The Porch Room presents

Don’t Touch the
Table

A Play in One Act
By

J. Michael DeAngelis



IMPORTANT BILLING AND CREDIT REQUIREMENTS

All producers of works by The Porch Room must give credit to the Author(s) of the Play and to
The Porch Room as the original producer. These credits must be listed in all programs
distributed in connection with performances of the Play, and in all instances in which the title of
the Play appears for the purposes of advertising, publicizing or otherwise related to promoting
the Play and/or a production. The name of the Author(s) must appear in a separate line on
which no other name appears, immediately following the title of the play and must appear in
size of type not less than fifty percent of the size of the title type.

Whenever the play is produced, the following notice must appear on all programs, printing and
advertising for the play: “Originally created and produced by The Porch Room —
www.porchroom.com.” A Porch Room logo graphic is included in your licensing agreement and

may be used on programs and advertising.

Whenever biographies of the cast and crew of a production are to be included in programs,
websites, printed materials or other related promotional or archival materials, the provided
official biographies of the Author(s) and The Porch Room must be used. Headshots of the
Author(s) are available upon request.

LICENSING AGREEMENT

To perform this work, you agree to the following payment terms, payable in advance:

1. ONE ACT PLAYS: $35 per performance
2. TWO OR MORE ONE ACT PLAYS PERFORMED TOGETHER: S50 per performance.
3. FULL LENGTH PLAYS: S$75 per performance

Upon receipt of a signed licensing agreement, the producing party will receive a printable digital copy of
the play. Printed copies are available upon request at $9 per copy.

Licensing for this work is granted exclusively by The Porch Room at the author’s discretion. Licensing
applications can be found at http://www.porchroom.com/scripts




AT RISE:

AN INTERROGATION ROOM

M AN, plain and unassuming, sits in ameta chair a a
meta desk. Hetaps asingefinger on the desk - not out
of boredom, but out of curiosity. Nothing happens. The
sound of adoor opening gets his atention. Helooks up
just as two officid looking office ty pes, JK and
FENSTER enter.

JK
Wereyou just touchingthe table?

MAN
[, uh...

JK
| told you not to touch thetable.

MAN
It’s atable. Nothing happened.

JK

Because | turned it off. Because |l knew you were goingto touch it.

MAN
How do you turn off atable?

JK
I knew he was goingto touch it.

FENSTER
Nothing happened.

JK
It could have.

FENSTER

(ToMan) Areyou dright? Do you need anything?
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MAN
| sort of haveto pee.

JK
Pee?

FENSTER
You want peas?

MAN

Urinate. | haveto go to the bathroom.

JK
Oh dear. | told you hewas going to make things difficult.

FENSTER
You can’t blame him, JK. He sonly human. (To man) Do you think it can wait for abit,
son?

MAN
| guess.

FENSTER
Good. Wejust need to ask you afew questions.

MAN
Yeah, | sort of suspected.

JK
Good. Let’sbegn. Now, canyou tel metoday’s date?

MAN
July 19, 2012

JK
July?

MAN
Nineteenth.
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JK
What's he taking about?

FENSTER
No, no, it’sdright. He's on the old system.

Fenster taps afinger to hisright temple. His eyes dart
about, scanningtheair.

FENSTER
July. July. July. Gregorian. Ah. CappaTwo.

Hetaps hisfinger to histemple again and turnsto JK.

FENSTER
CappaTwo.

JK
| heard you thefirst time. (To man) | supposethen, it would surpriseyou to learnthat is
not Jooo-lie nineteenth. It is BetaOne...

FENSTER
April 4, 2063.. (To JK) I looked it up.

MAN
Looked it up inwhat?

FENSTER
Wikipedia

MAN
It’s 20637?

FENSTER
Yes.

MAN
And | got here...how?

JK

We believe you were exposed to aquantum singularity .
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MAN
And | can’'t touch thetable...why?

JK
It’s very sophisticated. You might break it.

MAN
Am | dead?

FENSTER
Gosh, | hope not.

JK

Though, scientificaly, that would be fascinating.

MAN
Why don’'t | remember getting here?

JK
What do you remember?

MAN
| was havingavery bad day. It was very hot. | had thought that | was goingto get abig
promotion at work, but | didn’t. The HR director told me my situation had been
improperly handled., which was of absolutely no comfort. So | decided to quit. There
was agrl that | loved in Piscataway and | decided to go find her...and then | was here.

JK
And a no point duringthat day did you stand a ground zero of an atomic detonation or
come into contact with particles accelerating past the speed of light?

M AN
Wi, | did stop for coffee a the large Hadron collider just outside of town.

FENSTER
Well. That’ll do it.

JK
He s joking. Areyou joking?
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MAN
Yes. Canl gonow? | redly do haveto pee.

FENSTER
| don’t think it’s agood idea.

MAN
Seriously, guys, do you not pee?

JK
Not in polite company.

MAN
| wasn’t askingyou to come with me.

He gets up to go.
JK
Fenster, what is he doing?
FENSTER
He' s standing up.
MAN

| can seethe education system hasn’t improved much. | don’'t supposeaBushis
president?

JK
Sentient plants can not hold office. They arefor decorative useonly.

MAN
He s joking. Areyou joking?
JK
M ost assuredly not.
FENSTER

He s not. He' s got ataking shrub in the office. Drives mebonkers. It tellsyou thetime

every hdf hour whether you want to hear it or not and a random intervas it sings
soothing songs.
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JK
It’s Brahmas. You have no gppreciation for music.

FENSTER
You could at least put the headphones on.

MAN
Guys. I’'mgoingto peeright here, if you don’t let me go.

FENSTER
(Laughs) Go right ahead.

JK
Not near thetable!

MAN
One...

FENSTER
Bemy quest.

MAN
Two.

JK

Seriously, step back from thetable.

The man sighs and does so.

The man shuts his eyes and lets out along, relieved sigh,
which he holds for amoment. Then he opens his eyes
and looks at this pants - they aretotadly dry.

M AN
Three
JK and Fenster still block the door.
M AN
Fine.
M AN
What the...?
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FENSTER
Pretty cool, right?

JK
That was disgusting.

MAN
But, | fet mysdf go.

JK
It could have got on thetable.

MAN

| went to the bathroom. But | didn’'t go to the bathroom?

FENSTER
Oh, you went dright. But this puppy took care of the mess.

Fenster tapsthetable.
MAN
Thetable....
FENSTER
Yup.
MAN
Thetable beamed up my pee.
FENSTER

Yup.
The man puts his hands on the table lovingly .

MAN
Wherewere you when | was in college?

JK
Please. Please. Hands off thetable. It isvery sensitive.

MAN
You can beam things! You can beamthings! Star Trek was right.
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FENSTER
Oh no no no...don’t mention Sar Trek. A Klingon killed his parents.

MAN
Klingons arerea?

JK
Asred asyouand .

MAN

That means less than it did this morning.

FENSTER
Weonly cal them Klingons. Their real nameis probably unpronouncesble. They just
sort of snarl and growl alot.

JK
And kill.

FENSTER
And kill. Right. M ankind sort of livesin abject terror of them. They’reinvisible, they
can burrow underground, they thrivein the water and they can smell humans from
seemingy impossible distances. Other than that, though, | think you'll find the future
redly great. Asyou can see, the sanitary improvements since your time have been
outstanding.

JK
It was sort of needed, what with the Klingons leaving masses of torn up human flesh
everywhere.

FENSTER
We sort of had afly problem for awhile. But man, not sincel was akid. The current
generation, boy they don’t know how good they haveit. Especidly since we veworked
out this thingwhere we cull the weak ones and throw them to the Klingons to keep them

happy.

MAN
You feed your children to the Klingons?

JK
Just the weak ones.

copyright 2014 J. Michael DeAngelis



MAN
How did you survive, pudgy ?

FENSTER
His family has money .

JK

Fenster, | will take away your table privileges.

MAN
What iswith thetable?l mean, other than being a pee beamer?

JK
It does not BEAM. It atomizes. Your disgustingliquid waste was not transported
anywhere.

MAN
You mean?

JK points both if his hands up in the ar and spins them
around, indicating“it’sin theair.”

FENSTER
Don't breathein to deep.

MAN
Oookay. I'dliketo go now. This has been alovey trip to thefuture, but | would liketo
0o back to 2012 now. M aybe, you know, warn people about the Klingon invasion.

FENSTER
That would bearedly bighelp, actudly.

MAN
Oh. So you can send me home?

FENSTER
Oh. No. Sorry, | thought maybeyou knew how to get there.

MAN
| don’'t know how | got HERE!
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He bangs his fist on thetable.

JK
Oh no.

Thetable starts to hum.

FENSTER
| thought you said you turned it off.

JK
It autostarted when he couldn’t hold his bladder for two seconds.

MAN
What's happening?

The hum grows louder.
JK

Wi, you're either about to be sent back to your own time or we'redl goingto be
atomized.

M AN
Thetableis atime machine?

JK
| told you not to touch it!

M AN
You BROUGHT me here?

FENSTER

It’s sort of his hobby. Bored rich guy, you know?

10.

The hummingis extremely loud. White light begns to fill

theroom. JK and Fenster have to shout to be heard.

JK
If you make it back, remember....the Klingons!
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11.

FENSTER
It'sredly bad. Tel everyoneyou know. Assumingwe renot breathingyouinina
second.

JK
YOU ARE THE CHOSEN ONE!

M AN
What? Oh Jesus....

Thelights go to full whiteout. The humming stops.
When the light normdizes, the man is gone. Leaving only
JK and Fenster. They look around the room, confirming
he's gone. A beat. They break into hysterica laughter.

FENSTER
You arethe chosen one? Where did you get that?

JK
Some old holonovd.

FENSTER
That wastoo rich. You need to say tha to al of them.

JK
We haveto stop pullingthese rubes from the 21st century. They dways go to Star Trek
right out of thegate. Klingons. Let’stry for early 20th century thistime. They’'re
adwaysfun.

FENSTER
M ay be next week. | gottago home. We' refeedingtheyoungest to theflesh rippers on
Saturday. Gottaspend some qudity timewith thefamily yaddayadday adda

JK
Ohright. So sorry we can't come over for that. Michdl€e s parents are coming in from
1856 France. They’re goingto want us to sit through the whole slide show routine.

FENSTER
| hear ya. Well. Takecare.

JK
Better gt amoveon. Thoseflesh rippers have been swarming around here after dark.
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Right-o.

Klingons. Absurd.

FENSTER

Fenster exits.
JK patsthetable affectionately . He chuckles.

JK
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