
 FRANCIS  Side 2 

 FRANCIS and his mother PICA are together in the main room of 
 their home. 

 FRANCIS 
 Maman, you know how much I dreaded meeting lepers, but this time 
 it was completely different. I wanted to embrace him, and when I 

 did, he kissed me back. Suddenly I smelled a beautiful 
 fragrance, like roses, and an inexpressible joy filled me! Isn’t 

 that amazing? 

 PICA 
 Oui, c’est incroyable, mon ange. But speak more softly, 

 please–your father is in the next room. If he heard what you’re 
 saying  he would… 

 PIETRO 
 (interrupting, coming into the room) 

 If he knew, what? You two are keeping something from me? 

 PICA 
 It’s nothing, Pietro, truly. Francis was just telling me about a 

 dream he had. 

 FRANCIS 
 No, it wasn’t a dream. Father, I met a leper on the road today. 
 Lepers are God’s children, too, just like us. So I embraced him 

 and… 

 PIETRO 
 You what?! You touched a leper? Are you out of your mind? You’ve 
 abandoned your friends, who keep coming here to find you. You 
 embarrass us, wandering about the countryside like a madman 
 saying you’re searching for God. And now you’re embracing 

 lepers? Don’t you realize how dangerous that is? This nonsense 
 has got to stop, Francesco. I need you back at work. 

 FRANCIS 
 But, Father, God is calling me to… 



 PIETRO 
 No, it’s not God. It’s the devil calling you! 

 PICA 
 Please, Pietro, don’t say such a thing. It is not the devil. 

 Francesco is… 

 PIETRO 
 If I say it’s the devil, it’s the devil. You know it 

 yourself–our son is half out of his mind! But I know a friend of 
 mine who can put some sense back into him: Bishop Guido. 

 (to Francis) 
 You will go speak with him. I will arrange it. 

 FRANCIS 
 (obediently) 
 Yes, Father. 


