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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 – only mouth and fingertips are visible. Everything else is covered in black. 

 

Also: 

 

Two Men 

Man in Prison 

Host 

 

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 statue at the center of the stage. 

 

Its head is missing. 

 

 

 

TIME 

 

two nights 

 

 

 

NOTE: I am considering cutting the text in brackets.  Your feedback is appreciated. Thank 

you. 
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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. She feels around her chair. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Sorte?  Sorte?  Josue, did you take Sorte out to pee? 

 

 The applause beyond the curtain grows. 

 

 Two MEN enter. 

 

  MAN 2 

 (directed offstage) 

Hey, pooch. Hey poochie pooch. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Sorte? 

 

  MAN 1 

Focus. (Beat.)  Ms. Asturd 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. 

 

 She turns toward the stage. 

 

  MAN 1 

Ma'am, it’s important. 
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  ASTRUD 

They're expecting an encore. 

 

  MAN 2 

They can wait. 

 

 He draws a gun. 

 

  ASTRUD 

You will wait. Listen to them. 

 

  MAN 2 

Does she not see what I’m holding? Does she really not see this? 

 

  MAN 1 

The dog, you idiot.  Its harness. 

 

  MAN 2 

 (reads) 

―Guide dog.‖  Oh. 

 

  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? 
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- SCENE 2 - 

 

 Darkness. 

 

A match is lit. The flame illuminates DAMARÍS GAMAYAAL. Her head is 

covered with a black sack, and blackened goggles. Her wrists are shackled 

behind her back. Chains stretch from her wrists and ankles to a large 

object, obscured by shadow. 

 

COLOSIO brings the match to a cigar, which he lights and smokes. He sits 

in the shadows, watching DAMARÍS. 

 

 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. DAMARÍS shakes her chains at him.  

 

  COLOSIO  

Get! 

 

 The EATER sulks away.  Exit. 

 

 DAMARÍS tries to step between her bound hands.  It is futile. She falls into 

 a pile of bones. She backs away. 

 

 She holds a leg bone between her feet and tries to push it against the 

 goggles. It is a delicate, focused action. She starts to succeed, but then the 

 bone falls from her feet. 

 

 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 mouth, and brings 

 food to it. 

 

  COLOSIO 

The food, miss. Not my finger. 

 

 He puts the food in her mouth. She spits it out. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

That’s not food. 

 

  COLOSIO 
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I eat it. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Have it all. 

 

 Colosio backs into the shadows and eats.  He stares at her. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I can feel your eyes. Your constant stare, stabbing like needles, biting like fangs. Let me see you. 

(beat) I need to see! 

 

  COLOSIO 

After supper comes sleep. And silence. 

 

 COLOSIO goes to cover her mouth with the sack. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Not yet. Need a story before sleeping. 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. 

 

 By the end of the story, COLOSIO is asleep. DAMARÍS obtains the bone 

 again, and pushes it against the goggles. Slowly, she is successful in 

 liberating one eye from its prison.  

 

 DAMARÍS looks at her ankles, chained. 

 

 She walks and is restrained. 

 

 She runs, and is jolted back. She falls onto bones. A skull looks at her. 

 

 She moves away, and turns her back to it. 

 

 She looks toward the bones. She looks away. She turns back. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Stop looking! 

 

 She kicks the bones. The skull, on its side, stares still. 

 

  DAMARÍS contorts her body so that she slips her arms and hands in front 

 of her body. 

 

 She picks up the skull. She covers its empty sockets with her hands. 
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  DAMARÍS 

What do you see? 

 

 She sets the skull on the ground, its face on the floor. It falls to one side, and 

 stares at her.  

 

 She takes off the goggles, and places them on the skull, covering its eyes. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

You’re the blind one now. 

 

 COLOSIO emerges from the shadows. He chews tobacco, and spits. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Share your fire with me. The air is icy. I need light to ward off the ghosts. 

 

COLOSIO lights a match and throws it toward her. It soon goes out. 

 

 DAMARÍS 

Please. 

 

COLOSIO lights a candle and places it near DAMARÍS.  He chews on his 

cigar and spits. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

That’s disgusting. It will burn holes in your mouth. 

 

 He chews. And spits. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Do they pay you to do that? Is that your job? Spitting? 

 

 COLOSIO puts his finger to his lips. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

You’re not mute. 

  

  COLOSIO 

I prefer to listen. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

To whom? There is nobody here. 

 

  COLOSIO 

To nothing. Nothing makes beautiful sounds. 
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 The fire speaks. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I shouldn’t be here. 

 

  COLOSIO 

That’s what everyone claims. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

You speak with authority, but you’re not in charge. I can tell. You’re a minion. A toad. 

 

 COLOSIO smokes.  And spits. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Where am I? 

 

  COLOSIO 

Where no one will find you. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

And if I scream? 

 

  COLOSIO 

Please don’t. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Issue a fine. 

 

  COLOSIO 

My ears will hurt. 

 

  DAMARÍS 
1
 (indicates bones) Who did you kill? 

 

  COLOSIO 

Not I. Ask it. You may get an answer. (Beat.) Will you like it?  Who knows? 

 

 DAMARÍS approaches the bones. She picks up the skull.  

 

 

  COLOSIO 

Bones can’t talk. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

They’re all a mess. Mixed up. Broken. (Pause.) What is this place? 

                                                 
1 Last revised 1-20-2011 
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  COLOSIO 

Your home. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Then bring me a bed. 

 

 He pats the ground. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

A broom, at least. 

 

 She starts to sweep. He watches. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

You like watching a woman on her knees. 

 

  COLOSIO 

There is nothing else to look at. 

 

 She sweeps up a pile of dust. She sweeps it toward him, until the chains 

 detain her. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Happy Anniversary! 

 

 She blows the dust in his direction. It doesn‟t spread very far. 

 

  COLOSIO 

You need practice. (beat) You will have plenty of time. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I will escape. 

 

  COLOSIO 

They all say that. Some even believe. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I will. 

 

  COLOSIO 

Lots of people have passed through here. All fancied themselves… special. Most were not. That 

one was.
2
 

 

                                                 
2
 Last revised 1-20-2011 
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  DAMARÍS 

Will I end up the same? 

 

  COLOSIO 

That decision is not mine. 

 

 Silence. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I’m hungry. 

 

  COLOSIO 

Shhh. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

But you’ve given me nothing.  

 

  COLOSIO 

You refused supper. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Nothing edible. Not since I’ve arrived. When was that? 

 

 No response. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I said— 

 

  COLOSIO 

Shhh. The flame. Listen. It speaks. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Does it announce the hour? Or the winning lottery? 

 

  COLOSIO 

It announces whatever it wishes. So does the air. The water. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Water…? 

 

 He drinks from a canteen. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Share some. Just a drop. 
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 COLOSIO lets one drop of water fall on the floor. DAMARÍS tries to catch 

 it, but misses. She tries to salvage it from the ground. 

 

   [COLOSIO 

Hear it? This water speaks.  

 

  DAMARÍS 

Like the fire. 

 

  COLOSIO 

Yes. But the night speaks loudest of all. Through the sky, the stars, the absence of light. The dirt. 

Plants. Things we never see. You. Me. All become the night and are its tongues. 

 

 Night falls. Red lights appear, small, in the shadows. They could be stars. 

 Unidentified sounds, metallic, and animal. The lights seem to approach 

 DAMARÍS. The sounds grow louder. She huddles from them.  

 

  DAMARÍS 

What are those? 

 

  COLOSIO 

I see nothing. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

They look like… the eyes of beasts. Or killers. 

 

  COLOSIO 

You must have brought them with you. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I was abducted. I didn’t choose to come. 

 

  COLOSIO 

Is that your story before bed? 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I told you my story. You fell asleep. (beat) This government’s days are waning.  The floor 

beneath you cracks. 

 

 COLOSIO slaps the ground, hard. 

 

  COLOSIO 

Feels solid. (beat) I hope somebody bid you farewell. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I say that everyday. To everyone I know. Everyone expects to be taken. 



sunshine 12 

- 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
3
. 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.
4
 

                                                 
3
 Last Revised 1-20-2011 
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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? Wait. 

Let me divine it. Come close. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

What will you do? 

 

  ASTRUD 

I am blind and shackled, sir. Now come here. Open your mouth. Breathe. 

 

 He breathes. She sniffs. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

I eat– 

 

  ASTRUD 

Gizzards and rice. The burnt rice, from the bottom of the pot. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

The blacker the better. I wash it down– 

 

  ASTRUD 

With coffee.  

 

  BALBLÉ 

From a box. 

 

  ASTRUD 

You poor poor man. I imagine you’d like some of this wine. It’s 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. 

                                                                                                                                                             
4
 Last Revised 1-19 -2011 
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  ASTRUD 

Take a sip.  From my glass. 

 

  BALBLÉ  

I spit in it. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Your volume wavers when you lie. 

 

 She drinks the wine. 

  BALBLÉ  

Bon appétit. 

 BALBLÉ turns to exit.  His many keys jangle. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Your keys jangle as you walk. They sound musical… almost. 

 

 

  BALBLÉ 

And if I told you the sound was jewelry? 

 

  ASTRUD 

I would call you a liar. I would be right.  

 

  BALBLÉ 

I care for the residents. I bring them what they desire. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Then refill my wine. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

And your gratitude? The residents always give me something.  

 

  ASTRUD 

A smile. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

I was hoping for a song. 

 

  ASTRUD 

That begs a higher price. 

 

 
5
ASTRUD eats in silence. She finishes her meal. 

                                                 
5
 Last revised 1-20-2011 
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  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? 

 

  ASTRUD 

You ask my permission. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

I am a great… admirer.  May I…? 

 

  ASTRUD 

As you wish. 

 

 JUSTICE VARGA sits. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Doctor! 

 BALBLÉ enters. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Her hands. Free them. (beat) Now. 

 

 BALBLÉ unlocks the chains from ASTRUD‟s hands, and exits. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

I trust that’s more comfortable. 

 

 A silence. 

 

  ASTRUD 

You said you admired me.
6
 

 

                                                 
6 Last revised 1-20-2011 
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  JUSTICE VARGA 

For a long time. 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? 

 

  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? 
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  ASTRUD 

The guns were…inelegant. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Pardon their brutishness. They have little practice with ladies. 

 

  ASTRUD 

When do we begin? 

 

 A long 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. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Appreciation. 

 

  ASTRUD 

What exactly would you like? 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

I believe in words like patriot, and homeland.
7
 I stand when I see the flag. My eyes water at the 

sound of the national hymn. So do yours
8
. 

 

  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 courthouse steps, when you sang your heart to our country. The entire nation was 

rapt in your palm. The entire nation wept. As did you. 

 

                                                 
7
 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. 
8
 Last revised 1-20-2011 
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  ASTRUD 

I… retired from that profession. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Yes. Or so you wish to convince us. But you must recall the songs. 

 

  ASTRUD 

I would prefer not to. 

 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

They say meditation can revive the memory. Here, you will have no distractions.  

 

  ASTRUD 

I am prepared to enter my guilty plea. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

There is no rush. 

 

 Pause. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

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 

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?  
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  ASTRUD 

No, the people. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

The terrorists, then. 

 

  ASTRUD 

I believe others are more fit for that word. 
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- SCENE 4 - 

 

 DAMARÍS studies her chains in the candlelight.  COLOSIO watches. 

 

  COLOSIO 

Those are sturdy.  

 

DAMARÍS 

I’m admiring their design. 

 

  COLOSIO 

How thick is my beard? 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Are there no mirrors here? 

 

  COLOSIO 

None. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

It’s thick enough. 

 

  COLOSIO 

I should shave.  I had a favorite barber, around the corner from the Fountain of the Fallen Angel.   

He had no hair.  His name was Pepe.  Is he still there? 

 

  DAMARÍS 

He’s gone. 

 

  COLOSIO 

A shame.  I would so like to feel my face again. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I know many talented barbers. I can take you to one. 

 

  COLOSIO 

Perhaps.  Some day.  I can wait. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I’m a dancer, you know. I will dance for you. I see your smile, tucked behind your eyes. Unlock 

these chains.  

 

  COLOSIO 

I cannot. 

 

  DAMARÍS 
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I am an excellent dancer. You will enjoy watching me. 

 

  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 

You would enjoy that. Making me a mother. You would enjoy what leads to that. (Beat.) Don’t 

get too excited. 

 

  COLOSIO 

I don’t get excited. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Is it not allowed? 

 

  COLOSIO 

It’s not that. It’s… I was visited.  

 

  DAMARÍS 

What happened? 

 

  COLOSIO 

I cannot say. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Who will I tell? 

 

  COLOSIO 

The night.  You will tell the night and then the world will know. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

The world needs to know many things, hidden in places like this.   

 

  COLOSIO 

The world knows all about us.  The world smiles at our fate. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Our fate? 

 

  COLOSIO 

I misspoke. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

No. Fate could be ours. We could unite it, and leave. Run away with me. Take me to the ocean. 

We will eat oysters. I will give you a prize. 



sunshine 22 

 

  COLOSIO 

It is not permitted. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Will they bash your skull if you help me? Will they wed it to a blade? Or a drill? 

 

  COLOSIO 

Nothing so sloppy. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Help me. I want to see what they’ll do. 

 

  COLOSIO 

You would like that. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Part of me. Yes. 

 

  COLOSIO 

You can feel it yourself, if you wish. That is most easy to arrange. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

That sounds like a threat. 

 

  COLOSIO 

It is information. Simply. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Execution, that’s what’s ahead, right?  But before that… I know what men do with women, 

especially down heree. 

 

  COLOSIO 

You needn’t worry about that. I only look at women… askance.  

 

  DAMARÍS 

Then you don’t look at them proper. I’ll teach you. 

 

  COLOSIO 

Spread open your legs? Is that what you’re talking about? Inviting me for a ride? 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Come here. 

 

 COLOSIO approaches DAMARÍS. She spits in his face. 

 



sunshine 23 

 COLOSIO rubs his face with a napkin. He takes a small metal box and 

 places the napkin inside. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

You’re keeping it? 

 

  COLOSIO 

It is precious to me. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Shall I defecate? 

 

  COLOSIO 

I would build a museum. 

 

  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 
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I will sing in your ear, if you give me one. 

 

  COLOSIO 

I need them whole. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

It’s food.  I’m starving. 

 

  COLOSIO 

An exaggeration. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I haven’t eaten.  

 

  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! 

 

  COLOSIO 

What do you desire? 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Steak. And cabbage salad. Broiled tomatoes. 

 

  COLOSIO 

We’ve none of that. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Bread then.  

 

  COLOSIO 

There is no bread. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Juice, then. Tea. Water.  Bring me some water! 

 

  COLOSIO 

They will remove my thumb if I give you drink. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

You could put it in your box. 

 

  COLOSIO 
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I’ve had enough removed already. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I will kiss the wound.  I will sing to it. (beat) Nobody has to know. 

 

  COLOSIO 

I cannot. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Then 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 

For a crown? 

 

  COLOSIO 

Yes. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Are they in your box? 

 

  COLOSIO 

They were stolen by the wind. 

 

 She looks at the skeletons. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I’ll be with you soon. (beat) He’ll smile watching me die. 

 

 COLOSIO unzips his pants, and urinates in the jar. He places the jar 

 within reach of DAMARÍS‟s. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Is that the color of your pity? Is that the color of your love?  Do your kisses taste like… 

 

 COLOSIO nods off to sleep. 

 

  DAMARÍS  
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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. 

 

  DAMARÍS  

 (to bones)  

Thank you. 

 

She pours the urine in the canteen. She carefully pushes the canteen back to 

its place.  
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- SCENE 5 - 

 

Astrud lies on the ground, apparently asleep. Balblé watches her. He walks 

up close to her. He kneels beside her, and watches.  

 

  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’s improvised. My sacrifice. 

 

  ASTRUD 

What do you look like? 

 

  BALBLÉ 

Like any man. 

 

  ASTRUD 

That says nothing. Come here. Come close. 

 

 ASTRUD touches BALBLÉ„s face. 

 

  ASTRUD 

You’re a soft man. Living in a hard place. It does not suit you. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

I work here. I live elsewhere. Above ground. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Bring me a pillow. The next time you descend. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

It will require clearance. 

 

  ASTRUD 



sunshine 28 

Use your charm. 

 

 BALBLÉ walks away. His many keys jangle. 

 

  ASTRUD 

You carry many keys. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

They are my collection. 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 

Give me what I desire. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

I must keep all things close. Tied to me. Tight. 

 

  ASTRUD 

You’ve lost something important.  Someone… 

 

  BALBLÉ 

I lose nothing. 

 

  ASTRUD 

I will not steal your song. I will… listen to it. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

Giving is loss. I give nothing. 

 

  ASTRUD 

You fear me.  

 

  BALBLÉ 

You have many roommates. They are all waiting to meet you. They ask me about your smile. 

They ask me what color are your eyes.  

 

  ASTRUD 

Do they await a concert? 

 

  BALBLÉ 

They’ve heard you plenty. 
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  ASTRUD 

Recordings are never the same.  

 

 Pause. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Would you like a concert? 

 

  BALBLÉ 

I am… and admirer. 

 

ASTRUD sings a measure from Mozart‟s Requiem. BALBLÉ enjoys the 

music.  But then his hands start to shake.  And then his body. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

Stop! Please! It is too much. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Pain? 

 

  BALBLÉ 

Pain would be easy.  Pain is my life.  This reaches deeper. 

 

 ASTRUD sings louder. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

Stop. It twists the soul. It dives beneath the skin. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Teach me your song. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

Polite. You must ask polite! 

 

 ASTRUD sings louder, fiercer. 

 

 BALBLÉ throws his keys on the ground by ASTRUD.   

 

  BALBLÉ 

Your persistence, rewarded.  Are you happy? 

 

  ASTRUD 

Happy.  A luxury, in these times.  Are you?  

 

  BALBLÉ 
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Happiness is for cowards.  Joy for the weak.  I don’t need happiness.  I’m free. 

 

 ASTRUD feels among the keys. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Am I so dangerous that you lock me behind a hundred doors? Or is it one door with a hundred 

locks? 

 

  BALBLÉ 

That presumes a certain… elevated importance on your part. 

 

  ASTRUD 

It is warranted, wouldn’t you say? 

 

  BALBLÉ 

We practice equal rights here. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Why are they here? The others?  The prisoners. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

The patients, you mean.  For protection. 

 

  ASTRUD 

From what? 

 

  BALBLÉ 

A world of fangs and daggers. 

 

  ASTURD 

Show me yours. 

  

  BALBLÉ 

My job is to comfort. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Then bring my pillow. I gave you a song. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

A cruel song. Not a song of life. Of healing. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Fancy yourself a healer, do you? 

 

  BALBLÉ 

I have a medical degree. 
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  ASTRUD 

Hippocrates would be so proud. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

I am an excellent doctor. All my patients love me. You will, as well. 

 

 BALBLÉ exits. 

 

 ASTRUD feels among the keys.  
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- SCENE 6 - 

 

 Damarís cleans off the two bones with her dress, leaving dark smudges. She 

 cleans off more bones, and places them in anatomical order on the floor. 

 She takes the skull. She looks at it. She removes the goggles, and places the 

 skull on the neck. 

 

  COLOSIO 

No one will love you in that dress now. It is stained with the dead. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

They keep me company.  

 

  COLOSIO 

No fraternizing between prisoners.  

 

 COLOSIO opens his canteen. 

 

  COLOSIO 

This smells… 

 

 He gulps down the fluid, and gives a joyous sigh. 

 

  COLOSIO 

Water of the gods! 

 

 Damarís arranges 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 

Join them. 

 

  COLOSIO 

I do not meet certain…requirements. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

If you come close, I could help you… modify the details. 
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  COLOSIO 

You’d get no more ambrosia. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Put that poison in front of me again and I’ll— 

 

 She stops herself. 

 

  COLOSIO 

You will crave my generosity in hours. You will ask for it. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Generosity in this instance would be liquid and clear. A babbling brook. A hot bath. A wild 

pheasant roasted and stuffed. (Beat.) May I have a cookie? May I hear the angels sing? 

 

  COLOSIO 

You’ll only eat them. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

When did your grandmother die? 

 

  COLOSIO 

When I was twelve. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Your cookies would crack my teeth.   

 

 Silence. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Still, give one to me. I will moisten it in my mouth. 

 

  COLOSIO 

You’ll need patience. That will take years. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

You haven’t given me a thing. 

 

COLOSIO exits. He returns, pushing a table set with utensils, a candelabra, 

and a large silver platter.  

  

 He uncovers the platter, revealing an elaborate, delicious spread. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

My God. For me? 
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 DAMARÍS walks toward the table. Her chains detain her. The table stands 

 just beyond her reach. 

 

She tries to reach it several times. Slowly. Running. She climbs on the statue 

and launches herself off. The chains yank her back every time. 

 

 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. 

 

As COLOSIO pushes the table offstage, he lets a bone fall.  He exits.  

DAMARÍS grabs the bone and sucks on it.  She chews it and swallows.  The 

lights fade. The red eyes emerge. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Enough. Enough! I am sick of the night. Do you hear me? Sick! Give me some sun! 
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 A bright light flashes on. It blinds the audience, momentarily. 

 

DAMARÍS is locked in a hot, bright light. [The bulb glows precariously 

close to her face.] She shades herself with her arms. COLOSIO enters and 

pulls back on the chains, bringing her arms down. 

 

  COLOSIO  

All rise. The High Court for the Defense of National Culture is now in session. The Honorable 

Ilondra Varga presiding. 

 

 JUSTICE VARGA enters. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Be seated. (to DAMARÍS)  State your crimes for the court. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

It would help to know the charges. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Feigning ignorance wastes our time. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I am innocent of any wrongdoing. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Feigning innocence wastes as well. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Then elucidate matters… your ―Honor.‖ 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

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.   

 

  DAMARÍS 

It’s my job. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Your job is to entertain, to make us forget about the harsh world for a few brief moments.   

 

  DAMARÍS 
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I hope I succeeded.  

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

You know why you’re here. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I danced in a recital for all the important people.  Senators.  Generals.  

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Me. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

So you brought me in for an encore? Shall I dance for you?  Do you wish me to make you forget 

the misery of your work? 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

I brought you in because at precisely the midpoint of your solo, the entire building was supposed 

to go up in one gigantic blaze.   

 

  DAMARÍS 

It didn’t. 

 

  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… 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Are you accusing me of planting bombs? 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Perhaps. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

That would presume a death wish. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Martyrdom is not beyond your constitution. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Murder is not beyond yours. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

I don’t 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, you and 

your ―comrades.‖   

 



sunshine 37 

  DAMARÍS 

I am not part of a resistance cell, if that’s what you’re thinking. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Evidence suggests otherwise. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

What evidence? 

 

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 

Do you know what would have happened if your plan had worked? 

 

  DAMARÍS 

We certainly would not be sitting here. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

The country would have fallen to pieces.   

 

  DAMARÍS 
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This country is in pieces. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Chaos would reign in the streets if you had killed those men.  So many Senators.  The Chief of 

Police.  The President.  Paragons of this country’s core.  Thanks to them, we have order.  In their 

hands, our country is strong. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

What reverence you speak. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Nothing less for my countrymen and women. Nothing less than reverence. Nothing below love. 

 

  DAMARÍS  

 (snickers) 

Love. You must be expert on the subject. Do you write sonnets? 

 

 Pause. 

  

  DAMARÍS 

If I the bombs had gone off, and I had died, it would have been worth it, knowing so many 

bastards went with me. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

That sounds like an admission. 

 

 Pause. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Go ahead. Claim your sins.  It would… expedite matters.  Please, we all wish to go home. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

And where is that? 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Oh, do you wish to bomb my bedroom?  Slip in at night and slit my throat? 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I would slide a love poem under your pillow.  Solicit your expert critique. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

I’ve had enough of this. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Then pull the trigger and get it over with.  No matter what I say, you’ve made up your mind.  

That’s how the law works. 
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 Pause. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

There is one thing you could say.  Who was your 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. Bring him in. 

 

 COLOSIO exits and returns with a MAN, his face covered by a hood. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Who is that? 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Please repeat what you told me. 

 

  MAN 

I… I… I… 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Doctor, reassure him, please. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Masho? Masho is that you? Masho, it’s me. Damarís. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

You know him? 

 

  DAMARÍS 

We were lovers.   

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

And something more.   

 

  DAMARÍS 

What have you done to him?  
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  JUSTICE VARGA  

He’s very stubborn as well.  It’s no wonder it didn’t work. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

He doesn’t know anything. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

And how do you know that? 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Don’t hurt him. He doesn’t know a damn thing. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Which implies that you do. Please show our guest back to his suite. 

 

 COLOSIO takes the MAN away. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I danced for the President.  I did not plant any bombs, and I do not know who did. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Your confession howls beneath your denial. Now before the court decides its verdict, I have one 

question. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Verdict? But I haven’t had a chance to defend myself. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Why would you ever want to sabotage this country by killing the man who’s made it great? 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I did not kill them. 

 

 DAMARÍS pulls up her dress. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

This is no place for vulgarity.  

 

  DAMARÍS 

It is my mother’s signature. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

That is a strange tattoo. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I wear it to remind me. 
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  JUSTICE VARGA 

Of what? 

 

  DAMARÍS 

That you took her from me. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

My dear, your mother died in a head-on collision. You know that. Both vehicles went up in 

flames. I have the autopsy report within reach. Shall we review it? 

 

 JUSTICE VARGA holds forth a paper. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

It has your mother’s name, the date of her death, and the intersection where the drunk taxi driver 

rammed into her. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

That piece of paper is a lie.  Like everything your halls and offices spew.  She was abducted.  

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

You maintain that you were not party to the plans to assassinate the President the night of your 

performance? 

 

  DAMARÍS 

That is correct. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

At the very least, you know who is.  You will tell me. 

 

 DAMARÍS falls silent. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Perhaps you need time to drag up such a small detail from the recesses of your mind. I will see 

you tomorrow. 

 

 JUSTICE VARGA and COLOSIO exit. The light remains bright. 

 

 DAMARÍS, alone, dances. In mid-movement, sudden dark. 
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- SCENE 7 - 

 

ASTRUD tries to unlock her chains.  She tries key after key.  JUSTICE 

VARGA enters.   

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Planned your escape yet? 

 

  ASTRUD 

He dropped the keys. Gave them to me. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

The doctor has a most generous soul. I believe this is the one you’re looking for. 

 

 JUSTICE VARGA hands ASTRUD a key.  She unlocks her chain. 

 

  ASTRUD 

I’m free to leave? 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

You’re free to move.  You still need the key to the door.  I can have it opened, if you’d like. 

 

  ASTRUD 

You won’t. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Such pessimism. Surely your parents raised you better than that. 

 

 JUSTICE VARGA claps. COLOSIO enters, carrying a platter, its contents 

 covered by a cloth. He sets the platter on the table.  

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

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. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Then you do not know them. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 
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I know them well enough. They live here, scratching, behind bars. (Beat.) The history of this 

country holds you. The institutions that afford your life color and form. 

 

 Silence. 

 

  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 answer you hoped for?
9
 

 

  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. 
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  JUSTICE VARGA 

Do you know what holds you? 

 

  ASTRUD 

Your god-awful obsession.  Pull the trigger and get it over with.  That’s our destination, isn’t it? 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Is that where you wish to go? 

 

  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. 

 
10

 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Continue. 

 

  ASTRUD 

I walked to the archives. I found the section. 
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  JUSTICE VARGA 

Which section? 

 

  ASTRUD 

The section that bore my name. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Yes… 

 

  ASTRUD 

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. 

 

  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 white 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 placed dynamite at the base. I tied dynamite to the head. 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, the one that was blown up just after dawn, what was it of? 

 

 An extended pause. 
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  JUSTICE VARGA 

Whose likeness did that statue bear? 

 

  ASTRUD 

Mine. 

 

 Pause. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

I ask you, once again, what holds you? 

 

  ASTRUD 

Explain the question! 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Your chains. What are they are attached to? 

 

 ASTRUD feels behind her. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Rock. Granite? 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Marble.  

 

  ASTRUD 

It feels broken. And repaired. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

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. She cries. 

 

  ASTRUD 

It was supposed to be destroyed. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

We commissioned its restoration. 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. 
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  ASTRUD 

Then I will bomb the statue again.  And again, and again.  Until not even dust remains. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

You will do no such thing! 

 

  ASTRUD 

Why do you care so? 

 

 Silence. 

 

  ASTRUD 

You are wounded. I hear the blood dripping 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. 

 

 ASTRUD tries to push the statue‟s head off the table. It is heavy. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 
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Your self-hatred is…concerning.  

 

  ASTRUD 

I want that thing ruined. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Doctor! 

 

 BALBLÉ enters. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Our guest needs some… encouragement. 

 

 JUSTICE VARGA exits. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

This is a beautiful likeness. 

 

  ASTRUD 

It is ostentatious and indulgent. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

This sculptor has much talent. A shame this is his final work. 

 

  ASTRUD 

You are easily distracted. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

He had a stroke.  His hands now shake. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Distraction is what they want.  What they make. 

 

 BALBLÉ‟s hands tremble.  She grabs his wrist. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Your hands are soft. Your blood is hard. It barely flows. There are wrinkles in your palms, and 

wrists. You were born old. You had to age quick. 

 

 She touches his face. 

 

  ASTRUD 

You are a stone man.  You are rock.  I miss my songs. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

They are most beautiful. 
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  ASTRUD 

I sing bullets.  I sing knives.  I miss singing beauty.  I miss singing a rose. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

Then start. 

 

  ASTRUD 

They took my songs from me and poisoned them. Before I knew it, my beauty had rotted. I 

watched it happen. I spoke too late. 

 

 She 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. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

 (to BALBLÉ) 

She remembers.  What an immaculate tribute. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Who’s there?! 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Don’t stop! 

 

  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 



sunshine 50 

It was a tragic event, that fire.  
11

 

  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 and
12

 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 

Any love in that music has been bleached 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. 

 

  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 - 

 

 DAMARÍS and COLOSIO. He smokes. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

How long have I been here? 

 

  COLOSIO 

Clocks are not permitted. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

How long have you sat there, rotting away? 

 

  COLOSIO 

All the calendars are burned. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

It has been months.  Or it has been years.  I grow allergic to this night. 

 

  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 

Take me outside. Please. 

 

 No response. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Just for an hour. Twenty minutes. You know the way. (Beat.) Please. 

 

  COLOSIO 

They will kill me.  

 

 Pause. 

 

  COLOSIO 

I choose to be here. 

 

  DAMARÍS 
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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. 

 

  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. 
13

 

COLOSIO 

Don’t look at them. Look at me.  Don’t talk to them. To me. Sing to me.  Touch me. 

 

 DAMARÍS looks at the bones. She brings the skull to her ear. 

 

  COLOSIO 

Let me hear. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

It’s secret. 

 

  COLOSIO 

I have secrets, too. 

 

  

 
14

  

 

 COLOSIO bares his back.  It is covered with scars. 

 

  COLOSIO 

There’s a story there.  A riddle in skin.  Read it. 

 

 DAMARÍS studies COLOSIO‟S back. She yanks down his shirt. 
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DAMARÍS 

I’m supposed to like you now?  Suffering doesn’t make you unique. 

 

  COLOSIO 

The writing on my back  burns me.  I don’t know what it says.  Make it feel soft.  Make my skin 

smile. 

 

DAMARÍS reaches toward COLOSIO’s back, and then draws her hand 

away. 

 
15

 

 

  COLOSIO 

Dance for me. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

That will be difficult, with the chains. 

 

  COLOSIO 

You can manage. You are skilled. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Remove them. I will move. For you. 

 

  COLOSIO 

Shhh. 

 

 COLOSIO undoes some of the chains. 

 

 DAMARÍS starts to dance. 

 

  COLOSIO 

Wait. 

 

 . BALBLÉ enters. 

 
16
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 DAMARÍS dances. It is sweet, innocent. The world ages as she dances. 

 Sounds grow fast, and then old. 

 

 COLOSIO applauds. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

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. 

 

 BALBLÉ joins the dance. 

 

 Without noticing, they become imprisoned, trapped in her metal web. 

 

 They try to applaud, but cannot. Their hands are restrained. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

Smart smart smart. Look at what she did. 

We are now her family 

We must call her sister 

There is nobody to serve dinner 

There is nobody to eat 

The laundry will pile up 

Our fingernails will go untrimmed 

The toothbrush will grow whiskers 

Mother's tea will grow cold 

 

  COLOSIO 

The keys! 

 

 COLOSIO reaches for the keys. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

The keys are flying. 

 

  COLOSIO 

Turn around. 

 

  BALBLÉ 
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The keys are quick! 

 

  COLOSIO 

Hold still. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

The keys are singing. 

 

  COLOSIO 

Almost got them. Almost there. 

 

 DAMARÍS grabs the key while they are confused and struggling. She 

 undoes her remaining chain. She sneaks away. 

  COLOSIO 

Who has them? 

 

  BALBLÉ 

They belong to the night.. 

 

 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) 

A pity. Your escape must have tasted so sweet. Now, return that key. 

 

 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. 

 

 BALBLÉ and the EATER approach DAMARÍS.   
17

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Get! 

                                                 
17

 Last revised 1-23-2011 

 



sunshine 56 

 

COLOSIO throws a bone offstage.  Both the EATER and BALBLÉ run after 

it.  Exit. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

That belonged to her. 

 

  COLOSIO 

I’m sorry.  They wouldn’t leave. 

 

 
18

 

  COLOSIO 

You danced very beautifully. It was a dream come true. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Even with them around? 

 

  COLOSIO 

I pretended they were monkeys. Wearing dresses. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

They are monkeys. 

 

  COLOSIO 

So am I. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

A kind monkey. A monkey with handsome eyes. 
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- SCENE 9 - 

 

 ASTRUD sits at the table. BALBLÉ watches her from the corner.. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Stop watching me. 

 

 BALBLÉ turns away. He looks at the statue‟s head. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

He did a truly exquisite job. 

 

  ASTRUD 

You’re still looking at me. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

My back’s to you. 

 

  ASTRUD 

It’s the statue then.  I can feel its eyes, stabbing through me like daggers, keeping what it 

fathoms inside. Cover it. No. Take it away.  

 

  BALBLÉ 

But I enjoy looking at her. 

 

  ASTRUD 

If you make her leave, you can look at me. 

 

 BALBLÉ turns the head around. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

She can’t see you anymore. (beat) I brought you something. 

 

 He places a pillow beneath ASTRUD‟s head. 

 

 

  ASTRUD 

I’ll sing for you.  Whatever you wish. Just… 

 

  BALBLÉ 

Are you frightened? 

 

 Silence. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

It’s okay if you are frightened. 
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  ASTRUD 

I want to see my daughter. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

She is not here. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Are you certain? 

 

  BALBLÉ 

The patients and I, we are well-acquainted. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Then where is she? 

 

  BALBLÉ 

Above ground. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Take me there. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

That will be hard. 

 

  ASTRUD 

You have your song. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

It only reaches so far. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Try. Please. 

 

 BALBLÉ pulls a lever. A hatch high above opens. A square of outside 

 light streams through. 

 

  ASTRUD 

I hear helicopters. And tanks. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

You have spent a long time here, in recuperation. Those are bicycles. The songs of doves. 

 

  ASTRUD 

They sound like blades, chopping the air. 
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  BALBLÉ 

They are palms, waving in the breeze. See, everything up above is at peace. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Then why am I here? 

 

  BALBLÉ 

You fell. On stage. When you woke up, you were raving about secret soldiers and men in coats.  

 

  ASTRUD 

You’re saying I’m crazy? 

 

  BALBLÉ 

That’s not the word I used. I can take a message to your daughter. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Why can’t I see her? Why won’t she visit? 

 

  BALBLÉ 

You’re not yet ready. But she comes to the window up there. She looks down at you, on her way 

to class.  

 

  ASTRUD 

Can she hear me? 

 

  BALBLÉ 

She can watch you sing. 

 

 ASTRUD sings an aria. The aria transforms into a protest song.  

 

JUSTICE VARGA enters pushing a table on wheels.  It has a silver platter, a 

linn draped over the contents.  The Justice pulls the lever. The square of 

sunlight goes away. 
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  JUSTICE VARGA 

It’s time for your gift. 

 

 JUSTICE VARGA pulls the cloth. A gramophone and records are revealed. 

 

 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 pulls her hands back, as if they are burned. 

 

   

  ASTRUD 

Take them away. 

JUSTICE VARGA 

Those are sacred objects. 
20

 

 

 JUSTICE VARGA takes the records. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 
21

Let’s listen to one? (Beat.) Rossini or Donizetti? 

 

  ASTRUD 

Neither. 

 
22

 

 Silence. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

These early recordings… Your best, dare I say. 

 

  ASTRUD 

I wish I had burned those, too. 
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  JUSTICE VARGA 
23

I have not heard this 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. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA  

Those are first editions. They carried an angel’s voice. 

 

  ASTRUD 

A demon’s
24

. A mongrel’s at best. 

 

 JUSTICE VARGA snaps her fingers.  
25

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Remove her privileges. 

 

 BALBLÉ reluctantly chains ASTRUD. 

 

  ASTRUD 

You can’t punish me for breaking my own record. For shattering my voice. 
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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. 

 

  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? Where 

are you? Don’t leave me alone? 
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 (growls at ASTRUD) 

 

You took them. You killed them. You sent them above the ground. 

 

Mommy. Daddy. Why did you leave me? 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. 

 

 JUSTICE VARGA snaps her finger.  

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

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 

Scracth my tummy, Papa. Scratch these fleas! 

 

 BALBLÉ scratches the EATER. 
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  ASTRUD 

What is his truth, that you’ve conjured to the surface? 

 

  BALBLÉ 

Joy. He lived on the streets, robbing purses. He was a neglected child. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Now he has love. 

 

  ASTRUD 

That’s not the word I’d use. 

 

  EATER 

Papa, who is that strange woman? That mean mean woman? She has evil eyes. 

 

  ASTRUD 

They see everything.  Into your heart. 

 

  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. 

 

  EATER 

 (growls) 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Say hi, or Papa will give you a treat. 

 

  EATER 

Not a treat. Give me a switch. Or a spank. A slash, or a shock. But not a treat. Please. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

Say hi.  Just one syllable.  One word. 

 

 The EATER barks at BALBLÉ. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

That is not proper etiquette.  Doctor… 

 

BALBLÉ takes two wires from the gramophone and approaches the EATER 

with them.  The EATER wimpers.  
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  EATER 

I’m sorry.  I promise I’m sorry.  I’ll lick your hand.  I’ll give you kisses. 

 

  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. 

 

  EATER 

Please.  Please.  I’ll be a good boy. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

You are being a very good boy. 

 

BALBLÉ turns a crank on the phonograph, 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 whimpers, then cries. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

Shhh. Listen to the music.  It soothes.  It heals. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Stop! You’re hurting him! 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

We are educating him.  

 

  ASTRUD 

Is this what you do with my music?  Torture? 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Torture is such an unpleasant word.  I prefer to think of it as… national defense.   

 

  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.  

 

  JUSTICE VARGA  

That one, perhaps. 
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 We hear offstage barking. The EATER scrambles toward it, and barks back. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Sorte?  Is that you?  Sorte? 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Are you certain? 

 

  ASTRUD 

I know her bark. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Voices change in extreme circumstances. What one hears changes. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Sorte. What are you doing here? Sorte. Come here, Sorte. Oh. (sudden dread) You’re supposed 

to be at home, Sorte. Not here. Don’t be here, Sorte. Go home. Go home, Sorte. Go! 

 

 The intensity of the barking has increased over her speech. 

 

 Sudden silence. 

 

The EATER exits.  It returns, dragging a limp dog by its mouth.
26

  It drops it 

in front of ASTRUD. 

 

  EATER 

Bow. Wow. 

 

JUSTICE VARGA whistles, and exits. BALBLÉ lead The EATER follows her 

as she exits. Astrud is very still. She slowly reaches forward, toward the 

dead dog. She touches it. She jumps back. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Is that you, Sorte? Say something. Sorte. Sorte? 

 

 She hugs the canine corpse to her.  Muted voices rise around her. 

 

  ASTRUD 

I’m here, Sorte. I’ll keep you safe from people. I’ll keep you whole. 

                                                 
26
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- SCENE 10 - 

 

 DAMARÍS lies, holding the two skulls close. She makes them speak.
27

 

 

  DAMARÍS 

And the little bird looked over the ledge. And what did she say? What did she say? She said 

nothing. She was a bird. ―Birds can talk.‖ Fine. She said, that’s such a long drop. And then she 

flew away! No. She backed up, afraid, but then her Mama pushed her to the ledge. ―Oh no!‖ And 

she pushed the little bird off. Mean mother. Mean mean mother. And she was afraid, and crying, 

and falling to the ground. ―No!‖ Don’t kill her! ―Don’t let her die!‖ She was falling, and falling, 

that baby bird... And then she flew away?! She flew.  She flew.  And when she made it back to 

the nest. ―They lived happily every after?‖  Her mother was gone. 

 

 The skulls weep. 

 

  COLOSIO 

 (enters) 

May I sit with you? 

 

  DAMARÍS 

This is a tea party. For girls. 

 

  COLOSIO 

I have never been to a party. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Boo hoo. ―Boys need to leave.‖ 

 

  COLOSIO 

I am not a boy. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Men are even worse. 

 

  COLOSIO 

I am not a man, either. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Liar! Liar! ―He wants to steal our tea!‖ 

 

  COLOSIO 

I thought we were friends. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Is he your boyfriend?  ―He’s not my boyfriend.‖ He’s your boyfriend! 
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 COLOSIO grabs the canine skull and dangles it over the candle. 

 

  COLOSIO 

I will burn it black.  Wish it!  Wish! 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Return it to me. 

 

  COLOSIO 

If we can be friends. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

―I suppose so.‖ 

 

 As COLOSIO hands DAMARÍS the skull, the EATER jumps out and grabs 

the canine skull and bones. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Don't take her! 

 

 The EATER licks the bones in a corner.  He gnaws on them. 

 

  COLOSIO 

It is time to let go of worldly attachments. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Is that how you love? 

 

  COLOSIO 

It is a dead dog.  It is bones.  Grind them into glue. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

She is female. A woman. She’s had babies. She is all that I have. 

 

  COLOSIO 

You have plenty in your arms. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

You don't choose between friends. You don't rank family. 

 

  COLOSIO 

I was always my father's worst. He spat on me in his free time. 

 

 The EATER runs with the bones. DAMARÍS pursues, but is stopped by the 

 chains. 
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  DAMARÍS 

Bring her back! 

 

 The EATER cackles at DAMARÍS, then exits. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Kill him for me. 

 

  COLOSIO 

That is not allowed. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Then unlock me, so I can do it myself. 

 

  COLOSIO 

That is also not allowed. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Only cruelty is legal. 

 

 DAMARÍS gathers the remaining skeleton and hugs its various pieces 

 tight to her. She weeps. 

 

A bell rings.  COLOSIO exits, and then returns with a table.  The table 

bears a full spread, and a book of records. 

 

 COLOSIO unlocks DAMARÍS‟s chains. JUSTICE VARGA enters. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Please come. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

There’s a trick. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Your limbs are free. Food awaits. 

 

DAMARÍS walks to the table. She brings food to her mouth, but the 

JUSTICE stops her. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

There is only one thing, before you feast. Who is your contact? 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Contact? 
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  JUSTICE VARGA 

Who planted the bombs?  I want the name of the traitor.  Then you can eat. 

 

 Silence.  

 

  DAMARÍS 

Julio.  His name is Julio Morimoto. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Thank you. 

 

JUSTICE VARGA lets go of DAMARÍS.  DAMARÍS shovels food into her 

mouth as JUSTICE VARGA looks through the book. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Stop. 

 

 DAMARÍS keeps eating. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

I said stop.  Take the table away! 

 

COLOSIO takes the table away.  DAMARÍS grabs one last handful of food. 

 

  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.  Now, I ask you again, what is the name of your contact. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I forgot. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

You enjoyed your meal? 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Yes. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Have some more. 
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 JUSTICE VARGA places food in DAMARIS´s mouth. DAMARÍS spits it out.  

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Hold her! 

 

COLOSIO restrains DAMARÍS. 

 

  COLOSIO 

I’m sorry. 

 

 JUSTICE VARGA forces food down DAMARIS´s mouth. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

No more.  Please. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Are you full? 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Yes.   

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Your contact, please. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I do not  know. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

There’s always room for desert. 

 

JUSTICE VARGA forces more food down DAMARISs mouth.  DAMARÍS 

vomits. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

You complain about hunger, and then you waste this food.  Food is sacred, you know. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I will never tell you. 
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- SCENE 11 - 

 

ASTRUD hugs the dead dog.  BALBLÉ places a hand on her. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Stay away. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

Please forgive me. 

 

  ASTRUD 

No. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

I am a monster. You are a saint. 

 

  ASTRUD 

I am not a saint. (beat) Do you know what it is to love? 

 

 Pause. 

 

 BALBLÉ unlocks ASTRUD‟s chains. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

My song. It is yours now. 

 

  BALBLÉ leads ASTRUD toward a doorway.  

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

 (enters) 

Doctor. 

 

  BALBLÉ  

The patient needs some fresh air. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA  

The air down here is fine. 

 

 BALBLÉ opens the door.  

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Attend to your duties, Doctor. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

I miss my wife. 
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  JUSTICE VARGA 

I expressed my condolences. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

I want to see her. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

You can go to the cemetery on your day off. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

That is not her.  I want to see her. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

I will take you. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Don’t believe her. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

I will take you.  Now close the door. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

Please forgive me. 

 

 BALBLÉ closes the door. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Play the music, Doctor. 

 

BALBLÉ cranks the phonograph.  He connects the two wires to his ears.  He 

places a record on the phonograph, and covers his eyes.  As ASTRUD‟s 

recorded voice plays, he is shocked. 

 

 The song ends.   

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Wish our guest good night, Doctor. 

 

  BALBLÉ 

Good night. 

 

JUSTICE VARGA puts on another record, and exits with BALBLÉ, pushing 

the table in front of her. ASTRUD hugs the dead dog while the music plays. 
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- SCENE 12 - 

 

DAMARÍS lies on the ground.  COLOSIO enters with a bucket of water.  He 

sets it in front of DAMARÍS. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

This is very thoughtful.  I’ve soiled my clothes. 

 

  COLOSIO 

The Justice thought you might be thirsty. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

A bit. 

 

 DAMARÍS takes a handful of water and drinks it. 

 

  JUSTICE 

 (enters) 

That’s not what this is for. 

 

 COLSIO holds her face right at the water‟s surface. 

 

  COLOSIO. 

The water takes all.  The water keeps all. Your fear. Your pain. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I see what this is. 

 

 DAMARÍS plunges her head into the water.  She keeps her head down there.  

 Her body goes limp. 

 

  COLOSIO 

No games!  

 

 COLOSIO pulls DAMARÍS out of the water.  She still hangs limp.  He slaps 

 her face, lightly. 

 

  COLOSIO 

It’s not playtime! It’s not time to die! 

 

 DAMARÍS looks up at him.  She spits water in his face. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Your turn. 
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 COLOSIO lets her go, and walks away. She reaches for the water. He sees 

 her, and kicks the bucket on its side. The water spills on the floor. 

 

 DAMARÍS tries to scoop it up in her hands. She tries to scoop it into the 

 bucket. She salvages precious few drops. 

 

 She lies on the floor, feeling the water soak her clothes. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

After meticulous consideration of the facts, the court has agreed on a sentence. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Sentence?! Objection! Counsel! I demand counsel! 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Objection? Counsel? Very well. We can play that game. 

 

 JUSTICE VARGA whistles.  The EATER runs in, wearing  a suit coat, a 

 collar, tie, and a toupee. A small speaker hangs from his neck. COLOSIO 

 presses “play.” The EATER mouths along with the words. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

How do you plead? 

 

  SPEAKER 

Guilty! Guilty! Guilty! Guilty! Guilty! Guilty! Guilty! Guilty! Guilty! Guilty! 

 

 The tape in the speaker runs to its end. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Plea and verdict registered. Sentence will be carried out at noon tomorrow. Sweet dreams. 

 

 JUSTICE VARGA turns to exit. The EATER exits with the pile of papers. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Wait. I appeal. Let me appeal. 

 

 JUSTICE VARGA turns toward her. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Tell me the name of your contact.  I will show you where your mother is.  I will take you to her. 

 

 Silence. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Go on.  I can see your body wanting to speak. 
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  DAMARÍS 

His name is… (Beat.) Her name is… Ilondra Varga, Chief Justice for the Defense of National 

Culture. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

We will proceed as planned, commencing some nineteen hours from now. 

 

 JUSTICE VARGA locks DAMARÍS to chains.  

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

A parting gift. 

 

 JUSTICE VARGA snaps her fingers as she exits. The bright light comes on 

 again, blinding DAMARÍS. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Shade... please... 

 

 COLOSIO shades DAMARÍS‟s face with his hands. 

 

  COLOSIO 

Hold on. Just… close your eyes. 

 

 DAMARÍS closes her eyes. COLOSIO brings his tin box. He takes out an 

 angel cookie, and hands it to her. 

 

  COLOSIO 

Take. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

But this is– 

 

  COLOSIO 

You need an angel. 

 

 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 skull, about to bring it crashing down on the 

 cookie. 
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  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 

It is beyond my constitution. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Don’t you want to? 

 

  COLOSIO 

I cannot fulfill the essential function. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Have you tried? 

 

 He turns from her. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Have you ever kissed? 

 

 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, holding the dead dog, caressing it. 

 

 JUSTICE VARGA enters, with COLOSIO.  He pushes a table that bears a 

 microphone, and recording equipment. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

It is time. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Time is dead. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

I put a cushion on your chair. 

 

  ASTRUD 

I will not move. 

 

 JUSTICE VARGA motions to COLOSIO.  

 

  COLOSIO 

Um… I cannot read minds, ma’am. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

It’s called nonverbal communication.  We don’t bark orders down here. 

 

  COLOSIO 

Then…? 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Place the equipment within Ms. Izetti’s reach.  

 

 He places the microphone and equipment to the floor, in front of ASTRUD. 

 

  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. 
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  ASTRUD 

I am very grateful to the President.  I look forward to making his birthday shine. 

 

 ASTRUD takes the microphone and sings the opening notes of an aria. 

 JUSTICE VARGA smiles. ASTRUD sings “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 throws a small, shiny object toward Astrud. It lands at 

her feet. Astrud stops singing, and looks at it. 
28

 

 ASTRUD picks it up. It is a ring. 

 

  ASTRUD 

No. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

That ring belonged to your mother. 

 

  ASTRUD 

No. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

After she died, you gave it to your daughter, correct? 

 

  ASTRUD 

What have you done? 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 
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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. 

 

  ASTRUD 

You are dead. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

She has your fingers…  long, elegant.  Like beams reaching from the moon.  They will reach 

even further as she grows. 

 

 ASTRUD lashes out at JUSTICE VARGA, screaming. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Dare I say, you don’t even know what I look like. 

 

  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 

You will record tomorrow. You will present your gift to the President at his ceremony. You will 

salute my son. You will live on the sea. Your daughter will give you grandchildren. They will 

hold you by both hands, twirling 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 

Your daughter is safe and sound.  She is with her aunt, going to ballet.  We know exactly what 

route she takes to her class.  We know what tree she eats lunch under.  That’s where she was 

when she gave us her ring. 

 

 Lights dim as JUSTICE VARGA exits. 

 

 The sound of waves breaking against the shore.  The sound of children, 

 laughing. 
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 ASTRUD reaches out for them.  She chases them, her arms outstretched.  

 She laughs. 

 

 She trips and falls.  She puts her hand out.  It touches the statue.  She cries, 

 until her water is empty. 

 

 She 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. 

 

 She breaks the record into smaller pieces. She takes one piece, and rubs its 

 edge against the ground. She presses it to her palm, until it draws blood. 
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- SCENE 14 - 

 

 DAMARÍS hugs the skeleton.  She hums a faint, familiar song. 

 

  COLOSIO 

It is almost time. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

To fly? To greet heaven? 

 

  COLOSIO 

First things first. Before the honeymoon, the cake. Before the cake, the kiss. Before the kiss, the 

ring. Before the ring… 

 

  DAMARÍS 

The vows. Before the vows, the proposal. (Beat.) 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. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Then ask. 

 

  COLOSIO 

Um…I…Um…Can I…Will you…? 

 

  DAMARÍS  

 (a whisper)  

Yes. 

 

COLOSIO bangs the bell loudly. The EATER enters, carrying dead flowers.  

BALBLÉ follows, carrying a bowl of rice. 

 

  COLOSIO 
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 (whispers) 

What now? 

 

  DAMARÍS 

 (whispers) 

The vows.  

 

  BALBLÉ 

You’re supposed to… supposed to… join, join, in the mouth, in the hand, live and die, neglect, 

no, no, never neglect, protect, must protect, carry her to the stars, carry the stars in a basket, give 

them to her, put them in her hair.  Do you protect, and protect, and never neglect? 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I do. 

 

  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 

Is it right? 

 

  DAMARÍS 

It’s… perfect. 
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  COLOSIO 

Before the ring, the vows. After the ring, the…the… 

 

  DAMARÍS 

The kiss. 

 

 She kisses him lightly on the forehead.  And then lightly on the lips. 

 

 BALBLÉ cries jubilantly and throws clumps of 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 
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After the dance, the cake. After the cake… 

 

  DAMARÍS 

The wedding night.  Boys… 

 

 The EATER exits, pulling BALBLÉ with him. 

 

 DAMARÍS leads COLOSIO toward the candle, as close as she can get. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Sit down. 

 

 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 is asleep. 

 
29
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- SCENE 15 - 

 

 ASTRUD kneels, wearing the red gown. 

 

 COLOSIO sets down the recording equipment in front of her. He exits.

 JUSTICE VARGA enters and stares at her. She carries an opaque 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 

The President’s celebration is this afternoon. You will make him very happy. Oh. Just one thing. 

May I? 

 

 ASTRUD nods. JUSTICE VARGA tucks the dahlia behind ASTRUD‟s ear.     

Astrud  smiles.
30

 

  JUSTICE VARGA  

Let us begin. 

 

 She turns on the recording equipment. 

 

 ASTRUD opens her mouth. She sings, but mere sound spills forth, without 

 articulation. As the sound spills, so does blood. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

What…? 

 

ASTRUD scatters the broken record on the floor.  She holds forth both 

hands, and nods. JUSTICE VARGA holds out her hands to accept the 

offering. ASTRUD hands JUSTICE VARGA her severed tongue. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

You cut out your tongue?! 
31

 

 ASTRUD laughs a bloody laugh. 

 

JUSTICE VARGA drops the tongue.  The vase falls from her arms to the 

floor. It breaks, and ashes spill out. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

No. No! 
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 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. 

 

 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 by the fire. 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 

Arms to lift. 

 DAMARÍS tears off a piece of her dress and ties the arm bones to her arms.  

 

  DAMARÍS 

Legs to travel. 

 

 DAMARÍS ties the leg bones to her legs. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Ribs to house. 

 

 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 skull to her face. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Who are you? 

  COLOSIO 

That’s just a dead bone. It’ll never speak. 

 

 DAMARÍS holds the skull in front of COLOSIO‟s face. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

There’s a voice in here. There’s life. You must see something. The birth of her child
32

. The loss 

of a love. (Beat.) What do you see? 

 

 COLOSIO grabs the skull, places it on the ground, and stomps on it with 

 one booted foot. Smash! 

 

  COLOSIO 
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I see emptiness. It is hollow inside. 

 

 DAMARÍS, weeping, picks up the pieces of the skull. She sets the skull down 

 and pulls up COLOSIO‟s shirt. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

I’ve solved the riddle. It’s from Mommy and Daddy. 

 

  COLOSIO 

No. Please.  

 

  DAMARÍS 

Dear stranger: Our boy is a monster. Poison on the earth. Do not let him play. He shamed us with 

his birth. Do what you will with him. Make him a slave. He will not bite. We’ve burnt all his 

seed. 

 

 COLOSIO covers his ears. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Does that hurt? 

 

  COLOSIO 

Yes. 

 

 DAMARÍS holds the skeleton´s pelvic bone toward COLOSIO. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Do you know what this is for?  Do you know what it holds? 

  

 DAMARÍS goes to undo his pants. 

 

Give me a baby, husband.  Put a baby in my belly that looks just like you! 

 

 COLOSIO pushes DAMARÍS away, and fixes his clothes. 

 

  COLOSIO 

Don’t hurt me. Love me. That is your job. 

 

  DAMARÍS 

Of course I love you. I am your wife.  Now go to sleep. 

 

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. 
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  DAMARÍS 

Yes. 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 keys from COLOSIO‟s body, and runs offstage.
33
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[- SCENE 17 - 

 

 ASTRUD is at a high-class dinner party. Some time before. 

 

  HOST 

Astrud, dearest. 

 

 They kiss each other‟s cheeks. 

 

  HOST 

There’s someone who’s been dying to meet you. Certainly you’ve heard of her. Ilondra Varga. 

Just appointed to the high court. 

 

  ASTRUD 

Your honor. 

 

  JUSTICE VARGA 

Please, the honor is all mine, Ms. Izetti. It is indeed a dream to have you perform at my 

swearing-in. Your arias are heavenly.  They transport me.  Your voice is a national treasure.  A 

true source of pride.] 

 

- END OF PLAY - 


