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[Lights up. A bare stage. A MAN already standing in
place, looking out at the audience]

[MAN]:

I seen me a alien once.

nods

I got me a place out in the woods, nothin’ fancy

y'understand, jes me, muh porch, muh stove, muh bed,

an’ maybe some wood fer the stove. Maybe. It depends.

Now tonight, there weren't no wood. The place is madea

wood, but that aint what I'm talkin’ "bout. I'm talkin’

‘bout wood fer the stove. Now, there aint no wood

fer the stove inside, so whatm I gonna do? Gotta go

outside an’ git some wood fer the stove. Cain’t stay inside
@ an’ git wood fer the stove. How'm I gonna do that? I cain’t! @

Ain't no wood to git "less I cut off the wall or somethin.

laughs

Cain’t do that!

So either I go outside an’ git some wood or I stay inside an’

wish fer some wood! An’ you know what they say. You can

wish in one hand an’ shit in the other, see which fill up first.

I tried that once.

So out I go.

O, it were cold that night! It’s extra cold in the woods, on
account’a that photosynthesis. I shiver jes’ thinkin' ’bout it.
shivers

See? I don't like bein’ cold fer a number of reasons,
none of which I care to git into right now. So out I go.
It were a cold night, the moon full an’ the stars
nowhere to be found! The damndest thing! The sky
was black cept fer that big o’ moon shinin’ bright, like
someone cut a hole in the sky an) an’...an’ stuck a moon in it!
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So I'm outside, an’ I thank, damn, I fergot to put muh pants
on. Solain’t got no pants on, jes’ some undershorts that I'd
been meanin’ to git rid of anyway cause they weren’t white
anymore an’ a red shirt that I'd bought one time an’ some
socks. An’ damn, it were cold! What was I thankin’! Tl
tell ya what I were thankin’: earlier that day, I killed me a
rabbit with muh bare hands. I strangled the life outta ’im!

Now, killin’ is wrong, I figger. Killin’ is wrong lest you eat
what you done killed. But damn, I were awful tired an’ it
were awful cold, so I were layin’ in bed, starin’ at that dead
bunny hangin’ up on that nail an’ I thought heck with it an’
closed muh eyes.
Then a voice in muh head said, “Oh, no you don’t”
An’ I said, “Huh?”
An’ that voice in muh head said, “You killed it, you eat it!”
An’ I said, “T'm cold, man, I don’t wanna git up!” An’ that
voice said, “You killed it, you eat it!”
An’ I said, “Give me a break, 'm toasty warm finally, you
(O} know how it is!” O]
An’ that voice said, “You killed it, you eat it!”
An’ I said, “Aw, hell!”
An’ that voice said, “You killed it, you eat it!”
An’ I thought to muhself, if that voice were here, I'd kill it!
An’ that voice said, “Oh yeah?”
An’ I'said, “You heard that?”
An’ that voice said, “Hell yes I heard that!”
An’ I thought to muhself, I hate that damn voice!
An’ then I said to th’ voice, “Did you hear that?”
An’ that voice said, “Hear what?”
An’ I said, “Oh, nothin”
An’ that voice said, “Whatd you say? Tell me!” An’I said,
“Naw, that’s awright”
An’ that voice said, “Tell me, tell me
An’ I said, “Naw, that’s awright”
An’ that voice started cryin;, so I said, “Aw, hell, I didn’t
mean to hurt yer feelin’s now.”
An’ that voice said, “That’s it, [ ain’t talkin’ to you anymore.”
An’ it were gone.

1”
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So I thought...good! An’ I were jes’ gonna lie back an’ go
to sleep, but then I thought, aw, hell, now I'm hungry! So
I got up an’ went outside to git some wood fer the stove.

Now here’s the thang:
I git outside...

...an’ there ain’t no wood.

stands up straight and nods

Oh, there’re trees!

laughs

Therere plenty of trees!

An’ there’s this... /e knocks on his head The ol’ noggin!
Daddy used to say that's made outta wood!

But I ain’t gonna put that in the stove, no sir!

laughs, pauses to think, laughs again

No sir! But, like I say, there ain’t no wood.
I look on the porch, an’ there...aint...no...wood!

he stops and waits, then realizes

Oh, I didn't tell you. I chopped a whole messa wood
that afternoon an’ stacked it on the porch. So now I'm
lookin’ an’ you could imagine me out there thankin’ there’s
gonna be this big ol’ pilea wood an’ ain’t nothin’ there!

An’ I thought, I bet that voice done this to me on purpose.
Tol’ me to go out, freezin’ muh bits off, an’ that voice done,
done, uh... Well, it done took the wood! An’ me feelin’ bad
‘bout makin’ it cry, hell with this! I'm goin’ back inside!

An’ then I hear it. This...crunchin” sound.
Crunch, crunch.
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An’ T'm like, what the hell? So T'm lookin’ around
thinkin’ 'm gonna find some termites or beavers or
somethin, an’ then I see it. Its standin’ in the corner of
the porch, one hand leanin’ on the rail, one hand
holdin’ a piece’a wood. He’s got a big ol’ green head an’ big
ol’ black eyes an’ a teeny mouth. He’s "bout four feet tall
an’ he’s lookin’ out over the forest an’ munchin’ away on
that wood. I gulped real loud an’ he turn to look at me.

It were an alien.

An’ Ijes’ look at him an’ said, “Holy damn”
An’ he jes’ look at me an’ said, “Nanu-nanu””
nods

I think that’s what he said, his mouth were full.

So I jes stood there an’ I couldn't believe it, jes’ stood
there with muh mouth wide open, all nervous an’ scared
an’ confused an’ he jes’ stood there, munchin’ away, cool
as a big o’ cucumber! Maybe that’s where the expression
@ come from, cause he were green an’ he were cool awright, @
an’ now I'm thankin, maybe aliens are made’a cucumber!

No?

Well anyway, that were one composed extra-terrestrial,
Il tell you that, cause boy, if I were wearin’ pants I'd say
I were shakin’ in muh pants. But all I were wearin’ were a
pair’a shorts, watchin’ me a alien chew all muh stove wood.

Then that voice in muh head said, “Boy, yer shakin’ in yer
shorts”

An’ I said, “Well, what would you be doin;, a jig?”

An’ that voice said, “You know what they say, boy, the snake
is as afraid as you are”

An’ I said, “Yeah, that's what I hear...what that got to do with
anythang?”

An’ that voice said, “That’s why the snake bite ya in the first
place”

An’ I said, “What in the heck you talkin’ "bout?”
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An’ that voice said, “Everybody afraid’a the snake”

An’ I said, “Right”

An’ that voice said, “Well, the snake jes’ as afraid’a you?”
An’ I said, “Right”

An’ that voice said, “Now,

the only reason the snake bite ya is ‘cause yer so
afraid, you make that snake all afraid an’ he bite yal”
An’ I said, “Right. What’s the point?”

An’ that voice said, “You think a snake’ll bite ya,

what ya thank a alien gonna do?”

An’Isaid, “T don't know. Bite me?”

An’ that voice said, “Shoot ya! Shoot ya with onea them
Pluto Specials, shrink ya down to the sizea a peal Melt
yer flesh right off yer bones! They shoot ya with that crazy
gun, yer like ‘Wait! Whoa! Hold it there, partner!” an’ next
thang you know you aint nothin' but a pea or a
skeleton an’ that alien’s laughin’ his butt off at yuh!”

(O} An’ I said, “Laughin’ his butt off?” O]
An’ that voice said, “Or whatever they got!”
An’ I said, “Whatta I do?”
An’ that voice said, “Act cool!”
An’ I said, “Aw, hell”

SoIjes kind’aleaned on the post an’ said to that there alien,
“So, how goes it, partner?” an’ he keep munchin’ away.

Now, I'm thankin, this is good, as long as he’s munchin’
that wood, I'm safe. So I'm actin’ cool, but man, I'm
scared. It were awful cold that night, but I were sweatin’
buckets, boy, an’ if I weren't cold before, you best believe
I were cold now. That water runnin’ down muh head,
that one drop runnin’ down the middlea muh spine...
shivers

I shiver jes’ thankin’ ’bout it.

An’ T know, that alien sees me shiverin, hes
gonna pull out that ol raygun that voice were
talkin’ ’bout a minute ago an’ shrink me! Melt me!
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Aw, hell!' So, I make mubhself stop shiverin.

You ever try to make yerself stop shiverin'? Good luck! But
I was tryin, jes standin’ there like this folds arms, stands
rigidly an’ smilin’ all friendly an’ trying not to move a
muscle. Now; it hurt like hell standin’ like that, tryin’ not
to sweat, an’ pretty soon, I start feelin’ funny. It’s like muh
eyes got hazy. The world look kinda weird. An’ I started
to thank ’bout when ol’ Suzanne Haynes were gonna have
muh baby.

I meet Suzanne at the county fair when I were
thirteen years old. She were playin' mud football with
a buncha the local fellers, an’ I were eatin’ some kinda
meat on a stick, an’ our eyes meet an’ next thang I know
were gittin' mud, mystery meat, an’ etcetera all over
the back seat of her daddy’s chauffer-driven town car.

Suzanne Haynes were mubh first girlfriend, an’ while I cain’t
@ say I were in love with her, after doin’ horrible things to muh @
pillow fer a couple years, it were easy to grow fond’a her.

Well, Suzanne got pregnant, so I were like, “Aw, hell”
An’ Suzanne were like, “What kinda reaction is that?”

An’ I were like, “You wanna have it?”

An’ she were like, “Hell, yes. An’ it ain’t a it’ either, it’s a he
or ashe. An’it’s yer heir”

An’ I were like, “A heir? Hell, let’s have that baby!”

So I take care’a her fer the whole thang, I don't let her move
or nothin, cause Suzanne were nuts, she used to climb trees
an’ kill deer with a knife, an’ I didn’t want nonea that, her
pregnant an’ all, so I said, “Look, you sit an’ I'll take care’a
everthang”

So I put her in the corner an’ fer nine months, I treated
her like a veal: fed her, bathed her, wouldn’t let her move.
Combed her hair, read her fairy tales, an’ rubbed oils into
her feet.

®

MOONS/SCHMINKE_FINAL_SPENCER2.indd 10 11/13/14 2:08 PM



| ® |

Her daddy never like me before, but he saw how I was
livin’ up to muh responsibility an’ all that, so he put his
arm aroun’ me one day an’ jes nod his head an’ said,

“I got big plans fer you, boy”

An’ I said, “Big plans?”

An’ he said, “Big plans”

An’ I said, “Big plans, huh?”
An’ he said, “Big”

An’ I were like, great, cause truth be told, I didn’t like
Suzanne all that much, she were spoiled an’ never stopped
talkin’ ’bout how beautiful she were an’ all the money she
make her daddy spend buyin’ her collectable Barbie dolls,
but I were only thirteen at the time, an’ boy, when yer
thirteen you’ll put up with a whole bunch’a nonsense to
git to that pink stuff. But I liked the idea’a being a daddy,
@ havin’ a heir an’ all, an’ when Suzanne’s daddy tol’ me bout @
them big plans, the future suddenly look kinda bright.

Not long before all this, I asked muh folks what I should
do with mubh life, an’ muh daddy told me don’t bother, I'd
always be nothin, an’ muh mama said to be a airline pilot.
An’ daddy said she were nuts, she were only saying be a
pilot ‘cause she always want to go to Spain fer some reason,
an’ mama said, well, maybe so, since that’s obviously the
only way I'm ever gonna git there, you bein’ a couch tater
an’ all, but ain't it better then tellin’ yer son don’t be nothin’?

An’ daddy said, he got a better chancea being nothin’
than bein’ an airline pilot, an’ maybe mama agreed, cause
she didn't say nothin’ else. An’ then she said that daddy
were only tellin’ me to be nothin’ cause he were nothin,
an’ he said it were hard findin’ work an’ watching TV
dreamin’ of somethin’ better fer yerself weren't nothin,
anyway. Then they didn’t say nothin’ else. Ever, farasIrecall.
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So Suzanne an’ her daddy were smellin’ like petunias by
comparison.

So when the time come, I were in the hospital, an’ it’s jes’
like everbody say, the miracle of childbirth kinda git to
you. An’'Ijes waited outside that room with the windows,
standin’ all rigid, afraid to even move, an’ I kept starin’ an’ I
were so scared an’ so excited, an’ a nurse come out, an’ right
there were this beautiful baby, screamin’ its tiny lungs out.
smiles, then stops

But then I take a gander at that baby an’ to put it mildly, it
don’t look nothin’ like me. An’ this is the first time I hear
that voice in muh head.

An’ that voice said, “Hmm, don’t look much like you”

An’ I said, “Yeah, I were thankin’ the same thang” An’ that
voice said, “As a matter of fact, baby look kinda Asian”

An’ I said, “I were thankin’ the same thang”

(O} An’ that voice said, “Or maybe kinda Korean” O]
An’Isaid, “Korean you thank? I'm thankin’ maybe Chinese.”
An’ that voice said, “I don’t know. I ain’t prejudice or nothin’
but I cain’t tell the difference between Japanese, Korean, an’
sometimes Philippine”

An’ T said, “That don’t make you prejudice, it’s jes’ kinda
tough sometimes. By the way, who are you?”

But before that voice could answer, I feel someone grab
muh shoulder an’ it’s Suzanne’s daddy. He’s lookin’ through
that window, chewin’ on his toothpick like he always were,
an’ he turn to the guy next to me an’ mumble somethin’ like,
“Ancient Chinese secret muh ass.”

Now, what happened was, Suzanne’s daddy were real rich,
an’ they had themselves a Chinese manservant that they call
Billy. Billy had hisself a nephew name’a Julius. Julius used
to come over cause Suzannes daddy used to need extra
men to come help him plow his fields, but, as it turn out, the
only thang that Julius were plowing were Suzanne Haynes.
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Well, Suzanne’s daddy look at me, I look at him, I
kinda shrug, he turn an’ start beatin’ up Billy, but then
Billy give up Julius, an’ Suzanne’s daddy pull a straight
razor outta his pocket an’ run outta the hospital

So Suzanne come out an’ see that baby, an’ she said, “Oops”
An’ I said, “Oops? Suzanne, why you have to do that?”
An’ she said, “Cause I like the food?”

An’ I said, “What food?”

An’ she said, “Chinese food.”

An’ I said, “Hell, we coulda jes’

gone to a restaurant, you know?”

An’ she said, “But me an’ Julius jes’ done it once”

An’ I said, “Well, they got a billion people over there,
they know what they’re doin’!”

An’ she said, “I didn't thinka that”

An’ then she start to cry an’ I said, “Aw, hell,”
an’ got outta there, an’ that were the enda the big plans.
Now, this got me to thankin’ ’bout somethin’: Julius have
a brother name’a Tony. Word was that Tony one time were
abducted by aliens. Tony said they were four feet tall. Tony
said they had big green heads an’ teeny mouths an’ black
eyes. Tony said they loved to eat wood. An’ Tony said he
had hisself a whole buncha sex on that there flying saucer.
Now, when yer thirteen years old, that don’t sound so bad.
When yer thirteen years old, sex with anythang don’t sound
so bad. But thangs change, I reckon, an’ at this point in
muh life, the idea jes’ dont sit right with me no way no
how ar’ it suddenly hit me, that if this here alien come
all this way jes’ to make me some kinda sex slave, well...

shakes head, then stops
Well, its kinda flatterin, but them days are over.

So the first thang I thank is, I should tell ‘im where Tony live.
Then the second thang I thank is, I don’t know where Tony
live. Then the third thang I thank is, why didn’t I git Tony’s
address when I had the chance? Then, the fourth thang I
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thank is, aw, hell, don't it figure? 1 couldn’t even git a date to
the prom, but 'm some kind’a centerfold on Pluto! The fifth
thang I thank is, what in hell are you laughing at, ‘cause that
voice was in muh head again, an’ it were laughin’ up a storm.

An’ I said, “Well, 'm glad yer enjoyin’ yerself”
An’ that voice said, “You come out here to be by yerself, ain't
this irawnic?”
An’ I said, “If irawnic means gittin’ visited by horny aliens,
then hell yes this is irawnic!”
An’ then that voice sighed.
An’ I said, “Don’t you sigh at me!”
An’ that voice said, “It’s jes’ hard bein’ yer friend sometimes.”
An’ I said, “Then git lost then”
An’ that voice said, “Naw, I wanna stick around an’ see you
git it on with the alien”
An’ I said, “That’s sick”
An’ that voice said, “Come on, it gits boring out here in the
woods”

(O} An’ I said, “Tell me about it” O]
An’ that voice said, “So, go ahead!”
An’ I said, “Are you ever gonna give me a break?”

An’ that voice said, “Do it! Do it!”

An’' I didn’'t know what to do, that damn voice can be so
immature sometimes, but I gotta admit, it's onea muh
shortcomings that T've always been susceptible to
unsavory inducement. I were shy when I were a kid, an’
once, a friend of mine who shall remain nameless tol’
me over an’ over if I ate all the crayons everbody would
like me an’ I could be the presidenta kindergarten.

An’ I thought what the hell, they look like candy, so
I started eatin’ crayons. But no one thought I were
cool, they thought there were somethin’ wrong with
me, so I didn't have no friends in school after that,
an’ cept fer the fact that muh butt-wipes look like a
rainbow fer a month, it didn’t do me no good at all.
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But this is how that voice do it to me, it keep
repeati’  an’ repeatin' the same damn thang
overn over an drive me nuts until I finally say,

“Aw, hell, fine, anything to make you shut up.”

Thats how come I start shootin’ the white stuff, an’
do all them things I had to do to git the white stuff.

I don’t wanta git into that, but I guess yer curious.
Well, all I'll say "bout that is...

pause

You know why people are afraid’a the dark?
’Cause they should be.

nods solemnly

So like I say, bad ideas sometime git the best of me, so I

@ listen to that voice in muh head an’ turn to that little green @
guy an’ give 'im mubh sexy face, but then I take a good look
at’im an’ I said to mubhself, I don't think it'’s gonna happen.

An’ that voice said, “Yer gonna hurt his feelings!”
An’ T said, “Aw, hell,

he didn’t come all this way t’have innercourse with me!”
An’ that voice said, “How do you know?

Yer pretty attractive when you make yerself up!”
An’ T said, “You find me attractive?”

An’ that voice said, “Well, maybe, sometimes.”
An’ T kinda blushed.

Then that voice said, “I changed muh mind,

you don’t wanna fornicate with that alien”

An’ I said, “Maybe I do”

An’ that voice said, “No you don’t!”

An’ T said, “I thank I do,

Im gittin’ a chubby jes’ thankin’ ’bout it!”

An’ that voice said, “No, you ain't!”

An’ I said, “I thank yer jealous!”
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An’ then, the damndest thang. That there alien turn his
big head over to me, an’ he start talkin’ like Cary Grant.

He said, “I say there, can I trouble you for some more wood?”
An’ I said, “Son, you sound jes’ like Cary Grant””

An’ that there alien said, “Well, where do you think he came
from?”

An’ I said, “Uh, I heard England”

An’ that there alien said, “Well, where do you think that
came from?”

An’ I said, “You mean everything weird come from outer
space?”

An’ he jes’ smiled an’ shrugged an’ I said, “Aw, hell,” cause I

were jes’ thankin’ the night before how much Daddy used

to love them Cary Grant movies.

But Cary Grant always seem human enough to me, so then

I start thankin’ ’bout Fred Astaire, cause him I always had

me some suspicions about, an’ I turn to see if that there
@ alien were gonna start tap dancin, but all he said were, @

“So, my good man, how about that wood?”

An’ I said, “Man, that’s weird, you talkin’ like Cary Grant.

An’ that there alien said, “I'm talking this way, my good

man, so that you'll feel comfortable, at ease. If I spoke in

my real voice, the voice of my people, it would make your

head cave like a pumpkin?”

An’ I said, “Boy, that’s considerate”

An’ that voice in muh head said,

“You ain’t buyin’ that, are yuh?”

An’ I said, “Buyin’ what?”

An’thatvoicesaid, “Nobodytalkslike thatbut fer onereason.”

An’ I said, “You know what, yer right!”

But I fergot what the reason was, an’ that voice said,

“How can you fergit the damn reason!”

An’ I got mad cause I fergot that voice could hear what I

were thankin.

An’ that voice said, “Gittin’ mad ain’t gonna help.”

An’ then I got mad ‘cause I fergot that that voice could tell

when I was gittin’ mad.
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An’ that voice said, “Well, don’t git mad again!”
An’ I said, “So whatta we do then?”

An’ that voice said, “Do about what?”

An’ I said, “What were we talkin’ ’bout?”

An’ that voice said, “I don’t remember either”
An’ I said, “Aw, hell”

An’ that voice said, “Oh, I know, Cary Grant!”
An’ I said, “That’s right!”

“So?”
An’ that voice said, “That there alien’s talkin’ to you like
that ‘cause he wantcha comfertable so he can abduct you!”
An’ I said, “Naw..”
An’ that voice said, “They been doin’ it fer years!
Whaddya think he come here fer, the wood?
What, was I born yesterday?”
An’ I said, “When were yuh born?”
An’ that voice said, “None’a yer business”
@ An’Isaid, “Then how doIknowyuh weren'tborn yesterday?” @
An’ that voice said, “Well, I weren't”
An’ T said, “Hell, I don’t know that”
An’ that voice said,
“Well, it ain’t like I got a birth certificate”
An’ I said, “Well, ain’t that convenient!”
An’ I start to laugh an’ I turn to that there alien
an’ he were lookin’ at me like I were nuts.

An’ I said to ’im, “What’s on yer mind, partner?”
An’ that there alien said, “Abduction.”

An’ that voice in muh head said, “I told you so”

An’ I said, “Aw, hell”

An’ then I said to that there alien, “Abduction?”

An’ that there alien said, “That’s right”

An’ I said, “Well, thanks fer at least bein’ honest with me.”
An’ that there alien said, “On, Kak, we never lie”

An’ I said, “Kak?”
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An’ that there alien said, “Yes, Kak. Where do you think the
expression came from?”
An’ I said, “What expression?”
An’ that there alien said,
“Once you go Kak, you never go back”
An’ I said, “I thought the expression were a little different.”
An’ that there alien said, “You've all been saying it wrong for
years! We've been laughing ourselves silly over it!”
An’ I said, “Well, all right, little fella, but let’s git down to
brass tacks.”
An’ that there alien said, “What?”
An’ I said, “Brass tacks”
An’ that there alien said, “Brass tacks?”
An’ I said to that voice in muh head, “That’s what it’s called,
right?”
An’ that voice in muh head said, “I don’t know, but finish
up, cause I got a idea”
An’ I said, “What kind’a idea?”
An’ that voice said, “Jes’ finish up.”
(O} So I said to that there alien, “Yeah, brass tacks” O]
Then I said to that voice, “What you got a idea about?”
An’ that voice said, “You go to Kak!”
An’ I said, “What kinda big idea is that?”
An’ that voice said, “Yeah, yeah, I know yer a prude an’ all,
but lead him on! Let im thank he’s gonna git some, but
don’t give him none”
An’ I said, “Yeah, that’s a great plan, cept fer one thang:
I don’t wanna go to no Kak!”
An’ that voice said, “Why not?”
An’ I said, “What the hell am I gonna do on Kak,
fer cryin’ out loud?”
An’ that voice said, “It ain’t like yer doin’ all that much here”
An’ I said, “Yeah, but Kak?”
An’ that voice said, “Let’s be reasonable fer a second.”
An’ I said, “Fine”
An’ that voice said, “Good”
An’ I said, “Well?”
An’ that voice said, “Well what?”
An’ I said, “Go on, be reasonable!”
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An’ that voice said, “Right, right, sorry. O.k. Go to Kak”
An’ I said, “But what'm I gonna do on Kak?”

An’ that voice said, “I don’t know what’s happenin’ on Kak.”
An’ I said, “Exactly!

There probably ain’t no television or nothin’ out there!”
An’ that voice said, “You ain’t got no television here, either”
An’ I said, “Yeah, but I could always git one if I want to.
What if I want to git one on Kak?”

An’ that voice said, “Then you’ll git one!”

An’ I said, “That’s muh point, there may not be none!”

An’ that voice said, “Oh, now I see what yer sayin”

An’ then it were quiet, so I said to that voice,
“Why you so quiet?”
An’ that voice said, “I were rollin’ muh eyes”
An’ T said, “Aw, hell”
An’ that voice said, “Thank about it, how much fun itd be
to go to that Kak, an’ see all the sightsa the solar system.”
An’ I said, “Yeah I always wanna go to the moon”
(O} An’ that voice said, “Moon? O]
Boy, wed see Mars! I hear that planets red! An’ welll
see that big ol’ spot on Jupiter, an’ them ringsa Saturn”
An’ I said, “Boy, that sounds crazy!”
An’ that voice said, “Yeah,
an’ they jes’ found rings on that other planet too”
An’ I said, “Where, Neptune?”
An’ that voice said, “Naw, I think it were Uranus.”
An’ I said, “Are you sure?”
An’ that voice said, “I don’t know, you tell me:
Are there rings on yer anus?”

Then he start laughin’ like a damn hyena,
an’ I said, “What’s so funny?”

An’ that voice laugh even harder, an’ it’s nice to have ’im in
a good mood fer a change, but I didn’t git it. Then I start to
thankin; there he goes agin; he’s jes’ pullin’ muh leg agin] an’
that voice tried to say somethin, but he were still laughin’
an’ I couldn’t make it out, so I had to decide on muh own
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jes’ what I were gonna do here. An’ I don’t know what come
over me, I think I were so tired’a everbody talkin’ at me alla
time, but I turn to that there alien an’ said,

“Uh, look here 1i’l fella, ’fraid I''m gonna have to abduct you?”
An’ that voice stop laughin’ all'a sudden.

An’ I said, “Did I say that?”
An’ that voice said, “Damn, [ wish I'd’a thoughta that!”

An’ I look over at that alien, an’ I thank that one took him
by surprise, cause I don’t hear no Cary Grant nonsense
comin’ outta im then, I tell ya!
An’ that voice said, “I knew if I stuck around long enough
youd rise to the occasion!”
An’Isaid, “Thanks, butdon’tyou thankit’saridiculousidea?”
An’ that voice said, “It might be the single greatest idea in
the history’a man! Don't you git it? This is the first time
@ in history that man abduct a alien instead’a the other way @
around!”
An’ I said, “Hell, I ain’t never been the first to do anythang
in muh whole life”
An’ that voice said, “All that’s changed forever, partner

1”

An’ I jes said to muhself, I wish muh daddy were alive to
see this. I wish muh mama were alive to see this. Hell, I
wish anybody were here to see this. An’ then it hit me that
everbody I love is gone. How one day I saw em, then one
day they were gone.

Actually, that ain't true. I developed me a bad habit, an’ I
kind’a stole everything they owned, more or less, then one
day I come back home from this shootin’ gallery I were in
fer...I don’t know how long, it felt like years...an’ they had
up an’ left.

All they left were a note that said, God bless.
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A’ that mighta been fer the mailman, ‘ause
his name were Dean an’ he went to their church.

An’ I got kinda sad thinkin’ ’bout that.

SoIjes said, “Aw, what’s the point,”

an’ [ were gonna let the little fella go cause...

well, what’s the point?

An’ that voice in muh head said, “Come on, boy,

don’t stop now! Don’t you git it? It's now or it ain't ever!
You do it now, or yer life’s over, son!”

An’ I said, “Sometimes it feel like muh life were over

the day it started”

An’ that voice said, “What in hell are you talkin’ ’bout.”
An’ I said, “Oh, I'm sorry,

let’s talk ’bout somethin’ serious like,

I don’'t know, me abductin’ aliens!”

An’ that voice said, “You don’t abduct that alien, an’ I ain't
gonna be yer friend no more!”

An’ I thought, well, now you’ve done it. ‘Cause one thang
I don't believe in is conditional relationships. I had me
this wife once, an’ she love soap operas. I call from work,
she’s watchin’ soap operas. I come home fer lunch, she’s
watchin’ soap operas. I go back to work an’ call her again,
she’s watchin’ soap operas. I come home from work,
she’s watchin’ tapesa soap operas. An’ I tell ya, jes’ like
everthang else, it’s funny fer a while, but it got to the point
that I come home, an’ nothin’ I do was excitin’ enough fer
her an’ she start gittin’ angry at me fer all kinds’a stuff. One
day she nearly popped a cork cause muh name weren't “Tad’
An’ I said, “Tad?”

An’ the wife said, “I don’t wanna talk ’bout it”

An’ I said,“Fine with me, jeez, “Tad’?”

An’ the wife said,

“The fact that it don’t bother you is what bothers me!”

An’ I said, “Oh, now I see yer point.”

rolls eyes dramatically

An’ I jes’ go to bed.
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The next day I come home an’ she’s wearin’ a kimono an’
smokin’ a cigarette.

An’Tjes look at her an’ said, “Uh, since when do you smoke
an’ wear, uh, uh...stuff like that?”

An’ the wife said, “Oh, my kimono?”

An’ I said, “Yeah, kimono. What’s with the smokin’?”

An’ she smile an’ turn away from me an’ sit on the couch
an’ cross her legs an’ start purrin’ like a pussycat an’ take a
drag’a that cigarette an’ almost throw up, she start coughin’
so hard, an’ then she look at me an’ said, “Not muh brand”
An’ then she take another drag an’ start coughin’ agin] an’
that voice in muh head said, “Tell her you'll go to the store
to git her brand”

An’ I said, “I don’t wanna encourage a habit like that”

An’ that voice said, “What you do is you go out, take onea
them wrong turns you always hear ’bout guys takin’ when
the whole world kinda turn upside down on em, an’ maybe
take a little time to collect yer thoughts. Say, ten or twenty

(O} years.” O]

An’ I thought, naw, but then I turn to the wife an’ she purr
again an’ I'm thankin, what’s with the purrin’, an’ she said,
“But these’ll do. Oh, these’ll do, alright”

Then she chuckle some more an’ take another drag an’
cough an’ clear her throat an’ purr agin;, an’ I jes’ thought,
aw, hell, here come somethin’.

An’ sure enough, she turn to me an’ said, “Guess who call
today?”

An’ I said, “I don’t know. Mubh parole officer?”

An’ the wife said, “Lucretia”

An’ I'said, “O.k., T'll bite, who the hell is Lucretia?”

An’ she gits off that couch, throw that cigarette at me an’
said, “What do you take me fer, the fool?”

An’Isaid, “I'm startin’ to! Whatin blazes is wrong with you?”
An’ the wife said, “Lucretial Lucretia! The illegitimate
daughter of Baron Von Schnell!”

An’ Isaid, “Oh, that Lucretia! How’s she doin’?”
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Meanwhile, I'm lookin’ fer the phone, wonderin’ if I can
dial 9-1-1 before she yank it outta the wall, an’ the wife said,
“Don’t you turn from me!”

An’ she crack me one across the face.

An’ I said, “Ow!”

An’ the wife said, “Answer me! Do you take me fer the fool?”
An’ Isaid, “Look here, love...”

An’ the wife said, “Don’t you ‘love’ me!

How long did you think it would be fore I found out
"bout the two of you! You an’ Lucretia, in muh own bed!”

Now, I don’t know if this needs to be said, but I don’t know
no Lucretia, I don't know no Baron Von Schnell, an’ say
what you want ’bout me, I never cheated on muh wife,
less you count bachelor parties, but come on, be
reasonable, an’ even then, there’s that schoola thought
that says oral sex ain't cheatin’ anyway. But that ain’t the
point. The point is, I dont know no Lucretia, an’ I'm
lookin’ at muh wife an’ ’'m thankin’ I don’t know her, either.

An’ that make me thanKa one time I were a kid an’ we read
this story in school, where some guy says to some lady,
“T'll give you a million dollars” or somethin’

“to push this here button.”

An’ the lady says,

“Million dollars to push a button?”

An’ the guy says,

“That’s right, but this button gonna make somebody die”
An’ the lady says, “Well, I don't know about that, then.”
An’ the guy says, “I promise, it won't be nobody you know.”
So the lady finally says,

“Oh, what the hell” an’ pushes the button,

an’ later the insurance guy come an’ say,

“Hey, yer husband died!

Here’s a million dollars from his life insurance policy!”
So the lady says to the guy with the button,

“You said it wouldn’t be no one I know”

an’ the guy says,

“How well you really know yer husband?”

®

MOONS/SCHMINKE_FINAL_SPENCER2.indd 23 11/13/14 2:08 PM



| ® |

An’ I didn't git it. So I ask the teacher an’ he say somethin’
’bout no one really know anybody an’ I said, oh, though I
still didn’t git it, but now I got it. That’s the problem, I never
git nothin’ til it’s too late, but I got it then, boy, an’ she’s
goin’ on ’bout Lucretia, an’ 'm lookin’ all over fer a button.
So this go on fer ’bout a week, an’ one day I come back
from work an’ she’s gone, the landlord said someone made
a call finally an’ I said I understood, though I didn't, an’ jes’
figure she finally gone off an’ left me fer some Colonel, or
whatever.

But that’s why I don’t like conditional relationships, an’ if
that voice is gonna start with that nonsense, well, he’s gonna
hear it from me. An’ sure enough, that voice said,

“Oh, I'm gonna hear it from you, huh?”

An’ I said, “That’s right, so-called friend!”

An’ that voice said, “If I had a foot, I'd kick yer ass!”

An’ 1 said, “Well, you ain’t got no foot far as I can tell, you
jes’ got that tiny space in muh head. Now as far as this
@ abduction business is concerned, I jes' ain’t that typea @
person. Wish I were sometimes, but I jes” ain’t. That’s how

it is, take it or leave it!”

An’ that voice didn’t say nothin’

Didn’t bother me or nag me or try to git me to do what it
wanted me to do. It didn’t say nothin’ An’ all'a sudden, I
feel kinda lonely, in that bad way I used to.

An’ then the voice said, “At least take a picture.”
An’ I said, “Yer back!”
An’ that voice said, “Oh, now you like havin’ me around!”

An’ I thought, here we go again,
so I turn to that there alien an’ I said, “Look, partner,
how’s ’bout I jes’ take yer picture an’ we call it a day?”

"Cause at this point I got a hell of aheadache an’I tol’ you how
awful cold it were that night an’ 'm thankin’ that I jes’ want

®

MOONS/SCHMINKE_FINAL_SPENCER2.indd 24 11/13/14 2:08 PM



| ® |

everbody to be quiet already, dammit, this is why I come to
thewoodsin thefirst place, fer some quiet! An’lookatall this!

So I said to that there alien, “What say, partner?

You mind if T use a flash?”

An’ that there alien said, “Well, 'm not very photogenic”

An’ that voice said, “That’s what they all say!”

An’ I said, “Shut up already!”

An’ that there alien said, “Shut up?

You just asked me a question!”

An’ I said, “Not you, him!”

An’ that there alien said, “Him who?”

An’ I said, “Uh, nobody”

An’ that there alien said, “Are you hearing voices?”

An’ T said, “Aw, hell”

An’ that voice in muh head said, “Don’t tell him nothin’”

An’ that there alien said, “What did you say?”

An’ I said, “I didn’t say nothin”

An’thattherealien said, “You justsaid, ‘don’t tell him nothin”
(O} An’ I said to that voice in muh head, O]

“Did I say that or did you say that?”

An’ that voice said, “I said that, didn’t I?”

An’ I said, “Yeah, that’s what I thought”

An’ that voice said, “Uh-oh.”

An’ T said, “Aw, hell”

Then I said to that there alien,

“Uh...so how goes it, partner?”

An’ that there alien said, “Oh, give me a break”

An’ I said, “Uh, whatcha mean by that, partner?”

An’ th’ alien said, “Come on,

I've been hearing you the whole time.”

An’ I said, “Git out! How could you hear all that?”

An’th’alien said, “Because you've been sayingitall outloud!”

An’ I said, “Have not”

An’ he said, “Have too”

An’ I said, “Have not neither,

you been usin’ alien telepathy, you sneak!”

An’ he said, “Have not!”

An I said, “Have too!”
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An’ that there alien said, “You want to see telepathy? Here’s
some telepathy for you. Right now, you're thinking about...
the Bigfoot”

An’ I said, “Aw, hell,”

‘cause that’s exactly what I were thankin’ "bout.

When I were in school, I ask a teachera mine how come
they cain’t find the Bigfoot or the Loch Ness Monster or
nothin’ an’ that teacher said, “Boy, the only place they
gonna find them animals is on the moonsa Jupiter”
An’ I said, “Whudda "bout all them flying saucers?”

An’ that teacher said, “Boy, only way aliens gonna come
here is fer the same reason we go to the zoo.

An’ that there alien said, “Actually, we come here for the
wood, but he’s right about the Sasquatch.”

An’ I said, “Boy, you hear everthang, huh?”

An’ that there alien said, “Go ahead, think of something
else”

(O} An’ I thoughta somethin’ else, an’ I hoped he didn’t hear O]
it, cause it were onea those things you thanka an’ you
don’t wanna but you cain’t help yerself so I jes’ thought
to muhself aw, hell, thanKa somethin’ else quick, so I
thank ’bout Yogi Berra cause someone tell me once,
you ever wanna last longer in sex, thank ’bout Yogi
Berra, but ever time I used to try doin’ that, I would
finish before I could finish, if you know what I mean.

So Yogi jes’ pop into muh mind fer whatever reason, an’
it were better'n what I didn’t wanna thank about before,
so I say to that there alien, “Go ahead, big shot, whatm I
thankin’?”

An’ that there alien said, “You want to know if I know
where your daddy and your mama are”

An’ I said, “Nope, that ain’t what I'm thankin’ bout”

An’ that there alien said, “Well, right now you're thinking
about Yogi Berra and how he makes your dick shrink, but
before that you were thinking if I know what happened to
your daddy and your mama”
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An’ I didn’t say nothin’ An’ then I thought, aw, hell.

An’ that there alien said, “Now you're thinking, aw, hell”
An’ I thought aw, hell again, an’ that alien said,
“Now you're thinking, aw, hell again”
An’ I said, “Awright, awright already!”
An’ that voice in muh head said,
“He’s tryin’ to distract you! Stay focused!”
An’ that there alien said,
“Now some voice in your head is saying stay focused”
An’ that voice said, “Git the camera!”
An’ that there alien said, “I told you, my good man,
I simply don’t photograph well!”
An’ that voice said,“I cain’t believe he’s stickin’ to that story!”
An’ that there alien said,
“How dare you accuse a Kakkian of lying!
On Kak, we never lie!”
An’ that voice said, “Yer on Earth now, partner!
That’s all we ever do!”
(O} An’ T jes couldn't take it no more, so I run inside O]
an’ grab that camera an’ I come runnin’ out, an’ that
voice in muh head were screamin, “Shoot! Shoot!”

So I hold it up an’ that alien see me with that cam-
era, an’ he musta spoke in that Kak voice he were talkin’
’bout, cause he open up his mouth, an’ there were a pain
in muh head that brought me to muh knees. I were in
so much pain I could barely even see an’ when I finally
look up, that there alien were pointin’ that camera at me.
An’ you know what? It were finally quiet. Me lookin’ at
that alien, an’ that alien lookin’ at me. Nobody makin a
sound. Jes a soft gust’a wind blowin’ slow through the trees.

An’ I look up at that there alien, an’ I start to cry. I were
jes’ so damn tired, an’ muh head hurt so damn much,
an’ it were jes’ so damn cold. An’ that alien jes look
at me an’ he weren't speakin’ like Cary Grant no more,
he were speakin’ like a regular human, an’ he said,
“That note from yer mama an’ yer daddy? It were fer you”
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An’ before I could say anything, that flash went off an’ all I
could see were a big white dot, an’ when it finally clear, that
alien were gone. An’ that voice in muh head were gone.
An’ I finally got me some peace.

A lot happen to me since that night. First, I ain’t heard that
voice in muh head since then. Finally, after all these years,
it’s gone fer good. Second, now I talk with this here accent.
I mean, 'm from Canada. But after what happen with that
alien, it jes’ seem right. An’ third, that there alien, he give
me hope. That maybe everbody’s awright, an’ that maybe
they don't think as bad’a me as I deserve. He wanted’a take
me to Kak, an’ I didn’t go this time, but I'll git there one
day an’ maybe they’ll take me to the moons’a Jupiter an’ I'll
see muh daddy an’ muh mama an’ who knows, maybe I'll
see oI’ Suzanne Haynes an’ the wife, an’ I hope when I do
see em they’ll be like I remember before they all disappear
from me, an’ before I disappear from them. I sometimes
wonder if they’re all up there, runnin’ aroun;, lookin’ fer me.
@ I hope so, yknow? All'a them, even muh friend who gave @
me them crayons an’ shall remain nameless.

Aw, hell, his name were Eric.

I'll find him too one day up there maybe. Gonna beat
the hell outta ’im when I do, but maybe we can be friends
after that. In the meantime, I'm waitin’ to shoot the resta
that film so I can develop muh portrait the alien took,
an’ I jes’ keep choppin’ that wood an’ stackin’ it high.

starts to walk away, turns and laughs
Rings on Uranus.

laughs

I gitit, I git it...

pause, then talking to The Voice in his head
Yeah, now I git it, that were a good one!
realizes

Aw, hell...

[BLACKOUT]
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FROM THE PLAY WRIGHT

I came to writing late, and not knowing what to write,
I figured I would write for theater, because I had
always loved listening to people speak. The problem
with this was, aside from a production of Pefer Pan I
was forced to endure on a grade school class trip, and a
production of Bye, Bye Birdie I was forced to endure in
a high school assembly, I knew nothing about theater.

Looking for models, I read a lot of plays. But I didn't
understand how to recalibrate my reading, how to make the
transition from prose, with its inconspicuous formatting, to
the published play, with its constant clarifying intrusions,
(O} and, my memory still tainted by the abominations of the O]
Allaire State Park players and the Marlboro High School
student body, I thought maybe to consider another genre.
But then I read Glengarry Glen Ross. On the page, Mamet’s
plays are so stark as to read more like concrete poetry than
exchanges between humans; I had no idea what was going
on (and I had yet to read Pinter), but I loved the urgency of
the characters, and the ambiguity created by everything not
said. So, I thought this was how you format an intriguing
play: you note only what’s necessary, you let your characters
speak the way they speak, and stay out of their way as much
as you can. Then the actors and the directors make their
choices, everyone involved takes collaborative ownership,
and hopefully, the thing comes alive when it’s performed.

The approach worked fine for the productions of
Moons of Jupiter and Tales from the Schminke Tub,
but what I never considered was how my formatting
choices might transfer to a context where the plays would be
presented as work to be read, not necessarily performed.
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So when this publication became a possibility, and I
suggested that Lynne just print them as is, her response was
kind, patient, and tonally reminiscent of how one might
speak to a benign imbecile that you know means well.

Lynne is much more articulate about our resulting
collaboration, the mechanics of reading, and the art and
craft of publishing in general, so T'll direct you to her
essay, and hope it will suffice for me to just offer this:

I have always loved the kind of people that laugh at their
own jokes, especially jokes that no one else understands,
strangers who come up next to you at a bar, or on a train,
or on a line, and talk endlessly about themselves with
great urgency, who evidently have something terribly
important to share with you, though you can't exactly
understand what it is, whose psyches seem to originate from
the fourth dimension, and at some point, in the middle of the
maelstrom, make you wonder, where did this person come
@ from? And why in the world am I being told these things? @

Thank you for listening.

STEVE DANZIGER

Steve Danziger is the pen name of Steve Rosenstein. He has
no idea why this is a big deal, but his friends find it endlessly
confusing. He lives in Brooklyn, NY, the land of his birth, but
grew up in Marlboro, NJ, where his arrest record included (in
unrelated incidents) inciting a riot and urinating on a clown.
Renouncing gainful employment, he received his MFA in
Creative Writing at the City College of New York, and is
currently a PhD student at Binghamton University. His work
has appeared in Fiction, The Coffin Factory, Word Riot,
The Brooklyner, Anemone Sidecar, Locust Magazine,
Up the Staircase Quarterly, Florida Studies, and The Wall
Street Journal. His reviews and essays can be read online
at Open Letters Monthly, where he is a contributing editor.
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ALL THE WORLD 'S A PAGE
EDITORIAL NOTES ONORALITY IN
TRANSLATION

In 2012, the artist we know as Beck released Song Reader, an
album in the form of a book of sheet music, to considerable
consternation, criticism, and a smattering of praise
- the strongest memory of the first reviews I read
is that while admired as an artistic move within
certain circles that the choice smacked of...pretension.

I bring this up now, in the publication of another form
of sensory performance translated into text, because as
a publisher I am interested not only in making beautiful,
@ thought-provoking objects, but even moreso in the @
public act represented by the choice to document,
archive, distribute - to reify -- creative practice, that is,
to concretize artistic impulse as commodity/object. And,
crucially, in the relationship of book-art-object to the role
of hypermedia-sensory-objects in this time and place.

Every book published represents an opportunity to
engage with the how, what, and why of the use and
place of the printed page in our ever-shifting cultural
landscape - even moreso books that ossify on the page
creative endeavors designed to be received by multiple
sensory ‘channels” (that is to say, ears, eyes, body, and
what happens in our perception when all are engaged.)

There is naive benefit in coming to publish a book
of plays as someone who primarily publishes and
designs poetics and fiction (but who comes from many
years of theatrical and dramaturgical training) - while
scripts have often crossed my path, in the form of
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photocopied sides clearly intended for use by actors
and directors, it's been a while since I deeply engaged
with the play-as-book form... and this is the first time I
really looked at it and considered its unusual cultural role.

The past few years of publishing, editing, performing and
engaging in dialogue with creators of all disciplines have
seen myself and/via The OS moving into a space of
multi-channel ~ production and documentation
that reintroduces a primacy to orality and audio/
performance as not only origin of all text but
essential to a contemporary consideration of the page.

It is crucial to remind ourselves that the book is not
counter to technology but indeed one of - if not the
- most enduring technological innovations to date,
one that holds us psychologically very much in its
thrall. And one that, in a backwards way, influences the
way many of us perceive and judge perception in any
@ medium, so central has it been to our learning process. @
(The young people were seeing now, whose learning
environments have been consistently cross-channel from
their earliest days, represent in many ways a real evolution
for us from this book-centric experience. But I digress.)

The point in this instance is, when Steve Danziger
approached me with the possibility of publishing MOONS
of JUPITER/TALES from the SCHMINKE TUB, I did not
yet realise how singularly well timed this project was situ-
ated within this particular moment in my own /The OS’s
creative evolution, given our current focus on the question
of the published page as, essentially, a still-clumsy,
imperfect  approximation of  orality/performance.

Here in the design of play-as-book, leaving convention
(as usual) behind, and with an unusually game playwright
as co-captain, we began a consideration of what it means
to design a play for the page - contending and taking as
project the crucial subtleties differentiating audience in
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a theatrical environment from reader in a literary one.
The elephant in the room is and was time, and in a way
we can think about a standard script (or play-as-book
that retains script-convention) as constructed in a similar
way to HTML code as it relates to space: nothing is left
to the imagination. Negative space (or here, time) is not
understood as having value; every character including
time and space are given direction and durational cues,
whereas in fiction (or non coded text), time (or space) can
be left and filled at the reader’s discretion. And of course
as we know, poetics in particular enjoys a much more
flexible, reader-driven relationship to flow and pacing.

To say the playwright who chooses to engage minimally
with stage direction and set consideration has done the
same as a poet or writer of fiction who has chosen to
create thick, unpunctuated blocks of text with little to no
line breakage, and therefore to treat these texts the same
on the page is tantamount to an act of mistranslation,
(O} crucially leaving out the relationship of the O]
script to the middle-persons of director, actor, and
crew, and the decisions on the part of these creative
practitioners to which the audience member is privy.

Remember those games of analogy from your school
days, in which PLAY is to AUDIENCE MEMBER as
BOOK is to READER? Where does PLAY is to READER
fit into this game? With difficulty, it turns out, if youre
thinking about the play as a social and cultural vehicle that
is at danger of becoming increasingly decontextualized,
removed from  the intersectionality = of  its
production in a particular time and place.

And, as the Beck example shows, we as a
public have a very different relationship to audio-
visual media than we do to anything in page form - a
relationship to voluntary reading often drawing up
contentions of class and privilege, elitism and education, to
name a few. But let's come away from the politics for long
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enough to simply figure out the mechanics of the thing.
Now, often in postmodern theatre (as in this case) the
playwright has chosen to remove the traditional devices
of highly specified costume and set, leaving a stage
bare or with only a few props, but these lacks are too
conventions of an evolving history in which their absence
is perhaps equally or more significant than specification.

A play put on “here” and simply with “A MAN” that does
not specify time and place will bring more to its audience
member than the convention-as-lack script can translate
to a reader. So..what to do? In this case, in addition to
my own standard of mirrored left and right facing pages,
the choice was to translate the script into a space of
poetics — reintroducing line breaks and negative space in
relationship to time, and creating coded textual types of
varying weight to differentiate between words that would
be heard by an audience member vs. those that served
solely as cues to theatrical practitioners / those which
@ would be perceived, by the audience, via their other senses. @

We found ourselves in particular grappling with the phonic
difficulties of the dialect Steve had given the speaker
in MOONS, which was at first written with a degree of
intentional inconsistency, adding humor to its original
performance as a ‘bad accent; but that without
instruction did not always translate well for a reader,
translating instead into awkward tonal moments that
threatened to break the ability of an easily paced, natural
experience for the internal ear. But after many many drafts
of subtle vowel changes, we left well enough alone, hoping
the reader has enough cues to make the “sound” satisfying.

It makes me wonder if we arent doing playwrights a
disservice by not treating these works more as we do other
sensory productions, wherein audio-visual receipt by the
public is the norm - where the socio-cultural problematics
of translation to the page is a surprising exception to the
rule. How has the screenplay escaped being normatively
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treated as equal, textually, to a book in public and
academic settings? One imagines it is because of the
popularity of the movie as a cultural standard, vs. the
play which still struggles to revive its early role
as central organ for social commentary for
ALL  classes, mnot only those who read.

Reconsiderations of all our forms are necessary for us to
fully own the potential power of this courageous choice
to keep making, goddammit, against all odds. Thanks
be to Steve, and those playwrights who encourage us
to laugh at our own ridiculousness, as surely I am
after this preposterous essay....right? Hopefully you’ll
find some balance here, perhaps get inspired to make
something that questions the way you've been making it all
along. And surely you will continue to see myself and The
Operating System working to discern how we might better
integrate new technologies into the “publication” of plays
and other oral traditions ...perhaps in the very near future.

LYNNE DESILVA-JOHNSON

Lynne DeSilva-Johnson is an educator and interdisciplinary
creator confused by Adherence to Titles. If forced, she might
admit to being a conceptual artist, but then might argue you
are, too. She works in text, mixed multimedia, bookmaking,
construction, printmaking, typography, photography, sound,
digital manipulation, and on installations incorporating these
in tandem. She has been published widely, and has performed/
been shown at The Dumbo Arts Festival, Naropa University,
Bowery Arts and Science, The NYC Poetry Festival, The Poet-
ry Project, Undercurrent Projects, Mellow Pages, The New York
Public Library, Page 22, Holland Tunnel Gallery, Launchpad
BK, Eyebeam, This Must Be The Place, and the Cooper Union,
among others. A regular host and curator of events in NYC,
Lynne is the Managing Editor of THE OPERATING SYSTEM,
and also your brunch server. (Sorry, no substitutions.)
Shes blogged at The Trouble With Bartleby, (a name
shared  with  her  chapbook  imprint), since 2003.
Find her at@onlywhatican.
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DOG U MENT
/diky om ont/

First meant “instruction” or “evidence,” whether written or not.

noun - a piece of written, printed, or electronic matter that provides
information or evidence or that serves as an official record
verb - record (something) in written, photographic, or other form
synonyms - paper - deed - record - writing - act - instrument

[Middle English, precept, from Old French, from Latin documentum,
example, proof, from docre, to teach; see dek- in Indo-European roots.]

Who is responsible for the manufacture of value?
Based on what supercilious ontology have we landed in a
space where we vie against other creative people in vain
pursuit of the fleeting credibilities of the scarcity
economy, rather than freely collaborating and sharing
openly with each other in ecstatic celebration of MAKING?

While we understand and acknowledge the economic pressures
@ and fear-mongering that threatens to dominate and crush the @
creative impulse, we also believe that now more than ever we have
the tools to relinquish agency via cooperative means, fueled by
the fires of the Open Source Movement. Looking out across the
invisible vistas of that rhizomatic parallel country we can begin
to see our community beyond constraints, in the place where
intention meets resilient, proactive, collaborative organization.
Here is a document born of that belief, sown purely
of imagination and will When we document we
assert. We print to make real, to reify our being there.
When we do so with mindful intention to address our
process, to open our work to others, to create beauty in words in
space, to respect and acknowledge the strength of the page we
now hold physical, a thing in our hand... we remind ourselves
that, like Dorothy: we had the power all along my dears.

THE PRINT! DOCUMENT SERIES
is a project of
the trouble with bartleby

in collaboration with

the operating system
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