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CHARACTERS

4 Females, 8 Males
Double casting, 4F, 5M;

Jesus Utimo

Early 20%. Ex-gigolo, Soldier.

Nita Durme

18 years old. Call girl.

Paola Bunelos / Desaparecido

31 years old, scientist, client of Nita’s, and daughter of the former head of the Secret
Service.

Lalo Finolifia

Early 20's Soldier in the Special Service, bunk mate and best friend to Jesus.

Colonel Sinsezos

Early 40's, a military man in the Special Service

Chapa/Desaparecido

Call girl, involved in underground activities

Sefiora Francesca DeMas (Paca, Paquita)

40-ish. Daughter of a general, a powerful and dangerous woman, closely linked with state
matters.

The Robot

Male. Paola’s invention.

Sergeant

30 to 50 years of age.

Old man prisoner/Desaparecido #1

Young man prisoner/Desaparecido #2

Waiter/Desaparecido #3

The Poet

Scene breakdown:

A Café w/ 3 tables and chairs, for Scene 21, it must look like a different café
Barracks with two bunks

Paola® Loft, desk, keyboard, two chairs

A Vanity table with no mirror

The Colonel s den, two chairs.

Nita®s Room, bed, desk, chair

Hotel Suite, Sofa, chair and drinks table
Hotel Room, Bed, drinks table

Colonel s Office, desk w/chair, guest chair
10 DeMas ”Parlor, Sofa, and drinks table

11. Camp (no set necessary)
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A Dream of Canaries takes place in that
famus Unknown Latin American Republic where the
nanmes of the innocent and guilty may substitute
for people we have known or read about.

Si nul t aneously, a nythical republic places us at a

bear abl e di stance fromthe i medi acy of events.

The set can be as el aborate as desired, or
contain no nore than the furniture and props
required for each scene. The colors may be
neutral, with the exception of the dream sequence.
The cast is better represented if it is drawn from
as many races as possible to give the sense that
people fromany wal k of Iife, any race, and any
country may find thensel ves the perpetrator or

join the ranks of the Desaparecidos.

This are a few Spani sh phrases or words.
Their translation is footnoted. |If this is a
problem for the actors or the expected audience,

English may be substituted.

Hunor runs throughout this play for its
medi cinal qualities. Violence is inplied, and for
the nost part remains offstage. As the play
progresses, the Desapareci dos surround the
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characters. As the action accelerates, the

Desapar eci dos nore enphatically inpose thensel ves
upon the others, until finally, they renmove their
masks and speak—o | onger passive, and inpossible

to ignore.?

ACT |

SCENE 1 The Poet - Café Scene — The Poet, Paol a,

Waiter, Sinsezos, DeMas

The Poet sits at one table with a cup of
coffee, deeply immersed in witing a poem
Paol a enters, sits at another table, and

| ooks at the menu. The Poet slips a note
under the candle holder. The waiter

ent ers.
PAOLA: Coffee with cream pl ease.
WAl TER. WII that be with cream and sugar?

PACLA: No thank you.

A Dream of Canaries has undergone extensive revision since it was published in Denise
Chavez' anthology of Latina Playwrights, Shattering the Myth. | would like to thank Cherrie
Moraga, who recommended me to Denise Chavez, Denise Chavez, for including mein her
anthology, and Roberta Uno, whose production at World Stage and Master’s Thesis provided me
with a thorough and scholarly analysis of A Dream of Canaries. From her thesis, | was able to take
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Enter two soldiers. They sei ze the Poet

and take himaway, as Paol a wat ches.

THE PCET: What is the neaning of this? Do you

VWAl TER:

PACQLA:

VWAl TER:

PAQLA:

VWAl TER:

PACLA:

know who | anf!

The waiter enters with a cup of coffee.

He is visibly shaking.

That was M guel Patin they just took.

You nean the poet?

He’s very well known. What could he

have done?

There must be a good reason. |In fact, do
you mnd if |I take his table—+there s too

much sun here.

What ever Madam prefers.

Thank you. Moves to The Poet’s table.

Enter Col. Sinsezos. H's back is turned to
Paol a and the waiter as Sinsezos watches
the truck drive away. Sits at the table
downst age. The Waiter and Paol a see

Si nsezos.

an “unfinished play,” that is a play published before having the benefit of workshop or production,
and reviseit asif | had been present throughout rehearsals.
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WAITER. It nust have been sonethi ng bad enough to
warrant such an arrest. |’ve always said,
if you' re a good citizen and obey the
| aws, then nothing need worry you. Excuse

ne. He crosses to Sinsezos.

Good afternoon, Sir, may | take your

order, please?
Paol a opens a book and sips her coffee.

SINSEZCS: It is a fine day, isn't it? Wat was
t hat excellent wi ne you served ne the | ast

time | was here?
WAl TER You had the Pinot Noir.
SINSEZCS: Yes. 1'I1 have sone of that.
WAl TER. WI Il there be anything el se?
SI NSEZOS: Not for the nonent.

Waiter exits. The Col onel |ooks around as
to take in his surroundi ngs and sees
Paol a, who continues to read. He studies
her for a nmonment, then rises to speak to

her.

SI NSEZOS: Paol a how are you?
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PACLA: Col onel Sinsezos! How are you?

SI NSEZOS: Never better. How does your work at the

| ab progress?

PAOLA: The work goes very well. | wasn't aware
t hat you knew about our research, but then

it’s foolish to think you wouldn’t, isn't
it?
SINSEZCS: Sm les nodestly. | try to keep up, but

don’t al ways succeed, Sefiorita?.
PACLA: Pl ease join ne, Col onel.

SINSEZOS: | would I ove to, but 1’m expecting
soneone right now. | haven't seen you
since the funeral. Has it been a year
al ready? | was a great admirer of your

f at her .

PAQLA: Thank you. It’s so kind of you to

remenber him

SINSEZCS: | heard that you sold the famly

resi dence?

PACLA: Yes. | was a little hasty, but ny father

was the only famly | had, and the house
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felt so huge and enpty without his
presence, or the people who once filled
it. I couldn’t bear to live there after

hi s deat h.

SI NSEZCS: OF course, Sefiorita, we all miss him

terribly. But take heart, time heals.

PAOLA: | hope you're right, Colonel.

SI NSEZOS: You nust cone to one of ny dinners.

PAOLA: | amready to socialize again. Please
feel free to call ny office at the
university, or |leave a nessage with ny

secretary.

SI NSEZCS: Until then, Seforita.

PACLA: | look forward to it.

SI NSEZOS: Ah there she is now, will you pl ease

excuse nme?

PACLA: O course.

Enter Sra. DeMas, a handsone wonan of 40,
dressed in haute couture and fox furs of

whi ch she has the habit of stroking the

2 sp.Miss
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delicate fox paws which rest on her bosom
She is fond of heavy jewelry, unusual

pi eces reflecting the tastes of a wonan of
dark reflections. She is a nysterious
agent, at l|least to those where her power
and influence are felt. These include E
Presidente, the mlitary, the police, the
Secret Service, and the captains of

i ndustry. She enjoys this anorphous
identity because it allows her to cross

t hrough the many facets of governnent and
society. That this has nmade her certainly
t he nost powerful woman in the country
woul d hardly inpress her, but to say she
is nore powerful than nost of the powerful

men in the country woul d pl ease her

i mrensel y.
DeMAS: Colonel, darling, | hope |I haven't kept
you wai ting?
The Colonel pulls out the chair for her at
his table.
SINSEZOS: Not at all. Wat would you |ike?
DeMAS: A cigarette before anything. One of yours
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for a change, Darling.

He gives her one and lights it.

DeMAS: Wiat are you havi ng?

SI NSEZCS: You'll like it—Miuchacho, otro vino de |lo

m snos.

DeMAS: Voice lowered. Did you get hinf

SI NSEZCS: OF cour se.

DeMAS: This’|l probably cause an international
scandal. | only hope it’s worth the
troubl e.

SI NSEZCS: | assure you, Paquita, it was
necessary. The proof will be in his

conf essi on.

DeMAS: | hope so, Col onel.

Paol a gl ances at her watch as if
remenberi ng an appoi ntnent. \Wile DeMas
and Sinsezos are téte-a-téte, Paol a

di scretely takes the Poet’s note from
under the candl e holder. Paola exits, as

the waiter enters with two gl asses of red

% sp. Boy, another glass of the same wine.
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W ne.

SI NSEZOS: There she goes. That was Paol a Bunel os.

DeVAS:

You nmean Ranon's girl?

SI NSEZOS: The very one.

DeMAS

Really? | wish |l'd gotten a better | ook.
Wiy | haven't seen her for ages. She

al ways was a bit on the quiet side. But
then who wouldn't be, living in the shadow
of a great man |ike Ranon Bunel os. |

don't recall himever having an unkind
word to say about anyone—yet singl e-
handedl y, he took the Special Services and
turned it around. And his devotion to ny

f at her.

It seens that with his passing, as well as
my father’s, conditions have deteriorated
so that | fear for our future. \What about

t he border, any new devel opnent s?

SINSEZOS: |'m expecting a full report this

afternoon. If it's what | fear it is,
we'll need to double the troops there.

Sonet hi ng we can hardly afford.
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DeMAS: We'll find the resources, Colonel, even if
we have to turn Juan Sigueros up side down
and shake him Between the corruption and
the mal contents, we’'re being squeezed to

deat h.

SI NSEZOS: Sigueros lines his pocket with gold now
that El Presidente has virtually handed
everything to him and signs whatever new
tax initiative Sigueros sticks under his

f ace.

DeMAS: ElI Presidente served our country well, but
that he’'s put so nuch trust in a man such
as Sigueros, neans the old man deserves a

pension and villa in the south.

M Am go*, do you think we're lost? Is ny
father's dream dead, and was Ranon's
martyrdom sinply a parting gesture?
Overconme by enotion. Forgive ne! | am
only a woman—w pes her tears and | ooks
meani ngful Iy at her conpani on. —ol onel

it’s tinme for change.

SI NSEZCS: The sun’s too strong. Wuld you care to
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DeMVAS

conti nue our conversation in a cooler
environnent? | have an excell ent
Beaujolais |I’ve been saving for a special

occasi on.

It would be my pleasure. You re the only
one who lifts ny spirits when I'mlike

t hi s.

They both take a draught and suck greedily
fromtheir cigarettes, blow ng a copious

cl oud of snoke as lights go down.

SCENE 2 A Class One Operation — Barracks 9 p.m

Lal o, Jesus, Sergeant, Col. Sinsezos.

Sparsely furnished with two bunks, each
with a | ocker under it. A bare wooden
floor, a small w ndow on the back wall.
Lalo Finolifa sits at his bunk shining his
boots and reading frommlitary text at

the sane tine.

Enter Jesus Utino, fresh out of boot canp.

4 sp. My friend
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JESUS:

LALG

JESUS:

LALCO

JESUS:

LALG

LALC

JESUS:

LALG

JESUS:

He is carrying a duffel bag and his rifle.

s this K-13?

What does it say on the side of the

bui | di ng?

Not hi ng.

What do you nean not hi ng?

It's bl acked out.

What ? Cetting up to | ook outside.

Jesus gl ances at Lal o' s book.

Those jerks in K-7 again better not have—t
Danmit to hell! Enters. They did it again!

Notices Jesus is still carrying his gear.

You can bunk down there.

Thanks. You got sone kind of feud going

or what?

Not nme! But sone of these guys think
that's the way you keep a gung-ho
attitude. 1'1l have to repaint it in the

nor ni ng.

Thi s happen often?
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LALO A couple times. They should get tired of

it sooner or |ater.

JESUS: You nean you let thempaint it anytine

they want, and you just fix it?

LALO Yeah, yeah. 1'Ill get around to it. R ght
now | got nore on ny mnd than dunb-ass

shit |like that.

JESUS: Pvt. Utinp. Jesus Ui no.

LALC Lal o Fi noli Aa. Pvt. First C ass.

JESUS: Linea?®

LALO |-NFA. As in "linea" Its a fine line. The
line that connects is the |line that

separ at es.

JESUS: Shouldn't let themget away with it.

Starts unpacki ng.

LALO Stoop to their level ?

JESUS: Lower. Paint it pink.

LALC. Pi nk?

JESUS. Yeah, the outside. 1It’s the only way you

can save face after waiting this | ong—
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LALC. Who says | need to save—t

JESUS: It’s the only way you' |l get through to
punks.

LALO Laughs. Pink. 1 like that.

JESUS: ['Il join you.

LALO Yeah?

JESUS: Shrugs. Wy not?

LALC. "1l think about it.

JESUS: | ooking around. Lotta space for just two
bunks.

LALO Sure. Were were you transferred fronf

JESUS: Just got out of boot canp.

LALCO Cone on.

JESUS. \Why?

LALO |’mlooking into you and I can see you
were raised on the street.

JESUS: Takes one to know one.

LALO. You sure you ain’t got sonme fat-ass old
man pulling strings for you?

5sp. Line
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JESUS: Nobody, honbre. | was drafted. Wren't

you?

LALC. Nobody here was drafted.

JESUS: | was.

LALC. You only get assigned here if you're on

your way up

JESUS: So you're on your way up?

LALC Not that | got anyone up there either.
|"ve worked nmy ass off. N ne nonths of
extra duty—-book work, survival training.

You nane it, |'ve vol unteered.

JESUS: Maybe |’ m just | ucky.

LALC Ain’t no such thing as |uck around here.
The last guy | had in here was a pain in

t he ass. H s father was Col. Guznan.

JESUS: VWho' s that?

LALO Only Second in command of the Hone
Mlitia. But his wife fooled around,
because you' d never know this kid s old
man was Guzman. Mre |ike the kid cane

froma jelly fish—+ could see the veins on
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hi s forehead.

JESUS: Not your type, eh?

LALO It’s too bad for the kid, but you can’t
get sentinmental when your |ife depends on
him Last thing | want is to end up face
down in a puddle of blood. | made sure he
didn’t last. This is how | work—first

class all the way.

JESUS: Good. W should get al ong.

LALO | didn’t invent this place, | just work
here. It requires one-hundred per cent of
a guy, but you get week-end passes, the
chow s good, three furloughs a year, and,

better pay.

Enter Sergeant.

SERGEANT: Atten-hut!

Lal o and Jesus cone to attention. Enter

Col onel Sinsezos.

SI NSEZCOS: Get ready, nen. You're going on a
m ssion tonight. Referring to Jesus.

Sergeant, see that this man gets a
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permt. To Lalo, Requisition a truck van.

You know the way, so do the driving.

LALO Yes Sir. Sal utes and exits. The Col onel

returns the sal ute.

Sergeant and Lalo exit.

SINSEZOS: Pvt. Uino, next tinme, you |l do the

driving.

JESUS: Yes Sir.

SI NSEZCS: So you're the new nman, eh?

JESUS: Yes Sir.

SI NSEZOS: At ease, Private. |1’ m Col onel Sinsezos,
your commandi ng officer. | run an A-One
outfit here. | expect the best fromny

men and | get the best fromthem |
bel i eve conmuni cation is the best
preventative. Any problens, you'll find
my office is always open. The Sergeant
will fill you in on your duties and ot her
details, and you'll find First C ass Pvt.
Finolifa a first class exanple of proper

and soldierly conduct. Any questions?
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JESUS: No Sir.

SI NSEZCOS: I nspecting Jesus. Not bad. You could
put a bit nore shine on those shoes,

Privat e. No detail is too snull
JESUS: Yes Sir.

SI NSEZOS: You did very well on the exans. \Were

did you study?
JESUS: Sir, | taught nyself to read. Sir.

SI NSEZCS: (Rai ses an eyebrow or both) Keep up
your hygiene. |Inpeccable is the word.

You know what that neans?

JESUS: Inpeccable Sir? Perfect, wthout fault,

Sir.

SI NSEZCOS: Very good. Yes. There's plenty of room

in the Special Services for good people.

You do well here, you'll find soneday you
have a career. Get what |'m sayi ng,
Private?

JESUS: Yes sir.

S| NSEZCS: Good. Sal ut es

Jesus cones to attention again and
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JESUS:

LALG

salutes. The Colonel returns the salute
and saunters out. As soon as the Col onel
exits, Jesus takes out a dog-eared

dictionary fromhis duffel bag.

Hygiene...Hi.. Cannot find it. Hy..g-e-
g-i-e...Hygiene...The science of

heal th...system of principles for the
preservation of health and prevention of

di sease.

Ent er Lal o.

What the Hell are you doing? Didn't you
hear what the Col onel said? Gabs his

rifle and exits. |diot fool.

Jesus scranbles for his gear.

Li ghts down.
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SCENE 3 The Robot - Paola's Loft, Paola, Robot, Nita

The roomis sparsely furnished, to suggest
the hone of a scientist. There is a
conputer, a mcroscope, telescope, a shelf
of books, nobst notably a heavy red anatony
text, a container of pens and pencils,

not ebooks and, against the wall, a robot,
conplete with m crophone and mi crochip
which is kept wapped in a blue cloth in a

box.

Ni ta knocks.

PAOLA: Answers door. Right on tine!

NI TA: |’ m al ways on timne.

PAOLA: | only wish | could be as punctual, but
today it’s too hot to make such life

deci si ons.

NI TA: Sees anatony book, crosses to it and opens
it. There' s something |I’'ve been wanting

to | ook up.

PACLA: VWhat ?
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Nl TA: Coj ones. How do you say cojones® in
Pronounci ng the foll ow ng two words
proudly, Medical Term nology? Don't tel

me. | need to look it up for nyself.

PAOLA: Working on Robot. You wish to expand the

vocabul ary of your trade?

NI TA: Testicles. Onh very funny, as if ny
clients were interested in ny vocabul ary—
except for you. |’'ve decided to use |ess

sl ang.

PAOLA: The word Coj ones has gone beyond sl ang.

It’s in the vernacul ar.
NI TA: Do | have to | ook up vernacul ar now?

PAOLA: It wouldn’t hurt, but it nmeans part of the

everyday | anguage. |nfornal.
NI TA: So testicles is a formal word?
PAOLA: | suppose it’s as formal as you can get,

but not recomended for use in an enmbossed

invitation.

Nl TA: How do | knowif it’s in the vernacul ar?

6 sp. Testicles
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PAOLA: The dictionary will say so. |If it’s not
there, then it’s probably considered

sl ang.

Nl TA: | don't find it in here.

PACLA: Don’t bother with that dictionary, it’s

ol der than both of us put together.

NI TA: Can | tell the Robot sone information?

PAOLA: What do you want to enter?

NI TA: | wote it dowmn. Reading from her
not ebook. “It is curious that powerful
men, such as politicians, policenmen and
j udges—especi al ly judges, want to be
puni shed |i ke a naughty little boy who has
soiled his clothes or broken a w ndow.
They are a puzzling bunch, and it nakes
one wonder if obliging them makes one |ike

themafter a while.” Notice | used “one”

instead of “me” this tine.

PACLA: Has stopped her work to stare at N ta.
Not bad at all. You could substitute
bunch for group. Returns to the Robot.

It sounds like you're witing “Nita’s
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Treati se on the Race of Men”

NI TA: Takes out a pencil and notebook and
wites. “Nta s Treatise of the Race of

Men” How do you spell Treatise?

PAOLA: Look it up in the dictionary.

NI TA: You know, I'mstill mad at you. Very nad.

PACLA: About what ?

NI TA: About the last tine.

PACLA: VWhat about the |last tinme?

NI TA: | don’t have to tell you because you know

what |1’ mtal ki ng about.

PACLA: | don’t have a clue about what you are

t al ki ng about .

NI TA: Yes you do.

PAOLA: So what’s wong with talking to one of the
students. |I'ma professor, and it’s

perfectly natural.

NI TA: You weren’t on canpus.

PAOLA: There’s not hing unusual about talking to a

student sitting next to nme in a
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restaurant.

NI TA: You know what | nean.

PACLA: N ta, Nitaita, how many tinmes can | say

|’msorry? How nmuch was that dress?

NI TA: Not nuch.

PACLA: Li ar .

Nl TA: It wasn't.

PACOLA: Take it off. The heat in here is close to

strangling us.

Nita consents to Paol a taking her dress
off. Both wonen are in their slips. Paola
ki sses her on the neck. Nita allows her
to. Wiile Paola hangs up their dresses,

Nita begins playing with the robot.

NI TA: Where' s your fan?

PACLA: It died.

NI TA: Buy anot her one.

PAOLA: | keep forgetting.

NI TA: You're nmy strangest client, you know.

PACLA: flatterer.
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NI TA: No, since | don't nake a practice of

sl eeping with wonen.
PAOLA: Admt it’'s greed, and we’'ll all be happy.

NI TA: | neant that perhaps we should just be

friends.

PAOLA: Wth a glint of anmusenent in her eye. Are

you repul sed?
NI TA: No.
PACLA: Do you have fun?

NI TA: Sort of. Yeah. But | |ike nen,

soneti mes, when they’'re not being nen.

NI TA: That is one of the things | |ike about
this arrangement. Pause. Mra Cara’, we

each have sonething the other needs.
NI TA: | feel bad about taking your noney.
PAOLA: Stop. | want you to have the noney.

NI TA: Ckay Paola. If it’s okay with you—h no!

Hol ds a piece of the robot in her hand.

PAOLA: Wat happened—=2
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NI TA: It just canme off. | hardly touched it—be

ver as—

PACLA: The cover plate again, get ne the tool box
over there in the corner. | need a

soldering iron. [It's always com ng off.
Nita does so then watches her work.
PAOLA: Hold this.
NI TA: Li ke this?
PAOLA: There. You can |let go now.

She continues working on the robot as Nita

wat ches.
NI TA: Paol a?
PACLA: VWhat ?

NI TA: You say that we're born with only two

enotions, |ove and fear.
PACLA: Um hum

NI TA: And that jealousy is a mxture of |ove and

f ear.

PACLA:  And?

" sp. See dear,
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NI TA: Well, did your father |ove your nother and

was he afraid she did not |ove hinf

PAOLA: Yes, but his | ove was pathol ogi cal —si ck.

NI TA: Oh. . . And where does hate conme fronf

PACLA: Fear.

NI TA: Fear...Are you afraid of the Speci al

Servi ces?

PAOLA: Aren’'t you?

NI TA: VWll who isnt? But | don't hate them

and you do.

PACLA: How can you not hate thenf

NI TA: They’'re nothing to ne. W don’t exist for
each other. W each go our own way and

m nd our own business. That’'s how | see

it; you ll never get me to change ny
mnd. |It’s called self-preservation
PAOLA: | see you've learned a few nore words.

NI TA: So when you talk to soneone |ike that
t roubl e- maker student who |’ m sure has
never taken a fancy science class like the

kind you teach in his Iife, and what you
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tal k about has nothing do with the
uni ver si ty—dangerous tal k—+this is when

put my foot down.

PAOLA: Crossing to Nita. A thousand pardons, ma
cheri® | beg your forgiveness on bent

knee. Starts to kneel, but N ta stops her.

NI TA: Get up! Okay. | forgive you conpletely

if you prom se never to do that again

Paol a ki sses her. Nita kisses her back,

and slightly |onger.
Prom se.

PAOLA: | prom se never to inconveni ence you

agai n.

Li ghts down

SCENE 4 Wnen - Barracks, Jesus, Lalo, 3

Desapar eci dos.

Three hours | ater. Enter Lal o and Jesus.
Jesus sits exhausted on his bunk. He |ies

down, his hands cupped behi nd his head and
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stares at the ceiling.

LALC Tired?

Proceeds to strip to his skivvies.

JESUS: Yeah, but |I'’mw de awake.

Pause.

LALC It's a long drive.

JESUS: Yeah. Vhat was it?

LALO Forty mles each way. |'m exhausted.
These m ssions always take the hell out of

ne.

Jesus | ooks over at Lalo who then turns to
| ook at Jesus. Jesus, |ike a man caught

staring | ooks away.

You mnd if I turn off the light?

JESUS: Getting in bed. Go 'head.

Lal o does so. A blue light shines in from

the noon. Lalo returns to his bed.

LALO You | i ke wonen?

JESUS: Wnen?

8 fr. my dear
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LALG

JESUS:

LALG

JESUS:

LALCO

JESUS:

LALCO

You know what they are don't you?

Refresh nmy nenory.

Short, freckles. Laugh over nothing, so
what. Maybe she's got a friend. One
whose not her never told her not to take
money from strangers. | don't know about
you, but | prefer the conpany of whores.
Call girls. You pay nore but it's worth
it. Saturday. Wat're you doing

Sat ur day?

Falling asl eep. Freckles, eh?

That one's m ne.

Wy not ?

Wen we get back we'll paint K-7 baby butt
pi nk. Sunday | won't mnd waking up with a

hangover.

A cl oud passes across the noon darkening
the room Enter the Desaparecidos. Three
peopl e with black hoods over their heads,
bare footed and their hands tied behind
their backs. They cross downstage, left to
right and exit.
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LALG

JESUS:

LALO

SCENE 5

Nita.

PACLA:

NI TA:

PAQLA:

NI TA:

PACLA:

NI TA:

Sits up in bed. Who goes?!

Al ready half asl eep, suddenly wakes. \Wa’'s

happened?
Not hing, It’s nothing. Go back to sleep.

Li ghts down.

The Code Nunmber - Paola s Loft, Paol a, Robot,

Paola is witing in her |ab book. Knock
at the door. Paola opens the door and

finds Nita there, holding a small fan.

Nita, we didn’t have an appoi ntnent did

we?

No, | just wanted to drop this fan off.

found it at the flea market.
How t hought f ul !

It was only a few pesos.

Let nme repay you.

Don't be silly. Are you busy? | can

visit alittle while, if you' re not busy.
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PAOLA: | need a break. Stay awhile.
NI TA: | was wondering. . .You being a big tine
scientist and all. | nean, why do you

bother with ne?

PAOLA: Now what are you tal king about?

NI TA: Don't you want soneone to | ove you?

PAOLA: Don't you |l ove ne?

NI TA: As in live together and go to parties

together. You never go any where.

PACLA: As a matter of fact, | have a di nner

invitation for tonight.

NI TA: You do? Wth a friend?

PACLA: Not exactly. Sone people | know, friends

of ny father, really.

N TA: | thought they were all a bunch of bores?

PAOLA: Well, they are, but | can't exactly

ref use.
NI TA: They’ re nmaki ng you go?
PAOLA: No, Nita, they’'re not forcing ne. It’s

nore |i ke a social obligation
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NI TA: This is the first tinme |I’ve ever heard you

worry about a social obligation.

PAOLA: Are you through explaining ne to nyself?

NI TA: Shrugs. How old are you?

PAOLA:  Thirty-one, why?

NI TA: Sonmeday |'Il be Thirty-one.

PAOLA: And it'll serve you right. 1t'll seem
like a snap of the fingers one of these

days when you're this ol d.

NI TA: And you' Il be older. Referring to the

robot. Let's tell him sonething.

PACLA: Enter—And | ' mnot so sure it's a he.

NI TA: He is. It’s not his fault if you forgot

hi s macho machi ne.

PAOLA: Hwmm and there are nunmerous nodels, we
could go shop for one. Are you ready to

enter your information?

NI TA: Yes.

PACLA: You can have Xavi er Val entine here, when

|'ve got the bugs out of him
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NI TA:

PAQLA:

NI TA:

PACQLA:

NI TA:

PACLA:

ROBOT:

NI TA:

PAQLA:

Real ly? No—+ couldn't. After all, he's

your first man.

A girl should never settle for the first
man who cones into her life. 1"l wll

himto you

Don't be silly.

kay, type the follow ng code into him

X-X-X for third m!llennium

Nita types x-Xx-X .

1929

For when you were born.

Z-Y-P for zip up your lip.

Nita enters zyp.

Opens his eyes. Turns his head slightly
towards Nita. Opens his nouth. Unh-duh,
da- du, uhhhhhhh. Paola and Nita | ook at

each ot her and giggl e.

Thank you but | al ready know enough peopl e

who talk |ike that.

He’'ll work eventually, and you'll be

amazed. Now-paper, a piece of paper and a

Page 37 of 134

Diana E. Sdenz



A Dream of Canaries September 16, 2009

NI TA:

PACQLA:

NI TA:

PAQLA:

NI TA:

PACLA:

pen.
Wi ting.

|, Paol a El ena Carnen Sali nas Bunel os,

bei ng of sound m nd—
Hah!

Bequeath ny first nmechani cal man—Xavi er
Val entine—F0 Nita Durne, ny dear friend.
Oh yes, and also ny red | eat her bound
anat ony book, so that she may further her
education in the safety of her own bed.

Begins witing.

| woul d nmake himperfect. A gentlenen,
generous, crazy about ne. And | wouldn't
settle for an idiot just because he was

rich.

But what woul d you do when those hungry,

hum d ni ghts descend upon you?

If he were smart enough to be rich, he'd
know all he had to do was start licking ne

all over.

A robot with a tongue. Hmm Latex would
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work...and a saliva solution for

| ubricant. .

NI TA: The rest, 1'd teach himnyself.

PAOLA:  Program hi mPbated this sonber and august

day of Septenber—

NI TA: Don't sign it—

PAOLA: It's the only way to make it | egal —

NI TA: You signed it. Its bad | uck!

She snatches it up and tears it to pieces.

We have to burn it!

PACLA: Nital

NI TA: It's bad luck—+ can feel it in ny bones!

PAOLA: | can’t believe that you' re so

superstitious.

NI TA: VWhere are sone mat ches?

PACLA: | don't know—

Nita is al nost hysterical by now Paol a

takes her in her arns and conforts her.

PAOLA:  You're having an attack of unscientific
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t hi nki ng.

NI TA: Shaking. W have to burn the will.

PACLA: | will, as soon as | get sone natches.
NI TA: You prom se?

PAOLA: |’ m al ways prom si ng you sonet hi ng.

NI TA: Cal med down. | worry about you. You

shoul d be grateful.

Li ghts.

SCENE 6 Baby Jesus Lost - Hotel Suite, Lalo, Jesus,

Chapa, Nita

Lal o and Jesus are in a hotel room They
are dressed in civilian clothes. Lalo is
pacing the room Jesus is reading the
newspaper. On the dresser is a brown
paper bag containing a fifth of tequila,
sone limes and salt and sone plastic

gl asses.

JESUS: Say, have you ever seen the Nativity scene

in St. Adol pho's Church?
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LALG

JESUS:

LALCO

JESUS:

LALCO

JESUS:

LALCO

JESUS:

| heard about it. The sheep are as big as

real sheep—and Joseph is six feet tall.

Yeah, listen to this. "Late |ast night
the life-sized plaster Baby Jesus was
stolen from St. Adol pho's Church. This
nor ni ng, Fat her Ranobn received a ransom
note. The note, conposed fromletters cut
out from newspapers and nagazi nes said,
‘The Baby Jesus will be returned,

unharned, if the good father |eaves a case
of German beer, wapped in a brown paper
bag in one of the trash cans in Rico

Pl aza.’' "

What's wong with our beer?

Maybe t he ki dnappers were Cernman.

More likely students, they like to think
t hey know sonething. It's a dam stupid

thing to do.

Ki ds no doubt.

You think that matters?

| wouldn't exactly call it hygiene.
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LALC. What ?

JESUS: Hygiene—+ wouldn't call it that. Means

the preservation of one's health.

LALO You got that. Holding the Baby Jesus for
ransomis not hygiene. Wat's keeping

t henf

JESUS:. It's early.

LALC It's five to seven!
JESUS: It's five to seven. Rel ax read the
funni es.

LALO The best beer in the whole damm worl d they
brew not seventy mles fromhere. TeciX.
seventy-five centavos a liter. The best.
| shoul d' ve brought sonme. A shot of
tequila and a bottle of Tecix. You're
shit-faced in no tine. Your balls get so
swol len with senmen she never forgets the
spanki ng they gave her when you're on top
of her. If you want a famly right away,
you can fertilize both sides of her.
Fraternal twins. Honbre, | don't need to

read the funnies. A whore should at | east
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JESUS:

LALG

LALCO

CHAPA:

JESUS:

CHAPA:

NI TA:

JESUS:

LALG

be able to tell tine.

A wat ched pot never boils.
Knock at the door.

Bubbl e, bubbl e!

Crosses to door and opens it. Enter Chapa
and Nita. Chapa is 17. She appears sweet
and am cable. Chapa has been at her
profession for only a few weeks. Nita's
eyes are world weary and specul ative. The
wonen are dressed in white sunmer dresses
with sandals. For a nonent, they seem

i ke proper young | adies out for a stroll.

They wear white flowers in their hair.
Wel |l what kept you two?

Are we | ate?

No, not at all. |'mJesus.

" m Chapa and this is ny friend, N ta.
Jesus?

Yeah—+ guess you al ready know Lal o.

You girls look great. On the side to

Jesus. Chapa is nmy date. To the wonen
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NI TA:

CHAPA:

CHAPA:

JESUS:

CHAPA:

JESUS:

CHAPA:

LALO

CHAPA:

LALC.

CHAPA:

NI TA:

You girls want a drink?

Thanks.

Make m ne not too strong.

Lalo gets the tequila and fills each cup.
He cuts the linme into wedges with a pocket

kni f e.

So, you're in the arny too?

Yeah.

My brother is in the arnmny.

Ch yeah? Were is he stationed?

| don't know

You don't know where your own brother is

stati oned?

He never wites. But then again, |I'm

al ways novi ng.

A deadbeat on your rent, eh?

Slightly of fended but doesn't want to show

it. It's not that.

There's a roomin ny building for rent.

They won't bother you there.
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LALO What, the landlord wants a tip. |Is he too

fat?

NI TA: To Jesus. |Is your friend always so

charm ng?

JESUS: He's a little high strung tonight.

Lalo brings the cut lines and drinks to

the cof fee table.

CHAPA: Oh thank you.

She takes a sip and bites off the entire

meat of the linme. She wi nces and shi vers.

LALC Drink some nore—you can't feel that
CHAPA: |1'd better start slowy. Last tinme, oh
br ot her .

LALO Your turn.

Hands Nita her cut. She drinks, bites and
licks the salt. She watches Jesus as she

does this. The nen take their turns.

CHAPA: Oh, it doesn't take nmuch for ne to start

feeling it.

Lal o dri nks several swallows. Puts the

whole [inme slice in his nouth and gives
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CHAPA:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

thema "rind" smle. He then takes Chapa
by the wai st and gui des her into one of
t he bedroons. Singing unintelligible

words behind the linme in his nouth.

If 1"mnot out by ten o' clock, don't cone
| ooking for me. Get her to tell you one

of her stories.

The door cl oses behi nd them

Maybe the best nethod after all is just

doing it.

They both pick up their cups and sip from
them eyeing each other. Paola enters,

lingers a nonment then exits.

You rem nd nme of soneone | used to know.

But he's dead now

Actual ly, yes, he choked to death on a
glass eye. His glass eye. He was trying
to shock this woman we called The

Debut ante. But she saw himdrop it in,
and switched their drinks when he wasn't

| ooki ng.
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JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

Toasting her. Here's | ooking at you.

She chokes on the drink she was just about
to swallow. If your right eye offendeth

you—

Bottons up

So, what did you do before you were

draf t ed?

| was a gigolo.

A gigolo? Way would you choose to go from
being a lover to a—a soldier—+ nean one is
so extrene fromthe other—+ nean—GCh what

do | nean?—

Putting her at ease. |[|'ve always hated

the m ddl e road.

Oh yes, so have |I.

Bor i ng.

| hate being bored.

And yet you nust often be bored.

You won't find nme hanging around too | ong

if he's a bore.
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JESUS: | suppose not. Yes. |It's not that you're
so beautiful —-you're not bad | ooking, not

at all.

NI TA: You want to check ny teeth?

JESUS: Anot her drink?

Nl TA: Sur e.

JESUS: So, what kind of stories do you tell?

NI TA: Fairy tales.

JESUS: You nean as in witches and princesses?

NI TA: Yes, but they're genuine fairy tales, as

scary as real life.

JESUS: W& wouldn't want a phony fairy tale.

NI TA: Exactly.

JESUS: Tell nme one of your fairy tales.

NI TA: No.

JESUS: Wy not ?

NI TA: Because you're not the type to tell them

to.

JESUS: You know ne that well already?
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NI TA: Enough to know you'll only want to argue

and di sagree with ne.

JESUS: And we woul dn't want that.

NI TA: Afairy tale is what it is. | didn't make

it up.

JESUS: \What about your other custonmers do you

tell themthese pretty lies?

NI TA: They conme to tell thenselves lies. But

you know all that.

JESUS: The wonen | knew were always wlling to

listen to nmy conplinents.

She | ooks at hima nonent then | aughs.

NI TA: You see, no matter what | say, you're

going to argue and di sagree.

JESUS: It nmakes ne nore interesting, doesn't it?

She doesn't answer.

JESUS: | like you. | think you like nme too?
NI TA: Wy ask nme, you have all the answers,
JESUS: | do have a tendency to pl ease nyself.

NI TA: And that's the point.
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JESUS:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

Except you're not exactly building up ny
ego, but then again, you are pleasing

He | ooks at her, puzzled for a nonent.
Hi s guard |l et down for that nonment begins

to unnerve her.
Maybe we can nake an arrangenent.
What ki nd of arrangenent?

How do you feel about once a week. This
hotel. You get not an overly expensive
bottl e of chanpagne. How about one

t housand pesos a nonth? Every Saturday
starting at seven until two in the
nmorning. | have to be back at the base by

three. Is it a deal ?
You're so full of shit.

"1l pay you at the start of each evening
250 pesos at a tine. On the nonths where
you get five Saturdays, we skip the | ast

one. Vacati on.

['I]l believe it when | see it.
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JESUS

NI TA:

SCENE 7

SCENE

Lal o,

8

Si

Hm  Maybe | spoke too soon—Before

anyt hi ng—¥he Bed!
After this, you'll double the price.
They exit through other bedroom door.

Li ghts down.

Pink - The Canp 3 AM Lalo, Jesus

Lalo enters wwth a gallon can of pink
paint in one hand and a bottle of tequila
in the other. He gestures for Jesus who
enters with two rolling brushes in hand.
They have just returned fromthe hotel.

They are, of course, very drunk.

The Dressing Down — Barracks, 7 am Jesus,

nsezos, Sergeant

The sun streans in harsh al nost blinding
l[ight. Jesus and Lalo stand at attention,
still in their skivvies. Colonel Sinsezos

stands a few yards to the side while the
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sergeant delivers his speech

SERCEANT: |I'mnot interested in who did what, who
started where and who did why. | amonly
informng you "nen" that | amending it
now. Apparently you scum have failed to
realize that you are the elite of this
arny and such activity as painting each
ot her's barracks any col or except
regul ation Gray #7 is conducive to neither
t he mai ntenance, the norale nor the
operations of this canp. |If | so nuch as
find that anything even renotely simlar
to this type of activity occurs one nore
time, I will personally conduct an
investigation if | have to beat it out of
everyone of you. And when | find out the
parties involved, each and every one,
including the so-called victimor victins,

wi |l never forget the consequences.
| s that understood?
LALO & JESUS: Yes Sir

SERCGEANT: | can't hear you
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LALO & JESUS: YES SI R

SERGEANT: Now get dressed. Pvt. Finolifa, you Il
have |l atrine duty for the next nonth.

Pvt. Utino, foll ow ne.

JESUS: Li ke this, Sir?

SERGEANT: Do you know how to foll ow an order,

Privat e?

JESUS: Yes Sir!

Exit sergeant. Jesus hurries after him

SI NSEZCS. Fi nol i ia—

LALO Yes Sir?

SINSEZCOS: At ease. Pvt. Finolifa, | will speak

frankly with you.

LALC Yes Sir.

SINSEZCS: It was an apropos action you took in

lieu of K-7's repeated antics.

LALO You knew about thenf

SINSEZCS: Smles sweetly. It’s ny business to

know.

LALC Yes Sir.
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SINSEZOS:  Strictly between you and ne, Private, |

LALO

have not hi ng agai nst a few harnl ess
pranks, as long as they don’t interfere
with duty. You nmen need to cut | oose once
inawile, and it was about tine you did
sonet hi ng about K-7. You denonstrated

pati ence and bold action.

Sir, thank you, Sir.

SINSEZOS: | have another matter nore inportant to

LALC

di scuss. Be aware that |I'msetting this
guestion to you because we consi der you
one of our nost promsing recruits. |
realize you' ve set sone admrable
standards for yourself and therefore, |
know that you' |l give ne a professiona

and objective assessnent of Pvt. Ui no.

My opinion of Pvt. Uinb, wthout
reservation, is that he is the finest
soldier | have quartered with since |'ve

been here, Sir.

SI NSEZOS: Sal utes. Lalo cones to attention and

sal ut es.
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The Col onel Exits and Lalo, smling to

hi msel f, gets dressed.

Li ghts down.

SCENE 9 Conspiracy, the Colonel’s den, Sra. DeMas,

Col . Sinsezos, Paol a Bunel os

Sra. DeMas and Col onel Sinsezos enter,
brandy gl asses in hand to discuss their
pl an. They have taken time fromthe

Col onel s dinner party for this téte-a-

téte.

SINSEZOS: | would say nmy little gathering is going

quite well. The pianist |ooked a trifle
nervous.
DeMAS: | didn't notice. Paola Bunelos is stil

as reserved as when her father was alive.

SINSEZCS: A bit less, I'd say. She | aughed at
that old fool’s stale jokes which is a

definite asset. Besides, scientists often
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don’t communicate well with us nere
nortals. Beauty is all a woman really

needs.

DeMAS: That’'s a bit old fashioned, don’t you

t hi nk?

SI NSEZOS: Forgive ne! | admt to having a streak
of mal e chauvinism Despite your beauty
and your brilliance, Paquita, sonetines |
forget you're a woman, and speak as

frankly to you as if you were a man.

DeMAS: You're digging yourself in deeper,
Colonel. Well, no matter, friends should
speak honestly, and not expect to agree

upon everyt hi ng.

SI NSEZOS: Too nuch agreenent woul d be a bore.

DeMAS: Exactly. So should we get to the business

at hand?

SI NSEZCS: Yes, before ny guests wonder where we

are.

DeMAS: So, are you sure that your top officers

wll follow you?
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SI NSEZOS: There’s no question. They’ ' re as sick of
Si gueros’ corrupt reginme as we are.
Besi des, | have, at great discretion,

hand- pi cked the nen who serve ne.

DeMAS: | have the Admiral and Marquez in ny

pocket .

SI NSEZOS: Marquez woul d follow you to Hell

DeMAS: Are you jealous, ny Dear Col onel ?

SI NSEZOS: Perhaps | am

DeMAS: |I'mafraid you wouldn’t find himvery
receptive. An unconfortable silence
threatens them Changing the subject. |
think it’Il speak well for our country
when the world sees that a wonman is

presi dent .

SI NSEZOS: But how do you think your own country,
in particular the nen who woul d be your

chi ef advisors, accept a woman in command?

DeMAS: They’' |l conme to heel once they realize how

capable | am

SI NSEZOS: You coul d be the power behind the man.
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| nmean, you're so valuable, and too much

exposure can be dangerous.

DeMAS: And who do you think that man m ght be?

SI NSEZOS: Soneone you trust conpletely.

DeMAS: | don’t know if | trust anyone conpletely.

SI NSEZOS: Not even Marquez? Not even your old

friend Sinsezos?

DeMAS: O course | trust you—both of you—but I
don’t see Marquez as having any such
anbitions. And why would you give up your
post as head of the Special Services?

This is a critical responsibility.

SI NSEZCS: | thought at least | could hope for the
position of the Mnister of National

Security.

DeMAS: Do you think it would be wise of us to
take Lorenzo’'s job? W should avoid as
much as possible to turn allies into

enem es.
SI NSEZCS: A point well taken.

DeMAS: Besides with nore resources flowng into
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t he Special Services, there’s no telling

what you’' |l be doing a year from now.

SINSEZCOS: You' re right again, Paquita. Right

DeMVAS:

again. Shall we discuss dates and tine

t hen?

| was thinking the Veteran' s Cerenony
woul d be ideal. It gives us time to get
everything in place. W have an inportant
deal going through with the Nortefios®
prior to that, and Marquez will be in
negotiation with them but he'll be back

by then. 1It’'s the only suitable tine.

Li ghts Dimas she speaks.

SCENE 10 The Arrest - Paola's Loft, Paola, Robot,

Sol di er

1, Soldier 2

Paola enters in a robe wwth a cup of
coffee in one hand and a book in the
ot her. She turns on her CD pl ayer.

Vivaldi's four seasons begi ns playing.

9 sp. Northerners
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SGT:

PAQLA:

SGT:

PACLA:

SGT:

Paola sits at her desk and starts reading
fromher |aboratory notes. O fstage the
sound of a car pulling up is heard. A
clatter of heavy feet is heard, followed
by a poundi ng on her door. The door

SW ngs open, and the Sergeant and two

arnmed sol diers enter.
Paol a Bunel 0s?
What do you want ?

You are to come with us inmedi ately. They
nmove in on each side of Paol a. Knocking

over a chair.

What for?—an’t | at |east put on sone

street cl othes?

W'l deliver themto you. They escort

her out. Vivaldi’'s Four Seasons continues

pl ayi ng.

Li ght s Down.
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SCENE 11 The Museum - Café - 7 P.M Jesus, Lalo, Nta

and Chapa

Jesus and Lalo are drinking Tecix. Two
enpty chairs await the arrival of Nita and

Chapa.

LALO I"mtelling you, it's no m stake that you
landed in this outfit. Nothing happens by
accident, not you in this canp, anyway.

Now, why does Lal o say that, you think?

JESUS: Wiy has Pvt. 1st Class Ferrari Testoron

said what he just said?

LALC Because you and | are different than nost

of the guys you see in there.

JESUS: So why we are we scrubbing toilets?

LALC Hey, that's what they call character
buil ding. But you can bet, everything we
do is noticed, reported and witten down
intriplicate. If we excel, they know it—
and usually we do twi ce as good as any one

of those dunb shits in K-7 but on the
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JESUS:

LALCO

JESUS:

LALG

CHAPA:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

LALO

CHAPA:

LALC

ot her hand, every time we fuck up—heads

turn.

And ours roll.

Maybe. But it's better to have guys |ike
us on their side. They need us to stay

alive. Quys wth street sense.

Shrugging it off. WelIl...they got us.

Enter Nita and Chapa.

Ho t here—aho are these beauti es—TFhese

fl ower s!

Are we | ate?

Hel | o.

How are you?

Fi ne.

You're always |ate and you al ways ask.

Excuse us, we have to fix our faces.

"1l fix themfor you—tine is noney.

The wonen exit to the | adies room

That little bitch—there's sonething about
her | can't get out of ny system She's
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JESUS:

LALG

JESUS:

LALCO

JESUS:

LALGC

JESUS:

LALG

JESUS:

LALCO

got the whamy on ne, | swear it, fromthe
first tine | saw her, it stood at

attenti on.

You woul dn't know it by the way you talk

to her.

Talk to her? How?

You know, you're...well, an asshole.

Asshol e? Fuck you! How else do you talk

to a whore—that's what they expect.

Maybe if you'd forget that, she mght slip

alittle free stuff to you on the side.

Honbre, a whore is a whore—hey is that

what Nita is doing?

Nah—hat we have works just fine. |It's

different.

How di fferent? You've been seeing her

regul arly.

Who told you that shit?

Chapa told ne that shit. Let nme tell you
sonet hi ng, whores are the best thing for

us. It keeps it on the up-and-up. You
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JESUS:

LALG

JESUS:

LALGC

JESUS:

LALG

JESUS:

LALC

JESUS:

LALC

JESUS:

get involved with a chick, and right away
she wants to know everyt hi ng about you.

GQuys like us don't need the extra hassle.

Guys |i ke what?

Look at the Sergeant, he's not nmarried.

So?

Only two of the officers there are
married. The rest maybe were married, but
not anynore. W got too nuch on our mnd

to be distracted.

Si nsezos certainly isn't marri ed.

| know who he'd like to marry at |east for

one ni ght.

Who?

Looks at Jesus with a knowing smle.

CGet outta here. More like sheep. You
think that picture he has on his wall of
Greece with the ruins and the shepherd and

the sheep cane froma travel poster?

What picture?

Most guys m ght have a Polaroid of their
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girlfriend in the buff—-ut the Col onel has

a picture of an orgy.

LALC |'ve never noticed this picture.

JESUS: You idiot. You talk to damm nuch, you

know t hat ?

Li ghts dimon the nen.

LALO Bésane el cul 0*°.

JESUS: Tu bésane el culo.

LALC No, tu.

Downstage left Nita and Chapa sit facing
downst age. Chapa appl yi ng make up and
Nita gazing at her inmage, supposedly

| ooking into the mrror. They are teasing

and intimate with each ot her.

NI TA: | think Lalois alittle bit inlove with

you.

CHAPA: Are you crazy? Everything about hi m-he
doesn't know if he should hate nme because
|'"'ma whore or enjoy it because he's

getting laid. Who cares anyway, | have as

0 sp. Kiss my ass. You kiss my ass. No, you.
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NI TA:

CHAPA:

NI TA:

CHAPA:

NI TA:

CHAPA:

NI TA:

CHAPA:

NI TA:

CHAPA:

much contenpt for himas he has for ne.
In love. You see the way he is—+t's the

sane in bed, an oaf all around. Peri od.

| still think he |ikes you.

Nita, you' re too full of those fairy
tales—gly as they are—aith Cnderella's
sisters getting torn to pieces by wild
bores and still end happily ever after.

What about Jesus?

Hah.

Hah, you better believe it. You cut them

both and the sanme stuff would ooze out.

Lalo, you're right is crude and vul gar.

can't see how you stomach him Jesus..

Jesus is just alittle snoother.

Maybe. Maybe not.

You'd better believe it.

The way of the world is ugly but it

doesn't have to end badly.

Li ke your fairy tales. Can't you see?

Paying for it—
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NI TA: Where woul d you be wi thout thenf?

CHAPA: | spit on them And paying for it, that's

j ust one thing.

NI TA: Nanme anot her.

CHAPA: They're soldiers. She studies Nita for a
monment, as if considering sonmething. 1I'd

like to know just exactly...

NI TA: ... \VWhat ?

CHAPA: How does ny hair ook in the back?

NI TA: [t's flat.

CHAPA: Again? Fix it, Nita, you know how to do

it right.

NI TA: What do you do on Tuesdays?

CHAPA: A subtle wariness conmes over her Tuesdays?

Not hi ng.

NI TA: Who do you see?

CHAPA: Quch—+t's attached to nmy scal p, you know.

NI TA: Sorry. Twice at the sane tine, |'ve seen
you wal ki ng up Cordero Street and you're

never at Rosie's on Tuesdays.
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CHAPA:  Well if you have to know, | can only tel
you he's a very discrete old man. \Very

di sti ngui shed.

Nl TA: Fanous?

CHAPA: Very fanous. Like Jack-The-Ripper. He
made ne swear on thirteen unbl essed Bi bl es

never to tell anyone his nane.

NI TA: Except ne.

CHAPA: He said, especially don't say a word to

Nita La Gita''—om

NI TA: Sorry. |Is he a politician?

CHAPA: He likes ne to get undressed but to | eave

nmy shoes on. You've noticed ny shoes?

NI TA: He nmust be filthy rich.

CHAPA: As filthy as they get. Did you notice ny

shoes?

NI TA: No.

CHAPA: Next time you see nme, |look at them He
sent ne to a shoenmaker and had t hem nade

to order. | also have to | eave ny
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NI TA:

CHAPA:

NI TA:

CHAPA:

LALG

JESUS:

LALG

JESUS:

LALO

JESUS:

LALO

LALG

stockings on. They're navy blue and cone

j ust over the knee.

Li ke a catholic school girl. A virgin,

but who always has a | ot to confess.

Li ghts begin to dim

And wears mrror sungl asses.

That she traded for a few ki sses.

And soon she'll stop confessing.

Li ght goes out as they speak.

What' s keepi ng thenf

They' re tal ki ng about us.

How do you know?

What el se woul d they tal k about ?

So, what are they saying?

They' re conpari ng.

| woul dn't doubt it.

Nita and Chapa enter.

It's about tinme. Takes Chapa by the hand.

™ sp. The screamer. However La Grita is also the name a Spanish language newspaper may call itself, just
as English newspapers are frequently named The Reporter.
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Cone on.
CHAPA: Already? W just got here-Bye Jesus—
JESUS: You need track shoes around Lal o.
CHAPA: To Nita. 1'll see you at Rosie's.

They exit. N ta and Jesus | ook at each

ot her. Jesus feels conpelled to explain.
JESUS: She nakes hi m nervous.
NI TA: | know.
JESUS: What can | get you?
NI TA: A glass of wine would be fine.
JESUS: Michacho, una copa'?

A Desapareci do, wearing the ever present
bl ack hood, enters with a wine glass on a

tray and sets it on the table. Exits.
JESUS: Wuld you like ne if | were Lal 0?

NI TA: There must be sonet hi ng about your work

that's at | east as bad as Lal o.
JESUS: You can say that.

NI TA: Well, you don’t have much of a choice, do
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you?

JESUS: | don't, but I know you turn down the

occasi onal fellow

NI TA: It's always a professional decision.

Don’t you?

JESUS: The mlitary doesn’'t tell you to do

sonmet hing and not nean it.

NI TA: Well, Lalo falls into that category of

unpl easant, but not inpossible.

JESUS: Whuld you still see ne on Saturdays, if |

were Lal 0?

NI TA: | would very nmuch be | ooking forward to

next Saturday.

JESUS: Next Saturday?

NI TA: It's the fifth Saturday of the nonth.

JESUS: Ch yes, your day off. Are you | ooking

forward to it?

NI TA: It's what we agreed to, that's all.

JESUS: Standing. Let’s go.

NI TA: Al ready?

2 sp. Boy, a cup. Spanish, meaning a glass dtag& 71 of 134
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JESUS: | thought we m ght go to the nmuseum for

awhi | e.
NI TA: The nuseunt!
JESUS: Have you ever been there?

NI TA: (Surprised but pleased.) Wiich one, the

art or the natural nuseunf

JESUS: Let nme think. Do | want to see nude wonen

or naked Neandert hal s?
NI TA: The Neanderthals aren't so bad | ooking.

Nita and Jesus exit. Lights Down.

SCENE 12 The Enpty Loft — Paola’s loft, N ta, Robot

Nita is knocking on Paola s door. She
tries the door and finds that it is open.

She enters.
Nl TA: Paol a?

She notices the overturned chair. Paol a?
Are you here? She touches the cup of

cof f ee. lce Cold. She turns off the CD
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which is still playing Vivaldi’s Four
Seasons, and picks up the chair. She

| ooks around and sees Paol a’ s purse.

Ch ny god, oh ny god, oh ny god, | knew
somet hi ng was going to happen. | warned

you so many tinmes!

She sits down, at a |oss of what to do.
The anat ony book is next to her on the
table. She places her hand on it, and

| ooks at the keyboard and the Robot, which
still has the expression of shock on its
face. She stuffs the book and the keyboard
in the |arge bag she carries with her, and
crosses to the door, turning to the Robot

bef ore she | eaves.

Il come back for you later. | prom se.

Li ghts down.
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ACT I

SCENE 13 Charm School - Hotel Room 7PM N ta, Jesus

NI TA:

Two Saturdays later. Hotel room Enter
Nita. She has an air of sadness about

her. She has a dozen white roses which
she proceeds to arrange in a vase she

al so brought. Down stage right a dressing
tabl e so when she |l ooks into the mrror
she faces the audi ence. She picks up the

phone.

Room service. Please send up a bottle of

chanpagne to room 217. Thank you

She hangs up the phone, stands back to
admre the flowers, smles, and from her

| arge bag, pulls out a small radio, and
turns it to a salsa station. She crosses
to the mrror and deci des she has on too
much make up and begins to w pe sone of it
of f when Jesus knocks and enters. She
turns to greet himalnost as if she is
nmeeti ng her sweetheart, instead of a

regular john. Jesus also has the air of
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NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

expect ancy about him However, as soon as
t hey see each other, they adjust to an

attitude of studi ed nonchal ance.

Hel | o.

Hi . It snells |like roses.

Do you like thenf

Mmm Ext ravagant don't you think?

Not if you know where to get them

You | ook very nice. Beautiful.

It's a new dress.

To their relief there is a knock at the

door.

Room servi ce.

Jesus answers the door. A Desaparecido in
a bell hop's jacket hands hi m chanpagne in
an ice bucket. Jesus gives hima tip and

cl oses the door.

So how was your Saturday off? D d you

spend it profitably?

| dedicated the whole evening to nyself.
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JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

You gave yourself a birthday party?

| just stayed at hone and read.

Read what ?

Vell, did you know, when a gas line
springs a leak in the desert, they mx a
chemcal with the gas that snells |like
putrid neat, then all they have to do is

| ook for a bunch—group of vultures hangi ng

around the snell.

Don't the vultures pass out snelling the

gas?

They didn't nention that.

Does the gas conpany at |east bring them
sone road kill to pay the birds for

finding the | eak?

| doubt it.

The vultures need to nake a living. It
nmust be pretty di sappointing for them

Where did you read this?

| have a subscription to a science digest.

It takes the articles from sci ence
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magazi nes, |eaves out the words you don't

need and gets to the main point.

JESUS: For people on the run.

NI TA: For them too.

JESUS: So you read your science digest and

sl ouched around eating chocol at es.

NI TA: I"mallergic to chocol ate.

JESUS: One | ess desire.

She drops three ice cubes into her

chanpagne

NI TA: One bone...two bone...three
bone. ... Suddenly thinking of Paola. No

one can ever know anyone.

JESUS: You know ne pretty well.

NI TA: | don't know anything about you, really.

JESUS:. | nean, you know ne, ny personality.
Maybe you don't know where | am every
m nute of the day, but | feel like | know

you, and you ne.

NI TA: You can't know a person unl ess you know

sonmet hing about his daily life. Even that
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JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

m ght not be enough.

A person isn't necessarily the work they
do. Is a waiter a waiter or an aspirating

musi ci an?

What |' m saying has nothing to do with
musi ci ans. | nean people have their
secret lives. Don't you have any secrets?
| do. Everybody has secrets, sone bigger

t han others. Mich bi gger.

Di sconcerted. Wat's your secret?

You tell me one of yours and I'lIl tell you

one of m ne.

So what's one of yours?

Takes a breath as if to reveal a secret,

t hen | aughs. That's none of your busi ness.

Come here.

She does so. He gives hinself away in the
gentl eness of his touch. He kisses her.
They begin to make | ove. Suddenly he
stands up. He reaches in his pocket and

pull s out the 250 pesos and hands it to
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her. He watches her put the noney away.

JESUS: What do you plan to do with all this noney

you' re maki ng?

NI TA: |"msaving it.

JESUS: That much | know.

NI TA: When | have enough, | plan to go on a |ong
vacation, maybe Barcel ona. To have enough
so that | can live like a |lady and forget

about sweaty hands and beer - breat h.

JESUS: For what purpose?

NI TA: Isn'"t that enough?

JESUS: You're saving all this noney to go on a

vacati on?

NI TA: What's wong with that?

JESUS: Not for you, you wouldn't waste your tine

and noney on a silly vacation.

NI TA: What's silly? Everybody needs a vacati on,

| nmore than ot hers.

JESUS: You know what | think? | think you think
you're going to cast a spell over sone

rich handsone prince.
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NI TA: Do you expect to find ne twenty years from
now pulling nen into an all eyway? You
think you' re the only one who wants to

i nprove your |ife?

JESUS: You'll always think |like a whore no matter

where you go.

NI TA: And you' Il always think |ike a man no
matter how up-to-the-mnute you pretend to
be. Besides, |I'mnot tal king about
becom ng sonme idiot's mstress, |'m

tal ki ng about marri age—

JESUS: A prostitute only sells her body, a wfe

sells her soul.

NI TA: What woul d you know about the soul ?

JESUS: W're just a bunch of cavenen staring at

the fire.

NI TA: At | east you include yourself.

JESUS: Your plan will never work.

NI TA: And why not ?

JESUS: As soon as you drop a chunk of ice into

your chanpagne.
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NI TA: For your information, | saw the

President's daughter do it—

Jesus | ooks at her in anused disbelief.

NI TA: On the tel evisi on—

JESUS: They'll see you coming fromthe furthest

end of the poop deck—

NI TA: | know how to dress—

JESUS: You think a couple of expensive dresses

wll make a | ady out of you?

NI TA: | know I'mno rich fancy ass bitch—

JESUS: [It's everything about you, Nta, the way

you stick out your hip—

NI TA: |"ve al ready thought of that, M. Knowit-
all. I'"mtaking classes where they teach
you everything. The problemw th you is
you just shoot off your nouth before
knowi ng all the details, those uninportant
details |ike charm school, where you can
| earn how to say thank you, or howto
rai se one eyebrow, and, since you

mentioned it, howto tilt your ass at the
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right angle so even experts |like you

can't —

JESUS: Nita, Nitaita, face it. This sounds cruel

only because | want you to face the truth—
NI TA: What do you know about the truth?
JESUS: That you're nothing but una rascuachi 3.
NI TA: Rascuachi ?!
JESUS: To the bone, to the core—
NI TA: Rascuachi ?!

JESUS: Fromthe way you breath in to your worn

down heel s—

NI TA: Look at my heel s—are they worn down? Well

are they?

JESUS: You'll be conpeting with women who think
t he pavenent is a carpet between the

doorman and a | i nousi ne-
Gat hering her things to | eave.

NI TA: Your thinking is as free as twenty pesos
an hour. |'ve known profesores'

scientists - and you know what? They were
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JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

smart enough to know when | had sonet hi ng
to say about sonething, and to give it
some consi deration. They respected ne,
because they respected thensel ves. But
with you there's sonething inside you
sonmething ugly and alive and it fills you
up with contenpt so that you think you're
safe. But one of these days what's inside
will eat you up, so you're inside and the
little nonster's outside and then everyone
will see it, not just ne. She gathers her

t hi ngs about to | eave.

You can't | eave—

Fuck you, | can't |eave—

Gently. One thousand pesos, one thousand

home runs, Nita, chipita. One thousand.

You make me sick. Hurry up then, | want to

get this over wth.

Four hours left to go, Chipitita. You can
start with the paint on your face. But

first...l want you to say, thank you. The

3 sp. A ragamuffin

4 sp. professors
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NI TA:

way t hey've taught you in charm school

Sonetimes you forget that you're only a

trick.

She takes out the lotion she was about to
use to renove her nmake up before he cane

in and proceeds to clean her face.

Li ghts down.

SCENE 14 The Message - Nita’s Room Nita, Robot

NI TA:

Paol a's robot sits serenely in one corner,
a m crophone al ong side the robot and sone
of her books, in particular, Paola's red
anatony reference text. Nita enters, back

fromher ordeal with Jesus.

Nita’s Treati se on the Race of Men.

Observati on number 37.

Men tend to confuse the flattery and
attention that their noney brings them

wi th genuine friendship, or love. A case
in point is Jesus Uim. |n a business

agreenent, the only thing that he should
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ROBOT:

NI TA:

ROBOT:

expect is that his business partner neets
the conditions of the arrangenent.

Because he has overstepped the agreenent,
he is angry and confused, which then makes
hi m abuse the business rel ationship. He
sets hinself up for disappointnment each
time he realizes that his so-called

rel ati onship has no effect on his business
partner’s enotions or personal plans.

Puts down the m crophone.

In short, your cojones have nuddl ed your
t hinking. Jesus Utima. Looks down at the
m crophone. Qpps, | wonder if that

recorded? Turns the m crophone off.

Types on the keyboard, as she says, XXX-
1929- ZYP. Watches unexpectedly for it to

react .
Good evening, Nita.
Junpi ng back. Ay, mam !

The Last tine that you spoke to ne was .
Records show t here has been no previous

tinme.
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Nl TA: You can tal k!

ROBOT: Pl ease state your business.

NI TA: VWhat Busi ness?

ROBOT: Business Categories: Record information
make notes, read previous information,

have a conversation with ne.

NI TA: Can you Wal k?

ROBOT: One nonent please, | am scanni ng hardwar e.
Kinetic hardware is inconplete. | cannot
wal k.

NI TA: Did you get what | just put into the

m cr ophone?

ROBOT: Yes. | can repeat it to you. Except for

one word “cojones.” Please define.

NI TA: Wowl

ROBOT: Neither is “Ww a word in ny vocabul ary.

Pl ease defi ne.

NI TA: Ch, what was the word for cojones agai n?
Reaches for the anatonmy book and opens it

to the section on reproductive organs.

15 sp. Oh mother!
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NI TA:

ROBOT:

NI TA:

ROBOT:

NI TA:

ROBOT:

NI TA:

ROBOT:

NI TA:

ROBOT:

NI TA:

ROBOT:

NI TA:

Oh yeah, how could | forget—esticles.

.What's this?

VWhat is what, N ta?

It | ooks |ike another code Paola wote
down here. 1'Il try it. She types in as

she speaks. XXX-3001-JJW

Good eveni ng, Paola. Please state your

busi ness.

Oh ny CGod.

That is not a business. Do you want to

add a busi ness?

No, uh, give ne Last busi ness entered.

July El eventh, Wdnesday. The year of the

Ox.

Year of the Ox? Very funny, Paol a.

Are you funny, Paol a?

Not ne, you.

You are Illogical. 1Is this a joke?

Laughs. Yes, or sonething like that. M

God, how I mss Paola! (sighs) Now can
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ROBOT:

you pl ease give nme the | ast business?

“Toni ght at Sinsezos dinner | overheard
the details of a coup between DeMas and

Si nsezos. Apparently, there is great

di scord within the corrupt Martinez

Regi ne. The Special Services, the

Adm ral, and Col onel Mendez plan to take
over El Presidente’s office, “neutralize”
Si guer os—+ can i nagi ne what that neans.
This nmay be the very opportunity we’ ve
been waiting for. Wth a coup in progress
and am d the confusion, the mlitia wll
have their hands full and scarcely be
expecting an attack fromus. The Poet was
able to give ne an address where they

nmeet. The tailor’s shop on Aveni da Lonas.

| nmust neet with them again, as soon as
possible to Il et them know that the coup is
schedul ed to go off at the Cel ebration of
Vet erans, just at the nonment when the

Ar chbi shop conpl etes the Prayer of
Gatitude. And to think | considered

Si nsezos i ncapabl e of hunor.
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End of Entry.

Nita stares ahead of her, as the

significance of this information sinks in.

SCENE 15 Baby Jesus Found — Barracks, Jesus, Lal o,

Ser geant

Jesus lies in his bunk readi ng the manual .

Enter Lal o.

JESUS: ...capture upon shot imrediately be wll
sol di er offending Any .inexcusable and
cowardly is eneny the of face the in

particul arly Desertion.

LALO Section 1.4, Paragraph 24. Backwards.

JESUS: Very good. | thought you had a date with

Chapa?

LALO The bitch stood ne up.

JESUS: Stood you up?

LALO St ood ne up, stood ne up—what are we,

parrots?

JESUS: Wwell, it's not |like her. | thought she
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LALO

JESUS:

LALGC

JESUS:

LALO

JESUS:

LALGC

JESUS:

LALG

JESUS:

LALCO

JESUS:

was in love wth you.

VWhat does a whore know about | ove.

So why didn't you find another one—what

the hell ?

| got into a card gane waiting for her to

show up.

So now you' re broke.

So what, it's only dirty noney.

Dirty—why do you say that?

Agitated. No reason—noney is dirty—
haven't you ever noticed how your hands

get when you handle it all day |ong?

Since when do you handl e noney all day

| ong?

Aw never mind, it's best if you don't talk

to nme for awhil e.

Well, it mght cheer you up to know t hat

t he Baby Jesus has finally been recovered.

So what .

Careful, blaspheny is very unattractive.
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LALG

JESUS:

LALG

JESUS:

LALC

JESUS:

Pi cki ng up the newspaper.

“The Baby Jesus was di scovered in Rico

Pl aza by a Dofla Juanita Carnona who has
been feeding the pigeons for over twenty-
five years in the sanme spot at the sane
time. She noticed a flesh col ored
sonet hi ng, which turned out to be the heel
of the Baby Jesus, sticking out of a brown

paper bag in one of the trash baskets.”

She knew sonet hi ng was af oot —

“The ki dnappers had taped over the eyes
and nouth of the plaster Baby Jesus',
otherwise the little idol was unharned.
Fat her Ranon plans to install an

el ectronic eye and al arm systemto prevent

further vandalism?”

Science in the service of God—

| think it shouldn't be just any al arm but
one that sets off a special effects of

t hunder and |ightni ng—

| repent—+ repent!

Here, | beg you, take ny noney—
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LALC. Al of it—

JESUS: Do you suppose it was a pl ot cooked up by

the priest and the pigeon | ady?

LALO The cel i bate Father Ranmon and the virgin

Dofia Juanit a!
JESUS AND LALG  Oh- ho- ho!
Enter sergeant.

SERGEANT: Atten-hut! The van is being prepared
for another mssion. Be ready to nove out

in ten mnutes. Exits.

Jesus and Lalo stare after the sergeant.
Lal o makes the first nmove and Jesus
foll ows. Neither one can | ook the other

in the face.

Li ghts down.

SCENE 16 The Unnmade Bed — Hotel Room Nita, Jesus,

Desaparecidos 1, 2 and 3

Nita and Jesus are in bed. She seens

preoccupi ed. Three Los Desapareci dos al
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JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

sit at farthest parts of the stage.
What's the matter?

| don't know...Il guess, I'm

worried. .. About Chapa.
Chapa? What about her?

VWl |, she hasn't been hone for severa
days now that | know of. She hasn't been
to Rosie's since Wednesday, but since she
never goes on Tuesdays, | don't know if
she's been gone since Tuesday or
Wednesday. But then | wasn't there on

Monday—

What're are you tal king about?

Wll, it's just that people di sappear—
Di sappear, how do you know?

How do | know? Everybody knows. People
di sappear. W live in that kind of world.
That ol d man, naybe he did sonmething to

her .
What ol d man?

Sonme kook she saw every Tuesday.
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JESUS: Sonmewhat relieved. Ch, sone degenerate, |
t hought you neant sonething el se.

NI TA: ...She's not political.

JESUS: What do you know about politics?

NI TA: The unmade bed. A girl | knew, but Chapa
never tal ks about anything nore politica
t han—Hesi tates, renenbering her | ast
conversation wth Chapa.

JESUS: Than what ?

NI TA: Than the w sdomof fairy tales. But this
one—she was, | don’t know, careless. |
warned her. | went to see her...the bed
in Chapa's roomwas |ike an echo.

Los Desapareci dos speak so that #1 and #3
overlap as #2 is speaking.

#2: You are that sickness. Tell her
everything. She can help you.

#1: Di gal el®.

#3: Tel |l her everything.

#1: Cur ane'’

18 5p. Tell her
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JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

What would you do if | said | was one of

t hose men?

What ?

Nitaita.

What nmen are you tal king about?

Nitaita, renenber we have a deal —

What men?

You would at | east owe ne this. Owe ne
the rest of the night. He pulls her to

him Kissing, biting her ear. N taita,

Nitaita, | live for you. | amalive
because of you. | have all ny noney
invested in you. Al | ask fromyou is a

cheap bottle of chanpagne and your soft

wet Kkitty-cat.

I think you ve | ost your m nd.

M nd—yes! and now |'ve just spilled ny
guts to you. Affectionately. And on

top of that, I live for a whore—

Pushi ng himaway. He has a way of

7 sp. Cure me
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JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

ruining the nonent. The next |ine cones
not from actual suspicion, but from an
intent to injure. So what are you, sone

ki nd of executioner?

Not so | oud!

Then it's true?

No, it's not true, but you don't have to

shout it to the world.

Then why did you say it?

I don't know, it was a bad j oke.

More than a bad j oke.

' msorry.

I shouldn't have agreed to this—

But you did.

I can al ways back out.

You still owe ne the night and by the
time I'mfinished with you, you'll be
addicted to Felicidad here. Have |I ever

told you about Felicidad?

Fel i ci dad who?
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JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

The wi sdom of Felicidad tells us al

wonen are | eshians at heart because they
are greedy and vain when it conmes to sex.
But see, they can't help it, it's not

their fault.

O course not—opst nmen only think of

their own happi ness.

Exactly. If you catch a wonen on a very
honest day, she will often as not admt
that her old man is generally. . .a

stunble bumin the sack.

Except you

Wel | of course,

O course, Dear.

Unl ess you' ve been faking it too.

O course | have.

How can you say that?

You asked.

"' m devastated. You al ways | ook so
convincing. On the other hand, | never

t hought you had such tal ent—ou belong in
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NI TA:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

the novies. Especially when you start
doing this part. Starts gasping and

crying out |Iike a wonman havi ng an orgasm

You shoul d see how stupid you | ook. Shut
up!

Tickling himto make himstop. Jesus
responds to the tickling by becom ng nore

frantic until he screans for her to

stop, .
Shut up—+ do not!

Aye, Dios mo'® Dios mio! Dios mo—

kay—Stop! Stop! | give up! You wn!

She stops tickling Jesus. You should see
yoursel f, you make a face like a gila

nonst er.

Jesus begins wal king his two fingers
simulating a tiny man, wal ki ng cl oser and

closer to Nita.

To think, you ve always faked it, | nean

every single tine.

These are the facts of life.
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JESUS:  Mentirosa®®.

NI TA: "' mnot |vying.

JESUS: Ment i r ooosa.

NI TA: Wiy would | take the trouble to lie to
you?

JESUS: What ? You don't respect me enough to
even |ie about it?! He begins tickling
her .

NI TA: Jesus! No—st op!

JESUS: Tell the truth, you didn't fake them-tell
the truth!

NI TA: kay, okay, | didn't fake. . . all of
t hen
He stops tickling her.

JESUS: You bet you didn't.

NI TA: One tine.
He noves to resune tickling her.

NI TA: Just kidding!. . .Tw ce.
Jesus stops, |aughs and ki sses her.

8 5p. My God
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JESUS: And so, with ny friend here, | hold him
up like a mrror, part mrror, part
chanel eon, | even give hima wonan's
nanme, Felicidad. He wll make friends
with her, chat a while—tike one of the
girls—+t will be like playing with
herself. She'll smle. She'll |augh.
She'll tickle herself. She'll know
exactly what to do. A very good tinme for
all.

NI TA: You know what Paol a woul d say about you?

JESUS: Paol a who?

NI TA: Paol a the Scientist. She'd say.

. Here's one robot who doesn't need any
| ubri cant.

JESUS: Il would Iike to neet this Paol a.

NI TA: That’ s not possible.

So what about nen? Tell ne sonething |
don't know about them

JESUS: W' re innocent.

NI TA: | nnocent =2

¥ sp. Liar
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JESUS: Even as we conmmit our crinmes...|lnnocence
that | eaves a bad taste in my nouth. A
nmetallic sort of taste |like fromthe

snell of bl ood—

NI TA: You're full of ugly thoughts, tonight

nore than usual. Maybe |I should go.

JESUS: Hol di ng her down. You've already said

t hat .
NI TA: You can have your noney back—
JESUS: I'"ve glued you to the bed. You can't

nove. He kisses her. \Were is your nake-

bel i eve toni ght?
NI TA: Safe. | have it in a safe place.
He begi ns kissing her until she responds.

Li ghts down.

SCENE 17 The Nightmare - The Barracks, DeMas, Lal o,

Jesus, Desaparecidos 1, 2 & 3.

Jesus is asleep in his bunk. The nost

noti ceabl e aspect of this scene is the
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DeMAS

LALC

DeMVAS:

presence of color. The actors wear an

i ncongruity of colors to give a sense of
a denented Mardi Gras, of tornent and

di sharnmony. The nusic speeds up and sl ows
down before giving way to ot her sounds.
The sound of a party, faint at first.

The crystalline sound of ice in m xed

dri nks, the splash of a diver as he hits
the water and shrieks of a gaiety. 1In
the antiquated accent of an old talkies,
as i f speaking through a negaphone is
heard, 'get on your mark, get set...' the
t hunderous sound of a starter gun nakes
Jesus sit up in his dream Enter Sra.
DeMas in riding gear and Lal o wearing
regul ati on boxer shorts and socks, a

col orful bandanna around his neck. Jesus
is the invisible entity circling the

pl ayer in his own dream
Jesus?
What ?

Tan sucio0®...You're the only man | know

2 gp. So filthy
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LALG

DeMAS

LALC

DeMVAS:

LALCO

DeMAS

LALCO

DeMVAS:

DeMAS

who refuses to wal k around naked. You

never open you eyes when we make | ove.

You never cl ose them

What woul d make you | ose the shanme of

Adanf

H s pureness of heart

Before he did Eve’'s bidding?

The nmonent | net her, ny Felicidad-Atten-

hut !

It's so difficult to find good help these

days.

Wien | piss | always hit nmy mark.

Cl ever boy.

Her words are nmuffled as they kiss in a
particul arly disgusting parody of
passion. A nel odi ous doorbell rings.
The chinmes sl owi ng and speeding up as if
the technician is also in conflict wth

his m xer.

Answer the door.

Wth the back of their hands, they
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LALG

DeMAS

LALC

DeMVAS:

CHAPA:

LALCO

CHAPA:

LALG

simul taneously wi pe the dregs of their

kiss fromtheir |ips.
Answer the door.

He staggers to his feet and veers toward
an i magi nary door where a Desapareci do

stands hol di ng an oversi zed tel egram
What is it, Darling?

A matter of |life and death.

Conme to ne, Jesus.

She opens her arns. Lalo opens his

i kew se, dropping the telegramand falls
into her arnms as they begin the struggle
of | ovenmaking. Suddenly fromthe upstage
side of the bed, Chapa sits up. She is
wearing a colorful though ragged dress.
Her hair is in plaits. She is a girl of

twel ve.

Jesus! Jesus!
What ?

Hurry!

Hurry?
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CHAPA:

LALGC

CHAPA:

DeMVAS:

There's no tinme. Tine is running. W' ve

got to catch up. Hurry!

Suddenly sober. | can't be seen |like

this.

Her e.

She hands hima black hood with a red
streak across it. He puts it on. They
exit. DeMas stands up and follows them
as far as center stage, then stops. As
they exit, the Desapareci dos pass them
Sal sa nmusic, playing a bit too slow
begi ns. Los Desapareci dos encircle
DeMas. One gets on all fours like a seat
for her while the others begin renoving
her clothing. She remains notionless,
staring after Lalo and Chapa. Jesus

crosses to retrieve the fallen tel egram

A matter of |life and death.

Jesus returns to his bunk and with his
back to the others begins to open the
tel egram Los Desapareci dos | eave DeMas

as she turns to watch them They

Page 105 of 134

Diana E. Sdenz



A Dream of Canaries September 16, 2009 Diana E. Saenz

JESUS:

LALO

JESUS:

LALC

JESUS:

LALO

JESUS:

LALG

JESUS:

LALO

JESUS:

surround Jesus, pushing himto |ie supine
on the bed and begins pulling at his T-
shirt in an effort to undress him He
resists them turning their efforts into

a struggl e.

No—get away from ne—auhhh—

Jesus—Jesus! Wake up

What =2

You' re having a nightmare.

Lalo returns to his bunk. Sra. DeMas

backs out as Jesus watches her.

It was a bad sign.

Must' ve been a good one.

You were in it. And soneone | once knew.

We had a thing going.

If she was good-looking, it's too bad it

wasn't mny dream

Pause. Lal o.

Yeah?

Where do you think they cone fronf
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LALG

JESUS:

LALG

JESUS:

LALO

JESUS:

LALC

JESUS:

LALG

JESUS:

LALG

JESUS:

Who?
Those guys.
What guys?

You know what guys.

Who knows.

I know.

Then why are you asking nme?

Sone of themare from—

Just shut-up and get sone shut-eye.
—the sane place—

Don't you get it? So like | said, shut

up. Silence.

Lalo at last feels forced to speak. It's
all very practical. You ever thought of
that? You can't see them they can't see
us. They're gagged too, can you tell?

In a shooting range too. All you ever

hear in a shooting range are shots.

Sonetimes | imagine abuelitas?, little

2 gp. Grannies
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LALC

JESUS:

LALC

JESUS:

LALC

grey-haired abuelitas in their rebozos??,
sewi ng on pedal machi nes, bl ack hoods for
25 centavos®® a piece. They stop for

| unch, take out their m nute anount of

bl ack beans and cold tortilla and eat
slowy, chewing with their tw good

t eet h. Then they go back to sew ng

bl ack hoods.
You sure like to torture yourself.

And who nekes these gags? Wo nmakes the
cloth? Who dyes it? And | start

t hi nki ng about the sandal makers—
Sandal nekers?

One of them wore sandals. One of the
guys we shot last tinme. Sonebody nade
those sandals. And he never thought, |
am maki ng these sandals for a dead nan.
And when the dead man put themon in the
norning, he didn't think, this is the

last tinme I'lIl be putting on ny sandals.

Don't be an idiot. You'll drive yourself

2 gp. Head scarves

Zgp. Cents
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JESUS:

LALG

JESUS:

LALC

JESUS:

crazy. They know what they're doing,

nore than you or ne.

And | see a | ot of people, hood-nakers,
sandal - mrakers, hat weavers, gag dyers,
standi ng around a shooting range,
staring, like dunb animals at their work,
soaking up the fresh blood. You and ne

next to them Nobody says a word—Aot a

peep.

Canari es.

What ?

My aunt had a yell ow canary and the cat

ate it and it didn't make a peep. That's

what they are. Consider that you al ready

know nore than you shoul d about them

Are you hearing ne, Jesus?

It's already too late. Three the first

time. Two tonight.

Los Desapar eci dos dance in the periphery

of their view Making them both junpy.

Five canaries. How nany for you?
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LALC. | haven't counted them
JESUS: Yeah, | guess it's better to not know.

LALO You're damm right, Honbre. [It's either
the dirt under your boots or the dirt in
your nouth. It's a fine line, one that I
don't care to challenge. | didn't ask
for this duty, but I'"'mhere now and I'm
not about to nake a stink. Que te pasa,
Hormbr e?*? Go back to sleep and think

about Nita...when she's lying in bed,

| ooki ng at you through sleepy eyes. |If
you don't mnd, 1'll think about her too.
Since that other one stood ne up, I'm

goi ng to think about not thinking about

her .

He turns his back to Jesus. The nusic
begi ns. The Desapareci dos dance across
the stage in their tunbling, weightless

ki nd of dance.

% gp. What % going on, Man?
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SCENE 18 The Plot Thickens — Sinsezos’'s Ofice,

DeMbs, Sinsezos, Jesus

Col. Sinsezos is gazing at his reflection
on the glass in the president's portrait.
Sra. DeMas is sitting behind col one

Si nsezos' desk.

DeMVAS: | keep forgetting to ask you, Col onel,

heard that you arrested Paol a Bunel 0s?

SI NSEZOS: Ah yes, |’ve been neaning to nmention it,
but with all this business, and there was

little to report. W believe she was a
spy.

DeMVAS: What proof did you have?

SI NSEZOS: One of ny servants saw her eavesdroppi ng

on our conversation at the dinner | gave.

DeMAS: My God! Coul d she have relayed any of it

to others? D d she confess?

SINSEZCS: No. | had ny driver take her hone, which
didn't please her. W watched her place
that night, and decided to arrest her the
foll ow ng norning. But she was as hard
as nails, we were unable to get anything
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solid from her
DeMVAS: Per haps she was just being nosy?

SI NSEZCS: W couldn’t take that chance could

we?

DeMAS: O course not, Colonel. | find no fault
what soever in the way you run your

or gani zati on.
SI NSEZOS: You' re so kind, Paquita.
DeMAS: So, what'Ill happen to El Presidente?
SI NSEZOS: As you suggested a villa in the south.

DeMAS: l’mso glad. He's a dear old fool, and
served his country well. Furthernore, it
woul d reflect poorly on us if anything

were to happen to him

SI NSEZOS: By the way, we noved the day to the
17th. Switches on his intercom
Li eutenant, have Private Utino report to

nmy office.

DeMAS: What ? You can’t do that! Marquez won't

be back by then.

SI NSEZCS: Call hi m back
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DeMAS: You know that’s inpossible, his business
with the Nortefios is top secret and being
held in one of their a Safe Houses. He’s
I ncomuni cado, and won't return until the
21st. | have conplete trust in Marquez—
depend on his expertise and his |oyalty.

We can’t proceed without him
SI NSEZCS: Lopez is perfectly capable.

DeMAS: What has he ever done, but follow orders?
Marquez is the strategist. Besides, |I've
often sensed in Lopez a certain

resent nent.
S| NSEZCS: VWhat ki nd of resentnent?

DeMAS: | can't really put ny finger onit. |It's

just a feeling

SINSEZOS: Cara, we can’t pass up this opportunity.
We agreed that it would be on the
Veteran's Cerenony, and can we help it if
t hey noved the event back a few days to
coincide wwth EIl Presidente’s birthday
party? W couldn’'t ask for nore. They

wi | | have drinking since breakfast.
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DeMAS

Everything' s set, everyone’s ready.

Facing front, away fromthe Col onel
begins to realize his intent. A | ook of
fear, then fury crosses her face, then an
i dea and a new plan. O course, Darling,
you' re right. [I—ust didn’t want Marquez
to mss this nonentous occasion. It was
silly. Lopez has |learned well from
Marquez. There is no better second-in-

conmmand.

| NTERCOM Pvt. Uino is here, Sir.

The Col onel and Sra. DeMas realize the
prepost erousness of their respective
positions. She hurries to the chair in
front of his desk and the colonel sits in

the chair she has just vacat ed.

SI NSEZOS: Have him cone in.

A nonent | ater Jesus enters. DeMas' back

is to him

SI NSEZOS: Pvt. Utinp, prepare to chauffeur Sra.

DeMVAS:

DeMas—

Hel | o Jesus.
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JESUS: Surprised. Sra. DelMas!

SI NSEZCS: What a coincidence, isn't it? | had no
idea until a few mnutes ago that you two

wer e acquai nt ed.

DeMAS: Jesus is the son of the gardener who
worked on ny father's estate for years.
Well, I nust be going, Colonel. It's
been a lovely visit. Do take care,

Col onel .

SINSEZCS: | believe 1’'Il see you at the Sigueros

di nner on Sat ur day.

DeVAS: | wouldn’'t mss it for the world.

Jesus and DeMas exit. Li ghts down.

SCENE 19 The Mrror — The hone of Sra. DeMas, DeMms,

Jesus

The room has a suggestion of Mexican
artifacts. The mrror is over the bar,
so anyone looking into it is facing
downst age. Various |iquors, m xes,

el egant gl asses. In a corner, al nost

unnoti ceabl e, a Desaparecido sits. He
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DeMVAS

JESUS:

DeMAS

JESUS:

DeMVAS:

JESUS:

DeMAS

JESUS:

DeMAS

wears a sonbrero and sits |like a sleeping
Mexi can statue, his head resting on his
knees. Jesus | ooks into the mrror as

DeMas wat ches.

Julian redecorated it. Renmenmber Jul i an?

You nean the one in see-through socks?

The very one. This room anuses ne. |
had to buy a new wardrobe just to sit in
here. Pause. Wat is it about you? You

seem di fferent.

Sonet hi ng about this mrror...

The man | bought it fromtold ne if you
|l ook into it Iong enough, it'll trap your

soul .

Wt hout a soul we'd never junp from a
cliff wearing canvas wings. He turns
away fromthe mrror. Wuld you believe,

| had a dream about you | ast night?

| hope it was a good one.

You were hal f undressed.

Was | ?
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JESUS: You're a very lucky woman; you're exactly

where you want to be.

DeMAS: If that were true, 1'd have nothing to

strive for.

JESUS: To the chanpion of Rhetoric. Drinks.

DeVAS: You are different.

JESUS: I'"d be a lost cause if six nonths in the

mlitary didn’'t change ne in sone way.

DeMVAS: That' s not what | nean.

JESUS: When you're small, you notice behind the
sofa is a brighter color, a butter knife
is like a finger, a steak knife is |like a
nouth. The way your nother kisses you
bef ore she goes dancing. Then whack, a
whol e new worl d, right between the eyes
and you begin to notice those secondary

details...

DeVAS: Such as?

JESUS: Your taste in jewelry. Your connections.
And that you are the puppeteer, pulling

the strings that | anded ne in the
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DeMVAS:

JESUS:

JESUS:

DeMVAS:

JESUS:

mlitary. Wen | saw you in the

Col onel s office, who el se, but you?

| hope you're not angry with ne.

Shr ugs. I wasn’t particularly happy

with my life. The day after | got ny

draft notice, | went to Calibari to give
nyself roomto think and...in case |
wanted to skip out. If | cane back, it

woul d be because it was ny choi ce.

El Desapareci do stands. He has the
curiosity of one who has never seen
| uxurious surroundi ngs. He stands at the

peri phery of the stage.

So there | was, having this Tahitian-
fantasy of a drink when who do | run into

but, good, old Carl os.

Carl os who?

An ol d acquai ntance. At one tinme we were
al nost inseparable. He taught ne the
ropes. Well preserved, Carlos...except
for these two lines at his nmouth. Deep

lines, as if he'd been disappointed. Do
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DeMAS

JESUS:

DeMAS

JESUS:

DESAP.

you know what | nean?
Di sappointed in what way?

He’ d becone the agi ng, desperate, |onely
version of the wonen he’'d used. He
wanted to knowRNot that he said a word—
But | knew he was dying to ask ne if he'd
changed nmuch. His |ooks. Very

i mportant. Slipping away. And that's
what had been bothering ne. | also had
grown old in the role of a gigolo, except
the difference between Carlos and ne was
that it didn't showyet. Makes hinself

anot her drink. Do you want anot her?
Later.

No matter if I lived to be eighty,
romanci ng invalid wonen, if | died
hunmpi ng, prick on duty, the successful

gigolo, I would still be sick of nyself.

So opportunity knocked and | said why

not ?

Ri ght up your alley.

Desapar eci do bl ows on Jesus' neck.
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JESUS:

DeMVAS

JESUS:

DeMAS

JESUS:

DeMAS

JESUS:

DeMVAS:

To land in the Special Services, in a
canp for future officers, like a cat on
all fours. Everyone there is there
because they know soneone. It's the way

of the world. R ght?

A world you' ve just been born into, one

of | eadership and power. ..

To a new life.

| amthrilled, Jesus. You have pl eased
me imensely. | have a m ssion for you.
If you succeed, your new life wll open

up before you like a flower.

And how do | get this flower?

It’s a delicate matter. It requires
cunni ng, courage, and daring. It’s of
vital inportance to the security of your
country. Pauses to study Jesus. |’ve
received a report froma very reliable
source, and it appears that our Col.

Sinsezos is a traitor.

Traitor?! What has he done?

It a very conplex situation, and | can’t
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JESUS:

DeMVAS:

JESUS:

DeMAS

explain it to you just yet, but believe
me, | have, to nanme a few, Antonio
Mar ques, Adm ral Degas, and El Presidente

behi nd ne.

What do you want from ne?

Si nsezos nust be elimnated. |t nust
happen on the evening of the 16th of this
nmonth. 1’11 have further instructions

for you before then. Can I count on you?

Thi nking hard. O course. if the Col one
Is atraitor, and if those others are

backi ng you, then who am | to di sagree?

Toasting. To a whole new life. Cone, ny

Dar | i ng.

Jesus picks up the bottle and crosses to
her. He falls into her arnms in an

ecstasy of self-1|oathing.

Li ght s Down
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SCENE 20 The Confession — Nita’s Room Nita, Jesus,

Robot

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

Li vel y south American nusic cones from
the radio. Nta enters with a plate of
fruit. She set it next to the robot.

She is cleaning the robot with a smal
brush and solution. She is wearing old
slippers, and an ancient robe. She wears

gl asses. Loud knock at the door.
Wo is it?
Nita?

Opens the door. Jesus! How did you find

me?

|'ve been all over trying to track you

down—are you al one?
Yes—Yhat's the matter?

You' ve been saving the noney |'ve been

gi ving you?

Now wait a m nute—
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JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

Listen to me. Your vacation, it's tine.
Li sten—isten, you take the noney and buy
around trip ticket to Calibari. | can't
explain right now—+he round trip ticket

is to confuse them—
Who—=2

They m ght even know about us and they

can't know you're |eaving the country—
But why—=2?

Let nme finish, dammt. |It's Thursday, by
Saturday, if | don't send you a box of
candy by two o' clock you go. You

under stand nme? Pack vacation cl othes—
nothing else. 1'll neet you. There's a

cafe on the mai n boul evar d—
Whi ch—=2

There's only one main boul evard—ust ask.

M guelitos, you got that?
M guel it os—

Tonight, | don't know when except very

soon—+ got the deep in here gut feeling.
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NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

September 16, 2009

Nita neet me, you will?

Jesus,

what ' s happened?

| know what you're going to think, but I

can't argue now, damm you

don't you see

you' d shoot ny argunment to shit...one

m nut e,

one nonent.

He crosses to the table with water

pi t cher

trouser

VWhat ar

and basin and unzips his

S.

e you doi ng?

Washi ng hinsel f. What does

| ' m doi

Why ?

ng?

Los Desaparecidos. There's

hide fr

omthem | know whe

what happens to them Me—

happens to them-but | didn

| swear—+t was that shark.

it ook |ike

nowhere to
re they go,
"'m what
t know, Nita,

VWhat a foo

was to think for the spilling of a few

| ousy sperm-You can't beat themat their

own gane, renenber that, N

think 1

| aughed at you al
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NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

had nme sized up
You never wash up after we finish

Because when—ahen we neke | ove—when |'m
| aying there, the snmell of you, of us on
nmy skin in the sheets, it's the only tine

| feel |ike an honest man..
But then who were you with?

La puta Mierte?®®, what does it matter?
You can tell when they're fromthe city,
the gutter, |like you and ne, or the
country, the nud—dried nmud on the cuffs

of their pants.
Who?

Los Desapar eci dos! —¥he hoods don't

matter, their eyes are still open. O
gaggi ng then? They still grunt when they
fall, gasp when they' re shot—ike a fish
screans when you hit it, you hear it in
the pal mof your hand. | don't know what
| know, | nean, |'m not sure about what |

know, but that | need you with ne—Fhey

% gp. Fucking Death
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JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

JESUS:

NI TA:

shoul d eat shit! God, am| one of then?
Nah—ust their dog—Ex-dog, got that?
Nita, say it's not too late...l can't
bel i eve—+ nean yes! There cones a tine
when it's too late but this is not one of
those tines. N ta, forgive ne, Nta,
Nitaita, you be ny god, you be ny god and
bl ess nme! He kisses her and staggers

out . He re-enters.
Is that a robot?
Yes.

One of your secrets?

Yes.
Ch. Exits.
Paol a gave it to ne before she... Nta

crosses to her desk and picks up the
m crophone. | coul d' ve nmade her

under st and.

El Desapareci do renoves the black hood.

It is Paol a.

| should ve stolen you away |ike Xavier
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Val enti ne here.

PAQLA: I woul d' ve | aughed at you.

Nl TA: Not scientific at all

PACLA: Only 95%is science. The rest is poetry.

NI TA: ' m no poet.

PACLA: We're all poets.

NI TA: What happened to you? Were did you go?

PAQLA: | was taken by the evil w shes of others,

| was sacrificed for you.

NI TA: Covers her ears. Don't say that!

PACLA: Covering your ears, Nita, won't stop the

t houghts in your head.

NI TA: Pause. I’mnot going to the tailor’s
shop. |I’mnot going to deliver your

stupi d nmessage.

PACLA: Picks up the m crophone and blows into
it. Lesson No. 38: A man begins to
under st and wonen when he |l earns to weep

for those outside of him..

She hands the nike to Nita and slowy
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NI TA:

exits | eaving the hood behind.

And a wonan. .. begins to understand nen
when she |l earns to speak for those
outside of her. Until then we are al

cavenmen staring at the fire.

Li ghts down.

SCENE 21 The Shooting Range, A Field, Jesus, Lalo,

Chapa,

JESUS:

LALCO

JESUS:

LALGC

JESUS:

ad Man, Young Man

Lal o and Jesus enter, carrying their

rifles.
Lal o+et's get the Hell out of here.
Soon, soon.

| nmean now. W can't go on killing these

peopl e every few weeks—

What ? Have you | ost your m nd? W have

our orders.

They said, jodate®® to some order, now

it'"s up to us to do the sane.

% gp. Fuck you
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LALO W're soldiers and we foll ow orders

JESUS: | know a safe route to the border, we

coul d get there by dawn—

LALC Don't you see, they're just testing us,
it's not what we're going to be doing a

year from now—

JESUS: Right. Next year we'll be signing the

order to kill or maybe even interrogating
t hem
LALC. W' ve been through this before and now is

not the tinme for second thoughts. W

di sobey orders and they' Il hunt us down

and stick our head on a pole as exanples
of bad hygiene. | have no intention of

risking my life for a few filthy

prisoners. So what'll it be?

Jesus realizes that not only can he not
convince Lalo to come with him Not only
will Lalo not be noved, but he will stop
Jesus from saving the prisoners at any

cost.

JESUS: Y-you're right. [It's very bad hygiene.
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But you see what | nean, it can turn you

agai nst your own best friend.
LALO | —

JESUS: No-there's no need to explain. You're
absolutely right. There's nothing we can

do about it except ruin our |ives.
LALO Wor se.

JESUS: Wrse. It nust've been just as hard for

you i n the begi nning.

LALC It's still hard. Al we can do is do our
duty. The better we do, the sooner they

give it to soneone else. Ckay?

JESUS: Yeah. This it just between you and ne,

right?
LALO Conpafier os?’.
JESUS: ["ll get them

Lal o watches himexit. Of stage, van
doors openi ng, three prisoners enter,
Jesus behind them Lalo and Jesus |ine

themup and take aim In the | ast nonent

" gp. Friends
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JESUS:

LALC

GLD MAN

CHAPA:

JESUS:

CHAPA:

Jesus swings his aimat Lalo and in a
burst of fire, Jesus shoots Lalo. Lalo
falls and lies dying. Jesus kneels

besi de hi m

Whay—why woul dn't you conme with nme? You

hate them as nmuch as | do.

| hate themall right, you bastard. |

told themyou were a great guy.

Lal o dies, staring at Jesus. Jesus

cl oses Lalo's eyes. Hesus crosses to the
prisoners and unties their hands. As
their hands are free they renove the

bl ack hoods and gags. Chapa is one of
them Chapa and Jesus stare at one

anot her.

You know hi nf?

Not |ike | thought | did.

To the young man. Change clothes with

him including the hood.

"1l take his gun. Do you have nore

bul |l ets?
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JESUS: In the truck and two nore guns.

CHAPA:  You nust take us to Dos Pal onas?,

JESUS: | don’t have tine. | have to neet N ta.
OLD MAN: Who’'s Nita?

CHAPA: The prostitute | told you about. She’s

not political.

YOUNG MAN:  It’s critical that you get us to Dos

Pal onmas.

Chapa and the young nan nove

t hreateningly towards Jesus

JESUS: | saved your lives, but it doesn’'t nean
want to join you. |If you take nme to the

Docks, you can have the truck
YOUNG MAN: We al ready have the truck.

OLD MAN: To Young Man and Chapa. The soldier’s
right. W can take himto the docks.

Apur ense®®- W’ re wasting time!

Li ghts down.

% gp. Two Doves
2 gp. Hurry

Page 132 of 134



A Dream of Canaries September 16, 2009 Diana E. Saenz

SCENE 22 The Tailor’s Shop — Door |eading out to the

street, Nita, Tailor

Spot light on tailor’s door and sign.
Nita carrying a suitcase and is wearing a
sun hat. She nervously | ooks over her
shoul der as she approaches the shop. She
hesitates, turns to | eave, then changes
her m nd again. She knocks on the
Tailor’s door. The few nonments it takes
the tailor to answer seemlike a lifetine
to Nta. As she turns to | eave again,

t he door opens. (Optional: to add to
Nita's paranoia, and to give Jesus enough
time to change his shirt, a |aughing
coupl e can wal k past her and turn to | ook

at Nita before they exit.)

NI TA: I have a nessage fromPaola. | was a

friend of hers.

TAI LOR: Pl ease cone in.
NI TA: I+ can’t. 1'min a hurry.
TAILOR Yes, of course, only a mnute. It's not

W se to stand out here.
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Li ghts down.

SCENE 23 On Vacation — Café Table, Jesus

Jesus is wears a summer shirt and sits in
the bright sun at Mguelito's Café in
Calibari. W hear the sound of the sea
and seagulls. Jesus | ooks forlorn and
deep in thought as he stares, facing

downst age, toward the sea.

Sal sa Music starts softly then gets

| ouder .

Curtain.
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