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For my dad, Dr. Bennett H. Berman, who has gone to his
own land of the ze bras, but who lives on in my heart,

for my hus band, Jeff Gottesfeld, my part ner in life and in
art, who bril liantly served as dramaturge for this play,

and

in mem ory of Kelly Weil.
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SCRIPT HIS TORY

Zink was com mis sioned by First Stage Mil wau kee
(FSM), one of the na tion’s lead ing pro fes sional eq uity
com pa nies for youth and the fam ily, and was based on a
theme sug gested by the Zink the Ze bra Foun da tion. FSM
of fered the com mis sion to the play wright in early 1997.
The mis sion: write a play about a girl with leu ke mia, ze -
bras, and in keep ing with the foun da tion’s mis sion of pro -
mot ing di ver sity in all forms.

The first draft was com pleted in April and read pub licly
at FSM in late May. The world pre miere was in No vem ber
1997 at First Stage Mil wau kee, Rob Good man, Ar tis tic Di -
rec tor.

Chris Gan try, au thor of many No. 1 coun try songs,
wrote and li censed the song “ZZZZ Z-Z-Z Ze bras of
Course!” while “The Lion Sleeps To night” was li censed by 
its pub lisher to the play wright.

The play won the 1997-98 Jackie White Me mo rial
Children’s Playwriting Com pe ti tion based in Co lum bia,
Mo., mak ing the play wright the only two-time win ner of
that pres ti gious com pe ti tion. She pre vi ously won the 1995
com pe ti tion with John Lennon & Me (Dra matic Pub lishing
Com pany, 1996).
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ZINK:
THE MYTH, THE LEG END, THE ZE BRA

A Play for Young Au di ences
For 11 to 16 or more ac tors

CHAR AC TERS

The Hu mans:

REBECCA (BECKY) ZASLOW . . . . . . A leu ke mia pa tient, 10.
DIANE ZASLOW. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Becky’s mother.
TED ZASLOW. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Becky’s fa ther.
LEE ZASLOW. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Becky’s sis ter/brother, 8.
NURSE PAT (f or m) . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Becky’s nurse.
DARLENE DUNBAR . . . . . . . Becky’s hos pi tal room mate, 11.
TERRY BELCHER (f or m) . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Becky’s teacher.
ASHLEY CHAFFIN . . . . . . . . . . . A class mate of Becky’s, 10.
SARA BOWDER . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ashley’s fol lower, 10.

The An i mals:

SHLEP (f or m) . . . . . . . . . A mon key who wants to be a ze bra.
PAPA (or MOMMA) ZEKE . . . . . . . . . . . Leader of the ze bras.
ICE Z (f or m) . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . A ze bra

who sings lead in the Zenzational Z’Bras.
ZIP (f or m). . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . A mem ber of the Z’Bras trio.
ZAP (f or m) . . . . . . . . . . . . Zip’s twin, also in the Z’Bras trio.
ZILCH (f or m) . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . An other ze bra.
ZUZI (f). . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . A young ze bra.

TIME: Now.

PLACE: The Af ri can plains, Becky’s home,
Ashley’s home, the hos pi tal, Becky’s school.
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DOU BLING SUG GES TIONS FOR A CAST OF 11:

Becky Zaslow
Di ane Zaslow
Ted Zaslow
Lee Zaslow—dou bles as Ashley (cast fe male)
Shlep
Papa/Momma Zeke
Zip
Zap
Zuzi—tri ples as Sara and Darlene
Zilch—tri ples as Nurse Pat, Mrs. Belch er
Ice Z

• Color-blind cast ing is en cour aged. Also, there are many op -
por tu ni ties for the di rec tor to se lect the sex of the cast mem ber,
as in di cated in the cast list.

• The cast can be as small as 11, with dou bling as sug gested,
or as large as 16 or more with out dou bling, de pend ing on the
needs of the pro ducer.

• If the pro ducer chooses to dou ble ac tors, the dou bling ac -
tors should not in any way be rec og niz able as any other char ac -
ter that ac tor por trays.

• When ever pos si ble, all ac tors should serve as ex tra ze bras
in all ze bra scenes. The more ze bras, the better.

• A larger cast ver sion (20 to 25 or more ac tors) is also avail -
able from Dra matic Pub lishing.
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PRO DUC TION NOTES

Set
The only def i nite prop is the tree, as de scribed at the be gin -

ning of the play. It is large and should be able to be climbed
eas ily. Oth er wise, the set is at the dis cre tion of the pro duc tion
team: sim ple, with a few eas ily move able pieces and care ful
light ing to in di cate lo ca tion, or as com plex as the di rec tor and
the de signer de sire. A rock ing chair may be a use ful item for the 
di rec tor to em ploy.

Cos tumes
ZE BRAS’ faces should not be ob scured. Cos tumes should al -

low free move ment, with quirky ad di tions that typ ify the in di -
vid ual per son al ity of each ze bra. Ze bras walk like peo ple.
SHLEP THE MON KEY should be green and able to shed.
BECKY can lose her hair by hav ing her put her own hair un der
a bald cap, cov ered by a wig from the open ing of the play.
Then, she need only re move the wig off stage at the ap pro pri ate
time.

Lan guage
Id i om atic teen lan guage (such as “the bomb,” mean ing

some thing is ter rific) may be al tered at the dis cre tion of the 
di rec tor.

Ad di tional Char ac ter Notes
REBECCA (BECKY) ZASLOW: Kind, on a jour ney where
she dis cov ers the in dom i ta ble power and spirit of her
own heart.

DIANE ZASLOW: Loving, strong, some times over pow er -
ing, overly pro tec tive of her ill daugh ter.

TED ZASLOW: A po lice man. Gen tle, lov ing.
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LEE ZASLOW: A reg u lar kid who is scared and an gered
by Becky’s ill ness.

NURSE PAT: An hon est, straight for ward, car ing nurse.

DARLENE DUNBAR: Also has leu ke mia. Ma nip u la tive,
bratty to cover up her fear.

TERRY BELCHER: Ear nest and sin cere.

ASHLEY CHAFFIN: The pret ti est, most pop u lar girl in
Becky’s class. Con ceited. Ac cus tomed to win ning.

SARA BOWDER: Ten ta tive, sweet.

SHLEP: A very small, very en thu si as tic, green mon key
who des per ately wants to be a ze bra.

PAPA (or MOMMA) ZEKE: Old-school borscht-belt sen si -
bil ity. Old, smart, im pa tient, blunt, funny, the el der
leader of the ze bras.

ICE Z: The cool est of the cool, lead singer in the
Zenzational Z’Bras.

ZIP: Also an in cred i bly cool ze bra who sings doo-wop in 
the Z’Bras trio.

ZAP: The third in cred i bly cool, doo-wop-sing ing ze bra in 
the Z’Bras trio.

ZILCH: A pomp ous, snobby, con ceited, ze bra.

ZUZI: A very perky, young ze bra.
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Per cus sion and Mu sic
On-stage and/or off-stage per cus sion may be used through out 

the play to set mood, add hu mor, heighten ten sion, etc. If per -
cus sion is not used, mu sic that takes us from scene to scene or
for in ter nal use is at the dis cre tion of the di rec tor.

In ter mis sion and End ing
This play is de signed to be pro duced with out an in ter mis sion. 

If needed, an in ter mis sion may be taken at a point in the play
de ter mined by the di rec tor. De pending on his or her in di vid ual
in ter pre ta tion, the di rec tor may bring the play to an end by fad -
ing lights to black dur ing the fi nal sa van nah se quence, as in di -
cated at the end of the play by an as ter isk.
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ZINK:
THE MYTH, THE LEG END,

THE ZE BRA

AT RISE: A spot up on BECKY ZASLOW, thin, pale, timid, 
and in se cure, but with the light of some thing very spe -
cial in her eyes. She holds a small, stuffed ze bra in one
hand and a hair brush, which she pre tends is a mi cro -
phone, in the other, and plain tively sings the first two
lines of “The Lion Sleeps To night” into it.

BECKY (sing ing slowly and sweetly). “In the jun gle, the
mighty jun gle, the lion sleeps to night. In the jun gle, the
quiet jun gle, the lion sleeps to night…”

(Fade to black. In black out, the roar of a dis tant lion.
Lights up on the plains of Af rica. Noises of wild an i mals.
UC is a large tree. In it is SHLEP. He blends in with the 
tree. Downstage, an au di tion is in prog ress, held by
PAPA [or MOMMA] ZEKE, who is clearly in charge.
Right are a few ze bras who have al ready au di tioned.
Left are ZILCH, ZUZI, plus the doo-wop trio of ICE Z,
ZIP, and ZAP, who wear black leather jack ets with
Z’BRAS printed on the back. ZIP and ZAP, as twins, are
in per fect synch. A buzz of ex cite ment; a lot is at stake.
A mike stands cen ter. A sign clearly reads: SA VAN NAH
ROOM TAL ENT SHOW AU DI TIONS TODAY. ZE BRAS ONLY.)

9
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PAPA ZEKE. Okay, okay, who’s next, who’s next? Time
is money, ze bras. (He con sults his list). Let’s see…
Zilch, the Ze bra.

(ZILCH, an af fected snob, co mes for ward.)

PAPA ZEKE. Zilch, babe, make me weep. Whaddaya got?
ZILCH (haugh tily, into the mike). A mar vel ous rec i ta tion

by mar vel ous me, Zilch, the Ze bra. (As sumes Shake -
spear ian rec i ta tion stance, “pre pares” os ten ta tiously,
re cites dra mat i cally but badly.) I, Zilch, the Ze bra, am a 
ze bra. We roam in herds on the vast sa van nah plains of
Af rica and are her bi vores, mean ing we eat only plants.
We travel far and wide to find pond wa ter to drink. All
we fear are meat-eat ing pred a tors, such as lions, who
want to make us their break fast, lunch and din ner. Or as
we say en l’Afrique francophone, le pe tit de jeu ner, le
de jeu ner, and le—

PAPA ZEKE (in ter rupt ing). Thank you. Next!
ZILCH. But there’s so much more. And it’s so bril liant!
PAPA ZEKE. Zilch, babe, how can I say this so it won’t

hurt your feel ings? You stink! Next! (He looks at his
list.) Zuzi Ze bra.

(ZILCH moves huff ily to stage right with the other ze -
bras who have al ready au di tioned. Perky ZUZI crosses
cen ter.)

ZUZI (like Baby June in Gypsy with hoof-ges tures, into the 
mike). Hi! My name’s Zuzi! What’s yours? (Belting it
out in song.) “If you knew Zuzi, like I know Zuzi,—”

10 ZINK:
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PAPA ZEKE (in ter rupt ing). Thank you for your heart felt
au di tion. Next! (He checks his list again.) Last, and I
hope not least, twins Zip and Zap (They do a hip-hop
dance step to gether.) and Ice Z, (ICE Z gives a
clenched-fist sa lute.) the Zenzational Z’Bras.

(ICE Z, ZIP, and ZAP cross cen ter. ICE Z grabs the
mike, all three turn their backs to the au di ence.)

ICE Z (into mike). La dies and gen tle man, an i mals of all
ages, the Sa van nah Room is proud to pres ent…the one,
the only…the Zenzational Z’Bras!

(ZIP plays a note on a pitch pipe. Z’BRAS swing
around. They have donned ze bra-striped sun glasses.
They sing “ZZZZ Z-Z-Z Ze bras of Course,” a cappella,
with ICE Z in lead. If the di rec tor pre fers, the num ber
may be rapped.)

WEE-OO, BABOON-A RHINO RHINO

WAY OUT IN AFRICA ON THE SAVANNAH
WHEN IT COMES TO BEIN’ COOL WE’RE TOP
BANANA
WE’RE PRETTY AND WE’RE TOOTHY
WITH MICK JAGGER LIPS
WE KNOW WHAT’S HAPPENING
WE’RE NATURALLY HIP

WE GOT A HOOF, HOOFY STRUT
THAT SAYS WE’RE BAD

THE MYTH, THE LEG END, THE ZE BRA 11
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CRUISIN’ ALL THE WATERHOLES
THAT’S OUR BAG

WE AIN’T A TIGER, A MONKEY, A
CANDY-STRIPED HORSE
WE’RE THE ZZZZZ ZZZZZZ Z-Z-Z ZEBRAS OF
COURSE

BRIDGE
IF YOU’RE LOOKING FOR KICKS OR SOME
AFRICAN ACTION
CHECK OUT ZEBRAS WE’RE THE MAIN
ATTRACTION
IF YOU WANNA KNOW THE INSIDE SCOOP
WHERE IT’S AT
ASK FOR ICE Z, ZIP AND ZAP

WE’LL ROCK YOU ALL NIGHT
DANCE YOU ’TIL DAWN
’TIL YOU GIVE OUT A
BIG HIPPOPOTAMUS YAWN

WHEN YOU’VE BEEN WITH US
YOU KNOW YOU’VE BEEN WITH THE BOSS
WE’RE THE ZZZZZ ZZZZZZ Z-Z-Z ZEBRAS OF
COURSE

WE AIN’T THE RHINOS, WE AIN’T THE HIPPOS,
THE LIONS
THE OSTRICHES, THE GATORS, THE CROCS
WE’RE THE ZEBRAS…YEAH

12 ZINK:
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(They are be yond great. ZE BRAS, ex cept ZILCH, ap -
plaud wildly.)

PAPA ZEKE. Fan tas tic. Con grat u la tions, Z’Bras. You’re
the win ners. Tell ’em what they’ve won, Zuzi.

ZUZI (like a TV game-show host ess). Right, Papa Zeke!
Z’Bras, as win ners of the tal ent-show au di tion, you’ll
head line Papa Zeke’s Sa van nah Room ex trav a ganza. But 
wait, there’s more! You’ve also won…a trip to the hu -
man world! Yes, Z’Bras, you’ll fly non stop via the
imag i na tion right into the world of our very own hu man, 
Becky Zaslow! (ZE BRAS all talk and ar gue at once, all
very ex cited and sur prised. This is a shock ing de vel op -
ment. Z’BRAS give each other their quick hand shake,
end ing in shout ing “STRIPES!”)

ZILCH (call ing to PAPA ZEKE). Point of or der, point of
or der! Why is it that you, Fear less Leader, are breach ing 
pro to col and not go ing over to see Becky your self?

PAPA ZEKE. What can I tell you? I’m washed up, fin -
ished, I don’t have what it takes any more.

ZUZI. Don’t say that, Papa Zeke.
PAPA ZEKE. It’s true. You know what it takes to cross

over to the hu man world? Youth, en ergy, will to live!
ZIP & ZAP (hor ri fied). You’ve lost your will to live?
PAPA ZEKE. What are you talk ing? I’m talk ing Tolive,

Doc tor Will Tolive, the great est vet er i nar ian in all of Af -
rica and a close per sonal friend of my close per sonal
friend Mel Brooks. Tolive tells me one more trip to the
hu man world and I could—

ALL ZE BRAS (wor ried). Could what?
PAPA ZEKE. What is what you don’t have to worry about. 

No more cross ing over for me. The Z’Bras will carry on.

THE MYTH, THE LEG END, THE ZE BRA 13
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ZILCH (de ri sively). Why should they be the first ones to
meet our hu man? They’re no bod ies.

(ZE BRAS all ar gue and take sides, as SHLEP climbs out 
of his tree and quickly crosses to PAPA ZEKE.)

SHLEP. Wait, wait! Hold it, hold it, you guys! What about
me? I did n’t au di tion yet.

ZILCH (de ri sively again). You? Surely you jest.
PAPA ZEKE. Hello, Shlep. Sorry, but I’m only au di tion ing 

ze bras.
SHLEP. Right-a-rooni-rhino! That would be me. Yep. I’m

a ze bra. (Singing à la the Z’BRAS.) Wee-oo, Ba -
boon-a-Rhino-Rhino—

ZILCH (laugh ing at SHLEP). How droll.
ZUZI. How silly.
ICE Z. Lit tle buddy, you’re too short.
ZIP & ZAP. You’re too green.
ALL ZE BRAS. You’re a mon key.
SHLEP. But I wanna be one of you guys! You know,

swing with the stripes, hang with the homie herd, get
down with the—

PAPA ZEKE. Sorry, Shlep. Oy, some thing I ate for lunch
is eat ing me back. I need a selt zer and a nap. (PAPA
ZEKE heads slowly for the exit.)

ICE Z. Yo, Papa Zeke!
ZIP. We’ve never
ZAP. gone to
ZIP. the hu man world be fore.
ZIP & ZAP. We don’t know what to do.
PAPA ZEKE. I did n’t tell you? (Z’BRAS shake their

heads.) Oy, my mind is go ing. (Crosses to Z’BRAS, puts 
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his hands on their fore heads.) There. I just did a
mind-meld thing. Now you know ev ery thing you need to 
know about our hu man.

ZIP. But what
ZAP. is it
ZIP. that
ZAP. we’re
ZIP. sup posed
ZAP. to do
ZIP. for her,
ZIP & ZAP. ex actly?
PAPA ZEKE. The an swer to your ques tion is: I don’t

know. The only one who would know is Zink the Ze bra. 
Zink the Ze bra, the—

ALL ZE BRAS (they’ve heard it many times). —wis est ze -
bra of all, with the most cour age, and the big gest heart.

PAPA ZEKE. Ex actly. Wiser even—I know this is hard to
be lieve—than me. Zink would know.

ZUZI. But is n’t Zink just a made-up story, Papa Zeke?
PAPA ZEKE. My be loved great-grand mother of blessed

mem ory, may she rest in peace, said her mother had a
friend, Zaidey Ze bra, who had a sis ter who had a cousin
by mar riage, Zach a riah Ze bra, who claimed he once
drank dirty pond wa ter next to a polka-dot ted ze bra
named Zink. But I heard this Zach a riah was a big liar.
So the an swer to your ques tion is: I don’t know.

ZILCH. A polka-dot ted ze bra named Zink. That sounds al -
most as hid eous as a lit tle green mon key named Shlep.

SHLEP. I’m a ze bra, I tell ya! (ZE BRAS all ar gue about
ZINK.)

PAPA ZEKE (in ter rupt ing them). Enough al ready! Five ze -
bras, ten opin ions! You’re giv ing my in di ges tion in di -
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ges tion. (Slowly crosses to ward exit.) Z’Bras—have a
safe trip, don’t for get to write, may the force be with
you, phone home, et cet era, et cet era. And now, I’m dy -
ing for a selt zer.

ZILCH (run ning af ter him). Wait, Papa Zeke! I’ll get your
selt zer! And fluff your pil low! And if I might sug gest
my self as the un der study— (PAPA ZEKE and ZILCH
exit, as do all ex cept Z’BRAS and the ever-en thu si as tic
SHLEP.)

SHLEP. Hey, you guys, what do you wanna do now?
Wanna play a game? How about Mon key in the Mid dle! 
Who’s gonna be the mon key?

ICE Z. You heard Papa Zeke. We won, lit tle buddy. Ergo,
we got busi ness to take care of.

SHLEP (with awe and ex cite ment). Right! Hu man busi -
ness! We’re gonna be great, huh, you guys? Doncha
think our hu man will fall in love with a small, green,
furry ze bra like me?

Z’BRAS. You’re a mon key.
ICE Z. What say we check out the hu man world be fore we

cruise over.

(ICE Z snaps his fin gers. Lights up on Zaslows’ liv ing
room. Some stuffed an i mals, in clud ing BECKY’s fa vor ite 
toy ze bra, are scat tered around. DIANE ZASLOW
brushes BECKY’s hair. Z’BRAS and SHLEP watch from 
Af rica.)

BECKY. Please quiz me on Af ri can an i mals, Mom. (She
hands her mother a school pa per.) Start with the vo cab -
u lary words.

16 ZINK:

© The Dramatic Publishing Company, Woodstock, Illinois



MRS. ZASLOW (still brush ing BECKY’s hair). Becky,
honey, you don’t have to do that now.

SHLEP (to Z’BRAS). Becky! Hey, you guys, that’s our hu -
man!

BECKY. Her bi vores. An i mals who eat only plants.
SHLEP (to Z’BRAS). That’s us, you guys!
MRS. ZASLOW. Becky—
BECKY. Car ni vores. An i mals who kill and feed on other

an i mals. Also known as—
BECKY, Z’BRAS, SHLEP (Z’BRAS and SHLEP, fear -

fully). Pred a tors!
BECKY (to her mom). That’s right, is n’t it? (She checks

the pa per.)
MRS. ZASLOW. Please, Becky.
BECKY. I’m sorry. But my test is this af ter noon, and I—
MRS. ZASLOW. Becky, honey, you won’t be at school

this af ter noon.
SHLEP (to Z’BRAS). How come?
BECKY. I have to be. We have au di tions for the school

tal ent show.
MRS. ZASLOW. There’s no point in your au di tion ing

when you won’t be able to be in the show, honey.
BECKY. But I worked re ally hard on my song, and—
MRS. ZASLOW. You have to con serve your strength now. 

That’s the most im por tant thing.
BECKY. I know. I’m sorry.
MRS. ZASLOW. I’ll have a talk with Mrs. Belch er.
BECKY. Do you have to?
MRS. ZASLOW. I think I do.
BECKY. But she’ll tell ev ery one.
SHLEP (to Z’BRAS). Tell ev ery one what?
Z’BRAS. Shhhh!
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(Crossfade to ASHLEY CHAFFIN and SARA BOWDER
in Ashley’s bed room, get ting ready for school.

ASHLEY. …and then, I fin ish like this— (She dem on -
strates, her hands in the air.) Ta-da!

SARA. Wow!
SHLEP (to Z’BRAS). Hey, I can do that, too, you guys!

Wanna see? (SHLEP mim ics ASHLEY.) Ta-da!
ASHLEY. And my mother is mak ing me this cos tume. It’s

all se quins and it’s so cute.
SARA. You’ll get in the tal ent show for sure, Ashley.
ASHLEY. I know that. I just want to be sure I win. Who

do you think my com pe ti tion is?
SARA (ten ta tively). Well, there’s Becky Zaslow.
ASHLEY. Please. Don’t you just hate how she apol o gizes

all the time? I’m like, get a life, okay? Be sides, I’m way 
better than she is. So I guess I don’t re ally have any
com pe ti tion at all. Lucky me.

ASHLEY’S MOM (off stage). Girls! It’s time to leave for
school.

ASHLEY (plop ping her school books in SARA’s arms, on
top of Sara’s many school books). Here. You can carry
my books. (Call ing.) Com ing, Mom.

SHLEP (to Z’BRAS). That girl is even meaner than Zilch!
Z’BRAS. Shhhhhh!

(Lights crossfade to hos pi tal. NURSE PAT on the phone
with a doc tor.)

NURSE PAT. Yes, we’re ad mit ting the Zaslow girl to day.
SHLEP (to Z’BRAS, wor ried). Becky has to go to the hos -

pi tal?
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