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| NTER- ACT

Wrk lights up. The Gther with the clipboard
enters. They proceed to direct the transition

bet ween sets, carried out by other Others. The
transition is nostly snooth, but not quite at show
efficiency, and perhaps a fewtines the Oher with
the clipboard nust make corrections.

Once the transition begins the remaining O hers
tell the following story in dance and gesture and
voi ce and nelody; the result is a prinordial chaos
of medi uns of comuni cati on.

There is a patch of earth. There is life in the soil. The
life bloons into plants and the patch becones a field. How
does the life bloominto plants? Science and nystery. Long
ago there were no humans and now there are. What do humans
do? They work. Wiy do humans wor k? Because |ife works. Wen
humans work the life in the soil, it bloonms into plants that
are nanmed crops, or sonetines just beauty. Crops are for
eating and beauty is for living. There is beauty in crops

t oo but our hunger prevails.

There is a patch of earth. There is utility in the soil.
Hands are nmade to nmake. Hands take the soil and shape it
into shelter for our stomachs. Human hands hunt for the
utility in everything. The earth resists us by being vast.
We grow vaster. The earth resists us by being vast. W grow
vaster. The earth is buried beneath our progress. Qur hands
and feet need never touch the earth. W renove oursel ves
fromthe earth. W renpve ourselves fromthe earth.

There is a patch of earth. There is promse in the soil. W
long for reconciliation. But we think upwards. W neasure
progress as a stalk fromearth to sky. W fear the whither.
So we blind ourselves to decay, and inmagine our lives as a
ray. Entropy has no care to give. Change is immutable. Sone
of us dare to | ook down. Some of us stick to the script.

The set change is conplete. The O hers clear,
except the one with the clipboard, who does a
final check. They gesture to the booth. The |ights
fade as the Oher exits.



