(Lights fade in, Karl is alone on platform putting luggage, bags, etc, in trunk.  Looks up as if waiting impatiently for people)

(voices in background: “I don’t want to go . . . . etc)

(Karl checks watch, mom walks in)

Mom:  I have the checklist, hun.  (reads list)  Checkbook, credit card, debit card, traveler’s cheques, cash, spare change.  (Karl says “check” after each one)

Karl: (kids still arguing)  Come on kids.  We are already 4 minutes late. (checks watch)
Becca:  Oh, just relax.

Karl:  Relax?  You know how busy that toll road in Paphos is.  

(pauses, waiting for answer)

Becca:  Well, actually, no, I don’t.

Karl:  (as if he’s won a major battle) Well, ok then.  Let’s go.  Kids, get in.

Drew:  I want to sit behind mom.  My legs are longer.

Karl:  No, sit behind me

Drew:  But Dad!  (Mel grinning, making faces behind Karl in Drew’s direction)

Karl:  No!  Kids, get in.

(Karl attempts to start the car.  Everyone is excited to go, but as he turns the key, the engine won’t start)

SOUND EFFECT: CAR ENGINE NOT STARTING

(Silence.  All that is heard is Drew’s Gameboy.  Karl loses patience, grabs the gameboy, grabs it and shuts it off angrily, before trying the engine again.  Still no start.)

Karl:  I think I left the lights on again.  The battery must be dead.  I have to jump it. 

Becca:  Hun, maybe you should try hitting it first.  

Karl:  (sarcastically) Oh yeah, sure, like hitting the car is gonna help it start.

Becca:  I think you should just try it.  

Mel:  Yeah, dad, just try it.  

Karl:  (hits car, tries to start again, and the car starts) Ok.  That’s weird.  But I guess we’re ready to go, then.  (checks watch, and is suddenly in a panic) Oh NO!  we’re 9 minutes late!  

LIGHTS FADE DOWN

LIGHTS FADE UP

(There is mass confusion, everyone arguing and yelling.  Becca is in panic, looking at a map and trying to figure out where they are.  She is reading off city names)

Becca:  (turns map in circles, not sure which way is up)  Let’s see, we went through Seleucia, Salamis, Paphos.  Perga was here (points to map).  Antioch, Iconium, Lystra, Derbe.  But where are we?

Karl:  You said to take a left at Antioch, right?

Becca:  Not right, left!

Karl:  Right, that’s what I said.

Becca:  Ok.  Stop.  Now say this with me .  . . left.  

Karl:  Left.

Becca:  Right (as in, “correct”)
Karl:  I thought you said left!

Becca:  Oh, you’re hopeless.  (Kids arguing adlib in back seat)
LIGHTS FADE DOWN

LIGHTS FADE UP

Becca:  Man, I’ve never seen everyone eat so fast before . . .  I’m so proud of you kids!

Karl:  (looking at watch)  We have a tight schedule to keep.  We are still 3 minutes behind schedule.  

Mel:  I think I have to go to the bathroom.  

Karl:  We don’t have time to stop.  

Mel:  Yep, definitely have to go, real bad.  We need to stop now.  My bladder’s gonna explode!

Becca:  I told you to go before we left. 

Karl:  Right.  (they stop, look at each other)
Mel:  I didn’t have to go then . . .but I have to now.  (whining, “I have to go”  . . .etc, but mid sentence, she cuts herself off)  Oh, wait.  Nevermind.  I don’t have to go anymore.  

Drew:  Oh man!  GROSS!  My feet are wet!

LIGHTS FADE DOWN

LIGHTS FADE UP

Karl:  I’ll tell you what, dear, this vacation is great!  We are one minute ahead of schedule, the family is together in a small, enclosed space, (kids groan).  The weather is great . . . I don’t think anything could BLOW this for me . . .

SOUND EFFECT:  TIRE BLOWING UP

Karl:  (as if he were a tire and all his air is let out.  In other words, he’s disappointed)  Except a blown tire.  Great.  One hardship after another.  I don’t’ think we’re ever gonna get there.  

