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PROLOGUE - ALAN’S FIRST SESSION

In the blackout, a projection displays:

Taymor, Alan
Session #1
March 4, 2008

Pre-session Notes: Mr. Taymor was referred by 
his employer’s human resources department due 
to a recent string of erratic behavior. Subject is 
newly divorced and appeared apathetic and 
impassive in initial phone interview.

Lights up on a small modern office. PAUL 
HENLEY sits in a leather chair. Next to him on 
a wooden end table a digital clock can be seen. 
There is a petite sofa positioned against the 
wall. ALAN TAYMOR, sits across the room 
from Paul in an overstuffed chair working on a 
Rubik’s Cube.

ALAN
I’ve been forgetting things.

PAUL
Is that why you’re here?

ALAN
No, I’m here because I want to keep my job.

PAUL
Your employment is conditional on receiving treatment?

ALAN
That’s what they tell me.

PAUL
How does that make you feel?

Alan continues to play with the Rubik’s Cube.

PAUL
Does it make you angry? Some people might find that kind of ultimatum intrusive.
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Alan doesn’t answer. Does he even hear Paul?

PAUL
You seem really focused on my Rubik’s Cube.

Alan continues to manipulate the sides of the 
Rubik’s Cube without comment. 

PAUL
I’ve always loved the Rubik’s Cube. I remember when they first came out. You wouldn’t 
believe the sensation that a simple toy could create. You couldn’t get them anywhere. 
You would have thought they were solid gold. (Paul waits to no avail.) You appear to be 
enjoying it. 

ALAN
I need to fix it. 

PAUL
Is it broken?

Alan doesn’t answer.

PAUL
Tell me about your employer.

ALAN
I work for Citigroup.

PAUL
Doing what specifically?

ALAN
Financial analyst.

PAUL
What’s that like?

ALAN
It’s a job. I’m good at it.

PAUL
What do you like most about your job?
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Alan slides the final piece into place, solving the 
Rubik’s Cube. He hands it to Paul.

ALAN
Fixed it.

PAUL
Thank you. (Paul examines the cube.) Do you have a lot of friends at the office?

ALAN
Do you mind if I read?

PAUL
What do you want to read?

ALAN
Comic books.

PAUL
What kind of comic books do you like? Batman?

ALAN
Batman’s overrated. Everyone loves him because of the movies. They think Nolan’s a 
genius, but all you have to do is read Frank Miller’s The Dark Knight Returns, and it’s 
pretty clear where Nolan got his inspiration.

PAUL
Clearly. What about Super-Man? Is he overrated too?

ALAN
I don’t read DC Comics anymore.

PAUL
I’m actually not familiar with comic books. 

ALAN
Super-Man and Batman are DC Comics. I only read Marvel Comics these days. They 
have better characters. 

PAUL
Which is your favorite?

ALAN
Am I allowed to read them here?
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PAUL
Sure. As long as we can talk while you read.

Alan removes an X-Men comic from his 
messenger bag and starts to read it.

PAUL
When we spoke on the phone the other day, you told me that you had been married. Can 
you tell me about your marriage?

ALAN
We gave it a run. It didn’t work out.

PAUL
It’s that simple?

ALAN
When you strip it down to its barest essence, that’s all you can say. We tried. We failed.

PAUL
Did you want it to succeed?

ALAN
That’s an illogical question.

PAUL
Why?

ALAN
I never would have gotten married if I couldn’t imagine growing old together.

PAUL
And your wife / shared this life plan?

ALAN
Jill. / Without question.

PAUL
How long were you and Jill married?

ALAN
Seven years.

PAUL
No small amount of time.

Farewell To Sanity - Page 4

Copyright 2012 Tom Slot 



Sam
ple Pages For Reading Only. All copyrights apply.

ALAN
(to his comic book)

Don’t go near that well, Lockheed. That tentacle is going to pull you and Nightcrawler 
into another dimension. Oh, too late.

PAUL
Who’s Lockheed?

ALAN
Kitty Pryde’s miniature pet dragon. 

PAUL
Kitty Pryde?

ALAN
She’s one of the X-Men.

PAUL
Does she have super-powers?

ALAN
Of course. She’s a mutant.

PAUL
What’s a mutant?

ALAN
A person born with super powers.

PAUL
Oh, I see. So what’s Kitty Pryde’s special ability?

ALAN
She can phase, like a ghost, making her body and the bodies of anyone she is in contact 
with become intangible.

PAUL
Sounds interesting.

ALAN
She’s also a ninja, but they don’t talk about that anymore for some reason. She can even 
use her power to levitate, literally walking on air. 

PAUL
If you could have any super power...
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ALAN
You’re interrupting the flow of my reading with all these questions. I’ve had to reread 
this panel three times now.

PAUL
I’m sorry Alan, but that was the deal, remember? You could read your comic book as 
long as we could continue talking.

ALAN
(looks confused)

I don’t remember that.

PAUL
It’s alright. Nothing to get upset about.

ALAN
(honestly)

I’m not upset. What do you want to talk about?

PAUL
How long have you been divorced.

ALAN
I’m not divorced. Technically, Jill and I are separated.

PAUL
For how long?

ALAN
We signed papers three months ago.

PAUL
You don’t seem upset talking about this.

ALAN
Am I supposed to be?

PAUL
There’s no right or wrong here. For most people divorce is a difficult beast to manage.

ALAN
We’re separated, not divorced.
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PAUL
Even so, the emotional adjustment is still difficult to navigate. The loss of intimacy and 
social connections, / the reduced finances, / interruption of the parental role.

ALAN
I don’t have time to socialize. / My salary is ample. / We didn’t have kids.

PAUL
Not having children does make it easier. Still most men are initially more negative and 
devote considerable amounts of energy towards attempting to save their marriage.

ALAN
That doesn’t apply here either. 

PAUL
Why’s that?

ALAN
It’s too late to rescue our marriage.

PAUL
So you think the relationship is unsalvageable?

ALAN
That’s not what I said.

PAUL
Then why characterize the relationship as...

ALAN
Because we can never be together again.

PAUL
Why?

ALAN
Jill committed suicide two weeks ago.

PAUL
Your wife /

ALAN
Killed herself. And I could have stopped it.

Blackout.
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ACT 1, SCENE 1

In the blackout, a projection displays:

August 4, 1863.
The Chukchi Sea.

In the darkness, we hear the sound of massive 
pieces of wood splitting and cracking as they 
splash noisily into the ocean. There are 
countless cries of pain and panic followed by 
spatters of displaced water. The commanding 
voice of TOM HASKINS can be heard above 
the fray, futilely barking out orders against the 
tempest of chaos. A lone voice is heard sobbing. 
This is followed by a massive displacement of 
water, a deafening crash, more screams and 
laments that slowly fade, and then a long period 
of silence.

Lights up on two men in a small rowboat in still 
water. They are dressed in the style of sailors in 
the mid 1800s. The noon sun beats down on 
them unrelentingly. Tom Haskins leans against 
the boat and looks out calmly across the ocean. 
DANIEL LAWTON, a boatswain with his dress 
shirt open, looks nauseated, woozy, and 
severely discolored. 

The rowboat is clearly damaged with visible 
cracks, and both of its massive oars are missing. 
After a few minutes of stillness, Lawton 
suddenly leans over the side of the rowboat and 
vomits violently.

TOM
(laughing)

That’s right, my boy. Heave! Let it rain out. The ocean will wash it clean.

LAWTON
(recovering slightly)

My stomach’s contents are surely depleted. How can I have anything left to...

Lawton vomits over the side again.
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TOM
(still laughing)

Heave! Heeeeeave! (Lawton recovers.) Hardly the life you expected when you signed on 
to the Massasoit, I gather. 

LAWTON
(falling back against the side of the boat 
weakly.)

No, Captain Haskins.

Lawton closes his eyes to rest.

TOM
No, I imagine not, Boatswain.

The sounds of Lawton breathing heavily hang in 
the air.

FAREWELL TO TARWATHIE
ADIEU MORMOND HILLS,
AND THE DEAR LAND OF CRIMOND,
I BID YE FAREWELL
WE’RE BOUND OUT FOR GREENLAND 
AND READY TO SAIL,
IN HOPES TO FIND RICHES
IN HUNTING THE WHALE.

Opening the collar of his dress shirt.

The abyss take this cursed midday sun.

LAWTON
I’ve never heard you sing before.

TOM
It’s not a pretty sound, is it?

LAWTON
I’ve known that song since I was a boy.

TOM
It was an old favorite of my father. He was a whaler too.

LAWTON
A captain?
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TOM
No. Never rose above second mate.

LAWTON
Captain Haskins?

TOM
Yes, Boatswain?

LAWTON
How many days has it been? I’ve lost count.

TOM
Days you say? Since we left Massachusetts? No. Measure it not in days, son, but years. 
Two have passed since the Massasoit left the safe haven of New Bedford in the spring of 
1861.

LAWTON
Aye Captain, but I was inquiring...

TOM
I know that’s not the nugget you’re after. You mean to ask how long since the calamity 
that cut our crew of 21 down to two.

LAWTON
Aye.

TOM
Eights days since the whale sent our vessel and two-thirds of its crew to the ocean floor. 
Six days since the wind abandoned us to this dead drift. Five days since the morning 
Master Langfield succumbed to his wounds and met the Lord. Three since the fever took 
the last of the other four. Too many days. Mistress death is a cruel steward and the ocean 
her zealous serf.

LAWTON
I can’t believe they’re all lost.
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