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Characters:

Joseph


Joseph is a normal-looking teenager, possibly a little geeky but not overly so. He is not dressed in any way as to attract attention. He is carrying a large spiral-bound notebook with the first half of the book being extremely well worn (some pages are missing, and the remaining ones are clearly wrinkled) and the second half untouched. 

Genki


Genki is wearing a simple cloak and loose-fitting clothes and carries a simple, yet powerful sword. While most of his outfit seems worn and uncared for, the sword is as shiny as the day it was made, possibly forged in the fires of some elvish sanctuary. He is also wearing a simple ring on his non-sword hand. He is immediately recognized as “the good guy.”

Bahamut 


Bahamut, on the other hand, is wearing an excessively gaudy outfit, complete with a flowing cape and ornate body armor that seems to serve little purpose. If his sword is dirty, it is only with the blood of his many innocent victims. Obviously, he’s the bad guy.

Lisa


Lisa is the kind of girl that all the good guys think they might possibly in a million years have a chance with. She looks modestly to extremely attractive, and she also has the brains to back it up.

Setting:
Scene opens showing a park bench. The location is somewhat romantic (in a William Wordsworth sort of way), at least as romantic as one can get in an urban environment. At the very least there is a tree nearby to provide shade for the bench.

Time:
Mid-afternoon, any season, and any year after 2000.

“All great stories have their roots in the One true Story told in the Bible.”

– J. R. R. Tolkien

[JOSEPH takes a seat while GENKI and BAHAMUT stand facing each other, swords drawn in the buildup to an epic battle that will shape the fate of the universe.]

JOSEPH: [opens the notebook to the first untouched page and pulls out a pencil.] Whenever you're ready, gentlemen. [begins writing]

GENKI: Your madness ends now, Bahamut!

BAHAMUT: [haughty chuckle] Ah, if I had a nickel for every time some hero said that to me, I wouldn't need to take over the world. I suppose you're here to kill me, just like the rest of them?

GENKI: That I am. Only where they have failed, I will succeed.

BAHAMUT: And what makes you so sure?

GENKI: [pauses, turns to JOSEPH] Come to think of it, what does make me so sure?

JOSEPH: [sucks on his pencil eraser, deep in thought, for all of five seconds] You know, let's just scratch that line. Go back to the– uh, 'I suppose you're here to kill me' line.

[Both GENKI and BAHAMUT resume their attitudes.]

BAHAMUT: I suppose you're here to kill me, just like the rest of them?

GENKI: That I am. Your rule over this world has come to an end, Bahamut; I am here to see to it.

BAHAMUT: And I suppose I'm supposed to back down and say, 'Oh, there's no way I could possibly stand up against some punk with a sword even though I've obliterated an entire town just by snapping my fingers. Here you go, I surrender.' Is that what I'm supposed to say?

GENKI: It'd be nice if you did, but I can't say I'm expecting it.

BAHAMUT: Good! Because there's no way I'm going to surrender to some punk with a sword especially when I've obliterated an entire town just by snapping my fingers! And I can obliterate you just as– [turns to JOSEPH] Why don't I just obliterate him?

JOSEPH: [sighs] Because then there wouldn't be a story. Besides, you want to toy with him, right?

BAHAMUT: No, I want to obliterate him! He's getting on my freaking nerves!

GENKI: [to himself] The feeling's mutual, trust me.

BAHAMUT: [shoots GENKI a look, then turns back to JOSEPH] You know what? Screw you, I'm going to obliterate him. [turns back to GENKI] And I can obliterate you just as easily! [snaps his fingers]

[nothing happens]

GENKI: You magic can do nothing to me, [holds up his free hand, showing off his ring] for I am protected by the blessing of Mamori. [puts his free hand back down and raises his sword to the ready] Defend yourself.

BAHAMUT: One way or another. [raises sword to the ready]

[The two combatants exchange a few casual swipes each before the duel begins in full. The full duel lasts for about thirty seconds before LISA walks into the scene. As soon as JOSEPH notices LISA, GENKI and BAHAMUT cease fighting and listen in on the conversation. LISA engages in a conversation with JOSEPH, completely oblivious to GENKI and BAHAMUT.]

LISA: Hey, Joe, what's going on?

JOSEPH: [flustered] Oh–hey! I'm just... uh, y'know, writing.

LISA: Really? Like, a movie?

JOSEPH: Novel, movie, animé, video game, whatever.

LISA: [genuinely] That's cool.

JOSEPH: Yeah, I'm just... y'know, seeing what happens.

LISA: Yeah...

[A slightly awkward pause ensues. GENKI smiles to himself and chuckles while BAHAMUT looks at his watch and taps his foot impatiently.]

JOSEPH: So, um... are you doing anything Saturday night? Some friends of mine were going to go see the Avacado Suicide show, and I know you're kinda into that acoustic rock stuff, so... [trails off when he sees LISA's disappointed face]

LISA: I'm sorry, Joe. I–uh, well... See, Tom already asked me to the KA function on Saturday and...

JOSEPH: [tries to mask his disappointment] I see.

LISA: Really, the Avacado Suicide sounds like fun, but–

JOSEPH: [avoiding eye contact] No, it's fine. Seriously. [makes eye contact] It's Tom Melville, right? He's a good guy. [weak smile] Just don't let him tell the 'Green Sassafras' joke.

LISA: I won't. [walking away] And have fun on Saturday, okay?

JOSEPH: [nods] You too.

[LISA walks off stage. JOSEPH motions to BAHAMUT and GENKI who resume their positIons.]

JOSEPH: And... Begin. [begins writing]

[BAHAMUT and GENKI resume their fight. It becomes quickly apparent that GENKI is in over his head as BAHAMUT nearly hits him several times. The combatants engage in witty banter while continuing to fight.]

BAHAMUT: Not so confident, now, are we?

GENKI: You maybe, but not me.

BAHAMUT: [amused] Really now? I suppose [swipe; nearly grazes GENKI] you'll never [swipe] give up [swipe] even when it's best [swipe] for you! [swords lock] And this is the part where you tell me that you're left-handed, or something like that.

GENKI: [not amused] Funny.

BAHAMUT: I think it is. Especially since you're not!

[swords unlock, fight resumes. GENKI, however, has been seriously unnerved and is fighting horribly and desperately, no longer fighting for the sake of the universe but simply to stay alive.]

BAHAMUT: And at this point you realize something.

GENKI: And that is?

BAHAMUT: No one's defeated me yet–

[BAHAMUT disarms GENKI. GENKI attempts to back away but trips and falls prone on his back. BAHAMUT stands over GENKI and points the tip of his sword at his neck.]

BAHAMUT: And no one ever will.

GENKI: [looks surprised and annoyed] So that's it? I came all this way and I just die?

JOSEPH: [halfheartedly] Um... yeah. That's it.

GENKI: [looks around] That's... [looks up at BAHAMUT] He's kidding, right?

BAHAMUT: [shakes head no. He looks as smug as a spoiled rich brat after his daddy just promised to buy the high school so he can cheat on his test and get away with it.]

GENKI: [exasperated] What? [brushes aside BAHAMUT's sword and gets up to face JOSEPH] What are you talking about? You mean he wins?

JOSEPH: [more confident] Yeah, he wins.

GENKI: [voice raised] Why? Look, I can understand some of your random stuff, but if the bad guy is going to win, you better have a darn good reason!

JOSEPH: [voice raised to match] Because that's how life is, okay?

GENKI: [quieter] Really? So I just went on an epic quest, slogged through half-dead marshes, fought countless legions of his lackeys just to get killed in the end?

JOSEPH: That's right. [breaks eye contact] Sometimes, no matter how much you work at something, no matter how hard you try, you still fail.

GENKI: [ponders JOSEPH's point for all of five seconds] But this isn't just 'something.' There's other people counting on me. This guy [points accusingly at BAHAMUT] has been killing innocent people for the past twenty years. All the people that he's oppressing want me to kill him. My dead sister wants me to kill him. I mean–do you see this? [holds up his ring finger (the one with the ring on it) as if he were flicking JOSEPH off] I have the protection of a goddess! How can I lose to some pompous windbag with an over-inflated ego?

[a brief pause so GENKI can catch his breath]

JOSEPH: Sometimes–

GENKI: [yelling] Darn it, Joseph, this isn't 'sometimes!' This isn't just me trying to pass calculus; this isn't me trying to get a date with someone; I'm trying to save the fricking world!

JOSEPH: Wait, if you think this is about Lisa, you're–

GENKI: I'm what?

JOSEPH: [begins to say 'wrong,' but the word never leaves his mouth]

GENKI: I'm right, right? You're just bummed out because she's not going with you on Saturday, right?

JOSEPH: [opens his mouth to retort, can't say anything, so he simply nods his head slowly]

GENKI: [smiles] Man, it's not the end of the world, y'know?

BAHAMUT: [smooth as silk] Sure it is. [approaches GENKI] Go easy on the man, okay? He's just been dumped by his girlfriend in a most undignified fashion. [turns to JOSEPH] I mean, we both know what she was really saying when she told you she didn't want to go out on Saturday. [GENKI is shaking his head emphatically] She can't stand you. She only went out with you the first couple of times so she wouldn't hurt your feelings, and now that she had the chance, she dumped you. It really is a shame, considering all the time and effort you've put into this relationship, just to have her toss your mangled, broken heart off by the side of the road... [walks over to JOSEPH and pats his shoulder] But you know, that's just how the world works. I suppose the best thing you can do is just... make sure it doesn't happen. You know, if you don't give your heart to anyone, then no one can break it. If you don't try, you'll never fail. If you–

GENKI: If you don't shut up I'll run you through right now!

BAHAMUT: How? I already disarmed you?

GENKI: [walks over to his sword and picks it up defiantly]

BAHAMUT: Heh, I beat you once, I'll do it again.

GENKI: You didn't beat me. The writer got depressed and thought you would win for a second. But that's not how life works. The bad guy never wins.

JOSEPH: [quietly] What if– [louder] What if I want to be different?

GENKI: [sighs] Letting the bad guys win isn't being 'different;' it's being bad. I mean– what kind of message are you sending? That evil wins? [walks over to JOSEPH] But you know that's not how life really works. It's ingrained into the fabric of the world we live in–

BAHAMUT: The world we live in, maybe, but not his world.

[GENKI is momentarily speechless.]

BAHAMUT: You know what I'm talking about. All those people that make their living ripping off other people and then they get away with it by finding an obscure loophole in the law? All those times people get blamed for things they didn't do just because they happened to be in the wrong place at the wrong time? And of course the good guy never gets the girl. It's always the stud. Or the guy that gets her pregnant.

GENKI: Oh, we're back to girls now, are we? [turns to JOSEPH] How about this? She's not your girlfriend! You two made it perfectly clear at the outset that this was just a casual thing, no commitments involved, right? Well, let her test the waters. If she decides she likes Tom better than you, then that's it. You go find someone else. It may hurt a little now, but you'll be better off because of it, right? You don't want to force Lisa into a relationship she doesn't want to be in, right?

BAHAMUT: But he won't find anyone else.

GENKI: [to BAHAMUT] Yeah, he will. But if you're so bent on Lisa being 'the one,' then tell him to call her back! [to JOSEPH] Ask if she's free next Saturday. Take her to... I don't know, Fill Your Cup or something. I bet she'll say yes.

BAHAMUT: She won't.

GENKI: [to BAHAMUT] Oh, will you shut up! You're never going to get anywhere in life with an attitude like that!

BAHAMUT: It's the only way to survive in a world as twisted as his.

GENKI: But that's not the way his world works.

BAHAMUT: Ours, you mean–

GENKI: I mean his. His world doesn't let evil win, not in the long run. Sure, maybe there's a few victories here and there, but evil is always found out. It never wins, it only survives for a little while before good defeats it.

BAHAMUT: [scoffs] What kind of idealistic crap is that?

GENKI: It's the Truth, and you know that. That's why you're so afraid.

BAHAMUT: Me? Afraid of you?

GENKI: [more confident] Not me, the writer. He knows it's the Truth.

[BAHAMUT and GENKI turn towards JOSEPH.]

BAHAMUT: So, that's it? You're going to take the coward's way out?

JOSEPH: [confidently] It's not like you have much of a say in the matter.

BAHAMUT: [in a low voice] I beg to differ.

[Instantly BAHAMUT turns to GENKI and disarms GENKI again and pushes him onto the ground into the exact position he was before.]

GENKI: [to JOSEPH] Little help?

[JOSEPH nods his head and twirls his pencil for about fifteen seconds before he begins writing furiously.]

GENKI: [confidently] You can't kill me.

BAHAMUT: And I suppose you're going to stop me somehow?

GENKI: Maybe. But even if I don't, you won't be able to kill me. You might run a sword through me, kill me, but someone else will come and take my place. Fifty people will take my place. You can't win.

BAHAMUT: You honestly think so? Look outside! It's been perpetual night for the past twenty years! The darkness has ruled for twenty years, and I am the darkness!

GENKI: [smiling] The darkness only exists as long as the light allows it. Your time is up.

BAHAMUT: No, yours is.

[BAHAMUT moves to strike. As he raises his sword, GENKI rolls out from under him and in one fluid motion picks up his sword and resumes his fighting stance. (This may require a feat of superhuman agility from the actor. If the director is unable to cast anyone with superhuman agility, (s)he may modify the scene as (s)he sees fit.) GENKI moves to strike BAHAMUT and the swords lock.]

GENKI: The light shines, and the darkness cannot overcome it.

[Swords unlock. Lights fade as GENKI and BAHAMUT continue their fight with JOSEPH continuing to write furiously.]

