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THE CHARACTERS. 
 

CALEB: 32 years, Minister and Armor Bearer to Bishop James, also works as a 
  Financial Adviser. Recently divorced. 
 
JOSHUA: Lives in the Apartment next door. A friend but a little on the wild side 
  Always surrounded by women. 
 
HOPE: One of Joshua’s past girlfriends whom he had hurt really bad. She meets 
  Caleb and decides to take revenge on Joshua by hurting Caleb, even  
  Though she’s a Christian. But things don’t go as planned. 
 
BISHOP: Acts as Caleb Psychiatrist, but more than anything he’s a friend who has 
  Survived the bitter taste of divorce. 
 
NIKI: One of Joshua’s one night flings. She’s now pregnant and knows of 

Joshua’s Inability at a monogamous relationship, but gives him an 
Ultimatum of changing or never seeing his child. 

 
TRESHA: Caleb’s ex-wife. 
 
MARK: Tresha’s friend and more. 
 
DELICIOUS: An exotic dancer. 
 
 

(8 Characters  4 Females and 4 Males) 
 

SETTING 
 

Caleb’s apartment with the necessary furniture and props in place. Keep in mind that  the 
audience should be so caught up in the characters story that the focus on the setting 
should be kept to a minimum so as not to be distracting…..in other words…allow the 
setting to compliment the story instead of creating it. 
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SCENE 1 
 
LIGHTS UP. 
 
 Caleb is relaxing in a reclined chair as if in a physiatrist office. 
 

Bishop James is nearby with a notepad and pen and his glasses half way 
Down in nose. 

 
CALEB: You look really stupid in those glasses. 
 
BISHOP: Don’t change the subject Caleb. 
 
CALEB: But I don’t want to talk about this again. 
 
BISHOP: Do you want me to leave? 
 
 No response. 
 
BISHOP: I thought so. I have been in your position before brother. I know what helps 
and what doesn’t. 
 
CALEB: Yeah. I know. But do I have to tell the whole story over and over again. 
 
BISHOP: Until you begin to accept what happened. Yes. Now, shall we continue? 
 
CALEB: Only if you drop that stupid accent. 
 
BISHOP: Alright. Boy you have no sense of professionalism. 
 
CALEB: You’re just acting the part remember. 
 
BISHOP: Yes. Of course. So tell me about that day. 
 

Short pause. 
 
CALEB: It was two years ago today. I remember it like it was yesterday. 
 

Pause. 
 
BISHOP: Go ahead. 
 
CALEB: Alright…it went something like this…. 
 
LIGHTS FADE OUT…. 
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 (during the blackout remove the reclining chair) 
 
LIGHTS COME BACK UP 
 
 Caleb and Tresha are pacing back and forth locked in a heated argument. 
 
TRESHA: You’re being so unreasonable. 
 
CALEB: But I can’t understand why you would want to just sit home and do nothing. 
 
TRESHA: I have hobby’s dear. Obligations and besides, I’m very tired. I want to get out 
of bed when I want and do what I want for a change. If you loved me why would you 
deny me this? 
 
CALEB: It’s irrational that’s why. You have a good job. Why would you leave it 
because you think I can support us both? 
 
TRESHA: I know you can support us. I don’t have to go to work. You have a good job. I 
want to be home for a change. 
 
CALEB: Doing what? 
 
TRESHA: Whatever I want to do? 
 
CALEB: Ya know what. I aint having this conversation with you. I’m going to work. 
 
 Caleb grabs his briefcase and jacket and prepares to exit. 
 
TRESHA: You’re soooo predictable. 
 
CALEB: What do you mean by that? 
 
TRESHA: Always running. One a these days you wont have anything to run to. 
 
CALEB: Right. You do whatever the hell you wanna do.  I’m outta here. 
 
 Caleb exits. 
 
 Tresha rubs her head from frustration. 
 
 Tresha starts to pick up around the room, but eventually decides to just fall in 
 The coach and do nothing.   
 
 The front door opens and Mark steps in. 
 
MARK: Hey. 
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TRESHA: Mark, not now. 
 
MARK: What happened? 
 
TRESHA: We had a fight. 
 
MARK: Again. Man…that’s really sad. 
 
TRESHA: Yeah, well. He wont know what he had until its gone. 
 
 Mark goes around behind her and starts to massage her shoulders. 
 
TRESHA: Mark… 
 
MARK: Shh! 
 
 Tresha starts to relax under his massage. 
 
TRESHA: That feels really good. 
 
MARK: There’s a whole lot more where that came from…if you’re up to it. 
 
 Tresha considers, but only for a moment. She gets up, grabs Mark’s hand 
 And they both exit. 
 
 A beat. 
 
 Caleb enters leaving the front door open. Obviously he has forgotten something. 
 
 He exits in the same direction as Tresha and Mark….. 
 
 
LIGHTS FADE OUT 
 
 (Replace the reclining chair) 
 
LIGHTS COME BACK UP. 
 
 Caleb is angry and breathing hard. 
 
BISHOP: It still makes you angry I see. 
 
CALEB: What did you expect? My wife…cheating on me with the gardener. In all my 
years of marriage I’ve never cheated even once. 
 
BISHOP: Not even in your thoughts. 
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CALEB: No. 
 
 Pause. 
 
 Long Pause. 
 
CALEB: Okay…maybe a few times. Everybody cheats in their thoughts. 
 
BISHOP: What about forgiveness? 
 
CALEB: What about it? 
 
BISHOP: Will you ever forgive her for what she did? 
 
CALEB: You talk as if there was any remorse. You think she regretted what she did? 
 
BISHOP: She didn’t? 
 
CALEB: Hell no. When I went to sign those divorce papers, she stepped into that room 
holding hands with that boy. You see any remorse in that? 
 
BISHOP: Still, if she asked for your forgiveness, would you forgive her? 
 
 Pause. 
 
CALEB: I don’t think I could. 
 
 Silence. 
 
LIGHTS OUT. 
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SCENE 2 
 
LIGHTS UP. 
 
 Caleb is at centre stage reading his bible. 
 
 Enter Joshua being ushered in by two women (one on each side) 
 
JOSHUA: Hey man. Whatcha up to? 
 
 Caleb just shots him a look and continues reading. 
 
JOSHUA: Oh, you reading your favorite story book I see. Well, I have an idea that 
might interest you. 
 
 Caleb looks at Joshua who motions to one of his escorts. 
 
JOSHUA: She likes men like you. 
 
 Caleb gets back to reading. 
 
JOSHUA: Man, don’t be like that. 
 
CALEB:  Can’t you see I’m trying to focus here. What do you want Joshua? 
 
JOSHUA: Man I want you to come have some fun with us. You don’t expect me alone 
to handle two women. 
 
CALEB: It has never been a problem for you. 
 
 The two ladies chuckle. 
 
JOSHUA (to the ladies) Wait for us in the car will ya. This may take a little while. 
 
 The girls nod and exit as Joshua throws them a kiss. 
 
 Joshua goes to Caleb and grabs the bible from him. 
 
JOSHUA: Ya know, in times like these only the company of a good woman can really 
ease the pain. 
 
CALEB: What do you know about pain? You’ve been a playa all your life. 
 
JOSHUA: True that. But I’ve been hurt before. Not every woman plays games man and 
sometimes even a playa can fall in love. 
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CALEB: You’ve been in love. 
 
JOSHUA: Absolutely. And more than once too. Been hurt every single time though so I 
find that the way to go is just to enjoy life as it is. 
 
CALEB: What happens when the day of consequences come? 
 
JOSHUA: I live each day as its my last. I always anticipate the best. What consequences 
you talking about bro? 
 
CALEB: There are consequences to sin. 
 
JOSHUA: Man, sin as defined by who? I ain’t sinning, I’m having fun. 
 
CALEB: For me it’s the same. 
 
JOSHUA: You want me to believe that this conversation is pointless. But I aint leaving 
you here to wallow in your self pity man. Tresha is gone…she’s with another man. Life 
goes on. Get over it and move on. Any of this getting to your brain? 
 
CALEB: Any of what? 
 
 Joshua sighs and sits. 
 
JOSHUA:  How long will you segregate yourself from society like this? 
 
CALEB: I’ve already had my shrink session. Besides, you’re not qualified to counsel 
me. 
 
JOSHUA: What…because I aint a Christian? 
 
CALEB: Exactly. 
 
 Joshua gets up. 
 
JOSHUA: One a these days your gonna have to face up to reality man. There is more to 
life than this apartment. 
 
 Joshua hands the bible back to Caleb and turns and exits slamming the door hard 
 Behind him. 
 
 Caleb tries to go back to reading…but he just cannot at this moment. He throws  
 The bible down. 
 
 The phone starts to ring, but he ignores it. 
 
 There’s a knock at the door, but he ignores that too. 
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 The door eventually opens and NIKI steps in.  
 
NIKI: Hi. 
 
CALEB: Hi! Can I help you? 
 
NIKI: I’m Niki. I’m looking for Joshua. 
 
CALEB: He actually lives next door and you just missed him. 
 
NIKI: Please don’t tell me that the man I saw down the road with two women clinging to 
him like a leach is Joshua. 
 
CALEB: Yes, that’s him. (pause) Who did you say you were again? 
 
NIKI: Can I come in please? 
 
CALEB: Yes, yes. I’m sorry. 
 
 Niki comes in and closes the door. 
 
NIKI: I’m Niki. I work at the bank, or use to work there for that matter. 
 
CALEB: You’re Joshua’s co-worker? 
 
NIKI: Soon to be his child’s mother. 
 
 Pause. 
 
 Longer pause. 
 
CALEB: Come to think of it, I’m not so sure the man you saw was him. 
 
NIKI: Don’t do that. He aint worth it. Trust me. 
 
 Caleb quickly offers her a seat. 
 
NIKI: Who are you? 
 
CALEB: I live here. Joshua actually lives next door. 
 
NIKI: Are you a player too? 
 
CALEB: I’m a Christian. 
 
NIKI: That doesn’t answer the question. 
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CALEB: It does for me. 
 
NIKI: I’ve been around men who have claimed to be Christians. 
 
CALEB: Let’s not go there. I know where this is going. I am saved and that’s something 
you can either believe or not. Doesn’t make a difference to me. 
 
NIKI: I see.  
 
 Pause. 
 
CALEB: I assume there’s a reason why you’re sitting here talking to someone you don’t 
know. 
 
NIKI: Are you and Josh close? 
 
CALEB: I don’t really know how to answer that right now. We’ve been friends since 
second grade. 
 
NIKI: Thing is, I want my child to have a father….but I don’t want him to be exposed to 
the kind of lifestyle Josh lives. 
 
CALEB: How do you know it’s a boy? 
 
NIKI: I did an ultra sound today. 
 
CALEB: Then I think maybe Josh is the one who should be hearing this. 
 
NIKI: I think so too. But he’s not here. And considering the kind of person he is…he 
may never be here. But that’s just the problem. I will not allow my child to be brought up 
by a father like that and unless Josh changes his ways…I aint never gonna let him see this 
child. 
 
CALEB: Uhm (thinks) Josh has always wanted a son. 
 
NIKI: I’m surprised that he don’t have many sons. You know he models his life on 
Solomon…claiming he was the wisest man that ever lived and he had many wives and 
girlfriends. 
 
CALEB: Jesus was wiser and he didn’t get married. 
 
NIKI: That’s what you people say. 
 
CALEB: Let me guess. You’re not a Christian. 
 
NIKI: It’s not that obvious, is it? 
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CALEB: Is there a specific reason why? 
 
NIKI: I have a problem committing myself to someone or something that don’t exist. 
 
CALEB: We are talking about God, right? 
 
NIKI: Yeah. Have you ever seen Him? 
 
CALEB: No. He’s invisible. You know that. 
 
NIKI: Then how do you know He’s there. 
 
CALEB: I hear his creation testify every single day. After a while it’s just too hard to 
ignore it. 
 
NIKI: That’s a very good answer. 
 
CALEB: That baby in your stomach. He’s gonna spend nine months in liquid, but he’ll 
be breathing and he wont drown. Can you spend nine months under water and not drown? 
 
NIKI: No I can’t. 
 
CALEB: Can you explain how that baby does it. 
 
NIKI: I think I better go. 
 
 Niki gets up to leave. 
 
CALEB: So typical of us to run when we meet the hard questions in life. It’s much easier 
than admitting that God exists, don’t you think? 
 
NIKI: It was nice meeting you. 
 
 Niki turns and exits. 
 
 Caleb smiles to himself and can finally return to reading his favorite book. 
 
 LIGHTS OUT 
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SCENE 3 
 
LIGHTS UP. 
 
 Caleb is fast asleep on the coach with the bible open on his chest. 
 
 The door gently opens and a woman known only as Delicious enters. 
 
 She goes over to Caleb and takes the bible off his chest. Caleb opens his eyes 
 And almost jumps out of his skin. 
 
CALEB: Who are…. 
 
 Delicious puts her fingers over his lips. 
 
DELICIOUS: It’s not important that you know who am I, but what I am here to do. 
 
CALEB: What are you here to do? 
 
 Delicious finds the radio and puts on some smoothing music. 
 
CALEB: Uhm, listen…I think… 
 
 Delicious silences him again. 
 
DELICIOUS: I am not a fan of small talk. Where’s the bedroom? 
 
CALEB: Why do you want to know where the bedroom is? 
 
DELICIOUS: It’s fine with me if you wanna do it here. 
 
CALEB: Do what here? 
 
DELICIOUS: What’s the matter with you? Do you want me to leave? 
 
CALEB: Yes I do. 
 
 Pause. 
 
DELICIOUS: Oh, I see. Playing hard to get uh. Okay I like playing that game. 
 
 Delicious removes her coat. 
 
DELICIOUS: Know what other game I like to play? 
 
 She goes over to where he is and starts to unbutton his shirt.  
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 He’s getting weaker by the second, but continues to struggle with her. He holds 
 Her hand and pushes her away and crosses to the opposite side of the stage. 
 
CALEB: Who are you exactly? 
 
DELICIOUS: Since when is that important to you. 
 
CALEB: What do you mean by that? 
 
DELICIOUS: I’ve heard about you. You have quite a reputation in this area. I wanted to 
see for myself if the rumors were true. 
 
CALEB: I have a reputation? Do you even know my name? 
 
DELICIOUS: Of course I do. It’s Joshua right. 
 
 Pause. 
 
 Caleb starts to laugh. Delicious realizes she’s made a mistake. 
 
DELICIOUS: You’re not Joshua, are you? 
 
CALEB: No. Joshua lives next door. 
 
 Delicious starts to put herself back together. 
 
DELICIOUS: Oh, this is sooo embarrassing. I’m so sorry. 
 
 Caleb turns the music off. 
 
CALEB: It’s no big deal. This thing happens all the time. 
 
DELICIOUS: Really? 
 
CALEB: Actually no. 
 
DELICIOUS: I’m really sorry. I should have known by your reaction that you couldn’t 
be him. 
 
CALEB: Really? 
 
DELICIOUS: Yeah. I figure you’re either really, really a Christian or you’re really 
really gay. 
 
CALEB: Oh, I aint gay. Believe me. I’m as straight as an arrow. 
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DELICIOUS: Not many men exist that can refuse a woman. 
 
CALEB: It wasn’t easy. 
 
DELICIOUS: So are you married? 
 
CALEB: No, I’m not…right now. I mean, I was. 
 
DELICIOUS: Divorced? 
 
CALEB: Yeah. 
 
DELICIOUS: Your fault. 
 
CALEB: No. 
 
DELICIOUS: How long? 
 
CALEB: Two years. 
 
DELICIOUS: You haven’t been with a woman in two years? 
 
 Pause. 
 
CALEB: I think I’ve given you enough information for the day. 
 
DELICIOUS: Yeah. I’m sorry. I should go. 
 
 Delicious turns to go. 
 
CALEB: What’s your name? 
 
DELICIOUS: My friends call me Delicious. 
 
CALEB: What’s your real name? 
 
 Delicious turns to him surprised at his interest in who she is. 
 
DELICIOUS: My name is Susan. 
 
CALEB: Susan. Maybe I’ll see you around, Susan. 
 
DELICIOUS (smiles for the first time) Yeah. Sorry I tried to seduce you. 
 
CALEB (returns to smile): Anytime…I mean…No problem. 
 
 Delicious exits. 
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 Caleb goes to the coach and sits considering all that just took place. 
 
CALEB: God, help me to control this burning fire in my soul. Lord knows if that young 
lady walks back through that door and ask where my bedroom is I would….oh Lord help 
me. 
 
 Just then Delicious comes back. She goes for her coat and hold it up to show 
 Caleb that’s what she returned for. Caleb doesn’t move. 
 
 Delicious exits. 
 
CALEB: Uhm…God keep me near the cross. (sighs) This is getting really hard. 
 
 Just then Hope sticks her head in. 
 
HOPE: I’m looking for Joshua. 
 
CALEB (sighs again): Oh, no. 
 
 Hope is unsure of his reaction. 
 
HOPE: What? Was it something I said? 
 
CALEB: No, no. (looks at Hope) I know you. 
 
HOPE: Yeah. I think we went on a double date once. 
 
CALEB: Right, right. You were Joshua’s girlfriend… 
 
HOPE: Now his ex-girlfriend. Can I come in please? 
 
CALEB: Only if your skirt is below your knees and not tightly fitted. 
 
 Hope smiles and enters. She is wearing a flair skirt. 
 
HOPE: What do you have against tight short skirts? 
 
CALEB: Nothing really, its just ….(thinks and decides not to say it)…I think maybe 
you’re not the right person to share that little thought with. 
 
HOPE: Let me guess. You’re a Christian man who has been divorced or separated from 
your wife now for some years and you haven’t as much as been on a date much less to 
sleep with another woman and now you struggle with the urge to grab the nearest female 
and relieve yourself but you don’t want to go against the will of God or you’re probably 
having a hard time letting go of your wife or what she did to move on with your life. 
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CALEB: Uhm, yeah that pretty much sums it up. 
 
HOPE: It’s not the end of the world you know. 
 
CALEB: Yeah soooo (wanting badly to change the subject) What’s up with you and 
Joshua? 
 
HOPE: Nothing really, He just broke my heart in a million pieces. Do you know where 
he is? 
 
CALEB: If he hurt you, why are you looking for him? 
 
HOPE: You must think I’m really stupid right? 
 
CALEB: Not after you summed my life up in one paragraph without commas and semi-
colons…and I haven’t heard the motive behind your choice yet, so I haven’t really 
decided, to be honest. 
 
 Hope sits and sighs and sighs again. 
 
HOPE: I don’t know if you can understand this, or maybe you do but from a different 
angle…but when a woman gives a man all of who she is, it creates a bond that is not 
easily broken. 
 
CALEB: Soul ties. 
 
HOPE: Yes, something like that. I mean, I’ve tried everything to get Joshua out of my 
system…even been going to church, baptize and gave my heart to Jesus and 
everything…but I can’t get him out of my head. I feel pain and anticipate the pleasure I 
get from him all at the same time and why am I telling you all this. 
 
CALEB: Don’t worry. I have that effect on people. 
 
HOPE: Must be quite a burden. 
 
CALEB: Sometimes it is.  
 
HOPE: Well, did I answer your question? 
 
CALEB: Yes you did. 
 
HOPE: Do you think I’m stupid? 
 
CALEB: Yes I do. 
 
 Pause. 
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HOPE: You didn’t have to give it to me so straight. 
 
CALEB: That’s just how I am. 
 
HOPE: Do you know where Joshua is? 
 
CALEB: Nope. Probably out doing what he does best. 
 
HOPE: What…frolicking with some woman. 
 
CALEB: Don’t be so hard on yourself. 
 
 It’s obvious though that Hope is hurt. 
 
CALEB: You have to learn to let go of some things and move on. 
 
HOPE: I notice you’re still wearing a wedding ring.  
 
 Caleb looks at his finger not realizing that the ring is still there. 
 
CALEB: Its different. 
 
HOPE: How is it different? 
 
CALEB: I paid a lot of money for this ring. 
 

Pause. 
 
CALEB: We’re divorced. 
 
HOPE: And yet you would sit there and tell me that I should let go. 
 
CALEB: I guess I was talking to myself too. 
 
HOPE: Well then. Now you know that it’s easy to say but hard to do. 
 
CALEB: Yeah. 
 
 Pause. 
 
 Longer pause. 
 
CALEB: Can I invite you out for a donut? 
 
HOPE: A donut? Who invites someone out for a donut? 
 
CALEB: I like to have donuts for lunch. 
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HOPE: Better you had said, hey, can I invite you out for lunch. 
 
CALEB: No…better you embarrass me here than in public when you find out that lunch 
is donuts. 
 
 Pause. 
 
HOPE: I haven’t had a donut in years. 
 
CALEB: Is that a yes? 
 
HOPE: Why not? Do you know when Joshua will be back? 
 
CALEB: No. And even if I did, I wouldn’t tell you. Make yourself comfortable a bit. I’ll 
be right back. 
 
 Caleb exits. 
 
 Hope looks around until her eyes see the Bible. She takes it up and skips  
 Randomly to a scripture and begin reading as…. 
 
 LIGHTS FADE 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

SCENE 4 
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LIGHTS UP. 
 
 Joshua is pacing back and forth obviously mumbling to himself as the 
 Front door opens and Caleb and Hope enters laughing at each others 
 Jokes. 
 
 They stop laughing when they see Joshua. 
 
CALEB: Joshua, what are you doing here? 
 
JOSHUA: What are you doing with my girl? 
 
HOPE: Excuse me. Your girl? 
 
JOSHUA: Stay outta this Babe, it has nothing to do with you. 
 
HOPE: Don’t you babe me. You think I would even consider being with you after what 
you did. 
 
JOSHUA: Babe, we all make mistakes. 
 
HOPE: You make one too many. 
 
 Hope turns to Caleb and kisses him on the cheek. 
 
HOPE: You’re truly a gentleman…unlike some people I know. Thanks for lunch. 
 
 Caleb nods and Hope exits. 
 
 Joshua grabs Caleb by his collar. 
 
CALEB (making light of the situation) She kissed me man. 
 
 Joshua doesn’t quite know if he should hit Caleb or not. He decides to let him go. 
 
CALEB: What’s the big deal man? You aint short a lady’s. 
 
JOSHUA: Let me tell you something bro. There are ladies and there are ladies. 
 
CALEB (confused) Okay that makes sense. 
 
JOSHUA: There are women who are good for a night, some for a week, some for a 
month but there are those who are good for a lifetime. 
 
CALEB: I assume you’re saying Hope is one of those lifetime girls. 
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JOSHUA: There are only two women I know like that. 
 
CALEB: Hope and… 
 
JOSHUA: Niki… 
 
CALEB: Niki the baby mother. 
 
JOSHUA: Yeah. 
 
CALEB: Have you talked with her? 
 
JOSHUA: No. She refuses to answer the phone. 
 
CALEB: Did you go look for her. 
 
JOSHUA: No. 
 
CALEB: You should. 
 
JOSHUA: I know…its just that, I’m not ready to face up to the responsibility… 
 
CALEB: Of having a son… 
 
JOSHUA: No, a wife. Niki wants our son to grow in a real family and unless I marry 
her….(pause) She won’t let me come near my son. 
 
CALEB: You know what I think. 
 
JOSHUA: What? 
 
CALEB: The Consequences of your choice are finally catching up to you Mr. I live my 
life one day at a time and sin is fun and fun is sin.  
 
 Pause. 
 
JOSHUA: What’s up with you and Hope? 
 
CALEB: Nothing. We just went for donuts. Why were you in my house without my 
consent? 
 
JOSHUA: Nothing…the door was unlocked. 
 
CALEB: The door is always unlocked. (pause) No wonder your women think you live 
here. You’re always here. 
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JOSHUA: Well, this is a much nicer apartment than mine. Wanna trade? 
 
CALEB: No. 
 
 Pause. 
 
JOSHUA: I know you’re lonely and miserable and probably miss doing “it” but you 
should find yourself another woman. Hope is one of my forever woman. 
 
CALEB: What about Niki? And I’m not lonely and miserable. 
 
JOSHUA: You are lonely and miserable. Niki’s mine too. 
  
CALEB: And Paulette, Cassandra, Tresha, Suzie, Marvalyn, Lyria, Sonia, June…uhm, 
did I miss anyone. 
 
JOSHUA: A few. 
 
CALEB: You know, there will be consequences. 
 
JOSHUA: You keep saying that. 
 
CALEB: Just want you to be prepared for it. 
 
JOSHUA: Yeah, tell me Mr. Holy man, how bad can these consequences be? I don’t 
mind having lots of children. I have a good job. How much worst than that can it get? 
 
 Pause. 
 
 A knock at the door. 
 
CALEB: It’s open. 
 
 Niki enters crying. 
 
JOSHUA: Baby. 
 
 Joshua goes to her and leads her to a seat. 
 
JOSHUA: Babe, I’ve been trying to call you for days now. 
 
NIKI: I hate you. 
 
JOSHUA: What? 
 
 Niki attacks him beating his chest. He tries to hold her and eventually he does. 
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JOSHUA: Babe, what has gotten into you? Is it a demon? Caleb can cast out demons 
you know. Tell me what it is! 
 
 Pause. 
 
CALEB: I’m gonna give you two some time. 
 
 Caleb walks to the exit, but doesn’t quite leave. 
 
NIKI: I went to do some test today. Just to see if everything was okay. 
 
JOSHUA: What kind of a test? 
 
NIKI: All of them. Blood, urine, everything. 
 
 Joshua can hear his heart start to beat. 
 
JOSHUA: What is it Niki? 
 
NIKI: I am HIV positive. 
 
JOSHUA: What? How? 
 
 Caleb shakes his head and exits. 
 
NIKI: I’ve only been with one man Joshua. 
 
JOSHUA: What are you saying to me Babe? I don’t have AIDS. 
 
NIKI: Yes Joshua, you do. 
 
 Joshua sinks completely to the floor. Niki turns away from him as… 
 
 LIGHTS FADE. 
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SCENE 5 
 
LIGHTS UP. 
 
 Joshua is at Centre stage looking extremely despondent. 
 
 Caleb comes on with two cups of tea. He hands one to Joshua and sits close 
 By. Joshua takes a sip from the teacup. He glances over at Caleb, then cast his 
 Eyes back to the floor. 
 
JOSHUA: No ‘I told you so?’ 
 
CALEB: Not this time my friend. Did you sleep last night? 
 
JOSHUA: Not a wink. (pause) I keep imagining one of them ladies breaking in to kill 
me….not that it would make a difference seeing that I’m practically already dead. 
 
CALEB: I don’t mean to be direct and you don’t have to answer any question I ask, but I 
really want to ask this one question… 
 
JOSHUA: How many women have I slept with? 
 
CALEB: Yeah. 
 
JOSHUA: The last time I went to a doctor was over a year ago. I could have contracted 
this…disease any time during that time and I’ve probably been with about thirty different 
women. 
 
CALEB: (shocked) Thirty!!! 
 
JOSHUA: Or more. 
 
CALEB: What? You have been divorced for less than a year. 
 
JOSHUA: I wasn’t faithful in my marriage to Marsha. You know that. 
 
CALEB: You do know what that means. 
 
JOSHUA: Yes. I do. Two days ago I thought I had life all figured out….and today I’m a 
total mess. I don’t know if I should turn to the left or to the right. 
 
CALEB: How about turning to God? 
 
JOSHUA: God? I can’t believe you would even call his name after what he has done to 
me. 
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CALEB: You did this to yourself Joshua. Don’t be a fool blaming God for the mess you 
have gotten yourself into. He called you into a better life and you turned your back on 
Him. 
 
JOSHUA: I know God punishes and disciplines man for their sin. But He didn’t have to 
go as far as to give me aids. 
 
CALEB: God gave you aids? 
 
JOSHUA: He’s in control, aint he? 
 
CALEB: God gave you aids? 
 
JOSHUA: Yeah. 
 
 Caleb looks out to the audience. We know the question he really wants to ask, but 
 He decides not to ask it. 
 
CALEB: Joshua….your choice to sleep around gave you aids. You probably don’t even 
know the name of the woman who passed it on to you. 
 
 Joshua starts to breakdown. 
 
JOSHUA: What am I gonna do? 
 
CALEB: Only God alone can help you now brother. 
 
JOSHUA: Man, I probably gave thirty women aids. You think God can forgive that man. 
 
CALEB: I don’t think, I know. There are men far worst than you who have received 
God’s salvation. You have to realize that it is not God’s will that any man should perish 
but all should come to the knowledge of who He is. 
 
JOSHUA: I don’t buy that right now. 
 
CALEB: Doesn’t change the fact that it’s true. It always comes down to the choice you 
have of whether to believe or not. 
 
 Joshua starts to cry. 
 
CALEB: When is your appointment with the doctor? 
 
JOSHUA: Today…at three. 
 
CALEB: I’ll drive you, okay. 
 
JOSHUA: Yeah….I appreciate it. 
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CALEB: I know its hard, bro…but I have to tell you, it will probably get worst before it 
gets better. 
 
JOSHUA: It can’t possibly get any worst than this. 
 
 SFX: Knock, Knock, Knock, Knock. 
 
JOSHUA: Please don’t answer that Caleb….please. 
 
 Caleb gets up and goes to the door. 
 
CALEB: You don’t even know who it is. 
 
 Caleb opens the door…Hope is standing on the other side. 
 
HOPE: Have you seen Joshua? 
 
JOSHUA: Oh no. 
  
 Hope storms in when she realizes Joshua is there. 
 
HOPE: How could you do this to me? 
 
JOSHUA: Babe, I didn’t know…I honestly didn’t know. 
 
HOPE: You expect me to believe anything you say. 
 
 Hope starts taking things up and throwing at Joshua….Caleb has to grab her. 
 
HOPE: I have my whole life ahead of me. How could you do this? 
 
 Hope is crying. Caleb tries to comfort her. 
 
JOSHUA: I’m sorry, babe. 
 
 Hope pushes Caleb away so she can face Joshua. 
 
HOPE: It wasn’t enough that you broke my heart, but you had to take my life as well. 
 
JOSHUA: Its not easy for me either, Hope. Do you think I’m proud of what I have done? 
 
 Hope starts to cry, Joshua starts to cry, Caleb doesn’t know what to do. He just  
 Stands there feeling his friend’s pain as…. 
 
LIGHTS FADE. 
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SCENE 6 
 
LIGHTS UP. 
 

Caleb is relaxing in a reclined chair as if in a physiatrist office. 
 

Bishop James is nearby with a notepad and pen and his glasses half way 
Down in nose. 

 
CALEB: Weeks ago I saw my problems standing in front of me like a huge mountain. I 
didn’t see how I would make it through. (pause) Now my mountains are like little 
molehills compared to what my friends are going through. I honestly don’t know what to 
do. We weren’t taught how to handle this kind of stuff in schools. 
 
BISHOP: You seem to be doing pretty well so far. 
 
CALEB: Didn’t I have enough problems of my own for all a this to find itself locked 
within the four walls of my apartment. 
 
BISHOP: It’s bigger than your apartment Caleb. God is doing a new thing in your life, a 
good thing. 
 
CALEB: Boy I can’t wait for you to explain all a that for me, cause I aint seeing it that 
way. 
 
BISHOP: If I was to try and explain to you what God is doing, I’m sure it will sound a 
whole lot worst than what I just said. You only have to trust him Caleb and you will see 
His glory in due time. 
 
CALEB: Yeah. I’m sure its easy for you to say. 
 
BISHOP: No its not. I went through many fires and floods to be able to sit here and tell 
you that. You better believe it and I aint have to go through the details with you, cause 
you know. 
 
CALEB: You know, you play the role of a psychiatrist well. 
 
 Bishop James removes his glasses. 
 
BISHOP: Yeah, but I aint here as your shrink today brother. I’m here as your friend. 
 
CALEB: I appreciate that. So what advice do you have for your friend? 
 
BISHOP: I know you and Joshua have a history. 
 
CALEB: Yeah. We been friends since primary school. We got saved the same night. 
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BISHOP: Yeah…but now you both travel different roads, but have still remained 
friends, which I admire a great deal. You have to be a strong man to balance your 
Christianity with someone like Joshua around. 
 
CALEB: You can say that again. 
 
BISHOP: If he didn’t need a friend before, he sure needs one now. 
 
CALEB: But he has aids. I’m just not comfortable being around someone who has aids. 
 
BISHOP: Yes. The world laughs at the church because we deal with issues as they do. 
But you’re a minister in the church and we have to set the standard for those who see us 
and know us. 
 
CALEB: He has aids. 
 
BISHOP: Is he any less of a human than you? 
 
CALEB: No, but he has aids. 
 
BISHOP: What if you had it? 
 
CALEB: I don’t have it. 
 
BISHOP: But the woman you have feelings for right now does. 
 
 Caleb had hardly thought about Hope in the past few days. 
 
BISHOP: You plan to shut her out too? 
 
CALEB: This is too much for me. 
 
BISHOP: The Lord never gives us more than we can bear. 
 
CALEB: You keep saying that. 
 
BISHOP: Look Caleb… The Lord works in mysterious ways, no doubt. You have been 
so focused on your own problems over these years that they never seem to go away. The 
moment God drops someone else’s problems in your lap, yours take back seat. That’s 
how He works. He wants us to be there for each other and in helping others we 
automatically help ourselves. If you shut these people out, you could be shutting God out 
and you would hurt no-one but yourself. 
 
 The Bishops word merit a few moments of thought. 
 
CALEB: You obviously see something I don’t. 
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BISHOP: I see two friends traveling two different roads that could very well lead to one 
common destination. 
 
CALEB: What if you’re wrong? What if this is just one huge disaster just waiting to 
happen? What if the biggest mistake I made in this life was to throw myself into the 
midst of this calamity? 
 
BISHOP: Then my friendship to you would have worth nothing. 
 
CALEB: I need more than that. 
 
BISHOP: Trust in the Lord, with all your heart. And lean not to your own understanding. 
But in all your ways, acknowledge Him and He will direct your path. 
 
CALEB: Proverbs three verse five. 
 
BISHOP: It’s your time to shine, Caleb. 
 
 Bishop grips his friends shoulder as…. 
 
LIGHTS FADE 
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SCENE 7 
 
LIGHTS UP. 
 

Caleb sits on his coach staring at the centre table. On top of it is a bottle of 
Wine, two glasses and a telephone. 
 
He looks at the telephone and sighs. Reaches for it a few times, but decides  
Not to pick it up. 
 
He sighs some more and this continues for a while until eventually he picks up the 
Phone. He dials and listen. 

 
CALEB: How are you? (listens) Listen, I’m looking at a bottle of wine that I hope I don’t 
have to drink alone. Wanna come over. (listens) Hello, hello… 
 
 The door opens and Joshua comes in. Caleb looks at the phone, then at his 
 His friend standing at the door, then at the phone again. 
 
CALEB: I don’t think you hung up the phone. 
 
 Joshua is a little embarrassed. 
 
JOSHUA: May I come in? 
 
CALEB: I’m not used to you asking me that. 
 
 Joshua enters. 
 
 He motions to a chair. 
 
JOSHUA: You mind if I sit? 
 
CALEB: No…go ahead. 
 
 Joshua pulls up a chair and sits. 
 
CALEB: How have you been my friend? 
 
JOSHUA: Not good. Not good at all.  
 
CALEB: Wanna talk? 
 
JOSHUA: Yeah. 
 
 Caleb pours two glasses of wine and hands one to Joshua. 
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JOSHUA: Aren’t you afraid of me too? 
 
CALEB: I’m afraid of the virus you carry. 
 
JOSHUA: Man, I’m not used to my life being like this you know. (drinks the whole glass 
in one go and holds out for another) The other day I thought maybe I would link a few of 
my friends I usually go out with and go have a drink or something, you know. I forget 
sometimes that I even have this incurable disease. (drinks again and holds out for more) I 
walked up to one a my friends house and knocked on the door. Did that for quite 
sometime including screaming out his name, but he never showed. 
 
CALEB: Maybe he wasn’t there. 
 
JOSHUA: He was there alright. The car parked outside was still on. I could hear the 
engine throttling, so I assume maybe he went out and forgot something so he came back. 
Anyway, I left…but didn’t go too far. That’s when I saw him come out carefully 
scanning around, he jumped in his car and sped off. Imagine that will ya.  
 
CALEB: In times like these you get to see who your real friends are. 
 
JOSHUA: Yeah well…I don’t have any friends anymore. I don’t have a job and my 
landlord gave me two weeks notice to pack up and leave this place, so I won’t have a 
home either.  
 
CALEB: I’m sorry. 
 
JOSHUA: Don’t be. You played your part well warning me that my choices would have 
severe consequences.  
 
CALEB: Joshua, can I tell you about a friend who sticks closer than a brother. 
 
JOSHUA: You gonna preach to me now brother. 
 
CALEB: Yes I am. Why don’t you surrender yourself to Jesus? He can make all things 
new. He can use all this for the good of others and yourself. Why fight the call any 
longer. Ever since you left Him, He has been waiting with open arms to receive you 
again. 
 
JOSHUA: Do you know how many times I’ve tried to pray? Nothing sensible comes out. 
 
CALEB: The Lord understands every language. You know that. 
 
JOSHUA: I just can’t see how he would accept me after all that I’ve gone and done.  
 
CALEB: He died to save you. When you weren’t thinking about him, he was thinking 
about you…he shed his blood for all your sins and as far as the east is from the west, he 
can remove your transgressions from you and remember them no more…that’s who he is 
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Joshua…he’s all together lovely, he’s all together wonderful, he’s all love. He won’t hide 
from you because you have aids, he wont dodge you around corners and behind bushes or 
fight to call you and invite you over for a drink. If you bled, he would attend to your 
wounds just the same even if it meant his own life…can you understand such love? 
 
JOSHUA: No, I can’t. 
 
CALEB: If everyman on earth was a scribe and all the oceans were ink and the endless 
sky a parchment and we tried to write the love of God…every ocean would be drained 
dry and the sky could not hold the love of our Father God. Can you ever begin to 
understand this love? 
 
JOSHUA: No. 
 
CALEB: But it’s yours….and mine to accept freely paying only the price of self denial. 
 
 Joshua starts to cry. 
 
JOSHUA: Father forgive me. I deserve all this and so much more Lord, but my flesh is 
unable to bear the punishment I rightly deserve. Please give me the strength to endure. 
Pray for me Caleb, please. 
 
 Caleb holds Joshua’s hand and they both bow their heads in prayer. 
 
 LIGHTS OUT. 
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SCENE 8 
 
LIGHTS UP. 
 

A well dressed and flashy Tresha enters Caleb’s Apartment. She looks around 
With disdain. 
 

TRESHA (speaks with a slight accent): Oh my, this place is revolting. I’m sooo glad I 
left this all behind. (calling offstage) Helloooo-oo. 
 
 Caleb comes out pulling an apron from around his waist. 
 
TRESHA: You washing dishes now? 
 
CALEB: Yeah and cook and clean. 
 
TRESHA: Must be hard not having me around. 
 
CALEB: Not really. At first, but you know me. I can adjust. 
 
TRESHA: You see what you had, Caleb. I was all the woman any man could ask for. I 
was more than you could handle. I was…. 
 
CALEB: Enough about you. That’s not why I called you. 
 
TRESHA: Really. Then why did you call me. 
 
CALEB: I’m surprised you didn’t walk with your little bodyguard. 
 
TRESHA: Who Mark? 
 
CALEB: Is that his name? 
 
TRESHA: Mark is yesterday’s news. I’m now engaged to a very prominent figure in our 
society….but to be honest there is always room for a man like you in my life. Just say the 
word Caleb and I can take you out of this filthy apartment and make something good out 
of you. 
 
CALEB: You would do that for me? 
 
TRESHA: Of course. There’s always room in my heart for you. 
 
CALEB: Oh, that’s too bad. There’s no room in my heart for you. 
 
TRESHA: Excuse me. 
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CALEB: All that you did Tresha, all the hurt you caused me, all the pain, the sleepless 
nights, the headaches…I forgive you. 
 
TRESHA: I drove all the way over here for this. 
 
CALEB: I’m freeing myself of you once and for all. 
 
 Caleb pulls the ring from his fingers. 
 
CALEB: When we separated you made me feel less of a man….as if I fell short 
somehow…as if I had a good thing in my life and let it go. But I realize now that it was 
you who had a good thing and let it go. I am a good man Tresha and I sympathize with 
you for letting me slip through your fingers. 
 
TRESHA: Ah, the audacity… 
 
 Caleb drops the ring in the garbage. 
 
CALEB: And by the way; If I was you, I would do a HIV test real quick. 
 
TRESHA: What? 
 
CALEB: Joshua has Aids, just in case you had been with him too. 
 
TRESHA: Oh my Goood!!! 
 
CALEB: Goodbye Tresha. 
 
 Tresha storms out without saying another word. 
 
 Hope enters drying her hands. An apron is still pinned around her waist. 
 
 She hugs Caleb. 
 
HOPE: You did good. 
 
CALEB: I feel bad. 
 
HOPE: That’s because you have a big heart. 
 
CALEB: Technically that’s not a good thing. 
 
HOPE: Emotionally it’s a wonderful thing. 
 
CALEB: You’re adjusting pretty well yourself. 
 
HOPE: I couldn’t do it by myself. 
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CALEB: Thank God for friends. 
 
HOPE: Friends like you who can still see me as a person and not as some walking 
talking disease. 
 
CALEB:  It took God for me to be where I am. 
 
 Pause. 
 
HOPE: I never told you this Caleb, but when we first met I saw you as an opportunity. 
 
CALEB: Really. 
 
HOPE An opportunity to get back at Joshua for hurting me. I figured….since you guys 
are so close and he’s so jealous I would hang out with you for a while, you know, drive 
him crazy. 
 
CALEB: Is that what you’re doing now? 
 
HOPE: Everything has changed Caleb. Everything. I can’t look at life like I used to, I 
can’t take things for granted like I used to. You taught me a whole lot in the little time 
we’ve been friends. Your love, your acceptance, your ability to embrace those around 
you regardless of our state and circumstances…I found God through you…I saw Him in 
you, I saw his countenance reflected in your eyes….You are truly a remarkable man. 
 
 Caleb is at a lost for words. Hope smiles at his inability to find words just now 
 And she just hugs him. 
 
 Joshua and Niki enters. 
 
JOSHUA: Hey, hey, hey. What’s this I see? 
 
 Caleb and Hope pulls away. Caleb wipes a tear from his eyes. 
 
CALEB: Hey Joshua. Niki. 
 
NIKI: Hi. 
 
JOSHUA: What you two been up to eh? 
 
CALEB: It was just a hug, man. 
 
JOSHUA: Yeah, right. Man, I’m hungry. When do we eat? 
 
HOPE: We aint through cooking yet. It’s still early. 
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JOSHUA: Must be somep’n in the fridge. (to Niki) Babe you need anything. 
 
NIKI: I don’t want to spoil my appetite. 
 
JOSHUA: Suit yourself. 
 
 Joshua exits to the kitchen. 
 
CALEB (to Hope) Please make sure he don’t clean me out. 
 
 Hope smiles and exits. 
 
 Niki sits. 
 
CALEB: How’s the soon-to-be mother doing? 
 
NIKI: Uhm….getting there. 
 
CALEB: How’s the soon to be father doing? 
 
NIKI: Crazy as hell. He’s very excited about his son especially now that he’s found 
Jesus. 
 
CALEB: You make it sound like a bad thing. 
 
NIKI: It’s good actually. I wanted him to change and he has. 
 
CALEB: So what’s bothering you? 
 
NIKI: My son. The possibility that he will be born with aids. 
 
 Pause. 

CALEB: From what I know there are between 6,000 to 7,000 children who are born to 

HIV-infected mothers each year in the United States. The good news is between 1992 

and 1997 the number of infants who became HIV positive when born to an infected 

mother decreased by 50 percent with  the use of a new anti-retroviral medications that are 

given to the mother before her baby is born.  

NIKI: Really. 

CALEB: Yeah. Your boy has little to worry about from what I see. He has a greater 
chance of not being born with the HIV virus. 
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NIKI: Thank you Caleb. I really needed that. 

CALEB: Plus I’ll be praying night and day for you guys. Trust me, I was young but now 
I’m old and I’ve never seen the righteous forsaken or his seed begging bread. 

NIKI: Amen. 

CALEB: (feels like preaching) And as bad as things may look now, the sufferings of this 
present life can never, I said, can never be compared to the Glory that will be revealed in 
us. For we are the sons of God, and it doth not yet appear what we shall be: but we know 
that, when he shall appear, we shall be like him; for we shall see him as he is. When he 
appears we will put off this old decaying flesh for a new body. 

BISHOP (offstage) Who started church without me? 

 Bishop enters. Caleb greets him. 

CALEB: I thought you were lost. 

BISHOP: I live downstairs Caleb and I’ve been to your apartment thousands of times. 

CALEB: I was kidding. 

BISHOP: Who is this handsome young lady? 

CALEB: Bishop, this is Niki. Joshua’s fiancée. 

BISHOP: Say what! 

 Bishop shakes her hand. 

BISHOP: Boy caught himself a lovely fish. 

 Niki blushes. 

BISHOP: When do we eat? 

CALEB: When we finish cooking? 

BISHOP: You aint done steaming that grub yet. 

CALEB: Naw, but we could use a few more hands in the kitchen. 

BISHOP: Thing is…I got this young couple downstairs I need to go pray for. So let me 
do that and then… 
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 Caleb grabs one of Bishops arm and Niki grabs the other and pull him offstage as 

LIGHTS FADE. 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

FINAL SCENE 
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LIGHTS UP. 
 

A very different Susan/Delicious enters Caleb’s Apartment just as Caleb surfaces 
From offstage. He’s a little shocked to see someone standing at his door. 

 
CALEB: (not recognizing her) May I help you? 
 
SUSAN: (a little disappointed) You don’t remember me. 
 
CALEB: (looks closely) Susan…is that really you? 
 
SUSAN: You remembered my name. 
 
CALEB: I remember your other name too. Wow, you look…saved. What are you doing 
here? 
 
SUSAN: I needed someone to talk to. 
 
CALEB: Well, come have a seat. 
 
 Susan makes herself comfortable. Caleb sits on an adjoining chair. 
 
SUSAN: Something about what happened between me and you kinda caused me to be 
thinking about the direction my life was headed. I don’t know, maybe it’s the slight 
interest you showed in knowing my real name…a name I haven’t used in years…and 
now, I don’t want to be called by any other name. 
 
CALEB: That’s good, right. 
 
SUSAN: Yeah…but its hard. I’ve turned my back on how I knew best to feed myself and 
there seems to be some force trying to pull me back to my old life…but that’s not what I 
want for myself anymore and I’m really scared that I will end up back on the streets 
doing all that…(starts to cry) 
 
CALEB: Have you given your heart to Jesus? 
 
SUSAN: I’m trying to. I keep thinking that he won’t accept me because of what I have 
done…but I’m really trying, but its just not enough it seems…I’m so confused. 
 
 Caleb gets up and goes for the reclining chair. He offers it to Susan who lies on it. 
 
 Caleb offers her some tissue to dry her tears. He puts his chair in the same  
 Position as the Bishop in scene one. He finds a notepad and pen and an old 
 Pair of glasses that he puts on his nose. 
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 Susan looks at him for a moment and laughs even while she cries. 
 
SUSAN: You look really stupid in those glasses. 
 
 Caleb looks out above his glasses at the audience. 
 
CALEB (to audience) Not a word. 
 
 Music rise in the background as Caleb turns his attention to Susan who begins to 
 Talk (in mime) as… 
 

LIGHTS FADE TO BLACK. 
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