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There are three sets. Stage left is THE INSIDE OF JACK’S MIND, complete with a writing table, chair and small section of a cozy couch.

Center stage is DAD’S GARAGE. It is the workshop of Jack’s father, a creative and eccentric inventor. There are tools scattered all over workbenches and a SECRET INVENTION, a large contraption on wheels, covered with a white sheet.

Stage right is a DINER. There is a table with three chairs.

THE MAIN CURTAIN IS CLOSED TO BEGIN.

From behind the main curtain emerges the PROFESSOR. He is jotting down notes onto a clipboard. JACK, a college student, ENTERS, hesitantly.

JACK

Professor? Can I talk to you about the assignment?

PROFESSOR



Sure, Jack. What’s up?

JACK

(frustrated)

Well, I don’t know. I mean, I just can’t seem to get the story going. I think I have writer’s block.

PROFESSOR



No such thing.

JACK



What?

PROFESSOR

There’s no such thing as writer’s block. In fact, there’s no such thing as a writer. I prefer the term “creator.”

JACK



Well, I guess I have “creator’s block” then.

PROFESSOR



What exactly are you having a hard time with?

JACK

Well, I’ve got this idea about a NASA astronaut who travels to a new planet, but it’s not a new planet. It’s really an alternate universe but the aliens that live there are...

PROFESSOR

(interrupting)



Nope. Forget it.

JACK



What do you mean?

PROFESSOR

Jack, do you know anything about NASA? Do you know what it takes for a person to become an astronaut?

JACK



No...

PROFESSOR

I’m gonna let you in on a secret. There are three things that make good “writers” become great “creators”. First, write close to home. Write about things you know about all ready. Second, Spend time to create your characters, and let them guide the story. They will help your story find its ending.

JACK

You mean, the characters in my story create the plot?

PROFESSOR

Exactly. Their personalities and experiences will lead the way.

JACK



Okay, I get it. But what was the third thing?

PROFESSOR

The third thing is really a quote from an old college professor of mine, many years ago: “Look at the world through the eyes of a scientist, and write with the pen of a poet.”


The Professor EXITS through the main curtain. Jack contemplates the new ideas, strolling over to STAGE LEFT, where JACK’S MIND is set.

JACK

“Write with the pen of a poet...” “Let the characters guide the story...”

He sits down at the small table and begins to write. The CHARACTERS HE CREATES ENTER THE STAGE AS HE SPEAKS.

JACK

(thinking as he writes)

Characters...Hmmmmm...Okay. Let’s see...how about we start with a guy named...Keith. Keith is wealthy young man who wears a sport coat.

KEITH ENTERS through the main curtain. SPOTLIGHT is on him. He is already wearing a sport coat, and smiles.

JACK

Na...He’s a...a...goth! Yeah, a gothic kid who loves heavy metal.

Keith whips off his nice sport coat and dons a black leather jacket, messes up his own hair and stands slouched with a mean look on his face.

JACK

No...maybe he’s a...a...surfer dude! Yes! I like that better. He’s a surfer dude, with a ripped t-shirt and blue jeans.

Keith takes off the leather and puts hat on backwards. His t-shirt is old and ripped a bit.

JACK

...And he never wears shoes. He walks around barefooted all the time.

KEITH

(confused)



NEVER wears shoes??

JACK

(to Keith)

You’re a surfer dude. No shoes. 

Keith reluctantly takes off his shoes and socks.

JACK

And Keith’s got a friend. A sidekick. Another surfer dude by the name of...

Another SURFER DUDE ENTERS and stands next to Keith. They bump into each other as their hello, surfer dude-like.

DUDE #2



How about Billy?

JACK

You don’t look like a Billy. You look more like a guy who just goes by a nickname. Like Sluggo. Your name is Sluggo.

DUDE #2/SLUGGO

(making a strange face)



Sluggo?? 

KEITH



Sluggo?

Both dudes contemplate their new identities, then SLAP EACH OTHER HIGH FIVES, accepting.

KEITH AND SLUGGO



Sluggo!

JACK

Okay, move over surfer dudes. We need somebody else in this story. A professional guy. Hmmmm... Maybe a doctor. Yeah, let’s try a doctor. 

The DOCTOR ENTERS, wearing a white suit with a stethoscope around his neck.

JACK

That’s good. He’s a doctor of...he’s a doctor of the heart. What’s that called again?

DOCTOR



A cardiologist?

JACK



A cardiologist, right. 

KEITH



Cool, dude! Do you like, cut people up and stuff?

SLUGGO

Yeah! He like, cuts people up and then puts ‘em back together. “We can rebuild him. We have the technology.”

Both surfer dudes laugh. The doctor is serious.

DOCTOR

(to Jack)

Excuse me? Why is there a cardiologist in this story?

JACK

I don’t know. Maybe you’re going to save someone. Remember, the characters create the story.

KEITH

(slaps Sluggo high five)



Dude, that’s awesome!

SLUGGO



Totally!

JACK

Okay, we need somebody else. The main character’s father. Let’s just call him Dad. 

DAD is the next to ENTER. He smiles shyly and waves to the audience.

DAD



Ullo.

JACK

Dad is a...lemme think...He’s a mad scientist! Yeah, he’s an inventor!

Dad pulls out a stringy white wig and black horned rimmed glasses and puts them on. 

JACK

He is a happy guy who always has something cooking in his mind.

SLUGGO

He’s a cook! Okay, dude, can I order a pizzaburger with fries, and...

DOCTOR

(to Sluggo)

You’d better watch that cholesterol intake. It can block the arteries, you know.

DAD

(he looks at the Dudes)



I’m not a cook. He said “mad scientist.”

JACK



Ah, let’s clarify: you’re an inventor.

DAD

Really? Am I a famous inventor? Like Albert Weinstein?

SLUGGO

Can he invent me a pizzaburger, please??

DOCTOR



Albert EINSTEIN. It’s EINSTEIN.

JACK

(to Dad)

You’re not famous. In fact, you’re infamous. Your inventions never work. 

DAD

Well, that would make me a DISinventor, wouldn’t it?

DOCTOR

(to Jack)

Will you have ANY educated characters in this story?

JACK

I’m working on it! Let’s see. Next is...we need a girl...Francesca! Yes, Francesca.

FRANCESCA ENTERS, dressed in a waitress uniform.

JACK

She is the waitress at the local diner. She’s a bright girl. She’s witty, sharp and very, very sarcastic.

FRANCESCA

(sarcastically)



Oh, this should be a GREAT story...

She catches the dudes looking at her.

FRANCESCA



What are you two dorks lookin’ at?

JACK

Then we have...need another girl...umm...how about...Jasmine...

JASMINE, a beautiful college-aged girl, ENTERS, making a GRAND ENTRANCE. 

JACK



Jasmine is beautiful, captivating...

Jasmine smiles and begins strutting back and forth along the edge of the stage, like a runway model.

JACK

...amazingly gorgeous. She could be a model! And Jasmine is a complete and utter...jerk. 

JASMINE



What did you say??

JACK

She’s snotty, arrogant and just plain mean. She is the lead character’s ex-girlfriend.

DOCTOR



Who is the lead character?

SLUGGO



Oh! I can be the main character, dude! Me! Me!

KEITH



Dude, they don’t let dudes like us be lead dudes.

SLUGGO

Why not? Just picture it: Sluggy, the lead character dude!

JACK

(jotting down notes)



Okay, he’s the slower one of the dudes.

DAD



Your name is not Sluggy.

SLUGGO



Oh, what is it again?

ALL CHARACTERS



It’s Sluggo!

JASMINE



Wait a minute! Who is the lead character?!

All characters look at each other, then look over at Jack.

JACK

Well, I guess I can be the main character. Yeah. I’m the main character.

DAD



So that means that...

JACK



I’m your son. Right.

DAD

Goodie!! I always wanted a son! We can play catch and go to football games and watch manly movies and...

JASMINE

(interrupting, to Jack)



And so I used to go out with you?

JACK

(sort of convincing himself)



Yeah. Yes. Yeah.

JASMINE



Ha! I would never go out with someone like you!

JACK



Well, you did. So there!

JASMINE



For how long?!

JACK



I don’t know. 8 months. A year, maybe?

JASMINE

Eww! Are you kidding?? Look at you! I’m sure I broke up with you. I’m waaaay too good for somebody like you.

JACK

Okay, sure. You broke up with me, say...two months ago.

FRANCESCA

(to Jack)



I’m sure you’ve been weeping ever since.

DAD

Don’t worry son! I’m working on a new invention called “The Automatic Tear-Wiper.” You see, it wipes away your tears!

JACK



No thanks, Dad.

KEITH

(to Jasmine)



So...you’re single, huh?

JASMINE

Don’t even think about it, beach boy.

FRANCESCA

(to Keith)



Smooth...

JACK



Anyway, next is Lindsey.

LINDSEY ENTERS. She is pretty and casually dressed.

JACK



Now, she’s very different than Jasmine.

FRANCESCA



Thank the Lord for that!

JACK



She’s very cute and her personality is great. 

Lindsey smiles, and bows a bit to the audience.

JASMINE



Hold on! I’m still the lead girl, right?

JACK



Ummm...

LINDSEY

I don’t need to be the lead girl character. She can have it.

JACK

Lindsey is my good friend. We’ve known each other since grade school.

JASMINE



She’s been your girlfriend since grade school??

FRANCESCA

(to Dad)



Nobody said she was a brain surgeon...

SLUGGO

(to Jack, pointing to Lindsey)

Is she single too, dude? Maybe we can go on a triple date!

FRANCESCA



Oh, god. I’m stuck in a story with idiots.

DOCTOR

(to Francesca)



I beg your pardon!

JACK

(to Jasmine)



We’re just friends. That’s all.

SLUGGO



Is there anybody else in this story, dude?

JACK



Anybody else...Oh yeah! My Professor.

The Professor ENTERS HESITANTLY, a little confused.

PROFESSOR



Jack, I can’t be a character in your story.

JACK

You have to be. You’re the one who I’m gonna turn to when the story gets stuck.

FRANCESCA

I’d say it’s already stuck. Look at the characters you have here. A bunch of Cretans!

DOCTOR



I beg your pardon?

SLUGGO



Yeah, dude! I’m no creation!

FRANCESCA



I rest my case.

PROFESSOR



I don’t know about this, Jack.

JASMINE



Okay, Professor. What do we do now?

ALL CHARACTERS



Yeah, c’mon!

PROFESSOR

Jack, I didn't think you would take my ideas quite literally. (takes a deep  breath) But if you insist in my helping you...

The Professor turns toward the characters.

PROFESSOR

Well, folks, I'm not sure I agree with this cast  of...ahem... characters , but I bid you all good luck in this story.  Remember, you are true characters, whose personalities are the bread of life! Do as you will! 

 

The Professor EXITS. All characters  look at each other for answers. 

 

FRANCESCA

Like I said, this is gonna be a great story. 

 

MAIN CURTAIN OPENS, and we see DAD'S  GARAGE in full light. There are pieces of mechanical devices strew about the  entire garage. Dad is busy drilling through a piece of metal on the workbench.  He has huge goggles over his eyes and work smock over his work  clothes. 

 

We hear Jack's voice OFF  STAGE: 

 

JACK

(O.S.)

Dad’s garage is a nightmare of butchered mechanical devices and contraptions. He has been working on his newest invention for weeks now. He calls it the...the...? 

 

DAD

The Retroautomatic Writing Reducer! 

 

JACK

(O.S.)

Right, what he said. But it's really just a...well, it's only a... 

 

DAD

It's really just glorified pencil sharpener. That's all. But it's an awful nice one! 

Jack ENTERS.

JACK



Hey, Dad. What’s going on today?

DAD

Son! I’ve finally found the answer to the sock problem!

JACK



What sock problem?

DAD

I’ve spent months on it, but I finally found the solution. I call it the “Automatical Sock Installer.”

JACK



The wha-who?

DAD

It automatically puts on your socks for you in the morning. Watch!

Dad begins working a simple contraption that grabs a sock off the floor and tries unsuccessfully to place it on a false foot. The contraption clanks and blows smoke, then seems to blow up. 

Dad looks dejected for a moment, then smiles.

JACK



That’s great, Dad.

DAD

Well, I admit it needs a few adjustments. (changes tone) So! How are you doing?

JACK

Ah, I’m going to the doctor today. Still having trouble breathing.

DAD

You are!?? Well, I’ve also been working on an artificial breathing device that helps people...

JACK

No thanks, Dad. I’m fine. I’m just having a tough time lately. 

DAD

Son, I’m gonna tell you something that my father once told me: He said, “Son, I’m gonna tell you something that my father once told me.”

There is a pause. Jack waits for the conclusion. Dad sits back and smiles.

JACK



Well, what did he say?

DAD



What do you mean, besides that?

JACK



Yeah, Dad!

DAD

Oh, oh! Right! He said, “Son, I’m gonna tell you something that my father once...”

JACK



I know that part, Dad! What else did he say??

DAD

Oh, sorry! He said, “When things are tough, when things aren’t going your way, follow your heart from the inside out.”

Jack looks at him, confused.

JACK



What the hell is that supposed to mean?

DAD



Right. That’s exactly the point.

Jack looks at him, annoyed.

JACK

(walking off)



I should have created a smarter dad.

Jack EXITS.

DAD

(calling after him)



Let me know when I can help again, son!



(smiling to himself) What a good boy!

LIGHTS GO DOWN ON GARAGE.

MAIN CURTAIN CLOSES.

LIGHTS COME UP IN DINER.

Here, the TWO DUDES and LINDSEY are sitting at the table. The Dudes are drinking water, while Lindsey READS THE PAPER.

KEITH

Chairs? What the hell is that? Chairs?

SLUGGO

I told you, I got a job at a chair manufacturing plant, dude. It’s called The Chairhouse.

KEITH



Chairs. Chairs?

SLUGGO

Look, dude. All I want to do is buy is new surfboard. That’s all.

KEITH



But...chairs??
SLUGGO

What’s wrong with chairs? If we didn’t have them we’d be sitting on the ground.

KEITH

No, we’d pull up rocks and sit at a lower table. Dude. Chairs?

SLUGGO



It’s a job, dude. Chairs are important.

KEITH



Important to who? A chair is a chair is a chair.

SLUGGO

My boss developed a special, super glue that makes the chairs nearly indestructible.

LINDSEY

A chair is a work of functionality and style. Social class is defined through their chairs. If you look at the middle class, they...

KEITH

(interrupting)

What happened to Mick at the plumbing store? I mean, plumbing is better than chairs.

SLUGGO

You don’t seem to understand the importance of chairs, dude. They are not to be underestimated, oh no! Clearly you’re not giving them the credit they have earned. You know, for three thousand years human beings have been using chairs.

LINDSEY

A necessary tool for survival in our complicated world.

KEITH

I’m just saying it doesn’t sound like a great opportunity. You need to find something that will make you money. You’re smarter than “chair-making” dude!

FRANCESCA walks in to pour coffee just as he says these lines:

SLUGGO

Well, dude. I’m not the brightest bulb in the shed.

FRANCESCA

You could’ve fooled me. I thought you were a brain surgeon.

She EXITS just as quickly as she came.

LINDSEY

You know, I read somewhere that the average person spends eighty percent of their life sitting down. 

SLUGGO

See dude! Further proof of the importance of chairs. All thanks to Sir William Chair.

KEITH



Wha?

SLUGGO

Sir William Chair. He invented them in the 1600’s.

KEITH



What are you talking about?

Francesca ENTERS again, pouring coffee.

SLUGGO



The chair was invented in the 1600’s.

KEITH



So what did people do before that? 

SLUGGO



I don’t know, dude!

LINDSEY

Are you saying the ancient Egyptians sat on the ground?

FRANCESCA

And what about the Greeks? Inventors of Classical architecture and the Olympics? You don’t suppose they weren’t smart enough to...

SLUGGO



Look, this is the information I received!

KEITH

Well, you received some false information, dude. Time to reevaluate your sources, I’d say.

LINDSEY



Really. That’s how rumors get started.

SLUGGO

(puts his head down, exhausted)



All I want to do is buy a new surfboard!

Jack ENTERS, obviously STRESSED.

JACK

Lindsey! I’ve been looking for you! C’mon, we’re late.

LINDSEY



Oh, I’m sorry! I forgot about your appointment.

KEITH



What appointment?

JACK



Doctor’s appointment.

FRANCESCA

It’s not a story without someone having an ailment of some sort, now is it?

SLUGGO



I almost forgot about the story.

JACK

(to Francesca)

It’s not an ailment, it’s a condition. And that part is not made up.

KEITH



What’s wrong with you, Jack?

FRANCESCA

He’s got a flesh-eating disease. It started in his brain.

JACK

(ignoring her)

My heart doesn’t work correctly. 

LINDSEY



He’ll be fine.

KEITH

Are you gonna have open heart surgery? 

SLUGGO

Dude! The doctor is gonna cut you open and pull your heart out! 

FRANCESCA

Hey, maybe you could add that into the story. The lead character has a near-death experience during an operation.

JACK

I’m not gonna have open heart surgery or a near-death experience! I’m just going for a check up.

LINDSEY



C’mon, Jack. Let’s go.

Jack and Lindsey EXIT toward the FRONT OF THE MAIN CURTAIN.

KEITH



Good luck! We’ll see you in the recovery room!

The characters LAUGH as the LIGHTS GO DOWN ON THE DINER.

Lindsey COMFORTS Jack as they walk. Jack is HOLDING HIS CHEST.

LINDSEY



Jack, take it easy.

JACK



I can’t breathe.

LINDSEY



Well, just relax a little.

JACK

I can’t, Lindsey! I’ve got something really wrong with me. My heart is not getting enough oxygen or something.

LINDSEY



Jack, don’t you think you’re overreacting?

They sit down on TWO CHAIRS in the WAITING ROOM.

JACK

How can you say that? We’ve known each other for years, Lindsey! I’m not making this up.

LINDSEY



Okay, I’m just asking.

The Doctor ENTERS. 

DOCTOR

Hello, Jack. What seems to be the problem this week?

JACK

Doc, it’s my heart again. It just doesn’t feel right.

DOCTOR

(checking his pulse, 

looking into his eyes and ears)

Sit up straight. Tongue out. What have you been feeling? Any nausea? 

JACK



No, I told you. It’s my heart. 

DOCTOR

(checking his notes)



Says here you’ve been having trouble breathing.

JACK

That’s because of my heart. It’s not getting enough oxygen. You’re supposed to be a cardiologist, right?

DOCTOR



Yes, Jack. But you see...

JACK

Then you should know about these things. I’m not crazy you know.

LINDSEY



Calm down, Jack.

DOCTOR

I’m going to write you a prescription for an allergy medicine.

JACK



I don’t have allergies.

DOCTOR

(ignoring him)

Could be the season. Lot of pollen in the air. Take the medicine twice a day, and...

JACK

Look, doc. I’m writing this story. You have to do what I say. 

DOCTOR

But I thought you said the characters create the story. 

JACK

I’m one of the characters too! And I’m telling you, there is something wrong with my heart.

The Doctor takes a DEEP BREATH.

DOCTOR

Well, it’s against my professional judgment, but I guess a stress test wouldn’t hurt. 

JACK



And...?

DOCTOR

Okay, okay. I’ll schedule an echocardiogram for next week. That will give us a detailed picture of your heart. That’s the best I can do for you without opening you up and looking at it myself.

JACK



That will be fine, doc. Thank you.

The Doctor turns to EXIT.

DOCTOR



And one more thing, Jack. Try to relax.

Then, he is gone. LIGHTS GO OUT.

LIGHTS COME UP IN JACK’S MIND. Jasmine ENTERS, and begins RUMMAGING THROUGH HIS DESK AND DRAWERS.

JASMINE

(finds a picture)

Ha! He still has this picture!? I look soo bad in this one. My hair is totally out of control!

She throws it over her shoulder.

JASMINE

(finds a menu)

A menu?? What’s this here for? Oh yeah, this is that Japanese restaurant he took me for my birthday. Ah, the food was terrible anyway.

She rips it up and throws it in the air.

JASMINE

Oh my God! My Louis Vuitton shoes are in here! And my crossover stitch summer hat by Donna Karen! That son of a...

Jack ENTERS.

JACK



Hey! What are you doing in here?

JASMINE

(finds more items)

And my topaz bracelet that was handmade in Madagascar?? And my Hawaiian sunset lipstick! 

JACK



You shouldn’t be in here, you know.

JASMINE

(ignoring him)

I’ve been looking for this for two months! My lipstick! (changes tone, realizing) Heyyyyy... What the hell is my lipstick doing in your drawer!? Are you a weirdo or something?

JACK



No, Jasmine. Now I suggest you leave before...

JASMINE

Before what? Before you call the memory police on me? Ha! I’d like to see you do that!

JACK



I’m serious, I don’t want you in here!

JASMINE

The door was open, Jackie-boy. I didn’t see a lock on it. It was wide open. So don’t tell me what I can and can’t do. 

JACK

(having trouble breathing)



I...I...don’t, I don’t...

JASMINE

(mocking him, imitating)

“I don’t, I don’t...” You’re pathetic, you know that? I can’t believe I ever went out with such a train wreck like you. 

JACK



Just get out, Jasmine. Please.

JASMINE

I can come here anytime I want, Jack. Anytime I want.
Jasmine gives him a nasty look, then starts LAUGHING as she slowly EXITS.

Jack BEGINS CLEANING UP, then GIVES UP.

JACK

(calling out)

Professor? Professor, can you come in here? Professor?

The Professor ENTERS.

PROFESSOR

Well, Jack. This is the first time I’ve really seen this place. (sarcastically) You keep it tidy, I see.

JACK

Professor, I need help. This story is going nowhere. In fact, there is no story here.

PROFESSOR

There are stories everywhere, Jack. All over the world. Everyday.

JACK

But I have characters in my story that don’t have any purpose. I don’t even know why I’M here!

PROFESSOR

Well, obviously there is a story that you’re the main character in. Seems to my you don’t give yourself enough credit.

JACK



What do you mean?

PROFESSOR

Jack, your life is the story. YOU, as the main character will help guide the story. 

JACK



That doesn’t help me much, Professor.

PROFESSOR

Open your eyes, Jack. There are thousands of little stories all around you. An elderly woman is visited by her long lost granddaughter. A family who lost their home to a fire gets an anonymous envelope filled with cash. A young man finds hope in a single ray of sunlight that pokes through a slit in his window shade. There are stories all around us.

The Professor EXITS.

LIGHTS GO DOWN ON JACK’S MIND.

LIGHTS COME UP IN DAD’S GARAGE.

Dad is TINKERING AROUND UNDERNEATH THE SECRET INVENTION SHEET. We HEAR him TALKING TO HIMSELF, and we HEAR THE SOUND OF CLANKING METAL.

DAD



C’mon...That’s it...OUCH!

Jack ENTERS.

JACK



You all right, Dad? 

DAD

(under the sheet)



I’m fine! I’m fine.

JACK



Where are you?

Dad STEPS OUT INTO SIGHT, his face DIRTY AND HIS CLOTHES STAINED.

DAD



Nowhere, son! I’m nowhere.

JACK



What’s under the sheet, Dad?

DAD



Sheet? What sheet?

JACK

(goes to lift up the sheet)



This sheet.

DAD

No, no, no! Don’t touch that! That’s my secret invention!

JACK



Secret invention?

DAD



Yes! I can’t let anyone see it until it’s done.

JACK



What does it do?

DAD



I can’t tell you that. It’s not allowed.

JACK

C’mon, Dad. I’m your son, remember? What is it? What does it do?

DAD



You promise not to tell anyone?

JACK



Scout’s honor. I won’t tell a soul.

DAD



Okay. (looks around) It’s a shrinking machine.

Jack looks at him like he’s crazy.

JACK



A wha?

DAD

It’s a shrinking machine. And it works too! I already shrunk the dog! 

JACK



You shrunk the dog?

DAD

(looking around the junk)

Except, I really can’t locate her right now...But I did shrink her!

JACK

(not believing him)



You shrunk Misty? Our dog? 

DAD

(on his hands and knees)

Here Misty! (changes to a whisper) Oh! I shouldn’t yell. I might hurt her tiny little eardrums. Here Misty...

JACK



Dad, are you insane?

DAD

(stands up)

Insane? I don’t think so...am I?

JACK

I don’t understand. Why are you here? Why did I write you into this story if you don’t do anything? You’re supposed to CREATE A STORY here, Dad, ya know??

DAD

I understand, son. I’m sure there’s a GREAT story here! Look, I’m a good character, right? I do a lot around here! I just don’t know why!

JACK

Ah, just forget it. I’m goin’ to the diner.

Jack EXITS.

DAD



Bye, son! I’ll let you know when I find the dog!

Dad gets on his knees searching again, then FINDS A TINY DOG, ABOUT THE SIZE OF A TIC-TAC, and PICKS IT UP in his palm GENTLY.

DAD

There you are, Misty...good dog. I’ll get you back to regular size, I promise. 

We hear a TINY DOG’S BARK.

LIGHTS GO DOWN ON DAD’S GARAGE.

LIGHTS COME UP IN THE DINER.

Keith is talking with Francesca. Jasmine is sitting, DOING HER NAILS.

FRANCESCA



There IS no point to it! That’s the point! 

KEITH

There’s a point to everything. EVERYTHING has a purpose.

FRANCESCA



Okay, then. Your purpose is stupidity.

KEITH



What?

FRANCESCA

I said, your and your Sluggo friend are here for stupidity. Stupid humor. Lack of brain cells equals a good time for the audience.

JASMINE

I don’t care what I’m in this story for. I’m looking for the exposure.

FRANCESCA



Exposure to what? Morons?

JASMINE

Once a character appears in a story the possibilities are endless! I could be picked up by a talent scout!

KEITH



You mean we could be famous?

FRANCESCA



Famous for what? You guys haven’t done anything.

KEITH



I don’t know what you’re talkin’ about, dude.

FRANCESCA

Dude, don’t call me dude. I’m telling you that your life, your whole existence is meaningless in this story.

KEITH



And you’re so special?!? You’re meaningless too!

FRANCESCA



I have meaning. I have a purpose. 

KEITH



Oh, yeah? And what’s that?

FRANCESCA

My purpose is to tell you that you don’t have a purpose in this story. I mean, except for saying “Like, Duuuuude” and “Tooooootally!”

Sluggo ENTERS, CARRYING A LARGE MAGNET.

SLUGGO



Duuuuude! This is Tooooootally cool!

FRANCESCA

See? What else could you two possibly be here for? 

KEITH



Whatcha got there, Sluggo?

SLUGGO

I don’t know, dude! It’s like, really, like...really cool though.

FRANCESCA



It’s a magnet, Stupid-o.

KEITH



What are you doin’ with a big magnet, dude?

SLUGGO

It’s the weirdest thing, dude! I was sittin’ on the beach and...

FRANCESCA

What beach? There is no beach here! We’re in the middle of North Jersey, you dope!

SLUGGO

Look, I’m telling you I was sittin’ on the beach and all of a sudden I reach into the sand and, there it is! This huge maggot! 

FRANCESCA



Oh, my God...

KEITH



Magnet, Sluggo. It’s a magnet.

SLUGGO

So I picked it up and I brought it here, dude! Isn’t it cool?? It’s like, like, really cool!

FRANCESCA



He’s dumber than a wall.

JASMINE

(realizing)



Wait a minute! Where is Jack?

KEITH



I don’t know. Why?

JASMINE

I don’t like the way this story is going. I don’t even have a new boyfriend yet.

SLUGGO



I can be your new boyfriend, dude! Me! Me!

JASMINE



Please!

SLUGGO



What’s the matter? I’m a great boyfriend!

FRANCESCA

(sarcastically)



I think you two would make a perfect match.

Jack and Lindsey ENTER. Jack is HOLDING HIS CHEST.

JASMINE

(to Jack)



There you are! I wanna talk to you!

LINDSEY



Can it wait? Jack’s not feeling well.

JASMINE

No it CAN NOT wait. I wanna know why I don’t have a bigger part in this story. I’m the lead girl character, but I’m barely in this stupid story!

KEITH

You’re in this story! In fact, you’re in this story TOO MUCH!

JASMINE

Keep it up, sandy crack! I’ll knock your teeth out!

FRANCESCA

(sarcastically)

Oh, what amazing dialogue from our treasured female lead!

JASMINE



You better watch it too, Miss Wise As...

LINDSEY

(cutting her off)



As lead female character, you should know that...

JACK



She’s not the lead anymore.

Everyone PAUSES and LOOKS AT JACK. Jasmine STROLLS OVER, MENACINGLY.

JASMINE



What did you say??
JACK



You’re not the lead female anymore. Lindsey is.

Jasmine gives a NASTY LOOK TO LINDSEY. There is a LONG SILENCE.

JASMINE

Well, guess what. She won’t be the lead female character for long. I GUARANTEE you that!

Jasmine STORMS OFF STAGE, STOMPING HER FEET. 

KEITH

Dude! What’d you do that for?? She’s gonna kill you, dude!

SLUGGO

(to himself)



This is the COOLEST maggot I’ve ever seen, dude

FRANCESCA

(ignoring him)



Lindsey is the lead now?

LINDSEY



Jack, I don’t really want to be the lead female.

JACK

I’m sorry, Lindsey. I just don’t know what else to do. I gotta stand up to her somehow.

SLUGGO

(talking to his magnet)



Sweet lil’ maggot...

KEITH

(to Sluggo)

Shut up! (to Jack) Why can’t I be the lead female character?

All characters look at him in SILENCE.

KEITH

(realizing)



Oh. Right.

LINDSEY



But Jack, you’re doing this for the wrong reason. 

FRANCESCA



I agree. You’re only doing it because...

She stops herself. Jack LOOKS FOR AN ANSWER.

JACK



I’m only doing it because...why?

LINDSEY

(shyly)



Because...you’re still in love with her.

Jack has nothing to say and BOWS HIS HEAD. 

THERE IS A LONG SILENCE. 

THEN:

SLUGGO

(petting the magnet)



Sweet baby maggot...

LIGHTS GO DOWN ON THE DINER. 

LIGHTS COME UP IN THE DOCTOR’S OFFICE (in front of close main curtain).

The Doctor ENTERS, THROUGH THE MAIN CURTAIN. He is on the TELEPHONE.

DOCTOR

(talking on the telephone 

to another doctor)

Yes...well, the patient’s history is suspect. He has no prior history of cardiac problems, no history of heart attacks in his family, nothing...Right, but...okay, so you think that...I see. The results are showing what? A stage 4 defect in the heart?... Well, then this is much more serious then I first thought...Yes I see. I’ll speak to him about it. But you feel the surgery is a priority?...As soon as possible? All right. Thank you.

He hangs up.

LIGHTS GO DOWN ON THE DOCTOR.

MAIN CURTAIN OPENS TO DAD’S GARAGE.

Here we see Dad STILL WORKING ON HIS SECRET INVENTION UNDER THE SHEET. 

WE HEAR A TELEPHONE RINGING. Dad AWKWARDLY DROPS SOME TOOLS IN HIS ATTEMPT TO FIND THE PHONE.

DAD

(finally answering)

Ullo?...Yes, hello doctor!...Okay...You don’t say!...You don’t say...YOU DON’T SAY!!...

Jack ENTERS, WALKING SLOWLY, OBVIOUSLY IN PAIN.

DAD

(finishing the call)

You don’t say YOU DO NOT SAAAAAAAY!...Thank you, good bye. (to Jack) Hey son!

JACK



Who was that?

Dad LOOKS AT THE AUDIENCE.

DAD



Do I need to say?

JACK



Forget it. I don’t even wanna know.

We hear a DOG BARKING.

JACK



What was that? You found Misty?

DAD

I solved the problem with the shrinking machine! It was in the Prefluctuation phase. You see, the molecular structure of human DNA predisposes microbiological...

JACK

(interrupting)



In english, Dad. Please?

DAD

The shrinking machine is set for a time limit now. It can shrink a person down to the size of an aspirin, and the effect will reverse itself in fifteen minutes.

JACK



And the person will be unharmed? No problems? 

DAD

No problems at all! I shrunk myself this morning! You should see what the world looks like when you’re only a quarter inch tall!

Jack is AMAZED.

JACK

Dad...this is really amazing. I can’t believe you did it!

DAD

(proudly)



Aw, son. I couldn’t have done it without you.

Jack gives Dad a BIG HUG.

DAD

(smiling, hugging him)



By the way. You have to have open-heart surgery.

JACK

(letting go)



What?!?

DAD

(going about his business again)

Yes, the doctor called and said there was a major defect in your heart. Your surgery is set for next week. 

JACK



Open heart surgery!? Are you serious?

DAD

Serious as a heart attack! (realizing) Oh, pardon the pun.

JACK



I don’t want open-heart surgery!

DAD

I’m sorry, son. It should be fine though! I’m sure he’s a great doctor!

JACK

He’s not even a doctor! He’s just a character! Just a guy that I called a doctor!

DAD

You mean the doctor’s a fake?? Oh my God! Maybe you should create a police officer so we can file a complaint against him.

JACK

This is insane! I’m goin’ to talk to that idiot doctor right now!

Jack EXITS.

DAD



Bye son! (to himself) What a good boy!

LIGHTS GO DOWN ON DAD’S GARAGE.

LIGHTS COME UP IN JACK’S MIND.

Jasmine ENTERS, ANGRILY. She begins GOING THROUGH HIS THINGS.

JASMINE

I’ll show HIM who’s the lead girl character...Let’s see what’s in here today...

She finds a FEW PICTURES.

JASMINE

Another picture of me! Ew! My hair looks terrible in this one...This one’s a little better...And this one is beautiful! Ah, I love me!

She finds a PICTURE OF LINDSEY.

JASMINE

(angrily)



Lindsey! That tramp! 

She RIPS UP THE PICTURE, then THROWS IT IN THE AIR.

JASMINE



What’s this? 

She pulls out a SMALL REPLICA OF THE SHRINKING MACHINE.

JASMINE

A shrinking machine? Jack’s Dad has invented a shrinking machine. And it actually works! Good information. I’ll save this for later.

She PUTS THE REPLICA IN HER PURSE.

JASMINE

You just wait, Jackie-boy. I’ll show you who’s the boss around here!

Jasmine TURNS TO LEAVE, then KICKS OVER THE CHAIR IN SPITE.

LIGHTS GO OUT IN JACK’S MIND.

LIGHTS COME UP IN THE DOCTOR’S OFFICE.

Jack is sitting in the waiting room, OBVIOUSLY WORRIED.

The Doctor ENTERS.

DOCTOR

There you are, Jack. I’ve got the results from the test.

JACK



What’s this I hear about open-heart surgery?

DOCTOR

That’s what I want to talk to you about. You see, the echocardiogram shows an abnormality in your glucose levels, and your stress dioxins are off the chart.

JACK

Wait, wait, wait. You told me you thought it was allergies. Now you want to cut me open and...

DOCTOR

Jack, this is far more serious than I first suspected.

JACK

You’re telling me you need to operate on my heart? You’re not even a doctor!

DOCTOR

Jack, you said yourself, I’m a cardiologist. And my education and experience...

JACK

(hysterical)

What education? What experience? You’re just a guy I created in my head!

DOCTOR

I don’t see how that’s relevant. You, see the tests show your heart is badly damaged. It’s only going to get worse over time. I’ve discussed the options with my colleagues...

JACK

YOU DON’T HAVE ANY COLLEAGUES! YOU’RE NOT EVEN A REAL DOCTOR!!

Lindsey ENTERS, WORRIED ABOUT JACK.

LINDSEY



Jack, what’s going on??

JACK

(still screaming at the Doctor)

You are a character I CREATED! How are you going to operate on me??

DOCTOR

Jack, you’ve got to calm down. This is only adding to the problem. Try to relax.

LINDSEY



Breathe, Jack.

DOCTOR

The situation with your heart is going to deteriorate if we don’t do something soon. I’ll schedule the operation for Thursday.

JACK



Thursday?? Are you insane??

DOCTOR



It’s our only option, Jack. 


The Doctor EXITS.

JACK



This is insane! Professor! Professor!

LINDSEY



Jack, what are you doing??

JACK

I’m putting an end to this story right now! Professor! Where are you?!

The Professor ENTERS.

PROFESSOR



Jack! What’s wrong?

JACK

I wanna know how to end this story. I want to end it right now!

LINDSEY



Calm down, Jack!

PROFESSOR

(to Lindsey)



What happened to him?

LINDSEY



He’s got to have open-heart surgery. 

JACK

There’s no way I’m letting some nutcase cut me up! He’s not even a doctor! (to Professor) You! You’re the only real person in this story, Professor! You’ve got to help me end it.

PROFESSOR

I’m afraid I can’t help you, Jack. I have no power here. 

JACK

I’m not buying that, Professor. You gotta help me!

PROFESSOR

I told you before, it doesn’t work that way. This is a fictional reality. The lives of the characters you create mimic life, but they are only a work of fiction. 

JACK



I’m not fictional!

PROFESSOR

The moment you made yourself a character in your story was the moment you became fictional. There’s no way out of this until the end, Jack. 

Jack starts HYPERVENTILATING.

LINDSEY



It’s okay, Jack. Breathe.

JACK

I’m going to die! I’m gonna get operated on by a fictional character! Would you be okay with that?!

PROFESSOR

You’re not going to die. In fact you may not have a heart problem at all. You’re looking at this all wrong. This story is wide open! You can make it meaningful, funny, touching, even dramatic! It’s like I told you before, Jack. There are stories all around you. (he leans in close) Make this one memorable.

The Professor EXITS. There is a SILENCE as Jack THINKS ABOUT HIS DILEMMA. 

AS LINDSEY SPEAKS, JACK COMES TO A REALIZATION.

LINDSEY

He’s right, you know. This can be a great story. Maybe your heart problem will be solved with surgery. Maybe there will be...

JACK



I’ve got an idea!

LINDSEY



Really? What is it?

JACK

C’mon! You’ll see!

He GRABS HER HAND AND PULLS HER OFF STAGE.

LIGHTS GO DOWN ON DOCTOR’S OFFICE.

LIGHTS COME UP IN THE DINER.

Sluggo is sitting alone with his MAGNET.

SLUGGO



Sweet lil’ maggot...

Francesca ENTERS.

FRANCESCA



Did I already tell you how stupid you are?

SLUGGO



I think so. You can say it again, if you want.

Keith ENTERS, FOLLOWED BY JASMINE.

KEITH



Dudes! He’s gonna shrink her!

FRANCESCA



What are you talkin’ about?

JASMINE

What’s going on here!? Who is going to shrink who?

KEITH

Lindsey! Jack is gonna use his Dad’s shrinking machine to shrink Lindsey.

JASMINE



Really?? Good! I’ll squash her like a bug!

FRANCESCA



Ah, can I ask why he’s doing this?

SLUGGO

Maybe he hates her, dude! This is like a soapy opera!

KEITH



He doesn’t hate her! She’s gonna save him, dude!

JASMINE



What are you talking about please?!

KEITH



Listen to me: she’s gonna be shrunk down to the size of a, a booger!

JASMINE



Eww! That’s disgusting!

SLUGGO

Cool, dude! Maybe he can wipe her under the couch!

ALL CHARACTERS LOOK AT HIM.

SLUGGO



Oh. Sorry.

FRANCESCA



Excuse me? Why is he going to shrink Lindsey?

KEITH



She’s going to go fix the problem with his heart.

JASMINE



And how is she gonna do that?

KEITH

He’s gonna shrink her down and swallow her and she’s gonna go down into his body and check out his heart and then come out again and grow back to normal and, and, that’s it!

ALL CHARACTERS ARE SILENT, THEN BREAK OUT IN LAUGHTER.

JASMINE

See how stupid this story is without me as the lead girl??

SLUGGO

No way, dude! I think that’s cool! He’s gonna eat her alive! He’s like a can-able!

JASMINE

It’s cannibal and you’re just as stupid as this story. He can’t shrink down a living person!

KEITH

Yes he can, dude. His dad’s got the machine in his garage. Oh yeah!

FRANCESCA

(realizing)

Wait a minute. Now I get it. He’s building up to the highest point of action. The main characters figure out the plot. Everything makes sense! It’s the climax of the story!

KEITH



See?! What she said!

JASMINE

There’s not gonna be the high point of the story without ME, I can tell you that! I’m gonna find out what’s going on.

Jasmine STORMS OFF STAGE.

LIGHTS GO OUT IN THE DINER.

LIGHTS COME UP IN JACK’S MIND.

Lindsey is SITTING ON A THE COUCH, OBVIOUSLY UNEASY.

Jack is WRITING FURIOUSLY AT HIS DESK. 

LINDSEY

(confused)

I don’t know about this, Jack. I mean you can’t just swallow up a human being.

JACK

Sure you can! It’s advancing technology. They’ve been doing this sort of thing for years, but now my father has perfected it.

LINDSEY

Okay, say I do this. Say I do let you shrink me and I do let you swallow me and I do go down into you. Then what?

JACK

You follow the map to the lungs, and then make your way over to the heart. Take a few pictures with the digital camera, and you’re out.

LINDSEY



Out? How do I get out?

JACK

You retrace your steps, back up the throat and out again. You’ll be at regular size within the hour. I’ll be in touch with you the whole time, so don’t worry about it.

LINDSEY

Easy for you to say. You’re not the one getting eaten alive.

JACK

Lindsey, you won’t get anywhere near the stomach. 

I’ve got it all figured out. Just think of it as a day trip.

LINDSEY



How will I breathe in there?

JACK

You’ll have that oxygen tank, but you won’t need it if you follow the map. The route takes you along airflow lines straight to the heart.

LINDSEY

I don’t know. Isn’t there any other way? I mean the Doctor...

JACK

I told you, Linz, I don’t trust that Doctor. He doesn’t know what’s really wrong with me.

LINDSEY

But you wanted him to find something wrong with you. Now that he does, you don’t trust him?

JACK

Lindsey, I can’t trust him. You, I’ve known all my life. 

LINDSEY



Yes, but...

JACK

(interrupting)

You are my one and only true friend. There is something wrong with my heart. Now, please.

Lindsey thinks about it, TAKES A DEEP BREATH AND EXHALES.

LINDSEY



Okay, but I’m still not sure about this.

JACK



Let’s go!


THEY EXIT.

LIGHTS GO DOWN ON JACK’S MIND.

LIGHTS COME UP IN DAD’S GARAGE.

Jasmine ENTERS. She is CAREFUL NOT TO BE HEARD AS SHE PULLS BACK THE SHEET OVER THE SHRINKING MACHINE. 

WE HEAR HER STRUGGLING WITH A PART, THEN THE SOUND OF CLANKING METAL.

She EMERGES FROM UNDER THE SHEET WITH A PART OF THE MACHINE.

JASMINE

(sarcastically)

Aww, poor Lindsey might be lost forever! Without this part she’ll NEVER grow back to regular size! So sad!!

She LAUGHS DEVILISHLY AS SHE RUNS OFF.

A FEW MOMENTS LATER, Jack and Lindsey ENTER.

Jack SEATS LINDSEY ON THE STOOL and PLACES FUNNY GOGGLES on her head. 

Jack moves quickly, with purpose. He is PREPARING THE MACHINE, UNDER THE COVER. He comes out from underneath periodically.


WE HEAR THE SOUND OF DROPPING TOOLS AND CLANKING METAL.

JACK

Okay, just relax. The sound of the engine is gonna be like a jet taking off, so listen now. Here’s the map and a strong flashlight.

He HANDS HER THE EQUIPMENT.

LINDSEY

This is insane, Jack. I don’t know how you convinced me to do this.

JACK

No worries, Lindsey. My Dad’s done it a hundred times before.

LINDSEY



A hundred??

JACK



Well, not a hundred. Maybe a dozen.

LINDSEY



A dozen?

JACK



Well, maybe once...

LINDSEY



Who did he shrink?

JACK



Misty.

LINDSEY



Misty!? Misty’s your DOG, Jack!

JACK

Don’t worry about it. Now hang on to the flashlight and the map. Here’s the oxygen tank. Put this digital camera around your neck.

He GIVES HER THE ITEMS, then UNCOVERS THE SHRINKING MACHINE.

THE MACHINE IS HUGE, LOOKING MORE LIKE A SPACE RAY GUN THAN ANYTHING ELSE.

LINDSEY



That looks like a cannon! 

JACK



Don’t worry. It’s harmless.

LINDSEY



Are you sure?? It looks deadly.

JACK



Believe me, you’ll be fine.

LINDSEY



How am I going to talk to you?

JACK

Here is the walkie-talkie. (clips it on her belt) Push this button to talk. I’m gonna drink you down with a little water, so the first thing you’ll have to do is cut over to the trachea right here. (points the way on the map)

LINDSEY

(taking deep breaths)

Okay, okay. I get it. You better do it now, before I rethink this.

JACK



Okay. 

They LOOK AT EACH OTHER. JACK GIVES HER A KISS ON THE CHEEK.

JACK



For good luck.

LINDSEY KISSES HIM ON THE LIPS, TAKING HIM BY SURPRISE.

LINDSEY



It works better that way.

Jack PUTS IN HIS EARPLUGS AND STARTS THE MACHINE.

He CHECKS THE FLUID LEVELS, THEN WE HEAR THE GROWING SOUND OF THE ENGINE. 

LIGHTS BLACK OUT AS THE MACHINE’S ENGINE REACHES A DEAFENING SOUND. 

LIGHTS COME BACK ON. WE SEE A CLOUD OF SMOKE WHERE LINDSEY WAS.

JACK MOVES OVER TO THE STOOL WHERE SHE SAT AND PICKS HER UP. SHE IS THE SIZE OF A TIC-TAC.

JACK

(whispering)



How do you feel? Use the walkie-talkie.

WE HEAR LINDSEY’S VOICE OVER A SCRATCHY CONNECTION.

LINDSEY



I’m okay! Let’s go.

Jack PICKS HER UP IN HIS PALM, PLACES HER ON THE BACK OF HIS TONGUE AND TAKES A SIP OF WATER.

Dad ENTERS.

DAD



Hello, son! Beautiful day, isn’t it?

JACK



Dad! What, what are you doing here?

DAD



I’m going to work. I’m a mad scientist, remember?

JACK



No, I mean yes! But you don’t have to work today.

DAD

I don’t? Great! I’ll go on a day trip! But where should I go?

We HEAR LINDSEY’S VOICE OVER THE WALKIE-TALKIE.

LINDSEY



I’m in, Jack. Can you hear me?

DAD



What was that?

JACK



What was what?

LINDSEY



Jack? Are you there? Over.

KEITH AND FRANCESCA BARGE IN.

KEITH



Dude! Did you eat her yet??

FRANCESCA

(picking up Lindsey’s sweater)

He must have! Here’s her sweater. She must be inside him! (screams at his stomach) Lindsey! Can you hear me??

JACK



Stop! You could hurt her eardrums!

DAD



Son, what is going on? 

LINDSEY



Jack, what is going on? 

KEITH



She’s inside him! She’s inside, dude!

JACK

Calm down, everyone! (to Dad) Yes, Dad. I used your shrinking machine. Lindsey’s on a mission to find out what’s wrong with my heart. 

DAD



Wow! I didn’t know it actually worked!

JACK



What do you mean??

DAD

Well, I mean, I am just a character. I don’t really know how to build a shrinking machine. It was just fictional, until you did it! It’s a miracle!

JACK



You mean you never shrunk Misty? Our dog?

DAD



I don’t think so. Did I?

KEITH

Dude, she’s inside you! She’s like, like, inside you!

FRANCESCA

You’ve gotta save her, Jack. This is not a tragedy, you know.

JACK

I know, I know! Everybody just shut up a minute! (into the walkie-talkie) Lindsey, can you hear me?

The Professor ENTERS.

PROFESSOR

Jack! I heard you’re approaching the end of the story. Congratulations!

FRANCESCA



It’s not over yet, Professor. 

LINDSEY

I think I’m in the lungs. It’s all mushy in here. And windy. Can’t you hear all the wind?
PROFESSOR



Who is that?

JACK

Lindsey, she’s inside me. (into walkie-talkie) Yes, I hear the wind, Lindsey. You okay?

FRANCESCA



It’s probably like a tornado in there.

LINDSEY



It’s like a tornado in here!

KEITH



Yeah, dude! You gotta stop breathing!

PROFESSOR

She’s inside you? Jack, I thought you said this story was based in reality.

JACK



It is. Well, mostly.

PROFESSOR



Jack, you’re in danger of losing the story!

JACK



What do you mean?

PROFESSOR

Your readers, your audience. They could lose interest if your story is based in reality and then takes a turn toward fantasy. 

KEITH

This story is a fantasy, dude? Cool! Like Star Wars! Where’s Darth Vader??

PROFESSOR

That was science fiction. You see, a fantasy is...

JACK

It’s too late now, Professor. I’ve got it under control. I’m the main character, remember?

Sluggo ENTERS.

SLUGGO

Is it wrong for a guy to fall in love with a maggot?

FRANCESCA AND KEITH



Shuuuuuut up!

LINDSEY

Jack, I can’t read the map. Which way do I go now?

DAD



This is amazing! A journey to the heart!

JACK

(looking at the map, directing her)



Okay, take a right at the right lung and...

DAD

(looking at the map with him)



No, that’s not right! She has to take a left!

JACK

Right. Left! Wait a minute! The map is upside down!

FRANCESCA

Excuse me? Ah, why don’t you get the one guy in this play who knows about the human body. The Doctor?

JACK

That’s right! (starts calling) Doctor! Doctor, come here!

LINDSEY

Jack! What’s going on up there! The wind is getting stronger!

JACK



I’m sorry, Lindsey, I’ll try to breathe softer.

DAD



Jack, how long has she been in there? 

JACK



I’m not sure. Ten minutes, maybe?

DAD



Uh-oh...

SLUGGO

Dude! She’s gonna grow back to size and explode you from the inside out!

JACK

Dad! You told me the shrinking effect lasts about an hour!

DAD

Well, I sort of...reduced the time to fifteen minutes.

JACK



WHAT?!?

FRANCESCA



Oh my God. This IS gonna be a tragedy.

The DOCTOR ENTERS.

DOCTOR



Hello, Jack.

JACK

(grabs him, points to the map)

Doc! Lindsey’s lost inside me! You gotta help her find the way to the heart! Hurry!

DOCTOR



Inside you?? How...?

JACK

(shoves the walkie-talkie 

into his hand)



Just do it! She’s in the right lung!

DOCTOR

Okay, Lindsey, take a right at the second artery. It flows through the chest cavity to the heart. Do you see it? It should look like a fast-moving river.

KEITH



A river of blood... Maybe this is a horror story!

SLUGGO



Dude, yeah! Like that movie Gigli!

FRANCESCA



Shut up! I can’t hear what she’s saying!

DOCTOR



Do you read me, Lindsey?

KEITH



Dude, maybe you should lie down.

JACK



How much time do we have?

DAD



About three minutes, son. I’m so excited!

FRANCESCA

(to audience)



Another one who’s dumb as a hammer.

JACK

I can feel her inside me. She’s moving. I gotta relax.

SLUGGO

Wanna hold my maggot for a while? It’s very soothing.

LINDSEY



I’m in.

KEITH



She’s inside your heart, dude!

PROFESSOR



This is truly incredible!

DAD



She’s only got about two minutes.

SLUGGO

(excited)



The suspenders are killing me!!

JACK

(takes walkie-talkie)



Lindsey, are you all right??

DOCTOR



What an amazing breakthrough!

Suddenly, Jasmine ENTERS. She IS NOW SOFT-SPOKEN AND SWEET.

JASMINE



Hey, Jack. I wanted to talk to you a minute.

JACK

(starts breathing heavily)



Jasmine, now is not a good time at all.

JASMINE

I’m sorry, but I wanted to tell you that, that I miss you. I don’t know why we broke up, but I want you back. I want us to go out again.

Jack HAS TO SIT DOWN.

JACK



Jasmine, do you really, really mean it?

JASMINE



Yes, Jack. I do. I love you.

She COMES CLOSE, AND TRIES TO HUG HIM. JACK SEEMS READY TO ACCEPT, AND MOVES TOWARD HER.

SUDDENLY WE HEAR LINDSEY ON THE CONNECTION:

LINDSEY

Jack!? What’s going on up there? It’s like an earthquake in here!

JASMINE



Who was that?

JACK

(a change comes over him)



That was someone...

THERE IS SILENCE FOR A LONG MOMENT. ALL CHARACTERS WAIT ON HIM.

JASMINE



Who?

JACK

That...was...(now confidently) That was someone I’m in love with. That was Lindsey.

THE LOOK ON JACK’S FACE IS ONE OF CONFIDENCE AND STRENGTH. 

Jasmine SEES THIS, AND SLOWLY STEPS AWAY.

JASMINE



Well. So, I guess I’ll be...going.

SHE BEGINS TO EXIT, THEN TURNS FOR ANOTHER COMMENT.

JASMINE

It doesn’t matter anyway, you know. I’m bound for better stories than THIS one. Goodbye, Jackie-boy. Have fun with your, ahem, LITTLE girlfriend.

Jasmine EXITS LAUGHING DEVILISHLY.

LINDSEY



Jack!?

DOCTOR



We’ve got to hurry, Jack!

JACK

Lindsey, are you okay? 

DAD

(looking at his watch)



Less than a minute!

LINDSEY



Jack? Yes, I’m okay. But your heart...

JACK

Yes?? What’s wrong?? Lindsey?! What’s wrong with it??

ALL CHARACTERS ARE LEANING IN TO HEAR.

LINDSEY



I can’t believe it...

JACK



What is it??

LINDSEY



It’s the most beautiful thing I’ve ever seen.

THERE IS A LONG SILENCE AS JACK TRIES TO GRASP THE STATEMENT. 

SUDDENLY, LIGHTS FLICKER AND GROW DIM, LIKE THERE IS A POWER OUTAGE.

WE SEE A RED SPOTLIGHT ON JACK AND HEAR THE SOUND OF A HEART BEATING, SLOWLY, THEN GROWING.

JACK

(holding his chest)

Doctor! What’s happening to me?! My heart is burning!

DOCTOR



I don’t know, Jack! 

THE SOUND OF THE HEART BEATING REACHES A HIGH POINT AND THERE COMES A STROBE LIGHT ON THE SCENE.

THE SOUND OF THE HEART BEATING IS VERY LOUD.

JACK

(screaming into 

the walkie-talkie)



Lindsey! What’s happening to me??

THE SOUND OF THE HEARTBEAT SUDDENLY STOPS, AND ALL LIGHTS COME BACK TO NORMAL.

EVERYONE IS SILENT FOR A LONG MOMENT.

THEN:

DAD



Son, tell me you’re okay.

JACK

(taking deep breaths)



I’m...I’m okay.

LINDSEY



I’m coming out.

JACK

(into walkie-talkie)



Lindsey? What...?

SUDDENLY JACK BEGINS COUGHING. HE COUGHS INTO HIS HAND TWICE, AND THE LAST TIME HE COUGHS UP LINDSEY.

JACK



Oh my God. It’s her!

EVERYONE GATHERS AROUND TO LOOK.

FRANCESCA



Whoa. She’s all slimy.

SLUGGO

Stand back, dudes! Let the doc have a look at the little phlegm ball!

JACK

Shhhh! You’ve gotta be quiet! She’s got tiny ears, remember?

PROFESSOR

(finds a tiny bit of cloth)



Here’s a piece of towel for her.

JACK

(placing Lindsey on the stool)



Dad, how much time is left?

DAD

(checking his watch)



Something’s wrong.

FRANCESCA



What happened?

DAD



She’s over the time limit.

DOCTOR



What are you saying?

DAD

(checking the 

shrinking machine)



There minimizing fluid is not wearing off. 

FRANCESCA



You mean she could be this size forever?

DAD

A piece is missing. Someone sabotaged the Shrinking Machine.

JACK

Jasmine! It must have been Jasmine! Can you fix it?

DAD

I can try to run the machine in reverse, but I need that part.  

KEITH



Dude! She’s gonna get squashed!

SLUGGO



Yeah! Or get eaten by an ant!

Sluggo MOVES AROUND THE GROUP AND FOR THE FIRST TIME IS CLOSE TO THE SHRINKING MACHINE.

SUDDENLY, HIS MAGNET IS DRAWN TO THE METAL ON THE MACHINE, AND ATTACHES ITSELF TO IT. SLUGGO IS PULLED ALONG WITH IT.

SLUGGO



Whoa, dude!

PROFESSOR

Sluggo, be careful! You might ruin the machine and we’ll NEVER get her back to normal!

FRANCESCA

That STUPID MAGNET! I told him to get rid of it yesterday.

KEITH



Yeah, dude, you’re gonna ruin...

DAD

(interrupting)

Wait a minute! That’s it! Sluggo, slide the magnet to your right and attach this circuit to this one. (he points)

SLUGGO



Am I gonna get elected, dude?

JACK



Dad, what is it?

DAD

By connecting the coils, the magnet acts as a conductor and completes the circuit! We run the machine in reverse and...

DOCTOR

(interrupting)



She comes back to normal size.

KEITH

(to Sluggo)



Dude! You’re gonna be the hero of the story!

SLUGGO

(bowing)

I know dude! I mean, (with a deep voice) I know, dude. I am a SUPERhero.
DAD

Okay, everyone stand back! I’m gonna start the machine.

EVERYONE STANDS BACK AND DAD STARTS THE MACHINE. WE HEAR THE ENGINE GAIN STRENGTH AND GROW TO A DEAFENING SOUND.

LIGHTS BLACK OUT AND THERE IS SMOKE.

LIGHTS COME UP AND WHEN THE SMOKE CLEARS, WE SEE LINDSEY SLUMPED ON THE STOOL with the towel around her.

THE MACHINE ENGINE WINDS DOWN AND SLOWLY FADES. 

ALL CHARACTERS ARE AMAZED AND LOOK AT LINDSEY.

JACK SLOWLY APPROACHES HER.

JACK



Lindsey? Are you okay?

LINDSEY

(softly)



I’m not sure...I think so. 

JACK



Thank God. 

DOCTOR

(checking her pulse)



Let me have a look at her.

FRANCESCA

I can’t believe that crazy machine actually works!

KEITH

(to Sluggo)

Dude! You saved her life! You ARE a superhero! Let’s go celebrate!

SLUGGO

Yeah, dude! Let’s go save someone else with a maggot!

THEY RUN OFF STAGE.

FRANCESCA

Well, Jack. You pulled it off. I don’t know how, but you did. Congrats. I guess I’ll see you guys at the diner. Oh, and Jack? Maybe you could write something different next time. Maybe a romance.


Francesca EXITS.

DOCTOR

I’m glad I could help in your story, Jack. I guess we all had a purpose here. Let me know if your heart acts up again, okay?

JACK

Somehow I don’t think that’ll be a problem anymore. Bye, Doc.

The Doctor EXITS.

PROFESSOR

I guess I’ll be going too, Jack. But I’ve got to hand it to you. This story was a success because of you. It was touching and funny and silly and most of all it had a happy ending. You’re not perfect, but you’re getting better. Keep up the good work!

The Professor EXITS.

DAD



Jack? Does this mean you’re not my son anymore?

JACK

You’ll always be my Dad. Thank you. For everything.

DAD

Well, I’m glad you’re both okay. Good luck in the future. Remember, if you ever need a good inventor, give me a call. Goodbye! 

Dad EXITS, then POPS BACK IN.

DAD

(to Lindsey)



He’s such a good boy!

Dad EXITS FOR GOOD.

JACK



Lindsey, are you okay now? Are you warm enough?

LINDSEY

Yes, thank you. I’m fine. I’m just glad you’re okay.

JACK

Lindsey, I have to ask you something. What... What happened inside me? What did you do to me? 

LINDSEY

(softly, slowly)



Your heart, Jack...It, it had a crack in it.

A BEAT AS JACK CONTEMPLATES THE IDEA.

JACK

(confused)



A crack?

LINDSEY

I was right there, Jack. I, I touched it.
A LONG BEAT.

Jack is SILENT, AMAZED AND CONFUSED, BUT FINALLY SMILES.

JACK



Lindsey. I want to tell you something. 

LINDSEY



Yes, Jack?

JACK

I want to thank you for what you’ve done. I know it all started out as a story, and I know a lot of this is just fiction, but somehow you and I are different. What if feel for you is not fiction. It’s not fantasy. It’s reality. I love you Lindsey. Somehow, I’ve always loved you.

LINDSEY

(looking into his eyes)



I love you too, Jack.

THEY HUG (MAYBE KISS).

CURTAIN CLOSES.

