[bookmark: _GoBack]Stuart Dybek SUNDAY AT THE ZOO
 We decided to stop drinking and spend Sunday at the zoo. It was going nicely until she worked herself up over the observation that it was a horrible thing to cage the animals. “That’s not very profound,” I said, “everybody who goes to the zoo feels that sometime.” “Oh, you cruel bastard,” she screamed, “I’m not everybody!” She bellied over the guardrail and flung herself against the bars of the wolves’ cage. Three wolves had been circling and as soon as she touched the bars they froze, fur bristling along their spines. She had her arms stuck in between the bars up to her shoulders and as much of her face as she could wedge in yelling, “Eat me! Eat me!” to the wolves. Just that week the newspapers had carried an account of how a small girl had an arm gnawed off – she’d reach in to pet them and one wolf held it while the other ate. It was, in fact, what had led us, along with the crowd, relentlessly to the wolves’ cage. But the wolves held their ground, snarling, stiff-legged. An attendant came running down the aisle between the fence and cages and grabbed her by the hair and throat, wrestling her back. She locked her arms around the bars and he kept slapping her face with a thick, purplish slab of meat he must have been feeding to one of the animals. “I’ll give you, ‘Eat me, Eat me,’” he grinned, kicking her down. At that instant all three wolves rushed against the bars so that they shook, and you could hear their teeth breaking on the metal. Their bloodied snouts jabbed through, snapping at air. “Stop abusing that woman,” I shouted from the crowd.








GROUP PERFORMANCE 3: Sudden Fiction 
Today we will be reciting a short story called ‘Sunday at the Zoo’ by Stuart Dybek. 
[Scene begins with Robert and Anel enjoying drinks at a local restaurant, enjoying the beautiful blue sky and fluffy white clouds] [Clinking glasses together]
Narrator [Anel]:We decided to stop drinking and spend Sunday at the zoo. 
[Wrap Up Dinner]
[Convert Dinner set up into]
[Crank car, buckle up, and drive to the zoo]  
[Exit car and proceed to entrance]
[Retrieve tickets from gate attendant (Kevin)]
[Begin walking around Zoo,  point out animals. (Anel points to wolves cage looking concerned)]
Robert: It was going nicely until she worked herself up over the observation that it was a horrible thing to cage the animals. [eyebrows raise] “That’s not very profound,” I said,“everybody who goes to the zoo feels that sometime.”
Anel: [Yelling] “Oh, you cruel bastard,” she screamed,“I’m not everybody!” [Faces fills with anger and scoffs]
[Begin when Narrator [Robert] speaks] (Anel flinging her body over the guardrail, until her body was fully against the wolves’ cage]
Narrator [Robert]: [Open narrotoring paper to show change in roles] She bellied over the guardrail and flung herself against the bars of the wolves’ cage. Three wolves had been circling and as soon as she touched the bars they froze, fur bristling along their spines. [Walking over to the cage, but staying hidden in the crowd] [Pass narrotoring paper to Kevin]
Anel: [Sticking her body further into the bars of the cage, enticing the wolves to come closer to her* She had her arms stuck in between the bars up to her shoulders and as much of her face as she could wedge in yelling,  “Eat me! Eat me!” to the wolves.
Narrator [Kevin]: [Speak to crowd [Robert]] Just that week the newspapers had carried an account of how a small girl had an arm gnawed off – she’d reach in to pet them and one wolf held it while the other ate. It was, in fact, what had led us, along with the crowd, relentlessly to the wolves’ cage. But the wolves held their ground, snarling, stiff-legged. 
[Allow brief pause to hand Robert narrotoring paper]
Narrator [Robert]: An attendant came running down the aisle between the fence and cages and grabbed her by the hair and throat, wrestling her back. 
She locked her arms around the bars and he kept slapping her face with a thick, purplish slab of meat he must have been feeding to one of the animals. 
Kevin: “I’ll give you, ‘Eat me, eat me,’” he grinned, kicking her down.
[Anel falls to the ground with her heart pounding]
Narrator [Anel]: At that instant all three wolves rushed against the bars so that they shook, and you could hear their teeth breaking on the metal. 
Narrator [Kevin]: Their bloodied snouts jabbed through, snapping at air.
 Narrator [Robert]: “Stop abusing that woman,” I shouted from the crowd. [Acting concerned]

