
fighting had on basketball shoes.
He had a trenendous advantage over
nmne. He was a little guy, but he
beat the shit out of ne. | had to
| augh like hell. Don't ever fight
a guy when you' ve got on roller
skat es.

(silence)
Jesus--1 renenber ny nother used to
make nme chew bananas for a ful
m nute before | swall owed--so |
woul dn't get sick. Makes you
wonder what el se your parents told
you that wasn't true.

Bl ackout .
SCENE FI VE

SPOTLI GHT conmes up on HAROLD. He sits on the front seat of
an imaginary car. The seat is covered wth zebra skin.

HAROLD
The night | nmet Penel ope, | had no
beard--so imagine ne, if you can,
wi thout a beard. Actually, |
wasn't as good-1looking then as | am
now. And, if anything, ne health
has i nproved. At any rate--1 had
just conme hone from Kenya--to
di scover that nmy third wfe,
MIldred, |ike the two before her,
had becone a drunken bum In ny
experience, alcoholismis far nore
preval ent anong wonen than nen. So
| got into ny autonobile--

He pantom nes turning the ignition key. The sound of a
starter and a powerful engine responds. He pantom nes
putting the car in gear and driving away fromthe curb.
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Appropriate sounds are heard.

HAROLD
| drive through the night, until I
was attracted by a sign which said--

Spot | i ght cones up on PENELOPE, who wears a skinpy carhop
outfit she has had on under her coat in the previous scene.

HAROLD
"Hanmbur ger Heaven. "

PENEL OPE
Heaven.

HAROLD pant om nes swerving into Hanburger Heaven. Tires
squeal . He pantom nes a stop, kills the engine. He blows
his imaginary horn. A real horn blows the bugle call for
“charge." PENELOPE crosses to HARCLD.

PENEL OPE
Can | help you, sir?

HAROLD
| think so, daughter. How old are
you?

PENEL OPE
Ei ght een- -

(pause)

and a hal f.

HAROLD
A springbok, an oryx, a gensbok--a
gazel | e.

PENEL OPE
Sir?

HAROLD
Raw hanburger, please--and a whol e
onion. | want to eat the onion

| i ke an apple. Do you understand?

PENEL OPE
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Yes, sir.

(to the audi ence)
It was a very unusual autonobile.
It was a Cadillac, but it had water
buffal o horns where the bunpers

shoul d be.
(to HAROLD)

And what to drink?

HAROLD
What tine do you get off work, ny
chil d?

PENEL OPE
|"msorry, sir, |I'mengaged to be

married. M boyfriend would be nad
If I went out with anot her nan.

HAROLD
Did you ever daydreamthat you
woul d one day neet a friendly

mllionaire?
PENEL OPE

| ' m engaged.
HAROLD

Daughter--1 |ove you very nuch.
PENEL OPE

You don't even know ne.
HAROLD

You are wonan. | know woman wel | .
PENEL OPE

This is crazy.

HAROLD
Destiny often seens that way.
You're going to narry ne.

PENEL OPE
What do you do for a living?
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HAROLD
My parents died in an autonobile
acci dent when | was sixteen years
old. They left ne a brewery and a
basebal | team -and other things. |
live for aliving. 1've just cone
back from Kenya--in Africa. 1've
been hunting Mau Mau there.

PENEL OPE
Sone kind of aninmal?
HAROLD
The pelt is black. [It's a kind of
man.
Bl ackout .
SCENE Sl X

CURTAIN rises on enpty living room PAUL lets hinself in
wth a key.

PAUL

Monf

(silence)
Her b?

(silence)
Dr. Wodly?

(advances into room uneasily)
Hel | 0?

(sees the cake)
A cake? Who's Wanda June?

HAROLD enters quietly fromthe kitchen, holding a can of beer.

PAUL
Anybody hone?

HAROLD
As a matter of fact--

PAUL
(nearly junping out
of his skin)
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Sir?
HAROLD
As a matter of fact--1 am hone.
PAUL
(t hi nki ng HARCLD may
be a burgl ar)
Hel | o.
HAROLD
(sinply)
Hel | o.
PAUL
Are you- -
H s voice fails him
HAROLD

(hoping to be recogni zed)
You were about to ask a question?

PAUL
Are you--do you--
HAROLD
Ask it!
PAUL
(blurting)
Do you know who WAnda June is?
HAROLD
Life has denied ne that thrill.
PAUL
Do you mnd if | ask who you are?
HAROLD
M nd?
(asi de)
God, yes, | mnd.
(to PAUL)

|"myour father's friend. A nman
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claimng to be the fam |y physician
let me in a while ago.

PAUL
Dr. Wodly.
HAROLD
Dr. Wodly. | should nake a little
| ist.
PAUL
| s anybody besi des you here now?
HAROLD
The doctor was called away on an
energency. | think it was birth.
PAUL
Where's Monf
HAROLD

You don't know where your nother is?
Does she put on a short skirt and
go drinking all night?

PAUL
She went to the fight with Herb
Shuttle, | guess.

HAROLD

You think you could find ne a
pencil and paper?

PAUL
'] see.

He runmmages t hrough a drawer.

HAROLD
And you' ve been roam ng the streets
whi |l e your nother is God-knows-where?

PAUL
| was going to a funny novie, but I
changed ny mnd. |If you're
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depressed, | aughing doesn't help
much.

(gi ves HAROLD penci |

and paper)
When did you know ny father?

HAROLD
Man and boy.

PAUL
Everybody says he was so brave.

HAROLD
Even this--"Herb Shuttle", you said?

PAUL
He wor shi ps Fat her.

HAROLD
(pl eased)
Ah!  And what sort of man is this
wor shi per ?

PAUL
He's a vacuum cl eaner sal esman.

HAROLD

(defl at ed)
| see.

(recovering)
And he cane into the apartnent one
day, to denonstrate his wares, and
your nother, as it happened, was
charm ngly en deshabille--

PAUL
She nmet himat coll ege.
HAROLD
(startl ed)
Col | ege!
PAUL

They were in the sane creative
witing class.
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HAROLD
Col | ege?

PAUL
She has a naster's degree in
English literature.

HAROLD
VWhat a pity! Educating a beauti ful
wonman i s |ike pouring honey into a
fine Swiss watch. Everything stops.
(pause)
And the doctor? He worships your
father, too?

PAUL
He insults himall the tine.
HAROLD
(del i ght ed)
Excel | ent!
PAUL

What's good about that?

HAROLD
It makes life spicy.

PAUL
He doesn't do it in front of ne,
but he does it with Mther.
(indicating HAROLD s portrait)
You know what he call ed Fat her one

time?
HAROLD
No.
PAUL
"Harol d, the Patron Sai nt of
Taxi derny. "
HAROLD

(measuring his opponent)
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What does he do--of an athletic
nat ur e?

PAUL
Nothing. He plays a violin in a
doctors' quartet.

HAROLD
Aha! He has a brilliant mlitary
record, |'msure.

PAUL
He was a stretcher-bearer in the
Kor ean \War.
(pause)
Were you in a war with Father?

HAROLD
Big ones, little ones, teeny-weeny
ones--j ust and ot herw se.

PAUL
Tell nme some true stories about Dad.
HARCLD
(unused to the word)
" Dad?"
(accepting it)
Dad.

(to hinself)
The boy wants tal es of derring-do.
Nanme a country.

PAUL
Engl and?

HAROLD
(di sgust ed)
Ch hel .

PAUL
Dad was never in England?

HAROLD
Behind a desk for alittle while.
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(cont enpt uousl y)
A desk! They had himplanning air
raids. Acity can't flee like a
coward or fight like a man, and the
choi ce between fleeing and fighting
was at the core of the life of
Harol d Ryan. There was only one
t hi ng he enjoyed nore than watching
sonmeone make that choice, and that
was maki ng the choice hinself. Ask
about Spain, where he was the
youngest soldier in the Abraham
Lincoln Brigade. He was a fanous
sniper. They called him"La

Pi cadura"--"the sting."
PAUL
(echoi ng wonderi ngl y)
"The sting."
HAROLD

As in "Death, where is thy sting?"
He killed at least fifty nen,
wounded hundreds nore.

PAUL
(slightly di smayed at
such nur der ousness)
"The sting."

HAROLD
Ask about the tinme he and | were
parachuted into Yugoslavia to join
a guerrilla band--in the war
agai nst the Nazis.

PAUL
Tell ne that.

HAROLD
| saw your father fight Mjor
Si egfried von Koni gswal d, the Beast
of Yugosl avia, hand to hand.
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PAUL
(his excitenment rising)
Tell me that! Tell ne that!

HAROLD
H d by day--fought by night. At
sunset one day, your father and I,
peering through field gl asses, saw
a black Mercedes draw up to a
village inn. It was escorted by
two notorcyclists and an arnored
car. Qut of the Mercedes stepped
one of the nost hateful nen in all
of history--the Beast of Yugosl avi a.

PAUL
WO w.

HAROLD
W bl acked our hands and faces. At
m dni ght we crept out of the forest
and into the village. The nane of
the village was Miravitch.
Renmenber that nane!

PAUL
Vhr avi t ch.

HAROLD
We cane up behind a sentry, and
your father slit his throat before
he could utter a sound.

PAUL
(involuntarily)
Uck.

HAROLD
Don't care for cold steel? A knife
Is worse than a bullet?

PAUL
| don't know.

HAROLD
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The story gets hairier. Should I
stop?

PAUL
Go on.

HAROLD
We caught another Kraut alone in a
back | ane. Your father choked him
to death with a | ength of piano
wire. Your father was quite a
virtuoso with piano wire. That's
nicer than a knife, isn't it--as
| ong as you don't | ook at the face
afterwards. The face turns a
curious shade of avocado. | nust
ask the doctor why that is. At any
rate, we stole into the back of the
inn, and, with the perm ssion of
t he managenent, we poi soned the
wi ne of six Krauts who were
carousi ng there.

PAUL
Where did you get the poison?

HAROLD
We carried cyani de capsules. W
wer e supposed to swallow themin
case we were captured. It was your
father's opinion that the Krauts
needed them nore than we did at the
tinme.

PAUL
And one of them was the Beast of
Yugosl avi a?

HAROLD
The Beast was upstairs, and he cane
runni ng downstairs, for his nen
were nmaking loud farewells and | ast
wills and testanents--editorializing
about the hospitality they had
received. And your father said to
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himin perfect German, which he had
| earned in the Spanish Cvil War,
“Maj or, sonething tragic seens to
have happened to your bodyguard. |
am Harol d Ryan, of the United
States of Anerica. You, | believe,
are the Beast of Yugoslavia."

Bl ackout .
SCENE SEVEN

SILENCE. Pitch blackness. The sounds of a Nazi rally cone
up slowly: "Sieg Heil! Sieg Heil! Sieg Heil!" Spotlight
comes up on MAJOR SI EGFRI ED VON KONl GSWALD, and officer in
the dreaded SS. He is in full cerenonial uniform The
sounds f ade.

VON KONI GSVWALD

(sadly, resignedly, renenbering)
Ja ja. Ja ja.

(pause)
| am Maj or Siegfried von Koni gswal d.
They used to call ne "The Beast of
Yugosl avia," on account of all the
people | had tortured and shot--and
hanged. We'd bop 'em on the head.
We'd hook "emup to the electricity.
We'd stick "emw th hypoderm c
syringes full of all kinds of stuff.
One time we killed a guy with
orange juice. There was a train
wreck, and two of the freight cars
were | oaded with oranges, so we had
oceans of orange juice. It was a
| oke--how nuch orange juice we had.
And we were interrogating a guy one
day, and he wouldn't talk, and the
next thing | know -sonebody's
filling up this big syringe with
or ange j ui ce.

(pause)
There was a guerrilla war going on.
You couldn't tell who was a
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guerrilla and who wasn't.
Even if you got one, it was still a
civilian you got. Telling
Anericans what a guerrilla war is
|i ke--that's coals to Newcastl e.
How do you like that for idiomatic
English? "Coals to Newcastle."

(1 aughs)
That Harol d Ryan--he says he spoke
to me in perfect German? He tal ks
German |i ke ny ass chews gum |'m
glad to hear the wonderful thing he
said before he killed ne. | sure
didn't understand it the first tine
around. | figured he was a
Li t huani an or sonet hing, which wll
gi ve you an idea of how wong you
can be. Al | knew was he was very
proud about sonething, and he had a
machi ne pistol, and it was ai ned at
me. The woods were full of all
ki nds of nuts who were proud of
some damm thing or other, and they
all had guns. They were al ways
| ooking for revenge. You find a
way to bottle revenge--that's the
end of Schnapps und Coca- Col a.

(pause)
Harol d Ryan said he killed maybe
two hundred guys. | killed a
hundred tinmes that many, | bet.
That's still peanuts, of course,

conpared to what that crazy

Loosel eaf did. Harold and ne--we
was doing it the hard way. | hope
the record books will show that.
There should be a little star or
sonet hing by the nanes of the guys
who did it the hard way.

(pause)
|"mup in Heaven now, |ike that
little Wanda June kid. | wasn't

hit by no ice-creamtruck. Harold
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Ryan killed ne with his bare hands.
He was good. My eyes popped out.
My tongue stuck out like a red
banana. | shit in ny pants. It
was a Mness.

(pause)
When | got up on the day | died, |
said, "What a beautiful day this is.
VWhat a beautiful part of the
wor |l d." The whol e pl anet was
beautiful. Up here |I neet guys
from ot her planets.

(1 aughs)
We got sone really crazy-I| ooking
guys up here. Their planets
weren't anywhere near as nice as
Earth. They had clouds all the
time. They never saw a clear bl ue
sky. They never saw snow. They
never saw an ocean. They had sone
little | akes, but you couldn't go
swming in them The | akes were
acid. You go sw mm ng, you
di ssolve. W got sone guys up here
who got shoved in them| akes. They
di ssol ved.

(pause)
Har ol d Ryan stopped tal ki ng Ger man
to nme there in Yugoslavia. He
switched to English, so | finally
got sone kind of idea what he was
so burned up about. He wanted
revenge for the guy we killed with
orange juice. | don't know how he
ever found out about it. There was
just three of us there when we did
it--me and two regular mlitary
doctors. Sonebody who cl eaned up
af terwards nust have squealed. |If
|'"d lived through the war, and they
tried nme for war crines and all
that, I'd have to tell the court, I
guess, "I was only follow ng
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orders, as a good sol dier shoul d.
Htler told ne to kill this guy
Wi th orange juice."

Bl ackout .
SCENE El GHT

DARKNESS. Lights conme up on living room HAROLD has j ust
finished telling his true war story to PAUL.

HAROLD

MVhravitch. Renmenber that nane.
PAUL

Vhr avi t ch.
HAROLD

The nanme will |ive forever. It was

there that Harold Ryan slew the
Beast of Yugoslavia. WNhravitch.

PAUL
When | grow up, I'mgoing to go to
vhr avi t ch.
HAROLD
It's rather a di sappoi ntnent these
days. It isn't there any nore.
PAUL
Sir?
HAROLD

The Germans shot everybody who

lived there, then leveled it,

plowed it, planted turnips and

cabbages in the fertile ground.

They wi shed revenge for the slaying

of the Beast of Yugoslavia. To

their tw sted way of thinking, your

fat her had butchered an Eagl e Scout.
(abruptly)

Play |ots of contact sports?
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PAUL
| wanted to go out for football,
but Momwas afraid |'d get hurt.

HAROLD
You' re supposed to get hurt!

PAUL
Dr. Wodly says he's seen hundreds
of children permanently injured by
football. He says that when
there's a war, everybody goes but
footbal |l players.

HAROLD
Does it bother you to have your
not her engaged to a nman |ike that?

PAUL
They' re not engaged.

HAROLD
He seens to think they are. He
told me that were.

PAUL
Oh no, no, no, no, no. It can't be.
How enbar r assi ng.

HAROLD
(unexpect edl y noved)
You're a very good boy to respond
t hat way.

PAUL
No, no, no, no, no.

HAROLD
|'"d like to use the sanitary
facilities, if | may.

PAUL
Go ahead.
(as HAROLD exits)
No, no, no, no.
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PENELOPE and SHUTTLE enter through front door. They are
tremendously relieved to see PAUL.

PAUL
Thank God!

SHUTTLE
VWhat a relief!

PENEL OPE

(going to PAUL)
My baby's saf e!

PAUL angrily avoi ds her touch.

PENEL OPE
What's the nmatter now?

SHUTTLE
We got a birthday cake, kid. Dd
you see the cake?

PAUL
Are you and Dr. Wodly engaged?

PENEL OPE
(stunned)
Who have you been tal king to?

PAUL
What difference does that nake? |Is
Dr. Wodly going to be ny father now?

Pause.
PENEL OPE
Yes, he is.
PAUL
(a stifled, gargling cry)
Aaaaaaaaaaaaaah!
SHUTTLE

(si ck)
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That goes doubl e for ne.

PAUL
| don't want to live any nore.
SHUTTLE
| feel like | want to yell ny head
of f--just yell anything.
(yel l'i ng)
Bul ITTITTITITTTTIT-di ckey!
PAUL
"1l kill myself.
SHUTTLE

The wife of Harold Ryan is going to
marry a pansy next? This is the
end of Western Civilization as far
as |'mconcerned. You nust be
crazy as a fruitcake.

PENEL OPE
Possi bl y.

SHUTTLE
How | ong has this been going on?

PENEL OPE
A week. W were waiting for the
right tinme to--

SHUTTLE
| feel as though | had been nade a
perfect chunp of.

PENEL OPE
' msorry.

SHUTTLE
Marry ne instead.

PENEL OPE
Thank you, Herb. You're a
wonderful man. You really are.
Everybody respects you for what
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you' ve done for scouting and the
Littl e League.

SHUTTLE
You' re sayi ng no.
PENEL OPE
| "' m sayi ng no--and thank you.
SHUTTLE
| didn't make ny nove fast enough.
That's it, isn't it? | was too
respect ful.
PENEL OPE
You were wonderful .
SHUTTLE
What's so wonderful if | lost the

sal e?
(turning to PAUL)
You poor kid.

PAUL
Don't touch ne.

SHUTTLE
Wbul dn't you rather have your
not her marry ne than hin?

PAUL
No.

SHUTTLE

(nmovi ng dazedly

toward the front door)
Al'l ny dreans have suddenly
col | apsed.

(pause)
We did have a | ot of |aughs
t oget her, Penel ope.

PENEL OPE
It's true.
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SHUTTLE
Wll--it was nice while it | asted.
Thanks for the nmenori es.

He exits.

Silence. A toilet flushes |loudly and conplicatedly.

PENEL OPE

s Norbert still here?
PAUL

No.
PENEL OPE

Then who flushed the toilet?
PAUL

Father's friend.
PENEL OPE

What's his nane?
PAUL

Don't know.
PENEL OPE

For Heaven's sakes!

HARCLD enters, still adjusting his trousers.

PENEL OPE

How do you do?

HAROLD
How do you do, Ms. Ryan? 1I'd
heard you were beautiful, and so

you are. Am | intruding here?
PENEL OPE

Not at all.
HAROLD

| couldn't hel p overhearing that
you were about to get married again.
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PENELOPE has now recogni zed him but attenpts to protect
herself from shock by pretending that she has not.

PENEL OPE
Qur famly physician has asked ne
to marry him Paul needs the
gui dance and conpani onshi p that
only a man can give. He isn't at
all like Harold. But then again,
"' mnot the woman | was ei ght years
ago.

She slunps into a chair, buries her face in her hands.

PAUL
Montf?

PENEL OPE
(poi nting weakl y)
That man is your father.

PAUL
What ?

PENEL OPE
There stands the | oins from which
you' ve sprung.

PAUL
| don't get it.

PENEL OPE
It is you, isn't it, Harold?

HAROLD
(enjoying the drama hugel y)
Yes, wfe, it is.
(to PAUL)
Cone here, boy. Your father is hone.

PAUL
Sir?

PENEL OPE
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Go to him
PAUL goes to HAROLD dazedly. They enbrace clunsily.

HAROLD PAUL
Son, son, son... Fat her, father, father...

They part, unsatisfied and confused. HAROLD goes to
PENELOPE, his arns outstretched.

HAROLD
Wfe, wfe, wfe...

PENELOPE struggles to her feet, her face blank. HAROLD
enbraces her, finds hinself westling with a rigid,
unr esponsi ve obj ect.

HAROLD
Wfe, wife, wfe...

HAROLD | ets go, backs away from her.

HAROLD
What's the nmatter?

PENELOPE
(tearful)
G ve us tinme.

HAROLD
Li ke hugging a | anp post.

PENEL OPE
Gve us tine, Harold--to adjust to
your being alive.

HAROLD
You were well adjusted to ny being
dead?

PENEL OPE

We adjust to what there is to

adj ust to. Perhaps Paul, being
young, can adjust to joy or grief
| mredi ately. | hope he can. |
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will take a little longer. 1'Il be
as quick as | can.

HARCLD
What sort of tinme period do you
have in mnd? Half an hour? An hour?

PENEL OPE
| don't know. This is a new
di sease to ne.

HAROLD
D sease?

PENEL OPE
Situation.

HAROLD
This reunion isn't what | inmagi ned
it woul d be.

PENEL OPE
A tel egram-a phone call m ght have
hel ped.

HAROLD

Seened the nost honest way to begin
|ife together again--natural,
unr ehear sed.

PENEL OPE
Wel | --enjoy the natural, honest,
unrehearsed resul t--surgical shock.

HAROLD
You feel that you' re behaving as a
woman shoul d?

PENEL OPE
Every fuse in ny nervous system has
been bl own.

Li on doorbell roars.

PENEL OPE
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Who's that? Teddy Roosevelt?
PAUL answers the door, admts WOODLY.

WOODLY
(to PAUL)
Saf e and sound, | see.
(to HAROLD)
Oh--you cane back.

HAROLD
| cane back.

PENEL OPE
You know each ot her?

WOCODLY
W nmet here earlier this evening.

PENEL OPE
How neat. How keen.

HARCLD
How was t he energency, Doctor?
Profitable, | hope.

WOCODLY
A policeman delivered the baby in a
t axi cab.
HAROLD
Tough luck. You'll have to split
t he fee.
WOCDLY
(puzzl ed by PENELCPE' s
nood)

Are--are you crying, Penel ope?

HAROLD
She's cryi ng because she's so happy.

PENEL OPE
That's why |'m crying.
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PAUL
Dr. Wodly?
(1 ndi cati ng HAROLD)
You know who this is?

WOODLY
| didn't get his nane. A friend of
your father?

PAUL
He isn't any friend of Father.
WOCODLY
He isn't?
PAUL
He is ny father.
WOODLY
No!
PENEL OPE

Eeeeeeeeeeee-yup. Dr. Wodly--I
woul d |i ke you to neet Harold, ny
husband. Harold, this is Dr.
Wodly, ny fiance.

She crosses to the door of the master bedroom ki ssing each
mal e |ightly as she passes.

PENEL OPE
Good night, dear. Good night, dear.

She stands in the doorway.

PENEL OPE
Stay or go, talk or sulk, laugh or
cry--as you wi sh. Do whatever
seens called for. My mnd is gone.
Good ni ght.

She exits into bedroom closes the door firmy, locks it
audi bl y.

WOODLY
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(dazedl y)
| feel the sanme way. What next?

HAROLD
What next? You | eave pronptly, of
course. There is no question as to
whose hone this is--

WOODLY
None.

HARCLD
Whose son this is, whose w fe that
is. A fiancé is the nost ridicul ous
appurtenance this household coul d
have at this tine. Good night.

WOODLY
(crushed, w thout any

possi bl e coneback)
Good ni ght.

He exits through the front door. HAROLD goes at once to
PENELOPE' s door, tries it, finds it |ocked.

HAROLD
Penel ope! God damm it! Penel ope!

He consi ders kicking down the door, thinks better of this,
turns away.

HAROLD
Wwants to fix up her makeup, no doubt.

PAUL
| s Loosel eaf Harper alive?

HAROLD

Alive and hale. He's throwing a
little surprise party for his own
famly. |Is your nother often this
unst abl e?

(not waiting for an

answer, calling again)
Penel ope!
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PAUL
She's a real heavy sl eeper sonetines.

HAROLD
Wy don't you go to bed--son.

PAUL
| can't take ny eyes off you.

HAROLD
Tonorrow s anot her day.

PAUL
You know what ny English literature
t eacher said about you?

HAROLD
Can't it keep till norning?

PAUL
She said you were | egendary. |
wote a thene about you, and she
said, "Your father is a |l egendary
hero out of the CGol den Age of
Her oes. "

HAROLD
That's nice. You thank her for ne.
Go to bed and get |ots of sleep,
and then you thank her in the norning.

PAUL
Tonorrow s Saturday. Anyway, she's
dead.

HAROLD
Penel ope!

PAUL

She was killed in the park two
nont hs ago--in the daytine.

HAROLD
Penel ope!
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PAUL
She was on her way honme from a
neeting of the African Violet
Soci ety, and they got her.

HAROLD
(sharply)
WIl you go to bed?
PAUL
(stung)
Yes sir. |If you can't wake Mom up,

| " ve got doubl e-decker bunks.

HAROLD
(stanping his foot)
Scat !

PAUL exits hastily down the corridor to his room HAROLD
goes to PENELOPE s door, attenpts to woo her through it.

HAROLD

Penel ope--darling--can you hear ne?
W fe--you know what kept ne alive
all these fevered, swanpy,
ni ght mare years? Your heavenly
face, Penel ope, ny w fe--shimering
before ne, coaxing ne up from ny
knees, begging ne to stagger one
step closer to hone. Has |ove ever
reached so far? Has | ove ever
overconme nore hardshi ps than m ne?

(silence)
Has | ove ever asked nore manli ness
of a man, nore womanliness of a
wonman? Has ever a nman done nore
for a woman's reward?

The bedr oom door opens, reveal i ng PENELOPE.

PENEL OPE
(hollowy, to the
wor |l d at | arge)
There is no one in here of any
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earthly use to anyone tonight.
Tonorrow i s anot her day.

She cl oses the door and | ocks it.

HAROLD
(to audi ence)
End of Act One.

Bl ackout .
ACT TWO
SCENE ONE

DARKNESS. PAUL, alone in the living room hanmers on his
not her's door. He wears paj anas.

PAUL
Mom Mot her! Mm

Toilet flushes. Lights cone up on the living room It is
nmor ni ng.

PAUL
Dad's got jungle fever, Mm
VWhat' Il | do? Mom

HAROLD

(a nonment of exhausti on)

Dam.

PAUL
Mont?

Door to the nmaster bedroom suite opens. PENELOPE appears in
t he doorway. She has decided during an al nost sl eepl ess
night that she owes it to PAUL and to her own sel f-respect
to explore the possibility of beginning her life with HARCLD
anew. She is terrified of him She hopes that if she can
keep cal m and open, her fears will di mnish. Perhaps she
can | ove hi m agai n.

PENEL OPE
(attenpting to behave
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mechanically as a
good wi fe shoul d)
VWhat are his synptons?

PAUL
Shivers and sweats and groans. Hi's
teeth chatter. Wat'll we do?
PENEL OPE

What does he say to do?

PAUL
He can hardly talk.

HAROLD
(responding to a | ast
tw nge of nausea)

Bl uh.
PENEL OPE

You' d better get Dr. Wodly.
PAUL

Real | y?
PENEL OPE

It is an energency, isn't it?
PAUL

(uncertainly)

Yeah.
PENEL OPE

Then get him
PAUL

(t hi nki ng she has
made a m st ake)
Ckay.

He exits through front door, |eaves door open. W hear him
knocking on a door in the hallway.

PAUL
Dr. Wodly?
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HARCLD enters, drained but recovering. He chews on a root.
He has slept in the shirt and trousers he wore the night
before. He is barefoot. PAUL knocks agai n.

PAUL
Dr. Wodly?

There is the sound of WOODLY's door opening. WOODLY and
PAUL speak unintelligibly, WOODLY evidently inviting PAUL in
for a nonent. WOODLY's door closes.

HAROLD

What's that all about?
PENELOPE

W t hought a doctor m ght help.
HARCLD

Your ol d beau?
PENEL OPE

We thought it was an energency.
HAROLD

| don't want that chancre nechanic

I n here.
PENEL OPE

He's a very decent man, Harol d.
HAROLD

W all are.
PENELOPE

Shoul dn't you lie down?

HAROLD
When |' m dead- -
(throwing it away)
or fucking.

PENEL OPE
Paul said you were awfully sick.
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HAROLD
| was, | was. |t never lasts |ong.

He hears WOODLY's door open, is alert to WOODLY' s approach,
continues to speak to PENELOPE absently.

HAROLD
The Indians call it "Zanba-
keetya"--the little cl oudburst.

WOODLY and PAUL enter. WOODLY is correctly professional and
carries a little black bag.

WOODLY
Ah!  You' re anbul atory!
HAROLD
VWhat a brilliant diagnosis!
PENEL OPE
You know what | want?
(all 1ook at her)

| want you both to be friends. |
know you both, respect you both.
You shoul d be friends.

HAROLD
Not hi ng woul d pl ease ne nore.
PENEL OPE
(believing him
Thank God!
WOODLY

(pl eased but careful)
Vel | now -what seens to be the
trouble with the patient today? A
touch of mal aria, perhaps?

HAROLD
| know malaria. Malaria isn't
caused by the bites of bats.

WOODLY
You' ve been bitten by bats?
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HAROLD
Col onel Harper and | once shared a
treetop with a famly of bats.
There was a flash flood. There
were piranha fish in the water.
That's how Col onel Harper lost his
little toe.

WOODLY
You have chills?

HAROLD
Chills, fevers, sweats. You can
describe it and name it after
yoursel f: "the Wodly gall oping
crud. "

WOCDLY enjoys the joke and the bl oom ng friendship.

HAROLD
You can al so describe its cure.
|"meating its cure.

WOCODLY
| was going to ask.

HAROLD
Pacqual i ni ncheewa r oot .

WOODLY
Wul d you say that again?

HAROLD
Pacqual i ni ncheewa root. Means
"“cougar fang." Cures anything but a
yel | ow streak down t he back.

WOODLY
|"ve never heard of it.

HAROLD
Congratul ati ons. By crossing
twenty-ei ght feet of cockroach-
| nfested carpet, you've becone the

file:///G|/Program%?20Files/eMule/Incoming/Ku...egut%20-%20Happy%20Birthday%20Wanda-June.htm (75 of 143) [10/16/2004 4:36:53 PM]



HAPPY BIRTHDAY, WANDA JUNE

third white nan ever to hear of it.

WOODLY
(fasci nat ed)
Are you've seen it work cures?

HAROLD
Hundr eds.

PENEL OPE
|'"'mso glad you |ike each other. |
was So scared, so scared.

HAROLD
(breaking off a
pi ece, offering it)
Have sone.

WOCODLY
Thank you. Thank you very nuch.

PENEL OPE
| believe in mracles now.

HAROLD
Wasn't that sweet of ne?

WOCODLY
More and nore we find ourselves
| ayi ng aside fal se pride and
| ooki ng i nto the pharnmacopoei as of
primtive people. Curare,
ephedrine--we' ve found sone anmazi ng
t hi ngs.

HAROLD
We have, have we?

WOODLY
That's an editorial we, of course.
| haven't turned up anything
personal |l y.

HAROLD
Everyt hi ng about you is the
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editorial we. Take that away from
you, and you' d di sappear.

PENEL OPE
Har ol d!
HAROLD
| could carve a better man out of a
banana!
PENEL OPE
Pl ease- -
HAROLD

You and your dammed bedsi de manner
and your damed little black bag
full of mracles. You know who
filled that bag for you? Not
Alice-sit-by-the-fires |ike
yourself. Men with guts filled it,
by God--nmen with guts enough to pay
the price for mracl es--suffering,

I ngratitude, |oneliness, death--

WOODLY
(of f bal ance)

Good Lord.
HAROLD

| can just hear the editorial wee-
wee- weei ng when Loosel eaf and |
start flying in pacqualini ncheewa
root. | can hear the Alice-sit-by-
the-fires now "W discovered it in
t he Amazon Rain Forest. Now we
cure you with it. Now we | ower our
eyes with becom ng nodesty as we
receive heartfelt thanks."

HARCLD suddenly goes to WOODLY, takes his hand and pretends
abj ect gratitude.

HAROLD
Ch, bl ess you, Doctor, bless you--
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oh heal er, oh protector, oh giver
of life.

WOCDLY wi t hdraws his hand, examnes it as though it were
di seased.

PENEL OPE
He doesn't deserve this! You don't
know hi m It isn't fair!

HAROLD
He t hought he could take ny pl ace.
It is nowny privilege to give an
unanbi guous account of why | don't
t hi nk he's man enough to do that.

WOODLY
| thought she was a w dow.

HAROLD
You were w ong, you quack!

PENEL OPE
Awf ul .
(approachi ng WOODLY,
but not getting too cl ose)
| can't tell you how sorry I am

HAROLD
Say hello to your nother.

PENEL OPE
(fervently)
Do say hello to your nother.

WOCODLY
|"'mtaking her to the airport a few
m nutes fromnow. She's going to
East St. Louis--to visit an aunt.

PENEL OPE
Tell her to have a nice trip.

WOODLY
(noving towards the
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front door)
Thanks.

HAROLD | aughs. This stings WOODLY to a cold, peace-loving
anger .

WOCODLY
|"mgoing to have to report you to
t he Departnent of Health.

HAROLD
What for?

WOODLY
Quarantine, possibly. You may be
suffering froma | oat hsone di sease
whi ch the Anerican people could do
wi t hout. Goodbye.

He exits instantly.

HAROLD
Now that's what | call fun.

PENEL OPE
Ghastly, cruel, unnecessary.

HAROLD
You'll get so you enjoy twitting
weakl i ngs again. You used to eat
It up.

PENEL OPE
| did?

HAROLD
W were one hell of a pair--and
we'll be one again. Wat we need
Is a honeynoon. Let's start right
NOW.

PENEL OPE

Atrip, you nean?

HAROLD
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| had a trip. W'Ill honeynobon here.
(to PAUL)
Go out and pl ay.
PAUL
Pl ay?
HAROLD

Your nother and | do not wish to be
di sturbed for three full hours.

PENEL OPE
He hasn't had breakfast yet.

HAROLD
Buy yoursel f breakfast.
(takes his billfold
fromhis hip pocket,
hands PAUL a $100 bill)
There we go.

PAUL
A hundred dol | ars!

HAROLD
The smallest thing |I've got.

PAUL
Can | get dressed first?

HAROLD
Make it fast.

PAUL exits to his bedroom HAROLD turns to PENELCPE.

HAROLD
Honeynoon! Honeynoon! Say it:
Honeynoon!

PENELOPE

It's so--so0 stark.

HAROLD
You used to like it stark!
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PENEL OPE
Just - - bang- - we have a honeynoon.

HAROLD

(beginning to stalk

her cunni ngly)
|"mnot going to strike you. | am
going to be as gentle as pie--as
| enron neringue pie. You nustn't
run away now. This is your |oving
husband approaching. |'m your
husband. Soci ety approves!

PENELOPE wants to run, but doesn't.

HAROLD
Good! You held your ground.

HAROLD is very close now, but not touching her.

HAROLD
Now- -turn around, if you woul d.

PENEL OPE
Turn around?

HAROLD
(1 aughi ng)
|"' m not about to introduce to you a
jungl e novelty. VWhat | have in
mnd i s nassage--a perfectly decent
massage. Turn around, turn around.

PENELOPE obeys.

HAROLD
"' mgoing to touch your shoul ders
very gently now. You nustn't
scream
(touches her
shoul ders gently, expertly)
So tense, so tense.

PENEL OPE
You shoul dn't have talked to
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Nor bert that way.

HAROLD
You're thinking with your brain
I nstead of your body. That's why
you're so tense! Forget Norbert.
Relax. I1t's body tine.

PENEL OPE
| have a brain.

HAROLD
W all do. But nowit's body tine.
Rel ax. ldeally, the body of a

woman should feel |ike a hot water
bottle filled with Devonshire cream
You feel |ike a paper bag cramed

with curtain rods. Think of your
muscl es one by one. Let them go
slack. Relax. Let the brain go
bl ank. Relax. That's the idea--
that's my girl. Now the small of
t he back. Let those knots over

t hose ki dneys unsnarl .

PAUL
(entering, dressed to
go out and pl ay)
Dad- -

HAROLD
(hanging on to
PENELOPE, but know ng
t he nood has been broken)
Coul dn't you have vani shed quietly
out the back door?

PAUL

A hundred dollars for breakfast?
HAROLD

Leave a tip.
PENEL OPE
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(suddenly tw sting

away, havi ng been

nearly hypnoti zed)
| have sone change!

HAROLD
Ram it up your ass!

He realizes at once that his violent side has severely
damaged the side of himwhich is the great seducer.
PENELOPE and PAUL are straight as ranrods.

HAROLD

| do beg your pardon.

(sincerely)
Those words were illy chosen.
There is tension in all of us here.
Sonet hi ng you nust bot h under st and,
however, is that the head of this
househol d is honme, and he is Harold
Ryan, and people do what he says
when he says it. That's the way
this particular clock is constructed.

Li on doorbell roars.

HAROLD
Sonetinmes even | hate that thing.

PAUL goes reeling to the door in terror, admts LOOSELEAF,
who has al so been sleeping in his clothes.

L OOSELEAF
(wal ki ng right in)
' ve been | ooking at notorcycles.

HARCLD
Go hone!

LOOSELEAF
You ever own a notorcycle?

HAROLD
(t o PENELOPE)
You're right! W'Ill take a trip.
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Atripis what we'll take.

(t o LOCSELEAF)
| don't want to tal k about
notorcycles. | don't want to talk
about tits. Go hone!

L OOSELEAF
Haven't got one.

PENEL OPE
(t o LOOSELEAF)
And you went honme unannounced, too?

LOOSELEAF

| dunno. Yeah! Yeah! Yeah! | did.
HAROLD

And how were things?
L OOSELEAF

Let's tal k about sonething el se.
PENEL OPE

(to HAROLD)

Alice got married again.
LOOSELEAF

She di d?
PENEL OPE

You didn't even find that out?

LOCSELEAF
There was so nuch goi ng on.

PENEL OPE
She married an account ant naned
St anl ey Kest enbaum

LOOSELEAF
So that's it! "Kestenbaum
Kest enbaum " Everybody was yelling
"Kest enbaum Kestenbaum " | thought
It was sone foreign | anguage.
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HAROLD
O herwi se, how are things?
LOOSELEAF
| sure didn't expect her to drop dead.
PENEL OPE
Dead!
LOCSELEAF
Jesus.
PENEL OPE

(sick)
Alice is dead?

L OOSELEAF
No, no--shit no.
(stops short)
Excuse ne, Penel ope.

PENEL OPE
For what ?

L OOSELEAF
For saying "shit." O is that okay
now?

PENEL OPE

(shrilly)

Who' s dead?

LOOSELEAF

My nother-in-law. Fire engines,
pul notors, doctors, cops, coroners--

PENEL OPE
What happened?

LOOSELEAF
Well--1 wal ked up to the front door.
| was still alive. Big surprise.
| rang the doorbell, and old Ms.
Wheel er answered. She had her
Goddamm knitting. | said, "QGuess
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who?" She conked right out.

PENEL OPE
How horri bl e.

LOOSELEAF
Yeah--cripes. | never did get any

sense out of Alice. She found ne
hol ding up the old |l ady, dead as a
mackerel. It was a bitch. You
know - maybe Ms. Weel er was goi ng
to die then and there anyway, even
if I'd been the paper boy. Maybe
not. | dunno, boy. That's
civilian life for you. W knows
what kills anybody?

HAROLD

Coul d have happened to anybody.
LOOSELEAF

First Nagasaki--now this.
HAROLD

How about breakfast, w fe?
PENEL OPE

Br eakf ast ?
HAROLD

(as though to a waitress)
Scranbl ed eggs, ki ppered herring,
fried potatoes--and a whol e oni on.
| want to eat the onion |like an
apple. Do you understand?

PENELOPE t urns away.

HAROLD
And | ots of orange juice--oceans of
or ange j ui ce.

PENEL OPE
Ms. \Weel er i s dead.
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HAROLD
Al right--bring ne a side order of
Ms. Weeler.
(regardi ng LOOSELEAF,
resigning hinself to
bei ng stuck with his
conpany for a little
whi | e | onger)
Oh, hell--sit down, Col onel.
Penel ope will bring you sonme chow.

PENEL OPE
That is the nost heartl ess
statenment | ever heard pass between
human |1 ps.

HAROLD
(honestly nystified)
Wi ch one?

PENEL OPE
(choki ngl y)
"Bring ne a side order of Ms.
Wheel er. "
HAROLD

She's up in Heaven now. She didn't
hear. She is experiencing nothing
but pure happiness. There's
not hi ng ni cer than that.

(suddenly, angrily,

slammng a table with

his fist)
Chow Harold Ryan wants chow

PENEL OPE
What a honeynoon.

HAROLD
Honeynoon tenporarily cancel ed.
(cat ching sight of
PAUL, whose physi cal
appearance really
of fends him
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The boy should still go out and
exercise. | have the inpression he
never gets any exercise. He sinply

bl oats hinself with Fig Newt ons and
bakes his brains over steamradiators.

PENEL OPE
You' re wrong.

HAROLD
Then l et nme see himgo out and get
Sonme exerci se.
(expl osi vel y)
Ri ght now

PAUL goes reeling in terror to the front door, opens it.

PAUL
(to HAROLD, abjectly)
What ki nd of exercise?

HAROLD
Beat the shit out of soneone who
hat es you.

PAUL exits. HAROLD pounds on a table.

HAROLD
Chow, chow, chow God dam it--
nutri nent!

PENEL OPE

W're all going to have to go out
for breakfast. The cook quit
yest er day.

HAROLD
You're a wonan, aren't you?

PENELOPE nods.

HAROLD
Then we have a cook.

PENELOPE hesi t at es.
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HAROLD
Cook, by God! Cook! You're the
ni gger now.

PENEL OPE
Peopl e don't use that word any nore.

HAROLD
Don't lecture nme on race rel ations.
| don't have a nol ecul e of
prejudice. 1've been in battle
with every kind of man there is.
|"ve been in bed with every kind of
wonman there is--froma Lapl ander to
a Tierra del Fuegi an.
If I'd ever been to the South Pol e,
there'd be a hell of a |lot of
pengui ns who | ooked |ike ne. Cook!

PENEL OPE
You | eave ne so--so w thout - -
Wi t hout dignity.

HAROLD
Peopl e now have dignity when frying
eggs”?
PENEL OPE
They don't have to feel |ike slaves.
HAROLD
(grandl y)

Then go now-and fry with dignity--
sunnysi de up.

PENELOPE attenpts to respond to this, but is too enraged.
She exits, making a tiny nosquito-like hum

LOCSELEAF
| dunno, boy.

HAROLD
The educational process.
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L OCSELEAF
| guess. You're |ucky you don't
have any ol d peopl e around here.

HAROLD
She was about to get married again.
She | ocked ne out of the bedroom
| ast ni ght.

LOOSELEAF starts to | augh. HAROLD shuts hi m up.

HAROLD
What's funny about that?

LOOSELEAF
(apol ogetical |l y)
You know ne, boy.

PENELOPE enters fromthe kitchen with a question on her |ips.
HAROLD
| should have torn that door off
Its hinges. Should have scrogged
her ears off. Should have broken
t he bed.
(seei ng PENELOPE)
What do you want ?
(words fail her)
Vel | ?

PENEL OPE
| --1 was wondering--is there
anyt hing you shoul dn't eat--because
of jungle fever?

HAROLD

| could eat a raw baby crocodil e.

(turning to LOOSELEAF crassly)
The way to get your wife back is in
bed. Do such a job on her that
she'll be lucky if she can craw
around on all fours.

(t o PENELOPE)
W' re starving. Do you m nd?
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PENELOPE exits dunbly, detesting the word "scrog,"” which she
has never heard before.

HAROLD
She had two | overs, by the way.

LOOSELEAF starts to | augh again, stops the |augh as HAROLD
gl owners.

LOOSELEAF
Excuse ne.

HAROLD
One of themis the doctor, whose
weapons are conpassi on,
unsel fi shness, peaceful ness--
maudl i n concern.

L OOSELEAF
Huh.

HAROLD
He and his |ove are |ike a
retiarius. Do you know what a
retiarius is?

L OOSELEAF
He's a kind of gladiator who fights
with a knife and a net and doesn't
wear anything but a jockstrap.

HAROLD
(amazed)
How do you know t hat ?

LOOSELEAF
You told ne.

HAROLD
When?

LOOSELEAF

When we were up in the tree so
| ong--with the bats.
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HAROLD
Ch. 1'd forgotten.

L OOSEL EAF
Fourteen tinmes you told ne. |
count ed.

HAROLD
Real | y?

L OOSEL EAF

You'd get this funny | ook in your
eyes, and |'d say to nyself, "Oh,
Jesus--he's going to tell ne what a
retiarius is again."

HAROLD
(acknow edging a flaw
in a manly way)
Sorry.

PENELOPE enters, is about to speak. HAROLD stops her with a
rai sed finger.

HAROLD
Let nme guess--breakfast is served?
PENEL OPE
No.
HAROLD
What then?
PENEL OPE

| do not wish to be scrogged--ever.
| never heard that word, but when |
heard it, | knew it was one thing I
never wanted to have happen to ne.

HAROLD
That's what you're supposed to say.

PENEL OPE
This is not a coy deception. | do
not want to be scrogged. | want
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| ove. | want tenderness.

HAROLD
You don't know you want. That's
the way God built you!

PENEL OPE
| wll not be scrogged. | renenber
one tinme | saw you wench a hook
fromthe throat of a fish with a
pair of pliers, and you prom sed ne
that the fish couldn't feel.

HAROLD
[t couldn't!

PENEL OPE
|"d like to have the expert opinion
of the fish--along with yours.

HAROLD
(shaki ng his head)
Fish can't feel.

PENEL OPE
Well, | can. Sone injuries,
spiritual or physical, can be
excruciating to ne. |I'mnot a

silly carhop any nore.

(an unexpected, m nor insight)
Maybe you're right about fish.
Wen | was a carhop, | didn't feel
much nore than a fish woul d. But
| ' ve been sensitized. | have ideas
now-and solid information. | know
a lot nmore now-and a lot of it has
to do with you.

HAROLD
(sensi ng danger)
Such as?...
PENEL OPE

The whol e concept of heroism-and
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its sexual roots.

HAROLD
Tell me about its sexual roots.

PENEL OPE
It's conplicated and | don't want
to go into it now, because it's
bound to sound insulting--even
t hough nobody neans for anybody to

be insulted. It's just the truth.
HAROLD
| like the truth. | wouldn't be

alive today if I weren't one of the
bi ggest fans truth ever had.

PENEL OPE
Well--part of it is that heroes
basically hate hone and never stay
there very | ong, and nake awf ul
nmesses while they're there.

HAROLD
Go on.

PENEL OPE

(blurting)
And they have very m xed feelings
about wonen. They hate themin a
way. One reason they like war so
much is that they can capture eneny
wonen and not have to nake |ove to
themslowy and gently. They can
scrog them as you say--

(pause)
for revenge.

HAROLD
You learned this in sonme coll ege
course?

PENEL OPE

| learned a lot of things in
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college. Actually--it was Norbert
who told ne that.

HAROLD
(darkly)
The doctor.
PENEL OPE
Yes.
HAROLD

And what is his npbst cheri shed
possessi on?

PENEL OPE
(not sensing the
drift of the conversation)
H s nost cherished possession? His

violin, | guess.
HAROLD
And he keeps it in his apartnment?
PENEL OPE
(still at sea)
Yes.
HAROLD
And no one's there now?
PENEL OPE
| don't think so.
HAROLD
That's too bad. | would rather
have himat honme--to see what |I'm
going to do.
PENEL OPE

(suddenly catchi ng
on, sick wth fear)
What are you going to do?

HAROLD
He did his best to destroy ny nost
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preci ous possession, which is the
hi gh opi ni on wonen have of ne. |'m
now goi ng to even that score. |'m
going to break in his door and I'm
going to smash his violin.

PENEL OPE
No you're not!
HAROLD
Wy not ?
PENEL OPE
Because if you do--1'I1 |eave you.
HAROLD
(pronptly and enotionl essly)
Goodbye.
Bl ackout .
SCENE TWO

SPOTLI GHT cones up on VON KONl GSWALD and WANDA JUNE, dressed
as before. They have becone cl ose friends.

WANDA JUNE
We have this new club up here in
Heaven.

VON KONI GSWALD
Yes, we do.

WANDA JUNE
W only have two nenbers so far,
but it's growing all the tine.

VON KONl GSWALD
We have enough for a shuffleboard
team |In Heaven, shuffleboard is
everything. Hitler plays
shuf f | eboard.

WANDA JUNE
Al bert Einstein plays shuffl eboard.
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VON KONI GSWALD
Mozart plays shuffl eboard.

WANDA JUNE
Lewis Carroll, who wote Alice in
Wonder | and, pl ays shuffl eboard.

VON KONl GSWALD
Jack the Ripper plays shuffleboard.

WANDA JUNE
Walt Disney, who gave us Snow Wite
and the Seven Dwarfs, plays
shuffl eboard. Jesus Christ plays
shuf f | eboar d.

VON KONI GSWALD
It was al nost worth the trip--to
find out that Jesus Christ in
Heaven was j ust anot her guy,
pl ayi ng shuffleboard. | like his
sense of hunor, though--you know?
He's got a bl ue-and-gold warmup
j acket he wears. You know what it
says on the back? "Pontius Pilate
Athletic Cub." Mst people don't
get it. Most people think there
really is a Pontius Pilate Athletic

C ub.

WANDA JUNE
We're going to have jackets, aren't
we?

VON KONI GSWALD

You bet! "The Harold Ryan Fan
Club."” Pink, eh? Wth a yellow
streak up the back.

(bot h | augh)
We got very good tailor shops up
here. They'|ll nmake you any kind of
uni form any kind of sweatsuit you
want. Judas Iscariot--he's got
this black jacket with a skull and
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crossbhones over the heart. He

wal ks around all hunched over, and
he never | ooks anybody in the eye,
and witten on the back of his

j acket are the words, "Go take a

flying--
WANDA JUNE punches himin the ribs.

VON KONl GSWALD
| eap at the noon."

M LDRED, HAROLD s third wife, enters. She is vol uptuous,
bl owzy, tough--about forty-five. She has trouble with
al cohol. VON KONI GSWALD i s expecting her.

VON KONI GSVWALD
Aha! Hello! You're MIldred, right?

M LDRED
| heard you were | ooking for ne.

VON KONI GSWALD
You were Harold Ryan's third wfe.
Ri ght ?

M LDRED
Yes.

VON KONI GSWALD
You want to join the Harold Ryan
Fan C ub? War a pink jacket with
a yellow streak up the back?

M LDRED
Do | have to? Wwo's the little girl?
WANDA JUNE
M. Ryan just borrowed ny birthday
cake. | don't really know him
M LDRED

Thought you were another w fe, naybe.

WANDA JUNE
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|"'monly ten years ol d.

M LDRED
That's what he wanted--a ten-year-
old wwfe. He'd cone hone froma
war or a safari, and he'd wnd up
talking to the little kids.

WANDA JUNE
Wwn't you please join our club?
Pl ease?

M LDRED

Honey- - Al cohol i cs Anonynous t akes
all the tine |I've got--and Harol d
Ryan is an individual | would
rather forget. He drove ne to
drink. He drove his first two

W ves to drink.

VON KONI GSWALD
Because he was cruel ?

M LDRED
(coveri ng WANDA
JUNE's little ears)
Premat ure ejacul ati on.

VON KONI GSWALD

Ach s0000000000.
M LDRED

No grown wonman is a fan of
premature ejacul ation. Harold
woul d cone hone trunpeting and
roaring. He would the kick the
furniture with his boots, spit into
corners and the fireplace. He
woul d make ne presents of stuffed
fish and helnmets with holes in them
He would tell ne that he had now
earned the reward that only a woman
could give him and he'd tear off
ny clothes. He would carry ne into
the bedroom telling nme to scream
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and kick nmy feet. That was very

i mportant to him | didit. |
tried to be a good wife. He told
me to i magine a herd of stanpeding
wat er buffalo. | couldn't do that,
but | pretended | did. It was all
over--ten seconds after he'd said
the word "buffalo.” Then he'd zip
up his pants, and go outside, and
tell true war stories to the little
kids. Any little kids.

VON KONI GSWALD
That i s sad.

M LDRED
(bl ankl y)
ls 1t?
(pause)
| have this theory about why nen
kill each other and break things.

VON KONl GSWALD
Ja?

M LDRED
Never mind. |It's a dunb theory. |
was going to say it was all
sexual .. but everything is

sexual ... but al cohol.
(maki ng peace sign)
Peace.
VON KONI GSWALD WANDA JUNE
(maki ng peace sign) (maki ng peace sign)
Peace. Peace.
Bl ackout .
SCENE THREE

SI LENCE. Dar kness.

WOODY WOODPECKER VA CE
Ha ha ha ha ha!l
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(pi stol shot)
You got ne, pal.

Silence. A baby cries. Silence. The lights cone up.

LOOSELEAF
Go to the funeral ?

HAROLD
O course! Not only go to it but
gotoit in full uniform Rent a
uni for m

LOOSELEAF
That's against the law, isn't it?
| can't wear a uniform anynore.

HAROLD
Wear your uniform and every
decoration, and | et them despise
you, if they dare.

LOCSELEAF
Al'i ce woul d be absolutely tear-ass.
HAROLD
When | was a naive young recruit in
Spain, | used to wonder why

sol di ers bayoneted oil paintings,
shot the noses off of statues and
defecated into grand pianos. | now
understand: It was to teach
civilians the deepest sort of
respect for nmen in uniform-
uncontrol | abl e fear.

(raises his glass)
To our wonen.

L OOSELEAF
| didn't know we had any wonen |eft.

HAROLD
The world is teem ng with wonen- -
ours to enjoy.
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L OCSELEAF
Every time | start thinking like
that | get the clap.

Li on doorbell roars.

HAROLD
(going to the door)
This could be ny next w fe.

He adm ts HERB SHUTTLE, who carries a bouquet of roses.

SHUTTLE
(puzzl ed by HAROLD)
Hel | o.

HAROLD
How are you, honeybunch?

SHUTTLE
| s Penel ope in?

HAROLD
The posies are for her?

SHUTTLE
| wanted to apol ogi ze.

HAROLD
You' ve cone to the right nan.

SHUTTLE
| forgot ny vacuum cl eaner.

HAROLD
| forget mne for years on end.

SHUTTLE
(suddenly realizing
who HARCLD i s)
Ch ny God- -
(pause; points)
And you are Loosel eaf Harper.

L OOSEL EAF
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Hi .
SHUTTLE f ai nt s.

HAROLD
(crow ng)
It's what |'ve dreanmed of all ny
|ife, Looseleaf! To have a grown
man realize who | was--and faint!
(to audi ence)
End of Act Two.

Bl ackout .
ACT THREE
SCENE ONE

M LDRED enters drunkenly up aisle, sits precariously on
apron of stage and speaks to audi ence.

M LDRED
Two days later. The afternoon of
t he day of Loosel eaf Harper's

nother-in-law s funeral. You got
It? Two days |ater.

(pause)
You know what happened in Heaven
today? There was a tornado. |'m

not ki dding you--there was a
Goddamm tornado. Tore up fifty-six
houses, a dance pavilion and a
Ferris wheel. Drove a shuffleboard
stick clear through a tel ephone
pol e. Nobody got killed. Nobody
ever gets killed. They just bounce
around a lot. Then they get up--
and start playing shuffl eboard.
(pause)
| never saw a tornado when | was
alive, and | grew up in Okl ahona.
There's this big, black, funnel-
shaped cloud. Sounds like a
railroad train without the whistle.
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| had to cone to Heaven to see a
thing like that. A lot of people
got phot ogr aphs.
(pause)
After the tornado was over, a man
had sonme filmleft and he wanted to
take pictures of ne--to use up the
roll. | don't |ike people who go
around taking pictures of everything.
Not hing's real to sone people
unl ess they've got photographs.
(pause)
Two days later--right?

She exits clunsily, the way she cane. Silence. Lights cone
up on the living room which has becone a pigpen. LOOSELEAF,
HAROLD, SHUTTLE and PAUL sit around a dinner of nearly raw
beef steak set on the coffee table. LOOSELEAF wears an ill-
fitting uniform which he has rented.

LOCSELEAF
| told you the uniformwouldn't help.

HAROLD
It hel ped nore than you know. Down
deep, people were deeply affected.

L OOSELEAF
You keep on sayi ng "deep" and
"deeply." | w sh sonething good

woul d happen on the surface sonetine.

SHUTTLE
| can't get over how you guys are
ny friends. Harold Ryan and
Loosel eaf Harper are ny friends.

HAROLD
Qur pl easure.

SHUTTLE
Ei ght years you guys were together--
t hrough thick and thin.
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HAROLD
For seven and a half of those years
we were heavily drugged--or we
woul d have been hone | ong before
now, believe me. W were saved
fromstarvation by the Lupi-Loopo
| ndi ans, who fed us a strange bl ue
soup.

SHUTTLE
Bl ue soup.

HAROLD
It sapped our will--nmade us
peaceful and unenterprising. It
was a form of chem cal castration.
W becane two nore sl eepy Indians.

LOCSELEAF
(to PAUL)
So, kid--how they hanging? O
don't you say that to a little kid?

HARCLD
He's a nan.
(to PAUL)
Tell himyou' re a man.

PAUL
"' ma man.

HAROLD
We've got to do sonething to nake
this boy's voice change. | wonder

if we couldn't get bull balls
somewhere, and fry 'em up.

(to PAUL)
Still mss your nother?
PAUL
(weakl y)
No.
HAROLD
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You're free to go to her, if you

want. |If you'd rather be a wonman
and run with the wonen, just say
t he word.

SHUTTLE

Are we really going to find out
where the el ephants go to die?

HAROLD
|'"d rather go to Viet Nam

SHUTTLE
Wul d sonebody pl ease pass ne the
cat sup?

HAROLD
What you say is, "Pass the fucking
cat sup. "

SHUTTLE

Pass the fucking catsup.
LOOSELEAF gives it to him SHUTTLE dunps catsup on his steak.

SHUTTLE
| keep thinking about Africa--and
t he el ephants.

LOOSELEAF
| don't think I'Il go.
HAROLD
O course you'll go! You' re going

to fly the helicopter.

LOCSELEAF
| dunno.

HAROLD
You're so low Look at that
beauti ful red neat. You haven't
touched it.

L OOSEL EAF
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Sorry. At |east you' ve got a place
to come back to. | don't have a
pl ace to cone back to anynore.

HAROLD
Al the nore reason to go to Africa.

LOOSELEAF
| dunno. You know.
(pause)
| used to really |ove that Alice.
Do you know t hat ?

HAROLD
You know her for what she i s now -
gar bage.

LOOSELEAF
| dunno.

HAROLD

She was always a rotten wfe! She
was agai nst everything manly you
ever wanted to do.

(to SHUTTLE)
He was the nost daring test pil ot
in the country at one tine, and his
wife made himquit. She nmade him
becone a |ife insurance sal esman
| nst ead.

SHUTTLE
|'d think any woman worth her salt
woul d be proud to be married to a
test pilot. | know | woul d.

LOOSELEAF
She tried to like it. She was a
Very nervous wonman.

SHUTTLE
| could tell that at the funeral.
(to PAUL)

Wul d you pl ease pass the fucking
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catsup agai n? Was it dangerous
testing planes?

L OOSEL EAF
| dunno. Who knows? You know -
you're up there, and you're in sone
pl ane nobody ever flew before. You
put her into a dive, and everything
starts scream ng and shaki ng, and
maybe sone pi pe breaks and squirts
oil or gasoline or hydraulic fluid
In your face. You wonder how the
hell you ever got in such a ness,
and then you pull back on the
controls, and you black out for a
coupl e of seconds. Wen you cone
to, everything's usually fairly
okay- - except maybe you threw up al
over yourself. [It's just another
job, but you try and tell Alice that.

HAROLD
| nsur ance!

SHUTTLE
You actually sold insurance!

LOOSELEAF
| tried.
(1 ndi cati ng HAROLD)
| sold himsone. That was the only
I nsurance | ever sold.

Hyena doorbel | | aughs.

SHUTTLE
What an awful sound!

HARCLD
Get used to it.
(to PAUL)
Back door, Paul.

PAUL exits to the kitchen.
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HAROLD
(to SHUTTLE)
It's possible, of course, that
you'll die in Africa.

SHUTTLE
| ' ve consi dered that.

HAROLD
Selling vacuum cl eaners isn't the
best preparation you could have.

SHUTTLE
| just want one true adventure
before | die.

HAROLD
That can be arranged.

PAUL appears at the nmouth of the doorway. He has sonet hing
amazi ng to announce.

PAUL
Dad?

HAROLD
Who was i1t?

PAUL

I[t's Mom

He steps aside. PENELOPE appears. HAROLD and SHUTTLE
stand, HAROLD angrily.

LOOSELEAF
(openly, cheerfully)
Hi , Penel ope.

HAROLD
(t o LOCSELEAF)
Shut up, you ninny!
(to PENELOPE)
You were never to cone here again--
for any reason what soever!
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PENEL OPE
| canme for ny clothes.
HAROLD
Sneaking in the back door.
PENEL OPE
| rang. It seened |like the proper

door for a servile, worthless
organismto use.

HAROLD
Your clothes are at the city dunp
by now. Perhaps you can get a map
fromthe Departnent of Sanitation.

PENEL OPE
| canme for Paul as well.

HAROLD
If he wants to go.

PENEL OPE
You took himto the funeral, | hear.

HARCLD
He'd never seen a corpse. He's
seen a dozen now.

PENEL OPE
A dozen?
HAROLD
It's a big and busy funeral hone.
PENEL OPE
(to PAUL)
Did you like it, dear?
HAROLD
It isn't a matter of liking. [It's

a matter of getting used to death--
as a perfectly natural thing.
Wul d you m nd | eaving? No wonman

file:///G|/Program%?20Files/eMule/Incoming/K...gut%20-%20Happy%20Birthday%20Wanda-June.htm (110 of 143) [10/16/2004 4:36:53 PM]



HAPPY BIRTHDAY, WANDA JUNE

ever wal ks out on Harold Ryan, and
t hen cones back--for anything.

PENEL OPE
Unl ess she has nerve.

HAROLD
More nerve than the doctor, | nust
admt. He hasn't been honme for two
days. Has he suddenly | ost
Interest in sleep and col or
tel evision--and the violin?

PENEL OPE
He knows you shattered his violin.
HAROLD
|"mdying to hear of his reaction.
The thrill of smashing sonething

isn't in the smashing, but in the
owner's reactions.

PENEL OPE
He cri ed.

HAROLD
About a broonstick and a cigar
box--and the attenuated intestines
of an alley cat.

PENEL OPE
Two hundred years ol d.

HAROLD
He feels awful | oss--which was
precisely ny intention.

PENEL OPE
(noving toward the
violin, and,

I ncidental |y, placing
hersel f much cl oser

to SHUTTLE)
He had hoped that soneone woul d be
playing it still--tw hundred years
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from now.

HAROLD
(echoi ng, expressing
the futility of such
| ong-term expectations)
Hope.

He spots the vacuum cl eaner, probes it with his toe, asks
SHUTTLE wi th seri ousness.

HAROLD
Do you hope wth all your heart
t hat soneone will be using this
vacuum cl eaner two hundred years
from now?

SHUTTLE starts to answer, but stops, supposing that he is
bei ng nade sport of.

HAROLD
Fifty years?

SHUTTLE
You' re making a j oke.

HAROLD
(not j oking)
|"minterested in |long-term
expect ati ons.

SHUTTLE
(flatly, protecting
his dignity)

It's engineered to | ast about
fifteen years.

HAROLD
(downst age center,
addressing the
civilized world)
Things. Oh--you silly people and
your things. Things, things, things.

PENEL OPE
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(to SHUTTLE, as

HAROLD refl ects

maj estically on the

enpti ness of materialism
You and Harold are friends?

SHUTTLE

(revealing how m xed

and worried his

feelings are)
He's the nost wonderful guy | ever
nmet, Penel ope. He's the nost
conplicated guy | ever net. |
can't believe it, but he's going to
take me to Africa with him

HAROLD
Thi ngs.
PENEL OPE
You feel |'ve done a dreadful

t hi ng- -1 eavi ng hin?

SHUTTLE
(al nost hypnoti zed)
If | were nmarried to him | sure
woul dn't wal k out.

HAROLD
(directly to the audi ence)
Never mnd the condition of your
body and your spirit! Look after
your things, your things!

PENEL OPE
(t o LOCSELEAF)
And you, Colonel? Let ne guess:
You don't know.

LOCSELEAF
| dunno.

HAROLD
(to the audience)
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Go live in a safe-deposit box--with
your things.

L OCSELEAF
Jesus--1 wouldn't want to be
married to him You know?

HAROLD
VWhat's this?

LOOSELEAF
| wouldn't want to be married to ne.
We're too crazy. You know?

HAROLD
I n what way, pray tell?

LOOSELEAF
| didn't like that violin thing.
That was sad.

HAROLD
Tit for tat--as sinple as that.
LOCSELEAF
You never played a violin.
HAROLD
You di d?
LOOSELEAF
Yeah. | practically forgot. But

after you busted that thing, | got

to thinking, "Jesus--maybe ||

start the violin again." That

didn't just belong to Wodly. That
bel onged to everybody. Maybe he
woul d have sold it to ne, and |

coul d have sonme fun. After you
busted the violin, boy, and

Penel ope wal ked out, | thought to
nysel f, "Jesus--who could bl ane her?"

HAROLD
Maybe it's tinme you got out.
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L OCSELEAF
Me?

HAROLD
You

L OOSELEAF
Ckay

(pause)

Ckay.

HAROLD

You're an i nbecil e.

L OOSEL EAF
| know you think that.

HAROLD
Everybody t hi nks that.

LOCSELEAF
Anybody who'd drop an at om bonb on
a city has to be pretty dunb.

HAROLD
The one direct, decisive,
intelligent act of your |ife!

L OCSELEAF
(shaki ng his head)
| don't think so.
(pause)
It could have been.

HAROLD
| f what?

L OOSELEAF
If | hadn't done it. |If I'd said
to nyself, "Screwit. I'mgoing to
|l et all those people down there
live."

HAROLD

They were enemes. W were at war.
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L OOSELEAF

Yeah, Jesus--but wars would be a
| ot better, | think, if guys would
say to thensel ves soneti nes,
"Jesus--1"mnot going to do that to
the eneny. That's too nuch." You
coul d have been the manufacturer of
that violin there, even though you
don't know how to nmake a violin,
just by not busting it up. | could
have been the father of all those
peopl e i n Nagasaki, and the nother,
t oo, just by not dropping the bonb.

(pause)
| sent 'emto Heaven instead--and |
don't think there is one.

HAROLD
Goodbye, Loosel eaf.

LOOCSELEAF wal ks around and gathers his things.

LOOSELEAF
So | ong, you guys.

PENEL OPE
What w Il you do, Col onel ?

L OCSELEAF
| dunno. Marry the first whore
who's nice to ne, | guess. GCet a
job in a notorcycle shop. So | ong,

you guys.

PENELOPE ki sses LOOSELEAF. Everybody but HAROLD acknow edges
his departure is sone way. HAROLD turns his back. LOOSELEAF
exits, closes door. Silence.

SHUTTLE
Who's going to fly our helicopter now?

HAROLD
(bl ackly, tautly)
What ?
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SHUTTLE
We got to get another pilot.
HAROLD
For what ?
SHUTTLE
For Afri ca.
HAROLD

Do you really think that Harold
Ryan would go to Africa with a
vacuum cl eaner sal esnan?

SHUTTLE
You invited ne.

HAROLD
To make an ass of yourself.

SHUTTLE
What went w ong?

HAROLD
W' re ahead of schedule, that's all.
You're finding out here what you
woul d have found out in Africa--
that you are a rabbit, born to be
eaten alive.

SHUTTLE
Gee whi z- -

HAROLD
It woul d have been fun to see you
drop your rifle and run the first
ti me an el ephant charged us.

SHUTTLE

| woul dn't drop ny gun.
HAROLD

You're hollow, I|ike a wonan.
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SHUTTLE
|'m smarter than Loosel eaf.

HAROLD
He can shoot! He can hold his
ground! He can attack! You're in
your proper profession right now -
sucking up dirt for frunpish
housew ves, closet drunkards every
one.

SHUTTLE
(close to tears)
How do you know how I'd act in Africa?

HAROLD
Look how you're acting now This
Is a nonent of truth, and you're
al nost crying. Slug ne!

SHUTTLE
You' re ny buddy.

HAROLD
Qut! CQut!

SHUTTLE
No matter what you say to ne, |
still think you're the greatest guy
| ever knew.

HAROLD
Qut !

SHUTTLE

You--you aren't going to have any
friends left, if you don't watch out.

HAROLD
Thank God!

He propels SHUTTLE out the door and slans it. He faces
PENELOPE and PAUL, speaks with malicious calm

HAROLD
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Wel | --what have we here? A famly.

PENEL OPE
Al nmost a Chri stnmas scene.

HAROLD
Goodbye, goodbye, goodbye.

PENEL OPE
Just one favor.

HAROLD
Money? There's plenty of that.
M I dred got the brewery. You'l
probably get the baseball team

PENEL OPE
| want you to tell nme that you
| oved nme once.

HAROLD is about to dismss this request majestically, but
PENELOPE cuts himoff with a sharp, dangerous warni ng.

PENEL OPE
| nean it! | must have that, and
so nust Paul. Tell himthat he was

conceived in |l ove, even though you
hate me now. Tell both of us that
somewhere is our lives was | ove.

HAROLD experinments inwardly with responses of various Kkinds,
obvi ously saying themto hinself, directing hinself with his
hands. Nothing quite satisfies him

HAROLD
Testinonials of that sort are--are
beyond ny range. | don't do them
wel | .
(sincerely, not
liking to fail in any way)
That's a failing, | know.
PENEL OPE
(accepting this ruefully)
| see.
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PAUL
| don't care. | don't care if
there was |ove or not. That's all
right. 1'mgoing to go to ny room
and close the door. | don't want
to hear any nore.

PAUL exits wetchedly to his room

HAROLD
See how you' ve upset him He was
so nmerry and hal e before you cane
hone.

PENEL OPE
How unhappy he's going to be--al one
In his room

HAROLD
He'll play wwth his rifle, | expect.
That wi Il cheer hi m up.

PENEL OPE
Rifle?

HAROLD

| bought hima twenty-two

yest erday--on the way hone from
Hanmbur ger Heaven. And where is the
good doctor? Have you two
feathered a | ove nest sonewhere?

PENEL OPE
He's in East St. Louis with his
not her--visiting an aunt.

HAROLD
Last | heard, his nother was going
al one.

PENEL OPE

He's afraid of you, Harold. He
knew you'd want to fight him He
doesn't know anyt hi ng about
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fighting. He hates pain.

HAROLD
And you, a supposedly healthy
woman, do not detest himfor his
cowar di ce?

PENEL OPE
It seens highly intelligent to ne.

HAROLD
What kind of a country has this
beconme? The nmen wear beads and
refuse to fight--and the wonman
adore them Anerica' s days of
greatness are over. It has drunk
t he bl ue soup.

PENEL OPE
Bl ue soup?

HAROLD
An I ndian narcotic we were forced
to drink. It put us in a haze--a

honey- col ored haze whi ch was

| avender around the edge. W

| aughed, we sang, we snoozed. When
a bird called, we answered back.
Every living thing was our brother
or our sister, we thought.

Loosel eaf stepped on a cockroach
six inches long, and we cried. W
had a funeral that went on for five
days--for the cockroach! | sang
“"Oh Prom se Me." Can you imagi ne?
Were the hell did | ever learn the
words to "Ch Prom se Me"? Loosel eaf
delivered a |l ecture on mai ntenance
procedures for the hydraulic system
of a B-36. All the tine we were
drinking nore blue soup, nore blue
soup! Never stopped drinking blue
soup. Blue soup all the tine.

We'd go out after food in that
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honey- col ored haze, and everything
t hat was edi bl e had a penunbra of
| avender .

PENEL OPE
Sounds quite beautiful.

HAROLD

(anger ed)
Beautiful, you say? It wasn't
life, it wasn't death--it wasn't
anyt hi ng!

(anger still nounting)
Beautiful ? Seven years gone--

(snappi ng his fingers)
like that, |ike that! Seven years
of silliness and random dreans!
Seven years of nothi ngness, when
t here coul d have been so nuch!

PENEL OPE
Li ke what ?

HAROLD
(becom ng dangerously
physi cal, seizing a
batt| e- ax)
Action! Interaction! G ve and
t ake! Chall enge and response!

He splits a coffee table with the ax.

PAUL
(rushing in with his
.22 rifle at a high
port arns)
Monf

HAROLD
VWhat's this?

PAUL wilts instantly, attenpts to nmake his rifle
I nconspi cuous, harnl ess, neani ngl ess.

HAROLD
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VWhat's this?

PAUL
Not hi ng.
HARCLD
That's a rifle you have?
PAUL
No.
HAROLD
O course it is. Is it |oaded?
PAUL
No.
HAROLD

Open the bol t!
PAUL obeys. A cartridge pops out.

HAROLD
That's a cartridge, if |I'm not
m st aken. Gunpowder, bullet,
cartridge case, and ful mnate of
mercury percussion cap--all set to go.
PAUL
| was cleaning it.

HAROLD
Pick up that cartridge and slip it
back into the chanber--where it
bel ongs.

PAUL
Gee whi z, Dad- -

HAROLD
Wel cone to manhood, you little
sparrowfart! Load that gun!

PAUL
(bl eatingly)
Dad- -
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HAROLD
Too late! [It's man to man now.
Protecting your nother fromne, are
you? Protect her!’

PENEL OPE
He's a chil d!

HAROLD
Wth an iron penis three feet |ong.
Load it, boy.

PENEL OPE
You're begging himto kill you?

HAROLD
| f he thinks he's man enough.

PENEL OPE
(amazed by sudden insight)
That's really what you want. You
becone furious when people won't
make you dead.

HAROLD
|"mteaching ny son to be a man.
PENEL OPE
So he can kill you. You hate your
own |ife that nmuch. You beg for a
hero to kill you.
HAROLD
| plan to |ive one hundred years!
PENEL OPE
No you don't.
HAROLD

If that's the case--what's to
prevent ny killing nyself?

PENEL OPE
Honor, | suppose.
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HAROLD
What a handsone wor d.

PENEL OPE

(wonderi ngl y)
But it's all balled up in your head
wi th death. The highest honor is
death. Wen you tal k of these
ani mal s, one by one, you don't just
talk of killing them You honored
themwi th death. Harold--it is not
honor to be kill ed.

HAROLD
If you' ve lived a good |ife, fought
wel | - -

PENEL OPE
It's still just death, the absence
of life--no honor at all. It's

wor se than the blue soup by far--
t hat not hi ngness. To you, though,
it's the honor that crowns themall.

HAROLD
May | continue with the rearing of
nmy son?
(to PAUL)

Load that gun!
PAUL shakes his head.

HAROLD
Load it!

PAUL r ef uses.

HAROLD
Then speak, by God! Can you fight
wi th words?

PAUL
| don't want to fight you.
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HAROLD
Get mad! Tell ne you don't I|ike
the way | treat your nother! Tell
me you wish I'd never cone hone!

PAUL
(weakl y)
It's your house, Dad.

HAROLD

(throwi ng up his hands)
Everybody sinply evaporat es!

(i ncluding the

audi ence, inviting it

to share his indignation)
There are guest issues to be fought
out here--or to be argued, at |east.
The eneny, the chanpion of all who
oppose ne, is in East St. Louis
with his nother and his aunt! |
have so far done battle with a
woman and a child and a violin.

PENEL OPE
The ol d heroes are going to have to
get used to this, Harold--the new
her oes who refuse to fight.
They're trying to save the pl anet.
There's no tine for battle, no
point to battle anynore.

HAROLD
| feel nocked, insulted, with no
sort of satisfaction in prospect.
We don't have to fight with steel.
| can fight with words. |'mnot an
I narticul ate ape, you know, who
grabs a rock for want of a
vocabulary. Call himup in East St.
Louis, Penelope. Tell himto cone
her e.

PENEL OPE
No.
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HAROLD
(enptily, turning away)
No.

Pause. He contenpl ates PAUL.

HAROLD
And ny son, the only son of Harold
Ryan--he's going to grow up to be a
vani sher, too?

PENEL OPE
| don't know. | hope he never
hunts. | hope he never kills

anot her human bei ng.

HAROLD
(to PAUL, quietly)
You hope this, too?

PAUL

| don't know what | hope. But |
don't think you care what | hope,
anyway. You don't know ne.

(1 ndi cati ng PENELOPE)
You don't know her, either. |
don't think you know anybody. You
talk to everybody just the sane.

HAROLD
|"mtalking to you gently now.
PAUL
Yeah. But it's going to get |oud
agai n.
PENEL OPE

He's right, Harold. To you, we're
sinply pieces in a ganme--this one
| abel ed "wonman, " that one | abel ed
"son." There is no piece | abel ed
"eneny"” and you are confused.

Li on doorbell roars. PAUL goes to answer it.
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HAROLD
There won't be anybody out there.
That's the new styl e: nobody anywhere.

PAUL, aghast, adm ts NORBERT WOODLY. WOCDLY is high as a
kite on his own adrenaline.

PENEL OPE
(aghast, chokingly)
Get out of here.

WOODLY
It's really that bad?

He cones farther into the room bravely.

PENEL OPE
You fool, you fool.

WOODLY
Ch--1o00k at the poor, crucified
violin, would you?

HAROLD
It died for your sins.

WOCODLY
This little corpse is intended as a
| esson?

HAROLD
There's a certain anmount of
I nformati on there.

WOODLY
Lest we forget how cruel you are.

PENEL OPE
(noving to the tel ephone)
|"'mgoing to call the police.

HAROLD

(frighteningly)
Don' t!
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WOCDLY
| agree.

WOODLY cl oses the door. PENELOPE backs away from the phone,
drifts toward PAUL, who still holds his rifle.

HAROLD
This is nan to man.

WOODLY
It's healer to killer. 1Is that the
sanme t hing?

HAROLD
What brought you back?

WOCODLY
The sane hairy, hunorless old gods
who nove you from hither to yon.
"Honor, " if you like.

HAROLD
(t o PENELOPE)

He's a chanpion after all.

WOODLY
O the corpses and cripples you
create for our instruction--when
all we can learn fromthemis this:
how cruel you are.

PENEL OPE

This is suicide.
(to PAUL)

Go get the police.

HAROLD
St op!

PAUL st ops.

HAROLD
There's going to be no bl oodshed
here. | know how he'll fight--the

only way he can fight: wth words.
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The truth.
(to WOODLY)
Am | correct?
WOODLY
Yes.
HAROLD

| can defeat himw th anything from
fl avored toot hpicks to siege

how tzers. But he got it into his
little head that he could cone here
and denolish Harold Ryan with words.
The truth! Correct?

WOODLY
Correct.

HARCLD
VWhat an hal | uci nati on!
(1 aughs)
Oh, dear, dear, dear, dear. Oh
deari e me.

WOCODLY
You haven't heard ne yet.

HAROLD
You intend to crack ny eardruns
with your voice? WII | bleed from
ny every orifice? Who wll clean
up this awful ness?

WOODLY
We'll find out now, won't we?
PENEL OPE
No, we won't. No matter how it
begins, it wll end in death.
Because it always does. Isn't that

al ways how it ends, Harold--in death?

HAROLD
There has to be a threat of sone
sort, nobility of sone sort,

file:///G|/Program%?20Files/eMule/Incoming/K...gut%20-%20Happy%20Birthday%20Wanda-June.htm (130 of 143) [10/16/2004 4:36:53 PM]



HAPPY BIRTHDAY, WANDA JUNE

gl amour of sone sort, sport of sone
sort. These elenents are | acking.

WOODLY
You're a filthy, rotten bastard.

HAROLD
(pretending to be wounded)
Qooooo. That hurt.

WOODLY
You're ol d--so ol d.

HAROLD
Now who's being cruel?

WOCODLY
Aliving fossil! Like the

cockroaches and the horseshoe crabs.

HAROLD
We do survive, don't we? You're
goi ng to have to apol ogi ze, of
course, for calling ne a bastard.
That's a matter of form-not
al l ow ng you or anybody to call ne
a bastard. No rush about that.
Just renenber to apol ogi ze sonetine
soon.

PENELOPE takes the rifle from PAUL.

WOODLY
You're a son of a bitch.

HAROLD
Yes--wel |l --uh--that's anot her one

of those statenents which nore or

| ess automatically requires an

apol ogy. Wenever you feel like it.
It's sort of like turning off an
alarmclock that's ringing |oudly.
Your apology turns off the alarm

PENEL OPE
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(l eveling the gun)
|"'mturning off the alarm |I'm
turning off everything.

HAROLD
Ah!  The lady is arned.

PENEL OPE
| want you to get out of here,
Norbert. Harold--I want you to sit
down in the chair, and not lift a
finger until Norbert is gone.

HAROLD
(to WOODLY)
Whoever has the gun, you see, gets
to tell everybody el se exactly what

to do. It's the American way.
PENEL OPE

| mean it!
HAROLD

Then you' d better fix your bayonet,
because there aren't any bullets in
t he gun.

PENEL OPE
(to PAUL)
Where's the bullet?

PAUL makes no nove to hel p.

HAROLD
Hel p your nother find the bullet.

PENEL OPE
(to PAUL, pointing to
the fl oor)
There it is. Gve it to ne.

PAUL obeys.

PENEL OPE
How do | | oad?

file:///G|/Program%?20Files/eMule/Incoming/K...gut%20-%20Happy%20Birthday%20Wanda-June.htm (132 of 143) [10/16/2004 4:36:53 PM]



HAPPY BIRTHDAY, WANDA JUNE

HAROLD
(to PAUL)
Load it for her.

PAUL shakily obeys.

HAROLD
Cock it, too.
PAUL obeys.
HAROLD
Gve it to her.
PAUL obeys.

PENEL OPE
Al right! AmI| exceedingly
danger ous now?

HAROLD
The National Safety Council would
be appal | ed.
PENEL OPE
Then listen to ne.
(angrily)

You're both disgusting--wth your
pride, your pride.

(to WOODLY)
| hate you for comng here--like a
federal marshal in a western film
| | oved you when you stayed away.
But here you are now--high noon in
t he Superbowl! You fool, you fool.

WOODLY
Everything' s going to be beautiful.

PENEL OPE
You fake! You're no better than
t he dunbest general in the Pentagon.
(pause)
You' re not going to beat Harold.
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You're not going to beat anybody.
You're not going to stay here,

ei ther--yammering and taunting

until you're nost gloriously killed.

Go hone!
HAROLD
She's right, Norbert--go hone.
WOODLY
| haven't said all | have to say.
PENEL OPE
Qut !
WOCODLY
| haven't told you, Harold, how
comcal | think you are.
HAROLD

(hit squarely,
absol utely unable to forgive)

Com cal ?
PENEL OPE
(to HAROLD)
Sit down or I'll shoot!

HAROLD goes over to her, easily takes the gun away)

HAROLD
G ve ne that Goddamm thing! Now
get out of here, or | mght kill
you. VWho knows?

PENEL OPE
(terrified)
You' ve kil l ed wonen?

HAROLD
Sevent een of them-eleven by
accident. March! Mve!
(to PAUL)
You, too!

PENELOPE and PAUL nove toward the front door.
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PENEL OPE
Nor bert--you cone, too.
(to HAROLD)
Let himgo, Harold. Let him go.
HAROLD
O course he can go--if he'll just

go down on his hands and knees for
a nonent--and prom se ne that he
does not find nme comcal in the

| east degree.

PENEL OPE
Do it, Norbert.
WOODLY
Hands and knees, you say?
HAROLD
And terror, if you don't m nd.
PENEL OPE
Do it!
WOODLY
(to PENELOPE, sinply,
deci sively, unafraid)
Goodbye.

HAROLD
(bef ore she can
prot est any nore)
Goodbye! Goodbye!

He bellies and bullies PENELOPE and PAUL out the front door.

HAROLD
Get the policel No tine to | ose!

He sl ans the door, turns to WOODLY.

HAROLD
You're in one hell of a jam You
realize that?
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WOODLY
"' m high as a kite.

HAROLD
G ands. You're supposed to be
happy when you die. Call ne
com cal agai n.

WOODLY
You're a clown. You're a clown who
kills--but you're a cl own.

HAROLD
| Iove you! Have a cigar!

WOCODLY
(ignoring the cigar)
Evol uti on has made you a cl own- -
with a cigar. Sinple butchers like
you are obsol et e!

HAROLD
|"'mto be left behind--in prinordial
ooze?

WOODLY

If you're at hone in the ooze, and
nowhere el se.

HAROLD
This is going to becone very
physical. Are you prepared for that?

WOODLY
You' re not such a creature of the
ooze that you'd hurt an unarned man.

HAROLD
| "' m an honor abl e cl own?
WOODLY
Ki ng Arthur.
HAROLD
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You hope.

WOODLY
In any event, | wll not beg for
mercy.

HAROLD

No quarter asked.
(taking a sword)
No quarter given.

WOCODLY
Don't you |l augh even inwardly at
t he heroi c bal derdash you spew?

HAROLD
(offering sword)
Cut nme open. Find out.

WOODLY
| ve struck ny bl ow.

HAROLD
Wth spittle?

WOODLY
| ' ve poi soned you.
HAROLD

(pointing at WOODLY

i n horror)
Lucretia Borgia?

(1 ooki ng around frantically)
Sonet hing | drank or touched?

(under st andi ng)
You refused a cigar. That's it!
Pot assi um cyani de in the hum dor!
Treacherous | over of peace!

WOODLY
| put a poisoned thought in your
head. Even now that poison is
seeping into every | obe of your
mnd. |It's saying, "Qbsolete,
obsol ete, obsolete,"” and, "C own,
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cl own, clown."”

HAROLD
Poi son.

WOODLY
You have a very good m nd, or |
woul dn't have cone back. That m nd
I's now asking itself, cleverly and
fairly, "lIls Harold Ryan really a
cl omn?" And the answer is, "Yes."

HAROLD
(touching his
forehead experinentally)
|--1 really nust congratul ate you.
Sonmet hing is happening in there.

WOODLY
You can never take yourself
seriously again! Look at all the
creatures you've protected us fron
Did you shoot them on the el evator,
as they were on their way up here
to eat us alive?

HAROLD
(bl ankly, as though
in a drean
No.
WOCODLY
The magi c root you gave ne--1 had
it analyzed. It was discovered by

a Harvard botanist in 1893! He
expl ored your fanous jungle for
five years, arnmed w th nothing but
ki ndness, a talent for |anguages,
and a pocketknife.

HAROLD
(bl ankl y)
| see.

WOODLY
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You aren't going to hurt ne. You
aren't going to hurt anybody any
nore. Any violent gesture wll
seem ri di cul ous--to yoursel f!

HAROLD
(quietly)
Don Qui xot e.
WOODLY

My violin is avenged!

HAROLD
Sonet hi ng seens to have happened to
ny self-respect.

WOODLY
And the hell wthit. It was so
tragically irrelevant, so
prepost erously m si nforned.

HAROLD
The new hero is you.

WOODLY
| hate crowds, and | have no
chari sma- -

HAROLD
You' re too nodest.

WOODLY
But the new hero will be a man of
sci ence and of peace--Ilike ne.
He'll disarmyou, of course. No
nore guns, NO nore guns.

HAROLD
Was | ever of use?

WOODLY
Never. For when you began to kil
for the fun of it, you becane the
chi ef source of agony of manki nd.
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HAROLD picks up the rifle, considers it, offers it to WOODLY.

HAROLD
Here. Finish the job.

WOODLY
|"mutterly satisfied.

HAROLD
You're nmaking a m stake. (Obsolete
old carnivores |like nme are nost
danger ous when wounded. You've
wounded ne.

WOODLY
More clowning! Don't you see?
HAROLD
We never quit fighting until we're
dead.
WOODLY
You'd be killing a friend. Don't
you know how nmuch | |ike you?
HAROLD
"' mgoing to shoot you now.
WOODLY
No!
HAROLD
My self-respect is gone--and ny
soldier's honor with it. It is now

very easy for ne to shoot an
unar med man.

WOODLY
New di gnity can be yours--as a
merci ful man. You can change!

HAROLD
Li ke the saber-toothed tiger.

WOODLY
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(si ckened)
Ch God--you're really going to kil
me.
HAROLD

It won't hurt as nmuch as the sting
of a bunbl ebee. Heaven is very
much |i ke Paradi se, they say.
You'll like it there.

WOODLY
Can | beg for nercy--on ny knees?

HAROLD
| f you want to be found that way.

WOCODLY
VWhat is this thing that kills nme?

HAROLD
Man, as man was neant to be--a
vengeful ape who nurders. He wll

soon be extinct. [t's tine, it's
tinme.

WOODLY
Don't shoot.

HAROLD

' ve enjoyed being man.

He ains the rifle tentatively.

WOODLY

No.
(goes down on his knees)

No.

HAROLD
Get up.

WOODLY
No.

HAROLD

Have it your way. W'd both be
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better off dead now.

HARCLD begins to squeeze the trigger, falters, |lowers the
rifle.

HAROLD
Can't do it.
WOODLY
Thank God.
HAROLD
Crawl honme.

He turns his back on WOODLY, who stands shakily.

WOODLY
Thank you--for ny life.

HAROLD
It's trash now, |ike m ne.

WOODLY
New | i ves begin!

HAROLD
Somewhere in this city. Not here,
not here. Tell Penelope | |oved

her--in nmy clowni sh way. And Paul .
Tell himto be a healer, by all neans.

WOODLY
What are you going to do?
HAROLD
Use the sanitary facilities, if | may.
WOODLY
Leave the rifle here.
HAROLD
"Il put it in Paul's room where
it bel ongs.
WOODLY

G ve ne your word of honor that
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that's all you' re going to do.

HAROLD
For what it's worth now, Harold
Ryan, the clown, gives his sacred
wor d.

HARCOLD exits into corridor. WOODLY | ooks after him
hel pl essly, apprehensively. Silence.

WOODLY
Har ol d?

VON KONl GSWALD, M LDRED, and WANDA JUNE enter fromthe side
stealthily. VON KONl GSWALD, pantom nes that his conpani ons
are to be quiet and to listen for sonething wonderful. Al
ghosts cup their hands to their ears.

WOODLY
Har ol d?

There is a shot offstage. VON KONl GSWALD i s delighted.
M LDRED i s sickened. WANDA JUNE is dazed. WOODLY col |l apses
in grief. HAROLD enters fromthe corridor, shaking his head.

HAROLD
| m ssed.

VON KONI GSWALD expresses di sappoi ntnent. M LDRED covers her
face. WANDA JUNE sucks her thunb.

HAROLD
The end.

Curt ain.
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