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CAST LIST



TODD MATTHEW: AN ANCHOR MAN FOR THE NEWS
TANYA PERKINS: AN ANCHOR WOMAN FOR THE NEWS
CHRISTOPHER: A YOUNG GAY MAN. SPIRITUAL, KIND,
ENERGETIC, PASSIONATE, CONTRACTS AIDS. 

MICHELLE: A YOUNG STRAIGHT WOMAN, SPIRITUAL, WOUNDED, SINGLE AND NOT HAPPY ABOUT IT, ATTEMPTS SUICIDE, AND TAKES CHRISTOPHERS LIFE.

ALL THE CHARACTERS AGE APP. 20 YEARS IN THE PLAY

 







                                          SYNOPSIS

A story of two friends over a twenty year period that deals with the idea of creating your own reality. Christopher is a gay Christ figure whose death from AIDS becomes his personal crucifixion. It deals with the truth that death is an illusion, and wasn’t that what the biblical message of the crucifixion was in the first place?

 

 






                                                Sample Scene
      








       





MICHELLE

My earliest memory, I was around five or six… (cries) I’m sorry but this is difficult. I always thought we were best friends you know. It was just her and me growing up, so it didn’t seem strange to me that we spent so much time together. Even that young I could tell that she was lonely. I could see she needed someone, it was like a desperate hunger and I could help. Oh God, here I go defending her again. It was wrong! I knew it then and I know it now. Every night I would go to her bedroom and climb in her bed. I just wanted to be loved. Then it would start, the touching, feeling her breathing down my neck, rubbing her crotch against my bottom. I guess it was affection, or at least I hoped it was. By the time I was twelve and I was…developing, you know, it had become much worse. Then I knew, this isn’t love. Her hardened hands groping at the buttons of my pajama top. Then feeling her calluses pressing on my inner thighs, the stench of her breath ....I’m going to vomit...she was my mother for Christ’s sake...(we hear toilet flush. Chris enters in Nancy Reagan Drag)







CHRIS

That was great, you only missed a few words. It’s breathing down the back of my neck.







MICHELLE                                               

What did I say?


                                                       

CHRIS 

You said breathing down my neck. You left out back.

                                                       

MICHELLE

OK. what else?

                                                          

CHRIS

You said developing and it’s maturing.

                                                      

MICHELLE

Shit ...I always fuck that up.

                                                        

CHRIS

Then you said ....oh maybe that was it, I thought there was a third, but I can’t remember. It sounded great.


                                                                   
MICHELLE





Thanks for doing that, it really helped.


                                                                     
CHRIS 

Come on you gotta get ready.


                                                                   
MICHELLE
Could you tell the adjustments I made the second time?

                                                                     
CHRIS

I could hear them. They sounded great. (pull's coke out, starts to cut it)


                                                                   
MICHELLE

Do you think a witch is stupid?

                                                                     
CHRIS

No, not at all.


                                                                   
MICHELLE

Yours is so creative.


                                                                     
CHRIS 
Yeah but will anyone know who I am?

                                                                   
MICHELLE

Get your props. (He grabs a stack of Chinette plates)


                                                                     
CHRIS
JUST SAY NO! (snort's coke) Want one?


                                                                   
MICHELLE

They’ll know, and of course I want one. (Snorts) I always feel like such a druggy when I do this.

                                                    

CHRIS

We only do it like twice a year. Come on we need to do something if this boy is going to walk around Castro street for hours dressed like miss Nancy. You know what’s scary, I never realized how much Nancy looked like E.T.


                                                                   
MICHELLE
Thank God you live in this neighborhood, could you imagine if you still lived on telegraph hill, having to ride the subway like this?


                                                                     
CHRIS 

I miss that place.

                                                                   
MICHELLE

I do too, but I like this place, don’t you?

                                                                     
CHRIS

I love it! I just want to fix it up more.


                                                                   
MICHELLE

You’ve done so much already.







  





CHRIS






I hate this shag carpet, that’s the last major thing I’m going to do. Rip it all up and restore the hard wood floors.

                                                                   
MICHELLE

They’ll let you do that?


                                                                     
CHRIS 

They don’t care as long as they’re not paying for it.(snorts)Want another line?

                                                                   
MICHELLE
In just a second.......TA..DA..!(she presents herself)

                                                                     
CHRIS
You look great. I need to check my hair and make up.(exits)


                                                                   
MICHELLE
(she does a witches laugh and knocks over the coke) Oh shit, shit ......Chris ....oh shit!


                                                                     
CHRIS

Just a minute.


                                                                   
MICHELLE

Fuck, you’re gonna kill me.(tries to pick it up) CHRISTOPHER!!!

                                                                     
CHRIS

Wait! Do you think you could put the coke in my little designer clutch there. (she is snorting shag carpet, he enters) Why are you snorting the shag carpet?


                                                                   
MICHELLE

I dropped the coke ...










 





CHRIS                                                

MICHELLE!!??


                                                                   
MICHELLE

I didn’t do it on purpose.


                                                                     
CHRIS

I know, here ... (he drops and snorts)I got some.


                                                                   
MICHELLE

Not bad huh? You just got to watch for dirt. I got a popcorn kernel a second ago.

                                                                     
CHRIS

Want more?

                                                                   
MICHELLE
Sure. Are you mad?

                                                                     
CHRIS

No! We just have to finish it all now, that’s all.






 
MICHELLE



I always fuck up.


                                                                     
CHRIS 
No, you don’t always fuck up. Stop it! So how do you feel about your show?

                                                                   
MICHELLE

I love it. It’s a lot of work.

                                                                     
CHRIS

I bet. 


                                                                   
MICHELLE

I’m freaking mom’s going to see it.


                                                                     
CHRIS
Does she know what it’s about yet?

                                                                   
MICHELLE
I told her I played a victim of incest, no, wait, an incest survivor, no more victim. It was so weird Chris, she got so quiet. She wouldn’t even look at me.

                                                                     



  





CHRIS
Wait till she hears that monologue.

                                                                   
MICHELLE

She’ll freak. I swear she’ll have a stroke.

                                                                     
CHRIS

Well, it’s a little frightening how close it is to your history.








MICHELLE                                            
She’ll think I wrote it myself  just to punish her.


                                                                     
CHRIS 

Did you?

                                                                   
MICHELLE

I didn’t write it.


                                                                     
CHRIS

No, but you did create getting the part, and you seem pretty adamant about getting her there to see it.


                                                                   
MICHELLE

I’m not doing this to punish her as much as work through this shit myself. I was at a point in my life where things seemed so stuck and all this information kept coming up in my readings and meditations. I kept avoiding it. It took me almost two years to start working on this shit. I was auditioning for everything not even knowing what I was auditioning for, and the only job offer I got was this one. Well, HELLO!! It was like the universe was saying, it’s time to deal with this, so I am. I’m not consciously trying to punish her, but I do think It’s my way of saying I know what you did to me.

                                                                     
CHRIS

She’ll get sick again.







MICHELLE





She already has, her blood  pressure has gone way up, she’s the heaviest she’s ever been, and all this happened right after I told her about the play.


                                                                     
CHRIS

Aren’t you afraid she’ll die?

                                                                   
MICHELLE

If she wants to die she’ll die, that’s her choice. There’s nothing I can do about that. Of course I don’t want her too.

                                                                     
CHRIS

Don’t you see how incestuous your relationship still is? It’s so intertwined....

                                                                   
MICHELLE

She’s terrified I’ll leave her, so she gets sick. She’s still trying to punish me and I let her, well no more.

                                                                     
CHRIS

Aren’t you still punishing her?

                                                                   
MICHELLE
How have I punished her? By healing, by finally dealing with what that woman did to me?


                                                                     


 






 





CHRIS

By not forgiving her.

                                                                   
MICHELLE

It’s unforgivable.

                                                                     
CHRIS
Everything is forgivable. EVERYTHING.                                                                                                                                      


 





MICHELLE
I don’t know if I ever can.

                                                                     
CHRIS

Then it will never change. Don’t you see that? You’d rather be right then happy.

                                                                   
MICHELLE

How can I be happy knowing that the only person in my life, the one person I trusted, betrayed me. She molested me.

                                                   

CHRIS 

There’s a reason...

                                                                   
MICHELLE

No! NO NO NO!!! I can’t buy that shit, not now.

                                                                     
CHRIS

What do you mean not now, why, because it hits to close to home?

                                                                   
MICHELLE

Because I don’t believe a five year old child, a little girl, would create that!


                                                                    
CHRIS 






Not consciously ...

                                                                   
MICHELLE

I DIDN’T WANT IT!!!


                                                                     
CHRIS

Look, we walk down the street and you have no problem seeing a street person and saying that’s an interesting choice. I tell you John died last week and you say, well, I guess he was ready to leave. So why all of a sudden do you get to be the victim?


                                                                   
MICHELLE
Get to be the victim? It’s not like tag you’re it Christopher, besides not victim, survivor.


                                                                     
CHRIS

Victim! Victim of your anger, victim of your hatred, victim till you forgive. Look I know this is painful, but I also know this is when we need to stick to the truth.

                                                                   
MICHELLE

Your truth.


                                                                     
CHRIS

The truth, forgive and this will  disappear. It’s yourself you’re....


                                                                   
MICHELLE

You don’t think it was wrong?







CHRIS                                                 
I’m not here to judge. I believe the most powerful place on this planet is when an ancient hate becomes a present love.

                                                                   
MICHELLE

How did this become my fault?


                                                                     
CHRIS 

I didn’t say that. I’m saying it’s not about fault it’s about ......look....everything in life is an opportunity for us to move further into love. This is yours.....God has forgiven her, why can’t you?

                                                                   
MICHELLE

It’s hurts. All I ever wanted was love, that’s all I ever wanted from her.

                                                                     
CHRIS

So get it now.

                                                                   
MICHELLE

I don’t know if I want it now.


                                                                     
CHRIS

Of course you do.

                                                                   
MICHELLE

I don’t know if I’m capable of loving her.


                                                                     
CHRIS





I know you are. I know you do. Isn’t it time to stop hurting yourself by withholding love? All your mom ever wanted was love.

                                                                   
MICHELLE
Well she had a sick way of asking for it.


                                                                     
CHRIS
Most of us do. But after enough anger, judgment, fear, we exhaust ourselves. Then finally, we start to break the cycle. That’s what Jesus did.


                                                                   
MICHELLE

Oh Jesus not the Jesus thing again.

                                                                     
CHRIS

Oh come on girl praise the lord!!!


                                                                   
MICHELLE

You go ahead and praise the lord.

                                                                     
CHRIS 

No seriously, I had this quasi revelation the other day. Praise the lord!! I was thinking that the belief in separation is the basis to all are problems. The belief that we’re separate from God, separate from each other or separate from anything. Remember the visualization book years ago? Well, it’s the same thing. We’re all one energy, but we define ourselves by our bodies. So, to our egos, that’s the proof we’re separate, but the spirit knows we’re one 

                                                                   
MICHELLE                                          
And you’re telling me this because...

                                                                      
CHRIS
Because taking that and applying it to this situation, if you’re not your body ...then nothing really happened..













MICHELLE
Listen to me Christopher, I’m sure there’s a lot of truth in what you’re saying, no I know there is; but, right now, there’s no way in hell I can hear this. You can’t expect me to believe that nothing happened to my body, not now. This happens to be one of the most difficult things I have ever attempted to work through. Fuck!!! My mother sexually abused me! Right now that’s all I need to know. I don’t care about forgiveness, I don't care if we’re one, and I really don’t give a flying fuck “why” I created it. My God you sound just like her. She always said “you’ve made your bed now lay in it.” Where’s the compassion in that? Huh? Answer me! WHERE’S THE COMPASSION??(he hugs her, she breaks and recovers)Thank you...thanks.(pause) I threw you, get back to the Jesus thing.

                                                                      CHRIS                                                    
That’s O.K.


                                                                   
MICHELLE

No finish, I know It’s important to you.


                                                                     
CHRIS 

You’re important to me ...I didn’t mean to upset you.


                                                                   
MICHELLE




I know that Chris. You’re very passionate, very smart, you have a gift, and deep down, as difficult as this is, I do hear you. Please make your Jesus point and then lets get the fuck out of here. Can we get off the floor.


                                                                     
CHRIS
I was thinking how Jesus knew he wasn’t a body. He knew he was all three spirit, mind, and body, the trinity. He knew he wasn’t limited to his body that’s how he created miracles. He knew we were one, he constantly said that, and that’s why he said what so ever you do to the least of my brothers you do to me. So I was thinking how when he was hanging there nailed to that cross, in unimaginable physical pain he said Father FORGIVE THEM they know not what they do. Forgive them.....forgive them....


                                                                   
MICHELLE

(pause) Interesting.


                                                                     
CHRIS

(pause) My face is so numb.

                                                                   
MICHELLE

Mine too. Lets go.

                                                                     
CHRIS

(he slaps her) Did you feel that?

                                                                   
MICHELLE

CHRISTOPHER!! YES!


                                                                     
CHRIS 
(LAUGHING) Sorry. (hugs her)                                                                               

                                                                   
MICHELLE

Am I supposed to turn the other cheek?

                                                                     
CHRIS

Yes.(she does. He kisses her.) I love you.

                                                                   
MICHELLE

Yeah, yeah, yeah... come on.


                                                                     
CHRIS
How do I look?


                                                                   
MICHELLE

Great. Me?

                                                                     
CHRIS

Bewitching.

                                                                   
MICHELLE

I better pee first.


                                                                     
CHRIS

Hurry.







MICHELLE




I’ll pee as fast as I can! Oh Christopher!! You destroyed the bathroom! Don’t you have any matches?

                                                                     
CHRIS
There should be a book on the back of the toilet.


                                                                   
MICHELLE
Well, are they just for show?

                                                                     
CHRIS 
They’re for company. Hurry.


                                                                   
MICHELLE

It’s hard to pee and gag at the same time.


                                                                     
CHRIS
So I finally think I’m going to get tested.

                                                                   
MICHELLE
Yeah, you've been saying that for years. What does Tom think?


                                                                     
CHRIS
He’s scared.


                                                                   
MICHELLE

Who isn’t?

                                                                     
CHRIS                                                 
I don’t want to go if Tom doesn’t go as well.


                                                                   
MICHELLE

(flush) Please you two are joined at the hip.


                                                                     
CHRIS 
It doesn’t make sense if only one of us knows and not the other.

                                                                   
MICHELLE

Do you think either one of you is positive?


                                                                     
CHRIS
No.


                                                                   
MICHELLE

Then don’t go. Besides the body’s not real anyway.


                                                                     
CHRIS

Don’t make fun.


                                                                   
MICHELLE
I’m not. I took the movie you said I could borrow.


                                                                     
CHRIS

Oh wait, let me make sure my phone machines on.


                                                                   
MICHELLE




72
Can you believe that only a few years ago we didn’t have phone machines or VCR’s


                                                                     
CHRIS
I know ....we sound like our parents, when I was young we....

                                                                   
MICHELLE

Enough about our parents..Shall we your highness?


                                                                     
CHRIS

You bet witchy poo.(She does her witches laugh as they exit. Lights out, music up. Man in the Mirror)

                                                                 BLACK OUT                           


