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Marcus and Frances are brother and sister. They have not

seen each other since the death of their father.

Upon hearing the news, Frances decided to hike across these

great United States.

Stage Left the vast open plains of AMERICA.

FRANCES lives with a tent, cooler, propane stove,

flashlight, sleeping bag, backpack, matches, firewood, cell

phone, a copy of W. Somerset Maugham’s The Razor’s Edge...

and a pack of cigarettes.

Stage Right is a small one bedroom APARTMENT.

The apartment belongs to JOSH. He lives with a computer,

coffee maker, oscillating fan, guitar, lamp and a dead

plant.

His phone rings.

MARCUS

Frances?

FRANCES

Hi.

MARCUS

Where are you?

FRANCES

Did you get my letter?

MARCUS

Where are you?

FRANCES

Did you get my letter???

Beat.

MARCUS

What letter?

FRANCES

The one I sent you?

MARCUS

What email address did you send it

to?
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FRANCES

It’s a letter, the kind with a

stamp.

Marcus shuffles thought a stack of unopened mail.

MARCUS

This isn’t a suicide note is it?

FRANCES

If it were I’d already be dead.

Beat.

FRANCES

How’s mom?

MARCUS

Good. I mean, she needs help.

Constant help. But she good. She’s

Worried about you.

FRANCES

I’m sorry I can’t be there right

now.

MARCUS

We set a date for the memorial.

It’s this coming Saturday. That’s

four days from now.

FRANCES

Were you guys going to include me

in that decision?

MARCUS

I just did.

FRANCES

I don’t know how long I’m going to

be gone.

MARCUS

I really think you need to be home

for this. It’s not something you

can run away from.

FRANCES

I’m not running.



3.

MARCUS

Then what are you doing?

FRANCES

Finding myself. Exploring the

world. Truly doing what I want to

for once in my life. You should try

it, it might get you out of your

tiny, trapped little life.

MARCUS

I’m not trapped. Please come home.

Frances hangs up.

She fumbles through her tent, looking for a cigarette as she

addresses the audience.

FRANCES

My brother and I were born 13 years

apart. By the time I was 4 years

old, he moved out and went away to

college. Now as adults, our lives

move in opposite directions. I

couldn’t tell you if I like my

brother because the simple fact is,

I don’t know him.

Recently he was hired by NASA.

Don’t get your hopes up, he’s not a

rocket scientist, he’s more of a

poet scientist.

He is working on a continuation of

the Voyager project from the 1970s

It’s his job to help define what it

is that makes the human race

unique. That definition will be

placed aboard a space craft and

launched on a trajectory course

across our milky way galaxy. It is

a time capsule and interstellar

message to any civilization, alien

or future human that might find it.

It will carry the history of our

planet.

They’re calling it The Human

Project.

I’m proud of him for being a part

of something so special. However,

(MORE)
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FRANCES (cont’d)
in an effort to define the human

race, I’m afraid he’s lost

connection with it.

Beat.

FRANCES

Fine.

Picks up her phone and calls.

Marcus’s phone rings. He answers.

MARCUS

Who is it?

FRANCES

Sorry I hung up on you. How’s the

Human Project thing going?

MARCUS

Not bad, pretty good. Solid. I

think I know what I’m gonna say.

FRANCES

Yeah? Lets hear it.

MARCUS

Well I don’t know if I’m ready to

share, I’m still sort of at a

critical juncture.

FRANCES

I thought you said it was solid.

MARCUS

I know. I just... It’s really

difficult, they give us a limited

amount of space so I just want to

be absolutely sure before I share

it.

FRANCES

How much space?

MARCUS

140 characters.

FRANCES

What?
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MARCUS

140 characters.

FRANCES

It that all?

MARCUS

Yeah.

FRANCES

But that’s like a tweet.

MARCUS

Yeah.

FRANCES

One tweet to define the entire

human race?

FRANCES

Look there’s a lot of people

contributing to this and they are

trying to conserve space.

Frances takes a beat, thinks about it.

FRANCES

Okay. Good luck.

Marcus crosses to a grocery bag he has on a nearby table. He

begins taking out several packages of Top Ramen.

MARCUS

I bought some Top Ramen today.

FRANCES

What, why?

MARCUS

It’s what dad used to eat, he loved

it.

FRANCES

Ate it everyday.

MARCUS

Right.

FRANCES

I think it was the only thing he

knew how to cook.
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MARCUS

Remember he would cut up onions,

ham, celery, mushrooms, anything he

could find.

FRANCES

Yeah and an egg.

MARCUS

Right, an egg. He called it-

FRANCES

Egg drop soup.

MARCUS

Right.

FRANCES

What an idiot. You know eating Top

Romen everyday is probably what

killed him.

Beat.

Josh puts the Top Ramen back into the bag.

Beat.

MARCUS

Smoking a pack a day is what killed

him.

Frances looks at her cigarette.

FRANCES

Yeah.

MARCUS

I really would like you to come

home for dad’s memorial.

FRANCES

Please don’t put that on me.

MARCUS

If not for me, then do it for mom.

FRANCES

Don’t, no. Stop that. You can’t use

mom as an excuse.
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MARCUS

It’s not an excuse. But I really

think dad would want you to be

there.

FRANCES

Listen closely, I’m only going to

tell you this once. It is

completely off limits to resurrect

our dead father just to argue your

point?

MARCUS

I’m just saying I think he would

want you to be there.

FRANCES

Yeah, well I think he would tell

you to go fuck yourself.

MARCUS

You need to get your ass on a plane

or a train or a fucking horse, but

you need to come home.

FRANCES

No really, I think he would tell

you to fuck the fuck off.

MARCUS

Fine, don’t do it for dad or mom or

me or anybody. Do it for yourself.

FRANCES

Well I’m perfectly content right

where I’m at.

MARCUS

This is one day out of your life.

You can fuck off every other day of

your shitty existence but on this

one day you need to do what’s

right.

Frances hangs up.

Moment passes.

MARCUS

I know very little about my sister.

It’s not that I don’t like her,

it’s just that we don’t have

anything in common except maybe our

parents and now that dad is dead...
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I wish we could have grown up

together.

There is a very specific time in a

child’s life where imagination and

the ability to play comes so easy.

I’ve seen kids have that connection

and I think if you share that with

somebody it bonds you together in a

uniquely subconscious way.

Still, siblings have a connection

that is undeniable and as much as I

hate to admit it, my family is the

inspiration for my work on The

Human Project.

A project of which thousands of

people are contributing. Artists,

scientists, musicians, historians -

The Human Project will carry the

combined living history of humanity

as told by the individuals who

sought to understand it.

I have always wanted to be part of

something this rare and

extraordinary but perhaps what my

family is teaching me is I already

am.

Marcus phone rings again. He answers.

MARCUS

Pick up pick up pick up...

FRANCES

Who is it?

MARCUS

I’m sorry you hung up on me.

FRANCES

I’ll make a deal with you.

MARCUS

Okay.

FRANCES

I’ll come home for dad’s memorial

but you have to do something.
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MARCUS

What?

FRANCES

You have to come out here with me.

MARCUS

What? I’m not going anywhere.

FRANCES

Marc if you could only see the

stars tonight. The sky is full of

stars.

MARCUS

I can’t, mom needs me here.

FRANCES

She needs you?

MARCUS

Where are you?

FRANCES

I’ll tell you if you promise to

come.

MARCUS

Don’t be a child.

FRANCES

Promise.

MARCUS

Where are you?

FRANCES

If you bothered to read my suicide

note you would know.

He picks up the letter and continues to read...

MARCUS

Colorado? Why are you in Colorado.

FRANCES

I’m in a tiny little town called

Pritchet.

MARCUS

Never heard of it.
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FRANCES

It’s near Springfield.

MARCUS

Never heard of it.

FRANCES

Springfield is near Lamar.

MARCUS

Is that anywhere near Denver?

FRANCES

Pritchet is where dad was born.

MARCUS

It is?

FRANCES

Yes.

MARCUS

I never knew that, how did you know

that.

FRANCES

I’m going to trace his steps. I’m

going to go everywhere he went. I

want to see everything he saw.

Everything. Elementary School. High

school. College. The military.

MARCUS

Fran, Dad lived in Japan too,

during the military. You know that

right? Are you going to go all the

way to Japan to see that too?

FRANCES

Do you want to come with me?

MARCUS

Come with you? No, I’ve got to stay

here. I can’t go with you. No.

FRANCES

Well then I’ll see you when I get

back.

MARCUS

Wait, how are you going to..
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FRANCES

I don’t know. I don’t know how I do

anything. I just do it.

MARCUS

Colorado?

FRANCES

The stars are so beautiful

Marcus. It’s pretty remarkable to

think that someday the words that

you write are going to fly right by

all those stars.

LONG BEAT.

FRANCES CON’T

Are you there?

MARCUS

I’ll be there tomorrow.

BLACK OUT


