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Defense:

Prosecution:

Dzhugashvili:

Voice:

Jury Foreman:

Guard 1:

Guard 2:

A spartan courtroom.

The future.

Dramatis Personae

Rickety defense attorney, early
70s. Also known as Bertram. Think
Max von Sydow in Snow Falling on
Cedars.

Prosecutor, mid 40s. A former
protégé of Bertram getting a little
ahead of himself.

Young man, early 20s. The accused.
Nice boy. Potentially a leader of
men.

A statuesque beauty tantalizingly
on the cusp of warm and aloof.

Strident voice of authority.
Effectively the Bailiff.

An older member of the jury,
working class. Typical New Yorker.

Officer of the court.

Officer of the court.

Scene

Time



SETTI NG

AT RI SE:

Enter the prisoner,

FUTURE PERFECT

| osef

An austere courtroom consi sts
of two small tables, one stage
left with two chairs, another
stage right with one chair.
The chairs face the audi ence
from behind the tables.

The at nosphere is sonber, al nost
ghostly, as if a deathly fog
lingers in this place.

VO CE (O S.)
Vi ssari onovi ch Dzhugashvi li .

[ Phonetical ly: Yo-sef Vissar-
yono- Vi ch Doo- gosh-veel ee]

In prison garb and shackl es,
DZHUGASHVI LI is brought into
the courtroomfrom stage left,
by two guards, and is seated

at the small table stage right,
facing the jury audi ence.

Dzhugashvi li has striking bl ack
hair. If he sported a noustache,
he woul d resenbl e a bandit
fromthe 1890s.

The guards exit.

The DEFENSE (wal ki ng wi th cane)
and PROSECUTCOR enter stage
right and stage |eft,
respectively. The Prosecutor

| ooks over, acknow edgi ng an
abl e adversary.

PROSECUTOR

(quietly)
What happened to eneritus,

Bertrant



The Defense ignores the comrent.
They sit down, pull documents
frombriefcases in preparation
for the trial--the Defense
clearly disorganized.

VO CE (O S.)
Al rise...

All three rise, audience
i ncl uded.

(A Jury Foreman is planted in
t he audi ence to pronpt the
audi ence to rise.)

VO CE (O S.)
...the Honorabl e Judge Aganmemmon LI ewelyn Koroliak |11,
presi di ng.

JUDCE (O S.)
You may be seat ed.

Everyone sits down.

JUDCE (O S.)
A plea of not guilty has been entered willingly and w thout
coercion. Is this correct?

The Defense stands up.

DEFENSE
It is, your honor.

He sits back down.

JUDGE (O S.)
Counsel or.

PROSECUTOR
(rising)

(beat)
Ladi es and gentlenen of the jury, you have before you | osef
Vi ssarionovi ch Dzhugashvili, a clone of the war crimninal
| osef Vissarionovich Dzhugashvili...later known to his
conpatriots as Koba, after a literary figure...and thereafter
in a self-styled parody approximating hinself to the great
statesman, Lenin, gave hinself the noniker of Stalin.

(beat)
The facts of history are undi sputed. The facts of history
are inmutable. The facts of history are pernmanent.

( MORE)

Your honor.



PROSECUTOR ( CONT' D)
(beat)
The cl one | osef Vissarionovich Dzhugashvili has attained the
| egal age to stand trial for the crines against humanity by
| osef Vissarionovich Dzhugashvili, hereafter referred to as
Stalin, in accordance with Article 19, Section 53 of the
Cl one Laws. Your honor.

JUDCE (O S.)
Thank you, Counsel or.
PROSECUTOR
Per protocol 27 dot 10, I'd like to read into evidence the

list of names of personages who were shot, inprisoned and
liquidated in the gulags, falsely accused and assassi nat ed
in the purges, or executed by other neans by the war--and
peace--crimnal, Stalin.

DEFENSE
oj ection, your honor!

JUDGE (O S.)
Overrul ed.

He strikes the gavel. The
Def ense neekly sits back down.

JUDCE (O S.)
The entire list of nanes?
PROSECUTOR
Yes, your honor. I'Il read the conplete Iist of nanmes recorded

by history. The remai ning nanmes have been |l ost to the fog of
war or the msts of tine.

JUDCE (O S.)
How I ong will this take, Counsel or?

PROSECUTOR
Four days, your honor.

(1f the audience | aughs, the
Judge will strike the gavel
and command "Order".)

JUDCE (O S.)
Pl ease proceed.

The stage darkens as the
prosecutor wal ks up to a lectern
downstage left, flicks on a
gooseneck | anp, and noisily
adjusts it.



CUE: Adagio of Sir Edward
El gar's Ponp and Circunstance
March #1 (G aduation Misic)

PROSECUTOR
(sl ow, somber)
GCsi p Mandel stam poet.

Successi ve phot ographs of the
nmurdered and their years of
birth and death are projected
on a screen, upstage center.

PROSECUTOR
| saac Babel, writer.
(pause)
Boris Pilnyak, witer.
(pause)
Vsevol od Meyerhol d, theatre director
(pause)
Titsian Yabi dze, poet.
(pause)

Pavel Ni kol ayevich Vasiliev, poet.

The nusic slowy fades out, as

the |ights fade down, simnulating

t he passage of tine.

Hol d on dar kness. Somber, bl ue
lights fade up

Dzhugashvili is seated behind
a concert piano.

He tickles the ivories gently,
evoki ng an Europeanesque jazz
in the style of Zbigniew
Preisner's "To Anonyna".

DZHUGASHVI LI
Under different circunstances...

Dzhugashvili plays a few nore
euroj azz chords.

DZHUGASHVI LI
Who coul d have known he had this in hinf

DEFENSE
Maybe it's not him Maybe it's you

DZHUGASHVI LI
I"'mnot so sure..



A statuesque girl enters.

G RL
Then we'll never know the answer to the question, "What's in
a name?"

She wraps her arns around
Dzhugashvili, while he strikes
a few nore chords.

DZHUGASHVI LI
He m ssed his calling.

DEFENSE
Perhaps. Imagine all the people who m ght have |ived.

Looki ng up at the Defense al nost
accusatorially, while
Dzugashvili | ooks down. ..

G RL
O the one | |ove.

They freeze as the blue lights
fade to bl ack.

The original Elgarian adagio
slowy fades back in as the
lights fade back up

PROSECUTOR
Jan Sten, phil osopher.

JUDCE (O S.)
Wasn't Jan Sten Stalin's private tutor?

The Prosecutor | ooks over at

t he Def ense.
PROSECUTOR
He was, your honor.
JUDCE (O S.)
Conti nue.
PROSECUTOR
And one final nanme: Khadija Gayi bova, pianist.

(beat)
Thi s concl udes the list, your honor.

JUDCE (O S.)
Thank you, Counsel or.



The Prosecutor flicks off the
gooseneck | anp and returns to
his table.

Enbarrassi ngly, out of the
bl ue, the DEFENSE attorney
starts appl audi ng.

DEFENSE
Bravo! What a show Wat a show | would not expect anything
|l ess froma former student. Bravo!

JUDCE (O S.)
O der!
The Defense stands up.
DEFENSE
(sotto voce, but
i ntended to be
hear d)
What will he do for an encore?
JUDCE (O S.)
O der! Order!!
DEFENSE
Ladi es and gentl enen of the jury. | do not believe...but

|"ve been proven wrong before...you will find a single person
in this courtroomwho would di spute the crinmes against the

af orenentioned individual s as have been recorded by history
and |listed by the prosecution, nor will you actually find
anyone in this courtroom ny self included, who lived through
that history...

JUDCE (O S.)
Wat ch yourself, Bertram The facts of history are not on
trial here!l

DEFENSE
...including and particularly the accused, ny client, a hunman
being...but in the eyes of this court...a clone: |osef
Vi ssari onovi ch Dzhugashvili .

Sound of the gavel.

JUDCE (O S.)
Continue with this Iline, I will hold you in contenpt of this
court.

DEFENSE

Thank you, your honor.
( MORE)



DEFENSE ( CONT' D)

(beat)
You can see for yourself, Ladies and Gentlenen, it is dam
near inpossible for anyone...including nme...who has studied

the law for half a century...to chart the nurky shoal s of
the C one Laws. The process makes it inpossible to cite
anyt hi ng substantive which isn't already preenpted by the
opaque | egal structures circunscribed by these indefensible
draconian laws. A just and fair trial is not possible for
this man...this human being...

(defiantly hol di ng

up a finger for

enphasi s)

(beat)
Imagine that! It is not even a desired outcone...for this
son of science orphaned by a system hell bent on revenge.

... by design.

(beat)
Not e how our esteened judge does not even hold ne in contenpt
for pointing out this asymetric justice...if we can call it

that...neted out by this snug and boastful systemin service
of itself. We have a | egal system..of that you can be
certain...but not a systemof justice. Here the spirit and
the letter of the | aw give the appearance of being one and
the same, but that's nerely to canouflage the fact that the
spirit has long ago given up its ghost in the cold shadow of
the letter. You are witnessing, |adies and gentlenen, a
travesty...a repudiation of everything our systens of |aws
were originally designed to codify: nanely, those principles
of a humane society we hold dear. This is a grotesque
perversion, a cancerous..

Frustrated, Dzhugashvili junps
up, interrupting...

DZHUGASHVI LI
I'd like to make a statenent.

PROSECUTOR
(springs to his
feet)
bj ect i on!

JUDGE (O S.)
Qui et the defendant, Counsel or.

DEFENSE
Absol utely, your honor! | too object.

The Prosecutor sw ngs around,
sur pri sed.

JUDCE (O S.)
You don't want your client to speak?



DEFENSE
Not in this kangaroo court, your honor.
JUDCE (O S.)
The def endant cannot speak out of turn.
DEFENSE
I will not dignify this court by having ny client address
these illegitimte proceedings.
JUDCE (O S.)
It is highly unusual, but 1'lIl allowit..
PROSECUTOR
oj ection, your honor!
JUDCE (O S.)

Your original objection or is this a new one |evel ed agai nst
t he bench?

PROSECUTOR
The origi nal objection, your honor.

JUDCE (O S.)
A w se deci sion.
(to Defense)
Counselor, will you forfeit your tine to the Prosecution to
expedite the statenent by your client?

DEFENSE
Wth prejudice, your honor.

JUDGE (O S.)
Not ed.

(to Prosecutor)

Pr oceed.

PROSECUTOR
Well, this is a turn of events. Bertram here--the cane is a

ni ce touch--would have us believe that the law is a foregone
conclusion and that this judge isn't lenient, isn't |iberal.
Pure casuistry! What we have here is irrefutable evidence to
the contrary...you ve seen it with your own eyes. Wth this

smal | gesture, |adies and gentlenen...in this court!...his
honor has granted the clone the unprecedented status of a
man. | cannot wait to hear what the clone Stalin has to say
for itself.

(beat, to Judge)
May | continue my closing argunents after the clone has
spoken?

JUDGE (O S.)
You nay.



PROSECUTOR
Thank you, your honor.

JUDCE (O S.)
Def ense, do you wi sh to counsel the defendant?

DEFENSE
| prefer it, your honor.

The Defense quietly consults

wi th Dzhugashvili. When
Dzhugashvi li gesticul ates
wi ldly, the Defense gives up.
DEFENSE

The accused is ready to address the court.
JUDCE (O S.)

Proceed.
DZHUGASHVI LI

Your honor, citizens...thank you for allowing ne to speak...to
speak for the first time in these entire proceedi ngs.

(beat)
What is the value of one life? What is the value of one finite
life if the death of that one life can help repair
society...or create a justice for the mllions slaughtered...

DEFENSE
bj ection, your honor.

JUDCE (O S.)
On what grounds?

DEFENSE

This is not a defense. It is the absurd equival ent of an
adm ssion of guilt tendered...

JUDGE (O S.)
Overrul ed.

DZHUGASHVI LI
| was responsible for those crines...snuffing out the lives
of these productive citizens...

DEFENSE
O course he would say those things...
PROSECUTOR
Conpletely in character...in the manner in which we woul d

expect Stalin to take credit.

o dor JUDGE (0. S.)
er!



10.

DEFENSE
| osef was raised for the better part of 19 years to say those
t hi ngs. ..

JUDCE (O S.)
Order, | said!
DZHUGASHVI LI
| say these things willingly...
PROSECUTOR
(of fering his open
hand)
There you have it.
DEFENSE
Dzhugashvi li was brai nwashed. .. he doesn't know what he is
sayi ng. ..
JUDCE (O S.)
bj ect i on!
DEFENSE
M ss being a trial |awer, your honor?
DZHUGASHVI LI
| was not coerced...
DEFENSE
O course not. ..
JUDCE (O S.)
O der!
DZHUGASHVI LI
| know the value of one life...
DEFENSE
...but he doesn't know the price of his own death.
JUDCE (O S.)
Quiet! Any nore of this contumaci ous behavior, | wll have

you both renmoved fromthe court, Bertram

DEFENSE
Yes, your honor.

The Defense neekly sits down.

As an afterthought, he pulls
on Dzhugashvili to sit down.

JUDCE (O S.)
Thank you for your admi ssion, M. Dzhugashvili.
( MORE)
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JUDGE (O S.) (CONT' D)
(beat)
Pr osecuti on?

PROSECUTOR

So nuch for the man of steel. Stalin. Pfff. Bessemer must be
rolling in his grave.

(beat)
Menbers of the jury, we have |laws. Laws exist to protect us.
Protect you and nme. There are all kinds of laws: |ocal |aws
and regional |aws and national |laws and international |aws;
aviation laws and maritine laws; city laws, county |aws, and
state | aws. Moreover, there are constitutional l[aws, crimna
laws, civil laws, adm nistrative laws. And then there is the
| aw of the jungle.

(beat)

The |aw of the jungle is no law at all. The |law of the jungle
is | awl essness. Wuld you like to return to the jungle?
(waits for reaction)

(beat)
Laws are what allow society to function. Not only is the |aw
the grease that |ubricates the machine, but the law is al so
an arnor that noves swiftly, swooping in to protect you after
you are threatened. The lawis like liquid steel.

(beat)
And here is the nost surprising thing of all: the | aw needs
you. Laws exist like fragile works of art...delicate crystal
scul ptures...and then they are broken. Laws don't exist to
obstruct reasonabl e people. They exist to protect us from
t he prel apsarians, and in sonme cases, to protect us from
oursel ves. Regrettably, there are individuals who do not
believe in the | aw. ..believe thensel ves to be above the
law. ..and then there are those who believe thenselves to be
the law. Stalin is one of these latter types.

(beat)
The law is defenseless after the ink dries. It has to be
protected. It cannot defend itself against those who believe
t hensel ves to be above the law. But we can. That is what you
are asking me to do: to protect the |law. Because the lawis
us. W& nmake the laws. W are the | aw

(beat)
Stalinis a different kind of liquid netal...the nmercury
that slithers away under the duress of accountability. Now
that Stalin has been re-instantiated, history can be
rewitten.

(beat)

Fromthe liquidations to the showtrials to the Katyn forests
to the forced starvation of the kul aks and ot her hei nous
deeds in the interim by his killing of mllions of

i ndividuals, Stalin broke every universally accepted | aw of
decency, clenency, and regency. One m ght say that the only
law that Stalin here has not broken is Gegor Mendel's |aw

of Inheritance, but then, perhaps he hadn't heard of it.

| didn't think so.
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(1f the audience | aughs here,
t he gavel is struck again.)

PROSECUTOR

It is high time the accused atones for his massacre of a
hi story that was never able to cone into being. Finally the
clock has run out on this delay in justice. Finally the clock
has run out on this living | egacy of Stalin...of |osef
Vi ssari onovi ch Dzhugashvili .

(beat)
| trust the fine people inthis jury will do the right thing
and uphol d the | aw.

(beat)
The Prosecution rests, your honor.

JUDGE (O S.)
Thank you, counsel or.
(beat)
Bertranf
DEFENSE
Is it any surprise that clones are tried in their 19th year
of life?...like soldiers drawm to the flickering flanmes of

wars designed by the self-serving for the self-
sacrificing...too young to know any better...brai nwashed
into believing there is some paradise awaiting themin the
afterlife...a deliverance fromtheir purported willing fate?

(beat)
Ladi es and gentleman, | ask you what parents woul d betray
the inviolate sanctity of their responsibility to this child
and deliver himto the nost unjust systenf Wat kinds of
parents woul d allow this?

(beat)
There are tines when we nust suffer the consequences of our
actions, surely, and |ike a good shepherd who tells the truth
to their friend when the gravity of his offenses transcend
t he sacrosanct bond of friendship, there are tinmes when a
not her and father nmust willingly offer their child to the
di scipline and the rules of the outside world. But, is this
that time?

(beat)
| ask you, what child is offered? Wat kinds of parents betray
their own child? What if the child is not a child...but a
clone? Wuld it matter to you nore if the clone is a child,
or if the child is clone? What if that child has no nother
or father?...but is an orphan...not because the nother died
at childbirth and the father died in war...but because the
child in question never had a nother or a father to begin
with...In short, the child is a true son of science...try to
fathomthat!...Never had a nother or a father...let that
percolate into your souls...wuld this matter to you? It was
said that the court has been so liberal as to make the clone
a man. W were all witnesses to it, but is it ready to concede
that the man is a child? A notherless child?

( MORE)
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DEFENSE ( CONT' D)

(beat)
Consider this: Article 13 of the Clone Laws attenpts to equate
man and cl one, and Article 17...well, have you ever heard

anyt hing nore specious? If we were to assune that Article 13
was ironclad...a ridiculous notion we're willing to entertain
to highlight one fiction by another...what do you nake of
t he quackery of the notions within Article 17 of the C one
Laws that attenpt to equate the soul of a clone with its
source...no doubt divinely inspired by the ex cathedra
Vati cani Canonum Contenptibly ridiculous, |adies and
gent | emen.

(beat)
Article 17 has equated the souls of a man and his clone as
one and the same, in effect conjoining in law the souls of
twins. | once was the proud father of twin girls. Even the
nost unobservant of parent knows this symetry to be untrue.
From the nonent of inception, their lives, albeit the sanme
genetically, are utterly different: entwined in a helix of
nature and nurture---1|adies and gentl enen---not nature or
nurture. Should one child suffer the punishment for the crine
of the other? Isn't everyone responsible for their own
actions? If that isn't enough...what is next?...when do we
start suffering the consequences of our inmagi ned past |ives?
| ask you this: Where does the law end and |ife begin?

(beat)
Ladi es and gentlenen, the fate of this child...a clone in
definition only...losef Vissarionovich Dzhugashvili...is now

entirely in your hands, the jury. Your decision is not a
light one, as it will have serious consequences in the raft
of future cases to cone. This is your chance, as a m crocosm
of the larger society that surrounds us, to correct a flawed
system The prosecution has argued that we nust all adhere
to the law, even if the lawis unjust, for to do otherw se

is to maintain and abet | aw essness. | would not be able to
endure such a society. If adherence to the law is perfection,
it is apyrrhic victory. In this august hell, | submt to

you that it is far better to be lawess than it is to be
flawm ess. Again | ask you: Were does the |aw end and his
life begin?

(beat)
Li ke many ot her designer children, |I've had the occasion to
get to know this young man, losef, in preparation for this
trial over these last three years since the passing of ny
wi fe. He's beconme the son | never had. He |ikes cars,
chocol ate cake, and marzi pan. He plays piano. And he has a
girlfriend.

(poi nts somewhere

of f stage right)
He dreanms of becoming a pilot. As a young boy, he daydreaned,
i magi ning pencils and erasers to be rockets and spaceshi ps.
He | aughs easily, but nost easily with his eyes. And watching
the women in the gallery, it's apparent that he's not hard
on the eyes either.

( MORE)
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DEFENSE ( CONT' D)

(W nks)
Quite the specinmen...using the choice words of our oppressors.

(beat)
More inportantly, his is a beautiful soul, as you yoursel ves
have witnessed...offering his |life to heal our society...
of fering something that was and is not his to give. If we've
| earned anything fromthe second | aw of thernodynamics, it's
t hat we cannot undo the entropic nature of human savagery...
but what we can do is prevent another entry into that book
of horrors. The fact that he is a clone, and—+ronical | y—not
an original, should be grounds enough to indemify him His
life begins when this unjust |aw ends.

(beat, passionate)
Help me preserve him Help nme preserve himso that we, on
this day and future days follow ng, may clone his spirit.

He turns to sit back down, but
spins back around..

DEFENSE

(pensi ve, cautionary)
Oh...and let us hope that we have not done anything in our
own |lives that could endanger the survival of any of our own
future clones. Really now, how many of us know for certain
that we are not already...even if inperfect ones.

(beat)
The defense rests, your honor.

JUDCGE (O S.)
Thank you, counsel or.

The Defense sits back down.

DZHUGASHVI LI
(privately)
You' ve given ne hope.

The Defense cl asps
Dzhugashvili's forearm
reassuringly, then | ooks away- -
not as convi nced.

JUDCE (O S.)
Each menber of the jury is hereby instructed to enter a
verdict, in accordance with Docket 91792, article 27.10...the
"Dawn Ri dge Anendnent”, and anended by 37.17, known as
"Loui si ana”.

Soul ful nusic plays. (This is
now t he conpl ete eurojazz piece
pl ayed by Dzhugashvili that we
never heard in conpletion.)
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The audi ence nenbers have been
handed two slips of paper with
choi ces: ABSTENTI ON and GUILTY

The Jury Foreman inmedi ately
begins to collect the verdict
slips. Once collected, the
Jury Foreman di sappears

of f st age.

During the waiting time, the
Def ense speaks with |osef,
trying to reassure him

As the music ends naturally,
the Jury Foreman returns and
sits back down.

VO CE (O S.)
Al rise.

JUDCE (O S.)
Has the jury reached a verdict?

JURY FOREVAN
W have, your honor.

JUDCE (O S.)

And have all the fingerprinted abstentions been registered
with the citizens database?

JURY FOREVAN
They have, your honor.
VO CE (O S.)
Be seated.
JUDCE (O S.)
Proceed with the verdict.
JURY FOREVAN
(st andi ng)
Your honor, in the case of the State vs. Dzhugashvili, we
find the defendant, |osef Vissarionovich Dzhugashvili...guilty

on all counts.

| osef falls into the arnms of

t he Defense. The Defense tries
to reconpose Dzhugashvili for
t he sentenci ng.
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JUDGE
In accordance with Article 18, Section 78 of the C one Laws,
| osef Vissarionovich Dzhugashvili: you are hereby sentenced

for i medi ate execution at the earliest conveni ence of the
courts.

Dzhugashvili trenbl es and again
falls into the arms of the
Def ense.

JUDGE (O S.)
Renove t he condemned.

The two Guards return to pry
Dzhugashvi li away, |eading him
of f stage right.

JUDCE (O S.)
This court is hereby adjourned.

The gavel is struck for the
last tinme.

The Jury Foreman approaches to
congratul ate the self-satisfied
Pr osecut or.

The Defense, clearly shaken
sonberly collects his materials
and neekly makes his way

of f stage (upstage center).

GUARD 1 cones back on the scene
to readjust the chairs at the
Def ense t abl e.

At some noticeably silent nonent
a solitary gunshot rings out.

PROSECUTOR
(genui nel y al ar ned,
to Guard 1)
| can't believe they executed himthis soon. Isn't it
customary for themto wait?

GUARD 1
(shakes hi s head,
synpat heti cal | y)
He had no famly, sir.

Guard 1 returns to her routine.
Guard 2 runs onstage, entering
fromwhere the Defense exited.



17.
GUARD 2

(urgent)

Bertram just shot hinself.

Guard 1 and Guard 2 rush

of f stage. The Prosecutor
col l apses into his chair, places
his hand over his face in
sorrow, while the Jury Forenan

| ooks on.

Freeze.
Sl ow Bl ackout .

CURTAI N.



