
Little Erik

By Mark Jackson

Draft 3.0

LITTLE ERIK was first produced by Aurora Theatre Company, 
Berkeley, CA. Tom Ross, Artistic Director. Julie Saltzman, 
Managing Director. The world premiere was held there on February 
4, 2016.

Copyright © 2016
By Mark Jackson
All rights strictly reserved. For all inquiries regarding 
production, publication, or any other public or private use of 
this play in part or in whole, please contact:
Mark Jackson
Mrkjcksn@aol.com 
www.markjackson-theatermaker.com



Little Erik
CHARACTERS

Joie, makes bank in the tech industry

Freddie, her husband

Erik, their handicapped nine-year-old son

Andi, a high school English teacher and Freddie’s 
slightly younger half-sister

Bernie, an architect

The Rat Wife, an itinerant worker (she says)

NOTES

Time & Place. Today. Toward the end of a record hot 
summer also notable for its occasional off-season snow 
flurries. In a lovely area near a river just north of 
San Francisco. The kind of place where people of means 
have expensively minimalist summer or second homes.

Although what’s on the page might suggest some variant 
of a strictly realistic design and performance approach, 
a production should not go unquestioningly along with 
that obvious suggestion. The dialogue is basically 
“realistic,” yet there is a strange interaction between 
nature and human emotion. And of course a Rat Wife 
appears and drowns a child under mysterious 
circumstances. An approach that allows the event to be 
theater, in other words metaphor, would be appropriate. 
Likewise, it is useful to remember that comedy and 
tragedy are shadows of one another, and that the truth 
is always both funny and tragic.

This may also seem an obvious point, but the ethnic 
possibilities of characters should be considered during 
casting. For example, it could be interesting if Bernie, 
who has never been to India, is Indian-American. Or if a 
Japanese-American actor is found who’s great for that 
role, Bernie’s destination could be changed to Japan. 
Similarly, the spelling of Joie’s name comes from a 
Chinese friend of mine, and I’d thought of Joie as being 
Chinese-American. She could also be of some other 
heritage. Choices in casting will bring out various 
interesting dramatic complications around the class 
issues at work in the play, and productions should 
consider what will be most productively provocative in 
their context. 
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Choices in this regard should impact decisions made 
around lines in [brackets], and whether they are kept, 
cut, or altered. [There are a few other alternate lines 
in brackets not related to casting that productions may 
consider.] The last thing I’ll add is a request that 
productions be truthful in their choices, not 
politically correct. I’ve hoped to write a play about 
complicated people, not poster children for a point of 
view.

A slash (/) at the top of a line means it overlaps at a 
logical point in the previous line. A dash (-) at the 
top of a line means one should come in tightly to the 
previous line. A dash (-) at the end of a line means a 
thought is being cut off, either by the speaker or the 
next character to speak.

Actors should consider all punctuation, capitalization, 
as well as stage directions, along with the words.

LITTLE ERIK is oh so freely adapted from the basic 
scenario of Henrik Ibsen’s LITTLE EYOLF.

SCENE ONE

As the audience enters it is snowing on stage. When the 
performance begins, a mighty wind blows all the snow 
away and a hot summer sun comes out. 

In the house. Late morning. JOIE is alone. ANDI arrives. 
There is already an ambiguous tension in the air. Like a 
Hitchcock film.

JOIE
Andi.

ANDI
Oh.

JOIE
What are you doing here?

ANDI
What?

JOIE
I thought you were done coming up here. 

ANDI
I was.

JOIE
You’re back.
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ANDI
I’m sorry, I didn’t know you’d be here. ... I’ve gotten so 
used to coming and going. You’ve been very generous. I 
appreciate it. ... It’s so beautiful here. It’s made settling 
Dad’s business easier to take, being able to get away so 
often, and spending time here with Erik. So, thank you. ... I 
can go, it’s no problem.

JOIE
You’re here now. Sit down.

ANDI
Thank you.

JOIE
Stop thanking me. You broke the place in for us. Took Erik up 
here all those weekends. Dealt with Bernie. Everything looks 
great. I don’t know where anything is, but Erik seems to know 
his way around. Last night was the first I’ve spent here, 
actually. I can tell it’s going to take some getting used to. 
Spotty connection and all.

ANDI
I hadn’t planned to come up this weekend. ... I’ve been 
feeling uneasy in the city. The whole city has felt strange 
the past few days. That odd weather. And now it’s so hot 
again. And today the air was so still and... strange. ...Have 
you had that feeling?

JOIE
Not about the city, no. The snow was strange. Who was it that 
said the coldest summer he ever spent was in San Francisco?

ANDI
Mark Twain.

JOIE
–And that was a long time ago. So it’s not THAT strange. The 
weather.

ANDI
-It’s not just the weather.

A silence. JOIE takes a sip of whatever she’s drinking.

ANDI (cont’d)
Where IS Erik?

JOIE
With Freddie.

ANDI
What? Freddie? Is Freddie back?

Jackson – Little Erik v3.0 – Pg 3.



JOIE
Thursday.

ANDI
Really! He didn’t tell me he was coming back!

JOIE
He didn’t tell me either. But there he was when I got home 
from work.

ANDI
Oh. Where is he? I’m sorry, you’re here for a family weekend. 
I should go. I’d love to see him though.

JOIE
Of course. I’m sure they’ll be back soon.

ANDI
I wonder if that’s what I’ve been feeling then.

JOIE
What.

ANDI
Freddie’s return.

JOIE
I doubt the weather has anything to do with Freddie. He’s not 
THAT important.

ANDI
That’s just like him. Freddie does what he wants.

JOIE
Like the weather.

ANDI
I hadn’t heard from him in a while. 

JOIE
Oh good I’m glad it wasn’t just me.

ANDI
He hadn’t been posting any updates, nothing. I was starting 
to worry.

JOIE
I’d think you’d be more used to it than me. You’ve known him 
the longest.

ANDI
I’ve never gotten used to Freddie’s silences. But I suppose 
they make it more fun when he suddenly turns up.
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JOIE
Fun. Yes. I remember that about him. You have more patience 
for his whims than I do. Well, and of course he and I are 
married and not brother and sister. So it’s different. 

ANDI
Of course.

JOIE
-When it’s your husband that’s away for half a year and not 
IMing or Skyping or posting.

ANDI
-Of course.

JOIE
-Or anything.

ANDI
...When was the last time YOU’D heard from him.

JOIE
Two weeks ago.

ANDI
Two weeks.

JOIE
-And given nearly all my waking hours I’m connected, the 
silence was really loud.

ANDI
Just don’t check your phone so often.

JOIE
Don’t what?

ANDI
Don’t check your phone so often.

JOIE
I’m sorry. You must be speaking a foreign language.

ANDI
I said don’t check your phone–

JOIE
/I understood what you said, Andi. It’s just that it’s an 
absurd thing to say to me. My entire business — this house — 
is predicated on my checking my phone, often.

ANDI
Right.
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JOIE
-The company wouldn’t now own a fifth of San Francisco if I 
wasn’t checking my phone often. 

ANDI
Right.

JOIE
...Sorry. You’re not the only one with a strange feeling.

JOIE takes a sip of her drink.

ANDI
...Is Freddie all right?

JOIE
-Freddie? Beaming.

ANDI
Oh. Did he finish his book then?

JOIE
No.

ANDI
Oh. Then what’s he beaming about. He went on this trip– well, 
because of our father passing. But also to finish his book.

JOIE
That’s what he said when he left, yes. You know Freddie. He 
went looking like he might murder himself and came back fit 
and tan and beaming like the fucking sunshine. Until we put 
Erik to bed. Then he crashed like the Hindenburg. We haven’t 
even had a chance to talk yet really.

ANDI
I’m sure he’s exhausted from the jet lag. Anyway it sounds 
like the trip worked.

JOIE
Hopefully. I don’t mean to sound negative. Do I sound 
“negative”? I love him. It’s hard to be apart for so long. I 
don’t know how HE did it. Bastard. Pisses me off actually. 
How hard is it to fire off a tweet or Facebook post? I can do 
a dozen of each in a minute plus an e-mail or two to any 
Luddites. 

ANDI
Not all of us are as wired as you, Joie. Freddie and I have 
never been–

JOIE
/I know I know. You’re artists.
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ANDI
Well not me.

JOIE
English teacher? Same thing.

ANDI
Not quite.

JOIE
Words by dead guys.

ANDI
I teach those, yes. Freddie writes his own.

JOIE
You mean his novel? Or his poems! Even worse! Nobody reads 
poems. Do your— what are they? Inner city youth? Do they 
actually read those old books you assign them?

ANDI
Yes they do.

JOIE
Really? You don’t think they just Google a synopsis? ...Of 
course nobody’s ever gonna Google Freddie’s synopsis, much 
less read it. Because he’s never going to write it.

ANDI
Joie!

JOIE
I expected him to finally plunk that novel down in front of 
me when he came back. On actual paper, knowing him; he’s so 
romantic that way. Finished, in any case. That Was the Goal.

ANDI
He’s not goal oriented.

JOIE
No kidding. It was HIS epiphany that we build this house you 
may recall. He fussed over all the plans with Bernie. Then no 
sooner has the first tree been cut but Freddie is off on a 
sojourn. He dropped one whim for another. Lucky he had you to 
stand in for him with Bernie.

ANDI
How was he to know our father would die. He needed some time.

JOIE
What about you, don’t you need time? I think Freddie took 
advantage of you.
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ANDI
No, I wanted to handle our Dad’s business. It’s better that I 
have something to do.

JOIE
Sure.

ANDI
And I’ve enjoyed looking after the house... Anyway Freddie’s 
back and feeling better and that’s great.

JOIE
It is. Oh: Bernie stopped by yesterday looking for you.

ANDI
Oh.

JOIE
-But I told him you were done coming out here.

ANDI
That’s just as well.

JOIE
Don’t you like Bernie?

ANDI
He’s very nice.

JOIE
Gotcha.

ANDI
I don’t mean nice in a bad way.

JOIE
Everyone knows high school English teachers like the bad 
boys. Heathcliff? Oh right, that’s just fantasy. -Excuse me: 
fiction. Maybe I should read some old books. I’m tired of HBO 
and internet porn.

ANDI
You do not look at internet porn.

JOIE
Don’t say you don’t.

ANDI
That’s for men.

JOIE
Except the porn that’s made for women. Get on that, Andi.

ANDI laughs slightly uncomfortably.
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JOIE (cont’d)
Freddie and I haven’t been apart this long before and I’m not 
used to it. Our bed feels big and empty. I light candles for 
atmosphere and it’s like a funeral parlor. My limbs ache. I 
can take care of myself of course but it’s not the same. My 
body misses him. ...You know I left a man who called me 
darling when he made love to me for Freddie who called me 
slut when he fucked me. ...Sorry.

ANDI
No no.

JOIE
-I’m sure you can understand.

ANDI
-No yes no no yeah. 

A silence.

JOIE
Well, WE just failed the Bechdel Test miserably, didn’t we.

ANDI
Where ARE the boys anyway?

JOIE
They jumped up early and went out, probably down to that 
river again.

ANDI
He can’t be that tired, then. 

JOIE
Doesn’t take much to keep up with Erik.

JOIE takes one step with an affected limp as she starts 
off across the room.

ANDI
(chuckling despite herself) Joie, that’s terrible.

JOIE
Oh come on. Cripple jokes are funny. And he’s my son so I can 
joke about it. Probably they’re reading together. Freddie has 
always been determined to make a little professor out of him.

ANDI
He does keep Erik on a regimen.

JOIE
Yeah, but Erik’s a kid of his time and I’m pretty sure he’ll 
stay on my side.
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ANDI
Your side?

JOIE
The digital side. You know, the future? By which I mean the 
present. Erik changes by the second. LIKE Freddie I suppose, 
only not analog.

FREDDIE and ERIK enter, ERIK on FREDDIE’S back. ERIK has 
an expensive crutch attached to his arm and/or brace to 
his leg. He dresses a bit fabulously for his age. 
FREDDIE drops ERIK to greet his sister.

FREDDIE
Andi!

ERIK
/Aunt Andi!

ANDI
Freddie! Why didn’t you tell anyone you were coming back?

FREDDIE
A spur of the moment decision.

ANDI
Okay, but do they communicate by foot messenger over there? 
Phone break? Internet cafe? Hi Erik.

ANDI hugs ERIK, who is already hugging her 
enthusiastically.

ERIK
Hi!

FREDDIE
Actually I’ve sworn off technology.

JOIE
What?

FREDDIE
Yep.

JOIE
Like, forever?

FREDDIE
Probably not. But I’m trying it out.

JOIE
How’s that going to work?
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FREDDIE
–How is it you happen to be here?

ANDI
Spur of the moment decision. I didn’t think anyone would be 
here, least of all you. You DO look great.

FREDDIE
I feel great.

ANDI
Although I hear you didn’t finish your book.

FREDDIE
Didn’t touch it.

ANDI
Didn’t touch it!

FREDDIE
Not one line.

ANDI
Why? That’s why you went.

FREDDIE
Well–

ANDI
–And Dad.

FREDDIE
It’s a long story.

JOIE
Six months.

FREDDIE
But it’s a good one. 

ANDI
What did you do, what happened?

FREDDIE
I thought a lot.

JOIE
About?

FREDDIE
You.

JOIE
Liar.
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ANDI
But not about your novel. How are so happy? It tears you up 
when you have trouble writing.

FREDDIE
I had no trouble writing. I didn’t write. I DID things. In 
oceans. In mountain lakes. In forests. In places so ancient 
you can actually see what matters. Wherever I went I got 
straight out of the city. And at one point, while watching a 
ridiculous Corsican sunset, it dawned on me what an idiot 
I’ve been all my life. Writing? “Ha Ha!” Action! It’s doing a 
thing that matters. Writing it down is pointless. 

ANDI
What?

JOIE
He’s exaggerating.

FREDDIE
I am absolutely serious. I renounce writing. Plenty of other 
people are writing. Way too many. From now on I’m going to 
live by deeds, the path less chosen. It’s ancient wisdom; if 
everyone would do it the world would be a much better place. 
And more articulate. Words mean nothing.

JOIE
That is absurdly simplistic.

FREDDIE
-At their best, in the end, words mean very little.

ERIK
Dad, you’re really not going to write your book?

FREDDIE
No sir.

ERIK
Then I’ll never get to read it. 

FREDDIE
You can imagine it.

ANDI
What are you going to do instead?

FREDDIE
Climb mountains as often as I can.

JOIE
Hold on.
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ERIK
Can I go with you?

FREDDIE
Of course. Someday.

ERIK does a little hip hop dance move awkwardly and 
almost falls over.

FREDDIE (cont’d)
Woah! Be careful.

ERIK
Aunt Andi do you like my ensémble?

ANDI
Yes.

ERIK
I wore it in honor of Dad coming back.

JOIE
Don’t be too flattered. Any excuse to wear it will do. It’s 
just about all he’ll wear lately.

FREDDIE
Really? You let him out like that?

JOIE
Let him out? Like a dog?

FREDDIE
No. 

ERIK starts barking like a dog while working his outfit.

JOIE
It’s fine, he likes it, who cares. Besides if I say no he 
goes diva on me. Don’cha.

ERIK
Can we go swimming?

FREDDIE
Swimming? Is he swimming?

JOIE
He wants to learn how to swim.

FREDDIE
You want to learn how to swim?

ERIK
I want to be a professional swimmer.
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ANDI
He saw the other kids swimming in the river.

ERIK
And then you know what I want to be after that?

FREDDIE
What?

ERIK
A rapper.

FREDDIE
A rapper?

ERIK busts out his dance again, this time without 
falling.

FREDDIE (cont’d)
What has happened?

JOIE
If you had been in contact more often you’d be up on these 
things.

FREDDIE
You want to be a swimming rapper?

ERIK
No! A swimmer. Then a rapper. When can we go to the river? 
Maybe we’ll see the rat wife.

FREDDIE
Is she still around?

ANDI
I just saw her, walking up the main road on the drive up.

JOIE
She was standing by the turnoff yesterday, didn’t you see her 
staring at us?

ERIK
Why is she called the rat wife.

ANDI
That’s just what people around here call her. Her real name 
is Loba.

JOIE
You talked to her?

ANDI
Once, down by the river.
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ERIK
What does Loba mean?

ANDI
Wolf in Spanish.

ERIK
Why isn’t she called the Wolf Wife.

ANDI
I don’t know. She’s a cleaning woman, she said, and 
apparently especially good at getting rid of pests, like 
rats.

JOIE
Are there rats in this house?

ANDI
No.

FREDDIE
-Erik, why don’t you go down to the river now and I’ll catch 
up with you.

ERIK
You come with me.

FREDDIE
I’m gonna talk to your mom and Aunt Andi for a bit.

ERIK
I don’t want to go alone.

FREDDIE
You can do it. Just go slowly. And take your phone.

ERIK
Nooooo.

ANDI
He doesn’t like to go alone. The other boys.

FREDDIE
What about them?

JOIE
Some urchins made fun of him.

ANDI
He didn’t know what they meant.

JOIE
He can tell.
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FREDDIE
Did he go to the river dressed like that?

ANDI
Something like that.

FREDDIE
Well.

ANDI
And he told them he wanted to be a rapper.

ERIK
They make fun of me.

JOIE
They’re jealous.

FREDDIE
Of what?

JOIE
They’re barefoot poor kids. And Erik’s clearly not.

FREDDIE
I don’t want other kids making fun of him.

ERIK
Then come with me.

FREDDIE
We’ll go later, when nobody’s there. Whose kids are they, do 
we know?

ANDI
They’re always there, I don’t know who they belong to.

THE RAT WIFE appears, softly and noiselessly. Her 
presence seems to alter time and space. Only ERIK sees 
her at first.

ERIK
The rat wife’s here.

The ADULTS turn and see THE RAT WIFE and are vocally 
surprised.

THE RAT WIFE
Sorry. Do you need help here?

JOIE
I don’t think so, thank you.
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THE RAT WIFE
Anything gnawing at your house?

JOIE
No.

THE RAT WIFE
I can help you with that.

FREDDIE
Thank you, but we don’t need help. Sorry.

THE RAT WIFE
Oh... I saw that you came. The whole family. I thought I 
would offer my help, if you need it.

JOIE
We don’t, thank you.

THE RAT WIFE
Oh... I’m so tired. It’s a steep climb to here.

FREDDIE
You can sit down for a moment if you need to.

JOIE
Freddie.

FREDDIE
-Outside. There’s a patio there. You probably saw it. You’re 
welcome to rest there for a minute.

THE RAT WIFE
/Such a beautiful house. A nice place for a family.

JOIE
Just on weekends now and then. We won’t be here much so we 
won’t need help cleaning. But thank you.

THE RAT WIFE
Oh... I’m so tired.

FREDDIE
As I said please feel free to sit down and rest.

THE RAT WIFE does. But inside.

THE RAT WIFE
Gracias. I’ve been hard at work. I work for many people. Too 
many people.

ANDI
Me recuerdas? Nos conocimos en el río.
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THE RAT WIFE
Sí. Recuerdo. (to ERIK) AND I remember you. (to JOIE and 
FREDDIE) And I’ve been waiting for you.

JOIE
Andi is my husband’s sister. She’ll also be here from time to 
time. So we won’t need any help.

THE RAT WIFE
Oh... I work for many people. (laughs) They don’t like the 
work I do at first. But then they see. Sometimes you have to 
bite the sour apple. The sour apple, little señor, the sour 
apple.

ERIK
Who would?

THE RAT WIFE
Qué.

ERIK
Who would eat a sour apple?

THE RAT WIFE
People who have a house full of rats and rat babies.

JOIE
We don’t have rats. So we won’t need your services. Freddie.

THE RAT WIFE
The little rats by the river, they laughed at your clothes. 
You remember?

JOIE
Freddie.

FREDDIE
How are you feeling now, better?

THE RAT WIFE
There are rats everywhere. And so many kinds. Old rats. 
Young. Poor rats. Fat rats. Angry rats. Even happy rats; they 
don’t even know they’re a rat. Some are so loud. Some are so 
quiet you don’t even notice they are there. But a rat is 
always hungry. Always they are wanting something more. If you 
don’t- tratar con ellos...? 

ANDI
Uh. Deal with them.

THE RAT WIFE
Deal with them, they find a way. They are very clever. I know 
what they want. That’s why they follow me. Sweet animals. 
They make me so tired. It’s so hard to take care of them.
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ERIK
How do you get them to follow you?

THE RAT WIFE looks at ERIK a moment, then pulls out some 
kind of wooden wind instrument and plays a slow, 
enticing tune on it. Or maybe SHE hands it to ERIK to 
touch and we just hear it. In any case, it’s genuinely 
alluring, and when it’s done nobody has moved.

ERIK (cont’d)
What do you do with them?

THE RAT WIFE
We go for a swim. All the way down the river to the sea.

ERIK
Rats swim?

JOIE
No. Rats hate water. I read that.

THE RAT WIFE
Yes. But that’s why they come with me. They’re afraid. And I 
give them fuerza, coraje. 

ERIK
What?

ANDI
Strength and courage.

THE RAT WIFE
They’re grateful to me.

ERIK
Don’t they drown?

THE RAT WIFE
Every last one.

JOIE
Freddie, please.

FREDDIE
-Okay. You’re feeling better? 

THE RAT WIFE
Down there it’s all as still and soft and dark as their 
little hearts can desire. Down there they sleep a long, sweet 
sleep, with no more pain and no one to hate them or to 
torment them anymore. There was a time, a long time ago, I 
lured more than rats.
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ERIK
What.

THE RAT WIFE
People. One most of all.

ERIK
Who?

THE RAT WIFE
My sweetheart. Oh he was a heart breaker. HE was a rat.

ERIK
Where did you take him?

THE RAT WIFE
Down to the bottom of the sea, where the rats are. Everyone 
is the same there. No one has more. No one has less. Only 
peace. Por último.

ANDI
Finally.

THE RAT WIFE
Finally. ...Okay. I’m feeling better. Gracias. Thank you. 
You’re sure you don’t need my help?

JOIE
We don’t. Thank you.

THE RAT WIFE
Well, sweet one. You can never know for sure. If you change, 
or if anything comes gnawing at your feet, then you find me.

JOIE
Thank you. Goodbye.

THE RAT WIFE leaves. Time and space return as before. 
After a moment, JOIE covers her mouth and exits 
hurriedly.

FREDDIE
Joie?

ERIK remains looking after The Rat Wife. Gradually over 
the following dialogue between FREDDIE and ANDI he slips 
away and is gone.

FREDDIE (cont’d)
What was that?

ANDI
She didn’t have nearly that much to say when I met her 
before.
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FREDDIE
People actually hire that woman?

ANDI
SHE says so.

FREDDIE shakes his head and then looks at ANDI. THEY 
look at one another for a moment. THEY hug. The 
connection between them is warm.

FREDDIE
How are YOU.

ANDI
I’ve spent a lot of time up here. You’ll like it.

FREDDIE
And what about Dad?

ANDI
It’s mostly settled. Just a few boxes of personal things I’m 
still going through. Old letters.

FREDDIE
Don’t waste your time going through everything.

ANDI
I found some letters from my mother to him.

FREDDIE
That he saved? Old love letters?

ANDI
Not quite. If I’d known you were going to be here I might 
have brought them.

FREDDIE
I don’t want to read your mother’s love letters to our 
father. I’d rather not know about them.

ANDI
Freddie. She’s my mother.

FREDDIE
Don’t take it personally. It has nothing to do with you.

ANDI
What then? You need to forgive Dad. If he hadn’t had an 
affair with my mother we wouldn’t have each other. Think 
about that.

FREDDIE
I do. It’s what it did to MY mother. The three of them are 
all together now. I’d hate to get caught under THAT cloud.
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ANDI
Freddie when we have a chance, maybe after you’ve settled 
back in, we should talk.

FREDDIE
Of course.

ANDI
We have a lot to catch up on.

FREDDIE
Yes. But not your mother’s love letters. I’m through with 
words, remember?

ANDI
...Freddie-

JOIE comes back in and sits down.

JOIE
-Ugh! I thought I was going to vomit. That woman smelled like 
rotten meat.

FREDDIE
She was pretty mesmerizing.

JOIE
Mesmerizing? You’re head’s still in Corsica.

FREDDIE
What she was saying about the bottom of the sea? I could 
imagine that’s what it’s like. I felt things like that many 
times these past several months. There’s something undeniable 
about oceans and mountaintops when you really sit with them. 
Not like a tourist. But really spend time.

JOIE
I suppose you’re going to want us to stay up here all the 
time now. What happened to you? I thought you were going for 
a tour of Europe, look at old buildings and drink espresso. 
You’ve always loved cities.

FREDDIE
I’ve changed. For the better I hope.

ANDI
So what exactly happened, will you tell us?

JOIE
I don’t want to know.

FREDDIE
I have had a revolution inside. 
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JOIE
Oh my god.

FREDDIE
It must have already been in me when I suggested we build 
this place.

JOIE
This was going to be your writer’s getaway. And now you’ve 
renounced writing.

FREDDIE
Now it will be something else. I did think a lot about you 
while I was gone.

JOIE
Uh huh.

FREDDIE
No. How grateful I am. Andi and I grew up with nothing. Just 
each other. And three warring parents who barely put food on 
the table, much less actual food.

JOIE
I’ve heard this story, come on.

FREDDIE
–But they were dreamers. I’ve come to appreciate that. 
Popcorn on Saturday nights and Dad would riff on all the 
incredible things we’d do when our ship came in. Crazy out-
there things. Like the pirate ship hotel idea? And practical 
things. Good, normal things. Like a dependable car. Or more 
than popcorn for dinner. Those were dreams too. Between the 
drinking and the back stabbing and the bitterness at having 
failed at everything they just couldn’t get it together to 
make any of them happen. Dad always blamed capitalism but 
come on, he made choices. And thanks to you, Joie, I’ve been 
able to make choices. That’s what financial security is, 
let’s be frank: freedom of choice. One choice, as we know, 
was to devote myself one hundred percent to writing a great 
novel about human responsibility. I wouldn’t have been able 
to do that without you. And I wouldn’t have had these past 
six months.

JOIE
Without ME? You WERE without me.

FREDDIE
Yes. And now I’m back.

JOIE
Without a novel to show for it.
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FREDDIE
Right. Look. I left with no peace inside me. None. When Dad 
died it hit me that now I’m really on my own. No one to 
blame. And I didn’t want to be like him. Or our moms. Always 
dreaming about things and angry.

ANDI
But your novel wasn’t a dream, it WAS something you were 
doing.

FREDDIE
No I was lost in it; chapters chasing chapters in circles. I 
spent years proudly getting nowhere. “I was a writer!” Then, 
one night in Umbria, a brilliant, clear sky kept me awake 
from dusk to dawn with more stars than I’d seen on every 
night of my life put together. I never felt tired once that 
night. And just when the sun rose. As if to punctuate the 
dawn. A huge tree, fell, right next to me; it missed me 
literally by inches! 

ANDI
-Oh my god.

FREDDIE
-Something about that deep mesmerizing night sky, followed by 
BAM: that tree, woke me up. I thought okay: the universe is 
putting me in my place. That sky told me once and for all 
that I am small, period. And then that tree, that ancient 
tree, used it’s last breath, devoted its final act on earth 
to reminding ME – that life is short. That I can’t just go 
around enjoying the beauty of the world on my wife’s credit 
card and calling that the good life. Recognize beauty, yes: 
and then live up to it! DO something! EARN the right to stop 
and look at that sky. Of course I couldn’t write the great 
thick novel on human responsibility! Of course every sentence 
I wrote felt like a desperate grasping in the air. I had no 
idea what I was writing about! I’ve never been responsible in 
my life!

ANDI
–That’s not true.

FREDDIE
–Not DEEPLY, no I haven’t. Until I met Joie all I did was 
survive. I couldn’t afford to even think about doing more 
than that. I meet Joie and boom: I can do whatever I want, 
which was such an exotic concept for me I’ve been making up 
for lost time. No, I haven’t been Responsible. THAT’s living. 
Thank you, Tree. And so here I am.

JOIE
And you’re going to do what?
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FREDDIE
Raise Erik.

JOIE
...What?

FREDDIE
Ever since the accident-

JOIE
-Freddie-.

FREDDIE
-I’ve had a deep feeling in my heart that I’ve ignored.

JOIE
How much more can he be taken care of, Freddie.

FREDDIE
Infinitely more. I haven’t been his father. Not fully. Not in 
my heart. And after the accident-

JOIE
-Freddie.

FREDDIE
-After the accident, I made my novel my heart’s first child.

JOIE
Oh god.

ANDI
Joie.

FREDDIE
No she’s right it IS embarrassing. From now on, until he’s a 
man, I’m going to be His Father, and nothing else. I’ll give 
him everything my father didn’t give me, and nothing that he 
did.

ANDI
Freddie.

FREDDIE
-The only good thing Dad gave us was dreaming. I’ll give Erik 
that and help him to make them actually happen.

JOIE
You’re going to help him be a swimming rapper? Calm down, 
Freddie.

ANDI
So you’re never going to write your book? Later, when Erik’s 
grown up. He said he wanted to read it.
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FREDDIE
If he wants to read a great novel on human responsibility 
then HE can write it. Because he’ll know what he’s talking 
about. Because I’ll have learned to teach him responsibility 
by finally taking complete responsibility for him.

JOIE
And when he’s this Man, and on his way, then what will you 
do?

FREDDIE
I’ll worry about that then. Right now I have to raise him.

JOIE
Freddie, you can do more than one thing at a time. Write your 
book, AND raise Erik, AND–

FREDDIE
–I’m going to be a father, Joie, and nothing else.

JOIE
Nothing else?

A silence. BERNIE arrives and breaks it with a knock-
knock.

BERNIE
Hello. Is Everybody home? Looks like it. 

ALL
Hello etc.

BERNIE
Home at last Freddie, I thought we’d lost you to Europe.

JOIE
His time was up.

FREDDIE
Everything must have its end.

BERNIE
Oh not everything I hope. Hello Andi.

ANDI
-Hi Bernie.

BERNIE
-I’m firmly convinced there are some things in the world that 
should never come to an end. Friends, a good house. Still 
standing is it? 

FREDDIE
You must have done an excellent job designing it.
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BERNIE
I think it’s turned out quite well. I’m used to seeing Erik 
perched by the window, though, with his little eyes glued to 
his little screen. Where is he?

JOIE
He’s somewhere.

FREDDIE
He might have slipped outside to play.

BERNIE
Does he still manage the landscaping? I made sure to keep the 
paths handicap accessible.

JOIE
He’s barely “handicapped.”

BERNIE
Oh I didn’t mean–

FREDDIE
–We want him to get out more. Build his confidence.

BERNIE
Well it’s good you have this place now to get away to. Such a 
beautiful area. I grew up in a woodsy area myself. I’ve 
always thought that having nature to play in as a kid made my 
imagination strong. But, the reason I stopped by, I was 
making one last check on the place, which I’ve grown so fond 
of, during our process together, and it’s fortuitous I’ve 
found you all here to greet me so that I can tell you in 
person: that I have joined a new architectural firm, and my 
first assignment is taking me to [India]. 

ALL
Really? Oh! Etc.

ANDI
Permanently?

BERNIE
No. I’ll keep my place in San Francisco. But it’s quite an 
international firm, so I expect there will be many 
opportunities to travel. I’ve never been to [India].

FREDDIE
Congratulations.

BERNIE
Thank you. I really shouldn’t be talking about it yet because 
technically my contract hasn’t been signed. But that’s just a 
matter of time. Hours, I hope.

Jackson – Little Erik v3.0 – Pg 27.



JOIE
What are you waiting for?

-BERNIE laughs but doesn’t answer that, moving right on 
to:

BERNIE
Andi. Might you have time for one more tour of the grounds?

ANDI
Well, I just arrived myself and didn’t actually expect to 
find everyone here. We were just catching up.

JOIE
It’s okay Andi take a walk. It’ll give Freddie and I a chance 
to wrap a few things up.

A silence.

BERNIE
Shall we? Just down to the river and back.

ANDI
All right. 

FREDDIE
Could you check on Erik while you’re out there?

ANDI
Sure. Okay. We’ll be back.

BERNIE
See you both again shortly.

BERNIE and ANDI leave.

JOIE
He is all about her.

FREDDIE
Is he?

JOIE
Are you blind? And you know he was always stopping by when 
Andi would stay here. 

FREDDIE
He’s the architect.

JOIE
The place is finished.

FREDDIE
He’s proud of his work.
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JOIE
Do you not WANT to believe a man could be in love with your 
sister? Did you notice he didn’t even mention the fact that 
he’d stopped by yesterday looking for her?

FREDDIE
Did he?

JOIE
When Erik was showing you the river. He popped in, just like 
this. Clearly he’s been lying in wait.

FREDDIE
Does Andi like him?

JOIE
She said she thinks he’s nice so I don’t think so. Then again 
I can’t say what’s happened when they’ve been up here 
together. Andi did show up unannounced today herself, they 
could have had a rendezvous planned. And she’s been very 
strange with me lately.

FREDDIE
How do you mean?

JOIE
Short answers. Doesn’t look me in the eye.

FREDDIE
She’s been dealing with Dad’s death, his belongings, the 
paperwork.

JOIE
Maybe that’s it. Or: maybe she’s in love with the architect. 
And good for her. Sounds like he’s doing quite well. She 
could get away to [India] instead of here.

FREDDIE
You’d prefer that.

JOIE
The poetry of HER breaking in the retreat we built for YOU 
wasn’t lost on me. 

FREDDIE
We didn’t build this just for me.

JOIE
We didn’t build it for Andi. And I didn’t want it.

FREDDIE
You said yes.
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JOIE
I always say yes, Freddie. Have you noticed? Yes, I’ll have 
the baby. Yes, write your novel. Yes, build a cabin in the 
woods. Yes, go to Europe for fucking ever. Yes, I’ll pay for 
it all.

FREDDIE
That’s not fair.

JOIE
Fair? And then on some Italian mountaintop where you’re 
supposed to be mourning your dead father and smashing 
writer’s block, you instead have yet another revelation which 
has nothing to do with me.

FREDDIE
Erik has nothing to do with you, does he?

JOIE
Don’t get moral. And don’t act surprised, you know I never 
wanted a kid. But I had him. For you! Sometimes I hate you 
for it.

FREDDIE
Hate me!

JOIE
Yes, and everyone like you! Making me feel like a monster for 
being a woman with ambitions other than motherhood. For NOT 
wanting it all. For kicking ass at my job while you exercise 
your whims. For wanting the sex that made me feel powerful 
and vulnerable and capable of anything – like a complete 
human being – to last and not get sucked from my body by 
children. When we met we were the only thing you could think 
of. You remember that?

FREDDIE
I do.

JOIE
I’d hate to think that was just one in your series of whims.

FREDDIE
-Joie.

JOIE
The first thing you should have done when I walked in that 
door from work the other day was tear my dress off throw me 
on the kitchen table and make my limbs quake. But you picked 
up Erik and danced around the room with him like he was your 
bride to be.

FREDDIE
I hugged you and kissed you.
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JOIE
That’s right. Like your sister.

FREDDIE
What has happened to you?

JOIE
I’ve had six months to think, too, Freddie. At least your 
book wasn’t a living thing. This house is just wood and steel 
and glass. But I can’t take sharing you with Andi and Erik 
for the rest of my life. I married you. Not them. You married 
me. Not them.

FREDDIE
Erik is our son.

JOIE
He was a mistake. You know it. First for being conceived. And 
then that accident that may have made him our son forever. At 
least he’s gay.

FREDDIE
What?

JOIE
Oh come on, he’s clearly gay. And thank god. Gay people make 
a lot of money and now they play lead characters on TV shows. 
Unlike cripples who are (pointing to her head:) ”a bit slow.” 
If he WASn’t gay he’d be more likely to end up dependant on 
us forever.

FREDDIE
You sound unbelievably hateful right now.

Throughout the following JOIE’s tone is entirely 
sincere, compassionate, honest.

JOIE
...The truth hurts. Don’t think I don’t feel it. But children 
are not the future. Old people are the future. Nobody gets 
younger. And there are more than the planet’s share of people 
out there who WANT to have children. Who can think of nothing 
else BUT having children. Who work only and ever to afford 
CHILDREN. Let them. And God bless them. I’m not them. I love 
my job because what I’m doing is changing the world. And I 
love getting fucked by you because when I’m getting well and 
truly fucked by you my heart breaks over me and I forget 
about the world. And between changing the world and 
forgetting about it I feel entirely whole. Utterly satisfied. 
I DON’T need anything else. My body was made to have babies 
but my soul was never wired for motherhood. I never wanted to 
be one of those helicopter parents hovering over their child 
with all the paranoia of the Pentagon. All I want is to 
connect people virtually, and fuck you physically... 
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FREDDIE laughs uncertainly and shakes his head.

JOIE (cont’d)
It’s baffling to you, I know. All my certainty. I seem hard 
to you. Because you’re soft. You people without certainty, 
you people who don’t know what you want or why you’re here, 
always searching for the meaning of things and never finding 
it, you cannot fathom a perspective as simple and satisfying 
as mine. I’m hard. And you’re soft. I’m definite. And you’re 
diffused. You need me. And I need you. We’re made for each 
other. We’re one person. I don’t want half of you. Or a third 
of you. I want Erik and Andi out of this house while I harden 
you and you soften me. That’s how you and I work. That’s how 
we met. That’s how we’ll always meet. And that’s how we’ll 
make it. And it’s good. It’s good. People die inside longing 
for what we have. You know I’m right. Say it. You know I’m 
right. Say it. Say it. Say you’re right Jo. You’re right Jo. 
You’re right, Jo. You’re right, Jo. Jo. ..Jo. ...Jo. 
....Freddie?

There is an intense energy humming palpably between JOIE 
and FREDDIE.

FREDDIE
You need to calm down.

JOIE
Do I sound worked up?

FREDDIE
You’re frightening.

JOIE
Am I. ...Do you remember what I was wearing when I came home 
and opened that door?

FREDDIE
A dress.

JOIE
Which one.

FREDDIE
The green one.

JOIE
The one you can never help peeling off me.

FREDDIE
But you didn’t know I was going to be there.

JOIE
That’s right. I wore it to work.
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FREDDIE
Why?

JOIE
You can’t possibly be the ONLY man who wants to peel that 
dress off me.

FREDDIE
...

JOIE
Don’t think I wouldn’t. Especially if you won’t.

FREDDIE
You’re threatening me.

JOIE
No I’m warning you.

FREDDIE
...That was the dress you wore the night of the accident.

If JOIE falters at all at this reminder, it’s almost 
imperceptible.

FREDDIE (cont’d)
...You left Erik out on the table while I was peeling that 
dress off you.

JOIE
–Freddie?

FREDDIE
He fell on his head and broke his spine while I was peeling a 
green dress off you.

JOIE
Freddie.

FREDDIE
–That’s what I remember about that dress.

JOIE
Erik’s accident was not my fault. I wasn’t alone when he 
fell.

FREDDIE
I asked you if he was all right and you said he was asleep.

JOIE
He was when I left him.

FREDDIE
On a table.
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JOIE
And when we were done YOU fell asleep. The Sleep of the Just, 
was that it? While I went downstairs to check on him and 
found him lying there unconscious.

FREDDIE
If you hadn’t left him–

JOIE
–If we hadn’t HAD him! If we hadn’t HAD him, Freddie!

ANDI bursts in hurriedly. She stands frozen, out of 
breath, looking at them. A silence before:

JOIE (cont’d)
...What is it, Andi? ...I’m trying to get Freddie to fuck me, 
Andi, what is it?

ANDI
-Erik.

JOIE
...Erik what. ...Andi, come on! Erik what!

ANDI
Erik’s drowned.

...After a stunned beat, an abrupt shift. THE RAT WIFE 
is standing in the river. HER flute beckons in the air. 
ERIK enters, standing on the shore, fixated on THE RAT 
WIFE. ERIK hobbles into the water with his crutch and 
wades deeper toward THE RAT WIFE, where HE ends up 
floating on his back. THE RAT WIFE helps ERIK float 
along, gradually submerging with him, leaving his crutch 
or brace floating on the surface.

SCENE TWO

At the river. The next afternoon. FREDDIE is seated, 
staring at the water. ANDI arrives. 

ANDI
I’ve been looking for you.

FREDDIE
...

ANDI
Have you been here the whole time?

FREDDIE
...
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ANDI
You shouldn’t just sit here, Freddie.

FREDDIE
They’re not going to find him, I can feel it.

ANDI
...Freddie.

FREDDIE
–The air is still. Everything is so strange and still.

ANDI looks at everything and how still it is.

ANDI
It was that way in the city yesterday too. I came up here to 
get away from it. I had an odd feeling about it. And then 
when YOU were here I thought THAT must have been it but–

FREDDIE
...He’s probably to the sea by now.

ANDI
Freddie.

FREDDIE
-Think about it. Twenty eight hours? It’s possible.

ANDI
Freddie stop.

FREDDIE
Can you even conceive the meaning of this?

ANDI
The meaning of it?

FREDDIE
There has to be a meaning. If I have to dig for it. I know 
Life Follows Nature but it can’t all in the end be just a 
matter of fact. There has to be more to it.

ANDI
We’ll never know what, Freddie.

FREDDIE
The whole thing is haphazard, a network of accidents, that’s 
all life is.

ANDI
It WAS an accident. It doesn’t have to mean more than that.

FREDDIE
If it doesn’t mean–

Jackson – Little Erik v3.0 – Pg 35.



ANDI
/You’re only going to torture yourself trying to dig an 
orderly meaning out of this, Freddie. Try not to make 
anything of it right now, give yourself time.

FREDDIE
-How? I don’t know what happened.

ANDI
–You do know what happened.

FREDDIE
–Those boys said they saw her standing in the middle of the 
river. You can’t stand in the middle of this river. An old 
woman who got winded walking up a trail that was “made for 
the handicapped?” They saw her go under with him. Where did 
she go?

ANDI
She drowned.

FREDDIE
Where are the bodies?

ANDI
The police will find them.

FREDDIE
She could have taken him somewhere.

ANDI
The boys didn’t see either of them come up. Freddie.

FREDDIE
...I can’t stop thinking about what she said.

ANDI
You have to or you’ll go insane.

FREDDIE
I am. This is what it’s like. I thought I knew what insanity 
was when I couldn’t think of what to WRITE. Now I know what 
it is. It’s nature’s order.

ANDI
...Have you talked to Joie today?

FREDDIE
I rather talk to you. Where is she?

ANDI
I left them sitting on the patio.
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FREDDIE
Them?

ANDI
Bernie came by. He’s with her.

FREDDIE
Bernie came by again.

ANDI
Mm-hmm.

FREDDIE
...He’s a dependable man.

ANDI
He is.

FREDDIE
Do you like him?

ANDI
He’s very nice.

FREDDIE
And?

ANDI
...He asked me- Yesterday. He asked me-

FREDDIE
...To marry him?

ANDI
No. He said, to make a promise. That he understands we’ve 
only known each other a short time. So, just a promise to get 
to know each other better. He had a promise ring. It was very 
sweet.

FREDDIE
And what did you say?

ANDI
I didn’t. The boys started shouting from the river just then, 
an’-

A silence.

FREDDIE
...I remember when my mother died. And then when your mother 
died. We sat like this, up on Twin Peaks, looking over the 
city. It looked like a toy city from up there. Like we could 
rearrange it... You expect your PARENTS will die... And you 
made a joke about your mom’s hair in the casket.
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ANDI laughs.

FREDDIE (cont’d)
I’ve always felt most myself next to you. How long did you 
wear my clothes?

ANDI obviously knows what he’s talking about, but:

ANDI
What? Your clothes?

FREDDIE
When I went away to college.

ANDI
(Relents:) About a year.

FREDDIE
You used to wear them when we were little, too.

ANDI
I didn’t have a choice then, we couldn’t afford anything.

FREDDIE
What if you HAD been born a boy?

ANDI
Then people wouldn’t have been confused that you called me 
Little Erik.

FREDDIE
It was your idea. 

ANDI
My alter ego.

FREDDIE
Little Erik, wearing her big brother’s old clothes.

ANDI
It was such a fun time in many ways. When you’re a kid you 
don’t know that you’re poor until someone tells you. The 
street’s a vast open playground and then someone tells you 
it’s not safe.

FREDDIE
You were my little super hero.

ANDI
...Does Joie know I used to be called Little Erik? Did you 
ever tell her?

FREDDIE
I’m sure I told her. I can’t remember but I must have.
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ANDI
I hope not. If you did maybe that’s why sh-

FREDDIE
...I forgot about him for a moment. We were talking about the 
past and he had nothing to do with it. How is it possible I 
could forget about him for even a second.

ANDI
You didn’t forget about him. You were thinking about us when 
we were his age. That’s all. You didn’t forget about him.

FREDDIE
I’ll never not think about him.

ANDI
Of course.

FREDDIE
I mean that I will never not think about him. Every waking 
moment I will look for him until I find him.

ANDI
Freddie sit down.

FREDDIE
I can borrow a boat from those people who live up the river.

ANDI
-Freddie.

FREDDIE
-They have a paddle boat tied to a dock.

ANDI
-Freddie you are not going to go looking for him. Sit down. 
Sit down. Facing me. ...Let’s go up to the house. We can talk 
there. Or get some sleep. It’s not a bad thing to not think 
about him for a moment. You need to rest from it.

FREDDIE
I can’t imagine.

ANDI
You don’t think of your mother every day. Or even Dad. I 
don’t either. It’ll be a long time before we don’t think of 
Erik for a day. But even now it’s okay if we let our thoughts 
go a bit, so it doesn’t eat away at us.

-FREDDIE moves away. A silence. ...FREDDIE turns back to 
ANDI and they look at each other intently. Their whole 
history can be felt in the ease and depth of it.
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FREDDIE
I’m so glad I have you.

ANDI
...You should go check on Joie.

FREDDIE
She’s never been poor. Everyone in our family was poor. Makes 
you see things a certain way. How things can change, (HE 
snaps) right out from underneath you. We all share that. 
...Joie can afford to be sure of herself. ...And we all have 
the same color eyes; except you, “Little Erik black sheep.”

ANDI
Freddie. Don’t talk about that.

FREDDIE
Dad was never fair to you.

ANDI
Let’s not talk about it.

FREDDIE
He should have been nicer to you. I told him so.

ANDI
I know. Thank you. Let’s not talk about that now.

FREDDIE
He didn’t love you like he should. And then toward the end 
when he got so much harder on your mother, and he would take 
it out on you, I wanted to make up for it to you. Like that 
summer when I was seventeen and you were fifteen.

ANDI
/It wasn’t your responsibility. And my mother wasn’t exactly-

FREDDIE
/But, you’re my sister.

Something in FREDDIE’S sarcastic delivery of that last 
line mocks a reprimand as to a teenager. He’s 
referencing something.

ANDI
Freddie? You should be thinking about Joie right now. She 
needs you. Her son’s gone too.

FREDDIE
Oh, you have no idea.

ANDI
YOU have no idea.
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FREDDIE
Me? What do I have no idea about.

ANDI
...Go up to the house, Freddie. And be with your wife. It’s 
important. Okay? It’s important.

JOIE and BERNIE arrive.

JOIE
What’s important?

A silence.

BERNIE
Hello.

ANDI smiles to BERNIE.

FREDDIE
How are you, Joie?

JOIE
I came down to ask you the same thing.

FREDDIE
I’ve been looking at the river.

JOIE
All this time? Let’s go back to the city.

FREDDIE
I can’t.

JOIE
My phone’s not working well up here. What if they try to call 
us.

FREDDIE
They’ll come find us. They know we’re here.

JOIE
At least come up to the house.

FREDDIE
I’d like to stay here.

JOIE
...Then I’ll stay with you.

JOIE looks at ANDI. BERNIE notices.

BERNIE
Andi. I’ll walk you back up if you like.
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ANDI
Oh. Thank you. 

ANDI looks at JOIE, then at FREDDIE, then to BERNIE for:

ANDI (cont’d)
Do you mind if we walk along the river a bit? There were some 
flowers up the way I thought I’d pick some.

BERNIE
I’d be happy to go with you.

BERNIE offers his hand. ANDI looks at it, takes it, 
looks at their two hands, and THEY exit together. JOIE 
and FREDDIE are silent for a moment...

JOIE
Why didn’t any of those boys try to save him?

FREDDIE
They’re just boys.

JOIE
Andi says they’re always by the river. They must know how to 
swim. They made fun of him. They let him drown.

FREDDIE
...They gave you your wish then.

JOIE
...That is a horrible thing to say. Never for a moment have I 
wished anything like this. That you didn’t choose beTWEEN 
Erik and me, that’s what I wished.

FREDDIE
He’s not between us anymore.

JOIE
No it sounds like he is, now more than ever. And you asked 
what happened to ME while you were away? You said I was 
hateful? While you’ve been sitting here staring at this river 
all day have you gotten up to look at your distorted face in 
it?

FREDDIE
You never loved him or wanted him. You admitted to it.

JOIE
I did love him Freddie. 

FREDDIE
/Half a day could pass and you wouldn’t set eyes on him.
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JOIE
I wasn’t in a hurry. I thought we had a lifetime. And he 
never wanted me to love him.

FREDDIE
Never wanted you to! Because of me, I assume?

JOIE
Hardly. All you did for years was give him another book to 
read when you needed a break from failing at your own.

FREDDIE
-So why, then?

JOIE
-Andi! ...Andi, he loved Andi. ...After his accident, when 
she was taking care of him so often. That was my mistake. I 
avoided him. I felt horrible about the accident, Freddie. 
That wasn’t my wish either. If I wished anything it was-

FREDDIE
...What?

JOIE
That Andi wasn’t there, so that I couldn’t have used her to 
avoid my part in what we did. Then maybe my son would have 
loved me as much as he did his Aunt Andi. And maybe my 
husband would have.

FREDDIE
Maybe.

JOIE
Don’t be smug. You didn’t love him either, admit it.

FREDDIE
I didn’t love him?

JOIE
You said it yourself: your book – your great book about Human 
Responsibility! – THIS was your child. And when at last you 
realized you weren’t actually equipped to raise it, you 
finally decided to be a REAL father – too late, as it turns 
out. Your grand epiphany to finally Embrace Fatherhood wasn’t 
born of a deep untapped love for Erik! Erik was sloppy 
seconds when your book dumped you. And so you conCEDED to 
being a real father. But still not a real husband. That you 
yet cannot accept. Our son drowned yesterday and it’s your 
sister you’ve spent today with, not your wife. Not your dead 
son’s mother. You’re not a father or a husband. You’re a 
writer who never wrote.

FREDDIE doesn’t object to what JOIE has said. HE’s 
listened to her. 
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Maybe HE even reaches out and connects with HER 
physically. A silence. Then, not vindictive, but 
thoughtfully:

FREDDIE
...Would you have given your life for his?

Likewise, JOIE’S response is thoughtful, sincere, and 
without malice:

JOIE
No. I’d stay here, on earth. It’s in life we might do 
something good.

...JOIE checks her phone. No signal. SHE shakes it. 
Still no signal. SHE looks up at the sky.

FREDDIE
...What was it that journalist wrote about the internet? The 
guy who wrote that article about you.

JOIE
That it’s replacing memory. ...It was an interesting 
question. How many generations will it be before memory is no 
longer a human trait, but a purely digital service.

FREDDIE
I can’t imagine.

JOIE
It could be that it will feel no different. By that point we 
may have merged that much. Matter, energy, AND information – 
what the new physics people said a long time ago. They were 
right. They just didn’t know information would get harnessed 
and made so readily tangible by an Internet.

FREDDIE
Memory robbed of its possibilities. The zeitgeist of its 
mystery.

JOIE
Can you really say you wouldn’t erase certain memories if you 
could? Delete them forever?

FREDDIE chuckles ironically:

FREDDIE
They’ll still have happened.

JOIE
Not if a search engine can’t find them.

FREDDIE
It’s not possible. Water will always find its way to the sea.
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A silence.

JOIE
Maybe we should go on a trip together.

FREDDIE
You don’t want to travel.

JOIE
Then let’s throw open our doors and have parties and keep 
crowds of people around us. Something to pack our minds so 
we’re not staring at this river all day for the rest of our 
lives.

FREDDIE
Maybe I should take up my writing again.

JOIE
Your writing! Yes, take it up again. Like a wall.

FREDDIE
-Between us, yes, exactly. What’s bound us together until now 
is sex, money, and denial: the great trinity of our union. 
The only way to break it is to put a wall right through it.

JOIE
I love you, Freddie.

FREDDIE
You don’t. And I don’t love you. We have sex like molten lava 
that burns over everything in its path and that someday will 
burn itself out. Your money has been the exotic magic carpet 
I never thought I’d have the LUXURY to recline on. And denial 
has been the cooling salve for the burns of both. We don’t 
love each other.

JOIE
Then why would you waste YEARS?

FREDDIE
-Because you’re smart and rich and gorgeous and as willing to 
deny the truth as me. We ARE perfect for each other. It’s 
terrible.

JOIE
How could you?

FREDDIE
That is a great question.

JOIE
What are you going to do?
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FREDDIE
Teach.

JOIE
Oh yes, like Andi. Of course. You can teach together. You and 
Little Erik, together again.

FREDDIE
-So I DID tell you.

JOIE
Yes you told me. The night Erik JUNIOR had his accident. 
That’s why we fought, remember? Because I was jealous and 
pissed and honest about it! And when we went upstairs to have 
make-up sex, Erik junior had a great fall. There’s something 
unbelievably poetic about the whole thing, don’t you think? 
Write about THAT, Freddie!

ANDI and BERNIE return. ANDI has some white flowers in 
her hand.

JOIE (cont’d)
Hi Andi, we were just talking about you. Everything set with 
Bernie?

ANDI
What?

JOIE
Why don’t we all head up to the house to celebrate. Freddie 
and I have managed to talk things through and we’re good to 
go. Time for a party.

ANDI
What’s going on?

FREDDIE
Why don’t you go on up and open a bottle of Champagne, Joie?

JOIE
Great idea. Bernie, mind escorting me to the house? I’m 
guessing the siblings have some family matters to finish up.

BERNIE
Oh. Okay.

BERNIE looks to ANDI questioningly.

ANDI
Go on Bernie. Thank you.

BERNIE
Thank you.
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JOIE has left. BERNIE looks after her, then somewhat 
pleadingly to ANDI:

BERNIE (cont’d)
I’ll see you soon?

ANDI
We’ll follow you.

BERNIE exits quickly but apprehensively after JOIE. A 
wind is just now starting to blow. Over the course of 
the following it continues to pick up and with it the 
river grows gradually choppier.

ANDI (cont’d)
Freddie what is going on?

FREDDIE
I can’t stand it here anymore.

ANDI
Then let’s go up to the house.

FREDDIE
Here with Joie, I mean.

ANDI
What happened?

FREDDIE
Everything missing between us that’s been gnawing at us for 
years, I think it’s finally bit its way to the surface once 
and for all.

ANDI
What are you going to do?

FREDDIE
Leave here as soon as possible.

ANDI
Leave her?

FREDDIE
I said here, but her as well, yes! Can we just jump in your 
car and go, now?

ANDI
Freddie slow down.

FREDDIE
Let’s get out of here and drive back home, you and me.
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ANDI
Your home?

FREDDIE
Yours, I’ll stay with you, it’ll be like before.

ANDI
Freddie, wait.

FREDDIE
What is it? Bernie?

ANDI
No. It’s not Bernie. You’re in a panic right now. You’re not 
thinking.

FREDDIE
I have never been more clearheaded. I’ve just been too weak 
to be clearheaded until now. Ever since that summer before I 
went off to college, when you were fifteen and I was 
seventeen, and we didn’t know anything except that we felt 
safest with each other-

ANDI
/ Freddie, we’re not fifteen anymore. You still love Joie.

With a broad dismissive gesture:

FREDDIE
I can get over whatever I might still love about Joie. I’ve 
never gotten over you. Never. You know it. You’ve known it 
all these years just like me.

ANDI
We can’t go back in time, Freddie. It’s too late. You owe 
Joie SOMEthing.

FREDDIE
I do. But it’s an even trade. I wasted a good many of her 
best years as she did mine. I took advantage of her 
generosity and her money like a kid in a candy store who had 
never seen candy before in his life. But it’s rotten! It’s 
all rotten! What I was feeling in Greece and Corsica and 
Umbria before the immensity of sunsets and beneath the 
unfathomable vastness of night skies is what I’ve always felt 
with you. I get it now. I know it’s wrong, but it’s right!

ANDI
We can’t, Freddie.

FREDDIE
We’re brother and sister. It’s a blood relationship that 
can’t change.
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ANDI
Maybe it CAN change. Maybe it has. Changed.

FREDDIE
How?

The moment of truth. ANDI knows it.

ANDI
...I told you yesterday that we should talk.

FREDDIE
Yes?

ANDI
...I told you I found some letters from my mother to Dad.

FREDDIE
Old love letters.

ANDI
Not love letters.

FREDDIE
What then?

ANDI
...You should read them.

FREDDIE
Why? ...What do they say? ...Andi? ...What do they say?

ANDI
...They say-. ...Mom said-. ...Mom told Dad-. ...That I’m not 
his daughter. Someone else is my father. She lied to him. You 
and I are not brother and sister. ...We’re not brother and 
sister.

FREDDIE
We’re not?

ANDI
We’re not related. At All.

The look in ANDI’S eye is strangely elated. It feels 
like an explosion is about to happen between them. After 
a long moment, ANDI holds the flowers she’d picked out 
to FREDDIE.

FREDDIE
What are these?
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ANDI
I picked them along the river. They were growing at the edge 
of the water. Take them.

FREDDIE
Why?

ANDI
-And then I’m going. Take them.

FREDDIE
Why.

ANDI
...One last gift from Little Erik.

The flowers tremble between them. The Rat Wife’s flute 
can already be heard. FREDDIE whacks the flowers aside 
as THEY lurch toward each other and kiss, a deep 
passionate kiss that’s been waiting for years to unleash 
itself. The wind is now chopping up the river fiercely 
as they sink to the ground. It’s very clear that sex is 
going to happen and THEY’re an exact match for each 
other. THE RAT WIFE plays her flute and crosses 
smoothly, waist deep, through the raging river.

SCENE THREE

At the house. That evening. (Over the course of the 
scene the sun will gradually set.) BERNIE is alone. HE 
looks at the view. HE checks his watch. HE taps his feet 
lightly, distractedly, in odd patterns. Suddenly HE 
busts out a dance. Now we know what those odd foot 
patterns were. He’s surprisingly good. Like, “he should 
be on DWTS” good. ANDI enters with her bag(s) packed, 
seemingly on her way out. SHE stops when she sees 
BERNIE, who does not yet see her. His dance continues 
for a moment and she watches. On one of his spins HE 
catches sight of HER and is startled.

BERNIE
Ah! ...You’re going then.

ANDI
You didn’t have to wait for me.

BERNIE
I was enjoying the view. Everything is so still again after 
that wind. This has been a very strange summer. ...Well, 
despite the circumstances, I’m glad I was able to see you.

ANDI
Thank you, Bernie.
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BERNIE
We can say our goodbyes here, unless you want to meet up 
again in the city.

ANDI
I need to go home.

BERNIE
Of course. Well. Goodbye then. But not for long I hope. And I 
hope, after some time, you might still consider my question.

ANDI
You’re very persistent, Bernie.

BERNIE
An architect has to be. A house must stand the seasons.

ANDI
-Have you seen Freddie or Joie?

BERNIE
Yes.

ANDI
Together?

BERNIE
No. I’m not sure where they each are now.

ANDI
Have they seen each other do you know? Since I came back up 
to the house?

BERNIE
I don’t.

ANDI
...Did you sign your contract?

BERNIE
Yesterday.

ANDI
When do you go to [India]?

BERNIE
Next month.

ANDI
That long.

BERNIE
How long?
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ANDI
Uh- yes, how long?

BERNIE
For a month, initially.

A silence.

BERNIE (cont’d)
I’m very sorry about little Erik.

ANDI looks up at him.

ANDI
What?

BERNIE
I said I’m very sorry about Erik.

ANDI
Yes, of course. Congratulations, again, on the new job. I’m 
sure it will be great for you.

BERNIE
-Andi. I really do hope that you will consider my question. 
Maybe before I go, or after I’m back, when this weekend is in 
the past, I can ask it again. I wouldn’t mind seeing [India] 
for the first time with you. But I know that’s very soon.

ANDI
I hear it’s beautiful. I’m sure you’ll be very happy.

BERNIE
Happiness is something between people. There’s no happiness 
in one person.

ANDI
I suppose there’s something true to that.

BERNIE
Won’t you try it?

ANDI
I did once.

BERNIE
You did.

ANDI
When I was fifteen.

BERNIE
Well. Didn’t we all when we were fifteen. Where’s that lucky 
boy now? Grown up like you and off living his life somewhere.
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ANDI
He was my brother.

BERNIE
Oh. Well that’s different. That’s peace not happiness.

ANDI
What do you mean?

BERNIE
Family love is forever, it’ll always be there in your blood. 
But that’s not the feeling I meant. I meant a love between 
two people whose blood has nothing to do with each other. 
It’s something else that connects them. Some spark in the 
dark marrow of our bones that no one ever sees. Not even us. 
We feel it. And when it flashes bright enough to reach up out 
of our bones and into our eyes, and we see someone else so 
clearly. That’s happiness. When you can see yourself better 
because you’ve seen someone else so clearly. That’s what I 
feel when I see you Andi.

ANDI
People change, Bernie.

BERNIE
Yes yes I can’t worry about that. Build a strong beautiful 
home. Live inside of it. Travel the world outside of it. Come 
back to it – still standing, still functioning as it should, 
still warm when the world is cold and cool when the world 
sweats. The law of change is what it is. But it’s not the 
only constant. I trust there are others. 

ANDI laces her fingers into BERNIE’S with evident 
conflicted feeling.

ANDI
You are making this a lot harder than it needs to be.

BERNIE
I know.

ANDI
Why, Bernie?

BERNIE
I have to.

ANDI
Why?

BERNIE
Because I’m certain.
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ANDI
How can you be so certain?

BERNIE
I can’t explain it. It’s not a house, nobody built it, nobody 
thought it through. It just is. And I trust it. I trust the 
weekends we’ve had in this house. I trust how I felt the 
mornings we woke up here together. I trust the way your leg 
draped over mine as you slept. I even trust that odd 
searching look in your eye when you stare at me. I’m certain.

ANDI
...You’re lovely. I’m going to need more time.

BERNIE
...Should I call you?

ANDI
...I’ll call you. That way you’ll know for sure.

ANDI kisses BERNIE.

ANDI (cont’d)
Goodbye Bernie.

BERNIE starts to leave but runs into FREDDIE who is 
arriving.

FREDDIE
(to ANDI:) Is Joie here?

BERNIE
No. Just Andi.

FREDDIE
Are you leaving?

BERNIE
I am.

FREDDIE
Alone?

BERNIE
I’m afraid so. For now.

BERNIE smiles clandestinely to ANDI.

FREDDIE
You have your things.

ANDI
Yes. I’m going too.
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FREDDIE
With him?

ANDI
No.

FREDDIE
Stay here.

ANDI
No Freddie, I’m going home.

FREDDIE
I’ll come with you.

ANDI
No Freddie.

FREDDIE
Stay here with me.

ANDI
YOU need to stay here, with Joie.

FREDDIE
I’m done with her. Unless you’re staying here, I’m going with 
you, right now.

BERNIE
...Has something happened?

JOIE enters.

JOIE
Are you leaving?

ANDI
Yes.

FREDDIE
/No.

JOIE
Uh. One more time. Are you leaving?

ANDI
Yes.

FREDDIE
/No.

JOIE
I see. And you?
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BERNIE
I was just leaving, yes.

JOIE
With her?

FREDDIE
No.

BERNIE
...No. For now.

JOIE
I see. And you? Where are you going?

FREDDIE
I don’t know yet.

JOIE
Of course you don’t.

ANDI
I’m gonna go.

FREDDIE
-Don’t.

JOIE
-Yes, Andi, don’t go. Stay here with us, I implore you. Take 
Erik’s place for us.

ANDI
Erik?

JOIE
Yes. Isn’t that what you’d like, Freddie? You used to call 
her your little Erik. Henceforth, Andi, you shall be our 
Erik.

ANDI
Freddie what have you said to her?

FREDDIE
Nothing. This is the first I’m seeing her.

JOIE
The first you’re seeing me? Since what. Since what 
conversation that you two had.

ANDI and FREDDIE look at one another.

FREDDIE
...Andi?
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JOIE
Say it.

ANDI looks at JOIE, then to FREDDIE.

ANDI
It was a mistake Freddie.

FREDDIE
A mistake? Andi-

BERNIE
-What has happened.

ANDI
It’s been too long. It’s not the right thing. You know it’s 
not.

FREDDIE
What am I supposed to do? Stay with HER?!

And now ANDI’S tone shifts to one quite confident and 
aware.

ANDI
I wouldn’t recommend it.

JOIE
Thank you Andi.

ANDI
Anymore than I would recommend you stay with him. Clearly 
it’s not working.

JOIE
What did you two talk about?

ANDI looks at FREDDIE though she’s answering JOIE:

ANDI
Old family business, that’s all in the past. And now that 
it’s settled we can move on. 

FREDDIE
Andi.

ANDI
-You go to [India] in a month?

BERNIE
A little over three weeks.

ANDI
And then back to San Francisco.
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BERNIE
Yes.

ANDI
And then?

BERNIE
Back and forth, depending on the projects I’m assigned, there 
or elsewhere...?

ANDI
/Freddie, I’m going to leave my car here with you in case you 
need to get yourself back to the city. I’ll ride back with 
Bernie.

FREDDIE
And then? You’re not marrying him.

ANDI
I’ve taken care of Dad’s business. You need to take care of 
yours. And no, I’m not marrying Bernie. But I’ll write you 
when I get to [India].

FREDDIE
Andi!

–ANDI kisses FREDDIE. A solid, long, passionate, deeply 
felt final kiss goodbye. FREDDIE, BERNIE and JOIE are 
each stunned by this for their respective reasons. 

ANDI
-Goodbye Freddie.

And ANDI exits abruptly. A brief silence before:

BERNIE
Enjoy the house.

BERNIE exits after Andi. FREDDIE and JOIE are alone. 
JOIE looks out, down to the river.

JOIE
There’s a boat on the river. It doesn’t look like the police. 
Whoever it is probably has no idea how fucked up everything 
is. ...I suppose you’ll be hopping in Andi’s car and chasing 
after her.

FREDDIE
No.

JOIE
Why when I was born did nobody consult me. Ask me if I wanted 
to be a woman or a man. [Brown or white.] What kind of 
personality, where to grow up. 

(MORE)
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Nobody asks if you even want to be born at all. Someone else 
makes this incredible decision for you. No wonder we scream 
on arrival. It’s the humiliation of being born. Sometimes 
when I see pregnant women I want to punch them.

FREDDIE
Early on in my trip I was in Norway and I got lost hiking in 
a forest. It got late. I panicked. I had no food, no 
flashlight. And I thought it was entirely possible I might 
die. I figured if it were to happen then I should fall asleep 
having made friends with Death. So I did. And when the sun 
came up, I stood up and realized there was a little town 
right down the other side of the ridge I was perched on. I’d 
thought I was in the middle of nowhere. But I hadn’t actually 
gotten far from civilization At All. 

JOIE
This really happened?

FREDDIE
It was embarrassing. I didn’t mentioned it to you because I 
felt stupid. I’d thought I might die. What’s more disturbing 
is how I’d made peace with it so quickly. What kind of life 
did I think I had, that dying was so acceptable? That I would 
go to sleep making friends with death? And now my friend has 
come and taken Erik. 

JOIE
That’s poetic.

FREDDIE shakes his head and smiles wearily.

FREDDIE
I hate you.

JOIE
...I guess in all honesty, my attraction to you has been, not 
logical. ...What are we going to do?

FREDDIE
...I think Andi’s right, Jo.

JOIE takes in a deep breath and lets it out.

JOIE
...Well then. Thank you Freddie, for these past ten years. 
You’ve carved out an empty space in me. And I must now fill 
it up. That gives me something to do.

FREDDIE
I’m sorry.

JOIE (cont'd)
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JOIE
I’M sorry. I bought you. (a realization:) No. You sold 
yourself to me. That’s it. And happily. I make bank, and 
you’ve been free to follow your whims. I’ve owned you. That’s 
ALL. How did I not see it so clearly before?

FREDDIE
Because it’s not something you can Google.

JOIE looks at FREDDIE. She goes to him and starts to 
beat the crap out of him with an incongruous coolness. 
The house starts to rattle. Likewise, the river below 
gets a bit choppy. JOIE and FREDDIE notice the house 
rattling and stop. The rattling grows a bit louder and 
the power flickers out just before the noise dies 
suddenly down and everything is still again.

JOIE
I think that was an earthquake.

FREDDIE
A big one.

JOIE pulls out her phone.

FREDDIE (cont’d)
Who are you calling.

JOIE
-Oh good, full fan.

FREDDIE
Who are you calling.

JOIE
911.

FREDDIE
But we’re fine.

JOIE
We have no power. There was an earthquake. It’s an emergency. 
...Oh! Busy.

FREDDIE
A lot of people are probably calling in. I don’t see any 
lights from other houses.

A very, very distant siren can be heard, either a police 
or emergency alert siren.

JOIE
I hear a siren. Do you hear a siren?
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JOIE has dialed 911 again.

FREDDIE
Joie don’t keep calling. We’re okay.

JOIE
We don’t know that. ...Still busy.

JOIE immediately dials again.

FREDDIE
I saw some candles in the kitchen closet. I’ll go look for 
them.

JOIE
...Oh! It’s ringing. I got through.

FREDDIE
Let someone else get through. We’re fine.

JOIE
Hello? Yes. There was an earthquake and our power is out. Can 
you send somebody?

FREDDIE
Joie.

JOIE
-Shh. What? ...No, we’re not hurt. But we’re in the dark and 
our house is way out in the woods above- ...What? I’m sorry? 
...What? ...That’s impossible.

FREDDIE
What is it?

JOIE
-Shh.

JOIE listens in shock and with complete attention to 
what the 911 operator is saying. Faintly in the distance 
what sounds like a church bell starts ringing, somewhat 
frantically.

JOIE (cont’d)
...So- What do we do? ...Okay. ...Okay. ...Okay, we’ll wait 
then. ...Okay. ...Thank you, you too. Goodbye.

FREDDIE
What is it?

JOIE
That was an earthquake.
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FREDDIE
I know. What happened?

JOIE
San Francisco collapsed into the Bay. [Downtown San Francisco 
collapsed.]

FREDDIE
What?!

JOIE
She said if we’re okay where we are, to sit tight and wait.

FREDDIE
For what!?

JOIE and FREDDIE notice the eyes of a thousand rats 
glowing in the cracks of the house and the surrounding 
woods. The flute of THE RAT WIFE cries out abruptly and 
then continues to play. THE RAT WIFE walks into the 
house. JOIE and FREDDIE look at her. SHE walks past them 
and out another door. All the rats follow her. JOIE and 
FREDDIE are alone again.

THE END
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