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A Tale of Calculust

Cast of Characters

Sir Isaac Newton, a Physicist
Gottfried Leibniz, a Philosopher
Callista Qulious (pronounced CUE-less), a Teacher
Bill E. Oldman, a Janitor

Boof Burns, a Student
Johan Burns, a Student
Mr. Rennerbniets, Park Owner [not actually a character]
Nick Shetipagla, a Student
Sam Caan, a Maintenance Professional

Assorted Filler Characters Who Don’t Get Names on This List
Written by Andrew Roberts, John Kracum, and Tom Schwarze
Act I, Scene i

In a theme park parking lot.  Distant sounds of roller coasters (not of love) and high-pitched shrieks.  Callista enters and begins talking to a group of students offstage (no students required).
Cal: Okay class, remember to keep an eye on the time, we’ll be meeting for lunch at noon.  In the meantime, I recommend that you get your work done quickly this morning.  This is a physics field trip, so try to integrate some learning into your fun.  When you are done with the assignment, feel free to enjoy the park until five o’ clock, when we have to meet back here at the bus.  No, Jimmy, you can’t ask the park workers how the rides work.  Max, no tampering with safety equipment this year.  I don’t want another incident like last time. (Cal begins to walk offstage) Poor Gregory never had a chance.
Act I, Scene ii

In a haunted house somewhere in the park.  Newton and Leibniz are onstage, dressed as ghosts.  They are part of the haunted house attraction.  Two people enter, walking a path between the two.

Newton: OooooooooOOooOOoooo…

Alpha Patron:  (emotionless) Ahh.  A ghost.

Leibniz: Braaains!  Mreahhh…

Patron Omega: (to Leibniz) You’re so cute, yes you are, yes you are!  Can I take you home?
Alpha Patron: This haunted house sucks.  Let’s go get some funnel cakes.

Two patrons laugh, exit on opposite side of stage.

Leibniz:  I bet they’d be scared if they knew we were actually dead.

Newton:  I bet they’d be more scared if they knew we were mathematicians.

Leibniz:  Yes, let’s shout differential equations at the next group that comes through, that’ll get ‘em riled up.

Newton:  That might be worth a shot.  I’ve been thinking, though, and it’s about time we made another break for it.

Leibniz:  Another break for it?

Newton:  Yes.  Even locked up here as we are, I, SIR Isaac Newton, Fellow of the Royal Society of London and father of physical forces, have engineered a brilliant scheme to escape from our confinement.  (Sam the maintenance worker enters locks door behind him, walks towards Leibniz)  For months I have been plucking and saving my facial hairs, and now I have woven a length of string long enough for my plan to go into action. (Leibniz clubs Sam, who falls down, Leibniz takes keys)  All that is left to accomplish is…
Leibniz:  Use the maintenance man’s keys to unlock the door?

Newton:  Yes!  (pause) Leibniz, how did you get those, and what is that person doing on the ground?

Leibniz:  I found them.  And he’s taking a nap.  Let’s tie him up and get out of here.

Leibniz and Newton take off their sheets and use them to tie Sam’s hands and feet together.

Newton:  Once we’re out, let’s split up to make sure we don’t get caught.

Leibniz:  That never works.

Newton:  We’ll meet up by the funnel cake stand.  Those did sound delicious.
Newton and Leibniz exit.  Cal enters on path, looking around.  It’s dark, so she sees the form of the maintenance man but cannot identify it.  Suddenly, Sam slumps over, groaning.  Cal screams in delight and continues along the path.

Act I, Scene iii

Newton is on a bench, eating a funnel cake.  It is delicious.  Bill sits down next to him, placing his broom on the ground next to him.

Bill:  Finally plucked enough of those facial hairs, Sir Isaac?

Newton:  Yes, but it turns out Leibniz came across some keys.  Looks like my ingenious plan will have to wait for another day.  Until then, I’m enjoying the sweet taste of freedom.  And funnel cake.

Bill:  Enjoy it while it lasts.  The man doesn’t take too kindly to attractions running willy-nilly around the park.
Newton:  Too bad.  Speaking of Leibniz, have you seen him around here?  We were supposed to meet.

Bill:  No, I can’t say that I have.

Cal wanders by, heading offstage.  Newton’s gaze follows her offstage.

Newton:  I…um…I’ve got to go.  Yes.  If Leibniz comes by here, tell him, uh, I’m off on a tangent.
Newton exits quickly, following Cal.  Leibniz enters from opposite side.
Leibniz:  Hey old man!  Any luck with the Riemann Hypothesis?

Bill:  I’ve got some promising leads, but no proof yet.  (Leibniz sits)

Leibniz:  Well, keep up the good work.  Most mathematicians do their best work in their hundred-and-twenties.

Bill:  (laughs) I guess you’re way past your prime, then.

Leibniz:  You ought to know, Bill, that there’s always another prime to come.  I’m waiting on 367, myself.  What are you going to do if you win that million dollar prize?

Bill:  Oh, I’ll keep working.  I like it here. Plus, I could rub it in your face.  ‘Who’s the big math genius who couldn’t solve a little Riemann Hypothesis?’
Leibniz:  That would be Riemann.  Have you seen Newton around anywhere?  I was supposed to meet him a half hour ago.

Bill:  Oh yeah, he went that way to look for you.  He said something about tangents.

Leibniz:  We won’t be seeing him for a while.  Those funnel cakes smell awfully good.
Bill:  I really should get back to work.  (rising) Enjoy the park, but don’t make a mess.  With this nauseating new teacup ride I’ve got enough work on my hands.

Leibniz:  Ugh.  I hope it’s not actually on your hands.  See you around, old man.

Bill:  Not if they catch you first, you won’t.

Act I, Scene iv

Back in the haunted house, Sam is awake and stumblin’ about.  Lights come up, and a patron enters, walking along the path.

Sam:  Hello!  I need some help!

Patron:  Are you trying to scare me?

Sam:  No, really.  I, uh, I lost my keys.  Run and get someone to open the door back here so I can get out.

Patron:  You’re not very scary.

Sam:  I’m not supposed to be scary.  I’m supposed to be fixing the rides here.
Patron:  You’re not even dressed like a scary person.

Sam:  Can you please just tell the ticket taker that I’m locked in here?

Patron:  Just try to scare me.

Sam:  What?

Patron:  This is a haunted house!  You’re supposed to scare me!

Sam:  I told you, I’m just maintenance!

Patron:  I’m not going anywhere until you scare me.

Sam:  *sigh* Fine.  Boo.

Patron:  That was terrible.  You can do better than that.  Think…Bela Lugosi.

Sam:  Bela Lugosi?

Patron:  He played the original Dracula, and you’re not scaring me.

Sam:  Listen, I’m serious, I need help, and you’re the only one who can go get AAAAHHH!

Patron:  Ah!

Sam:  Is that alright?

Patron:  Good enough.  Hold on, I’ll go get someone.

Patron exits.  Sam stands impatiently, elevator music begins to play.  After a short wait, Bill’s voice comes through the locked door.
Bill:  TK421, why aren’t you at your post?

Sam:  Hurry up and let me out.
Bill:  I’m hurrying.  How’d you manage to lock yourself in there, without any keys?

Sam:  Our two resident ghosts attacked me!  They knocked me out and stole my keys.  Then they ran off.

Bill opens the door and comes into the room.
Bill:  Oh, yeah, those two.  I ran into them earlier.  You know, that Newton really likes his funnel cakes.

Sam:  You saw them and didn’t come to see what happened?

Bill:  They told me what happened; it didn’t sound like anything I needed to clean up.  Plus, the teacup ride has been hell this week.  I don’t have the energy to babysit everybody working here.  Unless you want to shovel teenager vomit for me.

Sam:  I’ve got to go find those two before anybody notices what’s wrong.  I don’t want to get fired over a pair of stray 17th century intellectuals.
Bill:  It sounds like you’ve got everything under control.  Now if you don’t mind, I’m going to put these sheets to good use.  (starts arranging sheets for a nap) Come and find me after my nap.  I was serious, there’s plenty of vomit shoveling to go around.

Sam makes a face and exits.  Bill lays down.

Act I, Scene v

Outside in the park.  Nick is standing looking at something offstage, struggling with his physics assignment.  Newton enters, notices Nick, and approaches.

Nick:  So, if force equals mass times acceleration, how many Newtons of force does the the car feel from the track at the bottom of the loop?

Newton:  Why, that would be one for that last run.  Of course, the ride wasn’t very exciting, so I’m planning on trying a different one.  Looks like it’ll be zero for the rest of the day.

Nick:  What?

Newton:  The ride, it wasn’t very good.  So, no more Newtons on it.  Unless I have a distant relative here somewhere.
Nick:  What?  No, that’s not right.  It should be way more than one, shouldn’t it?

Newton:  Oh, only during family reunions.

Nick:  What are you talking about?  Are you high?

Newton:  Not particularly.  You seem to be about my height, actually.  Care to measure?
Nick:  No…thanks.  I need to work now.

Newton:  What are you working on?

Nick:  It’s these physics problems.

Newton:  Physics, eh?  I used to be quite good at that sort of thing.  Let me see.

Nick:  No.

Newton:  Oh.  Then allow me to introduce myself.  I am Sir Isaac Newton of the Royal Society of London.  I am a unit of force!  I’m a juggernaut in the field of physics!

Nick:  No, you’re crazy.  But, if you can do these physics problems, be my guest.

Newton:  Alright, now let’s see.  (Nick hands Newton his assignment, and they begin to walk offstage as Newton points at the coaster.) What you need here is to take the fluxion of the curve of the track…
Act I, Scene vi

Leibniz is waiting in line for a sweet, sweet funnel cake.

Leibniz:  I’ve worked with infinitely long lines before, but this is ridiculous.  There’s got to be a better way to enjoy my newfound freedom.
Cal enters and walks slowly across the stage.  Leibniz sees her, watches her for a moment, then approaches.
Leibniz:  Excuse me, miss.

Cal:  Yes?

Leibniz:  I wish I was a derivative, so I could be tangent to your curves.

Cal:  *chuckles* I haven’t heard that one in a while.

Leibniz reaches into his pocket and takes out pen and paper, scribbles something, and hands the paper to Cal.

Leibniz:  A flower for m’lady?

Cal:  (reads the note) It takes more than sweet talk and polar roses to win my cardioid, Mister…

Leibniz:  Call me Gottfried.  And you are?

Cal:  Callista.  Call me Cal.

Boof enters quickly, holding his physics assignment.

Boof:  Miss Qulious!

Cal:  Yes, Boof?

Boof:  I’m having trouble with this assignment.

Leibniz:  Did you just call him Boof?

Cal:  Oh, yes.  Boof, meet Gottfried.  Gottfried, Boof.  (to Leibniz) I’m a high school physics teacher, and Boof is one of my students.

Leibniz:  No wonder you didn’t think twice about the name Gottfried.

Boof:  Hey, I’m right here.

Leibniz:  I apologize.  Here, let me see what you’re working on.  I’m a bit of a math buff, myself.

Boof:  Is that alright, Miss Qulious?

Cal:  Of course!  You’re welcome to outside assistance, so long you can show the work yourself.

Boof:  Here, Gottfried, take a look at problem four.

Leibniz takes the assignment and begins to read.

Cal:  Boof, have you seen your brother anywhere?  I haven’t run into him since we left the bus.

Boof:  I saw him a while ago.  He was having trouble with problem two; he kept trying to change velocities.

Leibniz:  Ah, okay, I think I see.  Boof, can you show me this roller coaster?

Boof:  Sure, follow me.

Leibniz:  It was very nice to meet you, Cal.  Why don’t we meet back here at three o’ clock and get funnel cakes?

Cal:  That would be nice.

Leibniz:  Great, see you then.  (to Boof) What you need to do is calculate the line integral of the track as the coaster descends…
Leibniz and Boof exit.  Sam enters from opposite side of stage.

Sam:  Excuse me miss, but have you seen two older gentlemen discussing math wandering around the park?

Cal:  Sorry?  Oh, no, nobody like that.  Are they dangerous?

Sam:  No, it’s nothing to worry about.  If you see them, be sure to tell a park employee.

Sam: (as he begins walking offstage, directed at someone offstage) Excuse me, have you seen two older gentlemen…

Cal looks at the piece of paper Leibniz gave her and smiles, then exits.

Act I, Scene vii

Later, elsewhere in the park.  Boof is finishing up his assignment, and Nick enters.  For this scene, someone in the audience will need to know to yell “SIR Isaac Newton!” at the appropriate moment.  It can be an actor who has moved into the audience between scenes, or an audience member who is told what to do beforehand.
Nick:  Still working on the assignment, eh?  I ran into a crazy old man who gave me all the answers.  Look at this!

Boof:  I’m pretty much finished, too.  Some guy named Gottfried showed me how to do all the problems, I just have to work out the last couple calculations.

Nick:  My crazy man did all the work for me!  I’m still a little confused about what fluxions and fluents are, but he says it all makes sense.

Boof:  Fluxions?  I don’t know what those are, but it doesn’t sound right.
Nick:  Hey, my crazy guy knows what he’s talking about, even if he thinks he’s Isaac Newton.

(Actor Planted in Audience):  SIR Isaac Newton!

Nick:  Right.  Sir Isaac Newton.

Boof:  Weird.  Here, I’m done.  Let me see your answers.

Nick:  Alright, I’ll check yours, too.

Boof and Nick skim each other’s assignments.

Nick:  You got the same things I did.

Boof:  Yeah, but none of this makes any sense.  What is this x-dot?

Nick:  Newton explained it, it’s some kind of instantaneous velocity.  But I’m pretty sure you don’t need all these tangents and things.

Boof:  No, mine is instantaneous velocity.  I have no idea what all this is, and it doesn’t make any sense to me.

Nick:  It makes sense.  Yours is the confusing one!  Dx over dt?  Shouldn’t the dees cancel?

Boof:  Whatever, man.  (Boof and Nick give the assignments back) I’ll go check this with Gottfried, but I think yours is screwed up.

Nick:  I don’t think so.  Newton will straighten everything out.

Boof and Nick exit in opposite directions.
Act I, Scene viii

In this scene, Newton and Nick are on one side of the stage, while Leibniz and Boof are on the other.  The conversations are happening simultaneously in different areas of the park.  Both students are holding their assignments.
Nick:  Hey Newton, I’m glad I found you.  Some guy named Gottfried helped my classmate with these problems.
Boof:  My classmate has the same answers as I do, but he said my work was wrong.

Newton:  Leibniz?  He’ll get it all wrong.

Leibniz:  Wrong?  Nothing in this is wrong, my method is impeccable!

Nick:  I warned him, but he said that your notation doesn’t make any sense.

Leibniz:  All Newton’s x-dots and fluxions are a faulty calculus.

Newton:  My notation makes perfect sense given the way forces work in the world.  All Leibniz’s work is based on some ancient physical theory and abstract mathematics.
Leibniz:  My work propelled mathematics into the next century!

Nick:  All of our answers were the same.

Boof:  His method was impossible to follow.

Newton:  Yes, but Leibniz’s method won’t correctly describe reality.
Leibniz:  Exactly!  My method is easily extendable to theoretical mathematics.
Newton & Leibniz:  Anyway, mine came first.

Nick:  So Boof’s work is wrong?

Boof:  I should go tell Nick.

Nick:  It’s almost noon, anyway.  Lunchtime.

Boof:  Oh, lunchtime.  I’ve got to go meet up with my class.

Newton:  I hit it off with your teacher earlier, maybe I’ll join you.

Leibniz:  I’ll come too, we can talk to your friend about his work.

Both pairs exit.

Act I, Scene ix

Cal is sitting at a picnic table, waiting for her students to arrive.  Nick and Newton enter and approach.

Cal:  Nick!  You’re early, and you have Sir Isaac with you.

Newton:  Nice to see you again, Cal.  Nick and I were discussing the relationship between physics and calculus.

Boof and Leibniz enter.

Boof:  Nick!

Newton:  Leibniz!

Cal:  Gottfried!

Nick:  Boof!

Leibniz:  Newton!

Nick:  Newton says that my work is right, and the theory behind your calculus is not applicable to physics.

Leibniz:  My calculus makes plenty of sense.  (to Newton) At least Boof understands how to solve the problems!  Your calculus is esoteric – I bet you just gave this kid all the answers without any explanations.
Bill enters quietly and sits next to Cal, watching the argument.
Newton:  My calculus works, and I came up with it first.  You stole my method of differentiation, changed the notation, and called it your own!

Leibniz:  How could I steal it?  You never told anyone how you did your work, and you didn’t publish anything until I was dead!  Not only was my work original, and better, but it was the first calculus the world at large ever saw.  I have priority of discovery.

Newton:  The hell you do!

Cal:  Calm down!

Bill (to Cal):  When they get like this it’s best to leave them alone.

Leibniz:  You hounded my discovery for the rest of my life, all because you were too afraid to publish your work.  And why?  Because the method doesn’t make any sense!

Newton:  Doesn’t make sense?  It makes perfect sense!  My Principia was heralded as the greatest mathematical and physical work since Euclid’s Elements, and everything I did was based on the world described in that book!  My calculus fits the world we live in – yours belongs somewhere else.

Cal (to Bill):  Do they know that calculus has been around for 300 years?

Bill (to Cal):  Shh.

Leibniz:  My calculus belongs everywhere!  Not only can it be accurately applied to the real world, but it is based on mathematical construction, so it is far superior for the advancement of mathematical theory.

Nick (to Boof):  My old man is crazier than your old man.

Boof (to Nick):  That’s a good thing?  Your whole assignment is based on his work.

Nick (to Boof):  Who cares?  We’re at an amusement park, and he’s the most amusing thing here.

Newton:  You can’t take work that I had mastered for ten years and publish it as your own!  Not after all the correspondence we had about infinite series.

Leibniz:  People had been doing calculus for years before you, too, but I was still the first one to formalize it.  You remember that I was the first one to accept the fundamental theorem of calculus!

Cal:  These guys must be older than they look.

Leibniz:  As for our correspondence, you never included any work, you just gave me an answer and set me loose.  I had to derive everything myself!

Newton:  I’ve had enough of this!  I’m leaving.  Cal, would you like to meet later this afternoon…somewhere we can talk without being interrupted?

Cal:  Oh, I’m sorry, Isaac, (Newton winces, but doesn’t correct her) but I’ve promised Gottfried I would meet him at three.  Maybe another time.

Newton:  Leibniz is meeting you?  (Newton grabs Leibniz and takes him aside)  What’s all this?
Leibniz:  Cal and I got on very pleasantly this morning, so I invited her to have funnel cakes after lunch.

Newton:  Got on pleasantly?  That’s nonsense!  I saw her not twenty minutes after our escape.

Leibniz:  So?  Does that mean the two of us can’t go eat funnel cake?

Newton:  It means I have dibs.

Leibniz:  What?

Newton:  I saw her first, I have dibs!  Dibs!

Leibniz:  Listen, we already set our date.  No matter when you saw her, she agreed to meet me at three, and I intend to enjoy myself.

Sam enters and sees Newton and Leibniz.

Sam:  You two!

Leibniz (to Sam, thinking quickly):  Hey, all those people are staring at you! (Leibniz points to the audience.  Sam notices audience and is confused.) (to Newton)  Run!

Leibniz and Newton run offstage.  Sam expresses frustration and chases.

Act II, Scene i

Bill is sitting onstage eating lunch.  Sam walks in, lunch pail in hand, and sits down across from him, looking downtrodden.
Sam:  What am I supposed to do now?
Bill:  Eat your lunch.

Sam:  How can I eat at a time like this?

Bill:  It’s lunchtime.  Everybody eats at lunchtime.

Sam:  I need to find those two or I’ll get fired.
Bill:  Nah, I wouldn’t worry about it.  They can’t leave the grounds, so you’re bound to run into them eventually.

Sam:  I have to find them sooner than eventually, old man.  What I really need to do is engineer a brilliant scheme, like in that one thing…

Bill:  The Count of Monte Cristo?

Sam:  No, better than that…

Bill:  Home Alone?

Sam:  No…(Sam realizes what Bill just said and gives him a befuddled look)  That game…Mousetrap!

Bill:  This can only end poorly.

Sam:  You know, the one where you roll the marble down the chute and it begins a chain reaction and then all the little mice get caught in the cage?

Bill:  Oh, I know Mousetrap.  How do you think I proposed to my first wife?

Sam:  No time for that now!  There are preparations to be made!  (Sam starts walking offstage) I’ll need a cage, a giant metal ball, maybe a big plastic hand…
Bill:  (lazily calling after Sam) I still say you should just sit here and wait.  (to nobody in particular) It’s worked for me for the last twenty five years.
Act II, Scene ii

Johan is onstage, finishing up his assignment.  Nick is with him, helping him with his work.
Johan:  So all this work makes sense?

Nick:  Yeah, Johan, the answers are all right.  Your brother is using some other kind of calculus, but this is the way to do it.

Johan:  Alright, if you say so.

Bill wanders onstage, carrying a broom, sweeping some stuff.
Nick:  I’m gonna head over to the flume.  I heard it’s pretty awesome.

Bill:  Don’t forget to bring a towel.

Johan:  The flume?  What’s the flume?

Nick:  You know, the ride where you get in a log, and you float down a tube, and you make a big splash at the end?

Johan:  You mean the log ride?

Nick:  No, I mean the flume.
Johan:  It’s the log ride.

Nick:  Your mom is the log ride.  (Nick is exiting) Hiyo!

Leibniz enters as Johan makes some final marks on his assignment.
Leibniz:  That Newton thinks he’s so great.  But he’s not so great.  I’m so great!  What kind of childish trickery is this “dibs”?

Johan:  Huh?  Dibs?

Leibniz:  My point exactly!  If he thinks that he can claim a right to Cal simply because he saw her first, he’s got another thing coming.

Johan:  Miss Qulious?

Leibniz:  Yes!  No, Newton!  I mean, yes, her.  Cal.  I have a date with her at three.  We’re going to get some funnel cake.  Have you ever had funnel cake?  I’m sure Newton will try something to sabotage me.  I need you to take this note to your teacher for me, but don’t tell her who it’s from.
Johan:  I don’t know who you are.

Leibniz:  That’s the ticket. (Leibniz exits)
Johan:  What a weirdo.

Nick re-enters, soaking wet.

Bill:  Told you so.  (Bill exits)

Johan:  Some weird guy just asked me to give this note to Miss Qulious.
Nick:  Here, let me see it.
Johan hands the note to Nick, who skims it quickly.
Nick:  I’ll take this to Miss Qulious, I have to ask her something anyway.  If you’re going to try the flume, you really should bring a towel.  That old man was smarter than he looked.
Act II, Scene iii (the dam scene)
Newton is at a dam.

Newton:  Hey, look, a dam!

Act II, Scene iv

Newton is playing Ski-Ball.  Poorly.  Nick enters with the note.

Nick:  Hey, Newton, stop sucking at Ski-Ball and come look at this.

Newton:  This game is much harder than it looks.  What do you need?

Nick:  Someone asked Boof’s brother Johan to give this note to Miss Qulious.  (he hands the note to Newton) It’s not signed, but you can probably guess who wrote it.
Newton:  Let’s see here.  (starts reading) Blah blah blah, Newton doesn’t know what he’s talking about, yadda yadda yadda, (to Nick) did he cross out I and write Leibniz?

Nick:  Yeah.

Newton:  (resumes reading) Leibniz is so great…don’t waste your time with Newton… (stops reading) This note is complete garbage!  Did he think she wouldn’t figure out who wrote this?

Nick:  I guess so.

Newton:  Well, two can play at this game.  You were supposed to give this note to Cal?  I’ll write up her response, and we’ll let your friend deliver it to Leibniz, especially since Leibniz can’t tell the difference between him and his brother.  Differentiation never was his strong suit.

Nick:  What’s the note going to say?

Newton:  We’ll tell him that he has to meet her by the flagpole in the middle of the park instead of the funnel cake stand.  That way it will look like he stood her up, and I can swoop in.  That ought to flummox the old goat.
Nick stands in awe of Sir Isaac Newton.
Newton:  Fetch me pen and paper.  Hmm…dear anonymous.  No.  Dearest Leibniz?  Fade lights as Nick exits.
Act II, Scene v

Nick approaches Johan, who is carrying a damp towel.  Sam is suspended from the catwalk above the stage, a few feet above the heads of the students and in full camouflage.
Nick:  Hey Johan, I need you to do me a favor and give a note back to Gottfried.

Johan:  What?  Who’s Gottfried?
Nick:  He’s that weird guy from before.

Johan:  Why can’t you do it?

Nick:  I’ve been looking for him, but I haven’t seen him, and now I really have to go take a dump.

Johan:  So?  Find him when you get out!

Nick:  Miss Qulious said it’s urgent that he gets this (hands note to Johan), and there are two things in life that can’t be rushed.

Johan:  What’s the other one?

Nick:  Toast.  Anyway, make sure he gets this soon, and if he asks, just tell him that it’s definitely the flagpole at three.  I gotta go!  Thanks!  (he runs offstage)
Johan:  Man, and I was going to go get a funnel cake.

Johan exits.  Sam rappels down to the ground.
Sam: Perfect!  The pieces of my puzzle are putting themselves together.  Now, I know where Leibniz is going to be at 3, and if the news is urgent you can be sure Newton will be close behind.
Act II, Scene N


Leibniz enters wearing 3-D glasses.  He takes them off and places them in a bin for 3-D glasses collecting.  Johan enters from some other place, sees him, and runs up to him.
Johan:  Hey, note guy!

Leibniz:  Wow!  How do they do that?  That shark came right at me!  It almost took my head off!

Johan:  Whatever you say.  Miss Qulious wanted you to have this.  She said it was urgent. (he hands the note over) Now I can go get my funnel cake. (Johan exits)
Leibniz:  Urgent?  (reads note)  My dear Gottfried…I can’t wait to see you…can we meet at the flagpole instead of the funnel cake stand (Boof enters)…zero times zero times zero?  Callista. (to Boof) I thought you were going off to get funnel cake?

Boof:  What?

Leibniz:  I thought you muttered that after you delivered this message.

Boof:  What message?

Leibniz:  What?  This message from your teacher that Newton forged.

Boof:  Okay, hold on.  I haven’t seen you since before lunch.  I don’t know what message you’re talking about, and I don’t know what Newton is doing.  So start over.
Leibniz:  Start over nothing!  You were just here, telling me that Cal wanted me to have this note that’s obviously written in Newton’s handwriting.  You ran off to get a funnel cake.
Boof:  Are you sure that wasn’t my brother?

Leibniz:  Your brother?  What does he look like?

Boof:  Like me, but in different clothes.  Unless we’re wearing the same clothes.  Like today.  So, like me.
Leibniz:  Blast!  Foiled yet again by a duplicitous doppelganger!  I should have seen it coming.

Boof:  How could you have possibly seen that coming?  And what the hell does duplicitous mean?
Leibniz:  Shut up, that’s what.  We need a plan of action, and fast.

Boof:  We?  Plan?

Leibniz:  That’s it!  I’ll go to the funnel cake stand to meet Cal.  Meanwhile, you head off Newton at the flagpole. (they exit opposite sides of the stage)
Act II, Scene N+1


Sam is putting the finishing touches on the construction of the mousetrap plan on one side of the stage, where Cal enters.
Cal: Hey, what’s all this?

Sam:  Essential park maintenance….I am a park maintenance professional, trained in these sorts of things.

Cal:  This monstrosity looks very familiar.  What’s it for?
Sam:  It’s a …giant mousetrap…for catching….giant MICE!  Yes…that’s what it is.
Cal:  Giant mice?  Is it safe?

Sam:  As long as you’re not a giant wheel of cheese.

Cal:  Then why are you using a funnel cake as bait?

Sam:  There is no creature for which a funnel cake would not be a delicious treat.

Cal:  Good luck with this insane scheme which is clearly designed to catch something other than mice.
Sam: (as Cal proceeds across the stage) Thanks….

Bill enters from opposite side of stage as the mousetrap.

Bill: (to Cal out of the hearing range of Sam) I hope you realize that trap is designed to catch your two mathematician friends.

Cal:  Catch them?  They’re about as dangerous as the teacup ride.  Harmless, but mildly nauseating.
Bill:  Don’t joke about the teacup ride.  I did two tours in ‘Nam, and that ride is the most frightening thing I’ve ever had to deal with.  You should get going, though, it’s almost three, and those two don’t like waiting.

Cal:  Thanks?

Cal gives Bill a strange look as she exits.
Act II, Scene N+2


Newton is playing Ski-Ball.  Nick enters and approaches.

Nick:  Still playing that thing?

Newton:  Thirty more tickets and I can get a rainbow colored slinky.
Nick:  What would you do with a slinky?

Newton:  Who cares?  Everyone loves a slinky!

Nick:  Whatever.  I got Johan to deliver the message to Leibniz, so he should be headed over to the flagpole pretty soon.

Newton:  Good.  I want you to go there and check on him.  If he looks like he’s going to leave, try and distract him.  I’m going to go meet Cal for funnel cakes.

Nick:  Why don’t I get a funnel cake?  When will it be Nicholas Q. Shetipagla’s turn?
Newton:  When you’re my age, you’ll understand how these things work.

Nick:  You’re right.  When I’m a creepy old man all alone in an amusement park, everything will suddenly make sense.  Then I’ll get my funnel cake.

Newton:  Precisely.  Now run along, little one.  I’ve got a slinky to win and a woman to woo.
Act II, Scene N+9

This next series of scenes divides the stage into two halves.  On one side there is a funnel cake on a little table by the flagpole.  On the opposite side there is a funnel cake stand.  Nick and Boof enter from different angles on the flagpole side.  Both characters see the funnel cake, stop, then see each other.
Nick:  Boof, what are you doing here? (he takes a step towards the funnel cake)
Boof:  Nothin’.  What are you doing?  (he takes a step towards the funnel cake)

Nick:  Nothin’.  I was just on my way to go get a funnel cake.  (he takes a step towards the funnel cake)

Boof:  Me too.  Those funnel cakes sure look tasty, and I haven’t had one yet today.  (he takes a step towards the funnel cake)

Nick:  Neither have I.  (he takes a step towards the funnel cake, he should reach it right now)

Boof:  We should go over together, then. (he takes a step towards the funnel cake, he should reach it right now)

Act II, Scene N+14


On the other side of the stage, Cal is waiting next to the funnel cake stand.  Newton and Leibniz enter from different angles, see Cal, then see each other.  Follow the format of the last scene for stepping towards Cal.  Nobody steps when Cal speaks.
Newton:  Gottfried!

Leibniz:  Isaac!

Cal:  Hello!

Newton:  Sir Isaac to you.  I didn’t expect to see you here.

Leibniz:  Why not?  I did tell Cal I’d meet her here at three, and three it is.

Cal:  Hello?

Newton:  I heard that you two had decided to meet somewhere else.

Leibniz:  I’m afraid you were mistaken, then.

Newton and Leibniz stare at each other for a bit before the scene changes.
Act II, Scene N+35


At some point, Bill wanders in and starts sweeping.
Nick:  What do you know?  There’s a funnel cake right here, and it smells great.  Of course, it only serves one.
Boof:  It sure does look tasty.  I’d offer you a bite, but like I said, I haven’t had one yet, and it’s been a while since lunch.

Nick:  Offer me a bite?  I saw it first, it’s mine!

Boof:  Saw it first?  I smelled it four rides away!  I’m eating that funnel cake whether you like it or not.

Act II, Scene N+36

Newton:  Mistaken or not, I’m the only one who has a right to buy Cal a funnel cake.  I’d say you could buy her one as well, but one funnel cake is enough for anybody.
Leibniz:  You have the right?  She agreed to meet me here for funnel cakes, not you!
Cal:  Settle down, it’s not a big deal.

Newton:  I had dibs, you cantankerous old kraut!
Leibniz:  Dibs my eye, you fat little limey!  The date is mine!

Act II, Scene N+657

Boof:  I’m not leaving this spot until I’ve eaten that funnel cake.
Nick:  You’re going nowhere fast, punk.  That’s my funnel cake!

Boof:  I don’t see your name on it, slacker!

Nick:  My name?  Are you in second grade?  Just walk away.

Act II, Scene N+3953

Newton:  I saw her first!  Priority belongs to me!
Leibniz:  I propositioned her first!  She’s mine!

Cal:  Whoa, hang on.

Newton:  What a load of bollocks!

Leibniz:  Give it up, you stupid Brit!

Act II, Scene n ( ∞

Nick:  Screw you!

Newton:  Screw you!

Boof:  Up yours!

Leibniz:  Up yours!

Bill:  Are either of you gonna eat that?

Cal:  Is someone going to buy me a funnel cake?

Both students grab for the funnel cake, both dead guys besiege the funnel cake stand.  Blackout, loud crashing noises.  When lights come up, students are caged, funnel cake stand lies in smoldering ruin.
Cal:  No wonder that maintenance person was setting a trap to catch you two at the flagpole.  You’re both imbeciles!

Leibniz:  What about the flagpole?
Cal: The maintenance guy that was looking for you came up with an impossible scheme to catch you two at the flagpole.

Newton:  That’s alright.  I sent what’s his name over there; he should be able to take care of himself.

Cal:  There was a funnel cake for bait.
Newton:  Oh no!  Nick was desperate for a funnel cake!

Cal:  You sent one of my students into a giant mousetrap?

Leibniz:  How horrid!  Sir, I am surprised at you.

Cal:  You two are terrible!  You’re worse than my high schoolers!  Your stupid argument destroyed part of the park, wasted all of our time, and put one of my students in danger.  I have to go see about him, permission slips only permit so much.  I hope you’re happy with yourselves. (Cal exits)

Leibniz:  Nice work, Newton.  I haven’t had a date in three hundred years.

Newton:  Shut up Leibniz, I’ll kick you in the monads.


Blackout on funnel cake stand side of stage, as lights come up at the flagpole.  Nick and Boof are caged, Bill is there.  Sam runs in.
Sam:  I got them!  I did it!

Bill:  Yep, it worked like a charm.

Nick:  Who the hell are you?
Sam:  Wait, who are you two?  You’re not Newton and Leibniz!

Boof:  Those crazy guys?  No!  We just wanted a funnel cake!

Sam:  But…mousetrap!  How could it have possibly failed?

Bill:  I could never get that little trap to work in the game.

Sam:  Oh no…I’m ruined.  (Sam exits, dejected)

Nick:  Wait!  Let us out!

Bill:  Looks like you guys are in there for the long haul.
Boof:  At least I have my funnel cake.  I don’t know how you’ll survive, Nick.

Nick:  Okay, this is stupid.  We’re not going to keep fighting over my funnel cake.

Boof:  You’re right, because I’m going to eat it.

Bill:  You two are worse than my dead mathematicians!  Stop wasting my time!  There are two of you, and two halves of that funnel cake.  Just share the damn thing!

Nick:  You knew about the trap the whole time!
Boof:  Did you tell us to grab the cake just to teach us to share?

Bill:  No, I just wanted to see somebody get caught in this thing.  I’m amazed it worked. (Bill starts wandering off)

Nick:  Hey, can’t you at least let us out?

Bill:  Not my job. (Bill exits.)

Boof:  Maybe that old man was right.  I am really hungry.

Nick:  Yeah, and arguing over this thing is just letting it get cold and less delicious.  At this rate, one of us would starve to death before we resolved anything.
Boof:  You’re right.  What’s the point of arguing over this if we never get to enjoy it?  Here, let me split this for us.  (Boof takes the funnel cake, tears it in half, and hands one half to Nick)

Cal enters.

Cal:  Oh my god.  Are you two alright?

Both students look up, mouths full of funnel cake, and give her a thumbs up as they say something unintelligible and continue to eat.

Act II, Final Scene

Sam is dejectedly walking onstage, muttering to himself.  He takes a seat on a picnic table bench in the middle of the stage, facing offstage.  After a few moments, Newton and Leibniz enter from the other side and argue as they move to the other bench and sit.
Leibniz:  You shmuck!  You sabotaged my date, and ruined my day!
Newton:  You tried to claim her for yourself!  She was mine!

Leibniz:  She was never yours.  I clearly asked her out first.

Newton:  I saw her first, and I had dibs!

Leibniz:  I’ll tell you where you can stick your dibs!

Sam turns and sees the two across the picnic table.
Newton:  Wait a minute.  This is stupid.  Don’t you see?

Leibniz:  You just figured out I was right?

Newton:  No, this whole thing.  This argument.  It’s pointless!

Leibniz:  That’s what I’ve been saying.  I have priority.

Newton:  No, no, no.  It’s pointless because I’m vastly smarter than you!  I’ve been stooping to your level, but I’ve had priority the whole time!  My natural superiority to you gives me universal dibs!
Leibniz:  Uni – what does that even mean?

Sam:  (reaching across the table and grabbing them by the scruffs of their necks) Aha!  I’ve had enough of this tripe.  You two are coming with me.

Sam starts dragging the two offstage.  They put up minimal resistance.
Leibniz:  Ah, raspberries.  Now look what you’ve done, Newton.  You and your superior intellect.

Newton:  What I’ve done?  You led me into this trap!

Leibniz:  Me? …

The End
