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Cast: 
 
GOD – The eternal Creator of the Universe. 
 
AGATHODAEMON – One of Her many assistants, a Seraphim. 
 
STACY – A young woman, 19 years old. 
 
STACY’S MOM – A woman in her mid-fifties. 
 
STACY’S DAD – A man in his mid-fifties. 
 
ELIJAH – A mysterious stranger, a lean, skinny man in his sixties. 
 
 
 
Settings:  Heaven and a suburban living room 
 
At Rise: GOD and AGATHODAEMON are playing backgammon. 



Tragedy, Not Unpredictable Paul Stark p. 3 of 13 
 

 
 
  Scene 1 

Lights up on Heaven.  

 

  GOD 
You’re one of the Cherubim, right? 
 
  AGATHODAEMON 
No. I’ve been one of the Seraphim for ages. Literally. 
 
  GOD 
Sorry. My turn? 
 
  AGATHODAEMON 
Yes. There’s an easy way to tell. Every time, after my turn, it’s your turn. 
 
  GOD 
Don’t sass. (Rolls) Double threes! (Moves) There! I win! 
 
  AGATHODAEMON 
Oh look. Once again he turns water into double threes. 
 
  GOD 
No. I swear to Me. Anyway, don’t be a spoilsport. I win, I pick.  
 
  AGATHODAEMON 
What’s it gonna be this time? Floods? 
 
  GOD 
Floods are nice. What’s that green one on the lower right? 
 
  AGATHODAEMON 
That’s the Hudson Valley. 
 
  GOD 
Not the Bekaa Valley? 
 
  AGATHODAEMON 
Nope. 
 
  GOD 
Well, not the Hudson Valley. I’ve got something working there. 
 
  AGATHODAEMON 
So, the Bekaa Valley? 
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  GOD 
Sure, what the hell? 
 
 
 Scene 2 
 

Lights up on a living room in a comfortable 

suburban home. �ight. It’s raining hard outside. 

STACY, STACY’S MOM and STACY’s DAD are in 

an emotional conversation, STACY at the bottom of 

the stairs. There is a large bowl of fruit and 

vegetables on a coffee table.  

 

 STACY’S MOM 
Do you have to say “that Episopalian?” 
 
 STACY 
As in “I did not have sexual relations with that Episopalian?” 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
How do you even know that gag? It was like the year you were born. 
 
 STACY 
And how many “cults of death” is enough? I mean, three seems like a lot. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
 (to STACY’S MOM) 
Is that Matt still here? 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
He went to his mom’s house.. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
Finally. 
 
 STACY 
Daddy! 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
What? He gives me the willies. 
 
 STACY 
That’s not even a thing. There are no  willies.  
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 STACY’S DAD 
Then how come I get them? 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
Kids … 
 
 STACY 
And YOLO? Are we serious? Reckless pointless thrill-seeking is what YOLO is. Which Cassidy 
was never about. Plus, no one’s even said it for five years. And idiot assholes were the only ones 
who ever even said it then. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
Profoundly unhelpful. She was profoundly unhelpful. I said so to your mom. On behalf of all 
grownups I apologize for that Epsicopalian. 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
It’s really, I said before, so sad. And Stacy. Something really needs to start happening 
differently. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
Well, it’s a tragic thing for sure. 
 
 STACY 
I’m sorry, but cult of death? If it was a cult of death, and Cassidy, you know, was in a cult of life, 
if any cult, that’s what was hard for her, if it was a cult of death there’d be a lot more dead kids. 
It’s not that hard. And she wasn’t. In any kind of a cult. 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
I think she was trying to prevent, you know. In the future. 
 
 STACY 
Stupidly. And let her do it on her own time. And I’m hearing these grownups, Oh, the kids, they 
really need to start seeing the big picture. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
Because we’ve certainly got the big picture thing market cornered. 
 
 STACY 
We’re seeing a lot more of the big picture than we’re supposed too. And more than is good for 
us. I thought it might help, going today, but the whole thing just made everything worse. 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
I’m serious. I want to do something. 
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 STACY 
Your incompetent big picturing is what’s screwed us over before we ever even got started. 
You’re not the greatest generation. You’re like the fuck up a wet dream generation. 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
Language please. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
Like what? 
 
 STACY 
You guys have been great, really. Letting people stay over, the bucket of chicken. Everything. 
Really. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
There’s beautiful fruit. Organic, farm to table, the whole deal. 
 
 STACY 
Thanks Dad. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
Take some to your brother. 
 
 STACY 
An organic apple isn’t going to help, Dad. Or a carrot. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
Could it hurt? 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
Honey, he’s heartbroken. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
Well, we are all feeling sad. Very, definitely. 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
She was his first love. Idiot, dear. Really. 
 
 STACY 
They were high school lovers, Dad. Cassidy never stopped being special to him. Don’t be 
clueless. 
 STACY’S DAD 
It’s in the manual, Pumpkin. Cluelessness. The dad manual. 
 

STACY sits down. Stands up. The doorbell rings. 
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 STACY’S DAD 
How can the doorbell be ringing? The doorbell never rings. 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
What Sweetie? 
 
 STACY 
It’s just that, all this nonsense happening all around her, YOLO and don’t worship things and 
rocks and candles. Because you’re offering such a better choice lady? Where? Up in the sky? 
And Cassidy is just there. Trapped. In a box. 
 

STACY’S DAD opens door. ELIJAH is there, 

dripping wet. 

 
 STACY’S DAD 
Hi. Sorry. You, um. Should you seem familiar? 
 
 ELIJAH 
I’m Elijah. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
Bells are not yet ringing. 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
(Goes to her.) I know Baby. (to STACY’S DAD:) He’s my, something. Grand-nephew. 
 
 STACY 
Trapped, and she can’t even get away because. Because she’s dead. (She begins to weep, runs up 

the stairs.) 
  
 ELIJAH 
I’ve come at a bad time. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
Things are pretty intense just now. So, you know, and we didn’t actually order a mysterious 
stranger. 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
No, he’s not mysterious. He’s okay. But here you are. It’s fine. You’re family. Try to keep up. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
I think there’s white wine. 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
There’s red, too. From when we grilled. (to ELIJAH:) You’re wet. 
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 ELIJAH 
I’m dripping on your. Yes, I’m wet. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
Did we know, Elijah was going to come here? 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
I did, yes. I put it in my phone. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
And your phone didn’t tell you? 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
My phone must’ve forgot. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
That happens. 
 
 ELIJAH 
So. Just to. You’ve got a Great Aunt Becky. From Minnesota. Had. Everyone thought she would 
die a spinster, but one day she has a son. Boom, like that. And this son grew up and has been, out 
of the country. She names him Elijah. And he was me. 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
I don’t even know what that is, a great aunt. 
 
 ELIJAH 
If I had some paper I could diagram it out, you know tree-wise. Won’t matter though really.  
 
 STACY’S DAD 
This is all interesting and all. But there was something else going on here when you showed up. 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
Honey. (To ELIJAH:) Sorry. 
 
 ELIJAH 
No, it’s fine. Please.  
 
 STACY’S MOM 
You were saying. 
 
 ELIJAH 
The thing is, that whole side of the family, we’re now it, all that’s left. But. I should go. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
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Well, what’s happening is there was a. An overdose. You hear … But this time it was pretty 
close to home. Maybe you can help think things through. Being family. 
 
 ELIJAH 
If I can I will. 
  
 STACY’S MOM 
Sorry. Everyone’s just been so upset. Come in, let me take your wet coat. Here’s a, cloth, napkin. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
My wife’s got this, I’m not going to say hare-brained … 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
Good choice of something not to say. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
And I was just saying what. Like what would you do? Exactly. There’s already programs and 
programs for at-risk youth, and it’s not so obvious to me … 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
What kind of a thing are you? At-risk youth? You’re going to say that? That at-risk youth might 
have been the star of your son’s wedding. What, do you Michael take this at-risk youth to be 
your? Is that how they talked down at I’m Basically Mystified? 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
That’s not what it stands for. 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
Oh sorry. Idiots Become Managers. You know. Sorry Elijah. I love you dearly. As you know. 
But sometimes I feel like if I look at your face just once more I’m actually going to scream. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
Just saying “I love you dearly” in front of something hurtful and nasty doesn’t actually make it 
less nasty you know. It doesn’t. 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
I wake up sometimes and it’s like how those people went crazy in the movies in the Fifties, these 
flying, devil masks flying past me, of your face. Uplit, menacing. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
(to ELIJAH:) She’s right. Very upset. Everyone. 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
Anyway, since my life journey is at this moment still shackled to yours. I want to do something 
like, I don’t know, that will help. Have dinner here for anyone who wants to come, any of the 
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kids’ friends. Judging by what goes on here Lord knows what’s happening at their houses. Or, 
get them out of town, fresh air, learn organic farming.  
 
 STACY’S DAD 
Well, the rates of overdose problems are I’m betting a lot lower if they’re spending the day 
organic farming. Engaged. Fresh air. Worn out by a hard day’s work and all. But there’s gonna 
be an arbitrarily large number of them. 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
Right, because the whole quote actually is, the poor will be with you always … so screw it. 
Substitute, obviously, in your case, the at-risk youth will be with us always. 
  
 STACY’S DAD 
I’ve upset you. 
 
 ELIJAH 
I’ve definitely come at an inconvenient time. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
Yeah well, no, shit. 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
I’m sure Great Aunt Becky would have told us that being upset doesn’t excuse being rude. So, 
Elijah. I'm unclear why you’re not in Minnesota or still, out of the country. 
 
 ELIJAH 
Well, you’ve actually completed the circle. Before Minnesota our family had farmland right here 
in the Hudson Valley. So, I’m, settling the estate and all. 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
So this farmland is now yours? How is it? Nice? 
 
 
 ELIJAH 
It’s pretty extensive. Big. Nothing’s been happening with it for a long time. Back in the early 
Sixties it was leased to a Christian summer camp, so there’s a bunch of what are they called. 
Cabins, but with a porch and a big opening, no doors, bunks. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
Big like how big? 
 
 ELIJAH 
One hundred and sixty acres. 
 
 
 



Tragedy, Not Unpredictable Paul Stark p. 11 of 13 
 

 STACY’S DAD 
So, huge. If they’re good at being farmers a family of four can easily be self-sufficient and take a 
substantial harvest to market on less than ten acres. 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
How do you even know that? 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
I knew a guy. An idiot who became a manager, actually. 
 
 ELIJAH 
There’s also Infinitely Boring Meetings. And I always liked Ifs Buts Maybes. 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
How do you even know that? 
 
 ELIJAH 
I talk to a lot of people. IBM does business all over the world. That’s what the I actually stands 
for. 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
So, theoretically, it could be farmed? 
 
 ELIJAH 
Oh yeah. And I don’t have any particular desire to do anything with it. I’ve already got other 
stuff to do. Plenty of stuff. If you wanted it, for helping somehow, I’d give it to you. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
We can’t let you do that. 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
Sure we can. Just, give it? 
 
 ELIJAH 
Three weeks ago I didn’t own farmland in the Hudson Valley. If three weeks from now I don’t 
own farmland in the Hudson Valley I’m doing just as good as when I started. Better. Not worse, 
anyway, definitely. 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
So, I mean. There’s possibilities. That weren’t, you know, we didn’t have earlier today. 
 
 ELIJAH 
Yeah, funny I should happen by. Just on this particular day. And I’m sorry, really very sorry, for 
your loss. Everybody’s. Loss.  
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 STACY’S DAD 
Thank you. We’re sorry too. But who knows, maybe something good will come of it. So. You 
know. Hi. Come in. We’ve got white or red. Which do you want? You can sleep over.  
 
 STACY’S DAD 
I believe a vacancy in the room Matt was using has just opened up. 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
Stop. And take off those wet shoes. Sweetheart, be an angel and run get some dry socks. And ask 
Stacy and Michael if they could eat anything. 
 
 STACY’S DAD 
Because you love me dearly, right? Despite my scary devil mask faces rocketing through your 
psychological space? 
 
 STACY’S MOM 
Yes dear, exactly, just so. Elijah, you’re very wet. You couldn’t get this wet just getting to the 
front door. Where’s your car? 
 
 ELIJAH 
There’s a story about that. My travel plans always turn out to be unexpectedly … unpredictable. 
 
 Scene 3 

God and AGATHODAEMO� in Heaven. GOD is 

well-pleased. 

 

 AGATHODAEMON 
Well that was neatly done. Seriously. You make it look easy. 
 
 GOD 
Yeah, well. When you’ve been at it as long as I have, you pick up a thing or two. 
 
 AGATHODAEMON 
One thing is. I’m concerned about the people of the Bekaa valley. Seems like the people of 
Lebanon maybe have already been through enough. For now. Anyway. Without any floods. 
 
 GOD 
Well, look at you interceding. 
 
 AGATHODAEMON 
I can. 
 
 GOD 
Of course you can. You want to play (rattles dice in cup) another game? Winner decides? 
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 AGATHODAEMON 
No. I just want you to skip it. 
 
 GOD 
Oh fine. I bet your were more fun when you were a Cherub. 
 
 AGATHODAEMON 
In case floods are fun. 
 
 GOD 
Don’t sass. 
 
 Lights Down. Curtain. 
 
 


