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(/_Jlamn is standing center stage, facing the audience. Everyone

else sits downstage, facing Lawiren.

LAUREN, Hi.

My name is Schulez,

I'm a carpenter.

And I don't just ... I mean, I do regular carpenter things bue I
also make these amazing chairs that are like ... cthis one chair has,
like ... like the headrest is the sun and the whole thing is gold?

(Lasren looks nervously at Schultz,)

It's kind of hard to explain.

There's this other chair that looks like a cloud,

Um ... I'm forey-eighe years old.

I grew up in Maryland and my mom died when I was really lit-
tle. She was an elementary school teacher. | always wanred to be a
baseball player.

Um ...

I'm really nice to everyone.

(Pause.)

I mee my wife Becky right out of college and we ..,

(Schults is saying something we can't hear.)

Yeah. I know. I was gonna —

We just separated. Divorced.

I'm in a lot of pain about it.

Burt, um, to look on the br}:gJ:t side, I have more time now to
work on my chairs and maybe find a way for them to um, spread
out to um, more people.

(Pause.)

Iamamllyéoodanist.

(Blackout,)
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Schulez, James, Theresa, and Lauren are playing a partitu
arly confusing and chaotic version of Explosion Tag dibile
arty sits on her yoga ball. Explosion Tag it basically regu-

lar'tag, except you're sup o “explode” wheh tagged.

Whenyou're tagged you also become It, and as [f'you're sup-

posed to\be exploding constantly. When the lights come up

Lauren is\Jt. Everyone is awkwardly dapsing around the

room. Laurén is exploding vocally, not plysically (she keeps

saying ‘powecdrbrrrpowpow”), and hajf-beartedly scurrying
people. Evéryone has a differepts way of eluding her,
although it is not very difficslt. Thif can last up to @ minute,

Finally Lauren tagt\Theresa off the elbow. It is unclear

whesher or not Theresd\purposdly let this happen,

LAUREN. You're Ir.

(Theresa exploder balletically/for a while,\then tags Schulsz, who is
thrilled to e touched by het. Schulte makes\y melodic falling bomb
sound ["NEEEEEEeeeeerfrr”] while sinking to bis knees. There is a
long while he rengains there, still 8 st0ps and watches,
Finally Schults exploges: silently, beautifully, atowically. His arms
are thrust out, bis eyés are wide open, his mouth is grping open in a
silent scream.)

MARTY. ... Gorgeous,

(Sehultz fallf backwards onto the floor and lies on his back. Théxe ir a
long silenck while everyone remains standing, wasching him.)

RTY. You're It now; Schulez,
SCHMULTZ. (Sirting up.)

Oh. Sorry.

(Schultz reaches out, quick as a snake, and grabs James' ankle,)
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