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FERTILE GROUND

a short play

by

Adam Lehman

AdamL@aol.com

Characters
Mark, a sperm

Abby, an ovum

Clark, a second sperm

Setting and Time

A uterus.  The present.

Set Requirements

None

At the start of the play, the stage is dark.  The play commences with a voice over, in which we hear the voices of a man and woman in the throes of lovemaking.  We don't hear any words, just the noises leading up to orgasm.

As soon as we hear orgasm, the lights come up on two characters:  ABBY, who's standing center stage; and MARK, who enters from offstage, moving towards ABBY in a swimming motion.  

When MARK reaches ABBY, she acts as if she doesn't notice him.  He circles her a few times, still in swimming motion, and then begins with the following dialogue.  During the initial exchange, ABBY is unenthusiastic and her attention seems elsewhere.  

MARK

Knock knock.

ABBY

Who's there.

MARK

Mark!

ABBY

Mark who.

MARK

Mark the Sperm.  AKA on the mark, Marksman, Marcus Ospermulous and  Mark Spitz!  Get it?  Mark Spitz?

ABBY

Right.  Very funny.

MARK.

So-o-o.  What's a nice egg like you doing in a dark uterus like this?  

ABBY doesn't respond.

I'd ask whether you come here often, but hey that's your line for me!

Again, ABBY doesn't respond.

MARK (cont.)

Help me out honey - I'm dying in here!  Literally!

ABBY

Did you want something?

MARK

Did I want something?  Of course!  I want you!  So let's get it on!

ABBY

"Get it on?"

MARK

You know - do the deed!  Fulfill our mutual destiny!  You're everything I've ever wanted in an egg - and more.

ABBY

That's very - sweet.  But sorry, not interested.  You're not my type.

MARK

What - you prefer other ova??  Just my luck - I find the perfect ovum and she's an ovian!

ABBY

Cute.  But no - that's not the issue.  I'm most definitely heterofertile.

MARK

Then what's the problem?  

ABBY

Listen, I don't want to be rude - but, as you know, you only get one chance at this thing.  And, well, I just had someone different in mind.  

MARK

Different?  How so?

ABBY

Let's see.  Tall - 

MARK

But look - I'm much longer when I extend my tail!

ABBY

More regal - 

MARK

You want regal - watch this - "Hear ye, hear ye, all bow for his excellency, the most supreme of sperms, King Mark!"

MARK then imitates re-entering in regal style with his scepter.

ABBY

And less funny.

MARK

Hey – you think I’m funny!  That’s gotta be worth something.

ABBY

Let me amend that - less corny.

MARK

What can I tell you?  I am who I am.  And listen - you can't just wait around forever for Mr. Right.  Eggs just don't have that kind of shelf life.  

ABBY

That may be true.  But, as you well know from where you came, there are plenty more fish in the sea.

MARK

Don't you mean semen?  Get it?  Fish in the se - men?  

ABBY

As I said, less corny.

MARK

Listen I don't want to burst your bubble, but you may be wrong about more fish in the sea.  I mean, sure there were lots of other fellas hanging around the base camp, but, given the way the "big man" drinks and smokes, they were a pretty motley crew of sideways swimmers and falling floaters.  Frankly, I'd be quite surprised if any of them made it this far.  

ABBY

Well not to burst your bubble, but I already saw one of your brethren pass by not long ago.  A fine specimen.  Contrary to your tale, he was so full of vitality, he overshot his mark.  But after he burns off some of that energy, I’m sure he'll be back for me.

MARK

Sounds sort of fishy to me.  I mean, do you really want a guy with neither the courtesy nor common sense to attend to you as his first priority?  Hey – what’s that?  

At this point, CLARK enters.  He is dressed in a cape and tights.  He zooms on stage, in swimming motion, moving in rapid concentric circles around where ABBY and MARK are standing.  

CLARK

Faster than speeding scemen!

More powerful than a locoscrotum!

Able to leap vaginal passages in a single bound!

ABBY

Look - It’s a bird!

MARK

It’s a plane!

ABBY

Its – 

CLARK stops right in front ABBY.

CLARK

Supersperm.

ABBY swoons and MARK catches her.  CLARK then kneels at her feet.

Dearest Ovum - I present myself - Clark Sperm, your most humble and obedient servant.

ABBY

(to MARK)

Did you say something about courteous?  (to CLARK)  Oh Clark.  I am so pleased to meet you!

CLARK

And I you.  It is a great honor to be here in your presence.  You are like the most glistening grain of sand in the field - 

MARK

Sand in the field?

CLARK

The most delightful flower in the, uh, house - 

MARK

Flower in the house?

CLARK

The most luminous star in the, uh - 

CLARK pulls out a small sheet of paper and examines it.

MARK

Sky!

CLARK

Right - sky.  

MARK

(to ABBY)

Supersmart he’s not.  

ABBY

(to CLARK)

Don't mind him.  He's just jealous.  I thought what you said was lovely.

CLARK

Just hearing you speak is lovely to me.  From the moment you opened your mouth, I knew that we were soremates. 

MARK

Don’t you mean soul mates?

CLARK

Whatever.

MARK

I can’t believe I’m losing to this guy!

ABBY

Losing – what a good idea.  As in, get lost.  Or scram.

MARK

But you’re not going to end it just like that, are you?  I mean, we're perfect for each other!  

ABBY doesn't respond.

MARK (cont.)

You mean you're serious?  But this is the last stop for me!  You send me on my way, and I'm a goner!  Just another sperm relegated to an utterly meaningless existence.  You wouldn't do that to me, right?  When we're so clearly MFEO?   

CLARK

C’mon Pal – time's up.  You heard the little lady.  You’re not welcome here anymore.  You’ll just have to find comfort somewhere else.

MARK

Oh – and where would that be?

CLARK

What do you mean?

MARK

You know what I mean.  You think I don’t know where you were during your little absence?  

CLARK

I have no idea what you’re talking about.

MARK

Please.  I have ears.  All the boys were talking about some special lovenest, overflowing with young ova – I think they called it the Oval Den of Iniquity - that you could only reach by crossing the great ocean and then climbing the towering tube.  

ABBY

Clark wouldn’t be tempted by a thing like that, right Clark?

CLARK

Um - that’s right.

MARK

Huh - I guess even Supersperm doesn’t have what it takes to make it all the way to Oval Den.

CLARK

Of course I do!  I mean, if I wanted to.

MARK

It’s nothing to be ashamed of.  When they talked about it, they said only the very strongest swimmers could survive the journey.  Top 2% maybe.  

CLARK

I promise you.  I could make it there and back six times!

ABBY

Clark – you don’t have to prove anything to me.

MARK

Nor to me!  I know you’re not strong enough to make that trip, but I don’t think any less of you for it.

CLARK

Not strong enough?  Not strong enough?  Well how’s this for strong!

CLARK pulls out some panties.

ABBY

Clark!

MARK

Oh my – and those are all the way from the Oval Den?

CLARK

Well I didn’t get them at Target!

ABBY

Clark – I’m shocked!

MARK

Yea – me too!

CLARK

What - a sperm’s not allowed to have a little fun once in a while?  Haven’t you ever heard of a bachelor’s party?

ABBY

But I just didn’t think you were - that kind of sperm!  I mean, you seemed so gallant and clean cut!

CLARK

You think it’s easy to be Mr. Perfect?  Mr. Right?  Well it’s not!  Always trying to say the perfect thing.  And traipsing around in these uncomfortable tights.  Not to mention having to stay on this stupid lo-carb diet!  Well I’m through with it!  Say Goodbye to Mr. Perfect and hello to Mr. It’s My Party And I’ll Cavort With Whatever Eggs I Want To!

CLARK tears off his cape.

ABBY

Well, with that attitude, you won't be cavorting with this egg.  How could I have been so blind?!

MARK

Don't be too hard on yourself.  I'm sure alot of ova would have had a hard time seeing through the whole cape and tights routine.

CLARK

(to ABBY)

I don't think you understand.  I will cavort with WHATEVER eggs I want. And right now, that means you.  So peel off that high and mighty shell of yours and get ready for Supersperm - unless you want to turn me into an egg beater! 

CLARK reaches for ABBY, but MARK steps in front of him.

Leggo My Eggo small fry!  It's adult swim only now.  

CLARK casts MARK to the floor.

(to ABBY) Now be a good egg and don’t try to fight it.  

ABBY

Help!

MARK collects himself from the floor and charges at CLARK pushing him away from ABBY, just as he was about to close his embrace around her.  He sports some "karate kid" kung fu moves to first distract CLARK, then catches him with a knee to the crotch.  CLARK folds.

MARK

Put that in your pipe and smoke it!

CLARK tries to get up, but can only limp away, still hunched over.

CLARK

Who needs you anyway?  I know where to find a dozen better eggs to lay!

CLARK exits.

MARK

Can you believe that?  He doesn't even know the difference between immature eggs and a mature beauty like you!  I guess that's what he gets for cutting class.

ABBY

Mark - I don’t know how I can ever thank you enough.  You were so - brave.  And I really liked that whole Kung Fu thing!  Listen – I’m sorry if I was rash before.  Being a fertile egg is just a lot of pressure.  Enough to make you crack.

MARK

I understand.  And I didn’t mean to come on too strong before.  I guess I was just a little overexcited myself.

ABBY

No – you were cute.  Really cute.  

MARK

Wow.  But you’re not – 

ABBY

I am.

MARK

With me?

ABBY

My hero.  The sperm of my dreams.

MARK

Woo hoo!

MARK leaps in the air.

ABBY

But save your energy – we’ve got some romancing to do and then an appointment with a uterine wall.  

MARK

I’m all yours.  Just lead the way!

ABBY takes MARK’s hand and leads him offstage.  As they’re exiting, MARK turns to the audience and gives them a thumbs up sign.

The lights dim and we hear the following MALE and FEMALE voice overs.

MALE V.O.

That was amazing.  Especially going latex-free.

FEMALE V.O.

You weren't wearing a condom??!

MALE V.O.

But I thought you were wearing your diaphragm!

FEMALE V.O.

Shit!!  You don't think?

MALE V.O.

Whoops.  (Beat.)  But hey - with the amoung of pot I've been smoking lately, I doubt we've got anything to worry about. 

FEMALE V.O.

That's true.  I mean, what are the odds?  

[END OF PLAY]
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