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THERE ARE THREE SETS. CENTER STAGE is the INSIDE OF A TYPICAL MIDDLE CLASS HOME. There is a couch, with a kitchen and a dining room table. There is a FRONT DOOR which leads to the driveway and front yard. There is a CLOSET DOOR which will serve as a hallway entrance later.

Along the front of the stage is a WHITE PICKET FENCE, which serves as the edge of the family’s front lawn. Later this fence will be the railing on the top of the skyscraper.
STAGE LEFT is COMPOST BIN. This is the bin that transports our lead character to an alternate universe. The bin will serve as a dumpster later on.
STAGE RIGHT is an OFFICE. This is the office of Mr. Merriweather, the CEO of the Mercury-Lynn Investment Bank.

LIGHTS COME UP in the MERRIWEATHER HOME, CENTER STAGE. WE HEAR A POPULAR SONG as we wait for MERCURY, a typical teenage girl who ENTERS. Behind her is her friend, NICOLE. They are hanging out, reading magazines, texting friends, etc.
THE MUSIC DIES DOWN as we hear their conversation.

MERCURY

I know! I texted him to see what time we were going to the movies, and he hasn’t texted me back yet. It’s been three minutes! Can you believe that!?
NICOLE

Who are you talking about?

MERCURY

Mark Wilson! We’re going out! Duh!

NICOLE

I didn’t know you two were going out.

MERCURY

Well, we are as of 4:30 today. We were IMing and he asked me out.

NICOLE

Sooo romantic. 

MERCURY

But right about now I’m thinking of dumping him. How dare he make me wait for a text!
NICOLE

Three minutes isn’t a long time, Mercury.

MERCURY

Yes it is when you’re waiting for a response! Three minutes is too long! (looks at time) In fact, it’s FOUR minutes now!
NICOLE

You’re gonna dump him because of what he texts?

MERCURY

No, I’m gonna dump him because of what he DOESN’T text.
PENELOPE

(off stage)

Mercury! Did you get your homework done yet?

MERCURY

(shouting back)

I’ll do it later, Penny!

PENELOPE

(off stage)

Oh...I’m just reminding you, hun.

MERCURY

(shouting off stage)

Leave me alone! I don’t need you to remind me. I can do it myself, you know!

NICOLE

Mercury, why do you talk to your stepmother like that?

MERCURY

Like what?

NICOLE

Oh, forget it.

MERCURY

She’s sooooo annoying.

NICOLE

No, YOU’RE so annoying.

MERCURY

I am not! I’m amazing! That’s what Jimmy Donnelly told me.

NICOLE

Jimmy Donnelly got kicked out of school last month.
MERCURY

So. He still said it. I could go out with him. He’s kinda interesting.

NICOLE

If you mean interesting in a criminal sort of way, I guess he is.

MERCURY

Nikki, you have no idea how many times I get asked out by the guys at school. NO IDEA.

NICOLE

Thank God for that.

MERCURY

You know, I was just thinking. You probably feel very lucky to be my friend, don’t you?

NICOLE

Wha?

MERCURY

I mean, let’s face it. I’m the most popular girl in school. I’m captain of the soccer team, captain of the softball team, I’ve gotten straight A’s since fourth grade. No wonder you want to be like me. EVERYONE wants to be like me!

NICOLE

You’ve got a big head, Mercury.

MERCURY

What does that mean? My head has started swelling?

NICOLE

Oh, God...
MERCURY

(looks at her phone)
Oh my God! Mark just texted me again! Should I look at it??
NICOLE

(flipping through magazine)

Drama, drama, drama...

MERCURY

(opens the text)

He said...he said, “Um, okay.”

A BEAT.

NICOLE

So...he said okay.

MERCURY

But he said “Um” first. That’s disgusting! He’s DONE!

NICOLE

“Um” is disgusting?

MERCURY

“Um”?? “Um” is like saying, “I don’t really feel like it but I will if you want to but I don’t really wanna go so if you do, um, so yeah, um, okay.”

NICOLE

You’re crazy. “Um” means he was just thinking. 

MERCURY

I’m sooooo dumping him.
NICOLE


What’s wrong with you Mercury? You never acted like this 
about any guy before. Maybe you’re in love...

MERCURY



Shut up, Nikki! I make guys fall in love with ME. Not the 


other way around. I’ll never fall in love. Ever.

Mr. Merriweather, Mercury’s father ENTERS.

DANIEL

Hey, everyone. How’s it going? 
NICOLE

Hi, Mr. Merriweather. 

DANIEL

Hello, Nikki. How are you guys? (hugs Mercury) And how’s my little girl?

MERCURY

(pushing him off)

Dad, stop! I just got a text from my ex-boyfriend!

DANIEL

(smiling)

Oh, she’s in one of those moods again. (calling off stage) Penelope! Your stepdaughter is acting up again! I think we have to beat her more!

MERCURY

It’s not funny, Dad! Mark just texted me something really rude!

DANIEL

What? C’mon. Mark wouldn’t do that. The guy worships you.

NICOLE

That’s what I told her. She’s stubborn.

DANIEL

You don’t have to tell me that. She threw a fit when she was five years old because the ice cream man didn’t have what she wanted.
MERCURY

Dad, shut up! You’re so annoying!

DANIEL

(sarcastically)

Thank you, Mercury. Don’t you think it’s time you stopped being such a brat? I mean you’re going into high school next year.
MERCURY

Leave me alone.

Penelope ENTERS.

PENELOPE

Hi, dear. How is the job search going?

DANIEL

Not so good. Since I was laid off I’ve gone on six interviews. There aren’t too many jobs out there.

PENELOPE

Oh, don’t worry hun. We’ll make it through this. I love you. 
DANIEL

I love you too, dear. How was your day? 
MERCURY

Yuck.

PENELOPE

Is there something wrong, Mercury?

MERCURY

Yeah. You guys are so dorky.

DANIEL

What does that mean?

MERCURY

It means you guys are so lovey-dovey. It’s just dorky. You always talk to each other so nicely it’s disgusting.

PENELOPE

That’s what married couples are supposed to do. We speak to each other with respect. 

MERCURY

Respect is stupid.

NICOLE

What is wrong with you, Mercury?
MERCURY

Don’t take their side, Nikki.

NICOLE

Oh, forget it. I’m going home. Bye Mr. and Mrs. Merriweather. Sorry your daughter is being a pain.

DANIEL

Don’t worry, Nikki. We’ll just have to beat her again.

Nicole EXITS.

MERCURY

Dad, you’re always joking around. You’re never serious.

DANIEL

Oh, cut the crap, Mercury. You’re being dramatic.

MERCURY

Just go away! 
PENELOPE

Daniel, let me handle this.

DANIEL

(deep breath)

Okay. Good luck.

Daniel EXITS.

PENELOPE

Mercury, I want you to know something. I was once a teenager, too.

MERCURY

(sarcastically)

Wow. Call the newspapers! It’s amazing!

PENELOPE

Listen, Mercury. You don’t know how good you’ve got it here. You can’t go around treating people like they don’t matter.

MERCURY

Well, most of them don’t matter. Just leave me alone.

Mercury TURNS AWAY. 

PENELOPE

I hope you never see what it’s like when someone treats you like you don’t matter. 

Penelope EXITS.

LIGHTS GO DOWN ON CENTER STAGE.

LIGHTS COME UP ON STAGE LEFT.

Here WE SEE BILLY and LARRY, two skater teenagers. They are hanging out with their skateboards. 
Larry is teaching Billy how to do a new trick on the skateboard.

BILLY
Okay, so I do a K- turn?

LARRY

(showing him with the skateboard)

No, no. It’s a KICK turn with nosegrab and a flip and then an Ollie. See?

BILLY

Ollie? Who’s Olllie?

LARRY

Ollie’s a trick.
BILLY

You mean he’s a dude, dude?

LARRY

Are you even listening to me? Ollie’s not a dude! It’s a trick! You get it??

BILLY

Okay, I get it. So the K-turn is when you grab your nose? (grabs his own nose)
LARRY



No, dude! A nosegrab is when you grab the FRONT of your 


skateboard. Like this, see? (demonstrates)

BILLY

Oh. But what about the flipping thing?

LARRY



The flip kick is when you kick your foot to the side, dude. 

It makes the deck kick out and turn over. Get it, dude?

BILLY



I get it. I have a deck in the backyard of our house. It’s 


pretty big. We keep the grill on it and...

LARRY



No, dude! The deck on the skateboard! Where you stand is 


called the deck, you idiot!
BILLY


There’s no need to call me names, dude.

LARRY


Well you’re not getting it! How are you supposed to be 
a skater dude if you don’t know anything about skating?!

BILLY



I don’t know, dude. Aren’t you supposed to know that??

MARK WILSON ENTERS. He is an average teenager.

MARK



Hey, did you guys see Mercury today? I keep textin’ her but 

she hasn’t texted back.
LARRY



Yeah. She’s comin’ back soon. She said somethin’ about 


suing the nail lady.

MARK



What?

BILLY



Yeah. She said the lady that did her nails did ‘em wrong 


and ruined ‘em and now she’s gonna sue them for damages.
MARK

Whadda you mean, they hurt her hands or something?

LARRY



No. She says she’s emotionally damaged from the trauma of 


having her nails done incorrectly. 

BILLY



Yeah. She was cryin’ when we saw her, dude.

MARK



Oh my God. I wanna be there for her. Why won’t she pick up 


the phone??

LARRY



She’s at the police station.

MARK



What? The police station??

BILLY



Yeah, she’s pressing charges.

MARK



Against the nail lady?

LARRY

No. Against the town for allowing the nail salon to be there. She said it was unconsti...unconstitu...unconstitut... She said it was like against the law, dude.

Just then Mercury ENTERS followed by her ENTOURAGE: KORIN, DANIELLE, ALLY, and OLIVIA.

MERCURY

Can you believe those policemen??

DANIELLE

DisGUSTing!
ALLY

The NERVE of those people!

MERCURY

Those policemen should be fired! That stupid nail salon has no right to even EXIST! 

OLIVIA

No right at all!

KORIN

No right WHAT-so-ever.

MARK

Mercury! I’ve been trying to call you all day!

MERCURY

Really? Oh. I guess my phone is off.

JUST THEN her cell phone RINGS.

MARK

It was off, huh?

MERCURY

Oh, whatever. Look, Mark. We’re not going out anymore.

MARK

We’re not? Why?

MERCURY

I don’t have to have a reason why. I just don’t wanna go out with you anymore. So go away.

MARK

But, but Mercury? You’re breaking up with me? I thought you said you loved me.

MERCURY

I lied.

KORIN

She lied. 

OLIVIA

She lied.

MERCURY

I lied.

MARK

You LIED??

ALL GIRLS

Yup.

MARK

But, how could...how could you do that to me? 

MERCURY

Look, Mark. I tell guys I love them first to make sure they fall in love with me. Once they’re in love with me, then it’s no fun anymore.

KORIN

Right. It’s no fun.
DANIELLE

It’s no fun anymore.

ALLY

No fun.

OLIVIA

It’s no fun at all.

MARK

But...but...

MERCURY

Mark, just don’t start bumbling and crying and all that. It’s depressing and boring.

MARK

I just can’t believe you’d be that heartless.

MERCURY

Face it, buddy. Life is only a bed of roses for the best of us. Not for people like YOU.

FOUR GIRLS
Yeah, not for people like YOU.

MERCURY

C’mon, girls. I’ve got an appointment with a team of lawyers.

All the girls EXIT, lead by Mercury.

LARRY
Dude. You just got dumped.
BILLY
Rejected!
MARK
Shut up you guys! I can’t believe it! I still have the text she sent me.

LARRY

What text?

MARK


The text she sent me last week. She said “I love you.” 

BILLY



Well, you’d better delete it now because you just 


got...REJECTED!

MARK



No way. I’ll never delete it. Never.

Mark WALKS OFF, SADLY.

LIGHTS GO DOWN ON STAGE LEFT.

LIGHTS COME UP ON CENTER STAGE.

Penelope and Daniel are SITTING AT THE KITCHEN TABLE.

PENELOPE

Well, maybe it’s not as bad as we think.

DANIEL

Not as bad?? She’s getting worse, Penny. She’s unbearable!

PENELOPE

She’s not that bad, Daniel.

DANIEL

I know you’re trying to look on the bright side of things, but Mercury is terrible to you...She’s impossible! Do you know she called the principal of her school to complain that school should have been cancelled??

PENELOPE

Well, it was kind of snowy today...

DANIEL

It was CLOUDY. She complained that it was too CLOUDY to go to school. She said it would ruin her hair! Ridiculous.

INGRID, Penelope’s sister and Mercury’s Aunt, KNOCKS ON THE DOOR.

PENELOPE

That must be Ingrid. Come in!

INGRID

Hi, Penelope! Hi, Daniel, how are you guys doing? (kisses both on cheek)
DANIEL

Hey, Ingrid.  How are you?

INGRID

Good. I just got back from volunteering at the homeless shelter. I met this family whose house got flooded when the hurricane came through a few months ago. I feel so bad for them.

DANIEL

Yeah. It feels like a hurricane comes through this house every day.

INGRID

What’s going on? You look so serious. Oh, is Mercury acting up again?

PENELOPE

More than ever.

DANIEL

I just don’t understand it. 

INGRID

What is she up to now?

Nicole ENTERS.

NICOLE

Hello??

DANIEL

Hello, Nikki. The Beast is not here. 
NICOLE

I know. She told me to come pick up a few things for her before soccer practice. (pulls out list) I have to get her pink and purple sequined hairbrush, three yellow hair ties, and her strawberry and kiwi body spray. She wants the spray because she says the locker room smells. 

DANIEL

What are you, her slave? Why can’t she get those things herself?

NICOLE

She’s busy doing her makeup for practice. She said I owe her because I get to hang out with her a lot, and lots of people want to hang out with her. She said if I don’t get everything, I can look for a new best friend.
PENELOPE

Nikki, I know you’re a good friend to her, but does she ever do anything for you?

NICOLE

Well...In preschool she picked up a pencil I dropped.

DANIEL

How did she get this way? She’s incredibly selfish and rude!

NICOLE

I guess you heard what she did in school today.

INGRID

What did she do?

NICOLE

Well, I don’t want her to get in trouble. 

DANIEL

Believe me, she’s already in trouble. What happened?
NICOLE

Well, first, she came almost three hours late because she said she was doing her hair. Then some kid in 7th grade tried to ask her out, but she called him a “disgusting little rodent” and shoved him into a locker. 

DANIEL

Are you serious!? That’s the last straw.
NICOLE

I don’t think that’s the last straw. When she was called down to the office, she kicked the principal.

DANIEL

Kicked the principal? They’re gonna expel her from school! I don’t even have a job right now. How are we going to pay for private school? Oh, my God. 

INGRID

Penny, you’ve got to do something about Mercury. She can’t get kicked out of that school. I’ll go with you guys to the school to talk to the principal.

PENELOPE
I can’t. I don’t have the keys to the car.

INGRID

What do you mean?

PENELOPE

Well, I don’t want to add fuel to the fire. But Mercury kind of threw the keys in the compost bin.

DANIEL

What?! How dare she disrespect you! Why did she do that!?

PENELOPE

Well, she wanted me to drive her to the mall, and I said I couldn’t because I was cleaning the house. She started complaining that her hair was going to be damaged and said I was abusing her. She said she needed her hair product IMMEDIATELY, and that she would NOT wait a minute longer.
DANIEL

So that’s when she threw the keys in the compost bin?

PENELOPE

No. She got a ride to the mall with a friend. She threw them in two days later. She said she did it just for fun.

DANIEL

See what I mean?? She’s unbelievable.

WE HEAR a KNOCK ON THE DOOR.

PENELOPE

(opening the door)

I hope this isn’t more bad news.

Miss Johnson and Miss Simone, ENTER.

JOHNSON

Mrs. Merriweather? We’re the school guidance counselors. I’m Miss Johnson, and this is Miss Simone.
PENELOPE

Hello, please come in. I’m guessing this is because of Mercury.

SIMONE
Well, yes and no. Mercury’s actions in school are one problem. But her letter writing skills are getting a bit out of hand.
DANIEL

What do you mean? 

JOHNSON
She’s been writing to the Superintendent trying to get us fired.

PENELOPE

Fired? Why??

SIMONE

Mercury is, well, let’s just say she chooses to behave poorly. To everyone.

JOHNSON

You see, we see her about once a week. I talk to her about her actions in school. 
SIMONE

And I talk to her about her actions at home.

JOHNSON

She tells me I’m not worthy to talk to her, and that my office smells like rotting garbage. 
SIMONE

And she told me that I should get a job as a cashier, and that my perfume smells like a dirty diaper.

JOHNSON

She sprays this kiwi and strawberry body spray everywhere she goes.

DANIEL

Yes, we heard about that. But how is she trying to get you fired?

JOHNSON

Well, she says we don’t give her the right advice. I told her that treating people poorly will come back to her some day. She told me I didn’t know what I was talking about, and that we probably got our degrees out of a cereal box. She’s written a letter per week to the Superintendent.
SIMONE

I have one letter here. She says that, and I quote: “Miss Johnson and Miss Simone couldn’t counsel their way out of an Abercrombie shopping bag.” End quote.

NICOLE

Yeah, she writes letters all the time. She’s trying to get the custodians fired because the chalkboards aren’t cleaned correctly. She says there’s too much chalkdust, and her sinuses are closing up. 

JOHNSON

We’re here to suggest that she go to a psychologist. Do you need a recommendation?
INGRID

I have a friend who’s a psychologist. Maybe she can help.
DANIEL

I hope she can. But I pity the psychologist that has to deal with Miss Mercury Merriweather...

LIGHTS GO DOWN ON CENTER STAGE.

LIGHTS COME UP ON OFFICE, STAGE RIGHT.

Here we see DR. GERONIMO. She is a PROFESSIONAL PSYCHOLOGIST. She is SITTING AT HER DESK, TAKING NOTES. 

Mercury ENTERS.

MERCURY

(sprays the seat with body spray)

Who sat here last? It smells like a fat old man or something. 

DOCTOR

I do have other clients, Mercury.
MERCURY

Well, you should have this place disinfected after each one. If I get a disease, I’ll own this building.

DOCTOR

You’re late, you know.

MERCURY

And you’re lucky I’m here. Let’s get this thing started because I have a conditioning appointment at 4:30. 

DOCTOR
Okay, Mercury. Now. We’re on the second full week of therapy sessions. How do you feel you’re progressing?

MERCURY

Well, I think I’m getting better. I only kicked three people today.

DOCTOR

You kicked three people?

MERCURY

Yeah, only three. One was the principal, though.

DOCTOR

Mercury, you can’t kick your principal.

MERCURY

Well, he was harassing me. He told me to go to class. So I kicked him.

DOCTOR

That’s not harassment. That’s his job, to make sure students aren’t late for class. Why were you late?
MERCURY

It takes me two and a half hours to get ready, you know. Duh!

DOCTOR

(deep breath)

Mercury, look. This isn’t working. You’re going through your life like everybody owes you. It’s not healthy.

MERCURY

You don’t know what you’re talking about. I’m very healthy.

DOCTOR

I’m not talking about physical health. I’m talking about how you treat people. The people who are closest to you are hurt the most by your actions. 

MERCURY

You mean, like my family? They’re soooo annoying.

DOCTOR

Your father and your stepmother care about you very much. 

MERCURY

Yeah? Well, if they do care about me they’d get me what I want and leave me alone!

DOCTOR

Did you get your stepmother’s keys out of the compost bin like I told you?

MERCURY

Eww. No. It’s disgusting in there.
DOCTOR

Let me ask you something Mercury: are you happy?

MERCURY

Of course not! Nobody treats me well. I should be treated like royalty because I’m BETTER than royalty.
DOCTOR

That’s what you’re perceiving, but that’s not reality. When was the last time you did anything for someone else? For your family or friends?

MERCURY

(thinking)

1999.

DOCTOR

Excuse me?

MERCURY

In 1999 when I was three, I handed my dad a pencil that he dropped.

DOCTOR

That’s the last time you did something nice for somebody?

MERCURY

Nobody has deserved it since then!

DOCTOR

Listen. This is important. If you do something nice for somebody, just one simple thing, everything will change for you.
MERCURY

What are you babbling about?

DOCTOR

One single act of kindness can open up a whole new world for you. One simple act. 

MERCURY

Like what?

DOCTOR
Like getting your stepmother’s keys out of the compost bin.

MERCURY

What?? That’s not simple!

DOCTOR

Sure it is. Just open it up and take out the keys. You can even use gloves if you want.

MERCURY

But she deserved it!

DOCTOR

Now, Mercury. Your stepmother loves you.

MERCURY

(thinking)

So, you’re saying if I get the keys out, everything will change for me? People will start treating me better and all??

DOCTOR

I’m sure things will happen. Being nice to people has a lasting effect.
MERCURY

(thinking more)

Okay, maybe. Whatever. I have to get to the salon now. 
DOCTOR
Mercury. I mean it. Get the keys out for her. See what happens to you.
MERCURY

Yeah, whatever.
Mercury EXITS. The Doctor EXHALES DEEPLY, as if she’s had enough.

LIGHTS GO DOWN ON OFFICE.

LIGHTS COME UP IN THE FRONT YARD.
Here we see The Magillicuddy Brothers, Herbert and Bartholomew, both leading ENVIRONMENTALISTS. They are dressed in a white lab coats and have crazy hair with dark rimmed glasses. 

Herbert and Bart are each HOLDING A MAGNIFYING GLASS AND LOOKING AT THE GROUND on their HANDS AND KNEES.
Mercury ENTERS.

MERCURY

Who the hell are you guys? And what are you doing on my front lawn??

HERBERT

Shhh! We’re inspecting the quality of the grass root structure in the neighborhood. If you speak too loudly you might disturb it.
MERCURY

Grass can’t hear anything. Obviously you’re deranged.
BART
I beg to differ. Grass has feelings just like us.

MERCURY

I don’t have any feelings about grass at all AND I don’t have any feeling for somebody who thinks it does. So get off my lawn.

HERBERT
(standing up)

Allow us to introduce ourselves. I’m Doctor Herbert Magillicuddy.

BART

(standing proudly)

And I’m Doctor Bartholomew Magillicuddy. We’re both world renowned environmentalists.

HERBERT

We have a theory that the grass root structure in this neighborhood is deteriorating because of climate change.

BART

Right. Global climate change starts from the ground up, and in this case we’re determined that the failure in grass root structure is a direct effect of global warming.
MERCURY

Am I supposed to be impressed, because I’m not.

HERBERT

This is very important. The climate change is causing the grass and the root structure very unstable. We fear the end is near.

MERCURY

What are you talking about?

BART
The end of the grass as we know it. 
MERCURY

You guys are nuts. 
BART

Sorry. But the changing grass roots are just another piece of the puzzle of global warming. 


MERCURY

Like I care about global warming??

HERBERT
You should! At this rate the grass in this area will turn yellow by next year. It’s important for all of us to take an active role in stopping global warming. Did you know there are four glaciers in Norway that are melting??
MERCURY

No, and I don’t care. As long as I can drink water and go to the beach when I want to, I don’t care about global heating or whatever it is. 

BART
Well, you should! It’s affecting your grass! Root development is important, and good roots start with good soil. Compost bins are an essential part of the process. Everyone should have one.

MERCURY

Well, we have one, all right? It’s on the side of the house.  Now go away.

HERBERT
You have one? That’s wonderful! You’re an inspiration! Compost bins are great for creating a green earth! Can we see it??
BART

Yes, can we see it??

MERCURY

Yeah, whatever. I have to get my stupid stepmother’s keys out of it anyway.
She MOVES TO COMPOST BIN, STAGE LEFT. The brothers FOLLOW.

BART
(opening bin)

Oh, what an amazing compost bin! Made out of pine and cedar, both renewable resources. 

HERBERT

And it smells great too! The sweet smell of decomposition!

MERCURY

(spraying the bin, looking inside)

Eww!! It’s disgusting! You see a set of keys in there??

BART
We MUST take a sample of the decomposing grass for the laboratory! 
HERBERT

Right! 

As the brothers bend down to pick up their lab kits, Bart ACCIDENTALLY BUMPS MERCURY INTO THE BIN. She DISAPPEARS AND THE LID CLOSES.
BART
We’ll win the Nobel Prize for sure! ...Where did she go? Hello? Hello, Miss??

HERBERT

She must have run away. Some people don’t know what they’re missing. There’s nothing like the smell of rotting grass.

BART

Yes. Oh well, her loss!

He TRIES TO OPEN THE BIN, BUT IT IS LOCKED. 

HERBERT
It must be...locked...(gives up) 
BART

It is? Let me try.

The lid WON’T BUDGE.

HERBERT

What should we do now? 
BART

I don’t know. (notices a butterfly) Wait a minute! Is that a Northeastern Spotted Butterfly?? I thought they were extinct!

HERBERT

Oh my! You’re right! Quick! Let’s catch it!

The Magillicuddy brothers RUN OFF AFTER THE BUTTERFLY.

LIGHTS GO ON AND OFF, as WE HEAR THE SOUND OF CHIMES AND BELLS. 

LIGHTS COME UP ON THE COMPOST BIN. 
WE SEE THE BACKDROP HAS NOW CHANGED. There is a city skyline behind the bin. It’s obvious the bin has travelled through time and space.

On the front of the bin WE NOW SEE THE WORD “DUMPSTER”.

AFTER A FEW MOMENTS OF DISORIENTATION, The LID POPS OPEN, and MERCURY EMERGES, COVERED IN GRASS.

MERCURY

(screams)

This is disgusting!!! Ewww!!! Yuck!!!! (climbs out) I can NOT believe that idiot knocked me in there! I need a shower IMMEDIATELY! 
(notices her surroundings) Wait a minute...Where am I? What is this place??

Larry and Billy, ENTER. They are now TWO HOMELESS PEOPLE.
LARRY

Hey, isn’t that the rich girl again?

BILLY

Yup. Maybe she’s got some money. (calling to Mercury) Hey, lady. You got any spare change?

MERCURY

Wha? What are you talking about? Why are you dressed like two bums?

BILLY

Well, we’re homeless, but that doesn’t mean we’re bums.

LARRY

I consider myself “a man with less than a home.” Hey, you got any spare change? We’re hungry.

BILLY
I haven’t eaten anything since last night. The Chinese place on 57th street always has great leftovers. That dumpster is a gold mine!
MERCURY

What are you talking about? You’re Larry and you’re Billy. You guys go to my school.

Billy and Larry LAUGH TOGETHER.

BILLY

Whatever, lady.

MERCURY

Look, I don’t think this is funny. You guys are messing with me. You locked me in the compost bin and move me somewhere. Where are we?? (grabs Larry) Answer me! Are we in New York City??

LARRY

Whoa, let me go!

BILLY

She’s crazy.

MERCURY
Are we in New York!?

LARRY

Yeah, yeah, this is New York! Just let me go!

MERCURY

(lets him go)

So you guys locked me in the compost bin and moved it to New York?

BILLY

What compost bin? 

MERCURY

(pointing)

This compost bin, you idiots! I was looking for my stepmother’s keys.
LARRY

Look, lady. That’s a dumpster, and I don’t know what a compost bin is.
BILLY

We didn’t move anything. That dumpster has been there for years. 

MERCURY

(confused)

But, I live in the suburbs.

LARRY

You do? I thought you lived in this building. You come out of it every day, don’t you?

MERCURY

I do? 
BILLY

Yeah, don’t you remember last week you called us disgusting rodents because we asked you for change?

MERCURY

Well, that’s something I would probably say, but I don’t remember saying it.

LARRY

Do you have any change now?

MERCURY

Shut up. You said I come out of this building every day? With who?

BILLY

Some guy with red hair. Must be your dad. And some lady with flashy dresses and stuff. 
LARRY

Yeah, and you must be prett rich ‘cause you’re always getting into a limo.

BILLY

Yup. Nice big limo every day.

MERCURY

A limo? You mean I’m really rich??!
LARRY

Why do you think we always ask you for money?

MERCURY

Oh. My. God. I’m really, truly rich! It’s my dream come true! How do I get into this building? 

BILLY

I don’t know. I guess the stairs?

LARRY

Yeah, through there. Hey, you got some spare change for us before you go?

MERCURY

Get outta my way, you rodents!

Mercury PUSHES THROUGH THEM and EXITS.

Larry and Billy LOOK AT EACH OTHER.

BILLY

Well. That was a nice conversation. 

LARRY

Yeah, let’s go check out the dumpster behind the pizzeria.

LIGHTS GO DOWN ON FRONT LAWN.

LIGHTS COME UP ON CENTER STAGE. The MAIN CURTAIN IS CLOSED.
Mercury ENTERS. We HEAR THE SOUND OF WIND.
Mercury walks out on the front lawn. She is IN AWE as she realizes her entire house and property is now on the top of the tallest building in Manhattan.

She WALKS TO THE EDGE to look over the white picket fence. She looks down below and outward, EYES WIDE and AMAZED.
MERCURY

Whoa...I can’t believe it. My house is on the top of the world.

Mark Wilson ENTERS. He also is dressed up, in a suit and tie. His hair is slicked back, business-like and professional.

MARK

Mercury. There you are.
MERCURY

Mark? Is that you?? Where are we? Whose house is this?
MARK

What do you mean? This is your house. (pointing) Hey. You can see the Statue of Liberty pretty clearly today.
MERCURY

Why is my house on top of a building?? It used to be in the suburbs!

MARK

I don’t know what you’re talking about. Your house has always been here. Your father had it built when he became CEO of the company. 

MERCURY

CEO?? Of what company?

MARK

What do you mean? Merriweather Oil Production, of course. Are you feeling okay??

MERCURY

So my father is the CEO of an oil company?
MARK

Not just any oil company. A Fortune 500 oil company. And we’re gonna get bigger. We’re getting ready to buy 1200 acres of beachfront property.
MERCURY

What do you mean “We”?

MARK

Well, if I can nail down this buyout deal, I’ll be next in line for vice president of the company. 

MERCURY

You work for my father? 

MARK

You know that, Mercury. Now, Listen, I’ve got a meeting with your father. I’ve got to give him information about the properties he’s looking to buy.
MERCURY

Why is an oil company going to buy beachfront property unless they were planning...to...drill for oil? (realizing) You’re going to drill for oil on the beach? 

MARK

It’s not like that. Well, it’s sort of like that.
MERCURY

You’re insane. You’re all insane. I gotta talk to my father. Daddy!! Daddy where are you!?
Mercury RUNS OFF. 

LIGHTS GO DOWN ON FRONT LAWN.

LIGHTS COME UP ON CENTER STAGE.

MAIN CURTAIN OPENS TO REVEAL THE MERRIWEATHER HOME once again. Nothing has changed, save for some fancier decorations and linens. 

MERCURY

(running into the house)

Dad? Daddy!!? Are you here?

Penelope ENTERS. She has transformed into a made-up, high-class aristocrat. Her designer clothes are top of the line, from her shoes to her sunglasses. She exudes wealth and power.

PENELOPE

What are YOU doing here?
MERCURY

Penny? Is that really you?

PENELOPE

Well, who do you think it is? Stupid question. I thought we sent you to boarding school. What do you need, more money or something? You little beggar.
MERCURY

What? What are you talking about? Where’s my Dad?!

PENELOPE

He’s working. Where else would he be?
MERCURY

Mark told me he is a CEO. Is that true? I thought he didn’t have a job. 
PENELOPE

Are you stupid? Your father is the CEO of the biggest oil production company on the east coast, maybe the world. He owns oil rigs all over the place, so don’t ask me anymore stupid questions.

MERCURY

Oh, my God...

PENELOPE

(doing more makeup)

By the way, don’t think you’re staying here. I took over your room and made it a closet.
MERCURY

What? Penny, you never talked like that before.

PENELOPE

Yeah, I’m usually a lot nastier. Make yourself disappear before I lose my temper for real. (shouting off stage) Ingrid! Let’s go! The limo is waiting!

Ingrid ENTERS. She too is dressed very well, in flashy clothes and make up.

INGRID

(noticing Mercury)

Oh. When did the little maggot get back? I thought you guys sent her to boarding school. What, did she get kicked out? 


MERCURY

Aunt Ingrid. You’ve changed a lot. Since when do you wear fur?
INGRID

Is that supposed to be a joke? This is real fox, not that YOU would have any idea. You dress like it’s Halloween every day. 

PENELOPE

Are you ready, Ingrid? We have an appointment at the new Gucci store. The manager is waiting for us with champagne and caviar. He probably thinks we’re going to spend $200 Grand again.

MERCURY

$200 Thousand Dollars?? That’s how much you spend on clothes??

INGRID

Not only clothes, you little terd. Jewelry, too. And don’t think you’re getting any new clothes from us. Go ask your father for money. 
PENELOPE

Yeah. Like he’ll give you anything. Ha! What a joke... Let’s go.

Ingrid and Penelope EXIT.

MERCURY

(panicking)

Ohmigod, ohmigod, ohmigod...This is all wrong, this is all messed up! I gotta get home. I need help, I need...Nikki. I gotta call Nikki! (dials number on phone) C’mon, pick up!

WE HEAR the PHONE DIALING, THEN GO TO VOICEMAIL:

NICOLE

(off stage, on voicemail)

Hi, this is Nikki. You can leave a message, but I’m very popular so don’t expect a call back. If I feel like you’re important, I might call you back. If you’re lucky. (BEEEEEP)

MERCURY

(hangs up)

What is going on around here!

Miss Johnson ENTERS. During this conversation, Miss Johnson begins STEALING JEWELRY AND ITEMS AROUND THE HOUSE, SLIPPING THEM INTO HER BAG. All this happens behind Mercury’s back.
JOHNSON

Is something wrong, Mercury?

MERCURY

Miss Johnson? Thank God, there’s somebody normal around here! I need your help.

JOHNSON

(stealing more items)

What is it? What’s wrong?

MERCURY

Everything! I fell into the compost bin behind my house and now I’m in New York City and I’m supposed to be home but my home is now on top of a building and...

JOHNSON

Slow down, Mercury. What are you talking about?

MERCURY

I don’t know! It’s all different! Everything is different and everyone is NASTY! (pauses) I’m the only one who’s allowed to be nasty!! 

JOHNSON

I see. Hey, maybe if you give me the combination to your father’s safe, everything will be all right.

MERCURY

What? What are you talking about?

JOHNSON

Nevermind. Tell me some more. How are your grades?


MERCURY

How are my grades?? I’m not talking about my grades!

JOHNSON

(trying to shove a lamp into bag)

That’s nice. Keep those grades up.

MERCURY

(noticing she’s stealing)

Hey! What are you doing??

JOHNSON

Right. So, what else is bothering you? I’m here to listen. Remember, everything we say is confidential.
MERCURY

(grabbing lamp away from her)

Give me that bag! You’re stealing!!

JOHNSON

No I’m not.

MERCURY

Then how did my phone get in your bag??

JOHNSON

Wow! It must have fallen. So, tell me about your grades.

MERCURY

Get out of here! Now!!

JOHNSON

Okay. Remember to keep those grades up!

Mercury CHASES HER OFF STAGE.

MERCURY

Out! Before I call the cops!! (sits exhausted, then dials phone) I can’t believe this. I need you, Nikki! Where are you?
WE HEAR the PHONE RINGING until Nicole PICKS UP.

NICOLE

(off stage)

Whaddya want, Mercury?

MERCURY

Nikki! Thank God! I need help. I’m in New York City in my house that’s on the top of a building, but it’s really not my home, it’s...

NICOLE

Is this another one of your stupid teenage games, Mercury?

MERCURY

Nikki, you’re supposed to be my friend! Listen to me! I feel into the compost bin and...

Nicole ENTERS WHILE ON THE PHONE, FOLLOWED BY THE SAME FOUR GIRLS THAT FOLLOWED MERCURY EARLIER.

NICOLE

What are you babbling about now??

MERCURY

(hangs up)

You’re here?? What are you doing here??

NICOLE

I live here you, idiot.

FOUR GIRLS

She lives here, you idiot.

MERCURY

You live with me now?

NICOLE

Ah, yeah? Unfortunately you’re my big sister, but I’m working on getting you kicked out of the family. I’ll get more from dad if you’re not around.
MERCURY

What?! You never treated me this way before!

NICOLE

I know. I’m actually being nice. You have no idea how lucky you are to be my big sister. I’m amazing.
FOUR GIRLS

She’s amazing.

NICOLE

I’m captain of the soccer team, captain of the softball team, and I’ve gotten straight A’s since the second grade. If it wasn’t for ME, nobody would even know you exist.
FOUR GIRLS

Yeah, nobody would even know.

MERCURY

But, Nikki. How could you be this...

NICOLE

Heartless? Listen, Mercury. Life is only a bed of roses for the BEST of us. Not for people like YOU.

FOUR GIRLS

Yeah, not for people like YOU.

Nicole EXITS, FOLLOWED BY THE FOUR GIRLS.

LIGHTS GO DOWN ON CENTER STAGE.

CURTAIN CLOSES ON CENTER STAGE.

LIGHTS COME UP ON OFFICE.

Mr. Merriweather ENTERS. He is now dressed professionally, in a designer suit and tie. His hair is slicked back, and he’s carrying a briefcase. 

He is speaking on his cell phone.

DANIEL

What did I tell you?? Put six million in the Swiss account, and sell three million shares. I want the hedge fund tripled in value within a month or I’ll be looking for a new vice president of the company. (hangs up)

Mark Wilson ENTERS. He too has changed. He is wearing a slick suit and tie. He has a confidence now that he didn’t before.

MARK

Mr. Merriweather. I just had to tell you in person. I’ve got some details on the properties you want to buy.
DANIEL

Yes? What is it?

MARK

My sources are telling me that if we don’t buy that land soon, the environmentalists are going to put a stop to the deal. 
WE SEE MERCURY EAVESDROPPING ON THE CONVERSATION. She APPEARS IN SPOTLIGHT BEHIND THEM.

DANIEL

Why? What do they care that I buy that land?

MARK

They think you’re going to build oil rigs on the beach.

DANIEL

I am gonna build oil rigs on the beach! But nobody knows that yet.

Mercury REACTS.

MARK

Well, I have an idea. The law says you can’t build anything on the beach, but if we dig up the beach and expose the bedrock beneath it, legally we can build on it.

DANIEL

So we’re not actually building oil rigs on the sand, we’re building oil rigs where the sand USED to be?

MARK

Right. 

DANIEL
Where are we gonna move the sand?

MARK
Who cares? 

BOTH LAUGH HYSTERICALLY.

DANIEL

Good job, Mark. If we can get this deal done quickly, you’ll be my new vice president.
MARK

Thank you, sir. See you later.

Mark EXITS. Mercury ENTERS from the opposite side of the stage. Daniel TURNS TO LEAVE AND RUNS RIGHT INTO HER.

MERCURY
Daddy?
DANIEL

Hello, Mercury. I thought you were in boarding school. I hope you didn’t get kicked out. That’s a very expensive school.
MERCURY

Dad, you’re going to build oil rigs on the beach?
DANIEL

No, hunny. That’s just rumors.

MERCURY

Dad. As long as I’ve been alive, you always told me the truth. So I’m gonna ask you a question: are you planning to build oil rigs on the beach?

DANIEL

(pauses for effect)

No.

Daniel’s CELL PHONE RINGS. He IGNORES HER.
Mercury SLOWLY BACKS AWAY, 

DANIEL

(answering phone, ignoring her)

This is Daniel...Yes...Ten thousand shares. Yes, we’ll meet with the shareholders tomorrow. 16 million for the purchase, plus stock options... Right...and call the lawyers. This deal has to go through by midnight tomorrow...get it done, or you’ll be looking for a job.
Mercury BACKS INTO Penelope as she ENTERS. 
MERCURY

Penny...Dad just lied right to my face. He said he wasn’t going to build oil rigs on the beach. But I know he is.
PENELOPE

Get used to it, you little freak. He lies to everyone. But if you tell anyone about this deal-ANYONE AT ALL- I’m make sure you get nothing! No money, no more limos, nothing!
LIGHTS GO DOWN ON OFFICE.

LIGHTS COME UP ON STREET.

HERE WE SEE A REPORTER AND A CAMERAMAN. The Reporter has a microphone.

BEHIND HER are the Magillicuddy Brothers, FOLLOWED BY A CROWD OF ENVIRONMENTAL SUPPORTERS. The people in the crowd are dressed in green and hold signs like GREEN TEAM and GO EARTH and STOP GLOBAL WARMING.

REPORTER

We interrupt this broadcast to bring you a special news report. Activists have gathered here at the headquarters of Merriweather Oil in Manhattan, where CEO Daniel Merriweather will announce his purchase of 1200 acres of beachfront property. Environmentalists say he’s setting up to build oil rigs on the beaches. We have here Mr. Bart Magillicuddy. Mr. Magillicuddy, tell us what’s happening.

BART

We have information that Merriweather Oil has intentions to build oil rigs on the beach, and we’ve gathered the Green Team to stop him.

CROWD

STOP THE DRILLING! STOP THE DRILLING!

REPORTER
He’s going to drill for oil on the beach?

HERBERT

(stepping in)

Not just one beach. He’s trying to buy HALF of the New Jersey coastline AND most of the beaches in Long Island. 

BART

We have to stop him!

CROWD

STOP THE DRILLING! STOP THE DRILLING!!

REPORTER

Here we go! Mr. Merriweather has come to the podium.

Daniel and Mark ENTER. They MOVE TO MICROPHONE ON PODIUM. 

DANIEL

Ladies and gentlemen! I have the pleasure of announcing the purchase of 1200 acres of beachfront property in New Jersey and Long Island. As always, Merriweather Oil keeps our customers number one!

CROWD

STOP THE DRILLING! STOP THE DRILLING!!

REPORTER

Mr. Merriweather, are you planning on building oil rigs on the beaches?

Everyone WAITS FOR A RESPONSE.

DANIEL

No. We are not going to build oil rigs on the beaches.

Mercury ENTERS QUICKLY.

MERCURY

Yes he is! I’m his daughter, Mercury, and I know for a fact that my father’s company is going to build oil rigs on the beaches!
The Crowd GASPS.
DANIEL

Get her out of here!

MARK

(trying to push her off the mic)

Mercury, stop it!

MERCURY

Get your hands off me! You lied to me.

MARK

Oh, get used to it, Mercury. Life is only a bed of roses for the best of us. Not for people like you.

MERCURY



Mark, how could you be that heartless? 

DANIEL

All right, ladies and gentlemen! She’s right! I am going to drill for oil on the beaches.

HERBERT

(shouting)

That’s an outrage! You’re harming the environment! You’re going to ruin the oceans!
BART

And your toxic fumes are adding pollution into the atmosphere!

DANIEL

You crazy environmentalists don’t scare me. Don’t you get it? Americans care about money, not the environment! By this time tomorrow, the deal will be done. I’ll own the beaches, I’ll build my oil rigs right down the coastline. And there’s not a THING you can do about it.
Daniel and Mark EXIT.

REPORTER

(looking at the camera)

You heard it live. Merriweather Oil is set to ruin the beaches of the tri-state area. From 8th Avenue in Manhattan, I’m Lisa Campana. Back to you in the studio.

Reporter and Cameraman EXIT.

Crowd is DEJECTED, signs lowered and long faces.

HERBERT
(to crowd)

Don’t be discouraged, people! This is not a defeat! This means we will fight HARDER! 

BART

Right! We will fight any company who plans to destroy our environment.

CROWD

(applauding)

Yeah! STOP GLOBAL WARMING! STOP GLOBAL WARMING!

Crowd EXITS, CHANTING.

MERCURY

You guys are the ones that saw me go into the compost bin. You’ve got to help me get back home.

BART

Home? Where is home?

MERCURY

Back to the suburbs!

HERBERT

Right! You can go a few different ways. Rush hour is tough, so maybe take the subway to 33rd Street, then jump on the Path and go to...

MERCURY

No, no, no! It’s the compost bin. I fell into it and when I came out I was in another like universe or something. My parents are different, my friends are different, all the people I know are different. Including me!
BART

I’ve heard of this! There was an article about it in Science Monthly. Natural toxins are released from the decaying grass in compost bins. The fumes can alter the time/space continuum!

MERCURY

Am I supposed to understand you, because I don’t.

HERBERT

He means that the compost bin may be a portal to alternate universe.

MERCURY

Really?? So you can help me get home?

BART

Yes! Where is this compost bin?

MERCURY

C’mon! I’ll show you!

JUST THEN, Dr. Geronimo ENTERS and STOPS THEM.

DOCTOR

Wait a minute. I overheard what you said, Mercury. 

MERCURY

What are you doing here? I thought I left you back in the suburbs.

DOCTOR

I need to tell you something. This is all in your mind.

MERCURY

What are you talking about?

DOCTOR

This is a fabrication of reality. It’s not real. You have the power to stop this anytime you want. 
MERCURY

I do?

BART

We don’t have much time. The effect of the time/space continuum is definite.

MERCURY

Will you please start speaking English!

HERBERT

He means that the portal could close soon. We have to move fast if you want to get back home.

DOCTOR

Mercury. I told you that you had the power to change. I told you good things would happen to you if you did something nice for someone else.
MERCURY

There’s no one to be nice to. Everyone around here treats me like...

DOCTOR

They treat you like you treat them. I told you: if you do something nice for someone else, everything will change.

BART

C’mon! We have to go!

Bart, Herbert and Mercury RUN OFF, leaving the Doctor alone. Mercury is THINKING ABOUT WHAT THE DOCTOR SAID.
LIGHTS GO DOWN ON STREET.

LIGHTS COME UP ON STAGE LEFT.

WE SEE Billy and Larry HANGING OUT on the compost bin/dumpster.
Larry is JINGLING CHANGE IN A COFFE CAN.

LARRY

Hey. You hungry?

A BEAT.

BILLY

I’m always hungry.

LARRY

I wish we had some money.

A BEAT.


BILLY

I wish we had some food.

LARRY

Did we check the dumpster behind the Mexican restaurant?

BILLY

Yup.

LARRY

How about the one behind the pizzeria?

BILLY

Nothin’.

A BEAT.

LARRY

I wish we knew where another dumpster was.

A BEAT.

BILLY

Yeah.

A LONG BEAT.

LARRY

This thing is uncomfortable.

BILLY

Yeah. 

AN EVEN LONGER BEAT. Billy SLOWLY REALIZES THEY’RE SITTING ON A DUMPSTER.

BILLY

Wait a minute. (gets up) This thing says “Dumpster” on the side of it.

LARRY

(leans over to look)

Oh yeah. You’re right.

A BEAT.

BILLY AND LARRY

(facing each other0

Foooooooooood!!

They LIFT THE LID OF THE DUMPSTER and FREEZE.

LARRY

There’s nothing in here but grass! 

BILLY

Can you eat grass??

LARRY

(thinking)

Maybe. Try it.

BILLY

No, you try it.

LARRY

I’m not tryin’ it.

BILLY

We’ll both try it together.

LARRY

Okay. One, two, three.

Larry SHOVES A HANDFUL OF GRASS in his MOUTH. Billy DOESN’T. Larry SPITS OUT THE GRASS.
BILLY

(pulls out set of keys)

Hey! I found a set of keys!

LARRY

You did? Let me see. Hey, these are probably the keys that girl was looking for. 

BILLY
Yeah. Hey. Let’s go return them to her. Maybe we’ll get a reward.

LARRY

Yeah, dude. Let’s go!

Billy and Larry EXIT.

LIGHTS GO DOWN ON STAGE LEFT.

LIGHTS COME UP ON CENTER STAGE.

WE SEE the Merriweather home. 

Daniels ENTERS.

DANIEL

Mercury! Mercury, where are you? I want to talk to you.

Nicole and Miss Johnson ENTER. Miss Johnson’s ARM IS IN A SLING.

NICOLE

She’s not here. She said something about going home.

JOHNSON

I think she’s going to work on her grades.

A BEAT. 

DANIEL

I want everyone here for a family meeting. 

NICOLE

What family? Miss Johnson is quitting, Penny and Ingrid are going shopping again, and I’m going out with my friends.

Penelope and Ingrid ENTER.

PENELOPE

(to Daniel)

There you are. I need some money. 

INGRID

Yeah. I need some money, too.

NICOLE

So do I.

JOHNSON

And I need money too.

DANIEL

Is that all you think about? Money?

Mercury ENTERS.

MERCURY

Dad. I need to talk to you. To all of you.

PENELOPE

What do you want, you little...

MERCURY

Stop, Penny. You’re not like this. You’re sweet and caring and you wouldn’t say a bad word to anyone. You’re my stepmother, and as terrible as I’ve been to you, you never gave it back to me.

INGRID

Oh, God. Stop trying to be so nice, Mercury it’s depressing and boring.

MERCURY

Actually I’m not. I’m evil. I walk all over people and I don’t care. But you’re not evil, Ingrid. You’re a volunteer at a homeless shelter. You’d give anything to someone in need. That’s a quality person.

NICOLE

Eww! You’re so annoying, Mercury. 

MERCURY

I know I’m annoying, because you’re the only one who tells me that. Nikki, you always treated me like your sister, but I always treated you like a slave. You’d do anything for me, even when I was acting like a brat. I’m sorry. I guess you were a part of the family all along.
JOHNSON

It doesn’t matter. People don’t change. I read that in my counseling book. It said “People don’t change.”
MERCURY

You’re wrong, Miss Johnson. You’ve been telling me to change for a long time now. In school I treat people worse than my family, but you were always nice to me. Even when I tried to get you fired.

DANIEL

Mercury, all these kind words aren’t going to get you what you want. 

MERCURY

What do you think I want?

DANIEL

Money of course. That’s what everyone around here wants.

MERCURY

No, Dad. I just want to go home.
Mercury EXITS.

LIGHTS GO DOWN ON CENTER STAGE.

LIGHTS COME UP STREET.

WE SEE the Reporter and Cameraman again, followed by the Magillicuddy brothers and the Crowd.

REPORTER

We’re coming to you live from Manhattan, where Mercury Merriweather is set to go into a portal to another universe. Yes, I said another universe. We have with us the Magillicuddy Brothers, two famous environmentalists, to explain.

HERBERT

Yes, it’s true. The young lady entered the compost bin in her own universe, and came out of the dumpster in this universe. 

BART

My brother and I patented the time-travelling compost bin slash dumpster. It’ available on our website at www.buyacompostbinslashdumpsterthattakesyoutoanalternateuniverse.com !

REPORTER

And can you explain how this dumpster-portal works?

HERBERT

We’ve discovered that there is chemical reaction that happens when grass decays. The fumes cause time and space to sort of bend. 

REPORTER

Will she go back to her home?

BART

Yes, she will be transported to her own universe, and our universe will return to the time when she appeared. The best part is that by going back in time, we can prevent Merriweather Oil from buying all that beachfront property and trying to build oil rigs on the beaches!

Crowd CHEERS.

HERBERT

Here she comes! 

The Crowd CHEERS as Mercury ENTERS. 

REPORTER

Here she is, ladies and gentlemen! Our time traveler! Would you like to say a few words?

MERCURY

(grabbing microphone)

Thank you, thank you, everyone. Hey, it’s kinda cool being a celebrity. Maybe I should stick around.

BART

(whispering to her)

You’ve gotta go so we can prove to everyone that our new product works!

HERBERT

Don’t you want to go home??

MERCURY

Yeah, I guess I do. 

BART

Okay everyone! She’s set to enter the time warp!

Crowd CHEERS.

HERBERT

(handing her goggles)

Here. Put these on.

BART

Ladies and gentlemen. Mercury Merriweather is about to become the first time-traveler in the history of the world!

Crowd CHEERS AGAIN. 

REPORTER

(looks at camera)

You’re seeing this live, the first time-traveler in history!

BART

(to Mercury)

Are you ready?

MERCURY

Ready as I’ll ever be.

LIGHTS GO DOWN AS Mercury OPENS THE LID. THERE IS A BRIGHT LIGHT COMING FROM INSIDE THE DUMPSTER.

Mercury CLIMBS IN and WE HEAR THE LID SHUT WITH A THUMP.

WE HEAR THE SOUND OF WIND BLOWING, GROWING LOUDER AND LOUDER UNTIL...
LIGHTS COME UP AGAIN. EVERYONE IS SILENT.
HERBERT

(to Bart)

Did it work?

Bart SLOWLY GOES AND OPENS THE LID. HE LOOKS DOWN INTO IT FOR A MOMENT, THEN TURNS TO THE CROWD.

BART

It worked! She disappeared!

Crowd CHEERS, HUGGING EACH OTHER AND CELEBRATING.

THEN WE SEE Mercury SUDDENLY JUMP UP FROM INSIDE THE DUMPSTER. She still has her goggles on.

The CROWD NOTICES AND GROW SILENT.

BART

(to Herbert)

Yes! We’ll be rich! We’ll make time-travel dumpsters and sell them to everyone in the world! We can make money AND stop global warming at the same...time...

Bart NOTICES HERBERT’S FACE as he SEES THAT MERCURY IS STILL THERE.

Mercury SLOWLY COMES OUT, DISAPPOINTED.

MERCURY

Nothing happened.

Nicole, Miss Johnson, Daniel, Penelope and Ingrid ENTER.

DANIEL

Something did happen, Mercury. To us.

MERCURY

Dad? What do you mean?

PENELOPE

You changed everything, Mercury. I don’t know how, but did.

DANIEL

I was trying to tell you before. The deal fell through. It was a bad idea anyway. I won’t be buying the beachfront properties. That means I won’t be building oil rigs on the beaches. 

Crowd CHEERS.

DANIEL

And, we’ll be moving out of the city. We’re going to the suburbs.

MERCURY

Is this a joke?

DANIEL

No, it’s no joke. I’ll still run the oil company, but I’m going to make sure that we don’t hurt the environment. We’re going green.

BART

Thank you, Mr. Merriweather. 

HERBERT

The Earth thanks you too.

Mark ENTERS.

MARK

Mercury? I need to ask you a question.

MERCURY

Yes, Mark?

MARK

In the other universe, are we...going out? Because I found a text on my phone from you. I don’t remember getting it. It says “I love you, Mark.” 
MERCURY

(smiling)

Yeah, I did send that.
MARK

So, is it true? You really love me?

A BEAT.


MERCURY

Yes, Mark. It’s true. I love you. 

THEY MOVE TO HUG.

MERCURY

But it’s okay if you don’t love me back, because I don’t need you to fall in love with me anymore because I’m not trying to force you to love me or anything because I’m different than I was back in...
MARK

It’s okay, Mercury. I love you too.

THEY HUG. CROWD CHEERS.

Doctor Geronimo ENTERS.

DOCTOR

Wait a minute. Mercury, this dream is not over yet. You were supposed to do something nice for someone, remember? The keys?

MERCURY

Oh yeah! I almost forgot to get Penny’s keys back.
Mercury SEARCHES IN THE DUMPSTER, BUT CAN’T FIND THE KEYS.

MERCURY

I can’t find them. Oh no! Now I can’t do something good for someone else.

DOCTOR

You need those keys to start to change.

Billy and Larry ENTER.

BILLY

Whoa. What’s everybody doing here? 

LARRY

Who cares, dude. I’m so full I just wanna go to sleep.

BILLY

Yeah, we’re lucky we found the keys to that house on top of the building. There was so much food in that fridge!

MERCURY

You found the keys?? Gimme them!

DANIEL

Hey! You guys broke into our house??

LARRY

No, dude! We didn’t break in. We had the keys.

BILLY

Yeah, and since we had the keys we figured we’d have lunch.

DOCTOR
Well, at least you have the keys.

MERCURY

Right. Penny, I wanted to tell you I’m sorry for throwing your keys in the compost bin. I was being a brat and I was wrong. I’m sorry I acted like a brat to all of you. 

PENELOPE
Thanks, Mercury. But these aren’t my car keys.

MERCURY

They’re not?

PENELOPE

No. They’re the keys to your new car.

MERCURY

My new car??

DANIEL

We were going to surprise you.

MERCURY

(hugs them)

Really?? Thank you! Thank you Dad! Thanks Penny! 
DANIEL

You’re welcome.

NICOLE

Hey, wait a minute. I have a question. Was this part the dream, or was the other part the dream?

EVERYONE

Yeah, which part was the dream??

MERCURY

You know what? It doesn’t matter because I’m right where I belong. I’m home.

Mercury HUGS THEM.

EVERYONE

Awwwwwww!

LIGHTS GO DOWN TO BLACKOUT.

CURTAIN CALLS. 

