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A scene for two characters: Hillary, a mountain climber and 
Dali, a person on the mountain. Both are referred to as “he” 
but may be played by actors of either gender. 

 
 HILLARY: (crawling into the scene, struggling, panting, 

clawing his way up the mountain) Ahh … oh … 
ugh … (stopping, breathing heavily) Almost to the 
top. (more crawling, panting and huffing) All my 
life … all my life I’ve wanted to climb this 
mountain … and now … almost … almost there! 
The first man to ever climb it! Just a few more … 

 DALI: (calmly walking into the scene) Good morning. 

 HILLARY: Wh-what? Who are … I mean, what are you …? 

 DALI: Nice morning. 

 HILLARY: I must be seeing things. 

 DALI: I hope so. It’s a beautiful view from up here.  

 HILLARY: Are … are you real? 

 DALI: (touching himself here and there) Let’s see. Arm, 
shoulder, leg, head. Yes, I seem to be very much 
real. How about you? 

 HILLARY: What about me? 

 DALI: Are you real? 

 HILLARY: That’s a ridiculous question. 

 DALI: But you just asked me.  

 HILLARY: I mean … I’ve been climbing this mountain for six 
days! No man in the world has ever climbed it!  

 DALI: Yes, I’ve noticed the crowds have been rather small. 

 HILLARY: But how did you? 

 DALI: I live here.  
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 HILLARY: But I thought I was the first! 

 DALI: Oh, you are. Congratulations. I didn’t climb up. I 
was already here. Would you have a newspaper 
with you? I haven’t heard about the Chicago Cubs 
in years. 

 HILLARY: A newspaper? 

 DALI: Radio? Telegraph? Anything? Look, am I bothering 
you? I didn’t mean to interrupt your climb.  

 HILLARY: Am I at the top? 

 DALI: Can’t get any topper than this. You’re at the summit.  

 HILLARY: (standing, looking around) Wow! What a sight. I 
made it.  

 DALI: And that’s wonderful. I don’t suppose you have a 
candy bar? It’s been years. 

 HILLARY: Who are you? 

 DALI: I’m a sage. 

 HILLARY: A what? 

 DALI: Sage. Soothsayer. Wiseman of the Mountain. Hoop-
hoop-tee-doo and La-tee-dah-dah!  

 HILLARY: And you live up here? 

 DALI: Something wrong with that? 

 HILLARY: But why would anyone come up here and … 

 DALI: Didn’t you climb the mountain? 

 HILLARY: Of course, but … 

 DALI: And you think it’s strange that I’m here? 

 HILLARY: Oh. Sorry. So … I mean, what’s your purpose? 

 DALI: Wisdom. 

 HILLARY: Huh? 

 DALI: I dispense wisdom. I know all the secrets of the 
universe.  

 HILLARY: Wow! You know everything? 
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 DALI: Except the Cubs’ scores. I can never get the Cubs’ 

scores. Maybe they just aren’t scoring. No candy 
bars? 

 HILLARY: No. Sorry. So let me get this straight. You live up 
here on the mountain.  

 DALI: Well actually, it’s just over that ridge there. A nice 
little condo, two bedrooms, one and a half baths, 
central air and a great view of Tibet. Nothing fancy, 
but I like it. No neighbors knocking on my door 
looking for their lost dogs, no vacuum cleaner 
salesmen.  

 HILLARY: And you know all the secrets of the universe? 

 DALI: Google calls me to ask questions. 

 HILLARY: Wow.  

 DALI: Thank you. Now if you’ll excuse me, I’ve got a 
casserole in the oven.  

 HILLARY: Wait! Wait a minute! Could I … well … ask you 
things? 

 DALI: (checking his imaginary watch) Sure. I haven’t 
added the cheese and French fried onion rings yet.  

 HILLARY: Uh … okay. Gosh … there’s so much I want to 
know. I don’t know where to begin.  

 DALI: How about asking how to get back down? 

 HILLARY: Uh … yeah. What’s the best way? 

 DALI: Same way you came up. What a silly question. 
Most people want to know the meaning of life.  

 HILLARY: Oh … well okay, what’s … Wait a minute! What do 
you mean, “most people?” I thought I was the first 
one to climb this mountain! 

 DALI: Oh, you are. I used to live on that mountain over 
there. Lots of traffic. Lots of questions. I had to 
move.  

 HILLARY: Okay. So … what’s the meaning of life? 
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