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CRI ZZ - 60s-70s. Caucasian Male. G unpy,
sickly old grizzly bear. His ticking clock
fuels his "no shits given" deneanor.
Patriarch of the zoo.

CH P - 20s-30s. Caucasian Male. Paranoid,
aggressive chinp. Enbodies the phrase "chip
on your shoulder." Has a soft spot for his
sister Z but is poorly capable of show ng
it.

G B - 30s. Mile. Open Ethnicity. A
carefree gi bbon who can turn anything into

a (really bad) joke. Serves as a confidante
and nedi at or anongst hi s nonkey roonmmat es,

t hough he is no exception to hidden secrets.

RAPH - 30s. Male. Open ethnicity. A
depressed and suicidal giraffe. An artist
and intellectual with zero social skills.
Must be at |least 6'3 in height.

ZENYA - 30s. African-Anerican Fenal e.
Zebra whose bl end of |ogic and sass | eaves
her w thout equal. Struggling to navigate
new |l ife without a herd. An eternal

optim st.

SPI DER - 20s. Ethnically Anbi guous Ml e.
Cl ever, nysterious South American primate.
Hi s quiet bravado supersedes his snal
stature. New manmal on the bl ock
Bilingual skills a nust.

Z - 20s. Caucasian Fenale. A picture of
the All-Anmerican chinp. Loving and |oyal,
yet the mal e dom nant zoo |ife has given
her rough edges. Relishes tine for self
reflection.

SPI KE - 20s-30s. Hi spanic Female. Pink-

hai red, punk rock horned |lizard covered in
pi ercings. Constantly living in survival
node. Slow to trust, but capable of

| onering her spiky shield. Bilingual skills
a nust.

| GGY - 20s-30s. Hispanic Male or Fenale.
Street smart iguana on the run after a

human encounter cost hima |inb. Aggressive
to all who threaten the safety of his/her
conpanion. A true provider. Spanish
speakers only.
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*Don't Feed The Animals is a bilingual play in English and
Spani sh. Wrds shown in italics will be performed in Spanish.
ACT |
SCENE 1

The action takes place in a rundown zoo.
Four cages are visible - the first cage,
stage right, contains a tire swing and a
couple sitting perches. In the cage next
to it sits an easel upstage and a |l arge
mound in the mddle. The next cage in

line contains a | arge boul der which has a
groove in the mddle suitable for sitting.
The final cage on the stage left side is
conpletely barren. Bars separate the cages
fromone another. Towards the back of

each cage is a round opening, presumably
the nmeans of delivering food to the aninmals,
however the opening is gated shut.

Lights are | ow as an announcenent conmes on
t hrough the speakers. But due to the state
of the zoo, static periodically interrupts
t he announcenent.

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
Wel conme to...zoo...visit our kiosk at...to pick up your...so you
can visit one of our many...exhibits. Renenber these are
wild...please be respectful of...

During the announcenent,

the zoo aninmals enter their
respective cages. Only

ani mal sounds are heard
fromthe cages. But slowy,
over time, the animal sounds
fade out and are repl aced
wi th peopl e talking.

Si mul t aneously the human
announcer's voi ce becones
unrecogni zabl e, ALIEN
Finally the announcenent
ends. Lights rise on our
animals. In the nonkey
cage (stage right), Gb
sits in the mddle of the
floor with playing cards,
Spi der stands in a corner,
Z argues with Chip as he
paces in front of the food
gat e.
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One cage over, Zenya waits
next to her tube. Raph
stands in front of his
easel. Gizz sits in his
"chair." The ani mal s al
shout over one anot her.

CH P
(To the sky; simultaneous)
You think I don't know what you're doin'? You think |I've got
shit for brains? Well I'"'msmarter than | | ook assholes! | know
how this shit works! Now give us our food! W're starvin' here!

Z
(To Chip; simultaneous)
They're not gonna feed us if you piss themoff Chip. You' re so

annoying! Ildiot they can't understand you. Wuld you just shut
up please? I|I'mtelling you they' Il feed us.
ZENYA

(To Raph; simultaneous)
Coul d you take a second to not stare off into that whiteboard?
We have a bit of a situation here. GCkay |I'm gonna need you to
care a little bit nore about the fact that we m ght not get any
food today.

RAPH
(To Zenya; sinultaneous)
No | amcreating. It is not a whiteboard, it is a canvas. There

IS no point in becomng perturbed with the current state of
affairs, and | for one have no interest in joining this hysteria.

G B
Hey hey hey!
G b whistles. The aninals
qui et down.
G B
Zoo famly. Inhale. Exhale. Channel your inner penguin and
chill.
Gizz coughs.
CH P

(To the sky.)
| can tell tine fuckheads! Sun's next to the noi se box! Wen
the sun's next to the noise box, we eat! That's the deal!

Z
The Keeper knows where the sun is. You' re not hel ping-
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CH P
(To the sky.)
But hey, if your goal is to starve us to death, why wait! Cone
out here and shoot us and get it over wth!

RAPH
Now | second that notion. T would put us all out of our m sery.
ZENYA
(To Chip.)
Coul d you not feed his imagination? | have to live wwth him
RAPH
Not ny decision, | assure you.
CH P

(To the sky.)
Conme on ya cockroaches! Manmmal up and show your ugly faces!
"1l take you all on!

Z
Wiy does every day have to be a battlefield with you Chip? They'll
feed us. They al ways do.

CH P
So what, just cause they got a decent track record we can go on
cruise control the rest of our lives? Mybe you all forgot how
this shit works. W're here for them W live for their
anusenent, full bellies or not. Maybe they' re bored and wanna
find a new way to make us squirm Maybe they're gonna skip a
coupl e days, couple weeks even, to see if one of us cracks. Maybe
we'l |l eat other.

ZENYA aB
Oh for heaven's sake. Come on Chip..

CH P
(To the sky.)
Is that it? Are we not entertaining enough for you? You want us
to sing for our supper? Well how do you like this tune? Up yours
di ckmuncher s!

GRl 2z
You know all your screamn' is startin' to piss nme off.
CH P
M nd your own business old tiner!
GRl 2z
You're an entitled piece of shit with opposable thunbs. The Keeper
isn't the only one who wants to watch you suffer. | hope they

don't feed us.
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CH P
Way you fat, crotch-lickin' teddy fucker! If I could slip through
t hese bars |'d-

GRl 77
You'd what? Kill me?

Gizz laughs hard which
causes himto cough. Chip
fumes but says not hi ng.

He grappl es aggressively
with the bars before
continuing to pace.

RAPH
Gizz, you should drink sonme water.
GRI ZZ
| don't need to do shit.
SPI DER

(Looki ng out at the audience.)
They're just...staring at us.

GB
Yep. That's what humans do. They're nmaster starers.
ZENYA
They stare every day. And smle. And point.
SPI DER
That young has been staring at ne a long tinme. |It's weirding ne
out.
ZENYA

And their light screens... They keep flashing their I[ight screens
at us. Wiy do they do that?

RAPH
You'll grow accustoned. They are nothing nore than faint, angul ar
blurs to nme now.

SPI DER
He's still staring at ne. Stop it! Stop staring at ne!l Don't
you have anything better to do?

CH P
Hey shut up

G B

Chip cut himsone slack. He's new.
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CH P
No fuck that first day jitters crap. You better get it together
Spunky before | give The Keeper the show he's after and eat your
sorry ass.

Z
The Keeper will feed us.
SPI DER
(To Chip.)
What, you're the only one allowed to have a freak out around here?
CH P
You bet your fuckin' prehensile tail | am
Z
That' s enough Chi p.
SPI DER
|'"'mnot afraid of you.
CH P
Worst m stake of your life.
SPI DER

Not even cl ose.

A | oud buzzer goes off.
The netal gates open and
food slides into the cages.
The netal gates cl ose
behi nd.

ZENYA
Oh t hank goodness!

Zenya reaches in and pulls
out vegetabl es. The nonkeys
reach in pulling out
bananas. Chip and Spi der
rise up fighting over a

banana.
CH P
You really have a fuckin' death wish don't ya?
SPI DER
Hey! 1'mjust trying to eat.
CH P

One thing you're gonna learn in here is first don't nmatter. Size
matt er s!
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Chip throws Spider across
the cage. Chip noves to a
corner and digs into his
meal .

Spider is slowto get up
G b hops over and hands
Spi der hi s banana.

G B
Here ya go. |I'msure |'ve got sone berries stashed away sonewhere.
SPI DER
Thanks. . .
G B
First flight's always the roughest. | remenber the first tine
Chip tossed ne across the cage. Felt |like a baby robin falling
out of its nest...then splatting on the ground breaking all its

ribs.

Gb smles at the nmenory
and | eaves Spider, who is
now conpl etel y unnerved.

Zenya sits on the nound
eating lettuce and carrots.

ZENYA
You need to eat sonethi ng Raph.

RAPH
Unless that lettuce is laced with arsenic | amnot hungry at this
tine.

ZENYA
Can we pl ease have one day where you don't go suicidal on ne?

RAPH
That would require nme to experience a sense of hope | have never
known. So | wouldn't hold your breath.
(Beat.)
Hol ding your breath. Now there's a thought.

Zenya crosses to Raph.

ZENYA
Look, this is the only food we're getting and you haven't so nuch
as licked a crunb in three days. You may have already started
di ggi ng your grave but we zebras need a herd and right now you're
the only herd I have! So eat damm it!
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Zenya hol ds out sone
vegetables in front of
Raph.

RAPH
A herd requires a |arge nunber of the sanme animal species. W
are not a |l arge nunber, nor are we the sane species; therefore
your argunent holds no wei ght on whether | eat or not.

Zenya angrily throws the
veget abl es at Raph.

ZENYA
Fi nel Go ahead and starve.

She crosses back to the

nound.
RAPH
That was already ny current coarse of action.
GRI ZZ
Raph, eat your supper.
RAPH
Gizz | amnot hungry. | wll not eat-

Gizz stands. Raph cowers.

GRI ZZ
| said eat your supper

Raph picks the vegetabl es
up off the ground.

RAPH
Alright. Perhaps |I'll get lucky and choke on a broccoli stem
ZENYA
(To Gizz.)
Thank you.
GRI ZZ

Raph' s al ways been a picky eater. You just gotta learn howto
talk to him

Gizz coughs lightly and
sits back in his chair.

ZENYA
Aren't you going to eat your dinner?
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"1l eat it when | eat it. I'mnot in any hurry for nore fruit
and berry shit.

Zenya spies Gizz's food.

ZENYA

Looks Iike you got sal non today. You like salnon right?
GRl 2z

Salnmon... Yeah... Yeah I'I|l get to it.

Zenya resunes eating her
meal . The nonkeys are now
sitting down in the center
of their cage playing cards.
Chip, Z, Gb, and Spi der
sit fromleft to right.

They pass around a bow of
nuts as they play.

SPI DER
So thisis it? W just sit here and play cards?
GB
No. We also eat nuts.
SPI DER
| just figured we would have to, | don't know, put on a show or
sonet hi ng.
CH P
There's no song and dances Spunky. [It's us here, and themthere.
That's it.
SPI DER
My nanme is Spider.
CH P
Like | give a shit. For fuck's sake Z, do sonething!
Z
" m t hi nki ng!
CH P

You think too nuch! Just play!

Z
Fi nel

Z throws two cards in the
center. G b deals her two
fresh ones.
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G B
You know, |'ve been working on sone new material -
CH P Z
No. No.
G B
(Laughs.)
You guys are a hoot. Mich Iike the oW in ny joke.

Chi p and Z groan.

Ckay here goes. \What

Chip and Z don't

What ?

A knock knock | oke!

Long beat.

Don't say-

| don't get it.

G B

is an oW 's favorite joke?

respond.

SPI DER

G B

SPI DER

Chip and Z groan.

Ah, ny new cage conpanion. |
me to explain. Knock knock.

VWho' s there?

Hoo.

Hoo who?

GB
was hoping you' d say that.

Al | ow
SPI DER
G B

SPI DER

G b starts |aughing
uncontrol | ably.

(To Spider.)

CH P

You really are a schmuck, you know t hat ?



l-1-11

It's not funny G b.

G B
Then why am | | aughing so hard?

Z
That's animally insensitive. OMs don't say "hoo."

G B
How woul d you know? Do you speak bird?

CH P
You know just when | think your jokes couldn't get any nore dunbo-

G B
Oh now | ook who's being animally insensitive.

SPI DER
So where's everyone el se?

The group gets silent.

CHP
You're |lookin' at 'em

SPI DER
Real | y? The size of this cage, the size of that tree, our giant
watering hole, you're tellin'" ne there's no one-

CH P
Hey! G b found hinself here as a solo act. Then nme and Z nade
it atrio. There was no one here before, and there's been no one
here since. Until you.

SPI DER
Guess that nmakes us a quartet then, huh?
CH P
Wong. It nmakes you expendabl e.
SPI DER
Hey | don't want me in here either. I'"mnore than happy to switch

r oons.

(Gestures to the enpty cage.)
Looks Iike no one's taking up that one. 1'Il put in a transfer
request to this Keeper guy.

The nonkeys grow sil ent
again. Gizz's ears perk

up.

Z
That cage wasn't al ways enpty.
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CHP
Z, don't.

Z
VWat? We're just never gonna tal k about himagain? Blake was a
huge part of our lives. W can't just act |ike-

Gizz abruptly stands from
his chair and crosses to
exit. On his way out, he
reaches into his opening,
grabs the sal non and chucks

it at the wall. It splats
and falls to the ground.
Si | ence.

G B

A toucan, a parrot and a flamngo fly into a bar-

Chi p smacks G b behind the
head.

CH P
Enough with the birds Gb. Bet's yours Z. Try not to take forever
this tine.

The nonkeys try to resune
their gane.

ZENYA
| never got to neet Bl ake..
RAPH
Regretful... He and Gizz were very close, cage bars
not wi t hst andi ng.
ZENYA
That's awful ... There's gotta be sonething we can do.
RAPH

There is nothing to be done for Gizz other than allow him privacy.
There i s however sonething you can do for ne.

Raph crosses to the nound
and places a rock next to

Zenya.
ZENYA
You have got to be kidding ne. No!
RAPH
You were all too eager to provide assistance wwth Gizz's
afflictions. Wy do you withhold assistance with m ne?
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ZENYA
Because all this will do is give you a bunp on the head and a
m gr ai ne.

RAPH
Untrue. If you weldit with enough force it will-

ZENYA
Forget it! 1'mnot going to help kill you!

RAPH
That is a tad dramatic. Killing me would only be a possible side
effect. Albeit a welconed one. No, | need you to help nme neet
my subconsci ous.

ZENYA
Your subconsci ous?

RAPH

Precisely. Artistic inspiration |ies inside one's subconsci ous.
A manuf actured near death experience is the only way for ne to
| earn what | should be creating.

Raph crosses back to his

easel . Zenya foll ows.
RAPH
| paint religiously every day, in my mnd s eye. But none of ny
conscious ideas are worth relaying to the canvas. | nust go
deeper.
ZENYA

Sounds |ike procrastination to ne. Wy don't you just start
pai nti ng and see what happens?

RAPH
See what happens... |If you inspect our surroundings you will notice
that we do not have an abundance of resources at our disposal.
This canvas is the only one I will ever have in ny possession and
| will not squander its solitary use to "see what happens.”

ZENYA
Vell in the two nonths |I've been here | haven't seen you so nuch
as pick up a brush. | bet you don't even know how to paint.

RAPH
| nstead of questioning nmy artistic abilities, I would urge you to
be nore productive with your tine. However since you already
refused ny granite suggestion, I'Il enpower you to astonish ne
with a task of your choosi ng.
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ZENYA
Vell if you inspect your surroundings you'll notice that |I'm not
your personal servant. And if | was going to surprise you with
anything, it would be taking your "granite suggestion” and shoving
it up your subconscious. Have fun m nd painting.

Zenya exits.

RAPH
VWhat a crude idea. At least ny violence is tasteful

Raph resunes staring at
the canvas. Back in the
nmonkey cage, Chip spots
sonmet hing out in the
audi ence. He suddenly
ducks as if sonething was
thrown at him He rises,
poi sed to attack.

CH P
Hey! Hey | saw that! | know it was you, you little shit! Cone
in here and we' Il see how tough you really are!

G b crosses to Chip

G B
Rel ax big guy. Let it go.

CH P
Way should | let it go? |1'mnot the one playin' dodgeball wth
rocks!

GB
He's just a young. He doesn't know any better.

CH P
VWll he should! You all should! Wake up! W' re not just stupid
nmonkeys in here!

G B
Come back to the ganme Chip. Cone on

CH P
Bunch'a blind jizzdicks!

G b and Chip sit back down.

G B
Digging deep into the curse library | see.

SPI DER
Does this happen a | ot?
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Z

Sure. Young around here keep you on your toes.
GB

Eh it's not so bad. It's a good workout for the refl exes.
CH P

No don't do that. Don't downplay. Don't joke around. This is
terrible. Everything about this fucking hellhole is terrible.

Z
Chi p can we not -

CH P
No, G b | don't understand how you can be so carefree about our
situation. W sleep in a dying tree with two fuckin' branches.
The place snells |like a wi | debeest’'s asshol e-

SPI DER
These nuts taste |li ke tree bark.

GB
You know sone consider bark to be a delicacy.

CH P
This is a place where the sun don't shine Gb. So what is it?
Where's that ray of sunshine you're graspin' onto?

GB
Chip you see these bars as a prison. | see a hone where | don't
have to worry about a nmetal nonster snmushing ne |ike a cockroach

Z
Li fe shoul d be about nore than just surviving. 1'Il take the
met al nonsters.

GB
| don't think you' re giving surviving enough credit. Lifeis
hard out there for everyone, including humans. It doesn't matter
where we | and on the evol utionary chain.

Chi p stands.

CH P

It matters Gb! It fuckin' matters! Look at us! This is what

second place | ooks like!l W're trophies! Just another doll on
the shelf for the humans to show off to their stupid friends.
And you know that's the part that really pisses ne off.

(Faces the audi ence.)
These humans are so fuckin' stupid! They' re hel pl ess w thout
their little lightscreens tellin' "emwhat to do. You think you're
so smart with your fancy screens and shooters, well you're not!
Any noron can do what you do, pound sone buttons, blow stuff up

( MORE)
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CHI P (CONT' D)
So who died and nade you top shelf huh? Wat nekes you better
t han us?!

G B
Their screens and shooters do.
(G b deals out the cards.)
There's no sense obsessing about it Chip. Al we can do is play
the hand we're dealt and nmake the best of it.

CH P
Vell 1'd rather flip the table than play a rigged gane.

Chip exits in a huff.
Beat. Z stands and exits.
Spi der gl ances at his cards.

SPI DER
| had a good hand too.

G b starts collecting the
cards. Gizz reenters,

still seething.
SPI DER
Gizz, right? Look I'msorry about the whole cage thing. | didn't
know-
&Rl 2z
You think you're safe fromne in there? Do you? | nmay be a

wal ki ng fossil but maybe ny breakout's just been |acking the right
notivation. So keep tal king nonkey. Mbdtivate ne.

Spider slowy rises before
bolting for the exit.

GB
You crack nme up. You can barely get off that rock in your
condi tion.

GRl 77
Fuck off. He doesn't need to know t hat.

G b chuckles. He finishes
gat hering the cards and
exits. Gizz coughs heavily
and sits in his chair.

RAPH
|"ve noticed your cough is nore persistent today.

&Rl 2z
That's typically how these things go.
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RAPH
How | envy you Gizz. To finally escape this darkness.
GRI ZZ
| wouldn't call death an escape. More |ike a change of address.
RAPH
Oh no, you're mstaken. Death is the ultimte escape. Qutside
the zoo we would still face limtations from humans and their

metal, not to nention an ever-eroding Mdther Earth. But death..
Deat h dodges the sharpest of teeth, protects fromthe harshest of
suns. Death is freedom Freedomfromlife. Freedomfrom pain..

GRI ZZ
Ch shut up. | don't need you nmakin' death out to be sone fuckin'’
reward. Dying sucks. And you would know if you had the balls to
wal k the talk and off yourself.

RAPH
There is a certain honor in a natural death such as yours.
Manuf actured death is barbaric unless it can be done artfully,
Wi th purpose. I'mstill discovering how best to satisfy that
condi tion.

GRI ZZ
Bul I shit. You just don't have the guts.

Raph does not reply.

&Rl 2z
Al this talk of neaningless life, artful death. |It's ignorant.
Chi I di sh!  Your nother wouldn't have tolerated it.

RAPH
...1s that so? Wll. I'msorry to disappoint the both of you.

But at |east we can take confort in know ng nother wasn't here to
bear witness to ny shortcom ngs.

Beat . Gizz stands.

CGRI zZ
You ungrateful little shit. That beautiful giraffe gave up
everything so that you could have this life!

RAPH
Vll | didn't ask for this life! | didn't ask to be born into a

lifetime of bondage, to go day after day stonping on ny footprints
and eating human | eftovers! Al these years living the sane day,
enduring the sanme turnoil -

GRI ZZ
Renmenber who you're tal king to Raph!

Beat .
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RAPH
It's just hard Gizz. |It's hard..

GRl 2z
| know it is. |It's not easy living here alone. But |ast |
checked, you weren't al one anynore.

RAPH

(Laughs.)

Your condition nust be nmaking you delusional. Zenya is

i nsufferable. She's stubborn, antagonistic-

@RI ZZ
Vll then | guess that nakes the two of you a perfect match.

RAPH
Touche | suppose. But your notion has one primary flaw. Zenya
wants nothing to do with nme. She is trapped with ne.

GRI ZZ
Doesn't have to be that way if you'd lay off the death topic.
Try talking to her |like a well-adjusted mammal. Maybe she'|l

find something she |ikes underneath all that cynical bullshit.

Zenya runs onstage, now
wear i ng wor kout cl ot hes.
She nakes a |l ap around the
cage. Raph watches her.
Zenya exits. @Gizz gestures
for Raph to "go on."

RAPH
You wi sh for nme to engage now?
&Rl 2z
(Sighs.)
Yes. Engage now.
RAPH

She was noving at quite a rapid pace.

&Rl 2z
Then give her a reason to stop.

Zenya reenters and nakes
anot her |lap of the cage.
Raph steps in front of
her. She stops. Silence.

ZENYA
What are you doi ng?

RAPH
| don't know.
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ZENYA
Can you "l don't know' sonewhere el se?

Zenya gestures for Raph to
nove aside. He obliges.
Zenya runs offstage. Gizz
face pal ns.

RAPH
Your instructions are inadequate. | require further assistance.
GRl 2z
Use your words! Dam it, you got a billion of "emin that head
of yours. Pick one!
RAPH
One billion is quite an exaggeration. However your point has

been made. | will try again.

Once again Zenya enters
and | aps the cage, and
once agai n Raph bl ocks her

pat h.
ZENYA
Raph, |'m about to just run you over. Wat do you want now?
RAPH
Zenya. Hell o.
ZENYA
... hello.
RAPH
VWhat is up?
ZENYA
Excuse nme?
RAPH
VWhat is up? What is new? Wat is the word?
ZENYA
Yeah... Ckay. Well the sky is up. This conversation is new.
And the word is unconfortable.
RAPH

Why do you insist on being so obtuse?

ZENYA
Because | don't know what's going on right now
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RAPH
It seens perfectly apparent that | am begi nning a verbal soci al
i nteraction.

ZENYA
Not as apparent as you think. Raph have you ever started a casual
di scussion wth another creature before?

Raph starts to speak, but
then stops hinself. Zenya
shakes her head.

ZENYA
| can't believe | have to hold your hoof through a conversation.
One usually has a reason to start a dialogue, a topic or a
guesti on.

RAPH
Ah yes, specificity. Well within my capability. Alownme to try
agal n.
(Clears throat.)
Say Zenya, how do you fantasize neeting your ultinmate dem se?

Gizz smacks his forehead.

ZENYA

Are you kidding nme?
RAPH

What ? | am doing precisely as you proposed.
ZENYA

You' re supposed to ask things like ny favorite color, not ask ne
how | want to die!

RAPH
It seened a natural place to start. Besides, | wouldn't think to
ask what your favorite color is as it appears fairly obvious.
Beat .
ZENYA
And how, praytell, is it obvious?
RAPH
| nmean...it's... It's self-explanatory.
ZENYA
Explain it to ne.
Beat .
RAPH

|'d rat her not.
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