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The Chi-Rho Files


Cast of Characters





Ana	A former IU Central operative, Ana has returned home to Philadelphia after a seemingly failed attempt to bring her sister Perez, a convert to Christianity, home from Guatemala to her parents.  


Perez	Also a former IU Central Operative, and now a Christian follower of Bukkiah.  Ana’s sister.  


Nico	Former training director at IU Central, and Perez’ former partner.  Now a nominal part of the resistance movement in Philadelphia, reporting to Ham.


Hannah	Semi-invalid, Ana and Perez’ mother is mostly relegated to life in a wheelchair.  Her medications rarely allow her lucidity.


Barak	Hannah’s husband, and the father of Perez and Ana.  Barak has long-forgotten ties to the Sanhedrin.


Dr. Geissler	The new physician in charge of Hannah’s care.  Stretched thin by too many patients, too little time and insufficient supplies.


Joshbekasha	Former training instructor at IU Central, and now Nico’s partner.


Ham	Ana’s former parter at IU, and former persecutor of Christians in Guatemala.  Now the Sanhedrin liaison in charge of former IU operatives.


Elisha	An adolescent orphan who was raised on tales of the exploits of IU Central.  Lives in hopes of a future which will never be.
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Prologue


In darkness, a voice is heard: dispassionate, direct, thoughtful.


Ana	(voice-over) I have lived with a fragile faith, built on the ether of vague memories, and hunches that I could neither prove nor explain.  Why?  When I was 12 my sister was taken from me:  taken from our home by a will that I came to believe was supernatural.  This belief sustained me, fueling a quest for truths that were as elusive as my memories.  To believe as passionately as I did was not without sacrifice, but I always accepted the risks—to my career, my reputation, my relationships—to life itself.


Suddenly the lights come up on a barracks, part of the IU Central compound in Philadelphia.  It is sparsely populated with bunks, trunks and file boxes.  ANA and NICO both stand with guns drawn, Ana aiming hers at Nico.  Nico’s gun is at his side.  PEREZ is with them.


Nico	Everybody wants you, Perez.


Ana	Nico, put down the gun.


Nico	Ana wants you.  Your father wants you.  I want you.  God wants you.


Perez	God has me, Nico.


Nico	Oh, I know.  I know.  But you don’t.  You just think you do.


Perez	I’m leaving.  Ana, let’s go.


Nico	(training his gun on Ana) You’re not going anywhere.


Ana	Drop it, Nico.


Perez	Ana!  Don’t!


Nico	Shoot me!  Come, on Ana, shoot me!


Perez	Nico!  This is not the answer!


Ana	Get out, Perez!  This is between Nico and me!


Nico	Is it?  (he quickly shifts his aim to Perez)  I think this is between me and Perez, Tira!


Ana	Drop it, Nico!  Put the gun down!


Perez	Ana!  Please!


The lights are extinguished suddenly.  The voice continues.


Ana	(voice-over) What has happened here in Philadelphia has justified every belief.  If I should die now, it will be with a certainty that my faith has been righteous.  And if, through death, larger mysteries are revealed, I will have already learned the answer to the question that has driven me here.
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Act One


Scene 1


Evening in the living room of the Goldbergs’ residence.  The windows are boarded over; it’s wartime, and blackouts are in order.  HANNAH Goldberg sits in a wheelchair.  Rarely coherent, she suffers from the after-effects of stroke, extreme depression, and side-effects of various medications.  At present, she is not lucid, and makes half-hearted (and quickly forgotten) attempts to move herself.  She is unsuccessful.  After a moment, her husband, BARAK, enters with some Spartan food.  He proceeds to feed her, with only moderate success.  There is a knock at the door.  Barak turns out the lights and goes to the door.  He opens it cautiously.


Barak	Geissler?


Geissler	Yes.  The Goldbergs’?


Barak	Yes.  Come in, come in.


He hurriedly ushers the doctor in, and turns the lights back on.


Geissler	It’s good to see you taking precautions.  Not everyone is so...


Barak	Srupulous about the blackout?  I know what’s good for me, doctor.  Presuming that I know best usually isn’t good for me.  That’s why we call on doctors instead of treating ourselves, isn’t it?


Geissler	Yes, I suppose so.


Barak	You had trouble finding us?


Geissler	Some, yes.  Addresses on dark streets...  A new city...


Barak	Yes, I suppose so.


Geissler	This must be Hannah.


Barak	My wife, yes.  I can’t thank you enough for agreeing to make house calls for us, Dr. Geissler.


Geissler	We all thought those days had gone, hadn’t we?


Barak	Yes.  But the blockade will lead to other changes, I’m sure.  Can I take your coat and hat?


Geissler	Thank you.


Barak	How long have you been in town?


Geissler	Just thirty-six hours.


Barak	Have you slept yet?


Geissler	No.  But that can wait.  You know, I used to think of my years in residency as ritualized hazing, but in wartime that training comes in useful.


Barak	Let’s you know you’re capable of a great deal more than you’d think.


Geissler	Yes.


Very business-like, Geissler proceeds with a general physical examination of Hannah: blood pressure, heart rate, temperature, listening to heart and lungs, reflexes.  They continue to converse as the examination proceeds.


Barak	Was it difficult getting into the city?


Geissler	I’m not sure I’m at liberty to discuss the details.


Barak	No, of course not.  But I understand it’s a little easier getting into the city than getting out.


Geissler	Oddly enough, yes.  My understanding is that a blockade is designed to keep supplies from getting into a city.


Barak	Yes.


Geissler	In this case, the Empire doesn’t seem overly concerned about preventing  people from getting in.  But getting out again will be another matter.


Barak	Reminds one of a wasp trap, doesn’t it?


Geissler	With we Jews as the wasps, and the Holy City as bait?


Barak	Yes.  And when the trap is full, I imagine the hammer will fall.


Geissler	Not to mix metaphors.


Barak	Of course.


Geissler	Who is your regular physician?


Barak	We no longer have one.  He left the city last week.


Geissler	(sarcastically )A devout man, eh?


Barak	No.


Geissler	A Christian?


Barak	(uncomfortable)  No.  Just a Gentile.  But a good doctor.  Naturally, he could see the writing on the wall.


Geissler	I understand many of the Christians do, too.


Barak	I’m afraid I don’t really know anything about that.


Geissler	Even though many of them are Jews, they don’t seem very patriotic... they don’t have much loyalty to the Holy City.


Barak	I’m sorry...


Geissler	What?


Barak	Doctor...  I know things may be different outside Philadelphia, but talk of...  of Christians has never been very popular here.  They’ve been very actively, ah...  discouraged for a very long time.


Geissler	But I’ve treated several myself, already.


Barak	That’s your business, I suppose.


Geissler	I see.


Barak	Look, I’m not criticizing.  I’m just trying to explain.  Relations with the Christians have relaxed considerably since the blockade began.  The Sanhedrin can see that there are greater threats right now.  But for many of us, it’s not so easy to change.


Geissler	Yes.  (pausing, then buiness-like again)  Now, can you bring me up to speed on your wife’s medical history?


Barak	How is she?


Geissler	You can see.


Barak	Yes.  I’m sorry.


Geissler	That’s all right.


Barak	We’ve been dealing with pretty severe physical problems for quite some time.  It started fifteen years ago with pretty severe depression.


Geissler	What brought it on?


Barak	Our oldest daughter’s disappearance.  Perez had been working with...  Well, working in homeland security...  We always knew it was dangerous work.


Geissler	So your daughter died.


Barak	That’s what we were told.


Geissler	And the depression began then.


Barak	No, actually it began a few months later.  We’d pretty much accepted that we’d lost her.  But then we began to receive letters.


Geissler	From Perez?


Barak	Yes.  And it was very difficult.  We had to accept that she was actually alive.


Geissler	Good news, wasn’t it?


Barak	Well, no.  Look, it’s rather hard to explain.  Hannah didn’t take it so well...  She felt we’d been lied to.


Geissler	Weren’t you?


Barak	Perez was missing in action.  They naturally presumed she was dead.  They had to tell us that.


Geissler	So your daughter came home.


Barak	Ah... No.  She couldn’t.  It, ah, wasn’t safe for her to.


Geissler	You didn’t want her to.


Barak	Ah...  No.  Yes.  That is, we love our daughter...  But we had to come to a very difficult decision.  If we continued to communicate with her, it would place her life in extreme danger.  Perez didn’t see it that way, though.  Said her life wasn’t important any more.  So, for her sake, we cut her off.  It was...  very difficult.


Geissler	So Hannah became depressed.


Barak	Yes.  We tried to ignore it.  But we were having a hard time with our younger daughter, too.  We thought it best, for her sake, to get treatment for Hannah.  So she was put on prescriptions...


Geissler	(making a notation)  Tricyclics...


Barak	Yes.  Then the stroke came.


Geissler	When?


Barak	Nine years ago.  When our other daughter disappeared.


Geissler	Your other daughter...


Barak	Yes.  Ana.


Geissler	Homeland security, also?


Barak	No, oh no.  We’d determined that Ana would never follow in Perez’ line of work, no.  And she was too young, anyway...  But she’d been very distant since her sister’s death.


Geissler	Death?  When did Perez die?


Barak	I’m sorry.  She didn’t.  But we never told Ana that Perez was alive.  Ana always believed she was dead.  She never adjusted.


Geissler	Also depressed?


Barak	No.  Not that we could tell.  Just...  silent.  Aloof.  Very intense.


Geissler	Do you think she killed herself?


Barak	Well, I think Hannah thought so.  It was the shock that caused the stroke, I think.  No note, no trace...  Just... gone.


Geissler	So Hannah’s been like this for nine years?


Barak	Yes.


Geissler	And you’ve been managing.


Barak	Yes.


Geissler	(preparing to go)  Okay... well, you don’t need me.  You know what to do, then...


Barak	Wait.


Geissler	What for?  There are a great many people needing serious help, Mr. Goldberg.


Barak	You’ll need a place to stay, won’t you?  A place to rest, at least?


Geissler	What is this?


Barak	I’m talking about a deal.


Geissler	What do you mean?


Barak	What are you doing this for?  I mean, why Philadelphia?  Why now?  There’s no money in it...


Geissler	Look, I’m a Jew.  The city is in trouble.


Barak	Yes.  And so are you.


Geissler	What?


Barak	I know why you’re here, doctor.  It’s not safe for you either.  On the outside.  Politically speaking.


Geissler	I don’t know what you’re talking about.


Barak	It’s all right.  I don’t care.  No one here does.  I’m offering you a deal.


Geissler	What deal?


Barak	No one here can pay you for your services.  I know that.  And it’s hard to find a place now in Philadelphia.  Stay here.  (gesturing)  We have a spare room when you need it.  Here’s a key.


Geissler	(sarcastic) You’re just trying to be kind?


Barak	You don’t know me.


Geissler	So what’s in this for you?


Barak	Hannah.  It’s more than the stroke.  She’s started to become...  delusional.  


Geissler	Delusional...


Barak	She thinks...  When she’s lucid, she thinks she talks to Ana.  It would give me great peace of mind to know that you’d be around from time to time...  While I’m working.  I’ve got my shift on the city’s defenses...


Geissler is hesitant.  But desperate times call for desperate measures, it seems.


Geissler	All right.  I appreciate this.


Barak	Don’t think I’m doing this just for your sake.


Geissler	I don’t.


Barak	I have to leave for my shift now.  Feel free to bring your things while I’m gone.


Geissler	(indicating a doctor’s bag) These are my things.


Barak takes his coat and turns to go.


Geissler	Let me get the lights for you.


Barak indicates the light switch.  Geissler switches the lights off.  As Barak opens the door, Geissler speaks.


Geissler	You’re a very trusting man, Mr. Goldberg.


Barak	Call me Barak.  And trust has nothing to do with it.


Barak leaves.  Once alone with Hannah, Geissler makes some attempts to communicate, just to see how lucid Hannah can be.  When satisfied that Hannah is completely out of touch, Geissler settles in at a small table and brings out a cellular phone, PDA and keyboard.  The doctor sets up the hardware at a small rickety table, and takes one last precaution: checking around the apartment for any means of being observed; then settles back down at the table.  Laughing a bit, the doctor begins sending messages...


Lights Out





Scene 2


The barracks at IU Central.  Josh and Nico are arguing.  Josh is not at all happy.


Josh	What happened to “trust no one,” Nico?


Nico	I changed it to “trust everyone.”  Didn’t I tell you?


Josh	You’ve continued to pursue Perez at the expense of everything, to the point of insanity — fifteen years, now — and you still want me to go along.  You may not care what happens to yourself, Nico, but I’m involved now, too.  There has to be somewhere to draw the line…


Nico	These are the risks I have to take.  You either accept them or you don’t.  We all draw our own lines.


Josh	I’ve heard that kind of talk from you before, Nico, but it always seems to be about your lines, and who’s crossing them.  I can draw my own lines, too, and you may not like where they’re drawn.


Nico	Is that some kind of threat?


Josh	You really don’t know who your friends are, do you?


Ham enters.  He is extremely upset.


Ham	Operative Nico.


Nico	I’m sorry I missed our appointment, sir.  We just got in.


Ham	From?


Nico	Buffalo.


Ham	Where you were doing... what?


Nico	Operative Josh and I were following up a lead on a case.


Ham	Did IU Central authorize this investigation, Nico?


Nico	No, sir.


Ham	Do you have any paperwork on this case?


Nico	No, sir.  I—I’d assumed we had…  an understanding with respect to the Chi-Rho Files.


Ham	I’m sure it doesn’t surprise you that the people I have to answer to aren’t quite so understanding, particularly when one of their field operatives is found dead.


Nico	What?


Ham	Special Operative Barrett Weiss.  Out of the Buffalo office.  His body was found stuffed in the trunk of a car in front of a house that you sent him to.


Nico	It’s impossible.  I spoke to Weiss.  I saw him at the house.  


Ham	Save it, Nico.  Save it for your report.  Because until this matter is cleared up, your backside and mine are in a sling.  And your investigation, official or otherwise, is terminated.


Nico	Ham—


Ham	Don’t underestimate the seriousness of this matter, Operative Nico.  A man is dead.  I want a full accounting on my desk in the morning.


Ham exits.  


Josh	You used to work with that guy?


Nico	Before Perez.  I worked with him off and on from ‘78 through ‘82.


Josh	That was after he turned up in Somalia, wasn’t it?


Nico	Yes.  (getting reflective) Don’t you ever miss the old days, Josh?


Josh	When IU Central was still the Sanhedrin’s favored tool?


Nico does not respond, but his reaction tells Josh that he was thinking of something else.


Josh	You mean ops like Turncoat?  We lost two good operatives on that one, Nico.  Three, we thought, before Somalia.  And mass suicide has never been especially popular.


Nico	Well...  I mean, the days when the work was less...  compromised.


Josh	Working to restore orthodox Judaism was what I signed up for.  But... if the Sanhedrin hadn’t started cutting our budgets, I’d never have gotten out in the field myself.  So I guess there’s a bright side to everything.


Nico	Tell me what the bright side is to working for Ham, Josh.


Josh	Not having him working for you?


Nico	Okay, you have a point...  Still, I feel like I’ve had the legs cut out from under me.


Josh	Get over it Nico...


Nico	Look, Josh.  You know how it was supposed to work.  The Sanhedrin has allowed Ham to get away with flagrant insubordination!


Josh	That was eleven years ago, Nico.  A lot of water has gone under the bridge since then.  And the rules were different then.  Putting an operative on assignment meant something...


Nico	And it still should.  Ham shouldn’t be welcomed back by the Sanhedrin now just because his particular brand of... zeal is useful.  Rules are rules.


Josh	Rules change, Nico


Nico	God doesn’t Josh.  And His Law doesn’t.


Josh	But toeing the line won’t save you forever, Nico.


Nico	What do you mean?


Josh	Sure, you’ve still got an... arrangement with Ham about the Chi-Rho Files.  But if you don’t back off, that could pretty easily come to an end.  You’re quickly becoming a political embarrassment...


Nico	“A political embarrassment...”  Are you taking coaching from Ham now?


Josh	Look, I’m sorry, Nico.  But people turning up dead...  You see what I mean?


Nico	Have you checked into reality, lately, Josh?  People are going to start turning up dead all over the place soon.  That may have been our last chance out at Buffalo.  How far do you think we’ll get once the seige of Philadelphia is fully set?


Josh	Maybe it’s just time to drop it, Nico.


Nico	Drop it?  Drop it?  Fifteen years, and just... “drop it?”


Elisha enters, interrupting the argument.


Elisha	Is it a good time?


Nico	I was going to check in with you next.  We just got back from Buffalo.  What have you got at the Goldbergs’?


Elisha	The... new doctor has moved in.


Nico	Good, good.  Anything else?


Elisha	Nothing.  The old lady’s still catatonic.


Josh	Drop it, Nico.


Exasperated and impatient, Nico throws the paperwork that he’s holding across the room.


Lights Out





Scene 3


The Goldbergs’ living room, several weeks later, and as the weeks continue to pass.


It’s dark, and Hannah is alone, in the light of a single lamp.  She’s talking to herself; or it seems so at first, but then it becomes apparent that she’s talking to someone else, or thinks that she is.


Hannah	(struggling with her speech) It’s hard...  Hard to tell you...  No, dear... It’s physical...  Physically hard to... To speak...  The stroke, dear...  Didn’t I tell you?  Yes...  It’s so nice...  Nice to hear...  Your voice, dear...  Yes...  Where have you...  Have you been?  Ana...  Can I see you?...  Why not, dear?...  It’s Passover soon...  Passover, dear...  I’ll tell Barak...  That you’ll join us, dear...  You must...  Please, Ana... (she starts to cry)  Ana...  Ana?  


The lights fade.  Several weeks have passed; it’s April now.  The lights rise again.  Hannah’s condition is noticeably improved.


Hannah	(laughing)  Oh, stop!  Ana...  No, stop!...  You know I don’t...  Don’t like SPAM...  Yes, yes...  I’ve tried that...  Geissler eats it...  Can you...  Can you find us something?...  Please, dear, can you try?  The blockade...  Oh, time goes so slowly...  I’m so glad...  Glad we have these nights, Ana...  Can you come closer, dear?  It’s so hard...  Hard to hear...


Ana	(still invisible, if audible) Is that better, mama?


Hannah	Yes, dear.


Ana	Are you tired, mama?


Hannah	Yes, dear, but this is better...


Ana	I need to go now, mama.


Hannah	Not yet, dear, not yet.  I want you to promise.


Ana	Mama...


Hannah	Yes, dear, promise me.


Ana	I can’t, mama.  I don’t know where I’ll be next Passover. 


Hannah	Dear, you must promise me.  If you’re here...


Ana	(leaving) I can’t, mama...


Hannah	But you must...  Ana...  We’ve made such sacrifices...  Ana?


The lights fade again.  They rise, weeks later.  June.


Ana	(offstage) Mama, I’m so sorry.  I never thought about how it would affect you.  I just had to leave.  I had to find Perez.  She was my sister...


Hannah	Is she alive, Ana?  Is Perez alive?


Ana	I don’t know, mama...  I didn’t...  I came back without her, mama...


Hannah	Can’t I see you, Ana?  You’re my only daughter, now... My daughter back from the dead...


Ana	No, mama, it’s not safe.


Hannah	You keep telling me that, but I don’t understand.


Ana	I can’t be seen, mama.  There are people who would kill me.


Hannah	Kill you?  Oh, that’s...  That’s nonsense, Ana...


Ana	No, it isn’t, mama.  I’ve failed a lot of people.  Powerful people.


Hannah	But Ana...  They think I’m crazy... Geissler and your father.


Ana	I know, mama.  But you shouldn’t talk about me.  I told you that...


Hannah	How can I not, Ana?  You’re my girl...  You’re alive...


Ana	No, mama... I’m not... You just think I’m real...


Hannah	Don’t say that, Ana...  You’re my only hope.  Barak cares...  He cares for me, but his mind is elsewhere...  He doesn’t believe...  You believe, don’t you?


Ana	Yes, mama... I believe.


Hannah	Good.  That’s good.  I am...  Am getting better, don’t you think?


Ana	Yes, mama.  I think you’ll be fine, one day...


Hannah	And then you’ll come...  Tomorrow is the Feast of Firstfruits, Ana.


Ana	Pentecost...


Hannah	It’s always so sad for us, Ana.  Perez was our first...


Ana	I know, mama.


Hannah	And we lost her, Ana...


Ana	No, mama, it’s not your fault...


Hannah	Yes, Ana.  We never should have sent her to that place...


Ana	No.  No, you have no idea...


Hannah	Can’t you join us?  Please, Ana...


Ana	No, mama, you know I can’t.


Hannah	Please...  Geissler will dine with us tomorrow, Ana.


Ana	Geissler?


Hannah	It’s the feast for strangers, Ana.  And Geissler has been so kind...


Ana	It’s a good thing the doctor likes SPAM...


Again the lights fade, and rise again as several weeks have passed.  September.  Ana and Hannah are now genuinely friendly.


Ana	(offstage)...and so it was the most amazing thing!  There I was in the heart of Guatemala, in fear for my very life, just having been beaten and whipped, and who should walk into that cellar but my old partner from IU Central?


Hannah	I don’t believe it!


Ana	Neither could I!


Hannah	So that was Timnah...


Ana	No, mama, Timnah was just in training with me.  It was Ham.


Hannah	Ham?


Ana	Yes, mama, the one I worked with on the Liberation separatists’ case in Topeka.


Hannah	Oh, yes.  I’m sorry, Ana, I still get so confused.


Ana	Yes, mama, but you’re so much better now.  Soon, you should be able to let the doctor go.


Hannah	Oh, but we couldn’t do that, Ana.  Doctor Geissler has nowhere else to go.  It’s not safe in this city anymore.


Ana	But you don’t need the doctor now, mama.  And I don’t trust her...


Hannah	Ana!  Doctor Geissler is our friend.  You shouldn’t say things like that.


Ana	No, mama, you’re right.  I’m sorry.


Hannah	You’ve had a hard life, Ana, especially these last several years.  You’ve learned to mistrust people.


Ana	“Trust no one.”


Hannah	What’s that?


Ana	Nothing.  Just something someone I once knew used to say.


Hannah	That Ham fellow?


Ana	No, mama, not Ham.


Hannah	So what did Ham do, down in that cellar?  Did he know that you were...  What was your name?


Ana	Tira.  No, he didn’t know who I was.  And I couldn’t just come out and tell him, because that would have blown my cover.  So I had to drop hints.  He caught on pretty quick, though.  (She stops short in her narrative.)


Hannah	So... What happened then?


Ana	I’ll finish the story another time, mama.  It’s late, and papa will be home soon.


Hannah	All right, dear.


Ana	Good night, mama.


Hannah	Ana...


Ana	Yes, mama.


Hannah	Thank you for visiting with me tonight, Ana.  It means a lot that you were willing to spend extra time with me.  Our feast days mean so much to me, Ana, especially now that things have gone so bad in the city.  I fear that time is short.  Have you fasted, today, dear?


Ana	(for whom fasting is very much the norm)  Oh yes, mother.


Hannah	“...Hold a sacred assembly and deny yourselves, and present an offering made to the LORD by fire...”


Ana	“The tenth day of this seventh month is the Day of Atonement....”


Hannah	“...Do no work on that day, because it is the Day of Atonement, when atonement is made for you before the LORD your God.  Anyone who does not deny himself on that day must be cut off from his people...”


Ana	(coming into the light for the first time)  “...I will destroy from among the people anyone who does any work on that day.  You shall do no work at all. This is to be a lasting ordinance for the generations to come, wherever you live...”


Hannah	“...It is a Sabbath of rest for you, and you must deny yourselves. From the evening of the ninth day of the month until the following evening you are to observe your Sabbath...”


Ana places a hand on her mother’s shoulder.  Hannah does not turn, but merely takes Ana’s hand in her own.


Hannah	Don’t be hard on your father, Ana.  He is denying himself, you know, in defense of the city.  The Sanhedrin says that the defenses must be maintained, even on Sabbaths.


Ana	I know, mama.


Hannah	He’s a good man, Ana.  He’s always been a good follower.  He’s a loyal man.


Ana	It’s okay, mama.  And anyway, there’s always the scapegoat...  (she withdraws)


Hannah	Good night, Ana...


The lights fade again, and rise a few nights later.  Ana is lighting the candles on the menorah.


Ana	“...On the fifteenth day of the seventh month, the Lord's Feast of Tabernacles begins, and it lasts for seven days.”


Hannah	“The first day is a sacred assembly; do no regular work.”


Ana	“For seven days present offerings made to the LORD by fire, and on the eighth day hold a sacred assembly and present an offering made to the LORD by fire. It is the closing assembly; do no regular work.”


Hannah	“On the first day you are to take choice fruit from the trees, and palm fronds, leafy branches and poplars, and rejoice before the LORD your God for seven days.”


Ana	“Celebrate this as a festival to the LORD for seven days each year. This is to be a lasting ordinance for the generations to come; celebrate it in the seventh month.”


Hannah	“Live in booths for seven days: All your native-born people are to live in booths so your descendants will know that I had my people live in booths when I brought them out of bondage. I am the LORD your God.”


Ana	(going to Hannah)  You’ll be out of your chair, soon, mama.  Next year, you’ll be able to celebrate properly.  Maybe even by Hanukkah.


Hannah	Thank you, dear.


They are silent for a moment.


Hannah	Ana, in Guatemala...


Ana	Yes?


Hannah	Did you find what you were looking for?


Ana	No.  But I found something I thought I’d lost.  Faith to keep looking.


Lights Out





Scene 4


Again, the Goldbergs’ living room.  The menorah is where Ana left it earlier in the night, except the candles have now all burned out.  Over a year has passed since the first manifestations of Hannah’s “delusions” about Ana.


Geissler is seated at the small table, going over some notes.  After a moment, there is a knock at the door.  Geissler quickly jumps up, turns out the lights, and opens the door.  Barak comes in and shuts the door while Geissler turns the lights back on.  Barak removes his hat and coat.


Geissler	I’m glad you got my message.  Good of you to leave your shift early to meet me.  I’ve got to make another appointment by six.


Barak	It’s all right.  Is it Hannah?


Geissler	She’s fine.  But I think we have reached a crisis point.


Barak	A crisis point?


Geissler	Yes.  Either what Hannah has been saying is true, or her physical condition has taken a sudden, dramatic turn.


Barak	What do you mean?


Geissler	First, I need to tell you some things, and have you give me some honest answers.


Barak	I’ll do what I can.


Geissler	It’s essential that you be truthful with me so that I can evaluate your wife’s mental condition.


Barak	Yes, of course.


Geissler	All right.  Now, this is your wife’s story, as near as I can piece it together.  That is, as she claims to have it from your daughter.


Barak	Ana.


Geissler	Yes.  If you can refute any of this, I need to know.


Barak	Yes.


Geissler	Your eldest daughter, Perez, went to work for IU Central at your insistence.  Is that true?


Barak	Yes.


Geissler	So you knew what IU Central is, and what it does?  You knew that she wasn’t working in homeland security, as you claimed?


Barak makes no statement but offers something of a shrug.


Geissler	You were aware, then, that from 1980 to 1986, your eldest daughter was involved in clandestine operations under the direction of the Sanhedrin, operations designed to infiltrate and investigate Jewish sects whose practices were considered unorthodox.  During her last known operation, she went MIA, and IU Central declared her dead.


Barak	Yes.  I told you that.


Geissler	Not really.  And you didn’t tell your other daughter, either.  But Ana had suspicions that Perez was still alive.  On at least one occasion, she came across a letter from Perez addressed to you.


Barak	I didn’t know that.


Geissler	You’re bound to hear a lot you didn’t know.  Just stop me if I tell you something you know is untrue.


Barak	Yes.


Geissler	Ana determined, at twelve years old, that she was going to find out exactly what happened to Perez.  Over the next several years, she quietly and patiently prepared for her own disappearance by creating a false identity, going by the name ‘Tira.’  When she was ready, she suddenly left home, assumed her new identity, and made contacts at IU Central.  In November of 1992, she entered training at IU.


Barak sits rather heavily.  The doctor continues.


Geissler	After nearly two years, a formal commendation, and earning a reputation as one of IU’s best operatives, ‘Tira’ — your daugter, Ana — is formally placed on ‘assignment’ by a highly placed official at IU.  In fact, this official is the former partner of your daughter Perez, and he has taken advantage of  IU’s disciplinary process to deploy your other daughter in a desperate search for Perez.


Geissler stops at this point, looking keenly at Barak for signs of surprise.  There are none.


Barak	This official: he must have known that Ana was her sister.


Geissler	(shrugging) Apparently.  It takes Ana over two years to pick up Perez’ trail, and several months more to infiltrate the band of religious zealots she’s working with in the heart of Guatemala.  It turns out that Perez has become a Christian.


Geissler again looks keenly at Barak, who again offers no reaction.


Geissler	So I can see why you’re so sensitive to the Christian issue.  But by the end of 1997, Ana still has not made any contact with Perez.  Then by the strangest turn of fate, Ana, under the name Dominga, is picked up for routine interrogation by the local law enforcement.  This interrogation is under the direction of another former IU operative:  Ana’s former partner.  He cuts her a deal, and lets her go free:  if she’ll give up the search and return to Philadelphia.  She agrees, and begins the journey home just after the start of the rebellion.  With the collapse of the transportation infrastructure in North America, and the incipient blockade of Philadelphia, it takes Ana a year and a half to get back.  But get back she does; and takes up residence...  Takes up residence in this house!


Barak	(rising sharply)  But that’s impossible!  In this house?


Geissler	I believe so, yes.


Barak	But that would mean she’s been here for...


Geissler	Yes, for just over two years.


Barak	In this house?


Geissler	Behind the walls, in the crawlspaces, above the ceilings.  Yes.  She is very good at what she does.


Barak	But I don’t understand.  Why not just return openly?


Geissler	Though IU Central is now on reduced budgets and staffing, she’s still under administrative penalty.  And the official that placed her on assignment is still on staff.  What’s worse, the Sanhedrin oversight is now managed by her former partner.  And he knows she intended to return.  What I have to know, Barak, is whether this story is believable.  I don’t know it to be true.  Is this story consistent with what you know about how IU Central and the Sanhedrin work?  Do they train and deploy operatives in this manner?  Could your daughter Ana have learned from them the kind of skills necessary to pull this off successfully?


Barak	I’m afraid I can’t help you there.


Geissler	Can’t, or won’t?


Barak	Let’s just say... this story wouldn’t surprise me.


Geissler	All right.


Barak	(redirecting the conversation) But you said that something has happened.  Something about a crisis point.


Geissler	Yes.  It’s this.  We’ve supposed that your wife’s conversations with Ana have been delusional.  (crosses to the menorah, indicating its position and obviously used state)  Well, tonight, Hannah either had real company, or she no longer needs to be confined to a wheelchair.  


Lights Out





Scene 5


The next afternoon, over at the IU Central barracks.


Ham	It’s just politics, Nico.  Don’t take it personally.


Nico	Give me a break, Ham.  What makes you think I’m taking this personally?  You know I’ve never had much loyalty to the Sanhedrin.  Now you’re working for them.  If anything, I ought to be telling you not to take my reaction personally.


Ham	It’s just budget cuts and priorities.  Most of the Sanhedrin think the Empire’s final push is coming in the next few days, and the hard-liners just won’t accept further expenditures on IU Central’s mission.  Everything is being redirected to the defense of the city.


Nico	So, don’t take it personally that I’m not interested in joining you, Ham.


Ham	Don’t you care about the defense of the city, Nico?


Nico	That’s a stupid question, Ham.  You know that I’m about as Jewish as a person gets.


Ham	So what is it?


Nico	The Sanhedrin has always been packed with hypocrites, Ham.  And now they’ve got you.  The circle is complete.


Ham	You’re questioning my devotion to God?


Nico	No, Ham.  Just your tactics.  God doesn’t want to be served by the invented purposes of men.  He wants to be served in the way that He’s asked to be served.  You lost sight of that a long time ago.  For you, the ends justify the means.  You’re a pragmatic Jew, Ham.  I hate pragmatism.


Ham	Look, I came here to apologize, Nico, not pick a fight.  But you and I both know that your stake in this is personal.


Nico	Just because I’m willing to continue the work without getting paid?  We weren’t getting paid much any more, anyway...


Ham	I think it burns you to know that the Sanhedrin now has bigger fish to fry than Christians.  You’ll never give up your search for Perez.


Nico	You don’t know me, Ham.  You’re different than me, but are blinded to it because of our surface similarities.


Ham	I know we’re both addicted to winning.


Nico	Yes, and for you, winning whatever the cost.  But not for me.  I’ll take risks, yes.  And I’ll play the game aggressively.  But I won’t sell my soul to do it.


Ham	Tell me, Nico, what would you do now, if Perez were to surface?  (waits for a moment)  No answer, huh?  Or what about Straight-Arrow?  What if she were to turn up at the Goldbergs’?


This gets Nico’s attention.


Ham	Just a hypothetical question, Nico.  But you don’t really know, do you?  Because now there’s no more IU Central.  Now there’s no more rules.  No, there’s just you, and maybe Josh.  And an old score or two to settle.  I know what I’d do, though, if I were you.  Think of it like chess, Nico.  It’s the endplay.  You’ve played a good game, but you can only see two options left:  you can maneuver endlessly, and avoid losing; or you can offer the draw, and start a new game.  Why waste your time, Nico?  You’re playing to a draw.  The Sanhedrin doesn’t care about Perez any more.  It doesn’t care about you.  Move on to the next match.  Life is a series of games, Nico, not one grand game that you either win or lose.  Learn from your mistakes in the current game, and move on to the next.  There’s always the next match.


Nico	And I suppose you consider yourself living proof of that, Ham?


Ham	Absolutely.  Landed on my feet in New Guinea, and again in Guatemala.  I landed on my feet here, too, and I’ll land on my feet again when this is all over.


Nico	But what have you really won, Ham?  Your soul?
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Scene 6


The Goldbergs’ living room, that night.  The scene is much the same as previously:  it’s night, one lamp is on, and the ever-present wheelchair and its occupant wait for a visitation.  After a bit, Ana’s voice is heard.


Ana	(offstage) “There was a certain man whose name was Elkanah.  He had two wives; one was called Hannah and the other Peninnah. But Hannah had no children. Every year, Elkanah went up to worship at Shiloh. Whenever the day came for Elkanah to sacrifice, he would give portions to Peninnah and to all her sons and daughters. But to Hannah he gave a double portion because he loved her, and because she was barren. Because of jealousy, Peninnah kept deliberately provoking Hannah till she wept, and she would not eat.” 


Ana comes out and slowly approaches the wheelchair.


Ana	“Elkanah would say to her, ‘Hannah, why are you weeping? Why don't you eat? Don't I mean more to you than ten sons?’  Finally, with a bitter soul, Hannah wept much and prayed, making a vow, saying, ‘O LORD Almighty, if you will only look upon your servant’s misery and remember me, and give me a child, then I will give that child to the LORD for all the days of its life.’”


She comes to the wheelchair from behind.


Ana	It’s a bitter thing, isn’t it, to be given something by God, and then give it up in gratitude?  And more bitter still, to have it happen twice?


She pulls the headcovering from the figure in the wheelchair.


Ana	Hello, doctor.


Geissler	(rising)  Hello, Ana.  You knew?


Ana	More than you’ll know.  You can let him in now.


Geissler	Who?


Ana	My father.


The two exchange an intense look.  Geissler switches off the light, then goes to the door and taps.  Barak slips in quickly.  Ana switches on the light.


Ana	Hello papa.


Barak	Ana.  So it’s true.


Ana	Yes, papa.  It’s true.  I’m so sorry.


Geissler	I’ll be going.  (leaves)


Barak	I’m sorry to have tricked you, Ana.


Ana	You didn’t trick me, papa.  You couldn’t.


Barak	You knew?  Then why...


Ana	Because I’m tired of the charades, papa.  I’ve been a shadow living in the silences between notes.  I’m done.


Barak	I’m sorry for that, Ana.


Ana	It’s not your fault.


Barak	I know.  It can’t have been an easy life.


Ana	Geissler has told you?


Barak	Yes.  I know everything.


Ana	Not everything.


Barak	What?


Ana	I haven’t been able to tell mama... everything, papa.


Barak	What do you mean?


Ana	I found Perez, papa, before I left Guatemala.  I’ve been with her.  I know she’s alive...  She didn’t want to come home.


Barak	What?


Ana	She felt betrayed by you, because you wouldn’t answer her letters.  Because you cut her off.


Barak	But it was for her own good.  IU Central would have tracked her down!  Well, maybe it’s best...


Ana	She did start back with me, though.  I thought I could bring her here.  


Barak	Oh.  Oh my.  (he sits)


Ana	I think she wanted to see Nico again.


Barak	(startled) Nico?


Ana	Her partner at IU.  (she pauses)


Barak	What is it, Ana?  You didn’t hide in our walls for two years because you’ve got good news for me.  What is it?


Ana	Perez is gone, papa.  I lost her.


Barak	What do you mean you lost her?  


Ana	Actually, I left her.  Left her behind on the way.  I was impatient, and left her to make it on her own.


Barak	You abandoned your mother and I, just disappeared... Lived in the same city under an assumed name off and on for two years, wandered in Central America for another four, just to find your sister.  We already wrote her off as dead...  And now, you want to bring her back into our hearts, only to rip her out again?  Am I hearing you right?  Isn’t that what you’re trying to tell me?


Ana	I can’t explain it to you, but I believed I was doing the right thing, papa.  


Barak	Was this your decision?


Ana	Yes.  I need to tell mama.


Barak	Do you realize what finding her, only to lose her again, would do to your mother?  Do you?


Ana	I’m sorry, papa.


Barak	I’m sorry, too, Ana.  I can’t have it.


Ana	What?


Barak	I can’t have it.  Your mother is only just now recovering her health.


Ana	Yes, because of me, papa.


Barak	For whatever reason.  I won’t risk her sanity and health again.  I can’t let you stay here, Ana.  You have five days to find safe haven somewhere else.  Until then, you must say nothing of Perez.  I won’t have it!


Lights Out





Scene 7


Early the next morning, at the IU Central barracks.


Josh and Nico are silently, and rather morosely, in the process of packing their belongings.  After a bit, Nico gets around to removing his IU insignia from his sweater.  Josh has already folded and packed his sweater, and Nico crosses to Josh’s luggage to find it.  Josh is watching Nico, incredulously, but Nico is unaware.  He removes Josh’s IU insignia and places them in a zip-lock baggie.  He finally notices that Josh is watching him.


Nico	What?


Josh just turns away, angrily, and returns to packing.


Nico	What?


Nico looks at the bag, and it dawns on him why Josh is upset.  He reopens the bag, and takes Josh’s insignia out.  He attempts to hand it Josh.


Nico	Here.  I’m sorry.


Josh	Forget it.


Nico	No, really.


Josh	I said forget it, Nico.


Nico	Sorry.


Josh	You know, sometimes your very existence is like salt in an open wound.


Nico	Get a grip, Josh.


Josh	I’m serious, Nico.


Nico	Take the pin, Josh.


Josh	Forget it.  I wouldn’t want to offend you.


Nico	You don’t offend me, Josh.  If you want to steal, that’s your business.


Josh	But it does offend you, Nico.  The whole world offends you.


Nico	The world offends God, Josh.  I don’t want to be a part of that.


Josh	And you think you aren’t?


Nico	What?


Josh	You’re not God, are you Nico?


Nico	Look, forget it.  I’m not having this conversation with you.


Josh	You’re not God, are you?


Nico	No, I’m not.


Josh	So there’s something out there that’s bigger than you, isn’t there?  Isn’t there?


Nico	Look, just make your point, then let’s move on.


Josh	You live like you’re the only one that’s ever pleased God, Nico.  And the rest of us just can’t stack up to that.


Nico	I don’t live for you, Josh, I live for God.  That’s all any of us can do.


Josh	I know that only too well, Nico.  And that’s why I’ll never be able to understand God the way you do.


Nico	What?


Josh	You think you’re godly, don’t you?  Well, if you’re godly, Nico, like you think you are — and I want to emphasize the “if” — that means you’re the closest thing to God I’ve ever seen.  And that means God has no more compassion on my failings than you do.  It means that all God cares about is how rigidly I observe the Law, and that God has nothing but disdain for me when I fall short...  (he pauses)  It means that God is only concerned about me to the extent that I can aid in his precious little schemes.


Nico doesn’t reply.  He throws Josh’s insignia on his bunk, and turns back to his packing.


Josh	David was a man after God’s own heart, and he still sinned.  Moses was a great prophet, but he still offended God.  Since the Law, Elijah’s the only one I know of who’s ever been taken bodily into the presence of God, Nico.  And you know what?  Scripture doesn’t attribute that to perfection.  God had some pretty hard words for Elijah at times, too.  There’s more to pleasing God than toeing the line.


Nico	Are you done?


Josh	I’ve gone along with you for years, Nico, because it really seemed like we were pleasing God.  It really seemed like worthy work, turning our people back to God.  But these Christians have got a very different view of God than you, Nico.  And I hate to say it, but it’s a view of God that seems to work a lot better than yours.


Nico	Really.  How’s that, Josh?


Josh	Because they understand the Law as merely a means to an end, not the end in itself.  They know that the Law itself doesn’t lead to godliness, only to an appreciation that we’re not God.  Only God is able to be perfect in this world, and we can only approach Him through His Spirit.


Nico	I’m not stupid, Josh, and neither are you.  You can’t sell me Jewish theology under the brand name of Christianity.  Jesus was not the messiah.


Josh	How can you be so sure?  It’s been nearly forty years now, and the little cult is no longer little, Nico.  The latest figures estimate that if the growth of Christianity continues at present rates, the Empire will have no choice but to adopt it as the state religion within seventy years; and primarily because of persecution, not in spite of it.


Nico	So being popular will make it right.


Josh	I don’t know, Nico.  But being on God’s side is what makes a person right, wherever it happens to be, popular or unpopular.  And I’d rather be on God’s side than your side, if the two aren’t the same. Your side is looking lonelier all the time.


Nico	Well, let me tell you something, Josh.  I saw Jesus. And like many other boys in the synagogue, I wanted to believe.  We all wanted a messiah.  I would have been thrilled if he had destroyed and rebuilt the temple in three days as he said he would.  But he didn’t.  He died, like a man, in failure on the Empire’s cross.  That’s not our messiah, Josh.  And the perverted ‘Good News’ being preached by his followers is proof that the resurrection is a lie.  The messiah comes for his people, not for the Gentiles.


Josh	You’re headed the wrong direction, Nico.  When Adam got lonely in the garden of Eden, God provided him a helpmate.  You just seem intent on chasing all your help away.


Nico	And you accuse me of having an inflated opinion of myself! 


Nico regards Josh coldly, and returns to his packing.  After a moment, Josh returns to his, too.  Elisha enters, rather flustered.  He is almost too excited to speak.  Josh and Nico exchange a look, and Nico finally breaks the silence.


Nico	Elisha, what is it?


Elisha	It’s been confirmed.


Nico	What?


Elisha	Ana Goldberg.  The sightings have been confirmed.


Nico	(rushing to the door) Show me the reports.


Elisha exits.  Nico turns back at the door.


Nico	Lonely, huh?  Fruitless, isn’t it?


Nico exits.  Josh just shakes his head.


Lights Out
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Act Two


Scene 1


The next day, at the Goldbergs’ home.  There is a knock at the door, and Barak comes to answer.  It’s Ham.


Ham	Barak Goldberg?


Barak	Yes?


Ham	You may have heard of me.  My name’s Ham.  I’m with the Sanhedrin.


Barak	Yes?


Ham	May I come in?


Barak	Yes.


Ham	(entering)  It’s an honor to meet you, sir.


Barak	Why?


Ham	Well...  I’ve heard so much about you, sir.


Barak	You have.


Ham	Well, yes.


Barak	I see.


Ham	Ah...  Through your daughters, of course.  I worked with both of them at IU Central.


Barak is unresponsive.


Ham	Chips off the old block, from what I hear.  Both of them.


Barak	I’m afraid I’m going to have to ask you to leave.


Ham	(aggressively) We know Ana is here, Barak.


Barak	I see.


Ham	I need to speak with her.  She’s in no danger.


Barak	I don’t answer for my daughter.  I’m not even sure if she’s here.


Ana	(coming out)  I’m here, papa.


Barak turns to consider Ana coldly, then leaves the room.


Ana	Hello, Ham.


Ham	And what should I call you, Straight -Arrow?  Ana?  Tira?  Dominga?  Or something new?


Ana	Call me what you like.  I don’t care.


Ham	Look, I’ll get straight to the point.  A little over 36 hours ago, I got word that your presence in this house had been confirmed.  Never mind how.


Ana	I know how.  You’ve got a spy in this house.


Ham	Oh.  Well...  Okay, at any rate, I’m working for the Sanhedrin now, and for the last two years have had direct oversight of IU Central.  I took final action yesterday, and had IU dismantled.


Ana	Why?


Ham	Time is short.  The final push on Philadelphia is coming soon, and we need our best people for the defense.  Mostly, we don’t need our best bickering and fighting amongst each other.  We don’t need IU trying to discipline you.


Ana	Are you trying to recruit me, Ham?


Ham	Yes.


Ana	What about Nico?  Surely, he’s not joining you.


Ham	Forget Nico.  He has no power to harm you.


Ana	Forget you, Ham.  I’m not one of you.


Ham	You’re a Jew!


Ana	I’m nothing, Ham.  I stopped being anything but one thing a long time ago.  And even that doesn’t count anymore.  You don’t know me.


Ham	I know you’re good enough to have lived undetected in this house for two years.  We need talent like yours.


Ana	Do you?


Ham	You’ve pursued Perez at the expense of everything, to the point of insanity, and I’ve even aided you in that insanity.  


Ana	Yes, but finally there had to be somewhere to draw the line... I’ve drawn mine.


Ham	I don’t believe that.  You know the risks people like you and me have to take.  You either accept them or you don’t.  We have.  And we have all drawn our own lines.  The same ones.


Ana	Have we, Ham?  Is your line the same as Nico’s?  I don’t think so.


Ham	No, it isn’t.  He’s not like us.


Ana	You’re not like us, Ham.  You have your own set of lines, and they change as your survival is threatened.  Don’t pretend to align yourself with me.  I know what you need, Ham, and I can’t offer it.


Ham	Then what do you have to offer?


Ana	I don’t know.  I don’t know.  But if I did, I’d never offer it to you.


Ham	Well.  If you change your mind, let me know.  You know where to find me.


Ham leaves.  After a moment, Barak re-enters the room.


Barak	So you’re safe now.


Ana	Yes.  I guess.


Barak	There’s no danger from IU Central?


Ana	Not of any real sort.


Barak	Good.  Then you won’t need five days, will you?


Ana	Papa...  I won’t say anything to mama.  I promise!


Barak	You won’t need five days, then, will you?
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Scene 2


Later at the barracks.  Nico is still sifting through files and papers.  Ana enters.


Ana	A man I once knew talked about a movie where the heroine was asked what it was like to always be the smartest, brightest person in the room.  What’s your answer?


Nico	I’ll defer to you.


Ana	You can’t get off that easy, Nico.  You know you’re the best Operative IU Central ever had.  I’ve heard stories about Operation Thundercloud, you know.


Nico	What are you trying to do now, Straight-Arrow?  That’s not really your topic, is it?  You’re still wondering about my sexual advances, aren’t you?  You still want to know if passing the test meant falling for it, or not falling for it.


Ana	I know there was no test.


Nico	Then what was it?


Ana	I’m under no obligation to tell you.  But I can assure you that I was bright enough to figure it out.  It took years, all right, but now I know.


Nico	I doubt it.


Ana	Save it, Nico.  You don’t have to bait me.  And it wouldn’t work, anyway.


Nico	Oh, rea—


Ana	I said save it.  I’m under no obligation to tell you, but I want to tell you.  Because I want you to know that I know.  And I want to know that you know I know.


Nico	(not jokingly)  I know.


Ana	You knew I was Perez’ sister from the start; how, I’m not sure, but you knew.  You made sure my first operation was a tough one, with Ham, your old partner.  That was a test, for a lot of reasons.  But it was one I passed, and with flying colors.    Then you knew I was ready, and knew that I would be the most highly motivated Operative possible — both personally and professionally motivated to find Perez.  If that were accomplished, your record would be clear.  So it was just a question, at that point, of how to get me on the case.  You knew that your best chance would come during the training rotation.  The first step was getting Ham out of the way.  


Nico	Out of the way?


Ana	Out of the way, yes: not because of competition, but because of interference.  You were afraid he might tell me too much about you if he saw you starting to get close.


Nico	Too much?  Like what?


Ana	Like what happened on Thundercloud.


Nico	What makes you think Ham had anything to do with what happened to you?


Ana	You could have assigned him hundreds of times before, but never did.  The timing was too coincidental.


Nico	You think I would so cavalierly risk another man’s life?  One who’d been through the things that Ham and I have?


Ana	Ham?  Risk Ham’s life?  He’s a survivor, Nico, and you know it.  You probably even know what happened in those two years after Operation Turncoat— those two years before he turned up in Somalia.  That was planned, wasn’t it?


Nico	That’s still classified.  Security clearance level eight.


Ana	Exactly.  So why put him on assignment when you did?  To clear the decks for access to me.  You really did want to be friendly with me, Nico.  You admired me.


Nico	Don’t flatter yourself.


Ana	You knew I’d paid high personal costs to get into IU Central, to become Tira, to transform myself into Operative Straight-Arrow.  And what’s more, you knew my hopes of finding Perez were as much founded on obedience to the system as your own.  So you knew I couldn’t be bought, which meant you would have to use the system to deploy me in the search.  You’d have to put me on assignment, too.  


Nico	You still haven’t explained my offensive personal behavior.


Ana	It would just make it easier if you could trap me in a sexual indiscretion.  But it didn’t work.  So you put me on assignment anyway.


Nico	Why bother to trap you?  Why not just manufacture a pretext?


Ana	Why not get a leopard to change his spots?  You’re as honest as the darkness is black, Nico.


Nico	A little knowledge goes a long way, especially when the supply is short.  And a little help from you friends doesn’t hurt.


Ana	My friends?


Nico	Ham.  He told me he ran across you in Guatemala.  You know why he let you live, don’t you?


Ana	I think I found out this morning.


Nico	You mean you didn’t know already?


Ana	Yeah, well, there’s a thing or two you don’t know, Nico.


Nico	Oh?


Ana	First, that I’m capable of failure.  I found Perez, all right.  I didn’t bring her back.


Nico	I hadn’t really expected you would.


Ana	But you’d hoped I would.


Nico	I wouldn’t say that.  Hope is a loaded word.  I don’t hope.  I just play the odds.


Ana	How do you define hope, Nico?


Nico	The consolation prize that failures string themselves out on.  It’s a drug, and a cheat.


Ana	So how did you figure my odds?


Nico	At better than seventy per cent.


Ana	I hope you didn’t put any money on that one.


Nico	I don’t count it as a lost bet yet, Tira.


Ana	Ana.


Nico	You’ve just made my point for me. A change of name doesn’t change who you are, Ana.


Ana	What do you mean?


Nico	It’s an interesting paradox to be disappointed in you, and still be more confident in your strength than you are.


Ana	Disappointed in me?


Nico	For evaluating your success on the basis of hopes.  You’ve let passion interfere with your judgment, Ana.  Until the final move has been played, your strategy cannot be evaluated.


Ana	You’re a sick man, Nico, to criticize me for hopefulness when you’re still holding out for Perez’ return.  That’s a pipe dream of the most delusional kind.


Nico	We shall see, shan’t we?


Ana	The clock is ticking, Nico.  (turning to leave)


Nico	There was something else, wasn’t there?


Ana	What?


Nico	Something else that you were just sure that I don’t know.


Ana	Yes.  There’s a spy in my father’s house.


Nico	Oh, yes.  I know. 


Ana is surprised for the first time.  She hadn’t expected Nico to know about Geissler.  Nico is smug at Ana’s surprise, and Ana is disgusted.  She leaves, and Nico laughs, confident that he still has the upper hand.


Lights Out





Scene 3


In the Goldbergs’ living room, two days later.  The living room is somewhat in disarray.  There is a large duffel bag and a couple other shapeless travel cases in a heap by the door, a travel-worn coat draped across a chair, and various dishes and glasses scattered around on end tables.  Off stage, there is a chatter of women’s voices.  One of them is Hannah’s.  Her empty wheelchair remains in the living room.


After a moment, Barak enters.  He carries a tray, but hangs up the stray coat before he covers the room, collecting dirty dishes.  On the way out, he pauses to consider the empty wheelchair, and shakes his head in wonder.  He exits.


After another moment, there is a knock at the door.  The chatter in the kitchen continues unabated, and Barak soon enters, wiping a towel on his hands, to answer the door.  It’s Ana.


Barak	I’m glad you got my message.


Ana	What is it?


Ana sees the empty wheel chair, and starts.  As she attempts to rush past her father and into the room, he moves to block her path.


Barak	Your mother needs some time.


Ana	You said it was an emergency.


Barak	(speaking slowly)  She wanted you to come.  It’s a difficult time.  I appreciate your willingness to... be here.


Ana	What is it, papa?


There is a burst of tearful laughter from Hannah offstage.  The voices continue.  Ana looks back to her father, confused.


Barak	The certainty becomes a comfort that allows you to move on.  We bury our memories so deep, after all that has been destroyed, never expecting—


Ana	Who is mama talking to?


Barak	Your sister.


Lights Out





Scene 4


In the Goldbergs’ living room, two days later.  A party is in progress, in honor of Perez’ return.  It’s a small group.  In addition to the Goldbergs, Geissler is present, and two or three other close friends.  Perez is holding the crowd in rapt attention with her tales of her travels since leaving Guatemala.  She’s showing slides, and Ana has left the group and wandered toward the kitchen.  After a moment, Geissler gets up with her plate for another visit to the appetizer tray.  After getting a thing or two, she goes to the kitchen, passing Ana on the way.  Ana watches her passing, closely.  She then wanders across the room, keeping well away from the revelers.


Ana	(in voice-over)  I suppose it’s natural to feel a little let down when it’s all said and done.  Or is it just that I can’t help beating myself up for having left Perez behind in Mexico City?  Look at her...  The Golden Child returned home, holding court over her admirers.  And she isn’t even one of us any more...  It’s only natural that mama and papa should treat her differently, I suppose.  She’s the eldest.  She’s been gone from home a very long time.  They feel a great sense of responsibility for what’s happened to her.  Still, it doesn’t seem quite fair.  I’m the one that gave up my life to track her down.  I’m the one that actually found her, at a very great cost.  If it weren’t for me, she never would have gotten on the road toward home.  And what do I get?  “Thanks, very much, now be on your way.”  It even felt like an afterthought that they invited me tonight.  They probably wouldn’t have, if Perez hadn’t insisted.  So what is it?  Resentment?  Or guilt?  A healthy dose of each?  I suppose I should have stayed with Perez down there.  It was impatient of me to insist on keeping on the move.  A few weeks here and there wouldn’t have hurt.  And it turned out she was right, anyway.  She got back before the city fell.  Is it disappointment, maybe?  After all, I beat the odds.  Ham was right.  Nico was right, too.  I’m good at what I do.  Maybe the best.  So why does it give me no satisfaction?  All my adult life, I’ve been focused on one agenda: finding my sister.  I have been my sister’s keeper.  I have taken that role for myself.  Maybe that’s it.  Maybe I’ve been wrong.  Maybe God never intended me to be her keeper.  Really.  Maybe God has always been her keeper.  So where do I go from here?  What have I been prepared for?  What does someone with skills like mine do next?  “Wanted: hyper-intelligent, omniscient young woman as governess for six children.  Ability to live behind walls and come and go completely undetected a plus.”  I don’t think so.  I know how people like me get used, and who uses them, and why.  And skills like mine don’t come in very handy for simple day-to-day living.  So have I done the wrong thing?  Was it wrong to go after Perez?  Have I been fighting God and His purposes?  What are His purposes, anyway?  Ham is pretty sure.  But I don’t see God’s eternal purposes wrapped up in one group of people, or one specific place.  How can our people be a blessing to all nations if we’re always thinking of protecting ourselves, our own homes, and our own interests?  I think Jesus was on to something when he observed that God doesn’t order our deaths according to righteousness or sin.  God’s purposes transcend personal status, and national identity.  If we are God’s people, it is to His credit, for His honor and glory, not for our own patriotic pride.  So Philadelphia will not fall because of the moral failure of God’s people; and it will not be saved because of our righteousness, either.  The city stands or falls according to the pleasure and purposes of its creator.  And so Nico is wrong, too.  He thinks his righteousness according to the Law will save him.  It won’t.  It takes no great measure of faith to trust in yourself.  It takes a great deal more to trust in God in the face of the unknown.  They say that the shortest distance between two points is a straight line.  I’ve spent my life seeking the straight line.  So has Nico.  But is the straight line the most Godly distance between two points?  Can God’s kingdom be broken down into some infernal pin factory, where efficiency is the prime consideration?  How far did knowledge get Abraham?  How far did knowledge get Gideon?  How wrong was Saul to pursue knowledge at all costs?  How wrong have I been to place confidence in knowledge?


Geissler returns from the kitchen and joins the group once again.


Ana	(in voice-over) Maybe it would have been right to stay in Mexico City and face the unknown.  Perez didn’t struggle with that.  For her, returning to Philadelphia and staying in Mexico City weren’t two opposing options.  She could reconcile the two wholly in God’s will.  For me, it’s always been one or the other, and it’s not just because I’m not dominated by my emotions, the way Perez is.  It’s because I’ve always thought I’ve known better.  And I’ve always been right... Except this time.  Perez was right.  I was wrong.  I don’t think I know what it means to subject my will to God’s.  I’ve always mistaken the two as the same thing.  I know what Perez would tell me if I asked her opinion.  And it’s so ironic, too.  She’d trot out Jesus’ story about the prodigal son, and point out that I shouldn’t be asking why mama and papa aren’t as excited about my return as they are about hers; and that I shouldn’t be asking whether she deserves the attention she’s getting; and that I shouldn’t be asking whether my needs are being met.  She’d say that I should be asking why I left in the first place; why I came back; and what place I think I deserve to take in this household.  So...  Why did I leave?  I left to pursue my own will.  That’s willful.  It’s wrong.  Why did I come back?  First, I thought that I had the power to control our fate.  I don’t.  Second, I thought I could justify myself with success.  Apparently, I can’t.  And what place do I think I deserve?  It’s a mistake to think that I deserve anything.  It’s prideful.  So what’s the answer?  I don’t have one.  Ham doesn’t have one.  Nico doesn’t have one.  Mama and papa don’t seem to have one.  What about Perez?  Does she have one?  No, wait.  What am I thinking?  She’s a Christian...  But really...  What about Perez?  Let’s compare...  When we left Coban, we both were convinced it was God’s will to return home.  Okay...  And when we started to encounter delays and frustrations...  No, wait...  When we started to encounter delays, I took them as frustrations...  She didn’t.  While I was chafing at the bit, getting angry, and trying to find ways around the roadblocks, she was...  She was...  She was helping people.  Those children in the slides she’s showing right now...  The people she helped...  I don’t even know their names.  She changed their lives...  And I was consumed with myself, with my own agenda...  Where I found disappointment and anxiety, she found contentment, joy, peace and purpose.  Where I was living for myself, she was living for others...


Perez tries to get Ana to join the group, to help explain something in one of the pictures.  Ana shakes her head and declines.


Ana	(in voice-over)  I want what Perez has; I think I’ve always wanted it, not that I would have known it.  And I don’t want it because it’s my sister that has it; maybe I even want it in spite of the fact that my sister has it.  I want it because I know enough to know that I don’t know what I don’t know; knowledge is not enough.  I want to live by faith in what I can’t see, what I can’t taste, what I can’t control.  I want it because I’ve known almost supernatural omniscience and omnipotence, and it’s not enough.  It’s not enough!  Life without love is simply not enough...  


She pauses to watch the conclusion of a video presentation that Perez has been showing on the TV.


Ana	That’s it.


Ana leaves.  Barak notices, and moves toward the door, to watch after her.  Geissler rises and crosses to Barak.


Geissler	She hasn’t taken your older daughter’s return well, has she?


Barak	No.  I don’t think she’s ever really known who she is.  This hasn’t helped.  I’d fear for her soul at times, if I weren’t so sure of her faithfulness.


Geissler	What do you mean?


Barak	Perez, God love her, has wandered away from the faith because of her heart.  She’s embraced the teachings of Jesus because she’s easily moved by her feelings.  Ana’s completely different.  She’s always been like me.  Headstrong, very rational.  Her mind could never allow her to betray her faith.


Geissler	Will she be going with us when we leave?  Time is getting short.


Barak	I don’t know.  I’ve enjoyed being able to have her here this evening; but somehow I doubt it.  Too much damage has been done, too many walls erected.  I have no idea what she’s going to do, and I don’t think she does either.


Lights Out





Scene 5


Once more in the barracks, that night.  Nico is still sorting out his files, making the last attempts at finishing his packing.  Josh’s belongings are all together, and ready to go.


After a moment, Elisha flings open the door, excitedly, without letting go of the doorknob, and quickly searches out Nico’s face.  The excitement he exhibits conveys the message wordlessly.


Nico is ecstatic.  The name falls almost soundlessly from his lips:


Nico	Perez...


Elisha nods eagerly, and Nico begins to move quickly for the door.  Elisha is off.  Nico stops suddenly, wracked with emotion.  He collapses.


Lights Out


�
Act Three


Scene 1


The barracks at IU Central, the next morning.  Nico is struggling to finish his packing.  He doesn’t look well, as though he’s suffered through a sleepless night.  Elisha enters with a glass of water.  He sets it down by Nico, then sits on Josh’s bunk, waiting.  Nico doesn’t seem to notice, and continues slowly with his packing.  After a moment, Elisha speaks.


Elisha	I brought you some water.  Why don’t you rest a bit?


Nico	What makes you think I need rest?


Elisha	Why do you respond to questions with more questions, instead of answers?


Nico	(looking up)  You’re learning.  (returning to packing)  Sometimes answers lead to other answers, answers you’re not looking for.  Questions are better.


Elisha	Are you feeling all right?


Nico	Just a bad night.


Elisha	It’s the endplay, isn’t it?  Have you figured it out yet?


Nico	(finally distracted, sitting)  Elisha, I figured out the endplay years ago.  I think that’s what’s bothering me now.


Elisha	I don’t follow.


Nico	If Perez had come back five years ago, I know exactly how things would’ve gone.  The steps would have been predictable, would have followed a pattern from Alpha to Omega.  Connect the dots.


Elisha	Ah, and now...


Nico	Now?  (He stops and looks around the room, and lifts a few packed items from the bunk and lets them fall.)  Now...


Elisha	There’s still the endgame, Nico.


Nico	Yeah, I know.


Elisha	(rising)  Is there anything I can get you?...  Look, there’s this old guy outside who wants to see you.  He wouldn’t tell me who he is, but I’ve seen him around the defense work.  Should I let him in?


Nico	Sure.


Elisha turns to leave.  As he gets to the door, Nico speaks to stop him.


Nico	Elisha...


Elisha	Yes?


Nico	Thanks.  Really.


Elisha	(warming)  No sweat!


Elisha leaves.  Nico doesn’t return to his packing, but sits and thinks for a moment.  He takes the glass of water and drinks.  Before he sets the glass down, a man enters the room and shuts the door.  He turns toward Nico, who looks up.  The two gaze at each other for a moment.  Nico breaks the gaze and sets the glass down loudly.


Nico	I thought you’d come eventually.


Barak	I almost didn’t.  I didn’t want to give you the satisfaction.


Nico	What makes you think it satisfies me?


Barak	(referring to Elisha)  Good kid.  Does he know?


Nico	That you’ve been our informer?  No.


Barak	I bet he worships you.


Nico	Implying what...  That I used to worship you?


Barak	You were my star protégé.


Nico	I was beyond you by the time I was fourteen, Barak.  It’s hard to call that being a protégé.


Barak	Don’t belittle our relationship, Nico.  I know what it was.


Nico	Was.  Emphasis on “was.”  You must be aware that our relationship has gone... past tense.


Barak	It doesn’t help that you’ve stooped to blackmailing me.


Nico	That’s ungenerous, don’t you think?  Blackmail?


Barak	What do you call it?


Nico	Asking for your cooperation.  In exchange, I do you a favor.  You let me know what’s happening in your house, I keep my mouth shut about...  Well, you know.


Barak	You’ve always been very good at self-justification, Nico.


Nico	The Law justifies me, Barak.  And that’s where you placed yourself in jeopardy.  If you’ve done nothing against the Law, you’ve got nothing to fear.


Barak	God is my judge, Nico.  Not you.


Nico	Oh, I think your wife and your daughters would make pretty good judges in this life, too.  It’s not just about God’s judgment, Barak.  You have to live with yourself in this life, too.  But you know that...


Barak	I suppose you think your hands are clean, Nico?


Nico	I jumped at the chance to join IU.  I was done with the Sanhedrin.


Barak	Because the Sanhedrin was political, and you wanted pure religion.


Nico	That’s right.


Barak	This is not pure religion, Nico.  Look around you.


Nico	I’m not responsible for this.


Barak	It’s just a job, I suppose.  And you’re not at all responsible for the actions the Sanhedrin has taken on your findings.


Nico	It’s a vast improvement, Barak.  When I was still working for you in the Sanhedrin, it was all mob rule.  Think of was happened with Stephen.  Someone gets ticked off at some public proselytizing, reports him to the Sanhedrin, and two days later he’s under a pile of rocks.


Barak	That’s the Law, Nico.  “Thou shalt not suffer—”


Nico	That wasn’t the Law at work at all and you know it.  It was politics.  It’s very likely that Stephen deserved to die, yes.  But circumventing the Law, not observance of it, was the Sanhedrin’s MO.	


Barak	And you think IU Central has done a much better job of keeping the innocent from dying.


Nico	Since you got out of the way?  Yes.  Things always had your particular stink on them...


Barak	I know what you think of me Nico.  But I wasn’t alone.  We all agreed.


Nico	We didn’t all agree.


Barak	You weren’t old enough.  The dissent of children doesn’t count.


Nico	I’ve always resented having to clean up after you, Barak.  But I’d have done the work anyway.


Barak	Well, it all ends here and now, Nico.  Hannah and I are leaving.  Do what you will with Perez.  Tell her what you want.  I don’t care anymore.


Nico	Is she staying?


Barak	I don’t know.  But I do know that IU is dead.  The Chi-Rho files are closed, Nico.  The Holy City’s collapse is imminent.  I don’t intend to... stand between you and Perez any longer.


He starts to leave, but turns back for a moment.  


Barak	How different things would have been if you had married.  


Nico	Don’t blame me if your sacrifices burn your own hands, Barak.  What’s consecrated to God can’t be taken back.  And it shouldn’t be regretted.


Barak	It was your idea, Nico.  It was you who suggested that the arranged marriage be ignored.


Nico	Yes, and I’ve never regretted it for a moment, Barak.


Barak	Haven’t you?  Haven’t you ever thought of Perez as your wife instead of your lost partner?


Nico	What I think doesn’t matter, Barak.  God’s will be done.


Barak	Have you no heart?


Nico	Have you no will?  You make me sick, Barak.


Barak	But Gamaliel—


Nico	Gamaliel was like the Oracle of Delphi, Barak!  His words can be interpreted any number of different ways.


Barak	Can they, Nico?  God hasn’t done a thing to stop these Christians.  If anything, it seems that God is on their side.


Nico	Take a look around you, Barak!  What do you think is happening?  Philadelphia is the center of their religion, and the Empire is crushing it.  What do you think will happen to their faith when Philadelphia falls?


Barak	Philadelphia is the center of our religion, Nico.  What do you think will happen to our faith when Philadelphia falls?


Nico	You’re wrong, Barak.  This is not God’s judgment on the Jews.


Barak	It may not be.  But it isn’t God’s judgment on the Christians, either.  They’re not even fighting, Nico, or haven’t you noticed?  They leaving, one by one.  Most of their leaders have already gone.


Nico	How can you be so sure?


Barak	I can be surer than you.  Hannah and I are leaving with them, in just moments.  They’ve given us safe passage because of Perez.


Nico	My God!  


Barak	And mine, too, Nico.  And theirs. 


Nico	You make me sick.  Do they know who you are?


Barak	There is irony in it, isn’t there?  Good-bye.


Barak leaves; just seconds afterwards, Josh and Ham enter.


Ham	Wasn’t that—


Nico	Yes.


Ham	One big happy family.


Nico	What do you want, Ham?


Ham	I’ve come to say good bye, Nico.


Nico	(under his breath)  Off a sinking ship...


Ham	What’s that?


Nico	Don’t get... defensive, Ham.


Ham	Smart aleck.


Nico	(dismissing) Good bye, Ham.


Ham	Save your sarcasm for Josh, Nico.


He exits, leaving Josh and Nico looking at each other.  Josh has picked up his last bags.  


Nico	I hate it when Ham gets smug.  What was all that about?


Josh	I’m going with Ham, Nico.


Nico	Well, bon voyage.  (returns to his things)


Josh	But... I’m not with him anymore.  He’s just guaranteeing me safe passage.  As a favor.


Nico	What?


Josh	I’m done with it, Nico.  And I hope you will be, too.


Nico	If you’re one of them now, don’t talk to me, Josh.  I can only stand so much nausea in one day.


Josh	And just how much nausea do you think I can stand, Nico?  Your blindness and futility make me sick!  You’ll stay here... fiddling, until the city burns down around you!


Nico	If you’re going to go, you’d better.  Ham won’t wait.


Josh	You’re on two losing sides, Nico.  You won’t win.


Nico	Maybe, but I will be righteous.


Josh	Remember Job, Nico.  Remember Job.  He thought he was sinless, too.


Nico	You might catch up with Barak and Hannah, Josh.


Josh	How’s that?


Nico	They’re leaving with a group of Christians.


Josh	I’ll be safer traveling with Ham.


Nico	Oh, that wasn’t why I suggested it.


Josh	Okay, I’ll bite.  Why did you suggest it?


Nico	In light of your ‘coming out,’ I thought you’d particularly enjoy traveling with one of the original Christ-killers.


Josh	leaves angrily.  Nico smiles after him.


Nico	I guess the Holy Spirit hasn’t done much for his anger yet... 
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Scene 2


At the same time, in the Goldbergs’ living room.  


Ana 	You should have gone with mama and papa.


Perez	No...


Ana	There’s no reason for you to stay, Perez.  There’s nothing here for you.


Perez	What about you, Ana?  What is there for you?  You’ve already wasted over two years...


Ana	(she looks at the empty wheelchair, which has been left behind)  It wasn’t wasted.


Perez	You’re right, of course.  I’m sorry.


Ana	It’s all right.  You weren’t here to see her that way.  You don’t understand.


Perez	But you’re free to go, now.  Get out while you can.


Ana	Here we are, after all these years, still arguing about who’s going to go first...


Perez	Rock-paper-scissors?


Ana	I don’t think so.


Perez	I can’t go yet, Ana.  I came back to see Nico.


Ana	Why?


Perez	You have to ask why?  Weren’t you the one who used that against me in Guatemala?


Ana	Yes.  I knew there was some loyalty there.  But I still don’t understand it.


Perez	I owe him an explanation.


Ana	You owe him nothing!


Perez	No, really...


Ana	Perez...  Nico was your partner, that’s all.  He has pursued and persecuted you for years; you owe him nothing.


Perez	It’s not about IU.


Ana	What?


Perez	It’s not about IU, Ana.  It’s personal.


Ana	You don’t need to explain to him about your reasons for following Jesus.  He wouldn’t understand it, anyway.  Didn’t the Apostle Paul say that the foolishness of the cross is a stumbling block to the Jews?


Perez	Yes, but—


Ana	Nico is a Jew’s Jew.  You know that.  The death, burial and resurrection of the man you believe to be the Messiah — the man you believe to be the Son of God — is a joke to him.  It doesn’t fit into the logical box that Nico has constructed to house his God.  You have nothing to offer him, Perez.  You think differently.  You respond differently, with your heart.  He’s a broken man, but he doesn’t realize it yet.  He still thinks he can win.


Perez	Ana, calm down.  You’re fighting a battle you don’t need to, as usual.  I’m not going to see Nico for his sake.  I’m going for mine.  My soul depends on it.


Ana	Your soul?


Perez	Jesus told his disciples to be at peace with all men, as far as it depended on them.  I’m not at peace with Nico, Ana.  He’s made great sacrifices for me.


Ana	Sacrifices, Perez?  Whatever you’re talking about, that’s in the past.


Perez	Ana, you don’t understand.


Ana	No, I do understand.  Nico can’t win if you leave.  And he can’t follow.  To him, that would mean the same as death.


Perez	He was my betrothed, Ana.


Ana	What?


Perez	The marriage was arranged when we were children.  Nico forsook the arrangement for the sake of his work.  Instead, at Nico’s suggestion, mama and papa devoted me to the Lord, and enlisted me with IU Central.


Ana is dumbfounded.  This all predated her teenage years, and she has known nothing about it.


Perez	Following Christ meant more than leaving my faith, Ana.  It meant more than leaving my family.  It meant more than leaving IU Central.  It meant betraying the faith of the man who gave me up to God.  Think of it from his perspective, Ana:  he must feel like David would have if he’d lived to see Solomon making sacrifices in the high places.  Of course it’s not the same on my end, but my soul is still not at peace about it, Ana.  I’ve been called to the ministry of reconciliation.  And regardless of what happens with Nico’s faith, as far as it depends on me, I will attempt reconciliation.


Ana	Then I’m going with you.


Perez	Ana, that makes no sense.  You don’t owe me anything.


Ana	Believe me, Perez, this is not about being sisters.  It’s not about the past.  The stakes are far greater than that.


Now it is Perez’ turn to be perplexed.  For a moment, neither speaks.  Suddenly Geissler enters, unannounced.  She has the appearance of a kid caught with a hand in the cookie jar, and quickly turns to leave.


Perez	Doctor!  You’re looking for our parents?


Geissler	(turning back)  Ah...  Yes.  We were to meet within half an hour.  I’ve come to get some things together.


Perez	You’ve no need.


Geissler	I  beg your pardon?


Perez	They’ve gone.  They left with my friends an hour ago.


Geissler	But—


Perez	They don’t like traveling with spies, doctor.  We moved up the timetables. 


Ana	You’ll have nothing to tell the Sanhedrin, I’m afraid.  The Christian underground won’t be exposed.


Geissler	(starting to laugh)  But I’m not a spy for—


Ana	Save it, Geissler.  I’ve been on to you for years.  I can’t count the number of times I’ve observed you transmitting messages.  It’s pathetic.


Geissler	(still laughing)  Well, well, well.  What are we going to do now?  The spy, the Christian and the Sanhedrin’s stooge.  I’ve never felt so safe having my cover blown...


Perez	What’s so funny?


Geissler	What’s so funny?  I’m your worst nightmare, and you don’t even know it.  I’m not a spy for the Sanhedrin.  I’m a spy for the Empire.


Ana	What?


Geissler	And to top it all off, this little scenario is like a hunter coming face to face with a toothless lion and a confused jackal.  I have nothing to fear from you.


Ana	You’re lying!  I know there’s been a Sanhedrin spy in this house.  Ham and Nico have known every move that’s been made here.


Geissler	Oh, there’s been a Sanhedrin spy here, all right.  Just not me.


Ana and Perez exchange confused looks.


Geissler	Barak Goldberg.  Your father.  He’s had ties to the Sanhedrin since before you were born.


Ana	Papa!


Perez	Nico!


The two rush out, leaving Geissler suddenly alone...


Lights Out





Scene 3


The barracks, immediately afterward.  Ana and Perez are there.  Nico is smug, and disdainful.  Throughout the scene, the sound of advancing artillery increases in severity.  At times, the lights flicker, as if they are about to go out.


Nico	You’re too late.  He’s been gone for over half an hour.  It is touching, though.


Ana	What is?


Nico	Seeing the two of you together again.  And so concerned about your precious father.  Don’t worry.  He’s safe.  I’m sure that he and Hannah are well on their way.


Perez	Nico, I need to talk to you.


Nico	It’s got to be a shock, I’m sure.


Ana	What’s a shock?


Nico	Finding out about your father.


Ana	What do you mean?


Nico	That he’s been spying on you.  Both of you.


Perez	Nothing surprises me any more.


Nico	Cut the act, Perez.  I could see it in your faces the moment the two of you burst in here.  You expected to find him here.  You expected the Sanhedrin to crack down on your underground railroad to freedom.  It’s sad, really.


Perez	Nico...


Nico	Do you imagine that the Sanhedrin would be worried about a group of supposed religious zealots that would be gutless enough to run for the hills before the coming storm?  Even I didn’t expect that, I have to admit.  But I should have known...  Didn’t Jesus warn his followers to flee to the hills like pregnant women the moment they could see the end of the Holy City coming?


Perez	You don’t know what you’re talking about, Nico.


Nico	Don’t I?  Your precious Jesus was a coward, too.  He didn’t put up a fight, either.  I was there.  I saw.


Perez	It’s not about fear, Nico.  It’s difficult to love your enemies with a .30-.30 or a sawed-off shotgun.


Nico	My God never asked me to love my enemies, Perez.  


Perez	Put it this way, then.  You can’t be a blessing to all the nations while you’re killing them.


Ana	Forget it, Perez.  He’s baiting you.


Nico	Am I?


Ana	You’re not Ham, Nico.  You can’t convince me that you’d take up arms in defense of the city.


Nico	No?  (he takes a handgun from his waistband)


Perez	Nico.  I came here voluntarily.  I came to apologize.


Nico	For what, Perez?  The past?


Perez	Yes.


Nico	The past hasn’t been written, Perez.  History is written by the winners.  I haven’t lost.  And I don’t intend to.


Perez	You can’t undo what’s been done, Nico.


Nico	No, but you can.


Perez	There’s nothing that could make me, Nico.


Nico	No?


Perez	No.


Nico	You think you betrayed me, Perez.  But you don’t know the first thing about betrayal.  Your mother and father betrayed you when they cut you off.  Your sister betrayed you when she left you in Mexico City.  Your parents betrayed you again by leaving you behind.  Your Christian friends have betrayed you by leaving you behind to deal with me.  You continually allow your emotions to betray yourself.  Your faith is one colossal betrayal.  But the biggest betrayal is one you don’t even know about.


Ana	Perez, you need to leave.  If you can still get out of the city, you’ve got to go!


Nico	Still trying to protect her, are you Ana?  You can’t.  This sword strikes at you, too.


Ana	Perez...


Nico	Your father is the greatest traitor you’ll ever know.


Perez	It was a shock, I’ll have to admit.  But it’s pretty easy to see that he knew no harm would come.  


Nico	You think so, do you?


Ana	(drawing her own handgun)  Put down the gun, Nico.


Nico	Do you know why your father came here, Perez?  It wasn’t to file a last, silly surveillance report.  He came because of you.


Perez	What do you mean?


Nico	Everybody wants you, Perez.


Ana	Nico, put down the gun.


Nico	Ana wants you.  Your father wants you.  I want you.  God wants you.


Perez	God has me, Nico.


Nico	Oh, I know.  I know.  But you don’t.  You just think you do.


Perez	I’m leaving.  Ana, let’s go.


Nico	(training his gun on Ana) You’re not going anywhere.


Ana	Drop it, Nico.


Perez	Ana!  Don’t!


Nico	Shoot me!  Come, on Ana, shoot me!


Perez	Nico!  This is not the answer!


Ana	Get out, Perez!  This is between Nico and me!


Nico	Is it?  (he quickly shifts his aim to Perez)  I think this is between me and Perez, Tira!


Ana	Drop it, Nico!  Put the gun down!


Perez	Ana!  Please!


Nico	Your precious papa came here tonight to betray you, Perez.  He put you fully in my hands.


Perez	Nico...  Please...


Nico	The truth has always been out there, Perez.  Do you want to know?


Ana	You can’t win, Nico!


Nico	Because now I can tell you the truth.  Your precious lord and savior, Perez?  Your daddy killed him.


Ana	You’re a sick man, Nico.


Nico	It’s true, Perez.  Your papa put Jesus on the cross.  Can you love a God your father killed?


Perez is wracked with emotion.  She sinks to the floor.


Ana	What are you gonna do now, Nico, shoot her?


Nico	Get out of my life, Straight-Arrow.


Ana	You don’t have a life.  You never did, Nico.  And you certainly can’t take a life.


Nico	You don’t know me, Ana.


Ana	I don’t?  What is there not to know, Nico?  Every bit of your life is in those files.  


Nico	You don’t know what’s in those files.


Ana	I don’t?  Quiz me.  There’s no mystery about you.


Nico	I’m not going down without Perez, Ana.


Ana	Believe me, Nico, I know that you think that.  But you are.  You are going down without Perez.  And do you want to know why?


Nico	You don’t know the first thing...


Ana	You’re going down without Perez because you don’t know her, Nico.  And because you have been fully known.


Nico	Don’t even start...


Ana	You think you’ve won some battle here tonight?  You think you’ve managed to wound Perez’ faith?  You couldn’t be more wrong.


Nico	You don’t know.


Ana	Don’t I?  You were there, weren’t you, Nico?  Didn’t your pre-adolescent ears hear him say, “Father, forgive them, for they know not what they do?”


Nico	Barak knew what he was doing.


Ana	Did he? 


Nico	Of course he did.


Ana	I though the victors write the history, Nico.  My father had no idea what he was doing in sending that man to the cross.  He had no idea what he was starting.


Nico	He didn’t start anything.


Ana	He didn’t?  Then what has it done for Perez?  Tell Nico, Perez.  Tell him!


Perez	Leave me alone, Ana!


Ana	Tell him, you weak, meek-hearted Christian!  Show him how wrong he is!


Perez	(in tears) Ana...


Ana	Tell him, or I’ll shoot you myself.  Now!


Perez	Nico...


Nico	What are you up to, Ana?


Perez	I’m sorry, Nico.  I’m sorry.


Nico	What?


Perez	I’m sorry you feel betrayed.  And I forgive you.


Nico	You what?


Perez	And I forgive my father, because Jesus has already forgiven him.  And I forgive you, because you don’t know what you’re doing.


Nico	I what?


Ana	(softer now)  You lose, Nico.  You lose because you don’t know a thing.  Don’t you see that Perez has nothing to lose?  She’s given her life to Christ.  It’s not her’s any more.  Kill her, and she goes home to be with her Lord.  Let her live and she’ll continue to serve him.


Nico	(turning again on Ana)  Shut up, Ana!


Ana	You won’t shoot me, Nico.  I know you.


Nico	You don’t know a thing.


Ana	I know you, Nico.  You don’t know Perez.  And you don’t know me.


Nico	You don’t know me.  You don’t know a thing!


Ana	I read you like a book, Nico.  I’ve been prepared by God to destroy you.  Ill bring you to your knees like a weak child.


Nico	You don’t know the first thing, girl.  You make me sick!  You’ve had everything, all your life.  I’ve had nothing.  I had no mother.  I had no father.  Mother?  Father?  Family?  (he draws photos from the stacks of files on the bunk near him)  These are my brothers....  Operative Levi.  Dead.  Operative Caleb.  Dead.  Operative Zimri.  Dead.  Dead.  Dead.  Dead!


Ana	And soon you’ll join them, Nico.  But we won’t.  Let’s go, Perez.


Nico	(regaining focus with the gun)  You’re not going anywhere.


Ana	No?  What are you going to do?  Shoot someone?


Nico	You don’t know.


Ana	Oh, but I do.  I can predict what Perez is going to do, because I know what she believes.  Unwaveringly.  And I can predict what you are going to do, because I know what you believe, equally unwaveringly.


Nico	You don’t...


Ana	But you have no idea what I’m going to do because you have no idea what I believe.  You never have.


Nico	You can’t know...


Ana	Can’t I?


Ana suddenly drops her gun, and advances quickly on Nico, bringing the barrel of the gun to her chest.  Nico does nothing.


Ana	Here, let me help you, Nico.


She grabs Nico’s gunhand, and brings the barrel of the gun solidly up under her chin.


Ana	So I don’t know you, Nico?


Ana quickly turns away from Nico as the lights flicker once again.  She gathers up Perez, and they go.  Nico is left motionless.  The artillery is very close now, and the lights are more unstable than ever.  After a moment, Ana reenters.  Nico turns to look at her, for just a moment.  He puts the gun to his own head...


Lights Out





Epilogue


Long hours later at the barracks.  It has now been converted into a makeshift prison.  Ana and many other shapeless forms huddled around her are handcuffed, and chained together.  A couple of them are humming spiritual songs, quietly.  Outside, single rounds of gunfire are heard, one by one.  Ana is huddled on a cot, writing.


Ana	(in voice-over, as she writes) And so, if you get this letter, Perez, you’ll know.  By faith I have accomplished the work which God prepared in advance for me to do.  And I thank you for the example that you have been to me.  I have no expectation that these words will ever be found, but one way or another I am confident that you will know how sorry I am.  I, too, want to be at peace.  I couldn’t tell you what I planned to do that night.  If you had known, you might have betrayed yourself, and things with Nico might have gone very badly.  But I need you to know:  I have lived with a fragile faith, built on the ether of vague memories, and hunches that I could neither prove nor explain.  Why?  When I was 12 my sister was taken from me:  taken from our home by a will that I came to believe was supernatural.  This belief sustained me, fueling a quest for truths that were as elusive as my memories.  It even brought me home, finally, to now find life in the midst of death.  (she pauses, distracted by the sounds outside)  They took the resistance fighters first, executed them one by one.  A short time ago they took the first of the Christians.  Before long it should all be over. 


She pauses thoughtfully for a moment, then continues.


Ana	What has happened here in Philadelphia has justified every belief.  If I should die now, it will be with a certainty that my faith has been righteous.  And if through death larger mysteries are revealed, I will have already learned the answer to the question that has driven me here.  That there is a will in the universe greater than our own; that it was made flesh, and walked among us; that there are indeed true believers among us, and that nothing — neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor things present, nor things to come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor any other created thing — can prevail against them.


As she considers her final lines, there is a sound of approaching troops, rattling of locks and chains.  The others stop humming and begin preparing themselves.  Ana hurriedly folds her papers and stuffs them under the bunk’s mattress.  A figure behind Ana stirs, and rising, turns toward Ana.


Nico	Ana.  Let’s go home.


Lights Out
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