still go bowling, even with my elbow. Number one thousand, ning
hundred and forty-three: I like teaching and am good at reachg
Number two thousand, eight hundred and forty-five: Irg
and warm in my apartment in the morning and | alw,
a cup of tea and look our my window. (Looks wp.)
blessing! That's an honest-to-goodness blessin
ILANA. Right

ANDY. (Read:) Number three tho
enty one: Turkey Jerky. (Looks
through.) I'm at seven thou
Seven thousand, nine hu
ILANA. You've cou
that take?
ANDY, | seag,

, nine hundred and sev-
RKEY JERKY! (He flips
inc hundred and four right now.
and four blessings counted.

seven thousand blessings. How long did

when [ was cwelve. | had a fortune cookie, It said:
essings.

U - .
ou're very literal, aren’t you?

mBO)h, listen 1o tl;is one. Numbc; ﬁvc.t'hou-
sand, cight hundred and forty-cight: Folding What I Lost by llana
Andrews,

F——

Ni———

e e

ANDY. It's my favorite book. One of them, anyway. My favorite
origami book. | love that book, oh mister, yes | do. I've only read
it about two hundred times! | keep extra copies around just to give
it to people who 1 like, I say: Just read this. You don't even have to
fold to like this book,

TR SO I
ANDY. (Read:.) Number one hundred and twenty-six: origami,

ANDY. Number one hundred and twenty-seven: the way | feel
when I am folding. (Hana knows what he’s talking about for the first
wime. They look at ecach other. Then Andy goes back to the book.,)
Here's another one abour your book. Number five thousand, nine
hundred and sixty-two: folding Hana’s models which are the things
she’s lost in her life and reading her little essays about them. They
are like little poems. Folding things I never lost and it makes me
think about losing things I never even had. And it is sad, bur a
good sad, like melancholy. And then I have the next one: Number
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five thousand, nine hundred and sixty-three: melancholy. (Looks
up.) 1 think | was thinking that melancholy is kind of a blessing,
because it’s not a serious sadness, it's more like a sweet sadness and
it's nice to have some melancholy and read something nice or lis-
ten to music or to fold. If 1 wrote a book, maybe I'd call it
Melancholy Folding or something. Not that I'd ever write a book,
being thar I don't write and I don't fold well enough to write a book
on it but 1 guess | sometimes think about it anyhow, sort of like a
harmless fantasy. Boy, I'm talking a lor. I'm sorry. Sometimes I alk
and I forget to stop. Sorry. I'll shut up. (Awkward silence. Andy looks

A If you can get it down. (Andy looks around the room. Andy
is little book on a table. He picks up the ottoman and puts it on

ANDY. Don't let me
ILANA. [ won't. (4
ANDY. YES! BIG TIM
back. He picks up the bird.)
smiles like a kid.) Thank you.
ILANA. It's fine. It’s fine. It's ..
ANDY. Whar!

ILANA. Nothing, I ... (Forcing herse
book. )
ANDY. 1 love your book! Thank you ftor
ILANA. OK.

ANDY. Can I ask you something?
ILANA. OK.

ANDY. How did you get the idea for it?
ILANA. | don't know. I just did.
ANDY. You “just did.” WOW. WOW.
ILANA, | mean ... (Beat.) When I was thirteen, | had th
medallion of a dragonfly, it was made out of picces of v nic
glass. It hung in my bedroom window and it was like my fav
thing. But when my family moved, I lost it I was so upset. | w2

ts the siring and the bird falls.)
:S! (He gets down. He puts the ottoman
-freaking-tastic. (He looks ar her. He

Thank you for reading my
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