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Dramatis Personae

Evangeline: the last woman on Earth; takes care of the organic vegetation and crop seeds in the Doomsday Botanical Seed Vault; early 20's; virgin; innocent; frustrated, discontent; a simple beauty who takes the world into her own hands; looking for a miracle 

Adam: the last man on earth; sterile; also custodian of the Seed Vault; early 20's, virgin; innocent; the final defender of the old religion; places simple blind faith in the official 'will of God'; a gardener at heart; sex is only for procreation; resigned to his fate, but he has these doubts… 

Snake: a nomadic survivor; 30's; sterile; the last of the enemy side; wants to replant the Earth before he dies; trying to get the seeds out of the legendary seed vault; to heal the Earth; has been walking and searching and praying for years; has a large Cobra tattoo rising along his abdomen and chest 

The time is 100 hundred years after the end of the great nuclear Holy War.  

The place is the Doomsday Botanical Seed Vault, underground repository of the world's organic vegetation and crop seed samples. The once bright halls brimming with urgency are now filled with echoes and shadows, decaying as the support systems fall apart. Whole subterranean branches have been destroyed by shifting earth and unstable conditions. The remaining seeds represent the sum total of the planet's organic crop seed reserves. 

The Elixir of God (a genetically engineered super-potency restoration serum) is meant to be opened only by the Chosen One, in fulfillment of prophecy, to save mankind and restore man's potency, ensuring propagation and repopulation of the planet; but the Chosen One has not come, and the race is condemned to die out with Adam and Evangeline…

PROLOGUE: BLESSED BE THE WILL OF GOD

TWO MEN and a WOMAN take the stage as the lights dim and the music begins. They address the audience and each other, telling a story

EVANGELINE

(announcing the title of the story, as a convocation) 

‘Remember how the future came to be’

Adam/snake

(in response, like a refrain) 

Blessed be the will of God 

They begin telling the story.

All three

The Holy War, Opposing Tribes 

Each one defending their God

The war in heaven fought here on earth
on burning bloody sod

The scourge of man cleansed from the world,

A holy reign of fire 

Too late for us, the lessons learned 

Atop the funeral pyre

Penance due an angry God
whose world now spun in peril
the mushroom clouds, the flash of light--
and every boy left sterile

End of the line, the final days 
mankind reduced to two
waiting for the chosen one, 

Salvation over-due

The future in a single grain,
a woman, and a need
the universe compacted
within a single seed

Snake and Evangeline exit the playing area. Adam takes his place as the lights come up on the crumbling interior walls of the Doomsday Botanical Seed Vault.

SCENE 1: THE DOOMSDAY BOTANICAL SEED VAULT  

Evangeline's and Adam's living/sleeping/working quarters, in front of the great vault doors. The walls of the decrepit organic seed bank are slowly crumbling with the weight of the mountain in which they are buried.  Occasionally, a light sputters. 

Samples of all the world’s organic seeds are locked tight within see-through canisters that line the walls and branches of the repository. Signs above each canister identify the name of the seed, e.g. Apple, Apricot, Asparagus, Avocado… 

A Ham Radio is lit, waiting for a message from anyone.

Adam sneaks into the room. His official custodial jumpsuit worn and frayed, he makes sure he is alone as he begins to search for something.

ADAM 

Ev? Evie? Evangeline? 

He considers the CROP SEED CANNISTERS on the front wall 

Adam

Avacado asparagus apricot-- ah—apple.

As he searches in the canister marked APPLE, his inner conversation bubbles out. 
ADAM (CONT’D) 

You know we can’t--because you know we can’t—because the book says no-- 

He searches through Evangeline's uniform locker, holds one her official jumpsuits, identical to his. 

ADAM (CONT’D) 

Because God says no...because God...just...says... 

He presses her shirt close to him, lost in his unexpressed need for her. 

Breast...breath...death....stop 

Conflicted, he turns his attention to the Ham Radio to make his daily but fruitless survivor call-out. 

ADAM (CONT’D) 

This is the Doomsday Botanical Seed Vault 

Hello privyet bonjour namaste ni-hao 

Is anybody out there...hello... 

Adam tries to tune in the hissing, static-filled Ham Radio. 

Evangeline enters, dressed like Adam; she hangs back, unseen, watching and listening. 

EVANGELINE
(aside) 

I stole it for you Adam I stole it for us, please say yes

ADAM 

(into the radio)

Hello privyet bonjour namaste ni-hao 

(to himself) 

Alone alone, two of us, alone 

What’s the point...burning world...will of god....

As he tries to tune in the static, his mind rumbles on;

Adam

Blessed be the will of God

The elixir of God created by man
to restore man’s lost virility

The chosen one must drink it down
one sip to reverse sterility 

But the Book says no, Evangeline, you know what it says Evangeline…
He puts his radio aside, his longing for what he cannot have washing over him. 

To lie in the field, to lay with you 

To plant a seed, to watch it rise 

To love and live outside with you Evangeline 
Bitterly, he snaps back to reality. Almost spitting it out…

But i’m not chosen, no sign from heaven 

No nothing, not even a nod
I’m less than a speckle of dust in the navel 

Of a flea on the ass of god 

With only the book to guide me 

He breaks off, goes to Evangeline’s private FOOTLOCKER, searches her ‘relics’. 

ADAM (CONT’D) 

Where did you hide it...what were you thinking... 

He finds a false bottom, uncovers a Big Apple souvenir jewelry box, another relic from the past. 

ADAM (CONT’D) 

A-ha! Oh just a toy. 

Evangeline, swooping into view, playfully removes the Big Apple from his hand. 

evangeline

Finders keepers losers weepers

ADAM (CONT’D) 

Don’t play games, Evangeline, elixir Evangeline, taboo Evangeline, where did you hide it-- 

She playfully puts the Big Apple in the footlocker, pulls out a surprise. 

EVANGELINE 

Look how pretty perfect what i found for you look! 

Evangeline shows him the surprise: THE HOLY BOOK; on its cover, a big MUSHROOM CLOUD. 

ADAM 

The holy book of the will of God yes i love it the elixir Evangeline—

evangeline

Your favorite part just listen—

adam

Evangeline--

Evangeline distracts him with a snippet of prayer while finding a specific section in the book 
EVANGELINE 

For everything a season,

and a time for every purpose under the heavens. 

For everything a season--

Cutting her off--

ADAM 

Bravo bravo but getting back to the elixir Evangeline-- 

Evangeline flips to another section, cutting him off.

EVANGELINE 

This one’s even better Adam sing it with me--

As the song grows, so too does the intimate, sexual yearning between them, as they slowly pull close to each other…

EVANGELINE

La la la la la la 

The fig tree putteth forth her fruit of green figs, 

ADAM 

(aside, resisting the familiar, seductive passage) 

Oh no oh no the will of God the will of God... 

EVANGELINE 

The vines with the tender grape give a good fragrance. 

ADAM 

(his defenses crumbling) 

The will of God is great is good is what is yes 

Evangeline 
I sat inside my beloved’s shadow his fruit was sweet to my taste. 

ADAM/EVANGELINE 

He brought me to the banquet of joy, and his banner over me was love. 

adam

Ev, please—[arrgghh!]

EVANGELINE 

Arise, my love, my fair one, and come away. Arise. 
Evangeline pulls in for a kiss.  Adam yanks himself away. 

ADAM 

(demanding) 

Where did you hide it--

EVE 

(pleading) 

One tiny sip, that’s all it takes 

ADAM 

I am not worthy--the chosen one-- 

EVE 

Is not coming! Adam, dare to choose to be great 

ADAM 

End of the line Evangeline no sorry that’s our fate 

EVANGELINE 

But why we don't have to be 

ADAM 

Because God says atone 

EVANGELINE 

But why Adam why 

ADAM 

Because we don’t matter, Evangeline, because we don’t matter!

Evangeline gives a big impulsive slap to his face. They are both stunned. After a beat, she points off down one of the darkened corridors and blurts out, 

EVANGELINE 

Back in the farthest bin way back past zucchini 

Adam, stung, races to retrieve the purloined Elixir. 

Evangeline opens a secret compartment in the Big Apple, removes the sacred Elixir of God, a genetically engineered serum designed to infuse new potency and fertility. 

The air sifts around the vial. 

She sits by the Ham Radio, in despair. 
EVANGELINE (CONT’D) 

(into the Ham Radio) 

This is the Doomsday Botanical Seed Vault  

Hello privyet bonjour namaste ni-hao 

Is anybody anybody anybody 

(half to herself, half to the radio) 

The chosen one’s not coming, Adam 

The elixir’s going to waste 

Rejuvenate, repropagate 

One sip is all, one taste 

(into the ham radio)

Is anyone out there...seed vault hello... 


What good is god, what good is life 

What good’s a field without seed 

Waves of grain locked tight in jars; 

In me--waiting to be freed 
Suddenly, ONE MAN’S VOICE rises over the hiss of the Ham Radio. 

VOICE ON RADIO 

Hallo? Hallo? Seed...hallo? 

Stunned at an actual response! 

EVANGELINE 

A voice, a voice oh my God a voice--



SNAKE 

Here i am here! Hallo? Hallo? 

Evangeline rushes to the radio. 

EVANGELINE 

Yes seed vault yes

Amidst static, crackle and hiss, they speak urgently--

VOICE ON RADIO 

Seed—

EVANGLINE

Where how far can you tell me where--

VOICE ON RADIO

Doors doors

EVANGELINE

Doors doors—

VOICE ON RADIO

Outside doors seed outside

EVANGLINE

Outside doors our doors outside? But that’s imposs--

VOICE

Seed bring seed outside seed

EVANGELINE

Outside? Outside?

VOICE

Seed--

EVANGELINE

Seed yes yes i will yes

Stunned, she fills a small bag with APPLE SEED from its canister. 

Holding the bag of APPLE SEED and the ELIXIR OF GOD, Evangeline carries the future in her hands. 

EVANGELINE 

Adam i love you forgive me 

With a deep breath, she exits, plunging headlong into the unknown, as the lights fade to black.

SCENE TWO: A BARREN FIELD ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE VAULT DOORS.  

The Outside World. Scrub tries hard to break over the empty fields. A spindly APPLE TREE stands guardian, with one meager fruit bravely hanging on. 

Evangeline, wearing a facemask, is stunned at the barren but inhabitable world. She removes the mask, inhaling her first breath of fresh air. A BREEZE gently welcomes her; she has never felt actual breeze. 
EVANGELINE 

Breeze?  Breeze... 

Adam--the world is nothing like they said 

Something moves behind the tree; SNAKE; mid-30s, a nomadic survivor; his broad, shirtless chest is adorned with a Cobra tattoo, marking him instantly as one of the ‘enemy’. 

EVANGELINE (CONT’D) 

Hello privyet bonjour 

Snake hangs back, stunned at the existence of another survivor. He grips a knife at his side.

SNAKE 

One of them--trust or kill--one of them 

Cautiously, Evangeline holds up the bag of apple seeds. 

EVANGELINE 

(to herself) 

One of them, evie, enemy, knife, evie, knife--

(to snake) 

Seed... 

Snake holds himself back, still gripping the knife. 

SNAKE 

(to himself)

Seed, to plant, a seed at a time 

To heal the world before i 

(cutting himself off)

Trust kill trust kill 

She stands before him, holding the seed out. Gentle, non-threatening. 

EVANGELINE 

Hello. 

Snake sheaths his hidden knife. 

SNAKE 

Hallo. 

Both stunned. 

EVANGELINE/Snake 

Hello 

They slog through a porous language barrier. 

EVANGELINE 

Please no time 

SNAKE 

Time no for what no 

She holds back the seeds, holds out the Elixir: first this, then that. 

EVANGELINE 

(miming) 

Just one sip 

SNAKE 



(protectively, confused) 

No nyet boo-hao

EVANGELINE 

One to restore 

SNAKE 

Seed yes i want 

EVANGELINE 

Seed is yes i have seed 

SNAKE 

Is why i come 

EVANGELINE 

I call for years for years i call 

SNAKE 

I hear i come hello 

EVANGELINE 

I need for you--my only hope-- 

For you, for me for world… for baby… baby

For you elixir......elixir of god 

She holds up the glowing, legendary vial. It shimmers in the air, power crackling. 
SNAKE 

Ixir? Elixir? Elix--??! 

Snake realizes what it is, turns away from the legendary relic. 

SNAKE (CONT’D) 

No! Nyet! Ne! No! 

(aside) 

Elixir of god, is this real, is this a trap? Can I trust... 

(cautiously) 

No 

Only for me for seeds i come
to make atone, to make amends

To pray to hope to heal to grow to plant the earth

And then for me to die 

He puts his hand out for the seed. She holds out the Elixir. 
EVANGELINE 

One sip 

Seed for seed 

SNAKE 

Just you just me? Is all no more? 

EVANGELINE 

One man Adam 

My love my Adam; he says no 

SNAKE 

He says no... 



EVANGELINE 

Says God says no. 

SNAKE 

Says God says no... 

EVANGELINE 

Together, you for me, miracle hope 

Seed for seed no? Yes? No? Yes? 

Playing Devil’s Advocate, testing her... 

Snake

I'm not your cho-sen, not your future, not your no-thing

evangeline

You're all that's left
SNAKE 

Your Adam right, we pay what’s due

For dropping bombs for burning earth 
For making war, For leaving nothing left

You scream in wind, deny your God 

With much nowhere to go 

EVANGELINE 

Yes! Yes! 

The God of my father 
the God we all fought for

The God of revenge 

That God is dead 

But I am alive 

And I don’t matter 

She sobs. Convinced of her honesty, Snake goes to her, gently dries her eyes. 

They share a moment of reconciliation. He rubs her neck gently.

Snake

Thank you.

She hands him the bag of apple seeds. 

Evangeline/snake

Seed.

He relaxes at last, compassion flowing


Pretty lady listen to now 

To la la song 

To dry the eyes 

To bring the smile 

To sound of yes 
Trying to soothe her. The song has a different feel somehow but soon rises to Evangeline’s recognition. 
SNAKE (CONT’D) 

La la la la la is song from your people no?
Fig trees to bursting with green juicy ripe figs 

EVANGELINE 

(chiding him) 

So what, so now you’re on my side? [the song now familiar]

SNAKE 

Vines hang heavy low with grape to give good smell 

(knitting their words together) 

SNAKE 

Sit inside

My love’s shadow with moist ripejoy delight, 

EVANGELINE

I sat inside my beloved’s shadow.

Evangeline

His fruit was so sweet to my taste-- 

SNAKE 

Mine beloved brought me to feasting house of plenty 

SNAKE/EVANGELINE 

And his banner over me was love. 

Snake sips the Elixir. Strength flows through his limbs and organs and glands. He closes for an embrace but stops: 

SNAKE 

If Adam know me, if Adam know world, if Adam know choice… what would your Adam do? 

EVANGELINE
(With longing and sadness)

Adam loves a God who no longer loves Adam.
And so she turns to snake--

Arise, my love, 

My fair one, come away. 

SNAKE/EVANGELINE 

Arise arise. 

As they embrace, Evangeline looks up at the single APPLE dangling above them. 

A breeze blows. 
SCENE THREE: THE DOOMSDAY BOTANICAL SEED VAULT

One hour later. Canisters open, drawers gaping, seed sprawled across the floor: chaos. 

Adam kneels on his haunches, spent, waiting. Hurt. Determined. 

Evangeline enters, holding the Big Apple jewelry box; treads carefully towards Adam. 

ADAM 

(quietly) 

You hit me. 

EVANGELINE 

(touching his cheek gently) 

Forgive me. I’m sorry. 

She gives him the Big Apple. 

ADAM 

Stop with the toys! 

She presses a button on the jewelry box: a secret compartment pops open. Surprised, Adam reaches in, removes the half-empty Elixir. 
ADAM (CONT’D) 

(Terrified) 

Oh my God Evangeline no what have you done 

EVANGELINE 

Adam, if you could choose, if you had a choice-- 

Adam cuts her off. 

ADAM 

A choice?
End of discussion--the Book says no 

The world is burning-- the Book says no 

So what’s the point—the Book says no 

The Book says no, the Book says-- 

Frustrated by his devotion to the old religion, she explodes:

EVANGELINE 

No! 

So why wait let’s end it now 

The book says no 

But i say yes no wait that’s right yes i don’t matter 

The book says no 

But i said yes, to him, outside 

You hear me Adam? I’ll say it again: 

A man, outside 

ADAM 

Outside--a man--but where what who 

EVANGELINE 

That’s right, a man, today, outside 

Who came for seed who gave me his own who came and said yes 

In the sun in the breeze in the world in his arms 

Who answered our call with a snake on his chest 

But what’s the point when the point the book says no 

Evangeline threatens to plunge a large knife in her stomach. 

Cut it right out with this blade’s caress 

Since the book says no the book says no the book says 

Adam wrestles the knife away; tectonic plates shifting inside his heart...visibly shaken... 

ADAM 

Stop! 

A man. Outside. A man outside. With a snake. 

And you. And him? 

I don’t i can’t i don’t-- 

Proof 

Give me proof 

She gives him the real apple. 

EVANGELINE 

Beloved...behold 

As if discovering the Holy Grail, Adam holds the apple in his hands, smells it, examines it; profoundly moved by its very real existence. His world cracks open, life as he knows it changing with each new heartbeat. 

ADAM 

Apple... 

Lovely beautiful tiny scrawny 

Apple

Insignificant magnificent 

Apple... 


all that time the book said no 

But this lone apple says nothing’s the same 

Says arise, throw open the gates 

To the chosen one who finally came-- 

Evangeline stops him with reality: 

EVANGELINE 

Adam! He’s not The Chosen, he’s just a man  

Like any man--like you 
we’re all of us chosen, miraculous hope
Just me and him and you.

this is the point of no return--

my love, the choice is up to you

Adam holds the Elixir up to the light as he steps into a miracle. 

ADAM 

One sip one step one life with you 

One chance is all I need 

One dance among the sweeping wind 

To live, to plant a seed 

Adam drinks the Sacred Elixir. 

With joyful anticipation, Evangeline opens the sealed vault doors for the first time. 

EVANGELINE 

Awake, north wind; and come, thou south; 

To open the gates
Let my beloved come into his garden, 

Where the gentle, warm breeze blows 

Awake awake 

The Vault doors open slowly. Adam stands dazed by his first glimpse of the world: the same empty fields, the same blue skies, and the same gnarled tree—minus the apple. 

A BREEZE wraps around him.

ADAM 

(In awe) 

God what is...is that... 

ADAM/EVANGELINE 

Breeze 

Snake enters, carrying water on his shoulders. 

Adam and Snake see each other for the first time, both amazed at the existence of the other. 

ADAM 

(Pointing to himself) 

Adam 

SNAKE 

(Pointing to himself) 

Phineas-- 

ADAM 

Phineas 

SNAKE 

Adam-- 

EVANGELINE 

Evangeline 

ALL 

Hello 

They look at each other, a million questions and fears hanging in the air. 

ADAM

So now what.

The breeze blows around them. 

The Actor playing Snake breaks character for a moment, addresses the convocation and says:

SNAKE

(spoken, with expectation)

And then, with the Future hanging in the air between them

Breaking character for this line, addressing the convocation

adam

Evenageline said…

EVANGELINE 

We have the breeze 

ADAM 

(as Adam again)

We have the earth 

SNAKE 

We have seed 

SNAKE 

Listen to breeze, to breath of God 

adam

Whispering 

evangeline

Whispering: 

ALL 

Yes 

ALL 

Arise dear world 

Arise 

They all look slowly to the sky, and to each other. 

The lights fade to black. 
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