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Cast of Characters

THE DAD:
THE SON:
THE FI SHERVAN

Scene

The Shore of an Artificial Lake... this "lake", which
characters will cast their imaginary fishing lines out into
is the audi ence, and the "shall ow end" characters wll
sonetines wade into is the aisle of the front row. ..

Ti me

Present Day; Any given Saturday.. .



Scene 1

(The SON sits with his fishing pole,
bored, as the FI SHERVAN wal ks onst age)

FlI SHERVAN
Come on, cone on... aha!

(He wal ks downstage, into the "shall ow
end", scooping up "fish”™ with his net)

FI SHERVMAN
There we go, cone to papa! Ch baby!
(1 ooks up and sees the SON)
Oh, sorry. | didn't realize you were... well, come on down,
what’re you waiting for? This is your spot, aint it?

SON
Dad said to wait for him

FI SHERVAN
He didn’'t show you how to...?

SON
| " m not supposed to bother hi mwhen he has inportant
busi ness.

FI SHERMAN
| nportant...?
( SON shrugs)
Well, cone on grab your net! Conme on down here in the
shal | ow end and you can-

SON
Dad told me not to touch anything.
FI SHERMAN
Oh well, I'"'msorry to intrude.

(tosses hima fish)
Here you go, kid.

SON
(struggling awkwardly with the fish)
But. ..
FlI SHERMAN
CGotta pay the rent! You have a good tinme now.
(he goes offstage. The SON just sits

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

there, confused, for a few nonent until
we hear the DAD of f stage)

DAD
Ok, look Larry I don’t know what nore |I can tell you right
now. This is ny day off, you know that. ..
(com ng onst age)

Look Larry, you handle it... Larry... Larry... I'mwth ny
son now, Larry... Larry... GOODBYE, LARRY!
(hangs up and wal ks to the SON)
|’ msorry... you doin okay, big guy?
SON
Yeah.
DAD

Hey, you didn’t...?
(sees the fish)
| told you to wait for ne.

SON
| did.

DAD
What, did that one just fall out of the sky? OCh well, guess
your uncle nusta shown you this before.
(sl aps himon the back)
Way to go, big guy! | guess you can go ahead and get
started, don’t need ne to show you-

SON
| do...
DAD
What ?
SON
| didn't catch it...
DAD
What are you saying? It did just fall out of-
SON
It was just floating there in the water.
DAD
What ?
SON
(poi nts)
Qut there... it was just...

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

DAD
Oh yeah, when the stocking machi ne was here a few hours ago,
it musta... well, here let ne show you..

(he nmesses with the fishing rods)

SON
Dad, what’s a stocking nachi ne?
DAD
Now, the first thing you ve got to renmenber is... what?
SON
What’ s a st ocki ng machi ne?
DAD
Oh... you renenber that truck that came by just after we got
her e?
SON
Yeah.
DAD
Well, that was carrying the fish
SON
| thought the fish were in the | ake.
DAD
Vell, they are..
SON
You just said...
DAD
Vll, they are now... the truck puts that ranp down... and
in go the fish!
SON
| thought this was supposed to be..
DAD
What ?
SON
What you said about nature... when | asked if we could go

bow i ng again, you said we shoul d-

DAD
Son, this is returning to nature!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

SON
But. ..

DAD
Look, son. First off, whenever we go bow ing they always
have to give us those bunpers... all the cheats! It’s

Recreational Socialism Just like all the other crap we’ve
got to deal w th whenever..

(pause)
What were you asking ne, again, son?

SON
The nmachi ne. .

DAD
Ch yes, of course... Wll, anyway, what they do is they
raise the fish in what they call a hatchery, and then
rel ease theminto the water to suppl enent the existing
popul ati on.

SON
So then howis that returning to...?

DAD
It is nature! Restoring nature to the way it was. See,
they wouldn’t be doing this if the species weren't already
endanger ed.

SON
The fish are endangered, and so we're going to catch them
and eat thenf

DAD
And then we replace their population through the stocking
process!! Look son, you re gonna see how truly alive you

feel when you're out in the wild, creating your own
destiny... just like the nmen who built this country, built
t heir busi nesses up out of nothing! You renenber what |
tol d you about fishing?

SON
(sotto voice)

"@Gve a man a fish, and he eats today. Teach the man how to
fish, and he eats for life."

DAD
Exact | y!
(hands hima pole)
Now cone on, you’'re gonna see how fun this is... tw nen
fending for thenselves, just like it was in the old days
when man first learned to live off of the |and-

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

(sound of an approachi ng truck)

SON
Dad, what’'s that?
FI SHERMAN
(of f st age)
Wel I, | ookie here!
DAD
Just the stocking truck | was telling you about... O, now
you renenber how | showed you to do this?
SON
Yeah.
DAD

Ok, well then- ©Ch, hello.

(The FI SHERMAN has reenerged, stil
“wadi ng" al ong the shal | ow end)

FI SHERMAN

Hel | o.
(sees they' re about to cast)

Oh no, don't mind ne. 1’1l just go around.

DAD
No, go ahead. ..

FI SHERMAN
You two just starting now?

DAD
Oh, you know... we're just a couple of union workers here,
wor ki ng at our own speed.

FI SHERMAN

(1 aughs)
Vell, this is Saturday, you know Have a good one!

(he crosses in front of them and exits)

DAD
Take care... This guy is killing ne. He' s going around,
scoopi ng up the ones that got stunned by the machi ne when it
unl oaded... | don’t know how you think you can call that

"fishing".

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

Yeah.

Ok, so are you ready?

Yeah.

X, go for it!

SON

DAD

SON

DAD

(the SON cast his imaginary |line)

There you go!

Cool ... now what ?

VWhat ?

VWhat do we do now?

VWhat do we do? W wait!

SON

DAD

SON

DAD
Go ahead and have a seat, nmmke

yoursel f confortable. You want a soda?

Sur e.
(SON sits
i ce chest
opens one,
it to his

Hey!

VWhat ?

That’ s the one you drank

Right! That was for the
that, son... that’s your

kay. . .
(DAD sits
Aren’t you going to cast

SON

down while DAD goes for the
and takes out two sodas. He
take a big drink, then hands

SON)

SON

DAD

SON

from

DAD

governnent’s share. Get used to
second | esson for the day!

SON

and gets out his phone)
yours too now, Dad?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 7.

DAD
In a mnute, Son. You just go on yourself for a mnute..

(SON stares off, bored, and DAD starts
texting as the light fade on them

Scene 2

(A few hours later. The SON is onstage
alone with no fish in front of him The
whole area is littered with soda cans

t hat have been torn to pieces. He is
tearing up his latest can while playing
in the sand with it. The DAD cones
onstage, on his phone)

DAD

Ok Larry, just tell themthat, then. Look, they'|ll buy it,
you know how t hese people are. Now don’t call ne again,
mean it...

(hangs up and sits with the SON)
How s it goin’, big guy?

(sees what he’ s doi ng)
You know, son, you are really doin’ a nunber!

SON
Can we go hone now?
DAD
Son, what is the matter with you?
SON
Not hi ng, everything’ s great.
DAD
Look... | know you're mad | made you give that fish back
but you’ ve got to understand that’s not what this is about.
SON
What’' s it about, Dad?
DAD
| told you... Providing for yourself, just like in the old

days! Yeah, that weirdo over there may have a big pile of
fish by now, but you renmenber what | told you about
cheaters, don’t you?

SON
(sotto voice)
"Cheaters never prosper"... "Wen you cheat, you' re only
cheating yoursel f"

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

DAD
You' | I understand when you' re ol der.
SON
Sure, Dad.
DAD
I’mtelling you, sonme day you’ re gonna | ook back and..
(sighs)
Look son, I'"'msorry. | shouldn’t have tried to force this
on you... next Saturday, we can do whatever you want.
SON

| thought you said this was the | ast Saturday you were gonna
have off for a long tine.

DAD
"1l figure sonething out, | promse. W can go bowing,
i ke you wanted... Heck, we’'ll even throwin a couple extra
bucks for those silly bunpers if that’s // what you want.

SON
(overl appi ng)
/1 1 don’t need the bunpers.

DAD
W' ve got plenty of tine for... what?
SON
W don’t need to use the bunpers if you don’t want to.
DAD
Are you sure?
SON
Yeah.
DAD
(smles)
| " mproud of you, son... So is it a date?
SON
Sur e.
DAD

Shake on it?

(the SON timdly extends his hand, to
whi ch the DAD just |aughs and instead
throws his arnms around himin a big hug)

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 9.

DAD
| love you, big guy!

SON
| | ove you too, Dad.

DAD

(getting up to pick up his pole)
Wiy don't we give it one last try before we head hone, the
both of us?

SON
Sure, Dad.
DAD
That’'s the spirit!
(They both cast their "lines" then sit
there for a nonent)
SON
Dad?
DAD
Yes?
SON
What’' s the big deal about those bunpers, anyway?
DAD
| thought you said you didn’t want them
SON
| don"t. | was just wondering what was so wong about them
DAD
It’s just not the way the systenis supposed to worKk!
SON
What do you nean? Wiy not ?
DAD
Look... life doesn’t work that way! |If you can’'t hit the
pins, or catch the fish on your own, w thout sonme ki nda
out si de assi stance then you don’t get to... Look son,

know what you’'re thinking. Anyone can have a bad day, and

t hen when you do, you | ook around the | ake at all the people
who were... well, just a little luckier than you were, and
you think... well, you wish the systemwas set up to let us
all take hone a few fish, no matter what.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 10.

SON
What’s wong with that?

DAD
(chuckl es)
Yeah, that’s what | used to think when | was your age. But

remenber... everywhere they’'ve thought |ike that, every
country they' ve tried it that way... they wecked the
pl ace! Where the governnent’s strong enough to give you

everything you want, it’s also strong enough to take
everything you ve earned. Never forget that!!

SON
Ri ght, Dad.
(Sound of the approaching truck, which
gets the SON s attention, as the DAD
ranbl es on)
DAD
We'd all be a bunch of mndless automatons... have to say
"yes sir!", "yes ma’aml " to every order com ng down fromBig

Brother. No |onger independent, free thinking individuals
who control their own-

(hi's phone rings)
Hold on... Look Larry, | told you not to bother ne
here. Tell Wang that if he wants to... Ch. Hello, M.
Wang. No, no sir, it’s not a bad tine at all.

(DAD wal ks away and tal ks, unheard. The
SON gets up, picks up a net, and | ooks
into th shallow end of the | ake, then
back at DAD)

FI SHERVAN
(of f st age)
Oh boy, here they cone again!

DAD
Yes, sir. Yes, of course we're serious about this deal..
as M. Jenkins was explaining to you... Right, | didn't see

why it would be necessary to fly to Beijing personally to...
No, sir, of course that’s not a problem Wen woul d you
like to... Next Saturday? Well, actually...

(glances at the SON, considers, then...)
No, no sir, that will be fine..

(the SON turns away and now wades into
the shall ow end, scooping up fish as the
lights begin to fade)

( CONTI NUED)



11.

Ch baby!

CONTI NUED:
SON

Conme on, cone on...
DAD

Yes, of course... that wll be fine... Yes sir...
SON

Wl |, | ookie here!! There we go, cone to papa!
DAD

Yes sir.

END OF PLAY



