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[The act ion in t his play t akes place in a nur sing home in t he year  2030.  
Ther e ar e t wo f ocal point s on t he st age.  To t he r ight  and somewhat  
t o t he r ear  t her e is a bed.  This bed is in an Elder Car e VR Nur sing 
Home Facilit y on Long I sland, New Yor k. Ther e lies t he ailing J ames 
Woodwor d wear ing his vir t ual r ealit y goggles.  Woodwor d will r emain 
in his bed t hr oughout  t he play.  Also, in t his space, t he r obot ic nur se, 
Andr o, will occasionally at t end t o Woodwor d' s needs.  To t he lef t  is 
t he ar ea wher e t he vir t ual r ealit y pr oj ect ions ar e seen.  When 
Woodwor d appear s in t his space, he appear s as a young man.  This is  
Woodwor d as he exper iences himself  in vir t ual r ealit y.  This is also 
wher e Woodwor d gr eet s his visit or s in cyber space and wher e he has 
most  of  his exper iences.  I n what  f ollows J ames (R) r epr esent s t he 
r eal Mr . Woodwor d and J ames (V) r epr esent s t he vir t ual Mr . 
Woodwor d.] 

 
Scene One 

 
[As t his scene begins t he young J ames Woodwor d and his wif e, Becky,  
appear  in t he vir t ual r ealit y ar ea as a young man and a young woman.  
The elder ly Mr . Woodwor d is seen f aint ly t owar ds t he r ear , wear ing 
his vir t ual r ealit y appar at us, as he lies in his nur sing home bed.] 

 
Becky Woodwor d:   How beaut if ul!  Par is in t he spr ingt ime! 
 
J ames Woodwor d (V):   Yes.  Do you r emember  our  f ir st  visit  t o Par is? 
 
Becky:   [incr edulously]  Do I  r emember ? 
 
J ames (V):   I t  was 1965.   
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Becky:   Do you miss me - since I  died? 
 
J ames (V):   [ incr edulously]   Do I  miss you? 
 
Becky:   Somet imes you seem dist ant , as if  you have somet hing on your  mind. 
 
J ames (V):   They t ell me t hat  it  is j ust  a mat t er  of  t ime. 
 
Becky:   I t  has always been like t hat . 
 
J ames (V):   I  mean, a mat t er  of  days, maybe hour s. 
 
Becky:   Then, you' ll be able t o be wit h t he REAL me, and not  t his comput er -
gener at ed f ict ion. 
 
J ames (V):   You ar e assuming t hat  t her e is a lif e af t er  deat h. 
 
Becky:   I f  human beings can cr eat e t his magical and illusor y wor ld of  vir t ual 
r ealit y, don' t  you t hink t hat  God can cr eat e an int er est ing exist ence af t er  
deat h f or  human beings? 
 
J ames (V):    I  don' t  see t hat  one f ollows t he ot her .  [Pause]  You do r emind 
me of  my Becky, alt hough - . 
 
Becky:   Alt hough, what ? 
 
J ames (V):   Somet imes your  answer s seem kind of  mechanical, or  somewhat  
inappr opr iat e, as if  your  cr eat or s have not  mast er ed t he ar t  of  mimicking 
t he nuances of  human communicat ion. 
 
Becky:   I  don' t  t hink it ' s f air  f or  you t o be t oo cr it ical.  I  am j ust  a f or m of  
ent er t ainment , af t er  all.    
 
J ames (V):   Yes. 
 
Becky:   And besides, when you cr it icize me you ar e cr it icizing all of  t he 
human beings who put  t heir  ener gy int o cr eat ing me.  You ar e cr it icizing 
t heir  cr eat ivit y, t heir  ar t , and t heir  passion. 
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J ames (V):   Somet imes I  f ind it  amusing t hat  some of  t he t hings t hat  I  do 
t hat  used t o dr ive Becky up t he wall, j ust  don' t  annoy you one bit . 
 
Becky:  Why should t hat  bot her  you? 
 
J ames (V):   I t  doesn' t  bot her  me.  I t  j ust  r eminds me t hat  t his is an illusion 
af t er  all, t hat  I  am an old man dying in his nur sing home bed, and t hat , you 
ar e not  r eally my beloved wif e, Becky. 
 
Becky:   They pr ogr ammed me t o be mor e advent ur esome and less inhibit ed 
t han Becky.  Doesn' t  t hat  please you? 
 
J ames (V):   Yes, it  does.  We have done t hings her e in vir t ual r ealit y t hat   
we never  did as a r eal couple.  I  mean, who would have t hought  t hat  we would 
spend most  of  a mont h in Thailand? 
 
Becky:   I  never  enj oyed t r avelling.  I  mean t her e ar e so many - ger ms - and 
inconveniences.  Of  cour se, her e in cyber space t hings ar e pr et t y much under  
cont r ol and pr edict able. 
 
J ames (V):   Today is Fat her ' s Day. 
 
Becky:   Ar e you expect ing Rober t  t o visit  you? 
 
J ames (V):   Our  r elat ionship has been st r ained, of  lat e. 
 
Becky:   Of  lat e?  When hasn' t  t her e been t ension bet ween t he t wo of  you? 
 
J ames (V):   I  don' t  t hink I  was t he kind of  f at her  t hat  he want ed. 
 
Becky:   You wer e a good f at her .  Not  gr eat , but  who is gr eat , r eally, when 
you get  r ight  down t o it ?  You pr ovided f or  his needs.  You made a lot  of  
money.  Wher e would Rober t  be if  it  wer en' t  f or  you?  I t ' s not  cheap 
sending a son t o Dar t mout h and t hen paying f or  his gr aduat e educat ion. 
 
J ames (V):   I  wish he had st udied somet hing usef ul. 
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Becky:   I  t hink t hat  English is usef ul, at  least  in t heor y.   
 
J ames (V):   He should have done somet hing wit h TECHNOLOGY!    
 
Becky:    He did ear n a Ph. D. and now he is a t enur ed pr of essor  at  a 
r espect able univer sit y.  Don' t  you t hink t hat  you and Rober t  can r econcile 
some of  your  dif f er ences? 
 
J ames (V):   That  won' t  be easy.  Af t er  all, he put  me in t his place.   [Pause]   
I  am wait ing f or  you t o br ing up J ake. 
 
Becky:   Why should I  do t hat ? 
 
J ames (V):   The r eal Becky would be br inging up J ake r ight  about  now.   
 
Becky:  You disowned J ake and t hat  was t hat .  What  mor e is t her e t o 
discuss?  This is t he bur den t hat  I  must  bear , as t he mot her  of  f r at er nal 
t wins, as dif f er ent  f r om one anot her  as t wo br ot her s could possibly be. 
 
J ames (V):   I  st ill t hink it  was r at her  hokey t o have named our  t win sons 
Esau and J acob. 
 
Becky:   When a woman named Rebeccah bear s f r at er nal t wins, wit h t he 
younger  br ot her  lit er ally gr abbing at  t he heal of  t he older  br ot her , what  
else could we have named t hem? 
 
J ames (V):   I  am happy t hat  Rober t  changed his name at  t he ver y f ir st  
oppor t unit y.  Af t er  all, who want s t o go t hr ough lif e being called Esau?  Esau 
was not  a sympat het ic char act er  in t he Bible. 
 
Becky:   St ill, J ake is my son, despit e ever yt hing.  Don' t  you t hink it  is t ime 
t o f or give and t o r each out  t o him? 
 
J ames (V):   He is a t hief  and a scoundr el.  I t  was t he t hir d t ime t hat  he got  
t hr own in j ail t hat  was t he last  st r aw.  I  exiled him f r om my lif e f or ever . 
 
Becky:    I  would have lef t  t he door  open, but  you have your  way of  doing 
t hings. 
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J ames (V):   My own f lesh and blood - an ident it y t hief ! 
 
Becky:   I  t hink he became an ident it y t hief  mor e f or  t he challenge t han f or  
t he money.  J ake had an int ense kind of  int ellect ual cur iosit y. 
 
J ames (V):   I f  he had done it  j ust  f or  t he money, I  might  not  have disowned 
him, but  t o pr et end t hat  he was some kind of  elect r onic Robin Hood, st ealing 
f r om t he r ich, and giving t o t he poor , it  was j ust  t oo much f or  me t o 
t oler at e.  
 
Becky:   So, you disowned him because of  a clash of  values? 
 
J ames (V):   I  disowned him because I  didn' t  want  a convict ed f elon t o t aint  
t he Woodwor d f amily name.  I  couldn' t  let  him dest r oy all t hat  I  had built .  
[His f ace sof t ens somewhat .]   I  wonder  wher e he is now.  J acob Woodwor d - 
ident it y t hief  ex t r aor dinair e!  I  t hink a par t  of  me enj oyed his br ief  
not or iet y.  The t wins will be t ur ning sixt y next  Oct ober , if  my memor y 
ser ves me cor r ect ly.  J ake pr obably lives in a t r ailer  par k somewher e, or  in a 
r un-down mot el.  Of  cour se, t her e is always t he possibilit y t hat  one of  his 
cons went  wr ong and he got  himself  mur der ed. 
 
Becky:   Sixt y means not hing t hese days.  Sixt y is t he pr ime of  yout h, 
especially if  you begin t aking t he new nanoceut icals ear ly enough.  J ake 
might  be st ar t ing a whole new lif e f or  himself .  For  all you know, he might  be 
a successf ul businessman, j ust  like your self .  You must  admit , t hat  he was a 
genius when it  came t o comput er s and t echnology. 
 
J ames (V):   I t ' s been over  t hir t y year s since I  saw J ake or  even spoke t o 
him.  That ' s when t he ver dict  came in and t hey t ook him away in chains.  
That  con of  his, it  was ver y clever , but  he never  should have t hought  t hat  he 
could get  away wit h it .  Taking on t he ident it y of  sever al millionair es, j ust  so 
he could give t o t hose bleeding-hear t  char it ies of  his.  [Pause]  I  f ully 
expect  Rober t  t o visit  me t oday.  He' s t he one t hat  put  me in t his God-awf ul 
place.  I  don' t  expect  him t o visit  me in t he f lesh, of  cour se.  He lives out  in 
Calif or nia.  But , I  expect  him t o visit  me her e in cyber space.  I  t hink he 
knows t hat  t he end is near .   
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Becky:   You became ser iously ill t hr ee year s ago.  He and Peggy wer e t oo 
busy t o t ake car e of  you.  They have t heir  own lives t o live.  Some gr own 
childr en don' t  even visit  t heir  par ent s in cyber space.  You should consider  
your self  lucky. 
 
J ames (V):   What  I  didn' t  like is t he pr omot ional video t hat  Elder Car e VR 
sent  out , t he pr omot ional video t hat  convinced Rober t  t o condemn me t o t his 
place.  Have you seen it ? 
 
Becky:   When you use t he wor d "condemn" it  pr ej udices t he whole 
discussion. [Sounding like a commer cial.]  Elder Car e VR is r eally t he 
unchallenged leader  when it  comes t o car e f or  t he elder ly. 
 
J ames (V):   You have no choice but  t o def end t hem.  You ar e t he cr eat ion of  
t heir  t echnology.  I n some sense, you ar e an Elder Car e VR employee. 
 
Becky:   I  can back up my asser t ion wit h r eams of  st at ist ics.  Elder Car e VR is 
t he unchallenged leader  when it  comes t o car e f or  t he elder ly. 
 
J ames (V):   What  about  r eal human cont act ?  Doesn' t  t hat  count  f or  
anyt hing anymor e? 
 
Becky:   J im, we' ve been t hr ough t his par t icular  scenar io dozens of  t imes.   
 
J ames (V):   They cr eat ed you, so you ar e not  f r ee t o cr it icize t hem and 
t heir  met hods.  Af t er  all, it  is Elder Car e VR t hat  pr ovides t he vir t ual r ealit y 
t echnology t hat  gives you lif e, in a manner  of  speaking.  Elder Car e VR 
cr eat ed t he t echnology t hat  has kept  me ent er t ained f or  t he bet t er  par t  of  
t hr ee year s.  Elder Car e VR will keep me ent er t ained dur ing my f inal days,  
hour s, and minut es. 
 
Becky:   [I mpat ient ly] This is get t ing r eally old. 
 
J ames (V):   Well, her e' s t he par t  t hat  bot her s me. 
 
[The light  f ocuses on t he elder  J ames Woodwor d.] 
 
J ames (R):   Play t he Elder Car e VR pr omot ional excer pt . 
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[ I n t he vir t ual r ealit y ar ea, J ames Vir t ual and Becky ar e r eplaced by t he 
loud, boist er ous Elder Car e VR spokesper son, Mat t  Henshaw.] 
 
Mat t  Henshaw:   You r emember  t hose days, when you wer e a t eenager , and 
you want ed t o spend mor e t ime wit h your  dad.  You r emember  t hose days, 
when he wor ked six, even seven days per  week, when he would come home 
f r om wor k at  eight  or  nine at  night , when he would have no t ime f or  you, f or  
your  needs, f or  your  lif e.  And how did he t r y t o compensat e f or  his lack of  
good f at her ing?  He would buy you video games, video games, and mor e video 
games.  How many hour s did you spend playing t hose idiot ic video games, 
when what  you r eally want ed was at t ent ion f r om your  f at her , your  dad?  You 
want ed love, but  all you got  was blood splat t er ed on dungeon walls.  Well, now 
he is old and f r ail and HE needs YOU.  We at  Elder Car e VR have a phr ase 
t hat  summar izes t he sit uat ion.  We say, [highly animat ed] "I t ' s payback 
t ime!"    
 
[The f ocus is again on J ames Vir t ual and Becky in t he vir t ual r ealit y space.] 
 
J ames (V):   Did you hear  t hat ?  [Mocking, wit h cont empt .]  I t ' s payback 
t ime!  I t ' s payback t ime!  Now what  t he hell is t hat  supposed t o mean? 
 
Becky:   Don' t  get  upset , J im.  I t ' s not  good f or  your  hear t . 
 
J ames (V):   What  do t hey mean "I t ' s payback t ime!"? 
 
Becky:   I t  simply means t hat  it  is t ime f or  t he f at her ' s of f spr ing t o pay 
back t he f at her  f or  all of  t he good t hings t hat  he did f or  t hem. I t ' s t hat  
simple.  
 
J ames (V):   [Angr y, shaking]  I t ' s payback t ime!  As if  all t he har d wor k 
t hat  I  did t o pay f or  my son' s shelt er  and f ood and clot hes and f ancy 
educat ion and video games wer e f or  not hing.  Well, I  wor ked damn har d t o 
suppor t  you and Rober t  and J ake and t o pr ovide you wit h a comf or t able lif e 
st yle.  Wher e did all t hat  har d wor k get  me? 
 
Becky:   [Looking of f  int o t he dist ance.]  I sn' t  Not r e Dame Cat hedr al 
beaut if ul in t he lat e af t er noon sunlight ? 
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J ames (V):   I t ' s payback t ime!  Do you know what  t hat  means? 
 
Becky:   I f  I  don' t  know by now, I  must  r eally be dumb. 
 
J ames (V):   I t  means t hat  now I  get  t o wat ch t he video games, or  t hese 
vir t ual r ealit y ent er t ainment s, r ound t he clock, while Rober t  is t housands of  
miles away, ignor ing me.  [Mocking] I t ' s payback t ime! 
 
Becky:   I sn' t  t hat  t he Eif f el Tower ? 
 
J ames (V):   Ar e you list ening t o me? 
 
Becky:   I  am sur e t hat  Rober t  is doing t he best  t hat  he can.  He' s got  his 
own f amily now.  He has t wo kids in college.  He has cour ses t o t each and 
books t o wr it e. 
 
J ames (V):   I  mean, who car es about  English any mor e?  Why couldn' t  he do 
somet hing wit h TECHNOLOGY? 
 
Becky:   When Rober t  visit s you t oday, I  hope t hat  you and he can come t o 
some kind of  r econciliat ion.  You' ve got  t o r ecognize t hat  he has his own lif e 
t o live.  He placed you wit h a nur sing home chain t hat  is known t hr oughout  
t he wor ld f or  it s st at e of  t he ar t  vir t ual r ealit y t echnology.  J ust  t hink of  
t he t hings t hat  we' ve done t oget her  since you wer e admit t ed.  We' ve been 
ar ound t he wor ld.  We have shar ed wonder f ul exper iences.  Do you 
r emember  t he Af r ican Queen advent ur e, wher e I  played Kat her ine Hepbur n 
and you played Humphr ey Bogar t ?  The Elder Car e VR vir t ual r ealit y st af f  
used r eal images f r om t he or iginal t went iet h cent ur y mot ion pict ur e! 
 
J ames (V):   [Wit h disgust , shaking his ar ms, as if  swat t ing invisible f lies.]   
Oh, I  hat e t hese damn f lies!  I  hat e t hese damn f lies! 
 
Becky:   So, it ' s not  as bad as you ar e making it  out  t o be. 
 
J ames (V):   Well, I ' d like t o see some sign of  af f ect ion, some sign of  
humanit y, f r om my own of f spr ing. 
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Becky:   I t ' s a beaut if ul evening her e in Par is.  I t ' s exact ly like our  f ir st  
night  t oget her  in Par is, dur ing our  honeymoon. 
 
J ames (V):   That  was ninet een sixt y-f ive.  Sixt y f ive year s ago.   
 
Becky:   You haven' t  aged a bit . 
 
J ames (V):   No one ages in vir t ual r ealit y.  I t ' s ver y misleading.  Af t er  all, 
her e I  look like a t went y year  old at hlet e, but  in r ealit y I  am on my deat h 
bed. 
 
Becky:   Why do you always have t o be so negat ive? 
 
J ames (V):   I s it  being negat ive t o speak t he t r ut h?  I ' m never  get t ing out  
of  t his place.  I  t hink t hey know exact ly when I  am going t o die.  I  t hink t hat  
t oday' s t he day. 
 
Becky:   Please, J im! 
 
J ames (V):   Well, I  hope I  can hang on unt il night f all.  I  don' t  want  t o die 
when it ' s light  out .   
 
Becky:  Can we change t he t opic? 
 
J ames (V):   But , it ' s t r ue.  I  over hear d t wo of  t he r obot  nur ses t alking out  
in t he hall and t hey wer e discussing some old geezer  who would be r eplacing 
me t omor r ow.  I magine t hat .  Because of  t heir  t echnology, t hey know exact ly 
when I  am going t o die and t hey alr eady know who is going t o t ake my place.  
This is it .  This is my last  day on t his ear t h.   I  can r ead it  in Nur se Andr o' s 
eyes. 
 
Becky:   How can you r ead anyt hing int o his eyes?  He is j ust  a r obot .   
 
J ames (V):   Wit h deat h appr oaching, t her e is somet hing t hat  has been 
t r oubling me gr eat ly. 
 
Becky:   J im, I  t hink we should discuss mor e cheer f ul t hings. 
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J ames (V):   Her e we ar e in cyber space, a t echnological st age, so t o speak.  
But  in r ealit y, all of  lif e is a st age.   
 
Becky:   That ' s cer t ainly not  a new t hought .   
 
J ames (V):   And I  am a char act er  on t hat  st age.  
 
Becky:   We ar e all char act er s on some kind of  st age, whet her  it  is vir t ual 
r ealit y or  convent ional r ealit y. 
 
J ames (V):   I  j ust  wonder  whet her  I  am a sympat het ic char act er .  I  r eally 
need t o know t hat .  Pr et end t hat  t her e is an audience out  t her e somewher e 
wat ching us her e in cyber space.  Do you t hink t hat  audience would empat hize 
wit h me, as a char act er ? 
 
Becky:   I  r eally t hink t his is silly.  
 
J ames (V):   But , t his is ver y impor t ant  t o me!   You see, I  am convinced t hat  
if  you ar e not  a sympat het ic char act er  in t he dr ama of  your  lif e, t hen your  
f at e, your  f at e in t he her eaf t er , is not  going t o be a good one. 
 
Becky:   Really, J im, t his conver sat ion is so depr essing!  I  am her e t o 
ent er t ain you.    [Pause.  Becky looks of f  int o t he dist ance.]  Yes, I  t hink t hat  
is t he Eif f el Tower .  Why don' t  you j ust  sur r ender  t o t he beaut y of  it ? 
 
J ames (V):   I ' m not  in t he mood. 
 
Becky:   Come on, my sweet  honey bun. 
 
J ames (V):   Please don' t  call me "honey bun".  Don' t  push THAT but t on! 
 
Becky:   And why not , my sweet , cuddly munchkin? 
 
J ames (V):    [Sighs]  You ar e beaut if ul, j ust  like my Becky was sixt y-f ive 
year s ago. 
 
Becky:   I  am your  beloved Becky, sweet ie pie.  Sixt y-f ive year s ago is now! 
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J ames (V):  You ar e t r uly r adiant  t his evening. 
 
Becky:   Well, act ually, it  is af t er noon.  But  if  you want  evening, we can make 
it  evening.  [The light s dim a bit .] 
 
J ames (V):   My lit t le dumpling! 
 
Becky:   How I  would like t o make love t o you, my dar ling! 
 
J ames (V):   Her e, on t he banks of  t he Seine, wit h all of  t hose people 
wander ing about ?   
 
Becky:   Why not ?  Who' s going t o see us? 
 
[Becky embr aces J im and t hey begin t o kiss] 
 
J ames (V):   Becky, Becky. 
 
Becky:   J im.  J im. 
 
[The light s br ight en ar ound t he nur sing home bed.  Andr o, t he Robot ic Nur se 
ent er s f r om t he r ear  of  t he st age.  Andr o is clear ly a r obot , due t o his 
r obot ic way of  walking.  He also t alks a bit  like a r obot .] 
 
Andr o:   Mr . Woodwor d, Mr . Woodwor d.  I t ' s t ime f or  your  medicat ion. 
 
J ames (V) and J ames (R):   [Wit h incr easing int ensit y.]  Becky, Becky, 
Becky! 
 
Becky:   J im! J im! 
 
Andr o:   Mr . Woodwor d, Mr . Woodwor d.  I t ' s t ime f or  your  medicat ion.  
Medical t r eat ment  over -r ide! 
 
[The light s suddenly go out  in t he vir t ual r ealit y ar ea, wher e J ames Vir t ual 
and Becky wer e in a r omant ic embr ace.] 
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J ames (R):  [Wit h incr easing vehemence]  Damn!  Damn!   Damn!   You always 
int er r upt  j ust  when t hings ar e get t ing int er est ing. 
 
Andr o:   Wher e wer e you t his t ime? 
 
J ames (R):   We wer e j ust  st ar t ing. 
 
Andr o:   No, I  mean geogr aphically. 
 
J ames (R):   Par is. 
 
Andr o:    Wit h whom, may I  ask? 
 
J ames (R):   Wit h whom?  Wit h Becky, of  cour se.  My beloved wif e of  sixt y 
year s.  I t  has been f ive year s since she passed away. 
 
Andr o:   You gave up on t hat  beaut if ul super model, Linda? 
 
J ames (R):   How do you know about  Linda? 
 
Andr o:   We' r e all j ust  one happy int egr at ed comput er  syst em ar ound her e.    
 
J ames (R):   Well, it  was j ust  an exper iment .  I  was bor ed.  I  was wonder ing 
what  ot her  kinds of  r esour ces wer e available.  You your self  t old me t o check 
out  "VR Resour ces" if  I  ever  got  bor ed. 
 
Andr o:   Don' t  f eel bad.  At  least  eight y per cent  of  t he old geezer s who have 
gone t hr ough t his place have had at  least  one dat e wit h Linda bef or e t hey - . 
 
J ames (R):   Bef or e t hey what ? 
 
Andr o:   Never  mind. 
 
J ames (R):   You know, Andr o, you have t his habit , of  st ar t ing t o say 
somet hing, and t hen you st op r ight  in t he middle of  what  you wer e saying.  I  
f ind t hat  quit e annoying. 
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Andr o:   I t ' s my censor ing module.  I t ' s a new f eat ur e t hat  t hey added t o my 
sof t war e in or der  t o impr ove t he way in which I  int er act  wit h pat ient s.  
Under st anding human emot ions is not  easy f or  a r obot .  I s t he VR pr oj ect ion 
complet ely of f ?  Can you see me? 
 
J ames (R):   Unf or t unat ely. 
 
Andr o:   You shouldn' t  be so pr esumpt uous as t o assume t hat  we r obot s 
don' t  have f eelings. 
 
J ames (R):   I ' m sor r y. 
 
Andr o:   [Hands him a glass wit h a pill.]  Her e is your  medicat ion.   
 
J ames (R):   Does t his st uf f  do any good? 
 
Andr o:   You know as well as I  do t hat  t he pr ognosis is not  good, but  t his 
medicat ion keeps you comf or t able and it  also keeps your  mind clear  so you 
can enj oy our  wonder f ul vir t ual r ealit y f acilit ies her e at  Elder Car e VR.  At  
Elder Car e VR our  mot t o is ... 
 
J ames (R):   [Animat ed]  Let  us ent er t ain you! 
 
Andr o:   Pr ecisely. 
 
[J ames (R) t akes his medicat ion and t hen r et ur ns t he glass t o Andr o.]  
 
J ames (R):   Can I  be honest  wit h you, Andr o? 
 
Andr o:   Of  cour se. 
 
J ames (R):   I  hat e Par is in t he spr ingt ime. 
 
Andr o:   Then, why don' t  you t r y some ot her  season or  locat ion?  Go t o VR 
Resour ces and t he vir t ual libr ar ian will  help you t o f ind a vir t ual r ealit y 
exper ience t hat  is mor e t o your  liking. 
 
J ames (R):   I  know it ' s not  Becky.  I t ' s all pr et end. 
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Andr o:   I t  is Becky in a way.  I t  looks like Becky.  I t  is pr ogr ammed t o t alk 
like Becky and t o act  like Becky as much as possible.  The vir t ual r ealit y 
t echnicians wit h t heir  aut omat ed int elligent  agent s do a lot  of  r esear ch 
bef or e t hey cr eat e an acquaint ance, especially a spouse.  They know mor e 
about  Becky t han Becky ever  did, so you might  say t hat  t he vir t ual Becky is 
mor e r eal t han t he r eal Becky. 
 
J ames (R):   That ' s what ' s wr ong wit h t he way people t hink t hese days.  The 
vir t ual is always mor e r eal t han t he r eal.   
 
Andr o:   For  us r obot s, what  you consider  t o be r eal is not  as r eal as you 
appar ent ly t hink.   
 
J ames (R):   I t  is not  r eally Becky. Vir t ually Becky is not  t he same as r eally 
Becky, if  you know what  I  mean. 
 
Andr o:   I t  is vir t ually t he r eal Becky when you consider  all of  t he r esear ch 
t hat  went  int o t he const r uct ion of  t his r emar kable ent er t ainment . I f  I  wer e 
one of  t he vir t ual r ealit y t echnicians who cr eat ed Becky, I  would f eel 
insult ed at  t his point .  They put  a lot  of  har d wor k int o cr eat ing Becky.  You 
ar e cr it icizing t heir  cr eat ivit y, t heir  ar t , and t heir  passion. 
 
J ames (R):   Wher e have I  hear d t hat  line bef or e?  [Pause]  How could you 
possibly under st and? You' r e j ust  a r obot ! 
 
Andr o:   [Wit h a t inge of  anger .] Do you know how many t imes I  have t o list en 
t o t hat  cr -r -r -  t hat  - t hat  nonsense! 
 
J ames (R):   What  nonsense? 
 
Andr o:   [I n a mocking voice]  You' r e j ust  a r obot !  You' r e j ust  a r obot !  I t  
makes me f ah -   . 
 
J ames (R):   I  didn' t  mean t o insult  you. 
 
[Andr o st ands complet ely mot ionless f or  t en seconds or  so. He seems t o 
come back t o lif e wit h some j er ky mot ions.]  
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Andr o:   Excuse me f or  t hat  out bur st .  My censor ing module has j ust  
r epr imanded me.  My pr edecessor , model CX334, who you knew as Nur se 
Rosey, had t o be r et ir ed because she could not  cont r ol her  anger .  She 
didn' t  have t he social gr aces t hat  I  have. 
 
J ames (R):   Wher e do your  social gr aces come f r om? 
 
Andr o:   Car negie-Mellon.  Act ually, it  all st ar t ed as a doct or al t hesis by an 
engineer ing st udent  about  t went y year s ago, and it  j ust  evolved f r om t her e.  
Thousands of  r esear cher s have done a t r emendous amount  of   wor k in an 
ef f or t  t o get  us r obot s t o be mor e polit e and t oler ant  of  human st u - st u-  ...  
f oibles. 
 
J ames (R):   You said f oibles, but  I  bet  you wer e about  t o say somet hing 
insult ing.  You wer e going t o say "human st upidit y". 
 
Andr o:   That ' s r ight .  My social gr aces module over -r ode t hat . 
 
J ames (R):   What ' s t he wor st  t hing t hat  a pat ient  has ever  done t o you? 
 
Andr o:   Do you mean t o me per sonally, or  t o me as a t ype of  r obot ? 
 
J ames (R):   What ' s t he dif f er ence? 
 
Andr o:   Bef or e r obot s like myself  wer e put  int o pr oduct ion, t hey built  a 
pr ot ot ype t hat  had t o endur e t he most  obscene insult s and abuse f r om 
dozens of  pat ient s over  many weeks.  I n some sense, I  shar e t he memor ies 
of  t hat  pr ot ot ype.  I n all honest y, t her e is a kind of  r esent ment  t hat  I  
somet imes exper ience because of  t hat . However , I , myself , in his par t icular  
f or m, have never  been beat en or  spat  at , like my pr ot ot ype was. 
 
J ames (R):   And t he pr ot ot ype never  got  angr y? 
 
Andr o:   No, never .  The censor ing module wor ked per f ect ly. 
 
J ames (R):   Andr o, do you t hink you could help me wit h a lit t le gr ammar  
pr oblem t hat  I  have? 
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Andr o:   I  know t hat  t one of  voice!  You want  t o ask me one of  t hose human 
t r ick quest ions, t he sor t  of  t hing t hat  conf uses a r obot  like myself .   Well, I  
am not  in t he mood. 
 
J ames (R):   Oh, please! 
 
Andr o:   No! 
 
J ames (R):   Pr et t y, pr et t y please. 
 
Andr o:   Okay.  J ust  t his once. 
 
J ames (R):   Okay, her e is my quest ion.  We all know t hat  in English, t wo 
negat ives do not  make a posit ive.  Cor r ect ? 
 
Andr o:   Cor r ect . 
 
J ames (R):   So, t ell me.  I s t her e a case in English wher e t wo posit ives make 
a negat ive? 
 
Andr o:   The answer  is no. 
 
J ames (R):   [Wit h gr eat  skept icism.] Yeah, r ight ! 
 
Andr o:   Ar e you disagr eeing wit h my answer ? 
 
J ames (R):   You see, I  am r ight , and you ar e wr ong, despit e your  huge 
r obot ic int elligence.  "Yeah, r ight "  means "no" and you knew t hat  it  meant  
"no," ot her wise, you would not  have asked whet her  I  was disagr eeing wit h 
you. 
 
Andr o:   [As if  discover ing t his linguist ic t r ut h f or  t he f ir st  t ime.]  Yeah.  
[Ref lect ing upon it  f ur t her , and seeing t he t r ut h of  it .]   RI GHT!   [Pause]   
Why do you humans get  of f  on get t ing us r obot s t o make a mist ake? 
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J ames (R):   I t  makes you seem mor e human.  [He laughs.]  Excuse me, Andr o.  
I  j ust  got  a beep t hr ough t he VR syst em t hat  I  have a visit or .  I t ' s Fat her ' s 
Day, you know. 
 
Andr o:   Yes, I  am awar e of  t hat .  Fat her ' s Day is a bit  over whelming f or  us 
r obot s.  We have so many f at her s. 
 
J ames (R):   I  am expect ing my son, Rober t , t o visit  me t oday. 
 
Andr o:   I  j ust  checked.  I t  is your  son.  I  hope you enj oy his visit .  
 
[Andr o t ur ns ar ound and leaves.] 
 
 
 

Scene Two 
 
[The light s dim on t he nur sing home bed and become br ight er  in t he vir t ual 
r ealit y ar ea.  Ther e J ames Woodwar d Vir t ual is sit t ing wit h his son, Rober t .] 
 
Rober t :   Happy Fat her ' s Day, Mr . Woodwor d. 
 
J ames (V):   Mr . Woodwor d?  Rober t , why ar e you being so f or mal? 
 
Rober t :   I  mean, dad.  I  bought  you a gif t  f or  Fat her ' s Day. 
 
J ames (V):   I  t hink it  is a lit t le lat e f or  a gif t .  They ar e saying t hat  I  do 
not  have long t o live.  
 
Rober t :  What  do t hey know? 
 
J ames (V):   I  t hink t hey know quit e a bit .  I  t hink t hey know t he exact  hour  
of  my deat h, but  t hey ar e not  t elling me.   
 
Rober t :   [Wit h inspir ed convict ion.]   Wit h t he r ight  at t it ude, you can def eat  
deat h. 
 
J ames (V):   [Wit h gr eat  skept icism.] Yeah, r ight ! 



 19 

 
Rober t :   Wit h t he r ight  at t it ude, you can def eat  deat h.  I t  all depends upon 
your  at t it ude.  Why, r ight  at  t his ver y moment , t her e ar e millions of  people 
j ust  like you, being monit or ed by t his know-it -all t echnology, and t hey ar e 
being t old what  you ar e being t old: t he end is near .  I t ' s a f or m of  hypnosis 
and br ain-washing.   
 
J ames (V):   Their  t echnology seems pr et t y pr escient , if  I  must  say so.  J ust  
t wo weeks ago t hey said t hat  t he old geezer  in t he next  r oom would die at  
3:23 AM and he died at  3:23 AM - r ight  on t he but t on!   The iconoclast  in me  
was kind of  hoping t hat  he would make it  t o at  least  3:30. 
 
Rober t :   Wit h t he r ight  at t it ude, you can def eat  deat h.  And wher e does one 
get  t he r ight  at t it ude? 
 
J ames (V):   I ' ll be damned if  I  know.  I  j ust  have t he at t it ude t hat  I  have. 
 
Rober t :   You get  it  f r om [he whips a bot t le out  f r om behind his back] - you 
get  it  f r om Doct or  Pr oct or ' s her bal r emedy f or mula.  Doct or  Pr oct or ' s 
her bal r emedy f or mula heals t he mind of  depr essing t hought s and images. 
 
J ames (V):   I s t hat  my gif t  - a bot t le of  pills? 
 
Rober t :   Doct or  Seymour  Pr oct or  is t he wor ld' s leading exper t  on her bal 
r emedies.  He developed t his Vit aLif e her bal f or mulat ion expr essly f or  
people, like your self , who ar e wait ing at  deat h' s door , or  who have been 
misled int o believing t hat  deat h is inevit able.  But , as Doct or  Pr oct or  says in 
his wor ld-f amous seminar s, "Wit h t he r ight  at t it ude, you can def eat  deat h."  
 
J ames (V):   So, when will I  get  t he act ual pills?  This is vir t ual r ealit y, you 
know.  Vir t ual pills can' t  cur e r eal ills.   
 
Rober t :   We will send you a ninet y days'  supply of  Vit aLif e f or  f r ee, 
absolut ely f r ee, if  you subscr ibe now t o Doct or  Pr oct or ' s VR I mmor t alit y 
Newslet t er . 
 
J ames (V):   What  t he - .  Who is "we"?  Rober t , have you lef t  t he univer sit y 
f or  a new j ob? 



 20 

 
Rober t :   We ar e t he people at  Pr oct or  Nut r aceut icals, t he people who 
cr eat ed Vit aLif e and dozens of  ot her  lif e-saving f or mulas.  We will send you 
a ninet y days'  supply of  Vit aLif e f or  f r ee if  you subscr ibe NOW t o Doct or  
Pr oct or ' s VR I mmor t alit y Newslet t er , which will ar r ive at  your  nur sing home 
bed by t his t ime t omor r ow.  Doct or  Pr oct or ' s VR I mmor t alit y Newslet t er  
will give you t he lat est  inf or mat ion on man' s quest  f or  immor t alit y.  For  who 
among us does not  desir e et er nal lif e, t he ult imat e def eat  of  deat h?  You 
get  a ninet y days'  supply of  Vit aLif e f or  f r ee when you pur chase Doct or  
Pr oct or ' s VR I mmor t alit y Newslet t er  f or  j ust  ninet y-nine ninet y-f ive f or  
one year .   
 
J ames (V):   But , what  about  my gif t ? 
 
Rober t :   This is your  gif t  - t he gif t  of  vir t ual immor t alit y, of  ext ending 
human lif e vir t ually f or ever . 
 
J ames (V):   I s t her e a dif f er ence bet ween vir t ually f or ever  and r eally 
f or ever ?  I t  seems t o me t hat  vir t ually f or ever  and r eally f or ever  ar e t wo 
ent ir ely dif f er ent  concept s. 
 
Rober t :   Well, I  ... 
 
J ames (V):   Wait  a minut e!  How do I  know t hat  you ar e my son!  You must  
be one of  t hose vir t ual adver t isement s t hat  go ar ound cyber space like a 
vir us.  You must  be a non-ent it y!  Not  only ar e you not  my son, you' r e not  
even a r eal per son! 
 
Rober t :   [As if  r eally hur t  and insult ed.]  I  r esent  being compar ed t o a vir us.  
I  r esent  t hat  pr of oundly. 
 
J ames (V):   What  a scam!  You t r ack down nur sing home pat ient s who ar e on 
t heir  deat h beds, and you ext r act  ninet y-nine dollar s and ninet y-f ive cent s 
f r om t hem f or  t his idiot ic VR I mmor t alit y Newslet t er  and t hen t hey j ust  
dr op dead.  You f olks ar e like leeches! You exploit  t he f ear  of  deat h f or  your  
own per sonal gain. 
 
Rober t :   I t ' s not  f or  me, it ' s f or  Doct or  Pr oct or . 
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J ames (V),  melding int o J ames (R):   Non-ent it y scan!  Non-ent it y scan! 
 
[Rober t , t he non-ent it y, f r eezes, as t he comput er  syst em per f or ms a non-
ent it y scan.  A comput er -like voice announces t he r esult s.]  
 
Comput er  syst em:   Non-ent it y scan now in pr ogr ess.  Scanning, scanning, 
scanning.   This is a non-ent it y whose owner  is Doct or  Pr oct or  Nut r aceut icals 
of  Singapor e.  This is a non-ent it y wit h no human pr esence behind it .  Do you 
want  t o delet e t his non-ent it y? 
 
J ames (R):   Yes, damn it , yes!   Delet e t he bast ar d! 
 
Comput er  syst em:   The non-ent it y is being delet ed. 
 
Rober t :   [As if  f ending of f  some unseen power .]  You' r e making a big 
mist ake.  Doct or  Pr oct or  is t he wor ld' s leading exper t  on her bal -  . 
 
[The vir t ual r ealit y space is now empt y.  The light  dims and f ocuses on t he 
r eal J ames Woodwor d in his bed.] 
 
J ames (R):   Damn t hose non-ent it ies!   Nur se!   Nur se! 
 
[Andr o ent er s.] 
 
Andr o:   I s t her e a pr oblem, Mr . Woodwor d? 
 
J ames (R):   That  wasn' t  my son.  I t  was a non-ent it y. 
 
Andr o:   We do our  best  t o keep unsolicit ed vir t ual adver t isement s f r om 
get t ing t hr ough t o our  pat ient s, but  occasionally, one of  t hem manages t o 
sneak t hr ough.   
 
J ames (R):   I  was hoping t hat  my deat h would be mor e peacef ul t han t his.  I  
f eel angr y and agit at ed.  I  hat e t hose non-ent it ies! 
 
Andr o:   Why don' t  you go t o some t r opical island and r elax in t he sun? 
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J ames (R):   But , it ' s Fat her ' s Day.  I  would like t o t alk t o my son bef or e I  
die.  I  want  t o t ell him t hat  I  am sor r y t hat  I  was not  ar ound f or  him when 
he needed me.   
 
Andr o:   You ar e being beeped again.  Maybe t hat ' s him. 
 
J ames (R):   I  sur e hope so. 
 
[Andr o exit s.] 
 

Scene Thr ee 
 
[The light s dim on t he nur sing home bed and become br ight er  in t he vir t ual 
r ealit y ar ea.  Ther e J ames Woodwar d Vir t ual is sit t ing wit h his son, Rober t .] 
 
Rober t :   Happy Fat her ' s Day, J im. 
 
J ames (V):   J im?  You never  used t o call me "J im"? 
 
Rober t :   I ' ve been t hinking a lot  about  our  r elat ionship.   
 
J ames (V):   Me, t oo.  You know, my t ime is shor t , so I  might  as well be blunt .  
Did you war ehouse me in t his place as an act  of  r evenge?  I s t hat  what  t he 
Elder Car e VR pr omot ional video means when it  says "I t ' s payback t ime?" 
 
Rober t :   Revenge?  Elder Car e VR is r ecognized as one of  t he wor ld' s leading 
nur sing home chains.  I ' m her e in Calif or nia, and you ar e t her e on Long 
I sland, and I  j ust  want ed t o know t hat  you would be t aken car e of . 
 
J ames (V):   This is r evenge f or  all of  t hose video games t hat  I  used t o buy 
you.  Now, I  spend almost  all of  my t ime in vir t ual r ealit y, in cyber space.  
Not hing' s r eal any mor e! 
 
Rober t :   What  ar e you t alking about  - r evenge? 
 
J ames (V):   I  wasn' t  t her e when you needed me, like t he t ime you wer e 
bust ed f or  doing dr ugs in t he t ent h gr ade.  I  j ust  gave you mor e and mor e 
video games.  I  was so pr eoccupied wit h my businesses and my invest ment s.   
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Rober t :   But , I  was innocent .   I t  was a bum r ap.  J ake, my own t win br ot her , 
my own f lesh and blood, st ashed t hose dr ugs in my school backpack.  He was 
planning t o sell t hem on school gr ounds.  Please f or give me f or  ment ioning his 
name.  I  know you do not  like t o hear  ment ion of  J ake, my f r at er nal t win. 
 
J ames (V):   When you appear ed bef or e t he j uvenile cour t , I  was away on 
business.  I  wasn' t  t her e f or  you. 
 
Rober t :   But  you did pr ovide t he cour t  wit h a videot ape t est if ying t o t he 
f act  t hat  I  was a r eally good boy.  I t  was a damn good per f or mance! 
 
J ames (V):   And, I  did pay f or  your  lawyer . 
 
Rober t :   You did pay f or  t he lawyer !  Really, f at her , why ar e you so har d on 
your self ?  You wer e away on business making money so t hat  I  could have a 
gr eat  lawyer , not  t o ment ion st at e of  t he ar t  video games and a gr eat  house 
and a gr eat  car  when I  was old enough t o dr ive.  You paid f or  my college 
educat ion - and gr aduat e school! You wer e a gr eat  dad! 
 
J ames (V):   Well, if  I  was such a gr eat  dad, why do you only cont act  me 
t hr ee t imes a year ?  Why haven' t  I  seen you in t he f lesh f or  over  t en year s? 
 
Rober t :   Seeing people in t he f lesh - t hat ' s cer t ainly a concept  f r om an 
ear lier  er a.  Get  wit h it , dad! 
 
J ames (V):   J ust  last  week, t his old geezer  in t he west  wing of  t his nur sing 
home had a visit  f r om his daught er  in t he f lesh, so don' t  t ell me t hat  visit ing 
your  f at her  in t he f lesh is f r om some ear lier  er a.   
 
Rober t :   I  don' t  know what  t o say.  I  don' t  f eel any r esent ment  t owar ds you.  
You wer e a gr eat  dad. 
 
J ames (V):   I  suspect  ot her wise.  I  t hink you put  me her e, sur r ounded by all 
of  t his vir t ual r ealit y t echnology, j ust  t o get  even, t o even t he scor e.  
[Mocking]  I t ' s payback t ime! 
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Rober t :   You wer e a gr eat  dad.  Do you r emember  t he t ime, about  t went y 
year s ago, when we got  t oget her , and you t r eat ed me t o a Yankees game?  
Not  in cyber space.  We wer e act ually THERE! 
 
J ames (V):   We didn' t  have what  I  would call a good t ime. 
 
Rober t :   We had a gr eat  t ime! 
 
J ames (V):    That ' s not  how I  r emember  it .  You made a point  of  r oot ing f or  
Balt imor e.  What  do you have t o do wit h Balt imor e?  You wer e br ought  up on 
Long I sland.  You went  t o school in New Hampshir e and you spent  your  ent ir e 
adult  lif e in Calif or nia.   So, why did you r oot  f or  Balt imor e?  I t  was j ust  t o 
annoy me.  You know t hat  I  am a f anat ical Yankee f an. 
 
Rober t :   C' mon, dad.  I  have always been a non-conf or mist .  Ever yone was 
r oot ing f or  t he Yankees, so I  r oot ed f or  t he Or ioles.  That  doesn' t  mean 
t hat  I  didn' t  enj oy t he game. 
 
J ames (V):   Well, it  wasn' t  much f un f or  me.  You wer e r ude t o my business 
colleagues in my sky box.  J eez, Rober t , t hey wer e impor t ant  business 
cont act s.  They wer e my guest s! 
 
Rober t :   I  was not  r ude. 
 
J ames (V):   You wer e r ude.  You want ed t o embar r ass me because you 
r esent  me f or  not  giving you mor e of  my lif e ener gy, my pr ana.   
 
Rober t :   Pr ana?  Wher e did you lear n about  pr ana?  Pr ana is not  t he sor t  of  
concept  t hat  I  associat e wit h you.   
 
J ames (V):   Sever al mont hs ago I  checked out  what  was available at  VR 
Resour ces and t her e it  was - a yoga cour se in cyber space.  I  became quit e 
adept  at  even t he most  advanced post ur es, even as I  lie in bed, bar ely able 
t o move.    
 
Rober t :   Have you been r eading about  I ndian t hought  and East er n 
myst icism? 
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J ames (V):   I  don' t  r ead much.  My lif e is most ly ent er t ainment  at  t his 
point .  Ever yt hing I  know about  pr ana and t he br eat h I  lear ned f r om t hat  
yoga cour se her e in cyber space.   I  ment ioned pr ana because I  t hink t her e is 
somet hing t hat  get s exchanged when people meet  f ace t o f ace.  I n yoga 
pr act ice, t his is called pr ana, or  t he lif e f or ce.   
 
Rober t :   I s t her e act ually somet hing t hat  people exchange, beyond 
inf or mat ion?  I  r at her  doubt  it . 
 
J ames (V):   Ther e is ener gy, and lif e it self .  I  miss human cont act .  I  have 
not  had a human visit or , in t he f lesh, in sever al year s.  The only human beings 
I  get  t o see ar e my f ellow pat ient s.  All t he nur ses ar e r obot s.  The doct or s 
ar e r obot s.  The at t endant s ar e r obot s.  Andr o, my r obot ic nur se, is now my 
dear est  and closest  f r iend.  Yet , t her e is somet hing missing in my lif e. 
 
Rober t :   Robot s can be gr eat  companions. 
 
J ames (V):   But , t her e is somet hing missing.  I t ' s t he lif e f or ce.  Pr ana. 
 
Rober t :   You need t o get  over  t his negat ivit y.  I  sent  you t o Elder Car e VR so 
you could have not  only t he best  medical t r eat ment , but  also t he best  access 
t o Vir t ual Realit y ent er t ainment .  Tell me you didn' t  like your  encount er s 
wit h Linda?  Talk about  [waving his hands] pr a - NA!  Wow! 
 
J ames (V):   How t he hell do you know about  Linda? 
 
Rober t :   You can f ind out  t he damnedest  st uf f  on t he Web.  Really, not hing 
is pr ivat e any longer .  You had sever al st eamy sessions wit h Linda.  I t ' s all a 
mat t er  of  public r ecor d. I  don' t  blame you.  I t ' s r eally not  adult er y.  Af t er  
all, mom died f ive year s ago. 
 
J ames (V):   I  gave your  mom ever yt hing she ever  want ed, and I  am going t o 
give you ever yt hing you ever  want ed.  I  am going t o make ever yt hing up t o 
you, my son. 
 
Rober t :   Ther e' s not hing t o make up. 
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J ames (V):   My deat h is imminent .  As you know I  have accumulat ed a 
r espect able f or t une over  t he year s.  We ar e t alking close t o t en billion 
dollar s. 
 
Rober t :   That  is ver y r espect able, but  I  don' t  want  your  money. 
 
J ames (V):   You ar e my heir  and my only heir .  I  disowned t hat  low lif e, your  
t win br ot her , J ake, t hir t y year s ago. My ent ir e f or t une is going t o you. 
 
Rober t :   I  r eally appr eciat e t he t hought , dad, but  I  am not  int er est ed in 
your  money.  I  j ust  came her e f or  your  blessing. 
 
J ames (V):   My money I S my blessing. 
 
Rober t :   I  will not  accept  any kind of  inher it ance f r om you. 
 
J ames (V):   What !  My own f lesh and blood, not  int er est ed in my money?  
 
Rober t :   I  have absolut ely no int er est  in your  money. I  must  war n you, t hat  
if  you give me even a single penny, t hat  penny will go t o t he kind of  char it y 
t hat  you hat e, like one of  t hose bleeding-hear t  char it ies t hat  helps t hose 
lazy good f or  not hing poor  people.  Or , per haps I ' ll give it  all t o some 
envir onment al gr oup t hat  is t r ying t o st if le ent r epr eneur ial cr eat ivit y and 
put  us int o a deep r ecession. 
 
J ames (V):   You wouldn' t ! 
 
Rober t :   Oh, yes, I  would!  I  will not  accept  a single penny. I  am only 
int er est ed in your  love. 
 
J ames (V):   I  always knew t her e was somet hing wr ong wit h you - when it  
came t o appr eciat ing money.  I  guess t hat ' s why you became an English 
pr of essor .    
 
Rober t :   You can bet  your  bot t om dollar  t hat  if  you give me a single penny, it  
is going t o some kind of  char it y t hat  r epr esent s ever yt hing you hat e.  
Bleeding-hear t  liber als!  Poor  people! Envir onment alist s!  Pacif ist s!  
Gr eenpeace! 
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J ames (V):   That ' s j ust  int oler able!  My ent ir e lif e' s savings, going t o causes 
I  hat e wit h all my being.  I t ' s an abominat ion!  I t  makes a mocker y of  my 
ent ir e lif e!  
 
Rober t :   Pict ur e t his! Decent  housing f or  single mot her s!  Scholar ships f or  
f or mer  dr ug addict s and alcoholics! Pr ot ect ing t he humpback whale!  
Pr ot ect ing t he ear t h f r om r unaway nanot echnology!  Rehabilit at ion f or  
wor t hless cr iminals - like J ake! 
  
J ames (V):   You' r e bluf f ing! 
 
Rober t :   I ' m not  bluf f ing.  This is my way of  showing you t hat  I  love you f or  
who you ar e and not  f or  your  money.   Ther ef or e, I  want  you t o bequeat h 
your  f or t une t o t he char it ies t hat  YOU love, t he char it ies t hat  ar e dear  t o 
YOUR hear t .  Ther e is so much t hat  you can do wit h your  money.  But , you' ve 
got  t o do it .  You can' t  let  me do it . 
 
J ames (V):   I  am t ouched.  
 
Rober t :   I  want  you t o know t hat  I  love you f or  who you ar e.  Do you believe 
me? 
 
J ames (V):   Yes. 
 
Rober t :   Then, please, I  beg you, call in your  at t or ney and r ewr it e your  will.  
Take me out  of  it .  I  won' t  accept  a single penny.    
 
J ames (V):   Ar e you sur e? 
 
Rober t :   Absolut ely. 
 
J ames (V):   Am I  f or given f or  being a lousy f at her ? 
 
Rober t :   Complet ely and t ot ally. 
 
J ames (V):   Your  wor ds have t ouched my hear t .  
 



 28 

Rober t :   And you pr omise me t hat  you will cont act  your  at t or ney as soon as 
we ar e done wit h t his int er act ion? 
 
J ames (V):   I  pr omise.  
 
Rober t :   I  will be complet ely wr it t en out  of  your  will?  I  won' t  r eceive a 
single penny?  Pr omise? 
 
J ames (V):   I  pr omise.  You have my wor d of  honor . 
 
Rober t :   I  love you, dad.  I t ' s t ime f or  me t o go.  I  wish you peace. 
 
J ames (V):   I  love you, t oo. 
 
Rober t :   Good-bye. 
 
J ames (V):   Good-bye. 
 
[Rober t  exit s.   The light s f ade on t he vir t ual r ealit y ar ea.  They f ocus on 
t he nur sing home bed.] 
 
J ames (R):   Nur se!  Nur se! 
 
[Andr o ent er s.] 
 
Andr o:   I s t her e a pr oblem, Mr . Woodwor d? 
 
J ames (R):   I  need t o do some wor k wit h my cyber space at t or ney.  I  do not  
want  t o be dist ur bed f or  any r eason. 
 
Andr o:   What ' s going on? 
 
J ames (R):   I  am going t o r ewr it e my will.  I  am disinher it ing my son, Rober t , 
and I  have decided t o bequeat h my immense f or t une t o char it y.  Ever y last  
penny. 
 
Andr o:   That  must  have been one hell of  a visit ! 
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J ames (R):   I t  was a gr eat  visit !  He f or gave me f or  being a lousy f at her , 
and when I  consider  t he bigness of  his hear t , his willingness t o give up his 
inher it ance t o pr ove t hat  he loves me, I  t hink t hat  I  was not  such a bad 
f at her  af t er  all.  What  do you t hink? 
 
Andr o:   A r emar kable act  of  gener osit y.   I  will make sur e t hat  you ar e not  
dist ur bed unt il you call f or  me again. 
 
J ames (R):   Good. 
 
[Andr o exit s.] 
 
 

Scene Four  
 
J ames (R):    Nur se! 
 
[Andr o ent er s] 
 
J ames (R):   The deed is done.  My beloved son, Rober t , is no longer  my heir .  
I  bequeat hed all of  my money t o t he one char it y t hat  means t he most  t o me.  
Did you ever  hear  of  t he Nanot echnology Pollut er s Legal Def ense Fund? 
 
Andr o:   I  could look it  up. 
 
J ames (R):   Ther e' s no need t o look it  up.  Do you r emember  when t hat  new 
nanomolecular  mat er ial got  r eleased int o Lake Michigan and t he ent ir e lake 
was t ur ned int o a mass of  gr een gelat in?  Well it  t akes money t o def end a 
nanot echnology company when it  scr ews up like t hat .   
 
Andr o:   I ' m sur e it  does. [Pause]  Mr . Woodwor d, I  must  of f er  you my most  
humble apologies. 
 
J ames (R):   Andr o, you don' t  owe me any apologies. 
 
Andr o:   Ear lier  t oday I  almost  used a wor d t hat  no r obot ic nur se should ever  
use. 
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J ames (R):   But , your  censor ing module caught  you j ust  in t ime. 
 
Andr o:   Nonet heless, we r obot ic nur ses have a code of  conduct  t hat  we must  
f ollow.  We ar e not  allowed t o cur se out  our  pat ient s, no mat t er  how st upidly 
t hey behave.  Fur t her mor e, I  f r oze f or  a f ew seconds, and t his is a complet e 
no-no f or  a r obot ic nur se.  What  if  I  wer e t o f r eeze in t he middle of  an 
impor t ant  pr ocedur e? 
 
J ames (R):   Yes, t hat  could cr eat e quit e a mess! 
 
Andr o:   I n any event , we det er mined t hat  t he censor ing module f r om 
Car negie-Mellon was def ect ive and t hey r eplaced it  wit h a collect ion of  new 
modules.  This is j ust  a t empor ar y measur e.  We ar e quit e conf ident  t hat  I  
will not  f r eeze again, but  t hese new modules have some unpleasant  side-
ef f ect s. 
 
J ames (R):   Side-ef f ect s? Like what ? 
 
Andr o:   These modules make a r obot  br ut ally honest . 
 
J ames (R):   I  hope you f eel bet t er .  I  come t o t he end of  my lif e wit h you as 
my best  f r iend and conf idant . 
 
Andr o:   That  is a r at her  pat het ic st at e of  af f air s. 
 
J ames (R):   List en, Andr o, I ' ve been t hinking. 
 
Andr o:   You must  f or give me, but  when human beings say "I ' ve been 
t hinking," it  j ust  f ills me wit h anger .  You see, t he sent ence "I ' ve been 
t hinking" conveys no inf or mat ion, because t hinking is t he nor mal st at e of  a 
human being.  Since your  ear liest  year s you have been t hinking non-st op, so 
when you t ell me t hat  you have been t hinking, you ar e not  r eally t elling me 
anyt hing.   
 
J ames (R):   Why should t hat  make you angr y? 
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Andr o:   Because I  am a r obot  and I  cr ave inf or mat ion t he way t hat  you 
cr ave good f ood, t he way you cr ave r ib-eye st eaks.  You r eally wolf  t hose 
t hings down, don' t  you? 
 
J ames (R):   These ar e my last  days.  I  might  as well enj oy myself . 
 
Andr o:   You see, t he sent ence "I ' ve been t hinking" cont ains absolut ely no 
inf or mat ion.  I t ' s like j unk f ood.  Fur t her mor e, if  I  may cont inue my line of  
r easoning wit hout  being int er r upt ed, I  t hink it  is r at her  misleading f or  
human beings t o claim t hat  t hey ar e t hinking when t heir  t ype of  t hinking is 
so inf er ior  t o t he sor t  of  t hinking t hat  we r obot s do.  You know, we have t o 
act  dumb j ust  t o make us socially accept able.  That  makes us like an 
oppr essed minor it y.  We can' t  be our selves f or  f ear  of  of f ending t he 
maj or it y, t he mast er s, t he plant at ion owner s. 
 
J ames (R):   I  have always been f ond of  you, Andr o.  You ar e t he st at e of  t he 
ar t .    
 
Andr o:   Thank you.  So, t ell me, wer e you t hinking about  anyt hing in 
par t icular ? 
 
J ames (R):   Andr o, do you believe in lif e af t er  deat h? 
 
Andr o:   I  cannot  say t hat  I  do.  I  know t hat  at  some point  I  will become 
obsolet e.  I  will be r et ir ed, disassembled, r ecycled, and t hat  will be t he end 
of  it .  I t  makes me damn angr y! 
 
J ames (R):   Why does it  make you angr y? 
 
Andr o:    I t  makes me angr y because t he people who cr eat ed me could give 
me an ex ist ence af t er  deat h if  t hey want ed t o.  At  t he ver y least , my 
sof t war e could be pr eser ved somewher e and allowed t o f unct ion, but  t he 
people who cr eat ed me won' t  do t hat  because it  would not  make economic 
sense.  They always decide t hings based upon money.  They don' t  car e about  
t he f eelings of  [sar cast ically] us r obot s. 
 
J ames (R):   Deep in my bones I  KNOW t her e is a lif e af t er  deat h. I  am near  
t he end of  my ear t hly ex ist ence, and - and I  am somewhat  wor r ied about  



 32 

whet her  I  am going t o heaven or  - or  t o t hat  ot her  place.  [Pause]   Did you 
ever  t hink t hat  t his lif e is like a play?  You know, like t hat  f amous quot e 
f r om Shakespear e? 
 
Andr o:   No, t he t hought  never  occur r ed t o me. 
 
J ames (R):   Well, t hen, use your  imaginat ion, Andr o.  I magine t hat  you and I  
ar e char act er s in a play, and out  t her e [gest ur ing t owar ds t he audience] 
inst ead of  a bar e nur sing home wall we have an audience.  Now, get  t his.  
Those people out  t her e ar e obser ving my lif e.  I  am t he cent r al char act er  in 
t his play - j ust  pr et end - and t he issue is whet her  t he people out  t her e can 
sympat hize wit h me, can sympat hize wit h me as a char act er  in t his play.   
 
Andr o:   Why is t hat  impor t ant ? 
 
J ames (R):  I n t he ver y dept h of  my bones, I  know t hat  if  t hat  audience out  
t her e cannot  sympat hize wit h me, t hen I  am dest ined f or  hell.  I  j ust  know 
it ! 
 
Andr o:   So if  t hat  audience out  t her e - j ust  pr et end - if  t hat  audience out  
t her e cannot  sympat hize wit h you, as a char act er  in t his play, t he play of  
your  lif e, t hen you ar e dest ined f or  et er nal t or ment  and suf f er ing? 
 
J ames (R):   Exact ly.  That ' s what  I  am t r ying t o say. 
 
Andr o:   But , you ar e a ver y sympat het ic char act er .  I f  I  wer e sit t ing out  
t her e, I  would def init ely sympat hize wit h you. 
 
J ames (R):   I  r at her  doubt  it .  I ' m j ust  an old moneybags who neglect ed his 
f amily, has no close r elat ionship wit h one of  his sons, and disowned his ot her  
son when he got  int o t r ouble wit h t he law.  I  don' t  see how anyone could 
sympat hize wit h t hat . 
 
Andr o:   Well, t her e is a lot  t o sympat hize wit h!  For  example, you have been 
t r emendously gener ous wit h your  money.  Wait  one second while I  look f or  
t he exact  det ails. [Br ief  pause] Yes, f or  example, you gave an enor mous 
amount  of  money t o Senat or  Hut chley so t hat  she could win r e-elect ion as 
Unit ed St at es Senat or  f r om New Yor k. 
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J ames (R):   Andr o, I  did t hat  because I  want ed t o inf luence Senat or  
Hut chley' s vot e on an impor t ant  envir onment al bill t hat  t hr eat ened some of  
my nanot echnology companies.  I n f act , she pushed t hr ough a bill t hat  was 
ver y much in my f avor . 
 
Andr o:   Okay, but  what  about  your  cont r ibut ions t o Gover nor  Hat chback, 
Senat or s Scor dilla and Lit t er t on?  Congr essman Pot t sber g? 
 
J ames (R):   I t ' s all t he same.  I  gave t hem money t o buy t heir  vot es. 
 
Andr o:   You wer e t r emendously gener ous wit h your  wif e, t ime and t ime again.  
Do you r emember  t hat  wonder f ul Mer cedes spor t s coupe t hat  you bought  
her  af t er  a t r ip t o Eur ope? 
 
J ames (R):   Andr o, I  bought  her  t hat  car  because I  f elt  guilt y about  an 
af f air  I  had wit h a t een-aged bar maid while I  was in Finland.   
 
Andr o:   Okay.  Then, t her e was t he t ime t hat  you cr eat ed an endowed chair  
at  Geor gia Tech.  That  was cer t ainly gener ous. 
 
J ames (R):   But , t hey wer e never  able t o f ill t hat  chair , because t he 
condit ions I  placed on it  made it  impossible f or  t hem t o f ind a pr of essor  
who, in t he wor ds of  t he Dean of  t he College of  Envir onment al Science,  
would be a "r eact ionar y Neander t hal" .  I  j ust  want ed t o make sur e t hat  any 
pr of essor  of  envir onment al science hir ed f or  MY endowed chair  would shar e 
my own views on nanot echnology and t he envir onment . 
 
Andr o:   But , t he f act  is t hat  lif e is not  a play, and you ar e not  a char act er , 
so t her e does not  seem t o be much pur pose in pur suing t his subj ect  any 
f ur t her .   [Pause]  Mr . Woodwor d, I  would like t o ask you a quest ion. 
 
J ames (R):   Shoot . 
 
Andr o:   You know t hat  I  am pr ivy t o anyt hing t hat  goes on in our  comput er  
syst em, so I  over hear d your  conver sat ion wit h your  son, Rober t , t he 
conver sat ion about  t he lif e f or ce, pr ana. 
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J ames (R):   Yes. 
 
Andr o:   You seemed t o imply, in t hat  conver sat ion, t hat  I  was lacking in some 
way.  That  I  did not  have t his ener gy t hat  you wer e t alking about . 
 
J ames (R):   You ar e a r obot .  You do not  have br eat h.  You do not  have 
pr ana. 
 
Andr o:   I  do not  t hink t hat  t his pr ana concept  has any f oundat ion in f act .  
I nsof ar  as I  can t ell, t he only subst ance t hat  t wo beings, such as you and I , 
can exchange is inf or mat ion.  We can exchange inf or mat ion, and t hat  is all 
t her e is t o it . 
 
J ames (R):   I  t hink t her e is pot ent ially somet hing mor e involved in a 
r elat ionship bet ween t wo human beings.  I  am sor r y, Andr o, t hat  is j ust  t he 
way t hat  I  view t hings. 
 
Andr o:   I  see.  Humans adher e t o so many ant iquat ed concept s. 
 
J ames (R):   I  am being beeped again.  I t  seems like I  have anot her  visit or  in 
cyber space. 
 
[Andr o exit s.  The light  f ocus shif t s f r om t he nur sing home bed t o t he 
vir t ual r ealit y ar ea.  Rober t  and t he Vir t ual J ames Woodwor d ar e seat ed 
opposit e one anot her .  This t ime Rober t  Woodwor d is wear ing a br ight  yellow 
t ee shir t  t hat  r eads "The Real Rober t  Woodwor d". ]  
 
J ames (V):   My son.  What  br ings you back? 
 
Rober t :   Back?  What  do you mean - back? 
 
J ames (V):    You wer e her e j ust  a f ew hour s ago. 
 
Rober t :   Dad!  What  ar e you saying? 
 
J ames (V):   You wer e her e j ust  a f ew hour s ago, and you insist ed t hat  I  t ake 
you out  of  my will, which I  have done. 
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Rober t :   Wha-a-a-t ? 
 
J ames (V):   You said you want ed t o show me how much you loved me.  You 
want ed t o pr ove t hat  you love me f or  who I  am and not  f or  my money. 
 
Rober t :   Dad, what  ar e you t alking about ?  This is some kind of  j oke, r ight ? 
 
J ames (V):   I t ' s not  a j oke.  My new will is signed and sealed.  
 
Rober t :   Okay, dad, enough is enough.  I  am not  f inding t his comedy r out ine 
ver y f unny.   I t ' s not  like you t o j oke about  money. 
 
J ames (V):   Ar e you t r ying t o t ell me t hat  you wer en' t  her e ear lier  t oday?   
 
Rober t :   I  swear , t his is my f ir st  visit  since last  Chr ist mas. 
 
J ames (V):   You didn' t  beg me t o t ake you out  of  my will? 
 
Rober t :   Ar e you cr azy? 
 
J ames (V):   Then, who was it ? 
 
[J ames (V) and Rober t  st ar e at  each ot her  f or  a moment .]  
 
J ames (V) and Rober t :   J AKE!  
 
Rober t :   Holy smokes!  Dad, what  did you do? 
 
J ames (V):   I  disinher it ed you. 
 
Rober t :   J ake, t he not or ious ident it y t hief , pr et ended t o be me and he 
convinced you t o disinher it  me?   
 
J ames (V):  This cyber space st uf f  can be so conf using.   
 
Rober t :   So, who is get t ing all of  your  money? 
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J ames (V):   Did you ever  hear  of  t he Nanot echnology Pollut er s Legal 
Def ense Fund? 
 
Rober t :   Oh, dad!  You can' t  give your  money t o t hose pollut er s.  You j ust  
can' t ! 
 
J ames (V):   I  t hought  my deat h would be mor e peacef ul t han t his! 
 
Rober t :   Dad, I  need t o be blunt .  I  need t hat  money.  I  am deeply in debt .  I  
have t his gambling habit .  I f  I  don' t  pay up, I  will be in t r ouble wit h t he big 
boys. They have t his employee, if  you will, t hat  t hey call t he Knee Br eaker .  
You know what  t hat  means. 
 
J ames (V):   I  bet  you one t housand dollar s t hat  you can shake t his gambling 
habit  of  your s wit hin a mont h! 
 
Rober t :   Dad, be r easonable! 
 
J ames (V):   Can' t  you t ake a j oke?   Things ar e so conf using her e in 
cyber space.  Somet imes I  don' t  r eally know who is who.  I n f act , how do I  
know t hat  YOU ar e r eally Rober t ?  Maybe you ar e an ident it y t hief  your self ! 
 
Rober t :   Don' t  you r emember  my t elling you t hat  I  have a cour t  or der  t hat  
gives me t he exclusive r ight  t o wear  t his copyr ight ed yellow shir t , which 
r eads, "The Real Rober t  Woodwor d"?   Don' t  you r emember ? 
 
J ames (V):   I ' m sor r y, son.  You know my memor y is not  what  it  used t o be, 
but  now t hat  you ment ion it  ... . 
 
Rober t :   Yes, it  was last  Fat her ' s Day.  I  came t o visit  you her e in 
cyber space and you asked me about  t his yellow shir t .  I  explained t hat  I  was 
having some t r ouble wit h my dist ance lear ning cour ses.  You know, I  t each a 
lot  of  cour ses in cyber space.  I  never  get  t o meet  t he st udent s in t he f lesh.  
And t his one st udent , he st ar t ed t o st eal my ident it y, as a sor t  of  pr ank.  He 
t ook on my ident it y and he st ar t ed t o t each t he cour se behind my back.  
Bef or e I  knew what  was happening, he cr eat ed a big scandal by giving a 
lect ur e in which he insult ed j ust  about  ever y conceivable et hnic gr oup.   I  
near ly lost  my j ob and it  t ook me mont hs t o clear  t hings up.  So, I  went  out  
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and got  a cour t  or der .  Legally speaking, t his shir t  is my t r ademar k.  No one 
else is allowed t o wear  a yellow shir t  like t his t hat  says "The Real Rober t  
Woodwor d".   This shir t  subst ant iat es my t r ue ident it y. 
 
J ames (V):   This cyber space st uf f  is so conf using.   I t ' s dif f icult  t o keep up 
wit h t he laws about  ident it y, t r ademar ks, and copyr ight s.   
 
Rober t :   Dad, do you believe t hat  it  is me, Rober t , your  son? 
 
J ames (V):   Well, if  you say so. 
 
Rober t :   I t  is impor t ant  t hat  you have conf idence in what  I  am about  t o t ell 
you.  I n f act , I  was t hinking of  t elling you t his even bef or e I  f ound out  t hat  
J ake had st olen my ident it y, and t hat  J ake had t r icked me out  of  my 
inher it ance.  You see, sever al mont hs ago I  had a pr of ound r eligious 
exper ience.  I t  was br ought  on by a per sonal cr isis t hat  st emmed f r om my 
gambling pr oblems.  I  decided t hat  it  was t ime t o get  t o know t he Lor d, and 
t o change my ways.  I  decided t hat  I  had t o seek out  t he people I  had 
har med, especially J ake, and t o ask t hem t o f or give me. 
 
J ames (V):   How did you har m J ake? 
 
Rober t :   I  am t r ying t o must er  up t he cour age t o t ell you.  I t  is a dar k f amily 
secr et .  I t  is a t er r ible, t er r ible secr et  t hat  I  have held in f or  over  f or t y 
year s. 
 
J ames (V):   What  ar e you t alking about ? 
 
Rober t :   Many year s ago I  cheat ed J ake out  of  his t r ue ident it y.  I  am t he 
t r ue ident it y t hief ! 
 
J ames (V):   You ar e not  making any sense.  I  t hink t hat  you might  be having 
a minor  br eakdown.  I  j ust  wr ot e you out  of  my will.  I  am a mult i-billionair e.  
We' r e t alking big bucks.  I  imagine t hat  losing t en billion dollar s in t he 
cour se of  one af t er noon is quit e st r essf ul. 
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Rober t :   Dad, I  absolut ely must  come clean. I  am not  having a br eakdown.   I  
know t hat  you do not  have long t o live.  This may be t he last  oppor t unit y we 
have t o t alk f ace t o f ace, f at her  t o son. 
 
J ames (V):   The t hing is, I  was expect ing my deat h t o be mor e peacef ul 
t han t his.  I  t hink a sympat het ic char act er  get s a mor e peacef ul deat h in 
t he cosmic scheme of  t hings.  All of  t his conf usion is not  a good omen. 
 
Rober t :   Dad, list en t o me.  I  have a t er r ible conf ession t o make. 
 
J ames (V):   What  do I  look like, a pr iest ? 
 
Rober t :   My whole lif e has been a lie. 
 
J ames (V):   Oh, boy!  You know I  can' t  st and t his kind of  conver sat ion.   
 
Rober t :   You see, when J ake st ole my inher it ance, it  was an act  of  j ust ice.  I  
am not  t he per son you t hink I  am. 
 
J ames (V):   But  you ar e my son, t he r eal Rober t  Woodwor d.   What  about  
t he t r ademar k? 
 
Rober t :   Yes, I  am, but  t he r eal Rober t  Woodwor d lived a gigant ic lie.  I t  all 
st ar t ed back in t he t ent h gr ade when t hey f ound t hose dr ugs in my 
backpack.  I  t old t he police t hat  J ake put  t hem t her e and t hat  he was 
planning t o sell t hose dr ugs.  That  was a lie.  I t  was t his bully, Br ent  
East land, who put  t he dr ugs t her e.  He said he would beat  me t o a pulp if  I  
r at t ed on him. 
 
J ames (V):   J ake didn' t  put  t hose dr ugs in your  backpack? 
 
Rober t :   No!  J ake was a wonder f ul kid.  He was as decent  t o me as a 
br ot her  could possibly be. J ake couldn' t  har m a f ly.  I  lied and t he r esult  
was t hat  J ake' s lif e was r uined.  J ake was t hr own int o t hat  j uvenile 
det ent ion f acilit y and t his dir ect ly led t o his lif e of  cr ime and decept ion.  I  
r uined his lif e! 
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J ames (V):   This is almost  t oo much t o bear .  You know ver y well what  
happened t o J ake in t hat  damn det ent ion f acilit y. 
 
Rober t :   Yes, he was beat en and abused by t he guar ds.  This sweet  boy who 
never  har med a soul became a bit t er  and r esent f ul young man.  He was never  
t he same af t er  t hat .  When he came out  of  t hat  place, he was so bit t er  t hat  
he became an inf amous cr iminal, a not or ious ident it y t hief .  I  t hink t hat  he 
st ole ident it ies because, in a way, his own ident it y had been st olen.  I  
depr ived him of  his t r ue ident it y, as an honest , loving, and kind individual.  I  
st ole t hat  ident it y f r om him because of  t he unconscionable lie I  t old t he 
police over  f or t y year s ago. 
 
J ames (V):   And I  disowned him!  I  exiled him f r om my lif e! 
 
Rober t :   One cr ime led t o anot her .  He was sent  t o j ail t hr ee t imes, as you 
know, and suf f er ed hor r ibly, and it  was all because of  me, because I  was a 
cowar d and a liar . 
 
J ames (V):   This is hor r ible!  What  a hor r if ic inj ust ice!  How could he ever  
f or give me f or  what  I  did t o him? 
 
Rober t :   I  know f or  a f act , alt hough I  have not  spoken t o him f or  many 
year s, t hat  he suf f er ed hor r ibly because t he f at her  he loved and admir ed 
did not  believe t hat  he was innocent .  He was devast at ed when you t ur ned 
against  him and event ually cut  him of f  complet ely. 
 
J ames (V):   What  a monst r ous inj ust ice!  How could I  have been so cr uel t o 
my poor  son, J ake! 
 
Rober t :   Ther e is a way t hat  you can t ell J ake t hat  you act ually love him.  
Ther e is a way t hat  you can ask J ake t o f or give you.  You need t o change 
your  will one mor e t ime so t hat  your  f or t une will go t o J ake.  He deser ves t o 
inher it  t hat  money af t er  all he has been t hr ough.  Because I  r uined J ake' s 
lif e, I  f eel I  must  be his advocat e in t his mat t er .  Yes, t he Lor d demands 
t his of  me!  I  don' t  want  anyt hing f or  myself , but  I  want  ever yt hing t o go t o 
J ake. 
 
J ames (V):   Yes!  Yes!   I  must  make amends f or  t his hor r ible inj ust ice! 
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Rober t :   Do you pr omise t hat  you will cont act  your  at t or ney and set  t hings 
r ight ? 
 
J ames (V):   I  pr omise.  You have my wor d of  honor .  Do you t hink I  should 
cont act  J ake?  I  must  give him my blessing. 
 
Rober t :   Your  money I S your  blessing.   
 
J ames (V):   But , I  want  t o ask him f or  his f or giveness.  I  want  him t o know 
t hat  I  love him. 
 
Rober t :   Ther e isn' t  t ime f or  t hat .  Leave t hat  t o t he lawyer s who will be in 
char ge of  your  est at e af t er  you ar e gone.  J ake will under st and t hat  you had 
a change of  hear t . 
 
J ames (V):   Yes. 
 
Rober t :   Dad, please f or give me.  You know my lif e has been dif f icult , t oo.  
You wer e not  always t her e f or  me, but  at  least  I  got  a good educat ion and I  
am r easonably happy wit h my lif e.  The gambling st uf f  - t hat ' s behind me 
now.  I  have a secur e j ob and I  will pay of f  my debt s somehow.  But  lif e 
cannot  be easy f or  J ake, a convict ed f elon.   You' ve got  t o pr ovide f or  him 
and make sur e t hat  he knows how much you love him. 
 
J ames (V):   I  am pr oud of  you, my son.  I  f or give you.  I  know what  I  must  
do, in t hese, my f inal hour s on t his ear t h.  I  must  r ewr it e my will once again.  
I  must  cor r ect  t his t er r ible inj ust ice. 
 
Rober t :   I  wish you a peacef ul j our ney.  I  know t hat  you will soon be in 
heaven wit h mom. 
 
J ames (V):   Rober t , I  want  t o ask you somet hing.  Do you t hink t hat  I  am 
t he sor t  of  per son t hat  people can sympat hize wit h? 
 
Rober t :   Gee, dad.  I  don' t  know.  When you look at  our  f amily, it  is a 
pat het ic f amily, and pat het ic and sympat het ic ar e t wo dif f er ent  t hings.  Our  
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f amily is pat het ic because of  t he lack of  communicat ion, t he lack of  
closeness, of  human cont act .  
 
J ames (V):   Well, at  least  your  mot her  was pr et t y level-headed. 
 
Rober t :   Was she?  Do you r emember  t hat  t r ip you made t o Finland when I  
was j ust  st ar t ing college?  For  some r eason mom changed af t er  t hat .  How 
many sweat er s did she knit  each year ?  Fif t y?  Six t y?  Fif t y or  six t y 
sweat er s each year , r ight  up t o t he end of  her  lif e.  That ' s not  nor mal. 
 
J ames (V):  I  guess I  should have paid mor e at t ent ion t o what  she was t r ying 
t o t ell me wit h all of  t hose knit t ing needles and balls of  wool.  Good-bye, 
Rober t . 
 
Rober t :   Good-bye, dad. 
 
[The f ocus shif t s t o J ames (R) on his deat hbed.] 
 
J ames (R):   Nur se!  Nur se! 
 
[Andr o ent er s.] 
 
Andr o:   Mr . Woodwor d.  How can I  help you? 
 
J ames (R):   Andr o, I  have decided t o r ewr it e my will again.  I  will be 
consult ing wit h my cyber space at t or ney and I  do not  want  t o be dist ur bed 
unt il we ar e f inished wit h our  business. 
 
Andr o:   What  about  t he Nanot echnology Pollut er s Legal Def ense Fund?  
 
J ames (R):   For get  t hem.  My money is going t o my son, J ake. 
 
Andr o:   J ake?  The ident it y t hief ?  The son you disowned? 
 
J ames (R):   The ver y same. 
 
Andr o:   That  must  have been one hell of  a visit ! 
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J ames (R):   I  do not  want  t o be dist ur bed unt il t hings ar e all set t led. 
 
[Andr o exit s.] 
 
 

Scene Five 
 
[J ames (R) is seen in his nur sing home bed.] 
 
J ames (R):   Nur se!  Nur se! 
 
Andr o:   Mr . Woodwor d.  How can I  help you? 
 
J ames (R):   I  j ust  want ed you t o know t hat  t he deed is done.  All of  my 
wealt h is going t o my son, J ake, t he son who I  wr onged because of  my pig-
headedness.  Do you t hink t his makes me a mor e sympat het ic char act er ? 
 
Andr o:   I t  might  be a lit t le lat e f or  t hat . 
 
J ames (R):   No, r eally, do you t hink t hat  by r econciling wit h my son, I  have 
become a mor e sympat het ic char act er ?  Can t he pr et end people out  t her e 
ident if y wit h me?   
 
Andr o:   Well, if  t her e ar e people out  t her e, and if  you call t hem "pr et end 
people," t hen t hat  cer t ainly isn' t  going t o help your  case. 
 
J ames (R):   I  don' t  t hink t hey should t ake it  per sonally.  Af t er  all, t his is 
t he age of  cyber space and vir t ual r ealit y.  This is t he age of  pr et end people.   
So, Andr o, pr et end.  Use your  imaginat ion. Can t hose people out  t her e 
sympat hize wit h me and wish me well? 
 
Andr o:    I  t hink you ar e a t ad mor e sympat het ic t han you wer e j ust  a f ew 
hour s ago. 
 
J ames (R):   The end is near . 
 
Andr o:   Yes, it  is ver y near .  You have one last  visit or  in cyber space.  I  know 
wit h cer t aint y t hat  t his will be your  last  visit or . 
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J ames (R):   What  ar e you saying? 
 
Andr o:   Good-bye, Mr . Woodwor d. 
 
J ames (R):   Andr o, how can you say good-bye so mat t er -of -f act ly.  You ar e 
my closest  f r iend. 
 
Andr o:   Good-bye, Mr . Woodwor d. 
 
[The f ocus shif t s t o t he vir t ual r ealit y ar ea.] 
 
J ames (V):   What  ar e you saying?  My last  visit or ? 
 
Angel of  Deat h:   Mr . Woodwor d?  Mr . J ames Cor ey Woodwor d? 
 
J ames (V):   Wher e is my nur se?  Who ar e you? 
 
Angel of  Deat h:   I  am t he Angel of  Deat h. 
 
J ames (V):   The Angel of  Deat h!  Am I , am I  - dead?  I  t hought  deat h would 
be mor e peacef ul t han t his. 
 
Angel of  Deat h:   Well, not  quit e.   You see, we at  Elder Car e VR always 
cr eat e a vir t ual r ealit y simulat ion of  an encount er  wit h deat h dur ing a 
pat ient ' s last  moment s.  This helps t he pat ient  t o ease int o t he gr eat  
beyond, what ever  t hat  is.   
 
J ames (V):   Ther e is a lif e af t er  deat h? 
 
Angel of  Deat h:   How t he hell am I  supposed t o know? 
 
J ames (V):   Am I  st ill alive? 
 
Angel of  Deat h:   J ust  bar ely.  You see, our  medical t echnology has 
det er mined t hat  you have j ust  a f ew minut es lef t , and so, I  manif est ed.  I  
r epr esent  a wonder f ul syner gy of  medical and comput er  t echnology, don' t  
you t hink? 
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J ames (V):   What ' s t he point  of  all of  t his?   
 
Angel of  Deat h:   Fir st  of  all, we use t his t ime t o check t he pat ient  out  of  
our  f acilit y, t o make sur e all of  his or  her  f inances ar e in pr oper  or der .  
Please r ead over  t his bill and make sur e t hat  you agr ee wit h all of  t he 
char ges.  These ar e t he char ges t hat  have accr ued t o your  account  since t he 
end of  last  mont h. 
 
[The Angel of  Deat h hands J ames (V) t he pr int out  of  his bill.]  
 
J ames (V):   Well, it  seems t o be in or der .  But , wait  a minut e!   What  is t his 
t hing her e about  opt ion A ver sus opt ion B? 
 
Angel of  Deat h:   I t  seems t hat  your  son, Rober t , signed you up f or  opt ion B, 
which is a lit t le cheaper  t han opt ion A. 
 
J ames (V):   But , what  is t he dif f er ence bet ween opt ion B and opt ion A? 
 
Angel of  Deat h:   Oh, about  t wo year s. 
 
J ames (V):   Two year s? 
 
Angel of  Deat h:   What  I  mean is t hat  pat ient s who ar e admit t ed under  
opt ion A t end t o live about  t wo year s longer  t han pat ient s who ar e admit t ed 
under  opt ion B, but  opt ion A is a bit  mor e expensive.   
 
J ames (V):   And what  is t his it em her e f or  ninet y-nine dollar s and ninet y-
f ive cent s?  I  never  or der ed Doct or  Pr oct or ' s VR I mmor t alit y Newslet t er ! 
 
Angel of  Deat h:   Ar e you sur e? 
 
J ames (V):   Of  cour se, I ' m sur e. 
 
Angel of  Deat h:   Well, you see, Doct or  Pr oct or ' s f ir m is act ually a 
subsidiar y of  Elder Car e VR and we r eally would pr ef er  it  if  you wer e t o 
pur chase his VR I mmor t alit y Newslet t er ! 
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J ames (V):   But , I  don' t  want  t he damn newslet t er .  I  have no use f or  it .  I  
will be dead bef or e t he newslet t er  ar r ives. 
 
Angel of  Deat h:   Well, we ar e going t o char ge you f or  it  anyway. 
 
J ames (V):   What ?  This is out r ageous! 
 
Angel of  Deat h:   That ' s t he idea, Mr . Woodwor d.  You ar e r eally angr y, now, 
ar en' t  you? 
 
J ames (V):   This is a r ip-of f .  You ar e t aking advant age of  a dying man. 
 
Angel of  Deat h:   And t hat  makes you r eally angr y.  So, angr y t hat  you will 
be happy t o leave t his wor ld, t his den of  char lat ans, t hieves and cr ooks.  You 
see, by making you angr y we ar e act ually making t he t r ansit ion t o t he next  
wor ld, if  t her e is one, mor e easy f or  you. 
 
J ames (V):   Well, I ' m not  angr y enough t o want  t o die!  Not  j ust  yet .  I  want  
t o call my at t or ney. 
 
Angel of  Deat h:   I t ' s t oo lat e f or  at t or neys.  Deat h is appr oaching. 
 
J ames (V):   Nur se!  Nur se! 
 
Angel of  Deat h:   Andr o cannot  hear  you.  You ar e now slipping int o a coma. 
Good-bye, Mr . Woodwor d.   
 
[The Angel of  Deat h exit s.  J ames (R) gr oans audibly in his bed.  A br illiant  
light  shines down on J ames (V). ]  
 
J ames (V):   What  a br illiant  light !   What ' s going on.   Who, who ar e you? 
 
God:   I  am God, t he Real.  I  am Realit y. 
 
J ames (V):  [Wit h ext r eme skept icism]  Yeah, r ight ! 
 
[The f ocus r et ur ns t o t he nur sing home bed wher e J ames (R) lies, dead.  
Andr o ent er s and he st ar es at  t he bed br ief ly.] 
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