“CGROK, CAVEMAN | NVENTOR’
By Rob Bi esenbach

CAST

G ok — caveman, inventor, gruff and blustery

Bork — sidekick, believes in G ok so forgives himthe abuse
Kid 1, Kid 2 — Gok’s children

(G ok and Bork’s relationship has sort
of a Ral ph Kranden/ Ed Norton dynam c.
At lights up, G ok is seated, poundi ng
a hammer |oudly. Bork enters.)

BORK
Hey, G okkie Boy!

GRXK
Bork! What are you interrupting me in ny workshop for? Can’'t you see
I’mhard at work on ny inventions?

BORK
Well, | could hear it, that's for sure — even fromthree caves down!
In fact, the whole clan is conpl ai ni ng about the noise ..

(€20 ¢
OCh, what do they know? A bunch of Neanderthal s!

BORK
Now, Grok, not everyone is fortunate enough to have your excessively
| arge brain pan. So, uh, what’s this thing you' re working on?

GRXK
My nost inportant project ever, Bork. Wy this invention could propel
our people right out of the Add Stone Age and into the Mddle Stone
Age! And, | don't mnd telling you, it will surely help elevate ny
status within the clan.

BORK
That’s good! Especially after the fiasco with your |ast big idea.
GRXK
And | still say the saber-toothed tiger can be donmesticated and nmade
to serve man!
BORK
Sure, sure, tell that to the Chief.
GRXK
(Dismssive) Ch, he’s still got one good armleft! (Pause) Now then,
imagine, if you will, a systemfor noving our goods in a way that's

far nore efficient than ever before.
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BORK
Sorry, Gok, I"'mnot follow ng you there ...

GRXK
Okay, Bork, let me dunmb it down for you. Wien we nove from our w nter
canp to our summer canp, we all have to bear these heavy | oads on our
backs, right?

BORK
Yes! The | oads are very heavy. And it requires many trips!

GRXK
Correct! But with this new conveyance system we can carry the burdens
of ten nen in a single trip!

BORK
That’ s amazi ng — what do you call it?
GRXK
I call it ...“The \Weel.”
BORK
The wheel, huh? And this is it? This giant square rock?
GRXK
Vll, it’s not done yet ...but I'll figure it out ...as sure as the sun

is carried across the sky on the back of the great w nged bird!
Anyway, what is it you want?

BORK
Oh, | was going to tell you, the nost terrible thing happened this
morning. It seenms Blark was on the hillside gathering roots ...

GRXK
Those gat herersl!
BORK
I know, | know, “a dying breed.” Anyway, he was pulling up a root and

it dislodged this giant, round boul der, which rolled down the hill
with great speed and power, al nost crushing him

(Long pause as ok stares at Bork
the wheels turning. Utimtely, it
doesn’t compute, and he erupts.)

GRXK
Bork, why do you bother me with this irrelevant nonsense!?
BORK
Sorry, sorry ...I know you' re under a | ot of pressure — especially with

all the attention young Grag has been getting.
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GRXK
(Scoffs) Crag! And what great idea is he working on now?

BORK
Something called the “witten word.”

GRXK
Ri di cul ous! What do we need witing for? Qur stories and our ways wl|
continue to be passed al ong fromgeneration to generati on by
pi ctograph ...for as long as Co-Magnon nman rules this | and!

BORK
You are truly a visionary, Gok.

GRXK
Thank you, Bork. Now why don’t you make yourself useful and throw
another log on the fire. If that goes out, | don't want to wait around

for lightning to strike another treel

BORK
Tell nme about it! Ckay, another log for the fire ...

GRXK
And be careful there, Bork! The wood stack is very high and unstabl e.

BORK
Yeah, yeah ...whoa! Look out!!

(Bork junmps back.)

GRXK
VWhat did | just tell you?

BORK
Sorry, sorry! Geez, did you see that? That log just fell off the stack
and rolled right across the ground!

GRXK
Un ...yeah? I’mright here, aren't 1? O course | sawit. Nowthrowit
on the fire, and leave nme to my work, will ya?

BORK
Okay, okay! Sheesh!

(Bork throws log on fire, exits.)

GRXK
(Sigh) Look at me! I’m m ddl e-aged — al nost 17 years old — with
nothing to show for it! I've got to make this work ..

(Two children enter, yelling and
chasi ng each other.)

By Rob Bi esenbach Copyright 2004 Danger Boy Productions



GRXK
Kids, kids! What did Daddy tell you about interrupting himwhen he’'s
wor ki ng?

KID 1/KID 2
Sorry, daddy!

KID 1
But lookit, lookit! Look what we can do!

(The kids sonersault around the stage
as G ok watches for a nonent.)

GRXK
(Condescendi ng) Ckay, okay, that’s very nice, children. Now Daddy
doesn’t have tinme for your childish games — he’s busy inventing the
wheel !

KID 2
Daddy, what’s a wheel ?

GRXK
Never you m nd, honey, you woul dn’t understand! Now you two run al ong,
okay?

KID 1/KID 2
Okay, Daddy!/ Ckay!/ Bye!

(They exit, as Grok huddl es over his
wor k. )

GRXK
(Shakes his head) Ch wheel, why do you torment ne so?

(As he sits pondering, a wooden bal
bounces from behind curtain across the
stage. G ok, picks it up, studies it a
morent, then yells.)

And what did | tell you kids about picking up your toys?

(Lights out.)
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