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CHARACTERS (3W/3M/1FLEX)
(Playwright note: Ages are given for act
I, in act II the Berliners are all 40
years older, but should be played by the
same actors. All characters may be
played by any ethnicity.)

COLT.
Early 20s, female. An intelligent dreamer. An activist
waiting to happen. A woman of color.

SKYLER.
Early 20s, male. A quick-tempered philosophy student.
Easy going. White.

INGRID.
Early 30s, female. A mistrustful woman. An accidental
dissident. Any ethnicity.

KATYA.
Early 30s, female. A passionate woman who is hurting.
Any ethnicity.

FRIEDRICH.
Late 30s, male. A big-hearted man plagued by tragedy.
Any ethnicity.

WINZ.
Late 30s, male. A Stasi officer. Any ethnicity.

ETHER.
Ageless. May be played by any person who has the
appropriate charisma, attitude, and mystique.
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INGRID. (cont’d)
"freedom." We are left to the mercy of the merciless -
the only people who will pay us any attention - and
they pay too much attention. There are none so vicious
as those who fear uprising. You do not have to follow
their rules either, it seems. You are from nowhere,
going nowhere, you are useless to me.

There is a long pause following this outburst.
Skyler wasn’t expecting an answer, let alone the
flood of honesty that Ingrid has never admitted to
anyone before.

SKYLER.
"Freedom is something that dies unless it’s used." An
American journalist said that. (A pause.) I’m just
trying to help you.

INGRID.
You cannot, have you not figured that out yet? You
cannot help me, just like I could not help my friend
when he lost his wife and son. You cannot hold someone
else’s loss for them. You cannot even help yourself.
You are stuck like me. Welcome to Socialist paradise,
do you like our monochrome?

Scene 11

WEST BERLIN. COLT RETURNS FROM THE DIRECTION OF THE
CHECKPOINT.

FRIEDRICH.
Oh thank God you made it back.

COLT.
That’s not exactly a good thing; I’m trying to get out
of here.

FRIEDRICH.
I thought you would be arrested.

KATYA.
You should have been arrested.

COLT.
Thanks for the sympathy.

KATYA.
Oh yes please do forgive me, it is such a shame that
you have been stuck here so long.
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COLT.
Isn’t that what everyone is so upset about? You’re all
stuck! So maybe, just maybe, you could feel a little
compassion for somebody besides yourself, jeez.

(To Friedrich)
I don’t know how you put up with her.

FRIEDRICH.
It is hard to understand many things, particularly the
hardships of others, or at least this one. You cannot
know what it is like to live with the Wall. But Katya,
there is no reason for you to be so rude.

KATYA.
The Wall has turned us all into people we don’t
recognize. And sometimes don’t like very much. But you
cannot understand.

COLT.
I understand I can’t talk to Skyler, or get to Skyler,
or get out of here, or get home, so look, I think I get
it.

KATYA.
Yes, is he the love of your life? The only person in
the world who made you feel safe? No. He’s not. But
even still. Try living with that silence for fifteen
years.

FRIEDRICH.
It is not easy. But what happened when you went over
there?

COLT.
I saw the East German soldiers standing near the
American ones. It’s hard to tell who’s protecting what,
from whom. I saw what you meant about it being
dangerous; I’ve never seen a gun like that up close. So
I didn’t talk to anyone.

KATYA.
That’s the smartest thing you’ve done so far.

FRIEDRICH.
I wish there was a way we could help you, but
unfortunately we do not know anything about getting to
the other side.

KATYA.
Looks like you can settle into Berlin, Colt, and learn
to live as we do.
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COLT.
I don’t understand the rules here. The rules of Berlin,
the rules of my life... Why am I here?

ETHER enters from a shadowy corner that didn’t
exist a moment before.

ETHER.
The rules of time don’t seem to apply to you, why
should the rules of space?

COLT.
Who are you?

ETHER.
You may call me Ether.

FRIEDRICH.
Either?

ETHER.
Either, Ether. Either one works.

COLT.
What? Who? What are you doing here?

ETHER.
I will spend a few years’ time here in a few years’
time.

COLT.
Are you... Here, now?

ETHER.
Well I appear to be, yes, don’t I?

COLT.
(To the others)

You can see them too, right? This is really happening?

KATYA.
Why do people keep showing up out of nowhere? Have they
nowhere better to visit? There is nothing good about
this place. Why can’t I be left alone?

FRIEDRICH.
You were left alone, love. That is why we are all here.

KATYA.
How dare you. It is my turn, Friedrich. You had ten
years. I helped you for ten years, now it is my turn.
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FRIEDRICH.
Ingrid is not dead, Katya. She could still come back.
You are not nearly as alone as you imagine yourself to
be.

KATYA.
It’s worse when it’s a choice.

FRIEDRICH.
Katya, one day you will have to forgive her, or you
will waste away your life trying to create an alternate
past that has not and will never have happened, and in
the meantime you will lose your present and your
future. She made a choice and you can make one too. You
get that chance. Do not spend your life hating an
imagined memory.

KATYA.
I always hope you will understand, you of all people,
what it is to lose someone, but you never do.

ETHER.
Perhaps she is not as lost as you think.

KATYA.
Perhaps you shouldn’t talk to me, creep, what do you
know?

COLT.
Um, could we address how you got here, first?

ETHER.
It’s hard to explain, and not that important. What
matters is I’m here to help.

Scene 12

EAST BERLIN. SOME TIME HAS PASSED. A RUMBLING, LIKE THUNDER,
THEN A CONSTANT LOW HUM.

SKYLER.
I feel something.

INGRID.
It is depression. You will get used to it.

SKYLER.
No it feels like when someone drives by with subwoofers
in their car. I can feel it in my bones.

INGRID.
What are you saying crazy boy?
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SKYLER.
Bass. In music. When the bass is turned up. Like when
you can’t hear your neighbor’s rap music, but you can
feel it through the floor, cause they have a crazy
sound system and - 1975 Berlin. Right. Anyway, I can
feel it. Where is it coming from?

INGRID.
I think Berlin is zapping you of the last of your
sanity. Not surprising, but a shame, I suppose.

SKYLER.
I’m not crazy. Okay. Look, I know I’m telling you I
time-and-space traveled but really, I’m not hearing
things.

INGRID.
Wishful thinking, maybe.

SKYLER.
Maybe I am going crazy.

INGRID.
Slightly mad, perhaps.

Ether bursts into space, accompanied by electric
guitar, and the roar of motorcycle engines.

ETHER.
Running into walls

Running out of time

What a fool to be so bold

SKYLER.
What the hell? I don’t... What is this place?

ETHER.
I’ve come to help you get where you’re going.

Ether disappears as quickly as he came. The
motorcycle engines fade away. WINZ, a well-dressed
Stasi officer, emerges from a shadowy corner that
was not there before.

WINZ.
You two are coming with me.

SKYLER.
Ingrid do you know this guy?
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WINZ.
I know her well. And now you, Mr. Skyler. You do not
belong here. And Ms. Weber here has been hiding you. I
suggest both of you come quietly if you do not want
trouble.

INGRID moves to follow the Stasi man, but SKYLER
holds his ground.

SKYLER.
I’m not going anywhere with you.

WINZ.
That is most unwise, Mr. Skyler.

INGRID.
Just do what the man says, Skyler, there is no point in
fighting it. You have no power here.

WINZ.
Ms. Weber is right, Mr. Skyler. I will once more
suggest that you come with us, lest I be forced to
cause a scene, which will only mean more trouble for
you.

INGRID.
We will just go talk to him, do not be afraid.

SKYLER.
I’m not afraid. I’m an American and my business is none
of this guy’s business.

WINZ.
On the contrary, sir, as an American you have no
business being in East Berlin or the Deutsche
Democratic Republic at all, and that makes you a
tresspasser and a spy, which makes you very much my
business.

SKYLER.
Because spying is your job, is it?

INGRID.
SKYLER!

SKYLER.
Ingrid I’m not gonna take this crap from some Hitler
wannabe. We won that war already.

As SKYLER is increasingly riled by the
altercation, INGRID becomes inversely meeker, her
only hope of saving herself.
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INGRID.
Skyler you are speaking against the state, that is very
bad. I am sure this man just wonders why you are here.

SKYLER.
But you know as well as I do, and I guess apparently as
well as HE does, that I don’t know why I’m here. (To
Ingrid) Did you have something to do with this? (Back
to Winz) I’m an American and I’ve done nothing
wrong. So how’s that for an answer, Mr. Officer?

WINZ.
Sir, as a foreigner and a dissident, it is your
responsibility to come with me for immediate
questioning. And Ms. Weber, this interaction has been
noted. We are looking out for the security and
protection of all citizens of the Deutsche Democratic
Republic.

Scene 13

WEST BERLIN. ETHER IS GONE.

COLT.
Where did they go?

KATYA.
Who cares? They were too... Smiley. Shiny. They were
annoying.

FRIEDRICH.
They said they would help, Katya.

KATYA.
Oh yes? And what proof is there that they can do
anything?

COLT.
Well, they appeared out of nowhere and disappeared
again, so they can certainly do something.

KATYA.
Yes disappearing is very helpful. You are right. Now
would you leave me alone too, please, so I can go back
to what I was doing?

COLT.
Do you really want to just stand here and wait forever?

KATYA.
The Wall has to come down sometime.
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COLT.
It does. Fourteen years from now.

FRIEDRICH.
What?

COLT.
You said this is 1975, right? The Wall gets torn down
in 1989.

FRIEDRICH.
You ARE from the future!

COLT.
Well, yeah.

FRIEDRICH.
Have you been to space?!

COLT.
What? No. Can we focus here? Do you want to stand here
for fourteen YEARS? Because that is how much longer it
will be until the Wall comes down, if you just wait.

KATYA.
I do not think there is anything else to be done.

COLT.
You can’t just sit here all day, forever, wallowing!

KATYA.
You do not know me, girl, and you do not know my life.
I do not wallow; I do not sit here all day. I work. I
come here to remember, in hopes that maybe somewhere
she is remembering too, or I hope at least that she is
happy. I have to believe that this is worth
remembering. So many things are not.

COLT.
But just hoping doesn’t actually DO anything. David
Ether said they would help and I think we should
believe they. Because, well, what other choice have we
got?

FRIEDRICH.
But you said you are from the future, too. And you
Americans sent a man to the moon. And I just thought
that, in the future, everyone would go to space.

COLT.
No, mostly everyone uses computers and doesn’t go
anywhere.


