Basket Cases

Both Henry and Jim begin talking back stage adlib, and both enter.  They both have gray hair and canes.  There are two rocking chairs that they must walk across stage to get to.)

other props:  decorated Easter Egg;  Two baskets filled with plastic grass, shoe polish, and argyle socks;  

(Both speak in an old, whispy voice.  Jim’s is a little gruffier.  He’s a little more of a cranky old man)

Jim:  Well, Henry.  Here we are again.  Another Easter Sunday.  What did you get in your Easter basket?

Henry:  Oh, ya know, the usual.  Since I got these here veneers (points to them) I can’t chew those jellybeans, so it’s socks and shoe polish for me.

Jim:  Yep.  Same here.  (By this time, they’re both looking giddily through their baskets)

Say, did you get one o’ dem nose-hair trimmers again this year?  Mine got plugged up last week.  

Henry:  Yeah.  I got one of those – (fishes in his basket for it).  Here we are.  (He begins to hand it to Jim, then stops short, pulls back slightly, and gets a slightly sinister look on his face)  What’ll you trade me for it?

Jim:  (reacts angrily, offended.  He mumbles:) What’ll I trade ya?  Are you kidding me?  Oh well, let me see . . .Hmm.  Let me see what I got in here.  (fishes around)  How ‘bout this nice pair of argyle socks?

Henry:  I got argyle comin’ outta my ears.  I don’t need no more socks.  What else ya got?

Jim:  I don’t know.  Let me see . . (stops short, surprised).  Say, what’s this?  (He holds up a beautifully decorated egg)

Henry:  What, were you born yesterday? 

Jim:  Far from it.

Henry:  It’s an egg, ya old hen!

Jim:  You’re the Hen, HENry.  (laughs at himself for his joke)  (then suddenly remembers that he was just insulted, so he responds slightly angrily)  I know it’s an egg.  I meant, what’s it doin’ in here?  

Henry:  I don’t know, but it sure is pretty.  Say, I guess that makes you the Easter Bunny!  (laughs and gasps uncontrollably, almost falls off his rocker)

Jim:  You’re off your rocker, old man!  Ya know, it weren’t so long ago I could get up and whack you in the head with this here basket.  (he moves to get up, but just settles back in because he can’t muster the strength.  He looks at the egg again)  Why on earth did Maggie put an egg in my basket?

Henry:  Let me see it.  (pulls out a huge pair of reading glasses)  Say, there’s words written here.  Three words.  (squints, etc.)
Jim:  Well, what does it say?  

Henry:  I don’t know.  I left my glasses at home.

Jim:  (a little impatient, he grabs the egg) Let me see it!  (he squints and reads slowly) “He is Risen.”

Henry:  He is risen?

Jim:  Well, what on earth does that mean?

Henry:  It’s not on earth.  It’s heavenly.  “He is risen” means Jesus.  

Jim:  Jesus?  What’s Jesus got to do with Easter?  

Henry:  You’re kidding, right?

Jim:  (nervously tries to change the subject)  What else have I got in here?

Henry:  Don’t you know what Easter is really all about?

Jim:  Will you leave me alone!  (not answering the question, but just answering angrily:)  Jesus, Henry! 

Henry:  Exactly.  Jesus.  And no, I won’t leave you alone.  He died, and came back to life.

Jim:  (no longer angry, but a little more thoughtful, but still sounding skeptical)  Yeah, I’ve heard that story before.  (short pause)  But who’s to say it’s true?  

Henry:  Well, of course it’s true.  

Jim:  How do you know?  How can I know?  What’s the evidence?  

Henry:  The evidence?  Well, there’s plenty of evidence, that’s for sure. 

Jim:  (Gets up to leave, grabs his basket)  Oh, you’re a basket case, Henry!  You’re telling me that a man that died 2000 years ago left evidence that he came back to life?

Henry:  Yeah.

Jim:  There’s evidence that it really happened?  

Henry:  Yep.  And it’s better than any nosehair trimmer you ever got.

(By this time they’re both offstage)   LIGHTS BLACKOUT

PROJECTION –“THE EVIDENCE”  LOGO when lights begin fadingrHH
