


A SICK WORLD

A One-act Play

by

ROBERT LOPEZ

Dramatic Publishing
Woodstock, Illinois • England • Australia • New Zealand

© The Dramatic Publishing Company, Woodstock, Illinois



*** NOTICE ***
The amateur and stock acting rights to this work are controlled exclusively
by THE DRAMATIC PUBLISHING COMPANY without whose permission
in writing no perfonnance of it may be given. Royalty fees are given in our
current catalog and are subject to change without notice. Royalty must be
paid every time a play is perfonned whether or not it is presented for profit
and whether or not admission is charged. A play is perfonned any time it is
acted before an audience. All inquiries concerning amateur and stock rights
should be addressed to:

DRAMATIC PUBLISHING
P. o. Box 129~ Woodstoc~ Illinois 60098

COPYRIGHT LA W GIVES THE AUTHOR OR THE AUTHOR'S AGENT
THE EXCLUSIVE RlGHT TO MAKE COPIES. This law provides authors with a
fair return for their creative efforts. Authors earn their living from the royalties they
receive from book sales and from the perfonnance of their work. Con~cntiOll~

observance of copyright law is not only ethical, it encourages authors to continue
their creative work. This work is fully protected by copyright. No alterations~dele
tions or suhititutions may be made in the work without the prior written consent of
the publisher. No part of this work may be reproduced or transmitted in any fonn
or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopy. recording. video
tape, fJ1~ or any infonnation storage and retrieval system. without penni~~ion in
writing from the publi~her. It may not be perfonned either by professionals or
amateurs without payment of royalty. All rights, including but not limited to the
professional, motion picture, radio, television, videotape, foreign language, tabloid
recitati~ lectwing, publication and ~ding. are reserved.

For performance of any songs and recordings mentioned in this play which
are in copyright, the pennission of the copyright owners must be obtained or
other songs and recordings in the public domain substituted.

©MMII by
ROBERT LOPEZ

Printed in the United Slates of America
All Rights Reserved
(A SICK WORLD)

ISBN: 1-58342-150-5

© The Dramatic Publishing Company, Woodstock, Illinois



I would like to thank all my friends and family for their
support through the years of my interest in theatre; it isn ~t

the grandest of businesses, but it's my life. Thank you for
understanding. I hope my passion for the theatre comes
through in everything I do.

-RL

© The Dramatic Publishing Company, Woodstock, Illinois



IMPORTANT BILLING AND CREDIT REQUIREMENTS

All producers of the play must give credit to the authot(s)
of the play in all programs distributed in connection with
perfonnances of the play and in all instances in which the
title of the play appears for purposes of advertising, publi
cizing or otherwise exploiting the play and/or a production.
The name of the author(s) InusC also appear on a separate
line, on which no other name appears, immediately fol
lowing the title, and tnust appear in size of type not less
than fifty percent the size of the title type. Biographical
infonnation on the author(s), if included in this book, may
be used on all programs. On all programs this notice 1nust

appear:

UProduced by special arrangement with
mE DRAMATIC PUBUSIDNG COMPANY of Woodstoc~ Illinois··

© The Dramatic Publishing Company, Woodstock, Illinois



A SICK WORLD

A One-act Play
For 2 Men

CHARACTERS

DAVID 16 years old
ADAM. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. in his 30s

PLACE: Emergency shelter for youth services.

TIME: The present.

Running time: 20-25 minutes.
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A SICK WORLD

SETTING: An office at an emergency shelter for youth ser
vices. DA VID is looking around the office. He nervously
waits for someone. ADAM enters with a sandwich. He
hands it to DA VID.

ADAM. I come bearing food. (No response.) I thought
you'd like this. It's uh, turkey and American.

(DA VID accepts the sandwich and stares at ADAM as he
eats it. Both are standing and a little nervous.)

ADAM. Have a seat? Make yourself comfortable. (ADAM
and DAVID sit.) My name is Adam. I'm going to ask
you a couple of questions, is that okay? (No response.)
Is it good? (DA VID looks.) The sandwich. Is it good?
(DA VID takes a big bite.) Good. Now, is it okay if we
talk? Talk about why you~re here? '" Do you wanna
talk?

DAVID. Whatever.
ADAM. Good. (There's silence.) So, where would you like

to begin?
DAVID. I dunno. Isn't that your job to decide?
ADAM. Well, true, But I would like to give you the option.
DAVID. I'll pass.
ADAM. All right then, let's start with something simple.

7
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8 A SICK WORLD

DAVID. What, you want me to recite my ABCS?

ADAM. Actually, I was thinking more along the lines of
your name.

DAVID. I think we should stick to the ABCs.

ADAM. Okay. Are you going to sing, or just recite it, or
maybe a little bit of both?

DAVID (seeing ADAM isn't breaking). Harvey.
ADAM. Harvey? Like the imaginary rabbit movie?
DAVID. ... Arnold.
ADAM. Schwarzenegger?
DAVID.... David.
ADAM. David. That sounds about right. Am I right?
DAVID. I guess.

ADAM. So, David, how old are you?
DAVID. Why are you asking me this?
ADAM. Well, we still don't have anything on you yet.

They're still examining your fingerprints. We can't bring
up your files till then. We just need some infonnation so
we can ...

DAVID. Can what? Call my parents? Fuck that! I'm not
going home.

ADAM. David.
DAVID. Do you think !'d be living on the streets if I could

go home? What are you people, fucking stupid?
ADAM. Okay, David, calm down. Calm down. We're not

planning on sending you home, but we do need to find
out some more information. Now, do you wanna talk
about why you're living on the streets?

DAVID. Because I had nowhere else to go.
ADAM. Nowhere?
DAVID. No. (Looking at ADAM's notes and files.) ... Has

anyone filed a missing person's report on me?
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A SICK WORLD 9

ADAM. None that fit your description, no.

DAVID. See? No one cares for me except myself.

ADAM. Is that what you believe?

DAVID. No, I just left home because everything was just
perfect and I couldn'tt stand living in a home where peo
ple care for me.

ADAM. Why did you leave home?

DAVID. Why does it matter now? les all said and done.

ADAM. I might be able to help you out. To help you real-
ize that this is not your fault.

DAVID. Oh, I know this isn'tt my fault; iCs my father'ts .

ADAM. What about your father? Did he hit you?

DAVID. Look, can we talk about something else?

ADAM. All right, what would you like to talk about?

DAVID.... You.

ADAM. Me? What about me?

DAVID. I dunno ... your childhood, maybe.

ADAM. My childhood? Look, David, this isn 'tt .'.

DAVID. What are you afraid of? Afraid I might learn
something horrible about your past?

ADAM. No, David.

DAVID. Then?

ADAM. Okay, urn, I had a pretty good childhood. Uh, in
elementary school I was just a nonnaI student, and the
same goes for junior high. But I was very active in high
school. I was on the '" student council, and the volley
ball team.

DAVID. What about at home?

ADAM. Home? Well, home wasn't too good.

DAVID. What happened?
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10 A SICK WORLD

ADAM. ... My parents divorced and I was left to choose
between them, so I chose my mother. My father bas re
sented me till this day. We still haven't spoken.

DAVID. Thafs it?
ADAM. Yah, that's pretty much "my life. H

DAVID. Wow, heartfelt. I dunno how I would survive
something like that? Maybe become a psychiatrist?

ADAM. David, we're here to talk about you, not me.
DAVID. Oh, that's right. But you were sure willing to tell

me your sob story.
ADAM. Whatever it rillght take to get you to speak.
DAVID.... Whatever.
ADAM. Okay then-
DAVID. When was the first time you had sex?
ADAM. David, I don't see how this is going to help you in

any way.
DAVID. Maybe if you're willing to tell me a few private

things about yourself, I'll talk. You know, iCs the con
fiding thing.

ADAM.... You'll talk?
DAVID. Maybe.
ADAM. ... All right. All right, seems fair enough ... I was

seventeen.
DAVID. With a guy or a girl?
ADAM. A girl.
DAVID. Are you gay?
ADAM. No, David, I'm a married man.
DAVID. That doesn't answer my question.
ADAM. The answer is still no.
DAVID. But you've had sex with a man before, haven't

you?
ADAM. No, I haven't.
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A SICK WORLD 11

DAVID. But you'd like to?
ADAM. David.
DAVID (looking into ADAM's eyes, he laughs). All right, I

believe you. LeCs get down to business, as they say.
ADAM. Good. Now, do you wanna tell me why you left

home?
DAVID.... I can"Jt talk about that right now ...

ADAM. Okay ... Okay. What do you wanna talk about?
DAVID. I dunno, just not that. Not right now.
ADAM. How about anything from your past ... your child

hood. Is there anything in particular that you remember?
DAVID. I remember lots of things. Some, I"Jd rather not.
ADAM. Well, how about something or someone that was

special to you? Like a ... a friend or relative.
DAVID. I remember my kindergarten teacher, Mrs. Hollen

berg.

ADAM. Good. What do you remember most about her?
DAVID. Lots of things. I remember how she used to smell

like ... baby powder ... the good kind. I remember how I
used to love her. She was kind of old, but not really.
You know the kind; I mean all kindergarten teachers are
the same. Sweet, gentle women who teach you how to
play right with the other kids and make sure you don ~t

throw sand in the sandbox. I was ... five years old and I
knew that I loved her. For some reason I loved her more
than my ... D1Y mom. I guess it was because I was there
at school half the day and I got a lot of attention from
her. She would help me color inside the lines, and when
I forgot the words to a song she would mess up too,
probably so I wouldn't look so stupid. I knew that she
did that for me, and I loved her for that ... Then one day
she didn't show up to school. We had a substitute
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12 A SICK WORLD

teacher instead. The principal cam,e in and told us that
Mrs. Hollenberg had died and gone to heaven, and that
she wouldn'tt be coming back. For weeks I would cry
and ask for Mrs. Hollenberg but she never came back.

ADAM. Did your parents ever explain anything to you
about death?

DAVID. No, not really.
ADAM (pause). How were your parents?
DAVID. I hate them both.

ADAM. Do you wanna talk about that?
DAVID. Well, I guess I'm gonna have to sooner or later,

huh? Might as well get it over with. So, what do inquir
ing minds wanna know?

ADAM. Why did you leave home?
DAVID~ Why did I leave home? Well, my dad couldn'tt

keep his hands off me. So one day I finally got enough
balls to leave.

ADAM. How long ago was this?
DAVID. About two years ago. I had just turned fourteen.
ADAM. Where did you go?
DAVID. Around. Wherever there was somewhere to sleep.

Fields, old garages, doolWays, alleys, backyards, schools,
wherever.

ADAM. The school was where the police found you, right?

DAVID~ Yeah. That's one of my favorite places to sleep
,cuz there's so many different places to hide. But see,
there was these kids who broke into the soda machine
down in the quad and the police came to check it out
and found me sleeping, so I was brought in, I guess ...

(DAVID has been eyeing the candy on the desk. ADAM
offers him some.)
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