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ACT |

SCENE ONE

Somewhere is the southwestern desert. 3 a.m
Curtis and Jaine are down stage right. Their faces
cast in shadow so they cannot be seen. They are
standi ng over their dying nmule. The only |ight
afforded to them conmes fromthe desert sky. They
are escaped convicts, dressed in jeans and cotton
shirts.

JAI MVE: Is it dead?

CURTI S: No such luck. Damm!

JAI MVE: Probably bel onged to sone ol d prospector

| ooki ng for gold.

CURTI S: | just never heard of gold around here.
JAI MVE: That woul d' ve been sonething to ride him
all the way to La Pesca. | was sort of

having this little fantasy about how
surprised everybody would be comng in
with you sitting behind ne. It would
stir things up around there and they
woul d tal k about the day Jai ne Roj as-
Mejias returned to La Pesca after riding
three thousand mles on a nule con El
Negro and they'll tell this story for

years to all the little kids who by that
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CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

time will have a touch of EIl Negro in
their bl ood-'cause that's what they'l
call you down there, EIl Negro and if they
like you, they'Il call you EI Negrito and
your old lady will call you M Negrito-
Yeah, yeah, in the neantinme-we better
t hi nk about putting this poor bastard out
of its msery.
Yeah, you're right we should put it out
of its msery.
TURNS TO LOOK FOR A LARGE ROCK:

One of these mght do the
trick.
| wonder how thick a nule's skull is.
Don't want to think about it. FINDS A
ROCK THE SI ZE OF A SHCE BOX. You want to
do it?
Maybe we should flip my |ucky coin.
How | ucky is it?
Just a Susan B. Ant hony, nman.
Heads.
FLIPS THE CON. MSSES IT. CAON FALLS
TO THE GROUND. Damm!

See it?
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JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

It's too dark: ON H' S HANDS AND
KNEES FEELI NG THE AREA FOR H'S CO N. Aye!
VWhat was t hat ?!

It's hopel ess.

My Susan B.

Forget it, man.

My good luck coin. PAUSE. Curtis?
What ?

Go 'head, you do it.

Maybe we shoul d say sonme words first.

Li ke what ?

Well, you know, like. . .uh. . .Thank you
little mule for carrying our tired asses
for two days and taking us this far and
now we that we've worn you out, we are
only trying to do you right by putting
you out of your msery so the coyotes and
noscas and vultures won't start picking
on you while you're still alive.

You through talking to that nule?

Man this is the way you do things in the
village where I'mfromand if you're
planning to live in México then you
shoul d start getting used to our

cost unbr es-
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CURTI S: Ckay, okay, but if we don't get this over
with, we may never get to La Pesca and
the little children there nay never see
the touch of "M Negrito” in their blood.
CURTI S RAI SES THE ROCK OVER H S HEAD
JAI ME HAS TURNED AVWAY SO AS NOT TO SEE

CURTI S: Holy shit! JAIME TURNS TO LOCK

JAI MVE: What is it? Midre nia y todos |os
Santos! Touch it!

CURTI S: Touch it yoursel f!

JAI ME: Look at it! Maybe it's radio-active!
CURTI S: If it is-our butts are next!
JAI MVE: I[t's turning blue, and its gl ow ng!

There is a sound of w ngs beating around
their heads. They junp around trying to
duck and fight it off. Together:

CURTI S: VWhat the hel |l -whoahh! ?

JAIME : Duck-whoahhh-Hey! Get this off of ne!:

The sound of beating w ngs

stops as suddenly as it began.

JAI ME: It stopped!

CURTI S: There's nothing out there. Couldn't have
flowm too far! See anything?

JAI MVE: Not hi ng. . .Not even a humm ngbird.

CURTI S: It was a | ot bigger than any humm ngbi rd.
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JAI MVE: What do you think it was, Curtis?

CURTI S: Vultures? Had to be. . .'Cept, that we
woul d' ve seen themor it or whatever-

JAI ME: : Look! The nul e's gone!

CURTI S: It's got to be here! [It's gone alright.
Let's get out of here-

JAI MVE: ["'mw th you. Hey-a road!

CURTI S: "Il be dammed. That nul e took us right
to the edge of the highway. Well, Jaine,
it'"ll make you happy to hear ne say, the
gods are with us tonight.

JAI MVE: Let's go-

CURTI S: No, this way.

JAI MVE: This way is south-Look at the North Star,
it's up over there, so-

CURTI S: Bel i eve ne, | know ny way around here,
the way the road is laid out you gotta go
north to get south. They exit stil
argui ng but Jainme going along with
Curtis.

JAI MVE: North to go south? Hey |ast guy who
tried that was Chritopher Col unbus and
| ook what happened to him

CURTI S: We should be so lucky. Trust ne.
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JAl VE:

| get very nervous when people say that.
In the distance the nmournful how of a
| onesonme coyote is heard. As Jaine and

Curtis exit.

CURTI S. That nose gives ne the creeps.

JAl VE:

CURTI S:
JAl VE:

CURTI S:

SCENE TWO

There is

It is a beautiful cry. It is the soulful
cry of the Mexican before he sings a
Ranchera about his little village, that
he has left to go El Norte for El Gingo.
Man, you’'re crazy.

| amcrazy but you are a Gingo.

What happened to M Negrito?

Hopel ess fusion of your presence and your absence

| have found the secret

of | oving

Saffron’s

you.
?Andre Breton
bedroom Sane tine.

Saffron’s grandnother's picture framed
in an oval which hangs over an alter of
fl owers and objects fromthe desert.
Saffron, wearing a cotton knit

nightshirt is lighting incense, kneeling
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SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

on an oversized pillow She takes a deep
breath and in a single breath says the
fol | ow ng.
O ot her people living in the sane pl ace
next to nmy insides, talk to ne.
OUFO | saw that tinme but said | didn't
want you tagging ne |ike a pigeon
O ot her people who take on the form of
animals to live in a world of snells
O asshol e Christine who thinks having a
Must ang gi ves her the right to be stupid
and her just as stupid cavenman brother!
Fal | s backwards on the bed and starts
breat hing. Then, solemmly, staring at
the ceiling:
O Grandnot her | don't know where ny
not her keeps your journals; |ead ne
straight to themso | can take you wth
me. Pulls the covers over herself and
falls asleep. Dragging of a gas can can
be heard outside. GCeorge enters with a
flashlight. He is outside the cafe.
Sure | heard sonet hi ng out
here. Looks around. GQGuess |I'mgettin’

edgy in ny old age. Look a that,
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GEORGE:

ADRI ANA:

GEORGE:

ADRI ANA:

Geor ge:

ADRI ANA:

Saffron's just turning her |ight out.
Ki ds.
Adriana, can be seen in a dimlight that
opens and cl oses giving enough tinme for
t he audi ence to notice her presence.
Light dins. She is at a distance.
Get ne a couple of bunms and I'I| outwt
them am1l right, Adriana? |If you watch
the way a man noves, you know what he's
thinking and if you know what he's
t hi nki ng then you know the man. Course,
provi ded you have the luxury of tine.
O herwi se you show themol' Jessie. Aml
right, Adriana?
Adri ana now appears very close to George.
I want to take your picture.

VWhat for?
Because you're ny best carnal and
tonorrow you' re going to be a hero.
Vell, | could be. |I'min the nood for a
little fireworks. Could be a touch of
Spring fever. Wnks at her.
I was thinking about when we first net.
| thought, who is that handsone gringo?

You were being very polite.
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GEORGE:

ADRI ANA:

GEORGE:

ADRI ANA:

GEORGE:

And you were wearing a white dress,
sitting with your hands folded in your
lap. | think it's the only tinme I ever
saw you behavi ng yoursel f.

That's because you couldn't read ny

t hought s.

How could |1 ? You never |ooked at ne
once.

Until we "accidentally" net on the
terrace. . .Well one thing about com ng
to this desert, it’s when | first noticed
that plants had a personality, of course,
everybody tal ks to ani nals. Pero es
otra cosa, when they started talking to
me. Then, one day, | was sitting right
here in this very spot and | heard a
little whisper and | | ook over at a
cactus and it was making a w sh. I had
an aunt who spoke to cats, female cats
only, los macho cats don't talk until you
take away their cojoncitos.

Well they do that to ne, you hear a | ot
of hollering. So did the cactus talk

back?
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ADRI ANA:

GEORGE:

ADRI ANA:

GEORGE:

ADRI ANA:

GEORGE:

ADRI ANA:

GEORGE:

ADRI ANA:

GEORGE:

Pues, conb que no? That's why she al ways
knew how nmany kittens they were going to
have.

So what does a cactus wi sh for?

Onhh, the cactus is a sinple plant-now
the Birds of Paradise, those are very
conpl i cated-but a cactus just wants a | ot
of sun, a little rain and a pretty little
bush de rosas azul nearby for eye-candy,
you know.

Bl ue roses?

De seguro, the way blonds |ike dark skin
and norenitos |ike blondies. So, it only
makes sense that the cactus w shes for
the scent of blue roses- Sh!

What ?

| can hear the nari gol ds.

What are they sayi ng?

Ch, if only George would conme and pul
these weeds out. They're stepping on our
little roots. |It's getting so raggedy
around here. Calling softly: Socorooo!
They’'re calling for hel p?? Raggedy? My
Garden? We'|l see about that-! Heads

towar ds t he garden.
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Adr i ana:

GEORGE:

ADRI ANA:

GEORCE:

ADRI ANA:

GEORGE:

ADI ANA:

Ceorgi e-

Yeah?

Maybe you should wait for the sun to cone
up.

Laughs. The older | get the nore |

rem nd nyself of nmy grandfather. One
time we found himhoeing away in the

m ddl e of the night. | even to | ook |ike
hi m when he was ny age. Looking out with
flash light. Ws that you | heard out
here before, Adriana?

The flash of the bulb as Adriana snhaps a
pi cture of George.

There! [|'ve captured the real you-it’s
for ny journal

Wait! Before you go, sing ne one of your
songs. It always hel ps ne go to sl eep.
Adriana lets out a soul ful, nournful, cry
and begi ns singing. Lights Fade, George
exits, Dawn cones up as Adriana slowy
exi ts singing.

Si ngs Canci 6n M xt eca

Que |l ejos estoy del suel o donde he

naci do!

i nmensa nostal gia i nvade m pensani ent o;
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y al ver ne tan solo y triste cual hoja
al viento,

quisiera Ilorar, quisiera norir de
senti m ento.

Oh tierra del sol!, suspiro por verte
ahora que lejos yo vivo sin luz, sin
anor ;

y al verne tan solo y triste cual hoja al
vi ent o,

quisiera Ilorar, quisiera norir de
senti m ento.

How di stant | amfromthe | and where I
was born

A great nostal gia i nvades ny thoughts

To see ne so sad and alone, a leaf in the

w nd

| could cry, | could die fromthis
feeling

Ch, Land of the sun, | lanent to see you
Now that | live so far without |ight,

wi t hout | ove

To see ne so sad and alone, a leaf in the

wi nd
| could cry, | could die fromthis
feeling
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SCENE THREE

Are we always to regret what we say? Are we never

to say what we regret?

?Franci sco de Quevedo

11: 00 a.m Sane desert, 15 mles fromwhere Curtis

and Jaine tried to kill the blue nule.

ELO SE

The Phoeni x Cafe and gas stop. The
desert stretches beyond. A couple of
stool s and cheap kitchen tables furnish
the dining area. A few tacky nenentos on
the walls. A Yosemte souvenir key

hol der is tacked on the wall with a few
keys hanging onit. A M. Coffee and
cash register, along with a suggestion of
equi pnent needed in a cafe. A door way

| eads to the rest of the house in the
back and an outside door for custoners,
who rarely cone by since the highway
built several years ago neglected to

provi de a convenient exit ranp.

ain't gonna stop you this tine, Hersh.

.1 want you out-y'hear ne? You can't

Page 15 of 104



HERSH:

ELO SE:

HERSH:

ELO SE:

HERSH:

ELO SE:

| eave nme, cause | amthrow ng you out.
I"'msick and tired of you and ne HERSH
Where's ny other boot? Son of a bitch! Oh
now You' re throwing ne out that’s just

i ke you, Eloise?turning everything
around?like it’s your idea. But not this
time Eloise. This is ny idea. Laughs. Dog
whi ni ng and scratching at the screen
door. Eloise enters fromhouse. She is
wearing a bathrobe. And take that damm
dog with you too. I'msick and tired of
that worthless nongrel.You ain't getting
ny dog! ELO SE: UNDER HER BREATH.
Good for nothing but eating, sleeping
and-Ch shit-! Snatches the keys to the
truck and drops themin her bathrobe
pocket just as Hersh enters. He reaches
for themon the key hol der.

Were are the keys, Eloise?

What keys?

You know goddam wel | what keys.

Hi t chhi ke.

G ve ne the keys.

It's the | east you can do until the

Chevy's out of the shop, Hersh.

Page 16 of 104



HERSH:

ELO SE:

HERSH:

ELO SE:

HERSH:

You gotta be crazy. Gve ne the keys.
I[t's in nmy nane too.

Hand them over or |I'Ill take them'cause
now that |I'mthrough waiting for you to
conme around, I'mfeeling pretty good,
pretty righteous-Yeah-I think |I'm
starting to feel |like a man, because
Heaven knows you never did anything to
make ne feel |ike one-

| always figured feeling |like a man was
your busi ness-

Ch yeah? Well, ny advice to you?hand
over ny keys-My advice Man to Fish is
before you go to sleep tonight, when
you're lying there in that piece of shit,
torn up acetate nightie that | hate,

with you |l egs clanped shut all the way to
your thighs, staring up at the ceiling,
with that bored | ook, that | hate, | want
you to say, there is sonething wong with
me. As sure as ol' Hersh is, sliding and
slipping hinself into sonething young and
sweet and hot and hungry-I want you to
say, there is sonething very, nuchisino

wong with ne, Eloise-
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ELO SE:

HERSH:

ELO SE:

ELO SE:

ELO SE

ELO SE:

HERSH:

ELO SE:

HERSH:

Dog whi nes.

The one who | oves you is calling you.
Suddenly ashamed of hinself. Look-1'm.
.Let's just forget-Wiy don't you just
give ne the keys, so's | can get the Hel

out of here?

Dog whi nes.

Shut t up, Usel ess!

Her sh grabs her, going for the keys.

What're you doi ng?

Daddy! : Get away fromthere-: You?! HERSH

G ve ne those-dammt! You just let go

of - Hersh gets the keys. Eloise goes

for the phone and begi ns di al i ngHERSH
Now what're you up to?

Qperator, get ne the sheriff.

Her sh yanks the phone line fromthe wall.

Taki ng the phone with him

"Il take everything-How s that? W even

now?

Suddenl y reasonabl e: G ve ne

t he phone, Hersh. You can't |eave us al

stranded here, no car, no phone-what if

sone psycho shows up?

| pity him
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ELO SE:

ELO SE:
GEORGE

ELO SE:

GEORGE:

ELO SE:

GEORGE:

ELO SE:

HERSH EXI TS THROUGH CAFE DOOR. OFFSTAGE.
Cone on, Usel ess, we can say good-bye to
this Hell-Hole. THE SOUND OF TRUCK
STARTI NG UP AND WARM NG UP.

Wiere's A' Jessie? SHE TAKES OUT
SHOTGUN BEHI ND COUNTER. |'1| acetate
nightie your tires right out from under
you! STOPS. Just cal mdown, just calmthe
hel | down. TRUCK IS HEARD DRI VI NG OFF.
Acetate nighties. PACES FOR A MOVENT.
STOPS. TURNS ON THE COFFEE.

Sorry Fol ks, no vacation. Well |I'mgl ad,
I"'mglad, I'mglad. SINGS. In the stil

of the night. . .Now what?

ENTER GEORGE.

Where were you?

| try to mnd nmy own business.

Oh, is that to say, the fact that we
have no tel ephone and no car, none of
your busi ness?

It was his car.

And the phone, you're going to say that
was his too?

No call going for the sheriff.

G ad you're not ny | awer.
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CEORGE: Doi ng sonething like that in the heat of
battle-all kind of crazy things happen.

ELO SE: Am | the one who violently yanked the
phone out ?

GEORCE: Well | can't yell at Hersh, can 1?
Anyway the car's in his nane.

ELO SE: | co-signed for it. If he runs into a
school bus, I'mliable and so's this
whol e pl ace.

CEORGE: Don't go tal king that way. Sonet hi ng
terrible mght cone true.

ELO SE: It's in my nanme too.

CEORGE: You shoul d've waited, if you were so set
on bringing in the sheriff on a thing
like this, at |east you could' ve waited
for Hersh to be gone. The sheriff
woul d' ve said there was not hing he coul d
do, but at least we'd still have a phone.

ELO SE: Blane ne for everything. You should' ve
wai t ed t oo.

GEORGE: Waited for what?

ELO SE: One nore day, | wouldn't be ne-I nean,
you woul d've had a different kid, because

right now!l w sh I'd never been born.
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GEORGE:

ELO SE:

GEORGE:

ELO SE:

GEORGE:

ELO SE:

GEORGE:

ELO SE:

GEORCE:

ELO SE:

GEORGE:

ELO SE:

GEORGE:

Now El oi se, your just playing nmy pity but
you al ready have it.

You've got no right to pity nel

Want sone nore cof fee?

Cal m ng down. Coffee, give nme sone
cof f ee.

Not that you need it.

| got aright. | got a right to be
upset, don't I? M husband's just left.
It could ve been worse. What if he'd
done this while we were on vacation?
You t hrew hi mout.

| thought you were m ndi ng your own

busi ness?

| said |l try to mind nmy own business.
Except for Saffron. She's still sound
asleep in there. Sleep of the innocent.
| never said, get out, Hersh.

They must've heard it in Derby.

He was al ready packing by then. | got ny
pride, you know.

Hersh wasn't so bad, played a damm good
hand of Poker. But | knew his novenent,
y'see. Subtle like, but I can read the

notion off alizard if | need to.
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ELO SE: You' re beginning to worry ne, Daddy.
Li ke you ain't getting the drift of what
this whol e conversation is about. Like
you're talking to yourself, or is it ne
who's talking to herself in this
godf or saken hol e in this godforsaken
desert. Oh Lord, what did | do, what did
| do, what did | do?

CEORGE: He m ght be back.

ELO SE: VWhat ? You want a nurderer in your
famly? Pause. | never |oved him
anyway.

CEORGE: That is a nean thing to even think!

ELO SE: | didn't and it's the truth as nuch as
you hate to hear the truth and | can say
it and feel good to finally be able to
say what | been feeling, or not feeling
for a terrible and long tine.

CEORGE: You' ve never |oved nobody, far as | can
see-Maybe it was getting with Saffron
that soured you on these matters-But if
you never forgot about that-it ain't good
for you, Darlin'. A person's got to

forget and keep on goi ng.

Page 22 of 104



ELO SE:

GEORGE:

ELO SE:

GEORGE:

ELO SE:
GEORGE:

ELO SE:

GEORGE:

ELO SE:

| can't believe it-do you realize this
is the first time you have even nenti oned
t hat whol e busi ness?

I never tal ked about it, 'cause you never
di d.
You never asked?you never wanted to know.
Well it had to be one of the boys from
hi gh school and it was obvi ous that he
didn't exactly cone breaki ng down your
front door to give Saffron a proper nane
and | just figured it was a touchy
subj ect and so out of respect-

He never knew.
You never told hinf

| never had a chance to tell him He
wasn't one of ny classmates. He worked
at the school .

He was a teacher?

No, his name was Yusef. He was a student
at QGakvi ew Col | ege, and he worked part -
time in the cafeteria. That's how we
net. He was twenty-one and |, of course,
was si xteen so we were afraid of what
woul d happen if we told anyone. One day

he didn't show up. | waited a few days,
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GEORGE:

ELO SE:

GEORGE:

ELO SE:

GEORGE:
ELO SE:
GEORGE:

ELO SE:

getting nore and nore worried. Then, |
found out that he had just stopped going
to classes. The high school had no idea
where he was, and | didn't know where he
lived. He had just disappeared. Later |
realized I was pregnant and then Mana-
Keep your voi ce down-

Did what she did. One mnute | had a
not her-eccentric to say the | east-but
there. I was so in |love with what |

t hought was the greatest guy in the
worl d. The next mnute everything was

yanked out from under ne, and you.

.wel |, you.

I know, Ellie, I was not the best conpany
after your nother passed on. | should
of -

Wasn't your fault, Daddy. Everything

j ust happened: PAUSE.

He worked at the H gh School ?

Yeah. Wy?

Not hi ng-j ust aski ng-no reason.

When Hersh canme al ong and he was so sweet
and funny, | figured if | fell in |ove

with himeverything would be all right.
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GEORGE:

ELO SE:

GEORGE:
ELO SE:
GEORGE:
ELO SE:
GEORGE:

ELO SE:

GEORGE:

He shoul d' ve taken nme away from here but
Hersh | oves the desert, so we stayed.
tried to make it happen, make it work,
but some things can't be w shed up. Now
I"'mreally depressed.

PAUSE.

Saffron sure |ikes her sleep.

Takes out a bottle of sleeping pills and
t akes out four.

How many you taking of themthings?
Four, so what?

That's too many-

I know what |' m doi ng.

Well then give ne the rest of the bottle.

Now you're getting silly. . .Jesus. Good
ni ght .
Don't pay her no mnd, Adriana. | ain't

faultin' you, that ain't what |I'm saying.
Do sonet hi ng damm foolish, they don't

even get the chance to regret it. |

don't know. | don't know nothing no nore.
I had a dream couple nights ago. | been
meaning to tell you. It was about this

strange group a people, cultish type of

peopl e and the way they brought you into
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SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

their group was by drilling your teeth
wi t hout any pain killers and when you

| earned to like the drilling you were one
of them And when | woke up | said to
nyself, Self, where in ny mnd did | ever
come up with such a foolish dream And
you know what ny Self said? He said, Do
you, George, ever wonder about the dreans
you don't renmenber? Another cup, George?
Don't mnd. Refills his cup with coffee.
Enter Saffron. A young wonan in ful
bloom She is wearing a tight mni skirt
and fitted top. Her hair is in a tangle.
Tal king to yourself again, G anpa?

Hersh i s gone.

| know. Which neans we ain't going on
vacati on.

He m ght cone back.

| knew sonet hing was goi ng to happen. It
al ways does.

| asked the sheriff to keep an eye on
the place while we were away. He sure
wi Il be surprised to find everybody

runni ng around, business as usual.

Page 26 of 104



SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

Enbarrassing if you ask ne. Well at

| east he can give us a ride to the
nmechanic's so we can pick up noms car
and get another tel ephone. | told you, I
needed ny own phone. If you had gotten
ne a phone we wouldn't be in this

You want sone

predi canent. Pause.

breakfast, you hungry?
No honey, you go ahead.
I will in a mnute. She pours herself a
cup of coffee.

Shoul dn't be drinking that stuff.

Mom said it was okay.

She did not.

She did so!
When?

remenber

| don't a long tinme ago.

And what tine did you get in last night?
Ceez, Granpa, are you in a bad nbod? Not

that late. Looks at her grandfather.
One o' cl ock?

Try four.
No way! It couldn't have been nore than
two-thirty.
Three-thirty, if I'ma day.
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SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

I know it was three o' clock and | was
already in my room ready for bed.
Besides, | told you we were going to a
concert in Derby. It takes two hours to
get back fromthere. But you know it
wasn't that | ate because we saw you by
the marigolds talking to yourself again.
Now you're getting way out of hand. |
wasn't outside at no three in the

nor ni ng.

You were listening to the coyotes

how i ng-

You saying, | don't renmenber what |I'm
doing fromone day to the next? Concert.
| don't recall you nentioning any
concert.

Well, it’s either because you got not
nore short attention span, you never pay
attention when I’mtalking. Wat if |
told you | was getting La Virgen de
Guadal upe tatood on ny back and you

didn’'t hear ne.
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GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

There was a flash fl ood out towards
Jerem ah last night. W're damm lucky to
be where we are. They had sone trouble
up at the state pen and the president's
wi fe had gall stones renoved. She's doing
fine and gallstones ain't nothing to be
ashaned of-did a big special on them how
you get 'em what not to eat. Your
grandma al ways said you can |earn from
other's even it's by bad exanple.

Renmenber when | was little and we stopped
at one of those electric field wth al
the electrical towers buzzing away |like a
mllion yell ow jackets?

Ch yeaaah, that's when we went to
Yosemte in the old woody. Sold it to a
strange feller, a lawer, | recall. A
regular feller trying to grow one of them
hi ppy beards. Wasn't havi ng nuch | uck.

Not all of them are greedy you know,

| awyers. Sonme are, sone aren't. Strange
sort, half of themget so they got to
high-tail it out of the country

thensel ves. | reckon anytinme you truck
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SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

with the law, it takes you to one extrene
or anot her.

G andpal

VWhat is it darling?

We were tal king about electric fields.
You know, your grandma had exactly the
same way of standing, wth her hand out,
just like that.

Anyway, | stuck ny hand this far fromthe
top of ny head and ny hair stood straight
up-straight as it'll ever be, and | could
hear the electricity running through the
towers like | was inside. . .in a

vol cano-no. . . Like | was inside a great
big, but a weird kind of fire-

| don't see what a power station's got to
do with fire-

Ch grandpa, it's a feeling | don't have
the exact words for a feeling, but it's a
feeling like in nmy veins-that's what a
concert is all about. | can't even talk
to anybody. | get to the dance floor and
make ny way to one of those speakers and
just stand there.

Waiting for a feller to ask you to dance?
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SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

You don't do it |ike that anynore,
Grandpa. You don't have to wait for
not hi ng except the nusic.

That so? Wiy when | was young, we'd just
about sweat our pants off getting up the
nerve to ask a girl to dance. Then she'd
turn red and say no, and we'd feel |like a
pretty fair-sized ass.

There were two guys neking fair-sized
asses of thenselves. This was after the
band was packing up, so we ditched them
behind this door, Marisa and ne and
there's the drumrer, whose nane is Styro,
and he asked us if we wanted to go to
their party. | mean it was only back
stage. There were a |ot of people and it
was so cool

| see.

What do you see? You know what Derby is?
Too far for you to be gallivanting off
to.

It's the closest thing to "civilization"
we have around here and | ast week the

i brarian hung herself. Books were

scattered all around where she'd used
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GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:
GEORGE:

themto stand on. And pinned to her
dress was a note that said, Derby is a
bul | et headed tribe of anmbul atory idiots.
| | ooked up anbul atory and it neans

wal king. . .like zonbies or sonething. |
wish I'd known ny grandma. | mss her
even though.

| don't know if you should be carrying on
that way. | hear about how those kind of
fellers are always on drugs, drowning in
their own vomt.

If I wanted drugs, G andpa, | wouldn't
have to wait for no rock nusician to give
themto ne. You're not hip to the facts
of life. Not everybody is |like a drug-
crazy, but who's going to buy the paper

i f it says, EXTRA-Rock Star Does Not
Drown in Om Vomt. | nean, that would
be too cool.

Men |ike that-

They' re not nen.

VWhat d'ya nean they're not nen, They
ain't some of them sex-sw tcheroos, are

t hey?
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SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORCE:

Ah Hah!

Hersh is a man. Styro's just, you know,
li ke ne.
Styro. \What kind of nane is that anyway?

Besi des, | need to be gallivanting about.
It's what keeps nme from breaking the | aw
.She is | ooking out the wi ndow and

notices Curtis and Jaine. That's funny.
Foam That his |l ast name? Styro Foam
am t oo cool

There's sonebody conming from down the
road. Qut there,

Grandpa. Wal ki ng.

wal ki ng? Must've run out of gas.

See them G andpa? Two nen, yeah.

Can't see, where's ny gl asses?
They don't | ook so good.

| can’t see a thing ?

| think they need hel p-

Saffron runs out of the cafe while george
exits into house | ooking for his gl asses.

Now where are ny specs? Exits, enters,

stops. Last tine | had them Rings cash

regi ster.
Looks

Fi ndi ng his gl asses, puts them on.

out the window. | don’'t see nobody?

Saffron, Curtis and Jai ne enter.
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GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

CURTI S:

GEORGE:
CURTI S:
JAI ME:

CURTI S:
SAFFRON:
CURTI S:
JAI ME:

CURTI S:

GEORGE:
CURTI S:

GEORGE:

CURTI S:

Get them sone water.

Saffron exits, returns with a pitcher of
wat er and two gl asses.

Maybe | should call the doctor - oh
forgot.

It's all right. W're just alittle
tired and thirsty.

What happened-di d your car break down?
Well we-you tell them Pete.

| don't know, it's kind of enbarrassing-
Ri di cul ous.

What is?

| don't think we passed the test anyway.
| doubt it.

See, we were part of a survivalist
trai ni ng canp-

Survivalist training canp?

Yeah, you know, where you learn to fend
for your-

| know what they are. But | didn't know
t here was one around-

There isn't. | nean, this was our fina
test. They drop us off in the mddle of

nowhere wth a gallon of water and a
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JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

GEORGE:
CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:
GEORGE:

conpass-except old Pete here |ost the

conpass-

Me?

Well, I thought you had it-

You know I -

I know, | know, Pete. See, it's a

cl andestine operation-but I was getting
fed up wth their ways. Actually, Pete
and I were. | think they sort of
suspected we weren't so gung ho. D dn't
you get that feeling?

They were kind of racist-not that | get
all excited if sonmeone is a little
raci st -

You nean they didn't cone back for you?
Wl l, no, not exactly.

They just couldn't find us since w'd

| ost our way and weren't where we were
supposed to be at the end of the three
days.

Because Pete | ost the conpass.

That Courtney was supposed to have.

So that's what happened.

| see. You ain't exactly dressed |ike

one of them survivalist type fellas.
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JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

CURTI S:
GEORGE:
JAI ME:
GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

CURTI S:
JAl VE:
CURTI S:

GEORGE:

GEORGE:

It's part of the course. The theory
bei ng, when you get stranded sonewhere,
you're not likely to be wearing jungle
fatigues, |like sone Ranbo Boy Scout type.
You're not likely to be carrying a
conpass either.

Even Captain Bligh had a conpass.
How d you find out about this outfit?
Through a friend of ours.

You fellas ain't even carrying a knife
far as | can see.
Even Captain Bligh had a knife.
Extrem sts.

Very extrem st.

W shoul d've insisted on at |least a
kni f e.

| can't see anyone being that extrene.
about one of

Though | did see a speci al

themoutfits on the TV. Can't say they
appeal ed nmuch to ne. |'msure you two

are fam shed. Saffron, go fix themup
sonething to eat-and don't be stingy,
Honey: The finish their water.

More wat er ?
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JAl VE:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:
GEORGE:
CURTI S:

GEORGE:

CURTI S:

GEORGE:

CURTI S:

GEORGE:
CURTI S:

GEORGE:

Hey, a beer would be real nice if you
have one.

What ki nd?

We only got one kind, G anpa.

Anyt hi ng sounds good right now.

What about you Courtney?

Pl ease.

Saffron exits.

You can't call out-the phone, and the
car-. . .\Well, you know how it is,
everything went at the sane tine. Wen
it rains it pours, yessir. Best thing is
for you two to rest up 'til norning, then
you can hitch a ride to Derby. Derby's
sone ninety mles east of here.

| thought there was another town cl oser.
Joshua Cor ners.

Ch that place been dried up for years,
not hi ng but a ghost town.

Is that a fact?

You famliar wth these parts?

| used to drive through here sone tine
ago. Anyway, it's very hospitable of you,
M ster-

You can just call nme George.
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CURTI S: We're very grateful to you, George.

JAI MVE: It's very hospitable of you, Ceorge.

GEORCE: Least | can do. You fellers are mghty
lucky is all | can say. There was a
feller who got |lost out in the desert
coupl e years back. He had gone off to
get purified or sone fool thing |ike that
and when they found him he was still-
Suddenly, without a word George stands up
and crosses to outside door. He is about
to exit.

CURTI S: What's the matter, George?

CEORGE: Huh? Onh. . .the garden's | ooking
raggedy. Got to go do sone weedi ng.
Exits.

CURTI S: Can you figure that?

JAI MVE: It's very fishy around here, Courtney.

CURTI S: Courtney. Do I look like a Courtney?

JAI ME: So what ?

CURTI S: Court ney.

JAI MVE: To them you | ook |ike whoever | say your
name is.

CURTI S: Pete's a better nane.

JAI MVE: Damm, | never had to nanme anybody,

especially off the top of ny head. This
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iIs a weird place. | get a funny feeling

about it.
CURTI S: Don't start with your feelings, nman,
you' Il just drive yourself crazy, then

start on ne.
Enter Saffron with three pl ates of
sandwi ches. She sets two plates on the
tabl e where Curtis and Jaine are sitting
and takes hers and sits behind the
count er.

SAFFRON: | hope you don't m nd sandw ches.

CURTI S: Not at all

JAI MVE: G eat. Meatl oaf.

SAFFRON: dd famly recipe.

CURTI S: My favorite.

SAFFRON: | never eat breakfast. Eggs are bad for
you.
JAI ME: Yeah?

SAFFRON:  They cut off their beaks after they
hatch. Doesn’t that sound gross, a bunch
of beakl ess, laying chickens? They eat
in silence politely contenplating this.

SAFFRON:  Where you fronf
CURTI S JAI VE

New Ol eans. El Paso.
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CURTI S:

SAFFRON:

CURTI S:

SAFFRON:

CURTI S:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

CURTI S:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

Oh, you nean now? Las Vegas.

When ny nom and Hersh just got married,
they used to go everywhere-and Las Vegas
was the first place we stayed for a few
days-steak and eggs for a dollar. They
even tal ked about novi ng sonewhere el se-
but anyway, they took ne to Circus
Crcus. They've got tightrope wal kers 24
hours a day.

Where are they now, | nean Hersh and your
nmonf

Mom s asl eep and Hersh-isn't here. \Wat
do you do in Las Vegas?

Constructi on.

You t o0?

Yeah. Both of us.

| thought only nercenary types went for
that survivalist stuff. Wre you
training to be a nercenary?

Wiy shoul d only nercenary types know how
to take care of thenselves while the rest
of us sit on our hands?

| guess so. 'Cept you didn't do so well.
Yeah, as it stands now, the nercenaries

are ahead.
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SAFFRON:

CURTI S:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

You gonna do it again?
That's hard to think about right now.

| mean, just to say you won, just to know

you didn't give up after one try.

Sure, we're gonna do it again. Next year

but this tinme, we'll have a knife with us
and jungle fatigues-with every Janes Bond
toy there is and, | won't assune that
Courtney here, knows where the conpass
I'S.

Whi ch neans maybe, if the Gants win the

pennant, next year, if it's the Year of
t he Ass.

Yeah, except with you it's always the
Year of the Sour Puss, man.

Did you nake the neat |oaf?

My not her di d.

What's this green stuff in here?

Spi nach. W use that instead of
crackers.

Spi nach?

Nobody' s ever conpl ai ned yet.

Oh, I'mnot conplaining. It's just kind
of unusual .

Not too dry?
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JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

CURTI S:

SAFFRON:

CURTI S:

SAFFRON:

CURTI S:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:
JAl VE:
CURTI S:

JAl VE:

Just right.

The trick is to use a | ot of nayonnai se.
A |l ot of mayonnai se.

| | ove mayonnai se.

lard on

Mom says, you m ght as well put

your sandwi ch for all the good it does.

Maybe your mama just |likes to take care
of herself.

| guess. Everybody's always m staking us
for sisters.

That so? Smiles to hinself.
Says it's her Latin bl ood.
Your nmom s Spani sh?
No not Spani sh, that’s so ignorant?MWy

grandnot her was Mexican. This area

you' re either Mexican or Indian or Wite.
Sorry! So is Momwhere you get your good
| ooks from Wat's your sign?

Aries.

Fire sign. You know | get along with hot
little ranms-

Pet e-

What ?

Eat your sandw ch.

I"meating. Were you going?
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SAFFRON: | can't mss ny soap-Don't laugh. . .It's
the only one | ever watch.

EXI TS.

JAI ME: That's one waiting, wanting little ram
Curti -

CURTI S: Damm you, Pete, don't call ne that and
keep away fromthat child-

JAI MVE: Repr oachf ul : What do you nean?

CURTI S: You're not thinking, that's all. You
start trouble wth that child-You're
going to nmess us up.

JAI VE

Man, |'mjust like flirting, you know, throw ng

the old ojo around-you ever heard of
flirting-? Jeez, | swear, man, you
sound |i ke a Mexican father-

CURTI S: What ' re you tal ki ng?

JAI MVE: And besi des, what do | need with one
little desert ratonsita, when the whol e

worl d-full of wonmen-is out there waiting

for nme.
PAUSE: W got to get the Hell out of here.
CURTI S: . . .She can't be that old...
JAI ME: Hey, ny grandfather lived to be ninety-

seven with a full head of jet black hair-
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CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

Her old lady's Mexican, Saffron could be
twenty-five.

W shf ul thinking.

You know | worship ol der wonen. Saffron
is probably a | ot older that she | ooks.
Funny they don't have a car or a

t el ephone. Li ke one of them novies.
What novi es?

Two guys. They got no idea what going
on. See, they were killed when they were
trying to escape-so actually they ain't
where they think they are. D g?

Don't start, man, you'll just freak
yoursel f out.

They are in Hell, man. The old nman's
nuts. The kid is weird and there's

spi nach in the neatl oaf-?

Nuts? What's weird? What've they done
or said that makes them nuts and weird?
"Hersh" isn't here and where's the kid's
ol d | ady?

Maybe Hersh has the car.

They probably did sonething to him

Noti ce she was evasi ve-
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CURTI S:

JAI ME:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

Don't use them big words, you'll only
confuse yoursel f.

Creepy, man. Para abnormal. Jaine

pi nches hi nsel f once, tw ce.

Now what are you doi ng?

Checking to make sure |I'm awake. Ckay so
maybe this ain't Hell-but it's spooky.
What was that?

What ?

Sonme thing made ne get goose pinples.
Look at my arm the hair's standing

strai ght up.

| can't believe I"'mtrying to tal k sense
with a half wit |ike you

What about the gl owi ng nul e?

W were out of water, we hadn't eaten,
doesn't it occur to you that we may have
been just a tiny bit delirious?

That' || be the day you and ne hal |l uci nate
t he sane thing.

It could have been a mrage.

Where | cone fromweird shit is a fact of
life. Nobody goes around saying this is
I npossi bl e and that is ridicul ous because

too many normal things are ridicul ous.
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CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

Just 'cause you're out of touch with your
nystical roots, it's too bad for you.

You been anglo-ized, that's what. You
been brai nwashed by the white nman's

cul ture-

Now you're telling me white people aren't
superstitious? Well in that case |I'm
reporting you to the Racist Patrol, nman,
for depriving Wiitey of his rights to
superstition.

| Iike you and | hate seeing you go
through ife with a giant blind spot
fucking up your field of vision.

Field of vision, that's good.

| thought you'd like it.

Bet your ass, the old man's sane. He's
suspi ci ous as hell

PAUSE.

You know what? | think we should eat
again, rest a few hours, wash up, hit the
cash box and hitch a ride the fuck out of
her e.

I think we should spend the night.

You crazy? Wiat if they hear about us in

the news?
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CURTI S: We can get at the TV, fuck with their
recepti on sonehow. Look, there should be

a cable outside. W can ness with the

W res.
JAI ME: We could do that...Il can take a | ook
outside later on. It would be easy.

CURTI S: Ri ght, then we can rest up a day. You
know what surprises ne? That little
t own.

JAI MVE: What t own?

CURTI S: Joshua Corners, drying up like that. But
it never had nore than three or four
t housand people in it at one tine.

JAI ME: | don't think it's such a good plan, I
think I'"l'l stick around for a while, 'til
night time, then clear out.

CURTI S: You can't do that.

JAI MVE: Why not ?

CURTI S: "Cause it'll look funny if you go and I
stay.

JAI MVE: No, No, | ain't gonna stay, man.

CURTI S: Man, what in the world is your goddam
hurry? 1t's not gonna be all that easy
to hitch a ride, you know.

JAI ME: Easier for nme than you.
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CURTI S: Sure, Immgration will be happy to give
you a ride. Look, do ne a favor. One
| ast favor. Stay the night, then we set
out together. W split up as soon as we
| eave. | doubt if anyone would give you
and ne a ride anyway. Besides we're as
safe here as anypl ace el se.

JAI MVE: Okay, but first thing tonorrow norning,
we're on our way.

CURTI S: Yeah. Maybe I'Il go round back to see
the old man's garden-get on his good
side. In the neantine, find out where
Hersh is. Exits.

JAI MVE: Too nmuch stress, man. Resunes eating
t hen casual ly knocks his drink over.
Stands calls through house door. Saffron?

SAFFRON:. O f stage. Yeah?

JAI ME: Coul d you cone out here a mnute?
SAFFRON ENTERS.
| had a little accident-if you just get a
rag or nop or sonething-

Saffron exits returns with nop and rag.
| can do it.
SAFFRON: That's okay. She takes her tine cleaning

it up.
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JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

Don't get nuch business do you?

When they built the new freeway sonebody
decided it would be better to build it
three mles fromwhere the ol d highway
was, | forget why-sonething to do with
the top |ayer of earth around here. Now
we get nostly regulars, people like that.
It's okay, we just never see nany touri st
types unless they get |ost or sonething.
It's like this now 'cause we told all our
regul ars we were going on vacati on.

And now you're not goi ng?

No.

How cone? \WWat happened?

Ch, Mom had a fight with Hersh and he
left with the truck

That's cold, l|eaving you with no wheels.
We have the Chevy, but it's in the shop
ri ght now.

Yep. In the mddle of nowhere. You like
It out here?

You don't choose where you get raised.
Don't seemto like it much.

You m ght say, the way I'mfeeling nowis

sonething like . . .extrenme fatigue,
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sonething |ike a survivalist training
canp. | maght hitch a ride with you-I
m ght just wal k into Derby.

JAI MVE: What's in Derby?

SAFFRON: A friend. PAUSE. If | don't, sonething
terrible will happen.

JAI ME: Terrible? Like what?

SAFFRON:  Terrible like it would take ny whole life
so far to explain it to you, and | got
|l ess tine than ever for talk. You could
wake up one of these days and find out
you died or it was your dreans that died.
| ama witness to that. |If I don't get
out now, history mght repeat itself.

JAI MVE: What history?

SAFFRON:  Ch, who knows? |'mjust talking.
Besi des, what d'you care? JAIME. Well,
maybe this isn't any of ny business, but
you woul dn't by any chance, be in sone
ki nd of trouble?

SAFFRON:  What do you nean? OCh. Ohh. Does it
show? Am || glow ng or sonething?

JAI ME: Well you sort of glow but it's hard to
tell what kind of glowit is. | just

figure, you know, things happens.
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SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

| was going to wait until we got to
Phoeni x where | could get it done. After
that 1'd make nmy way to California or New
York and begin a whole new life. Then
nmom and Hersh really had it out this
nor ni ng and now he's gone. So, | don't
care, if | have to use a coat hanger-
fine.

Now wait a m nute-

Wien | was in Juvee, | sawa girl do it.
Do what ?

Abort herself. Georgette. Weird girl.
She'd get nad and snmash her fist on the
wal I . Then she'd pour perfune on her
knuckles, to clean the wound. Perfune
she'd stolen fromthis other weird girl
who' d kick your ass if you parted your
hair on the same side she did. So
anyway, GCGeorgette could ve gone, gotten
hersel f checked and had an abortion if
that was the case. But she'd rather take
the coat hanger and bend it this way.
Then she | ays back, while | hold the
mrror for her. She takes these two

fingers and. . .But you know what? |
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GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

don't think she was pregnant at all.
.just like I don't think you and Courtney
ever took a survivalist training course.
OFFSTACGE. Saffron-!

What ?

Conme out here a mnute, wll you?

Wait a mnute-

G andpa wants ne, see you later.

LI GHTS DOWN.
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ACT 11
Everyone spends his life throwing sand in his
nei ghbor’ s eye.
?Labi che et
Martin
SCENE FOUR
Café 11:00 p. m
Curtis, Jaime and George are playing
poker, betting with cigarettes.
JAI MVE: | bet you five.
GEORGE: Vell, well, well.
CURTI S: | see your five.
GEORCE: Looks like I got nme a pair of big tine
Las Vegas ganblers. Meets their bets.
JAI ME: "1l take three.
CURTI S: One.
GEORGE: Deal er takes two.
JAI MVE: Two? And you took three. Un huh. Here
we go, here we go.

CURTI S: Laughing. You think you' re slick, huh?

JAI MVE: Who ne? Raise you dos cigarillos.
CURTI S: | fold.
JAI MVE: Ain't got the chutzpah, eh man?

GEORCE: Chut zpah? Wsat's chutzpah?

JAl VE: Moxi .
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GEORGE:

JAI ME:

GEORCE:

JAl VE:

GEORGE:

JAl VE:

GEORCE:

CURTI S:
GEORGE:

JAI ME:

CURTI S:

JAI ME:

CURTI S:

GEORGE:

Moxi ?

Huevos

Huevos? Ch you nean |ike huevos

rancher os?

I nmean |ike bull ox.

Bul | ox? You making this up?

What you got between you | egs, bro.

Oh them Laughs know ngly.

Cr abs.

Crabs?

Coj ones, bol as-

Bul I shit.

On a roll. Menards, nountain oysters,
jewel s, eggs florentine, nan.

So Phoeni x Cafe-Wasn't Phoeni x sonme G eek
who was set up by his nother to seduce
his father's mstress. Then later,
Phoeni x fought in the Trogan war, if |
remenber it right.

Seduce his father's mstress? First tinme
| ever heard of that. M w fe picked the
name. She said it was Egyptian and it's
supposed to be a five- hundred-year-old
bird, that cane froma worm that craw ed

out of it's dead body after it junped
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JAI ME:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

GEORCE:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

CURTI S:

JAI ME:

GEORGE:

JAl VE:

GEORGE:
JAl VE:

CURTI S:

SAFFRON:

into a bonfire. Sort of eternal and it

| ooks Iike an eagle with red and yel | ow
feathers but just one at a tine |ives.
Pretty wild: The howl of a I one
coyote is heard in the distance. Enter
Saf fron.

Who' s wi nni ng?

The coyotes are way ahead of us.

| see your two, raise you quatro gallinas
en nole y cebol | a-

Hey you speak the |ingo!

Grandpa's got all kinds of tricks up his
sl eeve.

That's what |I'mafraid of.

| toss quatro gallinitas into the cooking
pot and add three nore frijolitos for fun
and profit.

See your three, and | call

Feast your eyes on this straight-a-

r ooski e.

Ful | house.

Oh, man!

Never |earn. He was playing you al

al ong, man and you never saw it.

TV' s broke.
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GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:
CURTI S:

JAl VE:

Broke? How d it get broke?
Don't ask ne.
We' ||

have to call up the cable man in

t he norni ng.

Tel ephone.
Damm!  Soneti nes. . What does it do?
Not hi ng, no picture, no sound. Just

fuzz.
VWhen did it break?

| watched ny soap this afternoon. But it

ain't working just now when | turned it
on.

"1l have to check out the wires in the
norning. You fellers know anyt hi ng about
TVs?

Just give ne a renpte control and |'|
show you everything | know.

Vol unme, channel and power button.
That' s okay, there's nothing on anyway.
Wel | good night, Everybody.

G night Darlin'.

Ni ght .

Ni ghtie N ght:

SAFFRON EXI TS.
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GEORGE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

GEORGE:

CURTI S:

GEORGE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

JAl VE:

Conme to think of it, you fellers nust be
tuckered. Maybe | should just hit the
sackeroo nyself. Let's see, you both
need sonething to sleep on-EXI TS
Lowering his voice. Wll you nmanaged to
do it?

Sonebody al ready nessed with it.

What are you tal ki ng about ?

I"msure it was the cable-I renmenber what
it |ooked like 'cause |I'd watched the guy
set it up at ny folks-

But who, dammt-?

ENTER GEORGE W TH PI LLOAS AND TWD
SLEEPI NG BAGS.

This'|ll seem|i ke Heaven after where you
two been sleeping. Light's over there
when you' re ready.

Thanks George. W really appreciate
this.

Oh no trouble. No trouble. Sleep tight
now.

G ni ght.

Don't let the bed bugs bite

CEORGE EXITS. CURTIS STARES AT JAI ME.

What're you | ooking at?
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CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

You're trying too hard, man.

You're the one who's forgotten how to
talk normal talk. | only been away a
year. You should be listening to what |
say.

The best policy is to keep a tight lip in
any situation.

No way- W act exactly the sanme, |ike
we're follow ng sonme kind of rule book
then we really | ook suspicious. You can
be the silent type. I'mthe friendly
type. That's why we're buddies, see.
Qpposites attract.

How d | ever get hooked up with you?
I'"'mthe idea man, you do the planning and
shit. Opposites attract.

Never mnd, just tell ne who fixed the

W res.

It had to be the girl.

Saf fron- but why woul d she-?

She knows who we are- She-

She said that?

She's on the cagey side. She hinted at

it, but I haven't been able to get her
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CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

alone. | think she's been avoiding ne,
inavery flirtatious way, | m ght add.
Hinted |ike how?

If you' d |let nme explain-

If you' d get to the point-

VWi ch pillow you want?

Don't matter-that one's fine. Go on, |
won't butt in anynore.

kay. See, Saffron is pregnant-

Pr egnant ?

And she wants to come with us as far as
Der by where she plans to neet what |
figure nust be sone guy.

VWhat guy?

How t he hell should I know? Anyway, she
could' ve told the old man right off, but
no. She wants sonething from us.

Perfect. She's pregnant and if she don't
get to the doctor very soon, it'll be too
| ate. She can be our |iaison Pronouncing
the word "l ays-on", man-:

Pronounci ng the word correct. Liaison for

what ?
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JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

PAUSE:

Li ai son |i ke for when we need groceries-
ever think of that? You know, to check
If the coast is clear.

W don't know until tonorrow

VWhat's tonorrow?

Everyt hi ng can change by tonorrow.

Li ke what ?

Trust ne.

Ch man, there you go again, neking ne
very nervous, but okay, if you want to
play it like that.

You know, | doubt if that guy neans
anything to her. | got a feeling. Sone
wonen nmake a career out of being a tease
just to drive a guy crazy. They don't
have to wear shorts so short their nal gas
hang out. | nean, |ike w nking at you.
Ch man! One tine | was nopping up the
corridor to the visiting roon? And one
of themsweet. . .juicy. . .swing right
by nme wearing these white shorts-up to
here. You can | ook but what woul d happen
if | copped just one teensy tiny

tocadi to? They'd have ny Oysters

Rockafellas . | thought-1 was so cl ose
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CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

to her-1 thought, | nean, it was on the
tip of ny tongue. Hey, uh, Mss, or Mz-
"' mcool -would you m nd donati ng you
panties? That's all. Donating for who?
Just nme. Alittle secret between us,
Darling. There's the |adies room nice
and private. Just slip themoff and what
ancelittle gift to me. : Then, you
know what |'d do? See, I1'd go in the
kitchen and steal sone paprika and
sprinkle it on the crotch, and man, hours
of pleasure, sniffing, chew ng-

Don't get yourself worked up-

My point is, that girl in there knows how
to tease, but she's not one of them
broads in white shorts. Mmm nmm nmmm

nmmm

Wiy don’t you just shut up?

What you | ost sensation bel ow the belt

i ke sonme wooden Indian? In fact, |
never remnenber you doi ng nothing. Mxine
was okay-shit, she was fine, you know.

Nobody woul d' ve bl amed you if you'd given

Page 61 of 104



CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAI ME:

it to Maxi ne and the way she | ooked at
you. You could tell she went for the
intell ectual type.

A dude is a dude, man, with or w thout

shaved legs, | don't play that shit.
Yeah wel |, you have a very good poi nt
there. . .Ahh, but fromthe nonent she

wal ked up to us, w ped out as | was, |
still felt something right here-

For Maxi ne?

Saf fron, man.

You ain't four days in the real world and
you' re thinking gung-ho with your damm

di ck-

Except who took care of the cable-M.
Knowit-all?

Gotta be no nore than seventeen.

How do you know?

Don't make sense.

Lot of things don't make sense. You
saying she's statutory right?

That's right.

Let ne explain this to you, Conpadre, you
and ne are in it about as deep as we can

get and we are, what they call outl aws.
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CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

Shit.

Desperados. I'mtelling you, if she wants
to come farther than Derby with ne-since
you and ne is splitting up, for the
meantinme, that is. . .Wat |'"msaying is
we'll neet you in La Pesca.

Not so |loud. Okay, Okay Jai nme-

Pet e-

What did you find out about Hersh?

Seens he and the old |lady got into a beef
and he took off.

You sure about that?

Makes sense, she hasn't cone out once.
Wiy? Heavy duty split scene. R ght?:
HAS COVPLETED LAYI NG OUT HI'S BED AND | i es
DOM. Ahh. This is Heaven. C ose the
l'ight, Bro.

How many tines | gotta tell you, it's
turn off the |ight.

Pl ease be so kind as to turn off the

li ght.

CURTI S SW TCHES LI GHT OFF. LI ES DOMN.
This pillow. You want to trade?

It don't matter to ne. M ancestors used

rocks for pillows.
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CURTI S: Who told you that bull shit?

JAI ME: Hey- You tal ki ng about ny ancestors, now.
CURTI S: What ancestors?

JAI ME: | dunno. The Incas.

CURTI S: The I ncas lived in Peru.

JAI MVE: | was just testing you. The Aztecas, of
cour se.

CURTI S: | reckon. | don't fucking know anything
right now. |'mbeat to shit.

JAI ME: All this excitement's hard on an old man
i ke you.

CURTI S: | do feel like an old man right now.

JAI ME: Sings: Od man river

CURTI S: | haven't seen a river in eighteen years.
First one | see, |I'mgonna wash in that

river like a baptisminto nmy new life.
Wash away the feeling of wall- to-wal
gray and green tattoos getting all hazy
in the skin of caged up nen, year after
year after year. Styrofoam plates and
all those ugly nother-fucki ng guards
tossing you butt-naked into the hole.

JAI MVE: Wth noses |ike Porky Pig.

CURTI S: And eyes |ike black hol es sucking

everything out |eaving you enpty and weak
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JAl VE:

CURTI S:

JAI ME:

so that when you hear the word,

"justice,” you fill up with hate and
bitterness.

You think a little river's gonna wash

ei ght een years out your systenf

I[t'Il be washing out a case of food

poi soning. Afterward you don't say it
never happened, you just get well. Wat
went down, went down. But |'m gonna make

it, Petey, ny man, 'cause ny tine has

Cone.
| hear you bro'. Going hone via El R o
Grande. You know, | always neant to

thank you for tal king ne out of getting
that Jesus tattoo done on ny chest. |
nmean, the way you put it-"Hey, bro' you
ain't doing your Jesus no favor, you're
just putting the mark of the prison on
your hide until you die.”" You' re al
right, man, | nean that.

Curtis begins snoring softly.

Have a good one.
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SCENE FI VE

It may be that a strange dream
Sei zed you toni ght,

You t hought you saw an angel
And it was your mrror

?Max Jacob

Curtis and Jai ne Asl eep

The far off sound of coyote. Enter Adriana in red
flow ng robes and a with a gas can
chained to her ankle. Jainme sits up.

JAI MVE: Ay! Mama-es |a |l orona!

ADRI ANA:  What's the nmatter with you, La Llorona
wears white

JAI MVE: The who are you?

Adriana: Funny how in those nonents of
abandonnment, what cones out is the
| anguage you heard in the cradle. Eloise
is like that too, normally she doesn't
know a word of Spani sh but give her a
little shock and it's, Ay Mam!

JAI ME: El oi se?

Adriana: M/ daughter sleeping in the next room

under the influence of four seconals.
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JAI MVE: Daughter? Wo are you?: Adri ana
how s |ike a coyote: Lady,
pl ease, you'll wake up the whol e house,
then they'Il think I'mcrazy! Are you
t he coyot e goddess?

ADRI ANA: There's no coyote goddess, pendejo. The
coyote god is a god, as in penis.

JAI ME: Oh yeah, that's right. Wat's he called?

ADRI ANA:  Never m nd! Because | amthe spirit of
t he Phoeni x, the spirit of rebirth and
new life and a little bit of the spirit
of Em liano Zapata-which has nothing to
do con ese sangron de Marl on Brando.
Damm, it feels good to speak Spani sh
agai n.

JAI ME: Yeah, | know what you nean. Hey, this
must be a dreamnt

ADRI ANA:  You keep on thinking that, Cuatesito.

JAI MVE: Cuatesito-Shit! | ain't heard that word
inamllion years! | nust be tapped
deep into ny sin-conscious, man. | w sh
Curtis, | nean Courtney, coul d?

ADRI ANA: The reason |'mhere is because |I'm

al ways here.

JAI VE: You nean here?
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ADRI ANA:

JAl VE:

ADRI ANA:

JAl VE:

ADRI ANA:

JAl VE:

ADRI ANA:

JAl VE:

ADRI ANA:

HERSH:

JAl VE:

ADRI ANA:

Yes.

As in haunted.

It’s part of the plan.

Who' s pl an?

My Plan. And the reason you're here is
because you've cone to take ne hone.
VWhat ?

Wth the help of ny granddaughter.

Not Saffron?

Exactly. She is the Phoeni x-NMre or

| ess-in a nmeani ngful and synbolic way.
But I'll tell one thing, it certainly
feels like it's been five-hundred years
in this mserable desert-She Spits-But
then you cone al ong and everything starts
to fall into-

Enter Hersh in a dream state.

El oi se? Wlere are you? Sees Adri ana.
Oh it's you again.

Hersh exits through kitchen exit.

Wio' s he?

Pobrecito, he's |ooking for ny daughter.
| told himlast night it was tinme for him

to leave. And I thought that was the
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JAl VE:

ADRI ANA:

HERSH:

JAl VE:

ADRI ANA:

HERSH:

ADRI ANA:

HERSH:

ADRI ANA:

HERSH:

ADRI ANA:

JAl VE:

last of it. But | guess he's not about
to give up so easily.

How did he get in ny dreanf

He's in his own dream

HERSH ENTERS.

She' s asl eep.

Wo's dream . ..?

Forget about her, Mjo, she's not for
you.

But she's ny wife. | need her.

Do you know how many tines she's faked it
with you?. . .Now is that what you want?
You're a young man, you deserve SOne rea
fireworks

| didn't nean to say those things to her.
You shoul d have said thema long tine
ago.

No. . .I"'mreally sorry. . .It's not what
| wanted to say at all. HE WANDERS OUT
THE FRONT DOOR.

Que |l astima, Pobrecito. Sonetines, life
just isn't fair, tu sabes?

"Il say, trying to kill that nule was no

fun.

Page 69 of 104



ADRI ANA:

JAl VE:

ADRI ANA:

JAl VE:

ADRI ANA:

JAl VE:

ADRI ANA:

JAl VE:

ADRI ANA:

JAl VE:

ADRI ANA:

JAl VE:

ADRI ANA:

JAl VE:

ADRI ANA:

JAI ME:

Did you ever stop to think maybe he was
just tired of hauling you and your friend
around?

Wll he didn't have to attack us.
Attack you? \When?

When he turned into a bird.
He had to. So, you are planning to take
Saffron, aren't you?
It crossed nmy m nd.
Vel |

maybe | had sonmething to do with it.

Hey, | got ny own m nd

Sure you do, that's why I'mhere, to nake
sure you stick with it.
You nean like Saffron and ne are witten

in the stars?

Maybe. That depends on you.
How so?
That is, if you can keep up with her.

I"'minto evol ution, man-the nonkeys,

bl ack hol es, folded up tine-

Bueno pues, you have a chance. México is
her future.

Mexico is nmy future tanbien

Page 70 of 104



ADRI ANA:

JAl VE:

ADRI ANA:

JAl VE:

ADRI ANA:

JAI ME:

Mra, Si no eres tarugo, you m ght have a
chance. |If not, be sure you do right by
her .

Hey you're talking like this is gonna be
forever-

If you' re that lucky. So now, you go to
her. You make her a woman-but keep in

m nd she's already nmuy nujer. You take
her to Mexico and teach her what you
know. | give you ny blessing and watch
over you. Any questions?

Uh, yeah. Like why have you got that
gasol i ne can chained to your |eg?

I[t’s nmy connection to your world. Which
can’t wait to get rid of. Now go back to
sl eep!

Go back to sl eep?

ADRI ANA EXI TS.

JAI ME:

ADRI ANA:

JAl VE:

Huehuecoyot!|! The Coyote God!

You'll do, cuatesito, you'll do.
Silence. Jainme is sleeping. He wakes
up. Sits thinking a nonent.

Damm! | can never renenber ny dreans.
Stands, gets a drink of water. Paces.

Wal ks out the front door.
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SCENE SI X

Saffron’s

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAI ME:

SAFFRON:

bedr oom

Saffron has just opened a wooden box that
is filled with a half dozen cloth covered
journals. A letter sits on top of these
journals. She picks up the letter.

Jaime taps gently on her w ndow.

Hi!

Good Evening |I’ve been wanting to tel

you sonething. | nean your nane is
Saffron. Is it okay if I come in?

What ? Pulling the curtain aside so that
he can clinb in.

Well, ever since | heard the song on the
ol di es but goodies radio, | always
wondered if there was anybody out there
who actual ly had that nane.

My not her heard the song and |iked the
name al so.

Wait a mnute!-He disappears for a nonent
then returns with a blue rose in his hand
and clinbs in.

Where did you get that?!
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JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

There a bunch of them grow ng right
out si de your w ndow.

But it’s a blue rose.

Yeah, how could you not know they were
there-1 nean you don't see bl ue roses
every day-especially here in the desert-
They only bloomright after a rain. And
that's only happened twi ce. And then
right after that a. She | ooks outside the
wi ndow searching the desert.

What're you | ooking for?

The mul e.

What ?! What nul e?

This mule that's usually out there. It
fall

just waits and waits until | asl eep

then conmes to eat all the roses.
A bl ue mul e?

How di d you know?

Like it sort of glows?

I ridescent.

Al ways bel i eve what you see. |'ve just
made up nmy m nd.

When did you see it?

Courtney and nme rode it for two days.

It let you ride hinf
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JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:
SAFFRON

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

Yeah, it saved our lives. W were really
| ost out there when it cane up to us,
sweet as a lanb. As soon as we clinbed
on its back, it took off |like a bird-
Yeah, in fact, | think when it got tired
of us, it turned itself into a bird and
di ve bonbed us.

It had to be the sane one. | saw a UFO
one tine.

You did? You and ne are going to get
along just fine. . .Wuat's that?

My grandnother's stuff. But |'m supposed

wait until I'm21, before I can have
them But since I'mleaving now, | can't
wait that long. | took themfrom ny

nother’s room She’s been saving them
So how ol d are you?
Ni net een.
| told that guy.

Looks at letter. Ch no!
What ?
I guess it only nmakes sense that she
would wite themin Spanish. MW
grandnot her was born and raised in

Mexi co. She and sone ot her students were
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JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAI ME:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

protesting against the U S in Mxico.

One of the students was killed and the
police were | ooking for the rest of them
Grandpa was visiting sone friends of her
famly. M grandnma's parents had them
married so she could escape. | guess
they fell in |ove.

Seens |ike the smartest thing.
It nust've been awful com ng from Mexico
Cty to this.

Wl | that depends on what you Iike.
She died five nonths before | was born.
Granpa said it was a brain tunor.

Coul dn't have been that.

Wiy do you say that?

| don't know, it just popped out-I didn't
mean-

No-no, |'ve always wondered about that,
sonet hi ng. .in the way nom and grandpa
act .

Hey, you know what? | read Spani sh.

Real | y?

Baby, | was born in MeXico.

Real | y? \Were?

Ah well um ever heard of d acanora?
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SAFFRON:

JAI ME:

SAFFRON:

JAI ME:

SAFFRON:

JAI ME:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

d acanora? Yes, | have. So what does it
say?

"Para mi N eta quando cunple los dies y
ocho anos.” Wich neans, "For ny
Granddaught er when she becones 18 years
old.” | thought you said you had to be
217

Where does it say granddaughter?

Ri ght here, nieta.

| wasn't born yet, how did she know | was
going to be a granddaughter and not a
grandson? Go on-no wait- : Takes it
fromJaine and reverently opens it.

Hands it back.

Dear G anddaughter: You will neet a dark
stranger. You will let himin through
your bedr oom wi ndow.

Were does it say-

Just fooling-

Cone on, Jai ne-

You just called ne Jaine.

Yeah, so?

My nane is Pete.

What ever?go on with the letter.
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JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

No, I want to know why you called ne
Jai me?

Are you really arned and dangerous?

| got these two loving arnms but | am
general | y speaki ng, not dangerous.
VWhat were you in for?

| did a stupid thing.

VWhat ?

A favor for a friend.

What kind of favor?

A favor that got ne ten years.
Did you kill soneone?
Oh no, nothing like that.
Are you sure?

As sure and you and ne are going to nmake

| ove tonight, | never hurt anyone.
| read that in prison. wel |,
Vel l, what?

Not hi ng.

No, tell ne.
That the nmen, you know, do it with each
ot her.

Oh.  Yeah, But for

that's true. me a

dude's a dude, with or w thout shaved

| egs.
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SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAI ME:

Oh.

No. . .l can't lie to you. . .But you
see, in prison, well, it's a funny pl ace-
I mean, it's not funny at all because you

end up doing a lot of things you woul dn't

do outside. And, | did sone of those
t hi ngs.
| think I understand. . .except.

If you're thinking what | think you're
thinking, I was very careful then, just
like I would never do anything to hurt
you now.

So, here we go. . ."You are the wormto
crawl frommny ashes. Bursting with new
hopes, | will rise in the birth of your
flesh.”

There's magic in this room Can you fee
it?

For sone people there's nagi c wherever

t hey go.

I'"ve always believed that. Go on.

"Do not be frightened by these words.
They are. . .'una sonbra,' only a shadow
of our visions. 'La Mierte, pasa un

nonenti co' -Death |asts a single nonent.
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SAFFRON:

JAI ME:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAI ME:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

Li ke everything else, it is an ignorant
word that misinterprets the actual thing.
As our |ast breath escapes us, new |ives
begi n: "Heroi c maggots, prolific
bacteria and, the Noble Worm" Ww
How? | gotta |earn Spanish. Everything
about her is right in these dairies.

Read ne the rest.

"This is the secret between us. Wen you
make your life "en la tierra donde naci,'
where | was born, everything wll nake
nore sense. But one thing first.
Bef ore you | eave these burning hills, we
nmust conplete a very inportant.

. somet hing."

Sonet hi ng?

| can't make out this word.

Just keep readi ng maybe we can figure it
out .

"There is a plot to assassinate. "
Jai ne hesitates.

Go on.

Mrm

What ? Anot her word?

No-no it's a heavy duty, déja vu attack!
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SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

Looks at the letter: Em |i ano

Zapata? 1Isn't he the guy Marlon Brando
pl ayed in that novie? But he was al ready
dead- bef ore ny grandnot her was ever born.
You sai d, Marlon Brando.

And?

It's getting kind of Twilight Zone around
her e: Takes letter fromhim

Li vi ng here drove her crazy, the way it's
driving ne crazy.

Yeah | know what you nean, W got a |ot

I n conmon.

You know what nade you cone to nmy w ndow?
What ?

| did. | wanted you to.
Al so maybe | had sonething to do with it.
You' d be crazy not to. They ki ss.
Each tinme | onger: Are we really going
to nmake | ove?

| get the feeling.

Don't you have to be in love first?

Maybe we are and we don't know it.

You know what ny nother said about Hersh
after he left? She said she never |oved
Her sh.

Page 81 of 104



JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

She said that?

Wiy did she marry hinf

Peopl e do all kinds of weird things. |
don't think ny nother |oved ny real
father either.

Wiy do you say that?

Because when | was little, | was playing
by the side of the house when |I heard her
crying. She was sitting on the back
porch with nmy uncle, he was hol di ng her
and talking to her and | renenber his
hand was hol ding her at the el bow and his
t hunb was rubbing her, Iike feeling her
skin. M nom has the softest skin in the
world. And she was crying and shaki ng
her head. And then. . .he took her chin
i ke this and he kissed her, very gently.
| had never seen ny the old man kiss her
like that. Al he ever did was conme hone
fromwork, sit at the table wth the
newspaper and not say a word to anyone
until my nother served himhis dinner and
he'd fini shed eating.

My old man never talked to ny nother |ike

nmy uncle was talking to her and never
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SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAI ME:

SAFFRON:

JAI ME:

| ooked at her the way ny uncle was

| ooking at her. And then ny nother got
up, ran into the house and left nmy uncle
just sitting there. M uncle put his
face in his hands and nmade the ugli est
sounds |'d ever heard anyone nake.
That's how a man cries. You know what
really bugs ne about all that?

What ?

| think it was ny uncle, not ny father,
who taught ne what it neans to be a nman.
Leans over and ki sses himsweetly on the
cheek. WIIl you teach nme Spani sh?

"Il take you to Mexico and you can soak
it up like the sun. It's already in
here. Referring to her heart. But the
first thing I would do is take you to
this little restaurant there run by this
Spani sh guy-1 nean from Spai n-and he
makes this nean Paella, and then you
coul d neet the other Saffron.

What does she | ook |ike?

He ki sses her and turns off the | anp.

LI GHTS DOWN.
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SCENE SEVEN

Saffron's bedroom

Saf e and Jai ne are under the covers.

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

VWhat tine is it?
Four-Thirty: They come up from
under the sheet.

And to think I was planning to run away
with Styro.

You nean the guy who doesn't even know
you' re com ng?

He woul dn't be surprised.

He the father?

But he

No, we never even did anything.

m ght come by and pick nme up. He has ny
address. He m ght be here any tine.

The guy's an asshole if he ain't cone by
now. Forget about him Baby, you're ny
Venus de MIlo with arns.
| anf

My Mona Lisa with a grin. Fromthe
nonment you wal ked up to ne, ny heart
junped out to here.

Li ke i medi ate and total ?
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JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

Ain't anyone ever been in |ove with you
bef ore?

Ch sure, guys fall in love with ne at
first sight all the tine.

You're a crazy little girl, you know

t hat ?

Yeah:

Hey- how di d you figure us out?

Wien | was watching ny soap-It's all over
the news. Pulling Radio from under her
bed. Leans over and ki sses himsweetly on
t he cheek.

See, | stole Grandpa's radio so he

woul dn't find out about you two. Sone
peopl e woul d say | was crazy, but there
are sonme things |'ve never been wong
about .

Ww and she does cabl e too.

Joshua Corner is only 20 mles from here.
We can catch a bus fromthere-what do you
mean, cabl es-?

| thought George said Joshua Corners was
a ghost town? They stare at each ot her
for a nonent before the door sw ngs open.

Ceorge enters.
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GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

GEORCE:

GEORCE:

SAFFRON:

VWhat the Hel
Get your pants on hurry-
Where are they-?
There-Hurry!

Just like the good old days.
What's so funny?

Wiy are you | aughi ng?

| don’t know

Were did he go?
Probably to get ol’ Jessie!
That your nother?
Returns with shotgun
Jessie right now Now rea
just nove on out of there,
and turn the light on real
ought to let your
this too.
To Saffron.
time you get a chance?

It just happened, G andpa-
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SCENE EI GHT

Caf e
George, Jainme and Saffron all enter cafe
waki ng Curtis up.
JAI VE SAFFRON
You got this all wong, GCeorge,
G andpa-!
we're a couple of good ol' boys,
What're you doi ng?
just like you. Just a couple of
It was ny idea!

drop outs from survivalist school -

GEORCE: Stand over there. Both of you.

That's it. Now sit yourself down-easy.

CURTI S: He's right, George, you're naking a
terrible m stake-

CEORGE: We'll just let the sheriff decide us that
one. He should be com ng along pretty
soon.

Enter El oi se wearing sane robe.

ELO SE: VWhat the hell is going on here-Ay Mam - Ch

nmy God, Staring.

CURTI S: Hel | o, El oi se.

Page 87 of 104



ELA SE:
JAl VE:
GEORGE:

JAl VE:

ELO SE:

SAFFRON:

ELO SE:
GEORGE:
ELO SE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

ELO SE:

CURTI S:

ELO SE:
CURTI S:

ELO SE:

Yusef? Is it you??

Yusef ?

He's Yusef?

Yusef. . .You surprise ne everyday,
br ot her.

VWhat're you doing with that gun?

They escaped fromthe state pen.

State pen?

You knew and didn't say anything?

You' ve been in prison all this tinme?
To George. You did too.

I had a plan.

So did |

What ki nd of plan?

A none- of - your - busi ness pl an.
Saffron-1? To Curtis. Wiy didn't you
tell me, why didn't you wite or call?
| did wite. You never answered any of
ny letters.

| never got any letters.

Wien | tried calling, your nunber had
been di sconnect ed.

VWhat? OCh, | renenber. Daddy-you had the
nunber changed because-1 can't renenber

why now.
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GEORGE:

ELO SE:

GEORGE:

CURTI S:

ELO SE:

CURTI S:

GEORGE:

ELO SE:

CURTI S:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

| figured it was a no good bum com ng
fromthe penitentiary-and I'mglad | did!
You had no right!

| had every right to protect ny sixteen-
year - ol d daughter from any such poi son
Now | find out this man is a nurderer-!

| was sent up 25 years for burglary and
second degree nurder.

Mur der ?

| didn't do it-

That's what they all say-

Daddy, please! What happened?

An ol d man had been killed by his own gun
while trying to stop a burglar who was

bl ack and wearing grey sweats. Two days
later I went jogging in the sane

nei ghbor hood when the man's w fe saw ne
and called the cops on ne.

Twenty-five years for wearing a jogging
Suit.

You know | was knocki ng nyself out,
getting through school and all so we
coul d have a decent life. The plans we'd

made neant nore to nme than anything el se.
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ELO SE:

GEORGE:

ELO SE:

CURTI S:

ELO SE:

And now you cone here, after all these
years and you expect ne to-what? Not
knowi ng what happened to you. It was so
awf ul , pregnant and no one around-

El oi se-

You! You did this to us. To Curtis. |If
you only knew. | thought you were dead.
And then, then, | didn't know what to
think. | figured you. . . it was not
knowi ng. That was the worst part.

| never stopped thinking of you-

| tried. | did everything I could think

of to forget about you, including nmaking

poor Hersh m serable. | don't know. |
don't know. | just don't know anyt hi ng,
right now | was trying to, trying to

to uh, raise Saffron and, and um . .|

t hought you were dead. | thought you
didn't care. | thought | was the biggest
fool that ever lived. You shouldn't have
cone here. |It's too late for anything.
How coul d you do this to nme? You' ve just
torn up the ground, everything that was

buri ed and gone and. . .and.
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CURTI S:

ELO SE:

.forgotten?: Just go away, okay?
It's-

Listen to nme! Listen to yourself. |If
you haven't been happy then maybe it's
because, |ike nme, | haven't been abl e,
after all these years, to get you out of
ny head. You think I wanted to spend
half ny life in prison for sonething
didn't do? | still had the feel of you
in ny arms fromthe night before when
they took me away. You think | didn't
try to shake that feeling? At tines, |
was sure |'d lose ny mnd. Maybe for sone
peopl e there just isn't but one person
and nmaybe, just naybe, we're two of those
peopl e. Honey, where |’ m going they got
a river so wide you can set Joshua
Corners on a raft and float it into the
ocean. They got colored birds as big as
your arm The people there have skin

i ke the wonen |ike caramel. W can't
exactly pick up where we |eft off but
what happens from here on, El oise,
depends on you and ne.

| had a right to know, Daddy.
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GEORGE:

ELO SE:

GEORGE:

ELO SE:
JAI ME:
ELO SE:
JAI ME:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:
ELO SE:

GEORGE:

ELO SE:

Your not her wanted you to have the baby
here-to rai se her here-not to go off with
some cri m nal

She knew | was pregnant?

We both did-but she was set on you
raising it here.

But why?

It was her escape pl an!

Her what ?

Wiy did | say that?

It was her |last wish. She nmade ne

prom se the night before she- She told
nMe you were going to have Saffron.

She knew ny nane too0?

O course not -

Even when she was gone, even then

coul dn't go back on ny word-bei ng her

| ast wi sh and all

You woul dn't go back on a prom se nade to

a mad woman? What about nme? | was the
one who had to keep going. | still had
ny dreans and-and. . .How could you? She

couldn't help herself. But you knew what

you were doing- :Saffron, say hello to
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SAFFRON:

JAl VE:
CURTI S:
ELA SE:

JAl VE:

ELA SE:
JAl VE:

ELO SE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

ELO SE:

JAl VE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

your father. TO CURTIS. | wasn't about
to let go of any part of you and ne.

Curtis-l mean Yusef?Ww this is so cool

She's going to have ny baby.

What ? What're you tal ki ng about ?

VWhat ?!

But don't worry, man I'Il do right by
her -

That's i npossi bl e!

Ask her.

Saf f ron, now what ?

Ch brot her.

You nmean, you're not pregnant? You j ust
told nme that to trick nme into taking you
wth nme?

Well you were trying to trick ne-

Who is this man?

| amJainme Rojas-Mejias and | amin |ove
wi th your daughter. To Curtis. | guess,
yours too, Yusef..

TO MOTHER. | was the only virgin left in
Homer oom probably in the whol e school!
What ? But what about when you were in

ref orm school wth-
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GEORGE AND ELQ SE: Ref or m School ?!

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

ELA SE:
JAl VE:

CURI TS:

SAFFRON:

They exchange gl ances. Saffron's
prevarications are rem niscent of
Adriana's eccentricities.

Don't you | ook at each other |ike that-
You tal k about ne-You tal k about nme? You
two have been lying to ne since day one.
For instance, how did G andma die?

She had a brain tunor-

That's been the trouble around her,
everybody's forgotten howto tell the
truth. To Eloise. It had sonmething to
do wth fire, didn't it? Ddn't it?

She poured gasoline all over herself and
lit a match. To Saffron. But that was
her way-you gotta understand that.

How di d you know?

| think I'm going psycho!

He neans psychi c.

Just |ike the Phoenix. Mm if | were to
tell you how !l felt-how !l really felt.

.1 just don't belong here any nore.

. And besides, ny grandma, this is what

she want ed.
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ELO SE:

SAFFRON:

ELO SE:

GEORGE:

SAFFRON:

GEORGE:

But Sweet heart, | thought
tried to make it easy to
Didn't 17?

Except you left out all t

stuff!

I'"d al ways

talk to ne.

he i nportant

She | ooks hel pl essly at GCeorge.

Adri ana, you've got to help ne on this

one.

Not taking her eyes off her nother:

got a right to know.

When your grandma died, |

went round and

round trying to figure what |I'd m ssed,

where | hadn't heard her

calling ne. Al

this time | should ve been listening to

one of them coyotes. You're grandma'd

say, They know, George, t

everything we're too scar

hey know

ed to think

about. It's a hard fact of life, Darling

we can't bare our souls outright to no

one. At best only in small doses, being

as each of us has the bur

den of his own

soul to carry. That's why we ever so

often feel like sonething alone in the

dar kness. And that fear,

into liars and thieves.
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SAFFRON:

GEORGE:
ELO SE:
GEORGE:

ELO SE:

HERSH:

GEORCE:

SAFFRON:

JAl VE:

CURTI S:

told nyself | was keepi ng your mama saf e,
foll owm ng her nother's | ast w shes, but
it was ne all along who was |ooking to
cheat the |oneliness of my own soul. Not
wanting to face the fact that | had ny
nmoment with Adriana and that it was your
manma's tinme now to share a bit of her
soul with sonmeone el se. The sound of a
truck pulling up.

Ch ny God, It's Styro-!

It's the sheriff!

Daddy, put the gun away-

These nen are still crimnals, Eloise.
I"'mnot so sure what that neans right
Now-

George seens frozen. Enter Hersh with

t el ephone. They stare at him

Way is everybody up? What's going on
her e?

Everyone speaks up at once

They're friends of m ne. Lays the gun on
the counter:

| was showi ng these fellers A" Jessie.
Qur truck broke down.

We | ost our way.
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HERSH:

ELO SE:

HERSH:

JAl VE:

HERSH:

ELO SE:

HERSH:

To Eloise. Wat did they say?

Their truck broke down. About eight
mles from here.

Oh. | hope it's nothing serious.

brought the tel ephone back: He set the
t el ephone down on the counter along with
the keys. To El oise. : W need to
tal k

They exit. The first rays of dawn can be
seen filtering through the w ndow.

| know that guy. Where have | seen him
bef ore?

Li ghts down. Light on El oi se and Hersh
down stage right.

Baby, I was half-way to nowhere when
started thinking.

Her sh-1 -

I know. . .l know, we ain't been getting
al ong so good | ately, but then naybe we
just started taking each other for
granted. That happens to everyone at one
time or another. | nean, you don't go
throwi ng out the whole thing. You-
sonetinmes need to fall in love again. |

know this m ght sound, | don't know.
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ELO SE:

HERSH:

ELO SE:

HERSH:

It's just that |I remenber when you first
told ne about the Phoeni x-sonething's
gotta die so sonething else can live and
in the sane way sonething's gotta be said
so it can be, you know, in the open, and,
and then changed. And | knew, if |
turned the truck around and got to you by
dawn, that it would be |like neeting a new
begi nning with the sunrise, that
everything would be all right.

This place here-it's a kind of paradise,
this desert, especially with a woman |i ke
you. Maybe we were neant to |ive our
whol e |ives watching the sun go down,
like that bird, every evening, then rise
at dawn, ne holding you this way. HE

BEGA NS TO KI SS HER.

Hersh, |1've got to tell you sonething.
don't want to hurt you anynore.

And I-1 hate it when | hurt you. . .Let's
you and ne have a baby-

A baby? OCh Hersh, | can't-

Ckay. . .1 realize it's kind of sudden.
Conme on, baby let just go in here-I need

to hold you. They can take of thensel ves
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out there. You go 'head and do what you
need to do. But maybe you can start
t hi nki ng about what | said. GOkay? 1"l
be in our room Wiiting for you.
Adriana's how of a coyote can be heard
not far away. It breaks the spell that
Her sh creat ed.

ELO SE: ["1l take but a m nute.
Lights Dim El oi se and Hersh exit.
Li ghts up on the others again.
Adriana | ooks on.

JAI ME: VWhat are we waiting for? This is our
chance-!

CURTI S: W're going to wait a m nute-

JAI ME: Are you crazy? Come on Saffron-

CURTI S: |'"ve cone all this way and | say we're
wai ti ng!

JAI MVE: Backi ng off. Yeah. . .Okay, Bro', we'l
wai t : Ent er El oi se.

ELO SE: Saffron, get in the car-quiet now.
Saffron crosses to house door. \Were are
you goi ng?

SAFFRON: | got to get G andna's diaries-They're in
my room EXits.

ELO SE: To Curtis |I'mgoing with you, Yusef.
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CURTI S:

ELO SE:

CURTI S:

GEORGE:

ELO SE:

SAFFRON:

GRANDPA:

Adriana cheers. She runs off and returns
a nonment later carrying a snmall valise,
and wearing a sun hat. Ready to
acconmpany them
El oi se-!
To Jainme and Curtis. The both of you, go
on, get in the car.
Al right! To Jaime. Let's go!:

Jainme and Curtis exit.
Now wait a mnute, Ellie-
Daddy, please. Tell him |I'msorry.
Tell himl don't have another five
hundred years to burn in this desert and
| never did himjustice and I wouldn't be
good to anyone, especially himif | went
and stayed. Tell himl don't really have
a choice and that all I was up '"til now
was that stupid bird, never letting
not hi ng cone near ne. Tell him:

Saffron enters with the box of
j ournal s.
Bye, Grandpa. Don't be sad. [|'ll wite
you. She enbraces her grandfather.
I"mgoing to mss you, Darlin' You be

very careful -
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ELO SE: W' ve got to go now, Daddy.

GEORCE: | tried. You know that?

SAFFRON:  Yes, Daddy.
They enbrace for the first time in years.
They exit. Truck drives off.

GEORCE: | been sone hero, all right.

The sound of Adriana's gas can be heard
bei ng thrown away. Enter Hersh buckling
his pants.

HERSH: | heard ny truck?where'd everybody go-
What the Hell's going on here?: HE RUNS
QUT THE DOOR. OFFSTAGE. Hey! Damm!

ENTERS. El oise driving themto get their

car?
GEORCE: | believe they ain't com ng back.
HERSH: VWa-? Well, did they have a truck or
didn't they?

CEORGE: Nope.

HERSH: And you didn't call ne out here-you-?

CEORGE: She told ne to tell you she's no good and
she used to be like a big bird but she
wasn't going to be anynore and she told
me to tell you she was sorry.

HERSH: Sorry? Sorry? Well-who were those two

guys?
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GECORCE: Friend of hers.

HERSH: VWhat friends?

CEORGE: You seen the flashlight?

HERSH: Behi nd the counter. Friends? They took-
they' ve stolen ny car!

GEORCE: It was her truck too. He opens the front
door and sees the sky has |ightened
enough to see. Don't even need it now.
Puts the flashlight back.

HERSH: | paid for it. You know that. \Were are
you goi ng?

GECRGE: Fi x the cabl e box.

HERSH: What's wong with the Cable box?
GECRGE: | unhooked it
HERSH: What for?

GECRGE: VWhat for?

HERSH: Yeah, why would you do a thing like that?
CEORCE: "Cause you can't watch TV without it.

EXI TS.
HERSH: Mout hs CGeorge's words silently. Shakes

his head. He crosses to door. Dog

whi nes as himfrom outside. What's the
matter, Useless? You snell a whole |ot
of rats too? Crosses to phone, plugs it

in. Li stens into receiver. It doesn't
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ADRI ANA:

HERSH:

ADRI ANA:

HERSH:

ADRI ANA:

HERSH:

ADRI ANA:

HERSH:

ADRI ANA:

HERSH:

ADRI ANA:

HERSH:

wor k. Damm! Sits. This is not what |

had in m nd at all

Enter ADRI ANA wi th her valise and hat.
You can say that again!

Who are you?!

A friend.

A loca in |la cabeza, friend!

Well loca or not, | sure can use a
friend.
Al | do all

this tinme, | this work give

little pushes to chencho over here and
chucho over there-just so that | could
get back to ny precioso Mexico! But if

do that | | eave you and poor GCeorgie by

your pendejo sel ves.

You | ook so famliar. But |
what you're tal king about?

Shut up and listen. Wen the Sheriff
cones by in a few hours, have himtake
you to pick up Eloise s car

They told ne it wouldn’'t be ready until
Fri day?

Pick up the car and have your
Ready for what?

You're going to Austin.

Texas?
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ADRI ANA:

HERSH:

ADRI ANA:

HERSH:

ADRI ANA:

HERSH:

ADRI ANA:

HERSH:

ADRI ANA:

Get a copy of the Austin Underground.
There will be a band, called The Losers
| ooking for a vocalist / songwiter.
Join them
Are you crazy? | have never witten a
song in ny life.
You will have tinme to wite a few songs
on your way there.
What about George?
Take himw th you. You need a Manager
and Ceorge is an undi scovered geni us.
What ki nd of nusic?
You have to find your own voi ce. Excuse
me now, |I’mgoing to go sulk. Exits.
My own voice? Pinches hinself. | am
fully awake! The Losers? Hey! wait a
m nute! Friend! Does this nean |I'm
gonna be fanous?
O fstage voice. And change the nane to
“Los Five Coyotes.”
THE SOUND OF DONKEY BRAYI NG, FOLLOWED BY
THE SOUND OF FLAPPI NG W NGS. A COYOTE
HOALS OFF I N THE DI STANCE. THEME SONG
OPENS.

LI GHTS DOWN.
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