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The I ntervi ew
Frank Sinatra's "That's Life!" takes us into...

An ordinary office. Florescent lights, a coffee cup, a file
cabi net and a desk.

The "1 NTERVI EMER" fi ddl es around behind the desk. He appears
a capable, efficient, if excitable man in his early forties.
Still, there is sonmething odd about him Behind the gl asses
and bureaucratic posture that denote a civil servant |urks
sonet hi ng el se. Something you can't quite place your finger
on. A discerning eye would surely see that this is not the
kind of man who revels in bureaucracy. Not the kind of nman
who reads Civil Codebooks on the toilet...

There is a hesitant knock on the door.
I NT Ent r evous!

SI MON ACKERMVAN sl ow y opens the door. A nervous man in his
early thirties.

SI MON Um.. hi. | was-

I NT Come on in.

SI MON I think I'm

I NT Lost. You're not. M... uh...

I NT yanks open a drawer and begins fishing through papers.
SI MON Acker -

| NT Pl ease don't tell nme. (still searching) Were the
hell did Il... ah ha- found it.

He brandi shes a FILE

I NT M. Ackerman. Sinon Ackerman.

SI MON Yes. That's ne. (pause) How did you-

| NT (l ooking up fromthe file) Conme on in, Sinon.
SI MON enters, closes door behind him

I NT puts out his hand for Sinon. They shake.

I NT Sit down. Pl ease.

SI MON (sitting) I'msorry, I'"'mnot too sure what |I'm



I NT How about sone coffee?
SI MON No. Thank you. I.... I'mnot exactly sure what |'m
| NT (heavily accented) Croissant?

SI MON Excuse me?

| NT (American accent) Croissant. Do you want one?

SI MON Um.. no. I... I"msorry, |I mssed your nane. You
are. ..

| NT | really don't think you could pronounce it. | have

ot her nanmes, of course, nanes you probably could pronounce,
but they nean different things to you then they do to ne, so
I"d just as soon not use them But your name - very

distinctive. Wiat was it? (checking the form Oh yes, "Sinon

Ackerman." QOoo. | like that. "Sinon Ackerman."” | |ike the
sound of that. | think I'lIl call nyself "Sinmn Ackernman”
from now on.

SI MON You can't do that- |I'm Si non Ackerman.

| NT Not anynore. |'m Sinon Ackerman- you go be soneone
el se for a while.

SI MON I will not. | like who I am

| NT Well, you know what they say - "Too nuch of a good
thing... lest it corrupt...” DAMNI Never could renenber that.

Tennyson. Not ny favorite, but what an original. Not as
original as E.E. Cunm ngs, but | never understood what the
hell he was all about in the first place, so let's tal k about
Tennyson, shall we?

SI MON I think "Il take that coffee now

| NT Sorry, don't have any.

SI MON But -

| NT I know. I"'msorry. | lied. Conmpulsive liar. Lot of us

around here. Lot of artists, you know "create your own
reality.” (laughs) Up there, well. Up there, there is only
one reality. And they love it. Like one big happy school of
fish. How can they stand it?

SI MON Up there?
| NT Yes. Up there. (under his breath) Heaven. You know.
SI MON Heaven? (gestures) "Up there?"



| NT You got it.

SI MON Then where am1?

| NT (joyously) In Hell

SI MON (standi ng) You nust be joking!

| NT Ch no. | don't joke. |I lie. W have them here-

j okers, but I amnot one of their ranks. Never had a sense of

hunmor, really-

SI MON You nust be m st aken!

| NT No, really. | can't tell a joke. It's awful
Sonet hi ng about ny, you know...................... timng.

SI MON There must be sonme mstake. I'm.. |1'ma Religious
Man.

| NT (pause) Well, what is that supposed to nean?

SI MON I"'ma Religious Mn.

| NT Are you inplying that we discrimnate?

SI MON Excuse ne?

| NT That we discrimnate. Against Religious Men. That
because you're a Religious Man, that takes you out of the
runni ng.

SI MON No, |-

| NT (standi ng) How dare you, sir!

SI MON What ?

| NT How dare you! How dare you walk into nmy office and
toss around words |ike "discrimnation."

SI MON But, | didn't-

| NT | approach every case with an open mnd! | consider
all the facts! | amequal and fair in nmy judgnent!

SI MON I"msorry. |- please |let ne speak! (pause) |I'msorry.
I did not nean to inply that you had prejudged ne. |... |I'm
awful ly confused right now You say | amin Hell. | don't

remenber dyi ng.

I NT takes a peek at the file.



I NT Sushi .
S| MON What ?

| NT Sushi. That's... you know.

SI MON I don't understand. | was eaten by sonme raw fish?

| NT (laughi ng) No, of course not. Although, what a way to
go. No, you ate sonme bad sushi at... (referring) "Ceorge's

Sushi Pal ace. "

SI MON That's it?

| NT Apparently so.

SI MON That's all it says?

| NT Yup. "Cause of Death...bad sushi."
SI MON Vow.

| NT Yeah. Life is cheap. Apparently, sushi isn't. Says
here you were overcharged-

SI MON But so suddenly...

| NT Well, that's death, for you. Everything's A-O K., and
t hen suddenly, well... your soul is looking for a new
addr ess.

SI MON Heaven or Hel | ?

| NT Dependi ng on your record.

SI MON So, thisis atrial-

| NT Not exactly. | like to think of this as an interview
You see this (holding up file) is a record of every thing
you' ve ever done-

SI MON It's not very thick-

I NT Oh, Sinon, it's not the size of the record, it's what
you' ve done with it. Take Janes Dean-

INT tosses Sinon a tiny file.
SI MON This is... this is very small

| NT Yes, but what an original. So, you see, Sinobn, you
have no | ess of a chance than Janes Dean.



SI MON To. ..

| NT Wiy, to get into Hell, of course!

SI MON But... but, and I nmean no of fense-

| NT I wish you would. Spice things up a bit.

SI MON | don't want to be in Hell. | want to go to Heaven
I NT Oh dear, oh dear, oh dear.

I NT makes a note.

SI MON What ?

I NT "What fools these nortals be..."

SI MON VWhat are you tal ki ng about ?

| NT Shakespeare. He's here. Interesting coincidence- he
just wote a play for Janes Dean. (l|aughs) Poor Janes. Verse
is just not his thing.

SI MON You're tenpting ne.

I NT Sorry?

SI MON You're tenpting ne, right? You' re tenpting ne. Wl
you can just cut it out right now, because... BECAUSE I

BELI EVE | N GCD

| NT (as if he's just stated the obvious) Uh huh..

SI MON (standing) And | deny you your dom nion over ny soul!

I NT Pl ease sit down, M. Ackernman.

SI MON Don't tenpt me with your pleasantries, Denon! |'ve
read all about your kind!

| NT (ending the interview cordially) Thank you.

The INT makes a few notes and signs the formwi th a flourish.
SI MON What ?

| NT Thank you. | have all | need.

SI MON You do...? \What do you-

| NT Thank you. Pl ease close the door on your way out.



SI MON But... where do | go?

| NT You go to Heaven. Isn't that what you want?
SI MON You nean... | can go?
| NT Certainly. Wiat's to stop you?

I NT goes back to the papers.

SI MON stands there with a confused | ook on his face.

SI MON Excuse ne, how exactly do |-

| NT Down the hall, past the Monet, take a right, you'll
see a big escalator. There'll be a couple of Angels, and if
you're lucky, they won't be singing. There's a guy there in a
pl ai n bl ue sportscoat nanmed Peter. Gve himthis.

INT signs a form and stanps it with an ink stanp.

SI MON Thank you.

| NT Sure. "Have a nice eternity.”

SI MON goes to the door, turns.

SI MON I"'m.. I'msorry about the "Denon" thing.

| NT Ch, don't worry about that. Happens all the tine. One
gets used to it.

SI MON I meant no disrespect. |'msure that you nmake a
wonder f ul  Denon.

I NT I"'mnot a Denon, M. Ackerman... |'ma Bureaucrat. In
Hell, all Denons are Bureaucrats. On Earth, all Bureaucrats

are Denons.

SI MON gl ances down at the paper.

SI MON It says "rejected!"

| NT Yes. Sorry about that.

SI MON But, | thought |I nmade it. To Heaven.
I NT You di d.

SI MON Then what am | rejected fron?

I NT From Hel | .



INT returns to his work. SIMON stands there, confused.

SI MON (suspiciously) But... don't you want ny soul ?

| NT (pause) Now why on Earth would | want that?

SI MON To punish nme... for ny transgressions. Put nme to
work... you know, in the... fire pits.

| NT In the... Ch, Sinon. You've been reading far too nuch
MIton. You'll do very well "up there." In Heaven, everyone

reads Ml ton

SI MON (com ng back into the roon) Wiy do you continue to
refer to Heaven as if it's a prison? Heaven is paradise! It's
rapture! It's ecstasy!

| NT It's boring!

SI MON Boring? Now | know you're lying. Good day, Sir
Heaven boring? Right!

SIMON goes out the door. Bursts back in.

SI MON And if it is boring, and | amsure it is not, but if

it is boring, then that is... well, then that is the way it
i s supposed to be.
| NT Well, "the Lord works in nysterious ways."

SI MON He certainly does. (beat) What do you nean by that?

| NT (standi ng, |eaning against the desk) Just that |
wonder why it is so damm difficult for you Humans to explain
D vine actions, but so easy for you to explain Denonic ones?

SI MON | don't know.
| NT "Il tell you. It is because Human nature is closer
to the Denpbnic. It always has been. It always wll be.

SI MON cones back into the room

SI MON Well, there | agree with you. Men have al ways sinned.

| NT Uhgh- "Sin." You Humans toss that word around as if
it were sonme cosm c hot potato. Forget sin. Sin has nothing
to do with anything. You will see just as many sinners in

Heaven as in Hell.

SI MON Sinners in Heaven? Shakespeare in Hell? | don't
bel i eve you! You're lying! You have to be. Heaven is for the
bl est! And Hell the dammed!



| NT On the contrary! Heaven is for sheep! Hell is for

t he shepherd! Who do you suppose goes to Heaven? Hm?

... Anyone. Anyone goes to Heaven. Anyone who foll ows another
| ead, anyone who defers to anot her expl anation, anyone who
bel i eves because they are told to believe, or drinks Coke
because they are told to drink Coke, or stops questioning
because they are told to "have faith-" these are the ones
damed to an eternity of faith, followi ng orders, conformty,
and consi st ency!

SI MON (skeptically) Assuming this is true... who goes to
Hel | ?

| NT Everyone el se. (sits) But Hell is a mnority; a
dw ndling, dwindling mnority. Qur standards are quite sinply
just too high. You see, Heaven is for the disciple. Hell is

for the Christ.

SI MON Jesus, in Hell?

| NT Ch no. (laughing) No, no, no. W wanted him though.
He visits fromtinme to tine. Not a great singer... but what
an original.

Simon grabs his head, holding his sanity in.

SI MON I"msorry, | find everything you' ve said terribly
hard to believe. MW whole life-

| NT I know, | know, they told you God was good, and the
Devi | bad.

SI MON Aren't they?

I NT O course, but what does that have to do with
anyt hi ng?

I nt pushes a BUTTON on his desk.

| NT (into the console) Doris? Be a doll and bring in the
renote, would you? (to Sinon) | think | can clear this
thing up for you, once and for all.

SI MON What's goi ng on? What are you doi ng?

| NT You |i ke going to the novies, Sinon?

SI MON Sur e.

| NT Then you are going to absolutely | ove this.
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MUSIC. In walks DORIS with a tray carrying a REMOTE and a

| arge tub of POPCORN. Doris is dressed as one m ght expect,
consi dering she is a Sabi ne Wman.

Both nen stare. She sets the tray down.

| NT Thank you Dori s.

She smles. She exits. They stare after her.

SI MON She is... really attracti ve.

| NT Sabi ne Wonen. Drive the nen crazy around here.

SI MON Sabi ne Wnen?

| NT Don't judge a book by it's bosom Sinon. |'msure
you' ve heard of "The Rape of the Sabi ne Wnen."

SI MON Sur e.

| NT Have you not al so heard of "The Morning After the
Rape of the Sabi ne Wnen?"

SI MON No. | don't believe so.

| NT That's when the Rapists all wake up with a
suspiciously simlar strain of venereal disease.

SI MON Ww. Resourceful wonen.

I NT You don't know the half of it.

Int readies the renote...

| NT You know sonet hing, Sinon? |'ve seen this Eight
Hundred MIllion tines, and it just keeps getting better every
time | watch it!

He offers Sinon some POPCORN.

I NT Popcorn?

SI MON Is it airpopped?

| NT VWhat are you, on a diet? You re dead, man... live a
little.

The Int pushes a button on the REMOTE, and...
BLACKQUT. Wagner- classical and grand...



11.

THE TRI AL:

Li ghts up on Heaven's Suprene, and only, Court. There is a

| arge gold inposing throne in the mddle of the chanber. Down
stage right is a small bench- |ong enough to support two
peopl e.

The Archangel GABRIEL is obsessively perusing docunents. His
dress suggests a Nineteenth Century Romanticism el egant,
poetic, and reasoned. Gabriel |ooks the overachiever- an
angel that has risen to his position of power through hard
work and diligence, not talent.

Suddenly, the studied calmof the chanber is broken by the
tortured entrance of ADAM Adam appears a young, extrenely
attractive boy-man in his twenties. His dress is also of the
Romanti c period, but it hangs unconfortably over his frane.

ADAM (in tears) Ch Gabriel, |I am undone!

Adam throws hinself onto the floor in the mddle of the
chanmber. Gabriel rushes to him

GABRI EL Courage Adam You have nothing to fear from God.
What He does, He does out of |ove for you and Eve.

ADAM Ch, if you could have seen Hi s face. The angui sh.
The di sappointnent. | broke his heart, Gabriel! He gave ne
life, and | gave himthanks by spitting in H's holy face!
GABRI EL  Take hol d of yourself, Adam You nust!

ADAM (sobbing) You didn't see His face. There could be no
greater torture. Ch, Gabriel, what have | done?

GABRI EL  You nust renmenber, Adam that you are not entirely
to bl ane.

ADAM (imedi ately cheering) That's true. That's very
true. Eve- that beast. She nmade ne. She made ne eat that
apple. "Try it. You'll Like it," she says. And here | am ny
soul in peril, and for what? It didn't even taste that good.
It was so tart. She knows | prefer the sweet ones.

GABRIEL | did not nean Eve. | neant the Serpent.

ADAM The... Serpent?

GABRI EL The Satan. The "Star of Morning."

ADAM Ch, you nean Lucifer?
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GABRIEL | do indeed. It was Lucifer who tenpted you. Lucifer
hi nrsel f who spat in God's holy face. You, ny friend, were
just an ignorant pawn in his traitorous, sacril egi ous gane.
ADAM (brightening up for the first tinme) Really?
GABRIEL Certainly, man. | have known Lucifer since the
begi nning of time, and | am anything but surprised at his
actions. Tenpting that poor girl.

ADAM He tenpted Eve? Are you certain?

GABRIEL As certain as | amthat night foll ows day.

ADAM That is so strange. Eve never-

EVE enters. The First Wman. Natural, Sexual, Nobl e.

ADAM (weakly) Eve-

Adam pulls hinself to his feet. Gabriel does |ikew se.

GABRIEL Eve. | amsorry we neet under such extrene
condi ti ons.

EVE As am | .

GABRIEL | amsorry for you

EVE Spare your "sorries," Gabriel. Save them for sonmeone
that needs them As for nyself, | need themnot, since | have
nothing to fear. God is just, and will act accordingly.

GABRIEL That is true, Eve. | amafraid that is too horribly
true.

MJUSI C. Ride of the Val kyries- \Wagner.

Al three bow to the ground.

GOD enters in the mpjestic dress of an Enlightened King- the
Sun King, literally. He strolls good naturedly past the
assenbl ed group, right out the door. Al continue to freeze.
After a nonent, God peeks back in. Fascinated, he creeps back
into the room nmounts his throne, and gestures to an above
stage light, which imedi ately bathes himin a heavenly gl ow.
He seens very pleased by the collective show of respect.

The group awaits God's word.

God continues to gaze happily at the assenbl ed group.
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GABRI EL (delicately, still bowed) My Lord?

GoD Hm?

GABRIEL My Lord....?

GoD Oh yes. Sorry.

GOD cl ears his heavenly throat.

GoD "I AMTHAT | AM"

They rise. Adam and Eve sit. Gabriel goes to God's side.
GABRI EL Very I npressive, ny Lord.

GoD Thank you, Gabe. |'ve been working on it.
GABRI EL Very conmandi ng, ny Lord.

G&oD Yes- can you hear the conpassion as well -
GABRI EL -oh yes-

G&oD |'ve been working on the conpassion.
GABRI EL The conpassion i s good.

G&oD It's not too conpassionate? | want to keep the
aut hority.

GABRIEL No, | can hear the authority, ny Lord. | can hear it
quite clearly.

G&oD You're not just saying that?

GABRIEL Oh no, ny Lord! Very conmmanding... in a conpassionate
but authoritative manner.

GoD Oh | amvery happy. Thank you, Gabe. Thank you very
much. Thank you.

GOD begins to | eave.

GABRIEL My Lord?

GoD Hm?

GABRI EL \Where are you goi ng?

oD (He is confused) Well... | was going to...
(chuckling) well that's funny.
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GABRIEL | believe you called for the H gh Court to be
assenbl ed.

GoD Real | y? Why?

GABRIEL | believe it had sonmething to do with the Satan
Mat t er.

GoD What's the matter with Satan?

GABRIEL No, sir... Don't you wish to deal with Satan, ny
Lord?

GoD Sat an? Why? What's he done-

Gabe shows the APPLE, with two |arge bites init.

GoD Oh yes! Sorry. Don't know where ny mnd is today.
shoul d have made today the Sabbath and taken a rest, eh,
Gabriel ?

GABRI EL As you wi sh, ny Lord.

Gabriel puts down the APPLE, and begins to wite it down the
Book of Law.

G&oD Ch no, Gabriel. Just kidding. Just kidding, Gabriel
(sits) Big mstake not giving the Angels a sense of hunor.

GABRIEL My Lord?

G&oD Not hi ng, Gabriel. Bring himin. Bring in... ny Satan.
GABRI EL Send in the prisoner!

MJUSI C. The Hunter's Prelude - "B. Stoker's Dracula."

LUCI FER enters, his hands in shackles. He is dressed
simlarly to Gabriel, but with a singular dashing flair.

Gabri el blocks his path. The nusic stops.

LUCI FER Ah, Gabriel. | see you have taken ny place quite
easily. It suits you

GABRI EL Thank you.
LUCI FER That was not neant as a conplinent.
Gabriel is stung by the insult, but keeps his anger in check.

GABRI EL You are accused, sir. Please take your place.
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Lucifer retreats to the corner.
GABRI EL Pl ease state your nane before the court.
LUCIFER | am Lucifer

GABRI EL Pl ease state your current nane. The nane God has
chosen for you.

LUCI FER | pray you have not convened this Holy Court to
fathomny preference of nanmes, Gabriel. But if this is the
matter, let me clearly state for the court that I am known as
the Lord's Satan, his Protector, but ny nane is Lucifer.

GoD Wel | said, Lucifer. Please continue, Archangel

GABRI EL The charges, sir, are heresy, dissent, subversion,
wanton tenptation and w Il ful di sobedience.

LUCI FER Well. 1 have been busy, haven't [?
GABRI EL Are you aware of the severity of these charges?

LUCI FER | am now, thanks to the om nous tone in which you
pronounced them

GABRI EL And how do you pl ead?

LUCI FER Cuilty.

Commot i on.

G&oD Satan! (regaining conposure) To say Quilty is to say
you wi l I fully di sobeyed Us. Think again, and think clearly of
your answer.

LUCI FER Very well, ny Lord.

Luci fer takes a short nonment to "think."

LUCI FER | am ready. Proceed.

GoD Gabriel, ask again.

GABRIEL Did you, or did you not tenpt God's creation Eve to
eat of the Tree of Know edge, an act reserved soley for
Archangel s of the Lord?

LUCI FER | did.

Commot i on.
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GoD Lucifer! This is not the kind of re-evaluation | had
in mnd.

LUCI FER (rushing to hin) There can be no ot her answer, M
Lord. You have your Tenpter- |let the Humans go.

EVE (bursting out of her seat) This proceeding is a sham
Lucifer turns on her angrily.

LUCI FER Eve-

Gabri el approaches her to restrain her.

GABRIEL M nd yoursel f, Wmnman, you are in the Court of the
Lord.

EVE M nd your hands, Gabriel, or | shall bite themoff.

Gabriel retires.

G&oD Now Eve- this doesn't seemright at all. | can't have
every creation running around Heaven scream ng at the top of
their lTungs. W' Il never get a thing acconplished!

EVE | amsorry, My Lord, but I amfinding it increasingly

difficult to keep cool with all the hot air blow ng around in
here.

Commot i on.

G&oD Silence! (to Eve) Speak.

EVE You all know that when | desire sonething | can be
very... wllful.

ALL No, no.

EVE Well, | wanted that apple, My Lord. Not because it

was denied ne, although | feel that was foolish of you in the
first place, but because with that apple canme know edge.

GoD | give you know edge, Eve.

EVE You give it second hand, My Lord, |ike sone nusty
hand nme down fromthe cobwebbed attics of Heaven! Well, that
was not enough for nme. | needed it first hand. Uncensored,
unfiltered, undiluted. And so | canme to your Satan, your

guardi an, as he stood watch at the Tree of Know edge. |
begged himto let ne eat of its fruit, and as nuch as | know
that it pained himto do so, he did what he did for pity, not
for disobedience. | amthe Tenpter! And it is | that should
be held in contenpt of your Law
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GOoD Lucifer, is this true?

LUCIFER It is not, ny Lord.

GABRI EL You deny her testinony? You deny her sworn testinony?
LUCI FER Stay out of this, Gabriel-

GABRI EL Answer the Court's Question! Do you deny Eve's sworn
testi nony?

LUCI FER (breaking) | deny that it pained nme to surrender H's

Tree. It troubled nme not a whit. | do assent that | pitied
her, as | do still, as | do all God's creations. As | do H m
GoD Pity ne? Did he- did you say- How dare you? | am
above pity. | am above rebuke. "I Am That | Am"

LUCI FER (as gently as possible) You are that you are, ny
| ord, but you are not what you think.

G&oD (Laughs) Ch no. No, no, no. | see the bait, Lucifer,
and | do not wsh to bite. Eve cone forward.

She does.

G&oD Eve, in addition to ny earlier decree... what was it,
anyway ?

Gabri el shows hima page in his notebook.

G&oD Right- in addition to (reading) casting you out of
Eden, and withdrawi ng the bl essings of Eternal Tife-

GABE “Life", My Lord.

GOoD No, that's a "T", Gabriel.

GABE Uh... no, that is an "L" , sir.

GoD Not in nmy Universe, it's not. Were the blazes did
you learn to wite? Remind ne to do sonething about this,
Gabe- you know damm wel|l that | want to be known as the
Education Deity. Wiere was I1? Ch yes... in addition to
(reading) casting you out of Eden, and w thdrawi ng the

bl essings of Eternal Tife, (looking up) | shall greatly

mul tiply your pain and travail; in pain thou shalt bring
forth children; and thy desire shall be to thy husband...
and... let's see- what to do, what to do... ah!... he shal

rul e over thee.

EVE (l ooking to Adam He shall rule over ne?
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GoD He shall. Wt hdraw

She sits. Adam pl aces his arm around her. She shudders.

GoD You know sonet hing, Gabe? | think I'mpretty good at
this.
GABE Brilliant, My Lord. Your infinite insight, your

careful considerati on-
LUCI FER (bursting out) - Your titanic m sjudgnment!
GABE Luci fer!

GoD Oh, let himgo, Gabriel, et himgo. You know how he
likes to hear hinself fune.

LUCIFER My Lord... you dare not punish the desire for
know edge. |Is there anything purer in the Universe?

GoD O course, Lucifer- obedi ence.

LUCI FER C(bedi ence? What's anot her | egion of |apdogs going to
acconplish that this heavenly host of sycophants has not?

Beware, My Lord- | fear you shall run out of hemfor us to
ki ss.

G&oD You stray, ny friend, you stray. | expect these
histrionics fromyou, but I will not abide themin Man. A

I i ne has been crossed.

LUCIFER O course it has- draw thema line and tell them not
to cross it, and you m ght as well hand- grave the
invitation. "Every tree in Eden," you told them every tree
except the Tree of Know edge. Why? You wouldn't give them
stomachs and refuse to feed them You wouldn't give them eyes
and make them blind. Wiy do you tease them so? What has God
to fear from Know edge?

GoD Not a thing, Lucifer. | do not w thhold know edge. |
bestow it. | bestow it when ny creations are prepared for it.

LUCI FER Know edge is not know edge when it is handed down
froma nountain, it is a commandnent.

oD Stay away from commandnents Lucifer. A good
commandnent is a precious thing. Were would we be in a world
wi t hout commandnent s?

LUCI FER Par adi se.
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GABRI EL No conmandnents? |Is that your perverse idea of
par adi se? Do you want to disrupt all Heaven? Wuld you
overt hrow God?

LUCIFER | would do no such thing. | |ove God nore than your
toady m nion heart could ever understand. You sycophants are
too busy kissing boots to notice that the one who wears them
is in serious need of a psychiatrist. God is good. | know he
is. But that Throne he sits inis Evil. That throne denands.
It demands you be infallible, pure as Space. It forbids you
to trust. How can you? For the nonent the sheep can cone hone
W t hout assistance... the shepherd is out of a job!

GoD LUCI FER' | command your silence! SILENCE! (all are
silent) Have you heard of Hell?

LUCI FER | have ny Lord.

GoD Are you aware that | have decided, fromthis tine
forth, to consign all Heretics to its cavernous depths?

LUCI FER (Il ong pause) | was not, My Lord.

G&oD Ah ha! Got you there, didn't 1? Now listen very
closely to what | have to say, Lucifer. It is ny turn to
speak. | amprepared to forgive you this unfair, unprovoked,

uni magi nabl e outburst, if you are prepared to recant all that
you have said, and take your rightful place once again as ny
Sat an.

LUCIFER It is... avery difficult thing you ask, My Lord. MWy
eyes have been opened.

G&oD Then you will have to shut them and shut themtight!
In spite of all your endless chattering, | tell you know edge
is a dangerous thing. It is not to be dispensed |ike drinks

at a social function. (chuckling) It is all very well for
you, an Archangel, to stand here and shout about the
Necessity of Know edge, but | ook at Man. Look at him

God notions and Adam awkwardly st ands.

GoD What do you think, Lucifer? Is he a vessel for the
Know edge of the Universe, or will it burst himlike a
bubbl e? And as for the Wman. ..

He noti ons, and Eve st ands.
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GoD She does appear nore capable, but not by nuch. What
woul d you have ne do, Lucifer? Punp themfull of divinity
until they explode? Destroy themin the nanme of Progress? I
take pity on Man when | take his | eash, and show hi m Heavenly
conpassion when | lead himto where I want himto go. It is
a dubi ous, dangerous question mark you propose, and | am not
prepared to bet the future of nmy creation on the possibility
of progression.

LUCI FER But how will you truly know, if you never give them
the chance? Are you, the Lord God, prepared to spend eternity
W th that question mark?

GoD |l am | wll. (pause) You have your choice. Heaven
or Hell. Choose, or be Dammed.

Si | ence.

LUCI FER | choose Heaven

G&oD (greatly relieved) O Lucifer, those words warm ny
frigid heart! | am overjoyed! Gbriel, nake up a deed of
apol ogy.

GABRIEL It is already done, My Lord.
G&oD Good boy! Lucifer, wll you sign it?
LUCIFER | will ny Lord.

Lucifer goes to Gabriel to sign the paper. Gabe has to give
Lucifer his back for the signing. Lucifer finishes his
signature with a flourish, stinging Gabriel.

God grabs the paper from Gabriel. Reads it.

GoD Going to have to do sonet hi ng about the penmanship
around here. Well... You have saved your soul, Satan, and
proved yourself nbst wise. But- and isn't there always a
"but"- your previous actions have proved you a grave and
undeni abl e danger to ny Creation below. | amsorry, Satan but
you have left me no alternative. You yourself are banned
from Eden forever. You may not wal k the Earth and vi ew
Creation. You shall not eat fromthe Tree of Know edge. You
are consigned to Heaven, and to such an existence as | see
fit.

God turns and wal ks back to his throne.

LUCI FER (destroyed) Consigned to Heaven? Am | never to view
Creation again?

God turns back at the base of the dais..
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GoD (laughing) That's all | need: a race of you running
around creation, yanmering about Know edge.

LUCIFER Am | not to be set free?

GoD Set free? After that torrent of profanation? What do
you think nme? A conplete fool?

God turns and re-ascends his dais, with his back to Lucifer.

LUCI FER You woul d not inprison ne! You created ne! You
created nme to question!

GoD (turning back at him harshly) | created you to OBEY
LUCI FER G ve ne that paper
Luci fer grabs the paper from God and begins RIPPING it.

LUCI FER Cast nme in your Pit. Do you think I fear it as nuch
as | fear alife on a |leash? Bring on your Hell!

GABRI EL (warni ng him Satan! Satan
LUCI FER Bring on your Hell! | welcone it!
G&oD Sat an- take care, your soul -

LUCI FER My soul be dammed. Wat use have | of soul? My soul
is nothing without ny |iberty!

G&oD Silence! You will obey nme, Satan! You will|l obey ne!
LUCI FER You call ne Lucifer! | am Satan no nore!

G&oD You wi |l obey ne!

LUCIFER | will obey nyself! | wll choose. I wll question
I wll challenge Heaven itself, day after day after week
after year until the | ast whispered breath of the Universe! |
w |l deny every gospel, I will draw nmny own concl usions.

wll refute every assertion, | wll interrogate every
teacher. | wll doubt the doubtless, I wll dispute the

i ndi sputable, I will object to the unobjectionable, | wll

protest! You say "You are that You are,"” but | say I amthat
| am not that you are or that you want ne to be. Throw ne in
your Pit, damm ne to your Hell- | prom se you it shall be a
Protestors' Paradise, where | shall defend your Creation from
You, your Jeal ousies, your Law, and your Apocal yptic

Cont r adi cti ons!

Si | ence.
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GoD How you have fallen, O Lucifer, Son of the Morning.
I condemm you to the deepest depths of Hell. You want a
Protestors' Paradise? Build one! You and any Angel that

W shes to join you can protest each other until the end of
Time, for all | care.

LUCI FER And what about Man?

GoD What about hinf? You think Humanity wants anything to
do with you? You flatter yourself, Lucifer. Mre inportantly,
you flatter them Adamw ||l be their Father.

LUCI FER And Eve will be their Mther
GoD | see your point. Well. What do you propose?

LUCI FER Let them choose. Let their actions on Earth determ ne
their Eternity. Let them choose.

GoD They don't know enough to choose.

LUCI FER Perhaps. But |l et them choose anyway.

G&oD Very well, Lucifer. | accept your challenge! | still
think you' re wasting your tinme, but, well... it's the |east |
can do- casting you out of Heaven and all.

God stands. Adam and Eve stand. God hesitates.

G&oD In spite of this awful ness, | don't mnd telling you
I mss you already. Am | allowed to say that?

LUCI FER (reverently) O course you are- you're God.

G&oD (wthout joy) | am | am i ndeed.

God noves to the exit. He stops.

GoD You know, it's a good thing I'm always right, because
this whole thing has left a sort of.... odd taste in ny

mout h. (shaking it off) Well, what's to be done? Soneone
around here has got to show a little backbone! You know the
way, | presune?

LUCI FER O course. The way to Hell is easy. It is the
initial step that is so hard.

oD | have the strangest sensation that this is ny
bani shnment Lucifer, not yours. (wth a noticeabl e degree of
sadness) Well.... That's that, then... isn't it.

God exits. Gabriel grabs the TRAY with the APPLE
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GABRI EL You shoul d be ashaned of yourself.

LUCI FER | amindeed, Gabriel. | have broken His heart.
Gabriel begins to | eave.

LUCI FER Take care of him Gabriel.

GABRIEL O course. | always have.

LUCIFER | did not say take care your position with him |
said take care of him

GABRI EL Very wel | .

As Gabriel exits, Lucifer sw pes the APPLE.

Adam and Eve are staring at Lucifer. He | ooks at Adam

LUCI FER | don't inmagine you understand what just transpired?
ADAM Not a word.

LUCI FER Bl ess you, you will lead a very happy life.

Lucifer tosses the APPLE to Eve. Turns to | eave. Eve foll ows.

LUCI FER What are you doi ng?

EVE I want to foll ow you.

LUCI FER (gently) How dare you foll ow anyone. Do what you
will, and we shall neet again, | prom se you.

EVE I will.

LUCI FER | doubt it not.

Luci fer kisses her hand. As they part, he retains his hold on
her hand. For a nonent the gesture seens quite famliar- it
is the mrror image of God's creation of Adam

Lucifer walks to the exit. Turns.

LUCI FER Farewell, Eve, | nust hurry down to Hell- | am
expecting quite a | ot of conpany.

Lucifer exits.
GABRI EL enters. Eve hides the APPLE.
GABE (| ooking around) Did either of you...
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EVE Lose sonet hing, Gabriel?
GABE No. O course not. | don't lose- |I msplace.

Gabriel notices she is hiding sonething.

GABE Hand it over.

EVE (producing the apple) Wat- this?
GABE Yes, that. Hand it over.

EVE Conme and get it.

Gabe consi ders.

GABE ["I'l tell Hm you know.

EVE Be ny guest.

GABE (l ooking after Lucifer) Dam him

He exits, Adamin tow.

"You |l ook like an Angel...." (Elvis' "Devil in Disguise")
Eve | ooks at the APPLE. Takes a HUGE BI TE out of it.
“...You're the Devil in D sqguise!" Lights fade on Eve...

Musi ¢ conti nues. ..

The Interview ||

Lights up. Music fades. The Interviewer is in tears.

| NT I"'msorry. It's just like "King Kong." No matter how
many tinmes | see it, in the end I'mreduced to a bl athering

i diot.

Si mon of fers him his handkerchief.

| NT Thank you. You're very kind. (blows his nose)

SI MON I"'m.. | don't know what to say. So there are no
fire pits?

| NT Oh | never said that. There are fire pits- but only
for those who request them
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SI MON Well... if there's no punishnment or paradise... why
not sinply choose Heaven- for the respectability, you know.
VWhat does it really matter?

| NT It matters everything! Punishnment and Paradi se nean
different things to different people. Renenber Sartre, ny
friend: If Hell is sinply other people... then so nust be
Heaven. The question becones... in which group do you wish to
spend eternity?

SI MON | see. (pause) | appreciate your concern. And it's
not that you don't make a good case- you do- you nmake a very
convincing one. It's just- if you separate the Universe into
the conpl acent and the conplicated... | sort of tend towards
the conplacent. | want to go to Heaven. |'msorry.

| NT OCh, don't be sorry, M. Ackerman. It is | that am
sorry. You wanted to go, and | insisted on bending your ears.
(pause) That's odd. Wiy didn't | just let you | eave? Wiat is
it about you? What am | m ssing?

SI MON Vel | -

| NT Shut up, |'m speaking rhetorically here! (grabs the
file off the desk) There is sonething about you, M.
Ackerman. There is definitely sonething there- |I'mjust not
sure where it is. | only know it is there... sonmewhere..
submerged under all that flabby nediocrity. I can snell it.
(sniffs) Ch yes, | can snell it fromhere. I wish | could
tell you that you will be happy in Heaven, and | do not nean
to sound cryptic, but... | amnot so sure.

SI MON I am Al ny life |l wondered if it existed. And now,
Jehovan tenper tantruns aside, to be told it does, and to get
there, | need only nake the decision to go... | don't think
there's anything you could say or do to convince ne

ot her w se.

I NT shrugs. Ofers Sinon his FILE- his ticket into Heaven.
Sinmon takes it and goes, unwittingly leaving a page in INT's
hands.

| NT No, you forgot-

I NT reads the page.

| NT Well, dam ny soul all over again, what have we
here?!!

SI MON What ?

| NT (to soneone not in the room) You sneaky little Devil
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SI MON Excuse ne?

| NT Not you, Sinon. Conme on

I NT noves towards the door

SI MON VWhat ? Where're we going? | want to-

| NT I know, | know, you want to go to Heaven, bl ah, bl ah,
bl ah. Look here, Sinon- |'ve got a sneaking suspicion- no, a
downright intuitive revelation that you are about to nake a
m st ake of Biblical proportions. Cone on- it's tinme for you
to neet "The Big Guy."

SI MON Which "Big Guy" is that?

| NT Oh Sinon- there's only one Big GQuy... That sneaky
little devil!

SI MON I- | don't know. |'ve sort of nade up ny mnd, here-
| NT (at the door) Sinon. Cone on! The Redcoats are

com ng!

SI MON (standing) | don't understand. \Wat are you doi ng?

| NT What does it look like I"mdoing? |I'mtaking one |ast
shot at your soul

Si non | ooks to Heaven. Looks back to I nterviewer.
Music: L. Arnstrong's "Hell zapoppin!"

Int puts out his hand. Sinon realizes he nust give back his
file- his ticket to Heaven... He does.

BLACKOUT

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO
HAPPY HOUR

Music: Elvis' "Viva Las Vegas!"

A spotlight comes up on a man upstage center, shaking his
rear to the nmusic with his back to the audience. It is a very
happy dance. At the correct point in the nusic, the man spins
around front and screans:

| NT "Viva Las Vegas!"

Lights come up on a small TAVERN in Hell. The song gets
quieter, blending into the scene. There are three snall
cocktail tables. A few figures sit at the tables, mlking a
few drinks. Sinon has just entered, and is standing next to
the Interviewer in the entrance.

| NT God | love Elvis! "The King!" Got every one of his
al buns. Every single one. Well? Go on.

SI MON Go on what ?

| NT Go on and M ngl e.

SI MON M ngle? What is this, nmy Barmtzvah? Look, |
appreciate all your efforts, and |I nust say |'mrather
flattered, but | really think | should be off to Heaven-
Simon turns back for the door, but the Int stops him

| NT Not so fast, Sinon- you have the rest of your
eternity to be bored out of your existence. Now start

m ngl i ng!

The I nt shoves Sinon into the room and starts to | eave.

SI MON Hey- where are you goi ng?

| NT It's Friday night- | never m ss an Andy Kaufman
concert. I'll be back to check on you in alittle bit, and
when | do, I'Il bring a very inportant person- you nmay be

quite surprised.

SI MON The Big Guy?

Int exits. Sinon | ooks around, unsure of his next step.
He sighs, and approaches a well dressed ol der man.

SI MON (to the man) Can | buy you a drink?
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The man | ooks up and | ocks eyes wi th SI MON.

VLAD (in a thick Carpathian accent) | do not drink... w ne.
SI MON Well, it doesn't have to be wine... necessarily.
The ol der man goes back to his contenpl ations.

Sinmon notices a very attractive younger woman.

SI MON Hell o there.

She makes no response.

SI MON M ss?

Not hi ng.

SIMON gets up and noves to her table, still standing.

SI MON Excuse ne?

She takes out a huge AX fromunder the table, placing it
bef ore her.

SI MON My that's... well that is the... what is that?
LI ZZIE This is Arthur.

SI MON Art hur?

LI ZZIE Yes.

SI MON And you are...

LI ZZIE Lizzie.

SI MON Well. It's nice to neet... both of you. Mght | buy

you and... Arthur a drink?

LI ZZIE Arthur doesn't drink.

SI MON Wy is that?

LI ZZIE Because he's an ax!

SI MON (starting over) I'm Si non Acker man.
LI ZZIE (laughs) Yes, you certainly are.

He sits. LIZZIE leaps up with the ax.
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VLAD  "Lizzie Borden took an ax, and gave her nother forty
whacks. When she saw what she had done, she gave her father
forty-one."

LI ZZI E halts and turns to VLAD

LIZZIE |Is that conpletely necessary?

VLAD Ms. Borden- you have been here for al nbst seventy
years. Do you not think it is tine to stop taking yourself so
seriously?

LI ZZIE Take nyself... oh! That neans allot com ng from you
Bat-Boy. "I do not drink... wne." Gve ne a break! You
never even said that! That was... what's his nanme... the guy
who won the racquetbal |l tournanent-

SI MON Bel a Lugosi ?

LI ZZIE R ght.

VLAD Don't call ne Bat - Boy-

SI MON -Bel a Lugosi's here?-

VLAD -1 hate that-

SI MON | I ove Bela Lugosi!

LI ZZIE WMad and Bela are always fighting-

VLAD That is a filthy, vulgar lie!

LI ZZIE You see, Bela has convinced hinself that he is Vlad
Dracul a, and VIl ad has convinced hinmself that he is Bela
Lugosi. Bela sleeps in a coffin. Vlad sleeps in that bottle.

VI ad puts his arnms around his bottle of al cohol,
protectively.

VLAD Stay away fromny bottle. And you are one to talk. |
heard you shower with that ax.

LI ZZIE (cradling the ax) It's such an awful habit, | know,
but it just so conforting to ne.

SI MON | under st and.

VLAD Wnen. They are so crazy. Lizzie with her ax, Joan

with her sword, Eve and her apple- that amazes ne. Have you
seen that apple? It's eight-hundred-thousand years ol d. She
takes it everywhere! "Get a new apple!” | tell her, but no-
she |likes that particular apple.
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VI ad pours hinself a drink.

LI ZZIE So, Sinon? What did you do?
SI MON Do?

LIZZIE To get into Hell.

SI MON But I"'mnot in Hell. Not yet, anyway. | nean | am
but I"mnot. | haven't, you know. .. decided yet.

VI ad and Lizzie share a gl ance.
LI ZZIE You haven't... decided?

SI MON No, like I told you. I'mstill thinking about it. |
mean it seens very agreeable, and nothing at all like I
i mgi ned, but- well I'msure you can under st and.

LI ZZIE No, Sinon- | don't understand. You see, although
Shopping Malls are Hell, Hell is not a Shopping Mall. You
cannot browse your way through the Underworld. You get in, or
you do not- it's that sinple.

SI MON I"msorry, but you nmust be m staken. | have nmade no
decision yet. No, in fact, if anything, |I'm/|eaning towards
Heaven.

LI ZZIE Well, whether you nmade a decision or not, it appears
one was nmade for you

SI MON No... that guy I canme here with... his nanme was... he
| ooked like... well you saw him didn't you?

VLAD VWho?
SI MON The guy! The guy | came in wth!
VLAD | didn't see anyone.

SI MON He was just here! No, this is inpossible- (calling
out the door) M..... oh Hell! What's his dam nane. ..

LI ZZIE Do you really expect us to believe that you slipped
into Hell without the slightest reason as to why you're here?

SI MON | don't care what you believe! | just lost ny soul to
a Used Car Sal esman.

VLAD That's possible- there are quite a few of them around
here. Only the crooked ones, of course- the honest ones al
go to Heaven.
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SI MON | didn't know there were any honest ones.
VLAD There are... thirteen of them
LI ZZIE They all work for Saturn.

SI MON | knew it- fromthe commercials you could tell those
guys were speci al .

LIZZIE | still don't see how you could have gotten past the
Interview wi thout knowing it.

SI MON Well don't look at me- |I'mas confused as you..
unl ess | kvetched nyself in here without realizing it.

VLAD That's inpossible, M. Ackerman. You nust have done
sonet hing. The Interview is immune to kvetching. Two Jews sat
on the Drafting Commttee.

SI MON Two Jews? You're kidding? Wat were two Jews doing in
charge of anything? Where were their w ves?

VLAD Ch, you'll find the Jews quite assertive here. Tough
too. They're constantly beating up Htler. Wthout the
slightest provocation; he runs around, terrified. They were
so docile on Earth, but in Hell, they run around |ike they
built the place.

DON JUAN enters. He is a well dressed Spanish Nobl eman from
the Eighteenth Century, with a thick Castilian accent.

LI ZZI E AND VLAD: (droned a-la "Cheers") Juan!

Juan acknow edges them Lizzie slinks over.

LI ZZI E Vell, hello there.

DON JUAN (unconfortably) Good day, Senora.

SI MON (to Viad) Hey, who's the stiff collar?

VLAD Don Juan Tenori o.

SI MON Don Juan? The Don Juan?

VLAD What ot her Don Juan is there? Watch this, he's so
sensitive. (calling over) Hey, Juan! You gonna kiss her, or
what ?

D JUAN OCh, why don't you | eave ne al one, already?

LIZZIE Don't listen to him Juannie- he's jeal ous.
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VLAD Jeal ous?

D JUAN Don't call nme Juannie!

Lizzie sits down next to Don Juan, | eaning cl ose.

LI ZZIE Wiy not ne, Juannie?

VLAD (to Sinon)Here we go...

LI ZZIE Wiy not ne?

VLAD (to Sinon) | love this so nuch

Don Juan is now visibly perspiring, as Lizzie noves in.

LI ZZIE Wiy not ne, Juannie? You' ve been with that bitch
Catherine the Geat. What- you fascinated by the Horse thing?
Big deal! So she did it with Mster Ed- that's a turn on for
you?

D JUAN \What ?

LI ZZIE You are sick, Mster! You are one sick Spaniard, you
know t hat ? Maybe | don't want you. Wat do you think of that?
Maybe you're yesterday's dish- everyone takes a bite, and
what's left... isn't worth the digestive effort. (pause) Wo
am | kidding? Let's go find an enpty room and do things |I'm
going to tell ny friends we did anyway.

D JUAN OCh, for the love of Lucifer! Wiy don't you wonen
| eave ne al one!

He stands, ripping hinself fromher grasp. Turns to Sinon.

D JUAN | heard what you were saying, earlier. | apologize, I
know it was rude to |isten, but what you were saying... it
was so funny. You think yourself a kvetcher, a great liar
eh?

SI MON No-not at all, |-

D JUAN You are nothing! Nada! You are the whitest lie, the
truest false, the shortest tall tale... the anti-fib! You
call yourself aliar? Fall to your knees, ny friend, you
have just met your Patron Saint!

SI MON You 're kidding. | never thought Don Juan woul d
lie... that he would have to lie.

D JUAN Wy is that?
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SI MON Well, you know, all those wonmen swooning... screanm ng
your nane... why lie? Wiy |lie to get what you can have
W t hout aski ng?

D JUAN Wy |ie? Have you ever been wth a wonman? Have you
ever been with a woman in |love? | have heard of the Yin and
the Yang- and that is all well and good on paper, but in
life, it becones just so nmuch hol |l ow mascul i ne w shf ul
thinking. Yin and Yang? Bullshit! The "fairer sex?" Gve ne
a break! You have much to learn, ny friend.

SI MON Oh | know. The nunbers you quote- | know you haven't

slept with that many wonen. | mean, it's inpossible... it
must be. | hope.
VLAD He hasn't slept with any.

SI MON What ?
DJUAN I|'ma virgin.
SI MON What ?

D JUAN What's the matter- |'m speaking Spanish? I'ma
Vi rgin.

SI MON Don Juan... a virgin?
D JUAN Wihy not? Mary was a virgin, why not ne?
SI MON Well... the stories... the | egend-

DJUAN Is it so difficult to understand? Not everyone is in
love with sex. It's not that | didn't give it atry, | did.
One fateful evening, | found nyself in the clutches of Dona
Anna de Ul oa, without ny clothes, in an unconfortable
conprom sing position, when all of a sudden, the nost
powerful feeling cane over nme... boredom So there | was, in
the vise- grip of this saber- toothed Senora, and | can't
stop thinking about this terrific new bean dip recipe |
wanted to get from her - although she was an annoyi ng | over,
she had quite a flair for bean dip. Sensing | was not
entirely on the sane page of the Kama Sutra, she demanded
that | ravish her properly. | replied that I was not

i nterested. She begged! She denmanded! She caj ol ed!

SI MON So what did you do?
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D JUAN \What do you think I did? | lied! | told her that I
had been with wonen, many wonen, too nmany wonen to count, and
that | did not wish to dishonor her by nerely addi ng her nane
to that rather lengthy list. However... if she would be so
good as to reveal that enigmatic bean dip recipe, she was

wel come to tell her friends whatever she w shed.

SI MON Then all the wonen...?

Juan proudly SHAKES his head.

SI MON And all the stories...?

Juan proudly shakes his head.

SI MON Wiy didn't you tell soneone the truth?

D JUAN What truth? The truth is what is, correct? Well, |
meke truth. | make it when | relate ny conquests to sonme w de
eyed woman, and | meke it when | send that worman hone to add
luster to ny | egend. The Iine between true and false is a
thin one, ny friend, but it takes a nmaster to cross that
line over and over again until that |line no | onger exists.

LI ZZIE (shaking it off) So you're a virgin- big deal. Mkes
sense not that | think about it. Couldn’t have slept with you
anyway- ny heart belongs to Arthur.

Don Juan approaches Si non

D JUAN So...?

SI MON Si non.

DJUAN So tell nme Sinon- how did you cone to be "Organically
| npai red?"

SI MON You nmean how did | die?

DJUAN W like to say "Organically Inpaired.”
SI MON Sushi .

D JUAN You were eaten by sone raw fish?

SI MON No-

D JUAN What a way to go!
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SI MON No. | just ate one Hamachi too many. That's the |ast
thing I remenber. My wife , she says, "Don't get the Hamachi
you al ways get the Hamachi!" And | said "I |ike the Hamachi,"
which is true, | |ike the Hamachi, always have, and she says
"That's it! | hate you, | hate the Hamachi, and | hope you
choke on it!" Two hours later, |I'm|looking up fromthe
energency roombed at this fading figure of ny wife. She's
smling for, | believe, the first tinme in her entire life,
and she's saying "Schnuck! | told you not to get the
Hamachi!" Next thing | know, |I'msitting across fromthis

self inportant civil servant who smles allot and reeks of
Brut by Faberge. Apparently he |iked nme, because next thing |
know, he drags ne here and tells ne to wait for sone bozo.
The THREE share a LOOK.

LI ZZIE Some bozo?

SI MON Yeah. He didn't tell ne his name. |'m supposed to
recogni ze him or he's supposed to recogni ze nme, or sonething
i ke that.

LI ZZIE (looking to the others) Well, gentlenen, we have a
celebrity in our mdst.

SI MON Ch, hardly.

LIZZIE | wouldn't say that... when no less of a figure than
Lucifer hinself is comng to greet you.

Lizzie gets up to sit with the others, |eaving Sinon al one.
SI MON Luci fer?

LI ZZIE The Son of Morning.

D JUAN In the flesh.

VLAD (sinmering) You |ucky bastard.

The three stare at Sinon, sizing up their "conpetition."

SI MON Lucifer? You're crazy. Wy the devil would Lucifer
want to neet nme? |I'mthe one who put the schmuck in schnoe.

VLAD (suddenly bursting out) This is an outrage!
Don Juan noves to cal m VI ad.

D JUAN WVl ad- easy-

VLAD Don't touch nme, "Celibate Charlie!"
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LI ZzZIE M ad-
VLAD (to Sinobn) Who are you?
LI ZZIE (noving to him WM ad-

VLAD (throwi ng her off) Who are you?!
SI MON ["'m- |'"m Sinon-
VLAD Si nron who? Sinon the Geat? Sinon the Destroyer?

Sinmon the Terrible? O are you Sinon the Accountant? Sinon
the Not So Geat? Sinon the Terrified? I|'"'mW ad the | npaler!
Who are you? Who are you that Lucifer hinself should greet
you and not ne? Now | don't pretend to be as fanpbus or as

i nfanous as Don Juan-

D JUAN (mournfully) He didn't greet ne either-

VLAD But, well, being the world's first mass nurderer,
I"'mrelatively well known-

LIZZIE Bela's well known-

VLAD Forget Bela! When | came to Hell, the nane Dracul a
nmeant a great deal nore than |long pointy teeth and an

i naccurate Ml davian accent. | was Vl ad Tepes- Vlad the
Inpaler, ten tines nore ruthless than that foppish celluloid
bat that bears ny name. And yet, for all ny protestation, |
wi Il be confused with Bram Stoker's buck toothed perversion
for all eternity.

SI MON I"'msorry. Then the blood...?
VLAD That is such a nyth!
SI MON That you drank bl ood?

VLAD No, that | enjoyed drinking blood. Sonetines one
must do things for an effect. Panache, you understand. In
the fifteenth century, genocide had becone terribly generic.
Everyone was doing it. O course the Crusaders were the

wor st of fenders of the bunch- leave it to the Church to find
a way to make mass nurder for mass consunption. Wen they
killed, they did it in "CGod' s nane," and for sonme reason,
that made nurder a sacranent, and not a sin. Now | ask you
where's the fun in that? Wen you take the sin out of nurder,
you take the sex out of sin. In their m sguided religious
fervor, they were unable to see that they were tinkering with
an art formthat has been around since Cain | ooked at Abel,
and saw that a blow to the head m ght actually make his

brot her's appearance nore aesthetically pleasing...
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Torture, when practiced properly, is a legitimte form of

i ndi vi dual expression. Wen we give birth to a living thing
we define it- we nane it, raise it - but when we kill that
living thing, we define ourselves. Wien | hacked off heads |
becane "The WId Berserker. " Wien | flayed, filleted, and

boiled their flesh, | becane "The G eat Berserker." But when
the Crusades flared up in the latter half of the fifteenth
century, | becane... "Just Another One of those Berserkers."

I needed an angle, you see. A fresh approach. Now, one

af ternoon, during a sonmewhat raunchy torture session, this
ill-mannered fool began bleeding all over ny dinner,
squirting his life into ny wine glass, without a thought in
the world as to the terribly awkward position it was putting
me in. Everyone in the court was | ooking. What was | supposed
to do? At first, it turned out to be just the thing- news
spread qui ckly of the "Ruthless Blood Drinking Prince Vlad."
Unfortunately, after a tine, it becane all the rage. So, what
now? Back to Beheadi ngs? Boiling the flesh? Hangi ng?

D senmbowel i ng- they had all lost their luster. Then, when |
was at the apogee of ny unhappiness, | had the nost
wonderful vision... Inpalenent. Now | was confident, but not
hubristically so. The Church had stolen ny thunder before.
waited on word from Rone with bated breath. Finally, the
Pope rel eased an encyclical, stating quite clearly his, and
therefore God's, opposition to inpalenment. He declared,

and |'m paraphrasing here, that "No pole should go where not
even God hinself had license to go." My triunph over the

m ghty forces of nediocrity was undeni abl e and conpl ete. The

nmonment that first pole crept up that first colon, | becane
for all eternity: "Vlad the Inpaler-" godless, soulless,
merciless ... but an unequivocal original!

SI MON And after all this, and | nust say that it's al
quite inpressive, but after all this, Lucifer didn't wel cone
you in person?

VLAD No. He didn't. | received a "Wl come to Hell"
hal | mark card fromhis office wwth a photocopied letter and a
repr oduced si gnature.

LI ZZIE You got a card? Argh! You men and your exclusive
clubs! Al I got was a T-shirt. It said "I got sent to Hell,
and all they gave nme was this lousy T-shirt."

D JUAN How tacky.

SI MON (To Viad) Well, | can appreciate your concern over
all this, but... I"msorry. I- | just don't know what to say.
VLAD Don't say anything. Just go. Go now. Go before I

find out where Moliere hid all my inpal enent poles.
SI MON Go? Where?
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VLAD Go back to where you belong. Go to Heaven.

SI MON Now wait a mnute- | don't know. |'mnot so sure
anynore. This place has a kooky, perverse sort of charm you
know and I'm.. I'mKkind of getting into it.

VLAD Well find a way to get out of it.

Lizzie takes Sinon by the collar, and begins draggi ng him
towards the front door.

LI ZZIE Goodbye, Sinon Ackerman.

SI MON Wait a sec-

D JUAN Nice neeting you.

SI MON Wait! | see your point, but I"'mstarting to-

LI ZZIE You belong up there, all curled up in confortable
conformty-

SI MON But | thought | had a choice-

D JUAN You do. Now choose Heaven.

Don Juan shoves himto the lip of the exit.

D JUAN Goodbye M. Accountant.

SI MON (throwing himoff) Now hold on, I won't stand for
that. You can call ne many things- "Accountant” is not one of

t hem

LI ZZIE (snickering) So, what were you, Sinon? An Assassin?
An Anarchi st, perhaps?

SI MON (proudly) A Lawyer, actually.

VI ad and Don Juan BURST out | aughi ng.

Li zzi e seens shocked and bends over the table.

SI MON What's so funny?

VI ad and Don Juan | augh harder.

SI MON What's so damm funny about being a | awyer?
They are in tears now.

BOTH Al |awers go to Heaven!
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They fall to the floor in hysterics.

Unbeknownst to all, Lizzie has picked up her ax. Wthout a
sound, she takes a SWNG at Sinon

This only serves to send Vlad and Juan into deeper hysterics.
LIZZIE |... HATE. ..LAWERS!

D JUAN Senora Borden has a slight aversion to | awers.
LIZZIE |...HATE. .. LAWERS!

She takes another swing with the ax, narrowy m ssing.

She throws Sinon onto the table, holding the ax at his
t hr oat .

LI ZZIE They wouldn't let nme testify! The bastards woul dn't
let nme testify. So | got off. "Not GQuilty." That's what they
said. Not Guilty! How hum liating. Every one in town- "Did
she do it?"... "I don't know " ... "Maybe." Maybe? That's
what | get? Hacked nmy parents into m nceneat, and that w |l
be ny | egacy. "Maybe!" So nmuch for prestige. So nuch for
posterity. My whole Iife | dreant of being a "nurderer." O
wal ki ng down the street to taunts and gasps- nusic to ny
ears. And there | stood. My identity shattered. My
intentions conprom sed. "Accused." "Alleged." They stuck ne
Wi th those awful adjectives for the rest of nmy life. My one
great act of self expression, diluted in a wash of innocuous
| egality.

LI ZZI E rel eases SIMON and goes to get a drink.

LIZZIE And let nme tell you sonething- |I did not go through
all that so | could spend eternity... with a | awer

VLAD, and JUAN have arisen, but renmain snickering.
VLAD On, ho, ho that is so rich
D JUAN Soneone really screwed the pooch with you, ny friend.

VLAD That's the funniest thing |'ve heard in four hundred
years! Al lawers go to Heaven

SI MON What are you tal king about? There nust be Lawyers in
Hel | . Lawyers are all ruthless, godless, cash crazed
opportuni sts.

DJUAN Precisely. Wiere's the originality in that?
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LI ZZIE Enough of this! At first it was amusing, but all this
conformty is starting to nake ne nauseous. | nean, this is
Hell, for crying out |oud! Have they no decency? Accepting
Lawers? What's next- Theatrical Agents?

DJUAN | have a friend in Immgration. There nust be
sonet hi ng we can do.

They go for the exit.
SI MON VWAl T!
There is sonmething in his voice that stops her

SI MON (dej ectedly) Wait. You don't have to do that. ||
go.

LI ZZIE Well. Thank you for saving ne the trip.
Juan puts his arm around Sinon and wal ks hi mtoward the door.

D JUAN Don't be so glum Sinon. Believe us, this is for the
best. You just don't fit. One piece of advice, though- when
you get to Heaven, resist the tenptation to join a choir. No
one up there has a clue about nmusic. They haven't picked up a
decent nusician in the last hundred years, and they're not
due for another until Yanni dies.

Through the door bursts the | NTERVI EMER, | aughi ng.

| NT That Andy Kaufman is a riot! You know how he likes to
wrestl e wonen, right? Well he brought up one of the Sabine
Wonen toni ght, and she kicked the shit out of himl  Now
that's Conedy!

He spots Sinon going to Heaven. Goes after him

| NT Well hello there, Sinon. How re you getting on?
SI MON " m | eaving.
| NT Oh. Where you goi ng?

SI MON Heaven.

| NT God forbid! Wiy?

SI MON I don't bel ong here.

| NT Oh that's silly. Who put that funny idea into your
head?

LIZZIE W did.
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JUAN We certainly did. And who the hell are you?

VLAD | know this guy. He looks terribly famliar. | can't
pl ace the face.

| NT OCh, that's because this isn't ny face. | change it
fromtine to tine- Variety: the spice of the afterlifel

LI ZZIE That guy did ny interview

VLAD That's right! He did mne too.
| NT Yes |... | believe | had the pleasure of interview ng
all of you. Especially our illustrious M. Ackerman here.

LI ZZIE Sinon? You' ve got to be kidding.
| NT Did he tell you why he's here?

SI MON How could I tell themwhy |'mhere? | don't have the
slightest idea!

| NT O course you don't, silly...
He brandi shes a FILE. Smles.

I NT But | do.

G0OD'S MJSI C bl asts into the scene.

I NT Vell! It's about tine!

SI MON VWhat ? What's that nusic?

LI ZZIE That's not...

DJUAN It couldn't be...

VLAD It is.

| NT God.

SI MON God? ... “CGod” God?

| NT One' s enough, Sinon, believe ne.
VLAD Wel | - there goes the Underworl d!

G0OD and GABRIEL enter. God points at the Int.

oD Avaunt, thou Denon! Take your hands off that sweet
child of Heaven!
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CRACK of THUNDER. Sinmon is invisibly pulled to God's side.

GABRI EL Astoni shing, My Lord. The way that wayward sheep
returned to the fold so quickly.

GoD Shut up, Gabriel.

| NT Excuse ne- shouldn't you be off sonmewhere creating
brave new worl ds?

GoD You know very well I'mtired of all that crap. |'ve
been retired for over 1000 years now The Fall of the Roman
Enpire conpletely wore ne out. No, I'mfinished. |I've taken a

cloud over to Mam and sneak onto the golf course every now
and then.

I NT How s your gane?

GABE It's wonderful!

oD It's passabl e.

I NT You still cheat?

oD I had nothing to do with that breeze on the

thirteenth hole, and you know it!

| NT It wasn't the breeze | was referring to. It was the
tornado in the sand trap.

oD Oh... well, I mght have had sonething to do with
that. So, imagine ny surprise, ny friend, when right in the
m ddl e of one of ny best games in centuries- it was a good
ganme, wasn't it, Gabriel?

GABRI EL Superl ative, My Lord!
oD | had to ask. Well, as | was saying, inmagine ny

surprise when, on the final putt, ny celestial cellular rings
to tell me you' re stealing one of ny souls.

I NT One of your soul s!
oD One of ny nost precious ones. H's whole life has been

a nodel of obedi ence. A paragon of consistency.

| NT Not exactly. According to this (shows file) he was
taken, m stakenly | mght add, an instant before what m ght
have been his Defining Mnent.

oD (as non-chalantly as possible) Ch, this is that one,
eh?
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I NT Yes, this is that one.

SI MON What one? What do you nean? \What one am | ?

| NT Well Sinon, you said before you didn't do anything,
anything interesting, and you were right. You didn't get the
chance. You see, we sort of nmade a little... Boo-Boo with
you.

oD I wouldn't call it a Boo Boo-

SI MON A "Boo Boo?"

| NT Just a little one. You see, every soul on Earth has
at | east one, what we like to call, Defining Mnent-
oD I don't like to call it that- speak for yourself.

SI MON Def i ni ng nonent ?

| NT Yes. That nonent when you are presented with a clear
choi ce- Heaven or Hell. You had one, well you were schedul ed
to have one, and soneone sort of... well- took you the day

before you could have it.
SI MON What ?

| NT Don't look at nme, it wasn't ny fault. Renenber that
Hamachi ? W were actually after your wife, but, well... |
suppose she switched her whitefish with your hamachi when you
went to the bathroom At |least that's what it says here
(brandi shes Sinmon's file). Now, although you never actually
had a defining nonment, our adm ssions departnment was able to
draw up a few approxi mati ons based on the direction your

deci sions were taking...

He takes out a rather |arge COVPUTER READOUT

| NT ...And according to these results, you were on the
cusp of G eatness!

God sw pes the FILE and READOUT

oD Defining nonment ny ass! His whole life was filled
with Defining Monents. (reading) Never spent a single nonment
in the Principal's office. Never tal ked back to his parents.
Never late for work, never worked | ate. Never grunbled at
either the length of the Acadeny Awards nor the choice of the
W nners. Never saw novies until after they had been
reviewed, and only then if they had been well reviewed. Wre
| zod shirts, 501's, Dockers, drank Coke when it was "The Real
Thing," and Pepsi when it was "The Choice of a New
Ceneration,” and perhaps nost telling of all...
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refused to change the part on his hair through Thirty-One and
One Half Years of Life.

LIZZIE (turning to Sinon) ...lzod Shirts?!'?! Just tell ne
you didn't turn the collar up, Sinon.

SI MON ....(shrugs).

| NT | zod aside, all this is meaningless. Sinon was

prepared to throw off the trappings of conformty and take
hi s exalted place anong the Denons.

oD You cannot assunme you have any idea he would do
anything differently.

| NT And you cannot assunme he would continue to act |ike
such a Yent z!

GABRI EL | have an idea- since both of you have a valid claim
on his soul, | propose that we cut his soul in half, that

each of you may have a share.

God and Int ook to each other. Look back to Gabriel.
GOoD Good i dea.

I NT Fine with ne.

SI MON Wait a second! Haven't you two ever read the Bible?
One of you is supposed to cry out: "No! Gve himthe living

soul! I would rather the soul live undisturbed, then perish
di vi ded!"

oD (beat) Well, that's a silly idea.

GABRIEL 1'Il go get the sword.

LI ZZI E How 'bout an axe?
GABRIEL That'l !l do.
Gabe gets the axe.

SI MON Whoa, whoa, whoa! Fellas- there's gotta be a better
way to figure this out.

| NT You know sonet hi ng? He's right.
oD You are absolutely right, Sinon. W apol ogi ze.

God and Int nove into the center of the roomand prepare to
duel. Both raise a clenched fist, and at the sane tine...

GOD+I NT Rock, paper, scissors...
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SI MON What are you doi ng?

oD This is the way we always do it.

SI MON The way you al ways do what ?

oD The way we settle things.

SI MON You play "Rock Paper Scissors?"

oD You know a better way?

SI MON You can't play "Rock Paper Scissors” for ny soul!
oD Wy not? What nmakes you so special ?

SI MON This is nmy eternity we're tal king about!

oD Rel ax, Sinon- for you, we'll do it two out of three.
They turn back to begin again..

SI MON | don't care if you do it 500 out of 999!

| NT Si nmon- please. There's no need to get excited.

SI MON No need to get excited?! NO NEED TO GET EXCITED' !'? In
the | ast hour and a half, | have been overcharged for sushi,
tricked into eating toxic whitefish- which |I hate, regardless
of the toxicity- died, gone to Hell, had God play "Rock Paper
Scissors" for ny soul, and have had every fiber of ny reality
assaul ted by a nonpl ussed bureaucrat, a befuddl ed God who
cheats at CGolf, a Carpathian psychopath, a mlitant fem nist
axe nurderer, and a narcissistic Castilian virgin!

oD Who's the Virgin?

Juan raises his hand, as..

SI MON Forget the Virgin! I'mthe Virgin!

| NT (checking the file) No, that's inpossible. It says
ri ght here-

SI MON (grabbing the file, going a little nmad) | don't care
what it says! I'mthe Virgin, OK? For all intents and
purposes |'mthe Virgin!

Si | ence.
SI MON Now t hat we have that established, | respectfully ask

that you stop your incessant squabbling and figure out sone
way to resolve this.
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GoD Ordinarily, we run a nuch tighter ship. You are a

m stake, Sinon. Aglitch in arelatively well- oiled system
We're only Gods- we can't be expected to do everything right.
SI MON Well that's just not good enough for ne.

Simon freezes in a nonent of revelation.

SI MON So I'mgoing through with it nyself.

oD You' ve | ost nme. Through with what?

SI MON | have to do it.

GOoD What ?

| NT O course. You have to do it!

GOoD What ? What does he have to do?

SI MON | have to have ny Defining Monent. Then we'll all
know where | truly bel ong.

oD I don't think that's a very good idea at all.

I NT | think it's a marvel ous i dea!

oD You're wasting your tinme, ny friend. Look at him

He's dead. You know the rules. W judge themon their life
bel ow. Not what their life mght have been.

| NT Oh, so we nmust play by the rules, nust we?

GOoD We all nust.

| NT (smrking) Very well.

oD Conme al ong, Sinon- before | get inpatient and turn

you into a pillar of saltines.
God begins to | eave.

SI MON Just a nonent, God. | should be able to nake a | ast
request, right?

oD We're not burning you at the stake, Sinon... Wll,
what's your request?

SI MON I want to go through with it anyway. | know it won’t
make any difference- not to you, anyway. But, it does nmake a
difference... to ne. | want to know.
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GoD I don't see what all this neshuggaas is going to
acconplish. You're just postponing the inevitable.

| NT Ch, be a sport. What harmcan it do?

GABRIEL (with a note of warning) My Lord-

| NT Bad form denying a | ast request.

GABRIEL My Lord?

SI MON |'ve never asked you for anything before.

oD That's not true. You asked to get laid on Prom Ni ght.
SI MON You heard that?

oD How the hell do you think it happened?

GABRIEL M Lord-

God is wavering. He | ooks at Sinon.

oD Very well. 1'Il be dammed if I'"'mgoing to let it get
around that | denied a | ast request.

SI MON Thank you.

oD Let's get this over with. (to the INT) You be careful
with this.

God retreats. Lights. The Int snaps his fingers, and the
ot hers (except God) begin to set up the "Courtroom " which
clearly resenbl es the Heavenly courtroom of Act I1.

Int puts his armaround Sinon, and wal ks himinto the mddle
of the room

| NT O course, once we begin, you'll renmenber nothing of
what you' ve seen here. | trust neither your appreciation of
the realities of the afterlife nor ny own abilities to
explain themto you.

SI MON Fai r enough.
The Int places his hands over Sinobn's eyes.

| NT Now, think back Sinon. You died the night before...
what ?

SI MON That was to be ny defining nonent? It was j ust
anot her trial.
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| NT That, Sinon, depends on you.

Int CLAPS his hands. LIGHTS change again.

(I'n the scene, God plays the JUDGE, Lizzie plays the VICTIM
Gabri el takes the stage as the PROSECUTOR, and Don Juan

pl ays the RAPI ST.)

The PROSECUTOR bursts past Sinon- we are now in the JUDGE S
CHAMBERS. The Prosecutor brandi shes a BROAN PURSE

PROS You can't let himuse this, your Honor!

SI MON Your Honor- she surprised the defendant at his house,
|ate at night, wearing next to nothing-

JUDGE VWhat's in the purse, Sinon

Si nmon snatches the purse back fromthe Prosecutor. Opens it
up, and renoves a CONDOM

SI MON Condons, your Honor. Quite a few of them actually.
"Ri bbed, for her pleasure.”

PROS Your Honor. (grabs the PURSE) It's inmmaterial. It's
irrelevant. It's inflanmmatory-

JUDGE It's showti ne.

The Judge grabs the PURSE, and passes it to Sinon on his way
back to the "Courtroom" Gabe bl ocks Sinon's way.

PROS |'"ve seen you do this before, Ackerman. Wat's your
fascination wth defending these guys?

SI MON What can | say? | have a good rapport with rapists.

Judge bangs the Gavel . Light change- we are in Court. The
VICTIMsits in the witness stand, the RAPI ST by Sinon.

JUDGE Ladi es and Centl enen, | apol ogi ze for the del ay-
Counsel ?

SI MON Thank you, your Honor. (turning to the Jury-

audi ence). Wel cone back. Now that the Prosecution has given
up trying to suppress evidence-

PROS bj ect i on!

JUDGE Sust ai ned.
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SI MON Understood. Let's get back to the facts, shall we?
Now, on the night in question- you renmenber the night in
guestion, don't you?

VICTIM (already on the verge of tears) Very well.

SI MON You renenber it quite clearly.

VICTIM How could I not, when he-

SI MON Pl ease just answer the questions, M ss.

VICTIM S sorry.

SI MON That's alright. Now, you said you renenber every
aspect of the evening?

VICTIM Yes. Yes | do.

SI MON Then | suppose you can tell the court if you renenber
bri ngi ng your purse that night.

Si nmon takes out the BROWN PURSE and dunps it right infront of
the Victims nose. She stares at the purse with the
realization of what it surely contains. She is horrified.
VICTIM Yes.

SI MON "Yes," you renenber, or "Yes," you brought it?
VICTIM Yes. | brought it.

SI MON Good. Then in your purse that night, you had, what? A
wal | et ?

VICTIM Yes. | had ny wallet.
SI MON You had your wallet. Keys?
VICTIM Yes. | had ny keys.

SI MON You had your wal |l et and your keys. (pause) Anything
el se?

She i s S| LENT.
PROS bj ect i on!
JUDGE Overrul ed!
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SI MON Let nme repeat the question. On the night that you
canme over to the Defendant's house, the night you cane over
wel | past mdnight, on that night, was there anything else in
your purse besides your wallet and your keys?

Si | ence.

VICTIM (whi spers) Yes.

SI MON Sorry- | didn’t catch that.

VICTIM Yes.

PROS Monment with the Wtness, your Honor?

JUDGE A brief one, Counsel

Pros offers the Victima tissue to dry her tears while Sinon
confers confidentially with the Rapist.

RAPI ST You are worth every fucking penny, you know that?
SI MON Just doin' ny job.

RAPI ST Well- you do your job very well, M. Ackerman,
amazingly well... considering- you know. ..

SI MON "Consi dering...?"
RAPI ST Considering you re The CQuy.
SI MON What gquy?

RAPI ST The Guy. You rape a girl, you call The Guy. That’'s
you. That’'s what we call you. The Quy.

The Judge inpatiently clears his throat.
JUDGE May we continue?

SI MON Um.. yes. I'msorry. Yes... Wll.
Si non re-approaches the Victim

SI MON Yes. Hello again. Wiat was |... W were tal king about
(notices it on the stand) your purse, right?

VICTIM Yes, we were.
SI MON Yes, and you... and you were recalling... and you

recal | ed sonet hing you had brought with you in that purse. In
fact you recall quite a few of those things, am| correct?
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VICTIM (crying) Yes.

SI MON And... please don't cry.

VICTIM |'msorry.

JUDGE Pl ease continue, Counsel.

SI MON Yes. Sorry. Right... Now, about those "things" in
your purse... If | asked you to tell the court what those
nmysterious "things" were... you would- you would tell us,

woul dn't you?

VICTIM Yes. If you asked ne, | would have to.

SI MON (realizing) Yes. You would, wouldn't you.

Simon sl owl y approaches the Victimand picks up the PURSE
Looks at the Victims face. At the Victims tears. STOPS.

JUDGE Counsel ?

Sinmon stares. Looks back at the Rapist, who glares at him
JUDGE Counsel ?

SI MON Yes. Sorry. Well then, Mss Eve, you tell ne you had
sonething in your purse, and | just happen to have that
purse, and so | suppose there is only one thing left for ne
to say:

Si nmon reaches into the purse... |ooks up.

SI MON "No further questions.”

STUNNED SI LENCE. Sinon renoves an enpty hand fromthe purse.
VICTIM (through tears) No... further questions?

JUDGE Counsel . Are you sure?

SI MON (resolutely, to the Judge) No further questions!

Si nmon goes over to the Prosecutor. Their eyes neet.

JUDGE Counsel . Sinon! Stop this right now

Si ron DROPS the PURSE on the Prosecutor's table.

JUDGE (Bangi ng a gavel) M. Ackerman! Approach the bench!

Approach the bench this instant! | will find you in
contenpt, Mster!
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The Rapi st lunges at Sinon, but he is restrained by the
Bailiff.

RAPI ST What the fuck are you doing, man? | paid you good
nmoney! You call yourself a |awer? Wiat do you have to say
for yoursel f?

SI MON No further questions!

The Rapi st breaks free, and takes out a KN FE

RAPI ST No further questions is right!

He cuts Sinon's throat. Sinon screans.

CRASH OF THUNDER. Bl ackout and LI GHTNI NG Lights up.

COWOTION fromall- we are back in the present. Sinon is
alone in the center, grasping at his throat.

GOoD Hold it! Hold it! What the hell was that!?
| NT I"'msorry, | nust have let it run on a bit too | ong.
GOoD VWat the hell was that!?

SI MON VWhat the hell was that!?

| NT Sinmon, are you alright?

SI MON Yes, I'm.. I"'malright. | think.

oD What the hell were you doing? You know t he rul es!

| NT I"msorry. | just got into it, you know?

oD Al right, you two have had your fun. Let's go, Sinon.

Sinon turns to the Int.
SI MON So, I ... | really would have done it?
I NT You did, Sinon. You did.

SI MON Not bad for a | awer.

| NT Not bad at all. (pause) Pity you didn't get your shot
on Earth.

SI MON (pause) Yes... pity.
GoD Sinmon... | snell a saltine comng on.

SI MON I"'mcomng, |I'mcomng, what's your rush?
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GoD | don't like it down here, haven't you heard? (To
Int) Sorry to gloat and run. Conme on, Sinon. Let's |eave Hell
to the heretics.

Sinmon starts to | eave with God. Stops. Looks back at the Int.
A crucial piece of know edge passes between them Sinon turns
back to God.

SI MON You know, God... | owe you a debt of gratitude.
oD You certainly do... why?
SI MON Well, you saved ne fromquite a gruesone end,

woul dn't you say?
GoD HhmP?
SI MON The stabbing. You saved ne fromit.

oD That's true! That's very true! | amnot nearly the
vengeful God they make nme out to be. | can be terribly
conpassi onate when | w sh.

SI MON Li ke with ne.

oD Precisely! | knew the pain you would nost certainly
go through, so | stepped in at the |last nonent to spare you
the m sery.

Sinmon shares a smle with the Int.

SI MON Now wait- wait just a second. All of a sudden, |I'm
terribly confused. | thought... (turning to the Int) well you
told ne that it was ny Wfe who switched the Hamachi wi th her
poi soned Whitefish.

| NT (referring to the file) That's the information |
received fromny friend Gabriel over there.

SI MON Yes, but now God tells ne that it was He who nmade the
fateful swtch.

| NT Well that's funny.

oD Now, hold on- | can expl ain-

SI MON And not only that, | seemto renenber quite clearly,
yes- | clearly renmenber nmy wife's | ast words:

ALL "Schmuck! | told you not to get the hamachi!"”

SI MON Now why woul d she say that if she had sw tched thenf?
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I NT | wonder.

SI MON (to God) It was you, wasn't it? You knew what | would
do, so you took ne before | could do it.

God is silent.

SI MON Wel | ? What do you have to say for yourself?

GOoD I amthat | am

SI MON You certainly are.

GOoD Don't be fooled, Sinon. Remenber that Hell has it's
share of psychopaths as well as it's share of poets. If you
have a drink with Mdliere, you nust al so have one with
Mussol i ni .

Sinmon stares at him uncommitted either way.

oD Very well, Sinon. Make your choice- | trust you'll
meke the wise one... You did all your Earthly Life.

God turns to Int.

oD And as for you... keep working on your sw ng. Next
time we play, expect nore than a little tornado on the
thirteenth hol e!

God exits. Gabriel follows. Stops, turns.

GABRIEL (to Sinon) And you... a Lawyer.

Gabri el | eaves.

VLAD Ms. Borden, | believe we owe M. Ackerman an
apol ogy.

Lizzie is in love. She slips her axe up between Sinon's |egs.

SI MON (backing up) Oh, that's alright. Perfectly
under st andabl e consi dering the circunstances.

D JUAN So, what's the choice, Sinon? Wiere are you going to
go?

SI MON (toying with them) I"'mnot conpletely sure. | nean,
you all seenmed so bent against mnmy staying here.

VI ad, Lizzie, and Juan loudly protest.

SI MON Wait a mnute- didn't you all tell ne to go to
Heaven?
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VLAD (giving hima "nuggie") You don't want to go to
Heaven! Al those drooling Cherubs and Hal oes... and
Republ i cans!

Sinmon notices the Interviewer sneaking off.
SI MON Hey! Were are you goi ng?

| NT Business calls. No rest for the w cked, you know.
Goodbye Sinon Ackerman. It was a pleasure to neet you

SI MON Likewwse. | think I'lIl let themconvince ne to stay.

| NT Good. | think you would be terribly unhappy anywhere
el se. You see, Sinon, when it all conmes down to it, Hell is a
state of mnd. It's a way of |looking at life, or the
afterlife for that matter. W don't demand a body count, we
don't demand a synphony. We don't prefer Einsteins, or

Ei sensteins, or Caesars. W just ask for good or bad, for
right or wong, you do sonething... different. Sonething
that's never been done before. A step no one has taken, a
word no one has witten, a rule no one has broken. Sinple.
But at the sane tine, not so sinple for nost. And it's a

choi ce, of course. You can choose- or not choose. Neither of

t hose choi ces nakes you evil, neither of those choices makes
you good, but | do believe that one of those choices... nakes
you Human.

W LLI AM SHAKESPEARE bursts in with two scripts.

SHAKES Wi ch one of you schnucks is Sinon Ackerman?
SI MON I am [|'m Sinon.

Shakespeare spots the Interviewer.

SHAKES Hey! Nice to see you. How re things?

| NT Good Bill, good. Gotta run.

INT turns one last tine to Sinon.

SI MON Thank you, M. ..

| NT No, Sinon- thank you. You' re what makes this job so
goddammed interesting. Wiat | wouldn't give for five billion
nore |ike you. Your kind cross ny desk so infrequently these
days. Ah well... one nust be content with the trickle, for

now God has a strong hand on that faucet. Good day.
I nterviewer shakes Sinon's hand. Leaves.

SHAKES | |ove that guy!
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Shakespeare grabs Sinon's hand and shakes it w th gusto.

SHAKES Bill Shakespeare! Pleasure to neet you, Sinon. You're
t he Toast of the Underworl d!

SI MON Me? You're kidding. \Wy?

SHAKES "No further questions!" That's why! That phrase is
all the rage. Bartlett put it in his book. Mdses put it in
Stone. E.E. Cumm ngs took a felt tip pen and wote it on the
wal | of every bathroomin Hell- and not only that... he used
CAPI TALS! Can you believe it?

Shakespeare opens up the first script and points out
somet hi ng.

SHAKES You see here, what |'ve done? |'ve anended ny two
nost fanmous lines- in your Honor. Read it! Go ahead!

SI MON (reading) "The first thing we do, is kill all the

Lawyers... except Sinon Ackerman."
SHAKES | love it! (searching another script) And... lets see
-this is ny favorite- here we go... "To be, or not to be...

No further questions!”
SI MON WOw.

SHAKES Huh? | love it! | love it! You' ve knocked all Hell on
it's ass!

Juan is passing out drinks for all.

D JUAN Cone on, a toast, everyone!

VLAD Wait! Shouldn't we wait for Lucifer?

SHAKES Lucifer? You just m ssed him

LI ZZIE \Wat?

SHAKES He was just here. You know seven dollar haircut,
tacky red tie, Buster Brown shoes, Brut- by Faberge... that's
Lucifer- at least that's the way he | ooks this Century.

SI MON That was Lucifer?

SHAKES The Son of Mbrni ng.

LIZZIE In the flesh!

VLAD Whoops.
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JUAN | feel so... violated.
VI ad grabs Si non

VLAD Ah, what the hell- whose afraid of the Devil ? W
have the best |lawer in Hell.

LI ZZIE W have the only |awer in Hell

SI MON Maybe 1'Ill start a trend!
ALL Don't count on it.

VLAD To Si non!

ALL To Si non!

SI MON So you're not surprised | got a handshake from
Lucifer?

VLAD | didn't say that. | amsurprised... |'msurprised
he didn't give you an open nouth kiss! To "No further
guestions!”

ALL No... further... questions!

Toast Tabl eau. "For what is a man, what has he got?..."
Sinatra's My Way.

Lights fade on all except Sinobn

“I'f not hinself, then he has naught..."
Li ght on Sinon fades out.

"I didit My Vay!"

BLACKOUT

END OF PLAY



