The TIME-Light Zone

Used for “Desperate Households” Desperate Schedules

Characters:

Eliot Brace – Announcer

Karl Bankwitz- Husband

Becca Bankwitz - Wife

Ray Hetzer - Boss

Danielle Monk - Friend

Eliot: (CD – theme to “Twilight Zone”):   There is a 5th dimension beyond that which is known to man.  It is the middle ground between light and shadow, between science and superstition, and it lies between the pit of man’s fears and the summit of his knowledge.  This is the dimension of imagination.  It is an area we call . . . the TIMElight zone.  (CD Theme starts over, even if it cuts off existing music, then fade out)

Eliot:  Good morning, and welcome to another episode of “the TIME-light Zone.”  Time.  It weighs nothing, yet many are burdened down by it’s unseen pressure.  It has no taste, no pleasant aroma, and yet we never seem to get enough.  This morning’s episode tries to examine what makes people tick so frantically from task to task, always hoping for just a little more . . . time. 

Eliot:  Today’s specimen is the “can’t say no.” 

Ray:  Hey, I was wondering if you could just give me a couple of extra hours tomorrow evening.  I really need this presentation done for Friday’s meeting.  

Karl:  (struggling, but unable to say no) Um . ., well.  My son has a game tomorrow night.  

Ray:  Hey, come on, I’m asking the only guy I know that can do it right.  

Karl:  Sure.  Whatever you need.  I can be a little late for Mikey’s game.  

Ray:  Hey, thanks!  You’re a lifesaver.  What would we do without you?  

(lights back on Eliot as the scene changes)

Eliot:  This person has a heart to serve people, loves to pick up extra tasks to lend a helping hand, and just can’t say no.  

(lights fade up on a mother and her Danielle)

Danielle:  Hey, the hall is booked solid.  Your place is perfect for the girl-scout barbecue.  Can we just have it there?    

Becca:  (srruggling, but can’t say no)  Um. .  I should really check with my husband first.  That’s our only night out.  

Danielle:  Oh no, what am I going to do then?  We’ll just have to cancel it.  Oh, but it’s always so much fun.  

Becca:  Ok.  We’ll have it at our house.  It’s no big deal.  My husband and I will just consider that our date night instead.  

Danielle:  Oh, wonderful!  Well, see, it all works out perfectly!  Oh, thanks.  What would we do without you?  

(lights back on Eliot)
Eliot:  Not a bad way to go through life, trying to help people.  But, time always tells the true tale.

(lights back up on a couple arguing – the employee and the Becca from earlier)

Becca:  How could you agree to work tomorrow night?  You know Mikey’s got a game.  You never seem to have time for us, but always seem able to pick up extra projects at work.

Karl:  Oh, you’re one to talk.  Having the whole neighborhood over for a cookout on our only night off?  If only there was one more day in the week.  Then we’d be ok.  

Eliot:  Another desperate case of the “Can’t say no.”  Is there any hope for these crammed schedules?  Can ordinary, everyday people find the time to say yes to the right things when there are so many things that are hard to say no to?  The answer will have to wait.  We are out of time.  Time.  

In the frantic search for meaning and value, have you found yourself lost in . . . the TIME-light zone?   (“Twilight Zone” Theme begins)
