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Cast of Characters

A citizen of New York evadi ng
the cholera epidemc at his
cottage on the Hudson River.

A sonmewhat squeam sh guest of
Janes’ .



A cottage. In the darkness, a screamis
heard. Lights up on MARY backi ng away fromthe
wi ndow, terrified. JAMES rushes into the room

JAMES
Mary! What's the matter?

MARY
There! Look out the w ndow

Janes goes to the w ndow.

JAMES

What is it? | don’t see anything.
MARY

On the hill!
JAMES

Yes? | still don’t see anything.
MARY

Oh, it’s gone, isn't it? It was disappearing into the
trees when | saw it!

JAMES
What was? Mary, you have to tell ne what you're
tal king about or | can’t help.

MARY

You won't believe ne.
JAMES

What do you nean? O course | wll.
MARY

No, you' Il think I’ve gone nad.
JAMES

Try ne.
MARY

You nust promise to take ne seriously.

James holds up his right hand and tries to | ook

si ncere.
MARY
Alright. | was sitting in that chair, with a book. |
uplifted ny eyes to gaze across the river and suddenly

| beheld sonme... living thing--a nonster-making its way
down fromthe sunmt of the hill!



JAMES
A nonster?
MARY
| know it sounds ridicul ous!
JAMES
It’s alright. Describe to ne what it |ooked |ike. How
| arge was it?
MARY
Enornous! Its nouth was situated at the end of a | ong

snout of some kind--oh, it was horrible! And there was
bl ack, shaggy hair--nore than on a score of

buffaloes! And it had two gleam ng tusks... like a

w | d boar!

JANMVES
| ndeed?

MARY
Yes! And on each side of its head was a gigantic staff
thirty or forty feet in length made of pure crystal--1
swear it! And wings, it had wings nearly a hundred
yards in length, covered with netallic scales! And..

upon its breast | saw... what surely was... the perfect
imge of... a death’s head! Onh, Janes, it was real, |
tell you--1 sawit!
JAMES
Shh. Quiet, ny dear. It’s alright. | believe you.
MARY
You do?
JAMES

Yes. O course. Although what you describe seens

i ncredi bl e, outside the description of any known ani nal
of that size living in this epoch of the Earth, |1
still vouch for your sanity.

MARY
But how can you? What |’ ve described is nadness!

Janmes ponders this for a nmonent, at first

exam ning Mary’'s face and then, when she breaks
eye-contact, turning his gaze toward the bookcase
across the room Janes stands and wal ks to it.

JAMES
wll. If | remenber ny natural history...



James renoves a book fromthe shelf, noves to the
chairs, and beckons Mary to follow him She does,
and Janes takes Mary’'s seat. As Janes speaks,
Mary takes the seat next to him

JAMES
But for your exceeding m nuteness in describing the
nonster, | mght never have thought it in ny power to
tell you what it was. Ah, here it is. Let nme read you
a school boy account of the genus Sphinx, of the famly
Crepuscul aria, of the order Lepidoptera, of the class
| nsect a.

Janes crosses to the chair by the w ndow and sits.

JAMES
"Four menbranous wi ngs covered with little col ored
scal es of netallic appearance; nouth formng a rolled
probosci s, produced by an el ongation of the jaws, upon
the sides of which are found the rudi nents of mandi bl es
and downy palpi; the inferior wings retained to the
superior by a stiff hair, antennae in the formof an
el ongated club. The Death’ s-headed Sphinx has
occasi oned nuch terror anong the vulgar, at tinmes, by
t he nel ancholy kind of cry which it utters, and the
insignia of death which it wears upon its corslet.™

MARY
Yes... yes, that’s it exactly! But surely this is
myt hol ogy, not natural history!

Janes | ooks up and | eans toward the w ndow.
JAMES

Ah, there it is! Nowthat I'msitting in your seat |
can see the beast quite clearly.

MARY
( Shocked.)
You can?
JAMES
Ch, yes. |It’s reascending the face of the hill this
very instant.
MARY
(Standing with alarm peering out the
W ndow. )
What !
JAMES
Yes, and a very remarkabl e-1ooking creature I admt it
to be! Still, it’s by no neans so |arge or so distant

( MORE)



JAMES (cont’ d)
as you imagined it; for the fact is that, as it
wiggles its way up this spiderweb on the wi ndow sill
| find it to be about a sixteenth of an inch in length
and al so about a sixteenth of an inch distant fromthe

pupi | of ny eye.

Janes reaches forward and plucks the thread of a
spiderweb, letting the insect at its end dangle in
the air. He proffers it to Mary, who shrieks
girlishly and junps backward. Janmes shrugs and
pushes open the window. Lifting the thread, he
then flicks the insect outside and casually w pes
his hands together. He turns to face Mary, whose
deneanor is quickly shifting fromone of fright to
one of extrenme, dignity-annhiliating

enbar rassnent .

JAMES
Mary?

MARY
Yes?

JAVES
Be a darling and fetch ne a cigarette.

THE END



