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M LLENNI UM SHOCK

by
Wayne Li ebman

COLORFORMS: Bug speci mens.

FURNI TURE: Bl ock couch

COSTUMES: Lab coat. Caterpillar. Butterfly.

PROPS. Rope. Bolt of cloth.

SLIDE #1: Interior, |aboratory. Spooky.
Scene 1

SETTI NG Dusk. DARLENA' S | aboratory.
Count down cl ock and bug speci nens on wal | .

AT RI SE: SOUND: Music: Bach, Toccata and

Fugue in D Mnor. DARLENA in |ab coat. |GOR
enters, hunched, pulling MLLIE with rope.
MLLIE is a caterpillar. SHE has antennae
and a caterpillarish posterior. |GOR speaks
in a deep, gravelly voice. DARLENA has the
exagger at ed manner of a diva. SOUND: Misic
st ops.)

| GOR
(unties MLLIE)
Anot her speci nen, m stress.

DARLENA
The hour is late, lgor. But we must not give up hope.
| GOR
Yes, m stress.
DARLENA
| gor!
| GOR
M stress?
DARLENA

Stand up straight. Speak from your di aphragm D scipline,
lgor. You are a warrior. Be strong for ne!
(I GOR contorts his body upward,
grunts and exits.)
What an odd bug! |’ve never seen one |like this before.



M LLI E
Anot her fine ness! Wat have | done now?

DARLENA
It talks? Interesting.

M LLIE
| was just eating sone | eaves.

DARLENA
My, ny. It’s a very honely bug. Were are it’s controls?

M LLIE
That’s not a nice thing to say.

DARLENA
It 1ooks so i nnocent. But these antennae--so netallic! Wat
an i ngeni ous di sgui se.

M LLIE
I have a stomach ache, too.
DARLENA
And the skin. So cool, so grey, so uniform
M LLIE
| think I’mgoing to cry.
DARLENA
Heaven forbid. You'll rust your notherboard.
M LLIE
My what ?
DARLENA
And upset ny nerves.
M LLIE
I"’mnot sure | like this place. | definitely don't |ike your
butler.
DARLENA
He’'s not a butler. He's a pet. | nmade him
M LLIE

You're a doctor?
(SOUND: Song)
DARLENA

(sings and dances a Tango with
M LLE)



DARLENA( cont’ d)

I T APPEARS SO HARMLESS, SO DI SARM NG,
YOU D NEVER SUSPECT THE DANGER THAT LURKS
BENEATH A THI NG SO CHARM NG

M LLI E
SHE LI KES Mg, | RECKON.
THERE' S SOMETHI NG ABOUT ME THAT SEEMS TO BECKON
HER | NTEREST. OR SOVETHI NG

DARLENA
OH, YES, | KNOWALL ABQUT YQU.
YOUR GOAL TO VWREAK HAVQOC,
VELL | WLL NOT HAVE IT.

M LLI E
BUT PARDON ME, |’ D LIKE TO SUGGEST
"M NOT WHO YOU THI NK,
YOU SHOULD G VE I'T A REST.

DARLENA
YOU MUST LEAVE THE THEORI ES TO ME.
IT 1S AFTER ALL MY JOB TO SEE:
TO PREDI CT, TO CONTROL, NATURE' S SECRETS TO UNROLL.

M LLI E
I TH NK SI GMUND FREUD WOULD DO WELL TO AvA D
AN ARGUMENT W TH YOU.

DARLENA
YOU ENTI CE ME. YOU REPEL ME.
HOW I’ D LIKE TO G VE YOU A HUG
YOUR SUBTLETY HAS DI SPELLED ALL DOUBT,
YOU ARE. .. THE M LLENNI UM BUG

M LLIE
The M I 1| ennium Bug? Wat’'s that?

DARLENA
Oh, how it weaves it’'s web! But | am beyond fooling! See
t hat cl ock?
(SHE points of fstage, center.)

M LLIE
It’s a very strange cl ock.

DARLENA
Do not pretend with ne! You know that when it reaches
m dni ght tonight, a terrible bug will stop everything from
wor ki ng. The world...w |l shut down!

M LLIE
Ch, that bug.



DARLENA
My | aboratory! M machines! M systens!
(weeps)
They leap so beautifully to my command!

DARLENA ( CONT’ D)
It’s not a real bug. It’s a conputer bug.

DARLENA ( CONT’ D)
Not a real bug! Not a real bug! You are crafty! But you
have nmet your match in ne! A conputer bug can wear a
di sgui se. And what ever you are--

M LLI E
I'mMIIlie.

(pause)

DARLENA
Indeed. MIlie. Well bugs are very sneaky, sliny, squirny
things. But they don’'t have notherboards and netallic
ant ennae!

M LLI E
| guess |I’mnot as up on conputers as | thought.

DARLENA
You're the MI I ennium Bug and don’t even know it.

M LLIE
But | don't feel Iike a conputer. | like to eat |eaves.

DARLENA
O course. They programred you to do that. But why did they
make you so honel y?

M LLIE
My not her said | have inner beauty.
DARLENA
Nonsense! \WWat does that nmean?
M LLIE
Sonmeone stepped on her and | never found out.
DARLENA
| can see we'll have to do sone probing. Lie down. | nust

find your flaw and re-configure it.
(MLLIE lies on the couch.)
Now. Cl ose your eyes. What’'s the first thing you see?



M LLI E

Leaves.

DARLENA
Leaves? That's ridi cul ous.

M LLI E
And ny stonach.

DARLENA
Your stonmch?

M LLI E

It hurts. It's been hurting all day. And ny chest hurts now
t 0o.
(MLLIE gets up fromthe couch,
sways upstage as if in a

trance.)
| don’t feel like nyself at all
DARLENA
Igor! lgor! What did | tell you? It’s got a virus!
(runs offstage; voice from
of f st age)

Igor? 1lgor? Are you at the coke machi ne agai n?

M LLIE
On! | feel strange.

(SOUND: Sudden om nous not e,
then Twilight Zone type nusic.
M LLI E wobbles to the SL door
(top open.) SHE retrieves a
bolt of cloth, spins, w nding
t he cl oth around HERSELF,
meki ng a cocoon, then exits
drowsily.)

DARLENA
(of f st age)
No, lgor! No! Bad! Very Bad! You know what happens when
you have too nuch sugar

(IGOR lurches in, prodded by

DARLENA. )
| GOR
Yes, M stress.
DARLENA
(1 ooking for MLLE)
Sonet hi ng has happened to the specinen! | was so close, I|gor,

so close. | could taste it. Everything was to be reveal ed.



DARLENA( cont’ d)

Everything! | don’t understand. You know | cannot stand not
under st andi ng.

| GOR
I under st and.

DARLENA

We've got to de-programit. O the world will stop at the
stroke of mdnight! Al ny beautiful technology. Find it,
lgor. Take it to the operating room Prepare the coils at
once!

| GOR
No m stress! Not the coil s!

DARLENA
Now, Igor! There's no nore tine!

(LI GATS: Bl ackout.)

SLI DE #2: Bl ank center, Tesla coils on either side. The
ACTORS performin shadow behind the white screen.

Scene 2
SETTI NG Darl ena’s operating room
AT RI SE: SOUND: Musi c--spooky/ Got hi ¢

theme. Two figures, DARLENA and | GOR, are
seen as if hovering over an operating table.

| GOR
(behi nd screen)
The patient is ready, m stress.

DARLENA
(behi nd screen)
Hurry! 1’mgoing to put the el ectrode on her head. Wen I

give the signal, throw the swtch. Understand?

| GOR
(behi nd screen)
Yes, m stress.

(I GOR reaches for switch.)

DARLENA
(behi nd screen)
I gor, what are you doing? | haven't given the signal. Not
yet, lgor! Not yet!

(SHE waves her hands for H M
to stop. IGOR throws the
switch. Imediately:)



SLIDE #3: Two Electric bolts com ng diagonally fromthe
sides, neeting in the center.

(LI GATS flicker |ike
lightening as SLIDE #3
appears. DARLENA' S body,
between the electric bolts,
shakes as if bei ng shocked.
SHE screans. SOUND: A

di scordant note.)

BLACKOUT
SLIDE #4: As slide #l--Interior, |aboratory.

Scene 3
SETTI NG Mor ni ng. DARLENA' S | aboratory.
AT RI SE: SOUND: G'ieg--Mrning from Peer

Gynt. DARLENA on the floor. | GOR hovers.
SOUND: Musi c stops.)

| GOR
M stress?

DARLENA
I gor? Wat has happened?

| GOR
It were an accident, m stress.

(MLLE enters with butterfly
wi ngs, flying.)

DARLENA
My specinmen! My M| enni um Bug!
| GOR
Look m stress.
DARLENA
Wngs! |It’s worse than | thought. It has nutated!
M LLIE
Look at all these col ors!
| GOR

It were a caterpillar turned into a butterfly, mstress!

M LLIE
| did have inner beauty after all.



DARLENA
Villainy! A conputer bug shaped |like a caterpillar turned
into a butterfly. Igor, prepare the | aser scal pel at once
before it--

M LLIE
I"mnot an “it!” M nane is Mllie.
DARLENA
(to 1 GOR)
Be quick! Before it’'s too |atel!
M LLIE
(to 1 GOR)
What’ s your nane?
| GOR
lgor, if it please you, m ss.
DARLENA
Don’t speak to it, lgor! It is cunning.
| GOR
I will.
DARLENA
You dare defy ne! | amyour MOTHER!
| GOR

Al the sane, mstress, she’'s a butterfly. And I won't opens
her up.

DARLENA
Then the world nust stop! Al is |ost!

M LLIE
The world didn't stop. It’s six a.m

DARLENA
It is? Oh, ny machines! What a shock! Haven't | already
had a shock?

M LLIE
We all have. Look at nme! | just grew wi ngs wthout any help
from machi nes at all!

DARLENA
Can this be true?

| GOR

Beggi ng your pardon, mstress, but you’ ve |ost touch.



DARLENA
You nean, you're just a butterfly?

M LLIE
Your lab’s pretty cool. But you couldn’t see your own nose.

DARLENA
But that neans |’ve been wong. Uterly, conpletely, wong!
|’ ve never been wong before. What a strange feeling. | sort
of like it. Although, | don't like it. Do you know what |
mean, M1 e?

(MLLIE | eads THEM i n a dance.
SOUND: Song.)

M LLI E
VWHEN YOU VE BEAUTY | N AND QUT,
TRUST YOURSELF AND NEVER DOUBT.

| GOR
DO VWHAT' S RI GHT AND BE A MANS
| F THEM WHAT MADE YOU NEVER CANS.
DARLENA
TO SAVE THE WORLD WON' T REALLY DO
I TS BEST TO SEE I N FRONT OF YOU.
BLACKOUT

END OF PLAY



