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AUTHOR’S  EXPLANATION

My screenplay titled “On the Strings of Passion” is a scheme of the biographical movie about my husband – four time record breaker of Guinness records, a constructor of many curious things and about our  autistic son.

 There have been some movies so far about autistic people (like “Rain Man”, “Code Mercury” etc) but none  has been similar to this one. My hero contrary to those ones is not a genius at all: he can’t  read, write, doesn’t know numbers, doesn’t say, doesn’t break any secret codes and at all he can a little. Still he has got it’s value. He is for something. Everybody is. I want to show the other people that the life of the most handicapped persons is valuable but we have to believe in it and notice it. Even when it’s hard. It also make sense to learn tolerance to the handicapped people. Many people don’t know what autism is about. It might be good if they found out and didn’t mistake it for other mental diseases. And would like to show more understanding.

    The moral of that story is that whatever a man meets in his life has a sense - even a terrible disease or other problems might teach and bring some profits. It also turns out that even the biggest calamity can reverse. What is important that you should find out the hope in the hopeless situations that life brings. Determination helps to get to the target. This story also is to teach not to evaluate people too quickly and also you can never be sure of anything.

THE INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT – DAY.

ZBIGNIEW

(as a commentator, looks through the window

 with his hands clasped in this chest)

One should remember flimsiness of this world.

 But, the bigger „flimsiness over flimsiness”,

 the more one should do to survive in human

 consciousness.

DONA

(as a commentator, faces the observer)

Every man should leave something, some trace...

THE OPEN-AIR SCENE. GDANSK – EVENING

DONA (30) gets out of the train and goes from the platform towards the station. She stops in the hall of the main railway station in Gdańsk and waits, then checks the time every now and then. The time is passing. Dona, more and more uneasy, sets off towards the bus stop. She gets into the bus, passes some bus stops and she gets out. She rings the doorbell of the bungalow. The young man, ADRIAN, (27) opens the door.

INTERIOR. GDANSK. ADRIAN’S FLAT - EVENING

Dona enters an ante-room.

DONA

(with a sour face)

I was waiting for an hour at the railway station.

 Did you forget you were to pick me up?

ADRIAN

No, I didn’t. I was working the second shift.

 I’ve just come back home. You can stay

 for the night here, if you want...

DONA

(still sulky)

But you aren’t glad you can see me at all...

 Perhaps I have thwarted your plans?

ADRIAN

Since you have come from so far away,

 you can stay for the night here.

DONA

Thanks a lot! I can sleep at my relatives. 

In any case... why should I stay?

 I had better go back to Poznań straight away.

She switches round and goes towards the door.

ADRIAN

But you can stay for the night if you want...

DONA

Do you know how far is from Gdańsk to Poznań?

ADRIAN

No, I don’t.

DONA

Nor do I. But exactly this distance I was traveling

 standing up in heat to you, just to hear the same

 sentence three times. Farewell!

THE INTERIOR. PLESZEW. ROZANEK’S FLAT – DAY

DONA

(as a commentator, stands sideways)

The smallest coincidence can change the whole life.

(turning en face)

What you have never looked for, you will

 certainly find it.

OPEN-AIR SCENE. GDAŃSK. THE RAILWAY PLATFORM - EVENING

Dona sits on the railway bench and cries. After a long while she wipes her eyes with a handkerchief and looks around uncertainly. On the same platform, near her, stands a slim man (30) with a strange elongated object.

DONA

(wonders in her mind)

What’s this? It looks like a fountain pen,

 but under magnification.

She wipes her eyes again to see well. She looks for a while until the owner of the strange object notices it and smiles a bit.

DONA

What’s this, if you don’t mind my asking?

ZBIGNIEW

A fountain pen of gigantic size.

DONA

Is it possible to write with it?

ZBIGNIEW

Yes, but you have to be strong enough because

 after filling the pen with ink, it weighs 10 kilos!

DONA   

(inquiringly)

What do you need such a big and heavy pen for?

ZBIGNIEW

I have made the biggest pen for the Guinness Book.

DONA

(surprised)

And they list such incredible objects?

ZBIGNIEW

They list various records, but I don’t have such a book

 and I actually don’t know what categories you can take

 part in. Once I constructed a gigantic wireless microphone 

and a large transistor, and it turned out that there aren’t

 such categories in the book. And when I made a miniature

 book by hand, it turned out that there is a smaller one

 in the Guinness Book.

DONA

Why are you breaking such strange records?

ZBIGNIEW

Because I’ve always dreamt of being in the Guinness

 Book. Apart from the Bible it is the most popular book

 in the world. You know, everyone wants to be famous.

DONA

Not everyone, I don’t. I think fame spoils people.

 Why do you need fame?

ZBIGNIEW

Every man should leave glory after his deeds. 

Even when I am dead, I will live forever in the 

consciousness of people reading about my records.

DONA

(surprised)

Do you think about death?! How old are you?

ZBIGNIEW

Thirty.

DONA

I’m exactly at your age,

 but I don’t yet contemplate to die.

ZBIGNIEW

I always think about death, because

 I want to astonish the world before I die.

DONA

You have already astonished me, 

especially with this statement. Where are you

 actually going with your big pen?

ZBIGNIEW

Home. I live in Dziemiany near Kościerzyna. 

I was actually at the editor’s office of „The Evening

 of Coast” because I have to send the article about

 my record to London. And you, where are you going?

DONA

To Poznań. As it turns out I have been working 

for the newspaper for several months. If you

 happen to be in Poznań, you can come and see me.

 By the way, I could write a longer article about

 your passion.

ZBIGNIEW

I can come next week, because I’m going to have

 some free days.

DONA 

(taking out the notebook from her handbag)

I’ll give you my phone number. Why don’t we

 agree to address each other by first names?

ZBIGNIEW

My name’s Zbyszek.

DONA

I’m Aldona, but you can call me „Dona”.

 Oh! My train is coming. Goodbye!

ZBIGNIEW

(waving his hand goodbye)

Goodbye.

THE INTERIOR. POZNAŃ. DONA’S APARTMENT – DAY

The phone is ringing in Dona’s rented apartment.

ZBIGNIEW

Hello, it’s Zbyszek. I’m just about to go to Poznań

 and I’d like to visit you.

DONA

Excellent! Just tell me when you are coming

 and I’ll pick you up from the station.

ZBIGNIEW

At 5.30 p.m.

DONA

That’s fine. So, at that time I’ll be waiting 

for you at the left-luggage office.

INTERIOR. POZNAN. THE HALL OF THE RAILWAY STATION – DAY

Zbyszek approaches Dona with a smile on his face.

ZBIGNIEW

Hello!

DONA

(smiling widely)

Hello! What punctual you are!

ZBIGNIEW

That’s probably why I’m Kashubian.

DONA

I didn’t know Kashubians are so punctual!

 Why don’t we go for a talk to the café?

ZBIGNIEW

I didn’t know what you like and I brought

 a bar chocolate...

DONA

(smiles)

What a big one! It’s probably going to be

 in the Guinness Book too! Thanks!

They both go towards the station café. 

INTERIOR. POZNAN. THE CAFÉ OF THE RAILWAY STATION – DAY

Dona and Zbigniew enter the café, where there are few people. Only five tables are occupied. They take the seats by the window in the corner of the café.

ZBIGNIEW

(sitting down at the table)

Uff...

DONA

Why are you sighing?

ZBIGNIEW

(smiling)

Life is hard – you have to lug millions of

 atoms all the time.

DONA

(laughing)

What about people who weigh twice as much

 as you?

After a while she adds:

I think you are exhausted by the journey.

ZBIGNIEW

I like traveling, but two changes with two-hour breaks

 are far too much! But I must say something optimistic,

 at least for me. Yesterday I managed to buy a Polish 

version of The Guinness Book. At last I will know

 what categories I could take part in.

 I’ve got it here with me.

He takes the book out of his briefcase.

DONA

Let me see it! Oh, what fantastic pictures!

 Maybe there is a category suitable for me?

She laughs not believing in it herself. The waitress comes up to the table.

THE WAITRESS

What can I help you?

DONA

I’ll have coffee, please.

ZBIGNIEW

The same form me, please.

The waitress goes away towards the buffet.

ZBIGNIEW

And what are you interested in?

DONA

First of all crosswords.

ZBIGNIEW

Let’s see... Oh, there is one! The biggest crossword 

in the world was made by Robert Turcot 

and consisted of 82.000 boxes.

DONA

Great! I can make one twice as bigger!

 But will I find time to do it?

INSIDE. POZNAŃ. DONA’S  ONE-FLAT ROOM - DAY

Dona and Zbigniew sit on a couch. On a little coffee table there are cups of coffee.

DONA

How long have you been doing these strange

 things?

ZBIGNIEW

Actually, in my childhood I used to construct radio

 receivers of the matchbox size. Nowadays you can

 buy small radios in shops but then nobody could

 see such radios.

DONA

What did you do with them?

ZBIGNIEW

Where I used to live in Kaszuby region there are

 plenty of lakes. Where are many lakes there are many 

fishermen as well. I also liked to go fishing.

DONA

(surprised)

What does it have in common with radios?

ZBIGNIEW

Since you fish for hours you listen to the radio which 

you can also put into your pocket and it isn’t so heavy

 as the ones there used to be.

DONA

I remember I used to have such a radio transistor

 myself.  It doesn’t fit in the trousers pocket. What else

 did you do in that “land of 1000 lakes and woods”?

ZBIGNIEW

We also used to pick up blackberries. Some of the people

 lived on that. I had my own method of picking up.

DONA

(again surprised)

Do you need any special methods to such a simple

 activity?

ZBIGNIEW

Picking up blackberries is rather a boring activity. When

 you pick up the whole days sooner or later you get bored.

 But I made it more interesting by putting blackberries in a cup

 and then to a glass and when it was full  I put them in a small

 jar and then to a little one. Finally I put them in a bucket.

 It was also a kind of gymnastics since you didn’t have it all

 the time with you so you had to go for it. At the same time

 you could stretch your legs and arms. Also I counted every

 single blackberry I picked up.

DONA

(amused)

No, it’s impossible!

ZBIGNIEW

I was the only person around who knew how many single

 Blackberries comprise a litre, a kilo. When I met other

 pickers seeing how many buckets they had I was able

 to tell them how many thousands they had. They were

 surprised I knew it!

DONA

Did they believe your words?

ZBIGNIEW

They did because they knew I had strange ideas.

DONA

What ideas?

ZBIGNIEW

For instance, to church I went with a abacus instead

 of a rosary. My friends were amused when I moved

 beads on the abacus and for me it was a kind of

 entertainment not to get bored. However I had

 to be careful not to get kicked by the priest...

DONA

What does it mean “get kicked”? Was he aggressive?

ZBIGNIEW

He could beat you up. And when somebody was

 naughty according to him during the religion class

 he made the person knee on spilled peas with hand 

over your head. When it happened to me I said

 “Goodbye” and never again I went there.

DONA

So you were a mischievous boy.

ZBIGNIEW

He also wasn’t  a saint.

INTERIOR. POZNAŃ. DONA’S FLAT – DAY

The pages from a calendar are falling down like being swept by wind: September, October, November.

INTERIOR. POZNAŃ. THE WEDDING PALACE – DAYTIME

The wedding of Dona and Zbigniew is held in the presence of the witnesses and the family.

ZBIGNIEW

Being aware of the rights and responsibilities 

due to the family establishment,

 I solemnly confirm that I contract marriage...

INTERIOR. PLESZEW. ROZANEK’S FLAT – DAY

DONA

(as a commentator, sitting near her

computer)

The happiness is wearing a chameleon skin.
THE OPEN-AIR SCENE. POZNAŃ.  THE STREET - DAY

At the tram stop there is a small group of people. The tram arrives. Dona is within a short distance from the stop. She speeds up her pace. Soon after she runs. She catches the tram but a second before getting on she slips and falls over melted snow. She cannot get up. A man  helps her to get up. Some people push her inside the tram.

INTERIOR. POZNAŃ. TRAMWAY – DAY

Inside the tram there is a high crowd. There are no vacant seats. Dona faints but being in the crowd she cannot even fall down. One dude, sees a fainted woman and gets off at the first tram stop. An older man  managed to place the woman at the vacated seat before she fall down. The tram jerks and moves on. Feeling a sudden jerk the woman comes round. At one of the stops the woman wants to get off but she cannot. Someone helps her to get off.

THE OPEN-AIR SCENE. POZNAŃ. TRAM STOP – DAY

Dona fells she cannot walk. She calls a taxi.

INTERIOR. PLESZEW. ROZANEK’S FLAT (in two-storied house)  – DAY

DONA

(as a commentator)

On the way to success the main stop

 is called PATIENCE.
Dona sits in an armchair. Her leg is in plaster placed on a stool. On the plaster she places a piece of ply and a sheet of paper. The woman writes on the paper single words which cross each other. Besides her there is a pile  of other sheets with crosswords written by hand. At the table there is Zbyszek with a soldering iron leaning over small electronic parts and a small box in which he wants to put all the parts.

ZBIGNIEW

I must put in here so many tiny parts

that even an ant wouldn’t get in.
DONA

(laughing)

I doubt  if an ant would like to live among 

so many spiky wires...
ZBIGNIEW

(closing the little box)
I wonder if it works at all ...
DONA

And what is it ?
ZBIGNIEW

The smallest telephone in the world.

DONA

Oooh!
ZBIGNIEW

Ok., it’s done. Now I must write numbers on

 the keys.
DONA

Even Japanese haven’t constructed such 

a small telephone. When are you going

 to try it out?

ZBIGNIEW

I will adjust a plug to it in a second.

After a while he puts the plug in the socket and puts the tiny receiver to his ear, murmuring:

-Damn, there is no signal.

He removes the plug, dismantle the box and carefully looks at the parts. After a while he notices the failure.

ZBIGNIEW

(with relief)

I know what’s wrong, during  putting the parts

 into the box one part got disconnected  ...

Immediately he takes a soldering iron into his hand and works. A moment later he puts again everything in the box and plugs it. He puts the receiver into his ear and hisses:

- There is still something wrong...

 Dismantles the device again, looks at it, smolders it and puts the parts in the box, plugs it and puts a receiver into his ear (all the activities in the double speed).

Soon he screams excited:

ZBIGNIEW

-I’ve got the signal!

Dona stops writing and gazes into Zbyszek. In the meantime, he dials with a match a number on the keyboard. Soon he speaks to the microphone.

ZBIGNIEW

(with vivacity)

Roman, is it you? [Pause.] –Yeah, I can’t believe it! I did it!

[Pause.] –What happened? I have just made a phone call

to you from the smallest telephone in the world! [Pause.]

I tell you the truth! Hold on I will give you Dona ...

ZBIGNIEW

(putting the receiver and the telephone on the table)

Donka, do you want to try it out?

But the cord is too short ...

DONA

I will get up in a second.

She comes on crutches to the table with the telephone. She puts the receiver in her ear and she starts talking:

Hallo! Hi Roman! [Pause.] I hear you very well

 like in the regular telephone! Clear! Can you hear

 me well?  [Pause.] That’s great! So I am giving

 the receiver to Zbyszek.

ZBIGNIEW

(taking the receiver)

I’m going to phone you several times, ok.? [Pause.]

 I must make sure it works every time.

INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT – DAY

Dona (now without  the plaster) and Zbyszek  sit in front of the camera and give an interview to a TV reporter. The woman holds a one-year-old baby on her laps.

ZBIGNIEW

I’m a professional electrician. Electronics has been

 my hobby since my childhood and I’m self – made

 constructor. When I found out about the Guinness

 Book of Records I decided to place my name in it.

REPORTER

What were the following attempts to get to

 the Record Book?

ZBIGNIEW

(talking and showing his inventions at the same time)

At first I built the biggest and the heaviest transistor 1KW. 

It turned out later there was no such a category 

in the Book of Records. Next I wrote a rhyming poem 

consisting of  3.333 stanzas. The publishers wrote to me 

that there is a longer poem from Kirgizia. Then I wrote

 a 111 meters long letter to aliens. I got the response from

 London that there is a longer letter. Then I constructed

 a fountain pen which one can write with and which is 2.22

 meter long. This time I got the response there is no such

 category but maybe there will be one in the future.

 It gave me some hope. Similar response came refering 

to the 2.20 meter long wireless  microphone.

REPORTER

Did you finally get into the Book?

ZBIGNIEW

Yes, recently I have built the smallest  working telephone

 with the measurements 6.70*1.90*2.80. This record was 

confirmed. I got this certificate.

(show the certificate)

REPORTER

(to Dona)

And what made you take up the records?

DONA

I was infected with this passion by my husband. 

I must confess  I wanted to prove myself that

 I could break a world record. I think I succeeded 

 since my crossword is twice the size as the one

 described in the Book. It consist of 31 thousand 

words and there are the total of 161.000 boxes.

 I even found a publisher who wanted to publish it,

 but the Book Of Guinness board didn’t want to approve

 it. In the next letter they wrote what requirements

 I must meet: the crossword must be published, 

symmetrical and must consist of English words. 

Even if I managed to do it in a symmetrical way 

still I wouldn’t  find anybody in Poland 

who would  publish it in English.

REPORTER

And you didn’t  try anymore?

DONA

I tried to beat other records but they didn’t approve 

of them again. In the Book of Guinness there was

  the category like – “ the longest letter to the publisher”.

 I wrote a letter much longer then the one in the Book

 but I got the message that they don’t accept anymore

 records in this category. Nowadays I don’t take any

 attempts because I have a small kid who needs

 a constant care. However my achievements have

 been noted in the Polish Book of Records.

REPORTER

(to Zbyszek)

And how did your friends and the citizens

 from your town react to the fact that you  got

 into the Book?

ZBIGNIEW

Some people meet me in the streets asking some

 questions and others wonder. The most often asked

 question is: „How much did you get for it?"

REPORTER

And what do you answer?

ZBIGNIEW

I patiently explain every time that I got no money

 for the Guinness records but only certificates. Fame

 and satisfaction must be enough, the Book publishers

 said to me in the letter.

Five calendars of 1995, 1996, 1997, 1998, 1999 fall down on the kitchen cupboard with a noise. 

INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT (in one-family house) -DAY.

There is a door bell ring and thrilling scream of Lucas (6 years old). Dona opens the room’s door and looks at him terrified.

DONA

Oh, yeah, I forgot to turn off the door bell.

 Calm down Lucas, it’s only somebody at 

the front door. There must be a postman.

The boy after a while calms down. He sits idly in an arm-chair strumming his fingers on the arm-chair.

ZBIGNIEW

(enters the room)

I must do something with the bell.

 I will change it into a melody bell.

Dona looks at him with tired eyes then she gets in front of the house and looks around searching for the postman. In the letterbox there is a letter. She comes back to the flat and closes door behind. In the staircase she opens the envelope and takes out a paper with a letters cut out from a newspaper sticked to it. Walking to the kitchen Dona reads the ”letter”:

“Get out of the house right away!

If you don’t do it you will regret!”

DONA

(murmuring to herself and destroying the letter)

What a stupid joke.

She throws the letter and envelope to a rubbish bin.

INSIDE. PLESZEW. THE RÓŻANEK’s FLAT - NIGHT

Dona tells Good Bye to Wojtek who is lying in bed, giving him her hand and kissing him in his chick.

DONA

Good Night!

WOJTEK

Good Night!

Now mother say Good night to her elder son.

DONA

Good Night!

Lucas gives her his hand but say not a word. He lays on bed putting a blanket on his head.

DONA
(to Lucas)

You must cover your feet.

Lucas puts the blanket lower. After a while you can hear the neighbors’ dogs barking. Lucas jumps to his feet and starts screaming. When the dog gets silent the child does the same. Soon after you can hear barking again but less aggressive. The child screams not so loud.

DONA

Lucas go to bed. It’s time you slept.

The child lies in bed. After a while he hears the dog barking. He jumps up with terror.

Finally the dog stops. The boy stands for a while leaning against the table. He falls asleep while standing. Mother tries to lay him in the bed but he wakes up holding firmly to the table.

OPEN-AIR SCENE. PLESZEW. PLAYGROUND - DAY

Zbyszek takes care of Wojtek who swings while Lucas is running up and down a hill. He runs up and down like that a few times. After a few times he doesn’t run down. After a while Zbyszek noticed his disappearance and starts look in around. He goes up the hill hopes to find there his son.

OPEN-AIR SCENE. PLESZEW. STREET – DAY

At the same  time a dark haired boy who looks like 7-8 years old is walking by the side of the road. Cars are passing him. It is Lucas who staring in to a horizon walks straight ahead. In front of his eyes there is an endless road …

OPEN-AIR SCENE. PLESZEW. PLAYGROUND AND STREETS - DAY

Zbyszek nervously looks around not knowing the direction the boy could go. He finally takes Wojtek and following his intuition he walks along the road. He speeds up. At last he sees Lucas coming closer to a pond. He is scared as he suspects him get into it which would mean he drowns. Zbyszek starts running pulling Wojtek who starts crying. He leaves the hand of his younger son and runs. Lucas stops on the edge of the pond – he doesn’t want to get into it.
INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE CONSULTING ROOM – DAY

Six year old Lucas with an impartial face and his eyes staring at no place, beyond the doctors face, stands next to his mother.

DOCTOR

You son shows typical features of the autistic

 child. He lives in his own world to which

 nobody has no access. You can teach him 

some basic things but you must know

 it’s incurable disease.

DONA

(depressed voice)

Is there anything I can do to make him quiet

 when he panics?

DOCTOR

You can give him tranquillizers but then

 his autism will get worse and it’ll be harder

 to get in touch with him.

DONA

(helplessly)

So what can I do with him?...

DOCTOR

In Kalisz there is a special center for such

 children.  You should go there with him.

DONA

But he can’t travel. When he sees cars he gets into

 a panic. You have to use some force to get him

 in the car.  After locking the car door he screams,

 kicks, bites and doesn’t  stop untill he gets out of it.

DOCTOR

Yet he should study with the professionals.

 In our city there are lot of  pedagogs but not

 a single specialist for autysm.  In Kalisz

 they will know how to work with him.

DONA

But I’ve already told you that he can’t travel

 at all. I shall give him a narcosis to transport

 him.  I can’t imagine any other way...

INTERIOR. PLESZEW. ROZANEK’S FLAT – NIGHT

In the middle of the night Dona has a dream in which she hears a terrible Lucas’s  scream. Soon after the doctor’s voice was heard:

DOCTOR (in one’s sleep)

This disease is incurable! 

This disease is incurable!

The woman wakes up with a horror on her face. She sits on the bed holding her head. The moment she realized it was a dream she calms down. Then she found out that the dream was in fact a reality! Immediately she got up and came up to the child’s  bed. She made sure Lucas was sleeping. She put the blanket on him and came back to bed but she didn’t fall a sleep anymore that night. The rest of the night she spent considering gravely the situation.

THE OPEN-AIR SCENE. PLESZEW. WIERZBOWA STREET – DAY

Zbyszek comes back home from the shop. He just come up to the gate, when suddenly he feels on him sombody’s  sight. A bearded man standing under a tree with a cigarette in his hand looks carefully at him. His face doesn’t seem to be pleasant. Unwillingly Zbyszek turns  back his head but keeping in memory the man’s sight makes him feel uncomfortable. He gets on the yard. At the time Lucas sits on the edge of a sand pit and he plays with sand. This activity seems to be endless.

DONA

(hanging the laundry under the chest-nut tree)

You look as if you have seen a ghost.

ZBIGNIEW

People are sometimes more dangerous then

 the ghosts...

DONA

You are probably right. Some people should be

 dozed in small parts since in a bigger one

 they are indigestive.

ZBIGNIEW

Do you think about someone in particular?

DONA

I mean those “ careful” who has never been

 Interested in us  nor in our children until they

 found out that Lucas is ill. They want to know

 what is  wrong with him.

ZBIGNIEW

They are nosy that’s it.

DONA

I have also met the ones who pondered why

 such ill children are born at all.

ZBIGNIEW

It’s a hard example of being nosy.

DONA

And there is no cure to it like to autism.

INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT – DAY

Dona and her friend Sylwia talk while sitting at the coffe table and drinking tea.

SYLWIA

We haven’t seen each other for a long time.

DONA

Oh yea, for several years.

SYLWIA

I don’t even know your husband.

DONA

(in a mysterious way)

My husband is a stranger.

SYLWIA

Really?

DONA

(laughing)

He is from Kaszuby.

SYLWIA

Do he speak to you in Kaszuby language?

DONA

No fortunately he speaks a nice Polish. In

 Kaszuby language I wouldn’t understand

 a single word.

Suddenly she looked at Lucas who sits at the sofa.

DONA

( with horror)

Oh God, what have you done!

Lucas sits on the sofa  like before. On his jumper there is a hugh hole.

DONA

Look at the jumper! It wouldn’t be possible

 to mand it.

The boy doesn’t seem to be moved by this complains. He keeps damaging the jumper. Mother looks at him hopelessly and turns to her friend.

DONA

I must have an angel’s patience, but the

 problem I don’t have one ...

INTERIOR. PLESZEW. DONA’S KITCHEN – DAY

DONA

(as a commentator )

Hot life tends to be very chilly.

INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE RÓŻANEK’ S FLAT – DAY

Dona enters the room moved.

DONA

From the fan in the bathroom the soot

 is falling. The whole bath-tub is dirty!

 This chimney-sweep  insted of cleaning

 the chimney, made it even dirtier...

ZBIGNIEW

(looking at the walls and the ciling)

The fungus is developing here.

DONA

Wojtek must be allergic to it since he coughs all

 the time. What’s mor then there is incurable

 disease of  Lucas. I’m going mad!

ZBIGNIEW

And your father screams downstairs again!

DONA

In addition there is never enough money!

 In this house there is only death. I feel I’m dying, 

I’m slowly fading away. There are no escape

 from problems...

ZBIGNIEW

I’m not also sure if I live till my last days...

DONA

( resigning )

These are  “great”  prospects... 

After a while:

Today I have called up the publisher  asking

 why they haven’t sent me the royalties yet. They

 answered that because of  a disaster. They were

 flooded. That’s I can’t have any complains.

 For dinner there’s goona be a grass soup.

ZBIGNIEW

( looking at the wall, ponders for a while and says )

Maybe something can be done with this fungus. 

I will paint this wall with the anti-fungus paint

 and put some styrofoam.

DONA

Then the walls will be rotting inside.

ZBIGNIEW

It’s a pity but at least in the room it will be

 clean and dry.

At the moment you can hear a melodic but a bit silent doorbell. Zbyszek goes to open the door. After a while he returns with a letter. He takes out a letter (composed of a letters cut out from a paper):

“ You must move out the house! 

Right away!”

Zbigniew looks carefully at the letter and the envelope looking for the sender’s address or any other info which might explain what is going on.

ZBIGNIEW

(disgusted)

What’s that!?

DONA

(occupied with sewing a button to her son’s  shirt)

What is written there? From who?

ZBIGNIEW

It is a stupid anonym.

DONA

Aaah, I know. It must be from the same jerk

 as the last one. Somebody makes these stupid

 jokes. Throw it to rubbish.

ZBIGNIEW

Have we got any such letter yet? You have 

said nothing!

DONA

Was I to trouble you with such stupid things?

We have much more serious things to cope.

ZBIGNIEW

And maybe it is a warning?

DONA

No, you have seen too many horror movies.

 We live in a quiet city but we can’t complain

 about the lack of jokers.
The woman puts away the shirt on the chair. She puts the needle to a needle box.

ZBIGNIEW

We should tell about it the police?

DONA

The police have no more serious problems?

 We ‘d better find this joker ourselves. I know

 which paper has the headings with green and

 violet colour.

ZBIGNIEW

Do you wanna play Sharlock Holmes?

DONA

It must be someone who knows us. At least

 this person must know our address. It might be 

someone from this housing estate and maybe

 from our street…

OPEN-AIR SCENE. PLESZEW. THE STREET - DAY

Dona leaves the house and goes to the nearest newsagent.

DONA

(to the newsagent)

Good morning! Don’t you know who buys

 most often in our street the paper

 ”Polish Kaleidoscope”?

NEWSAGENT

I don’t sell too many copies of it … but still it

 would be hard to tell you the names… 

And what you need it for?

DONA

One of the readers persecutes us, threatens us,

 we get anonyms…

NEWSAGENT

I see but I’m unable to remember all

 the customers!

DONA

Could you please pay attention to people

 who buy it?

NEWSAGENT

I don’t know if it makes any sense… the person

 might buy it somewhere else!

DONA

Since the person knows our address so well

 he or she might live round here.

NEWSAGENT

Might be. But I cannot ask all the customers

 for their names!

DONA

You needn’t ! You just can describe him or

 her to me.

NEWSAGENT

OK. I will look at them.

THE INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE RÓŻANEK’S FLAT – DAY

Zbyszek stands on the ladder and paints the wall. Dona looks into the room for a while then she goes to another room and turns on the computer. She get down to writing. In the meantime  Lucas looks through a book and five-year-old Wojtek, coughing, starts drawing. Dona prints the text and reads it dissatisfied. She crashes the page and throws on the floor. Soon after she take a remote unit and turns to the TV.

DONA

(turning down the TV)

The Tv is too loud. I can’t  concentrate ...

Wojtek takes the unit and directs it toward Dona.

WOJTEK

And now we turn off Mam.

Dona laughs. After a while she turns to him again.

DONA

Show me what you have drawn there?

She sees there some squares and triangles and some other strange shapes. With astonishment she reads the notice under the drawing:

”The scheme of tar production“. 

And what’s this , the long one ?

WOJTEK

It’s a production line.

Ola, Donna’s sister, enters the room. Dona show her the picture.

DONA

(to Ola )

Look what he has drawn. Each phase of the

 production is described. It has even a sens! 

 Yesterday he drew a house of  ladybirds,

 equipped in the air and plump system and...

sewage system.

OLA

(laughs and wonders)

Sewage system? How does he think it all up?

DONA

I don’t know. He is so smart that he could spare it

 with some other kids e.g. Lucas. One was given

 too much the other too little...

THE INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT – DAY

The other day Dona sees her husband painting the walls of the staircase. It would be anything strange about it but  he holds in his hand a paint brush with a 3 meter long handle.

DONA

What a “funny” paint brush you have?

ZBIGNIEW

Perfect for painting such walls.

DONA

( laughing )

Aha, it’s a comletely regular but its handle

 is longer than you are.

 Then she adds:

 I must take a picture of you ....

She went for the camera. She managed to take one picture when she heard a thrilling scream.

DONA

(shouts to her husband teriffied)

It’s Lucas!

Immediately she runs to the room. Soon she returns.

ZBIGNIEW

What’s happening there?

DONA

The neighbours are driving the nails with

 a hammer so he got scared but he calmed 

down already.

After a while:

I will go and see if there is anything in the 

letter box.

Dona goes downstairs. She comes back quickly with 2 letters.

ZBIGNIEW

What have you got?

DONA

(looking at the envelopes)

Telephone bill and … damn, again this anonym!

ZBIGNIEW

We have to tell about it the police. I’m not gonna

 be threaten by stupid letters anymore.

DONA

If I don’t find that rascal myself I will call

 the police. Anyway I will keep the letters.

She puts the letters in the drawer.

INSIDE. PLESZEW. THE RÓŻANEK’S FLAT – THE KITCHEN. - EVENING

ZBIGNIEW

(entering into the kitchen)

Why do you eat these sweets everyday? 

I don’t eat them and I’m o.k.

Dona says nothing. She bites her beloved sweets.

ZBIGNIEW

(insistently)

I asked why you eat these sweets everyday?

DONA

To make my life sweeter.

ZBIGNIEW

And ? Has it become sweeter yet?

DONA

(gloomly)

No!

After a while she stands up and goes to the second room. She sees Lucas tearing out the calendar pages and throws them up like sand.

DONA

You destroyed the whole calendar!

Her son doesn’t react. Now he catches single pages and drops them slowly on the floor. Zbigniew having been alarmed by her wife’s scream gets into the room.

ZBIGNIEW

What’s going on here?

DONA

Lucas has just been experimenting with gravity.

ZBIGNIEW

So why have you been screaming?

DONA

Since he used my NEW calendar to his

 experiments.

THE INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT – DAY

DONA

(as a commentator)

In marriage you must have  a devil’s  determination

 and angel’s patience.

THE INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT – EVENING

Dona writes something on a computer. Her husband watches TV.

ZBIGNIEW

(nervously)

I can’t bear this hammering anymore!

DONA

But I strike the keys quietly. I wish you had heard

 others battering... Go to the Internet cafe, then you

 will hear hammering!

ZBIGNIEW

You should at least put something beneath

 the keyboard!

DONA

Once I had here flannel cloth and you still

 complained.

ZBIGNIEW

I can’t put up with this noise. I have to listent to it

 all my life! Even on Saturday I don’t have any peace...

DONA

So when may I write? Other people write on the

 computer 8 hours a day. And nobody complains

 and I can’t even work 2 hours a day.

ZBIGNIEW

You’d better stop writing at all. Who needs it?

DONA

I need it !

ZBIGNIEW

And I have to suffer because of it!

DONA

You don’t have to, go to the other room.

ZBIGNIEW

But I don’t want to go to other room. 

I want to watch TV here.

DONA

And because of a boring programme I can’t

 write? Since I can’t even write in my own

 house I don’t want such marriage.

ZBIGNIEW

And I’m also fed up with this permanent

 patter!

DONA

So let’s get divorced!

Why are you bothering with me?

ZBIGNIEW

Ok., I can move out at once!

DONA

(nervously)

So go ahead!

Zbyszek gets down to packing his clothes to a big travelling bag.

DONA

(in ironic tone)

Good trip!

He is packing up in hurry.

ZBIGNIEW

(goes to the door)

So I’ leaving.

DONA

(sadly)

You’re leaving, but not completely.

 Your best part will stay with me.

Zbyszek turns around surprised. He hesitstes for a while.

DONA

(drearyly)

Go then.

Zbyszek leaves. Donna tries to continue writing, but something goes wrong. She stopes working. She comes up to the window. Soon after she sits at the computer desk again and then goes to the window again. Finally, she turns off the computer.

After a quarter Zbyszek comes back. His face is more delicate this time.

ZBIGNIEW

I’m back.

DONA

What has made you done this?

ZBIGNIEW

My “best part”.

They both embrace themselves and laugh by tears.

THE INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT – DAY

Sylwia sits in an arm-chair, looks at Lucas who plays with fringes of the blanket on the sofa.

SYLWIA

Will your son ever be able to speak?

DONA

I’m afraid he won’t. But I’m trying to teache him

 the basic things.

SYLWIA

It’s sad that he is mentally retarded. He has such

 a nice face!

DONA

Incurable disease is probably the worst misery.

 However it must be said that the ill child is also

 the best teacher since he can teach what no other man

 can do. First of all patience and some other form of

 disinterestedness. Loving someone healthy we can

 expect something in return. Loving an ill child, who

 depends on us completely, we can expect nothing

 that’s  why we learn the most positive features.

SYLWIA

Can you still afford to be optimistic?

DONA

I promote the positive thinking since I’m... pesimist.

 In fact an illness teriffies me. Everyday I tell myself

 why it happened to me... and I explain it the best

 way I can. But... I more often break down.

OPEN-AIR SCENE. PLESZEW. THE STREET - DAY

Dona comes back home with shopping in two bags. The man from the news-stand calls her.

NEWSAGENT

Could you come up to me for a while?

The woman comes up.

DONA

And, do you have any news for me?

NEWSAGENT

Two people have recently bought “Kaleidoscope”.

DONA

(interested)

Who?

NEWSAGENT

Mrs Kubicka and a guy who lives at the corner.

DONA

Mrs Kubicka…I know her very well. She wouldn’t

 send any anonyms. But this guy… isn’t very nice.

 It can be he. I must have an eye on him…

THE INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT – DAY

Dona and Zbigniew give an interview again. Besides them there are their children: 5 year old Wojtek and 6-year old Lucas.

REPORTER

(watching the small telephone )

I’m holding in my hand your record breaking phone

 but I see you didn’t confine yourself to one success.

 Here you have two certificates.

ZBIGNIEW

Sportsmans break their own records so I also

 didn’t rest on my laurels. I beated my own record –

 I built a phone of the wrist watch size. It is 3.97 cm

 long, 3.30 cm wide and 1.60 cm thick. In the future

 I’m going to make the phone even smaller.

REPORTER

What is the reason for your constructing

 smaller and smaller phones?

ZBIGNIEW

It’s the result of my untamed striving for finding

 the border of human abilities.  The fact that my

 phone is such a border fills me with satisfaction

 since nobody in the history of human has ever

 talked by means of such a small device.

Reporter looks to woman sitting next to big pen.

DONA

The next record breaking device is the biggest

 and the heaviest writing pen in the world.

ZBIGNIEW

(showing the exhibit)

My gigant pen weighs 17 kilos without ink and 

100 kilos with ink done according to my own 

recipe. It is 250 cm long. This gigant  pen

 writes on the grand sheets of paper. If one

 wrote a straight line it would be 48 km long.

REPORTER

Could you tell me anything more about this picture.

ZBIGNIEW

On the canvas 90 x 60 cm I painted 1000 small

 oil paintings. My mini-paintings display: women

 acts, landscapes, architecture, still life etc. The

 whole picture is called: “ One thousand pictures

 in One – The Smallest Gallery in the World”. 

This painting is submitted to the Book of 

Guinness in the category – “Painting Art.”.

REPORTER

Do you expect the painting to get to the Book?

ZBIGNIEW

I’m not sure because I have just submitted it to

 the record, but I have just received a message from 

London reffering to my other achivement. The Guinness 

Book publishers approved my gigant pen as the biggest

 in the world. I have had to wait for it for several years

 but finally I succeeded it!

REPORTER

It’s the pen by means of which you met, didn’t you?

DONA

Yes, of all the records this pen played an important

 role in our life because it joined our lifes.

REPORTER

What do you think about you husband hobby?

DONA

I prefer my husband spending his time on

 constructing unusual things to sitting in a pub.

OPEN-AIR SCENE. PLESZEW. STREET - DAY

Dona leaves the grocery shop with shopping. At the same time a man comes up to the shop. The man is about 55. The woman looks at him carefully with suspicion.

DONA

Good morning!

MAN

Good morning.

DONA

(bluffs)

I heard you like sending letters…

MAN

Yes. But I prefer getting them …

DONA

(inquiring)

Have you sent many such letter yet?

MAN

It would be hard to count. But why do you ask?

DONA

Do you remember that a letter should be signed?

MAN

I don’t understand…What do you mean?

DONA

Don’t try to pretend. I’m sure you know

 what letters I mean.

MAN

Unfortunately, I’m not so smart to make it out.

DONA

I mean the letters you send to us.

MAN

To you? I have never sent anything to you!

 It must be a misunderstanding!

DONA

I don’t know. If  it doesn’t end I will call

 the police.

MAN

It must be a misunderstanding. If you have any

 problems you should contact with the police

 but not with me.

DONA

Sure I will do it. Good bye.

MAN

(angry)

Good bye.

THE INTERIOR. PLESZEW. ROZANEK’S FLAT – DAY

DONA

(as a commentator, stands sideways)

One  always  finds something that one didn’t

 look for.

INSIDE. LENARTOWICE - SULĘCIN. TAXI – DAY

Dona goes by taxi. Countryside.

TAXI DRIVER

I doubt you learn anything from him.

This guy is not very talkative.

DONA

Anyway I’ll try.

Suddenly there are no more buildings. The car goes on. There is a peaceful landscape, deserted place and silence. At present there is a house which looks like a small castle from a fairy tale. There are many decorative barristers and stain glasses. The building is surrounded by a garden full of plants. What attracts eyes are small towers, little pools. In the bushes and grass there are exotic (stone) animals.

OPEN-AIR SCENE. SULECIN – PROPERTY OF ARMOURER – DAY

Dona gets out of the taxi to have a closer look at everything.

DONA

(sees the immobile alligators)

Fortunately they are only sculptures...

The taxi driver looks at everything with interest. Then he looks at a man in a working uniform. The man got out of the darkness  of an old shack which contrast with the beauty of the house – castle.

TAXI-DRIVER

(doubting)

He must be working now. He doesn’t like

 when being disturbed.

DONA

Is he the one who is standing next to the shed?

TAXI-DRIVER

It’s not a shed but his workshop.

Dona come closer to the blacksmith who turned out to be a gloomy person.

DONA

Good afternoon! I made appointment

 with you as for an interview to a paper.

 Can we talk?

BLACKSMITH

I will finish my work soon. Have a sit

 over there on the bench!

He pointed it with a finger. Soon after there was almost the whole family together with the blacksmith. Everybody looks carefully at her.

DONA

(she asks directly knowing she has to do with a man

 who doesn’t like to waste his time)

How long have you been an armourer?

BLACKSMITH

(answers slowly with grave face)

I have been making armour and weapon

 for 20 years according to the patterns from

 old times.

DONA

I wonder who needs armour nowadays.

BLACKSMITH

(lists the people with a borded tone of voice)

Knights, owners of the inns, actors…

DONA

Actors and knight – I see.  But inns’ owners…?

BLACKSMITH

They use the armour to decorate the indoors

 of bars, restaurants and inns.

DONA

The present knight as the medieval ones also

 use the shields. What are they made of?

BLACKSMITH

From metal sheets or wood coated with

 metal. The ones you see here are made for

 Pleszew knights.

DONA

(surprised)

Are there any knights there in Pleszew?

BLACKSMITH

Sure there has been the Knights’ Association

 for almost three years. My eldest grandson 

also belongs to it.

DONA

Where are they located?

BLACKSMITH

At the local Community Center.

DONA

(makes sure)

In Pleszew?

The Blacksmith nodded, lightening the cigarette. 

INSIDE. PLESZEW. THE COMMUNITY CENTER – DAY

Dona goes fast to the Community Center (Club). She gets directly to the Head’s office.

DONA

Good morning. I have heard you take care of

 a Knights’ Association here.  I’d like to find out

 something about it.

HEAD

Their leader is Marcin who is rehearsing

 downstairs now …

DONA

Rehearsing … fight?

HEAD

No, it’s a band rehearsal. Rock band.

DONA

Whoo! So I have to talk to him.

HEAD

Please go downstairs.

Dona follows the direction. As she is closer to the room the noise is bigger. She opens the door. The noise is increasing till the pain in the ears. The musicians notices her after a while. They stop playing. They look at her surprised since she doesn’t look like a fan or autograph catcher.

DONA

I’m looking for Marcin.

MARCIN

What’s going on?

DONA

I’m from a paper. I’d like to make an interview

 about the Knights’ Association.

MARCIN

So maybe we can talk after the rehearsal because 

we are playing now. Would you like to listen?

DONA

Sure.

They play the beginning of a mysterious rock song. On the woman’s  face you can see a surprise and then interest [ the scene ends in the middle].

INSIDE. PLESZEW. THE FLAT OF EWA. – DAY

Dona and her friend Ewa sit on a couch next to each other. They talk and drink cola.

DONA

There is something strange in their music.

 Listening to it I got the creeps.

EWA

So instead of the knight you’re gonna writ

 about the rock band?

DONA

But I can write about both. I have already some 

material about the knights. Now I’m going to make 

an interview with the band.

EWA

You’re going to write about the noise they make?

DONA

There is great amount of energy in their music.

EWA

I wonder what the boss tells about it…

DONA

What’s more valuable: cheap sensation

 or a good artist?

EWA

You know I value more art but readers prefer gossips

 and scandals. Anyway this music is for young people

 and do teens read papers?

DONA

Even if they don’t read it’s time to make

 them interested.

After a while

You know what? Article is nothing … 

I will make a movie…

EWA

You are kidding!?

DONA

I got the impression the music gets to subconsciousness

 so I will write a screenplay about influencing 

the subconscious.

EWA

It sounds interesting but who’s  going to film it?

DONA

(doubting)

Yeah… who?

THE INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT – NIGHT

Zbyszek and Dona sit and have a glass of wine. From time to time they look at the TV, which doesn’t work too loud. There is a crime movie.

DONA

(sits comfortably in the arm chair)

Life is beautiful but it’s pity that only on

 a salary day.

ZBIGNIEW

Let’s drink not to regret later we didn’t .

On the screen there is still a crime story. It is just shown a corpse of assassinated woman packed into a transparent bag.

DONA

(with horror)

Oh God, the deads are terrific creatures!

 They are so “stagnant” and cold like stones.

ZBIGNIEW

Because they are the monuments of the past –

 the sculptures of the past people.

DONA

I’m most afraid of the human skeletons.

ZBIGNIEW

In fact all the people are skeletons but

 they are not aware of it.

DONA

Because they don’t see their bones covered

 with muscles and skin.

ZBIGNIEW

But  one day one day we all will be naked

 skeletons. If people realized that everyday

 they would be afraid of each other as they

 are afraid of the deads. If a man is afraid

 of skeletons he should be afraid of oneself

  too.

DONA

Fortunately we don’t see what will be left

 after our death. It would be probably

 the most depressing view...

ZBIGNIEW

(cynicaly)

A man is only a walking pile of bones 

in human skin and nothing else!

DONA

(looking at the newspaper with a miss of

 the world on the cover)

Could you imagine any miss in the form

 of a skeleton?
ZBIGNIEW

And what way is she different from other

 people? She has the same number of bones!

DONA

That’s fact! But those bones are nicely

 decorated.

The hands of the wall clock indicate 11.55 pm. At this moment Lucas enters the room suddenly, dressed in  pajamas, and starts running from the window to the wardrobe again and again.

DONA

(to Lucas)

Lucas, go to bed!

Lucas laughs and jumps into an armchair, and then jumps out, he runs up to a shelf and  throws all the books on the floor. Donna looks at him helplessly.

THE OPEN-AIR SCENE. PLESZEW. TOWN STREET – DAY. 

Dona and Zbyszek walk with the children, an old man stops them.

PASSER-BY

Mr and Mrs Guinness?

DONA

No, The Różanek.

PASSER-BY

(with the intereste to Zbyszek)

I saw you once on TV. Did you really sent

 this letter to the space?

ZBIGNIEW

No. It was in fact a letter to the other

 civilizations but I didn’t send it.

PASSER-BY

(surprised)

What did you write it for ?

ZBIGNIEW

To beat the record.

PASSER-BY

How much did they pay for these records?

ZBIGNIEW

(opens arms)

Nothing.

PASSER-BY

(moved)

How can they do it? It’s against our rules!

ZBIGNIEW

(smiling)

They have their own rules.

INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT – DAY.

DONA

(as a commentator – placed face to face with the observer;

 in the backgroung there is Zbyszek visible,

 soldering some electronic parts)

Each person who enters your life influences on you

 to some extand.  And you don’t even know how much

 you can learn from each met person...

INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT – DAY.

Dona put on a coat and takes a hand-bag from the cupboard.

ZBIGNIEW

(with complain in his voice)

Where are you going again?

DONA

I’m going to have an interview with

 a sculptor.

ZBIGNIEW

You are constantly going to these interviews

 and still you have nothing out of it!

DONA

I collect materials for the book.

ZBIGNIEW

What for? Haven’t you convinced yourself

 that you can’t live on writing!

DONA

(stubbornly)

But I must write!

ZBIGNIEW

Sure, without this hammering you couldn’t

 live?

DONA

That’s right, I couldn’t live without it.

ZBIGNIEW

You can do without chasing all those people.

 You can write about something else, without

 leaving the house.

DONA

But the people who create something are

 the best inspiration for me.

ZBIGNIEW

It’s only a pretext for leaving somewhere.

DONA

But it was you who made me interested in hobby

 people. Earlier it wouldn’t have come to me!

ZBIGNIEW

(moved)

So it’s my fault that you are constantly chasing

 someone?!

After a while he adds: 

You know that people are buying nowadays

 less and less books! They prefer watching TV.

DONA

(more agitated)

So, soon when I finish the last book I will start

 writing screenplays.

ZBIGNIEW

(surprised)

What ?

DONA

(continues with passion)

These will be “giving-creeps“  movies. I’m going to

 create  a series of passion weavers. I want to write

 about magic which is created by them  and how poor

 people influence on others...

ZBIGNIEW

I’m surprised you are willing …

DONA

(wondering)

You know? What about making up a screenplay

 together… or a play?

ZBIGNIEW

What for?

DONA

It might be interesting!

OPEN-AIR SCENE. PLESZEW. STREET – DAY.

Dona is returning from an interview, meeting  Jesse – black-haired musicien  24 years old – in the street.

JESSE

Hello, we’re plaing a concert in a week.

DONA

I’ve just seen the placards.

JESSE

Will you be there?

DONA

I’d love to, but I don’t know if I could.

JESSE

The entrance for you is free. I will tell

 Andrew to let you in.

DONA

Thanks, but for your concert I’ll pay villingly.

 It’s nice that you’re so kind for me. Your kindness 

is surely infectious – after every conversation 

with you I feel better and as if... lighter. I feel like

 swimming with waves.

JESSE

(smiling)

Interesting...

DONA

So, I  swim farther. They’re waiting for dinner

 at home. Bye!

JESSE

Bye!

THE INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT – DAY.

Dona stands in the kitchen at the gas cooker and cooks the dinner. Zbyszek suddenly got into the kitchen holding untypical, small bike and screaming:

ZBIGNIEW

I’m burring the rubber!

DONA

So have you ridden the double-wheeler?

 And you haven’t fallen over?

ZBIGNIEW

It’s a bit  difficult to keep balance but

 I ride, RIDE!

Soon after he got out of the kitchen and ran with his incredible vehicle to the yard. Donna watches how he rides from the kitchen window.

INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT – DAY.

Dona and Zbyszek are in front of the TV cameras again.

REPORTER

Could you please tell us about your

 new record!

ZBIGNIEW

(relates while showing the record exhibit)

I constructed a mini bicycle on which you

 can ride. It’s wheels are 11 mm the front one

 and 13 mm the rear one.  On 11 August 1999

 I rode it on  the streight road about 5 meters.

 I have just recieved a certificate from London

 for  driving on the small bicycle in the world.

DONA

My husband has already got 4 certificates

 for 4 different records. He’s the only Pole

 who has beaten a Guinness record 4 times.

REPORTER

So you must be  very proud of him ...

DONA

Sure I am. I’m always happy because of his records

 but I’m most glad  when he does something for the

 household. And he does a lot of things e.g. electronic

 lock at the door, paints, reconstructs furniture,

 mends different devices when they break.

REPORTER

So he is so called handy man?

DONA

Exactly. Such a handy man is very helpful.

 Lately he has had to work as a chimney sweeper

  because carbon monoxide was escaping. At the same

 time he can be glazier, electrician, plumber etc.

REPORTER

Does he have any weaknesses?

DONA

Everybody has some faults but the virtues

are superior.

INSIDE. PLESZEW. THE RÓŻANEK’S  FLAT – DAY

Dona and Lucas sit at the table. Ola enters the room.

DONA

(to Lucas)

Colour this picture.

She gives him a pencil. The kid draws some lines of different sizes not paying attention to the contour of the picture which he was to colour. Ola looks at his work.

OLA

(to Dona)

Painting is not his strong side.

DONA

(gravely)

And what is his strong point?

OLA

He might have some hidden gifts. 

They will be revealed one day.

DONA

(saddly)

A few years ago I wrote a diary for him. I took

 down all his achievements. Since each of his 

new skills was important and announced the next

 ones. I was sure he was going to make progress,

 more and more… but he stopped at one level.

OLA

He might still develop but slowly.

DONA

But I’d like “to accelerate” him. Still I don’t

 know how.

OLA

I have no idea what to  say …

After a while:

Ah, I was about to tell you that there is

 a letter in your letter box.

DONA

It might be something important.

 I’ll go to see.

Dona leaves the room. After a moment she comes back angry.

DONA

It’s an anonym again!

Her sister looks at her surprised.

INSIDE. PLESZEW. THE RÓŻANEK’s FLAT – DAY

Dona and Lucas sit on the couch.

DONA

(pointing at the plastic figure)

Put in that square.

Lucas tries to put it into the triangle then after a while he manages to do it. The doorbell rings. Dona opens the door. In the door she sees a smiling face of Jesse.

JESSE

Good Morning!

I came to see the pictures from the concert.

DONA

It’s great so you can authorize the article 

to the newspaper at the same time, ok?

Jesse starts to read. Then he stops reading.

JESSE

I think you wrote about us too many

 good things.

DONA

Don’t worry it’s ok, I think.

Jesse smiles and keeps reading. Then he signs the text.

JESSE

I saw you with a child in the street. I was

 a bit scared when I saw as the kid almost got

 under the car. But you immediately pulled 

him to the other side.

DONA

He often does it.

After a while she recalls:

When  I still was a child I noticed I had a strong

 grasp. Generally my hands are weak but palms

 are strong. I didn’t know why it was so but now

 I know. I was given strong hands to keep Lucas.

JESSE

I saw a movie a long time ago about an autistic

 child. Such children are said to have special gifts.

DONA

It must be only in movies. I haven’t found anything

 in Lucas yet. You must teach him the simplest things

 and still after a while he forgets everything. Anyway...

 he learned the geometric figures  today. So maybe

 the doll makes any progress?

JESSE

(surprised)

The doll?

DONA

I call him like that sometimes. Because a doll is

 someone who never asks for anything, 

no complains,  no questions.

JESSE

He doesn’t say anything?

DONA

Unfortunately.

INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT – DAY

Zbyszek walks nervously around the room holding his right cheek.

ZBIGNIEW

I can’t put up with that or I will start walking

 on the walls. In addition today it’s Sunday so

 there are no any dentist...

DONA

Have you taken the pill?

ZBIGNIEW

Since the morning I have taken 3 but nothing

 has helped.

DONA

And I have a splitting headache. From time

 to time I think  that the best medicine

 would be death.

ZBIGNIEW

But you’re afraid of death.

DONA

I’m not afraid of death but dead people and that’s

 a difference.  I think death is not so terrible. I’m much 

more afraid of life since I still don’t see any escape

 from problems...

Suddenly Dona seems to hear a noise behind the wall. She tries to listen to it.

ZBIGNIEW

There must be someone walking along the

 corridor. I must see who it is...

No sooner had Zbyszek opened the door when a bearded man jumped off it.

ZBIGNIEW

What are you doing here?

CHAP

The door was open so I got in. I’m looking for...

 Mr. Kowalski.

ZBIGNIEW

(suspecting)

There is no any Mr. Kowalski.

 What are you really looking for?

CHAP

(pretending surprise)

Doesn’t  Zenek Kowalski live here? 

I must have mistaken the house...

DONA

(looking behind the door)

At our street there are no any Mr. Kowalski.

CHAP

So I’m going on, I must have mistaken

 the streets... Good Bye!

Zbyszek and Dona look at the leaving man.

DONA

Father must have left the door open again.

 One day it will end up in a wrong way...

ZBIGNIEW

(thinking over)

I must have seen this man before...

He reminds himself of the unpleasant as if jealous look of the bearded man standing once under the tree in front of their house.

DONA

(cynically)

It must have been Bin Laden.

ZBIGNIEW

(some ironically)

He might have thought I had a project for 

a new bomb?

DONA

Really, it is not funny.

INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT – DAY

DONA

(as a commentator, sits in the arm-chair turned 

 towards the observer)

Everyday there is a miracle waiting for you,

 you just have to notice it.

INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT – EVENING.

Zbyszek and Lucas sit on the arm-chair surrounded by a few volumes of the Guiness Book.

ZBIGNIEW

And now Łukasz starts to study “Guinessology”.

(showing the pictures in the book)

This is the biggest car. And this is the tallest

 tower.

Suddenly Wojtek who was sitting at the table starts to wriggle. You can see in his behavior a bit of impatience.

WOJTEK

(screaming)

The floor is turning around! The table is

 whirling! Oh, stop it please!

DONA

(to her son)

Do you feel dizzy?

WOJTEK

(in panic)

Everything is whirling!

DONA

(to her husband)

He is vert weak. He has got so much antibiotics!

 He has been intolerant to  artificial light since

 yesterday.

ZBIGNIEW

(after thinking for a while)

And if you gave him the sunglasses?

DONA

I will look for them in a second...

She comes up to the drawer and looks around for a while and takes out small sunglasses. 

(turns to the child)

Put them on!

Wojtek sits on the sofa with the sunglasses on with a grave face. He looks funny.

DONA

And  is the floor still whirling ?

WOJTEK

No.

DONA

And the table ?

WOJTEK

No.

ZBIGNIEW

(with a proud)

So I cured Wojtek!

Dona sits in front of them both and laughs.

DONA

So to your last jobs I can attach one more –

 a doctor.

INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT – EVENING.

Dona and Zbyszek watch TV. On the TV screen there are two announcers.

ANNOUNCER I

(speaks mysteriously)

In a second you will find out who became the winner 

of our contest.

ANNOUNCER II

(reads from the paper)

The hero of the year in our programme is Zbigniew

 Rozanek from Pleszew, constructor of the smallest phone, 

the smallest bicycle, the biggest ball pen and the biggest

 fountain pen. Uff! You are welcomed to Warsaw to get

 the prize.

DONA

(throw her arms around his neck)

Hurra!

After a while she asks surprised:

Why aren’t you happy?

ZBIGNIEW

(with a little smile)

I’m just happy...

DONA

But you don’t smaile at all !

ZBIGNIEW

Maybe I can’t smile anymore.

DONA

Come on, smile! You are the hero of the year!

ZBIGNIEW

Why should I be happy if I know that

 it won’t help Lucas?...

INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT – DAY.

Dona enters the room in which Zbyszek paints a picture. The woman takes off the coat and looks at her husband.

ZBIGNIEW

(looks at her angry)

What have you done with your hair? You look

 like a dude!

DONA

Do men wear mini skirts? I had my hair cut because 

I had to change my image. I could look at myself

 anymore.

ZBIGNIEW

Did you have to have such a terrible hair-do?

DONA

I can’t look the same all the time. I must

 think up myself again since I don’t like

 anythink in myself  anymore.

ZBIGNIEW

And I don’t like what I see now.

DONA

So don’t look at me!

ZBIGNIEW

Put on the trousers and you will be

 a man!

DONA

(offended)

And you are nagging  like an old

 woman!

INTERIOR. PLESZEW. JESSE’S FLAT – DAY.

Dona is visiting Jesse at his apartment.

DONA

Hello!

JESSE

Hi!

DONA

You know, your music has such influence on my 

imagination that I decide to write a screenplay for

 music-hall. Certainly with you and your band.

 How do you like it?

JESSE

(enthusiastically)

That’s interesting idea!

DONA

(hesitating)

Well... will see, when you will read it.

 I’ll call you in a week and you’ll tell me

 if it’s not too shocking.

JESSE

(smiling)

O.K. I can “digest” it during a week.

DONA

(giving him the screenplay)

I go then. Good bye.

JESSE

Bye!

INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT – DAY

Donna and Zbyszek watch on TV a movie with Louis de Funès “Hanging on the Tree”. Wojtek constructs something with the blocks. Lucas looks through the same book all the time.

DONA

(breathes with a relief)

That’s great that we are not hanging 

on the tree.

ZBIGNIEW

We are placed over a hugh hole: the Earth

 is place over  an infinite universe. Even those

 who don’t have any fear of elevation would 

be scared if they realized that. If only they had

 thought about this hole they would be afraid

 of leaving the house. And if the earth suddenly

 stopped everybody would fall into this abyss.

DONA

(laughing)

Fortunately it doesn’t stop but it moves,

 nobody knows where.

ZBIGNIEW

(with laugh)

Sure, the Earth is moving so fast and 

I have a travel sickness!

DONA

(chuckling more and more)

And that’s the reason for your contant 

complains about your bad feeling.

WOJTEK

(approving)

Oser.

DONA

“Oser”? There is no such a word. What

 language is it ?

WOJTEK

It’s “Oser language”.

They all burst in laughter.

DONA

(sitting down at the computer)

It’s high time I started writing.

ZBIGNIEW

Again?

She looked at him saying nothing.

THE INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT – DAY

Dona talks to her friend in the living room.

SYLWIA

I see that you have changed the hair-do...

DONA

Yes. On one hand I wanted to change something

 on the other hand I had to... I have problems with

 my hair – it comes out easily. There is very bad

 air in this house. Children are also often ill.

 We clean the air and paint the walls  but

 fungus still grows. I’m afraid  it will kill

 us one day ...

SYLWIA

I heard it is hard to eradicate it. The best

 way  would be the change of  the flat.

DONA

I would love to move but it’s unreal – 

we can’t afford our own flat...

After a while:

It seems to me that there is someone in

 the next room. It’s strange besause

 Zbyszek went to Roman.

SYLWIA

He might have come back?

DONA

I don’t think so, it’s a long way and

 he left about 10 minutes ago. I must see

 who there is.

Dona gets up from the arm-chair and goes to the corridor. She opens the door. She sees a man looking in the drawers of the desk. She recognizes the chap who had entered their house earlier.

DONA

(nervously)

You are looking for Mr Kowalski in this

 drawer?

CHAP

(surprised)

No, no... Is your husband at home?

DONA

(lies)

Sure, he is here. What do you want

 from him?

CHAP

He is the... this record breaker, isn’t he?

DONA

Yes, but it doesn’t mean that he is rich.

(opens the all the drawers)

You will  find nothing in this desk, nor in

 the drawers, nor in the cupboard, nor under

 the sofa. There is no any money, do you

 understand? Zero. Nothing!

CHAP

(suspiciously)

He must have it on the bank account?

DONA

There are no any accounts. The account doesn’t exist.

 Go away or I will call the police!

CHAP

(withdrawing)

I’m leaving, leaving...

(murmuring to himself )

 It’s strange, so famous and has no money...

It’s strange...

OPEN-AIR SCENE. PLESZEW. STREET. DAY

Dona goes with children for a walk. She sees a postman on a bike.

DONA

Good morning! Do you have anything for me?

POSTMAN

I hope I will find something.

The postman looks for the post in his bag and he hands to her some ads and 2 letters.

DONA

Thank you.

POSTMAN

Good bye.

DONA

(looking at the envelopes)

Good bye!

(after a while she murmurs)

The damn anonym again.

WOJTEK

What is it “anonym”?

DONA

(unwillingly)

It’s a letter from a coward who is afraid to

 sign it.  I will explain to him so he will regret it!

WOJTEK

To whom?

DONA

The guy who sends us these damn letters.

 I will lead you to the house and I will go straight

 to him. He thinks he can get us angry!

All the three pass the Newsagent’s and come up to the house.

NEWSAGENT

(screams from the window)

Mrs Rozanek!  Mrs Rozanek!

Dona turns around. Comes back with the children.

DONA

Good morning! Anything new?

NEWSAGENT

(with mysterious face)

I know who sends these anonymous letters.

DONA

The guy who lives at the corner?

NEWSAGENT

                                                 No, no. It’s not him.

DONA

So who?

NEWSAGENT

It’s Mrs Nowak the one who lives at Targowa

 Street.

DONA

(surprised)

How do you know that?

NEWSAGENT

She sends the letters not only to you. I talked

 to her neighbour yesterday. Mrs Nowak is 

mentally ill. She sends letters to everybody,

 even to the President!

DONA

It can’t be! I didn’t know she’s ill. But if it’s

 her I will have to apologize the guy.

 I scolded him. I needn’t have accused him.

NEWSAGENT

A man learns from mistakes.

DONA

Unfortunately. But at least the mystery has

 been revealed. Thanks. Good bye!

NEWSAGENT

Good bye!

Dona returns with children to the house.

INSIDE. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEKS FLAT – DAY

Dona cooks lunch in the kitchen and look at Lucas who is playing, from time to time. One moment she enters the room and sees a complete disorder: books are on the floor ruined, varnish from the cupboard is peeled off and the wallpaper behind the couch is completely tore. Lucas is sitting on the couch peacefully. The woman holds her head.

DONA

(screams shocked)

Lucas, what have you done?!

Zbyszek enters the room.

ZBIGNIEW

What’s going on?

DONA

(sitting in the armchair heavily)

Can’t you see? The whole room demolished!

ZBIGNIEW

Didn’t you look after him?

DONA

I took care of him but I also had to take care

 about the lunch or you have it burned.

(crying)

God cheated me. He gave me a devil not

 a child.

ZBIGNIEW

(cynically)

It might be the punishment for sins.

DONA

I haven’t sin so much, maybe you did it.

ZBIGNIEW

It’s your father’s fault.

DONA

Why there must be always someone to blame?

 It might be nobody’s fault.

ZBIGNIEW

Someone might have cheated us.

DONA

How are we going to live? He’s getting worse

 and worse. I can’t cope with it. My patience

 is limited.

INSIDE. PLESZEW. THE RÓŻANEK’s FLAT - NIGHT

Dona puts cards on the table. There is interest and doubt on her face. Zbyszek enters the room. With a surprise he looks at his wife. She turns over one of the cards and she holds it for a while in front of her eyes, shocked.

ZBIGNIEW

Why are you looking at the card? Have you

 seen the devil?

DONA

(after a while)

This card means… death!

ZBIGNIEW
(doubting)

Do you believe that?

DONA

I don’t know yet, it’s the first time I have

 been doing this. Anyway I’m scared.

ZBIGNIEW

It’s ONLY cards. Why should you be scared?

DONA

These are not ordinary cards. This is Tarot.

ZBIGNIEW

(cynically)

So what it’s Tarot? Someone put on them some

 stupid pictures and it must be truth?

DONA

(doubting)

Why… I don’t know.

The hands of the wall clock indicate 11.55 pm. At this moment Lucas enters the room suddenly, dressed in  pajamas, and starts running from the window to the wardrobe again and again.

DONA

(to Lucas)

                                      You are not going to sleep again?

Lucas laughs and jumps into an armchair, and then jumps out, he runs up to a shelf and  throws all the toys on the floor. Donna looks at him helplessly with tired eyes.

INSIDE. PLESZEW. THE RÓŻANEK’s FLAT - DAY

Dona gets into the room and sees her husband sitting and not moving.

DONA

(to Zbigniew)

Why are sitting for hours and not moving

 at all?

ZBIGNIEW

Whatever I do I quit. I will never achieve

 anything. I won’t change anything.

DONA

Sitting and complaing like that won’t  

change anything. You had better do something.

 There is so much to do.

ZBIGNIEW

But what for? It is all makes no sense.

DONA

What doesn’t make sense?

ZBIGNIEW

Life.

DONA

Is it better to wait to the end of the world ?

ZBIGNIEW

That’s it. Why should we hope for better since

 it’s certain hat it will be worse?

DONA

Why is there so much rain in your words?

ZBIGNIEW

Because there are any clouds in my life.

DONA

Only a little wind  will make the clouds

 disappear.

ZBIGNIEW

Where do you get suddenly all that optimism

 from?

DONA

Don’t you know? I propagate the optimistic

 way of thinking since I’m a pessimist myself.

ZBIGNIEW

Since you are a pessimist you should know

 life doesn’t  make sense.

DONA

(resigned)

So we are back at the starting point…

In this moment, Ola enters the room. 

OLA

Have you bought a new wallpaper?

DONA

That’s the same one we’ve had.

OLA

The same one but new?

DONA

(smiling)

Take a closer look at it.

Ola approaches the wall and looks unbelievingly. 

OLA

Glued together!! Who has glued it from such

 tiny pieces?

DONA

Some martyr. I won’t point him. 

(she point on Zbyszek with the thumb 

of her right hand)

OLA

This is the tiniest jigsaw puzzle I’ve ever seen.

DONA

(giving a glance at Zbyszek)

Maybe they could put it down in the Guinness

 Book?

ZBYSZEK

(looking at Lucas)

He’ll  tear it anyway.

OLA

And what if not?

DONA

Unfortunately, that’s truth. He destroys everything

 that is made of paper. Even books. He’s  torn apart

 this wallpaper a few times and it has been repaired 

many times.

OLA

(surprised)

But you can’t see all the joints from a distance.

DONA

Because “handyman” has put it together.

INSIDE. PLESZEW. JESSE’S FLAT – EVENING

Dona and Jesse sit on the arm-chairs.

DONA

(to Jesse)

I’ve phoned the script agency. They found that

 story too strange.

JESSE

Well... it is surprising.

DONA

I didn’t want to write something banal.

JESSE

I like it but what about your family?

DONA

They won’t believe that almost whole story

 is real.  I’m afraid no one will believe me.

JESSE

No one but me.

DONA

Right. But people in this country don’t understand

 me. So I decide to write completely different

 screenplay  – it gonna be a sci-fi film.

JESSE

(smiling)

So it has nothing to do with me.

 I’m not gonna go to the space.

DONA

On the contrary – the main character called

 Jesse is a good man who will change

 surprisingly.

JESSE

Will I turn into Mr Hyde?

DONA

I don’t wanna copy already invented films. 

That’s gonna be really untypical story – you’ll

 see. Moreover I write the other script about

 musicians...

THE INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT – DAY

Dona writes quickly something on the computer.

ZBIGNIEW

(sits at his desk)

Why are making so much patter again?

 My ears are aching.

DONA

I must hurry up with this book because 

they won’t pay me if I don’t write it in time.

After a moment:
And I want to finish our play today!

ZBIGNIEW

Be careful or you will not catch up

 with yourself!

DONA

I think the same from time to time.

 I would like to start writing the screenplay

  instead of the book.

She looks at him and see him soldering.

DONA

(interested)

What is it going to be?

ZBIGNIEW

A mini wireless microphone.

DONA

How will it work if it doesn’t have a cord?

ZBIGNIEW

There will have an antenna  and you will hear

 the voice in the radio.

DONA
Is it to the Guiness Book?

ZBIGNIEW

No it’s for Lucas.

DONA

(surprised)

What  does he need it for if he can’t speak?

ZBIGNIEW

You will see...

THE INTERIOR. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT – DAY

Dona sits in front of the computer, totally absorbed in writing an article. Lucas looks though a newspaper. In this moment, her mum enters the room. 

MOTHER

(out of breath)

The washing machine has broken. 

 Will Zbyszek repair it?

DONA

(not having her eyes riveted from the computer screen)

Sure. Even if it’s “impossible to repair”.

Only that I’m not sure if he has any spare

 parts for it.

MOTHER

So why doesn’t he buy some, if they are

 necessary.

DONA

(looking at her)

And what if the engine is broken?

It may be expensive…

MOTHER

I have 100 zloty. I hope it will be enough.

(put the money on the table).

DONA

I don’t know. Maybe.

MOTHER

Cause, if it cost more, it would be better

to buy a new washing machine.

(uttering these words, she leaves the room)

Dona continues writing. Lucas starts tearing the newspaper. Dona, concentrated, keeps on writing. The sound of  tearing paper, distracts her slightly. Finally, she turns in kid’s direction.

DONA

(impatiently)

Lucas, stop tearing this newspaper!…

She looks at his hand and this time she sees (oh my God!) torn into a few pieces, 100 zl banknote. She rushes towards him to snatch him the money. Unfortunately, it’s too late. He has managed to tear into much smaller pieces and scattered all over the room, next to the pieces of torn apart newspaper.

DONA

(nervous, picking up the pieces from the floor)

Oh God, mercy!! It’s impossible to even glue

them together! What will I do now?

INSIDE. PLESZEW. THE RÓŻANEKs FLAT (in two-storeyed house) – DAY

Dona, scared enters the room in which Zbyszek paints pictures.

ZBIGNIEW

Why are you so scared?

DONA

(coming to a window and looking at the street

 and her husband)

Father lost consciousness suddenly. The ambulance

 service has just came. But… they will not help.

ZBIGNIEW

Why do you say that?

DONA

Since I saw him. He looked like a dead one.

ZBIGNIEW

All unconscious people look like that.

DONA

But he was violet. Anyway the moment I got to

 that room I knew he was dead. You can feel death.

 It’s hard to take it for something else.

(looking at the window)

The emergency is leaving. I will go to find out

 something.

Dona leaves the room and goes down the stairs fast, but she returns quickly. She wants to open the door but at the same moment  Zbyszek does the same and goes out to the corridor.

ZBIGNIEW

And what?

DONA

It was a infarction.

ZBIGNIEW

Wasn’t he saved?

DONA

They were able to help him.

(after a while)

Remember the Tarot cards?

ZBIGNIEW

Let’s  say, I remember.

DONA

(gravely)

They knew.

ZBIGNIEW

How can the cards know anything? It’s only

 a coincidence, nothing more.
DONA

And if not?…

INSIDE. PLESZEW. THE RÓŻANEKS FLAT – DAY

Dona puts the cards on the kitchen table.

ZBIGNIEW

Are you playing with these cards again?

DONA

I’m not playing but looking for hope.

ZBIGNIEW

You will not find it there.

DONA

But I cannot live in such constant feeling of

 insecurity and desperation. Everything failed.

 Even God doesn’t want to listen to me.

ZBIGNIEW

Everybody has to cope on his own. You can’t

 count on that God does anything for you

 or that cards will help.

DONA

It’s easy to say. But we still have bills

 not paid. We can’t even buy medicine for

 our kids.

ZBIGNIEW

(bitingly)

But you work. You are constantly tapping

 and tapping.

DONA

But only three hours daily. You know how much 

I earn – less and less. It will hardly be enough

 for Social Security.

ZBIGNIEW

So don’t pay.

DONA

So then I will get punishment interests.

ZBIGNIEW

What’s more important: food, medicine or

 interests?

DONA

Of course I will buy the medicine but who’s 

 going to pay the interests? Tell me!

ZBIGNIEW

(ironically)

The cards may tell you.

DONA

(disappointed)

I don’t count on it. But I’m looking in it a bit 

of consolation.

ZBIGNIEW

And have you found?

DONA

Not yet.

ZBIGNIEW

How could you believe in God and the cards

 at the same time?

DONA

Don’t you think you can share it somehow? 

And it might be God who invented the cards?

He might lead it. And it might be a ghost?

 Who knows?

ZBIGNIEW

There are no ghosts.

DONA

Some have seen them or noticed their acts.

ZBIGNIEW

A man sometimes sees more things then there are. 

And these are the ghosts - pictures created

 in imagination.

DONA

Since there are no ghosts so why you are scared 

to go to the cellar at night?

ZBIGNIEW

I’m not afraid of the ghosts but of the ones which are

 the created images. If something like that appeared 

to me I would be really anxious. It would mean

 something wrong is with me.

DONA

And some people saw souls although they were

 mentally ok.  And they felt during the clinical

 death that  the soul is leaving the body.

ZBIGNIEW

They read too many books like “Life After Life” 

and they talked to themselves something like

 that happened to them too.

DONA
When Raymond Moody collected the material

for the book hadn’t existed yet so they couldn’t

 have read it.

ZBIGNIEW

Such fairy tales about a souls traveling in a tunnel

 people used to tell long time ago like the tales about 

the little people, witches and dragons.

DONA

For them it was a great experience.

ZBIGNIEW

A book or a movie you can also experience.

 It doesn’t tell it is true.

DONA

(silently)

I didn’t tell you something. Last night

 my father visited me.

ZBIGNIEW

It must have been a dream.

DONA

It was not a dream. We communicated without

 words, like the souls leaving the tunnel.

ZBIGNIEW

Telepathy it can be a dream, too.

DONA

It was not a dream. He came to say Good bye.

ZBIGNIEW

Would it make any sense?

DONA

Yes since he told me something he didn’t  tell

 when he was alive.

ZBIGNIEW

What was it?

DONA

It’s hard to say it because it was without words.

 However I would put it that what is important

 it is love. Apart from it nothing really matters.

ZBIGNIEW

(ironically)

Do you think he showed you love? And did he

 show it to your mother with him screams?

DONA

I have always had negative feelings about it.

 And it’s hard to change.

ZBIGNIEW

So why suddenly you changed your opinion?

DONA

I didn’t  change the opinion. You didn’t

 understand me. He couldn’t show love during his life

 but he must have learned something after his death.

 First of all,  he learned that only love matters.

ZBIGNIEW

So try to live on love solely.

DONA

It’s not the case but to show love is the most

 important.

ZBIGNIEW

A man sometimes dreams about the thing which

 he desires most. You must have needed such

 a dream.

DONA

(firmly)

It was not a dream!

ZBIGNIEW

So what was it?

DONA

It was a message.

But if you don’t want to,  you don’t  believe!

INSIDE. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT – DAY

ZBIGNIEW

(as a commentator)

Life is an endless sum of possibilities.

DONA

(as a commentator)

Dreams are the belief in miracles which...

 happen sometimes.

INSIDE. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’S FLAT – DAY

Dona stands at the cooker and cooks dinner. Her husband enters the kitchen.

ZBIGNIEW

Turn on the radio, there is going to be

 an interesting programme!

Dona turns on the radio.

ZBIGNIEW

I have to tune it to the proper wave

 length...

(turning the knob)

Here it is, and now listen!

Dona listen to it surprised, but no sound is heard. Only a silent noise is heard. Zbigniew go out. After a while there is hammering heard and then Zbyszek’s voice in the radio.

ZBIGNIEW

Hallo Mam, it’s Dad here. If you can’t hear it

 turn it up since Lucas is going to speak soon.

Donna opens her eye wide with surprise and waits what will happen. After a while she hears her husband’s voice.

ZBIGNIEW

Lucas, tell  “chair “!

Soon after you can hear a silent murmuring, hard to understand.

ZBIGNIEW

(louder)

Say it loud:  chair ! chair !

LUCAS

(repeating timidly)

Chair...

This time his voice is better audible.

ZBIGNIEW

(asking)

And now say “table”.

LUCAS

(silently, but clearly)

Table.

ZBIGNIEW

And now “a lamp”, “a lamp”.

LUCAS

(like echo)

A lamp.

Dona running out from the kitchen and rushes into the room. She sees, that Lucas is really saying some words to the microphone, and his voice is audible on the radio. She canes to him and lifts him up.

DONA

(loudly and joyously)

Lucas, you’re speaking! It’s miracle!

 Miracle!

After a while she puts him down.

DONA

(to her husband)

Let he say something more!

ZBIGNIEW

(to mic)

A book.

He’s bringing the mic to his son’s  lips.

LUCAS

(repeating silently)

A book.

DONA

(to her husband)

How did you know that a microphone will

 encourage him to speaking?

ZBIGNIEW

I had a presentiment.

DONA

I think I must write a new screenplay...

INSIDE. PLESZEW. THE RÓŻANEK’s  FLAT. 5.45 pm - DAY

The Różanek family are ready to leave. They put on coats and shoes. Dona helps Lucas to zip the coat then suddenly they hear the doorbell. Zbyszek opens the door. He sees an unknown middle-aged  man.

JOURNALIST

Good morning! Is Mr Różanek in?

ZBIGNIEW

It’s me.

JOURNALIST

I’m a journalist of “Kurier” I’m sorry I didn’t

 let you know in advance but could I make

 an interview with you?

ZBIGNIEW

And we are just about to go to the Community

 Center. Today there is going to be the

 performance of our play. I’d rather see it.

JOURNALIST

But I’m not gonna take too much time. A few

 photos, a short interview and I’ll be on my way.

ZBIGNIEW

O.K. but I’d like to see at least a part of

 the play. So I will be concise.

DONA

So we are off now and you will be a bit

 late ok?

She takes children and leaves.

ZBIGNIEW

(taking off his coat)

Please come in.

Zbigniew and the journalist enter a room, and Dona closes the door behind. She looks at the letter box. She sees there a letter. She opens the letter box with one of her keys, takes out an envelope and locks the box.

She takes out the letter out of the envelope and her face makes itself happier.

WOJTEK

(with interest)

What is written there?

DONA

It’s the critic’s opinion.

WOJTEK

What opinion?

DONA

(with satisfaction)

Positive.

INSIDE. PLESZEW. THE COMMUNITY CENTER. 6 pm - DAY

Dona climbs the stairs in the Community Center. There is a poster on the glass door:

ALDONA RÓŻANEK

ZBIGNIEW RÓŻANEK

ACCUSED

 play in three acts

The performance prepared by the theatrical group

of the Community Center in Pleszew

Dona, Lucas and Wojtek come closer to the performing hall. Suddenly the woman sees Jesse. She comes up to him with children.

JESSE

(smiling)

Hi! We haven’t seen each other for a long time. 

I have just come to see your play.

DONA

It’s nice of you. I’m especially glad that I got

 a positive response from two critics about

 the screenplay.

JESSE

The music one?

DONA

That’s it.

JESSE

Congratulations! Will they make a movie?

DONA

I don’t know yet. Since two critics enjoyed subject,

 there is some hope.

JESSE

I wonder if they like our music too.

DONA

I hope so...

(with some doubt in her voice).

However there is a problem. Two positive opinions

 about the screenplay are not enough. To make someone

 invest in it we need one more. And I haven’t got

 this one yet and I don’t know if I get it or not.

JESSE

You must live on hope.

DONA

Anyway I think we should get in. The play

 is about to start.

Dona get to the hall. All the sitting places are almost occupied. Dona sits in the first row with children. One seat next to them is free. Jesse sits behind them in the next row. On the stage amateur actors perform.

A small boy with an angel’s face (about six years old) sits on the accused bench. In front of them there are an Accuser and a Defender - both look like 18 year olds. The most exposed place is taken by a Judge (false beard) also 18 year old.

JUDGE

(to the audience)

Hereby  present Kajko is accused of stealing

 a ball and slander its proprietor.

(to the child)

What’s your name?

KAJKO

(repeats tonelessly)

What’s your name?

A VOICE FROM THE CROWD

He did this!

ACCUSER

(standing up)

Yes, he did this. I have a witness.

KAJKO

(monotonously)

No miracles!… No miracles!

ACCUSER

(moved)

Not only is he guilty but also make fun of

 our honour!

KAJKO

Do you wanna fight!

Do you wanna fight!

ACCUSER

You all hear it-make fun! His being guilty is obvious!

DEFENDER

(mildly)

He took this ball only for playing. He didn’t know 

whose ball was it. He didn’t  want to steal it. He 

played with it for a while and put it aside.

ACCUSER

(aggressively)

I claim for him the highest punishment for

 this joker! Stealing, invectives, making fun of

 your honour are enough!

JUDGE

Which invectives?

ACCUSER

For example:  “Pinnochio”.

DEFENDER

He is not guilty! Calling the ball’s  owner 

 “Pinnochio” he had noting bad on mind - it’s a nice

 character from a tale. It’s not any insulting word.

 I claim to make my client not guilty.

A VOICE FROM THE ROOM

(moved)

What for do we need him? Let’s throw him 

to prison! To prison!

INSIDE. PLESZEW. THE RÓŻANEK’s  FLAT - EVENING

Zbyszek and a journalist are sitting in armchairs next to a small coffee table on which you can see some copies of The Guinness Book of Records.

JOURNALIST

So how many times has your name been placed 

in the Guinness Book?

ZBIGNIEW

It has been four times so far in four different

 categories.

JOURNALIST

(smiling)

So you might have been put in the book also

 for the a record in being placed in the Book.

ZBIGNIEW

I think so. Generally any record breaker 

is in one category and I have been in a few so far.

 I ‘m thinking about the next more…

JOURNALIST

Do you think about anything new?

ZBIGNIEW

I’m not sure but it might be the smallest motorbike

 or any other vehicle. I also dream about building

 a plane.

JOURNALIST

So you may shoot a racket in space?

ZBIGNIEW

(smiling)

With a pleasure but without me on the board. 

I have air-sickness.

INSIDE. PLESZEW. THE COMMUNITY CENTER - EVENING

In the meantime the 6 year old Kajko was placed in a prison. We can see him behind the bars, swinging on his feet. Dona who sits in the audience can’t  help crying. Other viewers (of different age) look at the boy in amazement. They look as if the play impressed them.

INSIDE. PLESZEW. THE ROZANEK’s FLAT - EVENING

Zbyszek continues his talk with the journalist.

JOURNALIST

When can we expect the new record?

ZBIGNIEW

Maybe in the spring. Now I have so  many other

  things to do.

JOURNALIST

(standing and moving to the exit)

So we will be in touch. The moment you create

 something new let me know, o.k.? Good bye!

ZBIGNIEW
(assisting the guest to the door)

O.K. Good bye!

INSIDE . PLESZEW. COMMUNITY CENTER HALL - EVENING

On the stage the play goes on.

ACCUSER

The accused, not only stole the ball and

 offended the owner but during the suit he

 behaved in and arrogant way, not answering

 the questions.

DEFENDER

(determined voice)

The Defense want to call a witness – 

the brother of the accused.

The investigating seat is taken by a 5 year old boy.

JUDGE

What’s your name?

WAŃKO

Wańko.

ACCUSER

(suspiciously)

Did the witness see the accused at the

 moment when he took the ball?

WANKO

Yes.

ACCUSER

(sinister)

Was it his ball?

WANKO

No.

ACCUSER

So the accused took somebody’s  property,

 didn’t he?

WANKO

He borrowed it.

ACCUSER

And how do you know that the accused wanted

 to give it back? If the owner hadn’t asked

 for it the accused wouldn’t have returned it.

WANKO

Kajko always gives back the borrowed things.

ACCUSER

(insistently)

So it wasn’t  the first time the accused took 

somebody’s property! So it happened earlier!

 How many times?

DEFENDER

Objection! It has nothing in common with

 the case!

JUDGE

Objection rejected! Accuser continues.

At the moment Zbyszek enters the hall. He takes the vacant seat in the first row next to his eldest son.

ACCUSER

(to Wańko)

How many times has your brother grabbed 

  somebody’s  property?

WANKO

He has grabbed nothing. He just wanted to play.

ACCUSER

I have no other questions.

DEFENDER

What can the witness tell about the health

 condition of the accused?

WANKO

My brother is autistic.

DEFENDER

Can the witness prove it?

WANKO

I have the doctor’s certificate.

 Here you are!

(gives the paper to the defender)

The Defender gives the paper to the Judge.

JUDGE

(having read the paper)

The accused – Kajko. Please stand up!

Kajko doesn’t react. The 15 year old girl sitting next to him, grasps his hand and pulls it up to make the boy stand up. The boy stands up with an indifferent face.

JUDGE

(to Kajko)

Your younger brother presented a doctor’s

 certificate. The certificate is something holy!

KAJKO

(repeats dispassionately)

Holy… holy… Alleluia!

He was immediately surrounded by a crowd of angels singing “alleluia”. The  judge and the accuser tries to shout down the crowd.

JUDGE

(louder voice)

By the court decision the accused is not guilty.

ACCUSER

(screams)

Objection! Objection!

A part of crowd, present at the trial catches the Accuser and lifts him up on hands and takes him from the room. The other members of the crowd scream: “Guilty!”,  “Not guilty!”, “Guilty!”, “Not guilty!”. People shouts down each other, waving the hands, screaming to each other as if they were  quarrelling. At the same time Kajko not understanding what is going around starts to rock. 

Small Wanko comes up to his brother and grasps his hand and takes him out of the room. In the room there is a part of the screaming crowd and the Judge as well as the Defender. On the table there is a board. The Judge and the Defender take to the  audience. On the board there is a large sign:

THE END

The audience stands up. While clapping the young actors are descending the stage.

OPEN-AIR SCENE. PLESZEW. PLAYGROUND - DAY

Zbyszek takes care of Wojtek who swings while Lucas is running up and down a hill. He runs up and down like that a few times. After a few times he doesn’t run down. After a while Zbyszek noticed his disappearance and starts looking around. He goes up the hill hopes to find there his son.

OPEN-AIR SCENE. PLESZEW. STREET – DAY

At the same  time a dark haired boy who looks like 7-8 years old is walking by the side of the road. Cars are passing him. It is Lucas who staring into a horizon walks straight ahead. In front of his eyes there is an endless road …

OPEN-AIR SCENE. PLESZEW. PLAYGROUND AND STREETS - DAY

Zbyszek nervously looks around not knowing the direction the boy could go. He finally takes Wojtek and following his intuition he walks along the road. He speeds up. At last he sees Lucas coming closer to a pond. He is scared as he suspects him get into it which would mean he drowns. Zbyszek starts running pulling Wojtek who starts crying. He leaves the hand of his younger son and runs. Lucas stops on the edge of the pond – he doesn’t want to get into it. There is something which attracts his attention. Within few meters you can see wheels on the surface and some small hands coming out of them. Zbyszek notices the drowning child and jumps immediately into the water. He pull out an unconscious small boy.

Wojtek observes  everything with motionless eyes but Lucas’s face is  indifferent and peaceful. Zbyszek tries to pump out water from the boy. The wet and cold child recovers fast.

ZBIGNIEW

(tired to Wojtek)

Some people would like to know what he is for.

(saying this he pointes to standing still Lucas)

He is for just it at least.

(now he points at saved child)

Wojtek looks at his brother and at the getting up from grass child and tries to understand what has just happened.

THE END
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