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Characters 
ISAAC: Female. Mid thirties. Stunning, with a vibrance and passion that can’t help but 
be seductive. A brilliant quantum physicist and even more brilliant debater. She is 
capable of incredible viciousness when challenged but also of enormous generosity. A 
true believer in the importance of science. 
 
MARILYN: Her mother. 75. A deeply religious woman who celebrates God’s love. 
Sweet and kind, but just as hardheaded as her daughter. 
 
PASTOR ROBERTS: A pastor. Forties or fifties. Distinguished but with a spark of 
malice. Handsome, in a pastorly sort of way. 
 
OLDER MAN: Male. Late thirties. Plays a variety of parts, including: 

Dave: The newly appointed head of the physics department. Ambitious and a 
people pleaser, he and Isaac worked together before they got tenure. 

Al: An anchor on a local news channel. Slick and well kempt. 
George: A therapist. 
Bartender: A bartender. 
Others 

 
YOUNGER MAN: Male. Mid twenties. Plays a variety of parts, including: 

William: A Physics PhD student. Starstruck by Isaac. 
Toby: A young man Isaac meets in a bar. Cute in a sad sack kind of way. 
Brad: A high school student. Artsy. Angry. 
Chris: A student in Isaac’s physics class. A jock, friendly if not very sharp. 
Others. 

 
 



Setting 
The play takes place in a variety of locations: an office, Marilyn’s house, several bars and 
lecture halls. The set should be suggestive rather than literal, halfway between an 
academic office and limbo. Realism is not the goal. Different locations could perhaps use 
the same pieces for different purposes (a desk becomes a kitchen table, a bar top splits 
into podiums, etc.)  
 
The time is the present. The play starts in late August. 
 
Projections 
There are projections on the back wall, perhaps projecting onto a dry erase board that will 
also be used for equations. There should also be the capacity to cover the theater in 
projections, as if the entire space were a living animal. 
 
[Stage directions in brackets refer to the image on the projector. Except in cases required 
by spoken text, these directions are to provide guidance. Slides in performance need not 
be follow them strictly.] 
 
 
Punctuation: 
Punctuation follows speech patterns over grammatical convention. Additionally, the 
following punctuations have specific meanings: 
A dash (—) indicates an interruption by either the speaker themself or by a new speaker.  
A slash (/) indicates the point of interruption if it is not at the end of the line. 
An ellipse (…) indicates a slow trailing off, either on purpose or accidental. 
A dash-ellipse (—…) signifies a sudden stop and then a silent continuation of thought. 
 
 
Note on Science in this Play 
This play contains a great deal of science. It is not expected that the audience will 
understand everything, but rather will swim in the sensations and resonances of the ideas 
while experiencing an accurate representation of the world that these characters inhabit. 
Although many of the subjects discussed, and the interpretations that the characters hold 
of them, are controversial in the physics community, the facts presented are all 
mathematically correct, even (or rather especially) the ones that seem impossible. 



	 1	

Act 1 
 
 Scene 1 
 

(Isaac and Pastor Roberts stand at podiums 
facing the audience.) 

 ISAAC 
Prove it. 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
What? 

 ISAAC 
You make these claims, god creating the earth and the animals, the resurrection of the 
Christ, the undeniable truth of the divine. Alright, fine. But you have no proof. 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
I have the Bible. I have the word of God. 

 ISAAC 
(Turning out to the audience) 

The Bible is the word of God according to the Bible. Anybody else see a problem? I can 
be the word of God according to me too. That’s why we need science. So we can test 
hypotheses instead of trusting blindly in idiots. So we can learn about the world. So we 
can realize that some all powerful dude in the sky, performing magic tricks for people 
who mutter to themselves before bed, is a ridiculous idea we must abandon. 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
Perhaps you should have been a preacher. You certainly have a way with speeches, Ms. 
Sloane. 

 ISAAC 
Professor Sloane. 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
Although I suppose you are a preacher, in a way. Preaching the faith of atheism. 

 ISAAC 
I don’t preach atheism. I preach rationality. I preach thinking for yourself. 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
Very well, let’s say you are right. You certainly seemed convinced. 

 ISAAC 
The truth can be very convincing. 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
Can it? There are seven billion people in the world and six billion of them remain 
unconvinced by your so-called truth.  
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 ISAAC 
Because they don’t understand it. 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
It’s not hard to understand. There is no God. Easy. If you’re so obviously right, why does 
everybody else know you’re wrong? 

 ISAAC 
Ignorance is viciously persistent. People cling to their beliefs because they’re afraid. 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
No. They embrace their religion because they know atheism is insufficient. You want to 
strip the world of its mystery, its divine grandeur, to reduce it to nothing but particles 
slamming against each other. 

 ISAAC 
That’s not at all what I’m saying. 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
Particles cannot love. Particles cannot experience joy. Particles cannot connect to the 
divine. But we can. Humans can. What good is a truth that can’t explain human beings? 

 ISAAC 
That’s not— 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
The people of the world seek a higher truth. A truth that has room for meaning, room for 
love, room for them. 

 ISAAC 
That’s completely… Atheism can absolutely… If you just… 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
Perhaps Ms. Sloane’s “truth” is not so convincing after all. 

 ISAAC 
First Kings. 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
Excuse me? 

 ISAAC 
You’re… You’re talking about religion in general, but you don’t believe in religion in 
general. You believe in Christianity. Evangelical Christianity. 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
I believe in the Bible. 

 ISAAC 
Exactly. The Bible. And you believe the Bible is literally true, right? No typos? 
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 PASTOR ROBERTS 
The Bible is the word of God handed down to the prophets and apostles to guide 
humanity in their search for his light. 

 ISAAC 
The literal word of God. 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
Of course. 

 (Isaac smiles dangerously.) 

 ISAAC 
I was really hoping you’d say that. 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
You were hoping I’d…? 

 ISAAC 
First Kings, verse 7, line 23: “And he made a molten sea, ten cubits from the one brim to 
the other: it was round all about, … and a line of thirty cubits did compass it round 
about.” Maybe I’m being nitpicky, but doesn’t that seem weird to you? 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
King Solomon was great man. He could make anything. 

 ISAAC 
But he made a circle. And circles have a circumference of pi times the diameter. So if 
that circle was ten cubits diameter and thirty cubits around, then that means the literal 
word of God is telling me pi is three. Otherwise the circle would be thirty-one cubits. 
Actually thirty-one point four one five nine two six five three five if we’re being precise 
but even without decimals it’s still thirty-one. 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
Well that’s, that’s, perhaps the sea wasn’t a circle. It only says it was round. 

 ISAAC 
Except a circle has the smallest circumference for any round shape with a set diameter. 
So if it isn’t a circle, the circumference is even bigger and God is even more wrong. 
Awkward. 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
Three is very close. 

 ISAAC 
It is. Very close. Kind of amazing three thousand years before modern geometry, but not 
correct. Not literally true. 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
Perhaps it was meant to be an estimate. 
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 ISAAC 
That’s what I thought. At first. But when God estimates he says so. “From the sky huge 
hailstones of about a hundred pounds each fell upon men.“ Revelations. And he takes 
precise measurements seriously. “The measure of a man is that of the angel.” Revelations 
again. And Angels, remember, are “perfect” and “without defect.” Oh and my favorite 
one “Ye shall do no unrighteousness in judgment, in meteyard, in weight, or in measure.” 
Leviticus. Cubits, talents, fathoms, furlongs, epher, omer, kor. The Old Testament has 
more measurements than an OCD cookbook and every one righteous except that one? 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
I must say you have memorized a great deal of the Bible for a proclaimed atheist. 

 ISAAC 
Ladies and gentleman, I know it seems like a little thing, but think of how many people 
died because of little things in this book. Two hundred million people have been 
slaughtered in the name of a God who couldn’t pass seventh grade algebra.  

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
The Bible is full of wisdom. Great insight and guidance that has helped millions of 
people for thousands of years and you wish to throw it away over one trivial number. 

 ISAAC 
You are the one who believes the Bible is literally true, not me. That the Bible is the word 
of God, dictated verbatim to the prophets and apostles. And if the Bible is the word of 
God, it cannot be wrong. But it is wrong. At least about one thing. Which means anything 
can be wrong, everything can be wrong. If the Bible lied to you about the value of pi, 
what’s to keep it from inventing the existence of God? 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
That’s not—… You are twisting… 

 ISAAC 
Is the Bible literally true? 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
Of course. 

 ISAAC 
So then pi is three. 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
That’s—… Pi is pi. 

 ISAAC 
So the sea wasn’t thirty cubits? 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
The Bible says it was thirty cubits. 
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 ISAAC 
So God is wrong.  

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
No, that’s—… I…  

 ISAAC 
There must be a right answer. What is it? What’s the answer? What is the truth? 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
It’s… It’s... I don’t know. 

(Pause.) 

 ISAAC 
That is the truth the Bible offers. An impossible lie even the clergy don’t understand. 
That’s what they want to replace science with. Are you gonna let them?  

 (The lights shift, it is now after the debate. 
Isaac and Pastor Roberts are together.) 

 ISAAC 
Thank you.  

(She hands him her business card.) 
My card. If you ever want to talk. Learn about alternatives. My door is always open. 

 PASTOR ROBERTS 
Mmm. 

(Isaac keeps holding out the card. Finally, 
Pastor Roberts takes it. He exits. William 
Strickland comes running up to Isaac.) 

 WILLIAM 
That was awesome. Sorry. William Strickland. You can call me Will. William is fine. 
Sorry, this is totally… Thank you, for coming I mean. You can’t imagine being a science 
person here. Like I’m the devil. 

 ISAAC 
I’m sure it’s not that bad. 

 WILLIAM 
You’d think because of the university, but small towns… You saw. That pastor is 
nothing. The rest are worse. And to have you here, so cool and smart and beautiful. Not 
that that ... Sorry. I have your article. The one from Scientific American. Could you sign 
it? 

 ISAAC 
Really? Umm, sure, I guess. 
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(William gives her the article, she signs it.) 

 WILLIAM 
I thought he had you there, with the six billion people. But you were like a kung fu 
science ninja. How did you know the pi thing would stump him? 

 ISAAC 
I’ve been doing this all summer. These debates. You get a sense of which things people 
haven’t really thought about. Then you just hit ‘em ‘til they cry for mercy. 

 WILLIAM 
That’s…Wow. Could I—No, you’re probably… I’m sure you have somewhere to get to. 
Could I buy you a drink? 

 (Isaac laughs.) 

 ISAAC 
Sure. Where’s a good place to get a drink in this town? 

 WILLIAM 
Oh, well, umm…nowhere actually. It’s a dry town. 

 (Isaac laughs again.) 

 ISAAC 
A dry college town? I will never understand the South. Oh well. Maybe another time. 

 WILLIAM 
I have booze. Drinks I mean. You can buy it down the highway. It’s not illegal. You 
could come over. Talk about…physics. 

 (Pause. She smiles, hungrily.) 

 ISAAC 
I’d like that. 

 

 Scene 2 

(Isaac and William lie in bed, half dressed 
and fully relaxed.) 

 ISAAC 
This is silly. 

 WILLIAM 
Come on. Just try. 

 ISAAC 
You want me to explain theoretical physics half naked? 
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 WILLIAM 
If you prefer full naked… 

 ISAAC 
Ugh. Fine. You know Heisenberg’s uncertainty principle, right? 

 WILLIAM 
You can’t measure the position and the momentum of a particle simultaneously 

 ISAAC 
No. Close but not quite. The uncertainty principle states that the position and the 
momentum, basically the location and the speed, cannot be known at the same time.  

 WILLIAM 
Isn’t that the same thing? 

 ISAAC 
No. It’s not about measuring, it’s about knowledge. An absolute limit on what it’s 
possible to know. So nobody can ever know both exactly where something is and where 
it’s going. Not you, not me, not even God. 

 WILLIAM 
Wait, but God has to be able to… 

 ISAAC 
No. That’s the trick. The knowledge does not exist. It can’t. All-knowingness is 
incompatible with the universe. Which means God, the Christian God, the Jewish and 
Muslim ones, is incompatible with the universe. This is ridiculous pillow talk. 

 WILLIAM 
Keep going. It’s sexy. Please? 

 ISAAC 
Fine. Although, I warn you, I haven’t had to explain my research in ages. 

 WILLIAM 
Really? I thought professors have to do all those grants and things all the time. 

 ISAAC 
They do, I just… I haven’t been working on it as much. A brief pause. That’s not—
Nevermind. My research. How can I…? I study electron spin triplets to… Have you 
heard of Hidden Variable Theory? 

 WILLIAM 
No. 

 ISAAC 
Ugh. 
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 WILLIAM 
You’re a teacher. Teach me. 

 ISAAC 
You’re a smart-ass. 

 WILLIAM 
I know that was supposed to be insulting but all I heard was Professor Isaac Sloane 
calling me smart. 

 ISAAC 
Hidden Variable Theory. It’s… an alternative to the uncertainty principle. It’s kind of 
like you said before actually: Hidden Variable Theory claims that position and 
momentum exist, they can be known, but we can just never measure them. They are 
hidden variables. 

 WILLIAM 
How could you disprove that? How can you tell the difference between something you 
can’t measure and something you can’t know? 

 ISAAC 
Exactly. That question stumped a lot of people. But it turns out there is a test. It’s 
incredibly complex, but it works, and they tested it. 

 WILLIAM 
So? Which won? Hidden Variable or uncertainty?  

 ISAAC 
Uncertainty. Mostly. With one hitch. A trick of the math really. It turns out that 
something, some being that was everywhere, that was part of the fabric of the universe 
itself, could know both position and momentum. Could know everything. An omniscient, 
omnipresent being is currently compatible with Quantum Mechanics. 

 WILLIAM 
Wait, so you’re saying… 

 ISAAC 
Quantum Mechanics found God. Or at least the possibility of God. The uncertainty 
principle invalidates him but Hidden Variable Theory provides a loophole, the only 
loophole. Hidden Variable Theory makes God compatible with our universe. And if the 
uncertainty principle is right, if the Hidden Variable Theory loophole is closed, God can’t 
exist. That’s my research. To close the loophole. To invalidate omniscience. To 
scientifically invalidate the existence of God. 

 WILLIAM 
That, is, so, hot. 

(She laughs. He jumps on her. They kiss.) 
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 Scene 3 

(Marilyn’s house, the dinner table. They’ve 
finished dinner, but the plates are still on the 
table. There is an enormous pile of opened 
birthday cards.) 

 MARILYN 
I saw John the other day. 

 ISAAC 
Did you? 

 MARILYN 
At church. He came back a few years ago. 

 ISAAC 
He left? 

 MARILYN 
About a month after you did. You didn’t know? 

 ISAAC 
We didn’t stay in touch after he dropped out of school. 

 MARILYN 
You two were so cute together. In choir. Going to Sunday school for hours and hours 
with that…what was his name? Reverend Thomas. 

 ISAAC 
We don’t need to talk about him. 

 MARILYN 
You were so dedicated. A warrior for God. It was all so silly. Oh, and remember your 
sophomore formal? You couldn’t stop laughing long enough to take a picture.  

 ISAAC 
We were happy. Stupid. 

 MARILYN 
He was with Julia for awhile. Right after he came back. But they broke up. Nice girl. 
Pretty. But not the one I guess. 

 ISAAC 
I should clear the plates. 

 (Isaac starts clearing.) 

 ISAAC 
Do you want me to put the cards on your desk? 



	 10	

 MARILYN 
Leave them. I’ll file them later. 

 ISAAC 
You and your filing. 

 MARILYN 
I have to have something to keep me busy. 

 ISAAC 
You mean besides sending cards to everyone you’ve ever met, tutoring, worship service, 
Sunday Bible study, Monday Bible study, Wednesday Bible study, your Russian novels 
book club, and senior citizen underwater jazzercise? 

 MARILYN 
He’s very handsome now. Kind too. A good Christian boy. 

 (Plates gathered, Isaac starts to exit.) 

 ISAAC 
I’m happy for him. 

(Isaac exits. Marilyn looks weary, weak.) 

 MARILYN 
Lord give me strength to live this day as I ought, to bear the responsibility laid on my 
shoulders, to speak when I must speak. So bring me to the end of my days in goodness, in 
happiness, and in peace. Amen. 

(The lights go off suddenly.) 

 MARILYN 
No, please Lord, not yet. I have to tell her. Please, just a little more— 

(She sees Isaac entering with a cake with 
candles burning and stops.) 

 ISAAC 
(Singing)  

Happy birthday to you. Happy birthday to you. Happy birthday day, dear Mom. Happy 
birthday to you.  

(She brings the cake to the table.)  
Make a wish. 

(Marilyn is about to blow out the candles.) 

 ISAAC 
And not that I’ll call John. 

 MARILYN 
It’s my birthday. 
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(She blows out the candles. Isaac flips on 
the lights and serves the cake.) 

 ISAAC 
Why are you bringing this up now?  

 MARILYN 
He would be good for you. Settle down with a nice man. 

 ISAAC 
I don’t have time. You were the one who wanted me to be a professor. 

 MARILYN 
If other professors have the time to cheat on their spouses, you have time to get one. 

 ISAAC 
What do you know about professors cheating on their spouses? 

 MARILYN 
Students weren’t the only ones we caught having sex in the library. They never seemed to 
recognize how suspicious it was to check out anthologies of medieval Germanic poetry. 
As if anyone ever read Gottfried von Strassburg by choice. 

 ISAAC 
I’m never using the university library again 

 MARILYN 
Why not? It might be good for you. 

 ISAAC 
Mother! What would God say? 

 MARILYN 
I’m sure he wouldn’t mind a little canoodling for a good cause. 

 ISAAC 
This conversation is over. 

 MARILYN 
The cake is great. 

 ISAAC 
It should be, I baked it from your recipe. 

 MARILYN 
And you still haven’t told me at about your big tour. 

 ISAAC 
It was great. I mean, obviously we’ll never reach everyone, but just spreading doubt, and 
helping the ones on the edge get a little closer. Plus it was really popular. We had to add 
appearances, forty-seven in the end. We could have added more but I had to get back. 
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 MARILYN 
Why? 

 ISAAC 
I wasn’t gonna miss your birthday. 

 MARILYN 
That’s ridiculous. It’s not important. 

 ISAAC 
I start the school year next week anyway. You deserve to have a great birthday. 

 MARILYN 
What did you—…What did you debate so many times? You never mentioned. 

 ISAAC 
Nothing. Just…science stuff. It’s hard to explain. You have to open your present.  

(Isaac goes to the kitchen.)  

 MARILYN 
Just tell her. It will be all right. God give me strength. 

(Isaac returns with a present.) 

 MARILYN 
This is ridiculous. I’m seventy-five years old, I don’t need presents. 

 ISAAC 
(Playful) 

Well, I guess I could return it. 

 MARILYN 
What is it? 

(Isaac laughs, then passes Marilyn the 
present. Marilyn opens the box to find a 
small bag, the bag to find a leather case, 
with three beautiful pens.) 

 MARILYN 
Pens? 

 ISAAC 
Montblanc pens. They’re these famous pens. I thought for all the cards you send 
everybody, you know? You need pens, right? And these are, these are the best. 
Legendary. They’re completely… You hate them. 

 MARILYN 
I love them. 
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 ISAAC 
I never know what to get you. They don’t sell eternal salvation online. 

 MARILYN 
They’re perfect. Now every time I write a card, I’ll be reminded of my daughter off 
discovering the secrets of the universe. 

 ISAAC 
Something like that. 

 MARILYN 
You called them mountebank? As in Hamlet “I bought an unction off a mountebank”? 

 ISAAC 
Montblanc. The Starwalker series. Because…Your card. When I finished my PhD: “For 
my Isaac. I always knew you would walk among the stars.” It’s cheesy, I’m sorry. 

 MARILYN 
Your father would have been so proud. His daughter, the brilliant professor who comes 
home from touring the world to celebrate her mother’s birthday with the perfect gift. 

 ISAAC 
I wasn’t touring the world, I was touring the south. It’s the opposite of the world. 

 MARILYN 
He loved you so much. 

 ISAAC 
He was a good man. I don’t remember much. Running through the backyard. Him 
pushing me on those little kiddy swings. Playing two person tag like idiots. 

 MARILYN 
He loved playing with you. He wanted a child so desperately. The day we found out… 

 ISAAC 
Really? Do we have to do this every time? 

 MARILYN 
I was thirty-eight. We’d been trying for over ten years. They told us we could never have 
children. It was a miracle. 

 ISAAC 
It wasn’t miracle… I was just…Ugh, never mind. Just get it over quickly.  

 MARILYN 
I had no idea what was going on. Why I was sick all the time. I couldn’t imagine. We saw 
all those doctors. All those specialists. They didn’t even bother to check, it was so 
impossible. They told me it was probably / stomach cancer. 
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 ISAAC 
(Mocking) 

Stomach cancer. 

 MARILYN 
But it wasn’t. 

 ISAAC 
(Mock surprise) 

Really? What was it? 

 MARILYN 
And then one day this nurse. Not even a doctor. This beautiful nurse walked into the 
room, and you could tell she was different, a messenger, and she said / “Congratulations.”  

 ISAAC 
“Congratulations.” 

 MARILYN 
And your father, rest his soul, looked so confused, and I said / “for being sick?”  

 ISAAC 
“For being sick?” 

 MARILYN 
But she said “You’re not sick. You’re healthy. Both of you.” 

 ISAAC 
And you laughed. 

 MARILYN 
Just like Sarah in the Bible. For her Isaac. “Sarah said, ‘God has brought me laughter, and 
everyone will laugh with me. For I have borne him a son in his old age.’” 

 ISAAC 
Except you bore a daughter. If God was sending you this mystical sign, why didn’t he 
bother to check whether or not I had a penis?  

 MARILYN 
You’re no good at stories. You always want them to make sense.  

 ISAAC 
Yea, because that’s the way the world works. 

 MARILYN 
(An unexplained sadness) 

Not always.  

 (Beat.)  

 MARILYN 
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Call John. Just to talk. 

 ISAAC 
Why? 

 MARILYN 
He’s a nice man. And you’re both so…alone. 

 ISAAC 
He’s not alone. He has Jesus. 

 (Beat.) 

 ISAAC 
I’m fine. I like my space. 

 MARILYN 
No man is an island entire of itself. 

 ISAAC 
Do you have to quote Shakespeare for everything? 

 MARILYN 
It’s John Donne, dear. 

 ISAAC 
I’m not an island. I have you. I’m an…archipelago. 

 MARILYN 
I won’t be around forever. 

 ISAAC 
Don’t say things like that, mom. You know it freaks me out. 
 
 (Beat.) 

 ISAAC 
Mom? 

 MARILYN 
They were right after all. Not cancer. Apparently it’s an autoimmune disease. 

 ISAAC 
What do you mean? 

 MARILYN 
Goodpasture syndrome. Strange name. Attacks the kidneys. And the lungs, but mostly 
kidneys. 

 ISAAC 
No. 
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 MARILYN 
No one noticed for a long time. It’s not good. Three months they think. Maybe less. I 
love you. 

 ISAAC 
No. Mom. Mom. Mom. 

 

 Scene 4 

(Isaac is pacing, staring at a file on her 
desk. Dave enters, formal.) 

 DAVE 
You wanted to see me? 

(Isaac walks to the desk, picks up the file, 
and chucks it at Dave. Papers fly 
everywhere. Beat. They look at each other. 
He begins to pick up the papers.) 

 DAVE 
You and your theatrics. 

 ISAAC 
You’re trying to fire me. 

 DAVE 
No one’s firing you, Isaac. It’s just a review committee hearing. 

 ISAAC 
That has the power to suggest they strip my tenure. 

 DAVE 
A professor at this school hasn’t been stripped of tenure in two hundred and fifty years. 
Calm down. This is a minor slap on the wrist to help you focus.  

 ISAAC 
You don’t think I’m focused? 

 DAVE 
There have been complaints, Isaac. Going back five years now. About your research, 
your attendance at mandatory faculty events, your general attitude. And now this debate 
tour, which has nothing to do with your actual job. You didn’t even tell anybody when 
you’d be back. Those are problems, and you have been called to address those problems 
before an impartial collection of your peers. That’s all. 

 ISAAC 
Peers? What peers? There’s not a single other woman in this department, Dave. 



	 17	

 DAVE 
I’ve been in charge for three months. I can’t help the faculty I inherited. 

 ISAAC 
Of course not. You’re totally innocent. That’s why you waited to pull this until I was 
away for the summer on a debate tour, which was a huge success, thanks for asking. 

 DAVE 
That’s great. And I’m sorry you had to come back to this. I really am. But you don’t 
respond to my emails. You don’t submit your beginning of year paperwork. I can’t run a 
department where everybody does whatever they want. We need to clean house. 

 ISAAC 
You wanna clean house? How about hiring professors that aren’t a bunch of grouchy old 
misogynists whose best work was four decades ago.  

 DAVE 
And what about your work? Where is that? 

 ISAAC 
I’m disproving Hidden Variable Theory. You know that. My spin triplet experiment was 
the first test of Hidden Variable Theory ever. 

 DAVE 
Your spin triplet experiment was five years ago and you haven’t published your results. 

 ISAAC 
Unlocking the mysteries of the universe takes time. 

 DAVE 
Then take the time. Instead of running off on some publicity stunt all summer. 

 ISAAC 
You think educating people is a publicity stunt? 

 DAVE 
You’re going to educate a bunch of priests into not believing in God? 

 ISAAC 
I’m going show thousands of students, this country’s future, that they can apply logic to 
faith, that they can embrace science and fact and truth. How can you not see that? 

 DAVE 
Did you know there are foundations that won’t look at grant requests anymore because of 
you? Because you spent all their money on your experiment and never bothered getting 
results? If you were anyone else, you would’ve had a review committee hearing years 
ago. 

 ISAAC 
Thank God you’re here to set everything right. Teach me my place.  
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 DAVE 
Nobody gets tenure at thirty-one, Isaac. You were a force of nature, a Nobel Prize waiting 
to happen. If you had stuck with our research instead of chasing after this… theology. 

 ISAAC 
You were the one who never had time for our work anymore, all that ambition, clawing 
your way to the top of the department. And now that you’re there, you’re throwing the 
people who helped you under a bus. 

 DAVE 
I’m not throwing you under the bus, I’m trying to get you back on track. Why is one of 
the most brilliant minds in physics picking fights about where Abel’s wife came from? 

 ISAAC 
Cain’s wife. 

 DAVE 
(Losing his temper) 

Who cares whose fucking wife it was?  

 ISAAC 
I am increasing the visibility of this department. I’m making your department look good. 

 DAVE 
I don’t want the department to look good, Isaac. I want the department to be good. 
You’re an incredible physicist, a gifted teacher. Help me. Be a part of my team here. 

 ISAAC 
I will not be some tool in your quest for power. 

 (Pause.) 

 DAVE 
You can leave. There are plenty of schools that would love to have a big shot celebrity, 
even if it means putting up with your shit. 

 ISAAC 
My mom is here. My life is here. This is my home. 

 DAVE 
Then participate in it. Write up a report on your experiment. Come to a faculty meeting. 
If this is your home, help me make it better. You and me together, like the old days. 
Think of the faculty we could poach, the grad students, the funding. We could be the top 
program in the country. 

 ISAAC 
More people believe in aliens than evolution. That aliens have literally landed on earth. 

 DAVE 
Scientific thought is always in crisis. And it always turns out fine. 
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 ISAAC 
Because there are people who fight, who care about making the world a better, smarter 
place for the future, for your fucking children. That’s me, Dave. That’s my job. 

 DAVE 
No. It’s not. You’re a professor. That’s your job. And if you can’t see that, my job is to 
find somebody who can. I’m sorry, Isaac. I’ll see you at the committee.  

 (Dave starts to leave.) 

 ISAAC 
Fine, Dave. You win. Tell me what I have to do to end this pissing contest. 

 DAVE 
I don’t want to win, Isaac, I want you to be a part of this institution. 

 ISAAC 
Can you stop with the rhetorical bullshit and tell me what do I have to do?  

 DAVE 
Give up the debates. 

 ISAAC 
What? Fuck you.  

 DAVE 
You’re not a cowboy. Or a theologian. You’re a physicist. And that means more than just 
scribbling equations on blackboards and drinking whiskey till 3 am.  

 ISAAC 
It was scotch. 

 DAVE 
Eventually you have to grow up, accept responsibility, settle down. 

 ISAAC 
Settle. Yea. How is Kim these days? 

 DAVE 
Fine.  

 ISAAC 
Good. That’s…good. And the baby? Madeline? Matilda? 

 DAVE 
Jessica. She’s five. Starting kindergarten. 

 ISAAC 
Wow. It’s so funny to think of you as a family man. We always said science comes first, 
no compromises. Although, Kim, I mean, who wouldn’t settle down for a woman like 
that? Beautiful, smart, forgiving. 
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 DAVE 
What’s your point? 

 ISAAC 
Who thought having a physics conference in Las Vegas was a good idea? Everyone was 
so wasted. She was nice, though. That girl you met. Sweet. What was her name?  

 (Pause.) 

 DAVE 
Cinnamon. 

 ISAAC 
Very sweet. And pretty. In a way. Who could blame you for slipping up? It was one time. 
You were drunk. You weren’t even married yet. It was nothing, really. Right?  

 (Silence.) 

 DAVE 
We’re short on TAs this year, I can only give you one. She’s good though, and she 
requested you specifically. Apparently you’re her role model. Poor kid. 

 ISAAC 
I assume I’m still teaching the introductory class? 

 DAVE 
You better. Enrollment is huge. Everyone wants to take class with a celebrity.  

 ISAAC 
And the probationary hearing? 

 DAVE 
Classes are starting next week. Everything’s so hectic. We have to start preparing for the 
Winter Symposium. Nobody could fault the department for postponing. 

 ISAAC 
Thank you, Dave. I’m sorry that it has to be like this. I am. But I’m on a mission. 

 DAVE 
Maybe. Or maybe you’re just an asshole. 
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