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Synopsis

Benjamin Harper is the heir to one of the world’s most
successful pharmaceutical companies. As such, he thinks he
has it all. Until the day his father, while lying on his
death bed, gives Ben a Bible and makes him promise to read
it and apply it to his life. Reluctantly, Ben agrees to
honor his father’s wishes but his own unbelief combined
with the worldly urgings of the company CEO, Jack Meisler,
quickly undermine what little dedication he has. Hope for
Ben’s salvation quickly fades, and all seems lost, until
through divine intervention, in the form of an angel named
Tulip, Ben quickly discovers that not making God’s Word a
part of his life isn’t an option. Ben’s renewed, if
somewhat misguided, zeal to turn his life, and his company,
completely over to God causes Jack to take drastic
measures. With the unwilling help of Dr. Amanda Mathews
Jack has Ben committed to a psychiatric hospital to keep
him out of the way. Jack thinks he’s solved all his
problems and Ben feels he’s being kept from doing what he’s
been called to do; but they, and we soon find out that
things are going exactly according to God’s plan.
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ACT I

SCENE 1: Legacy

(SETTING: Ben’s Office.
BEN is sitting at his desk dressed in business attire,
he’s somewhat frantically flipping through a well-worn

Bible.)
BEN
(He mutters to himself.)
This is preposterous! How on earth am I supposed to make

heads or tails out of any of this?
(He flips pages.)
You would think after thousands of years someone could have
gotten around to doing a proper edit of this thing.
(He flips more pages, this time back to the front.)
Joshua, Ruth, Samuel, Ezra, Esther...that’s not a table of
contents, it’s a phone book.

(ENTER: JACK)

JACK
Is everything alright, Benjamin?

BEN
(He shakes his head.)
Yes, noooo, yeeeess. Oh, I don’t know. YES! Everything is
just fine!
JACK

Well, that’s a relief. So just what...isn’t bothering you?

BEN
(He holds up the Bible.)

This thing...it’s infuriating. You can’t find anything in
it...not even the simplest things.

JACK
Such as...?

BEN
Well...like the meaning of life.

(Pause.)

You’d think the Bible would at least have a reference for
that!
(He Points at the page.)
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Meat, meditate...even Megiddo...which is some ancient city
I think...there all here; but I can’t find a single listing
for the meaning of life.

JACK
(JACK takes the Bible and studies it for a moment before
handing it back to BEN.)
Benjamin, my boy, you won’t find the meaning of life in
this...or any other silly book.
(Puts Bible down and points his finger at BEN.)
Life, young man, is what you make of it!
(He clenches his fists.)
You’ve got to grab hold of it and shape it with your own
two hands.
(He points a finger.)

Ben, don’t be one of those fools who are always running
around, going from one religion or cult to another, trying
to find a magic, happily-ever-after, formula. Son, life
just isn’t like that.

(He makes a fist and smacks it into his other hand.)
No sir, in the real world it’s survival of the fittest, dog
eat dog, winner take all.

(He points to a picture of Big Ben on the wall.)
I’11 tell you this, your father didn’t build Harper
Pharmaceuticals into a fortune 500 company by reading dusty
old philosophy books.
(He gestures around the office.)

All of this, Ben, this is his legacy...and it’s your
destiny.

BEN
(He had been nodding, but stops and shakes his head.)
But that’s just it, Jack. Dad was the one who told me to
read this.

(He holds out the Bible once more, shakes it for emphasis.)
The last time I saw him in the hospital, he went on and on.
Talking about how he’d wasted his life. That he’d spent all
his time on business while neglecting the truly important
things.

JACK
Oh? And just what might those truly important things be?

BEN
Well, family for one thing...
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JACK
(He interrupts.)
Ben, since your mother died, you were his only living
relative Ben. Did you feel neglected?

BEN
No...I don’t think so. I mean he wasn’t there a lot, but I
always knew he loved me.

JACK
Exactly...
(He waggles a finger.)
...and didn’t he always send a video crew whenever he
couldn’t be there in person for one of your activities?

BEN
That’s true, how many other kids can say their entire
scholastic career is recorded for all of history?

JACK
Absolutely, in a business as important as ours, sacrifices
have to be made. Did you know that I missed my daughter’s

high school graduation? I hated to do it, but if I hadn’t,
we might have missed out a deal that eventually netted the
company millions.

(Pause.)
Just because Big Ben wished he could have had a few more
father-son moments, Ben, that didn’t make him a bad
father...or person.

BEN
I realize that, he was a great dad. But...Jack, you
weren’t there at the hospital. You know how fired up he

could get when he was passionate about something. Well, I
never saw him as worked up as he was that day.

(Pause.)
He just kept going on and on, talking about how his worldly
pursuits and idol worship were a millstone around his neck;
especially since he’d taught me to do the same thing,
instead of leading me in the way that I should go.

JACK
(He laughs, perplexed.)
And just what is all that supposed to mean?

BEN
(He throws his hands in the air.)
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I don’t have the foggiest idea. The more he talked, the

more confused I got, and the more frustrated it made him.
(He holds up the Bible again.)

He finally gave up and handed me this and made me promise

that I'd read it.

JACK

(He sighs.)
Ben, I'm afraid we have to face the fact that even your
father had his moments of weakness.

(He looks hard at BEN.)

But don’t let a few irrational ramblings, spoken during a
time of crisis cloud your judgment...or your memory of who
your father truly was.

BEN
But he seemed so sure.

JACK
That’s not surprising, this is Big Ben we’re talking about
here.

BEN
You’re right, but even if he wasn’t really himself, he
still made me promise to read this.

JACK
(He speaks reassuringly.)
And it sounds to me like you have. Didn’t you just tell me
you’ve searched through the whole book?

BEN
Well...I wouldn’t say I’ve actually read it.

JACK
I think we both realize you’ve already gotten as much out
that thing as you’re going to...anything else would just be
a waste of your time.

BEN
(He hesitates.)
I don’t know...

JACK
(He speaks firmly.)
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Well I do! Now put that silly thing down and help me run
this company. That’s the way to properly honor your
father’s memory.

BEN
But...

JACK
(He holds up his hand to cut BEN off.)
Not another word, I don’t want to hear it. We’ve got a
very important board meeting today, remember?
(He points to a stack of papers on BEN’S desk.)
Now, you need to go over the annual report we go and I’ve
got to head out to a meeting with Dr. Mathews to hear how
some of our clinical trials are going.

BEN
(He looks from the Bible, to the papers and sighs.)
I guess you’re right.

JACK

That’s my boy.
(He turns to leave.)
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SCENE 2: Promises to Keep

(SETTING: Ben’s Office.
BEN is seated at the desk, studying work papers.
ENTER JANE carrying a calendar and a cup of coffee.)

JANE
(She walks over to place the coffee on BEN’S desk.)
Good morning, Mr. Harper, you’re here early this morning.

BEN
(He looks up, startled to see her there.)
Oh, good morning, Miss Jane. Yes, I guess I am. I woke up

at four and couldn’t get back to sleep, so...

(He shrugs.)
...I did what dad used to do when he couldn’t sleep, and
here I am. How are you, today?

JANE
I’'m fine thank you.
(She studies BEN with concern.)
I thought you might want of go over your weekly schedule,
but if you’d rather, I could come back later.

BEN
(He glances between the papers and the Bible, sighs.)

No, we might as well go over it. I don’t seem to be doing
anything else productive at the moment. And thanks for the
coffee.

(He takes a sip of the coffee then looks up with a smile.)
I didn’t think secretaries were supposed to do this sort of
thing anymore.

JANE
(She stiffens, and gets even more formal.)
I brought your father coffee every day for thirty years and
it didn’t seem to be a problem for him.

BEN
Okay, I'm sorry. I will happily take a cup of coffee
anytime...but couldn’t we drop the formalities? You’ve
called me Ben my whole life, Miss Jane?

JANE
You weren’t my employer then, Mr. Harper.
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BEN
Well, it just seems silly. You practically raised me since
I was ten.

JANE

(She softens slightly.)
And I wouldn’t change that for the world...but now things
have changed, and my calling you Mr. Harper will help us
both remember that.

BEN
Maybe when it’s just the two of us?

JANE
(She responds lightly.)
I don’t think so.

BEN

But if I'm the boss...and I say that’s the way that I want
it...

JANE
(She puts her hands on her hips and looks down her nose.)
Do I need to put you in a timeout, Mr. Harper?

BEN
(He holds up his hands in surrender.)
No ma’am, I’11l behave.

JANE
Good. Now would you like to go over the calendar?

BEN
(He considers.)
Would you mind just leaving it? I really should get busy
on...
(He waves his hands on frustration over the desk.)
...all of this.

JANE
Certainly.
(She hands the calendar to BEN.)
I’11l be right outside if you need me.

(JANE walks away. BEN calls out as JANE reaches
the door, stopping her.)
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BEN
Miss Jane, you believe in God don’t you?

JANE
(She turns with a quizzical look on her face.)
Yes, of course...why?

BEN

It’s just that Dad gave me this and told me to read it...

(He holds up the Bible for JANE to see.)
...and I want to honor his wishes...but, it’s just so
confusing...anyway, never mind.

(He waves his hand for JANE to leave.)
Jack says I'm wasting my time, and he’s probably
right...thanks anyway.

JANE
(She hurries back and shakes her finger at BEN.)
Benjamin Lloyd Harper, don’t you even think such a thing!
Reading the Bible is NEVER a waste of time. And Jack
Meisler couldn’t give you good advice on spiritual matters
if the thickness of his wallet depended on it!
(She composes herself.)

I’'m sorry. That wasn’t nice...it’s just that I’ve been
praying for him for almost as many years as I did for your
father...it just gets frustrating some times.

BEN

(He looks perplexed.)
You spent years praying for dad? Why?

JANE
(She points to the Bible.)
For the same reason I gave him the Bible...I was worried
about his salvation.
BEN

(He holds up the Bible.)
You gave him this?

JANE
I did. Although I finally had to threaten to smack him
upside his thick head before he finally agreed to read it.
(She points her finger at BEN.)
Don’t make me resort to such low tactics with you, dear.
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BEN
No need for that. In fact, I was hoping you could help me
out...
(He gives her a winning smile.)
...like when I used to bring my homework to you, remember?

JANE
(She gives him a disapproving look but concedes.)
I'1ll try my best.

BEN
(He holds the Bible out for JANE to take.)
Would you just show me the part about not wasting my life?

JANE
(Somewhat taken aback. She asks suspiciously)
Just how much have you read so far, Benjamin?

BEN
(He responds sheepishly.)
Uhhhh, not too much...I’ve been kind of busy...there’s this
great big company called Harper Pharmaceuticals that I'm
supposed to be running now...that’s why it would be
realllllly helpful if you could just flip to the chapter I
need to read.

JANE
(She crosses her arms and frowns at BEN.)
Is that what your father told you...that there was a
certain chapter he wanted you to read?

BEN
Well no, not exactly. But I can’t believe he wanted me to
read the whole thing.
(He holds up the Bible.)
Look at this...it’s like a gazillion pages long...
(Squints his eyes.)

..with itty-bitty, teeny-tiny print. I could go blind,
and even if I didn’t, it would probably take me WEEKS to
get through this.

JANE
And...?

BEN

Annnnd...I’ve got that multibillion dollar company I need
to run?
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JANE
(She just keeps looking at him in disappointment.)

BEN

(He throws up his hands.)
You’re as bad as he was! Miss Jane, believe me, I’ve tried
to read this thing, but it’s just so confusing! I just
don’t see how reading about who begot who or all the
different ways people got smited...is that even a
word...anyway, what’s any of that got to do with...

(He does more hand waving.)
.. .ANYTHING?

JANE
(She softens and takes the Bible.)
Ben, you are not going to get me to do your homework for
you...that ship has sailed.
(She opens the Bible to New Testament.)

However, I may be able to help. It may be a little easier
if you start in the New Testament. I would recommend the
Gospels; Matthew, Mark, Luke and John...but it’s up to you.

BEN
(He excitedly jumps up and grabs the Bible back.)
I think I remember seeing those.

(He isolates the Gospels to see how thick they are.)
Sweet! I can read these in a few hours. I’11 go home
tonight, throw a pot of coffee on and order in a pizza.

(He pumps his fist.)
It’1]l be just like being back in college, cramming for a
final. I can do this, Miss Jane!

JANE
Benjamin, that’s nice but...

BEN
But what?

JANE
I really think your father wanted the Bible to be part of
your everyday life...not a homework assignment.

BEN

(He’s distracted.)

Yeah...I'm sure he did...and I want to honor his wishes...I

promised dad and I’11 try and do that...
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(He flips through the pages again.)
But for right nowwww...until I get my feet under me here at
the company...these four gentlemen and I have a date
tonight.

JANE
(She states sternly.)
Benjamin. ..

BEN
(Startled, he looks up.)
What...?

JANE
If you want to honor both of your fathers, you’ll make time
to keep all of your promise.

BEN
(He looks totally confused.)

JANE

(She points at the Bible.)
Just read...you’ll figure it out.
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SCENE 3: Diwvine Intervention

(SETTING: BEN’S Office.

ENTER BEN, he comes through the doorway then turns to
face back the way he came. TULIP is hidden behind
BEN’S desk, where the audience can’t see him.)

BEN
(Speaking through the open door.)
No, I promise, I'm not staying very long either, Jack.
(He gives a thumbs-up.)
Great meeting, I’"1ll see you all in the morning.

(BEN closes the door, goes to work at his desk,
shuffling papers busily for a while. As soon as
the desk is in order, BEN picks up the Bible for
a moment, shakes his head and puts it back down.
BEN then gets up and walks toward the door,
halfway there, he stops, looks back at the Bible,
again shakes his head, and turns to leave.

SFX: Sound of rolling thunder, flicker and flash
of light.

BEN freezes like a statue, while TULIP stands-up
(appears) during the moment of darkness. TULIP
looks down at the Bible, then over at BEN and
shakes his head. TULIP walks over to inspect
BEN. He circles BEN, looking at him
disapprovingly. Eventually, TULIP steps back
between BEN and the door, raises his hands and
makes a quick, dual circular gesture(allows time
to flow once more.))

BEN
(He unfreezes and continues toward the door.)

TULIP
(He speaks forcefully.)
The Word is to be written in your heart, not left behind in
neglected.

BEN
(He shrieks and jumps backward.)
Where did you come from?
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TULIP
(He just stands there, silent and disapproving.)

BEN
Well, are you going to answer me-?

TULIP
I spoke first, and my words were of first importance.

BEN
(He shakes his head.)
Excuse me?
TULIP
(He crosses his arms and purposefully looks at the Bible.)
A man should not break his word, he should do according to
what proceeds out of his mouth.

BEN
(He follows TULIP’S gaze and gets a guilty look.)
Did Miss Jane send you? Listen, just tell her I had a
reallllllly long day...I’11l get to it first thing
tomorrow...I promise.

TULIP
Your promises are as empty as your hands.

BEN
(He’s getting angry, holds up a hand.)
Listen, I don’t need this right now...
(He stops and looks hard at TULIP again.)
...I don’t think I’ve seen you before, are you the new guy
from accounting?

TULIP
It will not be to me that you will do your accounting to,
Benjamin Harper.

BEN
What in the world is that supposed to mean? Really, who
are you?

TULIP
I am Tulip.
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BEN
Tulip...you mean like the flower?
(Receiving no response, he shrugs and continues.)
Okay, Mr. Tulip...

TULIP
(He responds very sharply.)
Tulip.

BEN
Right, I said that, M-i-s-t-e-r T-u-1l-i-p.

TULIP
No...Tulip.

BEN
(He speaks slowly, with exaggerated calmness.)
I heard you...that’s what I said, Mm...

TULIP
(He slashes his finger across the air in front of BEN as he
begins to say the word “Mister”.)

BEN
(He silently mouths the rest of the word Mister, then gets
his voice back.)
...Tulip.
(Confused, BEN tries repeatedly to speak both words, but
each time the "“Mister” is mouthed with more exaggeration,
while “Tulip” becomes louder and louder.)

Tulip...Tulip...Tulip...... TUULLIIPP!
TULIP
(He nods with satisfaction.)
Yes.
BEN
(He shakes his head to clear it.)
How did...? Never mind.

(He beings talking to himself.)
I just need to go home. A good night’s sleep and I'11 be
good as new.
(He scratches his head.)
I take it from your comment that you’re not from
accounting, so...what is it? Marketing, administration,
research and development...?
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TULIP
Heaven.

BEN
Pardon me?
(He points up in the air.)
Did you just say...?

TULIP
It is not my habit to repeat myself, but, yes, that is what
I said.

BEN
Right. ..
(He’s irritated, but a little worried too.)
Look...Tulip, I'm not sure how you even got in here, but
it’s late and I need to get going. I’m sure you’ve got

somewhere you need to go too...
(He waves a hand upward.)
...back to heaven, Never-Never Land...a nice comfy padded
room. ..wherever. I wish you all the best, have a good
night.
(He tries to make a quick exit.)

TULIP
(He shouts.)
STOP!
BEN
(He jumps back, very worried, and holds up his hands.)
Hey there...settle down now, there’s no need to get upset.

(BEN starts to leave. TULIP lets BEN take one
step then raises his hand, pointing two fingers
at BEN’S feet. BEN’S feet “freeze” to the floor
and he fights to keep his balance. BEN wiggles
around, even grabbing his legs, trying to get his
feet to move.)

BEN
(He sounds very concerned.)
What’s happening?
(He looks accusingly at TULIP.)
Did you hypnotize me?
(Getting no response, he continues angrily.)
Whatever you did...undo it, right now or I'm call security.
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(TUPIP stays silent. BEN Looks back at the desk,
leaning toward the phone, but it’s out of reach.
BEN glares at TULIP then smiles with satisfaction
and pulls out his cell phone.)

TULIP
Why do you kick against the goads, Benjamin Harper?

BEN
What is that supposed to mean, I can’t even move my legs?
Believe me...Tulip, you’d know it if I could kick something
right now!

TULIP

You are reminding me of the Apostle Paul as he fought
against the Lord’s will.

BEN
(He answers in a very sarcastic tone.)
Well that certainly clears everything right up...you are
just a fountain of information.

TULIP
Guard Scripture, not sarcasm is profitable for teaching,
for reproof, or correction. Guard your tongue or it will
be guarded for you.

BEN

Guard my tongue...? From what...what did I say?
(He waves a hand in frustration.)
Never mind...I’ve had enough of this.
(He starts to dial his cell phone.)

TULIP
(He points at BEN’S hand and makes a slashing motion.)

BEN
(BEN’S dialing hand drops lifelessly to his side. He makes
a couple of shoulder movements, then gives TULIP another
dirty look and tries to dial with his nose.)

TULIP
(Shakes his head and makes another slashing gesture.)

BEN
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(His other hand falls to his side. He looks down in panic
at his lifeless arms and legs, then looks back at TULIP and
starts to scream.)

HHEELLLLLPP...!

TULIP
(Makes a final gesture and BEN is silenced though his mouth
is still trying to form words.
(He waits for BEN to settle down before speaking.)
Repent, and you may retrieve the Word and depart.

BEN
(He considers for a moment then attempts to walk toward the
desk without success. He turns and glares accusingly.)

TULIP
Repentance is an act of the heart...not of the legs.

BEN
(He glares at TULIP for a while, then takes a deep breath
and tries again, with success. He walks to the desk, takes
the Bible, and returns to TULIP. BEN points to his mouth.)

TULIP
Yes?

BEN
(Thinking he is still mute, he starts to speak with
exaggerated effect, then finishes with normal tone.)
I...WANT...MY...VOICE...baaaack.
(He rolls his eyes, continues.)
Who are you?

TULIP
I have said who I am, I will not repeat it.

BEN
Right, you’re Tulip...just Tulip...and you came from
Heaven?

TULIP
(He nods.)

BEN
So, that makes you...an angel?

TULIP
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BEN
(Laughs nervously.)
Whewww...well, I have to be honest, Tulip, I don’t know how
you’ re doing this, but I don’t believe in angels, or God,
heaven, hell or any of that stuff.

TULIP
(He shakes his head and quotes scripture.)
Except I shall see in his hands the print of the nails I
will not believe.

BEN
(He’s completely confused.)
What was that?

TULIP
You refuse to believe in angels though I stand here before
you. You disavow God when His touch is clearly evident all
around you.
(He makes a sweeping motion with his hands.)
Your disbelief will not keep you from being doomed to Hell
for all of eternity, Benjamin Harper.

BEN
Doomed...I'm doomed? Wow, I don’t even know what to say to
that?
(He looks hard at TULIP.)
So you’re saying I'm going to hell?

TULIP
Whether you believe in it or not...If you don’t find your
faith...you will.
BEN
What did I do to deserve that? I haven’t done anything
wrong...I’'m a good person, ask anyone that knows me.
TULIP

It is what you haven’t done that matters. Since the garden,
mankind has been born into sin. Unless you accept the gift
that was freely given, there is no hope of salvation.

BEN
(Asks suspiciously.)
And you’re here to help me get this gift?
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TULIP
(He nods solemnly.)

BEN
(He shrugs shoulders and holds out his hand.)
Okay, I guess it can’t hurt, I’11 take it.

TULIP
It is a gift of the spirit, as much as it can be held in
the hand, you already possess it.

BEN
(He looks down at the Bible.)
You mean this?

TULIP
(He nods and speaks reverently.)
The Holy Word of God.

BEN
(He’s somewhat resigned.)
Okay...since I really don’t have a choice...I’1ll go home

and start reading.

(He starts to leave then hesitates.)
Does everyone get a visit like this from...one of
you...angels?

TULIP
No. Yours is a special case.

BEN
(He brightens.)
I’'m special?

TULIP
Not as you mean it.

BEN
(He frowns and looks offended.)
Great...then why am I getting this special treatment?

TULIP
The effectual fervent prayer of a righteous man availeth
much.
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BEN
(He holds up the Bible.)

And I’11 just bet that’ll make a whole lot more sense once
I read this.

TULIP
Seek and you shall find, knock, and it shall be opened.

BEN

(He gives a big sigh.)
It’s going to be a very long night.
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SCENE 4: COMMISSIONED

(SETTING: Ben’s Office.

BEN is sitting at his desk wearing the same
clothes but looking very disheveled. He 1is
excitedly flipping through the Bible and talking
to TULIP, who is standing off to one side.

BEN
No wonder I've felt guilty about being rich my whole
life...
(He points to the page.)
...God loves poor people! I always thought I was feeling
bad because I had cooler stuff than everyone else, but come
to find out, I was really just being spiritual.

TULIP
(He frowns and shakes his head.)

BEN
(He points out another passage.)
And I've always been kind of meek and gentle. You know, I
think I'm going to be a natural at this Christianity thing.

(ENTER: JACK, who walks into office and looks
quizzically at BEN.)

JACK
Ben, who are you talking to?

BEN
(He jumps up to greet JACK.)

Jack, I'm glad you’re here. Wow, do we have a lot to talk
about.

JACK

(He laughs.)

Take it easy there, Champ, this is only your second day on
the job.

BEN
(He takes a calming breath.)
You’re right, but there’s just so much to do. Remember
yesterday when I told you about my promise to Dad to read
his Bible?

JACK
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Yes, I do remember, but I thought we’d decided that there
were more important things for you to do.

(He looks more closely at BEN.)
Is that the same suit you had on yesterday? Did you even
go home last night?

BEN
What? Oh, sorry. I did go home, I Jjust didn’t sleep,
or...do anything else but read this.
(He excitedly holds out the Bible.)
Once Tulip convinced me to start reading it, it didn’t take
long for me to realize that we’ve got big problems, Jack.

JACK
What on earth are you talking about, Ben, everything is
just fine.

BEN
No, it’s not! All we care about are stock margins and
profits...
(He waves around at items in the office.)
...and fancy offices and big houses...don’t you see, we've
been storing up our treasures on earth, when we need to
move them to heaven!

JACK
(He holds up his hands in a calming motion.)
Ben, settle down, you’re scaring me.
(He stops and looks hard at BEN.)
You haven’t been sampling any of our products have you?

BEN
What? No, of course not. I know I'm a little excited, but
Jack, we’re on the fast track to Hell here, and our only
hope is to get rid of all this wealth...we got to sell the
company...RIGHT NOW!

TULIP
(He rolls his eyes and shakes his head.)

JACK
(He’s very shocked.)
What did you just say?

BEN
(He holds up the Bible and pounds on it.)
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It’s all right in here...I’'m just like the rich young
ruler...I have to sell everything I own and give my money
to the poor.

JACK
(He asks very calmly as he points to the Bible.)
That...told you to sell Harper Pharmaceuticals?
BEN

(He excitedly starts to talk faster.)
Yes! In at least three different places...Mathew, Mark,
and Luke all talk about it...
(He turns and addresses TULIP.)
..why isn’t it in John?

JACK
(He holds up his hand to stop BEN.)
Ben! I don’t care if it’s in there a hundred times...we

are not selling this company because you read something in
an antiquated old book.

BEN
(He laughs and nods.)
I know how you’re feeling...that’s exactly how I was
looking at it before too.
(He leans in conspiratorially.)
But that’s just it...it’s not just a book, Jack, it’s...the
Word of God. G-0-D wrote this!

JACK
God?
(He takes a deep sigh.)
Ben, you’re a highly educated, intelligent young man. Do
you honestly believe there is some all-powerful, all
knowing...super being, somewhere out there...playing some

cosmic chess game with all our lives?

BEN
I didn’t before last night, but after meeting Tulip, and
reading the Bible...

JACK
(He interjects.)
Just who is this Tulip you keep talking about?

BEN
(He points to TULIP.)
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He’s the angel who’s been sent here to help me get to
heaven.

JACK
(He looks, then turns back to BEN with concern.)
Are you saying you can see someone standing over there?

BEN
(He looks back and forth from JACK to TULIP to JACK.)
Ahhhh...yes.
(He turns to TULIP.)
He can’t see you?

TULIP
My appearance here is for you alone.

BEN
Well there you go, you heard him. I guess I'm the only one
who can see him.

JACK
Heard what?!

BEN
(He looks at and speaks to TULIP.)
Ohhhhh...I get it, he can’t hear you either...cool trick.
(He looks at JACK and gestures toward TULIP.)
Jack, take my word for it, he’s there, right over in front
of the bookcase.

JACK

Ben! You need to stop this right now! I know you’ve been
through a lot lately, but just listen to yourself...talking
to invisible angels, and finding secret messages hidden in
the Bible?

(He grabs BEN’s shoulders.)
Son...you need to get a grip on yourself, right now!
Clearly, stress and lack of sleep have gotten the better of
you. Now, I don’t want to here anymore talk of invisible
angels...or selling the company. You need to go back home
and get some sleep. We’ll just pretend this never
happened.

BEN
(He takes a deep breath and gathers himself.)
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Jack, I know what I’'m saying sounds strange, but I’'m not
making it up, or...hallucinating. I like it either, but
there is an angel standing right over there.

(He points.)

JACK
So, this invisible angel of yours, I suppose he’s wearing a
white robe, and has a halo and wings too?
(He makes a circle over his head and makes flapping motions
with his hands as he speaks.)

BEN
(He looks at TULIP.)
No...I don’t see any wings or a halo...and he’s actually

wearing a pretty snazzy sport coat.

JACK
Well that doesn’t sound like much of an angel to me. And
what kind of a sissy name is Tulip for an angel, anyway?
You might as well call him Daisy...or Pansy.

BEN
(He worriedly looks over at TULIP.)
Icksnay on the amesnay, Jack...he’s kind of picky about
what you call him, and he’s got a pretty nasty way of
letting you know it too.

JACK
Oh really, what’s he going to do...shower me with fire and
brimstone? Or maybe turn me into a pillar of salt?

BEN
I don’t know about the fire and brimstone, but the pillar
thing...let me tell you, you don’t want any part that.

JACK
Enough, Ben! There’s no angel here, there are no such
things...they don’t exist!
(He walks toward TULIP, waving his arms.)
Here, I’11l prove it to you.

(TULIP let’s JACK take a few steps, then raises
his hand, makings a “stop” motion. JACK and BEN
freeze.)
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TULIP
(He looks at JACK disapprovingly.)
You, Jack Meisler, are a stumbling block.

(TULIP moves a small side table into JACK’S path
then walks over to stand beside BEN. TULIP makes
a twirling gesture with his finger and JACK and
BEN unfreeze. JACK resumes walking, stumbles over
the table, catches himself to resume searching
the area.)

BEN
(He does a double take, looking around until he locates
Tulip. He stage whispers to TULIP.)
Wouldn’t it just be easier to let him see you?

TULIP
It would be casting pearls before swine, his heart is
hardened.

BEN
(He nods knowingly for a moment, then looks at TULIP in
confusion and sighs.)
I have a lot more reading to do, don’t I?

TULIP
Blessed are they that hear the word of God, and keep it.

BEN
So, soo0, sooo much more reading to do.

JACK
(He finishes his sweep of the area.)
There, you see, Ben, there’s nothing here, not a single
angel to be found.

BEN
(He sighs in resignation.)
You’re right, Jack, Tulip isn’t over there.

JACK
(He smiles, very satisfied.)
That’s my boy. Now, no more talk of invisible beings or
selling the company.

BEN
I'm sorry, Jack, I can’t agree to that.
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JACK
What? Nonsense...there is no angel; hence, he couldn’t
have told you to sell the company. Result, there’s no need
to do 1it.

BEN
Jack, Tulip didn’t tell me to sell the company...the Bible
did.

JACK
I don’t believe this. How many times do we have to go over
this? That...book, is nothing more than an outdated
collection of mythical stories and short-sighted
philosophy. Ben, you can’t throw your whole life away
based on something a bunch of sheep herders wrote thousands
of years ago? How do you think Big Ben would feel about
that?

BEN
Jack, I'm doing this for him as much as anything. Dad’s
the one who told me he didn’t want be wasting my life like
he did his.

JACK
(He becomes very serious.)
I’ve heard enough! Ben, here’s the cold hard truth. You
can’t sell Harper Pharmaceuticals, it’s a publicly traded
company, and I can assure you, the board would never allow
it.

BEN

(He stops and thinks for a moment, then shakes his head.)
I don’t think so. Dad left me fifty-one percent of the
stock, and the gives me controlling interest. I can put
the company up for sale even without the board’s approval.

(He shrugs.)

Or for that matter I could just sell my shares...maybe that
would be the best thing for everyone.

JACK
(He responds coldly.)
Don’t you realize that what you’re proposing would
undermine the stability of the entire corporation? Not to
mention the fact that I...
(He takes a deep breath.)
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.we...the board, would lose control of the direction the
company takes in future.

BEN
I'm sorry Jack; I know this is hard for you, but I’ve made
my decision.

JACK
(He feigns agreement.)
Alright, I can see that I’'m not going to change your mind
right now.
(He speaks imploringly.)
But Ben, you’ve got to admit that there is a...possibility
that your judgment after not sleeping for the last twenty-

four hours isn’t what it should be. Please, promise me
that you won’t do anything until after you’ve had a good
night’s rest. Is that too much to ask?

BEN

I guess not. Honestly, Jack, I'm not going to change my
mind, but, I guess it can hurt to wait one more day either.

JACK
(He walks over and pats BEN on the shoulder.)
That’s my boy. And who knows, it’s surprising how much
change a day can bring.
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ACT II
SCENE 4: Committed

(SETTING: Pleasant Valley Institute, Patient Lounge.
The staff and patients are going about their normal
activities:

e NURSE WICK, MILLIE and FRITZ are at the nurses

station.

e MILTON is standing off to the side talking with
BRADLEY.

e ABRAHAM LINCOLN SMITH is giving a speech to
DELORIS.

e LUCY is standing with her back in a corner
carefully studying everyone else.
e CAROL is playing checkers with TULIP.
e HILDEGARD and RUDY are sitting at a table trying
to console each other.
The quiet 1is suddenly shattered by BEN being drug
forcibly into the room by two Harper SECURITY GUARDS.
BEN has his arms duct taped to his sides, his legs
taped together, and one of his socks has been rolled
up and stuffed into his mouth. GUARDS 2 has BEN’S
shoe.)

BEN
(He mumbles through sock.)
Mmmumm hhuhhh uuunnm!!!

GUARD 1
Stop struggling or I’11 zap you with the Taser again.

GUARD 2
(He’s still holding BEN’S shoe.)
I think he’s trying to tell us something.

GUARD 1
(He asks sarcastically.)
Now what would give you that idea?

GUARD 2
(He replies innocently.)
Well...he’s making noises that kind of sound like words,
but I can’t make them out because you put that sock in his
mouth.
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GUARD 1
I had to put the sock in his mouth to keep him from yelling
his fool head off.
(He looks hard at GUARD 2.)
And I'm beginning to think I need another sock!

(NURSE WICK and MILLIE, hurry over.)

MILLIE
What’s going on here?

GUARD 1
We’ve got a delivery for Dr. Mathews.

NURSE WICK
Why is this man wrapped in duct tape?

GUARD 2
After what happened at our last company Christmas party
they took away our handcuffs.
(Looks at GUARD 1 who glares back at him.)

NURSE WICK
Let me rephrase; why did you feel you needed to tape him up
like this?

GUARD 1
Lady, have you ever try sticking a cat in bath tub? Well,
it was kind of like that.

NURSE WICK
Alright, but just exactly why did you bring him here, this
isn’t the city hospital.

(ENTER JACK through the double doors.)

JACK
(Hurries up and offers NURSE WICK his hand.)
I think I may be able to help shed some light on this...
(He reads her name tag.)
...Nurse Wick. I’'m Jack Meisler, CEO of Harper
Pharmaceuticals.
(He points to BEN.)
And this is Ben Harper, he’s a patient of Dr. Mathews.

BEN
(He turns to stare in surprise at JACK.)
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UH wwuuhu?

JACK
I’'m afraid he was having what appeared to be, in my humble
layman’s opinion, a psychotic episode.

BEN
(He really begins to struggle now.)
Uh whum ahhuum uhmm mmmnuhh!

JACK
(He looks pointedly at BEN.)
You can imagine what he’d be like if we hadn’t restrained
him.

NURSE WICK
I'm familiar with all of Dr. Mathew’s patients and I don’t
remember her ever treating this gentleman.

JACK
It’s a very recent development, but I assure you he is.
In fact, she only agreed to start seeing him last night.
You see, poor Benjamin here has suffered a terrible loss,
as well as being under incredible pressure at work. Dr.
Mathews, being a longtime acquaintance with our company,
agreed to help.

BEN
(Continues to struggle and mumble as JACK talks.)

NURSE WICK
(She tells MILLIE.)
You’d better get Dr. Mathews down here.

JACK
Excellent idea!

(MILLIE pulls a walkie-talkie from her belt and
walks away to make the call.)

NURSE WICK
(She turns to BEN.)
Mr. Harper, if you’ll settle down we’ll get you out of
that.

GUARD 1
I don’t think that’s a good idea, lady.
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NURSE WICK
(Completely ignores GUARD 1, watches BEN.)

BEN

(He struggles for a few seconds before settling down.)
Uh mummm mnummh.

NURSE WICK
(She turns and nods to MILLIE.)

MILLIE
(She takes the sock out of his mouth.)

GUARD 1
(Shakes his head.)

NURSE WICK
(She turns to JACK.)
You can dismiss your...men. We can handle it from here.

JACK
Of course.
(He turns to the GUARDS.)
That will be all gentlemen, thank you so much for your
assistance. Head on back to the office and make sure to

tell you supervisor that you’re both to be put in for a
commendation.

GUARD 1 and GUARD 2
(They answer in unison)
Yes sir!

(GUARD 2 holds BEN’S shoe out to JACK, who
reluctantly takes it. The GUARDS EXIT through the
double doors.

ENTER AMANDA and FRITZ, through the Nurse’s
Station doors. AMANDA sees BEN and does a double
take, then recovers and hurries over. MILLIE
takes out scissors and begins to cut BEN free.)

TULIP
(Does a double jump with one of his checkers and speaks to
Carol as he stands up.)
Please excuse me; 1’11 be back as soon as I can.
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CAROL
Oh, alright. But would it be alright if my friend Charlie
finished the game for you?

TULIP
Most certainly.

CAROL
(She jumps the checker TULIP just moved and speaks to a
spot in the air above the now empty chair.)
It’s your move Charlie.

TULIP
(He walks slowly toward BEN and company.)

AMANDA
Mr. Meisler, I wasn’t expecting you here...today...like
this.
JACK

Yes well, I'm afraid things escalated after I called you
last night...poor Benjamin has become completely irrational
and out of control!

BEN
(He rips his hands free and takes a hop toward JACK before
MILLIE grabs him.)

That’s a lie! He and his two thugs barged into my office
this morning and told me I could either check into Pleasant
Valley Institute myself or they would do it for me. I
didn’t even get to ask why before they zapped me and
wrapped me up like a mummy!

AMANDA
(She looks from BEN to JACK with concern.)

JACK
Oh my, more delusions.
(He sighs and shakes his head.)
Ben, as I recall, you were threatening to have your
invisible angel friend smite me while you were reaching for
something hidden in your desk drawer.

BEN
(He turns to AMANDA.)
I was only taking out my Bible, honest.
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AMANDA
So you didn’t say anything about hurting Mr. Meisler?

BEN
(He answers with exaggerated innocence.)
No, of course not...I was trying to warn Jack, that he

needed to be careful or Tulip Jjust might smite him.

(He studies AMANDA for a moment.)
Hey I know you, your Amanda Mathews!

(He points to himself.)

It’s me...Ben Harper. We met at the fund raiser a few
months ago...I’ve been meaning to call you, but, it’s just
been so crazy...OH, sorry...

(He looks around at the patients.)
...I guess I probably shouldn’t use that word in here,
right? Anyway, my dad got sick, then...well, I won’t go
into all that right now...but, hey, it’s really nice to see
you again, Amanda.

AMANDA
(She listens to BEN with dismay, then holds up her hand.)
Under the circumstances...Mr. Harper...I think it’s best if

you call me Dr. Mathews for now.

BEN
What? Well, okay, sure if you say so. But I assure you,
Amand...Dr. Harper, this is all really just a
misunderstanding.

AMANDA
(She looks doubtful.)
I hope you’re right, but I’'m concerned about what you said
a moment ago. The part about Mr. Meisler being smited...by
an angel...Tulip, is that what you called him?

BEN
Oh that...
(Takes a deep breath, then takes a hop toward AMANDA.)
I need to be honest with you...
(He turns to TULIP who is standing off to the side.)
...don’"t I?

TULIP
Thou shalt not bear false witness.

BEN
(He sighs regretfully and turns back to AMANDA)
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...no matter how much it seems like it would be a good idea
not to be right now.

AMANDA
We can’t help you, Mr. Harper, unless you’re completely
open and honest.

BEN
But that’s just it, I don’t need any help.
(He takes another hop.)
Except maybe to get this tape off my legs!

(MILLIE looks questioningly at NURSE WICK who
looks at AMANDA who nods yes.
MILLIE resumes cutting BEN free.)

AMANDA
I think maybe you do...and you haven’t answered my
question. Have you been talking to invisible angels, Mr.
Harper?

BEN
Technically no, not angels...angel, singular, there’s only
one...
(He turns to look at TULIP.)
...and he’s not invisible to me.

JACK
(He smiles and gloats.)
There you have it!

BEN
(He reaches over and snatches his shoe out of JACK’S hand,
then retrieves his sock and begins to put them on.)
There you have what?

JACK
Just don’t worry yourself about it, Ben. Dr. Mathews is
going to help you get all better.

BEN
(He bows up and starts to move toward JACK.)

FRITZ
(He steps in to protect JACK.)
Settle down, Mr. Harper, here at Pleasant Valley, we keep
our hands to ourselves.
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BEN
I wasn’t going to smite him or anything...
(He glares at JACK.)
...at least, not very much.

JACK
(He moves a step back behind FRITZ, then addresses AMANDA.)
Maybe a sedative would be in order...what about that new
one from the drug trial?

NURSE WICK
I think it’s best, Mr. Meisler, if we let Dr. Mathews
handle this.

AMANDA
I have to agree, Jack, it might be best if you go now and
let us get Mr. Harper settled in.

BEN
(He holds up his hands.)
Whoa, whoa, whoa. Settled, just what exactly do you mean

by settled?

(He starts to speak faster and louder.)
Because if it means what I think it means...settled is NOT
necessary.

AMANDA
Mr. Harper, please, there’s no need to get excited.

BEN
(He shouts.)
Who’s getting excited?!

(MILLIE and FRITZ start to move in.)

BEN
(He holds up his hands to halt MILLIE and FRITZ.)
Ummm. ..here at Pleasant Valley we keep our hands to
ourselves...remember.

(MILLIE and FRITZ relax a little. NURSE WICK
goes to MILLIE and whispers in her ear.

MILLIE walks toward the Nurses Station. After she
gets there she will unlock a cabinet and prepare
a sedative.)
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BEN
(He frowns as he watches MILLIE suspiciously.)
Whatever that nice lady’s gone off to do, I’'m sure there’s
really no need for it.

JACK
This is interesting development; I hadn’t noticed him
exhibiting any signs of paranoia before up to this point.

BEN
Why would I be paranoid, I’ve only been Tasered, taped,
gagged, and kidnapped today?!

AMANDA
Jack, if you really want to help, Mr. Harper, I think it’s
really best that you leave...now. I’11 call you later and
let you know how things are going.

JACK
Alright, alright. I have simply been trying to help, but
if I'm no longer needed, I do have a company to run.

(JACK and walks briskly toward the double doors,
EXIT JACK. Meanwhile, MILLIE returns from the
Nurses Station trying to casually hide a syringe
behind her back.)

BEN
Well, since the parties breaking up, I think I’1ll be going
now too. Nice to see you again, Amanda...
(He looks around at everyone else.)
...and it was really...interesting meeting all of the rest
of you too.
(He gives a little wave and turns to leave.)

FRITZ
(He quickly steps to the side and blocks BEN.)
I don’t think Dr. Mathews was finished yet, Mr. Harper.

BEN
(He studies FRITZ for a moment then turns to AMANDA.)
You do know that kidnapping is a crime, don’t you?

AMANDA
Mr. Harper, I don’t want to hold you here against your
will, but seeing invisible beings is not normal...
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BEN
(He interrupts.)
Do you think I like it? My life has been a wreck ever
since...
(He points angrily at TULIP.)
...he showed up.

AMANDA
Well then, let me help you. We need to figure out why
you’re seeing him so we can make him go away.

BEN
(He lets out a sigh.)
Oh, you just don’t understand. I know you’re trying to
help, but I’'m not hallucinating and I’'m not crazy. I
really don’t need treatment.

AMANDA
How can you be certain of that?

BEN
(He looks and points at TULIP.)
Because he’s standing right there...and because last night

he turned me into a human statue.

AMANDA
I'm sure that all seemed real, but the mind...when it’s
under stress can fool us. And I happen to know you’ve been
under an incredible amount of stress recently.

BEN
(He speaks to TULIP.)
I could use a little help here. How am I supposed to sell
the company and do all the other things I’ve been reading
about if I'm trapped in this place?

(The other staff members look to AMANDA for
direction. AMANDA just watches BEN.)

TULIP
His brothers sold Joseph for twenty pieces of silver and he
was brought captive into Egypt. The Apostle Paul spent
years 1in chains and called himself a prisoner of Christ.

BEN
I guess I haven’t got to those parts yet...how could any of
that...or this, be a good thing?
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TULIP
Through his captivity, Joseph saved his family and all of
Egypt. Paul, during his bondage, was gifted with the
writing of Holy Scripture.

BEN
(He sighs and turns back to AMANDA.)
Okay...I guess I'm staying.

NURSE WICK
Did the angel just convince you to stay, Mr. Harper?

BEN
I think so. To tell you the truth it’s all pretty
confusing, he’s talking about things in the Bible I don’t
know anything about. Which reminds me, if I'm going to be
here for a while, I'm going to need my Bible, can someone
get it off my desk and bring it to me.

(NURSE WICK frowns and shakes her head no, while
AMANDA also looks doubtful.)

AMANDA
(She starts to shake her head.)
I don’t think that...

TULIP
(He makes a “stop” motion and EVERYONE freezes. He walks
over to stand beside AMANDA to tell her.)
Let your speech be always with grace, seasoned with salt,
that ye may know how ye ought to answer every man.
(Tulip makes a “twirling” gesture, unfreezing EVERYONE.)

AMANDA
(She looks a little confused then shakes it off to say.)
I don’t think that would be a problem at all.

BEN

Well then, I guess it’s settled, where do I get fitted for
my straight jacket?
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SCENE 5: WHO’'S THE NEW GUY?

(SETTING: Pleasant Valley Institute, Patient Lounge.
BEN is sitting at one of the tables reading his Bible,
TULIP is near BEN, CAROL is playing Checkers, DELORIS
is reading her book, LUCY is in a corner circumspectly
watching everyone, RUDY and HILDEGARD are talking by
the Nurses Station, ABRAHAM is practicing his speech,
MILTON, wearing rubber gloves and surgical mask, 1s
reading, BRADLEY is standing beside MILTON, NURSE WICK
and FRITZ are at the Nurses Station working. The
other patients are all obviously curious about BEN and
will slowly, in ones and two’s, start making their way
over to check him out.

(MILTON glances several times in BEN’S direction,
puts down his book and gets up to walk over
toward BEN. BRADLEY follows.)

MILTON
(He stops after a few steps and turns to address BRADLEY,
pulling the mask aside to speak.)
What do you think you’re doing?

(Returns mask to proper position.)

(NOTE: This mask on-and-off routine is MILTON’S
habit anytime he speaks.)

BRADLEY

(He stops shuffling after MILTON and avoids eye contact.)
I'm going with you.

MILTON
And how many times have I told you that I don’t want you
going with me?

BRADLEY
Nine hundred and eight.
MILTON
So for the nine hundred and ninth time, I'm telling you...I

don’t want you to go with me!
(He makes a shooing motion.)
G-0 A-W-A-Y!
(He turns a starts walking again.)
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BRADLEY
(He immediately starts shuffling after MILTON.)

MILTON
(After a few steps, he whirls around.)
What are you doing now?

BRADLEY
I'm going away...with you.

(MILTON huffs but resumes walking to BEN’S table.
BRADLEY follows closely behind.)

MILTON
Good morning.

BEN
(He’s surprised as he looks up.)
Ah, good morning to you.

MILTON
I just thought it would be polite to come by and introduce
myself, I'm Milton Reams.

BEN
It’s nice to meet you, Milton. I'm Ben Harper.
(Puts out his hand to shake.)

MILTON
(Jumps back and pulls his hands tight to his body.)

BEN
(He’s confuses, quickly withdraws his hand.)
Ahhh...sorry about that...

BRADLEY
You have germs. Milton has germs too, but they’re his
germs, so they’re okay.

BEN
I see. Well, I’'1l do my best to keep my germs to myself.
(Looks at BRADLEY.)
And you are?

BRADLEY
(Just looks off to the side without responding.)
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MILTON
This is Bradley, he’s autistic. He’s gquite a marvel at
retaining all sorts of bits of trivia, like the extents of
my Obsessive Compulsive Disorder, but I'm afraid he’s not
much of a conversationalist.

BEN
Well, it’s nice to meet you, Bradley.

BRADLEY
(He turns his head the other way without responding.)

MILTON
Have you had a chance to meet anyone else yet?

BEN
Just Nurse Wick and a few of the orderlies.

MILTON
(He looks over at the Nurse’s Station and frowns.)
I'm sorry to hear that.

BEN
Why, what do you mean?

MILTON
Oh, they’re competent enough. It’s just that, that one...
(He nods in the direction of NURSE WICK.)
...has the bedside manner of a high strung porcupine.

BEN
Nurse Wick? Really, she seemed nice enough when I was
checking in yesterday.

MILTON
Piranha’s don’t seem all that bad either...as long as
you’re on the right side of the glass. Now that you’re in
here with us...well, just watch where you swim.
BEN

(Worried laugh.)
Okay, I’11 keep that in mind.

BRADLEY

(He stage whispers.)
Watch out for the Wicked Wick!
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BEN
(He chuckles at Bradley’s comment.)
That’s funny!

MILTON
So is someone falling off a roof, as long as it isn’t you.

BEN
Right, I’11l consider myself warned. I have no intention of
getting on the wrong side of the Wicked Wick.

BRADLEY
(Worried, shakes head and squints eyes.)
Don’t say Wicked Wick so loud.

MILTON
That’s good advice too, Bradley.
(He speaks to BEN.)
Bradley called her the Wicked Wick to her face one time and
he ended up getting a double dose of Napalm. The poor boy
was in a vegetative state for more almost two days.

BRADLEY
Napalm nighty, night.

BEN
That’s terrible...what’s Napalm?

MILTON
Oh, that’s what we call the latest Pleasant Valley cocktail
they’re using to calm agitated patients. I believe the
official name is Nighazpam, but just think of it as valium
with enough kick to knock over a good sized elephant.

BEN
(He gets a funny look when MILTON says the drug’s name.)
I think I’ve heard of it...but I thought it was still in
the trial stage.

MILTON
Welcome to Pleasant Valley where the treatment is free...
to anyone willing to sign up as a human lab rat.

BRADLEY
We’re lab rats in Wonder Land.
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MILTON
(He looks at BRADLEY with concern.)
I've really got to be careful what I say around that boy.
(He looks at BEN with surprise.)
So this is all news to you?

BEN
I didn’t get here through normal channels.

MILTON
Which reminds me, you seem rather, well adjusted to be
staying here with us?

BEN
Well, I don’t know about that, but even if it was true, I
guess being rich and wanting to give all your money away
isn’t considered to be a...
(He makes quotation marks sign as he says the word “sane”.)
...8ane thing to do.

MILTON
Let me just interrupt you to say that, I’m not rich, and
I'’d be happy to help you out with your little problem.

BEN
(He laughs.)
And there’s the other thing about an invisible angel named
Tulip who follows me around everywhere I go.

MILTON
Humm, I’'m afraid I can’t help you there, but no doubt Dr.
Amanda will whip up something to take care of the problem,
although it may result in a little drooling and bedwetting.

BRADLEY
Amanda through the looking glass chasing white rats named
Milton and Bradley.

MILTON
Bradley that’s enough! How many times have I told you not
to say that?

BRADLEY
Fifty-seven.

MILTON
(He sighs.)
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Well that’s depressing.
(Turns to BEN.)
So is your friend Tulip here with us now?

BEN
(He points to TULIP.)
He’s right beside you.

MILTON
(He looks at the spot BEN pointed to.)
Might I ask what he’s doing?

BEN
(He also looks at TULIP.)
His job...standing there frowning at me.

TULIP
(He frowns even more.)

MILTON
Have you asked him to go away?

BEN
No, come to think of it I haven’t.
(TULIP shakes his head resolutely.)
Nope, that won’t do any good.

MILTON
(He looks at BRADLEY and speaks forlornly.)
I know the feeling. Well, I suppose we should be going, it
was very nice to meet you, Ben.

BEN
Yes, 1t was nice to meet you too Milton, and you to
Bradley.

BRADLEY
(He looks away but smiles.)

MILTON
Come along, Bradley, let’s go see how President Lincoln is
coming with his latest speech.

(MILTON and BRADLEY make their way over to
ABRAHAM. BEN resumes reading.

After a short time DELORIS notices that BEN 1is
alone and gets up and goes over to him.)
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DELORIS
(She stops in front of BEN and looks him over for a while.)
Hello...how are you?

BEN
(He looks up from reading in surprise.)
Why, I'm fine thank you, how are you?

DELORIS
I couldn’t be better...
(She lets out a deep sight.)
...considering the circumstances.

BEN
(He stands up.)
Circumstances?

DELORIS
Well yes, since I’'m dying and all.

BEN
Oh...oh my, I'm so sorry. I have to tell you, I would never
have guessed...you look so healthy.

DELORIS
Well, there’s no sense making the situation worse, I intend
to make the most out of every day the good Lord gives me.

BEN
You believe in God?!

DELORIS
Well of course, dear, don’t you.

BEN
(He stops and thinks.)
Yes, yes I do...I do believe in God!

DELORIS
Well isn’t that nice.
(She puts out her hand.)
I’m Deloris...

BEN
(He shakes her hand.)
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Sorry about that, I'm Ben. It’s so nice to meet you,
Deloris. I can’t tell you how exciting it is to find
someone else who believes in God. I'm so new to this...

(He holds up the Bible.)
...do you think maybe you could explain some things to me?

DELORIS
(She answers hesitantly.)
Well, I suppose I could try, dear.

BEN
That’s great!
(He looks at TULIP.)

You would not believe how hard it is to find good help
these days.

(He opens the Bible to a previously marked area.)
I'm really struggling with this part about a camel going
through the eye of a needle...if God can make that
possible, do you think it might really be okay to be rich.

DELORIS
(She looks completely confused.)
I’'m sorry, the rich camel does what?

BEN
(He looks very dejected.)
You’re not familiar with this part either, are you?

DELORIS

I'm afraid not, dear. I just don’t have time for the Bible
right now.

(She holds up the Physician’s Desk Reference.)
Not when I have to spend all my time trying to understand
what’s happening with my poor broken down body. If you
think the Bible is confusing, you should try to figure out
if you have Systemic Lupis Erythematosus.

BEN
Is that what you have?

DELORIS
Oh, thank the good Lord, no. But it took me a more than a
week to rule it out.

BEN
So what is wrong with you?
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DELORIS
(She laughs and waves a hand in the air.)
Oh foo...what isn’t wrong with me. Between my chronic

migraines, hyperthyroidism, rheumatoid arthritis, and daily
bouts of narcolepsy, I don’t know why my poor heart hasn’t
given out years ago...

(She gets wide eyed and puts her hand over her heart.)
...ahhh, it’s still beating!

BEN
(He asks warily.)
And the doctors haven’t been able to help?

DELORIS
(Sighs and shakes head.)
No, it’s so frustrating. I’ve been through more than fifty

doctors and not one of them has ever found a single thing
wrong with me!

BEN
(He opens his mouth to speak, hesitates, then continues.)
I'm not sure what to say to that.

DELORIS
Exactly.
(She holds out her book.)
So you can see why I have to carry my Physician’s Desk
Reference everywhere I go...

(RUDY and HILDEGARD walk up and join the
conversation.)

RUDY
Now Deloris, I don’t want to hear you talking that
way...you’re too ornery die.
DELORIS

That’s easy for you to say, Rudy, you don’t have one foot
in the grave and the other on a banana peel.

RUDY
That’s no banana peel, sister...
(He gets into a crouch with arms out 1like a surfer.)
...that’s a surf board and you have to jump on and ride the
wave!
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DELORIS
And just how am I supposed to ride a surf board with
arthritis in both my knees and my hips?

RUDY
(He quickly drops into a hand stand.)
Who needs knees or hips?
(He jumps back to his feet, grabs DELORIS and starts to
dance her in a circle.)
Life’s a dance old girl and you just need to boogie down!

DELORIS
(She breaks free of RUDY and pats her heart.)
Rudy, you’re going to be the death of me. Now look what
you’ve done, you’ve upset poor Hildegard.

HILDEGARD
(She sniffs and dabs her eyes with a tissue.)
No, it’s not him, I’m just having a bit of a down day.

DELORIS
(She gets a mother hen tone.)
Have you been taking your medicine, Hilde?

HILDEGARD
Yes I have, it’s just that...
(She is barely holding it together.)
..when I got back to my room last night...I found poor
Harold...he died!

DELORIS
Oh my, no wonder you’re such a mess then. You’re little
heart must be just aching.
(She looks to BEN.)
Anyone would be sad after that, don’t you agree, Ben?

BEN
Whhaat?...0h yes, I'm sure they would! And Harold was...?

RUDY
(He interrupts.)
...was just the greatest goldfish anyone ever had!
(Turns and grabs HILDEGARD by the shoulders.)
But that swell fish wouldn’t want his beloved Hilde to be
all sad and blue...now would he?
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HILDEGARD
(She daps her eyes.)
No, I guess not. Harold was always such a happy little
guy. He would almost dance with joy whenever I’d feed
him...
(She starts to cry at the memory.)

RUDY
Now, now, now...no more of that. Harold didn’t live his
life so you could be sadder...you’ve got to remember the

good times, and put a smile on that pretty face.

HILDEGARD
I'm trying, Rudy.

DELORIS
And you’re doing great, Hilde. Don’t you think so, Ben?

BEN
Well yes, yes I do, amazingly well.

HILDEGARD
I'm so sorry that I'm being such a baby.

BEN
You’re not! I know exactly how you feel. I just went
through the same thing, I lost my father last week. It’s
hard to put on a smiling face after something like that.

(All the others get quiet and look at BEN
intently. RUDY’S perpetual smile starts to
melt.)

DELORIS
(She steps over and gives BEN a hug.)
Oh Ben, you poor dear.

HILDEGARD
(She really begins to wail.)
Oh, I'm SO sorry Ben. 1I’m standing here blubbering about a
silly goldfish when you’ve just lost your DAD!

BEN
No, no, it’s not like that...I'm okay... really...

RUDY
(He’s now openly crying too.)
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I can’t take anymore of this! First Harold, now Ben’s
dad...and the day’s only just begun. OHHH...THERE’S JUST
NO HOPE'!

(DELORIS gathers RUDY and HILDEGARD together and
begins to comfort them, then leads them away
toward the Nurse’s Station while BEN looks on 1in
dismay. TULIP watches them go, then walks over
to watch CAROL play checkers. After a moment,
BEN, shrugs his shoulders and joins TULIP.)

BEN
(To TULIP.)
I'm not doing a very good job of saving Egypt.

TULIP
Joseph lived in Egypt many years before the Lord fully
prospered him. During that time he faced many trails.

BEN
Yeah, I just read that part. If this gets any more
cheery...
(He holds up the Bible.)
...I'm going to order up a dose of Nurse Wick’s Napalm
myself.

TULIP
(He raises a finger threateningly.)
Have you so soon forgotten your lesson on sarcasm?

BEN
(He flinches but retorts.)
Does anyone in Heaven have a sense of humor?

TULIP
Of course...say something humorous and I will laugh.

CAROL
(She looks up with irritation.)
Would you two keep it down, we’re trying to play a game
here.

BEN
(He’s taken completely off guard, points at TULIP.)
You can see him?
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CAROL
Of course, he’s standing there just as plain as you or
Charlie.
(She looks worriedly from Charlie’s chair back to BEN.)
Don’t you see someone standing there?

BEN
Yes! But I didn’t think you could.
(He asks TULIP.)
How come she can see you?

CAROL
Why wouldn’t I be able to see him?
(Looks back to the empty chair.)
You might be right, Charlie.
(To BEN.)

Hey mister, sit down here for a minute and play for me...

(She gets up and hurries toward the Nurse’s Station.)
...I"11 be right back.

(Once CAROL gets there she will talk to FRITZ who
will make a call on his radio. MILLIE will lead
CAROL off stage.)

BEN
(He calls after CAROL.)
Well, okay...I’11 be right here...playing checkers
with...Charlie?
(He sits in Carol’s chair, then leans over and waves his
hand in the air over CHARLIE’S Chair.
(To TULUP.)
There’s no one really there is there?

TULIP
(Without answering, he just 1looks a BEN.)

BEN
Never mind, I'm not sure I really want to know.

(The doors by the Nurse’s Station open.

Enter AMANDA. She looks around, sees BEN and
rushes over. BEN hears the door bang and turns
to see AMANDA, getting a big cheesy smile.)

BEN
(Sounding bubbly.)
Hi, Amanda.
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AMANDA
(She frowns while fighting off a smile.)
Mr. Harper, you need to remember to address me as Dr.
Mathews.

BEN
I know, I know, I'm sorry. I just...like the sound of your
name.

AMANDA
You do?
(She shakes her head and becomes stern again.)
Never mind, that’s not what I came to talk to you about. I
heard you’ve been upsetting the other patients?

BEN
No I haven’t! I’'m just sitting here playing a game of
checkers?

AMANDA
(She looks around.)
With who...?

BEN
Ahhh...welllll, no one...yet...

AMANDA
(She points at the empty chair.)
Do you think Tulip’s sitting in that chair?

BEN
No, that’s Charlie’s chair.
(He points at TULIP.)
Tulip’s standing over there.

AMANDA
And that’s the problem, Mr. Harper. Carol’s got enough
trouble without you introducing her to another imaginary
friend.

BEN
(He jumps to his feet.)
That’s not what happened. I didn’t say anything...she saw
him all by herself.
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AMANDA
(She’s confused.)
Are you talking about Tulip or Charlie now?

BEN
(He points at TULIP again.)
Tulip!
(He waves at the empty chair.)
Charlie’s over there.

AMANDA
So now you think you can see Charlie too?

BEN
What? No, of course not! I was just saying that Tulip’s
over there...
(He points again.)
...50 he’s not sitting in Charlie’s seat.

AMANDA
You can’t see Charlie but you still think he’s sitting
there?

BEN
(He takes a deep breath.)
Let me start over...I can’t see Charlie, and I'm pretty

sure there really is no Charlie...

AMANDA
But there is a Tulip, and you can see him?

BEN
Yes, and yes. As painful as it is to admit it, there is a
very real, though not very helpful, angel standing right
here watching me make an utter fool out of myself.
(To TULIP.)
Since you’re doing the whole appearing to others thing,
could you maybe let Amanda get just a glimpse of you?

TULIP
(He shakes his head.)
It wouldn’t be prudent.

BEN

(He drops his head and takes a deep breath.)
Of course not.
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AMANDA
Are you talking to Tulip now?

BEN
Nooo...more like a brick wall, I’'d say.

AMANDA
So now you’re seeing a brick wall?

BEN
Forget it, forget everything I’'ve said. Just let me go
back to reading my Bible? Somehow that suddenly seems
almost appealing.

AMANDA
Alright, but you have to promise me you won’t upset any
more of the residents.

BEN
(He throws his hands 1in the air.)
I don’'t believe this...all I've done is to try and be nice
to everyone.
AMANDA

(She answers with a sarcastic tone.)
Well that certainly explains why Carol is hiding in her
room now and why Hildegard and Rudy both had to be sedated.

BEN
(He holds up his finger.)
Scripture, not sarcasm, 1is profitable for teaching, for
reproof, and correction!

AMANDA
What is that supposed to mean?

BEN
I have the foggiest idea...it just seemed like the thing to
say...right up until the moment it left my lips.
(Sighs.)
Now if you’ll excuse me, I think I’11 go wallow in self-
pity for awhile.

(BEN walks over and throws himself down in his
seat, while TULIP gets a big smile on his face.)
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SCENE 6: MR. PRESIDENT

(SETTING: Pleasant Valley Institute, Patient Lounge.
BEN is sitting alone reading his Bible, TULIP 1is
watching CAROL play Checkers, DELORIS is reading her
PDR, LUCY is in her corner watching everyone, and
NURSE WICK is at the Nurse’s Station. The scene opens
with ABRAHAM standing at center stage talking to
MILTON and BRADLEY. NOTE: Milton continues to wear
rubber gloves and surgical mask,; though for the moment
it is on top of his head. ABRAHAM is dressed in dark
pants and suit jacket.)

ABRAHAM
As always I appreciate your counsel Milton, but...

MILTON
It’s your finest speech Mr. President...I wouldn’t change a
thing.

ABRAHAM

Milton how many times do I have to tell you that when it’s
just us, you’re to call me Abe? After all, you’re not just
my chief advisor you’re my closest and dearest friend.

MILTON
Whatever you say, Mr. President.

ABRAHAM
(He laughs.)
You’re incorrigible...
(Studies MILTON for a moment.)
By the way, why is it that you’re wearing your face guard
on the top of your head today?

MILTON
Frankly, it’s become a terrible burden and I’ve determined
to rid myself of it.

ABRAHAM
Really, well that’s quite admirable of you.

MILTON
Honestly, it’s quite overdue, taking on a bug or two is a
small price to pay for friendship. The privilege of

sharing time with good people sometimes requires taking a
few risks.
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ABRAHAM
Those are strong words. I wish I’'d said them myself.

MILTON
Actually, you did. I was paraphrasing your speech; you’ve
inspired me to be a better man to my fellow man.

ABRAHAM
(He sighs and shakes his head.)
Do you really think so? I’'m still not sure it’s powerful
enough. But maybe you’re right. I seem to remember I felt
the same way before speaking at Gettysburg.
(He looks at BRADLEY.)
Bradley my boy, would you be so kind as to read back that
last closing statement for me?

BRADLEY
Okay.

(He takes on an Abraham like posture and voice.)
Friends, though our troubles may seem great, we must always
remember that we are not alone on our journey. We have,
during the darkest of times, each other to lean upon.

Where one would fail, two can hold. Where two can stand
firm, three can advance. And where three can progress, all
of us together, united in heart, mind and spirit can
prevail to total victory.

ABRAHAM
I’'m not displeased but I can’t help but feel that it’s
still missing...something.

MILTON
Well, I like it!

BRADLEY
Me too.

ABRAHAM

(He doesn’t look convinced).

MILTON
I have an idea, let’s get an unbiased opinion.
(He looks over at BEN, waves and calls out.)
Benjamin, could I trouble you to join us for a minute?

BEN
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(He looks up, points to his chest, and calls back loudly.)
Me?

(MILTON waves him over and BEN gets up and walks
toward them. NURSE WICK looks up and starts
watching with an unhappy expression on her face.
MILTON notices her glaring and glares back.
ABRAHAM shakes his head in disapproval at both of
them.)

ABRAHAM
Milton, you really need to work out a truce with that
woman.

MILTON
I don’'t believe flies make peace treaties with spiders.
(His tone becomes lighter as BEN joins them.)
Ah, here we are...Ben, I’'d like to introduce you to Abraham
Lincoln, the sixteenth president of the United States.

ABRAHAM
(He extends his hand.)
A pleasure to meet you Mr. Harper, Milton has told me good
things about you.

BEN
(Obviously confused, shakes hands.)
It’s nice to meet you too...sir, and please call me Ben.
MILTON

Ben, the President has been working on a speech and we were
hoping you would give us your opinion on it.

BEN
Are you sure? I really don’t have any experience with
speech writing.

ABRAHAM
(He strokes his beard.)
I consider that a bonus. I don’t want this to be just more

rhetoric coming from some politician.

(He pumps his fist and speaks with determination.)
This speech needs to touch people’s hearts, to give them a
message of hope during the darkest hours. It’s got to
remind them that we are not in this alone...that if only we
will make up our minds to help each other, that we can
overcome anything.
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(He catches himself and laughs.)
Sorry, I guess I should have saved that for the actual
speech.

BEN
(He shakes his head in wonder.)
No, that’s incredible...
(He holds up the Bible.)
I’ve just been reading something that sounds almost exactly
like what you just said.

ABRAHAM
Is that so?
(He leans over to look closer at the Bible.)
The Holy Bible. Hmmm, I have to confess I haven’t opened a
Bible since I was a youngster. I don’t recall much about
it, but you say it talks about people overcoming their
troubles by sticking together?

BEN

(He stops and thinks.)
Well actually, when you put it that way...no. But what you
said about a message of hope, that is in here...

(He pats the Bible.)
...that’s what sounded so similar. But instead of other
people...our only real hope is in God. Although it does
make it clear that God wants us to help each other too.

(He shakes his head.)
I’'m not explaining it very well...but trust me, the Bible
is all about hope.

ABRAHAM
(He rubs his beard thoughtfully.)
That is quite interesting, you’ve given me something to
ponder upon.

BEN
I hope I didn’t discourage you, I thought what you said was
great.

ABRAHAM
Quite the contrary, Benjamin, I'm curious to hear more. I
discovered long ago that the best leaders never stop being
learners.

BEN
(He considers ABRAHAM’S words and nods.)
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But I really would like to hear your speech.

ABRAHAM
(He laughs.)
Well, let it never be said that I turned down an
opportunity to stand on my soapbox.
(He draws himself up and increases his volume.)
My good and dear friends, I stand before you today with a
heavy but hopeful heart.

(NURSE WICK immediately charges over as soon as
ABRAHAM begins his speech. TULIP excuses himself
and gets up and walks over to join the group.)

ABRAHAM
(Continues.)
My heart is burdened when I consider this world we live in
and what a cold and loveless place it has become, I am
often left wondering if all is lost.

NURSE WICK
(She storms in and interrupts the speech.)
That’s quite enough, Mr. Smith!

(MILTON glares as he slowly pulls his mask down
over his face. ABRAHAM stops speaking and turns
in surprise and BRADLEY clenches his hands and
eyes shut and begins muttering fearfully under
his breath.)

NURSE WICK
We’ve discussed this before; you know you can’t be going
around stirring up the residents with any of your lectures.

ABRAHAM
My dear lady, I can assure you that that was not my intent.
I was simply asking Ben here for his opinion of my speech
before 1 present it to congress.

NURSE WICK
Mr. Smith, if your therapy is going to be successful you
need to make healthy choices and to stop involving yourself
in these fantasies.

MILTON
(He nearly rips his mask off pulling it out of the way.)
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Why can’t you just leave him alone, he wasn’t hurting
anyone?!

NURSE WICK
Milton, you are not making a healthy choice right now. I
think you’d better go straight to your room.

MILTON
(He’s still shouting.)
Fine, amazingly as it seems, I couldn’t agree with you
more. Come along Mr. President, it seems we’re not wanted
here.
(He turns to leave, taking ABRAHAM by the arm.)

NURSE WICK
(Shouts.)
Milton! You know you are not supposed to encourage Mr.
Smith’s fantasies. You will stop referring to him as the

President or you won’t be allowed to spend time together.

(Everyone 1s quiet for a moment as NURSE WICK’S
threat hangs in the air. NURSE WICK angrily
motions over to the Nurse’s Station for FRITZ,
who hurries over.)

TULIP
(He very deliberately looks at BEN and commands.)
BENJAMIN HARPER, LEAD YOUR PEOPLE!

BEN
(He jumps with shock, then loudly responds.)
What am I supposed to do?

(EVERYONE ELSE turns to look at BEN 1in
confusion.)

BEN
I mean...
(He turns to NURSE WICK.)
..what I was supposed to do, was talk to...Mr. Smith,

about some questions he asked me about the Bible.

(He puts a hand out toward NURSE WICK.)
That would be a healthy choice...right?

(He rushes on before Nurse Wick can answer.)

Okay...so how about we all just sit down and...talk...and
maybe, we’ll read a little...
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(BEN sits down and gestures for everyone to join
him. ABRAHAM is the first to comply, then the
others join in. MILTON starts to sit but gets
concerned with touching the germs on the floor
and gets a nearby newspaper and sits on it.
BRADLEY stops muttering and tries to sit near
MILTON.)

MILTON
(He grumbles to BRADLEY.)
Don’t sit that close.

BRADLEY
Okay.
(He scoots closer.)

BEN
There we go...
(He gives NURSE WICK an “okay” sign.)
We’re good here...you just on back and do all that
important...nurse stuff...that you just do so well. We’ll
be fine.

(NURSE WICK frowns but she and FRITZ turn and
walks back to the Nurse’s Station as BEN opens
the Bible to read. MILTON glares at NURSE WICK
as she leaves, then 1ifts mask back to top of
head. TULIP will get a peaceful expression as he
hears BEN begin to read the Word of God.)

BEN
(He opens the Bible to Matt 5:1-9.)
And seeing the multitudes, He went up on a mountain, and
when He was seated His disciples came to Him. Then He
opened His mouth and taught them, saying “ Blessed are the
poor in spirit,
For theirs is the kingdom of heaven. Blessed are those who
mourn,
For they shall be comforted. Blessed are the meek,
For they shall inherit the earth. Blessed are those who
hunger and thirst for righteousness, For they shall be
filled. Blessed are the merciful, For they shall obtain
mercy. Blessed are the pure in heart, For they shall see
God.
(He takes a breath.)
Blessed are the peacemakers...
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(He pauses as the words sink in, then finishes reading with
a tone of wonder in his voice.)
...For they shall be called sons of God.
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ACT III
SCENE 7: Grow Where You’re Planted

(SETTING: Pleasant Valley Institute, Patient Lounge.
All the residents are in the lounge, sitting in chairs
listening to BEN read from the Bible, except LUCY, who
is over in her corner watching suspiciously. FRITZ
and MILLIE are at the Nurse’s Station doing busy work.
TULIP is standing off to the side listening with a
peaceful look on his face.)

BEN
(Reads Matt 25:29.)
For to everyone who has, more will be given, and he will
have abundance; but from him who does not have, even what
he has will be taken away.
(Closes the Bible and looks around at everyone.)
Well I think that’s enough for now. We’ll pick up where we
left up tomorrow.

(EVERYONE gets up and MOST wander off, some
thanking BEN and some quietly talking to each
other about the verses. BEN, TULIP and ABRAHAM
will remain behind. MILTON starts to leave with
BRADLEY close behind.)

MILTON

(He turns to speak to BRADLEY.)
Go away.

(He starts walking quickly again.)

BRADLEY
(He continues after MILTON but is falling behind.)

MILTON
(He stops after a few more steps and turns around.)

What are you doing now?

BRADLEY
I'm going away with you.

MILTON
Well go away faster or we’ll end up at the end of the lunch

line again.

(EXIT MILTON and BRADLEY.)
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ABRAHAM
(He watches MILTON and BRADLEY, then speaks to BEN.)
Benjamin, I have to say I'm really enjoying these sessions.
(He looks around at the circle of chairs.)
And so it seems is everyone else.
(He looks over at LUCY.)
Or at least almost everyone.

BEN
I guess so...although I honestly don’t know why.

ABRAHAM
What do you mean?

BEN
Well, it’s just that most of what we’ve been reading is
either confusing, or downright depressing.

ABRAHAM
Why do you say that?

BEN
Well...
(He starts holding up fingers as he counts things off.)

..1f someone wants to hit me in the face or steal my
cloths I'm supposed to let him. I’'m not allowed to have
any money if I want to go to heaven, but...if I give it
away and anyone finds that I did, that’s just as bad.

(He points at his right eye.)

And I can’t even look at a pretty girl without having to
gouge my own eye out of its socket!

TULIP
(He looks upward and shakes his head.)

ABRAHAM
(He laughs.)
Ben, I’'m not sure you’re getting the full meaning of what
we’ re reading.

BEN
No argument here...
(Holds up the Bible.)
...and I’'ve been studying it for three whole days longer
than you guys!

ABRAHAM
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(He ponders.)
I believe we’re better served to focus more on why we'’re
asked to do certain things, than on the things themselves.
And it seems clear that the real message is that no matter
how bad things seem, or how bad we behave, God sent His son
to save us.
(He looks over at LUCY a gets a troubled expression.)

BEN
(He looks tired and shakes his head.)
You seem to be picking up a lot more of this than I am.
Maybe you should be the one reading to the group.
(He starts to set the Bible down on one of the chairs.)
I’11 leave this here so you can lead tomorrow’s session.

TULIP
(He frowns and makes a clamping motion with his hand.)

ABRAHAM
Now Benjamin, don’t be too hasty, discouragement is a poor
decision maker.

BEN
(He tries several times to let go of the Bible but can’t,
even going so far as holding the Bible against the chair
with his other hand while pulling hard with the hand
holding the Bible.)

ABRAHAM
(Continues.)
I'm confident that by tomorrow you’ll be your old self and
we’ll have a wonderful study time...
(He looks away from LUCY to BEN and gets a confused look.)
...you just hang onto your Bible and try to read more and
worry less.

BEN
(He stops struggling, straightens up, and glares at TULIP.)
I guess I will...apparently I don’t have any choice!

ABRAHAM
Ben, are you alright?

BEN
I'm fine, no offense, it’s Jjust that there are a lot of
other places I can think of that I’d rather be right now.
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ABRAHAM
I don’t understand? Then why haven’t you left?

BEN
Ahhh. ..
(He glares at Tulip again.)

..1t’s complicated. I accept that I need to be here but I
feel like there’s so much I have to do...you’ve heard what
it says in here...

(He holds out the Bible.)
...about not laying up your treasures on earth, and taking
care of the poor, and, and well just everything. But here
I am stuck in neutral, leading a book of the month club.

ABRAHAM
I see...so you think your time here is being wasted?
BEN
Exactly!
ABRAHAM
I believe you, Ben.
BEN

Thank you!
(He looks pointedly at TULIP.)
I'm glad someone understands.

ABRAHAM
Oh, I don’t agree with you...

(He holds up a hand as BEN begins to protest.)
...here me out. 1In the short time you’ve been reading the
Bible to us, things here have changed in subtle but
important ways. Have you noticed that Hildegard has hardly
shed a single tear this week, or that Carol has started
spending almost as much time with us as she does Charlie,
or that even grumpy old Milton has started treating poor
Bradley more like a little brother than a big bother. I
could go, on but I think you see my point.

BEN
I don’t know what to say.

ABRAHAM
Grow where you’re planted, Benjamin.
(He points to the Bible.)
I believe God has you right where you need to be.
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(He gives BEN an encouraging pat on the shoulder.)
Now, if you’ll excuse me, I have to go tend to a lost
sheep.
(He walks off toward LUCY. Once there he will remain
talking with her for the remainder of the scene.)

TULIP
(He watches ABRAHAM go and nods with satisfaction.)

BEN
(He also watches ABRAHAM go, then turns back to TULIP.)
Even if all of that were true, it doesn’t change the fact
that you’re nothing but a big bully.

TULIP
(He looks at BEN and raises his eyebrows.)

BEN
Look!
(Tries several quick tosses trying to land the Bible on a
chair but isn’t able to let go.)

TULIP
You cast dispersions at me because I won’t allow you to
throw the Holy Word of God away like a worn out sandal?

BEN

I wasn’t trying to throw it away, I was only setting it
down.

TULIP
Untrue, once again, your purpose was to separate yourself
from it.

BEN
A lot of good it would do me. Even when I'm not reading I
can’t get the words out of my head.

TULIP
Yes, it is good that you have it in your mind, but you have
yet to write it on your heart.

BEN
See, there you go again! What in the world is that
supposed to mean? Why can’t you just tell me plainly what
I'm doing wrong? It’s like I'm getting advice on how to
solve a Rubik’s Cube from an Eight Ball!
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TULIP
(He looks confused.)
And you accuse me of confusing speech?

(ENTER AMANDA, she comes bustling into the room
and BEN and TULIP turn to look. AMANDA stops and
talks to NURSE WICK who points over at BEN,
making AMANDA turn to look at him with a
concerned expression. BEN gets a huge smile and
waves vigorously when he sees AMANDA looking at
him. AMANDA makes a last comment to NURSE WICK
and walks over to join BEN and TULIP.)

AMANDA
(Stops beside BEN and looks around at the chairs.)
My, it looks like you had quite a turnout today.

BEN
(He had been standing staring at AMANDA in a daze.)
What’s that? Oh yes, I guess we did.

AMANDA

(She asks innocently.)
What were you reading about?

BEN
You know...Bible things...Jesus and the Pharisees, love
your neighbor, if thine eye offends the...all that stuff.

AMANDA
I see. Nurse Wick said people were getting pretty excited.

BEN
Umnmm. ..maybe a little when they thought they might not have
enough o0il in their lamps.

AMANDA
Oil in their lamps?
BEN
Uh, yeah...if you don’t have enough oil in your lamp when
Jesus comes...well, that just wouldn’t be good...

(He frowns.)
...And that probably didn’t make a bit of sense. Look, it’s
really hard to explain but...
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AMANDA
But?

BEN
(He gets the dazed look again.)

But...you look really great today.

(He smiles foolishly at AMANDA then realizes what he’s

doing and lets out a yell.)

Ahhh!

(He opens his eyes wide for a moment, then squints them

tightly shut and starts pounding his thumb against his

right eye as he continues to moan.)

AMANDA
Mr. Harper...BEN...are you alright?

BEN
(He takes his thumb out of his eye but looks down.)
I'm okay.

TULIP
(He l1ooks on with a smile.)

AMANDA
(She tries to make eye contact with BEN.)
What just happened here?

BEN
(Looks everywhere but at AMANDA to avoid eye contact.)
Nothing, nothing at all...
(He blinks rapidly and rubs his eye.)
...Just a little problem with my eye...I’11 be fine.

AMANDA
Are you sure?
(She steps forward.)
Maybe I should take a look.

BEN
(He jumps back and extends his arms.)
No! Stay back!

AMANDA
(She stops and crosses her arms.)
You certainly don’t seem fine to me.
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BEN
(He still won’t look at AMANDA.)
Really, I am. You should just go...you’re a pretty busy
lady...NO! Strike that...not pretty, I did not mean to say
you’ re pretty...
(He stops and takes deep breath and holds his temples.)
Ben, did that really Jjust come out of your mouth?
(He manages to make eye contact with AMANDA.)
I didn’t mean that, you are pretty...so very, very pretty.
(He stares at her again for a moment then simultaneously

squints his eyes shut and starts to yell again.)
Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh'!

(BEN rushes offstage leaving AMANDA staring after
him with a confused look on her face and TULIP
with a big smile on his.)
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SCENE 8: TO HE WHO HAS BEEN GIVEN MUCH

(SETTING: Pleasant Valley Institute, Patient Lounge.
All the residents, with the exception of LUCY, who 1is
in her corner, are at the Bible reading. AMANDA is
sitting just off to the side. TULIP is nearby
watching. BEN is reading John 3:16-18 to the group.)

BEN
For God so loved the world that He gave His only begotten
Son, that whoever believes in Him should not perish but
have everlasting life. For God did not send His Son into
the world to condemn the world, but that the world through
Him might be saved. “He who believes in Him is not
condemned; but he who does not believe is condemned
already, because he has not believed in the name of the
only begotten Son of God.

HILDEGARD
(She holds up her hand.)
I'm sorry to keep interrupting, but does that mean that if
someone doesn’t believe in Jesus, they don’t get to go to
heaven?

RUDY
Now Hilde, don’t read too much into it. I’m sure Jesus
doesn’t want anyone to miss out on heaven.

HILDEGARD
(She looks from RUDY to BEN.)
So even if I don’t believe in Jesus I still get to go to
heaven?

BEN
Ummm. ..well, I’11 bet there are a lot of ways to get to
heaven that we just haven’t read about yet...

TULIP
(He sternly shakes his head.)

BEN
(He looks at TULIP.)
...0r not.
(He sighs.)
Hildegard, you’d better just plan on Jesus being your only
way to heaven.

Commissioned -- Committed Page 72 of 111



COMMISSIONED -- COMMITTED

RUDY
Now wait just a minute, Ben, what about all the people who
don’t know about Jesus; how come you won’t let them go to
Heaven?

BEN
(He holds up the Bible.)
Rudy, it’s not my idea.

HILDEGARD
(She starts to sniffle.)
But what about all my friends, and my family?

BEN
They’1ll be fine...you just need to tell them about Jesus.

HILDEGARD
(She sobs.)
But I don’t even have a Bible...

RUDY
Neither do I...this isn’t fair Ben! How come my friends
can’t go to heaven too?

BEN
They can, Rudy. I guess we’ll all just have to make sure

we tell everyone we know about Jesus.

(He gets a thoughtful look.)
Come to think about it, that’s exactly what the Bible tells
us to do and for the very reasons you’re worried about.

TULIP
(He nods with satisfaction.)

CAROL
I tried to tell Charlie about Him, but he said he already
knew Jesus.

HILDEGARD
But I wouldn’t know what to say. Ben, will you talk to
them for me?

RUDY
(He’s sobbing now too.)
Me too! My poor mother has no idea how doomed she is.
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AMANDA
(She stands and hurries over to address the group.)
Alright everyone, that’s enough. We all need to settle down
now. There’s nothing to be upset about.

RUDY
That’s easy for you to say, you’re mother isn’t getting
thrown into the fiery furnace.

AMANDA
No one 1is getting thrown into anything. Your friends and
families are just fine.

HILDEGARD
Not if they don’t know who Jesus is, and I don’t know how
to tell them.

ABRAHAM
What if we all got Bibles of our own? Personally, I’ve been
wanting one ever since Ben started reading to us.
Hildegard, I’11 wager that if you had a Bible to study you
could talk to your family and friends yourself. That would
go for you too Rudy.

MILTON
I believe I’'d like a Bible myself. 1I’d like to follow
along and take notes as Ben reads.

BRADLEY
I want Bible.

(A1l of the RESIDENTS start nodding their heads
in agreement.)

ABRAHAM
There you have it. What do you say Dr. Mathews, can we get
Bibles into the hands of these good citizens?

AMANDA
(She considers for a moment.)
Well, I don’t see why not, but for now, I think we’ve had
enough for one day. Everyone needs to get ready for lunch.
Rudy, you and Hildegard should probably stop by and see
Nurse Wick on your way.

(RUDY and HILDEGARD nod in agreement. The
RESIDENTS slowly begin to disperse. ABRAHAM makes
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his way over to LUCY. MILTON and BRADLEY do their
normal exchange on the way. BEN, AMANDA and TULIP
are left behind.)

BEN
Wow, that was intense.

AMANDA
Yes, I think just a little too intense. Are these sessions
always like this?

BEN
(BEN is still avoiding eye contact with AMANDA.)
No, not really. There’s been quite a bit of discussion
lately, but nobody’s been crying, if that’s what you mean.

AMANDA
Yes, that’s exactly what I mean. I hope you agree, we can’t
be doing things that are disruptive to anyone’s treatment.

BEN
(He becomes very defensive, he looks directly at AMANDA.)
I’'m not being disruptive, I'm just reading to them!

TULIP
(He frowns at BEN.)

AMANDA
(She is calm but still firm.)
I wasn’t saying that you did anything. I just don’t want to
undermine the obvious progress that I’'ve seen here.

BEN
(He’s getting more and more excited.)
Listen, I think you’re overreacting here. Hildegard cried

yesterday when Milton swatted a fly. And Rudy could just
as well have done somersaults over the whole thing. You
never can tell what you’ll get with that guy...one minute
he’s Captain Happy, then bam, out of nowhere, it’s time to
put Humpty Dumpty back together again.

TULIP
(He’s looking angry and starts shaking his head.)

AMANDA
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But that’s just it, Rudy’s condition can cycle incredibly
fast...which means we have to be careful not to do
something that triggers him into a downward spiral.

BEN
Look I'm not his doctor, but honestly...he probably would
have started blubbering if I'd been reading from The Cat in
the Hat!

TULIP
Let every man be swift to hear, slow to speak.

AMANDA
(She’s frustrated but fighting to remain calm.)
Well I am his doctor, Ben, and I'm telling you that if he
falls into a deep depression it would be a serious setback
in his treatment.

BEN
So, you think I'm driving Rudy over the edge by telling
them that God loves him so much He sent His son to die for
him.

AMANDA
It’s not what you said, it’s how you delivered it.

BEN

All I did was...READ...THE...BIBLE!
(He’s very animated.)
There’s nothing too complicated here...

TULIP
Enough!
(He raises his hand toward BEN and makes a clamping motion
with his fingers and thumb. NOTE: TULIP Holds that
position until it’s time to free BEN.)

BEN
(Silently mouths a few more words then turns to glare at
TULIP.)

AMANDA
(She watches BEN in confusion.)
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TULIP
You have ears but you act as one who is deaf. A wise man
will hear, and will increase learning, but fools despise
wisdom and instruction.

BEN
(He takes a deep breath, Silently mouths, “Fine!”, then
looks back to AMANDA.)

AMANDA
I’'m sorry, I didn’t catch that last part.

BEN
(He starts to speak then closes his mouth and holds out his
hand indicating AMANDA should talk.)

AMANDA
Hmm, okay. Well, what I was trying to say is that I’ve
seen some truly dramatic improvements in the residents this
last week. And since nothing has changed except that they
are now participating in your group; I can only conclude
that its close social structure is responsible for their
progress.

BEN
(He excitedly opens his mouth again while pointing down at
the Bible, then shrugs and goes back to listening.)

AMANDA
(She looks at BEN’S antics quizzically.)

So you don’t need to worry about me blaming you for
anything. I just want to make sure things stay on a
positive note in the future.

(She finishes and looks questioningly at BEN.)
Aren’t you going to say something?

(BEN looks at TULIP, who flicks his fingers
apart, releasing BEN.)

BEN
(He tests his voice.)
Ahh..
(He smiles.)
I agree.

AMANDA
You agree with what?
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BEN
With everything you just said. You were right and I should
have listened to you. You’re a very intelligent lady.

AMANDA
(She’s still unsure, but brightens.)
I am?

BEN
Absolutely. I'm sorry, it shouldn’t have ever got to that
in the first place. After all, you have to work pretty hard
to get discouraged by something that starts off with, “For
God so loved the world...”

AMANDA
Hmmm, I guess that’s true. Thank you, Ben. I'm glad we
were able to work through this.

BEN
Yeah, me too, and I'm sorry I was a jerk earlier.

AMANDA
That’s alright, I could have handled myself better too.
(Looks intently at BEN.)
That thing a minute ago when you suddenly stopped talking,
did that have anything to do with your angel friend?

BEN
(He hesitates, then nods.)
He thought it would be wise for me to shut up and listen.

AMANDA
(She laughs.)
My education and experience tell me that you shouldn’t be
talking to invisible beings...but I have to say that I can
see some real benefits with this one.

BEN
Ha-ha, very funny.

AMANDA
I'm just glad that you’re talking to me and looking at me
again.
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BEN
Well, it’s hard to look at someone with impure thoughts
when you want to stuff a sock in her mouth.

AMANDA
I’m not sure how to take that, so...maybe I’'11 just get
back to work.

BEN
Will you be here for tomorrow’s session?

AMANDA
I'11l have to check my schedule, but I think I just
might...Have a good day Mr. Harper.

(AMANDA slowly exits through NSD.

BEN waves as she leaves and turns thoughtfully
back to the Bible.

ABRAHAM notices AMANDA leaving and walks over to
BEN.)

ABRAHAM
Is everything alright, Benjamin?

BEN
Yeah, I think so. Why?

ABRAHAM
It appeared to get a little heated between you and the good
doctor there for a minute.

BEN
It did, but then it turned out...
(He gets a goofy grin.)
..really good. I think she’s going to keep coming to our
sessions.

ABRAHAM
Well, all’s well that ends well then.

BEN
Yeah, I guess so...

ABRAHAM
Is there something else?
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BEN
Remember the other day when you said I should grow where
I'm planted?

ABRAHAM
Yes?

BEN

I just don’t feel like I'm doing enough. Granted, I’'m in
here reading this...

(He holds up Bible.)
...trying to help the others to learn about God. But,
really I'm still just the rich and clueless young ruler. I
might be doing good here, but meanwhile, my
corporation...my wealth, just grows and grows.

ABRAHAM
(He strokes his beard.)
Ben I'm no Bible scholar, but it seems to me that in your
heart, you have already given all of your money away. I
think that was the main point of what Jesus was saying.

BEN
(He considers for a moment then sighs.)
I don’t know, maybe your right.

ABRAHAM
Maybe God wants you to do something with your money besides
give it away.

BEN
(Curiously.)
What do you mean?

ABRAHAM
Well...it’s all His anyway...He’s the one who gave it to
you. I think it’s possible He wants you to use it for some

purpose to serve Him. Do you remember when we read about
the Master who gave his servants talents to use?

BEN
I do...and the ones who used them wisely pleased him.

ABRAHAM
Imagine what you could do with your company in the service
of the Lord, Ben.
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BEN
That actually sounds even harder than just giving it away.

ABRAHAM
‘For to everyone who has, more will be given.’ And I think
there’s another verse that goes along with that.
(He pauses for effect.)
‘For everyone to whom much is given, from him much will be
required.’

BEN
You know if you’re trying to cheer me up, I’'m not sure it’s
working.

ABRAHAM
(He chuckles.)
It’s my experience that it’s better to get good counsel
than hollow reassurances.

BEN
Okay, then give me good counsel on this...how am I supposed
to take a multibillion dollar corporation focused on
profit, and transform it into something godly?

ABRAHAM
I'm afraid I can’t help you there...money was never my
strong suite. For that you might want to consult with

Milton. Before coming here he was a vice president in one
of New York’s more prestigious financial institutions.

BEN
No kidding.

ABRAHAM
The Lord works in mysterious ways...

(ABRAHAM turns and walks toward the exit.
BEN stands there contemplating.)
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SCENE 9: JACK’'S BACK

(SETTING: Pleasant Valley Institute, Patient Lounge.
Several of the Residents are sitting around reading
their new Bibles.

Even Charlie’s chair has a Bible open in front of it.
Absent are HILDEGARD, RUDY, BEN, TULIP, AMANDA, and
MILLIE.

MILTON and BRADLEY are over 1in one corner talking
while MILTON studies and writes in a notebook.

NURSE WICK and FRITZ are standing at center stage
talking.)

NURSE WICK
(She looks around at everyone reading.)
I just don’t know about this...

FRITZ
They all seem pretty content. I can’t remember the last
time we had to Napalm anyone.

NURSE WICK
(She glares at FRITZ and speaks frostily.)
We don’t Napalm anyone...and our goal is always to
administer sedatives as judiciously as possible.

FRITZ
Yeah well, if we don’t get a little less judicious we’re
not going to have enough data for this month’s drug trial

report.
(He laughs.)
Maybe we should do the report on Bible reading instead.

NURSE WICK
Or maybe you should shut your mouth and go do a complete
inventory of the supply room.

FRITZ
But 1it’s Millie’s turn to do inventories.

NURSE WICK
Yes it was, wasn’t 1it?

(Enter JACK and ED through Main entrance doors.
ED is carrying brief case. JACK sees NURSE WICK
and hurries over to her with ED quickly
following.)
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JACK
(He’s all smiles as he offers his hand.)

Well hello there, how have you been? I'm not sure if you
remember me, I'm Jack Meisler, CEO of Harper
Pharmaceuticals, and this is our Chief Financial Officer,
Ed Bower.

NURSE WICK
(She ignores JACK’S attempt to shake hands.)
How could I forget? The last time you were here we had to
sedate half the patients. How can I help you, Mr. Meisler?

JACK
(He awkwardly takes his hand back.)
Actually, all we need is a few moments of Dr. Mathew’s
time.

NURSE WICK
I'm sorry, she’s with a patient right now...it’s always
best to make an appointment if you want to see her.

JACK
(He forces a smile and pleasant tone.)
Yes...well, I did try, but all I could get was her voice
mail...and this is a very urgent matter.

NURSE WICK
I see...
(She checks her watch.)
Well...I might be able to get you in to see her in
about...three hours, when she takes lunch.
(She gives a big fakey smile.)
Would you like to wait?

JACK
(He really turns up the syrupy sweetness.)
My dear lady, couldn’t you at least let her know we’re
here?

NURSE WICK
(She matches his smile and tone.)
Nooo.

JACK
(He turns suddenly cold.)
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Fine, then just give her a message for me...tell her that
Harper Pharmaceuticals is pulling all of her funding.

(He turns to Ed.)
How much do we give to this place each year, Ed?

ED
Do you mean altogether?

JACK
The whole enchilada!

ED

(He dig in his briefcase and pulls out a spreadsheet.)
Just over three million dollars.

JACK
(He winces.)
Ewww...that’s that’s gonna leave a mark.
(He looks purposefully at NURSE WICK.)
Dr. Mathews might just have to trim off a little fat to
keep things going around here.
(He turns to go.)
Let’s go, Ed.

NURSE WICK
(She fights hard to sound pleasant.)
Hold on, Mr. Meisler, I'11 go see if Dr. Mathews can spare
you a few minutes.

JACK
(He speaks with feigned surprise.)
Oh really? Why that’s so nice of you...I’"1ll be sure and
tell Dr. Mathews just how helpful you’ve been.

(NURSE WICK turns and walks toward the Nursing
Station exit without saying another word. FRITZ
stands there looking uncomfortable for a short
time then hurries over to the Nurses station.
Enter AMANDA and NURSE WICK, AMANDA walks over to
JACK while NURSE WICK joins FRITZ.)

AMANDA
Jack, Ed, what a surprise, what are you doing here?

JACK
Hello Amanda, I hope you know it would take nothing more
than to see your smiling face to get me down here.
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ED
Hello, Amanda, it’s good to see you.

AMANDA
(She’s smiling but wary.)
It’s nice to see both of you too, but what’s this about
you’re planning to pull our funding?

JACK
(He’s once again sugary sweet.)
Oh that...I'm sure we can work that out. We really just

need your help with a situation that’s come up.

AMANDA
Okay...?
JACK
You see, we’ve been trying to acquire one of our smaller
competitors, but...imagine our surprise when we went to

sign the papers and found out that we don’t have the
authority to make the transaction.

AMANDA
I'm sorry to hear that, but...what’s that got to do with
me?

JACK
Apparently...you must have gotten soooo busy that you
accidently forgot to sign Benjamin’s commitment papers.
Unfortunately, that meant when we filed for power of
attorney, due to his mental incompetence, they turned us
down flat.

AMANDA
But there was no need to commit Mr. Harper. He’s staying
here voluntarily.

JACK
(He looks stunned.)
Are you saying that he can leave anytime he wants to?
(He blinks rapidly.)
And doooo anything he wants to with our company?

AMANDA
Why I suppose he could, but I don’t think...
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JACK
(He starts to lose his cool as he interrupts.)
My dear...sweet...naive, girl. Now is not the time to

think anything. We’re talking about billions of dollars
here. Millions of which go toward funding your little
happy factory here, and I don’t think any of us want to
wake up and find out that Benny Bonkers decided to donate
it to some good cause that happened to catch his fancy!

AMANDA
(She’s a little shaken but firm.)
I’'m sorry for your dilemma, Jack, but I still don’t see how
I can help you.

JACK
Oh but you most certainly can...
(He snaps his fingers at ED.)
You can sign the papers that should have been filed two
weeks ago.

ED
(He open the briefcase and thrusts some papers at AMANDA.)

AMANDA
(She ignores ED and looks JACK in the eye.)
I'm afraid I can’t do that.

JACK
You can’t or you won’t?

AMANDA
Take your pick. Ben is here voluntarily, so there is no
ethical reason to take any further steps against him.

JACK
Against him? I'm trying to protect him, before he throws
his whole future away. And frankly, young lady, from where
I'm standing, it looks like he’s not the only one trying to
flush his future down the toilet.

AMANDA
I let you use talk like that to convince me once before,
Jack, but it won’t work anymore. I’ve recently been

reminded that right and wrong really do matter, and I won’t
compromise my integrity, even if it means I lose
everything.
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(ENTER BEN through the nursing station doors,
interrupting the conversation.

BEN thrusts the door open and ambles through,
merrily singing as he comes. As the door swings
shut TULIP is suddenly standing still behind it.
TULIP will stay close by watching what happens.)

BEN
(He’s smiling and singing.)
You are my sunshine, my only sunshine...

JACK
(He’s immediately all smiles again as he rushes to BEN.)
Benjamin! How are you my boy?
(He wraps BEN in an enthusiastic hug.)

BEN
(He groans breathlessly from being squeezed.)
Uhhh!
(He breaks free and holds JACK at arm’s length.)
I'm great Jack, how are you?
(He turns to ED, who shuffles up.)
Hey, Ed.

ED
Hi, Ben!

JACK
Well you’re certainly looking on top of the world today.

BEN
I am indeed! It’s a beautiful day, and I was just thinking
that I needed to talk to the two of you, then, voila, here
you are.
(He gives TULIP a look while pointing at JACK and ED.)

TULIP
(He answers by looking upward.)

BEN
Wow !

JACK
(He watches BEN suspiciously.)
So what was it you wanted to see us about, Benjamin?
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BEN
Oh yeah, I just wanted to give you the good news...I’'ve
decided not to sell the company.

JACK

What?! Why that’s wonderful. I knew you’d come around,
you’ve got too much of your father’s DNA in you. And I've
got exciting news of my own.

(He pauses for effect.)
We’ve worked out a deal to buy out Albatross
Laboratories...that will increase our overall market share
by almost three percent! Isn’t that wonderful?!

BEN
(He frowns uncertainly.)

JACK
Is something wrong?
BEN
Umm, I’m not sure...let me check something...

(He looks around the room and calls out to MILTON.)
Milton!

MILTON
(He looks up from writing in his notebook. NOTE: Milton
still has gloves on and his mask on top of his head.)
Yes, Ben?

BEN
Will your plan still work if we buyout one of our
competitors?

(MILTON leans over and asks BRADLEY something no
one else can hear. BRADLEY listens then holds up
his hands about a foot apart then decreases the
distance by a bit and nods his head.)

MILTON
Actually it should make it work even faster. Can you give
me an idea of the overall value of the new acquisition?

BEN
(He turns to Ed.)
Ed, could you possibly tell Milton how much Albatross is
worth?
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ED
(He eagerly digs out papers, then yells.)
Seven hundred and eighty million!

MILTON
Thank you.
(He goes back to writing.)

JACK
(Has been watching the exchange with a shocked expression.)
Ben...who’s the gentleman wearing the face mask and rubber
gloves that we just provided proprietary corporate
information to?

BEN
Oh, that’s Milton, and you don’t have to worry, he works
for us now. I hired him to develop our new company

business plan.

(He turns to ED.)
That’s one of the things I wanted to talk to you about, Ed.
We need to process Milton Reams, Bradley Proctor and
Abraham Lincoln Smith in as new employees effective
immediately.

ED
(He nods eagerly.)
Sure, sure. I’'11 call personnel as soon as I get back to
the office.

JACK
(He gives a nervous laugh.)
I don’'t mean to be a wet blanket on the sunshine express
here, Ben, but...
(He shouts.)
..what in the world is going on here?

BEN
What? Oh, I'm sorry. This all seems so normal now, I
forgot you don’t know what’s going on. It’s simple

really...instead of selling the company, Milton, Bradley,
Abraham and I have figured out how to turn it into an L3C
corporation.

JACK
You’re going to do what?!
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BEN
(He patiently explains.)
L3C stands for low-profit limited liability company.
It’s kind of a cross between a true charity and a for-
profit company...

JACK
I know what an L3C is! I just can’t believe you’re thinking
of turning Harper into one. Benjamin, we make over a

billion dollars in profit each year. Are you telling me
you want to just give that away?

BEN
Yes, exactly. Think of all the good things we can do for
God with a billion dollars!

JACK
Maybe you need to think about what our shareholders will do
when they find out that they’re going to lose all their
profits.

BEN
(He sobers.)
I have...we’ll notify them before making a public
announcement so they can sell their shares if they want
to...

JACK
And you better believe they will.

BEN

(He nods agreement.)
Bradley estimates over seventy percent of them will...but I
have enough liquid assets to buy up most of their shares,
so really, anyone who wants to can put their money
somewhere else if they want to. Milton says it’1ll be close
but it should all work out. And of course, it’s really in
God’s hands.

JACK
Well then, I was worried for nothing. If Milton and God
say everything’s fine...who am I to argue?

BEN
(He just smiles and nods.)

Commissioned -- Committed Page 90 of 111



COMMISSIONED -- COMMITTED

JACK
Benjamin, Wakeup! Do you really think you just happened to
stumble across a team of financial geniuses locked up here
in the local nut house?

BEN
I don’t believe in coincidences anymore, Jack.

JACK
This is just insane...
(He starts to laugh crazily.)

..insane, well what would you expect...we’re standing in a
mental institution? You’ve got to admit that’s funny! The
monkeys are running the zoo and I'm on the wrong side of
the bars.

(He shakes his head.)
Honestly, Ben, I think I liked it better when you were
listening to your invisible angel instead of these nut-job
friends of yours.

BEN
Jack...this is going to happen, whether you like it or not.

JACK
No it’s not!
(Turns to AMANDA.)
You see what I'm talking about? Do you really want this on
your conscience?

BEN
Jack, this doesn’t have anything to do with Amanda. This
is my decision and as much as I’'d like you with me on this,
if I don’t have your full support, I’'m going to have to ask
you to step aside.

JACK
(He does a double take.)
What? Are you threatening to fire me?

BEN
I can’t have you fighting me every step of the way on this.
So, it’s really up to you whether you stay or not.

JACK
(He just stands there staring unbelievingly at BEN.)
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BEN
I'1l give you the same advice you gave me awhile back. Go
home and sleep on it.
(He holds out his hand to ED.)
Leave me the papers I need to sign and I’'1ll bring them to
the office tomorrow.
(He addresses JACK again.)
Jack, try to have an open mind about this. Harper has
always been a good company...I just want it to be great, so
great that it enriches the lives of everyone it touches. I
think dad would like that.

JACK
Fine, whatever you want, Ben, you’re the Boss.

(JACK starts to exit through the main doors.
ED pats BEN on the arm, waves and follows JACK.)
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SCENE 10: GOODBYE

(SETTING: Pleasant Valley Institute, Patient Lounge.
BEN and all the residents are present and sitting in
chairs arranged in a circle listening as CAROL reads
from the Bible, except for LUCY who is in her corner.
FRITZ and MILLIE are at the Nurse’s Station doing busy
work. AMANDA is now sitting in with the group. TULIP
is standing off to the side listening with a peaceful
look on his face.)

CAROL

(Reads John 14:1-6.)
“Let not your heart be troubled; you believe in God,
believe also in Me. In My Father’s house are many mansions;
if it were not so, I would have told you. I go to prepare a
place for you. And if I go and prepare a place for you, I
will come again and receive you to Myself; that where I am,
there you may be also. And where I go you know, and the way
you know.”

HILDEGARD
Speaking of someone going, Ben, why are you abandoning us?

BEN
Hilde, it’s not like that at all. We’ll still see each
other...a lot. I just won’t be Iiving here anymore.
RUDY

That’s what my family said on the day they checked in. Now
I’'m lucky if I see them on Christmas.

CAROL
Why can’t you do your business stuff from here...have you
ever heard of telecommuting?

BEN
(He stands up to address the group.)
I wish I could, but there are so many things that I need to
do in person, just to get things started.

RUDY
Wow, that’s really convincing me that you’re going to be
here a lot.

HILDEGARD
(She’s about to cry.)
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If you leave who’ll read to us every day?

BEN
(He moves over to comfort her.)
But I'm not reading to you now, at least not any more than
the rest of you. These sessions will keep going...

RUDY
(He’s blubbering.)
So you’re not even going to come to the Bible Sessions
anymore?!

DELORIS
(She speaks sternly to RUDY and HILDEGARD.)
That’s enough you two. Do you want to have to go see Nurse

Wick again do you?

HILDEGARD AND RUDY
(Shake their heads and answer 1n unison.)
No.

DELORIS
Well then...

HILDEGARD AND RUDY
(Still in unison recite Phil 4:6-7.)
Be anxious for nothing, but in everything by prayer and
supplication, with thanksgiving, let your requests be made
known to God; and the peace of God, which surpasses all
understanding, will guard your hearts and minds through
Christ Jesus.

DELORIS
That’s better.

(She takes hold of HILDEGARD and RUDY to lead them away.)
Come on now, how about we do a little prayer time before
lunch to calm us all down.

(She tells BEN on the way out.)
You go on out there and whip those medical types into
shape, there’s a lot of us sick folks who are counting on
you.

(EXIT DELORIS, HILDEGARD, and RUDY.)

CAROL
(She gets up and hugs BEN.)
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Charlie and I want you to know that we think you’re doing a
very good thing. Just follow your heart Ben and God will
take care of the rest.

(EXIT CAROL. ABRAHAM waves at BEN and walks over
to talk with LUCY.)

MILTON
Well on that note I think Bradley and I will go pack.
(To BRADLEY.)
Come with me, Bradley.

(EXIT MILTON and BRADLEY. AMANDA gets up and
stands staring at BEN with a frown.)

BEN
(He looks at AMANDA warily.)
Is everything okay?

AMANDA
Did it ever cross your mind that it might be a good idea to
consult your doctor before deciding to run off and play Don
Quixote?

BEN
(Flabbergasted.)
Before I do what...as who?

AMANDA
Don’t play innocent, you know perfectly well what I mean!

BEN
Actually...I don’t. I think you’re talking about some guy
in a book, but reading’s not my strong suit. Remember,
that’s what got me in here in the first place.

AMANDA
(She puts her hands on her hips and turns it up a notch.)
Stop trying to change the subject. The point is...I’'m your
doctor and you shouldn’t be making major life changes
without talking to me first.

BEN
You’re right, but I can’t just stand around and let Jack...

AMANDA
(She points her finger at BEN.)
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There are no buts...who made it your job to save the world?

BEN
Well...no one, I never said it was, but it is my company,
and I feel responsible for...
AMANDA

And this just couldn’t wait until your therapy is finished?

BEN
(He’s very surprised.)
Ahhh...I didn’t plan on stopping...I guess I just figured I
would make an appointment...

AMANDA
(She’s truly fuming now.)
Ohhh...so I'm supposed to rearrange my whole schedule to be
at your beck and call?

BEN
No! That’s not what I meant. I just thought...

AMANDA
WRONG! The problem is, you didn’t think! If you had, you
might have realized there are other people involved here
besides just you.

BEN
(He looks helplessly from AMANDA over to TULIP.)

AMANDA
(Continues.)
Actions speak louder than words, Ben. It might surprise
you to know that there’s a whole world out there full of
people not named Benjamin Harper. Of course acknowledging
that might mean that you would actually take someone else’s
feelings into account...

BEN
(As AMANDA rambles on, BEN looks imploringly at TULIP and
makes a clamping motion with his hand toward AMANDA.)

TULIP
(Grins but does nothing else.)

AMANDA
(Continues.)
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...you’re just too wrapped up in your own little world..

Forget the fact that you’ve got someone with over twenty

years of education and experience available, who would be
more than happy to help if you were to ask her!

BEN
(He stands mutely with mouth hanging open.)

AMANDA
(She’s suddenly calm.)
Well, aren’t you going to say something?

BEN
I think it’s time for my medicine.

AMANDA
You’ re not taking any medication.

BEN

Maybe I should be.

(He sighs.)
I'm sorry. Of course you’re right...I messed up, which
shouldn’t surprise either of us. That seems to be my only
real talent. I should have talked to you about it.
Amanda...Dr. Mathews, I don’t want to do anything...ever,
that you wouldn’t approve of.

AMANDA
(She softens.)
Really, you mean that?

BEN
More than anything I’ve ever said in my life.

AMANDA
But you’re still leaving?

BEN
(He takes a deep breath.)
Not if you think I should stay.

AMANDA
Noooo...you’re doing the right thing. You can’t let Jack
have control of your company. And I do think what you’re
planning is good and noble...
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BEN
(He starts to smile.)

AMANDA
(Continues.)
...but I'm still your doctor and...

BEN
(He interrupts.)
And, as long as I stay here that’s all you can be. But if
I leave...well, I was hoping there might be more...

AMANDA
(She says coyly.)
Oh, really? And what exactly do you mean by...more?

BEN
Well...actually, I was hoping to talk to you about that. I
was thinking maybe over dinner...tomorrow night?
AMANDA

Dinner...tomorrow °?

(She plays hard to get.)
Well I don’t know, I’1l1l have to check my schedule...I’'m a
very busy doctor you know.

(AMANDA gets a whimsical smiles and EXITS,
leaving BEN standing there with a goofy 1look on
his face. ABRAHAM walks over to join BEN.)

ABRAHAM
You two are funner to watch than a kitten with a ball of
yarn.

BEN
I'm so happy you’re enjoying my misery.

ABRAHAM

If that’s misery, you need to find a way to bottle and sell
it.

BEN
(He laughs.)
Keep it up, Abe, and you just might lose my vote.

ABRAHAM
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(Nods thoughtfully.)
Actually, Ben, I want to talk to you about that. I think
my days as a politician or a businessman are over. I won’t
be going with you when you leave.

BEN
Why not?

ABRAHAM
(He looks over at LUCY.)
Well, suffice it to say that, as much as you feel compelled
to go and serve...I feel I'm being called to stay and do
the same.

BEN
I understand.
(He holds out his hand.)
You have my full support, Mr. President.

ABRAHAM
(He shakes BEN’S hand.)
Thank you, Ben, but from now on, I think I’d rather be just
plain old Abe Smith. Or who knows, maybe someday, i1f the
good Lord wills...Pastor Smith.

BEN
(He’s startled, but then gets a big smile.)
Wow, that’s wonderful news...look out world, sinners won’t

stand a chance once God has Reverend Smith standing in the
pulpit.

ABRAHAM
(He laughs.)
Well, I have to admit, I have already started playing
around with a few ideas for my first sermon.

BEN
I can’t wait to hear it. Come on let’s go find Milton and
Bradley and tell them the sad but good news.
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SCENE 11: BORN AGAIN, HALLELUIAH

(SETTING: Ben’s Office. BEN is sitting at his desk
looking through some papers. TULIP is standing off to
the side.

SFX: knock at the door.

ENTER JANE.)

JANE
(She approaches BEN smiling and carrying a folder.)

BEN
(He looks up and smiles back.)
You seem very cheerful today.

JANE
That’s because my boss is back after a long absence, and I
missed him terribly.

BEN
I missed you too...and it is good to be back.

JANE
(She hands the folder to BEN.)
Here are the meeting minutes from the time you were away.
They are dreadfully boring, I’m not sure why you want to
read them.

BEN
I don’t know, I guess I have to start somewhere. Speaking
of which, were you able to set up the Special Board
Meeting?

JANE
Yes I was. Everyone will be in the conference room this
afternoon at three. Are you going to let me in on what’s
going on?

BEN
Yes, and I think you’ll approve. I'm going to change our
focus from making money to serving God.

JANE
(She stands silently for a moment then nods.)
I'm very proud of you, Ben. I can’t wait to see what’s in

store...
(She laughs.)

Commissioned -- Committed Page 100 of 111



COMMISSIONED -- COMMITTED

...and to see the looks on the faces of those old stuffed
shirts who sit on the board when you tell them.

BEN
Yes...I’'m afraid it’s not going to be pretty.

JANE
Don’t worry, God will bless your faithfulness. And rest
assured, I’1ll be praying for it to go well. But right now I
should get going, I need to make sure Milton and Bradley
are settling in alright.

BEN
Thank you for doing that, I know it means a lot to them,
and to me too.

JANE
It’s my pleasure, I just want to give Bradley a big hug
every time I see him. He’s so quiet and gentle.
(She pauses and looks off into space.)

And that Milton is quite the gentleman.

(She shakes her head.)
Listen to me rambling on. I’1ll check back in when I’'m done
with those two. Have a good morning, Ben.

BEN
You too, Miss Jane, and thanks again.

(EXIT JANE.

BEN returns to studying papers for a few moments.
ENTER JACK and GUARD 1, without knocking and
looking very suspicious. GUARD 1, who 1is carrying
duct tape, quietly closes and locks the door.
JACK approaches the desk while GUARD 1 positions
himself with arms crossed nearby.)

JACK
Well look who’s here, all bright eyed and bushytailed.

BEN
(He looks up very surprised.)
Jack! You startled me; I didn’t hear you come in.
(Looks from JACK to GUARD 1.)
What’s going on here?

JACK
(He gets a nasty smile and tone.)
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Didn’t you say you wanted to meet with me this morning?
Well...here I am.

BEN
(He nervously looks toward GUARD 1.)

JACK
Oh, don’t worry about him. He’s just here to make sure
things proceed in an orderly fashion.

BEN
(He sounds very worried.)
And just what does that mean?

JACK
It’s simple really, Benjamin, you’re a sick man and you
need help...we’'re going to make sure you get it.

BEN
In that case, let me assure you, I'm still under the care
of Dr. Mathews, and she has approved my return to work.

JACK
I think this time we’ll seek the services of someone a
little more...ummm, what’s the word I’'m looking for? Oh,
yes...competent! Someone who isn’t afraid to take full
advantage of the pharmaceutical techniques our company has
to offer.

BEN
By that I'm guessing that you’ve found a doctor who’s
willing to turn me into a Nighazpam zombie?

JACK
(He laughs.)
No, not yet actually. But I'm confident the offer of
unlimited research money and a seven digit income will
rectify that quickly enough. In the mean time I’ve set up
a nice, quiet...secluded place for you to stay in one of
our mothballed research facilities.

BEN
(He’s astonished.)
You can’t really think you’ll get away with this, Jack?
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JACK

Funny, that’s exactly what I’ve been thinking about
everything you’ve been doing for the last month.

(He waves his arm at BEN.)
Now come along, Ben, there’s no sense in dragging this out.
I need to prepare for our special board meeting this
afternoon...where it will be my regrettable duty to tell
everyone that, for health reasons, you will be taking an
indefinite leave of absence.

BEN
I'm not going anywhere, Jack.

JACK
(He sighs.)
I was afraid it was going to come to this...

(JACK signals to GUARD 1, who smiles and reaches
for his Taser. TULIP puts up his hand and makes
a very deliberate motion in the direction of the
door. The door swings open to reveal MILTON
standing there with a sheaf of papers in one hand
while knocking at the now empty doorway with the
other. MILTON leans in, looks around, and
ENTERS. NOTE: MILTON is wearing a suit but not
his mask or gloves.)

JACK
(Continues.)
Ben, we can all walk out of here together, or you can go
Tasered and duct taped like last time. It’s your decision.

MILTON
(He clears his throat.)
Pardon me, is everything alright here?

JACK
(He whirls to look at MILTON, then yells at GUARD 1.)
I thought I told you to lock the door?

GUARD 1
(He’s shocked.)
I did!

JACK

(He turns to MILTON.)
You need to leave, right now! This is a private matter.
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(He motions for GUARD 1 to take care of MILTON.)

MILTON
(He ignores JACK and GUARD 1.)
Is everything alright, Ben?

BEN
(He looks from GUARD 1 to MILTON with concern.)
Maybe you should go, Milton. I don’t want anyone to get
hurt, I can handle this.

GUARD 1
(He approaches MILTON and reaches out to grab his arm.)

MILTON
(He flinches slightly but stands firm. To GUARD 1, icily.)
Keep your germy hands to yourself.

GUARD 1
(He’s suddenly unsure, looks back at JACK.)

MILTON
(Continues.)
Just what do you think you’re doing anyway? Were you about
to assault me?

GUARD 1
I was just doin’ what Mr. Meisler told me to do.

MILTON
Mr. Meisler ordered you to assault me?

GUARD 1
I wasn’t assaultin’ no one. Mr. Meisler says Mr. Harper is
sick and we gotta take him back to the hospital.

MILTON
I see...well before you do that, I think you should know
that if you so much as lay a hand on Mr. Harper, I, as a
Senior Vice President of this company, will use all the
resources at my disposal to make sure you go to prison for
a very, very long time.

GUARD 1
(He takes a step back and looks worriedly over at JACK.)
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JACK
That’s a bunch of poppycock. You’re no more a Harper VP
than my Aunt Myrtle. As a matter of fact, since you insist
on sticking your nose where it doesn’t belong, you can just
come along and keep Benjamin company.
(To GUARD 1.)
I think it’s time for the Taser.

GUARD 1
(He hesitantly reaches for his Taser.)

MILTON
(He looks hard at GUARD 1 and shakes his head.)
I understand you’re only trying to do the right
thing...because Mr. Meisler, as the company CEO told you
to, right?

GUARD 1
(He stops with Taser half drawn, he’s confused but nods.)

MILTON
(He looks and speaks urgently.)
Ben...this is where you come in!
JACK

(Throws hands in air and yells at GUARD 1.)
For goodness sake, Taser him already!

GUARD 1
(He looks back and forth between JACK and MILTON. Then he
starts to raise his Taser.)

BEN
(He’s been watching silently, transfixed by what is
happening, but now shakes it off.)
What? Oh, right...Jack...YOU’'RE FIRED!

(EVERYONE freezes for a moment and turns to look
at BEN in surprise. JACK recovers first.)

JACK
That’s ridiculous. I’'m the CEO, I can’t be fired!

MILTON

Actually, you can...and just were...
(He points to BEN.)
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...by the company president.
(He holds up the sheaf of papers.)
It says he can right here, I just read it.

JACK
(He’s flabbergasted. He looks at Ben.)
You can’t do this; I’ve put my whole life into this
company .

BEN
I'm sorry, Jack. I wish it hadn’t come to this, but...I
think it’s best if you just go.

JACK
No, I won’t accept this. This isn’t happening...
(He turns to GUARD 1.)
Use your Taser thing...zap both of them!

GUARD 1
(He’s unsure, looks to MILTON.)

MILTON
(He speaks with resolution to GUARD 1.)
Please escort Mr. Meisler out of the building. If he
wants, he can stop by his office and pick up his personal
effects, but don’t allow him to access his computer files
or take any company materials with him.
(He looks hard at GUARD 1.)
Do you understand?

GUARD 1
(He answers decisively.)
Yes sir, you can count on me.
(He looks over at JACK and glares.)
He’s been awful mean to Mr. Harper, do you think I should
Taser him?

MILTON
I don’t think that will be necessary...as long as Mr.
Meisler...cooperates.

(GUARD 1 motions for JACK to go and JACK starts
walking but turns to glare at MILTON and BEN.)

JACK
This isn’t over.
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MILTON
For your sake, it had better be. I'm sure Mr. Harper would
rather turn the other cheek, but...if it came down to

it...attempted kidnapping is a felony.

(JACK starts to say something, changes his mind
and storms out of the room, followed by GUARD 1.)

MILTON
My, that was unpleasant.

BEN
YES. And so sad; this company really was his whole life.

MILTON
Well...then we need pray for him. Which actually, of late,
I’'ve come to believe is the most important thing we can do
for anyone.

BEN
(He nods.)
Maybe you’re right.
(He looks closely at MILTON.)
What happened to your gloves and mask?

MILTON

Ben, what we’re going to do here is too important to let
anything get in the way.

(He holds up his hands.)
When we’re working with people, I don’t want them to see a
man ruled by his fears. Instead, I’m hoping they’ll join
us 1n serving God with their whole hears...without any
distractions. And honestly, I want that for myself too!

BEN
(He looks with open admiration at MILTON.)
You’re an incredible man, Milton.

MILTON
(He waves a hand dismissively.)

BEN
No, I mean it; thanks to you, my dad’s dream...and mine, is
coming true. And I don’t want to even think about what
would have happened just now if you hadn’t showed up.
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MILTON

I do appreciate what you’re saying, Ben, but don’t mistake
the clay for the potter. The simple truth is, since you
led me to accepting Jesus as my savior, I'm just trying to
follow what His word and the Holy Spirit tell me to.

(He laughs.)
Honestly, it’s very liberating to stop worrying about me
and what I'm doing and focus on what’s really important.

(He sighs.)
Well, as Abe would say, enough pontificating, I really
should be getting back to work, we’ve got a busy day in
front of us.

BEN
I suppose you’re right, have a good morning, Milton.

(EXIT MILTON. BEN sits there for a moment deep
in thought, then turns to look at TULIP.)

BEN
He’s right isn’t he? I’'ve missing the whole point. 1I’'ve
been running around trying to do everything just right, so
I can get a ticket to Heaven, like I could buy my way in.
(He gets a horrified look.)
I’'m really no different than my dad was...or Jack!

TULIP
(He gets a compassionate look.)

BEN

But that’s all I’'ve got to offer. People may think I'm a
nice person but...deep down I'm still just a spoiled,
selfish rich kid.

(His eyes open wide with understanding.)
I am the rich young ruler...instead of giving up my riches
to follow Him...they’re all I’ve been concerned about!

(He drops his head in total dejection.)
I blew it! I tried my best, but I just made it worse...I
know I'm lost, but there’s nothing I can do about it.

TULIP
(He speaks firmly.)
No...there is nothing you can do!
(His voice becomes more gentle and reverent.)
Because He so loved the world, He sent His only begotten
son to die on a cross, so that by His blood many would be
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saved. He was sent not for the righteous, but for the

sinner. He came for all that would receive Him.
(Pause.)
He came for you, Ben Harper. You have only to accept His
gift.
BEN

(He gets a disbelieving look.)
But I'm not worthy.

TULIP
No one is worthy, except the Lamb.

BEN
(He considers, then asks in a tone of disbelief.)
That’s really all I have to do...just ask him to save me?
TULIP

Knock and the door shall be opened to you.

BEN
(He smiles.)
Why couldn’t you have told me this when we first met?

TULIP
Then...you were not ready to seek Him with all your heart,
soul, and mind.

BEN

(He nods, ponders a moment, then looks up sharply.)
I'’m not going to see you anymore after this, am I?

TULIP
Yes, but only the Father knows for how long it will be.

BEN
(He laughs.)
Still soooo much to learn!
(Pause.)
Well, I know it hasn’t been easy putting up with me...

(SFX; Offstage dialog between JACK and GUARD 1.
JACK
I’m telling you it’s my paperweight. Look, it

says right here, ‘Jack Meisler, Senior Executive
of the Year.
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GUARD 1
I’m not tellin’ ya again...

JACK
You wouldn’t dare!

SFX: Zapping sound of Taser firing, immediately
followed by JACK shrieking and going silent.)

BEN
(He goes silent at the sound of JACK and GUARD 1 arguing.
He winches when Taser fires, then Continues.)
...Eww, ouch! Anyway, there are no words to say how
grateful I am, Tulip...Thank you. I just hope your next
assignment isn’t as much of a headache as I have been.

TULIP
(Looks off in the direction of JACK and shakes his head
forlornly, then answers solemnly.)
Your gratitude belongs with He who sent me. But it has been
my honor to serve.

BEN
(He takes a deep breath.)
Well, I guess there’s only one thing left to do. So, I'1l1l
see you...later?

TULIP
In the blink of an eye.

(BEN walks to center stage, kneels and bows his
head. The 1lights dim. Very softly orchestra
music begins to play in the background.

TULIP is just visible in the shadows, he is
standing very still watching BEN. As BEN begins
to pray TULIP will first lean his head back with
eyes closed, then slowly begin to raise his arms
up with fingers spread wide until near the end of
BEN’S prayer his arms are in a Y, reaching high
into the air.)

BEN
(He begins to speak hesitantly but will finish with total
conviction.)
Lord Jesus, I know I don’t deserve it, but I need you so
much! Please forgive me, I know I'm so full of sin and
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selfishness. Lord, please help me change, come into my
life, wash me clean and make me whole. I know now that I
can’t do it without You...Lord, I don’t WANT to do anything
without You. I am so tired of being broken and lost and
alone...Lord, please have mercy on me...

(He brings his hands up against his forehead.)
Dear Lord, I beg You, come into my life and make me yours.
Reign in my heart and lead me into Your righteousness.
Lord, I just want to serve you...I pray this with all my
heart and with all my soul, and with all my strength.

(Raises his hands in the air and pleads.)

OH LORD JESUS, PLEASE SAVE ME!

(As BEN makes his final plea TULIP clenches his
fists and thrusts them dramatically into the air.
Simultaneously, the music intensifies and reaches
a crescendo.

There is a momentary pause, then TULIP will look
out into the audience, draw his arms down and
then make a very quick dispersal motion. In time
with TULIP’S motion the lights will go out and a
burst drum roll will signal the end of the play.)

THE END
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Audience Etiquette Skit (Optional)

(Pulse lights to signal for everyone to
find their seats.

Enter DIRECTOR, through curtains, walks
to stage left.

SFX: Cell phone ringing (familiar movie
theme like Star Wars).

DIRECTOR

(Pulls out cell phone and answers 1it.)

Hello...Yes, Mom,

I am at the play...we’re getting ready to

start...yes I'm sure they will...I really can’t talk now,
we need to get started...
(Continues...nods head a lot and makes agreeable comments
to MOM...yes, yes...uh huh, uh, huh, etc.)

(Enter GUARD 1 and GUARD 2 from stage
right, to center stage.

They are moving very slowly, as 1if
sneaking up on someone.

GUARD 1 is looking around at the
audience suspiciously.

GUARD 2 is so close behind GUARD 1 they
are almost touching. Every step GUARD
1 makes, GUARD 2 also makes in perfect
harmony. After a short time GUARD 1
stops, looks around suspiciously at the
audience again, then turns suddenly and
is startled to see GUARD 2 so close
behind.)

GUARD 1

(Startled, jumps back. To GUARD 2.)

What are you doing?

GUARD 2

(Confused, purses lips and thinks carefully before

answering.)

I'm doing what you’re doing.
(Looks intently at GUARD 1.)

What are you doing?

GUARD 1

I’'m looking for anyone using a cell phone so I can arrest
them and take them to jail.
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GUARD 2
Oh...

(Still confused.)
Why do you want to put a cell phone in jail?

GUARD 1
I'm not going to put the phone in jail; I’'m going to throw
the nitwit talking on it in jail.

GUARD 2

(Nods dramatically but obviously doesn’t get it.)
I see!

GUARD 1
(Starts to look around again and spots the DIRECTOR still
talking on the phone. Clenches his fists and stalks over

to confront him.)

GUARD 2
(Hurries after GUARD 1, mimicking his walk.)

GUARD 1
(To DIRECTOR. Points finger dramatically. Shouts.)
Stop...in the name of the law!
DIRECTOR

(Looks in confusion at GUARD 1 who is still pointing at
him, then looks all around to try to see who else he could
be talking to. Finally, responds.)

Are you talking to me?

GUARD 1
Don’t try and play stupid, stupid. You know I’m talkin’ to
you. Now hang up the phone and come along quietly, we’ve
got a date downtown.

DIRECTOR
What are you talking about, I haven’t done anything wrong!

GUARD 2
(Mimes holding phone up and rapidly points at it with other
hand.)

DIRECTOR
(Exasperated.)
Well excuse me, when did talking on a cell phone become
illegal? I can’t believe this.
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(Brings phone back to his ear and speaks into it.)
Mom, something’s come up, I’'1ll call you after the show.
(Hangs up phone.)

GUARD 1
(Reacts angrily when DIRECTOR starts talking into phone
again. Pulls out nightstick.)
Alright, that’s it Bub/Sister, looks like we do this the
hard way.

DIRECTOR
(Holds up hand.)
Now hold on a minute here, can you at least tell me what I
was doing was so wrong-?

GUARD 1
(Indignant.)
Do you really expect us to believe that you didn’t know
there’s a play goin’ on here?

DIRECTOR
Oh course I know that...
(Big sweeping arm motion, puts hand to chest and announces
dramatically...)
...I'm the director!

GUARD 1
(Satisfied nod.)
Well then Handsome/Sweetheart, you and everybody otta know,
people can’t be jabberin’ on cell phones durin’ a play!
It’s annoyin’!

GUARD 2
(Nods dramatically. Points at GUARD 1.)
And believe you me, he’s an expert at being annoying!

DIRECTOR
But the play hasn’t even started yet, shouldn’t you at
least wait until then before you start harassing people?

GUARD 1
(Shocked, 1looks at DIRECTOR incredulously.)
Well that would be just fine and dandy except...once the
play starts, I got better things ta do...
(Points fingers rapidly at self.)
...Actor!
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GUARD 2
(Looks at GUARD 1 skeptically, then out at the audience and
makes “so-so” motion.)

DIRECTOR
Well, on any account, I think you’re worried for nothing.
I’m sure everyone in audience was already planning to turn
their cell phones off before the play begins.

GUARD 1
(Looks incredulously at DIRECTOR, then waves arm
expansively at the audience.)
Yeah right! Have you got a look at these yokels? Most of
em’ don’t look like they can figure out which shoes go on
the right feet in the morning.

GUARD 2
(Worried expression, looks down and frowns at his own feet,
which have the shoes on wrong.)

(SFX: Cell phone ring (Hawaii Five-0 or
other famous cop tune.

GUARD 1 Starts to look around
suspiciously.

GUARD 2 gets a surprised happy smile
and digs a phone out of his pocket.)

GUARD 2
(Answers phone merrily.)
Hello!

GUARD 1
(Wide eyed in anger starts to raise clawed hands to reach
for GUARD 2’s throat.)

GUARD 2
(Notices GUARD 1 is about to throttle him, shrieks and
hurries off, exit stage right.)

GUARD 1
(Growls 1in rage and chases after GUARD 2, exit stage
right.)

END SKIT
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