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Taking Charge

based on Luke 15:1-32
Cast:

Charlie:
(Tom Cruise Character)

Raymond:
(Dustin Hoffman Character)

Bailiff:

Judge Wopner:


Biff:
(Older Brother)

Miss Suzy:
(Woman of Ill-Repute)

Farmer Jones:
(Pig Farmer)

Mrs. Jones:
(Farmer’s wife)

Skippy:
(Younger Brother & Prodigal Son)

Setting:
Retelling of the story of the Prodigal Son, as recalled in a court of law.  The skit starts with a parody of the movie “Rainman” where Raymond and his brother Charlie are watching an episode of “The People’s Court” starring Judge Wopner. (30 second music intro.  Music fades. Friend and Raymond meet, center stage, say their lines, and then sit cross-legged staring up at the stage to watch the rest of the skit.)

Charlie:
Hey, Raymond, what time is it?

Raymond:
(looking at watch) Ten seconds to Wopner.  Yeah, definitely, ten seconds…no, no, five seconds to Wopner. Definitely.

Bailiff:
Welcome to today’s edition of The People’s Court. Today’s case involves two brothers, Biff and Skippy Goodheart. (Biff enters and takes place at one podium, and Skippy enters and takes other podium.) The plaintiff, Biff, charges that his brother, the defendant, Skippy, having squandered his inheritance, has now wrongfully returned for more at the expense of his brother. Courtroom, please rise for the honorable Judge Wopner.

(All rise as Judge enters the room.)

Wopner:
Okay, Mr. Goodheart…

Biff:
Please, call me Biff to distinguish me from the defendant.

Wopner:
Of course.  So Biff, tell me what beef you have with your younger brother, Skippy.

Biff:
Well, a little over two years ago, my little brother finally passes PE, and graduates from AHS.

Wopner:
AHS?

Biff:
Yeah, Abraham High School.  Anyway, rather than do the sensible thing like me--stay in town for college and study something useful--he goes to Pop and says there’s no way he’s going to spend another year in this town and attend ISU.

Wopner:
ISU?

Biff:
Yeah, Israel State University. He says he’s tired of this two-cow town and wants his half of the inheritance so he can go off and do what he wants to do. So rather than kicking him in the pants, like I’d have done, Pop — good-hearted man that he is — says “sure, here you go” and gives him $40,000, kisses him on both cheeks, and sends him off to the U of I on the other side of the country.

Wopner:
The U of I?

Biff:
Yeah…you know, the University of Israel. Well, he no sooner gets there, but he starts partying, gets involved with wild women, flunks out of school, pawns everything he owns and winds up broke and in the gutter.

Wopner:
And do you have any material witness of this wild living?

Biff:
Bailiff, I’d like to present Exhibit A, Miss Suzy.

Bailiff:
Your honor, Miss Suzy has agreed to appear behind a screen so as to protect her (clears her throat) reputation.  Miss Suzy, are you there? (Miss Suzy behind a screen).
Miss Suzy:
Yeah, I’m here. What can I do’s for ya?

Biff:
Miss Suzy, did you know my brother, Skippy.

Miss Suzy:
Skippy? Know him (laughs)? Oh sure, that’s a nice way of putting it. Me and every other girl in town. He was the life of the party.

Biff:
What party?

Miss Suzy:
You name it.  Any party: Birthday, Hannakah, Passover, Jewish New Years. Hump Day, Friday Afternoon Functions, Pre-game, post-game, no-game, wish-there-was-a-game, you name it. It was a real hoot.  Then Skippy just sort of disappeared. Any more questions? 

Biff:
That will be all, Miss Suzy.

Wopner:
Any other evidence, Biff?

Biff:
Bailiff, I’d like to present Exhibit B, Farmer Jones.

Bailiff:
Now taking the stand, Farmer Jones…oh, and Mrs. Jones.

Biff:
Farmer Jones, is it true that my brother worked for you?

Jones:
Yes, from January 21 through April 2 of the year in question.  His wage was two bits a day paid at the end of the day plus all the ham he could eat.

Biff:
But…he’s Jewish.  He can’t eat ham.

Jones:
Yeah, always save money hiring those Jewish boys. 

Biff:
And was he a good employee?

Jones:
I’m sorry, but due to litigation being what it is, our company policy is to just confirm the dates of employment and starting and ending wage…

Mrs. J:
Well, I’ll tell you about him. He was an odd boy. On more than one occasion I urged Earl to fire him because he kept staring at the pigs as they ate.  It gave me the creeps, what with all the weirdo college kids that come seeking work anymore. 

Biff:
Thank you, Mr. and Mrs. Jones.

Wopner:
Okay, Biff, so you’ve shown that your brother came on some hard times and made some bad choices. So what’s all this have to do with you?

Biff:
Well, after living in the gutter for a few months he decides to come back and hit up Pop for some more support.

Skippy:
Not true, your honor.

Wopner:
What’s not true, pig-boy?

Skippy:
Well, I didn’t come back to hit up Pop for more money.

Biff:
Your honor, ask him where he got the gold ring on his finger. 

Wopner:
He’s got rings on his fingers?

Bailiff:
And bells on his toes. He shall have music where ever he goes!

Biff:
No bailiff! Actually he’s got fancy new Birkenstock sandals on his toes. And he wasn’t exactly dressed like Mr. Gentleman’s Quarterly when he crawled in the door. Ask him where he got the fancy threads.

Wopner:
Well, pig-boy, what do you have to say for yourself?

Skippy:
Your honor, my brother is regrettably correct about a great many things.

Wopner:
So pig-boy, tell me your side of the story.

Skippy:
Well you see, when I worked for Farmer Jones, it’s true I wasn’t a particularly good employee. The fact is, I was SO hungry I was jealous of the very garbage I was feeding the pigs. That’s why I stared at them.

Wopner:
So what did you do next?

Skippy:
I came to my senses.  That’s what I did. I realized “this is nuts.” I’ve screwed up and made a total mess of my life. I need a new plan.  Then I remembered that I have a father with a good heart.  And if I just went back to him, perhaps he’d take me in as a hired hand. Perhaps he’d give me a second chance.

Wopner:
So you cleaned yourself up, took the earring out of your ear, bought yourself an interview suit and went home to apply for work?

Skippy:
Are you kidding? I was still a mess when I returned home. The only thing I had to my name was a well-rehearsed speech.

Wopner:
A speech?

Skippy:
Hey, what can I say, I was a drama major in school. Lights please….(SLOWLY, with GREAT emotion) Father, I have sinned against heaven and against you. I am no longer worthy to be called your son; I beg of you…make me like one of your hired men.

Bailiff:
(Fanatical applause, tears, etc.).  Bravo, bravo…

Skippy:
You like that? Oh, that’s nothing; you should’ve heard it when I was on the other side of the river. I could do it in three emotional settings, with props and torn clothing, and with or without vibrato in my voice.  Oh yeah, I could whip up tears and everything.

Wopner:
So what happened next?

Skippy:
Well, Pop sees me coming in the distance and starts running toward me. It through my timing way off, so even before I get to the good dramatic part – the part about being one of his hired men, Pop throws his arms around me. Then he sends out and puts rings on my fingers

Bailiff:
And bells on your toes, and…

Skippy:
(To Bailiff) Did you ever consider going to drama school?  Anyway, he puts sandals on my feet, and fancy clothes on my back, and then kills the fatted calf and throws this huge party for me. All my old high school chums come. 

Biff:
Meanwhile I’m out in the field putting my Farm Operations degree to good use…spreading manure, and off in the distance I hear this music (“Celebrate” music plays) coming from the house and see all my little brother’s dweeby little friends pulling up to the house on their souped up camels and run-down donkeys.

Wopner:
So you come in from the field to join the party, right?

Biff:
Are you kidding? I let Pop have it. How can he do all this for a kid that totally squanders his wealth, and ruins the family name?

Wopner:
And did your father explain himself?

Biff:
Yeah. He said all he had was mine, and that it was right for us to be happy that Skippy returned home. But it still doesn’t make sense.

Wopner:
A Goodheart seldom does to those who posess less. Gentlemen, I have my verdict.  Biff, I find no basis for judgment against your brother.  Oh, he owes your father plenty, but he owes you nothing. The important thing isn’t the money, rings, bells, sandals, clothes, calves, or parties. The important thing is that your brother recognized that his life was going the wrong direction and he needed to take charge things while he still could. He needed to make a new plan. If you have a father with a good heart, what better place to start than right there? The amazing part of this case is that you boys have a father that accepts you with open arms even after you mess up. Case dismissed.
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