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Dedications

 ALSO

A List of Character(s)

This musical is dedicated to the following nimwits… nitwits… dimwits… …people, in order of appearance, without whom this musical never would have been possible.
MTATTITP: Man That Appears Three Times In The Play (even though this is a musical, not a play)

GARRETT: Whose name is not ‘Garret’ - A mysterious train passenger
MOMS: As in, ours. Our mothers are awesome, though they do not appear in this musical.

LIZ: Whose name is not ‘Garret’ - Another mysterious train passenger

SHANNA
: Sister of SHAQUILLE, also a really good fisherman.

BROTHERS: Thanks, dudes. SEE?! We are cool!
ELAN: This odd guy who just kind of shows up in Concurrence, also: “Nale” spelled backwards.

BENJAMIN: On a mission – This man is on a mission.

MICHAEL: Another character whose real purpose is ambiguous at best. Consider him comic relief.
THE PIANIST: This is a person who can play piano. He harbors a long-standing hatred for Elan… for unknown reasons.
LARRY: Also known as the crank-turner, or the turning-device cranker – He turns the crank.

WAITER: On the train, a multi-millionaire who just loves to work

BENJAMIN9: BENJAMIN’s robot grandson.

MICHAEL15: MICHAEL’s robot grandson.

LABRADOR (and the duck): The most lovable pooch (and duck) there was (and were).

SHAQUILLE
: Brother of SHANNA, one of the Concurrence residents, also an eligible bachelor.

RACHEL: Granddaughter of THE MAYOR, also a dance-teacher in Concurrence.

FATHERS: You are like the fathers we never had… except that we did have you… as fathers… Thanks a million!

FRIENDS/PROFESSORS/EVERYONE ELSE: You are all so unique, it behooves us to exclaim our praise for thee. If ever you are working on a musical and need our help, we’ll gladly sit through hours and hours of really bad scenes, some of which may or may not be readable.

LARSTER3000: LARRY’s robot grandson

ANDREW: A local drug-lord.

TYLER: Some Concurrite.

JC: Another Concurrite.

ANTONIO: JC’s son and mother – also, a local Pog-lord.

KATE: Yet another Concurrite.

KELSEY: Neighbour of KATE – they are secretly drinking coffee together every evening – and ANDREW
SANTA CLAUS: The train conductor and the governor of The Arctic, if it exists

THE MAYOR: Grandmother of RACHEL, mayor of Concurrence (and The Arctic), also a good poker player.

KATHLEEN: MICHAEL’s wife – does not actually appear in the musical. She likes pecans.

KRISTA: Our boss and a fabulous cook

EVERYONE THAT WAS FORGOTTEN IN THE “EVERYONE ELSE” SECTION: You know who you are. Just because we forgot you doesn’t mean that you’ve been forgotten.
ACT 1: The act that ends the entire musical

First scene

Open with man on a barstool or some other mechanism for relaxation and reflection.  Have him with one arm sort of crossed across his lap, and the other… actually, make it the second arm that is crossed sort of up the knee (but don’t invert the elbow) and the first arm over his head.  On his head.  But not under and on – over and on.  Make him scratch his head, then put the arm back down on his lap sort of parallel to the second arm.  Introduce a third arm should it be physiologically and monetarily feasible.  If not, two will suffice.  Just as long as he is sedate and unresponsive.  And, of course, thinking.


MTATTITP

Here I come. (Pause) World.  (Sigh) Here I come world. Or here I came. Or here I went. Or here I will come, or here I will have come, or am coming, or will have once come upon. Have I come here before? I came… I’ve been here before. Or at least I think I have. (Pause) World, here I went. Went, came, went. Returned. To this exact stool. Or one close to it. No, this one. And all for what? One of those… I came here for one of those….  I’d ask “why am I here?” but the answer is irrelevant.  Because I am here.  I am.  I came. (Pause) Finally, I am in concurrence.

Silence.


GARRETT

That wasn’t the end.


MTATTITP
Yes it was.

Bowling ball rolls by. The rest of the scene lights up, and random people are bowling. (LIZ and GARRETT in a corner, SHANNA, ELAN, BENJAMIN and MICHAEL together). THE PIANIST is at the piano, glaring at ELAN. In fact, THE PIANIST never leaves the stage, not even during the intermission.

MTATTITP

What the hell?

MTATTITP walks offstage.


ELAN

HEY, WHO WAS THAT GUY?

HE HAD AN AURA ABOUT HIM,

MADE ME WANT TO SAY HI

BUT I COULD NOT COMPLY

CUZ I’M ANTISOCIAL AND

IT MAKES ME WANT TO CRY


SHANNA

I KNOW WHAT YOU MEAN, DUDE

THAT GUY WAS A NUTJOB

BUT MAYBE I’M JUST BEING CRUDE

OH, THAT’S NOTHING NEW,

CUZ I’M BLUNT AND CYNICAL

AND SOMETIMES I WANNA DIE

Bowling ball rolls by. Lights focus on LIZ and GARRETT.

LIZ
 

MAINE’S MY DESTINATION




GARRETT

I’M GOING THERE ALSO




LIZ and GARRETT (staring at each other)
THEN IT WILL BE OUR SALVATION
OR A VACATION

SHANNA, having overheard, walks over to LIZ and GARRETT.



SHANNA

WHAT’D YOU JUST SAY?




LIZ

WE’RE GOING TO MAINE!




SHANNA

THEN YOU’RE ON THE WRONG TRAIN!

Silence.



GARRETT

MY LIFE HAS BEEN DRAINED.

Silence.



LIZ and GARRETT
WELL, WE’RE MINOR CHARACTERS ANYWAY

SO OUR FATES DON’T MATTER AT ALL.

LIZ and GARRETT walk slowly offstage, holding each other. LIZ might be crying. But, nobody cares. More importantly, SHANNA walks back to ELAN, MICHAEL and BENJAMIN.

MICHAEL

THAT WAS KINDA MEAN

WHAT YOU SAID BACK THERE

YOU JUST CRUSHED THEIR DREAMS

BUT DON’T LISTEN TO ME

CUZ I’M DRUNK OFF MY ASS

AND CONFUSED AS CAN BE.


SHANNA

THEY WOULD HAVE HAD TO LEARN

LATER IF NOT SOONER

THE MORE AND MORE YOU YEARN

THE MORE YOU’RE FUCKED IN TURN

SO GET IT WHILE YOU’RE YOUNG

AND BE PREPARED TO BURN.


MICHAEL

Wow…


ELAN

Shit…

BENJAMIN turns towards the other three, out of the blue, and…

BENJAMIN

I MISSED MY FLIGHT
NOW I’M STUCK WITH ALL OF YOU.

MR. ROGERS WAS RIGHT:

THERE’S A WOMAN WHO LIVES IN A SHOE.

I HATE AIRPLANES

YOU NEED TO SHOW UP SO EARLY.

GOD, I HATE AIRPLANES.

I FUCKING HATE AIRPLANES.

HATE HATE HATE HATE HATE HATE HATE

Silence.


BENJAMIN

You heard me.


MICHAEL

Uhh… Who’s Mr. Rogers?


BENJAMIN

Your Goddamn mother. Now, give me a friggin bowling ball! I’m gonna fuck these pins up.


ELAN

Uhh…
Lights dim.
SCENE ENDS.

A Short Scene, Completely in Song

In Rascal’s Dining Car,
 there is a banner that reads: “Rascal’s Dining Car: First Class Food for First Class Fellows.” There is also a window. A tree goes by. And again. It continues throughout the conversation. As writers, rather than carpenters or tree-manufacturers, our only suggestion for accomplishing this minor-yet-oh-so-imperative-to-having-this-musical-be-even-remotely-or-halfway-successful---thing is to have a man, in a mask, visible to the audience, turning a crank – or cranking a turning-device – to make the tree keep going by, for the entirety of the scene. Preferably, this man would be very strong, and a bad actor - possibly your brother who you feel obliged to cast, but can’t act his way out of a paper bag (for the section involving the paper bag, see Scene Eleven). Feel free to come up with a more creative/more strenuous… more torturous alternative, should the need (or evil whim) arise.

SHANNA and ELAN are sitting at one of the booth-tables (a.k.a. booths, or tables) on stage right, eating, believe it or not. On stage left are BENJAMIN and MICHAEL, in a boxcar, but the lights aren’t on them. We’ll hear from them… later!

Nobody sings in this scene. In fact, nobody sings ever. In fact, this is not even a musical. You’ve been duped! HAHA!!


SHANNA

Jesus Christ, I can’t believe they put us next to the bowling alley.


ELAN

Why the hell is there a bowling alley on a train anyway?


WAITER

Weh-heh-Hell, a recent study revealed that a majority of train passengers were exceedingly overweight. In an attempt to deal with this problem, the Department of Transportation forced all trains to have at least one car devoted to recreation.


SHANNA

What about trains carrying only sulfur?


WAITER 

It’s funny you ask that, Shanna…


SHANNA 

It’s pronounced Shahna.


WAITER 

Sorry, Shahna. They specified that this mandate should only affect trains carrying at least 35 passengers. Ours traditionally carries 57. Anyway, our company, Wheeling Trains, polled our most frequent passengers asking what their favourite recreation would be. And bowling, you’ll be surprised to hear, was overwhelmingly the sport of choice. More coffee, anyone?


ELAN 

I’m good. Shahna?


SHAHNA

It’s Shanaina, and I would love one.


ELAN

Make that two.


WAITER

Two. Are you sure?


ELAN

Well… Could I get half a cup?


WAITER

No, they come full or empty.


ELAN

Then how can I be an optimist? Or a pessimist for that matter? Like, you know how they always say that optimists look at the glass as half full and pessimists look at it as half empty? Well, how can my character have any disposition towards the world at all if… if…

SHANAINA

I’ll take his other half. So, two-and-a-half in total.


WAITER

We don’t serve halves.

Tensions mounting.


ELAN 

Then how can I be an optimist?


SHANAINA

It’s pronounced Shanohna.

Tensions EXPLODE.


WAITER

What the hell?!


ELAN 

(Calmly) Just bring two cups of coffee. We’ll sort it from there.


SHANOHNA

Better make it three.

Lights dim.

Lights up on Benjamin and Michael: two middle-aged English men, WITHOUT English accents, in business suits and colorful ties, are sitting in a boxcar.


MICHAEL

Did you call your friend?


BENJAMIN

If he wanted to talk, he should have called.


MICHAEL 

Where is he?


BENJAMIN

That bastard.


MICHAEL

Umm…


BENJAMIN 

(Angrily) He was in D.C. until two days ago, but he just up and left. Left without a goddamn trace. Vamoose. Like a frickin bird.


MICHAEL

Or a moose… from Virginia (VA).


BENJAMIN

Damn straight.


MICHAEL 

Have you tried looking him up using Quest-Dex?


BENJAMIN 

If he wanted me to look him up, he would have looked me up first.


MICHAEL 

What?


BENJAMIN

That bastard.


MICHAEL

What exactly happened?


BENJAMIN 

So, I’m all set to write this brilliant, mind-shattering
 musical with him – but he never shows up. So, I go to the guy’s house to find him, but it’s empty. The couch is even gone. The windows were practically boarded up. And there was a large bovine on the roof.


MICHAEL 

A bowline?


BENJAMIN

No, like a cow.


MICHAEL 

Was it a weather-vane?


BENJAMIN 

Kind of, it was cast-iron, about yeigh-big. 

BENJAMIN stretches out his arms to 3 feet.

MICHAEL
Could it have been merely decorative?


BENJAMIN

Who puts a decorative cast-iron cow on their roof?


MICHAEL: 

Well, what else could it have been? I mean there are only so many things a metal Bessy can be used for.


BENJAMIN 

(Angry at the fact that his friend used a cow for decoration) That bastard.


MICHAEL 

And you don’t know where he went?


BENJAMIN

No goddamn clue.


MICHAEL 

So you got on a train?


BENJAMIN 

Yep, I had to get out of that death trap.


MICHAEL

D.C.?


BENJAMIN

It was suffocating me, man, like being hugged by an overweight, middle-aged Austrian.


MICHAEL 

I guess.


BENJAMIN 

Plus, the trip was free.


MICHAEL

Free?


BENJAMIN

Federal stuff, I’m on a mission.


MICHAEL 

O… kay…


BENJAMIN 

And, if you keep your wits about you, you could help out a little bit, get yourself up in the ranks.


MICHAEL 

What ranks?


BENJAMIN 

D.C. – The District of Columbia. You know.


MICHAEL 

I…


BENJAMIN 

You know, we should write a play or musical together.
 (Pause) In fact, this would be excellent dialogue.


MICHAEL 

But, I don’t know anything about music or singing.


BENJAMIN 

And?


MICHAEL
 

So, most of that part would probably be done by you…


BENJAMIN 

Or Elton John!


MICHAEL 

(Almost instantaneously, as if they’re one mind) If we can get him.

Silence.


MICHAEL 

Wait, is Elton John even available this time of year?


BENJAMIN 

Good question. I hear that finding an available pop star is like finding an edible Asian pear – They’re always rotten at the grocery store, and the good ones have already sold out.


MICHAEL 

Couldn’t you get one off the tree?


BENJAMIN 

Yeah, like the trees are willing to give up their offspring, (Going into a trance) their beautiful, beautiful offspring.


MICHAEL 

Have you ever waved a twenty-dollar bill in front of an Asian pear tree?

Benjamin is snapped out of his trance. A small silence. Then he retorts…


BENJAMIN 

Have you ever waved a twenty-dollar bill in front of Elton John?

Silence.

I tried, once, but all I could find was a five, so he was only willing to write one quarter of the musical.


MICHAEL
(Confused, yet bemused) Wait, are you telling me that Asian pear trees can sing?


BENJAMIN

(Accused and not amused… or, rather, accusing and not amusing…) No, you idiot, I'm trying to say that Asian pear trees can bribe Elton John into singing for us (Going into another trance), or at the very least provide us with an excellent, low-calorie snack. Like, remember that time in Paris? The heat, the lemonade…


MICHAEL 

What?! I’ve never been to Paris.


BENJAMIN

…That café on the corner where they served sliced pears…


MICHAEL 

Umm… Ben…


BENJAMIN

Those were the best pears I ever had…


MICHAEL 

I see.

Silence.
Were they Asian or French?


BENJAMIN

Well, they were ripened at room temperature.


MICHAEL 

Hmm…


BENJAMIN

And they were softer and sweeter than anything here.


MICHAEL 

Oh! They were Queezdmadams!


BENJAMIN 

Queezmadams?


MICHAEL 

A variety of French Pear.


BENJAMIN 

You know what’s funny… I once met a guy named, “Queezmadam.” He and this buddy of mine were having dinner together in a café in Paris. That reminds me, Paris! I’m starving!


MICHAEL 

What?


BENJAMIN 

C’mon. Let’s get some food.


MICHAEL 

In Paris? What are you talking about?


BENJAMIN 

No you Rascal! In the dining car! Now, let’s go.


MICHAEL 

Wait, umm… I’ll be there in a second. I’ve gotta run an errand for this blind lady I met.


BENJAMIN 

Oh, so this woman you just met is more important than your friend that you haven’t seen in four years.


MICHAEL
I saw you last summer.


BENJAMIN

Go! Go! Enjoy your romp with that old hag.


MICHAEL 

What?

BENJAMIN stomps off, to stage right – Michael leaves in the other direction, reluctantly.

Lights follow BENJAMIN. Back at Rascal’s, the tree is still going by; the man is still cranking, or turning, or something like that. He is wearing a scarf. ELAN and SHANOHNA each have a cup of coffee. There is one cup on the edge of the table.

BENJAMIN walks up to ELAN and SHANOHNA.


SHANOHNA 

Hey Benjamin, want a cup of coffee?


ELAN 

We ordered one more than we need.


BENJAMIN 

Why the hell…?



SHANOHNA 

We rounded up.


BENJAMIN 

Can’t you order half a cup?


SHANOHNA 

Apparently not.


BENJAMIN 

This place has been going to Hell since the war. Then I bet poor neutered Eelin can’t be an optimist… or a pessimist for that matter. Like, you know how they always say that optimists look at the glass as half-


SHANOHNA

(Interrupting) We know! And Elian is neutral, not neutered. He’s not a dog, for Christ’s sake.

ELAN
(Looking at SHANOHNA) Wow. Thanks. (Turns towards BENJAMIN) And, Benjamin, I was wondering the same thing.


BENJAMIN
Did this freakwad interrupt you too?

BENJAMIN sits down, picks up coffee, drinks… The tree keeps going by.


ELAN 

Umm… No…?


BENJAMIN
(Condescendingly) Oh.

Silence – Pins crash in background.


BENJAMIN 

Why did they put a bowling alley on this goddamn train anyway?


SHANOHNA 

I asked myself the same question…


BENJAMIN 

Shut up, Freakwad.

BENJAMIN takes another drink of coffee.


SHANOHNA 

God, I don’t know how much longer I can stand this.


BENJAMIN 

I haven’t even ordered anything yet.


SHANOHNA 

The ride to Concurrence. You know, the place we’re going… idiot.


BENJAMIN 

(Scowling) Oh.


ELAN 

We’ll probably be there in another day or so.

Silence – BENJAMIN continues to scowl.


ELAN 

Is that too long for you too?


BENJAMIN 

What the hell kind of name is Concurrence anyway?


ELAN 

What?


BENJAMIN
I mean, really.


SHANOHNA 

What?


BENJAMIN 

It’s so… cacophonous… cacopohonic… sound-shitty.


SHANOHNA 

Way to be technical, Benny.


BENJAMIN 

It’s Benjamin, Shanna.


SHANOHNA 

It’s Shaniqua, Benny.


ELAN 

Just calm down.


BENJAMIN AND SHANIQUA 

Shut up, Ilene.


ELAN
(Quietly) Ilene? I’m not even a woman. What the hell is wrong with you two?


SHANIQUA 

(Talking over Elan) I need a cigarette.


ELAN 

Me too.


SHANIQUA 

(Quietly)You don’t smoke


BENJAMIN 

I need to get off of this god-forsaken train.

Bowling pins crash in background.


SHANIQUA 

Why’d you get on it in the first place?


BENJAMIN 

Official business.


SHANIQUA
(Sarcastically) Obviously.


BENJAMIN 
(Excited and oblivious or oblivious and excited)
 I’m coming from

Washington with a mandate to rename Concurrence Benville.


SHANIQUA 

Benville?


BENJAMIN 

The town needs to reflect its founders more accurately, namely my grandfather, Benny.


SHANIQUA 

You egoist, bastard scum. They named it Concurrence for a reason. Wasn’t it, (Pause) like, the last initial of all of the founders as they stepped onto the land?


BENJAMIN

C’mon you stuck-up, ignorant hosepipe. Half those guys weren’t even investors, and one was a mule.


ELAN

(Stuttering) W-Which one?


BENJAMIN 

The second r: Mr. Rogers.


ELAN 

Mr. Rogers was a mule?


BENJAMIN 

Didn’t I just say that?


ELAN 

(Hmming) Hmm…

Silence.


SHANIQUA 

Anyway, I’m visiting my brother, Shaquille.


ELAN 

(Smiling) Hey, that’s weird. I’m doing business with him… I thought he was calling himself Shaquar.
 Like a jaguar, you know.


SHANIQUA 

Yeah, that was just a phase. He’s back to good old Shaquille now.

MICHAEL enters.


BENJAMIN 

Hey there, Michael!


SHANIQUA 

Hi Michael.


ELAN 

Hi… umm…

The lights begin to fade.
(Aside) What was his name again?
Lights fade on everyone but ELAN – who is looking thoughtfully, as if he’s in thought – Meanwhile, BENJAMIN, MICHAEL and SHANIQUA walk to the other side of the stage… you know, the boxcar – for the flashback scene. ELAN slowly stands up and walks to the other side; the spotlight follows him.  When he is in position, it appears as if he has remembered what he was trying to remember before.  The light turns off and about a second later (give or take like 3 seconds) the lights are up on ELAN’s flashback scene.


ELAN 

Are you guys all going to Concurrence?


BENJAMIN 

Shut up.

BENJAMIN walks away.


ELAN
(To SHANNA) What’s with that guy?


SHANNA
(To ELAN) Beats me. Looks like he’s got a hacksaw up his…


MICHAEL

(Walking up and interrupting) Hi guys, I’m Michael.


SHANNA 

Wait, say your name again.


MICHAEL 

Michael.


ELAN 

Do you go by Mike?


MICHAEL 

No, it’s Michael.


ELAN 

Okay… Nice to meet you; I’m Elan.


BENJAMIN
(Walking back) Hey, Michael! You’re freakin’ alive! How the hell are you?

The lighting goes back to a spotlight. BENJAMIN and MICHAEL walk slowly onto faded area of the stage – Rascal’s.  SHANNA does the same.  ELAN stands thoughtfully for one more minute, then races back to where he was sitting before.

ELAN waves joyously with a bit too much enthusiasm and pride in having remembered who he had met only hours ago.

ELAN 

…Michael!


MICHAEL 

Hey, everyone. Do you know if they serve half cups of coffee? I’m kind of thirsty, but not enough for a whole cup.


SHANIQUA
(All fed-up like) No. Sit down.


MICHAEL 

O…kay. (Sitting down) What’re you guys talking about?


BENJAMIN 

You know, stuff.


MICHAEL 

Stuff that’s going on right now?

Blank stares.

Like, concurrent stuff?


BENJAMIN
Yeah, there’s a hizzy up in Washington about this whole renaming business.


MICHAEL 

What the hell is a hizzy?


BENJAMIN 

You know, a tizzy.


MICHAEL 

But with an ‘h.’


BENJAMIN 

Yes.

Silence.


MICHAEL 

So, anyway, I called up my friends in… England… where Elton John lives, and he’s touring with William Shatner.


BENJAMIN 

And how long’s that gonna last?


MICHAEL 

He’s booked til next year.


BENJAMIN 

That sucks. Who’s gonna write our musical now?


SHANIQUA 

Musical? What in God’s name are you talking about?


BENJAMIN 

(Patronizingly, as if SHANIQUA should obviously know this already) Michael and I are writing a musical, and Elton John was going to write it for us.


SHANIQUA 

Can you technically call it your musical if it’s written by someone else?


BENJAMIN 

Shut up, hosepipe.


SHANIQUA
Right… I need more coffee.


BENJAMIN 

Maybe you should actually do something about that.


SHANIQUA 

Yeah, maybe. (Calls) Waiter!

SCENE ENDS.

Scene Something-up-the-hizzy

Two people in the bowling alley, bowling, smoking, chatting, just generally having a good time, that sort of good time that you can only have while you’re bowling, smoking, chatting and just generally having a good time, while on a train, next to a dining hall with a crank-turner.


LIZ 

God, this bowling alley was the best idea ever.

LIZ bowls a gutter-ball.


GARRETT 

Yeah.


LIZ 

Not only have I gotten much better at bowling, but I look and feel great too. I must have lost like twenty pounds.


GARRETT

Yeah. You used to be obese. But now you’re going to die of lung-cancer instead of heart disease!

LIZ bowls another gutter ball.


LIZ 

Life is short, my friend. Live it up while you can.


LIZ 

OUR LIVES ARE SO MEANINGFUL,

OUR LIVES ARE SO BEAUTIFUL,

DESPITE HOW IT SEEMS AT TIMES,

I LOVE YOU MY DEAR.

THOSE PINS DOWN THERE SYMBOLIZE

OUR SINS TO BE PULVERIZED

AND I HOPE I’M NOT OUT OF LINE

TO SAY, I LOVE YOU MY DEAR.

OUR LIVES ARE NOT THE BOWLING BALL

ROLLING DOWN THE LANE.

OUR LIVES ARE NOT DEPENDENT ON

MAKING IT TO MAINE.

ALL I KNOW IS THAT I LOVE YOU

EVEN IF I’VE BEEN UNTRUE

WILL YOU BOWL ANOTHER GAME, MY LOVE?

WILL YOU BOWL ANOTHER GAME?

SOME SPIN, WATCH THAT GUTTER BALL.

YOU CRINGE, BUT THEN DOWN THEY FALL.

THERE’S NOTHING YOU CAN SAY AT ALL

EXCEPT: I LOVE YOU DEAR!

Garrett!  Live with me!

GARRETT 

Yeah.

GARRETT walks up to bowl.

SCENE ENDS.

Scene Something-up-the-tizzy, With an h

BENJAMIN9 and MICHAEL15, now 200 years later, they are robots and grandchildren of our original characters. The train-ride has taken longer than expected.

Scene Something-up-the-hizzy, With a t and a 57

Back in the present, BENJAMIN and MICHAEL sit in their boxcar, chatting. There is no tree. The man that cranks the turning device is wearing a box on his head, though he is not in the scene.


MICHAEL 

So, I was thinking, when we smuggle Elton John from those creeps in… England… where Elton John lives, he’ll want to know our musical’s title. I was thinking… The Living-ness of mixed breeds.


BENJAMIN 

That’s the worst name ever. You could say the same thing in two words.


MICHAEL 

Like what?


BENJAMIN 

Breeding Living-ness…ness.


MICHAEL 

Umm… (Pause) How about… Muttish Experience.


BENJAMIN 

Muttish?


MICHAEL 

Like mixed breeds… you know… dogs.


BENJAMIN 

Dogs? What do you know about dogs?  (Shakes head) How about Hybrid?


MICHAEL 

Hybrid Experience? What the hell does that mean?


BENJAMIN 

Who cares? It sounds cool.


MICHAEL 

…Yeah…

Silence.

Anyway, what the hell was all that talk about renaming? Are you changing your name? To what?


BENJAMIN 

Yes, Michael, I’m changing my name from Benjamin to Concurrence.


MICHAEL 

That’s an awful name.


BENJAMIN 

I know! That’s my point!


MICHAEL
(Staring blankly at BENJAMIN) What?


BENJAMIN 

I’m on my way to Concurrence…


MICHAEL 

To change your name? To Concurrence? Couldn’t you have done that back home? What the hell are you talking about?


BENJAMIN 

No!! To change Concurrence’s name to Benville.


MICHAEL 

What?! You’re exchanging names with a town?


BENJAMIN 

Is that even possible?


MICHAEL 

Not in this state.

Silence.


BENJAMIN 

Ok, look. I’m not changing my name. I’m changing Concurrence’s name… to Benville.


MICHAEL 

So what’s your name going to be?


BENJAMIN 

(Condescending) My name will still be Benjamin.


MICHAEL 

Oh. Why are you changing the name of the town, then?


BENJAMIN 

You said it yourself. It’s the worst name ever.


MICHAEL 

Yeah, but wasn’t it, like… (Pause) The tribal name of the founders’ Indian guide spelled backwards? … Or something?


BENJAMIN 

But there was no Latin-based alphabet with which to spell “Snerrucnoc,” so the founders just sort of made it up. Benville, at least, makes etymological sense.


MICHAEL 

Was Snerrocnuc Cherokee?


BENJAMIN 

No, Shawnee.


MICHAEL
(Hmming) Hmmm…


BENJAMIN 

So… anyway, I’m on my way back from Washington D.C., with federal permission to finally cross that horrible name off the map.


MICHAEL 

So that’s what you’re doing. Is the town going to be Ok with that?


BENJAMIN 

They’ll deal.


MICHAEL 

Ben, hasn’t it been like 57 months since you’ve even been in Concurrence?


BENJAMIN 

Yes, but I still feel passionately about it.


MICHAEL 

What?


BENJAMIN 

Anyway, it’s more like 56 months.


MICHAEL 

What?!


BENJAMIN 

Listen, Michael. We’ve fought together, been side-by-side, in the War to End All Wars. I always thought you were smarter than this.


MICHAEL 

What?


BENJAMIN 

Listen, Michael.


MICHAEL 

Wait, weren’t we in Nam?


BENJAMIN 

Listen, Michael. I’m on this train with one goal in mind, and that’s to rename that god-forsaken town, Concurrence. Are you with me, pal, like old times?


MICHAEL 

But what about Hybrid Experience?


BENJAMIN 

I’m a one-track kinda guy, Michael. Hybrid Experience and Elton John can wait. We’ve got a town to save… by renaming it…


MICHAEL 

O…kay…


BENJAMIN 

Let’s go!


MICHAEL 

Go where?

Benjamin stares blankly at Michael.

SCENE ENDS.

The Scene That We Tried to Rename, but Failed, Because We Couldn’t Agree on an Alphabet, so Here is some Cyrillic Gibberish: ыва ждлож жфыва ожлд !!!
(Before the lights go up
) 


BENJAMIN 

(Screaming) Bowling!

Light up, the bowling alley… GARRETT is sitting down.

INSERT SINGING and SONG STUFF and SUCH


GARRETT 

Yeah.

GARRETT walks offstage.


SHANIQUA 

Hey, we should all be in Concurrence in just a few hours!


BENJAMIN 

That’s what you think. I’ve been talking to the guy at the crank, and he says we’re still a good five to six hours out, which technically qualifies as several hours.


SHANIQUA 

That’s where you’re wrong. Several begins with at least seven of a thing, whereas few consists of between three and six.


MICHAEL 

What’s after seven?


SHANIQUA 

After ten, it becomes numerous, from which it goes to a bunch, a lot, a whole lot, a frickin swarm, and finally so goddamn much it blows your mind.


ELAN
I once saw a whole goddamn much of ants it blew my mind.


MICHAEL 

How many were there?


ELAN 

Like 57 million.


SHANIQUA 

That’s still technically a frickin swarm.


ELAN 

Oh.


BENJAMIN 

Are all you dolts actually buying Shaniqua’s B.S.
? According to the Oxford English Dictionary, New Edition, the progress is from a single to a couple to a few, which ends at four, after which comes several until 13, then many, bunches, quantifiable masses, and finally unquantifiable masses.


SHANIQUA 

It’s Shimpona, and that whole system has been obsolete for years. “Unquantifiable” hasn’t been used since 1857.


BENJAMIN 

You got a record of that, Shaniqua?


SHIMPONA 

I’ve got a copy of Webster’s 15th Edition back in my room, Benny.


BENJAMIN 

Oh, Webster’s… That’s a reliable source.


ELAN 

Listen, you two. Calm down. It’s been Benjamin’s turn for like ten minutes now. And I’m not going to lose another game because we run out time.

BENJAMIN stands up and bowls. Let’s see what happens!

Pins fall down… a certain number between 0 and 10 of them, in fact… one might even say several.


SHIMPONA 

I can’t believe you want to rename the town, Benny. That’s go-


BENJAMIN
(Turning around, interrupting with a shout) Benjamin!


SHIMPONA 

(Also shouting) Slurpie!


MICHAEL 

(Shouting with everyone else) What?!


ELAN 

(Shouting to get his voice heard) Calm down!

BENJAMIN bowls again. It is now ELAN’s turn, and he is winning, by several points. 


SLURPIE

Anyway, like I was saying, that’s the stupidest, most selfish thing I’ve ever heard in my life.


MICHAEL 

I dunno. It kind of makes sense, in a weird illogical sort of way.

ELAN turns after watching pins fall.


ELAN

No it doesn’t. I mean, the town’s name makes sense. Wasn’t it named after… the first initials of the countries where each star was discovered that guided Snerrocnuc, the founders’ Shawnee guide, to the eventual location of the town?

ELAN bowls again and walks back. MICHAEL walks off to bowl.


BENJAMIN 

It wasn’t the stars; it was the corresponding constellations in the Southern hemisphere… and what the hell kind of sense does that make?

MICHAEL is preparing to bowl again.


SLURPIE 

It makes perfect sense, and either way, it’s so old, it doesn’t matter whether it makes sense or not. It’s the tradition that’s important.

MICHAEL returns. He is still losing.


ELAN 

Right. Anyway… Slurpie, it’s your turn.


SLURPIE 

It’s Saffron, Olin. Is this the last frame?


BENJAMIN 

Yeah, finally. Do you have some place to get to or something?


SAFFRON 

Away from you.


BENJAMIN 

Oh, what a coincidence, cuz I have to get to away from you too!


MICHAEL 

Will you please bowl, Saffron?


SAFFRON 

Call me S-dawg. It’s French.

Blank stares.


S-DAWG 

All right. I’m going.

S-DAWG stands up.
SCENE ENDS.

Scene 12, the One Right After the Paper-Bag Scene, That Being Scene Eleven, Omitted for Obscenity, Obsequiousness, Obscurity, Obsession, and Observationalism. Also, There Was an Accident. The Man Turning the Crank Accidentally Cranked the Turning Device Instead, and is Now in a Leisure Suit… and Has Named Himself Larry.

Another Scene, Entitled “What the Heck Are They Gathering, You Know, in Their Boxcar?” Wait, Maybe Hoarding is a Better Word. No… Gathering. That’s a Perfect Word, or at Least Semi-All Right, Quasi, so to Speak, in a Manner of Speaking.

The boxcar is filled with stuff, like crates, and a crank-turner guy, wearing a leisure suit, by the temporary name of LARRY, smoking a pipe.
MICHAEL walks in carrying a paper-Mache duck which is horribly pieced together.

MICHAEL

Why am I carrying a paper-Mache duck?

BENJAMIN walks in leading a live Labrador.

BENJAMIN
It’s imperative for our plans.


MICHAEL

Yeah, but how?


BENJAMIN
You gotta keep them on their toes, man. Don’t you remember the war?


MICHAEL

I don’t remember any paper-Mache in Nam.


BENJAMIN
But you remember agent Orange?


MICHAEL

He was made of paper-Mache?! Are you saying that all elementary school art classes are part of a conspiracy by the government to purify our country by slowly eliminating all Vietnamese fowl?


BENJAMIN
No.


MICHAEL

Vietnamese children?


BENJAMIN
No, you’re way off.


MICHAEL

Vietnamese paper-Mache dolls?


BENJAMIN
You moron, Agent Orange became extremely wealthy by making paper-Mache statuettes of his favourite chemical compositions.


MICHAEL

Wait a minute, agent orange wasn’t a person. He was a chemical.


BENJAMIN
No, he made chemicals, or paper-Mache statuettes of them, anyway.


MICHAEL

What the hell are you talking about?


BENJAMIN
What the hell are you talking about? They didn’t even have Agent orange in World War I.


MICHAEL

We weren’t even alive during World War I.


BENJAMIN
Is anybody alive during war? Is anybody really alive ever?


MICHAEL

What?

BENJAMIN glares at MICHAEL.

BENJAMIN
Sometimes you just don’t understand. I bet you’re the kind of person that spells Labrador with a lower-case ‘l’.


MICHAEL

Well, I’ve never really thought about it, but it should have a lower-case ‘l’.


BENJAMIN
Exactly my point. You’re an idiot.


MICHAEL

How does that make me an idiot?


BENJAMIN
Look at this Labrador. Look at her.


MICHAEL

O…kay.


BENJAMIN
Is she not worthy of being a proper noun? You’re a proper noun, Michael. What do you have that this Labrador doesn’t?


MICHAEL

Wait, why do you have a labrador anyway?


BENJAMIN
I told you. (Slowly, with emphatic hand-gestures) You gotta… keep them… on their… toes. And you still haven’t answered my question.


MICHAEL

I… well…

BENJAMIN barks.


BENJAMIN
Look, she’s crying. You’ve hurt her soul.


MICHAEL

What? You made that sound.


BENJAMIN
Still…


MICHAEL

And she doesn’t have a soul. She’s a dog.

BENJAMIN barks.


BENJAMIN
You’ve done it again. You’re a real jerk. And an idiot. You should apologize.


MICHAEL

Benjamin, I’m not going to apologize to the dog.


BENJAMIN
Then you should at least apologize to the duck.


MICHAEL

It’s made out of paper-Mache. It’s not alive.


BENJAMIN
Still… What do you have that it doesn’t?


MICHAEL

Life?


BENJAMIN
Yeah, you have a life.

Blank stares.


MICHAEL

Anyway, is the duck going in the crate or should Larry hold it?


BENJAMIN
Give it to Larry.

LARRY stands up, walks to MICHAEL, takes the duck, and walks offstage.

BENJAMIN ties up the Labrador (or labrador).


BENJAMIN
There, we’re all ready to arrive and carry out our devious plan.


MICHAEL

It would help if you told me what it was.


BENJAMIN
The beauty of this plan is its incomprehensibility. If I could put it into words, it would be nothing. NOTHING.


MICHAEL

Wait, you don’t even have a plan, do you?

Silence.


MICHAEL

I made that paper-Mache duck for nothing! And where did you get that labrador anyway? You didn’t take it from the blind lady in car 57, did you?


BENJAMIN
First off, it’s Labrador, with a capital L. Secondly, there is no car 57. You just made that up.


MICHAEL

How do you know I didn’t capitalize my L?


BENJAMIN
As if it’s not obvious… dog-hater.


MICHAEL

Yeah, but where’d you get the dog?


BENJAMIN
I found her. Her name is Labrador. She likes me.


MICHAEL

What?


BENJAMIN
And look, if I close my eyes, she’ll navigate for me!


MICHAEL

We’re on a train. The train moves regardless of whether you have a dog or can see.


BENJAMIN
Still…


MICHAEL

Who did you steal the dog from?


BENJAMIN
Don’t you mean: “From whom did you steal the dog?”


MICHAEL

Stop beating the bush around.


BENJAMIN
That’s what we need! A rubber tree!


MICHAEL

What?

BENJAMIN is already walking offstage briskly. Reluctantly, MICHAEL follows. The dog barks.

SCENE ENDS.

Scene That Ends the Whole Entire Musical… But in Fact Doesn’t, and Instead Ends the Whole Entire Previous Scene, or Rather, Comes After the Whole Entire Previous Scene Ends.
S-DAWG and ELAN are in the bowling alley. They aren’t bowling, but sitting where MTATTITP was sitting when he was sedate and unresponsive, and might have had a third arm.


ELAN
You know, if there’s no bartender, we could really just take all of these drinks for ourselves.


S-DAWG

That’s the stupidest, most selfish thing I’ve ever heard in my life, Olna. Instead, we should warn Larry before those two blokes get wasted.


ELAN
All three of them disappeared a little while ago. Poor Larry was in a leisure suit.


S-DAWG

 (Thoughtfully) I wonder who’s turning the crank.


ELAN
Or cranking the turning device.


S-DAWG

Exactly. You know, you’re like the Yin to my Yang,
 Esteban.

S-DAWG makes Yin/Yang hand motion, in which one hand curls up in an upside-down ‘u’ fashion, well, more of a backwards ‘c,’ and the second hand then curls into the first hand, but doesn’t touch it, so it more like curls close to the second hand, in a forwards ‘c.’ So, something like a Yin/Yang symbol without the dots, and with the same color in both parts, which also don’t connect, and are represented by hands.


ELAN
I like that analogy. It fits our relationship really well, which reminds me… I really wanted to tell you something.

In the meantime, S-DAWG has been continuing to do the Yin/Yang motion (see above), amusing herself intensely, while completely ignoring poor ESTEBAN.


ELAN
So, listen… Listen… S-dawg, are you listening?


S-DAWG

It’s Sharkbite, Escher, you know, like when a poolshark goes in for the bite, the


SHARKBITE
(While clawing at the air) Narg!


ELAN
Right…

(SHARKBITE continues to NARG, occasionally saying ‘Sharkbite’ instead of ‘NARG’. ELAN grabs her.)

Stop it! Listen to me. This is important, from my very SOUL.


SHARKBITE
What is it, Alien? What do you have to tell (While doing the claw, whispering) Sharkbite!


ELAN
I… umm… I… This is hard.

MTATTITP walks in from the back.


ELAN
I’ll just say it.

Silence – SHARKBITE NARGs.

ELAN
Sharkbite, S-dawg, Saffron, Slurpie, Shimpona, Shaniqua, Shanohna, Shanaina, Shahna, Shanna, I don’t care what your name is, or will be within the next ten seconds. I love you, always have, and always will, whether you become Santa, Elton John or even William Shatner.


SHARKBITE looks at ELAN, taken aback, stunned so to speak, one could even say aghast, or revolted.

MTATTITP begins to sing, William Shatner style, walking around the bowling alley – ELAN and SHARKBITE turn towards him in surprise.


MTATTITP

SO, I THOUGHT THAT IT WOULD BE A LONG LONG TRIP

BUT NOW WE’RE HERE.

AND I DOUBT THAT THEY HAVE BOWLING ON CRUISE SHIPS.

THE SHIP WOULD ROCK.

(MTATTITP looks up at the clock.)
OH, HERE’S MY STOP.
At the end of the song, MTATTITP is close to ELAN and SHARKBITE… in between them actually.

Train stops – Sound of that, like ‘EEEEEEEEEE’ – All three lurch slightly from the train-stoppage.

MTATTITP walks up and puts his arms around ELAN and SHARKBITE.


MTATTITP
Finally, I am in Concurrence.

SHARKBITE runs away, like, you know, crying.
SCENE ENDS.

in fact, the…

ACT ENDS.

Intermission, during which we will try to revive all of our fainted audience members, and figure out whatever happened to Benjamin9 and Michael15, 200 years in the future. They really didn’t have much of a part in this act. We’ll see what happens in the next act, or, rather, what happens 200 years after the next act, which may or may not be the elusive ‘scene 11.’

ACT 2: The act without a name (renamed “Benny” … for our grandfathers… you know, Benny.)
The Last Scene in the First Act, or Rather, a Scene That Would Have Been in the First Act if Only it Weren’t Completely Different.
SHAQUILLE is on one corner of the stage; ELAN gets off the train at the other side. There is a crowd of waiting-people, namely people who are waiting… for other people… although not exclusively people that are waiting. Some of them are not people; others are not waiting. A third category includes people who are neither people nor waiting.

Throughout this scene, MICHAEL, BENJAMIN and LARRY are sneaking things off of the train. These things might include but are not limited to: a paper-mache duck, sugar packets, a live Labrador… named LABRADOR… several spare leisure suits, crates, a crank, a turning-device, and a rubber tree. In fact, BENJAMIN is always carrying LABRADOR off the train, and then back on the train… and off again… This is because LABRADOR likes him, something very uncommon for BENJAMIN ever since that one time in middle school when he blew up because someone made fun of what the English did during World War I.


ELAN
(Calling ahead) Yo, Shaquille!

SHAQUILLE is oblivious – ELAN takes a couple more steps; he holds out his hand; SHAQUILLE walks right by him. ELAN turns to say something as SHARKBITE gets off the train.


SHARKBITE

(Calling ahead) Yo, Shaquangatang, over here!


SHAQUANGATANG

Sharkbite! You old hound!

They run to each other and hug – ELAN walks up.


ELAN
Hey, Sharkbite. Where’d you go after the train stopped? You kinda just ran off.


SHAQUANGATANG

It’s pronounced Li’l Shiggy.


LI’L SHIGGY
(Feeling awkward throughout scene, including while saying this line) Yeah… umm… I had to… go.


ELAN
Go where?


SHAQUANGATANG

Hey, aren’t you Alien?


ELAN
Umm… Yeah. It’s nice to finally meet you, Shaquangatang.


LI’L SHIGGY
It’s pronounced Shaquacelot…


SHAQUANGATANG

Nice to meet you too, kiddo.


LI’L SHIGGY
…You know, like, I hired a stripper, and Shaquacelot. Get it? It’s his name, but it also sounds like the series of words: “She Cost A Lot.”


ELAN
Umm…


SHAQUACELOT
Yeah, since that joke got old like ten years ago.


LI’L SHIGGY
It never gets old.

ELAN is confused. Silence.

Anyway… umm… Stripper-boy and I gotta go.


ELAN
Yeah? Where ya goin?


LI’L SHIGGY
Places. Like… umm… 


SHAQUACELOT
The store.


ELAN
Can I come?


LI’L SHIGGY
No! I mean… you need… a membership…


ELAN
I can’t even browse without a membership?

SHAQUACELOT
(Getting annoyed) No.


ELAN
I promise I won’t buy anything.


SHAQUACELOT
That doesn’t matter.


LI’L SHIGGY
All that matters is that you need a membership to come with us, and you don’t have one. Sorry.


ELAN
Wait… There are only two stores in town, El Druggery and Ye Olde Drug Store…ery, and I have membership to both.


SHAQUACELOT
You liar! Ye Olde Drug Store… ery has no membership!


ELAN
I…


SHAQUACELOT
Liar!


ELAN
But I…


SHAQUACELOT
Let’s ditch this liar… and thief.


ELAN
But… but…


SHAQUACELOT
Shut it, before I turn you into a drug store… ye olde style.


MICHAEL
(From offstage, onto the stage, with an Oxford English Dictionary, New Edition, Jumbo Size, in his hands) What?!


LI’L SHIGGY
Anyway, bye!

LI’L SHIGGY runs offstage.


SHAQUACELOT looks offstage and then runs after her.
MICHAEL, BENJAMIN and LARRY walk up – MICHAEL still holding the Dictionary, BENJAMIN holding LABRADOR, and LARRY smoking a pipe and wearing a fedora.


BENJAMIN
So, anyway, I hired a stripper and she cost a lot!


MICHAEL
What?!


BENJAMIN
Her name was Labrador, and she liked me.


ELAN
What?!


MICHAEL
You better not be sleeping with that dog. As soon as we find that person you stole him from, you’re going to have to give him up.


BENJAMIN
Of course I’m not sleeping with Labrador, and I’ll give her up… when the time comes… (Cutesy voice) She’s just so cute!


BENJAMIN licks LABRADOR.

ELAN
What the hell’s going on? Where’d you get that labrador?


MICHAEL
I asked myself the same question.


BENJAMIN
Did you just pronounce Labrador with a lower-case ‘l’?


ELAN
Umm… I gotta go.


BENJAMIN
Yeah, run away, you flea-infested varmint.


ELAN
What?! … Umm… never mind. I hope I never see you again. Michael, I don’t have much of an opinion about you. Actually, you kinda seem like a nice guy. Maybe we should go bowling some time.


MICHAEL
Yeah, that would be nice. Bye!


BENJAMIN
Sure, run to your bowling. Maybe you’ll lose a couple pounds.


ELAN
Are you calling us fat?


BENJAMIN
 (Quickly, indignantly) No!

Silence.

Wait, yes. I am… Fatty.


ELAN
I’m leaving.

ELAN leaves.

MICHAEL
You know, I’ve been kinda forgiving about your eccentricities up until now because you’re under a lot of stress with this whole renaming business, but… frankly… I think you need to get some help.


BENJAMIN
Yeah, because I’m not getting any from you. Now pick up that dictionary, and let’s get moving!

MICHAEL sighs.

MICHAEL
…Okay…


BENJAMIN
(All chummy-like) And, Larry, stop wearing that silly fedora.

BENJAMIN slaps LARRY on shoulder – the pipe falls to the ground.

LARRY nods and smiles his big, dumb puppy-eyed smile. He takes off his fedora and throws it into the crowd.

All three walk off, laughing.
SCENE (finally) ENDS.

Most Important Scene in the Musical – in Which Everything is Clarified and LI’L SHIGGY Finally Decides on a Permanent Name – We Also Attempt to Answer Both the Question of the Meaning of Being and the Meaning of Life – You be the Judge as to Whether We Have Succeeded or Just Found Another Form of They-ness to Spew Forth.

LI’L SHIGGY and SHAQUACELOT are sitting somewhere, like Ye Olde Drug Store…ery. There is a large sign that reads: “Ye Olde Drug Store… ery – We’ve got the Stash if You’ve got the Cash (or Credit!)” – and in handwriting – “we now accept personal checks!”

LI’L SHIGGY
So the guy just up and says he loves me. Bastard.


SHAQUACELOT
Dude, Sagacious E, that’s the craziest thing I’ve ever heard.


SAGACIOUS E
I know.


SHAQUACELOT
Kinda cute though.


SAGACIOUS E
Oh Shaquoala, I just don’t know what to do!


SHAQUOALA
Have you talked to him about it?


SAGACIOUS E
Shaquarrot, you idiot. Are you kidding me?


SHAQUARROT
Listen to me, Slippidy Be-Bop, how can you settle this if you won’t talk to the guy?


SLIPPIDY BE-BOP
By… not talking to him?


SHAQUARROT
That’s not an option, Skunk-i-delic Grams, I gotta do business with him. You can’t just slip outta the room whenever he comes in. That’s bad hostessing.


SKUNK-I-DELIC GRAMS
Yeah, Shaquarisite, like hostessing’s my biggest concern. A guy just professed his undying love… to me.


SHAQUARISITE
Listen, Spudnik.


SPUDNIK
Listen, Shaquanocerous.


SHAQUANOCEROUS
Silverbell


SILVERBELL
Shaquephant


SHAQUEPHANT
Summer-zephyr-blowing-past-the-rickety-old-lighthouse-off-the-coast-of-Martha’s-Vineyard

Silence.



SUMMER-ZEPHYR-BLOWING-PAST-THE-RICKETY-


OLD-LIGHTHOUSE-OFF-THE-COAST-OF-MARTHA’S-


VINEYARD
Shaq.

SCENE ENDS.

Scene Three… Hundred Thousand Million! Take That, Mr. I Thought You Were Going to Mention the Actual Scene Number… Guy Person! Yeah!

In the town center, there is a statue of one man bowling, with three people cheering, and a mule in the background. The mule is named Mr. Rogers. It is actually a fountain… not the mule, but the statue. Actually, it’s kind of a second statue. Okay, so in the first statue, we have the people and mule. In the second, which would ideally be twenty feet away from the first, in the direction that the man is bowling, we have the bowling ball and pins. But, this is not an ideal world, so nineteen or even eighteen feet would do. Just don’t make it look really stupid. Anyway, the bowling ball has knocked some pins into the air, and there is water coming out of them.

Next to the town-center is the town bowling alley, Concurrence Bowls, upon which the town was founded… as you will now learn… or have just learned… by our mentioning it… earlier in this sentence. You’ll notice that Concurrence Bowls has a large sign, one that reads: “Concurrence Bowls” on it. This is important later on. So, pay attention. Also, there will be a quiz… Dog-hater.
ELAN is sitting on the mule. Haha! Now you have to actually build a statue. Before, you could have just used cardboard cutouts. But now, we have ELAN sitting on the mule, and there’s no way that cardboard can hold ELAN, unless he’s some sort of bird or a cardboard cutout himself. But then the following scene would be rather difficult. Also, we’d have to explain how a cardboard cutout or bird can be in love with SUMMER-ZEPHYR-BLOWING-PAST-THE-RICKETY-OLD-LIGHTHOUSE-OFF-THE-COAST-OF-MARTHA’S-VINEYARD.

ELAN
I dunno. This place seems like a Concurrence to me.

ELAN makes kicking motion with his foot, as if he is kicking a pebble or something, like a little boy who is angry.

ELAN
Oh, Sharkbite… or whatever you’re calling yourself… why can’t you be in concurrence with me? I mean… you are in Concurrence with me, but not in concurrence, you know, with a lower-case ‘c’.


ELAN
It’s just…

ELAN gets off the mule.

ELAN
It’s just…

ELAN walks into bowling alley.

ELAN
IT’S JUST… I LOVE YOU!


ELAN
LOVELIEST OF BITES,

MOST BEAUTIFUL OF SHARKS

YOU’VE SHUT OFF MY LIGHTS.

YOU’VE JOGGED FROM MY HEART!

ELAN walks out of bowling alley – pacing back and forth.


ELAN
Why can’t she love me? How dare she not love me? I will stab her in her stupid eye. No! How could I harm that beautiful face? Oh, Sharkbite… Sharkbite…

ELAN walks into bowling alley.

ELAN
SHARKBIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIITE

ELAN walks out of bowling alley to catch breath – walks back in to finish song.

Parody of ‘Hey Ya!’ (song and video) – with LARRY playing the guitar – By the way, LARRY needs to know how to play the guitar – If he doesn’t, recast him at this point.

ELAN

1,2,3,HUH!

MY SHARKBITE –

COME BY MY SOUND

TO SAY YOU LOVE ME SO,

ALTHOUGH I LOVE YOU MORE.

HUH!

INSTEAD

OF RUNNING OFF-UH

WITH SHAQUANGASOMETHING

DOWN TO THE STORE.

DESPITE

MY CALM DEMEANOR,

YOUR FLIGHT A-HOME

MAKES ME WANT TO (Punching) POW!

HUH!

YOUR SHODD-

-Y EXCUSES

ARE BASHING ME LIKE TETHER-

SPARKING ME TO (Punching) POW!

HUH!
(Alternating emotions – end on anger) SHAAAARKBITE…. DODODODO…. SHARKBITE!.... DODODODO…. SHAAAARKBITE…. DODODODO…. SHARKBITE!!!....

ELAN walks out of the bowling alley.


ELAN
Sometimes, I just wish you… you… weren’t such a bitch! I mean, god damnit! Why do you have to be so fucking difficult!

ELAN starts screaming – not screaming anything particular, just plain screaming, which is like the screeching of the train (you know: EEEEEEE), but coming from a person… not a train… and perhaps inserting another vowel every so often (like: EEEEEAAEEEEAAEOOEEEEEUUUEEE) - walks into bowling alley – Screaming turns into song…

ELAN

THE SCREWY COW

HAS SCREWED ME NOW,

AROUND THE CUD,

ASKEW MY HEART,

UPON THE STARS

WAS WRIT IN SOY,

BUT TO YOU,
STAR-CROSSED BITCH,

I GIVE THE CURSE OF ME.
ELAN walks out of bowling alley (which is not a bowline, nor a bowline alley… in case you were curious, which you probably weren’t… One interesting side note, “bowline” is actually a word, with an actual meaning and an actual definition. The actual definition of the word is, however, not important for the uses of this side note, much less for the musical in general).


ELAN
It’s just… It’s not your fault, my dearest Sharkbite… I know that I can’t deliver what you want… But you don’t understand… I can get help… There are prescription drugs to help people like me. It’s not that you don’t turn me on… really… you do. I’m the problem. I’m the problem…

ELAN walks into bowling alley.

ELAN
I CAN SCREAM, BABY YEAH,

BUT THIS OLD JOE, HE AIN’T GOT NO BLAST!
ELAN walks out of bowling alley.

ELAN
(Putting his head in his hands) I just… I just don’t know what to do. How can I prove to you that I’m not as impotent as I seem? I… I…

ELAN takes his head out of his hands, excited.

ELAN
I know! I’ll stop Benjamin! She hated the idea of renaming Concurrence. I’ll stop it… and… and… I’ll be her hero!

ELAN walks into bowling alley, ecstatic.
There is a man who has been sitting in the bowling alley for the whole time – not just the whole scene, or the whole act, or even the whole musical, but the whole of time – Since there was a bowling alley, and before that, on the grass over which the bowling alley was eventually built, and before that, floating in space where the Earth was eventually formed – This man is obviously older than he looks (alternate: This man is obviously JESÚS) – Interestingly, he has a Mexican accent, which gives us the impression that Mexican accents transcend time and space – He looks exactly like Jesús from “The Big Lebowski,” – including hair net and body suit with name tag - which kind of makes sense, because he’s in a bowling alley and this is a musical about bowling – and concurrence.

JESÚS

You look troubled, my son.


ELAN
Actually, I’m great!


JESÚS
Tell me about it.


ELAN
I’ve finally figured it out. I’m going to win over the love of my life by rerenaming Concurrence back to Concurrence!


MICHAEL
(From the other side of the stage) What?!

The lights dim on ELAN and JESÚS, light up on MICHAEL and BENJAMIN.


BENJAMIN
I said, we have to cut your duck in half.


MICHAEL
But… Why?!


BENJAMIN
We’ve talked about this before. I can’t tell you.


MICHAEL
But… Why?!


BENJAMIN
Because you gotta… keep them… on-


MICHAEL
(Interrupting with a scream) I know! But why?!?!?!?!? And who is them?!?!?!?!



BENJAMIN
Cut the excessive use of exclamation points, bucko, and you’re pushing it with your question marks too.


MICHAEL
I’m so confused…


BENJAMIN
That seems to be a character flaw of yours.

Silence.


BENJAMIN
Anyway, we’re almost set to rename the town.


MICHAEL
Does Larry have all of the letters?


BENJAMIN
Yeah. He’s keeping watch over them in the tool shed.


MICHAEL
You own a tool shed?


BENJAMIN
Yeah, I brought it up with me.


MICHAEL
You brought a tool shed from D.C.?! Ye Olde Drug Store… ery has them for 20% off.


BENJAMIN
But I bought it in bulk.


MICHAEL
You got more than one?!


BENJAMIN
It was cheaper, and you can never have too many tool sheds.


MICHAEL
Where did you keep it? I didn’t see a building tied on top of one of the boxcars.


BENJAMIN
I gave it to Larry at check-in. Speaking of Larry, I haven’t fed him yet today.


MICHAEL
You know, Larry is a grown man. He should be able to feed himself at this point.


BENJAMIN
Not while he’s in a tool shed. There’s no food in tool sheds, only tools.


MICHAEL
And giant plastic letters.


BENJAMIN
Tools, Michael, tools. And, if I don’t feed Larry within the next twenty minutes, he’s going to start growling and moaning.


MICHAEL
What?


BENJAMIN
And denting the side of the tool shed.


MICHAEL
Shit. You better hurry.

BENJAMIN runs offstage – MICHAEL walks into bowling alley.

ELAN
Isn’t it perfect?


JESÚS

Your pending success brings me great happiness.


ELAN
Why thanks. We’ll rerename this- Oh, hey Michael!


MICHAEL
Hey, Elan…

MICHAEL looks at JESÚS’ name tag.

MICHAEL
…Jesús… what are you guys talking about?


ELAN
You know, stuff.


MICHAEL
Stuff that’s going on right now?

Blank stares.

Like, concurrent stuff?


ELAN
Yeah, sure…


JESÚS

Your wit has brought me great pleasure.


MICHAEL
Why… thanks. Say, it looks like you guys aren’t in a game yet. Wanna bowl?


JESÚS

Bowling is… above… me.


ELAN
I’ll play.


MICHAEL
Excellent.

SCENE ENDS… TWICE (because it was so long)
Scene That Ended Twice, or More… or Less… but Never Began, More or Less

Scene That Began Twice, or More… or Less… but Never Ended, More or Less

First beginning
BENJAMIN, LARRY and RACHEL (a new character that you don’t know, but we do… well, technically, we know the person, not the character; only BENJAMIN and LARRY know the character, and maybe SHAQ) are dancing! Shake it, shake it, shake it, shake it. Yeah. Moving on, RACHEL is teaching BENJAMIN and LARRY some weird dance that makes them dance together: the tango or the waltz. As writers, rather than dancers or tree-manufacturers, our only suggestion for accomplishing this minor-yet-oh-so-imperative-to-having-this-musical-be-even-remotely-or-halfway-successful---thing is to choose, either a waltz or a tango. But this time, we’re not going to choose for you! Ha! Preferably, the person playing RACHEL will know either how to tango or how to waltz, but not both. This will make the choosing almost as easy as cranking the turning-device. For the section involving the paper bag, see scene eleven (omitted for obscenity, obsequiousness, obscurity, obsession, and observationalism. Also, there was an accident. The man turning the crank accidentally cranked the turning device instead, and is now in a sarong and the top of a business suit… and has retained the name LARRY. It’s just too cool to throw away.)
They are in a dance club named “Ye Olde Gyrate... ery”

BENJAMIN
What the hell should I be doing?


RACHEL

You know, you really swear too much.

LARRY does stuff.


BENJAMIN
I…

BENJAMIN looks at RACHEL.

BENJAMIN
Okay…

Silence.

RACHEL

Anyway, put your arm around Larry’s waist. Don’t be afraid. He won’t bite.

LARRY bites playfully.
BENJAMIN moves his hand back down to LARRY’s waist.
Now, move like this.

RACHEL waltzes or tangos, or something.
BENJAMIN does a poor imitation, stepping on LARRY’s feet.
LARRY bites playfully.

No, more like this. Give me Larry.

LARRY walks to RACHEL. They dance.

See, it’s easy.

LARRY walks back to BENJAMIN. They dance, getting progressively better.

***Insert choreographed waltz, or tango… or something.

BENJAMIN misses a step.

BENJAMIN
God damnit!


RACHEL

Gosh darnit.


BENJAMIN
Gosh damnit!


RACHEL

Well, you had it for a while.


BENJAMIN
Yeah, well…


RACHEL

C’mon, let’s give it another shot.


BENJAMIN
You know, you’re a pretty shitty dance teacher.


RACHEL

I’m a pretty shoddy dance teacher.


BENJAMIN
I know!


RACHEL

Yeah, well you’re the one that’s stepping on Larry’s toes.


BENJAMIN
Who’s fault is that?


RACHEL

Yours. It’s your bad attitude. You can’t learn to dance if you get pissed off whenever you mess up.


BENJAMIN
Well, maybe I wouldn’t mess up so often if you were a better dance teacher.


RACHEL

Maybe you should leave.


BENJAMIN
But, I need to learn how to dance!


RACHEL

Why? Why are you even here?


BENJAMIN
Why are you even here?


RACHEL

To teach you how to dance!


BENJAMIN
Well, you’re pretty awful at it. Have you ever even danced before?


RACHEL

I’ve been dancing all my life. (Thoughtfully) But, I only started teaching yesterday, to help my grandmother pay for her eye surgery.


BENJAMIN
Shit.


RACHEL

Shucks.


BENJAMIN
 (Playfully) I’ll shuck you!


RACHEL

Okay, that’s enough. Let’s try it again.


BENJAMIN
I can’t! I’m too distracted…


RACHEL

Girl troubles?


BENJAMIN
Is Concurrence a girl?


RACHEL

I don’t know a Concurrence. She from D.C.?


BENJAMIN
Is everybody here an idiot? No, the town!


RACHEL

You have girl troubles with the town?


BENJAMIN
Is that even possible?


RACHEL

Not in this state.

Silence.


BENJAMIN
You know, I have a friend you should meet.

MICHAEL walks in.

MICHAEL
I’m not your friend.


BENJAMIN
Shut up, fatty.


RACHEL

Am I missing something?


MICHAEL
I see you let Larry out of the tool shed.


RACHEL

Umm…


BENJAMIN
Yeah. Anyway, Michael this is Rachel. Rachel, Michael.


MICHAEL
Pleased.


RACHEL

 (Fed-up sounding) Please.


MICHAEL
What’s your problem?


RACHEL

Hey, lay off. It’s been a bad week. Grandmother troubles.


BENJAMIN
 (Fed Ex sounding) Hey Michael, where’ve you been, anyway?


MICHAEL
I was bowling. What else is there to do?


BENJAMIN
Dance, plan our renaming…plan…


RACHEL

Renaming plan? What the heck are you two talking about?


MICHAEL
Benjamin wants to rename Concurrence Benville.


RACHEL

Benville?


BENJAMIN
After my grandfather Benny, you know… Benny.


RACHEL

Yeah, I know Benny. He was the one that rode Mr. Rogers. But, wasn’t Concurrence named after… umm… the first initials of the most popular bowling franchise of the countries where each constellation in the Southern Hemisphere was discovered corresponding to a star that guided Snerrocnuc, the founders’ Shawnee guide, to the eventual location of the town?


BENJAMIN
It wasn’t the bowling franchises, it was the countries’ best bowlers at the time of the town-founding.

MICHAEL and RACHEL gape.


BENJAMIN
Franchises… Ha! Do you know anything?

RACHEL and MICHAEL are agape.

BENJAMIN
Anyway, that’s hardly a reasonable name for a town. Only one of those bowlers has ever even been to Concurrence.


MICHAEL
Which one?


BENJAMIN
The second r: Mr. Rogers.


MICHAEL
Wait, wasn’t Mr. Rogers a mule?


BENJAMIN
Either way, he was a damn good bowler!


RACHEL

What?!


MICHAEL
Either way, he was a damn good mule!


RACHEL

I’m leaving…


BENJAMIN
Wait! We need your… choreographing prowess.


RACHEL

Umm… Okay… For what?


BENJAMIN
To help set the stage for our plan to rename Concurrence… obviously.


MICHAEL
We need her to rename Concurrence?


BENJAMIN
Didn’t I just say that?

Silence.


MICHAEL
What could she possibly do?


BENJAMIN
She’s a dance teacher. It’s perfect.


MICHAEL
What?!


BENJAMIN
And she’s got the loyalty of a Labrador.


RACHEL

What?!


BENJAMIN
Now, think about this logically. We have a rubber tree, quantifiable masses of sugar packets, Larry, a paper maché duck, Labrador, a tool shed, a bag of letters, Michael, a rubber billiard ball and myself. Put it all together, deductively, and what’s missing?


MICHAEL
The papers from D.C.?


BENJAMIN
A dance teacher! There’s no way around it.

Silence.
So, Rach, you in?

RACHEL

Not a chance. Why should I help you?


BENJAMIN
I’ll give you a Labrador.


RACHEL

 (Hmming) hmm… Does he double as a seeing-eye dog?


MICHAEL
Are you blind?


RACHEL

No, but my grandmother is, and she lost her labrador on the way here.


MICHAEL
I knew it! You did st-


BENJAMIN
 (Interrupting) As it turns out we have an extra seeing-eye Labrador for our plans. Afterwards, we won’t need him anymore.


MICHAEL
No, listen. I-


BENJAMIN
 (Interrupting) Anyway, are you in?


RACHEL

I… guess… on one condition.


BENJAMIN
Name it.


RACHEL

I get the labrador up front.


BENJAMIN
Okay… I’ll give you the… labrador…


MICHAEL
Hey, you’re up to something. You just spelled labrador with a lower-case ‘l.’


BENJAMIN
I…


MICHAEL
Give her the damn dog!


BENJAMIN
Fine! But not up front. Halfway through.


RACHEL

Sounds fair to me.


BENJAMIN
Great! Let’s go!


MICHAEL
Go where?

Blank stares.

Second beginning

BENJAMIN9, LARSTER3000 and RACHEL (a new character, now 200 years later, they are all robots and grandchildren of our original characters. The train-ride, though over, took longer than expected.) are shooting aliens! Shoot them, shoot them, shoot them, shoot them. Yeah. Moving on, RACHEL is teaching BENJAMIN9 and LARSTER3000 some weird shooting technique that makes them shoot each other: the sparkling laser gun technique or the waltz. As writers, rather than dancers or tree-manufacturers, our only suggestion for accomplishing this minor-yet-oh-so-imperative-to-having-this-musical-to-be-even-remotely-or-halfway-successful---thing is to choose, either a waltz or the sparkling laser gun technique. But this time, we’re not going to choose for you! Ha! Preferably, the person playing RACHEL will know either how to shoot people with the sparkling laser gun technique or how to waltz, but not both. This will make the choosing almost as easy as cranking the turning device. For the section involving the paper bag, see scene eleven (omitted for obscenity, obsequiousness, obscurity, obsession, and observationalism. Also, there was an accident. The man turning the crank accidentally cranked the turning device instead, and is now is a sarong and business suit… and has retained the name LARSTER3000. It’s just too cool to throw away.)

They are in Concurrence, Mars, in a dance club named something unpronounceable in English.

BENJAMIN9

What the hell should I be doing?


RACHEL

You know, you really swear far too often.

LARSTER3000 shoots BENJAMIN9.

BENJAMIN9

I…

BENJAMIN9 looks at RACHEL.

BENJAMIN9

Okay…

Silence.

RACHEL

Anyway, point your gun at Larster3000’s waist. Don’t be afraid. He won’t bite.

LARSTER3000 bites playfully.

BENJAMIN9 moves his hand back down to LARSTER3000’s waist.
Now, move like this.

RACHEL waltzes or shoots LARSTER3000 in the arm, or something.
BENJAMIN9 does a poor imitation, stepping on LARSTER3000’s feet.
LARSTER3000 bites playfully.

No, more like this. Give me Larster.

LARSTER3000 walks to RACHEL. They do something.
See, it’s easy.

LARSTER3000 walks back to BENJAMIN9. They do something. They get progressively better.

***Insert choreographed waltz, or laser battle… or something – BENJAMIN9 misses a shot.

SCENE ENDS… More or Less…
Shaq’s Crib Scene – Also, a Scene With Social Commentary on Drug Use in America

SUMMER-ZEPHYR-BLOWING-PAST-THE-RICKETY-OLD-LIGHTHOUSE-OFF-THE-COAST-OF-MARTHA’S-VINEYARD and her brother SHAQ are still in Ye Olde Drug Store…ery – In fact, they live there, for this musical anyway. There are two sleeping bags on the ground next to them.

SUMMER-ZEPHYR-BLOWING-PAST-THE-RICKETY-


OLD-LIGHTHOUSE-OFF-THE-COAST-OF-MARTHA’S-


VINEYARD
Did you hear about the town meeting tomorrow?  Everyone’s talking about it.


SHAQ
How’d you hear about it?  We’ve been living here for the past few days…


SUMMER-ZEPHYR-BLOWING-PAST-THE-RICKETY-


OLD-LIGHTHOUSE-OFF-THE-COAST-OF-MARTHA’S-


VINEYARD
Andrew told me.


SHAQ
 (Grinning) Andrew, huh?


SUMMER-ZEPHYR-BLOWING-PAST-THE-RICKETY-


OLD-LIGHTHOUSE-OFF-THE-COAST-OF-MARTHA’S-


VINEYARD
He’s just a guy shopping around.


SHAQ
Cute?


SUMMER-ZEPHYR-BLOWING-PAST-THE-RICKETY-


OLD-LIGHTHOUSE-OFF-THE-COAST-OF-MARTHA’S-


VINEYARD
Umm…

ANDREW appears by walking onto the stage from somewhere else.


SUMMER-ZEPHYR-BLOWING-PAST-THE-RICKETY-


OLD-LIGHTHOUSE-OFF-THE-COAST-OF-MARTHA’S-


VINEYARD
Hey Andrew!


ANDREW

Hey, Summer-zephyr-blowing-past-the-rickety-old-lighth-



SHAQ
It’s Sumzeph.


ANDREW

Sumzeph?


SUMZEPH

Newspeak for Summer-zephyr-blowing-past-the-rickety-old-lighthouse-off-the-coast-of-Martha’s-Vineyard.


ANDREW

Newspeak?

Silence.

SHAQ
What’s that you got there, kid?


ANDREW

Drugs.


SHAQ
Nice. You thinking of buying ‘em?


ANDREW

Yep.


SHAQ
Excellent. Definitely excellent.

Silence.


ANDREW

So… wanna punch them into the cash register or something?


SHAQ
(Grins) I would, man, I would, but I don’t work here.


ANDREW

Then why are you here every time I try to buy anything?


SHAQ
This is my house.


ANDREW

What?


SHAQ
I live here.


ANDREW

I see…

Silence.
Anyway, did you hear about the town meeting tomorrow?


SHAQ
Yeah… (Nudging at SUMZEPH) The Snugster here told me about it. What’s the hizzy?


ANDREW

This guy Benjamin wants to rename the town, says he has papers from Washington.


SHAQ
(Scowls) That bastard!


ANDREW

We’re forming a petition.


SHAQ
Hey, good for you! Can I sign?


ANDREW

Sure… But I don’t have it with me.


SHAQ
Damn.


ANDREW

Well, I live upstairs, so I could be back with it in a second.


SHAQ
Great.


ANDREW

I’ll see you soon.


SHAQ
Hey! Don’t forget to pay for those drugs. Wouldn’t want thieving on your conscience.


ANDREW

Pay who?


SHAQ
Good question.


ANDREW

I’ll find someone later.

ANDREW leaves.


SHAQ
You really quieted up there. You think he’s cute, don’t you?


THE SNUGSTER
He’s revolting.


SHAQ
Oh right. You got that love thing going on between you and Elza.


THE SNUGSTER
Do not.


SHAQ
Yowza yowza.


THE SNUGSTER
I’ll kill you.


SHAQ
YOWZA YOWZA!


THE SNUGSTER
Fine, I’m going to sleep.

THE SNUGSTER gets into her sleeping bag.


SHAQ
 (Female voice) Oh, if only Alabaster could join me…


THE SNUGSTER
Don’t make me kill you.
SCENE ENDS.
Primordial Scene – The Scene of Primordiality – Primoridialness Emanates From This Scene – This is the Scene of Emanating Primordialness…

…It’s Just Some Scene.

ELAN is still with JESÚS, even though MICHAEL left, like, a long time ago. One might say several hours. For JESÚS, this does not seem like so long a time… obviously, because he is so old. They’re still in Concurrence Bowls. They are talking, because JESÚS doesn’t like to bowl. It’s… above… him.

You are now finally going to learn the history of the town, like we promised you five scenes ago. No, really. Don’t leave. Listen to us… Please…

End of musical.

Silence.

Actually, that was a lie. Thanks for staying.


ELAN

So, what’s the real reason for the name “Concurrence”?


JESÚS

The name, my boy, transcends common understanding. To put it into words would be to destroy its very essence. It is the story of the town that holds the meaning of the name, not the story of the name that holds the meaning of the town.


ELAN

Wow, that’s so… intelligent…


JESÚS

Thank you, my child.


ELAN

So, what’s the story of the town, then?

JESÚS

It all started thirty-seven years ago. I was sitting here on the grass, enjoying a steamed brevé latté, made to perfection by the locals – no one can make a steamed brevé latté like they can – when all of a sudden, I hear this whooping. Like whoop, whoop.

ELAN is riveted.

JESÚS

Whoop, whoop.

Silence.


JESÚS

And it got closer. WHOOP WHOOP. WHOOP WHOOP.

ELAN is still riveted, one might say stumped – to his seat.
CHET and OMER (who are not in this scene and thus will not be heard or seen by the audience) exclaim in all due frustration: “What?”

JESÚS

Then up come a dozen people, one of which is a mule.


ELAN

Wait, can a person be a mule?


JESÚS

Not in this state.


ELAN

Wait, but…


JESÚS

The state hadn’t been founded yet, so there were no laws. Anybody could be a mule, and any mule could have a body.


ELAN

Oh.


JESÚS

They were all, except for the mule, wearing bowling shirts and matching shoes.


ELAN

They were bowlers?!


JESÚS

Yes, my son. You are catching on quickly.

ELAN is flattered… and riveted… and stumped…
One, calling himself Benny, rode up upon the mule, knocked the latté out of my hands and said, “Get off our plot of land, that will soon be a town… squatter… dog-hater…”


ELAN

He called you a dog-hater?


JESÚS

The ignorant are the first to throw out names.


ELAN

I know what you mean.


JESÚS

I refused to move, or talk, so they stabbed me. Twice. In the arm. The mule gnawed on my foot.


ELAN

Did you move?


JESÚS

I did not move.


ELAN

Did you talk?


JESÚS

I did not talk.


ELAN

 (Whispering) Wow.


JESÚS

After two weeks, they gave up and started looking around for stone. All of it, however, had been used to construct the locals’ steamed brevé latté shop, the lone building for hundreds of miles.


ELAN

What did they do?


JESÚS

The mule gnawed on my foot again.


ELAN

And did you move?


JESÚS

I neither moved nor spoke, not even as they broke into the latté shop, destroyed it from the inside, and used the stone to erect this very bowling alley.


ELAN

How did they build it if you were here?


JESÚS

They tunneled below me, and replaced the grass on which I sat one tile at a time.


ELAN

Wow.


JESÚS

Then, more people started coming. The founders moved out from the bowling alley and built themselves homes, next to the bowling alley… for easy access. The alley grew with the town – after the last founder died, in 1957, that statue outside was built in their honor.


ELAN

And you never moved?


JESÚS

I never moved. I never spoke.


ELAN

But you’re speaking to me.


JESÚS

Your wit has brought me great pleasure.


ELAN

Stop beating the bush around! Why are you speaking to me?


JESÚS

We must all eventually utter the truths of our world.


ELAN

But why to me in particular?


JESÚS

I envy your naivety, your youth. It reminds me of the dawn of time.


ELAN

You were around during the dawn of time?


JESÚS

So it was, though it appeared to be closer to brunch.

ELAN

Can you tell me, then… what is the meaning of life… of the world… what is time? What caused it all?!


JESÚS

It was all caused… it has all been… because… Jesús has willed it.


JESÚS
BEFORE THAT FOUNTAIN EVER FOAMED,

BEFORE THE MOUNTAINS EVER FORMED,

BEFORE RACH WAS EVEN BORN,

THERE WAS JUST ME,

THERE WAS JUST ME.

BEFORE THE MULE THAT GNAWED MY FOOT,

BEFORE THE TOOLS THAT FORMED THIS SOOT,

BEFORE EVER BOWLERS STOOD,

THERE WAS JUST ME,

THERE WAS JUST ME.

YOU DO SO WANT TO KNOW YOUR PAST,

YOU’VE TIED YOURSELF TO SOME FAKE MAST.

WHY? WHY BOTHER TO EVEN ASK?

JESÚS IS WHY,

JESÚS IS WHY.
BEFORE THE PINS CAME CRASHING DOWN,

BEFORE BEN’S KINSMAN CAME TO TOWN,

BEFORE OUR LATTÉS WERE RENOWNED,

THERE WAS JUST ME,

THERE WAS JUST ME.


YOU DO SO WANT TO KNOW YOUR PAST,

YOU’VE TIED YOURSELF TO SOME FAKE MAST.

WHY? WHY BOTHER TO EVEN ASK?


JESÚS

JESÚS IS WHY,

JESÚS IS WHY.

ELAN

HOSES IS WHY,

HOSES IS WHY.


ELAN

Oh, Hoses – you bring so much pleasure into my life!


JESÚS

It is only a matter of time until you will no longer need me.


ELAN

I don’t think I’ll ever be able to leave your side.


JESÚS

It must happen. You have your own destiny.


ELAN

My own destiny?


JESÚS

You must seek revenge for my foot, for my wounds, for your love – you must change the name of the town. Don’t you remember your call?


ELAN

Yes. I know what I must do. I only fear to do it.


JESÚS

The longer you wait; the more difficult it will be. Go, go now, while you can.

ELAN nods – runs out of the bowling alley – JESÚS orders another latté.

SCENE ENDS.

The Scene Where We Set up the Stage, for the First Time this Musical…   Shit! We Should Have Done That a Long Time Ago… Like During the First Scene, or Scene 11.

The stage is divided into two parts – the lighting will alternately shine on JESÚS and ELAN in one corner and everybody else in the other – If the audience is bored, shine on the third hidden part of the stage which symbolizes the future of humankind in all of its shifty glory – like a glory with shifty eyes – In other words, we will hire a mime, and he will stand on a platform… below the stage… where nobody can see him. The audience, when bored, will begin to wonder why the light is shining below the stage, where they cannot see, and also cannot hear, because it is a mime. Thus, there will only be smell, and taste, and touch. But don’t touch the mime; similarly don’t eat the mime – smelling the mime is perfectly acceptable, as long as you keep your hands and mouth to yourself… Dog-hater.
Part 1 – JESÚS is sitting alone, muttering to himself, drinking a steamed brevé latté. Everyone is ignoring him. Quickly switch to Part 2.

Part 2 – There is a giant town meeting. Everyone’s there – GARRETT, LIZ, THE SNUGSTER, SHAQ, ANDREW, TYLER, JC, ANTONIO, KATE, KELSEY, SANTA (wearing a train conductor’s hat) and THE MAYOR (RACHEL’s grandmother) with a sash that reads: “the Mayor” – The only people not present are: MTATTITP, BENJAMIN, MICHAEL, LARRY, RACHEL, LABRADOR, ELAN, BENJAMIN9, MICHAEL15 and LARSTER3000 – But they’re all, except for the last three, going to show up. So, really, we’ve lied to you twice so far. Not only is not “everyone there,” but not everyone that isn’t there is going to show up. Please forgive us.

Musical ends.

Silence.

Not really. Again, thanks for staying.

There is a giant sign, as always, at the front/top of the stage, that reads: “Concurrence Bowls”
THE MAYOR is on a stand in front of the group – stage back-left.

KATE
Who’re you?


SANTA
I am the conductor. Conductor Claus.


LIZ
Wait, wasn’t our train computerized!


SANTA
Sshhh! Be quiet or I’ll be out of my job.


LIZ
You mean, the people employing you don’t know?


SANTA
They’re oblivious as elves.


LIZ
Are elves oblivious?


SANTA
Maybe not in this state, but where I’m from…


LIZ
Where are you from?


SANTA
Around.


LIZ
You’re very mysterious, Mr. Claus. I like that in a man.


SANTA
So do I.


SHAQ
So do I.


SANTA
ooo… What are you doing after the town meeting?


LIZ
Umm…


SHAQ
That depends, what are you doing after the town meeting?

MAYOR
Quiet down over there! I’m calling this town meeting to order!

Everybody quiets down.

We’re meeting here to start a petition against Benjamin and his vile town-renaming plans.


EVERYBODY

(Muttering angrily) Mutter.

MAYOR
So, what do we want to write?


SHAQ
Die, bastard!


MAYOR
Let’s keep it a bit more civil, Shaquille.


THE SNUGSTER
It’s Shaq-in-the-box – you know, like, Boioioioioing!

THE SNUGSTER sings “Here Comes Santa Claus” as: “Here comes Shaq-in-the-box.” She then does the Batman theme replacing “Batman” with “Shaq-in-the-box.”


MAYOR
Right… How can we put Shaq-in-the-box’s statement more civilly?


LIZ
Die, motherless orphan!


MAYOR
Better, better.


GARRETT
Yeah.


MAYOR
What else?

BENJAMIN, LABRADOR, MICHAEL (holding half a duck) and RACHEL storm in – LARRY is (wink, wink) nowhere to be seen.

Benjamin! What are you doing here?

BENJAMIN, MICHAEL and RACHEL speak in song – in fact, everyone does.


BENJAMIN
MY DEAREST MAYOR, GRANNY,


MICHAEL
WE’VE BROUGHT FOR YOU A… (Looking at the duck-half) DUCK.


MAYOR
(Not in song) What?


MICHAEL
WE KNOW IT SEEMS UNCANNY


BENJAMIN
BUT WE WANT TO WISH YOU LUCK,


MAYOR
(Not in song) What?


BENJAMIN
YOU SEE, WE’RE TAKING OVER.

AND FORCING YOU TO LEAVE.



LIZ
I SMELL A VILE ODOR.


GARRETT
I SWEAR IT WASN’T ME!


LIZ
(Pointing to BENJAMIN, et al) I MEANT THOSE OAFS DOWN THERE.


GARRETT
I SEE NOW WHAT YOU MEAN!

End of first stanza.

BENJAMIN
MOVE OUT, YOU STUPID MAYOR.


MICHAEL
WE’RE COMING UP WITH RACH.


MAYOR
WAIT, DO YOU MEAN ANGER?

OR RACHEL’S SHORTENED NAME?


BENJAMIN
YOU KNOW WHAT WE MEAN, OLD BAT.

NOW GET DOWN OFF THAT STAND AND SCAT!


MAYOR
(Scatting) BIBBIDY BOBBIDY BOOP, BLOBBIDY BLIBBIDY BLAP, SLIPPIDY SLOOPIDY SLOP… ETC…

BENJAMIN runs up and throws THE MAYOR into the crowd – not the real crowd, but the crowd of people, you know, LIZ, GARRETT and the like.
MICHAEL joins him. RACHEL runs to her grandmother. LARRY walks along the front of the stage – to center - with a ladder and giant bag – He puts the ladder down and begins to walk up it towards the name: “Concurrence Bowls” – Throughout the rest of the scene, he’s changing the letters with letters in his bag. – He is wearing a duck-head hat, a yellow cape and red shoes – shiny ones.


RACHEL
HOW COULD YOU DO THAT – SHE’S SO POOR AND BLIND.

YOU’RE SUCH A WICKED MAN – SUCH A WICKED WICKED MAN.


BENJAMIN
OH YEAH, AND YOU’RE THE QUEEN OF THE KIND

OR HAVE YOU FORGETTEN WHAT YOU DID TO POOR OLD FLANN?


MAYOR
FLANN O’BRIEN?


BENJAMIN
THAT’S THE ONE.

Second stanza ends.


RACHEL
DON’T THROW FLAN IN MY FACE.


MAYOR
FLAN THE DESERT?


RACHEL
THAT’S THE ONE!


BENJAMIN
I’LL THROW FLAN AT WHOMEVER I CHOOSE! 


RACHEL
EVEN WHO’S LOVE YOU’RE ABOUT TO LOSE?


BENJAMIN
BUT I LOVE YOU, RACHEL.


RACHEL
AND I LOVE YOU, BENNY.


BENJAMIN
DON’T CALL ME BENNY.


RACHEL
DON’T CALL ME RACHEL.


BENJAMIN
BUT THAT’S YOUR NAME.


RACHEL
 (Starting as BENJAMIN finishes singing, “name”) BUT THAT’S MY NAME.


BENJAMIN
YOU TOLD ME SO.


RACHEL
I TOLD YOU SO.


MICHAEL
I’M SO CONFUSED!


RACHEL
TAKE BACK YOUR RING!

RACHEL throws her ring at BENJAMIN.

MICHAEL
I’M SO CONFUSED!


MAYOR
TAKE BACK YOUR RING!

MAYOR throws her ring at BENJAMIN.

BENJAMIN
I’M SO CONFUSED!


MICHAEL
TAKE BACK YOUR RING!

MICHAEL throws his ring at BENJAMIN.


RACHEL
I’M LEAVING YOU!


MAYOR
WE’RE LEAVING YOU!


RACHEL
AND THIS STUPID MEETING.


MICHAEL
WE’RE LEAVING YOU!


BENJAMIN

WHAT ABOUT OUR PLAN?!


RACHEL, THE MAYOR and MICHAEL in unison
WE’RE ONE TRACK KIND OF PEOPLE… SOOOOOOOOOOO…

WE’RE LEAVING YOU!

All three storm off – with LABRADOR.
MICHAEL comes back.


MICHAEL
Sorry, I got caught up in the excitement of leaving you.


BENJAMIN
Yeah…


MICHAEL
I still love you.


BENJAMIN
Yeah…


MICHAEL
Could I get my ring back?

LARRY walks in.


BENJAMIN
Aha! Larry! You’ve finished! You dolts have all been fooled by my plot. Concurrence is renamed!


THE CROWD (in unison)
To what?!


BENJAMIN
See for yourselves!

Everyone walks to front of the stage, gawking at the new name of the bowling alley, and thus the town: “Benville Bowls.”

THE CROWD
Oh no! The town is renamed!
What are we going to do?

Lights switch to PART 1 – JESÚS.


JESÚS
It appears that my young friend is too late. Alas, it will be years before my revenge is had.

ELAN walks in.

ELAN

We’re not done for yet!


JESÚS
Elan!

ELAN cries.


ELAN

You pronounced my name correctly!


JESÚS
It was written thus across the stars.


ELAN

My plans are set… but I am still reluctant.


JESÚS
You must go.


ELAN

You’ve taught me so much. Why can’t I stay with you?


JESÚS
I don’t have a house; I live in a bowling alley. It wouldn’t work.


ELAN

We could make it work!


JESÚS
Elan! Don’t make this harder than it has to be.


ELAN

But…


JESÚS
You must go, and we will never see each other again.


ELAN

Never? Why not?


JESÚS
I have lung cancer!


ELAN

Damn those bowling alley smokers!


JESÚS
Damn no one, my son. It had to be thus. Jesús has willed it.


JESÚS

BEFORE THE ENGLISH CAME ASHORE,

BEFORE THE LOCALS HAD THEIR STORE,

BEFORE THE EARTH YET HAD A CORE,

THERE WAS JUST HEALTH,

THERE WAS NO DEATH.
YOU DO SO WANT TO MAKE ME LAST,

BUT I MUST GO – I’M GOING FAST.

WHEN, WHENEVER YOU FIND YOUR PATH,

JESÚS IS WHY

JESÚS…

JESÚS dies.

ELAN

DON’T DIIIIIIIIIIIE!

(Screaming) Noooooooo!!! I will avenge you, Hoses!
ELAN walks offstage.

Lights to PART 2 – Everyone’s back, muttering.

THE CROWD
(Muttering angrily) Mutter!


BENJAMIN
Hahaha! You are all foiled! By my brilliancy… Brilliantness… umm… Sound-awesome…ness

ELAN swings in on a rope – dagger in mouth. He lands in front of BENJAMIN, taking the dagger out of his mouth, into his left hand.

ELAN

Not so fast, Benny!


BENJAMIN
It’s Benjamin, Ozark!


ELAN

It’s Elan, Benny!

ELAN punches BENJAMIN in the face.
THE SNUGSTER is amazed – stunned – flabbergasted.

RACHEL walks up the front of the stage, in a Labrador suit, with a big bag. She walks up the ladder and begins rerenaming the town.

MICHAEL runs to BENJAMIN’s aid.

MICHAEL
How dare you! He has a fragile nose! He’s undergone like four rhinoplasties.


BENJAMIN
 (Croaking) It was fifty-seven, dearest friend, and now I depart.

BENJAMIN faints.


MICHAEL
You killed him!


ELAN

You killed Hoses!


MICHAEL
What?

ELAN punches MICHAEL in the face.

ELAN

Now it’s just Larry.

LARRY draws a turning-device (or a crank) from his costume.

Oh shit.

ELAN draws his dagger, by putting it into his right hand, from his left.

This ends… here!

LARRY charges, like the big behemoth that he is.
***Insert fight scene, LARRY and ELAN – ELAN disarms LARRY – LARRY runs off
I am victorious!


RACHEL
(Coming into the bowling alley) We are victorious!


ELAN

(To THE SNUGSTER): For you, dearest Shanna, I have rerenamed Concurrence… Back to Concurrence!


SHAQ-IN-THE-BOX

It’s Sh- Oh… You said that…


ELAN

You’re damn right I did, now kiss me!

SHAQ-IN-THE-BOX walks up, grinning.

Not you!

SHANNA walks up, grinning. She and ELAN kiss.


SCENE ENDS.

First Scene

The bowling alley is in the center of the stage. On stage left, ELAN and SHANNA are sitting together (on the mule). On stage right, we have BENJAMIN and MICHAEL, nursing black eyes. Start with BENJAMIN and MICHAEL.

MICHAEL
So, I thought you died.


BENJAMIN

I did die, and do, every time I see that god-awful name.


MICHAEL
Do you know where Larry went? I haven’t seen him since the battle.


BENJAMIN

No. He probably ran off with Rachel – just like everyone else in my life… except you Michael.


MICHAEL
But, I did run away with Rachel.


BENJAMIN

Yeah, but you came back. And that’s all that matters.


MICHAEL
That reminds me. Could I have my ring back?


BENJAMIN

Ever since I first saw you in that army helmet with the banner of the 42nd infantry, and I held in my hand the banner of the 57th, I knew, we were destined to soul-mate-dom.


MICHAEL
Yeah, right, but could I have my ring back? You see, it’s actually my wedding ring, and Kathleen would be upset…


BENJAMIN

You’re like the father I never had.


MICHAEL
Yeah, okay.

Silence.

Umm…

RACHEL walks up.


BENJAMIN

Oh, here comes the traitor.


MICHAEL
Ms. Benedict Arnold is gracing us with her presence.


RACHEL

Benedict Arnold was a man, and it was for your own good.


BENJAMIN

Still…


MICHAEL
Dog-hater.


BENJAMIN

Shut up, Michael – you’re the dog hater!


MICHAEL
What? I didn’t betray you.


BENJAMIN

Oh, and I did?


MICHAEL
What?


RACHEL

Listen, guys. I know what I did might seem wrong, but that’s only because you’re both idiots. Dressing up in that Labrador costume and scheming with Elan was the only way that you two would realize what’s really important in life.


MICHAEL
What?


RACHEL

It’s not about names. It’s about love.


MICHAEL
What?


BENJAMIN

You’re right, Rachel. All that really matters is love, like my love for Labrador!


MICHAEL
What? Where is Labrador?


BENJAMIN

He ate the papers from D.C. and got sick.


MICHAEL
So that’s why he didn’t play a huge part in the plan.


BENJAMIN

Plus, it was dangerous. I couldn’t put my heart at risk.


RACHEL

And Larry was wearing his muscle.


BENJAMIN

Don’t you mean muzzle?


RACHEL

No, that man is wicked powerful. But all I’m really trying to say here is that I’m sorry, and I love you both.


BENJAMIN

Really? You love us?


RACHEL

Well, if by ‘love’ you mean ‘can tolerate’ and by ‘you both’ you mean ‘Larry.’


BENJAMIN

So you’re running off with Larry. Thus ends the Benjamin and Rachel saga.


RACHEL

There never was a saga. It was more of an epic miniseries.


BENJAMIN

But, I loved you.


RACHEL

You only loved me for my dancing.

(Alternate: You only loved me for my sparkling-laser gun shooting technique… jerk.)


BENJAMIN

But… I still love you. You’re like my Labrador, only human.

BENJAMIN tries to lick RACHEL. She resists.


RACHEL

I’m leaving… Could I get my ring back?


MICHAEL
Yeah, me too.

BENJAMIN sighs – gives back the rings.


RACHEL

And my grandmother’s…


BENJAMIN

Why did she give that to me anyway? It wasn’t part of the plan…


RACHEL

She’s just really emotional… and senile. Now give.

BENJAMIN gives back the ring.

RACHEL

Bye guys.


BENJAMIN

Wait!


RACHEL

What?


BENJAMIN

Are we juice?


RACHEL

Yeah. We’re juice, guys.


MICHAEL
Awesome.

RACHEL leaves.

LARRY walks up.


MICHAEL
There you are!


BENJAMIN

I thought you ran away with Rachel.


LARRY

I’m about to. I just stopped in to say goodbye.


BENJAMIN

How sweet.


LARRY

And to tell you one thing. (Singing famous Elton John hit) THOSE ARE THE SWEETEST EYES, I’VE EVER SEEN!


MICHAEL
You’re Elton John!

BENJAMIN pulls out a twenty dollar bill.


BENJAMIN

Will you write our musical for us?


ELTON JOHN
I thought you’d never ask. “Hybrid Experience” is going to Broadway!


BENJAMIN

Great!


ELTON JOHN
On one condition.


BENJAMIN

What’s that?


ELTON JOHN
Do you have an Asian pear?

Lights dim – lights on SHANNA and ELAN.


SHANNA

You were so brave.


ELAN
I had some help.


SHANNA

Hoses seems like a really great guy.


ELAN
Damn those bowling alley smokers!


SHANNA

May God smite them down!


ELAN
So, it looks like they want me to be mayor now.


SHANNA

Shut up, you! They didn’t offer you the job of mayor! They said you could pump gas… at the gas station.


ELAN
Yeah, but that’s the premier track to mayor-dom. Rachel’s grandmother worked there.


SHANNA

Yeah, but the fumes made her blind.


ELAN
Damn those convenience store patrons!


SHANNA

May God smite them down!

Silence.
Hey, wanna go bowling?


ELAN
Sure.

They walk into the bowling alley – There’s a crowd (LIZ, GARRETT and MTATTITP) – Lights onto MTATTITP in the corner on a barstool or other mechanism for relaxation and reflection.  Have him with one arm sort of crossed across his lap, and the other… actually, make it the second arm that is crossed sort of up the knee (but don’t invert the elbow) and the first arm over his head.  On his head.  But not under and on – over and on.  Make him scratch his head, then put the arm back down on his lap sort of parallel to the second arm.  Introduce a third arm should it be physiologically and monetarily feasible.  If not, two will suffice.  Just as long as he is sedate and unresponsive.  And, of course, thinking.

MTATTITP

Here we are. (Pause) World. (Sigh) Here we are. Or there we were. Or there we have been. Or there we should be, or there we would have been, or are being, or will have once been upon. Has the town been here forever? It’s been. We’ve come here before. Or at least I think we have. (Pause) World, here we were. Were, are, were. Returned. To this exact position. Or one close to it. No, this one. And all for what? One of those… We’re changing for one of those… I’d ask “why did we bother?” but the answer seems irrelevant. Because the town has changed. It has. We did.
Finally, I am in Concurrence.
Silence.

Lights dim.

GARRETT

That wasn’t the end.

Lights up – people are bowling, singing.
CONCURRENCE IS NOW SAFE,

AFTER HOSES GAVE MILAN STRENGTH,

TO STAND TO BEN AND THAT SILLY MICHAEL


ELAN
I REALLY WHOOPED HIS ASS.

I REALLY WHOOPED HIS ASS, GUYS.

HIS OLD STUPID FRIEND HAD

THOUGHT THAT HE WAS DEAD!


SHANNA

(Looking at ELAN half-scared and half-confused)
CONCURRENCE HAS ITS FEAKS,

(Turning away from ELAN)
BUT I LOVE IT JUST THE SAME

‘CUZ CONCURRENCE HAS A NAME,

THAT PUTS ASIDE OUR HATE.


LIZ
OUR LIVES ARE SO MEANINGFUL,

OUR LIVES ARE SO BEAUTIFUL,

DESPITE HOW IT SEEMS AT TIMES,

WHEN RESPITE SEEMS A HORRID CRIME… HATE!


MTATTITP

Are we done yet? I’ve gotta catch a train in five minutes.


GARRETT

No.


SHANNA AND LIZ

CONCURRENCE IS OUR LIVES,

CONCURRING IN OUR LIVES 

WHERE WE’RE CONCURRING ALL THE, ALL THE TIME.

EVEN WHEN WE’RE FIGHTING, 

‘BOUT WHAT MAKES CONCURRENCE

SO WORTHY OF OUR PRAISE AND OF THIS HATE!


ELAN
CONCURRENCE IS OUR LIVES,

I LOVE HOSES

CONCURRING IN OUR LIVES

WHERE WE’RE CONCURRING ALL THE, ALL THE TIME.

HOSES!

HOSES IS WHY!

SO WORTHY OF OUR PRAISE AND OF THIS HATE!

Lights dim.


SHANNA

Wait, are you William Shatner?

Lights up.

She’s looking at MTATTITP.


MTATTITP

Umm…


SHANNA

Are you?


MTATTITP

Yes. Yes I am.

The crowd (LIZ, GARRETT, etc.) applaud.
Lights dim.

SCENE DIMS.

ACT 2 DIMS.

MUSICAL DIMS!

� Reader beware! You are about to see what should not be seen before the musical in its entirety has been read. Only the squeamish may pass.


Anyway, here are all of Shanna’s names:


Shanna, Shahna, Shanaina, Shanohna, Shaniqua, Shimpona, Slurpie, Saffron, S-dawg, Li’l Shiggy, Sagacious E, Slippidy Be-Bop, Skunk-i-delic Grams, Spudnik, Silverbell, Summer-zephyr-blowing-past-the-rickety-old-lighthouse-off-the-coast-of-Martha’s-Vineyard, Sumzeph, and The Snugster


� Reader beware… AGAIN! You are about to see more of what should not be seen before the musical in its entirety has been read. Only the fiendish may pass.


Anyway, here are all of Shaquille’s names:


Shaquille, Shaquar, Shaquangatang, Shaquacelot, Shaquola, Shaquarrot, Shaquarisite, Shaquanocerous, Shaquephant, Shaq, and Shaq-in-the-box


�  since she walked into the room as we were writing this


� Rascal’s… Get it? You know, like Rastall, but… different… and clever… like us.


Yeah, we rock.


� Mounting like a person mounts a mountain or a Canadian policeman (a “Mountie”) – See diagram.


INSERT GRAPH – TENSION Vs. TIME


� Or mind-blowing (like, wow dude… it blew my mind.) or mind-numbing or blow-minding or even numblowing, like blowing numbers… with one of those bubble wands… but instead of bubbles, you blow numbers… that would be frickin awesome!


� Because you can’t escape!


�


To: Krista Caufman


CC:


BCC:


Subject: Re: Tortes


Dear, Krista –


The Tortes you sent were fabulous. The family absolutely loved them, but Rufus vomited after he ate too many. Stupid dog! But you know how Rufus is…


Hey, remember that time at Easter when he ate that entire crate of chocolate bunnies? Aluminum foil and all… I thought we were going to have to pump his stomach right there in the living room. That was some weekend!


Anyway, we’ll see you next Tuesday for the bowling tournament. “The Shining Shatners” are going down… down the lane… in the gutter… Yeah!


Bye!


- Omer and Chet





	Original message


	From: Krista Caufman


	To: Omer and Chet


	Date: March 22nd, 1957


	Subject: Tortes


	


	Hey, guys. You get my tortes?


	:) Krista





� Or explivious and obsided


� Pronounced: ShAAAAck-wahr – you know, like a Jaguar.


� Alternates: “Before up the lights go” or “before the up-lights are on-turned” or “Before the lights go down on Broadway.”


� Like, Bullshit, not “There are a lot of Bs in the word Blubbering.” Idiot.


� Can’t you just smell our wit? See, Yin is actually the female, while Yang is the male, so… really… S-dawg is claiming that Elan is the female to her male. It kind of fits, really, because S-dawg is kind of manish… manly… sound-shitty.


Way to be technical, Omer.


Go to Hell, C-dawg.


I’m already there…


� Ha! I bet you thought we were going to give you the definition here in the end note. Instead, you’ll have to actually look it up yourself. You should check the OED, New Edition, or… if you don’t have that… Webster’s, 15th Edition.


Yeah, Webster’s… that’s a reliable source.


Shut up.


Go to Hell.


� Yes! There’s actually a plot! A conflict! Things might actually start happening!


� You can quote us on that.


� There was no scene 11, you idiot!


Oh, right…





