              Bird in the Cage 4 - The PartyPRIVATE 

Cast: Jim -the host, Jack, Milly, Tom, Bill, the bird.

Note - In the 1950s and 60s retailers and supermarket would issue trading stamps worth a few cents each to customers as a rebate of their purchase. Customers would paste these stamps in a book and when the book was full it could be traded for a useful item or many books could be saved up to redeem for a larger item. 

Jim: Well, come in Jack, I am so glad you could come over!

Jack: It’s my pleasure, Jim, my pleasure! Where is everyone? 

Jim: They’re on the way. Bill and Mary will be here in a bit, I expect. 

Jack:   Hey, Jim! Whats this? (He sees a crouched 
figure, the bird, in the center of the room and walks over to it.) Jim, you didn’t tell me you had a new cage! Man, look at that cage! What a cage!!

Jim:    Yes, I’m real proud of that cage. I bought it with Pious Credit Stamps, you know. 

Jack:    Is that right, Pious Credits?

Jim:   Sure! Every time I go to the store, I get a few stamps for every dollar I spend. I save them up and this time I thought I’d get a new cage, one with an Oriental flair. Very smart, don’t you think? 

Jack:  I do indeed, I do indeed. Just look at this grillwork and that perch! Jim, you’ve outdone yourself, this time!! 

Jim:  Oh no, no, no. You are too kind! 


(Knock or doorbell) Oh, there is someone else! 


I’ll be right back, Jack. (Tom and Milly enter.)


Well, look who’s here! Come in, Tom. Come in, Milly.(They take off their coats, etc.)

Milly: I can’t wait to see this new cage, Jim! Oh,  there it is! Jim! It’s outrageous! Tee hee hee hee! 

Jim:   I knew you’d like it, Milly. You always liked Oriental things.

Milly:      I can’t believe it! Look at it! What a gorgeous cage!! Where on earth did you find it? 

Jim:        Pious Credit Stamps. I went down and redeemed ten books of stamps yesterday. 

Milly: Noooo! 

Jim:   Sure did. 

Tom: What did you do with the old one? It was pretty useless, I guess, after all these years. 

Jim:   Yeah, Tom, seen better days. I just had to get rid of it. But, (sadly) there were some good times had around that old cage. (Knock or doorbell) There’s someone else. Let me get the door.


 (Jim goes off stage, other engage in small talk.)  

Jack:   This cage is too much, isn’t it? 

Tom:   Jim always was a "card".

Milly:  Where have you been keeping yourself, Jack? We haven’t seen you in any of your old haunts. Believe me, we’ve been looking, too! (adlib more small talk) 

Bird:   Help me! Someone, please feed me! I’m starving! 

Tom:   Look, here’s Bill! 

Bill:     Hi, everyone! Is this the new cage? 

Bird:    Please feed me! Im dying for want of food!
 (Bird starts to keel over.) 

Jim: How do you like it, Bill? 

Bill:    I like it! Pious Credits, isn’t it? 

Jim:   Sure is. 

Bill:    I thought so. 

Bird:     OHHHH!! 

(Bird falls over completely. Bill is the only one to notice this. He looks at the bird, shakes his head, looks at the others who are engaged in small talk.) (Knock or doorbell) 

Jim:     Oh, there’s the door again! 

Tom:   What have you been up to, Billy-boy? 

Bill:  You wont believe me, Tom, but Ive been chanting Hare Krsna lately, I think Im beginning to wake up and see things as they really are. 

Tom:  Come on, now! 

Milly:   Dont joke with us, Billy! Are you going to 
 shave your head? 

Jim:   A Hare Krsna of all things! I saw one of those
 people last Saturday! I took a magazine, just to get rid of him. 

Bill:    I think youd better read that Back to Godhead magazine, Jim. 

Jim:  Why do you say that, Bill? 

Bill:     Because your bird is dead, Jim. 

Jack:       Oh, no! 

Milly:    How can you say such a thing!? 

Tom:   Whats he talking about? Bill, you dont mean it?

Bill:      Im afraid I do, kids. Just see, theres the  bird lying on the floor of the cage.

Milly:      So it is. Oh, how horrible! 

Tom:   We were so caught up in the cage that we didnt even see the bird! Poor little guy!

Jack:  Jim, I think you have a little clean-up job to do. 

Jim:    (Hes dazed.) Well, Im at a loss, I tell you. The occasion of showing my new cage is sure spoiled. I didnt feed my bird. I ... I... forgot ... Oh, no! The whole party is ruined! 

Bill:       I think Ill go over to the Krishna Temple and catch Bhagavad Gita class. They have a lot of knowledge about things of this nature. 

Milly:   You dont say! Like what? 

Bill:       They can explain the nature of the soul. Its not unlike a bird in a cage. If the soul is neglected and our attention focussed only on the body  unhappy situations are the result. A dead bird in a beautiful cage. This has been a very unpleasant episode. I suggest we all reconvene at the Hare Krsna Temple and feed our souls with transcendental knowledge ... before its too late. This human body has five knowledge acquiring senses, a mind and a good intelligence and if we dont utilize it for learning about our real nature as servants of God then we are spiritually starving ourselves to death. 

Tom:  So youre saying, Bill, that we are the soul inside a good body, the body being a kinda temporary cage for the soul. 

Bill:   Right, the soul is eternal, full of knowledge and bliss. Due to karma it's trapped in the cage temporarily.  We cant really starve our real selves to death but we can waste this life which you could compare to a whole life within the limited space and experience of the cage as compared to being liberated from the cage and never having to be in a cage again. 

Milly:   Thats deep, it really is. 

Bill:  Yeah, well, I dont know a lot about spiritual life yet, thats why Im going to the Hare Krsna Temple now.   (He starts to leave.) 

Jack:   Nice seeing you again, Bill. 

Tom:   Goodnight. 

Milly:   Goodnight. 

Jim: Yeah, Bill, lets keep in touch, okay? (Bill leaves the stage.) 

Jack: Come on, Jim, lets go chant Hare Krsna and feed our souls! I always wondered what Chanting was like anyway. (He helps Jim, who is still preoccupied with the cage, out of the room.) 

Jim:   (stopping by friends) I forgot to feed my bird. I paid too much attention to the cage and now the bird is dead and the cage is useless. It had no meaning without the bird. I feel very foolish. All those Pious Credit Stamps wasted. Yeah, lets go learn about Krsna, some how. 

Milly:   Well all go. We could all use some fresh perception on life and its purpose. 

 (Everyone gathers coats, hats, etc.) 

Jim: Thank you. You guys are the greatest!!  (They all head off stage.) 

Tom:  Jim, you really know how to throw a party! 









