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DRAMATIS PERSONAE 

 
Astrud Izetti, the Singer 

 
Damarís Gamayaal, the Dancer 

 
Colosio, the prison guard 

 
Felipe Balblé, the doctor 

 
The Honorable Ilondra Varga, Chief Justice of the High Court for the Defense of Culture.  

 
The Eater 

 
Also: 

 
Two Men 

Man in Prison 
Ingacio Morimoto 

 
These small roles should be played by the actors playing Colosio, Balblé and the Eater.  

 
 

PLACE 
 

A barren place below the ground. 
 

There is a broken statue at the center of the stage. 
 

Its head is missing. 
 
 
 

TIME 
 

two nights 
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- SCENE 1 - 
 
 A stage. ASTRUD IZETTI brings her concert to a stunning finale by 
singing  “El martillo,” by Víctor Jara. The audience thunders applause. The 
 curtains draw closed. We see her behind the curtains. 
 
 She walks backstage, using a cane to guide her. She sits and drinks some 
 water. She wipes sweat from her face.  
 
 The applause beyond the curtain grows. 
 
 Two MEN enter. 
 
  MAN 1 
Ms. Izetti. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Who are you? 
 
  MAN 1 
Adoring fans. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Who let you back here? 
 
  MAN 2 
We’re VIPs. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Josue, tell these men I’ll be happy to sign autographs after the show. 
 
  MAN 1 
Ma'am, it’s important. 
 
  ASTRUD 
They're expecting an encore. 
 
  MAN 2 
They can wait. 
 
 He draws a gun. 
 
  ASTRUD 
You will wait. Listen to them. 
 
  MAN 2 
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Does she not see what I’m holding? Does she really not see this? 
 
  MAN 1 
She’s blind.  Haven’t you heard of her? 
 
  ASTRUD 
I must go. They’re expectant. 
 
  MAN 1 
I’m afraid you’ll have to disappoint. 
 
 MAN 1 presses his gun to her. 
 
  ASTRUD 
I see. (Beat.) The audience will be upset. 
 
  MAN 1 
She’s not even shaking. The barrel’s right against her and– 
 
  ASTRUD 
Should I feign surprise? 
 



sunshine 5 

 

- SCENE 2 - 
 
 DAMARÍS GAMAYAAL kneels. Her head is covered with a black sack, 
and  blackened goggles. Her wrists are shackled behind her back.  
 
 A soft growling sound. It grows. The EATER enters, and approaches 
 DAMARÍS. He sniffs her. She shudders, and tries to move away. The 
EATER  growls.  
 
 COLOSIO enters, carrying a bowl. 
 
  COLOSIO  
Get! 
 
 The EATER sulks away.  Exit. 
 
 COLOSIO approaches DAMARÍS, with a bowl of slop. He touches the 
sack.  She wriggles violently, and makes muffled sounds. 
 
  COLOSIO 
Shhh. Supper. 
 
 DAMARÍS calms. COLOSIO lifts the sack to expose her gagged mouth.  
He   removes the gag and puts the food in her mouth. She spits it out. 
 
  COLOSIO 
You need to eat.  This is your only meal. 
 
 COLOSIO brings the bowl back to DAMARÍS’s mouth.  She clamps her 
 mouth shut. 
 
  COLOSIO 
It’s delicious. 
 
 Colosio backs into the shadows and eats.  He stares at her. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Who are you? 
 
 Silence. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
What is this place?  (beat)  Why have you brought me here? 
 
 Silence. 
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  DAMARÍS 
You’re not mute.  Why don’t you speak? 
 
  COLOSIO 
I prefer to listen. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
To what?  There’s nobody here. 
 
  COLOSIO 
To nothing.  Nothing makes beautiful sounds. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Let me see you. (beat) I’m afraid of the dark. 
 
  COLOSIO 
Shhh.  After supper comes sleep.  And silence. 
 
 COLOSIO goes to gag her mouth. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
You’ve given me no supper. 
 
  COLOSIO 
You refused. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Is there no meat?  Cabbage, at least.  Tomatoes. 
 
  COLOSIO 
Find them in your dreams. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Bread.  Water. 
 
  COLOSIO 
I can give you air. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
But you have water.  Share some.  Just a drop. 
 
  COLOSIO 
It is against the rules. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
A story then.  Please give me a story.  I need one to sleep.  
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  COLOSIO 
I have no stories. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
What about your parents?  What did they tell you when you were small? 
 
  COLOSIO 
My parents spat on me, in their free time.  I was their favorite son. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Tell me more. 
 
 Silence.  COLOSIO makes a snoring sound, while watching DAMARÍS. 
 
 She struggles to free herself.  She succeeds in pushing the goggles off with 
 her knee. 
 
 She falls, and finds herself face-to-face with a skull.  It is piled with other 
 bones. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Take it away.  Please. 
 
  COLOSIO 
It lives here. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
It stares at me. 
 
  COLOSIO 
Turn away. 
 
 DAMARÍS turns her back to the skull. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
I feel its stare, stabbing like needles, biting like fangs. 
 
 DAMARÍS turns around.  She kicks the skull.  It falls on its side, but still 
 stares.  She covers the skull with the goggles. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
You’re the blind one now. 
 
 COLOSIO takes tobacco from a metal box, and chews. 
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  DAMARÍS 
Who was that? 
 
  COLOSIO 
Someone special.  So I’ve been told. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
What happened? 
 
  COLOSIO 
Rules were broken. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Is that how I will end up? 
 
  COLOSIO 
That decision is not mine. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Will you kill me? 
 
  COLOSIO 
I cannot say. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
And in the meantime?  I know what men do to women, especially down here. 
 
  COLOSIO 
You needn’t worry about that. I only look at women… askance. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Why? 
 
  COLOSIO 
It’s not your concern. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
I’m not supposed to be here. 
 
  COLOSIO 
That’s what everyone says.  No one comes here by mistake. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Has anyone ever left? 
 
  COLOSIO 
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Not on my watch. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
How long have you been here? 
 
  COLOSIO 
Clocks are not permitted.  All the calendars are burned.  (beat)  This place is your home now. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Then bring me a bed.  Please. 
 
 COLOSIO pats the ground. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
A broom, at least. 
 
 COLOSIO chews tobacco. 
 
 DAMARÍS gathers dust with her hands into a pile. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Do you like watching a woman on her knees? 
 
  COLOSIO 
There is nothing else to look at. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Please share your water. 
 
 COLOSIO unzips his pants, and urinates in the jar. He places the jar  within 
reach of DAMARÍS. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Is that the color of your pity? Is that the color of your love?  Do your kisses taste like… 
 
  COLOSIO 
Like what? 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Nothing. (beat) It is awfully dark in here. 
 
  COLOSIO 
Yes. 
 
 He lights a match.  It goes out. 
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  DAMARÍS 
Another one.  Please.  I will tell you a story.  So you can dream. 
 
  COLOSIO 
If they are nightmares, you will owe me matches. 
 
 COLOSIO lights matches, one at a time. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Once upon a time, there was a beautiful woman, and a beautiful man. They fell in love under the 
light of the moon. They danced in a jacaranda grove. They made love one night. They promised 
each other their lives. When she woke the next morning, her beloved was gone. Around her, 
heavy boots had marred the earth. 
 
 COLOSIO falls asleep during the story.   
 
  DAMARÍS  
Sweet dreams. 
 
 DAMARÍS reaches for his canteen, but it is too far. She tries with a bone. It 
 knocks the canteen over. COLOSIO grumbles but does not rise. 
  
 DAMARÍS lays herself flat on the floor. She hooks the canteen strap with a 
 bone, and pulls it to her. She drinks. 
 

She pours the urine in the canteen. She carefully pushes the canteen back to 
its place.  As a second thought, she blows the pile of dust toward 
COLOSIO.  He sneezes, but does not wake. 
 
Red lights appear in the dark.  They could be stars, or the eyes of beasts, or 
lasers that guide snipers’ shots.  Unidentified sounds, metallic and animal.  
They seem to approach DAMARÍS.  She tries to escape them, and then 
crunches into a ball.
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- SCENE 3 - 
 
 ASTRUD sits at a table.  Her arms are chained. She eats an exquisite meal. 
 BALBLÉ enters. 
  BALBLÉ 
Ms. Astrud Izetti? 
 
  ASTRUD 
Yes? 
 
  BALBLÉ 
Let’s review. Age: forty. Marital status: Widowed. Children: One daughter, aged ten. Retired 
from professional performance. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Correct. 
 BALBLÉ takes notes. He watches ASTRUD eat. 
 
  ASTRUD  
I prefer not to be scrutinized while I dine. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
I am making… observations. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Does the observer have a name? 
 
  BALBLÉ 
Doctor will suffice. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Then observe the wall, Doctor. Or the floor.  
 
  BALBLÉ 
It is my job. 
 
  ASTRUD 
To stare? 
 
  BALBLÉ 
To attend to your adjustment. 
 
  ASTRUD 
I would prefer to not adjust to manacles.1 

                                                
1 Last Revised 1-19 -2011 
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  BALBLÉ 
I lobbied for their removal. 
 
  ASTRUD 
You failed. Is that also your job?  
 
  BALBLÉ 
Hardly. I attended a prestigious university. Abroad.  
 
  ASTRUD 
Hence the refined palate. Tell me, do you eat like this daily, or only on special occasions?  
 
  BALBLÉ 
This is a special occasion.  But I prefer to eat– 
 
  ASTRUD 
Gizzards and rice. The burnt rice, from the bottom of the pot.   
 
  BALBLÉ 
The blacker the better.  
 
  ASTRUD 
The odor lingers on your breath. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
I wash it down– 
 
  ASTRUD 
With coffee.  
 
  BALBLÉ 
From a box. 
 
  ASTRUD 
You poor poor man. This wine is exquisite. From the coast, if I’m not mistaken. It hints of 
apricot, and plum. Care for a sip? 
 
  BALBLÉ 
I like my coffee hot. Boiling. I like it to singe my tongue. Make the blood flow. I can singe 
yours, if you’d like. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Take a sip.  From my glass. 
 
  BALBLÉ  
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I spit in it. 
 
 She downs the wine. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Your volume wavers when you lie.  Refill my glass, please. 
 
 BALBLÉ refills her glass, and takes several steps back. His many keys 
 jangle. 
 
  ASTRUD 
You carry many keys. They jangle as you walk. They sound musical… almost. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
They bind me to my patients. They dance around me as I walk, singing their freedom song. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Teach it to me. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
The song of freedom is for me. The song of safety is for you. The song of comfort. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Comfort seems exiled from here. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
Not everyone eats with real silver.  Bon appétit. 
 
 ASTRUD eats in silence. She finishes her meal. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA  
 (enters) 
I hope the veal was to your satisfaction. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Delicious. For prison grub. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA  
Such crude vocabulary. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Is it time for my grammar lesson? 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
May I sit? 
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  ASTRUD 
You ask my permission. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
I am a great… admirer.   
 
  ASTRUD 
Hence the restraints? 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Free her hands, Doctor.  And then leave us. 
 
 BALBLÉ unlocks the chains from ASTRUD’s hands, and exits. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
I trust that’s more comfortable. 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA sits. 
 
  ASTRUD 
You said you admired me. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Your interpretations of Mozart and Verdi are second to none. Although I can’t say I approve of 
your latest career choices. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Do I know you? 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Not personally.  But our lives have crossed. 
 
  ASTRUD 
And now I suppose they’re in one big knot. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
We are simply sitting. Welcome. 
 
  ASTRUD 
What is this place? 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
A grand hotel. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Will I find a chocolate on my pillow? 
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  JUSTICE VARGA 
When you leave. That’s the custom.  
 
  ASTRUD 
The chocolate greets each new guest upon arrival. In fine establishments, a new one everyday. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
The world is mistaken. We run a guesthouse properly. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Is that what this is? 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
A house, yes. And you, our guest. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Of honor? 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
What else? 
 
  ASTRUD 
The guns were…inelegant. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Pardon their brutishness. They have little practice with ladies. 
 
  ASTRUD 
When do we begin? 
 
 Pause. 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Years ago, I accompanied my mother to the National Auditorium, to see a production of La 
Traviata. How I cried when a young woman glided on stage, making her professional debut. She 
wore a red gown. A white dahlia in her hair, which bore not one streak of grey. Neither did mine. 
 
  ASTRUD 
If you wanted an autograph, a letter would have sufficed. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Oh, I have plenty of documents that bear your signature. I hover my palms over them, and close 
my eyes. 
 
  ASTRUD 
That sounds like obsession. 
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  JUSTICE VARGA 
Appreciation. 
 
  ASTRUD 
What exactly would you like? 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
I believe in words like patriot, and homeland.2 I stand when I see the flag. My eyes water at the 
sound of the national hymn. So do yours. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Recent events suggest otherwise. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
There’s no need for deceit. No use plunging your national pride in the shadows. You see, I was 
there, on the capitol steps, when you sang your heart to our country. The entire nation was rapt in 
your palm. The entire nation wept. As did you. 
 
  ASTRUD 
I… retired from that profession. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Yes. Or so you wish to convince us. You turned your back on opera, but the arias must still 
resound in your heart. 
 
  ASTRUD 
I am prepared to enter my guilty plea. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
There is no rush. 
 Pause. 
Of course, you can waltz out of here today, to your old life, your old friends. Well, not quite your 
old life. A better one. Of luxury, and leisure. Veal every day, if you so desire.  Or cornish hen. A 
waterfront residence, just how you like. In Venezia. Or Palermo. Lake Como. I know how they 
adore you there. 
 
  ASTRUD 
It will not be so easy. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
You need sing only one song. 
 
  ASTRUD 
                                                
2 we only associate “homeland” with USA because of the homeland security dept. but the word far predates that, and 
I don’t object to people thinking of the us when watching this play. let’s discuss. 



sunshine 17 

 

The National Hymn. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
At the Presidential Palace, on the President’s Birthday. All the charges will be dropped. You will 
receive a lifetime’s pension. You will be vindicated. Immortal. 
 
  ASTRUD 
I am already immortal. In the hearts of the people. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
You mean the insurgents?  
 
  ASTRUD 
No, the people. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
The terrorists, then. 
 
  ASTRUD 
I believe others are more deserving of that word 
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- SCENE 4 - 
 
 DAMARÍS is chained to the wall.  Her head is uncovered, and her mouth 
 free.  The bones lie on the floor.  COLOSIO sits in his chair, chewing 
 tobacco. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
The bones.  Take them away. 
 
  COLOSIO 
They will not bite you. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
I don’t like how they look. 
 
  COLOSIO 
There is nobody else. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
How can you live amongst the dead? 
 
  COLOSIO 
There is a room. Five feet by five. It has a lamp and a teakettle. One window.  One door.  The 
window is painted black. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
That is too small for you. 
 
  COLOSIO 
I crouch there. I become a ball. I make myself round in that room. It fits me. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
But you are always here. 
 
  COLOSIO 
That room by itself gives me comfort. Knowing it is there makes me glad. I do not need to go 
inside. 
 
 COLOSIO opens his canteen. 
 
  COLOSIO 
This smells… 
 
 He gulps down the fluid, and gives a joyous sigh. 
 
  COLOSIO 
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Water of the gods! 
 
 Damarís cleans the bones. 
 
  COLOSIO 
There is a convent in Santa Magdalena. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
In the jungle? 
 
  COLOSIO 
Past the falls. The sisters there drink a glass of urine every morning when they arise. They say it 
cleanses toxins, regulates the blood. They wash wounds with it. They purify their eyes. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Will you send me there, to become a nun? 
 
  COLOSIO 
Here is safer. 
 
 COLOSIO chews tobacco. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
That will burn holes in your mouth. 
 
 He holds some out to her. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
No.  Thank you. (beat) May I have some light?   
 
 COLOSIO lights a match and throws it at her.  It goes out. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
A lantern, please.  Or a candle.  Something that will endure.  It is very dark. 
 
  COLOSIO 
The day is banished from this place. It rots in solitary confinement, deliberating on its last meal, 
the prayers it wants said. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Do you miss it? The sun? The sky? 
 
  COLOSIO 
One grows accustomed. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
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It’s very hard to see in here. 
 
  COLOSIO 
You will learn to see in the darkness, with time. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
I need some light.   
 
  COLOSIO 
Adjust your eyes. 
  
  DAMARÍS 
One candle.  Please.  I will give you… 
 
  COLOSIO 
You have nothing. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
I will dance for you.  I am an excellent dancer.  You will enjoy watching me.  I promise. 
 
  COLOSIO 
It might be nice…in theory. In theory I might break your chains and carry you across the ocean. 
In theory we might get married. In theory, you might bear my son. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Would you enjoy that? Making me a mother. Does the thought excite you? 
 
  COLOSIO 
I don’t get excited. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Is it not allowed? 
 
  COLOSIO 
It’s not that.  
 
  DAMARÍS 
What then? 
 
  COLOSIO 
I am not to befriend the prisoners. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
I will tell nobody. 
 
  COLOSIO 
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No candle.  No matches.  You want me to break the rules! 
 
  DAMARÍS 
No.  Please.  It is the darkness.  It makes me say things I do not mean.  I grow allergic to the 
night. May I please have some sun? 
 
 He walks away from her.  Darkness deepens.  The red eyes gather. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Please!  I’ll do anything!  Give me some sun! 
 
 DAMARÍS is suddenly locked in a hot, bright light. She shades herself with 
 her arms. COLOSIO pulls back on the chains, bringing her arms down. 
 
  COLOSIO  
The High Court for the Defense of National Culture is now in session. The Honorable Ilondra 
Varga presiding. 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA enters. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
State your crimes for the court. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
What crimes? 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Feigning ignorance wastes our time.   
 
  DAMARÍS 
I’ve done nothing wrong. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Feigning innocence wastes as well.  
 
 Silence. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
 I see, you’re stubborn.  Then let’s cut to the chase.  You are charged with conspiracy to 
assassinate the President of the Republic.   
 
  DAMARÍS 
What? 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Last Friday, you participated in a concert at the Palace of Fine Arts.   
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  DAMARÍS 
It was a job. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Your job is to entertain.  Your job is to create beauty. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
I danced in a recital.  For important people. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Very important people.  Senators, Generals, the chief of police.  The President.  Paragons of 
democratic virtue, and service.  At precisely the midpoint of your solo, the entire theatre was 
supposed to go up in one gigantic blaze.   
 
  DAMARÍS 
That never happened. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
We found the explosives just in time, thank God.  They were buried beneath the floor, in 
hollowed-out walls, sewn into the seat cushions.  Christ, I sat on them.  I could have…  Yes, I 
was there, watching your little dance.  Had you and your “comrades” been successful, this entire 
country would lie in tatters, chaos ruling the streets. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
 (under breath) 
It already does. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
I beg your pardon. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Nothing. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
I do not particularly care if you dug the holes or not.  It does not matter to me if you locked the 
chains on the doors to prevent the audience’s escape.  You were part of the conspiracy.   
 
  DAMARÍS 
I don’t belong to a resistance cell. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Evidence suggests otherwise. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Evidence? 



sunshine 23 

 

 
JUSTICE VARGA smashes her gavel. A sea of papers falls to the ground 
from above. Alternatively, this could be a heavy bundle of papers, tied with 
string. 

 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
There are photos. There are letters. Notes scrawled on toilet paper.  Is this not your handwriting? 
 
  DAMARÍS 
No. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
You may lie. Fingerprints do not. How did you possibly hope to evade? 
 
 DAMARÍS is silent. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
This is not kindergarten, young woman. This is adult life, real and hard, and you’ve made certain 
choices that have landed you here. With me. 
 
 Pause. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
The penalty for treason is— 
 
  DAMARÍS 
I know. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
So, how do you plead? 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Not guilty. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Of course you do.  But, other members of your company have confessed.  Sonia Casafranca.  
Carlos Luna.  They named you as involved. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
It’s not true. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
What loyal friends you have. 
 
 DAMARÍS pulls up her dress and touches her skin. 
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  JUSTICE VARGA 
This is no place for vulgarity. (beat) What are you looking at? 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA pulls down on DAMARÍS’s dress, but stops.  
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
I know that signature.  Why do you have it there, tattooed on your leg? 
 
  DAMARÍS 
To remind me. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Your mother was a great woman.  It was a horrible loss to the country – to the world – when she 
died.  (beat)  We will resume tomorrow. 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA exits. 
 
 DAMARÍS, alone, dances. In mid-movement, sudden dark. 
 
 The red lights emerge. 
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- SCENE 5 - 
 

ASTRUD lies on the ground, apparently asleep. BALBLÉ watches her.  
 

  ASTRUD 
Bring me a pillow. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
I’m to focus on the essentials. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Pillows are essential. 
 
 BALBLÉ bunches up his coat and hands it to ASTRUD. 
 
  ASTRUD 
This is not satisfying. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
It is my sacrifice. 
 
  ASTRUD 
What do you look like? 
 
  BALBLÉ 
Like any man. 
 
 ASTRUD touches BALBLÉ‘s face. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Your skin is soft. This place is hard. It does not suit you. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
I work here. I live elsewhere. Above ground. 
 
  ASTRUD 
You’ve lost something important.   
 
  BALBLÉ 
I lose nothing. 
 
  ASTRUD 
No, not a thing, but a person, with a beating heart.  
 
  BALBLÉ 
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You have many roommates. They are all waiting to meet you. They ask me about your smile. 
They ask what color are your eyes.  
 
  ASTRUD 
Do they await a concert? 
 
  BALBLÉ 
They’ve heard you plenty. 
 
  ASTRUD 
And you?  What do you wish to hear? (pause) What would you dedicate to that person you lost? 
 
 Silence. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
Puccini. 
 

ASTRUD sings an aria by Puccini. BALBLÉ listens, enraptured. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
 (suddenly) 
Enough! 
 
 She continues to sing. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
I said enough! 
 
  ASTRUD 
Who do hear in that song?   
 
  BALBLÉ 
My wife. 
 
  ASTRUD 
What is her name? 
 
  BALBLÉ 
I am the one collecting information. 
 
  ASTRUD 
So am I. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
Do you miss your husband? 
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  ASTRUD 
You know where he is? 
 
  BALBLÉ 
He’s deceased.  You know that. 
 
  ASTRUD 
His grave is empty.  It houses air. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
Losing a spouse tries the soul.  Denial is a common phase of grief.  (beat)  How has your 
daughter handled her father’s death? 
 
  ASTRUD 
Don’t ask about her. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
Your wellbeing is my charge.  Surely your happiness revolves around her. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Keep her out of this place. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
You must smile when she tells you about ballet class.  It’s a shame you can’t see her dance. 
 
  ASTRUD 
How do you know about her? 
 
  BALBLÉ 
It is a doctor’s job to be versed in his patients’ affairs.   
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- SCENE 6 - 
 
 DAMARÍS lies on the floor, her ear next to the skull’s mouth.  The goggles 
 lie on the ground. 
 
 COLOSIO approaches. 
 
  COLOSIO 
Bones can’t talk. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
I am learning to listen. 
 
  COLOSIO 
You don’t like the dead. 
 
  DfAMARÍS 
There is nobody else. 
 
  COLOSIO 
What does it tell you? 
 
  DAMARÍS 
It’s secret. 
 
  COLOSIO 
I have secrets, too. 
 
 [COLOSIO spits.  DAMARÍS spits as well.] OR 
 
  [DAMARÍS 
I need to spit.  
 
  COLOSIO 
The floor. 
 
 DAMARÍS spits on the floor.]  COLOSIO wipes it up with a rag.  He folds 
 the rag and puts it in his box. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
You’re keeping it?  
 
 Pause. 
  DAMARÍS 
And if I defecate, would you build a museum? 
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 COLOSIO is silent. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
What else is in there? 
 
  COLOSIO 
My umbilicus.  My baby teeth.  My first grey hair. Treasures. 
 
 COLOSIO takes out cookies, shaped like angels.  He holds them up to his 
 ear, and listens. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
You have food. 
 
  COLOSIO 
My chorus. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
They’re cookies. 
 
  COLOSIO 
They’re angels. My grandmother gave them life before she lost hers.  See their wings? 
 
 He holds one out to show her.  She snatches at it, but cannot reach. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Give me one.  I will worship it well. 
 
  COLOSIO 
I need all of them, singing in my ear. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
I will sing in your ear, if you give one to me. 
 
  COLOSIO 
I need them whole. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
It’s food.   
 
  COLOSIO 
These angels are immortal. They bring heaven to earth. You would condemn them to inferno as 
you digest. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Keep your stale cookies.  But bring me some food. 
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  COLOSIO 
It is not the hour for eating. 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA enters. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
The guard is wrong.  It is not his fault. He’s… behind.  According to him, you have refused 
nourishment. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
The flavor does not agree with my stomach. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
What he eats is revolting.  I’d refuse as well.  (to COLOSIO)  Bring in her meal. 
 
 COLOSIO exits. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
You are beautiful and talented, bound for success.  What a shame you have sabotaged your 
career at its outset. 
 

COLOSIO enters, pushing a table set with utensils, a candelabra, and a large 
silver platter.  

  
 JUSTICE VARGA uncovers the platter, revealing an elaborate, delicious 
 spread. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Roast lamb.  Stuffed eggplant.  Cheese soufflé.  Cantaloupe with prosciuttio.  My personal chef 
made it.  Go ahead.  Partake. 
 
 DAMARÍS walks toward the table. Her chains detain her. The table stands 
 just beyond her reach. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Are you hungry? 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Yes. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Does it smell delicious? 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Yes. 
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  JUSTICE VARGA 
Would you like some? 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Please. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Then confess your crime. 
 
 DAMARÍS is silent. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
You do not wish to incriminate yourself.  I can understand the instinct for self-preservation.  
Even respect it.  We can overlook the detail of your guilt. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
I can eat? 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Of course.  All you must do is tell me the name of your group’s contact inside the Palace of Fine 
Arts.  Surely you had inside cooperation.   
 
 Silence. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
I’m sorry. Could you speak a bit louder? 
 
 Silence. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
I must be going deaf.  How did you enter the Palace in advance of your performance?   
 
  DAMARÍS 
I don’t understand. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Someone let you in after hours.  Someone disabled the surveillance, so you could plant the 
bombs without detection.  Someone who worked there.  Who is he?   
 
  DAMARÍS 
I don’t know. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
You do. 
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  DAMARÍS 
I was never involved in those conversations. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
You are lying to me. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
I was never told about the plan. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Enjoy your meal. (to COLOSIO) Be sure to clean up the mess. 
 
 As JUSTICE VARGA exits, she blows on a whistle.   
 
 The EATER enters. He jumps on the table and eats, loud and messy. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Please… Please… 
 
 The EATER devours the food. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Make him stop. 
 
  COLOSIO 
That would be cruel. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
I am starving. 
 
  COLOSIO 
That is your job.  He is the Eater.  This is his job. 
 
 The EATER finishes, belches and leaves. 
 
 COLOSIO gathers the table and stars to exit. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Don’t take it. Give me a bone, at least. 
 
  COLOSIO 
You have bones. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Please. 
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As COLOSIO pushes the table offstage, he lets a bone fall.  He exits.  
DAMARÍS grabs the bone and sucks on it.  Lights fade. The red eyes 
emerge. She throws the bone so it lands with the skeleton.
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- SCENE 7 - 
 

ASTRUD alone.  JUSTICE VARGA enters.   
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Have you considered the offer? 
 
  ASTRUD 
It required seconds. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
The President will be joyful. (Beat.) As will I. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Do you desire a preview? 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
I would be honored. 
 
 Astrud sings a verse from “L'Internationale.” 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Enough. 
 
  ASTRUD 
That is not the song you hoped for? 

 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
It is not. 
 
 Pause. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
You will now detail your crime for the court. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Surely you have it on record. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
We have the police account. 
 
  ASTRUD 
That usually suffices.  For you. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
I’d like to hear your version.   
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  ASTRUD 
I plead guilty. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA  
To what? 
 
  ASTRUD  
Whatever you’d like. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
We strive for accuracy here. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Consult your files. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
The archivist is on holiday. 
 
  ASTRUD 
I entered into the Hall of Music. After hours. Before hours, technically. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Entered? 
 
  ASTRUD 
I have a key. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Continue. 
 
  ASTRUD 
I walked to the archives. I found the section. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Which section? 
 
  ASTRUD 
The section that bore my name.  I carried everything to the central atrium. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
When you say everything…? 
 
  ASTRUD 
Vinyl recordings. Photographs. Books. Posters. Magazines. Films. Letters. A red dress. 
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  JUSTICE VARGA 
The dress. (Beat.) You accorded them respect? 
 
  ASTRUD 
I beg your pardon. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Your… artifacts.  Did you hold them close to you? Did you wear gloves? Human skin leaves 
such stains. 
 
  ASTRUD 
I threw them. My arms became catapults. I piled them up and poured brandy.  I laughed. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Where did you pile them? 
 
  ASTRUD 
On a statue. An enormous, gaudy, disgusting tribute to lies that enter the ear and wage war on the 
brain. I wrapped it with dynamite. I lit a match. And I left. I had them cut the wick long, so I 
could stroll away at my leisure. The groundskeeper wished me good night. He told me Mars was 
out. He had never seen it so bright. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
That statue, what was it of? 
 
 Pause. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Whose likeness did that statue bear? 
 
  ASTRUD 
Mine. 
 
 Pause. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Ms. Izetti, do you know what holds you? 
 
  ASTRUD 
The love of the people. 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA laughs. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
You are not that naïve. Or idealistic. The people will sell you for a day’s pay. For a chicken leg. 
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  ASTRUD 
Then you do not know them. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
I deal with them every day. (Beat.) Your chains. What are they are attached to? 
 
 ASTRUD feels behind her. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Rock. Granite? 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Marble.  Broken.  Destroyed beyond recognition, almost. (beat)  There is something on the table.  
For you. 
 
 ASTRUD feels on the table. She removes the cloth from the platter. There is 
 a statue’s head. She examines the face with her fingers. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Do you know who that is? 
 
 ASTRUD puts one hand to her own face.  
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
It is such a remarkable likeness.  Thank goodness the blast missed the head. 
 
  ASTRUD 
It was supposed to be destroyed. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
We’ve commissioned a new statue, by the brilliant sculptor, Ignacio Morimoto. It will be 
unveiled on the President’s Birthday, after you sing the National Hymn. It will be installed in the 
Plaza, facing the capitol, and it will read: Astrud Izetti, patriot and true believer, her voice and 
life’s work, cultural patrimony of the nation. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Then I will bomb that statue, too.  Again, and again, until not even dust remains. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Your self-hatred is concerning 
 
  ASTRUD 
Why do you care so? 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
I love this country.  This country loves you. 
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 Silence. 
 
  ASTRUD 
You are wounded. I hear the blood drip from your heart to the floor. The machine cuts you daily, 
with its million claws. You like this cutting. You crave the pain. Your head crushed by boots. 
Your hands broken by tanks and the laying of roads. You are food, merely. A morsel. Like me. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
On his Birthday, the President will honor a great hero. A great man. Hector Benavides Varga. 
My hero. My son. You must remember him. 
 
  ASTRUD 
No. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
He threw himself in front of the President, on his last public birthday celebration.  He caught the 
sniper’s bullet, and saved us all. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Did he die? 
 
 Silence. 
 
  ASTRUD 
I hope so. 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA slaps ASTRUD. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
You’d best rehearse. 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA exits. 
 
  ASTRUD 
[I sing bullets.  I sing knives.  I miss singing beauty.  I miss singing a rose.] - keep here? 
 
 ASTRUD sings the Fourth Movement from Mahler’s Third Symphony. She 
 rises and walks around the room. Her hands feel the air. 
 
 Other voices join her.  They are the voices of other prisoners.  Or voices of 
 the dead. 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA enters, and watches.  Her eyes tear. 
 
  ASTRUD 
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Who’s there?! 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Don’t stop.  Please. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Cut out my tongue!  I can’t sing this. Cut out my tongue! 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
You will not deface your own gifts! 
 
  ASTRUD 
My gifts inaugurated the dictator. Waltzed him into his iron throne.  I sang as he took power.  
And I kept singing when people started to disappear. The stories came, and I didn’t believe them. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
You shouldn’t.  They are lies. 
 
  ASTRUD 
And then my husband disappeared.   
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
It was a tragic event, that fire. 
 

  ASTRUD 
He didn’t die in a fire.  He died down here, with you.  And in doing so, he opened my eyes. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
That populist noise you sing defaces your gifts.   
 
  ASTRUD 
That “noise” gives my gifts new purpose.  I loved opera, I loved Mozart and Bellini, but the 
President has spilled poison on our land, and the army has spread it, and my music became a 
symbol of his power.  As the people suffered, as my husband was pummeled or starved, what did 
I do? I sang Norma. I sang Cosi fan tutte! My countrymen and women hid their children in 
rooms they dug under the floors and took up arms as their lands were spoiled and carved and3 I 
took my daughter to ballet class. I sang indulgent arias about passion and the heart.   
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
What could ever be wrong with giving wings to love? 
 
  ASTRUD 

                                                
3 Last revised 1-23-2011 
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Any love in that music has been poisoned by the very people who soaked this country in blood, 
the people I sang to, as I hid from the truth.  I had no choice but to abandon what I once loved.  I 
had no choice but to speak.  I spoke too late. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
“Beauty is bulwark against tyranny.” It’s inscribed on a plaque above my desk. Do you know 
who said that? 
 
  ASTRUD 
I did.  You’ve proven me wrong.
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- SCENE 8 - 
 
 Darkness. 
 
 DAMARÍS sleeps as best she can.  She wakes up.  A MAN kneels near her.  
 His arms are shackled behind him.  His head is covered by a hood, and 
 blackened goggles. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Who is that? 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
 (enters, holding a book) 
Go ahead.  Talk to him.  He can hear. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Who is he? 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Surely you recognize his hands.  They’ve held you often. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Masho?  Masho, it’s me, Damarís. 
 
 The MAN makes a muffled sound. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
I’m right here, Masho. 
 
 DAMARÍS reaches for the MAN. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Don’t touch. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
But he’s hurting. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
He has no wounds. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Let him go.  He wasn’t part of it. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
I can let him go.  I can give that order.  Give me reason to. 
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  DAMARÍS 
I do not know the name you seek. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
A shame.   
 
 JUSTICE VARGA blows a whistle.  The EATER enters.  
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Show our guest to his suite. 
 
 The EATER drags the MAN away. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Don’t take him.  Don’t touch him! 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
What will you do? 
 
 Silence.  Offstage, a man screams. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Stop it! 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
His freedom lies in your hands. 
 
 The screaming continues. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
His name is… 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Yes? 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Julio.  Julio Cabrera. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Thank you.  (directed offstage)  Ease up. 
 

The screaming lessens. JUSTICE VARGA looks through the book.   
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Resume. 
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  DAMARÍS 
But I gave you the name. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
This book contains the employment records of the Palace of Fine Arts.  No such man has ever 
worked there. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
It’s out of date. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
It goes up to last week.  (directed offstage)  His teeth, please. 
 
 The screams grow louder.  Three teeth are thrown onstage. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
This does not need to continue. 
 
 DAMARÍS is silent. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
His eyelids. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Raquel.  Her name is Raquel Mansur.  She heads the lighting crew. 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA consults the book. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Thank you. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Please be easy on her. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
I will not! 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA turns to exit.   
 
  DAMARÍS 
Let me see him. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
You saved his life.  Savor that victory. 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA turns to exit. 
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  DAMARÍS 
What will happen to me? 
 
 No reply. 
  DAMARÍS 
Why do you do this? 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Love. 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA exits. 
 
 DAMARÍS, reaches for the bones, and hugs them to her.   
 

 COLOSIO enters.  He lights a candle, and places it next 
to DAMARÍS.
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- SCENE 9 - 
 
 ASTRUD sits. The statue head rests on the ground, staring at Astrud. 
 BALBLÉ enters, holding a pillow. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
I brought you something. 
 
 He hands her the pillow. 
 
  ASTRUD 
It is of little comfort. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
Then why do you clutch it? 
 
  ASTRUD 
Where did you get this?  It smells like… 
 
  BALBLÉ 
Smells like what?  Or rather, whom? 
 
 ASTRUD is silent. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
I can arrange a visit, if you would like.  You must miss her.  Your daughter misses you. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Where is she? 
 
  BALBLÉ 
Safe.   
 
  ASTRUD 
I told you not to bring her down here. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
She is above.  But very close.  Pull on this chain.  A hatch will open, on the ceiling.  There is a 
window.  She is standing there, waiting. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Who’s with her?  How did you find her? 
 
  BALBLÉ 
Your daughter is quite safe.  Just pull the chain. 
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 ASTRUD pulls the chain. A hatch high above opens. A square of sunlight 
 falls upon her. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
Feel the light? 
 
  ASTRUD 
It feels warm. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
She can see you. 
 
  ASTRUD 
[Damarís.]4 Can you see me?  Are you up there?  I can’t hear her. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
It’s the glass. 
 
  ASTRUD 
I hear helicopters. And tanks. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
Those are bicycles. The songs of doves. 
 
  ASTRUD 
They sound like blades, chopping the air. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
They are palms, waving in the breeze. Sounds transform as they descend underground.  If you 
sing for her, she might be able to hear. 
 
 [ASTRUD sings an aria. ] 
 

JUSTICE VARGA enters pushing a table on wheels.  It has a silver platter, 
a linen draped over the contents.   

   
  [JUSTICE VARGA 
Lovely.  Simply lovely.] 
 
 ASTRUD falls silent and pulls on the chain.  The light disappears. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
I’ve brought a gift. 
 
 ASTRUD pulls the cloth. A gramophone and records are revealed. 
                                                
4 perhaps not make it clear so soon. 
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 She touches the gramophone. 
 
 She feels around the table. She finds the records. She handles them. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
I have all of your albums.  Well, nearly.  Not the new ones… But that’s why we’re here. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Take them away. 
 

JUSTICE VARGA 
Those are sacred objects. Let’s listen to one. Rossini or Donizetti? 
 
  ASTRUD 
Neither. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
These early recordings are your finest. 
 
  ASTRUD 
I wish I had burned those, too. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
I have not heard this one in a long time.  
 
 She puts on a record. It plays ASTRUD’s recording of “Una voce poco fa,” 
 from Rossini’s Il barbiere di Siviglia. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Listen. It breathes.  With fire.  With wind. I took Hector to see you in it, when he turned ten. 
Double digits. 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA gets lost in the music. An abrupt scratch and silence as 
 ASTRUD pulls the record from the gramophone. 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA grabs the record and examines it. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Ruined.  Ruined! 
 
  ASTRUD 
This one too. 
 
 ASTRUD breaks a record in two and throws the two halves to the ground. 
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  JUSTICE VARGA  
Those are first editions. They carried an angel’s voice. 
 
  ASTRUD 
A demon’s. A mongrel’s at best. 
 

  JUSTICE VARGA 
Remove her privileges. 
 
 BALBLÉ reluctantly chains ASTRUD. 
 
  ASTRUD 
You can’t punish me for breaking my own record. For shattering my voice. 
 

JUSTICE VARGA 
Not yours. The nation’s. The world’s. 
 
  ASTRUD 
This is a violation of my rights— 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
File your petition in the morning. 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA puts on another record, out of Astrud’s reach. Astrud’s 
 recording of "Der Holle Rache Kocht In Meinem Herzen" from Mozart’s 
 The Magic Flute plays. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Listen. Respect. 
 

JUSTICE VARGA gets lost in the music. To the point of weeping. Astrud 
also weeps, but from horror, despair, deep grief. 

 
 BALBLÉ also weeps. 
 
 The EATER enters, on all fours, drawn by the music. He sniffs the air 
 and licks his lips.  
 
 The record sputters to an end. The EATER circles ASTRUD. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Your breath cooks the air.  And my ears. 
 
 The EATER inches closer to ASTRUD, until he is nearly on top of her. He 
 growls. 
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  ASTRUD 
Do it already! 
 
 The EATER barks at her. 
 
  ASTRUD 
That is a man. With a complex. 
 
  EATER 
I am not a man. I am a boy. A German Shepherd. A poodle. (yips) This is the children’s garden. 
The puppy patch. Play with me. Throw me a bone. 
 
Who is this stranger? She doesn’t smile. She doesn’t play. Who is she? Mommy? Daddy?  
 (growls at ASTRUD) 
Mommy. Daddy. Don’t let her put me in the light, in the air. The big big sky will fall down and 
crush me. The buildings will chew me up in their revolving doors. The sun will spit at me. It will 
burn. I need to be here, where it is cool. And safe. We are all happy under the ground. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Is that what you aim to do to me? Turn my brain into pudding? 
 
  BALBLÉ 
I help people find their truth. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Like him? Poor boy.  
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Poor? He’s not poor. He is a nice boy. A good boy.  Isn’t he a nice boy? 
 
  EATER 
Tell me I’m a cute boy. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Tell him, Doctor. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
You’re a cute cute boy. 
 
  EATER 
Tell me I’m a cute cute pooch. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
You’re an adorable pet. 
 
  EATER 
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Scratch my tummy, Papa. Scratch these fleas! 
 
 BALBLÉ scratches the EATER. 
 
  ASTRUD 
What have you done to him? 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
He was a neglected child, living in alleys, robbing purses. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
Now he has love. 
 
  ASTRUD 
That’s not the word I’d use. 
 
  EATER 
Papa, who is that strange woman? That mean mean woman, with evil eyes. 
 
  ASTRUD 
They see everything.  Into your heart.  [let’s talk about this line] 
 
  EATER 
 (growls) 
She’s a witch. Don’t let her cast a spell. Don’t let her turn me into a frog, or a stone. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
This is our guest. Say hi. 
 
 The EATER growls at ASTRUD, and then lunges at her, trying to bite.  
 BALBLÉ pulls him back. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Most unfortunate.  Doctor… 
 

BALBLÉ takes two wires from the gramophone and approaches the EATER 
with them.  The EATER whimpers.  

 
  EATER 
I’m sorry.  I promise I’m sorry.  I’ll lick your face.  I’ll kiss your feet. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
Shhh. This will not hurt. This is gentle. This is joy. 
 

JUSTICE VARGA puts on a record.  BALBLÉ attaches the wires to the 
EATER’s ears. 
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  EATER 
Please.  Please.  I’ll be a good boy. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
You are being a very good boy. 
 

BALBLÉ turns a crank on the gramophone, and then sets on a record.  As 
the record turns, a recording of ASTRUD singing plays, and the EATER is 
electrocuted by the wires., BALBLÉ places his hands over the EATER’s 
eyes. The music rises in volume. The EATER cries, then screams. 

 
  BALBLÉ 
Shhh. Listen to the music.  It soothes.  It heals. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Stop! You’re hurting him! 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
We are repairing his flaws.  
 
  ASTRUD 
Is this what you do with my music?  Is this what my voice has become?  Torture? 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Torture is such an unpleasant word.  Think of it as… national defense.  Every dog must be 
trained. 
 
  ASTRUD 
What did he do to deserve this? 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
He did not follow the rules.  Every dog must be trained. 
 
  ASTRUD 
He isn’t a dog. He’s a man.  He needs a doctor. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
He has one. 
 
  ASTRUD 
He needs a family.  He needs care. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Give that to him, if you wish.  Doctor, please supervise. 
 



sunshine 52 

 

 JUSTICE VARGA exits.  ASTRUD comforts the EATER.  She sings softly.  
 He shudders. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Shhh.  I’m sorry.  I’m sorry for what they’ve done. (to BALBLÉ)  Does your job give you 
pleasure?  
 
  BALBLÉ 
My job is necessary. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Does it make you happy? 
 
  BALBLÉ 
Happiness is for cowards.  Joy for the weak.  I don’t need happiness.  I’m free. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Free from suffering?  Free from pain? 
 
  BALBLÉ 
I alleviate suffering. 
 
  ASTRUD 
What does your wife think of what you do down here? 
 
 Silence. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
She understands my work.
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- SCENE 10 - 
 
 Damarís cleans off the bones with her dress, leaving dark smudges.  
 
  COLOSIO 
No one will love you in that dress now. It is stained with the dead. 
 
  [DAMARÍS 
That’s everyone I know.] 
 
 Pause. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
May I have a cookie?  May I hear the angels sing? 
 
  COLOSIO 
You’ll eat them. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
When did your grandmother die? 
 
  COLOSIO 
When I was twelve.  They will crack your teeth. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
I will moisten it in my mouth. 
 
  COLOSIO 
That will take years. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
I can wait. 
 
 She holds out her hand. 
 
  COLOSIO 
Everyone close to me leaves.  I need someone who will stay. 
 
 He places the cookies by his ear.  DAMARÍS places the skull by hers. 
 
  COLOSIO 
They say very beautiful things, the angels.  They talk about the glory of heaven.  They say 
heaven is an eternal sunrise.  Nobody starves there.  Nobody dies.  You see all your friends from 
long ago.  You see your grandparents.  There is no reason to fear heaven, they say.  No need to 
fear the path, or the door. 
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 DAMARÍS is whispering to the skull. 
 

COLOSIO 
Listen to me.  Don’t look at that. Look at me.  Don’t talk to it.  To me.  Sing to me.  Touch me. 
 
 DAMARÍS ignores COLOSIO.  He grabs the skull, places it on the ground, 
 and stomps on it with one booted foot. Smash! 
 
  DAMARÍS 
There was a voice in here. There was life. You must see something. The birth of her children. 
The loss of a love. (Beat.) What do you see? 
 
  COLOSIO 
I see emptiness. It is hollow inside. 
 
 DAMARÍS, weeping, picks up the pieces of the skull.  
 
  DAMARÍS 
You destroyed my friend. 
 
  COLOSIO 
I bring you gifts. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
You bring pittances.  You bring death. 
 
  COLOSIO 
It was already dead. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
She.  She. 
 
  COLOSIO 
How do you know? 
 
  DAMARÍS 
She spoke to me. 
 
  COLOSIO 
You can speak to her again.  Soon. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
What? 
 
  COLOSIO 
I said nothing. 



sunshine 55 

 

 
  DAMARÍS 
Tell me. 
 
  COLOSIO 
I have no words. 
 
 Silence. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
I’m to die, aren’t I? 
 
 Silence. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
I told her what she wanted, and now I will die. 
 
  COLOSIO 
It was not my decision. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Will you carry out the act? 
 
  COLOSIO 
Perhaps.  But it might be him.  He will make it hurt. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
 (to skull) 
I will join you soon.  Perhaps then we will both be whole. 
 
 DAMARÍS cries softly.  COLOSIO spits. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
You just sit there, looking?  No words?  Just spit?  Do you have no heart? 
 
  COLOSIO 
My pulse is healthy. I have no tearducts. They were stolen. Transplanted to a tree. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
And what did you get? 
 
  COLOSIO 
Leaves. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Are they in your box? 
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  COLOSIO 
They were stolen, too. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Take me outside.  
 
 No response. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Just for an hour. Twenty minutes. You can keep me on a leash. (Beat.) Please. 
 
  COLOSIO 
They will remove my thumb. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Why are you here? 
 
  COLOSIO 
It is my choice. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Run away with me. Take me to the ocean. We will eat oysters. I will give you a prize. 
 
  COLOSIO 
It is not permitted. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Will they bash your skull?  Will they wed it to a blade?  Or a drill? 
 
  COLOSIO 
I cannot break the rules. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Help me.  
 
 Silence. 
 
  COLOSIO 
Dance for me. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
That will be difficult, with the chains. 
 
 COLOSIO undoes one chain. 
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 DAMARÍS dances. It is sweet, innocent. The world ages as she dances. 
 Sounds grow fast, and then old. 
 
 COLOSIO applauds. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Shhh! 
 
 DAMARÍS’s dancing grows seductive, inviting. 
 
 COLOSIO dances with her. 
 
 She is a snake, and he is a turtle. 
 She is the wind, and he is a stone. 
 
 The chains become part of the dance. 
 
 Without noticing, COLOSIO becomes imprisoned, trapped in her metal 
web.   DAMARÍS grabs the keys and frees herself.  She sneaks away. 
 
  COLOSIO 
The keys are flying. They belong to the night. [or] Please don’t. [or] Seek the shadows. 
 
 Day breaks, blinding. 
 
 DAMARÍS runs to exit. The EATER enters, and barks at her fiercely. 
 
 DAMARÍS runs in the other direction.  The EATER corners her. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
 (enters) 
The key, please. 
 
 DAMARÍS puts the key in her mouth. JUSTICE VARGA’s hand grabs 
 DAMARÍS’s throat. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
You swallow, I squeeze. 
 
 DAMARÍS spits out the key. JUSTICE VARGA shackles her. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
You are making my life harder than I like. 
 

 The EATER approaches DAMARÍS.   
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  JUSTICE VARGA 
Get! 
 

JUSTICE VARGA throws a bone offstage.  The EATER runs after it.  Exit.   
 

  DAMARÍS 
That belonged to her. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA  
It did.   
  
  DAMARÍS 
If the blast had ignited, and I had died, it would have been worth it, knowing you went with me. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
[Is there anything else?  I really wish to go home. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
To what? 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Oh, do you wish to bomb my bedroom?  Slip in at night and slit my throat? 
 
  DAMARÍS 
I would slide a sonnet under your pillow.  Solicit your expert critique.] 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Restrain the prisoner. 
 
 COLOSIO slowly chains DAMARÍS. 
 

  COLOSIO 
You danced very beautifully. It was a dream come true. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
So did you. 
 
  COLOSIO 
I danced like a monkey. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
A kind monkey. A monkey with handsome eyes. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
We have an appointment, sir.  (to DAMARÍS)  Your appointment is tomorrow night. 
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  DAMARÍS 
Your Honor. 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA turns. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
My mother didn’t die in a car crash, like the police said.  She died down here.  With you.   
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Your mother was a great woman.  You tarnish her memory. 
 
[  DAMARÍS 
Your days are over.  The ground beneath you cracks. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
It feels quite solid to me.] 
 
 COLOSIO exits, followed by JUSTICE VARGA.  DAMARÍS caresses the 
 skull.
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- SCENE 11 - 
 

ASTRUD comforts the EATER. [?] 
 
  BALBLÉ 
You have infected my dreams. 
 
  ASTRUD 
I don’t have that power. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
In my dream, I am a monster.  In my dream, I am eating my wife.  Take these dreams away from 
me. 
 
  ASTRUD 
What happened to her?  What did you do? 
 
  BALBLÉ 
I loved her very much. 
 
  ASTRUD 
She loved Puccini? 
 
  BALBLÉ 
He was her favorite.  She would listen to him whenever she was afraid, or sad. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Did she visit you at work? 
 
  BALBLÉ 
Once. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Did she bring you lunch? 
 
  BALBLÉ 
No. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Did you have flowers waiting for her? 
 
  BALBLÉ 
Music waited for her.  Your music. 
 
  ASTRUD 
I know what my music means down here. 
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  BALBLÉ 
It was beautiful.  She cried as your voice filled the room. 
 
  ASTRUD 
What room? 
 
  BALBLÉ 
This room.  This is her room.  It is named after her, in my mind.  Justice Varga does not allow 
me to install a plaque.  She’d be honored to know you share it with her. 
 
  ASTRUD 
You tortured her. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
I loved her. 
 
  ASTRUD 
You pumped your wife with electricity as you played my songs.  What is her name? 
 
  BALBLÉ 
I was helping her out.  I was being gentle. 
 
  ASTRUD 
If you love her, tell me her name. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
My business is not your concern. 
 
 BALBLÉ unlocks ASTRUD’s chains and leads her forcibly toward the 
door. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Where are we going? 
 
  BALBLÉ 
Above.  Your treatment is over.  No cure can be found. 
 
  BALBLÉ leads ASTRUD toward a doorway. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
 (enters) 
Doctor. 
 
  BALBLÉ  
The patient needs fresh air. 
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  JUSTICE VARGA  
The air down here is fine. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
She needs to leave her. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
That is my decision, Doctor.  My job.  Not yours. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
No, ma’am. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Sit, Doctor. 
 
 BALBLÉ sits. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Choose your music, Doctor. 
 
 BALBLÉ chooses a record.  His hands shake. 
 
  ASTRUD 
You can’t do this. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
He has made his choice. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
I miss Cecilia. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
I know.   
 
  BALBLÉ 
Her hair was the color of midnight.  She would were hyacinth, when they were in bloom. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Play the music, Doctor. 
 

BALBLÉ cranks the gramophone.  He connects the two wires to his ears.   
He places a record on the gramophone. 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA 

Close your eyes, Doctor.  It will be easier. 
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 BALBLÉ 

Help. 
 
JUSTICE VARGA gives BALBLÉ a blindfold.  He ties it over his eyes. 
 
As ASTRUD’s recorded voice plays, BALBLÉ is shocked.
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- SCENE 12 - 
 
 DAMARÍS arranges the bones in anatomical order on the floor.  Partway 
 through the story, BALBLÉ enters, carrying a scrub brush.  She does not 
 notice. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
And the little bird looked over the ledge. And it was a very long drop to the ground. She backed 
up, afraid, but then the Mama bird pushed her to the ledge. She pushed that little bird off. And 
the little bird cried and cried as she fell to the ground. She was falling, and falling, that baby bird.  
But then... But then... She flew!  She flew.  And when she made it back to the nest– 
 
  BALBLÉ 
What happened? 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Who are you? 
 
  BALBLÉ 
The Sweeper.  It is cleaning time. 
 
 BALBLÉ scrubs the ground. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
What happened? At the nest? 
 
  DAMARÍS 
The nest was empty.  Her mother was gone. (beat) Why are you cleaning? 
 
  BALBLÉ 
Must welcome the next visitor. 
 
 BALBLÉ picks up the bones. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Don’t take them. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
These belong to a friend. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
They give me… comfort. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
They serve me.  I will grind them into glue, and paste pictures on my wall.  I will paste your 
picture. 
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  DAMARÍS 
I need her. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
I will grind her into meal.  I will bake her into bread.  I will feed her to you.  You will never be 
apart. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
I’ve cleaned them.  They are clean. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
They smell… forgotten.  They smell of music.  You smell diseased.  You must be cleaned. 
 
 BALBLÉ approaches DAMARÍS with his brush. 
 
 [a struggle between them?] 
 
 COLOSIO enters. 
 
  COLOSIO 
To the floor.  To your job. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
I am cleaning her. 
 
  COLOSIO 
She carries no stain. 
 
  BALBLÉ 
But you do.  Mother cleaned it.  She rubbed it right off. 
 
  COLOSIO 
Get! 
 
 COLOSIO throws a bone.  BALBLÉ runs after it.  Exit.   
 
  DAMARÍS 
Your thumb.  Let me. 
 
 COLOSIO holds up his hand.  A thumb is missing. She kisses the wound. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Is it in your box? 
 
  COLOSIO 
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I asked her to keep it.  She said no. 
 
 COLOSIO sets his box in front of DAMARÍS. 
 
  COLOSIO 
I don’t like having secrets. 
 
 DAMARÍS looks in the box.  [She pulls items out.] 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Baby teeth.  Umbilicus.  Your first grey hair. (holds up two small spheres) What are these? 
 
  COLOSIO 
My manhood. 
 
 DAMARÍS drops his castrated testicles. 
 
  COLOSIO 
Be careful! 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Who did this to you? 
 
  COLOSIO 
Mother.  And father.  They called me a bruise on the earth. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
I’m sorry. 
 
 DAMARÍS hands COLOSIO his box.   
 
  COLOSIO 
Close your eyes. 
 
 DAMARÍS closes her eyes. COLOSIO takes out an angel cookie, and hands 
 it to her. 
 
  COLOSIO 
Enjoy. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
But this is– 
 
  COLOSIO 
You need an angel, now. 
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 DAMARÍS smells the angel.   
 
  DAMARÍS 
Thank you. 
 
 COLOSIO bows, clumsily. 
 
 DAMARÍS bites the cookie. It is too hard to chew. She sets the cookie on 
 the floor. She holds up the broken skull, about to bring it crashing down on 
 the cookie.   [Q: make it a different bone?] 
 
  COLOSIO 
Wait. 
 
 He stops her with his hand. He stomps the cookie with his boot, and hands 
 her the crumbs. She eats them. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
If I am to die here, permit me one favor. 
 
 He looks at her. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Make me a bride. 
 
 COLOSIO is silent. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Don’t you wish it? 
 
  COLOSIO 
I can’t be a man for you. 
 
 A silence. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
We will get married tomorrow.  We will get married this afternoon.  I can hear the bells.  I can 
hear the rice, raining on the floor.  Listen. 
 
  COLOSIO 
All I hear is the fire. Turning what once lived into ash. 
 
 COLOSIO lights a match.  The lights dim, leaving only the solitary flame.
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- SCENE 13  - 

 
 ASTRUD sits at the foot of the statue. 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA enters. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Tomorrow is the President’s Birthday.   
 
  ASTRUD 
The hymn.  In the Plaza.  You’ve told me. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
The hymn is for the public. The President requires… something special. I’ve created a list of his 
most loved arias. You will present him with a new recording, made with special gratitude for his 
leadership. 
 
  ASTRUD 
I am very grateful to the President.  I look forward to making his birthday shine. 
 
 ASTRUD sings the opening notes of “O Welche Lust,” the Prisoners‘ 
 Chorus from Beethoven’s Fidelio. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
You’re singing that garbage? Fidelio? Those poor prisoners, pining away for freedom and peace? 
The only people in prison are those who petitioned for their entry. 
 
 ASTRUD sings louder. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
I’ve offered you freedom. Peace was yours, but you rejected it.  
 
 ASTRUD sings louder still. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
My offer’s still open. It’s not too late. 
 

JUSTICE VARGA places a ring in Astrud’s hand. 
 
  ASTRUD 
No. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
That ring belonged to your mother. 
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  ASTRUD 
No. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
After she died, you gave it to your daughter, correct? 
 
  ASTRUD 
What have you done? 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
She wore it around her neck.  You told her it would adorn her finger on her wedding day. 
 
  ASTRUD 
No. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
It is a lovely heirloom. The engraving made my eyes mist.  She has your fingers…  long, elegant.  
Like beams reaching from the moon.  They will reach even further as she grows. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Your hands curl into hooves. Your feet scrape the floor. Your back arches into a hill. You wear 
gold beneath your garments. It bites your skin. I hope it draws blood. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Dare I say, you don’t even know what I look like. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Where is my daughter? 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
I assure you, she is under most excellent care.  It is my sincere wish that things remain that way. 
 
  ASTRUD 
What have you done to her? 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
She is eating three meals a day.  She attends ballet class, daily.  And before bed every night, a 
story, and a glass of milk. 
 
  ASTRUD 
I want to see her. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
After you complete your duties, you escort her to the surface yourself. 
 
  ASTRUD 
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She’s here? 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
You think I would trust anyone else with her?  She dances most beautifully.  And her 
imagination... such stories! 
 
  ASTRUD 
Let me see her tonight.  Please. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
You will see her tomorrow.  Assuming you will sing the National Hymn. 
 
  ASTRUD 
I will. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
The President will be overjoyed.  As will my son. You will live on the sea. Your daughter will 
give you grandchildren. They will hold you by both hands, and twirl you in the surf. 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA turns to leave. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Oh.  I brought this.  To remind you. 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA places a red gown in ASTRUD’s hands.   
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Tomorrow will be a day none of us forget. 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA exits. 
 
 The sound of waves breaking against the shore.  The sound of children, 
 laughing. 
 
 ASTRUD reaches out for them.  She chases them, her arms outstretched.  
 She laughs. 
 
 Laughter in the dark. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Hello? 
 
 The EATER enters. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Who’s there? 
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  EATER 
Bow wow. 
 
  ASTRUD 
Have you seen my daughter?  Tell me she’s okay. 
 
  EATER 
Daughter? 
 
  ASTRUD 
She’s ten.  Have you seen her? 
 
  EATER 
No girls.  No little girls down here.  Only puppies.  Only boys.  Only one little boy in the dark.   
 
 ASTRUD feels around on the floor. She takes the broken record. She holds 
 the pieces up, putting them together until they fit. She kisses the record. She 
 holds the record to her heart. And then her ear.  
 
  ASTRUD 
I never laughed. Tears streamed down my cheeks when I set the flames. 
 
 She sings an aria.  She savors the sounds.  She touches her throat as she 
 sings.  She caresses it.  She places her hands on her jaws, on her lips, and in 
 her mouth, feeling her instrument. 
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- SCENE 14 - 
 
 DAMARÍS hugs the skeleton.  She hums a faint, familiar song. 
 
  COLOSIO 
It is almost time. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
First things first. Before the honeymoon, the cake. Before the cake… 
 
 COLOSIO 
…the kiss. Before the kiss, the ring. Before the ring, the vows.  Before the vows… Before the 
vows… 
 
  DAMARÍS 
The proposal.  
 
  COLOSIO 
Um…I…Um…Can I…Will you…? 
 
  DAMARÍS  
Yes. 
 

COLOSIO bangs the bell loudly. The EATER enters, carrying dead flowers.  
BALBLÉ follows, carrying a bowl of rice. 

 
  COLOSIO 
What now? 
 
  DAMARÍS 
The vows.  Do you promise to love me? 
 
  COLOSIO 
I promise. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Do you promise to keep your shoes at the front door? 
 
  COLOSIO 
I promise. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Do you promise to make me laugh, every day? 
 
  COLOSIO 
Yes.  Do you promise to treat me gentle?  Do you promise to say words that are nice? 
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  DAMARÍS 
I do.  Do you? 
 
  COLOSIO 
I…um… 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Do. 
 
  COLOSIO 
Do. I do. And? 
 
  DAMARÍS 
The ring.  On my finger. 
 
  COLOSIO 
It’s in my box. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
You have one? 
 
  COLOSIO 
Here. 
 
 COLOSIO slips a ring on DAMARÍS’s finger.  She tears up. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Where did you get this? 
 
  COLOSIO 
Her. 
 
 COLOSIO points to the skeleton. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
It’s… perfect. 
 
  COLOSIO 
Before the ring, the vows.  After the ring, the…the… 
 
 DAMARÍS kisses COLOSIO lightly on the forehead.  And then lightly on 
the  lips. 
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 BALBLÉ cries jubilantly and throws clumps of cooked rice in the air. It 
 splatters on the ground. [DAMARÍS runs for it.] The EATER beats her, and 
 consumes the rice. 
 
  [DAMARÍS 
It’s supposed to be uncooked.] 
 
 One red light winks on. 
 
  COLOSIO 
Hurry.  Hurry.  After the ring, the kiss.  After the kiss, the rice.  After the rice… 
 
  DAMARÍS 
The dance. 
 
 She holds up the chains. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Please.  I won’t go anywhere. 
 
 COLOSIO unlocks her chains 
 
  DAMARÍS 
You are blessed. 
 
 She takes COLOSIO in her arms and dances with him. He stumbles. 
 
 
  COLOSIO 
Sorry. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Shh… 
 
 COLOSIO is weeping. 
 
  COLOSIO 
After the dance, the cake. After the cake… 
 
  DAMARÍS 
The wedding night. 
 
 DAMARÍS looks at the EATER and BALBLÉ.  The EATER exits, pulling 
 BALBLÉ with him. 
 
 DAMARÍS leads COLOSIO toward the candle, as close as she can get. 
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  DAMARÍS 
Sit. 
 
 They sit. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Hold me. 
 
 COLOSIO hugs DAMARÍS. Awkwardly. She positions his arms. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Lie down. 
 
 They lie down. He holds her. Or rather, she holds onto his arms. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Tell me a story. Tell me… about our honeymoon 
 
  COLOSIO 
I will carry you to the stars.  I will pluck stars from the sky, and put them in your hair.  They will 
be yellow and white.  You will make them shine. 
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- SCENE 15 - 
 
 ASTRUD wears the red gown. 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA enters. She carries a vase with a lid, and a white dahlia. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
I’m glad you are ready.  So are we. 
 
 ASTRUD opens her eyes. She looks up at JUSTICE VARGA. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
We commence in an hour.  Are you ready to return to the sun, and the open air? 
 
 ASTRUD nods. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
I brought a dahlia. 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA tucks the dahlia behind ASTRUD’s ear.  
 
  JUSTICE VARGA  
Let us go. 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA turns to exit.  ASTRUD touches her shoulder.  JUSTICE 
 VARGA turns to see  ASTRUD open her mouth. She 
sings, but mere sound  spills forth, without  articulation. As the sound spills, so 
does blood. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
What…? 
 

ASTRUD places her severed tongue in JUSTICE VARGA’s hands. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Your tongue? You cut out your tongue?! 
 

JUSTICE VARGA drops the tongue.  The vase falls from her arms to the 
floor. Ashes spill out. 

 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
No. No! 
 
 JUSTICE VARGA drops to the floor and picks up the ashes. They fall 
 through her hands. She gathers the ashes in her cloak. She stands, and they 
 fall to the floor. 
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 JUSTICE VARGA picks up two handfuls of ashes. She brings them to her 
 face.  She kisses them. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Hector. My darling boy. 
 
 She lets the ashes fall through her fingers, to join the rest. 
 
  JUSTICE VARGA 
Do you know what he told me, when he was a boy, after I took him to see you at the Grand 
Theatre? He said, “Mama, I want to sing just like her.” 
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- SCENE 16 - 
 
 DAMARÍS kneels in front of the skeleton, complete and ordered on the 
floor.  COLOSIO sleeps. DAMARÍS feels the bones. She caresses them. She 
makes  them move in space. She puts bones together to create an arm. She moves it. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
I held your hand. 
 
 DAMARÍS tears off a piece of her dress and ties the arm bones to her arms.  
 
  DAMARÍS 
We walked through the park. 
 
 DAMARÍS ties the leg bones to her legs. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
When I hugged you, I could hear your heart. 
 
 DAMARÍS wraps a long piece of cloth around her, securing the rib bones to 
 her torso. 
 
 COLOSIO has woken and is watching. 
 
 DAMARÍS dances, giving life to the woman who once lived. It takes a few 
 moments for the movement to feel at home in her body. 
 
 She lifts the pelvic bone.  She dances with it. 
 
 A red light winks on. 
 
 She lifts the skull to her face. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
I will see you soon.  (to COLOSIO)  It is time for our honeymoon.   
 
  COLOSIO 
My gift to you. 
 
 COLOSIO unlocks DAMARÍS’s chains.  He hands her the keys. 
DAMARÍS  runs toward the door.  COLOSIO stands still. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
It is time.  We must go. 
 
  COLOSIO 



sunshine 79 

 

You have made me the happiest man. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Hurry. 
 
  COLOSIO 
The door is for you.  The stairs.  The outside world.  It awaits you.  The sky.  And the birds, in 
the trees. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Come with me. 
 
  COLOSIO 
I live here. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
But she will kill you. 
 
  COLOSIO 
 (holds up box) 
She can’t touch me. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
Please come. 
 
  COLOSIO 
Carry me with you. 
 
 COLOSIO hands DAMARÍS his box. 
 
  COLOSIO 
I would like a pretty dream, if you don’t mind.  I would like some tender words, whispered in my 
ear. 
 
  DAMARÍS  
Rest your head in my lap. 
 
 COLOSIO lies down, and puts his head in DAMARÍS’s lap.  She whispers 
in  his ear.  He smiles, and laughs. 
 
 DAMARÍS straightens his collar. 
 
  COLOSIO 
Now love me. You promised.  That is your job. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
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Of course I love you. I am your wife.  It is time for your dream. 
 

COLOSIO closes his eyes. DAMARÍS glides the chain around his neck, and 
pulls tight. She kisses his eyelids as he dies. 

 
 She picks up the skull fragments. She holds these up in front of her, so her 
 gaze again meets the skull's. 
 
  DAMARÍS 
I hear you. 
 
 She returns to the skull. DAMARÍS stands straight and places the fragments 
 in front of her own face, as if they were a mask. 
 
 DAMARÍS opens her mouth. We hear ASTRUD’s voice. She appears, 
 singing  “O patria mia,” from Verdi’s Aida. 
 
 DAMARÍS hands the skull fragments to ASTRUD, who holds them up to 
 her own face, and then before her heart. 
 
 DAMARÍS takes Colosio’s box and, holding his keys, runs offstage. 
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- SCENE 17 - 
 
 IGNACIO MORIMOTO, a sculptor, works on an installation.  Two MEN 
 enter. 
 
  MAN 1 
Ignacio Morimoto? 
 
  MORIMOTO 
Might you come back tonight, when the gallery’s open?  
 
  MAN 2 
I’m afraid we can’t, sir. 
 
  MORIMOTO 
Well, if you’d like to purchase a piece, I suppose that can be arranged. 
 
  MAN 1 
That’s not our interest.   
 
  MORIMOTO 
I take it you’re not art collectors. 
 
  MAN 2 
Your works carry seditious messages.  They endanger our country, and our lives.  
 
  MORIMOTO 
It’s just sculpture. 
 
  MAN 1 
We’ll let someone more qualified be the judge of that.  Now please, come with us. 
 

- END OF PLAY - 


