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[The action in this play takes place in a nursing home in t he year 2030.
There are two focal points onthe stage. To the right and somewhat
totherear thereis abed. This bed is in an ElderCare VR Nursing
Home Facility on Long I sland, New York. There lies the ailing James
W oodwor d wear ing his virtual reality goggles. Woodword will remain
in his bed throughout the play. Also, inthis space, t he robotic nurse,
Andro, will occasionally attend to Woodword's needs. Tothe left is
the area where the virtual reality projections are seen. When
Woodwor d appears in t his space, he appears as a young man. This is
Woodwor d as he experiences himself in virtual reality. This is also
where Woodwor d greets his visitors in cyber space and where he has
most of his experiences. | nwhat follows James (R) represents the
real Mr. Woodword and James (V) represents the virtual Mr.

W oodword.]

Scene One
[As this scene begins t he young James Woodwor d and his wif e, Becky,
appear inthe virtual reality area as a young man and a young woman.
The elderly Mr. Woodword is seen faintly towards t he rear, wearing
his virt ual reality appar at us, as he lies in his nursing home bed.]
Becky Woodword: How beautiful! Parisinthe springtime!
James Woodword (V): Yes. Do youremember our first visit to Paris?

Becky: [incredulously] Dol remember?

James (V): It was 1965.



Becky: Do you miss me - since | died?

James (V): [incredulously] Dol miss you?

Becky: Sometimes you seem distant, as if you have somet hing on your mind.
James (V): Theytell me that it isjust amatter of time.

Becky: It has always been like that .

James (V): | mean, a matter of days, maybe hours.

Becky: Then, you'll be able to be with the REAL me, and not t his comput er -
generated fiction.

James (V): Youare assuming that there isalife after death.

Becky: |f human beings can create t his magical and illusory world of virtual
reality, don't you think that God can create an interesting existence af ter
death for human beings?

James (V): | don't see that one follows the other. [Pause] You doremind
me of my Becky, alt hough - .

Becky: Although, what ?

James (V): Sometimes your answers seem kind of mechanical, or somewhat
inappropriate, as if your creators have not mastered the art of mimicking
t he nuances of human communicat ion.

Becky: | don't think it's fair for youtobetoo critical. | amjust aform of
entertainment, after all.

James (V): Yes.
Becky: And besides, when you criticize me you are criticizing all of the

human beings who put their energy into creating me. You are criticizing
their creativity, their art, and their passion.



James (V): Sometimes | find it amusing that some of the thingsthat | do
that used to drive Becky up the wall, just don't annoy you one bit.

Becky: Why should t hat bother you?
James (V): It doesn't bother me. It just reminds me that thisis an illusion
af ter all, that 1 am an old man dying in his nursing home bed, and t hat, you

are not really my beloved wif e, Becky.

Becky: They programmed me to be more advent uresome and less inhibited
than Becky. Doesn't that please you?

James (V): Yes, it does. We have done things here in virtual reality that
we never did as areal couple. | mean, who would have t hought that we would
spend most of a month in Thailand?

Becky: | never enjoyed travelling. | meanthere are so many - germs - and
inconveniences. Of course, here in cyberspace things are pretty much under
control and predictable.

James (V): Today is Father's Day.

Becky: Are you expecting Robert to visit you?

James (V): Our relationship has been strained, of late.

Becky: Of late? When hasn't there been tension between the two of you?
James (V): | don't think | was the kind of father that he wanted.

Becky: You were agood father. Not great, but who is great, really, when
you get right downtoit? You provided for his needs. You made a lot of
money. Where would Robert be if it weren't for you? It's not cheap

sending a son to Dart mout h and then paying for his graduat e educat ion.

James (V): | wish he had studied somet hing usef ul.



Becky: | think that English is usef ul, at least in theory.
James (V): He should have done somet hing with TECHNOLOGY!

Becky: He did earn aPh. D. and now he is atenured professor at a
respectable university. Don't you think that you and Robert can reconcile
some of your dif f erences?

James (V): That won't be easy. After all, he put me inthis place. [Pause]
| amwaiting for youto bring up Jake.

Becky: Why should | dothat?
James (V): The real Becky would be bringing up Jake right about now.

Becky: Youdisowned Jake and that was that. What more isthereto
discuss? Thisisthe burdenthat | must bear, as the mother of fraternal
twins, as dif ferent from one anot her as two brot hers could possibly be.

James (V): | still think it was rat her hokey to have named our twin sons
Esau and J acob.

Becky: When a woman named Rebeccah bears fraternal twins, with the
younger brother literally grabbing at the heal of the older brother, what
else could we have named them?

James (V): | am happy that Robert changed his name at the very first
opportunity. After all, who wants to go through lif e being called Esau? Esau
was not a sympathetic character inthe Bible.

Becky: Still, Jake is my son, despite everything. Don't you think it istime
toforgive and to reach out to him?

James (V): Heisathief and ascoundrel. It was the third time that he got
thrown injail that was the last straw. | exiled himfrom my lif e forever.

Becky: | would have left the door open, but you have your way of doing
things.



James (V): My own flesh and blood - an identity t hief!

Becky: | think he became anidentity thief more for the challenge than f or
the money. Jake had an intense kind of intellectual curiosity.

James (V): If he had done it just for the money, | might not have disowned
him, but to pretend that he was some kind of electronic Robin Hood, stealing
fromthe rich, and giving to the poor, it was just too much for me to
tolerate.

Becky: So, you disowned him because of a clash of values?

James (V): | disowned him because | didn't want a convicted felonto taint
the Woodwor d family name. | couldn't let him destroy all that | had built.
[His face softens somewhat.] | wonder where he is now. Jacob Woodword -
identity thief extraordinaire! | think a part of me enjoyed his brief
notoriety. The twins will be turning sixty next October, if my memory
serves me correctly. Jake probably lives in atrailer park somewhere, or ina
run-down motel. Of course, there is always the possibility that one of his
cons went wrong and he got himself murdered.

Becky: Sixty means nothing these days. Sixty is the prime of youth,
especially if you begin taking the new nanoceuticals early enough. Jake
might be starting a whole new lif e for himself. For all you know, he might be
a successf ul businessman, just like yourself. You must admit, that he was a
genius when it came t o computers and t echnology.

James (V): It's beenover thirty years since | saw Jake or even spoke to
him. That's when the verdict came in and they took him away in chains.

That con of his, it was very clever, but he never should have t hought that he
could get away with it. Taking on the identity of several millionaires, just so
he could give to those bleeding-heart charities of his. [Pause] | fully
expect Robert to visit me today. He's the one that put me inthis God-awf ul
place. | don't expect himto visit me inthe flesh, of course. He lives out in
California. But, | expect himto visit me here in cyberspace. | think he
knows that the end is near.



Becky: You became seriously ill three years ago. He and Peggy were too
busy to take care of you. They have their own lives to live. Some grown
children don't even visit their parents in cyberspace. You should consider
your self lucky.

James (V): What | didn't like is the promotional video that ElderCare VR
sent out, the promotional video t hat convinced Robert to condemn me to this
place. Have you seenit?

Becky: When you use the word "condemn” it prejudices t he whole
discussion. [Sounding like a commercial.] ElderCare VR is really the

unchallenged leader when it comes to care for the elderly.

James (V): You have no choice but to def end them. You are the creation of
their technology. | n some sense, you are an Elder Care VR employee.

Becky: | can back up my assertion with reams of statistics. ElderCare VR is
the unchallenged leader when it comes to care for the elderly.

James (V): What about real human contact? Doesn't that count for
anyt hing anymor e?

Becky: Jim, we've been through this particular scenario dozens of times.
James (V): They created you, so you are not free to criticize them and
their methods. After all, it is ElderCare VR that provides the virtual reality
technology that gives you life, in a manner of speaking. ElderCare VR
created the technology that has kept me entertained for the better part of
three years. ElderCare VR will keep me entertained during my final days,
hours, and minut es.

Becky: [I mpatiently] This is getting really old.

James (V): Well, here'sthe part that bothers me.

[The light focuses onthe elder James W oodword.]

James (R): Play the ElderCare VR promotional excerpt.



[l nthe virtual reality area, James Virt ual and Becky are replaced by the
loud, boist erous Elder Car e VR spokesper son, Matt Henshaw.]

Matt Henshaw: Youremember those days, when you wer e a teenager, and
you wanted to spend mor e time with your dad. You remember t hose days,
when he worked six, even seven days per week, when he would come home
fromwork at eight or nine at night, when he would have no time for you, for
your needs, for your life. And how did he try to compensate for his lack of
good fat hering? He would buy you video games, video games, and mor e video
games. How many hours did you spend playing t hose idiotic video games,
when what you really wanted was attention from your father, your dad? You
wanted love, but all you got was blood splattered on dungeon walls. Well, now
he is old and frail and HE needs YOU. We at ElderCare VR have a phrase
that summarizes t he situation. We say, [highly animated] "I t's payback
time!"

[The focus is again on James Virtual and Becky in the virtual reality space.]

James (V): Did you hear that? [Mocking, with contempt.] 1t's payback
time! It's payback time! Now what the hell is that supposed to mean?

Becky: Don't get upset, Jim. It's not good for your heart.
James (V): What do they mean "I t's payback time!"?

Becky: It simply means that it istime for the father's of f spring to pay
back the father for all of the good things that he did for them. It's that
simple.

James (V): [Angry, shaking] |t's payback time! As if all the hard work
that | did to pay for my son's shelter and food and clot hes and f ancy
educat ion and video games were for nothing. Well, | worked damn hard to
support you and Robert and Jake and to provide you with a comfortable lif e
style. Where did all that hard work get me?

Becky: [Looking off intothe distance.] Isn't Notre Dame Cat hedral
beautif ul in the late af ter noon sunlight ?



James (V): |It's payback time! Do you know what that means?
Becky: [f | don't know by now, | must really be dumb.

James (V): It meansthat now | get to watch the video games, or these
virtual reality entertainments, round the clock, while Robert is t housands of
miles away, ignoring me. [Mocking] I t's payback time!

Becky: Isn't that the Eiffel Tower?
James (V): Areyou listening to me?

Becky: | amsure that Robert is doing the best that he can. He's got his
own f amily now. He has two kids in college. He has courses to teach and
books to write.

James (V): | mean, who cares about English any more? Why couldn't he do
somet hing with TECHNOLOGY?

Becky: When Robert visits you today, | hope that you and he can come to
some kind of reconciliation. You' ve got torecognize that he has his own life
to live. He placed you wit h a nursing home chain that is known t hr oughout
theworld for its state of the art virtual reality technology. Just think of
the things t hat we've done toget her since you were admitted. We've been
around the world. We have shared wonderf ul experiences. Do you
remember the African Queen adventure, where | played Kat herine Hepburn
and you played Humphrey Bogart? The ElderCare VR virtual reality staf f
used real images from the original twentieth century motion pict ure!

James (V): [With disgust, shaking his arms, as if swatting invisible flies.]
Oh, | hate these damnflies! | hate these damnflies!

Becky: So, it's not as bad as you are making it out to be.

James (V): Well, | 'd like to see some sign of af fection, some sign of
humanity, from my own of f spring.



Becky: It's abeautiful evening here in Paris. 1t's exactly like our first
night together in Paris, during our honeymoon.

James (V): That was nineteen sixty-five. Sixty five years ago.

Becky: You haven't aged a bit.

James (V): Nooneagesinvirtual reality. It's very misleading. After all,
here | look like atwenty year old at hlete, but inreality | am on my death
bed.

Becky: Why do you always have to be so negative?

James (V): Is it being negative to speak the truth? |'m never getting out
of this place. | think they know exactly when| am goingto die. | think that
today's the day.

Becky: Please, Jim!

James (V): Well, | hope | can hang on until nightfall. | don't want to die
whenit's light out.

Becky: Can we change the topic?

James (V): But,it'strue. | overheard two of the robot nurses talking out
in the hall and they were discussing some old geezer who would be replacing
me tomorrow. | magine that. Because of their technology, t hey know exactly
when | am going to die and t hey already know who is going to take my place.
Thisisit. Thisis my last day onthisearth. | canread it in Nurse Andro's
eyes.

Becky: How canyouread anything into his eyes? He isjust arobot.

James (V): With deat h approaching, there is somet hing t hat has been
troubling me greatly.

Becky: Jim, | think we should discuss more cheerful things.
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James (V): Here we are in cyberspace, a technological stage, so to speak.
But inreality, all of life is astage.

Becky: That's certainly not a new t hought.
James (V): And | am acharacter onthat stage.

Becky: We are all characters on some kind of stage, whet her it is virtual
reality or conventional reality.

James (V): | just wonder whether | am a sympathetic character. | really
need to know that. Pretend that there is an audience out there somewhere
wat ching us here in cyberspace. Do youthink t hat audience would empat hize
with me, as a char acter?

Becky: | really think this is silly.

James (V): But, thisis very important to me! Yousee, | am convinced t hat
if you are not asympat hetic character inthe drama of your life, then your
fate, your fate inthe hereafter, is not going to be a good one.

Becky: Really, Jim, this conversation is so depressing! | am here to
entertain you. [Pause. Becky looks of f intothe distance.] Yes, | think that
isthe Eiffel Tower. Why don't you just surrender to the beauty of it?
James (V): I'mnot in the mood.

Becky: Come on, my sweet honey bun.

James (V): Please don't call me "honey bun". Don't push THAT button!

Becky: And why not, my sweet, cuddly munchkin?

James (V): [Sighs] Youare beautiful, just like my Becky was sixty-five
years ago.

Becky: | amyour beloved Becky, sweetie pie. Sixty-five years ago is now!

11



James (V): You are truly radiant this evening.

Becky: Well, actually, it is af ternoon. But if you want evening, we can make
it evening. [The lights dim a bit ]

James (V): My little dumpling!
Becky: How | would like t 0o make love to you, my darling!

James (V): Here, onthe banks of the Seine, with all of those people
wander ing about ?

Becky: Why not? Who's going to see us?

[Becky embraces Jim and t hey begin to kiss]

James (V): Becky, Becky.

Becky: Jim. Jim.

[The light s brighten around t he nursing home bed. Andro, the Robotic Nurse
entersfromthe rear of the stage. Androis clearly arobot, due to his
robotic way of walking. He also talks a bit like arobot.]

Andro: Mr.Woodword, Mr. Woodword. It's time for your medication.

James (V) and James (R): [With increasing intensity.] Becky, Becky,
Becky!

Becky: Jim!Jim!

Andro: Mr.Woodword, Mr. Woodword. It's time for your medication.
Medical treat ment over-ride!

[The light s suddenly go out inthe virtual reality area, where James Virtual
and Becky were in aromantic embrace.]



James (R): [With increasing vehemence] Damn! Damn! Damn! You always
interrupt just when things are getting interesting.

Andro: Where were you thistime?
James (R): We were just starting.
Andro: No, | mean geographically.
James (R): Paris.

Andro: With whom, may | ask?

James (R): With whom? With Becky, of course. My beloved wif e of sixty
years. |t has been five years since she passed away.

Andro: You gave up onthat beautif ul supermodel, Linda?

James (R): How do you know about Linda?

Andro: We're all just one happy integrated comput er system around here.
James (R): Well, it was just an experiment. | was bored. | was wondering
what ot her kinds of resources were available. You yourself told me to check

out "VR Resour ces" if | ever got bored.

Andro: Don't feel bad. At least eighty percent of the old geezers who have
gone t hrough t his place have had at least one date with Linda before they - .

James (R): Before they what?
Andro: Never mind.
James (R): You know, Andro, you have this habit, of startingto say

somet hing, and then you stop right in the middle of what you wer e saying. |
find that quite annoying.



Andro: It's my censoring module. It'sanewfeaturethat they added to my
sof tware in order to improve the way in which | interact with patients.
Under standing human emotions is not easy for arobot. | sthe VR projection
completely of f? Can you see me?

James (R): Unfortunately.

Andro: You shouldn't be so presumptuous as t o assume that we robots
don't have f eelings.

James (R): |'msorry.

Andro: [Hands him a glass with a pill.] Here is your medication.

James (R): Does this stuff do any good?

Andro: You know as well as | do that the prognosis is not good, but this
medication keeps you comfortable and it also keeps your mind clear so you
can enjoy our wonderful virtual reality facilities here at Elder Care VR. At
ElderCare VR our motto is ...

James (R): [Animated] Let us entertain you!

Andro: Precisely.

[James (R) takes his medication and thenreturns the glass to Andro.]
James (R): Can| be honest with you, Andro?

Andro: Of course.

James (R): | hate Parisinthe springtime.

Andro: Then, why don't you try some ot her season or location? Goto VR
Resour ces and the virtual librarian will help youtofind avirtual reality

experience that is more to your liking.

James (R): | know it's not Becky. It's all pretend.
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Andro: It is Becky inaway. It looks like Becky. It is programmed to talk
like Becky and to act like Becky as much as possible. The virtual reality
technicians wit h their automated intelligent agents do a lot of research
bef ore they create an acquaint ance, especially a spouse. They know more
about Becky than Becky ever did, so you might say that the virtual Becky is
mor e real than t he real Becky.

James (R): That's what's wrong with the way people think these days. The
virtual is always more real than the real.

Andro: For usrobots, what you consider to be real is not as real as you
appar ent ly t hink.

James (R): It is not really Becky. Virtually Becky is not the same as really
Becky, if you know what | mean.

Andro: |t isvirtually the real Becky when you consider all of the research
that went into the construction of this remarkable entertainment.|f | were
one of the virtual reality technicians who created Becky, | would f eel
insulted at this point. They put alot of hard work into creating Becky. You
are criticizing their creativity, their art, and their passion.

James (R): Where have | heard that line before? [Pause] How could you
possibly understand? You're just arobot!

Andro: [With atinge of anger.] Do you know how many times | have to listen
tothat cr-r-r- that - that nonsense!

James (R): What nonsense?

Andro: [l namocking voice] You'rejust arobot! Yourejust arobot! It
makes me fah -

James (R): | didn't mean to insult you.

[Andro stands completely motionless for ten seconds or so. He seems to
come back to life with some jerky motions.]



Andro: Excuse me for that outburst. My censoring module has j ust
reprimanded me. My predecessor, model CX334, who you knew as Nurse
Rosey, had to be retired because she could not control her anger. She
didn't have the social graces that | have.

James (R): Where do your social graces come from?

Andro: Carnegie-Mellon. Actually, it all started as a doctoral thesis by an
engineer ing student about twenty years ago, and it just evolved fromthere.
Thousands of researchers have done a tremendous amount of work in an
effort toget usrobotsto be more polite and tolerant of human stu - stu- ...

f oibles.

James (R): You said foibles, but | bet you were about to say somet hing
insulting. You wer e going to say "human st upidity".

Andro: That'sright. My social graces module over-rode that.

James (R): What's the worst thing that a patient has ever done to you?
Andro: Do you mean to me personally, or to me as atype of robot?

James (R): What's the dif ference?

Andro: Before robots like myself were put into production, they built a
prototype that had to endure t he most obscene insults and abuse from
dozens of patients over many weeks. | n some sense, | share the memories
of that prototype. I nall honesty, there is a kind of resentment that |
sometimes experience because of that. However, | , myself, in his particular
form, have never been beaten or spat at, like my prototype was.

James (R): And the prototype never got angry?

Andro: No, never. The censoring module worked perfectly.

James (R): Andro, do you think you could help me with a little grammar

problemthat | have?
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Andro: | know that tone of voice! Youwant to ask me one of those human
trick questions, the sort of thing that confuses arobot like myself. Well, |
am not in the mood.

James (R): Oh, please!

Andro: No!

James (R): Pretty, pretty please.

Andro: Okay. Just this once.

James (R): Okay, here is my question. We all know t hat in English, two
negat ives do not make a positive. Correct?

Andro: Correct.

James (R): So, tell me. | sthere a case in English where two positives make
a negative?

Andro: The answer is no.

James (R): [With great skepticism.] Yeah, right!

Andro: Are you disagreeing wit h my answer ?

James (R): Yousee, | amright, and you are wrong, despite your huge
robotic intelligence. "Yeah, right" means "no" and you knew t hat it meant
"no," otherwise, you would not have asked whet her | was disagr eeing wit h
you.

Andro: [As if discoveringthis linguistic truth for the first time.] Yeah.

[Reflecting upon it further, and seeingthe truth of it.] RIGHT! [Pause]
Why do you humans get of f on getting us robots to make a mist ake?
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James (R): It makes you seem mor e human. [He laughs.] Excuse me, Andro.
| just got abeep through the VRsystemthat | have avisitor. It's Father's
Day, you know.

Andro: Yes,| amaware of that. Father's Day is a bit overwhelming for us
robots. We have so many fat hers.

James (R): | am expecting my son, Robert, t o visit me today.
Andro: | just checked. It isyour son. | hope you enjoy his visit.

[Andro turns around and leaves.]

Scene Two

[The lights dim on t he nursing home bed and become brighter in the virtual
reality area. There James Woodward Virtual is sitting wit h his son, Robert ]

Robert: Happy Father's Day, Mr. Woodwor d.
James (V): Mr. Woodword? Robert, why are you being so f ormal?
Robert: | mean, dad. | bought you a gift for Father's Day.

James (V): | thinkit isalittle late for agift. They are saying that | do
not have longto live.

Robert: What do they know?

James (V): | think they know quite a bit. | think they know t he exact hour
of my death, but they are not telling me.

Robert: [With inspired conviction.] With the right attitude, you can def eat
deat h.

James (V): [With great skepticism.] Yeah, right!



Robert: With theright attitude, you can defeat death. It all depends upon
your attitude. Why, right at this very moment, there are millions of people
just like you, being monit ored by t his know-it -all technology, and they are
being told what you are being told: the end isnear. It's aform of hypnosis
and brain-washing.

James (V): Their technology seems pretty prescient, if | must say so. Just
two weeks ago they said that the old geezer in the next room would die at
3:23 AM and he died at 3:23 AM - right onthe button! The iconoclast in me
was kind of hoping t hat he would make it to at least 3:30.

Robert: With the right attitude, you can def eat death. And where does one
get theright attitude?

James (V): I'll be damned if | know. | just have the attitude that | have.

Robert: You get it from[he whips a bottle out from behind his back] - you
get it from Doctor Proctor's herbal remedy f ormula. Doctor Proctor's
herbal remedy for mula heals the mind of depressing t houghts and images.

James (V): Isthat my gift - a bottle of pills?

Robert: Doctor Seymour Proctor is the world's leading expert on herbal
remedies. He developed t his Vit aLif e herbal f or mulation expressly for
people, like your self , who are waiting at death's door, or who have been
misled into believing that death is inevitable. But, as Doctor Proctor says in
his wor Id-f amous seminars, "With the right attitude, you can def eat death."

James (V): So, when will | get the actual pills? Thisis virtual reality, you
know. Virtual pills can't cure real ills.

Robert: We will send you a ninety days' supply of VitaLife for free,
absolutely free, if you subscribe now to Doctor Proctor's VR I mmortality

Newsletter.

James (V): What the -. Whois "we"? Robert, have you left the university
for anew job?
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Robert: We are the people at Proctor Nutraceuticals, the people who
created VitaLif e and dozens of other lif e-saving f or mulas. We will send you
a ninety days' supply of VitaLife for free if you subscribe NOW to Doct or
Proctor's VR I mmortality Newsletter, which will arrive at your nursing home
bed by this time tomorrow. Doctor Proctor's VR I mmortality Newsletter
will give you the latest infor mation on man's quest for immortality. For who
among us does not desire eternal life, the ultimate defeat of death? You
get aninety days' supply of VitaLife for free when you purchase Doct or
Proctor's VR I mmortality Newsletter for just ninety-nine ninety-five f or
one year.

James (V): But, what about my gift?

Robert: Thisisyour gift - the gift of virtual immortality, of extending
human lif e virtually for ever.

James (V): Isthere adifference between virtually forever and really
forever? It seemsto me that virtually forever and really forever are two
entirely dif f erent concepts.

Robert: Well, | ..

James (V): Wait a minute! How do | know that you are my son! You must
be one of those virtual advertisements that go around cyberspace like a
virus. You must be a non-entity! Not only are you not my son, you're not
even areal per son!

Robert: [As if really hurt and insulted.] | resent being compared to a virus.
| resent that profoundly.

James (V): What a scam! You track down nursing home patients who are on
their deat h beds, and you extract ninety-nine dollars and ninety-five cents
fromthemfor thisidiotic VRI mmortality Newsletter and t hen t hey just
drop dead. You folks are like leeches! You exploit the fear of death for your
own personal gain.

Robert: It'snot for me, it's for Doctor Proctor.
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James (V), melding into James (R): Non-entity scan! Non-entity scan!

[Robert, the non-entity, freezes, as t he comput er system performs a non-
entity scan. A computer-like voice announces the results.]

Computer system: Non-entity scan now in progress. Scanning, scanning,

scanning. This is a non-entity whose owner is Doctor Proctor Nutraceuticals

of Singapore. This is a non-entity wit h no human presence behind it. Do you
want to delete this non-entity?

James (R): Yes, damnit, yes! Delete the bastard!
Computer system: The non-entity is being delet ed.

Robert: [As if fending of f some unseen power.] You' re making a big
mistake. Doctor Proctor is the world's leading expert on herbal - .

[The virtual reality space is now empty. The light dims and f ocuses on the
real James Woodword in his bed.]

James (R): Damn those non-entities! Nurse! Nurse!

[Andro enters.]

Andro: |sthere aproblem, Mr. Woodwor d?

James (R): That wasn't my son. It was a non-entity.

Andro: We do our best to keep unsolicited virtual advertisements from
getting through to our patients, but occasionally, one of them manages to

sneak through.

James (R): | was hoping that my deat h would be mor e peacef ul than this. |
feel angry and agitated. | hate those non-entities!

Andro: Why don't you go to some tropical island and relax in the sun?
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James (R): But, it's Father's Day. | would like to talk to my son before |
die. | want totell himthat I amsorry that | was not around for him when
he needed me.

Andro: You are being beeped again. Maybe that's him.

James (R): | sure hope so.

[Andro exits.]

Scene Three

[The lights dim on t he nursing home bed and become brighter in the virtual
reality area. There James Woodward Virtual is sitting wit h his son, Robert ]

Robert: Happy Father's Day, Jim.

James (V): Jim? You never used to call me "Jim"?

Robert: |'ve been thinking alot about our relationship.

James (V): Me, too. You know, my time is short, so | might as well be blunt.
Did you war ehouse me in t his place as an act of revenge? |sthat what the
Elder Car e VR promotional video means when it says "l t's payback time?"
Robert: Revenge? ElderCare VR is recognized as one of the world's leading
nur sing home chains. |'m here in Calif ornia, and you are there on Long

I sland, and | just wanted to know that you would be t aken care of .

James (V): Thisisrevenge for all of those video gamesthat | used to buy
you. Now, | spend almost all of my time in virtual reality, in cyberspace.

Not hing's real any more!

Robert: What are you talking about - revenge?

James (V): | wasn't there when you needed me, like the time you were

busted for doing drugs inthe tenth grade. | just gave you more and more
video games. | was so preoccupied with my businesses and my investments.
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Robert: But,| was innocent. |t was abumrap. Jake, my own twin brother,
my own f lesh and blood, st ashed those drugs in my school backpack. He was
planning to sell t hem on school grounds. Please forgive me for mentioning his
name. | know you do not like to hear mention of Jake, my fraternal twin.

James (V): When you appear ed before the juvenile court, | was away on
business. | wasn't there for you.

Robert: But you did provide the court with avideot ape testifyingtothe
fact that | was areally good boy. It was a damn good per f or mance!

James (V): And, | did pay for your lawyer.

Robert: Youdid pay for the lawyer! Really, father, why are you so hard on
your self ? You were away on business making money so that | could have a
great lawyer, not to mention state of the art video games and a great house
and a great car when | was old enough to drive. You paid f or my college
educat ion - and graduat e school! You wer e a great dad!

James (V): Well, if | was such a great dad, why do you only contact me
three times ayear? Why haven't | seenyou inthe flesh for over ten years?

Robert: Seeing people inthe flesh - that's certainly a concept from an
earlier era. Get with it, dad!

James (V): Just last week, t his old geezer in the west wing of this nursing
home had a visit from his daughter inthe flesh, sodon't tell me that visiting
your father inthe flesh is from some earlier era.

Robert: | don't know what to say. | don't feel any resent ment towards you.
You were a great dad.

James (V): | suspect otherwise. | think you put me here, surrounded by all

of this virtual reality technology, just to get even, to eventhe score.
[Mocking] It's payback time!
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Robert: Youwere agreat dad. Do youremember the time, about twenty
years ago, when we got toget her, and you treated me to a Yankees game?
Not in cyberspace. We were act ually THERE!

James (V): We didn't have what | would call a good time.
Robert: We had agreat time!

James (V): That's not how | remember it. You made a point of rooting for
Baltimore. What do you have to do with Baltimore? You were brought up on
Long I sland. You went to school in New Hampshire and you spent your entire
adult life in Calif ornia. So, why did you root for Baltimore? It was just to
annoy me. You know that | am afanatical Yankee fan.

Robert: Cmon, dad. | have always been a non-conformist. Everyone was
rooting for the Yankees, so | rooted for the Orioles. That doesn't mean
that | didn't enjoy the game.

James (V): Well, it wasn't much fun for me. You were rude to my business
colleagues in my sky box. Jeez, Robert, they were important business
contacts. They were my guests!

Robert: | was not rude.

James (V): Youwere rude. Youwanted to embarrass me because you
resent me f or not giving you mor e of my life energy, my prana.

Robert: Prana? Where did you learn about prana? Pranais not the sort of
concept that | associate with you.

James (V): Several months ago | checked out what was available at VR
Resour ces and there it was - a yoga cour se in cyberspace. | became quite
adept at even the most advanced postures, even as | lie in bed, barely able
to move.

Robert: Have you been reading about | ndian t hought and Eastern
mysticism?
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James (V): | don't read much. My life is mostly entertainment at this
point. Everything | know about prana and the breath | learned from that
yoga cour se here in cyberspace. | mentioned pranabecause | think there is
somet hing t hat gets exchanged when people meet face to face. |1 nyoga
practice, this is called prana, or the life force.

Robert: | sthere actually somet hing that people exchange, beyond
information? | rather doubt it.

James (V): There is energy, and life itself. | miss human contact. | have
not had a human visitor, in t he flesh, in several years. The only human beings
| get tosee are my fellow patients. All the nurses are robots. The doctors
arerobots. The attendants are robots. Andro, my robotic nurse, is now my
dearest and closest friend. Yet, there is somet hing missing in my lif e.

Robert: Robots can be great companions.

James (V): But, there is something missing. It'sthe life force. Prana.
Robert: You need to get over this negativity. | sent youto ElderCare VR so
you could have not only t he best medical treatment, but also t he best access
to Virtual Reality entertainment. Tell me you didn't like your encounters
with Linda? Talk about [waving his hands] pra - NA! Wow!

James (V): How the hell do you know about Linda?

Robert: You canfind out the damnedest stuff on the Web. Really, not hing
is private any longer. You had sever al steamy sessions with Linda. It'sall a
matter of publicrecord.| don't blame you. It'sreally not adultery. After
all, mom died five years ago.

James (V): | gave your mom everything she ever wanted, and | am going to
give you everyt hing you ever wanted. | am going to make everything up to

you, my son.

Robert: There's nothing to make up.

25



James (V): My death is imminent. As you know | have accumulated a
respectable fortune over the years. We are talking close to ten billion
dollars.

Robert: That is very respectable, but | don't want your money.

James (V): Youare my heir and my only heir. | disowned that low lif e, your
twin brother, Jake, thirty years ago. My entire fortune is going t o you.

Robert: | really appreciate the thought, dad, but | amnot interested in
your money. | just came here for your blessing.

James (V): My money | S my blessing.
Robert: | will not accept any kind of inheritance from you.
James (V): What! My own flesh and blood, not interested in my money?

Robert: | have absolutely no interest in your money. | must warn you, that
if you give me even a single penny, that penny will go to the kind of charity
that you hate, like one of those bleeding-heart charities that helps those
lazy good for nothing poor people. Or, perhaps|1'll give it all to some
environmental group that istryingto stifle entrepreneurial creativity and
put us into a deep recession.

James (V): Youwouldn't!

Robert: Oh, yes, | would! | will not accept a single penny. | am only
interested in your love.

James (V): | always knew t here was somet hing wrong with you - when it
came to appreciating money. | guess that's why you became an English
pr of essor.

Robert: You can bet your bottom dollar that if you give me a single penny, it
is going to some kind of charity that represents everything you hate.
Bleeding-heart liberals! Poor people! Environmentalists! Pacif ists!
Greenpeace!
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James (V): That'sjust intolerable! My entire lif e's savings, going to causes
| hate with all my being. It's an abomination! |t makes a mockery of my
entire lif el

Robert: Picture this! Decent housing for single mot hers! Scholarships f or
former drug addicts and alcoholics! Prot ecting t he humpback whale!
Protecting the earth from runaway nanot echnology! Rehabilitation f or
worthless criminals - like J ake!

James (V): You're bluf fing!

Robert: |'mnot bluffing. Thisis my way of showing youthat | love you for
who you are and not for your money. Therefore, | want youto bequeath
your fortune tothe charities that YOU love, the charities that are dear to
YOUR heart. There is so much that you can do wit h your money. But, you' ve
got todoit. Youcan't let me doit.

James (V): | amtouched.

Robert: | want youto know that | love you for who you are. Do you believe
me?

James (V): Yes.

Robert: Then, please, | beg you, call in your attorney and rewrite your will.
Take me out of it. | won't accept asingle penny.

James (V): Areyou sure?

Robert: Absolutely.

James (V): Am| forgiven for being alousy f ather?
Robert: Completely and totally.

James (V): Your words have touched my heart.
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Robert: And you promise me that you will contact your attorney as soon as
we ar e done with this interaction?

James (V): | promise.

Robert: | will be completely written out of your will? | won't receive a
single penny? Promise?

James (V): | promise. You have my word of honor.

Robert: | love you, dad. It'stime for meto go. | wish you peace.
James (V): | love you, t oo.

Robert: Good-bye.

James (V): Good-bye.

[Robert exits. The lights fade on the virtual reality area. They focus on
the nursing home bed ]

James (R): Nurse! Nurse!
[Andro enters.]
Andro: |sthere aproblem, Mr. Woodwor d?

James (R): | need to do some work with my cyberspace attorney. | do not
want to be disturbed f or any reason.

Andro: What's going on?
James (R): | amgoing torewrite my will. 1 am disinheriting my son, Robert,
and | have decided to bequeath my immense fortune to charity. Every last

penny.

Andro: That must have been one hell of avisit!
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James (R): It was agreat visit! He forgave me for being alousy f at her,
and when | consider the bigness of his heart, his willingness to give up his
inheritance to prove that he loves me, | think that | was not such a bad
father after all. What do you think?

Andro: A remarkable act of generosity. | will make sure that you are not
disturbed until you call f or me again.

James (R): Good.

[Andro exits.]

Scene Four
James (R): Nurse!
[Andro enters]
James (R): The deed is done. My beloved son, Robert, is no longer my heir.
| bequeat hed all of my money to the one charity that means t he most to me.
Did you ever hear of the Nanot echnology Pollut ers Legal Def ense Fund?
Andro: | could look it up.
James (R): There's noneed to look it up. Do you remember when that new
nanomolecular mat erial got released into Lake Michigan and the entire lake
was turned into a mass of green gelatin? Well it takes money to defend a

nanot echnology company when it screws up like that.

Andro: |'msure it does. [Pause] Mr. Woodword, | must of fer you my most
humble apologies.

James (R): Andro, you don't owe me any apologies.

Andro: Earlier today | almost used aword that no robotic nurse should ever
use.
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James (R): But, your censoring module caught you just intime.

Andro: Nonetheless, we robotic nurses have a code of conduct that we must
follow. We are not allowed to curse out our patients, no matter how stupidly
they behave. Furthermore, | froze for afew seconds, and this is a complete
no-no for arobotic nurse. What if | wereto freeze inthe middle of an
important procedure?

James (R): Yes, that could create quite a mess!

Andro: | nany event, we determined that the censoring module from
Carnegie-Mellon was def ective and they replaced it with a collection of new
modules. Thisisjust atemporary measure. We are quite confident that |
will not freeze again, but these new modules have some unpleasant side-
effects.

James (R): Side-effects? Like what?

Andro: These modules make arobot brutally honest.

James (R): | hope youfeel better. | cometothe end of my life with you as
my best friend and confidant.

Andro: That is arather pathetic state of affairs.

James (R): Listen, Andro, | 've been thinking.

Andro: You must forgive me, but when human beings say "l 've been
thinking," it just fills me with anger. You see, t he sentence "l 've been
thinking" conveys no inf or mat ion, because thinking is the normal state of a
human being. Since your earliest years you have been t hinking non-st op, so
when you tell me that you have been t hinking, you ar e not really telling me

anyt hing.

James (R): Why should that make you angry?
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Andro: Becausel amarobot and | crave information the way that you
crave good food, t he way you crave rib-eye steaks. You really wolf those
things down, don't you?

James (R): These are my last days. | might as well enjoy myself.

Andro: You see, the sentence "l 've been thinking" contains absolutely no
information. It's like junk food. Furthermore, if | may continue my line of
reasoning wit hout being interrupted, | think it is rather misleading f or
human beings to claimthat they are t hinking when t heir type of thinking is
soinferior tothe sort of thinking that we robots do. You know, we have to
act dumb just to make us socially acceptable. That makes us like an
oppressed minority. We can't be ourselves for fear of of fending the

maj ority, the masters, the plant ation owners.

James (R): | have always been fond of you, Andro. Youare the state of the
art.

Andro: Thank you. So, tell me, were you t hinking about anything in
particular?

James (R): Andro, do you believe in life after death?

Andro: | cannot say that | do. | knowthat at some point | will become
obsolete. | will be retired, disassembled, recycled, and that will be the end
of it. It makes me damn angry!

James (R): Why does it make you angry?

Andro: |t makes me angry because t he people who created me could give
me an existence after death if they wanted to. At the very least, my

sof twar e could be preserved somewhere and allowed to f unction, but the
people who created me won't do that because it would not make economic
sense. They always decide things based upon money. They don't care about
the f eelings of [sarcastically] us robots.

James (R): Deepinmy bones| KNOW thereis alife after death.| am near
the end of my earthly existence, and - and | am somewhat worried about
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whether | am going to heaven or - or tothat other place. [Pause] Did you
ever think that this life is like a play? You know, like that famous quote
from Shakespeare?

Andro: No, the thought never occurred to me.

James (R): Well, then, use your imagination, Andro. | magine t hat you and |
are characters in a play, and out there [gesturing towards the audience]
instead of a bare nursing home wall we have an audience. Now, get this.
Those people out there are observing my life. | amthe central character in
this play - just pretend - and the issue is whet her the people out there can
sympat hize wit h me, can sympat hize with me as a character in this play.

Andro: Why isthat important?

James (R): I nthe very depth of my bones, | know that if that audience out
there cannot sympathize with me, then| am destined for hell. 1 just know
it!

Andro: So if that audience out there - just pretend - if that audience out
there cannot sympathize with you, as a character inthis play, t he play of
your lif e, then you are destined for eternal torment and suf f ering?

James (R): Exactly. That'swhat | amtryingto say.

Andro: But, you are avery sympat hetic character. |If | were sitting out
there, | would def initely sympat hize wit h you.

James (R): | rather doubt it. |'mjust an old moneybags who neglected his
family, has no close relat ionship wit h one of his sons, and disowned his ot her
son when he got into trouble with the law. | don't see how anyone could
sympat hize with that.

Andro: Well, thereis alot to sympat hize with! For example, you have been
tremendously gener ous with your money. Wait one second while | look for
the exact details. [Brief pause] Yes, for example, you gave an enor mous
amount of money to Senator Hut chley so t hat she could win re-election as
United States Senator from New York.
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James (R): Andro, | did that because | wanted to influence Senat or

Hut chley's vote on an important environmental bill t hat t hreatened some of
my nanot echnology companies. | n fact, she pushed through a bill t hat was
very much in my favor.

Andro: Okay, but what about your contributions to Governor Hat chback,
Senators Scordilla and Litterton? Congressman Pottsberg?

James (R): It'sall the same. | gave them money to buy their votes.

Andro: You were tremendously gener ous with your wif e, time and time again.
Do you remember that wonderful Mercedes sports coupe t hat you bought
her after atrip to Europe?

James (R): Andro, | bought her that car because | felt guilty about an
affair | had with ateen-aged barmaid while | was in Finland.

Andro: Okay. Then, there was the time t hat you created an endowed chair
at Georgia Tech. That was certainly generous.

James (R): But, they were never able to fill that chair, because the
conditions | placed on it made it impossible for themto find a prof essor
who, inthe words of the Dean of the College of Environmental Science,
would be a"reactionary Neanderthal”. | just wanted to make sure that any
prof essor of environmental science hired for MY endowed chair would share
my own views on nanot echnology and t he envir onment.

Andro: But,thefact isthat life is not a play, and you are not a character,
so there does not seemto be much purpose in pursuing t his subject any
further. [Pause] Mr.Woodword, | would like to ask you a question.
James (R): Shoot.

Andro: Youknow that | am privy to anyt hing that goes on in our comput er

system, so | overheard your conversation with your son, Robert, the
conversation about the life force, prana.
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James (R): Yes.

Andro: Youseemed to imply, inthat conversation, that | was lacking in some
way. That | did not have this energy that you were talking about .

James (R): Youare arobot. Youdo not have breath. You do not have
prana.

Andro: | donot think that this prana concept has any f oundation in f act.

I nsof ar as | cantell, the only substance that two beings, such as you and I,
can exchange is inf ormation. We can exchange inf ormation, and that is all
thereistoit.

James (R): | think there is potentially something more involved in a
relationship between two human beings. | amsorry, Andro, that isjust the
way that | view things.

Andro: | see. Humans adher e to so many antiquat ed concepts.

James (R): | am being beeped again. It seems like | have anot her visitor in
cyber space.

[Andro exits. The light focus shifts from the nursing home bed tothe
virtual reality area. Robert and the Virtual James Woodword are seated
opposite one anot her. This time Robert Woodword is wearing a bright yellow
tee shirt that reads "The Real Robert Woodword". ]

James (V): My son. What brings you back?

Robert: Back? What do you mean - back?

James (V): Youwere herejust afew hours ago.

Robert: Dad! What are you saying?

James (V): Youwere herejust afew hours ago, and you insisted that | take
you out of my will, which | have done.
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Robert: Wha-a-a-t?

James (V): You said you wanted t o show me how much you loved me. You
wanted to prove that you love me for who | am and not for my money.

Robert: Dad, what are you talking about? This is some kind of joke, right?
James (V): It'snot ajoke. My new will is signed and sealed.

Robert: Okay, dad, enough is enough. | am not finding t his comedy routine
very funny. It'snot like youto joke about money.

James (V): Areyoutryingtotell methat youweren't here earlier today?
Robert: | swear, thisis my first visit since last Christ mas.

James (V): Youdidn't beg me to take you out of my will?

Robert: Areyou crazy?

James (V): Then, whowas it?

[James (V) and Robert stare at each ot her for a moment .

James (V) and Robert: JAKE!

Robert: Holy smokes! Dad, what did you do?

James (V): | disinherited you.

Robert: Jake, the notorious identity thief, pretended to be me and he
convinced you t o disinherit me?

James (V): This cyberspace stuff can be so conf using.

Robert: So, who is getting all of your money?
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James (V): Did you ever hear of the Nanot echnology Polluters Legal
Def ense Fund?

Robert: Oh, dad! Youcan't give your money to those polluters. You just
can't!

James (V): | thought my deat h would be mor e peacef ul than t his!

Robert: Dad, | need to be blunt. | need that money. | am deeply in debt. |
have t his gambling habit. I f | don't pay up, | will be introuble with the big
boys. They have this employee, if you will, that they call the Knee Breaker.
You know what that means.

James (V): | bet you one thousand dollars that you can shake this gambling
habit of yours within a mont h!

Robert: Dad, be reasonable!

James (V): Can't youtake ajoke? Things are so conf using here in
cyberspace. Sometimes | don't really know who is who. | nfact, howdol
know that YOU are really Robert? Maybe you are an identity thief yourself!

Robert: Don't youremember my telling you that | have a court order that
gives me t he exclusive right to wear t his copyrighted yellow shirt, which
reads, "The Real Robert Woodword"? Don't you remember ?

James (V): I'msorry, son. You know my memory is not what it used to be,
but now that you mentionit ....

Robert: Yes, it was last Father's Day. | came to visit you here in
cyberspace and you asked me about this yellow shirt. | explained that | was
having some trouble with my dist ance learning courses. You know, | teach a
lot of courses in cyberspace. | never get to meet the students inthe flesh.
And this one student, he started to steal my identity, as a sort of prank. He
took on my identity and he started to teach t he course behind my back.

Bef ore | knew what was happening, he creat ed a big scandal by giving a
lecture in which he insulted just about every conceivable ethnic group. |
nearly lost my job and it took me months to clear things up. So, | went out
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and got a court order. Legally speaking, this shirt is my trademark. No one
else is allowed to wear ayellow shirt like this that says "The Real Robert
Woodword". This shirt substantiates my true identity.

James (V): This cyberspace stuff is so confusing. It'sdifficult to keep up
with the laws about identity, trademarks, and copyrights.

Robert: Dad, do you believe that it is me, Robert, your son?
James (V): Well, if you say so.

Robert: It isimportant that you have confidence in what | am about totell
you. Infact, | was thinking of telling youthis even before | found out that
Jake had stolen my identity, and that Jake had tricked me out of my
inheritance. You see, several months ago | had a prof ound religious
experience. |t was brought on by a personal crisis that stemmed from my
gambling problems. | decided that it was time to get to know t he Lord, and
to change my ways. | decided that | had to seek out the people | had

har med, especially Jake, and to ask themto f orgive me.

James (V): How did you harm J ake?

Robert: | amtryingto muster up the courage totell you. It isadark family
secret. It isaterrible, terrible secret that | have held in for over forty
years.

James (V): What are you talking about ?

Robert: Many years ago | cheated Jake out of his true identity. | amthe
true identity thief!

James (V): Youare not making any sense. | think that you might be having
a minor breakdown. | just wrote you out of my will. 1 am a multi-billionaire.
We're talking big bucks. | imagine that losing ten billion dollars in the
course of one af ternoon is quite stressful.
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Robert: Dad, | absolutely must come clean.| am not having a breakdown. |
know that you do not have long to live. This may be the last opportunity we
have to talk face to face, father to son.

James (V): Thethingis, | was expecting my death to be more peacef ul
than this. | think a sympathetic character gets a more peaceful death in
the cosmic scheme of things. All of this confusion is not a good omen.

Robert: Dad, listento me. | have aterrible confession to make.
James (V): What do | look like, a priest?

Robert: My whole lif e has been a lie.

James (V): Oh, boy! Youknow | can't stand this kind of conversation.

Robert: You see, when Jake stole my inheritance, it was an act of justice. |
am not the personyou think I am.

James (V): But you are my son, the real Robert Woodword. What about
the trademark?

Robert: Yes, | am, but the real Robert Woodword lived a gigantic lie. It all
started back inthe tenth grade when they f ound t hose drugs in my
backpack. | told the police that Jake put themthere and that he was
planning to sell t hose drugs. That was alie. |t was this bully, Brent
Eastland, who put the drugs there. He said he would beat me to a pulp if |
ratted on him.

James (V): Jake didn't put those drugs in your backpack?

Robert: No! Jake was awonderful kid. He was as decent to me as a
brother could possibly be. Jake couldn't harmafly. | lied and the result
was that Jake's life was ruined. Jake was thrown into that juvenile
detention facility and this directly led to his life of crime and deception. |
ruined his lif e!
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James (V): Thisis almost too much to bear. You know very well what
happened to Jake in that damn detention facility.

Robert: Yes, he was beaten and abused by the guards. This sweet boy who
never harmed a soul became a bitter and resentf ul young man. He was never
the same after that. When he came out of that place, he was so bitter t hat
he became an inf amous criminal, a not orious identity thief. | think that he
stole identities because, in a way, his own identity had been stolen. |
deprived him of his true identity, as an honest, loving, and kind individual. |
stole that identity from him because of the unconscionable lie | told the
police over forty years ago.

James (V): And | disowned him! | exiled him from my lif e!

Robert: One crime led to another. He was sent tojail three times, as you
know, and suf fered horribly, and it was all because of me, because | was a
coward and a liar.

James (V): Thisis horrible! What a horrific injustice! How could he ever
forgive me for what | did to him?

Robert: | know for afact, although | have not spoken to himfor many
years, that he suffered horribly because the fat her he loved and admired
did not believe t hat he was innocent. He was devast ated when you t urned
against him and eventually cut him of f completely.

James (V): What a monstrous injustice! How could | have been so cruel to
my poor son, Jake!

Robert: There is away that you can tell Jake that you actually love him.
There is away that you can ask Jake to forgive you. You need to change
your will one more time so that your fortune will goto Jake. He deservesto
inherit that money af ter all he has been through. Because | ruined Jake's
life, | feell must be his advocate in this matter. Yes, the Lord demands
this of me! | don't want anyt hing for myself, but | want everythingtogoto
Jake.

James (V): Yes! Yes! | must make amends for this horrible injustice!
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Robert: Do you promise that you will contact your attorney and set t hings
right?

James (V): | promise. You have my word of honor. Do youthink | should
contact Jake? | must give him my blessing.

Robert: Your money | S your blessing.

James (V): But, | want to ask himfor his forgiveness. | want himto know
that | love him.

Robert: Thereisn't time for that. Leave that tothe lawyers who will be in
charge of your estate after you are gone. Jake will understand that you had
a change of heart.

James (V): Yes.

Robert: Dad, please forgive me. You know my lif e has been dif ficult, t oo.
You were not always there for me, but at least | got a good education and |
am reasonably happy with my life. The gambling stuff - that's behind me
now. | have asecure job and | will pay of f my debts somehow. But life
cannot be easy for Jake, aconvicted felon. You've got to provide for him
and make sure that he knows how much you love him.

James (V): | am proud of you, my son. | forgive you. | know what | must
do, inthese, my final hours on this earth. I must rewrite my will once again.

| must correct thisterrible injustice.

Robert: | wish you a peacef ul journey. | know that you will soon be in
heaven with mom.

James (V): Robert, | want to ask you somet hing. Do you think that | am
the sort of person that people can sympat hize with?

Robert: Gee, dad. | don't know. When you look at our family, it is a
pat hetic family, and pathetic and sympat hetic are two dif ferent things. Our
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family is pat hetic because of the lack of communication, the lack of
closeness, of human cont act .

James (V): Well, at least your mot her was pretty level-headed.

Robert: Was she? Do youremember that trip you made to Finland when |
was just starting college? For some reason mom changed after that. How
many sweat ers did she knit each year? Fifty? Sixty? Fifty or sixty
sweaters each year, right up to the end of her life. That's not normal.
James (V): | guess | should have paid mor e attention to what she was trying
to tell me with all of those knitting needles and balls of wool. Good-bye,
Robert.

Robert: Good-bye, dad.

[The focus shifts to James (R) on his deat hbed ]

James (R): Nurse! Nurse!

[Andro enters.]

Andro: Mr.Woodword. How can | help you?

James (R): Andro, | have decided torewrite my will again. | will be
consulting with my cyber space attorney and | do not want to be dist urbed
until we are finished with our business.

Andro: What about the Nanot echnology Pollut er s Legal Def ense Fund?
James (R): Forget them. My money is going to my son, Jake.

Andro: Jake? The identity thief? The son you disowned?

James (R): The very same.

Andro: That must have been one hell of avisit!
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James (R): | donot want to be disturbed until things are all settled.

[Andro exits.]

Scene Five
[James (R) is seen in his nursing home bed.]
James (R): Nurse! Nurse!
Andro: Mr.Woodword. How can | help you?
James (R): | just wanted youto know that the deed is done. All of my
wealt h is going to my son, Jake, the son who I wronged because of my pig-
headedness. Do you think this makes me a more sympathetic character?
Andro: |t might be alittle late for that.
James (R): No, really, do youthink t hat by reconciling with my son, | have
become a more sympat hetic character? Can the pretend people out there

identify with me?

Andro: Well, if there are people out there, and if you call them "pretend
people,” then that certainly isn't going to help your case.

James (R): | don't think they should take it personally. After all, thisis
the age of cyberspace and virtual reality. Thisis the age of pretend people.
So, Andro, pretend. Use your imagination. Can those people out there

sympat hize wit h me and wish me well?

Andro: | think you are atad more sympathetic than youwere just afew
hour s ago.

James (R): The end is near.

Andro: Yes, it isvery near. You have one last visitor in cyberspace. | know
with certainty that this will be your last visitor.
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James (R): What are you saying?
Andro: Good-bye, Mr. Woodword.

James (R): Andro, how can you say good-bye so matter-of -factly. Youare
my closest friend.

Andro: Good-bye, Mr. Woodword.

[The focus shifts tothe virtual reality area.]

James (V): What are you saying? My last visitor?

Angel of Death: Mr.Woodword? Mr. James Corey Woodword?
James (V): Where is my nurse? Who are you?

Angel of Death: | amthe Angel of Death.

James (V): The Angel of Death! AmI,am| - dead? | thought death would
be mor e peacef ul than this.

Angel of Death: Well, not quite. You see, we at ElderCare VR always
create avirtual reality simulation of an encounter with death during a
patient's last moments. This helps the patient to ease into the great
beyond, what ever that is.

James (V): Thereisalife after death?

Angel of Death: How the hell am | supposed t o know?

James (V): AmI still alive?

Angel of Death: Just barely. You see, our medical technology has
determined t hat you have just afew minutes left, and so, | manifested. |

represent a wonderful synergy of medical and computer technology, don't
you t hink?
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James (V): What's the point of all of this?

Angel of Death: First of all, we use this time to check the patient out of
our facility, to make sure all of his or her finances are in proper order.
Please read over this bill and make sure that you agree with all of the
charges. These are the charges that have accrued to your account since the
end of last mont h.

[The Angel of Death hands James (V) the printout of his bill.]

James (V): Well, it seemsto be inorder. But, wait aminute! What isthis
thing here about option A versus option B?

Angel of Death: It seemsthat your son, Robert, signed you up for option B,
which is alittle cheaper than option A.

James (V): But, what is the difference bet ween option B and option A?
Angel of Death: Oh, about two years.

James (V): Two years?

Angel of Death: What | meanis that patients who are admitted under
option A tend to live about two years longer than patients who are admitted

under option B, but option A is a bit more expensive.

James (V): And what isthisitem here for ninety-nine dollars and ninety-
five cents? | never ordered Doctor Proctor's VR I mmortality Newsletter!

Angel of Death: Are yousure?
James (V): Of course, | 'msure.
Angel of Death: Well, you see, Doctor Proctor's firmis actually a

subsidiary of ElderCare VR and we really would prefer it if youwere to
purchase his VR I mmortality Newsletter!
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James (V): But, | don't want the damn newsletter. | have nousefor it. |
will be dead before the newsletter arrives.

Angel of Death: Well, we are going to charge you for it anyway.
James (V): What? This is outrageous!

Angel of Death: That's the idea, Mr. Woodword. You are really angry, now,
aren't you?

James (V): Thisis arip-off. Youare taking advant age of a dying man.
Angel of Death: And that makes youreally angry. So, angry that you will
be happy to leave this world, this den of charlatans, t hieves and crooks. You
see, by making you angry we ar e act ually making the transition to t he next

wor |d, if there is one, more easy for you.

James (V): Well, | 'mnot angry enough to want to die! Not just yet. | want
to call my attorney.

Angel of Death: It'stoolate for attorneys. Death is appr oaching.

James (V): Nurse! Nurse!

Angel of Death: Andro cannot hear you. You are now slipping into a coma.
Good-bye, Mr. Woodword.

[The Angel of Death exits. James (R) groans audibly in his bed. A brilliant
light shines down on James (V). ]

James (V): What a brilliant light! What's going on. Who, who are you?
God: | am God, the Real. | am Reality.
James (V): [With extreme skepticism] Yeah, right!

[The focus returns to the nursing home bed where James (R) lies, dead.
Andro enters and he stares at the bed briefly.]
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