Wher e:

A G ant's Head

VWhen:

Tonmorrow. O Yesterday.
VWho:

The Hermit, an androgynous figure
that could be either a nman or a
worman. Dusty. Gey. Not doing
the job of Hermt and Oracle as
wel | as one m ght expect.

Al exa & Al ex: They are gol den
children, nere days fromtheir 17th
& 12t h birthdays. Though five
years apart, they are twins. Alexa
is the older, but has a strong
streak of bol dness and risk-taking
that borders on the immture. Alex
is nore serious, nore studious.
They woul d, and very likely will,
die for one another. There is no
sexuality to their |ove.

Lights up. The Hermt sits. The
Hermt huns. Distant sound of

Ti betan Throat Singers broken by
radio static. The Hermt huns. A
deep runbling sound begins far
away, cones closer and finally
breaks into The G ant's voi ce.

THE G ANT
They cone.

The Hermit hunms. Stops. Opens
hi s/ her eyes. Huns again.

THE G ANT (Conti nued)
They cone.

The Hermit continues to hum
Begins to levitate ever so
slightly. The Gant clears his

t hroat and coughs |ightly, shaking
the theater.

THE G ANT (Conti nued)
| said .

The Hermit raises a hand, pal mout.



THE HERM T
Yes yes yes | heard you | heard you they cone they cone.
Shhhh.

Batting at gray and tattered robes
and rel easing puffs of dust, The
Hermt finally pulls out a pipe and
a small satchel, packs the pipe
with the contents of the satchel
creates a small fire by snapping
hi s/ her fingers and lights the
bow .

THE G ANT
Ceci n'est pas une pipe.

THE HERM T
What did | tell you about clever? Hmm what did | tell you
about clever ny giant friend, nmy container, my jailor, ny
fate, hm®? Hm?P

THE G ANT
Leave it to you
THE HERM T
That's right. You shore up the world and I'Il shore up the
m nd.
The Hermit puffs on the pipe. In
t he di stance we hear the sound of
Alex & Alexa calling out "hell 0"
and "is anybody here." They are
com ng closer to The Hernmit.
THE G ANT (V.Q)
Is this, are they . . . necessary? Are they even the ones?

THE HERM T
Yes. Yes. Wiy nust you doubt? Doubt is the eneny of
certainty. Citation: The Hermt, unpublished utterance.

THE G ANT
| renmenber the days when you were not in ny head. Jonquils
and sunlight. The world felt very . . . skip-to-my-loo. |If
you know what | rmean.

THE HERM T
No. | don't. Look, | renenber those days too and yes and

yes.

The Hermit pulls out a digital
recorder and turns it on.



The Hermits voice fills the space,
but in a tinny, cheap speaker sort
of way.

THE HERM T RECORDED
Note to self: saviors of the world will appear in the tenth
year of the seventh cycle of the three-thousand-five-hundred-
sixty-fifth echelon. A brother and sister. You'll need to
set themon the path to their destiny. The crap thing is
that they will show up in the head of a Gant. Very poor
sense of location. Ch, and they' || be wearing pajamas. Very
undignified for such a nonent, but what can you do, heh?
Hmm standards just keep going down down when it conmes to
saviors of the world and their appreciation of The Hermt as
oracle and call to adventure and after this we . . . | . . .
you really need to consider retirenent. N ce little place .

The Hermit clicks off the digital
recorder, hides it away. Puffs on
pi pe. Couds of snoke fill the

st age.

THE G ANT
| really do wish you wouldn't fill my head with snoke. 1 go
all foggy and stupid inside. Like a broken accordion played
by a drunk nonkey.

THE HERM T
Soon we'll both be out of here and the world will be saved
and I'Il be done and you'll go back to your enpty-headed
wandering through the stars and I'Il find a nice place, snall

garden in back. Maybe sonme roses. Qiet. No neighbors,
just a white fence and pal e-blue shutters, the color of--

THE G ANT
I f no neighbors, why the fence?
THE HERM T
Hmf What? Well . . . signs | guess. The way it looks is a

sign, a portent of what it is. Formas function function as
form Fol |l ow ne?

THE G ANT
No.

THE HERM T
Hmph. Well, to be expected, to be expected.

Pause.

THE G ANT
el | ?



The smoke fills the stage. W hear
coughing as Al ex and Al exa enter
the stage, trying to breath.

THE HERM T
Later. Later. They Cone oh they Cone!

Despite the Hermt's years and
cyni cism he/she is genuinely
excited by their arrival. The
snmoke cl ears suddenly and The
Hermt hurriedly strikes a pose of
prof ound di sinterest, eyes shut.

ALEXA
Ch. Hello! W're a bit lost, you see. W were dream ng
got tangled up, sonetinmes we do that, twins you know, you
see, entangled |like quantumand all that. Anyway, we've been
wandering a bit of a tine, quite a bit of a time actually and
wonder i ng what the whole point is you see, cause usually
t hese kind of dreans usually have a point, 'specially the
ent angl ed ones.

Silence. The Hermt sneaks a peak
fromhis/her left eye, finds Al ex
staring intently only inches away.

ALEX
Hul | o.
THE HERM T
Humph. | . . . er.
Pause.
THE G ANT
Hul | o.
The G ant's voice runbles and
echoes, shaking the space. Al exa
thinks it's great fun. Alex peers
closer at the Hermt.
THE HERM T
Hullo. . . er . . . um. . . OWWWM
ALEX
I"'mAlex. This is ny sister Alexa. Were are we?
THE HERM T
Vell now . . . | . . you see, inauspiciously chosen, but

oddly approprlate ny old master would say and you. Hm



THE G ANT
You're in ny head.
ALEXA
You' re head? Wo are you?
THE G ANT
The G ant.
ALEXA
H Gant. Sorry if we trod . . . treaded? . . . On anything
too badly back there. | knowit's just a dream but | was

getting just a wee bit scared in parts. Like a naze with
bat-y things flying and dribbling this purple-grey goo al
over.

THE G ANT
That' d be sone of ny subconscious fears. A few nightnares.

ALEXA
Ww - how neta! Wl king through the ni ghtmares of our
dr eans.

ALEX

You are?
THE HERM T

The Hermit. If you nust know. And this is no dream
ALEX

Ch? Howcan | do this then?

He perforns a magic trick. Then
opens his nouth and out pours an
aria and then he manifests a wall
of burning letters.

THE HERM T
Hmph. No ordinary dreamis wh-wh-what | nea-nmea- neant.
THE G ANT
It's destiny.
ALEXA
Neat !
THE G ANT

Yeah, that's what | thought, but | think it's nore serious
than that. At |least that's what he said when he cane here.

ALEX
To your head?



THE G ANT
Yes.

The Hermit raises a hand,

i ndi cating deep wi sdom and deeper

i mpatience. Alex and Alexa turn to
| ook at himher. The Hermt turns

t he recorder on

THE HERM T RECORDED
The one brash, inmpudent, but with the power of a lion, the

flame of a burning sun filling her like inevitability. The
other, quiet, listening. Cold but with an undertow of
passi on that, when aroused, could drown the world.

ALEXA
Strange dream

ALEX
Yeah.

THE HERM T
Shhhh!

THE HERM T RECORDED
Their path is not long, though arduous. And at the end, lies
a sinple question: self or other. QGuide them as best you can
upon the road of Destiny along the path of Fate and the
f oot pat h of Fortune.

Pause. The tape runs: a quiet
hi ss.

THE HERM T RECORDED ( Conti nued)
Ch and remenber, after, if there is an after, pick up sone
mango j ui ce, whal e-song and uni corn horn shavings for the
Hermt Soiree.

Pause. The Hermt shuts the tape
off wwth a solemm | ook of
aut hority.

THE HERM T
Twi ns, years apart. Golden children of the late twenty-first
century. A power has visited upon your young souls, a power
than, i f woken, mght erupt intoa. . . a.

He was off to such a strong start.
But Al ex and Al exa both come up to
the Hermit and begin tickling

hi s/ her bare feet.

The Hermit | aughs.



Al ex and Al exa | augh.

The G ant clears its throat,
attenpting to get the children's
attention. They ignore it.

THE @ ANT
Unm

Pause.

THE G ANT (Conti nued)
| think you want to listen to the rest.

ALEXA
Hush now. W are having fun.

THE HERM T
Puh . . . Puh . . . lease stop. Ch ny . . . puh.
breath . . . fate of . . . world . . . balance . .
sacrifice . . . can't . . . breathe.

Al ex and Al exa stop tickling the
Hermt. Look intently at one
anot her .

ALEX
A dance?

ALEXA
A dance.

They both raise their hands in
"conductor” fashion and begin
conducting. Fromfar away, a
fractured synphony is heard. The
Herm t begins a jerking dance, as
if pulled by strings. A series of
bei ngs (puppets or dancers in
costunes) take to the stage: a
yeti, a dragon, a unicorn, a yellow
teddy bear, an angel, a denon, a
baby, the Fates, a nman in a
spacesuit, three shadows, and two
Dinn. Al of them dance as the
nmusi ¢ breaks, stumbles, cracks,
rises, falls, twists and turns.
There are subtle clues that Alex
and Al exa are working at cross
purposes. Each trying to best the
ot her on sone aesthetic |evel as

t hey control the novenents of these
bei ngs.

.can't



A sharp groan fromthe G ant.

THE G ANT
Stop. Please. Listen
They do not.
THE G ANT (Conti nued)
I[t's inportant. |I'm.

The nusic turns on a devil's point,
| ashes out | oud.

THE G ANT (Conti nued)
STOP! 1]

Instantly, the music stops, the
creatures fall to the ground. The
t heat er shakes and runbles. The
Hermt freezes, overbal ances and
falls. Alex and Al exa are shaken
by the force of the G ant, unused
to bei ng deni ed anything, but not
so imature that they i mediately
| ash out.

ALEX
Hnm

ALEXA
Hnm

From far away, just barely
recogni zabl e: whal e-song m xed with

gypsy violin.

ALEXA ( Conti nued)
The dr eam has denands.

ALEX
G ant, what is it?
THE Q@ ANT
GCh. | . . . that's not . . . you know M job. Tis his.
The Hermit waves weakly, still out

of breath. Turns on the recorder.

THE HERM T RECORDED
No, stop . . . tickling. . . puh. . . puh. . . lease

The Hermit fast forwards the tape:
screech of oversped voice and then:



THE HERM T RECORDED ( Conti nued)
Seen in the Pool of Wsdomon the Isle of Vision in the Sea
of Faith. The two shall split the world in half, sundering
the very foundations of the stone down unto the Heart of the
Wor | d.

Pause.
ALEX
You mean us?
ALEXA
We woul dn' t
THE G ANT
Shh.

THE HERM T RECORDED
Two hearts, entwi ned frombefore birth. He betrays her, or
she him A difference without distinction. Love placed
el sewhere cuts between them

ALEXA
You mean us?

ALEX
We woul dn' t

THE G ANT
Shh.

THE HERM T RECORDED
Wien saneness is split, difference grows. The One Wrld Tree
bears the Fruit of Reconciliation that will bring two to one,
di fference to saneness, conjoin heart to heart, blood to
bl ood, breath to breath.

The tape hisses.

THE HERM T RECORDED ( Conti nued)
Thereby and thereunto the World is thus saveth and the twi ns
reunited to a singul ar purpose.

The tape hisses.

And hi sses. Al exa takes Alex's
hand.

ALEXA
You' re saying, and stop ne if I'mwong, that sonehow one of
us will betray the other and because of that we w Il destroy
the world but if we undertake a quest to the One World Tree,
eat of the fruit, that sonmehow we'll be nmagically nmerged into
( MORE)



ALEXA ( Conti nued)
one body and unable to betray each other because there wll
only be one of us?

THE HERM T
In. . . in. . . anuh. . . nuh. . . nuh.

ALEX
Nut shel | .

The Hermit nods, gulps air. Alexa
punches the Hermt in the shoul der,
part playfully. Part not.

ALEXA
Vel why didn't you say so.

THE G ANT
The Hernmit has a tendency toward obfuscation and think's it's
cut e.

Al ex | eads Al exa away fromthe

Herm t.
ALEX
G ant ?
G ANT
Yes?
ALEX

s is possible to get some privacy fromyou? I1'd like to talk
to ny sister alone.

G ANT
| think, maybe if | huma catchy tune | can distract nyself
fromlistening. | can certainly try.
ALEX
|'d appreciate it. And G ant?
G ANT
Yes?
ALEX
Thank you.
G ANT
Th . . . why you're wel cone, very very wel come, no one's ever
ALEX

Hum now pl ease.



THE G ANT
Yes, yes . . . hum Catchy tune. Catchy tune . . . you'd
think that I would have one right at the tip of ny . . . seem

to have flown right out of my head like the Hermt's
| oquaci ousness when faced with the enbodi nent of fate and-

ALEXA
G ant.

THE G ANT
Yes. Sorry.

The deep voice begins to hum
"What's New Pussycat"” in runbling,
bass tones that shake the stage.

Al ex and Al exa begin a heated

di scussi on about what they have

| earned. In the space of a few

m nutes, they start of on different
sides of the issue, one wanting to
stay separate and the other wanting
to join into one. Both are so

per suasi ve that they change each

ot her's m nds and begin arguing the
opposite side. The audi ence can
hear none of their words, can only
see the shape of the discussion and
hear the hunm ng of the G ant.
Finally, they come to a concl usion
and both twins nake a notion to

i ndicate the G ant should stop. As
the | ast few notes echo away, Al ex
and Al exa approach The Hermt who
has retrieved the pipe and puffs
slowmy on it, clearly
unconf ort abl e.

ALEX
We have

ALEXA
Deci ded.

Al ex takes Al exa's hand and they
| ook deeply into each other's eyes.

ALEXA ALEX
e (Conti nued) e

The lights go black, there is the
sound of displaced air. Then

sil ence broken by the creaking of a
far away ship floating in the fog.



The lights come up and Al ex & Al exa
are both gone.

THE HERM T
It is done, as done as it will be in the time of time. A
there is to wait beyond tinme to see if there will, indeed, be
time anon, tinme again, tine forever nore.

THE Q@ ANT
What the hell just happened, | nust have bl acked out for
second or two. | never black out, | never sleep. | never not

know. Where are they? Wiat did they decide?

THE HERM T
Gone. Back to their own tinme and space, back to their waking
lives to take the nessage of fate and save the world. O not.

THE G ANT
But we don't know.
THE HERM T
No.
Long, |ong pause.
THE G ANT
Vel | .
Long pause.
THE G ANT (Conti nued)
That just.
Long pause.
THE G ANT (Conti nued)
Sucks.

Pause.

THE HERM T
Yes. It generally does.

The Hermit hol ds up the pipe.

THE HERM T ( Conti nued)
Ceci n'est pas une pipe, ny large friend, my host all these
centuries, my conpanion, non freer. Ceci n'est pas une pipe.

The Hermit levitates a bit, then
gets tired, stands instead, fluffs
t he dusty robes and wal ks of f

st age.



Farewel | .

Vel | .

That was.

Di stinctly.

Unsati sfyi ng.

THE HERM T ( Conti nued)
The Hermit is gone. The Gant is
left alone with hinself.

THE G ANT
The creaki ng ship sound cones
cl oser, broken by the chittering of

a smal |l nonkey.

THE G ANT (Conti nued)

Pause.

THE G ANT (Conti nued)

Pause.

THE G ANT (Conti nued)

The chittering norphs into an aria
t hat bl ends two voi ces together.
The ship creaks | ouder. A foghorn
bl ows.

Li ghts fade.



