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ALONZO, in a lab coat, in a small car.

The DANCERS are traffic at rush hour
stopping and starting, idling and trying
to change lanes.

ALONZO

I am a scientist of motion. . . So rush hour, in particular, it
grinds me. Since I'm in a car that isn't actually moving.

This happens every day, when I am going to the lab or heading
home. I know no matter when I start, there's gonna be a point -
or many slow and sticky points - when I am in a fast lane, at a
standstill.

I try to think of something that's not, 'What the what the what,
come on!'

Because that doesn't help. I know, because I study movement - T
have scientific proof that shouting doesn't move things forward.
You might think it does - you shout, and someone jumps. But it's
their muscles and their bones that move them, not you yelling.

It is - okay, this. You see? This muscle? It's amazing, right? I
mean, it's elegant. It's simple. And incredibly complex.

This triggers this and that's connected to - okay, I could give you
the scientific names. But people tend to run away, when I start
doing that. Which is another way of causing things to move.

By running, sauntering - or shimmying. You can sashay because of
this, right here. 1It's intricate, it's teamwork. All these
muscles pushing, pulling, swiveling and shifting, just to let you
do a move like - see? Ta. Dah.

But right now, I am stuck. The car's in drive, my foot is on the
brake, come on. I feel the pull of gravity that's yanking,
tugging, plucking, dragging all my muscles and my bones just down
down down, it's clutching at my ankles, holding me onto this
planet.

I mean, you can't knock it, right? 'Cause otherwise it would be
very difficult to eat a sandwich, find your socks. I mean if
socks and your salami are all flying through the air, that's chaos.
So you need a little gravity, to walk the dog, to eat spaghetti
without startling somebody with a meatball.

But still, when I am at a standstill, I enjoy a little - gravity
vacation. I imagine gravity just rolling back a bit, like hey,
you're gonna get a break here, loosen up a little. And your bones
don't feel so heavy. You are rising, up, iIt's nice, right? Try
it. Just imagine you are lifted. All those heavy, tired things
that drag you down and stick you to the ground - they just let go.
And I am bobbing, I am wafting. 'Cause how often do you really get
to waft, right? Feel your weightless supple muscles, you're
skyrocketing. Yeah, you are airborne. It's nice, right? Try it.
Just imagine you are lifted. All those heavy, tired things that
drag you down and stick you to the ground - they just let go. And I
am bobbing, I am wafting. 'Cause how often do you really get to
waft, right? Feel your weightless supple muscles, you're
skyrocketing. Yeah, you are airborne.



What a lovely thought, you're borne up, by the air.
Uh oh - hang on, traffic's moving.
Happy landing.

The DANCERS surge away.

- THE END -
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MARI is winding up a tedious class,
addressing a group of bored students.

MARI
kay, question 9 - nonentum Wite that down - no-nen-tum The
quantity expressing, yes, the notion of a body -

ALONZO rushes in fromthe previous
play, finds it hard to stop hinself.
The DANCERS catch him

MARI ( CONT' D)
kay, that guy, sure - plus his velocity. And question 10 -

The dancers sag.

MARI ( CONT' D)
Cone on, | know that gravity and entropy are in full force this
week. But you gotta keep in mnd that gravity - and the ability
to boogie - that's what's spinning you around this shiny universe.
(Al onso)
Ckay, maybe not that guy. But you - yeah, you are orbiting the
Sun with all you got.

And really, dance is physics, right? Believe me, dance is, hey,
bi ol ogy. And chem stry, ooh, yeah. . . what question are we on?

The DANCERS don't know, and don't care.

MARI ( CONT' D)
Hey, do you think that you can nmake it through the day wi thout
sone physics? Wat's it stuck you to the sofa? Wy can't you
get out of bed?

No, really, why? 'Cause | do physics every day and |I could not
get going today, |I nean, wow. Ckay, let's nove on to the |lab
wor k!
MARI snaps her fingers - a viola player.
The DANCERS il lustrate each concept.
MARI joins in as she feels it. ALONZO
makes a vague attenpt.

MARI ( CONT' D)
Momentum Let's see that again, but groovy.

Good, okay, acceleration.

Okay, okay, partial credit. Let's see that swerve you into
centrifugal force.

Oh, yeah, gimme a little torque.

And back to gravity - don't stop, just surf it, baby, use it.



ALONZO sl oWy topples over, falls

asl eep.

MARI ( CONT' D)
And that drags us into the law of inertia. |If a body is at rest,
it wll remain at rest "til your alarmgoes off, you hit the

snooze, you hit the snooze again, you stay at rest until a force -
i ke, say, your nother - acts upon you. Very snazzy.

Ckay, action and reaction. Yeah, | see this play out in a lotta
staff nmeetings. To every action, there will always be an equal -
opposite - reaction. Good, that's good.

Sonetinmes the |Iaws of up and down and si deways, they can feel a
l[ittle - unreliable. They're not, believe me! But | know that
sonetinmes, it feels like the edge is shifting.

Like | need to be out on that dancefloor, and the Law of Universal
Gavitation isn't kicking inl Any two bodies, and it doesn't
matter where, got an attraction on each other. That's a | aw

It's universal! How cone you don't feel the energy |I'm generating
here, and recognize that in the give-and-take of gravity you need
to get on over here and say, 'You wanna dance?

Yeah, those are tines when physics doesn't seemlike it is working.
But you know, experinents, you keep accumnul ating data. And then
when it works - you got a curve, it fits into another curve - and
this fits into that and this part here, oh, that's what that's

for - baby! Physics! Chem stry, nmhm biol ogy.

"Cause hey, this is a gorgeous corner of the universe, it could
be worse, right? Up and down and sideways. Round and round with
you.

Everybody Paso Dobles to the canpfire.

- THE END -
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MARIOin a |ab coat, with an apple.

MARI O
Everything is everywhere. And nowhere.

I"mright here. But - where are you?

That's the thing with quantum physics, that sends gals, or guys,
whoever - in a whole, the opposite direction, at a party. Wen
you ask me what | do and then choke on your canape when | say even
I am not conpletely sure.

Sonetimes | mss the - physical - in physics. Purple clouds
unfurling, objects flying past your face. Things, that you can
stir, and squeeze. And neasure. Quantum physics, it scares even
physicists, right? Because you can't touch it, you can't - hold
it. And it never does return your calls.

You don't even know exactly where each atomin you - is. Crazy
all the tines that | can't get up off the couch, when every
particle of me is - dancing. | got a parking ticket just this

afternoon, even though | tried to tell her that the nol ecul es that
make ny car up, they were never all there at the sanme tine.

Like this fire. 1t just can't hold still. |It's here - and there.
And okay, hopefully not everywhere. But even when it stays in one
place, it is - flickering.

Quant um physics pretty nmuch says things are unpredictable.
Precarious. | think we all get that. Just read the news. O try
and find a sock that natches.

| amreal, | touch, I feel, I fall in love. And watch himwalk
away, | watch her suddenly renenber an appointnent, when | try to
explain | am positive and negative - and neutral. | am neutrons,
protons and electrons - I'"'melectric. Every nolecule of ne is
storm ng seas of chaos, random rmael strons.

Still, how cone ny hand can't reach across the feet between us,
and just, touch you?

Vel |, maybe sonmeday scientists will figure that one out.

So what | do, after a hard day at the lab trying to calcul ate
exactly, and precisely, how chaotic life is - | pick up an apple.
Feel it in ny fingers. Take a bite and when you do it's just so
clear that it exists, right? It is physical and real, it's ful

of juice and snap, the smack of apple living. It's alive. And so
am | .

So when | do not know what |'mdoing with nmy life and cone on,
really, | did laundry - how are there no socks that match?
( MORE)



MARI O ( CONT' D)
| take a bite of apple and rem nd nmyself that |'m nade up of
oceans, all these tiny seas just surging, rising up inside me.

So even when | look like | amholding still, I'"mnot. And when
you cone right down to it, |I'meverywhere. And no matter how you
t hink about it, | am here.

- THE END -
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LIAin a |lab coat.

The DANCERS are the fish, the water,
all the wiggly things.

LI A
So. The ocean. Adeepsubject, right? That'snyfavoritejoke.
Sincel wasthree. Thewaves and spl ashes, rollingonthesea.
And goi ngunder. Settingsail. Sodeepyoucan't believeit.

| mean, | believeit, |"mascientist. But evenne, it'shardto
copew thwater that's sodeepanddark youpretty much have got
t owear aspacesuit just topeekat. | nean, asubmarine? You
m ght aswel | beinarocket shiptoMars. Youcan't feel the
wat er swi rl aroundyour skinwhenit'ssodeep. Andne, | want
tofeel nyfingersinthecurrents.

Sol study, innydaytoday, theshallows. | wade aroundt he
shore, neandthe pelicans, theibis-es? Duck! Yeah, that'sny
secondfavoritejoke. Ckay, it'strue, | spendal ot of tine
aloneinhipboots. Wiichl liketothinkare'hip' |ikegroovy.
Practical, aswel | as stylish.

Hey, it'sworthit, ifit getsneout intothewater. 'Cause
whenyoul ook downit'sfull of - fl oatythingsandw gglythings.
And poky t hi ngs and undul ati ng - things. Ri ght here, around ny

ankl es, it"sthe vasty oceandepths, closeup. Jam packedw th
ittybitty creatureswhoareall hardat it, having ittybitty
romances and battlingtoget their |unch.

| spend nost of ny tinel ooki ngdownandtryingnot tosquish
t hi ngs. But yougottal ook upnowandt hen and seet he sea.
Okay, nythirdfavoritejoke, right? Seethesea.

Funny, ondrylandyoucanholdstill, youcanjust - stop. But
intheocean, it'sinpossible-thetideistuggingat you, and

t he sand you' re st andi ng on keeps shi fting. Even ankl e deep, you
feel the Moon. It's yankingat you.

| got mytoesinatidal pool, tinyfishareticklingnytoes.

But what | ' mfeelingisinconprehensibly enornous gal axi es,

or bi ti ngeach ot her at unf at homabl e di st ance. They are crazy bi g
andcrazyfar away, andirresistiblyattractedtoeach ot her.
Andtone. Andyou. Andyou, too.

It'slikewhenyou' reat aparty, all these peopl e surgi ng round
you, pushing, pulling. Andyoucatchaglinpse, youhear ahalf
a sent ence, sonebody across theroom- but youfeel aconnection.
Andyou havetoget alittlecloser.

Sol' mdown here, inthewater. Andthose gal axi es, are beckoni ng.
()

So, hey, | tell you, coneonin-thewater'sfine.

LI A wades into a gal axy of DANCERS.



The tide cones in.

- THE END -
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