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Baby Goats

DianaE. Séenz September 16, 2009

The year is 1959. July, 98 degrees F.
The set is the back seat of a 1953 Chevy.
On one side of the stage is a bar-b-que
wth a fork, on the other side is a
representational closet wwth a few coats
hanging in it and a flashlight in one of
the coat pockets. The seat of the Chevy
nmust be | arge enough to accommodate four
adults playing the roles of four children,
all related, Mchael and Terry being
brot her and sister, and Sandra and R chard
cousins. The children have been riding
for six hours in the back seat and their
tenpers are wearing thin. The children
are barefoot. Their sandals or tongs are
on the floor of the car. They are wearing
shorts and cool shirts, sinple but of a
style that would be found in 1959. Wen
the adult speaks, the children acknow edge
the adult's existence only by their own
responses to the adult's questions,
comments or commands. Left to right they
are sitting, Sandra, Terry, Ricky and

M chael. They begin to sing.
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Baby Goats

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:

DianaE. Séenz September 16, 2009

You are ny sunshi ne

My only sunshi ne.

You make ne happy

When skies are gray.

You'll never know, Dear

How rmuch | | ove you.

Pl ease don't take

My sunshi ne away.

Sandra, you're nessing up ny singing.

You're singing like this—

MM CS SANDRA' S OFF- KEY SI NG NG

| do not!

No that's too good. You sound like this—

SI NGS EVEN MORE COFF- KEY.

She doesn't sing that way. She sounds

li ke thi s—
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Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:
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SI NGS SLI GHTLY OFF KEY.

Shut t up.

You shut tup.

Who cares what you say. Never pay any

attention to anything R cky says.

What if | say: Watch out here cone a

bi g truck!

TERRY AND M CHAEL JUMP, LOOKI NG FOR THE
TRUCK WHICH | SN T THERE, OF COURSE.

SANDRA DOESN T MOVE.

Ch hum

You coul d've gotten killed if it was a

real truck.

But it wasn't, was it, Goofy head.

Bl ockhead.

| know you are, but what am|?

Monkey face.

| know you are, but what am|?

TO TERRY.
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Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL:
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What's the matter?

TERRY LOOKS NAUSEATED.

Mom | think Terry's gonna throw up.

RI CKY SLI DES AS FAR AS HE CAN FROM TERRY,
SQUEEZI NG M CHAEL AGAI NST THE CAR DOOR.
M CHAEL SLIDES TO THE FLOOR OF THE CAR

Not on ne, you better not!

" mgetting down herel

Stay over there—

Can you hold it for a m nute?

TERRY NODS DESPERATELY. THE CAR PULLS TO
THE SI DE OF THE ROAD AND SANDRA AND TERRY
JUW QUT. M CHAEL AND RI CKY WATCH THROUGH

THE W NDOW  SANDRA COMVES BACK.

G ve ne those Kl eenex.

M CHAEL HANDS HER A PACKET OF KLEENEX.

SANDRA GCES BACK TO TERRY.

There goes her hot dog and orange juice.

There goes her Frosty Freeze.
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Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:
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There goes her corn flakes and banana.

She didn't have corn flakes this norning.

Yes she did.

She had Cheeri os.

No she didn't.

BEG NS SNAPPI NG H S FI NGERS ARCUND
M CHAEL.

Don't snap on ne.

| didn't snap on you

You did it again.

Nope, it's a butterfly with the hiccups.
Nossir. Uncle Albert, didn't Terry have
Cheeri 0s?

ADULT SPEAKS

Dunmry.  Uncl es and dads never know.

So what, | know what ny big sister ate and

you don't. She's ny big sister, not

yours.
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Rl CKY: So what? | have ny own "big" sister.

TERRY AND SANDRA CLI MB BACK | NTO THE CAR

SANDRA: You' d better sit by the window this tine.

M CHAEL: Terry, did you have corn fl akes and

bananas or Cheeri os and bananas?

TERRY: Ch nol

SHE JUWPS QUT OF THE CAR AGAI N

SANDRA: What's the matter with you? You don't
tal k about bananas just after sonebody

finishes throw ng up.

M CHAEL: | sowwy.

SANDRA: You don't have to tal k baby-tal k.

M CHAEL BEG NS TO SN VEL.

SANDRA: Don't start crying now Shhh! It's okay,
you probably hel ped her, she didn't get it

all out the first tine.

Rl CKY: M chael is a cry baby.
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M CHAEL: DRYI NG H S TEARS.

I am not.

TERRY RETURNS. THEY CLOSE THE DOOR AND

THE CAR IS BACK ON THE H GHVWAY AGAI N.

SANDRA: You feel better now?

TERRY: Alittle bit better.

M CHAEL HAS DECI DED TO STAY ON THE FLOOR

Rl CKY: Get off ny leg. It's too hot and you're

maki ng ne sweat.

M CHAEL: |'m not on your | eg.

Rl CKY: Yes you are.

M CHAEL:  Shutt up.

THEY BEG N NUDG NG EACH OTHER UNTI L
M CHAEL PI NCHES RI CKY AND RI CKY KI CKS
M CHAEL. M CHAEL BEG NS TO CRY.

ADULT SPEAKS.

Rl CKY: He pinched ne first.

M CHAEL CRI ES LOUDER
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Rl CKY:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:
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ADULT CHASTI SES RI CKY WHI CH SATI SFI ES
M CHAEL WHO STOPS CRYI NG AS SUDDENLY AS HE

STARTED.

Cy baby. . . Tattletale.

ADULT TELLS RI CKY TO DO SOVETH NG
CONSTRUCTI VE, SUCH AS COUNTI NG BLUE CARS.

TO TERRY AND SANDRA.

You can count cars. |'mnot going to

count stupid ol' cars.

" mgoing to draw.

TAKES QUT A NEWSPRI NT DRAW NG PAD W TH

CRAYON AND BEG NS DRAW NG

ADULT SPEAKS.

Wat? . . . | want to draw sonething

right now Terry can count cars.

TO TERRY.

Start counting all the blue cars.

TERRY ALWAYS ACCOVMODATI NG BEGQ NS
COUNTI NG BLUE CARS.
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TERRY: Ohe. . . tw. . . three.

Rl CKY: Only dumm es count cars.

TERRY: No sir, I want to count cars. . . Four.
Rl CKY: Thirty-two,

TERRY: Fi ve.

Rl CKY: Sevent een—

TERRY: Si x.

Rl CKY: Si xty-four—

TERRY: Seven.

Rl CKY: El even—

TERRY: Ei ght, N ne.

Rl CKY: 42, 18, 25—

TERRY: Ten.

Rl CKY: | know why you go to Catholic school. You

were getting in too many fights.

TERRY: | only got in four fights.

Rl CKY: | bet you started themall.
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TERRY: Uh-uh, they didn't want to share.

Rl CKY: They wanted to send you to the school for
bad kids but instead you had to go to

Cat hol i ¢ school .

TERRY: So what, | |ike going there. The nuns

| ook so pretty in their |ong dresses.

Rl CKY: And you have to pray all the tine.

TERRY: You' re supposed to pray.

Rl CKY: Not all the tine.

TERRY: As nmuch as you can, you're supposed to.

Rl CKY: | don't.

TERRY: Then you're going to Hell

Rl CKY: So what? M dad says, if you go to
Heaven, you'll all by yourself.

TERRY STEPS QUT FROM THE CAR SET. LI GHT
DARKENS ON THE OTHER THREE AND A SOFT

LI GHT FOCUSSES ON TERRY VWH LE SHE SPEAKS.

After Mom and Dad were divorced, ny father

woul d cone and take us to a novie, buy us
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a toy. But that was only in the beginning
when he still had hopes of getting back
with Mom | renmenber ny thirteenth

bi rt hday, he took ne to a restaurant.

was eating a banana split while he

wat ched. | watched himtoo, |ooking

bored and sad at the sane tine.

He said he had been reading the Bible

| ately and where Jesus' suffered The Agony
in the Garden rem nded himof his own
pain. | didn't like that. Big Mke

conparing hinself to Jesus our Lord.

See, ny nom found out he was cheating on
her. She busted himand Adeline, caught

them having a drink in their favorite bar.

She went hone, packed up all his clothes
and sent themto Adeline in a taxi. Wien
M chael and | got hone from school the
first thing I noticed was how cl ean the
house was. Up until then ny nother had

been a terrible house keeper.
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Maybe it was the tinmes. | don't know, but
it happened so fast, M chael was nine and
I was twel ve and Dad was gone. She never

| et himconme back.

Part of nme al nost forgave him but | was
so. . . | was so—+ had ny own axe to
grind. | wasn't about to admt how nuch
me, nyself had suffered. Things |ike
that, nobody knows what to do. You're

just swept al ong.

RETURNS TO THE CAR SEAT.

|'ve seen ten blue cars so far, N na Rosy.

Rl CKY: There ain't that many bl ue cars.

SANDRA: Aren't that many bl ue cars.

Rl CKY: | like to say ain't.

MCHAEL: | |like to say not.

Rl CKY: The cowboys say ain't all the tine.
TERRY: Their wi ves don't.

Rl CKY: Cowboys don't have w ves.
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M CHAEL:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL:

TERRY:

M CHAEL.:

Diana E. Sdenz

Sandra, you dropped this.

HANDS HER A CRAYON HE HAD SNUCK QUT OF THE

BOX.

Thank you. They have girlfriends.

Soneti nes they have w ves.

But cowgirls say ain't also. Renenber

that novie we went to go see with Uncle

Chano?
Her name was Annie |ike our Aunt Annie.

Annie Qakly. She said ain't all the tine.

Is Gandma Annie's nonmy?

She coul d shoot all the bottles.

MAKES CONSECUTI VE SHOOTI NG SOUND.

Pow—Pow, you're dead.

Un-uh. Terry, Annie said G andma was her

momy.

She i s.
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Rl CKY:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:

TERRY:

M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

TERRY:

M CHAEL.:

Diana E. Sdenz

Wen she took the rope and tied hi mup,

t hat was funny.

But then he hel ps her—

And he goes—

DEMONSTRATI NG ON TERRY.

forever and ever—

| love you, ny Darling,

Then she faints. That neans she's going

to have a baby.

Annie Cakly didn't faint.
But how is G andma a nonmy?
| mean in other novies.

TO M CHAEL.

| told you already.

Tell nme again.

novi es?

What ot her

| don't renenber which one, but all of

t hem

Tell nme again.
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TERRY:

M CHAEL.:

SANDRA:

M CHAEL.:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

Diana E. Sdenz

Mbt her, Grandnother, Grandma is a

grandnot her, she's nommy's nommy.
And Sandra's nommy?

No she's ny nother's nother.

BEG NS ANOTHER DRAW NG

That's what |

said. And she's N no

Al bert's nmomy?

She can't be everybody's nommy.

My dad has his own not her.

You can't marry your own sister.

Way not ?

Because you have to bunp into your wife by

acci dent .

That's how it works.

Ch. And R cky's nommy bel ongs to G andna

t 00?

No, she's ny dad's nom
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TERRY:

SANDRA:

M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:

TERRY:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:

SANDRA:

M CHAEL.:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

Diana E. Sdenz

She's Chano's, and Monmmy's and N na Rosy's
and Annie's and Vicky's and Uncl e Raynond

and.

And big Richard and Gl bert's and Silvia
and Danny.

Uh uh, Silvia is ny cousin.

aunt .

She' s our Why do you think she

lives with Gandnma?

She's too little to be ny aunt.

Silvia's the youngest kid, |ike you.

And ne. |'mthe youngest too.
And Sandr a?
No. I'mthe only child.

Uncle G lbert and Uncle Raynond don't |ive

with G andna.

You know what Silvia told ne when we went

to the store? W saw a skull —
VWhat store?

Where we buy the tortillas—
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TERRY:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

Diana E. Sdenz

The but cher shop.

They have funny stuff there.

And she told ne it was a goat's head and
they call it Birria.
Bear - uh?

Birria, birria, say it right.
ATTEMPTS TO PRONOUNCE | T.

Beeri a.

G VING I T THE BEST PRONUNCI ATl ON.
| can say it, biria.

Bora, booga, oogah—

And peopl e eat them

No sir!

| cross ny heart and hope to die!

At ny other Gandma's house, they cooked

one in the oven for a long tine. Then ny
daddy ate one eye and ny uncle ate the
ot her

eye. It tasted Iike a potato chip.
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Rl CKY:

TERRY:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

M CHAEL.:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

M CHAEL.:

Diana E. Sdenz

Did you taste it?

No! That's what ny uncle told ne. It

al nost nmade ne sick again.

I'd never eat a goat's head.

You eat cow nuscl es.

| do not.
You do so. Every tine you eat a
hanburger. Ask ny nom

But Uncl e Raynond and Uncle G | bert don't

live with—

Because they're married. Just |ike Mom

and Dad.

And Gl bert and Linda's baby is our

cousi n.

Yes! How many tinmes do | have to explain

it to you?

SHAKI NG H S HEAD AND SPEAKI NG AT THE SAME

TI ME.

Grandnma can't be a nommy if she's a

gr andna.
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TERRY:

M CHAEL.:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

TERRY:

M CHAEL.:

SANDRA:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

Diana E. Sdenz

CGod is three people, the Father, the Son

and the Holy Chost.

No Sir.

Don't pay attention to him he's acting

dunmb. Look, this is what the goat's head

| ooked i ke. Sonething like this.
SHOANS THEM THE DRAW NG

Let me see.

Yep, that's what it |ooks |ike.
It | ooks so real

You have to practice.

ADULT TELLS SANDRA DRAWNG IN THE CAR | S

NOT GOOD FOR HER

It doesn't hurt ny eyes.

My nom says reading in the car is bad for
your eyes.
" m not reading.

But it's the sane.
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SANDRA: | don't care if it's bad and |I' m never
going to care, never, never, never, never,

never, never, never, never,.

RI CKY CROSSES TO CLOSET AND SI' TS AGAI NST
THE WALL. HE FINDS A BAG WHERE HE KEEPS A

FLASHLI GHT FOR THESE OCCASI ONS.

["Il never be good. |I'll never, never,
never, never, never, never, be good. |
hate you. You're ugly. You' re not ny
monmy. You're a devil. | hate you, hate

you, hate you.

PULLS UP H'S SH RT AND EXAM NES H S WELTS.

["mgoing to kill you when | grow up. [|I'm
going to beat you up and I ock you in the
closet. I1'mgoing to tell ny daddy when

he gets hone.

PAUSE.

My daddy never spanks ne.

FOOTSTEPS CAN BE HEARD APPROACH NG HE

QUI CKLY SNAPS OFF THE FLASH LI GHT AND
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SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

Rl CKY:

Rl CKY:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

DianaE. Séenz September 16, 2009

RETURNS I T TO I TS H DI NG PLACE AND BURI ES

H'S HEAD IN H S ARVES.

HE STANDS UP LOCKI NG AT HI' S BRAND NEW
TI MEX WATCH.  AND AS HE RETURNS TO THE

BACKSEAT HE COUNTS THE HOURS SI LENTLY.

Uncl e Al bert—=2

Don't call hi m Uncl e. He doesn't like to

be cal |l ed uncl e.

Ni no Al bert?

ADULT ANSVERS.

Are we goi ng hone?

ADULT ANSVERS.

Is this the sane way ny dad takes?

ADULT ANSVERS.

It seens—because it's six o' clock and we
left at ten mnutes after twelve and ny
dad only takes four hours to get hone from

Grandma' s house.

Shh. M dad likes to take as |long as he

can.
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Rl CKY: Wy ?

SANDRA: Because that's what he |ikes to do.

Rl CKY: But why?

SANDRA: Because we're supposed to | ook at the
scenery.

Rl CKY: What for?

TERRY: You have to get used to it.

MCHAEL: |'mnot used to it.

Rl CKY: Shuttup. I'mnot talking to you.

M CHAEL: You shuttup.

Rl CKY: |"ve seen this junk a thousand tinmes. A
milion tinmes. | like the way ny dad

drives better.

TO M CHAEL.

| can tell tinme and you can't

M CHAEL: So can |I.

Rl CKY: No you can't.
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Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

TERRY:

M CHAEL.:

DianaE. Séenz September 16, 2009

M CHAEL NODS EWMPHATI CALLY. PAUSE AS Rl CKY

CONSI| DERS.

No you can't.

Yes | can.

What tine is it then?

SHOWN NG M CHAEL H S WATCH.

Si x o' cl ock.

You heard ne tell Uncle Albert it was siXx

o' clock, didn't you?

No | didn't.

CHANGES THE TI ME ON TH S WATCH.

Ckay, now what tine is it?

TERRY PEEKS BEH ND RI CKY' S BACK, SEES TI ME
AND ATTEMPTED TO TELL HER BROTHER THE

TI ME.

VH SPERI NG

Twenty to Four o' cl ock.

VH SPERI NG
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Rl CKY:

TERRY:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL:

Rl CKY:

TERRY:

M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:

TERRY:

Diana E. Sdenz

What ?
No Fair cheati ng!

You're the cheater.

You're telling himthe answer.
No she didn't,

‘cause | already know the

tinme. It's twenty-fourteen o' cl ock.

There's no such nunber, twenty-fourteen.

One, two, three, four, five,
Shut t up.
Si x, seven, eight, nine—

BRINGS H S FACE MENACI NGAY CLOSE TO

M CHAEL' S AND WH SPERS SAVACELY.

" m gonna knock you bl ock off.

Better not try it, Buster.

Ten, el even—

RAPI DLY. Twelve, thirteen, fourteen!
Terry, there's another blue car.

Twel ve.
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Rl CKY: | am not the cheater.

TERRY: Yes sir, because he's little and you're

big. Thirteen.

Rl CKY: Where's thirteen?
TERRY: That one.
Rl CKY: That's not blue. It's green
TERRY: It is too!
TO SANDRA.

VWhat color is it?

SANDRA: | don't want to look at it. | don't I|ike
bl ue.

TERRY: See, it is blue.

Rl CKY: She didn't even | ook.

MCHAEL: | sawit. | sawit, and it was bl ue.

Rl CKY: Look, you m ssed one.

TERRY: Wi ch one?

Rl CKY: Too late, you mssed it.

TERRY: " mnot going to mss any nore.
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M CHAEL.:

SANDRA:

M CHAEL.:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

M CHAEL.:

SANDRA:

M CHAEL.:

TERRY:

M CHAEL.:

TERRY:

M CHAEL.:

TERRY:

DianaE. Séenz September 16, 2009

GLUES HER FACE TO THE W NDOW

Can you draw a cenent m xer?

If I wanted to.

Can you draw ne one?

Not right now, | have to finish this

drawing first. It's hard work.

Fourt een.
VWhat is it?
You'l | know when |I'm fini shed.

Ch. Terry, did Mormy and Daddy bunp into

each ot her?

Yes.

Did NNno Albert and Nina Rosy bunp into

each ot her?

Fi fteen. Yes.

When do you bunp into your wfe?

Whien you start m ndi ng your own busi ness.

Now wi I | you please be quiet so I can

count the cars?
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M CHAEL.:

DianaE. Séenz September 16, 2009

M CHAEL STEPS AVWAY FROM THE OTHER THREE,
SITS ON THE CHAI R AND PI CKS UP THE

STYRCOFOAM COFFEE CUP.

Hell o, ny nane is Mchael, and I am an

al cohol i c. It's been six weeks since ny
last drink. I—4+'d like to talk about it.
| guess. Dave said | shoul d—but | want
to. O um .. | need to talk.

Ri ght ?

Si x weeks ago Mary and | —Mary's ny wfe,
we were driving hone and | was drunk as
usual .  Not drunk—drunk. But —wel |, yeah
| was drunk. See | never thought that I

was ever that drunk.

" m maki ng excuses, aren't |? | was
shit-faced. | just didn't think I was,
was so used to it, | guess. Anyway, |
didn't see the guy com ng—n tine, that
is. | wasn't even in the wong—
technically. But | was, because if | had
been sober, | woul d' ve been able to
prevent it. | don't know for sure—raybe

not . But that's it, | don't know for sure
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because |'d been drinking. That's the

bottom i ne.

My dad was a drunk too—an al coholic. But
| don't think he ever went to an AA
neeting. | didn't know this stuff runs in
fam|ies—but then | hadn't bothered to
know anyt hi ng about this disease until
lately. Wth ny Dad, | nmean you just

didn't talk about him

Mary was in a conma for al nost a week.

That was Hell, I"'mtelling you. See, | got
a cousin who was in a notorcycle accident
and was in a conma for a long tine You
know, they got himall hooked up—eat heter
and stuff. Hs mnd s a blank. Sad
thing, you know. | nmean he was quite a
character. a real |adies' nman, chess
chanpi on—+ don't know, he'd played in
conpetitions, stuff like that. Al ways

doi ng sonet hi ng—an actor too. So when |
saw Mary |like that—+the tubes and nachi nes.

So here | am
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M CHAEL.:

TERRY:

M CHAEL.:

TERRY:

DianaE. Séenz September 16, 2009

|"ve just cone fromthe hospital. W
talked for a long tinme. W been together
since high school. And | want to keep it
that way. For a lot of reasons. She
wants to stick wwth ne too. She's
beautiful, you know. | don't want what
happened to ny old nman to happen to ne.
I[t's not that I'mdown on him Not at
all. Maybe I'mthe only one who ever
understood him and then, not until now
after he's been five years dead. |'m

| ucki er than he was, maybe. | got his
life and ny life to learn from So here I
am Sober. Six weeks, two days and

fifteen m nutes.

M CHAEL RETURNS TO H S PLACE ON THE CAR
FLOOR. HE CUPS H'S EARS WTH H S HANDS
AND BEG NS HUMM NG AS HE COVERS AND

UNCOVERS H S HEARS.

Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh.  Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh.

You want to count cars, M chael ?

Whaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaat ?

Do you want to count the cars?
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M CHAEL:

TERRY:

TERRY:

M CHAEL.:

SANDRA:

SANDRA:

SANDRA:

Diana E. Sdenz
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Whaaaaaat ? Whaaaaaaaat did you say,

Terrrrrrrryyyyy?

RAI SES HER VO CE AND HOLDS M CHAEL' S HANDS

FROM H S EARS.

| said, do you want to hel p ne count the

cars?

ADULT SPEAKS.

W' re not fighting.

We're not fighting.

ADULT SPEAKS.

W were yelling but we weren't fighting.

What ?

ADULT SPEAKS.

What ki nd of gane?

ADULT SPEAKS.

We're too old to count cars,

TO THE OTHER

Mom
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M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

TERRY:

M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

Diana E. Sdenz

Way don't you guys behave? |'m al ways the

one who gets in trouble. Just because |I'm

the oldest. | hate being the ol dest.
| hate being the littlest.

| hate being the m ddl est.

| hate being the one who al ways throws up.

That's the worstest.
" mthe bestest.
You're the bratiest.
You' re the shrinpiest.
You're the snelliest.
" m gonna knock your bl ock off—4'm gonna—
Vel | ?
Vel |l what ?

What ki nd of game do you want to play?
Basebal | .

Never

mnd. | just thought of a gane.
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Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:
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Onh boy.

BEG NS DRAW NG ON HER PAD.

What ki nd of gane?

A guessi ng gane.

In kindergarten, Mss Roberts plays Wuat's
in the Bag and we have to feel it first to
see if we can guess what it is before we

can | ook inside.

| hate guessing ganes.

VWhat is it?

You'l |l see.

It's a guessing gane.

It looks like a big fat head.

SANDRA WRITES ' T' ON THE FI RST LI NE AND
"R ON THE SECOND LI NE. SHE LEAVES THE
THI RD LI NE BLANK. AT THE BOTTOM OF THE
PAGE SHE WRI TES, WHAT IS TH S? AND 4 VES

| T TO TERRY.

What does it say?
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TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:

TERRY:

M CHAEL.:

SANDRA:

Diana E. Sdenz
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Wite your answer on the line with the T

for Terry

VRl TES.

G L-OUD.

on it.

Now it's your turn—where it has the R for

R —

| know, |

VRl TES.

know.

MUD P-UDDL-E

What does

it say?

| wote Coud and Ri cky wote Mud Puddl e.

MUTTERI NG TO HI MSELF.

| can't wite.

Ckay, |et

VRl TES.

F-FART.

me have it.
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M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

Rl CKY:

Rl CKY:

TERRY:

Rl CKY:

TERRY:

M CHAEL.:

DianaE. Séenz September 16, 2009

PASSES PAPER TO TERRY AND RI CKY. ALL

THREE GO I NTO A FIT OF REPRESSED LAUGHTER

What does it say? What does it say?

Shut t up! TERRY: Quiet! SANDRA:

Shhhh!

Let nme draw one.

DRAVWS A VOLUM NQUS FART. FLIPS TO OTHER
SI DE OF PAPER AND FI NI SHES DRAW NG

VWRI TES. KI NG KONG FART AND SHONS | T TO

THE OTHERS VWHO CAN HARDLY CONTAI N THEIR

LAUGHTER.

It's a King Kong one.

What are these?

Ai rplanes falling.

Let ne do one.

| want to draw too!

TERRY TAKES A SHEET, FINDS A RED CRAYON
AND DRAWS AN ELONGATED OVAL, WRI TI NG

' CH LE FART.
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TERRY:

M CHAEL.:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:
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It's a chile one—Fhey burn the sane way

com ng out the way they did going in.

Sandra, can | draw too?

SANDRA G VES H M PAPER AND CRAYON TO SHUT

H M UP.

Here, now be quiet!

Rl CKY, UNSEEN BY THE OTHERS, HAS TAKEN A
SHEET OF PAPER, WRI TTEN, 'SMELL TH S ONE
AND STUCK I'T I N H S PANTS. SANDRA DRAWS

A VR NKLED ONE AND WRI TES. ' OLD FART' .

It's all winkled up!

It's an ol d one.

IN O.D VA CE.

Get out of ny way, you young
whi pper snapper .

VWhat's this?

d am chowder ones, like a clam See the

snappers.

That's not how a clam|ooks. They're nore

like this.
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M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

TERRY:

Rl CKY:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:
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This is ny Daddy on his cenent m xer!

THE OTHERS MAKE THE M STAKE OF | GNORI NG
H M AS THEY PASS NOTES BACK AND FORTH,

M CHAEL DECI DES TO COLLECT THEM

SNATCH NG THE DRAW NG FROM SANDRA.

Put a little snap in you |life—

Don't grab, it's not nice.

Snot ni ce—

Ch, look, it makes a funny noi se when you

winkle it this way.

Snap crackl e pop!

POPS UP.

Snap crackl e oops!

Snap crackl e poop- poop- poop!

Shh! Not so | oud!

Boop boop de doop poop!

Rl CKY HAS PULLED QUT H S SPECI AL SHEET OF
PAPER AND HANDS | T TO TERRY AND SANDRA WHO

SMELL IT.
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SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:
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Snell this onel!

Yuk! What did you do?

Phew You pig, R cky—

THEY ARE G GGLI NG W LDLY WHEN M CHAEL
TAKES THE DRAW NGS HE HAS BEEN COLLECTI NG
AND TOSSES THEM ALL TO THE FRONT SEAT.
THE CHI LDREN LOOK ON | N HORROR.  SANDRA
LOCKS QUT THE W NDOW

ADULT SPEAKS.

SANDRA LOOKS AT THE OTHERS. THEN G VES

HER PAD AND CRAYONS TO ADULT.

TO M CHAEL.

We're never going to talk to you again.

Nobody tal ks to M chael.

Yeah—You're a tattletale. You're a brat.

| have to go to the bathroom N na Rosy.

Ch brother, now we have to stop because of

the little baby.

I"'mnot a little baby.
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SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

DianaE. Séenz September 16, 2009
Don't talk to him He wants you to talk
to him
I"mnot talking to him | was talking to
you.

ADULT SPEAKS.

| went the |last tine.

No, thank you, N na Rosy.

I mght as well.

M CHAEL AND RI CKY BOTH GET QUT OF THE CAR

Now we can | ay down.

THEY LI E DOMWN, OPPCSI TE EACH OTHER W TH

HER HEAD AGAI NST THE DOOR.

Feet fight. No, wait—wait—wait. First we
have to start foot to foot. Ckay, now get

on your mark.

Get on your foot.

Get on your foot, get set. Co!

THEY BEG N FEET WRESTLI NG

Page 38



Baby Goats

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:
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| know, pretend we're pirates!

Ckay—+'I1 be the pirate and | ki dnapped

you.

STRADDLES TERRY HOLDI NG HER WRI STS DOMN.

You try to get away but you can't

Let nme go! Hel p- Hel p!

SANDRA CLAMPS HER HAND OVER TERRY' S MOUTH,

PUTTI NG HER FACE VERY CLCSE TO HERS.

If you scream 1'Il kill you. You'll

never get away.

TAKI NG HER HAND FROM TERRY' S MOUTH.  SHE

COMES CLOSE ENQUGH TO KI'SS HER

Ow It's too hot.

THE MOOD | S BROKEN AND SANDRA CETS OFF.

| know, pretend we're orphans.

And we're sisters.

But we're |like sisters already.

But we still have to pretend we're sisters

because we're not really sisters.
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SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

SANDRA:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:
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I know, but I'msaying we're alnost |ike
si sters because we get to spend the night
all the tinme and ny nother tells your

not her everyt hi ng—Get down!

THEY BOTH GET DOMN.

What ?

| saw a man. He | ooks |ike the kidnapper

| saw his picture at the post office.

TERRY TRI ES TO PEEK.

He'll see us!

TERRY STAYS DOWN. THEN SANDRA PEEKS QUT.

Ckay he's gone now.

Were did he go?

He sneaked into the store. Ckay so
pretend we're sisters and we're in this
forest. And the bad king is | ooking for
us because we have his magic ring that
makes us invisible but he stole it from

our father—-he killed our father and now—
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TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:
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No, he didn't kill our father—-He—

But he had to if we're orphans.

No, better if he kidnapped himand has him

injail—

He had him | ocked up in the dungeon with
alligators swnmmng around and rats

crawl i ng everywher e—

And we have to save him

Yeah, but we can't until we turn the king

into a.

Into a nice King.

We should turn himinto a horny toad.

Ckay, at first but then he learns his

| esson.

HESI TATES A MOVENT.

Ckay but then—

NOTI CES THE BOYS RETURNI NG

Get down, here he cones again! He's com ng

this way!

Page 41



Baby Goats

TERRY:

Rl CKY:

TERRY:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

Rl CKY:
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Did you | ock the door?

BOTH TURN TO LOOK AT THE UNLOCKED BUTTON.
RI CKY OPENS THE DOOR. TERRY AND SANDRA

SCREAM

| thought you were the kidnapper!

What ki dnapper ?

Sandra saw himin the Post Ofice and now

he's here.

What post office?

What post office?

At grandma's house.

VWhere i s he now?

He |eft.

But he had a hat and a nust ache.

And | ong fingernails.

And one finger was m ssing and the other
finger had a ring wth a pirate's skull on

It.

You fi bber.
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SANDRA: | know you are but what am|?

MCHAEL: | want to sit by the w ndow.

Rl CKY: That's dunb—that's a dunb thing to say.
TERRY & SANDRA: | know you are but what am|?
RI CKY: Copy cats.

Rl CKY, TERRY & SANDRA: I know you are but

what am | ?

MCHAEL: | said, it's ny turn to sit by the w ndow

Rl CKY DOESN T SAY A WORD TO M CHAEL, HE
JUST PLANTS H MSELF BY THE W NDOW AND

LOCKS QUT.

Rl CKY: TO OTHERS.

I[f I don't sit by the wndow, 1'l]I

probably have to throw up on sonebody.

TERRY: Wwn't you at least tell us before?
Rl CKY: It always happens before | can say
anything. but don't worry, I won't do it

on you or Sandr a.
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SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

M CHAEL.:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:
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Well, since there's nobody else in here

then you'll be throw ng up on nobody.

That's right.

I"msitting next to ny big sister.

M CHAEL SI TS BY THE W NDOW NEXT TO TERRY
SO THAT THE CHI LDREN ARE NOW SEATED LEFT
TO RI GHT, M CHAEL, TERRY, SANDRA AND

RI CKY. TERRY CROSSES TO BAR- B- Q AND

BEG NS TURNI NG THE HOTDOGS.

Vell, it's about tine. | was wondering

i f you were going to nmake it.

Sure—+ wouldn't mss this for the world.

Even Ricky's here.

Real | y? Were?

That | ast picnic table, beating everybody

at chess. FEven Anni e's husband who's

supposed to be sone kind of genius.

Ch, the school teacher.

He's a principal now
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SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:
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There he is. Christ—+ haven't seen himin

ten years, nore like fifteen.

They say he's got an older girlfriend.

Oh yeah, sone starlet fromthe 50's. W
dad was so i npressed he refused to believe

It.

He's been in a few novies.

Real | y? Whi ch ones?

One was a TV Movie. | sawit, he played a

mal e stripper.

| saw that. That was R chard? Amazi ng.

He wasn't bad at all.

Didn't you recogni ze hin?

Vell it's been so long since I'd seen him
| just never thought he'd becone an

actor.

| think she got himinto it.

That's great. That's funny. So that was

ol d Ricky. What a brat he was. Speaking
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TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:
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of brats, where are your kids—+ haven't

seen them since the | ast one was born.

They're with the rest of the pack on the

nonkey bars, | think.

How ol d are they now?

Well Judy is eight and Sean is siX.

Just like you and M chael .

Vell it worked fine for us. Grls are
nore responsible, if you ask ne. Sean is
M. Terrible. | turn around this

nmorni ng and you know what he's doing? He's
got poor Betsy, that's our chou-chou—
trying to put her in the dryer! He'd just
given her a bath. Buster, | told him you
gi ve that poor dog one nore bath and |I'm
going to feed you cooked carrots for three

weeks. That al ways works.

Renmenber when your nother got her first
dryer and we decided to wash your Raggedy
Ann doll and stuck her in the dryer

af t erwar ds?
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TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:
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It mght've worked if we hadn't put her

through the winger first. Renenber when
you found your dad's old love letters to
your nomand called ne up to tell ne how

it was done. | was in shock.

So you ran and told your nother.

| used to tell her everything.

I know. You never had a sneaky bone in

your body.

Vell, when | got older. Renenber that

ti me when we were com ng hone from Fresno
and you and ne and M chael and Ricky were
all in the back seat and we started

drawi ng all those fart notes and sonebody

wote one that said Snell this one.

R chard.

Ch yeah—that figures. Then your nother
sonehow got hold of themand snelled it.
W just sat there watching her slowy
bring it up to her nose. How did she find

out anyway?

M chael threw themto the front seat.
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SANDRA:

TERRY:
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TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:
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Real | y? Are you sure?

Don't you renenber?

Uh- uh.

It sort of nakes sense. . . when you

t hi nk about it.

What do you nean?

Well, he's your little brother.

Yeah?

You just forgive and forget things |ike

t hat .

Are you sure it was M chael ?

O course, he got nmad because we were

ignoring him

Oh.  Poor kid. So what are you doing

these days? | hear you're painting.

Vell | had a gallery show ng about six
nont hs ago and |'ve been selling a few
pai ntings here and there. Sl ow but

st eady.
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TERRY:

TERRY:

SANDRA:
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What do you paint?

SANDRA STEPS AVWAY FROM HER COUSI N AND

FACES THE AUDI ENCE:

What could | tell her? | paint the
failures of our idealism the triunph of a
drunken gathering? My paintings are a

di ssertation on this obsessive-conpul sive
soci ety, of anger, dreans, trauna,

ecstasy, orgasm frustration and | ove? I
remenber an incident from say, our
chi | dhood and paint the enotion, filtered
by years, |ayered by the subjectivity of
the successive stages of our |ives? Wen
she asks, why did you paste this Oscar
Meyer | abel on top of this sort of

| andscape t hi ng?—what |ovely colors! Do I
tell her, it's the mnd of our pre-phallic

i ndoctrination?

You were always so creative.

See what | nean-how do | paint that? How
do | paint ny reaction to that? Col or and
formtunbling out of ny brush in a fever

to capture before its gone. O do | just
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give her the titles. . . Wt crowd
distancing itself froma | one pl anet.
Native arns in red paint beseeching a

chain link fence.

Here we are again, ny innocent

unattai nable sister. You, the full circle
of self-actualization and |, scattered
anongst the canvasses of sone insatiable

curiosity, or desire to possess or, or.

TERRY: Sean! Sean! That ki d-atch these a sec—

["1l be right back.

HANDS SANDRA THE BAR- B- Q FORK AND RETURNS

TO SEAT. SANDRA SET THE FORK DOMN.

SANDRA: I was so jealous of you. You were always
so correct, so bound for Heaven. |In a way
| still am

SHE TURNS AROCUND AND SEES TERRY VH SPERI NG

TO M CHAEL. SANDRA STARES AT TERRY

SANDRA: You traitor! | hate you!

TURNS TO STARE QUT THE W NDOW
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SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:
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Sandr a.

What ?

I"'mnot talking to that little cry baby as

long as | Ilive.
Yes you will.
No I won't.

Don't be dunb, you have to talk to him

sone time.

No | don't. She has to because she's his
si ster. But | don't have to and | won't.
Ckay. Fine. Wo cares what you do.

| care what | do. I'mgoing to be a

fireman.

How do you know?

Because | can do whatever | want when

grow up and nobody can tell nme what to do
or I'l'l beat themup and |I'm going to have
a notorcycle and fight fires in the

f orest.
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Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:
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SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

SANDRA:

Rl CKY:

Rl CKY:
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You can't beat everybody up.
Yes | can.

Who tells you what to do anyway?

or el se.

My nomtells nme what to do,

Rl CKY AND SANDRA FALL SILENT FOR A MOVENT

VWH LE M CHAEL AND TERRY STEP QUT.
Look at those baby goats!

STILL SULKY. Were?

Over there three four—six of them
It looks like they're staring at us.
Look that one is running this way.

Maybe he wants to cone with us.

Run little goat—He's going to catch up to

us—

THEY WATCH FOR A MOMENT. THEN BOTH SHOW

DI SAPPO NTMENT.

The fence is there to keep them safe.
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M CHAEL.:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

M CHAEL.:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

SANDRA:

TERRY:

DianaE. Séenz September 16, 2009

Yeah, so they don't run away. So they'l
grow up and then they'll chop off their
heads and cook themin the oven for a |long

tinme and eat their eyes.

SANDRA JO NS M CHAEL AND TERRY LEAVI NG
Rl CKY STARI NG QUT THE CAR W NDOW  THEY

ARE ADULTS AGAI N.

He's a | ot better than he was.

How was he before?

He was in a coma for eight weeks.

He just stares into space.

H s not her says he watches tel evision.

But he can't possibly understand anyt hi ng.
He won't even blink once for yes and

twice for no—hrothing. He's a—a vegetabl e!

She said he sm | es when he hears the

audi ence | aughi ng.

You nmean the | augh tracks?

Maybe that's what she neant.

Page 53



Baby Goats

SANDRA:

M CHAEL.:
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M CHAEL.:
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M CHAEL.:
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TERRY:
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A human vegetable smling with the | augh

tracks.

Maybe he'll get better.

The doctors said not a chance.

They al ways say that.

It's so tragic, it's funny.

| don't see anything funny about it.

You don't? Like the tine Mchael ratted on
us by throwi ng those drawi ngs to the front

seat.

When was that?

Wen we were kids. | nean, it was very
tragi c—a very tragi c nonent—a betrayal.
But nmean?

it was funny. Do you see what |

Ri chard being a vegetable is nothing |ike

t hat .

| don't renmenber throwi ng any draw ngs to

the front seat.

FOR A MOMENT THEY FREEZE, LOOKI NG AT ONE

ANOTHER THEN, THEY BEG NS SI NG NG SOFTLY
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AT FI RST THEN BECOM NG MORE CHI LDLI KE AND
LOCKI NG AT RI CHARD WHO HAS REMAI NED | N THE

CAR, GAZING QUT OF THE W NDOW

The ot her ni ght, Dear

As | |ay sleeping

| dreamed | held you in my arnms.

When | awoke, Dear,

| was m st aken

So | hung ny head and cri ed.

LI GHTS DOMN.



