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ACTI1

A BEACH. A TRUNK. MORNING.

(Upstage right, Child is absorbed in making a sandcastle. It is impossible to tell
whether the Child is a girl or a boy)

(IMPORTANT: The actors never see Child except when Child speaks to them
directly. Child participates in the action as described below, but they are never
aware of it)

(The light comes on Pepe upstage left, presumably asleep. He gets up, stretches,
breathes deeply. Inspects his surroundings. Notices Blacky's trunk, runs over to it
and peers in. Puts his hand and searches, but finds nothing. Stands on trunk, etc.

He is in the process of discovering his surroundings and his self. Finally, he kneels to
wash his face downstage right)

(The light comes on Conchi, upstage left, same spot where Pepe began)

PEPE

Joy. Joy. Joy. Joy. Joy.

(Conchi awakes as Pepe begins a set of martial arts/Tai Chi like motions, downstage
right, that will later be employed for his trunk-pulling efforts)

(Conchi takes a stock of her surroundings, much as Pepe. Finally, Conchi goes
downstage left, kneels to wash her face)

(They notice each other simultaneously. A long moment of self-searching ensues,
with mixed emotions until they finally recognize each other. They are overjoyed)

PEPE

Conchi!

Pepe!

CONCHI

(They run and embrace at the halfway point)
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PEPE
(joyous) Darling, I'm so happy to see you!

CONCHI
(equally joyous) 1'm thrilled, I'm thrilled beyond words! Can it really be you?
PEPE
The one and only. In the flesh.
CONCHI
What are you up to?
PEPE
An examination.
CONCHI
of?
PEPE
My self.
CONCHI
Again?
PEPE
(strikes a pose) Power and endurance.
CONCHI
You're missing the essential.
PEPE
What?
CONCHI
(strikes a pose) Grace and unity.
PEPE

Grace and unity?
(considers this suggestion for a moment. Pepe has an Epiphany)
Conchi! Conchi come to me!

(Pepe spreads out his arms invitingly)

CONCHI
Just hold it for a moment and listen.
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(Pepe strikes a listening pose)

PEPE
Sure.
CONCHI
Where have they gone?
PEPE
(angry) No se! y tu, donde estabas?
CONCHI
I was around.
PEPE
"Around!" Con quien?
CONCHI
Con Nadie.
PEPE
Estéas segura?
CONCHI

Sure I'm sure.

(Conchi pulls up the lid of the trunk, and gets dressed in a flowing skirt and sleeveless
top she retrieves from behind the trunk. Pepe watches surreptitiously as she dresses)

CONCHI
(with her back to Pepe) So what's the sea like today?
PEPE
See? Ah yes, the sea...
CONCHI

(Looks out at sea in the audience's direction)
The waves sound pensive, like they're listening to us.

PEPE
They're always listening to us.

CONCHI
Not always.



PEPE
Then?
CONCHI
Sometimes they stir like petunia longing for honeysuckle.
PEPE
Ah, yes, suckle.
CONCHI
Have you seen Poncho around?
PEPE

(annoyed) "Around!" Porque estas buscando a Poncho?

CONCHI
He said he wanted to talk.
PEPE
What about?
CONCHI
(troubled) No estoy segura. Us?
PEPE

Us? us as in you and me us? or you and him us? or all of us us?
(Genuine anger flares up in the next exchange)

CONCHI
Te lo he dicho cien veces. No estoy segura.

PEPE
No estas segura? Como puede ser posible que no estes segura?

CONCHI
Seguro es que jamas estaremos seguros.

PEPE
(mimics her) "Jamas estaremos seguros!"

CONCHI
Te burlas de mi?!
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PEPE
"Te burlas de mi?!"
CONCHI
Ya basta! Siguele y te voy a dar una!
PEPE

"Siguele y te voy--"
(Conchi Throws Pepe down on the floor)

CONCHI
Oh! Are you all right?

(Pepe strikes a pose of excrutiating pain)

PEPE
Aieee!

CONCHI
Does it hurt?

(Pepe whimpers as Conchi cradles and soothes him)

PEPE
Where d'you learn that?
CONCHI
Watching you.
PEPE
Me?
CONCHI
Feel better?
PEPE
This is familiar.
CONCHI

We've been here before.

(They clasp each other fondly. Child hums a happy tune)

CONCHI
What is that? Music?
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PEPE
Yo no escucho nada.
CONCHI
Listen. What's that? Music?
PEPE

No escucho nada.

(Conchi tries to get up but Pepe struggles to keep her. Child stops humming)

PEPE
Quedate!
CONCHI
Dejame!
PEPE
Quedate aqui!
CONCHI

Sueltame!

(Conchi gets up and scopes the area but there is no music to be heard)

CONCHI
The music is gone.
(silence as Pepe gets up)
PEPE
Where were we?
CONCHI
I thought I heard something.
PEPE
(takes a step towards Conchi)
No escuché nada.
CONCHI
(takes a step back) Self-absorbed as usual.
PEPE

(step forward) Absorbed by you.
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CONCHI
(step back) Ahorita no.
PEPE
(Step forward) Why not?
CONCHI
(step back) Porque no tengo ganas.
PEPE
(step forward) You're just saying that.
CONCHI
(step forward) No tengo ganas.
PEPE

(step forward) Are you sure?

(A frozen moment. They both scream as Pepe springs at Conchi. Stylized chase
ensues until Pepe trips over Child and lands face first in the sand-castle)

CONCHI
(laughs) How often do you end up ending up like this?

PEPE
(gets up and tries to recenter himself) 1 am Pepe, the one and only.

(Conchi sits down on Blacky's trunk. Child begins to build two sand figures, a male and a
female)

CONCHI
You know, they'll be here soon.
PEPE
What else is new.
CONCHI
We need to improvise a little tonight.
PEPE
We keep trying.
CONCHI

I know. But we must try harder. Be more daring, more inventive.
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PEPE
It's not that I don't give it my best but...
CONCHI
But?
PEPE
Well, Poncho...
CONCHI
What about Poncho?
PEPE

(irritated) Hay algo de el que me molesta.

CONCHI
Jealous?

PEPE
Me, jealous?! Let me remind you that I am Pepe, the one and—

CONCHI
We all need to work hard to make a difference.
PEPE
We keep trying.
CONCHI

We need to do it differently.

(Pepe sits down beside Conchi on the trunk, both now facing the audience)

PEPE
(suggestive) 1 keep saying.
CONCHI
Need to splice the circle.
PEPE
This isn't the way it's always been.
CONCHI
It was different before.
PEPE

It all changed with Blacky's Trunk.



(PAUSE)

How long back was that?

No me acuerdo.

Yo tampoco.

Perdimos el camino.

Before Blacky's trunk.

Maybe it's always been here.

We just couldn't see it.

(PAUSE)

Then one day.

One day.

(PAUSE)

CONCHI

PEPE

CONCHI

PEPE

CONCHI

PEPE

CONCHI

PEPE

CONCHI

PEPE

Maybe Blacky left it while we were sleeping.

Maybe Blacky came in our dreams.

(SILENCE)

CONCHI
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(Note: As they name the attributes that follow below, they make gestures that will
serve as hooks for the audience when this part of the dialogue is repeated in Spanish

in act 11)



CONCHI

We were full of strange ideas before Blacky's trunk.

PEPE
We thought that we were the fallen.
CONCHI
We were the chosen.
PEPE
The servants.
CONCHI
The Renouncers.
PEPE
There was guilt.
CONCHI
Sin.
PEPE
Destiny.
CONCHI
Othering.
PEPE
Retribution.
(PAUSE)
PEPE
Now we know.
CONCHI
We know.
PEPE
All is given.
CONCHI
Everything is here.
PEPE

Everyone is here.
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(PAUSE)

CONCHI
Improvisation is key.

PEPE

(uneasy with foreboding) La improvisacion es peligrosa.

CONCHI
(disgusted) Como siempre, te preocupas demasiado.
PEPE
Uno no debe de alterar las cosas.
CONCHI
Si debe.
(PAUSE)
CONCHI
Isn't the sea blue today?
PEPE
It always is.
CONCHI
Green as algae sometimes.
PEPE
(searches for a simile) Red as...
CONCHI
Grey as mercury.
PEPE
Purple as...
CONCHI
Brown as mud.
PEPE
Orange.
CONCHI

Mirror as a twin.
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(SILENCE. They stare)

The sea murmurs its secret to us.

It speaks.

Sometimes you can hear it cry.

It laughs.

It's always calling us.

(They listen. They sigh)

Where's Poncho?

Where's Lily?

Where is everyone?

Everyone's here.

Here?

We're all here. All of us.

And the others?

CONCHI

PEPE

CONCHI

PEPE

CONCHI

CONCHI

PEPE

CONCHI

PEPE

CONCHI

PEPE

CONCHI

PEPE

(dictum) There are no others other than us.

(SILENCE)
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CONCHI
What now?

(Pepe springs up, full of energy. He will strike various poses as he suggests the
names of the games below)

PEPE
Let's play a game.
CONCHI
Which one?
PEPE
Evening Shore.
CONCHI
It's not the right time.
PEPE
Beach Morning.
CONCHI
We just played that.
PEPE
Tide in, Tide out?
CONCHI
No.
PEPE
(lascivious as he closes in upon Conchi on the trunk)
Spongey spongey!

(They look at each other for a moment. Suddenly they both spring up and face each
other in a predatory crouch. The movements of the following lines are exactly the
same as previously until the chase)

CONCHI
(a step back, irritated) Ahorita no.
PEPE
(a step forward, angry) Why not?
CONCHI

(a step back, exaperated) Porque no tengo ganas.



PEPE
(a step forward, disbelief) You’re just saying that!

CONCHI
(a step forward, thawing) No tengo ganas.

PEPE
(a step forward, excited) Are you sure?
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(A frozen moment. They both scream as Pepe springs at Conchi. Stylized chase
ensues. This time she stops behind the trunk. They end up face to face. They go down
behind the trunk. Sex: Giggles and squeals can be heard from behind the trunk.
Legs stick out variously. Disappear. A punctuated primal scream. Silence. Conchi

rises, flushed and disheveled)

CONCHI
(announcement) Blacky's trunk.
PEPE
What?
CONCHI
(inspects trunk) Have you looked today?
PEPE
Aun no.
CONCHI
I wonder what it's going to be.
PEPE
Probably the same as yesterday.
CONCHI

Each day is always different.
(Pepe emerges from behind the trunk)

PEPE
It's always the same.

CONCHI

Different. For example, yesterday we changed roles.

PEPE



We always change roles.

CONCHI
There was confusion.
PEPE
There always is.
CONCHI
(profound sadness) En todo caso, ayer me senti triste.
PEPE
What about?
CONCHI
No se. Wishing.
PEPE
Wishing what?
CONCHI

Wishing Blacky were here with us.

(silence as Conchi and Pepe sit back on trunk as before)

PEPE
When's the last time Blacky was here?

CONCHI
It's been a very long time.
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(Silence as they try to remember Blacky. Child moves to the trunk and and plays with

each of their parts as they describe Blacky below)

PEPE
Lovely hair.
CONCHI
Beautiful eyes.
PEPE
What a voice.
CONCHI

Perfect hands.



PEPE
Great legs.
CONCHI
Sexy buns.
PEPE
Oh yes, and what a torso!
CONCHI
Graceful feet.
(Child returns to his sand figures)
PEPE
At least we have Blacky's trunk.
CONCHI
Life would be different without it.
PEPE
It's been here ever since I can remember.
CONCHI
What did we do before Blacky's trunk?
PEPE
I think it's always been right here.
CONCHI
What about before?
PEPE
Before what?
CONCHI
Blacky's trunk.
PEPE
Yo no se.
CONCHI

Wasn't there a time before it?

(Pepe walks away from the trunk, irritated)
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PEPE
No me acuerdo.
CONCHI
Poncho thinks he can solve it.
PEPE
Poncho? Solve it? What?
CONCHI
Blacky's trunk.
PEPE
(angry) Eso es ridiculo! Como?
CONCHI
He thinks there must be an explanation.
PEPE

Este idiota constipado quiere explicar todo.

CONCHI
Be polite, Pepe!
PEPE
Porque?! No esta aqui!
CONCHI
They'll be here any minute.
PEPE
Are you sure?
CONCHI

(pause as Conchi walks away from trunk and faces off with Pepe centerstage)
No estoy tan segura.

PEPE
Well then. They might be coming tomorrow.

CONCHI
I'm quite sure they said today.
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PEPE
Yesterday it was, and I remember it clear as today, they promised us tomorrow.

CONCHI
Today?
PEPE
Tomorrow.
CONCHI
Yesterday?
PEPE
As today.
CONCHI
That they said tomorrow?
PEPE
No estoy tan seguro.
(A heated argument follows)
CONCHI

O pues! Como es que cuando tu te acuerdas de algo esta bien, y cuando yo me acuerdo de
algo esta mal?!

PEPE
Porque eres mujer!
CONCHI
Comehormigas!
PEPE
Zebra blanca!
CONCHI
Ya estoy cansada de discutir.
PEPE
Es culpa tuya que discutamos!
CONCHI

(trying to calm down) Then I'm stopping it.

PEPE
"Then I'm stopping it!" (Spanish accent)
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CONCHI
Ya parale, no?!

(Conchi throws Pepe on the floor)

PEPE
(strikes a pose of pain) Aieee! Me duele!

(Pepe looks longingly at Conchi hoping for an embrace as earlier)

CONCHI
Stop clowning around. Let's check Blacky's Trunk.

PEPE
(complaining) Ya estoy cansado de estar esclavizado al baual de Blacky.

CONCHI
No one is forcing you to look.

PEPE
(stands) But we always end up looking. Not a day goes by that we don't fish things out of
Blacky's trunk.

CONCHI
It's there, we should make the most of it.

PEPE
Yeah, but where's Blacky, that's what I want to know.

CONCHI
What difference does that make? We have Blacky's trunk.

(Pepe paces in front of the trunk, asking attorney like rapid-fire questions)

PEPE
What I really want to know is how did he get the trunk here? How come we never saw him
come or go? At what time, exactly, did he leave it here? Why doesn't he want it back?

(pause as Conchi looks bewildered)

CONCHI
He? Who's he?

PEPE
He?



CONCHI
He. Who are you talking about?
PEPE
Blacky, who else?
CONCHI

(Conchi throws back her head and laughs)
But Blacky's a she!

PEPE
(Pepe throws back his head and laughs)
Blacky's a guy!

CONCHI
Blacky's a girl.

PEPE
A guy! a guy like me with balls and a mustache.

CONCHI
You don't have...a mustache.
PEPE
Blacky does.
CONCHI
She does not.
PEPE
What makes you think Blacky's a girl?
CONCHI
What makes you think she's a he?
PEPE

Everything points to Blacky's being a guy.

CONCHI
Like what?

(Pepe thinks, searching for proof. Then, jubilant)

PEPE
Only a guy could move a trunk this size.
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CONCHI
You can't move it.
PEPE
I've never tried seriously.
CONCHI
That' s what you said yesterday.
PEPE
I'm stronger today.
CONCHI
I bet you can't move it.
PEPE
Bet me what?
CONCHI
Anything.
PEPE
Anything?
CONCHI
Anything.
PEPE
Even...(whispers in Conchi's ear)?
CONCHI
Yes.
PEPE

Ah, yes, you're in trouble now! I'm at peak strength these days!

(Invigorated by the prospect of winning the bet, Pepe steps back, centers his energy
and attacks the trunk. Grunts, groans, and sweat as he tries out various leverages
and positions but is unsuccessful. Child comes over to help for the big, final effort)

PEPE
Esque nadie puede mover este pinche batll de mierda de Blacky!

CONCHI
That's too bad, isn't it?
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PEPE
(remembers the bet) One more try.
CONCHI
Sure.
(The effort of all efforts)
PEPE
(panting and dejected) Es inutil!
CONCHI
Well, then. Blacky's a she.
PEPE

Just because I couldn't move it doesn't mean Blacky’s a girl! You'll have to prove it.

CONCHI
That's easy.
PEPE
How?
CONCHI
Think about what's in Blacky's Trunk.
PEPE
What?
CONCHI

Let's take a look.

(Conchi opens trunk while Pepe pretends to be disinterested. On the inside of the lid,
"BLACK" is written but faded by time.)

CONCHI
Wow! Will you take a look at this!
PEPE
(nonchalant) Si, si, lo que sea.
CONCHI

(excitedly peering into the trunk) This is really something!

PEPE
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(feigning lack of interest, yawns) Si te divierte, Conchi.

CONCHI
(increasing excitement) 1 almost have it!
(Curiosity overcomes Pepe)
PEPE
Let me see.
CONCHI

Too late, I got it, it's mine!

(Conchi retreats from the trunk, hiding what she retrieved behind her back. Child
shuts the lid and sits on the trunk, watching)

PEPE
Well, what is it?
CONCHI
I thought you weren't interested.
PEPE
I am. What is it?
CONCHI
(vawns) Whatever.
PEPE
Come on, show me!
CONCHI

Ok, here.
(With a flourish and beaming, Conchi reveals a carrot)

PEPE
(between confusion and excitement)
That's...that's a...that is...a carrot.

CONCHI
Yes!

PEPE
(deflated, sits next to Child on the trunk)
Well, at least it isn't a radish.
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CONCHI
This is the last thing we'd have expected.

PEPE
(wrily) Yes, a carrot--who would have thought of it.

CONCHI
Do you like it?
PEPE
No se.
CONCHI
Do you want it?
PEPE
Maybe.
CONCHI
Here, have my carrot.
PEPE
Really?
CONCHI
Yes, go on.
PEPE
Thanks. (fakes carrot) May 1 eat it?
CONCHI

Do whatever you want.

(Pepe takes a bite as Conchi sits down on trunk. Child sits sandwiched between
them. They pass the carrot back and forth, each of them taking a bite. Being in the
middle, Child gets the most. They are happy)

PEPE
Hmm, tastes very...carrotty. Here, try some.

CONCHI
Well, this is a nice bite out of life.

PEPE
Thanks to Blacky's trunk.



CONCHI
Things always end up being useful.
PEPE
We wonder why when we first get them.
CONCHI
We ask ourselves what this is all about.
PEPE
But in the end we're happy to have it.
CONCHI
We always end up using what we get.
(PAUSE as they chew)
PEPE

Sometimes we get the same thing for days.

CONCHI
Sometimes we get nothing.
PEPE
(shaking his head) Nada.
CONCHI
But sometimes we get really big surprises.
PEPE
Yes, but only sometimes.
CONCHI
That's the point of surprises.
PEPE
What?
CONCHI

If we got surprises all the time, they wouldn't surprise us.
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(silence as Pepe considers this. He throws carrot toward Child's pit and walks away

from the trunk)

PEPE



Why can't we move this trunk?

CONCHI
Why do you want to move it?
PEPE
Yo no se.
CONCHI
Where would you move it to?
PEPE
There. Or there, or there.
CONCHI
Why?
PEPE

No se. (PAUSE) 1t's taking up all our space.

CONCHI
But we have unlimited space.
PEPE
Yes, but that's my favorite spot.
CONCHI
Since when?
PEPE
Since always.
CONCHI
Why?
PEPE

It's the best spot in the county.
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(Pepe stands up on the trunk, covers his eyes and peers across the horizon)

It's got the best view. I can see for miles.

CONCHI
That's because you're standing on it.

PEPE
So?
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CONCHI
So if you move it, you can't stand on top of it over there anymore.

(Perplexed, Pepe begins to think hard)

CONCHI
Anyway, suppose you could. What then?
PEPE
Then?
CONCHI
If you moved it. What then?
PEPE

No se. (PAUSE) At least we'd have moved it.
(Trunk begins to shudder and shake)

CONCHI
Do you hear that?

(They all jump off the trunk. Child resumes finishing the sand figures. Conchi throws
open the lid and peers about excitedly)

PEPE
(feigns disinterest) What is it?
CONCHI
I see it! Quick, help me!
PEPE
What?
CONCHI

It's very big! I gotit! Quick, Pepe HELP!
(Pepe rushes over to help. Child moves to trunk to peer in and at them)

PEPE
I got it! Pull on three!

(Huge struggle as they try to pull something out of the trunk)

CONCHI
It's slippery!
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PEPE
It's wet!
CONCHI
It's getting away! Pull, pull, pull!
PEPE
It's huge!
CONCHI
It's huge!
PEPE
Let go on three!
CONCHI

Three!

(Conchi lets go and Pepe is dragged halfway down the trunk. Conchi grabs on to
Pepe's legs. Child grabs onto Conchi's leg. Struggle to pull him out. He emerges
soaking wet)

CONCHI
(explosive laughter) You should see the way you look!
PEPE
No es gracioso! Casi me ahogo!
CONCHI

Lighten up!

(Child returns to finish sand figures. Pepe goes behind the trunk to strip off his
clothes, down to his polka dotted briefs. He emerges, primping)

PEPE
What was that anyway?
CONCHI
Where did it come from?
PEPE
Where did it go?
CONCHI

We'll see it again, I'm sure. Someday.
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PEPE
That was something.

CONCHI
Exciting! You almost went with it.

(They embrace. Pepe gropes at Conchi)

PEPE
Your hook's unclasped.

CONCHI
(warning) No es un gancho.

(Pepe searches the floor around her for it)

PEPE
I can't seem to find it. Wait a minute, I know where to look.

(Pepe crawls under Conchi's skirt. A lot of shuffling ensues as Conchi tries to get
Pepe out, while Pepe moves around in her skirt)

CONCHI
Salte de ahi imediatamente!
PEPE
Just a sec!
CONCHI
Salte de ahi ahora mismo!
PEPE
This feels familiar.
CONCHI
Salte ya! Si no...!
PEPE

I'm coming!

(They end up downstage right. Conchi topples over, legs spread. Pepe emerges in a
birth sequence. Meanwhile, Child's sand-figures are complete. Conchi cradles Pepe
as before. Child begins to hum)
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CONCHI
Listen.
PEPE
What?
CONCHI
Music.
PEPE

No escucho nada.

(Child blows gently on each of his sand figures and splashes water on them to
dissolve them. Lily and Poncho enter upstage left, with Poncho carrying a huge
backpack, tired, panting and lagging behind. Lily is wearing dark glasses. Poncho
carries a little replica of Blacky's trunk under his arm)

LILY
(She stops behind trunk, looking at them)
Stuck to each other as usual.

(PAUSE)
PONCHO
What should we do?
LILY
Tie them up?
PONCHO
Then?
LILY
They'd still be here.
PONCHO
That's for sure.
(PAUSE)
LILY
Can't get rid of them.
PONCHO

Can't.



(PAUSE)

Unless...

Unless...?

They drowned.

Drown them?

They're tied: high tide, low tide.

LILY

PONCHO

LILY

PONCHO

LILY

PONCHO

(looks at Conchi) Tides are the pulse of hope.

What?!

Nada. Something Conchi said.

Y?

Nada.

(PAUSE)

Stuck to each other.

What should we do?

What do you think?

Whatever you say.

LILY

PONCHO

LILY

PONCHO

LILY

PONCHO

LILY

PONCHO
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(Lily sneaks up to them and with a big shout, making them jump out of their skins)

THERE YOU ARE!

LILY

(Exaggerated reunion scene ensues downstage right with hugs, kisses, and nonstop

smiling)

Lily!

Pepe!

Poncho!

Pepe!

Poncho!

Conchi!

Lily!

How nice to see you, Poncho!

Conchi!

I love those shades, Lily!

Pepe!

I'm so happy to see you!

(pause as everyone keeps up the exagerated happiness)

CONCHI

PONCHO

PEPE

LILY

CONCHI

PONCHO

PEPE

CONCHI

PONCHO

PEPE

LILY

CONCHI
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PEPE
We were just talking about how quiet it gets when you're not "around!"

(The energy of the reunion suddenly dissipates)

LILY
(to Poncho) We missed our chance.
CONCHI
Chance for what?
LILY
Nothing.
PONCHO
You look splendid, as usual.
CONCHI
Thanks. It's new.
PONCHO
(to Lily) We should get you one of those.
LILY

Since when does fashion excite you?

(Pepe drags Lily away to give her a demo of his moves)

PEPE

Hey, check this out.

CONCHI
Your bag looks very heavy.

PONCHO
It is.

CONCHI
What's in it?

PONCHO

It's got all my stuff plus all of Lily's baggage.

(Pepe finishes his demo)
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PEPE
Well, what d'you think?
LILY
Does it matter?
PEPE
Yeah.
LILY
Why?
CONCHI
Why don't you take it off?
PONCHO
I should ask Lily if we're staying.
CONCHI
But you must!
PEPE
Well...we're friends.
LILY
Friends?
PEPE
Well...
LILY
Do you like me?
PEPE
Yeah, why?
PONCHO
You're kind.
CONCHI
This is your home as well.
LILY

As much as Conchi?

PEPE
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I don't know you that well.

LILY
I've never stopped you.
PONCHO
Pepe's a lucky man.
LILY
You know what I think?
PEPE
What?
CONCHI
We're so used to each other.
LILY

You and Conchi spend too much time together in one place.

PONCHO
I could get used to this.

LILY
You shoud explore.

(silence as both couples look at each other. Lily's seductive heat becomes too much
for Pepe, who jumps out of the way and moves to Poncho and Conchi)

PEPE
Hey, what's that under your arm?
PONCHO
A prototype.
PEPE
Of what?

(Poncho places the miniature trunk directly on top of Blacky's trunk)
ALL: Blacky's trunk.

CONCHI
It's cute. Where did you find it?




We didn't find it.

(proud) 1 made it.

Can I hold it?

No.

C'mon!

No.

What's in it?

Nothing.

Nothing?

Nothing.

Nothing?

Nothing is in it. It's a replica.

If it's empty, it's not a replica.

Itis! See.

LILY

PONCHO

PEPE

PONCHO

PEPE

PONCHO

PEPE

PONCHO

PEPE

PONCHO

CONCHI

LILY

CONCHI

PONCHO
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(Poncho steps back for Pepe and Conchi to begin an inspection, circling the trunk.

The child circles with them once)

PEPE
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Smaller.
CONCHI
A different shade.
PEPE
(lifts to test its weight) Lighter.
CONCHI

Smells new.

(Pepe puts the miniature downstage center and stands on it. Scans the horizon over
the audience)

PEPE
(shakes his head, disappointed) 1 can't see anything from here.

(Pepe moves upstage left. Conchi picks up the miniature and holds it outstretched for
a moment)

CONCHI
Inanimate.

(She puts the miniature back on Blacky's trunk as before. Pepe and Conchi end up
upstage right of trunk, while Poncho and Lily have been standing upstage left all
along)

(Pepe moves to hold one side of trunk, and confronts Poncho across it. Poncho does
likewise as they engage in an argument)

PEPE
So what is it?

(Conchi moves absolutely upstage, contemplating the sky)
PONCHO
(exasperated) Yate lo dije! Es una replica del baul de Blacky.
PEPE

A copy? But it's empty you said.

PONCHO
(highly irritated) Y?!

PEPE
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(dismissive) El mundo entero bein sabe que el batl de Blacky no esta siempre vacio.

PONCHO
Estas loco! Ese no es el punto
PEPE
What is?
PONCHO
The solution.
PEPE

Y cual es el problema?

(Child puts the sand trunk into a pail, and pours the pail into the miniature trunk as

they argue)
PONCHO
(to Lily) El problema! Quiere saber el problema!!
(It becomes dusk)
CONCHI
What a beautiful sunset!
PEPE
(to Conchi) Que pendejo!
LILY

(instigating Poncho) Se esta burlando de nosotros!

(It becomes a starry night)

CONCHI
(soothing Pepe) Calm down! Look--the stars stir crazy tonight.
PONCHO
Inutiles, buenos para nada!
PEPE

(confrontational) Me la estas armando de pedo, cabrén?!

(Lily tries to push Poncho into a fight with Pepe, but luckily, the trunk is in Poncho's
way)

LILY
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Sacale la mierda a este hijo de puta!
(Light returns to original intensity)

CONCHI
(turning aroud to face audience) duray dura!

PEPE
Quieres que te rompa la madre?!

(Pepe makes a showy attempt of trying to choke Poncho, then flings the miniature
trunk to the ground downstage from Blacky's trunk. It lands, spilling out sand.
Poncho is stunned. He scampers over and falls to his knees)

PONCHO
I don't believe it! Lily, come and see!
LILY
(doesn't move) Curious.
PONCHO
(ecstatic) It's sand!
PEPE
oooh, sand!
PONCHO
(vindicated) You know what this means?
PEPE
On a beach even!
PONCHO

It works!

(Pepe moves up to Poncho. Conchi and Lily sit down on the trunk and watch the
men)

PEPE
Works?

PONCHO
You saw it yourself! It was empty.

PEPE
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So?

PONCHO
Now it's full of sand! See!

PEPE
But that was a while ago, that it was empty.

PONCHO
So?

PEPE
Well, you know, we're on a beach, time passes, sand filters in, big deal.

PONCHO
Do you know how long that would take?
PEPE
How long?
PONCHO
Many, many years.
PEPE

We've been arguing for as long as I can remember.

PONCHO
(aside) no entiende nada!

PEPE
(aside) Que pendejo!

(Poncho opens up his backpack, takes out an aluminum can, and carefully begins
collecting a sand sample from his trunk)

LILY
Energetic, your Pepe.
CONCHI
He works hard in his own way.
PEPE
What are you doing?
PONCHO

What do you think?
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PEPE
Collecting sand.
PONCHO
A sample! I'm taking a sample!
PEPE
Oof?
PONCHO
Of sand!
PEPE
That's what I just said.
PONCHO

A sample for analysis. We need to find out what makes it work!

(Poncho fills up the first container, and takes out a second identical container to

fill it with beach sand)
LILY
Maybe Poncho could teach him.
CONCHI
What?
LILY
Stuff. Useful stuff.
PEPE
Now what're you doing?
PONCHO
This is the normal sample.
PEPE
It's all the same beach.
PONCHO

That's where you are wrong.

(Poncho carefully places the second container next to the first. While he searches
his backpack for labels, Pepe switches the two containers)
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CONCHI
Pepe knows useful stuff.
LILY
I mean, more serious things.
CONCHI
Serious?
LILY

Like analysis.

(Poncho labels the two containers, unaware of the switch. Picks up one in each

hand)
PONCHO
One day, I'll get to the bottom of it all.
PEPE
Bottom of what?
PONCHO
Everything.
PEPE

Ah, yes, the bottom of everything.
(From his backpack, Poncho takes out some apparatus for his analysis)

PONCHO
This may be vital.

PEPE
But you're not even looking in Blacky's trunk.

PONCHO
I've exhausted it.
PEPE
Do you know how Blacky got it here?
PONCHO

Doesn't matter how he did it.

PEPE
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(triumphantly to Conchi) Ah, well then! I told you Blacky's a he!

PONCHO
What?
CONCHI
(implacable) She is not a he.
PONCHO
Irrelevant.
PEPE
But that's the all-important question!
PONCHO
No.
PEPE

Then what's the question?
(Poncho paces across the breath of the stage)

PONCHO
The question is how does Blacky's trunk work? What makes it function? What does it
produce? When? With what frequency? What elements? I've been keeping a detailed log
that goes back centuries. I've made Hypotheses, created theories, suggested postulates, and
laid down axioms. And the more data I get, the closer I get to the bottom of it all.

PEPE
Which is?
PONCHO
La verdad!
PEPE

La verdad, la verdad! y que dice tu verdad?!

PONCHO
No es mi verdad! es la verdad!
PEPE
Y entonces, cual es la verdad?
PONCHO

(deflated) No lo se todavia.
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(silence)

PEPE
All we need is Blacky. Blacky'll tell us everything.

PONCHO
How do you even know this belongs to Blacky?
PEPE
That's easy. It's labeled.
PONCHO
No esta marcado.
PEPE

Sure it is. Here.

(They move back to the trunk. Pepe searches one spot with full confidence. Then
another spot on the trunk. And so on with waning confidence)

PEPE
Right here see. Right after the scratch that looks like an elephant's tusk. Now where did it
go? Ah! Here! No, not quite. Wait, it must be over on that side. (lies down behind the
trunk) Ah, yes! Now I remember! Conchi! It was that time when we were, you know, it's
full of scratch marks here, once I even slipped and hit my head right against it, right here!
(PAUSE) No, it's not here. (Pepe resurfaces. Pushes Poncho away from the trunk and
inspects the side) Ah! I know why I couldn't find it, it's because you've been blocking it all
this time. Ah, yes, [ knew it. Right here, see! Here's an A! a K, yes! and here's an L
and...another A. And here's...my name.

PONCHO
Your name?
CONCHI
What does it say?
PEPE

(sheepish) That's my artwork.
(It's now Poncho's turn to push Pepe out of the way in order to take a closer look)

PONCHO
(with disgust and envy) Dice, "Pepe loves Conchi!"

CONCHI
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(delighted) Does it really! You never showed me!

(Conchi runs over to kiss Pepe upstage left of trunk. Poncho regroups with Lily
upstage right of trunk. )

LILY
It's not labeled, after all.
CONCHI
But we know this is Blacky's trunk.
PEPE

(to himself, puzzled) 1 could have sworn I saw it written somewhere.

LILY
Why?

CONCHI
We've called it Blacky's trunk ever since I can remember.

PEPE
That's all we've ever called it.

(Lily very deliberately walks downstage extreme left, and stands, her attention fixed
on Conchi. After a beat, Conchi moves deliberately downstage extreme right. They
stand facing off. Lily gets into predatorial crouch)

LILY
(icy. step forward) Pero también lo hemos llamado “el baul de Blacky”.

PONCHO
Bien! Asi se dice!

(Conchi gets into her predatorial crouch)

CONCHI
(menacing, step forward) That means exactly the same as Blacky's Trunk.
PEPE
(agreeing) Yes! The very self same!
LILY

(melodramatic, step forward) Decir “el baul de Blacky” no es lo mismo que decir “Blacky’s
Trunk.”

PONCHO
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(Cheering Lily) Diferencia enorme!

CONCHI
(stony) 1It's only two ways of calling the same thing.

PEPE
(agreeing with Conchi) Mirror as a twin.

LILY
(crouches like a predator, step forward)
There is a subtle difference between "Blacky's trunk" and "el batl de Blacky".

CONCHI
(likewise) Like what?
LILY
The name tranforms everything.
CONCHI
Everything is given, with or without a name.
LILY
Then what?
CONCHI
We only name to avoid confusion.
LILY
We name to approach.
CONCHI
To remember.
LILY
To grasp.
CONCHI
Pleasure.

(Silence. The women are practically nose to nose. Poncho and Pepe hold their
breaths. Nothing happens. The women gradually relax, stand to their full heights,
and with disdainful toss of the head, return to their starting positions)

PONCHO
You were wonderful!
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PEPE
Conchi, come to me!

(They each sit on opposite edges of the trunk, while the men, complete with spit
bucket, towel and all, all of which are provided by Child, massage their arms and
heads as they would pugilists between the rounds)

PONCHO
Pace yourself. She's tiring out!
PEPE
Stick to the game plan, it's working!
PONCHO

Give it to her! She won't last very much longer!

PEPE
When she leaves an opening, step into it, step into it! Right, left, derecha, derecha, left!

PONCHO
Combinations, combinations all the way!

(The women stand up, shake it out, and return to their starting positions. Child rings
a gong. The women rapidly walk to each other, ending up nose to nose and
centerstage as at the end of round 1. The pace of the exchange is fast and furious,
after each shot, Poncho (in Spanish) and Pepe (in English) Cheer their women on,
with exclamations such as Bravo!, That's it! etc.)

(This time, the women punctuate their lines by manipulating each other as in a
stylized dance)

LILY
El baul de Blacky exists in a Spanish universe.

CONCHI
Blacky's Trunk exists in all space.

LILY
El baul de Blacky makes a different life than Blacky's Trunk!

CONCHI
Blacky's Trunk belongs to the one life everywhere.

LILY
El baul de Blacky came before Blacky's Trunk.
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(Lily sits down on the trunk)

CONCHI
El baul de Blacky and Blacky's Trunk are simultaneous.

(Conchi pulls off Lily and sits on the trunk)

LILY
Divergent but continuous.

(Lily too regains a seat on the trunk. The women sit side by side, facing the audience,
elated by their accomplished performance. A moment passes)

PEPE
Darling, you were wonderful!

(Conchi and Pepe hug)

PONCHO
Magnifico, mi amor!

(Poncho's celebratory overture is repulsed by Conchi. Poncho returns to his
apparatus downstage left, takes the can labeled "My Sand," puts it in a beaker and
begins to heat it. Pepe goes over to watch Poncho. The women sit next to each other
on the trunk)

CONCHI
Poncho, you wanted to talk.
PONCHO
Lily, actually.
LILY
It's about Blacky's trunk.
CONCHI
What's new?
PEPE
Why are you heating the sand?
PONCHO

(patronizing) It's science.

PEPE
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Ooh, atencion “hot sand!"

PONCHO
This is the first step in the analysis of the sand that fell out of my trunk.
PEPE
Es la ciencia de la arena caliente!
PONCHO

I'll do a comparative analysis of the beach sand. Record the differences.

LILY
You have been monopolizing Blacky's trunk.
CONCHI
What?
LILY
You're always here. Spend your lives stuck to Blacky's trunk. You never leave.
CONCHI
Where is there to go?
PEPE
So what's happening now?
PONCHO
Toma tiempo.
PEPE
How much time?
PONCHO
Days, weeks, months. Accuracy is all.
(Pepe reaches for Poncho's backpack)
PEPE
Can I help?
PONCHO
(fends him off) No toques nada!
PEPE

Pero puedo ayudarte!

PONCHO
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Nada debe de ser alterado. I need to keep track.

LILY
Poncho and I, we're always traveling, exploring.

CONCHI
But there are so many possibilities to explore here.

LILY

The problem is, we're never alone with it. You're always here.

CONCHI
So?
PEPE
What's the point in heating sand?
PONCHO
What I really need is time with Blacky's Trunk.
PEPE
Time to do what?
LILY
We'd like some privacy.
CONCHI
Privacy?
LILY
Privacy with Blacky's trunk.
CONCHI
No one's stopping you.
PONCHO
But we have plans.
PEPE
Such as?
PONCHO

First, what's under Blacky's trunk?

PEPE
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(shrugs) More sand?

PONCHO
Next, a sample of the inside.
CONCHI
Things in the trunk are always different.
PEPE
We never know what we get.
LILY

Poncho means a sample of the inside of the trunk, not a sample of the trunk's samples.

PONCHO
Then, a sample of the air inside the trunk.
PEPE
What?
PONCHO
The air inside, it's very important.
PEPE
(aside) Eso es una locura.
CONCHI
We're not in your way.
LILY

It's a matter of equality.

(Poncho returns to the heated sand. He inserts a thermometer. Pepe follows him)

PONCHO
Hmmm.
PEPE
What?

(Ignoring Pepe, Poncho opens a notebook an begins writes in it and reads)

PONCHO
27.94,31.44, 31.78, 566.02, 28.59, 23.13...hmmm.

PEPE
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(irritated) "mmm” que? Que “mmm"?

LILY
We need a timeshare system.
CONCHI
A timeshare system for Blacky's trunk?
LILY
Yes.
CONCHI
Why? How?
PONCHO

The readings of this sand from my trunk are completely different from the beach sand
readings I've recorded before.

PEPE
(incredulous) You've heated sand how many times already?

PONCHO
(checks his notebook) 23,000 entries.
PEPE
23,000?!
PONCHO
I have many others, too many to carry, too many to count.
PEPE
Don't you get bored?
PONCHO
It's science.
LILY

We need to be systematic about our search.

CONCHI
For what?

LILY
For the truth behind the face of things.

CONCHI
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Face?
LILY
Such as Blacky's Trunk.
CONCHI
We're all searching.
LILY
We need to do it differently.
PONCHO

I keep saying.

LILY & CONCHI

We need to improvise a little.

(pause. The "search” will now turn creative. The actors turn towards the audience,
suddenly remembering that they have people to entertain)

ALL: THE SHOW!

(They all gather together centerstage, and the Child joins them in the middle)

CONCHI
Inevitably.
LILY
(to Pepe) Improvise.
PEPE
(nodding) Improvisation is key.
CONCHI
Ace the performance.
PONCHO
Excel.
CONCHI
Let's be inspired today.
LILY

Make changes.

PEPE



Perform differently.

Be provocative.

Make an impact.

Explore the possibilities.

Laughter

Lagrimas.

Odio.

Desepcion.

Love.

Seduction.

Joy.

Angustia.

Be daring!

Adventurous!

Convincing.

Riveting!

CONCHI

PONCHO

LILY

PEPE

CONCHI

PONCHO

LILY

CONCHI

LILY

PEPE

LILY

CONCHI

PONCHO

LILY

PONCHO
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(Conchi sees Pepe and Lily are getting a bit too steamy for her liking. She breaks

them up)
CONCHI
Let us gather together.
(They gather again)
CONCHI
Are we together tonight?
ALL: Yes.
CONCHI

Good. Let's see, tell me about yesterday's performance?

(All murmur commening variously on last night's performance, with shuffling of the
feet, shrugging of the shoulders, etc.)

CONCHI
That's good, honesty is good. But remember, what's the good news?
ALL
(murmur) Tonight's the night.
CONCHI
I can't hear you.
ALL
TONIGHT'S THE NIGHT!
CONCHI
Tonight's the night! And that means?
(electric silence)
CONCHI

It means we have one more chance to be perfect.

(electric silence)

CONCHI
That's all I have to say. Break a leg!

ALL
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(explosive) Break a leg!

(Everyone enthusiastically wishes each other to break a leg. They disperse around
the stage and do individual actor warms-ups. During their warm-ups, Child opens
the trunk, takes out four headbands, and hands it out ot them. Having warmed up,
each actor dons the headband and exits. Lily sprawls lazily across the trunk after
giving her shades to Conchi. Poncho moves downstage left. Conchi exits with Pepe
who takes Poncho's backpack with him. Only Child is left in his sand pit. He starts
to build a sandcastle)

(They are going to play each other)
(silence)

(Poncho begins imitating Pepe's martial arts)

PONCHO
(getting irritated with himself)
Aagh! Ungh! Ungh! Ah! Aagh!
LILY
Pepe, what are you doing?
PONCHO

(more pseudo-painful moves)
Aagh! Ungh! Mierda! Me caga la madre!

LILY
You sound constipated.
PONCHO
(deflated) Soy inutil! Jamas lo har¢ bien!
LILY
Where are the others?
PONCHO
(Spanish accent) "There are no others other than us!"
LILY
You know what I mean.
PONCHO

Yo no se.

(PAUSE)
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LILY
(sigh) Here we are.
PONCHO
(expansive) 1 am so happy being here.
LILY
What should we do today?
PONCHO
The same thing we did yesterday?
LILY
What did we do yesterday?
PONCHO
No me acuerdo.
LILY

(metaphorical light bulb flashes)
I know. Let's look in Blacky's trunk!
(Lily jumps up, flips open the lid)
I see something! Wait, I almost got it...I got it!

(Lily retrieves a carrot. They sit dejectedly on trunk. In the next few lines, both of
them examine and carrot at arm's length before desultorily passing it between each

other)
PONCHO
What d'you get?
LILY
(examines, passes) A carrot.
PONCHO
(examines, passes) A carrot?
LILY
(examines, passes) Solo una zanahoria!
PONCHO

(examines, passes) Solo una pinche zanahoria!

LILY
(examines, passes) What to do with it?



PONCHO
No hay nada que hacer.

(Poncho throws it disgustedly in Child's direction)

(long silence as Lily and Poncho sit motionless and stare)

LILY
I wonder why we're here.
PONCHO
What we do.
LILY
Day after day.
PONCHO
Week after week.
LILY
Always here.
PONCHO
We never leave.
LILY
We just sit here.
PONCHO
Watch.
LILY
Wait.
PONCHO
I wonder where Poncho and Lily are.
LILY
(admiration) Always on the go.
PONCHO
(Envious) Adventurous.
LILY

They explore.
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PONCHO
I'm sure Poncho will find out.
LILY
What?
PONCHO
How Blacky's trunk works.
(Trunk begins to shudder and shake)
LILY
What the...?
(They jump off the trunk)
PONCHO

A breakthrough!

(He runs halfway to the spot where his backpack previously was and comes to dead
stop, remembering to stay in character)

PONCHO
(desperate, calling out to the wings)
If only Poncho were here, he could record this event!

LILY
Quick, come and help me!

(Poncho and Lily lift up the lid together. Trunk stops shaking. They peer in it. Lily
puts her arm in and searches by feel)

LILY
I feel something! I feel it! Here, I got it!

PONCHO
What is it? What is it?

(Lily pulls out yet another carrot. Holds it out at arm's length. They look at the
carrot and at each other. Poncho snatches it and throws it back in the trunk)

PONCHO
(pacing in front of trunk) nada que hacer, nada que hacer.

LILY



(coquettish) 1thought I heard something.

(Poncho and Lily lock gazes)

LILY
Not now.
PONCHO
(strikes an Pepe game pose)
Why not?
LILY

I'm not in the mood.

(Tension dissipates as they remain where they are)
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(Conchi and Pepe enter stage left. Conchi is wearing the shades. Pepe is bowed

down by the burden of the satchel)

CONCHI
There they are.

PEPE

(Heavy panting) Espera, espera, estoy muy cansado!

(pause as Pepe recovers)

CONCHI
We must make more of an effort.
PEPE
We must. (proud) I am full of ideas.
CONCHI
We have so much in common.
PEPE
(pompous) 1 am so full of amazing ideas—
CONCHI
Like sharing Blacky's trunk.
PEPE

It's not even funny.

CONCHI
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Come on.

PEPE
(struggling to follow) Esta demasiado pesado, que cansancio!

(This time, their reunion downstage right is markedly sober)

CONCHI
Hey.
LILY
Oh, hi.
PEPE
Howdy.
(Jumping behind the raised-lid trunk, Poncho frantically takes off his clothes in order
to be able to greet them in nothing but his risqué underwear)
PONCHO
Yo!
(PAUSE)
PEPE
Pepe--1 wish I was in shape like you!
PONCHO

Nonsense! You must be in excellent shape, carrying that backpack all over your travels.

PEPE
Me?! I'm fat and ugly--I'd never be caught in my underwear.

PONCHO
Nonsense! Carrying all of Lily's stuff must keep you in shape!

(Lily gives Poncho a dirty look)

PEPE
But I am so full of amazing ideas, I'll get to the bottom of everything!

(Pepe pushes Poncho out of the way and goes to take off his backpack in exactly the
same spot it was in before. He is about to do so, then remembers he needs
permission).

PEPE
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(doggy-like panting) Can I? Can I please?

CONCHI
(not understanding) What? (realizing he's asking for permission) Yes, yes!

(Pepe takes off his backpack, and starts rummaging through it, and will end up
strewing carelessly around the objects he retrieves)

PEPE
Now, where did I put my test tube? (takes out a whip) No, not this one...(a cat o' nine tails)
not that either...(a black eye-mask) hmmm...(handcuffs) Lily, remember this one?...(leather
thongs) Oh, baby!...(a thick rope) what's this doing here?...(throws out an aluminum can or
two, etc. Finally, he turns the bag upside down to make sure it is empty. Then, after a
dramatic assessment of the beach, begins scooping sand with both hands into the backpack.

(Conchi crosses to Lily, who in turn crosses to Pepe, while an agitated Poncho puts
on his clothes)

LILY
(fawning, excited) What are you doing?
PEPE
The bottom of everything!
PONCHO
What are you doing?!
PEPE

(haughty, dismissive) Collecting sand. A sample.

LILY
(praise) You're so dedicated.
PEPE
(patronizing) It's science.
PONCHO

(disguted) Que pendejo!
(Pepe finishes stuffing the backpack and secures it)
PEPE

I am going to get to the bottom of everything.

PONCHO
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(angry) Esta completamente loco!

PEPE
Now, where's.. Ah, here's my test tube.

(Pepe fills the test tube with more sand and wields it at Blacky's trunk)

PEPE
Beware, Blacky's trunk!

LILY
(following, fawning) So what's happening now?

PEPE
With this, I will explain everything!

(Poncho pick up the thong and cat 'o nine tails)

PONCHO
(crossing to Conchi, suggestive) Where d'you get these?

CONCHI
(uncertain) We've collected them over time from Blacky's trunk.

LILY
You're smart.
PEPE
And Blacky's trunk!
PONCHO
Show me how to use this.
CONCHI
Later.
LILY
You're so intelligent.
PEPE
I'm a natural with the test tube.
PONCHO

Promise?

CONCHI
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I mean ask Poncho, he'll show you.

PONCHO
But he's always busy with his experiments.
CONCHI
Are they the right ones?
PONCHO
He seems to think so.
LILY
My hook's unclasped.
PEPE
(enticed) 1t sure is.
PONCHO

Do you think there's anything between Conchi and Poncho?

CONCHI
I don't see them getting very far.

(Lily slowly and deliberately walks behind Blacky's trunk. Pepe follows

memerized)
LILY
Won't you help me?
PEPE
Yes.
PONCHO
I think Poncho cares about her.
CONCHI
(Threat) He should watch out for me.
LILY
What are you waiting for?
PEPE

Yes.

PONCHO




El Baiil de Blacky by Sujay Sood--65

You sound dangerous.

CONCHI
I am Lily, remember that.

(Lily and Pepe are now behind the trunk. Lily turns to face Pepe, and they go down.
At this point, nothing shows from behind the trunk)

LILY
Don't be rough.

(A slap is heard. Lily giggles)

LILY
Oh! You naughty boy!

(Sex: giggles, squeals, grunts, legs, etc. Conchi and Poncho stand upstage left,
uncomfortably looking out, not knowing what to do. Soon, Lily's hands can be seen

tying his legs up)

PEPE
Hey, what're doing?! Not the handcuffs!

LILY
Relajate, Poncho, Relajate.

(She snaps on the handcuffs. Pepes leg's start kicking)

PEPE
Hey, what're you--not behind my back! Let me free!

(Lily rises, triumphant, disheveled, without her headband)

LILY
Blacky's trunk.

CONCHI
What?!

(Poncho crosses to his backpack upstage right and starts putting all his stuff back in,
while Lily sits down on Blacky's trunk)

LILY
(inviting) Have you looked today?

CONCHI




Does it matter?

LILY
Each day is different.
CONCHI
(Doesn't move) Curious.
LILY

Don't you wish Blacky were here with us?

CONCHI
Where's Poncho?
LILY
Inanimate.
CONCHI

What are you doing with Poncho's backpack?

PONCHO
I want to know how he feels.
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(Poncho puts the backpack on. Gets into his familiar posture and crosses behind
trunk to gloat at Pepe. Lily crosses to centerstage extreme left. Conchi, centerstage

right and Lily face-off)

CONCHI
Energetic, your Pepe.
LILY
He works hard.
CONCHI
You're not behaving like your usual self, Conchi.
LILY
I'm playing around.
CONCHI
Is this about Blacky's trunk?
LILY

Isn't everything?

CONCHI



Are you sure?

LILY
(step forward) Of course I am sure.
PEPE
Ayudame!
(Poncho goes to check Pepe's plight)
PONCHO
Ah, yes, funny how one ends up.
CONCHI
(step forward) What have you done with Poncho?
LILY
(step forward) What do you think?
CONCHI
(step forward) You know what I think.
PEPE

(struggling) Es una barbaridad lo que me estan haciendo!

PONCHO
(derisive) It's not easy to be Poncho, is it?

PEPE

(hateful) Yo te juro que cuando me libre me voy a vengar.

LILY
(step forward) 1 wouldn't trust anything he says.

CONCHI
(step forward) He's never let me down.
LILY
(step forward) He's led me down.
CONCHI
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(step forward) You're talking about my Poncho. You must be thinking about yours.

PONCHO
(teasing Pepe) It's heating up out there!
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PEPE
Ayudame!
LILY
(step forward) You want to join him?
(They are nose to nose)
CONCHI
(step forward) No creo!
(In a flash, Conchi floors Lily)
LILY

(floored and hurt) Au! Me duele!

(Poncho's reacts to help Lily but he is intercepted by Conchi, who seduces him to sit
with her on Blacky's trunk)

PONCHO
(impressed) Where d'you learn that?
LILY
(angry) Que ésperas?! Atacala, atacala!!
PONCHO
(mesmerized by Conchi) Who?
LILY

Que quieres decir con “Who?” Who tu piensas, imbecil?!

PONCHO
(mesmerized, happy) Este...Emmm...No entiendo que es lo que quieres que haga.

LILY
Ella! Ella me ha lastimado! Au! Amarrala rapido!

(PAUSE)

LILY
Estas arruinando todo!

PONCHO
Err, I am Pepe the one and only.
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LILY
Parale, si no te voy a dar una.

PONCHO & CONCHI
"parale, si no--"

(Child stands up in his sand pit and clears his throat)

CHILD
Ahem!

(Poncho looks at Child, jumps up in fright and runs behind Lily for protection)

CHILD
Excuse me, ladies and gentlemen!
LILY
(fearful) Quien es?!
CONCHI
It's just a child!
PEPE
What's going on over there?!
PONCHO
(worried) Le conocemos?
LILY
Nunca lo he visto.
PONCHO
Yo tampoco!
(Child approaches them)
LILY
(retreating) Cuidado, se esta acercando.
CHILD
I have a message for Blacky.
PONCHO

Para Blacky!

LILY
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Un mensaje!

CONCHI
A message for Blacky?

PEPE
What's going on?! Will someone help me?

CHILD
Is there anyone amongst you named Blacky?

(silence)

PEPE
Hellooo? Someone help! Get me out!

(Conchi and Poncho whisper fiercely together. Poncho takes a half step towards

Child)
PONCHO
Este...si. Sisoy yo. Yo soy Blacky!
CONCHI
He's lying!
(Lily nudges Conchi to shut up)
CHILD
Are you really Blacky?
PONCHO
Si, yo soy! Seguro.
CHILD

Are you sure?

(pause as Poncho looks at Lily for advice. They whisper hurriedly. this time around
Lily steps forward)

LILY
De hecho no, yo soy Blacky.

CHILD
So you're Blacky?

LILY



El Baiil de Blacky by Sujay Sood--71

Si, seguro que si.

CONCHI
That's not true. Her name is—

(Poncho implores Conchi to be quiet. Conchi gives up and goes to untie Pepe)

CHILD
I have an urgent message for Blacky.

LILY
I'm listening.

(Child reads from a scroll. Lily and Poncho are getting excited)

CHILD
Is it true it's your birthday today?
LILY
My birthday?
CHILD

It says: On the happy occasion of Blacky's birthday"--

LILY
Oh, claro que es mi cumpleafios. Siempre me olvido de mi cumpleafos.

PONCHO
Feliz cumpleafios, querida!
(Child reads parchment, then looks up to announce)

CHILD
I have the great pleasure of announcing--(dramatic pause)

PONCHO
Yes?
LILY
Yes?! Go on, announce!
CHILD

Blacky's Trunk has arrived!

(stunned silence)
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PONCHO
(incredulous) El baul de Blacky ha llegado?!

LILY
El baul de Blacky?!

(Poncho and Lily are disappointed by the message)

PONCHO
Pero si qui esta el baul de Blacky!

LILY
Si ha estado por siempre aca el baul de Blacky!

CHILD
No es de este baul del que hablo.
LILY
No?!
CHILD
No.
PONCHO
There is an additional trunk?
CHILD
Yes.
PONCHO
And it, too, is Blacky's trunk?
CHILD
Yes.
PONCHO
Just like this one?
CHILD

More or less.

(Pepe, freed at last rise. He is furious and tries to get at Poncho but is restrained by
Conchi. He notices Child)

PEPE
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Who's this? What's going on?

CHILD
Are you Blacky?

PEPE
(laughs) Me? Blacky?

LILY

(getting angry) Oye tu! Ya te habia dicho que soy Blacky?

(Silence as Child surveys them)

CHILD
Get going then.

(Child moves back to the sand pit. Lily and Poncho look at the Child and at each
other, unsure)

CHILD
Please hurry!
PONCHO
Where is it?
CHILD
(pointing off stage right) Over there!
PONCHO
Is it far?
CHILD
No lejos.
LILY
What do you think?
PONCHO

Whatever you say.

(Poncho hurriedly empties his bag of sand and packs up all his belongings. Lily bids
farewell to Conchi and Pepe)

LILY
Well, we must get going.



You just got here.

Blacky's trunk has arrived over there.

A second one?

That's what the child says.

You know how it is.

Well, see you around.

Do you know where you're going?

All set!

Let's go!

CONCHI

PONCHO

PEPE

PONCHO

LILY

PEPE

CONCHI

PONCHO

LILY
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(They walk across to stage right and exit. Child points in the direction they're

going)

(sits in sand pit) Por alla! No esta lejos.

(Silence as Pepe and Conchi sit on Blacky's trunk)

I wish them well.

No importa.

Be nice.

CHILD

CONCHI

PEPE

CONCHI

PEPE



All right, so I wish them well.

(PAUSE)
CONCHI
It's quiet.
PEPE
Peaceful.
CONCHI
I wonder what they'll find.
PEPE
What they always do.
CONCHI
What?
PEPE
Nada.
CONCHI
Be nice.
PEPE
Why? No one's listening.
CONCHI
You never know.
PEPE

That's true, you never know. Do you think they'll find it?

CONCHI
What?
PEPE
Blacky's Trunk.
CONCHI
It's right here.
PEPE

Yes, but the one that just arrived.

El Baiil de Blacky by Sujay Sood--75



El Baiil de Blacky by Sujay Sood--76
CONCHI
Yo no se.

PEPE
They'll be around sooner than later. (PAUSE) What now?

CONCHI
I'm tired.

(Pepe looks at Conchi longingly but she is peeved by his preceding episode)

PEPE
Are you sure?
CONCHI
Ahora no.
PEPE
Why not?
CONCHI
I'm not in the mood.
PEPE

Are you sure?

Black out, END OF ACT I
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Blackie's Trunk / Ek bail de Blacky
a play in English - Spanish
by
Sujay Sood

ACTII

ANOTHER DAY. SAME TIME. SAME PLACE.

(Everything is as in the beginning of act I. Child is absorbed in making a sandcastle.
Pepe is standing on Blacky's trunk, eyes shielded and scanning the horizon)

PEPE
(happy sigh) Alegria!

(Pepe paces along around Blackie's trunk, surveying it and considering which of his
moves would best work to succeed in moving it. Making up his mind, he
concentrates, warms up and attacks the trunk)

PEPE
Hee-yaah!

(he is unable to move the trunk)

PEPE
(kicking it, frustrated) Stupid trunk!

(Conchi enters, absorbed in reading a book)

CONCHI
Ah, ahi estas.

(She sits down on the trunk and continues to read, no minding Pepe)

PEPE
Soy yo! Pepe el unico!

(Peeved at being ignored, Pepe noisily executes some of his movements to draw her
attention away from the book)

CONCHI
(Looking up, neutral) Que es eso?



El Baiil de Blacky by Sujay Sood--78

PEPE
Un examen.

CONCHI
Otra vez?
(She goes back to reading intently)

PEPE
Fuerza y condicion!

(Pepe becomes aware that she’s not looking)

PEPE
(irritated) Hello?!
CONCHI
Te molesta si leo?
PEPE
Que libro es ese?
CONCHI
I don't know.
PEPE
Como puede ser, "I don't know"?
CONCHI
Habla de muchas cosas.
PEPE
Donde lo encontraste?
CONCHI
Lo saqué del baul de Blacky.
PEPE
En el baul de Blacky?
CONCHI
Claro.
PEPE

cuando?



CONCHI
I don't remember. Yesterday?
PEPE
Ayer?
CONCHI
Yesterday, or maybe the day before, I'm not sure sure.
PEPE
Hmm. Y de que habla?
CONCHI
De muchas cosas.
PEPE
Bueno, di me!
CONCHI

Entre otras cosas, habla de la gracia y la unidad.

PEPE
La gracia y la unidad?
(considers this for a moment)
Conchi, ven a que te abraze!

(Pepe spreads out his arms invitingly)

CONCHI
Me gustaria que me escucharas por un momentito.

(Pepe strikes a listening pose)

CONCHI
A donde se fueron?

PEPE
(angry) 1don't know. Where were you gone?

CONCHI
Anduve por ahi.

PEPE
"Anduve por ahi!" Who with?
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CONCHI
Con nadie.
PEPE
Are you sure?
CONCHI
Seguro que estoy segura.
(silence as Conchi reads. Pepe sulks)
CONCHI
(still reading) Como se ve hoy, el mar?
PEPE
Quien es el mari...ah, el mar!
(sits on trunk and looks out at audience)
CONCHI
Y?
PEPE
Mm, el mar se ve...I don't know.
CONCHI

(still reading) Pareciera como si las olas se frotaran unas con otras para escucharnos a
nosotros.

PEPE
Si, asi es. Siempre se frotan unas con otras.

CONCHI
No siempre.
PEPE
Y?
CONCHI
Des fois elles se remuent comme des petunias pour des chévrefeuilles.
PEPE
What?!
CONCHI

Esta escrito aqui.



PEPE
En el libro?
CONCHI
Si.
PEPE
Pero no significa nada.
CONCHI

Has visto a Ponchoe por aqui recientemente?
(pepe crosses to centerstage right)

PEPE
"Por aqui recientemente!" Why are you looking for Poncho?

CONCHI
Me dijo que queria hablar.
PEPE
De que?
CONCHI
I'm not sure. De nosotros?
PEPE
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Como que de nosotros? De nosotros como tu y yo nosotros? O nosotros tu y el nosostros? O

nosotros como todos nosotros?

(Conchi throws the book down, exasperated, crosses centerstage left)

CONCHI
I'm not sure, all right?!
PEPE
Not sure? Not sure about what?!
CONCHI

(reprimanding) What's sure is that one can never be sure!

PEPE
(mimics her) "Never be sure!"



CONCHI
Stop mocking everything!
PEPE
"Mocking everything!"
CONCHI

That's enough! Watch out otherwise I'll sock you one!

PEPE
"Otherwise I'll sock--"

(Conchi floors Pepe. He howls after his initial shock)

CONCHI
Perdoname! Estas bien?

(pepe strikes a pose of excruciating pain)

PEPE
Aiee!

CONCHI
Te duele?

(Pepe whimpers and Conchi cradles and soothes him)

PEPE
Donde aprendiste a hacer eso?
CONCHI
Mirandate.
PEPE
A mi?
CONCHI
Te sientes mejor?
PEPE
(HAPPY) Esto se siente familiar.
CONCHI

Ya hemos estado aqui.

(they claps each other fondly. Child hums a happy tune)
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CONCHI
Escucha! De donde viene esa musica?
PEPE
I don't hear anything.
CONCHI
No la escuchas?! Es musica!
PEPE

I hear nothing.
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(Conchi tries to get up but Pepe struggles to keep her. Child stops humming)

PEPE
Stay!
CONCHI
Let me go!
PEPE
Stay here!
CONCHI
Let go!

(Conchi gets up and scopes the area but there is no music to be heard)

CONCHI
(disappointed) La musica paro.

(Silence as Pepe rises. They face off as in Act 1)

PEPE
(takes a step towards Conchi)
I heard nothing.
CONCHI
Absorbido en ti mismo, como siempre.
PEPE
(Step forward) Absorbido por tu amor.
CONCHI

Not now.



(step forward) Porque no?

(step back) I'm not in the mood.

(giving up) Pah! What else is new?!

(surprised) Estas parando?

Yes, I'm stopping it!

No te sientes bien?

I'm fine!

No tienes ganas?

I don't know.

Ya van a llegar, sabes.

Tu crees?

Esta noche, debemos de improvisar.

Es lo que siempre hacemos.

Y eso que, debemos de tratar alin mas.

Como?

PEPE

CONCHI

PEPE

CONCHI

PEPE

CONCHI

PEPE

CONCHI

PEPE

CONCHI

PEPE

CONCHI

PEPE

CONCHI

PEPE
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CONCHI
Debemos de interesarnos en tomar mas riesgos, ser mas inventivos.

PEPE
(disgust) Invention! That's Poncho all over for you!

CONCHI
Hay algo que quieras decir sobre Poncho?

PEPE
There's something about Poncho that bugs me.

CONCHI
Celoso?

PEPE
Celoso yo? Ja! Déjame recordate que soy PEPE el nico!

CONCHI
En todo caso, Ponchoe esta lleno de buen espiritu para poder resolverlo.

PEPE
Resolverlo? Resolver que exactamente?

CONCHI
El baul de Blacky, porsupuesto.

PEPE
That's the stupidest thing yet! How does he propose to solve it?

CONCHI
El esta convencido de que el puede encontrar la explicacion.

PEPE
That constipated moron wants to explain everything!

CONCHI
Se amable!
PEPE
Polite for what? Is he here?
CONCHI

Van a estar aqui en cualquier instante.
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PEPE
Segura?
CONCHI
I'm not sure sure.
PEPE

Bueno entonces! Al o mejor vienen mafiana.

CONCHI
Que no dijeron que vendrian hoy?

PEPE
Ayer fue, lo recuerdo tan bien como si fuera hoy, no prometieron que manana.

CONCHI
Hoy?
PEPE
Manana.
CONCHI
Ayer?
PEPE
Que hoy.
CONCHI
Que dijeron manana?
PEPE
Que?!
CONCHI
Pero que me estas diciendo?!
PEPE

I don't know anymore.
(silence as they sit on Blacky’s trunk)

CONCHI
Cada uno de nosotros debemos de hacer lo mejor para hacer la diferencia.



PEPE
Es lo que hacemos continuamente.
CONCHI
Debemos de hacerlo de muchas maneras.
PEPE

(suggestive) Es lo que siempre he sugerido...

CONCHI
Incision en el circulo.
(Silence)
CONCHI
No fue siempre asi.
PEPE
Todo existia diferente.
CONCHI
El baul de Blacky cambi6 todo.
(PAUSE)
PEPE
Me pregunto cuanto tiempo ha pasado?
CONCHI
I don't remember.
PEPE
Me neither.
CONCHI
We had lost the way.
PEPE
Antes del baul de Blacky.
CONCHI
A lo mejor siempre ha estado aqui.
PEPE

Si, exacto. Quizas simplemente jadmas lo percibimos.
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(PAUSE)
CONCHI
Quizas, Blacky vino cuando sofiabamos.
PEPE
Cuando dormiamos, quizas.
(PAUSE)
PEPE

Estabamos llenos de ideas antes del baul de Blacky.

CONCHI
Creiamos que eramos los rechazados.
PEPE
Los sirivientes.
CONCHI
Los renunciadores.
PEPE
Hubo pecados.
CONCHI
Culpa.
PEPE
Destino.
CONCHI
Pensando “Otro”.
(SILENCE)
PEPE
Ahora lo sabemos.
CONCHI
Lo Sabemos.
PEPE

Todo esta dado.
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CONCHI
La improvisacion es la clave.
PEPE
Improvisation is risky.
CONCHI
Tienes miedo?
PEPE
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Yo no! Ja! Porque tendria yo miedo? To lo que digo es que debemos guardar la cordura.

CONCHI
(puzzled) la cordur en la improvisacion?
PEPE
What's wrong with some consistency?
CONCHI

Pero estamos hablando de hacer una Im-pro-vi-sa-cion.

(they listen and watch. They sigh)

CONCHI
Donde esta Poncho?
PEPE
Donde esta Lily?
CONCHI
Todo mundo, de hecho. Donde estan?
PEPE
Todo mundo esta aqui.
CONCHI
Aqui?
PEPE

(Makes an inclusive gesture) Todos estamos aqui, todo el mundo.

CONCHI
Y los otros?

PEPE
(dictum) No hay otros aparte de nosotros.
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(SILENCE)
CONCHI
Y ahora que?
PEPE
Vamos a jugar algo.
CONCHI
Otra vez?
PEPE
Porque no?
CONCHI
I’m tired of playing.
PEPE
Pero es lo que nos pertenece.
CONCHI
Que?
PEPE
La comedia.
CONCHI
La comedia?
PEPE

La comedia que nunca dejamos de jugar aqui!

CONCHI
That's all we ever do. It's always the same thing over and over again. Play.

(Pepe jumps up a gets up, excited. Conchi remains sitting, unaffected. This time,
however, he does only one game pose)

PEPE
Alo mejor podemos jugar a...digamos por ejemplo...a la Manana de la Playa!

CONCHI
(bored) Es lo que acabamos de jugar.
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PEPE
La costa al Amanecer.
CONCHI
No es el momento correcto.
(Pepe gets into a predatory crouch)
PEPE
(lascivious) El esponjita!
CONCHI
Not now.
PEPE
(step forward) Porque no?
CONCHI
I'm not in the mood.
PEPE
(step forward) Puedo notarlo.
CONCHI
I'm not in the mood!
PEPE

(step forward) Estas segura?

(Pepe is now at striking distance from Conchi, who has remained seated on the trunk
all along. With an expression of inevitability, Conchi sighs and stands behind the
trunk. Pepe joins her. They go down. Legs stick out variously. Short sex. A shout of
surprise from Conchi. Silence. Eventually, Conchi rises, not nearly as flushed and
disheveled as in Act I, while Pepe remains lying behind the trunk)

CONCHI
El baul de Blacky.
PEPE
Que?
CONCHI

Le has echado un ojo hoy?
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PEPE
Si.
CONCHI
Y pues?
PEPE
Siempre lo mismo.
CONCHI
Que Viste?
PEPE
Que?
CONCHI
Que fue lo encontraste?
PEPE
Nothing!
CONCHI
Nada de nada?

(Still hidden from view, Pepe throws up carrots, one by one)

PEPE
Nada mas que esto y esto y esto y esto y esto!

CONCHI
Oh zanahorias!

(Pepe rises, pulling his pants back up)

PEPE
Yes, unbelievable! Nothing but silly-assed carrots!

CONCHI
Be polite!
PEPE
Polite to whom? the fucking carrots?
CONCHI

Pepe!
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PEPE
It's not like there's anyone here!

CONCHI
That's rich! Everyone is always here, except when you're being obnoxious--is that it?

PEPE
The carrots are obnoxious that's what I fucking think!

(He angrily gathers the carrots and flips open the lid of the trunk, throws them in
violently, and slams the lid shut)

PEPE
Fucking dipshit trunk!
CONCHI
Stop behaving like an asshole!
PEPE

Me, an asshole?! just because all I keep getting are fucking carrots everytime I look in that
stupid box that just sits there like a moron?!

CONCHI
What d'you expect? It's all your fault!
PEPE
My fault? How's it my fucking fault?
CONCHI

It's the last time I'm telling you to watch your dirty mouth!

PEPE
(makes lips) There! I'm watching my fucking mouth!

(swift as lightning, Conchi floors Pepe)

PEPE
(strikes a pose of pain) Ouch! The pain!

(He makes various poses of pain, but Conchi ignores him. She retrieves her book and
sits down on the trunk)

CONCHI
Ya fue suficiente!
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(He dusts himself off, checks his poses to reassure himself. He sits down next to her

and tries to read over her shoulder)

PEPE
Ahora que dice?
CONCHI
(absorbed in the book) Que?
PEPE
El libro, que!
CONCHI
Es interesante.
PEPE
Y de que habla?
CONCHI
Un poco de todo.
PEPE
Todo?
CONCHI

(poetic) Habla del oceano, de la tierra, del cielo, y del mar.

PEPE
Ah, ok, entiendo! Es un libro sobre geografia.

CONCHI
De los dobleces azules en el fondo del corazon.
PEPE
Azules?
CONCHI
Del fantasma gris que encanta el espiritu.
PEPE
Gris?
CONCHI

De la apertura en el fondo verde de la esperanza.
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PEPE
Verde?
CONCHI
Y habla también del baul de Blacky.
PEPE
No! Del baul de Blacky?
CONCHI
Habla de ti, de Poncho y Lily, y de mi.
PEPE
Impossible! A book about all of us?
CONCHI
Y porque no?
PEPE
También habla de Blacky?
CONCHI
Si.
PEPE
Y pues?
CONCHI
Y pues que?
PEPE

(ill tempered) And so what does it say? Is Blacky a guy or a girl?

CONCHI
(PAUSE)
A girl.
PEPE
You're lying!
CONCHI
Es una nifia pero si.
PEPE

Muestrame!
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(Pepe snatches the book and crosses centerstage right)

PEPE
Muestrame donde esta escrito.
CONCHI
Okays, so it's not sure.
PEPE
Not sure?
CONCHI
Discute las posibilidades.
PEPE

(mollified) Al menos sabemos que Blacky es Chino.

CONCHI
(laughs) Blackie a Chinese?! What are you talking about? Si bien sabemos que Blacky es
Africana.

PEPE
(laughs) Blacky an African?!
CONCHI
A lo mejor no, pero te advierto que si Blacky no es Africana, ella es de Francia.
PEPE
(laughs) Spanish? That'll be the day!
CONCHI
Piensa en lo que encontramos en el baul de recientemente?
PEPE
(thinks) Los Zanahorias?
CONCHI
Pero no!
PEPE

Entonces que?
(Conchi opens the trunk while Pepe picks up her book and begins to read)

CONCHI
(looking in) Wow! Chécate esto!
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PEPE
(engrossed in book) Hmm...

CONCHI
Pero ven a ayudarme, nunca adivinaras lo que es.

PEPE
(flips a few pages) Espera, lo voy a encontrar, ya casi lo encuertro, aha, aca esta! Te
apuesto que es una (Spanish horn)

(Conchi pulls out a Spanish horn)

CONCHI
Exacto! Que mas?
PEPE
Un tambor.
CONCHI

Todavia no se. Pero ven a ayudar!

(Pepe and Conchi pull out a large tom-tom. They check out the instruments, Blow it,
beat it but without expertise)

CONCHI
(vindicated) Ves, es como te lo estaba diciendo.
PEPE
Que?
CONCHI
(smug) La (Spanish horn) y el tambor.
PEPE

(irritated) So it's a Spanish horn and tom-tom. What about it?

CONCHI
Yo tenia la razén! Es es todo!
PEPE
(muttering) Yes, dear.
CONCHI

Tambor—Africano, Spanish horn—Francés.
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PEPE
So what?
CONCHI
Yo tenia la razon, debes de aceptarlo!
PEPE
This doesn't mean anything!
CONCHI
Clearly it means Blackie’s either Spanish or Aftrican!
PEPE
Is not!
CONCHI
Is too!
PEPE
Not!
CONCHI
Too!

(Pepe goes to look in the trunk. He shouts triumphantly AND pulls out a
saxophone)

PEPE
JA! Y que hay de esto, que tienes que decir de esto?!

(The discovery of the saxophone worries Conchi. She takes it from Pepe to ensure its
reality. She then sits down on the trunk with the book)

CONCHI
(searches book, shaking head) 1 don’t know what to make of it.

PEPE
(mocking, English accent) “Yo tenia la razon, debes de aceptarlo!”

CONCHI
(still searching) There's not supposed to be a saxophone.

PEPE
No importa. Lo hay.
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CONCHI
(confused) This gives me a bad feeling.

PEPE
No te hagas arafas en la cabeza, solo porque perdiste nuestra pequeia apuesta.

CONCHI
This changes everything.
PEPE
Cambia que?
CONCHI
Todo!
PEPE
Porque?
CONCHI
There is no sax in the book!
PEPE

(very worried) No sex! What're we going to do?!

CONCHI
No Saxophone!

PEPE
(relieved) Ah, saxophone! Solo tenias que decirlo. No te preocupes, aqui esta el saxofon.

CONCHI
You don't understand anything.
(pepe comforts Conchi)
PEPE
Te escucho, querida.
CONCHI
Que hacemos ahora?
PEPE
Hacemos lo que hacemos.
CONCHI

Pero el saxofon?
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PEPE
Que (hay con) el saxofon?

CONCHI
(points to book) No corresponde con la historia escrita aqui.

PEPE
Who gives a damn about the story in the book! Here is the sax! Let's move on, shall we?!

CONCHI
Aun cuando, es nuestra historia.

PEPE
No, that's not our story. This is our story.

CONCHI
Y el final?
PEPE
El final de que?
CONCHI
El final de nuestra historia?
PEPE
No hay final!
CONCHI
How can there be no end?
(pepe snatches book)
CONCHI
Yo se que hacer!
PEPE
(absorbed in book) Que?
CONCHI
Tengamos una fiesta esta noche.
PEPE

(still absorbed in book) Si, tengamos una fiesta.

CONCHI
Tendremos musica, amigos, baile!
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PEPE
Como tu quieras, querida.

CONCHI
(IRRITATED) You're not listening to me! I said we should have a party tonight!

(Pepe considers this proposition and searches in the book)

PEPE
(flips to last page) Dejame echar un ojo. (reads intently) Mmm...

CONCHI
Di me!

PEPE
(dead serious) I don't seem to find a party in here.

CONCHI
No party?
PEPE
No.
CONCHI
That's ridiculous. We must have a party.
PEPE
There's no end either.
CONCHI
No hay final? I don’t believe it!
PEPE
It says, “to be continued.”
CONCHI
Continuara?
PEPE
Exactamente!
CONCHI

Muestrame!
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PEPE
No.
CONCHI
Give me my book!
PEPE

No. I'm fed up with this stupid book.

(Pepe throws the book back in Blacky's Trunk. Conchi runs to retrieve it but it has

disappeared)
CONCHI
(angry) Now what d'you do that for?!
PEPE
Because I felt like it, that's why!
CONCHI
That was my book. You had no right to throw it away!
PEPE
I don't give a damn whose book it was!
CONCHI
(calming) Es una idiotez estar gritandonos asi.
PEPE
You started it!
CONCHI
Y soy yo la que estoy parandolo.
PEPE
(English accent) "la que estoy parandolo!"
CONCHI
That's enough!
(Conchi floors Pepe)
PEPE

(strikes a pose of pain) Ow! The pain!
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(Pepe looks longingly at Conchi hoping for an embrace as earlier. Ignoring him,
Conchi arranges the instruments behind Child's sandpit. Child helps her move the
tom-tom)

CONCHI
En todo caso sabemos que Blacky no es chino.

PEPE
En todo caso, sabemos que Blacky no es una nifia pero un nifio.

CONCHI
(exasperated) Let’s not argue again!
PEPE
I’m not arguing.
(PAUSE)
But Blackie’s a he!
CONCHI

No estoy de humor para discutir contigo.
(PAUSE)
(Phone starts ringing in the trunk. Pepe answers the phone)

PEPE
Hola? (listens) Si, soy yo. (louder) Si, Hola?! Si es Pepe en el telefono (louder) Hola?
Quien es? Hola? Poncho? Eres tu? Oye, pero que sorpresa! (he cups the speaker, to
Conchi) Es Poncho el que nos llama. Si Poncho, que tal. Donde estan ahora? Si, estoy
esperando.

(Silence as he shrugs at Conchi, waiting. Pepe excitedly turns his back to Conchi as
Lily comes on on the Phone)

PEPE
Si? Hola! Si...no mucho...pero no...no del todo...What?...What do you mean?...Ah, ok,
pensaba en otra cosa...Entonces van a venir aca pronto?

(Lily's voice is heard approaching from offstage left, BUT PEPE, with his back
turned, is oblivious to this. Conchi watches on bemused)

LILY
Estamos muy cerca de ti.

PEPE
(cupping the phone, to Conchi) Poncho says they'll be here any moment.
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CONCHI
Is that what Poncho says!

PEPE
(INTO PHONE) No podemos esperar a que lleguen.

(Lilly and Poncho are fully on stage now. Lily is talking into a cell phone. Poncho is
carrying a heavy backpack and also a roll of large sheets under his arm. But Pepe
has his back to them)

LILY
Ya estamos casi ahi.
PEPE
(cups phone, to Conchi) Poncho says hi!
CONCHI
Really?
PEPE

Si, escucho, te mando un abrazo y no puedo esperar a verte.

LILY
(closing in on Pepe) Enserio?
PEPE
Si, vamos a tener una fiesta esta noche!
CONCHI

Enserio?
(Pepe turns around with a start, realizing that Lily is right behind him)

PEPE
(flustered) Lily! Poncho! Que buena sorpresa!

(This time the greetings are more subdued)

LILY
PEPE.

CONCHI
Lily.

LILY
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Conchi.
PONCHO
Conchi.
CONCHI
Poncho.
PEPE
Poncho.
PONCHO
PEPE.
(Contemplative silence)
PEPE

Me gustan los lentes obscuros que traes puestos, Lily.

LILY
Pepe!
(she caresses his face)

PONCHO
(to Conchi) Luces maravillosa como siempre.

CONCHI

Solamente me estas halagando.
LILY

(sits on the trunk, to Pepe) No tienes nada para mi?

PEPE
Para ti?

LILY
Nada que mostrarme?

PEPE

Que mostrarte? Ahsi! Las ultimas movidas que aprendi.

(pepe gives a demo of his martial arts)

CONCHI
Van a quedarse un tiempo con nosotros?
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PONCHO
Me encantaria pero tengo que chécar nuestro intinerario con Lily.

CONCHI
Me haria muy feliz si pudieran quedarse.

(Pepe's demo is interrupted by Lily, who sits him down beside her)

LILY
No es esto lo que me interesa.
PEPE
Entonces que?
LILY
Te gusto?
CONCHI
Almenos quitate tu mochila, se ve muy pesada.
PONCHO
Esta mochila contiene todos mis instrumentos de investigacion y los encargos de Lily.
PEPE
Si, si me gustas.
LILY
Tanto como Conchi?
PEPE
Esque no te conozco tanto como a ella.
PONCHO
Muy suertudo, Pepe.
CONCHI
Estamos tan acostumbrados a estar juntos.
LILY
Que me decias?
PEPE
Cuando?
LILY

Cuando hablabamos en el telefono?
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PEPE
Uh...I don't remember.
LILY
Yo lo recuerdo perfectamente bien.
PONCHO

Si yo hubiera tenido la oportunidad yo me hubiera acostumbrado a esto.

LILY
Uno debe de buscar aventura.

(Pepe jumps out of her clutches and moves centerstage)

PEPE
(pointing to the roll under Poncho’s arm)
Que es este rollo?

PONCHO
Contiene esquematicos.
PEPE
De que?
PONCHO
Des ideas que he tenido.
PEPE
Donde lo encontraste?
PONCHO
(pride) Son mis diagramas!
PEPE

Los podemos ver?

(Poncho mounts his poster ON A BOARD ON BLACKY'S TRUNK. THE BOARD IS
PROVIDED BY CHILD. It is a large poster of the trunk, with arrows drawn to
indicate various parts, that are quite obvious, such as the lid, the handle the length,
breadth and height, etc. He moves away so everyone can see it)

ALL: El baul de Blacky!

PONCHO
(smug) Lo prepare asiduamente, siendo meticuloso con los mas pequefios detalles.
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(Pepe and Conchi pace in front of the Poster, evaluating its merits)

PEPE
Mm...una representacion en dos dimensiones.

CONCHI
Yo encuentro que las lineas no son muy plasticas.

PEPE
Disefiado todo en engro con fondo blanco.

CONCHI
Para afadir, en lo que se trata de perspectiva, uno puede pronunciar no es muy escorzado.

PEPE
De hecho, da la impresion de un tipo de aplanando.

CONCHI
Es muy triste que no tenga punto de fuga.

(pause as they stop pacing and stare at it. Pepe and Conchi end up stage right of the
picture, whereas Poncho and Lily are stage left. This time they are in front of the
trunk during their altercation, so that the men hold on to it for support, but it is not
really preventing them from getting at each other. Of course, they re posturing—
talking the talk but nowhere near walking the walk)

PEPE
Entonces que es, exactamente?

PONCHO
(exasperated) 1t's just as I said! It's a schematic to make copies of Blacky's trunk!

PEPE
No esta mal, pero solo muestra el exterior.

PONCHO
And what, pray tell, is wrong with mapping the exterior dimensions of the trunk?

PEPE
(dismissive) Everyone knows that it's what's inside Blacky's trunk that matters.

PONCHO
You're crazy! That's not what's at stake!
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PEPE
Que es entonces?
PONCHO
La solucion!
PEPE

So what's the problem?

(Child finds some water colors and paints on the diagram as they argue)

PONCHO
(to Lily) The problem?! He wants to know what the problem is!
(it becomes dusk)
PEPE
(to Conchi) What an asshole!
LILY
(instigating Poncho) He's abusing us!
(it becomes a starry night)
CONCHI
(soothing Pepe) Calma, calma. Vean, la profundidad de las estrallas fugazes.
PONCHO
Good for nothings!
PEPE

(confrontational) Are you talking to me?
(lily pushes Poncho forwards to fight, but he resists valiantly)

LILY
Beat the shit out of him this time!

(stage lighting returns to its original intensity)

CONCHI
(dejected) Must this always happen?!

PEPE
You wanna start something?!
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(Pepe flings down the stand and poster downstage from Blacky's Trunk. Poncho
notices the colors on it. He is stunned. He scampers over and falls to his knees)

PONCHO
Increible, Lily ven répido a ver esto!
LILY
Curioso.
PONCHO
(ecstatic) Son colores!
PEPE
Oooh, colores!
PONCHO
(vindicated) Se dan cuenta de lo que significa?
PEPE
Que Blacky es un payaso?
PONCHO
Mi disefio funciona!
PEPE
Que quieres decir con que funciona?
PONCHO
Era en blanco y negro.
PEPE
Y?
PONCHO
Esta lleno de colores ahora! Ve!
PEPE

Pero ya fue hace tiempo que era monocromatico.

PONCHO
Y?

PEPE

Estamos en la playa, el tiempo pasa, los colores cambian, no es gran cosa.
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PONCHO
(aside) He's such a dimwit!

PEPE
(aside) What an asshole!

(Poncho takes a polaroid camera out of his backpack and begins taking pictures of

the chart)
LILY
Energetico, tu PEPE.
CONCHI
Se aplica, a su maniera.
PEPE
Que estas haciendo?
PONCHO
Es evidente, no?
LILY
Poncho podria ensefarle.
CONCHI
Que?
LILY
Cosas, cosas utiles.
PEPE
Cual es el proposito de todas estas fotos?
PONCHO
Me van a servir para analisis.
PEPE
Los analisis de que?
PONCHO

De los colores, porsupuesto!

(Poncho searches his backpack for an album to keep the pictures in. As he does so,
Pepe takes pictures of the sky, the sea, the women, and switches the pictures)
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CONCHI
PEPE sabe cosas utiles.
LILY
Yo hablo de cosas un poco mas serias
CONCHI
Serias?
LILY

Como analisis, por ejemplo.

(Poncho finds the pictures, brandishes them triumphantly)

PONCHO
Un dia, lo prometo, voy a descubrir el fino fondo de todo!
PEPE
Fino fondo de que?
PONCHO

De todo. Quien sabe, quizas esta es la pista que buscaba.

PEPE
Pero nisiquiera estas buscando en el baul de Blacky?

PONCHO
Yo he exhaustado el batl.
CONCHI
Y fue lo que esperabas?
LILY
Donde?
CONCHI
En el segundo baul de Blacky?
LILY

(irritated) Yes, the second trunk was just fine.

(From his backpack, Poncho retrieves a laptop for his analysis. Pepe is all excited to
see the computer)
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PONCHO
Estavez he calculado todo en la computadora.

PEPE
Wow! Esta mounstra esta maquina.

(Poncho sets up his laptop on the trunk, and begins to upload his programs. Pepe
watches over his shoulder, absorbed)

PEPE
Que es?
PONCHO
It's called a laptop.
CONCHI
Encontraron algo?
LILY

(angry) Yes, the second trunk was very productive.

CONCHI
Era realmente un baul de Blacky?

LILY
(Bothered) Yes, it had Blacky's trunk written all over it.

PEPE
Que hace esta cosa?
PONCHO
It's complicated.
PEPE
Puedo hacer algo?
CONCHI
Y que encontraron, exactamente?
LILY
Nada.
CONCHI

Nada?
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PONCHO
Nada.
PEPE
Nada?
PONCHO
Nada de nada.
PEPE
Al menos explicame como funciona.
PONCHO
You won't understand.
CONCHI

Then how do you know that it too was Blacky’s Trunk?

PEPE
(taps on the keyboard) Y esto que hace?
PONCHO
What the..?! Don't touch anything, all right?!
PEPE
But I can help you!
LILY
It was obviously Blacky's trunk.
CONCHI
How can you be sure?
LILY
It was labeled, all right?!
PEPE
Que estas haciendo, ahora?
PONCHO
Modifico la base de datos.
PEPE

Y eso para que sirve?
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PONCHO
(irritated) It's a database! It's got data!
PEPE
Y pues?
PONCHO

Tengo millones de entradas. Con todos estos datos seguramente encuentro el fino fondo de
todo.

PEPE
Y que te espera alla?
PONCHO
The truth!
PEPE

The truth, the truth! What does your truth say?

PONCHO
It's not my truth! It's the truth.
PEPE
Great, so what's the truth?
PONCHO
(deflated) No se.
CONCHI
Estaba marcado? Estas segura?
LILY
I’m not sure sure!
CONCHI

Como sabes que también pertenece a Blacky?

(Lily crosses to centerstage extreme left wand waits for Conchi to cross to centerstage
extreme right. This time they do not get into any kind of crouch)

LILY
(step forward) Maybe the trunk doesn't belong to Blacky at all, but to Blacky.

(Pepe excitedly signals Poncho)
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PEPE
Se esta calentando la cosa entre las chicas!

(Pepe and Poncho hurriedly take positions next TO THE TRUNKTO CHEER their
women)

(Lily waits expectantly for Poncho to give her a cheer)

PONCHO
(unsure but cheering nonetheless) Err, Yes! of course, that's obvious!
CONCHI
(step forward) Si es el baul de Blacky, es igualmente Blacky’s Trunk!
PEPE
Si! La misma cosa!
LILY

(step forward) Calling it "Blacky's Trunk" makes it completely different from "El baul de
Blacky"!

PONCHO
A huge difference!
CONCHI
(step forward) Es solo dos maneras de llamar la misma cosa.
PEPE
El espejo como un gemelo!
LILY

(step forward) Hay una diferencia sutil entre el baul de Blacky y Blacky’s trunk!

(the women are nose to nose now)

CONCHI
Como cual?
LILY
El nombre transforma todo!
CONCHI
Todo esta dado sin nombre.
LILY

Y pues?



CONCHI
Nombramos para evitar confusion.
LILY
Nombramos para aproximarnos.
CONCHI
Para recordar.
LILY
Para agarrar.
CONCHI

Placer.
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(Silence. Poncho and Pepe hold their breaths. Nothing happens. The women
gradually relax, stand to their full heights, and with disdainful toss of the head, return
to their starting positions. The men are hopeful and want to repeat the same in-
between the rounds routine. Child is ready with buckets and all, standing on top of

the trunk as in Act 1)

PEPE
Querida! Debo de abrazarte!
PONCHO
Magnifico mi amor!
CONCHI
(holding Pep at bay) Enough already.
LILY

(likewise with Poncho) 1've had quite enough.

PEPE
(disappointed) But you were just warming up!

PONCHO
(likewise) But you can take her down this time!
PEPE
Don't stop now!
CONCHI

Si.



PONCHO
Fight some more!
LILY
No.
PEPE
What's wrong?
PONCHO
Apenas empezabamos.
LILY
I'm tired of the same routine.
CONCHI
It's always the same charade.
LILY
Debemos de encontrar algo nuevo.
CONCHI
Debemos de harcerle diferente.
CONCHI & LILY

Debemos improvisar!
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(same routine as Act I. They become aware that they have an audience to

entertain)
ALL: El spectaculo!

(they gather together as in Act I. Child joins them)

CONCHI
Fatalmente!
LILY
(to Pepe) Improvisemos.
PEPE
La Improvisacion es clave.
CONCHI

Debemos de sobrepasar nuestros limites esta noche.



Debemos brillar!

Estemos inspirado!

Adaptense.

Actuen diferente!

Sean provocativos.

Shokear!

Exploren las posibilidades.

La comedia!

Tragedy.

Hate.

Deception.

El amor.

Seduction..

La alegria!

Anguish.

PONCHO

CONCHI

LILY

PEPE

CONCHI

PONCHO

LILY

PEPE

CONCHI

PONCHO

LILY

CONCHI

LILY

PEPE

LILY
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CONCHI
Vamos a retarnos!
PONCHO
Estemos llenos de aventura!
LILY

Convincentes!

(Conchi separates Pepe and Lily as in Act 1)

CONCHI

Vamos a acercarnos.
(they gather together again)

CONCHI

Entonces vamos a estar sincronizados esta noche?
ALL

Si.

CONCHI

Muy bien! Veamos que tienen que decir de la presentcion de anoche?

(Murmurs in Spanish about yesterday's performance, feet shuffling, shrugging,

etc.)
CONCHI
No estuvo mal, nada mal, seamos honestos, pero les pregunto cual es la buena nueva?
ALL
(murmurs) Es la noche de noches.
CONCHI
No los escucho!
ALL
ES LA NOCHE DE NOCHES!
CONCHI

Y eso significa?

(electric silence)
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CONCHI
Eso significa que tendermos la oportunidad para ser perfectos.

(electric silence)

CONCHI
Eso es todo loque tengo que decir! Buena suerte!

ALL
Buena suerte!

(They do some warm-ups as before, then don headbands given by Child AS BEFORE.
Lily sits on trunk and reads book. Conchi and Pepe exit stage left. Poncho stands in
front of trunk and does mock martial arts)

PONCHO
(grunting, groaning) Hee-yaah! I'm so stupid!

(Lily ignorES Pepe altogether. She sits down on the trunk and continues to read.
Poncho looks at her, then peeved, tries to get her attention)

PONCHO
(strikes a Pepe pose) Fuerza y condicion!

LILY
(without looking up) Suenas constipado.

PONCHO
(signaling the book) Que es eso?

LILY
(irritated) 1It’s called a book.

PONCHO
Ooh, un libro, puedo verlo?

(He sits down next to her and snatches the book. On purpose, he holds the book
upside down and frowns, pretending he can't read. Meanwhile, Lily glares at him)

PONCHO
I'm so stupid!

(He realizes that Lily is glaring. He hands the book back to her and crosses to put
some distance between them)



PONCHO
Hmm. De que habla?
LILY
Sobre muchas cosas.
PONCHO
Como que?
LILY

(dark) Among other things, it discusses death!

(Poncho flinches)
PONCHO

La muerte?
(spreads out his arms invitingly)
Conchi, debo de abrazarte!

(ignoring him, Lily continues to read)

PONCHO
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(pacing in front of the trunk) Nothing to be done, nothing to be done!

(PAUSE)
PONCHO
(pleads) Won’t you tell me what you’re reading?!
LILY
Habla de Lily y Poncho.
PONCHO
Imposible! De Lily y Poncho?!
LILY
Exacto.
PONCHO
Y que dice de Poncho?
LILY
I don't know.
PONCHO

(stamps his feet) Tell me!
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LILY
Stop being childish!
PONCHO
(strikes a Pepe pose) Soy Pepe el unico!
LILY

Whatever.

(Peeved, Poncho snatches the book from Lily, and runs around the trunk, expecting a
chase. Lily doesn't budge. Poncho goes upstage right)

LILY
Regresame mi libro!

PONCHO
(with his back to her, reading the book)
Ah! Here's a section on Poncho and his amazing inventions!

(Lily sneaks up on Poncho and floors him. Poncho strikes a pose of excrutiating
pain)

PONCHO
Ow! The pain!

(Lily takes the book and throws it into the trunk)

LILY
I'm fed up with this stupid book!

(Poncho rises and dusts himself off)

PONCHO
Now why'd you do that?

LILY
Because [ felt like it!

(Lily sits down on the trunk, while Poncho climbs on it to scan the horizon, both
facing the audience AND DOING THEIR BEST TO LOOK DIMWITTED. Silence)

LILY
Y ahora que?

PONCHO
Juguemos algo.
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LILY
Juguemos?
PONCHO
Nos divertimos tanto cuando jugamos.
LILY

That's all we ever do. It's always the same thing over and over again. Play.

PONCHO
(excited, leaps off the trunk and strikes a pose)
No esteremos de humor para jugar “Manana en la Playa”!

LILY
Not now.

(Poncho slowly gets into the spongey-spongey pose)

PONCHO
(pelvic thrusts) Jugemos “La esponjita”!
LILY
Not now.
PONCHO
(intense frustration) But we never get to do the spongey-spongey!
LILY
El baul de Blacky.
PONCHO
Que?

(Lily sighs with world weariness, then gets up and looks into the trunk)

LILY
Le has echado un ojo hoy?

PONCHO
What’s the use? All we ever find are carrots.

LILY
Ay algo aqui adentro!
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(She searches. Pepe and Conchi come on stage, Pepe laughing silently to himself and
gesticulating with a cell phone to Conchi)

LILY
Nothing.

(the phone rings. Poncho answers)

PONCHO
Aloh? Aloh? Aloh?

(Pepe can be seen cracking up with delight. PEPE gleefully dialS again. The phone
rings)

PONCHO
Aloh? Aloh? Aloh?

(Pepe is loving it. Conchi takes the phone away from Pepe and dials. The phone

rings)
PONCHO
(FURIOUS) ALOH! STOP FUCKING AROUND!
CONCHI
PEPE.
PONCHO

(realizes its Conchi) Ah, eres tu...Conch—Lily!

PEPE
Oh, the fatigue! Dizziness!

(Everyone crowds in front of the trunk. Awkwardness from all as they don't know

what to do)
PONCHO
(tentative) Lily...
CONCHI
Pepe.
PEPE
Lily!
(Conchi nudges him)

Digo Conchi!
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LILY
Poncho.
(silence)

LILY
Has regresado.

CONCHI

Aqui estamos.

LILY

(sits on trunk) Es un placer verte, Poncho.

PEPE
(sits next to her) Yo voy a encontrar el fino fondo de todo!

(Lily wastes no time in wrapping herself flirtatiously around Pepe)

PONCHO
(to Conchi) Hay algo entre Poncho y Conchi?

CONCHI
Hay amistad entre ellos.

(Pepe and Conchi grope at each other. Poncho looks at them and moves onto
Conchi)

PONCHO
Lujuria.

CONCHI
(pushing him away) Friendship.

(Frustrated, Poncho sits on trunk next to Pepe and Lily. Conchi watches them for
moment. She fumes and frets and paces, not knowing what to do and IS irritated aT
this breakdown in the improvisation)

(PAUSE)

CONCHI
Y entonoces?

LILY
Entonces que?
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(Lily takes off her headband, indicating she’s not playing at being Conchi any longer)

CONCHI
(reprimanding her)
Conchi!
LILY
(threatening) Lily!
CONCHI
La fiesta, Conchi!
LILY
Cual fiesta?
CONCHI
Adoro las fiestas que hacemos aqui!
LILY

No es mala idea, una fiesta.
(no one moves. CONCHI is concerned about getting the party together)

CONCHI
Poncho! PEPE! Que esperas! Debemos hacer varias llamandas. Apurate.

(The guys get busy making phone calls to announce the party. they speak in various
languages)

PEPE & PONCHO
Hola, si—hay una fiesta esta noche. Vengan todos! What's going on? There's a party
tonight! Come on over! Allo, oui, c'est la féte ce soir! Venez tous! Haan, aaj raat jashan
manaanenge, sab aaanaa, etc.

(Meanwhile, the women have gone upstage center to change. They are hidden by the
upraised lid of the trunk. When the men finish making their calls, they shut the lid.
Lily stands revealed in a skimpy and seductive club outfit)

DANCE MUSIC BEGINS
(PARTY)

(From their vantage point upstage, Lily an dConchi watch as Pepe and Poncho start
to dance, each alternately trying to outdo the other, and each alternately mocking the
way the other dances. The women LOOK AT THEIR MEN, laughing and whispering.

The men run upstage to bring their women downstage to dance. They dance in a
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group, including Child. They break into couples. Child dances on top of trunk.
Eventually, Lily grabs Pepe away from Conchi. Lily locks Pepe in a mashing dance.
Slowly but surely, she is taking him behind the trunk. Poncho is trying to dirty dance
with Conchi, while Conchi is getting distracted by what going down between Lily and
Pepe)

(THE MUSIC BUILDS TO A CRESCENDO)

PONCHO
(shouting to be heard) Se esta poniendo caliente entre ellos!
CONCHI
Que?
PONCHO
Parece que se divierten!
CONCHI

Si se esta calentando!

(Lily and Pepe dance behind the trunk. Child jumps off and dances his way back
towards his sand pit)

(Pepe trips over Child and dies)
(All music stops abruptly. Silence)

CONCHI
(unsure) Que paso? What's happened? Donde esta PEPE? Where's Pepe?

(she finds the fallen Pepe)
Pepe? Respondeme! (PAUSE) Pepe? Talk to me!

(CONCHI KNEELS DOWN TO CRADLE PEPE. Lily kneels down behind Conchi.
Poncho kneels. Child Kneels next to Lily)

CONCHI
Pepe, no seas payaso. No es gracioso! Pepe, stop clowning. This isn't funny.

(Conchi breaks down as she realizes that Pepe is dead)
CONCHI

Pepe mi amor, que has hecho mi querido! My darling Pepe, what have you done? Porque?
Why?



(Lily puts a consoling arm around Conchi)

LILY
Tan repentinamente. So sudden.
CONCHI
(grief) PEPE. Pepe.
LILY
PEPE. Pepe.
PONCHO

(repentant) un accidente. An accident.

(Silence)
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(Silence as they rise. The four of them lift Pepe's body and put him down in the trunk.
They shut the lid. Child returns to his sand pit. Poncho packs up his gear. Conchi

stands upstage right, staring at the trunk)

LILY
Debemos de irnos.
PONCHO
Yes, we should get going now.
LILY
Encontraremos otro lugar.
PONCHO
A different place.
LILY
Tu vendras con nosotros, no?
PONCHO

Yes, come with us.
(Conchi shakes her head, staring at the trunk)

PONCHO
Debes de venir con nosotros.

LILY
You must come, you can't stay here.



Que vas a hacer?

What will you do?

(Conchi lifts the lid and peers in)

Se fue. Gone.

(to Lily) Que hacemos ahora?

Que piensas?

Como tu veas.

Donde se fue? Where's he gone?

Vamonos, Conchi.

Let’s go.

No iremos lejos de aqui.

Far away.

Olvidaras.

You’ll forget in time.

A lo mejor encontravas a alquien.

There’s always someone.

PONCHO

LILY

CONCHI

PONCHO

LILY

PONCHO

CONCHI

LILY

PONCHO

LILY

PONCHO

LILY

PONCHO

LILY

PONCHO
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CONCHI
Adios. Farewell.

(Conchi jumps in the trunk and disappears. Cries of shock from Poncho and Lily.
They run to the trunk and look in but she too is gone)

PONCHO
Increible, se avento adentro!
LILY
What a crazy thing to do!
PONCHO
Que improbibilidad!
LILY
How stupid of her!
PONCHO
Que hacemos ahora?
LILY

(hysterical) Stop asking me what we should do! What do you think we should do? He’s
gone, she’s gone after him, and here we are, stuck with each other as usual! What are we
going to do? How do I know?! Why don’t you take charge and tell me!

PONCHO
A lo mejor los podemos seguir?
LILY
Follow them?!
PONCHO

All I'm saying is we never know what might happen to us!

LILY
Don’t be ridiculous! You can’t live without her, is that it? You want to follow her right in?!
Go right ahead then, please! What are you waiting for? Go ahead, jump! Don’t think!
Jump!

(Lily breaks down. Poncho consoles her)

PONCHO
Calmate!
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(Lily vehemently snaps the lid shut. They sit on the trunk, facing the audience.

Silence)
PONCHO
(tentative) Que quieres hacer?
LILY
What do you think?
PONCHO
Como tu veas.
(Pause)
(Cell phone rings)
PONCHO
Aloh?
(Child stands up in Pit)
CHILD
Si. Estoy hablando con Blacky?
PONCHO
Que?
CHILD

Me gustaria hablar con Blacky.

(Poncho cups the phone, whispering to Lily)

PONCHO
Yes, this is Blacky. Blacky speaking.
CHILD
Es usted realmente Blacky?
PONCHO
Yes, yes.
(Lily nudges him)

Un momentito, por favor.
(They whisper again. Now Lily takes the phone)

LILY
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Hello, yes, this is Blacky on the line.

CHILD
Bueno, tengo un mensaje urgente para Blacky.

LILY
Escucho.
CHILD
Es verdad que--
LILY

(Impatient) Yes, yes, it's my birthday today.

CHILD
Que perdiste baul a usted?

LILY
Lost my trunk? (PAUSE) Of course, I misplaced my trunk! Lo encontraste?

CHILD
Si.
LILY
Donde?
CHILD
(Points off stage as in Act I)
Alla.
LILY
Es realmente un batl de Blacky?
CHILD
Perdon?
LILY
I mean, are you sure it's my trunk?
CHILD
Si, seguro.
LILY

Vamos entonces!

(Lily and Poncho get up and walk OFF STAGE RIGHT. Lily is still on the cell
phone)
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LILY
Esta lejos?

CHILD
(POINTING) Not far. Over there.

(Child watches them depart, then returns to playing with sand. All lights fade except
the lights on child)

(Silence)

(The light comes on Pepe upstage left, presumably asleep. He gets up, stretches,
breathes deeply. Inspects his surroundings. Notices Blacky's trunk, runs over to it
and peers in. Puts his hand and searches, but finds nothing. Stands on trunk, etc.
Finally, he kneels to wash his face downstage right)

(The light comes on Conchi, upstage left, same spot where Pepe began)

PEPE
Joy. Joy. Joy. Joy. Joy.

(Conchi awakes as Pepe begins a set of martial arts/Tai Chi like motions, downstage
right, that will later be employed for his trunk-pulling efforts)

(Conchi takes a stock of her surroundings, much as Pepe. Important: each character
establishes who they are by the way they inspect the trunk and the surroudings.
Finally, Conchi goes downstage left, kneels to wash her face)

(They notice each other simultaneously. A long moment of self searching ensues,
with mixed emotions until they finally recognize each other. They are overjoyed)

PEPE
Conchi!

CONCHI
Pepe!

(overjoyed, They run to each other and embrace at the halfway point)

Black out

The End



