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Dr. Solomon 0 . lyasere, Sr. 
1940 • 2016 

Or. Solomon Ogbede lyasere, Sr., 76. CSUB Outstanding Professorof English. died 
Sunday. March 20, at San Joaquin Memorial Hospital aue-r a b<iet illness. 

So!Omon spent a distinguished 44.year career at CSUB, joining the CSUB taeulty in 
1972 after oompleting a PhD in English from Binghamton University in 8inghamIon. NY. 

Hired as an assistant protesSOl to teach Shakespea,e and literary criticism, Solomon 
earned early tenure and promotion to associate professor in 1974 and became a full prolessor 
in 1978. He received th& Millie Ablin Exoelenoe Award in Teaching in 1985-86, lhe Exceptional 
Merit Award tor Excellence in Teaching in numerous years. was a Wang Award and Professor 
of the Year nominee, and was one ot 50 professors selected nationwide by the American 
Association tor Higher Education, the Carnegie FoundalJOn tor the Adva~ment ol Teaching, 
for extraordinary leadership Wl teaching, scholarship, and service. Solomon developed and 
taugh1 more than 35 courses in creatrve writing, world I1tetatu'8. Shakespeare, non-w~em 
literature. Alrican literature. and African-American literature. He published extensively on the 
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01aI tradition In African and African-American filetature, earning in1emationa1 , ecogni1ion as a 
pioneering scholar of African literature. rhetorlcaJ critic, and essayist who dis'llngulshed 
Eurocentric and Afro-centric forms ot literary erit:ic:ism and deinsed a new apf)foach, wtlictt he 
tenned •cultural lormalismt to analyz• Aflican and Alrican•Americ:an literatur•. 

Solomon's ITlO$C highly regarded scholarship inctudes analyse:$ of Nobel prize-winning 
author Toni Morrison's 8e.tovedand Svfaand ot Chinua ~hebe's Things FaH Apan, aswell as 
publica1ions on Othe,Yo, including RacialIssues in ShtJk6'$.peare"SOthello: ·Raoe Mat1M$: 
As)ptoaches to Shakespeare's OtheJto,· and ~pa,cson Me, Protessor. Why Oo I Have to Read 
Olho/1or 

As Klunding Oirecior ol Oivefsily Services (1938-92), Solomon laid the 9roundwot1t for 
incklsive e:xcetenoe and COiiaborated to establish eueclMt policiH and guidelinH to diversify 
taculty and s-talf. He helped revise the general education curricu>um to include multiou!tural and 
international dimensions and designed the English Single-Subject Teacher Preparalion program 
to incorporate multiculturalism. He developed the MA in Teaching of English. now !he 
eo<nerstone !or educating eonvnunity college writing teache<s in the region. He chaired the 
Department of English and Communications (1992·98), oo-tounded the Career Beglnnilgs 
Program and the ErneS1 Williams, Jr. SOholarship Fund, and 5efVed on numerous departmental 
and uniwrsity-wide committees. 

Solomon's legacy klclucles his founcf'.ng of Orpheus, CSUB's annuaJ student literary 
journal, sm 1973, Orphe.us has published the wot1t of more 1han 2.SOO students. several ol 
whom have become national award-winning writers and playwrights. 

Son of !he late JoMson Uigwe and Es.Ylotogiwa OkO<o lyasere. SObmOn is sutvived by 
his wife, Marla Wynn Mudar tyasere. PhD, lheif three children, Chriseiana Adesua Modup,e 
lyasere, MO MBA, Solomon Ogbede lyasere, Jr., M8S; Julia EsimolOgiwa lyasere, MO MBA, 
son-in-law Saumya Das. MO PhD, and grandehik:lren Nayan lyaSere Oas. Lola lyasere Oas. and 
Ayta lyasere Oas. 

A Memorial Tribute will be celebrated al 10 A. M. on SalUrday. April 9th at Hilctest 
MMl<>rial Park Pa'lilion, 9101 Kern Canyon Road, Bakersfield, CA. 

In lieu or flowers,1he family requests donations be made 10 the o,.Solomon O. lyasere. 
Sr, Memorial Scholarship, CSUB Found•tion, 9001 SIO<f<dale Highway, Bakersfield, CA 933 1 I , 
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Shydel Villa 

Fleur 

She capsulated 
The sun. 

The briStle ot ttwt iitaves. 
The 1ouch oJ skin. 

And honey breathe 

She was e-v.ty1hing 
Everywhere 

She lee-JS deeper 
Undt<stands more 

Otiy to be ruine<t 
For briSk emoti01'1$. 

So pemi,ps when they s,y-
To ttave Ytt\at is beautiful asone 

It's to save-
Us it\'Stead. 
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The Grove 

a COIOr of distinct marvel that hasdesoended over time kom a ualt O1 ma~inity to 
teminil'lit)'. It$ true how col0t$ have no oonnoiation; we as humans have as.:signtd meaning. TM 
indecisive red pastel ol a ootor deoorates !he flowers, staining !hem \\flh an iridescent glow, 
transcending over 1M small grove in dusters ol buds and bloOming tendril$. 

ft'$ $impl• in ii$ magni~. as pool,'N $tray by the path and Stop i<) admire°' me~r 
along the COOi path PfOtecled by tho Shade of the grove. Oe1icately placed on lh.at pa!hway was 
a stack of book.S one oould on1y look peculiarly at because of i ts OCSd mhcture ofgenres and lime 
relevancy, and tl'le only pattern thatoould be Cleeiphered in its entitety was that e.a<:h had a 
moral theme with a po1pose ot bringi"lg humility and unchW'Stan~ to the readers. A.s to why 
they were stacked in such a pile, one think they were forgotten. but time and age had been the 
most unbeOOming to the novels seeing as lhey were consumed by the flowers within the grove, 
tM brMChes reaching out IC) cover !he bOoks to Ol1Elf them peace and p,oteecion, but not 
enough todismiss lheir lilies to give a peek as to What they were. 

And with this. one could be tempted to reach oown and tak.e the books, but i1 was a 
oommon pathway, and no one had 10uehed lhe small pile of WOfdS. so it leads to wonder as to 
why nobody else had thought 10 take the boolcs throughout the years fOf their sell-possession. 

No. they were to be ii,eserved. a,,c1 the SOV1 that was to reach csown and bteak up the 
soene<y and dt1ach the ~$from lt'Mlir bel0nging$ would i,e a courageous soul deStiMd IO 
change !heir life. 
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M,ateo Lara 

The New Age and Other Poems 

The New Age 
I've butne<I ott my fingerprints Md I've been hOIOw evet Since. transcending lht oray space, 
I'm a ragged path S'lto the wood$ to "-'den laket. slillbom womtr of a never•eoding fight. 
And this color ol the void can never be replaced or altered. 
I'm in the mouth ol E1104 and the womb ot Plath, 
Svuggl.ng '°'a MOd4:t<ni$1/POSNnode<niSt seoliment Ol tr.t 1)3$1, 
That doesn't Cling to Ihe bones l•e the words "fuck" and •faggot" do. 
I'm ol the new age 'Nlth a bitter IOngve Md re...tving, what it means to be "'tOO sensitive~ ancl 
~potitieally co«ect. • a ~sociat juMiOe wa"ior'; never getting a prope, g~. 
But, god, I find something holy about blood, and something holy about when you cum, 
And dflnklng In bars dOwntown, when Y()t,l'rt 21. wilh people )'()u iove. and watching people whO 
(k)r\, kn.Ow the difle<encc between Donald Trump and the Devil, <l!storting their lives. 
I'm searching for answers in the pit of my stomach, and my ri>s are bruised and my 11.WlgS and 
my heart are rotting likt meal In the sun; I IOok a prayer and buried It. 
And I know IOve, not like a $ ha.J<espeafian sonneI. 
But likt a creature with claws and fangs, an Ha!lowffn, btffding in my dirty mouth, 
I'm still the little bfown boy, v.tiO k>ves p.aJe wtlile angels, Se<aphim, Ginsberg·s old white tale, 
On the way it Is and was to be gay. onty his $kin was the snow, 
My Skin.. , muCSdy ltOtl'I all my aflCesc«s graves in the water, 
In the wombs OI thlrir mothefs and !heir wo«Ss in a language that has been IOst k> me since I 
was S years old in a city with bad air. 
1swauow my sorrows every nigh!, give up my fight 10 the ma;e,-y darkness. 1 grit rrr, teeth wtwtn 
I Sleep and I whisper boy's n3,m•s that caleh Ihtv alttmoon classes. 
Wrth girts they ctoni love PfOperty. rm $earning the WOOd Is shat1ering, 
And we're of tht new age, bull! up in new rules. al ot us. preten<flng we're not, bUI we are, lust 
in diMettflt d,tgreet like !he tomperatures ri$ing in 1he waters 01 tne WOfld. and the earth is 
crying, and there's some Chang• in a thoughl, pressing on. boom, like !hat. 
"I have nothing lodo with exS)losbns." bul I'm always bursting 
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Rush 
I am... wild nothing, 

Had built churches tor a purity ring. 
Sought balan¢e e:nd oom,l)O$Ure. 

For having $0Ch small hands, 
And in replacing my onty sweel sorrow, 

I have rushed the art of growing up. 
I am canoerooo and ne.dy, 

Built a line Shrine rmm your bOdy a<:he, 
Bled you ovt every Cl'lance I got, 

Conectect tx>nes In a ctlest. like treasure, wilh fingers against thin veins of a !Over, 
Pale~moonliI temple and scepter and altar, 
Combining the want and the lallen other, 

lam that one . .. l know no other way to find the truth. 
I am bladt hair. brown eyes, broken unwashed hands, 

Copper. dizzying deep mud skin. 
1am rushing the art 01 hc>nesty. 

Of truth, of lying, of prey and predator, 
Of drinking, or fueking. of buyfng, ot wa<king, 

I am rushing the ar1 01 survival, learning how to shut my g.litter stained mouth. 
Took a whiskey shot In the pool, and watched you drool over girls, 
As I snuck a cigarette from your back pocket and lit In my heart, 

All ,age and chemic-al moans,, 
Burned desire like a ro,est, and watched flower petals disintegrate. 

There it iS...the rush. now hush ... waIch the aflermaIh of our best laid paans. .. consume. 
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Nihilistic 
F0tMihael 

A serpent ate your fruil, (as vicious) 
And went writhing with you in the garden, (as natural) 
Told you light was darkness, (as wicked) 
And duality meant despair, and you laid there, (as tiring) 
Swallowing everything, as if gold would pour from out your tears, (as daunting) 
I see the strong playing with yoor bones, (as strength) 
Suffocating everything you've ever been, (as identity) 
To think it meant nothing to hold the sun between your hands, (as light) 
And dream about the knife under your bed, and what love felt like, (as passion) 
Deep in your red wine, lhe<e was blood and a lover lhal haunted yoo. (as nightmarish) 
You were everything and nothing, swinging your arms, (as eternity) 
In ritualistic patterns, to tefl me lrfe had oblivion as mistress, (as eternally) 
And you did this 10 prove a point, left me in the garden, (as growing) 
With all your rotted memOfies., I still whisper your name, (as echoing) 
Even if everything was dying, I held one belief in the eyes you stole from me. (as energy) 
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Keith Kirouac 

The Truth about the Birds and the Bees 

1Mbees are Ul'lfike birds. 
I've heotd Ille buzz. 
Hawk$ soarSO!ilarily 
On wea1 wings 
1""11t bug$ hu<ldle lowly 
To-
Thens.ting, 

Beware! 
lnSeCIS dO not pair. 
his a many-reathered friend 
\W\o builds anest 
And tests upon the eggs. 

S!il, no! al birds lty 
Though !heym9hL . .make an attempt. 
The oock ktlO'NSonfycooing and pl'eening. 
Meanwhile, 
>ives COffle alive 
\Vilhdtooes who know 
That a1 the oenter lays aqueen. 

A Stand 

Surwving hard times 
b no1 1urning sour lemons 
lnlo oool refreshment 
n·s taking lhOse lemol'ls 
And lrading tor Imes. 
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LOving a woman 
Is not about bringing her 
A beautiful bouquet 
01 fragrant IIOwers 
And adozen of her 
FaVOfile sweet treats. 

11 is not 
Arm-in.arm, 
To the latest hot-~. 
Tu<nlng he< friend:s grnn \\{lh errvy 
And he< pink with giOdiM-$$. 

LOvlng a womanls 
watching her triC 
Over ridiculous shoes 
That she honestly believes 
Make hCt legs look bettor 
To Skin her pertectty roooel kMeS red 
As she noisily spews 
PlnklSh liQueur 
on expensive IIOOrs 
Before smearing it on 
Your carefully knotied tle. 

Loving a woman 
-real y loving her-
ls still bel"9 glad 
YoueankiSSher 
Goodn;g... 

Loving a Woman 
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Jtff Eagan 

Bocov so o SCionco BOOk Told Mo So 

I read Ot ht&rd 
from a Scienoe bOOk 0t a teaChet when I was 1en (or eleven) 
that all the wateJ in the world would one day end 
\'klh every drop I'd never saved, Neither mild wa, my &larm l'IOf th<>v9h1 01 my trepldadon 
but frivolOuS watets I en;oyed and w;)Sted. 
Yet this memory remains: that one _ 
day I'll never live nor drink agarl. 

Harrington Park 

Will i1 manor that 
you swim in water, 
spelllng thankless de&th? 

Wil my privilcgo treading gal5ons -
marked v,;1h chlorine sweal -
matter when In dvsty comets 
my IOnety ttoph~s rest? 

As a boy I swam In poisoned watefs, 
As a Child you were i rrigated, 

Your chilcken kick dirt wilh fool's gold and feel rich yet 
My son vnt lnheri1 lhe anxiety of memory. an lntM;1er In yQUr dust 

And soon it will nOI matter: he'll s'YIV'n 
but he11 fear drowning. 
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Ma.rk Sa.so 

Ins ide the Lile Of aCSUB Student 

Arri\-e 45 m~ utes t>efOfe cias, 
To find a decent st>OL Walk 

10 minutes even YtTlh a pass. 
Must hustle to cla'SS, no lime fOf talking. 

Walk in10 feeb.l'e tind my usual sea1L 
Unload my bag: a pencil and notebook 

I throw onto my desk. Shal I retteat 
To study 0t open up my FacebOOk? 

The protessor shows up. he speaks, I write. 
Check the Ck>Ck 14 times until he SIOPS, 

Ipack up aM walk into 1h18 sunlight. 
Onty to repeal it for 10 weeks tops. 

Koei> going to $C.hOOI "1 will pay it Off io 
r me.~ Get your degree, walk. Fin. 
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Oreg C. Bolanos 

Seahorses Don·1 Have These Problems 

Seahorses neverdiscus, pollllcs. 
They live their lives v.W'\Out QutstiOmng I.Mir exiSlence. 
Male se~ses give birth. but do 1heycoosider this a miracle? 
Do lhey talk about seahorse abortion tike !rs a one-way tlcke-1 to Hell? 
Nah. They bump thtit pre,gna111 btllitS together In Qtlebfafj,on 
Md have up 10 @toen-tiuntSred babies a1 a lime wilhOut blWllkiog an independtnlfy opetable cyo. 

Do lhey mock each other when they have more than five-hundred babies? 
Oc> they call each other •wide IOad" « •egg eta01e·1 
OI course not, they~ move on and eat thirty to fifty Mysis Shrimp a day without a care. 
They don'I call one another tat tor ea1ing forty shrimp in comparison to lheir thirty-five. 
They<Soni compare anything at all ,eany. 

Seahorses don'I hate their fellow seahorses klr voOOQ Tn..mp. 
They<Son'I Shame lhek friends tor masturbating <Salty. 
Theyd0n"1 1fY to convert eaeh other to seahOts. ChriMianity, 
They swim and ea! and use pair bonding to Choose a single mate for !heir eot.-e fife; 
Seahorsesdon'I debate if they love someone; they do a courtship dance and then they know. 

Theyd0n"1 argU6 abc>ut 1heir reason f« e.xisting. why the tea is blue or why ee1 g,ass is green. 
Theydon'l eove-1 \\i'\at famous seahorses have because they just don'I think about it. 
Theydon, even dlsic:us., politics during voting season. 
5eah0f'Ses just donl have these sxoote.ms.. 
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Laura Robbie 

Patient Notes 

I• the numan ooa1 rack 
whion 1ett my two teet s«e, 
smelling Of ronen egg. 
standing by !he ctassroom dOOt. 
On the bus ride hOme tney·d Shc>ut 
OIJTHOUSE! OUTHOUSE! 
I• a deliberate tum to tile rigtlt· 
would ignore their stares. their hate· 
wringing sweaty hands, and wait til tour. 
That night. as every night that dragged by• 
the okl dock stuck on six• 
the rats in mother's eabinel 
scurried by and stared at me. 
CHILDHOOD 
ShOold 001be SO hatd- Of ~al(. Ol dark-
but it was for me, that chikS of eight 
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Patient Note$., p. 2 

I remember too wet 
that dank smell that permeated 
Inside the s.tOfe• 
ENO OF RIVER AN'TtQUES 
a sign read. outsioe the door. 
1, abOvt 36. alOf'lg with two bOys-
ages two and six. Wei, it was 
ou, favorite place just up lhat road! 
Their fireplace hOt• yet it heated only 
Ot'le small room ~reOa1e sat, 
rocking~ day by day. 
The rest 01 the store was QOkf. 
My sons would gather toys.. 
Me? POfeela:ln pieces and doll:$. 
That was IOng ago-
1999? My mind is gone. 
Two yea,s ago we drove by 
and the &10fe wasgone as well-
res:i&,;oect by some other "99'" edif,ce 
so common today. $ict(ering. 
My sons- r'l'kJCh oo:ser now• 
bu1 I could see that sadness 
they <elused IO eXJ)ress. 
They are nowadu1ts-
no1 ·a.11owe<r IO ml$$ 
memoriffof the past. 
8"11 do. 
/WJ I am 001 afraid 
to admit. 
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PatJent Notes, p. 3 

Continued tascination 
at lhe 111e I've been glwn• 
punc1uated by this messy brain, 
·why tl'li$? Why thatr 
ASooe, unable to escape, 
I turn IO medlc:ation 
1W watt. How IO<'Q? 
I cannot say. 
bee.:luse Imuse wait 
that appointed 1ime-
Ten days? Two weeks? 
He looks up al me, 
briitlfy, Only tor seoondS• 
and then ,epea1s Ns diagnosis. 
·This time be compliant 
if yo.., want to get bettcrr 
But !here is no "bet!K' 10f me• 
only marginal improvemenl 
rrom some at1ti-Mxiery agent• 
and some false sense ol direction 
of someone I pretend 10 be. 
11ea,,,. 1ha1 rOOtl"I. 
wa!k down Int hall, 
and smack the arms 1ha1 
reach k,r ~ . 
·siay inside your frarnesr 
I yell a1 them. and Ignore lhe scares 
rtom behind the desk 
Of 1hat arrogant reoeptionist. 
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SylVla Brown 

To A~, From Yovr Forgotten Doughtor 

your IOYe IOI men oonsume, you, 
i cannot compete. 

i am not big e~h. 

you nEWeJ wanted a girl. 
you even lold me you wept In sadness Y11len the doc10<$ IOld you I would be a gi,rl emerging 

lhrough yOUt wo«1t> Md into your lit4. 
the nine months you carried me in you, womb was not enough• it was 100 much. {v.twlt a 

b<Kden) 
lhe Mlve hOurs ot labOr you endured 10 bring me ln:o this world wa;s no! en0lJ9')- it wa., too 

much. (what a burden) 

the l'irSC year 01 my life• when you lirst heard me cau 10 you• you did no1 like the sound. 
Vtfle-n i wd:ed my first steps, you walked !he othef way. 

when i began to flower, you told me l was a weed. 
ooen I began lO grow breast, al'l(f hips, you IOl<J me I was too thick around the mlctdte. 

i swted 10 grow~~s: the M ly gilt you gaw me. 

your beavtilul !Ong, !Ong legs. bOy, dO mon seo IMSe m0te 1han mine, 
)'OU use !hose legs like magnetic fields, alluring men v.t)o CaMOt be lamed. 

you love !Nt. 

ama. ama, did you know our Mayan mother, bel0te us had thOse same IOng legs? 
our beavtitul ancestots whO prayed 10 the moon. 

OU' beautiful M08S10fs \\flo slaved al day enstring !Mir families could eat. 
our beautiful ancestors Ylt)o were vicious against unfailhf\A men, 

10 prlorit>-:e 11\8 sanctity 01 Family. 
their legs were not tor luMg danger. 

they we,e used to elude brutality. rape. 

and our Mayan mothers' broad noses were oompletety crucial, 
for validating the safe oontent of the food to teed their family. 

11 only that was the case with you, 
you us. that snout of y0ur$ IO wnilf out savag8$.. 

)'OU'Ve muzzZed through your trove of male chauvinist pigs, 
lound IJ'f mosc plump to send 8/0und your daughter. 

Your Daugh1e,. 
Your Daughter. 
Your Daugh1er! 
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your littlo 1c>vo1b0y dohvmanited mt. antagoniz.ecf mo. a$$aut1e<1 mo. MCI left me powerlOn. 
and you kit him. 

you chose a m,n 01 one yeat's oon<tllional• oxCU$0 mt· you Chose a coward of one year's 
conditional ·1ow" owir your daughter•s twenty yGat$ o! unconditional love. 

you betrayed mo. 
thal is the least of it 

yw betrayed lhO bOdY you, ancestors g.1ve you, 
you betrayed yourself. 
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Short Stories 

Photograph by Darlin Morales 
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~* 
Oa:s-taar *The window was open. A draft wafted into Aahurs bedroom, weighty like hot bfeath. Sid 

sat hunched on !he comer of the bed furthest ttom 1he <IOOt, 11 he straightened hl$ spine, he 

could see out the window. The dfaft passed over his head, <:Nef his unkempt hair. Sid WOUid 

ha.Ye to puton his dastaar it he wtntdownSlairs, but he didn't want 10 deal vrith his family jusl 

yet~ His f1Sts ctenohed every l)ffle their voloes rose. A ftw mlnu~es of $1lence w•sn't coo much 10 

asJ< for. 

s;o lied back on !he bed; the dOth o,t the da$1aat wrinkled unclemeath him, Faded l)la$lie 

stars littered the ceiling. He was amazed they were still up there. The carnival from elementary 

$Cl'IOol. TM raJlle. Sid Md woo the paci(ot 01 S131$, and !Mn in'W'Mdiatoly lo$t tniem 10 a raoe 

with Marla. He was -unntd st-. h&d them a111t1ese ye3rs. and she had ~ them to Rah\11 as 

a loken ot friendship his lirst day od high school with them. 

A tew raps on the dOOt made him lwitieh. "Si<I? You in thel'er 

He cleared his throat and sat up, adjusting his suit. ·Yeah." While he v.ootd've rather 

myed alOne. at least it wasn't his dad k>oking for him. Of' someoni& worse. 

The door opened and Marla walked In sto>My, mindtvl of the Skin thal hid her 1anned 

legs. Her hand remained on her headscarf-it'd been tossed on haphazardly by Sid's mother, 

and hung k.>Osely. ·vovr dad"s IOOking lor YOfJ," She se:id 3S she CIOsed lt\t- ooor. He< eyes swel)I 

over most of the room.·Looks like he changed oothing. • Marla gasped and rushed over 10 the 

bOOkcase 1811 Of the Mnck)w, 1ieSUI kepc ttle roadstet?' 

"He kept a k>t of lhlngs you gave him: 

She held the roadSCer like it was a baby bitd in hoOt hands. ·t used :o think A~I had a 

crush on me.~ She smiled and snickered about something remembered. 

·He sort 01 did,~ Sid admitted. Rahul had confided in Sid how ht l iked the way Marla said 
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his name. Not ·Ra-Hool' the way a was written and nofmaly said. MW WOUid say It the 

Spanisti way, 'Rrra-oot'. She never hesi1ated sayw-ig his name wl'lilt othffl got hung up on its 

pronunclatlon. Rahul had liked !Nit straightforwardness from Marla. aclm!re<S ii. "You just ,cared 

himak>L" 

"Not llke lhOse modestgirls he was used to." She caught ht< relteccion in the CIOset 

mirror, pulling her headscarf IOfWatd as she went over to the bed, to the side adjacent lo Si<I. 

"Ho was (tit.Ny Shy a.round girts hi$ Iii'$! days Of schOOI: Sh• adjusted Mr $kiri Md IOwertXS 

hersel1 down, leanlng hef chest against the edge of the bed. "He COUidn't even look me 1n the 

eye wnen fd wear my shorts: She started dritAng the roadster along the patterns OS the bed 

sheen. 

"An obedient Indian  said Sid, "and you corrupted him. Made him a rebel." 

"PSSh. A little rebellion i$ healthy 1or the SOUi," 

Sid c:huc::l(led softly. ·1 can't take you se-rtOUsly In lhe headscarf." 

Marta rammed the roadster into Sid's hand, clearing her palh. "He lookod realy seriou$ 

In his 1uman 

·Pagri, pagga, das1aa, ... My lamily uses dastaar.'" 

"I like dast:aar betttt, Rahl.A jus1 Wttf\ted ;o be like ev.ty00e else." 

·Hard IO do WtleO you're the only boy with a turban." Sid looked lo lhe window. "Heoould 

never9e1 uSOO IO the attentii:>n." 

"You dOn't wear one.· 

"My pa,ents are Chill about tradition. You should see how mad my grandpa,ents get 

when they see me v.Moul ooe: Sid laughed at tnt memory. "One tirne they ytlled at my 

parents saying I'd be oontused lor a Mexican and get sucked ln10 a gang." It s.uddeoly cfldn't teal 

$0 funny said out loud. Sid lied back on IM b6<1, a little lurlhet' from Marta. He didn't want 10 

think 01 his 9ran<fparen1s downstaJrs.. 
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·vou <Jo IOok l.atino sometimes.• She: a110wee1. "t>ut we·,e not all In gangs, rn(ln.· 

, know. My grandparents don't want IO knOw much. It inconveniences !hem.-

One 01 the wheels on the roadslOl squeaked ew,.ry lelt 1um. ·Aemembe< when hie was 

weMing those hood'"ies to hide itr 

"Yeah; Sid la~. ·He didn't lase a wcetc: 

"ft was re.ally meant k> be a winter thing: Marla had the cardritt by Sid's ShotJkle<. ·1 

tteo that Orange ono, the pu1fy one.-

"He IOoked tunny rrom the back In that one.· 

Marta started doing tigUfe•eights, wrinkling the bed sheet ·1 ran into his parents oo lhe 

wt1y up heft,· 

Something rattled through Sid. hot and ang,y. and he had to choke It back. "They say 

anything?" 

"tt was more like a syncti,ronlze<S g1-.re.· Malla maoe the ro.ctstef bt&ke hard and tlip a 

tew times, I.anding oo its pas.seoger side. Marta was thOugMul fOf a moment. "His mom·s got 

pretty eyH. Not ,ke N$, tl>Ough." 

"Theydoo't blame-· 

·0ti. they rora#y blame me. like I'm lhC one whO made him jump; MW haCI lhO ro3d$tcr 

right it$ell. ·1 bet he didn't leave the hOuse much baek In India." Marla drove the roadster on. 

"Probably did very little in India." 

Uved very lime.breathed very little. MOitferen.1 place &nd cuS1oms, Mat1a: 

·Guys and girts-espeoialfy girls-are lrHl here. Oidn't his parents doany research 

bel0<e mov,ng? Es~ll)' to Cali10tria during the summe,1 u·s 100 hOt I()( t'l"IOOesty: 

i ndta gets hell•lemper&tures in the summer. Oon't complain: 

"Latin people areo'l afraid ot a lil11e heal· Tht roadster ~ ahead Md $ides-wiped Sid's 

ear. "Ancf another thing. Rahul was going to want to tit in, What did Chey expect?" 
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'"They hoped he woulelnl wanrto. Outi: Sid rolled o,.-e,onto his side, his bact to Marla. 

He pt~with a bso string from the bed sheets. ·vour parents and his aren'I that different, you 

know. Really strSct ancs-· 

"tie was scared oS his parents. I'm noC 

•at,ing Obe<:licm isn't tear: 

·trs $1.Jbmlssion.· 

·No." 

~Yo1.fre delenctlng something you oon, even pract:iot." 

· Mana: Sid pulled the string so hard i1 ripped clean oft 

They bOth quitNed, Int silenot btoken by the occasional sque.lk Of the f000$CCr"$ v.twJGIS 

as Marla maneuvered it ewer the wrinkles ot the bed sheet. ·vou know I never mean any 

disrespect. Sid." 

"1 know." He dr()t)pOd the $tring to lhe tJoot. SCU(fylng the Shape It IOOIC once it landed. It'd 

laltn so graceful)'. Sid had plenty of time to admi'e it. 

-vou·re supposed to correct me When I say SOfl'letrl~ dumb.· MW chuel<led NII• 

heartedly before stg:hlng bactc Into seriousness. "You only feel it When your Jamily visits,, and 

mey don't tnSi1 a tot· 

"feel Wha.1? 

"Thal puSh and pul. My pa1ents think I'm too Ame1'ican. Al school and eve~ere else, 

I'm too Mexican and ShOulCI be deported: She sootfed, ' My mom·s 1rom eI Satvaoor-not 

Mexico-and my dad's ftom Puetto Rice, Where they're U.S. citizens from birth: She chuckled. 

· 11 you wca, your dasraa.r around iown, you're oonsiele<ed MuSim. Your tarnily's freaking Sikh. 

You can Google it. Evel)'body's gotta know that by now: 

Sid rolled Ol\to his back. "My grandparents call me coconuL" H6 didn't gtt any reaction 

and Cleared his lkoat. 'No110 my race, but I c-.an hear it when they v.tlisr:,,er 10 each Olhtr.· 
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..Agh.· Marla groaned. "thOsie wtllspers. What they won't say 10 your taoe. \Vhen we went 

to my unde's house for Christmas, my grandma kepl calling me 'gMga'. Gringa.. I was ;usi 

speaking more EngliSh than usual. damn .... • The ro&Clstet sped up again. "$he flew al the way 

from P.R. 10 hefe oo visit us. What did she expect 10 hear?" The roadster did a wheelie and 

l)(OCCedCCI to flip overont<J ii$ tace. 

-That's probably What he felt 8 104,· Marla continued. "That posh and pol. I think AahtJI 

c<>uldnl lake it 10, long.• 

They quiete<t again. the room growing warmer wl!h the l)(esenot ot bOdy heat and the 

outdoor air. Sid's forehead prickled \Wlh sweat, heal from the room as wet as inside. 

"Wo'ro b<>lh and neitt'l•r: he said. 

"What and whatr 

Sid sat up quickly enough that his vision went for a few seconds. ·wt're born here but 

it's like \\-O're being raised in two different OOU'ltries, Foreign parents with American kids: He 

s.trelched and his back popped 

·something hyphen American kids; Marla 00ttected. "IOdlan·•Ameriean. La~· 

American... .- She gathered her skin in her hand and got to her leeL "We only hall-<XJOOt: She 

uton the bed. bOuncing t'MOO. 

"Hall 'n hal\teS.. Thal's what we are. Two pieces thal won't flt togethet." 

Marla picked up the roadster, I0$sing i't between her hands. ·1 bet Rahul felt liJ<e a hal 

wnen he came here; She sakf quietly. "He was a very sensitive guy. It hi1 him haro.· 

"No doubt aboul it." Sid S1ood upand stretched, his back popping painfully. Ke went to 

tne wine;Sowand thOught abOvl poking hiS head out~ se,e i1 anyone was- "Did y0u say 

something aboul my dad earlier?" 

"Oh. yeah. He wanted to know ¥.Mr·e you ~e.and I &larted loOking 10f you: 

-wnat cr«J he waotr 
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·He Didn't say, bu1 it probably wasn't lml)Of1anl If he hasn't been yelling your name.· 

Marta ll()pped onto ht< stomach on the bed, h4W headscarf fly.lg down her head.·we would've 

heal'O from up here: 

·toud like your relatives from P.A.7 We can pass, can't we? We've already got the 

brown ,._in: He !urned to 1.aoe Ma,1a. ·OOnc:Say e,scuh el bibliottc\lh. MJ,rr,tar 

·Gross: She threw the roadsterat him. 

But instead Of ca1Ching the car, he c!Odged it The roadsw llew. 

-Shit!" 

·No-· 

It Cl3fl900 dOwn !he lire escape, its fall $0 W)IQ(II (:()(l'IS)afed to Int string's. Sid scuek: hi$ 

head 0t11 !he l'Andow, bul he couldni see it through the rusted melal bars and planks. No one 

was in !ht alleyway, so there was no r'iS1t 01 someone scealfng i t. Sid came back into !he room. ·t 

tt'llnk It hit the groooct.· He started tollowfng Marla 10 the door aod 1hen stopped. ·oamn It." 

"Whatr Marta 1umed back. 

-One second: Sid ShOOk out the dOth. folded it Into the wSdth he WMled. smoothing OUI 

th& wrinJdes he'd made. 

·111 be OUtSide: 

"'Weit-I don't want logo by myself . ..kJs.1 hold on.· The section he'd placed on his head, 

from the napt 04 his nect !«ward. kept Slipping otf. 

Marla came closer and held the point SiCS wantee:, to keep in place . .., 90t it· 

"To the nirror." They made their way OWlf 10 the milror hanging on lhe ctoset door. "Hold 

it lighter." Ski knew exactty how it needed to go. but his arms wereo't reaching \\Mre he wanted 

them 10 and they were already s1anlng to ache. 

-Want me to call your- ?" 

"No." 
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She giggled. ·tt·s been a while, huhr 

·ve.ah- damn#- ah-· 

Marta walehed him conoenttate In Che mlrro,, ·1 bel Aahul did 11 laster.~ 

Uein two mirwtes. ShOuld'W asked him to Show you: The chal5eoging part after 

Wf8J>ping the layers at<Iitiering angles was <1ea1~ Vlilh the eXl,a clOth waiting 10 be placed. It 

kept entang.irtg in his 8./m:s. 

Marla P.,I he( hMd dOWl'I and baekCCI away as Sid finiShed the <liffie\11 pan 01 lhC 

dastaar. She tixe<I her heactscart "tie ha<I r, on. didn't he? When they found hi$. .. him." 

"Yeah. It was still on.· The lightly•bound dastaar hael survived lhe tall ~ile its weare-r 

had not. Aahut had t»en meliculous abOut it even then, 

Sid reached back tor the smal tail of cloth and broughc ii forward. opening i1 out and then 

ooveril"O his hair ShOwing on top, He tuektd it into !he Sides. liniShing the Shape, checking the 

baclc In ease 8/'i'f halt was Slicking out. He straightened it a little, careMty palling down the doth 

and smootlwlg out the wrinkles. 

The rwo o, them went out oi the room, the hallway aironly two degrees oooret. Voices 

and exclamations in Hindi 01 English (a li ttle bit oJ Hingllsh) rose up the small S1ai'ease as Marta 

a.ncl Sid went <Sown. Marla wen1 Slow. lM bOttom ol lhe Skin i)iling at each step, and She was 

already minding lhe headscatf. Sid held the back oS her skirt 10 make it easier on her only to 

immedia1e1y drop iionce they were within Sight. 

Sic:S r«s ttie way, bOth he and M811a noddtng respectfully to every $Ck.111 lhey haJ)pened 10 

make eye-oonlaet with. The living room wasn't 100 crowded, but the groups were constantly 

breaking up and changing member$. •vervone net(fing to speak to so,neone. More oommotion 

than usual. His pa1en1s were 00\'ft)ere to be-

·Si(Shanhl" 

He 3nd Ma:tta i~l>t'd. bv1 it was just Sicl'-s 1-ather-not angry. but mote annoyed that tis 
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son had been difficult 10 r.nd, •where have you beenr he asked, toweong over them both. He 

was already dressed fo, 1heceremony. his dastaar brighl orange "9'1ile Sid Md opleid IOC' a dark 

blv&. ·everybo(ty', grouping up ln10 car-· 

•OMhhh. he joins his people!· Sid's jaw clenched at the sound o, his grandmother's 

grating voice. In d.lrk pur"60 el0tl'IC$. IIOwy and minimally dOeOtated. she brOk:o in10 d\Cirgroup, 

·vou bok so handsome in the dastaar. beta. Why don't you wea, it mOC'e oftenr 

The IOOk She gave Sid made him reel Sietc. • ViSif more oftto,· Sitt replied, ·oaci. weYe 

going outside tor some fresh air." 

·You feeling sick?" Sid's grandmother a5ked, not eve-n her son a chance to speak. 

·trs mis dirty Calitomia air, isn'1 itrHer eyes <Jarted to Marta and tntn baCk. to Sid. ·Ae this 

pollJtioo ls dlsgustJng. • 

Sid $hook his head. ·No. no. Thitre's ;,s.100 mueh hoe air in here: Ho 100k Mal'la's hand 

andledhefOUI. 

She covered her mouth with her hand and made a scandaiz.ed, "Oooooooohhh, • as she 

IOIIOwed Sid. Once lhey'd gone a row steps <Sown the cruplex siairease. MW t.et ou, a 

bfeatNes-s laugh. "You didn'1 see hef lace! Hey. itwas something like this.· Marta s1opped to 

make the I.act: furrowed brOW$. a soowl v.fth a twilChing u~ip. Exaogerated on Marla's son 

features. 

Sid only glMCed b&Clt be'°'6 continuing on. ·v.ah. yeah. Let's go. It's honer here.· He 

wanted to get outside, to l)(eathe. 

They both new through the building door, reooiling ahlosl immediately al lht hOI 

sunlight. MMa pulled 00\WI her headSCar1 while Ski's 10,ehead r;irickled with sweat from 1he 

heal and the dastaar. The two quletty rounded the corner Into !he alleyway and searched the 

perimitter 01 me fire escape. 

·Ju~ like my abueta: Marla said-. ·1hope I noverge« •ke 1hat. tnsensitive bitch; 
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He only pressed his lap$ together, making a son ol "Mmhm" and \'dshed Marla wouldn't 

mention her. Convet$3tion WM the la$C thing he wanted tl'li:$ moment 

SkS leaned CYver the two traSh can.s. hOplng 1he car mlgh1'Ve landed OUlslde ot them. He 

COUid leet his breathing go uneven and heart raoe al lhOughlof the fall lrom the lop 01 the 

QVt<PaSS to the tteeway belOw. For csays he trie<S 10 SIOP wondering whal it was like. o.:S Aahul 

teef treeduring that shon lall? Was it wrong to imagine what it would be lil<e? Was Sid thrilled« 

seared by his cuoosi1y 01 it? 

"I mean- • 

His right leg swung forward and kicked one of the trash cans into !he othet, both of them 

tallll"lg ()'11),t and puking 0010 !he Ctacii:Cd pavemeotOl the alltyw.ly. 

Marla backed away in time, watching Sid's body spin to lace away lrom het. Both of his 

hands reached up and pulled the turban Ofl. sending it straight into tM pile of trasti, He loeked at 

h a lew times beCore staggemg away and resting his forehead 8!galnst lhe oool brick wall. 

SiCS tell ike he wolAd 1hrow up at N thought, at what his i"naigination could readily 

con;ure up. Thal willingness to leave the apartmtnt. to walk thal tar With so mueh time to think 

and change his ITW'ld, to hop onlO the aedge and completely lel go. Rahul had never seemed so 

bra~. Sid tell sick at hOw eaSiily he could see his lrieoel dO all U'li$. 

Coukf Sid really cal Rahul's suicide bravef}'? His tamily had no pr®'em thinking ii 

cowa,diO&. Rahul's par&.n1$ mighl've 1h0ugh11he same. ooly no1 as vocaJy as Sid's 

grandmolhe,. She was the otde:S1 at the 9a1hering, and her word c.rried a fina!l1y IQ ii Chat 

oooldn't be tooght no matter hOw ugly het WOfds were. 

·we"re sul)S)Osed to,~our elders and gel none 01 ii baek/ Sid man~over 1he 

lump In his throat. He wanted to cry but he ohoked It bactc a little longer. -She oomes hete and 

jud(}lls me'°' not wearing the dastaar ~en it's the dastaar that IC41ed him.· He cout<Sn't get 

IOIX!er. ux,angry 10 yen. 
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Malla inched Closer, d'-99lng her feet so Sid would knOw. She plaCed a hand on his 

back. and brac«I Mrself ashe ~irlod bad< around and hugged her. 

"'He was lorn 8J)Srt the $000nd he knew he was ditfetent," he $3Jd Into her sh<uder. 

•spent so much time trying to come up 10 our level, 10 beooe of us just to live in the gray. 

Please w01 please his ~1t11t$. He could ne\<er get it right. w~ never wm: 

He stayed in the S1eadine-ss of her arms. She pas-sed her hand O\<er his head, through 

his unke,rnpt hait. They siood tog&1her in a low minutes 01 silence. 
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Shydel VIiia 

lnvialble People 

A1 night they come out 

Like animal$. 

Helples.s, sad aniimats. 

They're lifeless, just as myself. They're !ired. and I see myselt ""thin them, because I'm 

so 6red, oh so ve.ry tired. I sit there on the parlc bench, and a few fami iar races cross my path, 

some eyes just as hard as my own, others light hearted and adjusling to the wond that 

belongs to the people at night. We're here, everyday people see us and pass by us Mlh a 

disgruntled look, shaming .society Of simply ShanwlQ us tor Iha pathways that have taken place 

forcing our paths to cross. 

A late nigh! ;ogg., pa$:SG$ me, his eyes fixated on 1he road before him, and he kHps his 

h&ac:t held up high, but I know....t\at he's Slt'Uggling IOdo. The it-1-don't•look•aMhem•l•won't•leel• 

gt.ilty. Or bettet yet the IOOk•l)aSMhem•and•they're-noto.th..-e. You can eaSify see it beeause l'liS 

eyes are StrU'ling fo,ward. and it's natural tor a human·s eye to wancktr as they walk. but 

peopee·s e~s stay k>rward, creating gh0$ts Of ourselves io theit mind$. 

1gtanot <Jimty at my hand$.. and a smal cough shaktt my bOdy, and I snitlle, II had 

finiShec1 raining etu1ier, and my bO<Sy was still soaked from waiic.ng to the MCM1ec1 P81'c Where I 

(feci(Std to Sletp tor tonight. I had avoided ITIO$I Ol lht heavy '3111\1-all lhat plagues the Notthem 

8ay A/ea by hi~ in the 24 hOur gym tha1 is my retuge atad a building lh81 1 would neve< 

ori9lnaly think WCKld bring me so much reliel in the sense~ 10 aYOkl the conditions outskle. 

AlthOugh my relief may have been Shon lived because I could feel the hOt air escaping my 

throat and nostrils, lust to add to the incredible day that will roll Into lhe hundreds ot days that 

will make me familiar with the dantness. 

I ooukS never beat the datllooss. 

I was getting sick. 

I re-fused to go to one of those places where they hand out med"ICin& to Iha people that 

simply lake ~hno amount ol gratitude, or so much gratitude and thanking God protusely thal I 
Cool a shiver of embatrassment for 1hem. Not as it rm one to lal<, I'm here, just like the rest or 

them. I'm past being seared and leeling aiooe, there's just the strings od mydigMy !hat I'm 

de.sperately attempting to cling onto, although lhey're very steadily slipping out ol lhe streng1h ol 

my whi1e finger lips. 
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To add salt lo lhe wound, a drop of ra#l hilS the palm ol my hand, and anolher, ooti I 

glance up and there's a dark Sklrm doucl rolling $tealthily abo\!e me. They fal in the hmdreds, 
and I grasp the mtag8f items I have lhal are intricately plao8d in my backpack, Shoolder my 

Jad(et on, and Hip my hOod to oover me from the rain. Within momenls, I'm soaked oomplete&y 

aQain, and I don't want IO walk 1h• four miles back to th• gym. I debate intt,maly and head out 

ol lh& park. Thert- i:s a $t.O(ag& unit that I COUid go to, bot tNI was even further ancs Ngher into 

the hil$idie. However. ther• WOUid b8 a 001 1 could •epon anct eveo a small h8at81'. so I 

d&ciel8d to take my chances IMf•. I walked stieaClifyon 1M &idiewa!k. s1ick.ing dOs. io lh8 SidM 

of buildtngs that could otlet mo cover with !heir I0d04):S, 

The tips oc my l'hgors began to numb attet the tll'st mile, and I could 1001 My$01f Shaking, 

taking every ShOc1 cut lhn:>ugh patl(s &ncl tunnel$ tnait I could find to save me from the onslaught 

01 rain. 8y mile two I ion my toes lOSlog this OOtUo, and a car sooelenty paced itself oosido mo, 1 

keep my hair ti,e,d baci< ancs tuckOCI into my jaci(e1 to keep the awearaoeo o, a male trom afar, 

seeing., my body wasgangty already, to save mysetl from the 11ouble ol def.enctfng my 

womanhQod. Howe~. this ca, was dtlven by a female. &ncl 1he rolled down the window to 

caldl my attention. I glanoed In her d!rectlon briefly, hoping she would keep gofng, but she 

motioned towards me. 
·Oo you need a ride?" 

I shook my head. 
She persisted. 

"tt's rairing! I'd feel awful ii I couldn'I hetp!· 

She'd /eel awfuliishe couJdnlhe(p. 

In tt1a1 moment, I thought about 1he frigidne$$ in my body. and internally my mind 

screamed tor me 10 take the ride. The tightness binding my chest, the itOh to oough and 

numbness~ my limbS wascafling OU1 IOI' me to~ take tho ride. As a bitter bOnus, I had 

t>e<tn walking M'IOf'lO 1he urban distriecs all day, and I could fool the ener9Y seepitlg aw:ry wilh 

me dOv«'I 1he gutters atong Wi1h the rain. 

Momen1.i,vy, I $IOWO(I my ttok and glanced bOU'I ways, io make sure there wasn't 

anyone lutking.. The stories )'OI.J hear among the ereiuures.. especially girls, 3fe te«ifying. 111 be 

damned it theft's a day v.here 1 9(1'1 taken, Then a93in, most ot lht people telaying thO sio,ie-s 

are high on meth or ~ hibfled trom alc»hOI. so there·s that f~ctOf to chime in, 

Against my bet1cr judgment, 1 enleted the vehicle witn an av.1'w3rd smile ol 1hanks. 1 was 

~ed. and I was soaklng tr.s poot lady's Benz with my we1 dOthing. 1 placed my baekpack on 
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my lap and closed the doof behind me. Truty. I didol want to look at her. To look at her would 
mean for me to see the sadness lhat pfays into a Good Samaritan'$ eyes, and the good 
gestures are ~ed. but the pityiog tor cu species is not. 

Not for me; I dool want people to reel sorry for me. 
Typicalty. peopl& think of hemeleu peopfe as dirlyordisgusting humans !hat have 

suocuml>ed to tho IOwer end Of society by their own wil, To b8 IW, I nae, lhOugl'lt so too at a 
young age. a!w.'lys taught that 1h0 people idly Sitting on the Sid-t$ Of ltle road and cornet stops 
~nSltffl$ v.ill'I their bieyctes fiUGd with eaM and t>ags Md utterry use1eu Shit~only 
beQ for money, and lum 8/0und and use it lo, whatovor rccrealional drug o! lheir el'IOice, 
Q...C:kly, as with anything else: I tcarnoo that was t'Wltdly lt'IO easo, Thetc a,o ma~ OI U'IOSO that 
S,pOil it lor the 01he1 majoritY that ereate 1M fae-e oC hOmeless people; hOwever. a silent majority 
are (llinS,ng to the roPff. untovc:hed by the a«tlotions o! eracl< and alOOhOI 1ha1 begin 10 plaguo 
you as the days ercep by withOut a P6aCe 10 necessarily eat your hOme. 

Because or thal. the 5"ent creatures that pass each day on the street can JQok asClean 
as anytxxly else, and ttiose that stay l)fl(Selul and silent are resilient, and I f0<ce mysie-tf to be as 
soc:h. The only notlon lhat I gave IO my status was the famllar backpack OYer stuffed Vfilh too 
many items. although I attempted each day ioconceal the necessities I learned were needed. 

·where do you need IOgor the lacty said gently, although there was a new undertone of 
annoyanoe in her voice because her .seat was sopping 'Mlh water. 

·Pacheco street, please: 
·vou were going to walk all the way me-re?" hef eyes widened and she began the dmt> 

into N diMance wilh Mr purri'-9 ver.cre. and I merety nodded. 
-Honey, you're very young for being oulSide so late: 
Oh. 

·Thank you tor lho ride." I tut in. ·1 renly c'l""eciate it/ TMy I crrd, The wa.rmlh trom tM 
vohiele's heater was litling N numbness o!t my ~ - I mean- I was szm snaioog and !he 
water wasdinging 10 my ~in. but ltle conditions in hefe we<e heaven compared to a 1ew 
minu1es a.go. 

1 attempled lO remain si1en1 in !he hea-Aness that plagued between us. 1 knew She 
wanted to queS1ion me further. even maybe help me, bt.11 there was no a11ematrve that WOUid 

work. So I sat 1he<e resigned to tht silence. und-e<Slanc,/ng had a few miles 1er1 on !ht 
;ovmey, which wovld have nonnalty taken me another hOur to reaeh, but 1M minutes SW3yed 
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by, and I COUk:I only hope to press mysetl furlher kl her seat to remain invisible until she reached 
the street. 

UnfOfluoat&ly, She was a genuine human being and bfoac:e our barrier ol sileoce within 
the ten minute drive. 

·Honey, I can't help but woncklf why you're wandering the stree1s in lhe rain al by 
yourself, I krlO'N you proMbly d<>n't want to talk about it-" 

·1redydOn'l: 
"Yeah, but-· 
·11 you could pull o~r J)I03S0. we're almost there.· 
"Honey: 
"It's ti long St()fy-• 

"But !here's ,omany plaoes thal COUld help you?Whe<e you oon't h&ve 10 be on the 
we.a. 00 YoU know hOw daing,e,rous it Is to be out IN$ later 

I ooukf feel my blOOd bum dangerOUSIY beneath my Skin; lhls W$S a subject I avolcSed, 
even among those !;hat were Close to me In ovr ba/rage of crearures. 

·1 could take you toone of them? I think lhey may stltl be open!" 
My jaw cleoc:hed. and I avoided the eyes of sympalhy from this woman of leisure,~ 

had hec" nails done in some absurd style, a designer b3g neslled in the back seat, and an 

exasperating attitude of knowingmy situation. There was no Inclination of her truty 
undefstaoding, as ii I hadn't already been to the hOmeless Shelters where there's no space to 

s&eep, and if there is. you're stuck ne:xt to a ped<>phi!e whO S1eals your shoes the following 
morning or women thal whispered death threats all the while the workers gave a hall-as:sed 
charac1erizati0n of you and, no matte, you, g,alitud6, f&lt that we f&lt we we1e owed their hetp, I 
was just another creature lost in the S:ea of crea1ur8$ Iha! a,e 100 lazy to rl)(. !heir lives and warn 
to bt in the shelter v.'hefe it'$ ju$1 asCOid to s!e~ OVl$id0 as it is noxt to the 01he<s lnat 
practieally •vo toore. 

·vou cJon't have anyooe you OOVICS-· 
·Pull ovcr1· snt halted !he car and bOlO<t ii was at a OOfl'll)lete StoP I C)(ite<:I the vchie:le, 

but 10 keep a sense of my dignity I leaned in. "lt\ank you lor the riot. 1 really, reaNy Clo 
al)S'.)feeiatt )'OUt help,· 1Slammed 1he dOOI' and ducke<I into an ai11ey way that would O!Jmp me 
onto the main street wnt-re the sel1 SCQ1'898 units would be at. 

My bOdy was reminded of the conditions ou,siele anc:f a11emptee1 10 revot1 In !heir nature 
by beating a new htat to my Cheek$. Cut my hettd was spiMlng. 1hated lhis. Tears leveted to 
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my hot face, and it IOok an ex.tensive amountof will power for me lo shut it down. I had already 
spent an unhealthy amoun1 of tears upon first being welcomed by the darkness, ano 1he only 

remnanls ol those !eats were blought on by the Shrinking size 01 my pride. 
I knew these tears, they were hOt and joolbled wilh a slabbing tust 10 my dignity, and it 

hurt more 10 unders!Md thi$ lhan IO pily myself. I know. I know. I knOwShe was only being 
helpful. and I ShoulcSn, havG reacted so irrationally, but~ WOrld. a wo,to $tpafate lrom the one 
INl ruM on normal time of free day$ Md wa<rntd nigh1s. ln$1.tad it'$ a WOfld wne<e I'm never 
sale and havG toget by on the gen,erosityof svangers and my own clever a?)ility IO find a w~ 10 
oat. SO She ¢an't act i'ke I haven't a.toady tried all options U\at seem ,>ll'lusiblit tor mt. Thal lady 
can't doom 1011y and qvescion mo when the events that 100k mo here were a st>i,'al 01 fire and 
mWortvne. 

She jl.lst can't understand. 
The rat! washed away the warmth my (NYI0tioos btougm. Md I forced my scitl log:S to 

move aooorctingly Ck>wn !he street The rain had $llbsiood. Whk:h was accorcring lo my luck In tile 
seeing as I was aJte,ady rovnc:,ing the baclC 01 the storage $he<!$. I crept behind the te~. 
glancing al the shed In the far comer to check to, the red light It was lhe<e, wtxtued by a 
renectioo Iha! could only be seen from this angle; I glanced around a few times belore dimbing 
ltwough the brol(en section of the feooe and qvickty ran to the shed and knod(ed. 

fOf a few moments I was lelt kly standing there In the rain, and I began to panic Wl fea, 
!hat he wasn't there and had forgotten 10 turn the light oft. I knocked one mo,e time. impatient 
for the dOOf toopen thal when it began to slowly slide open, a sigh 01 reliet escaped me. 

-vouve IOOked t>etter; came a familiar voioe. 
'Shut up.· 
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Garner wasn't an extremely wonderful pet'SOO to be around, but he understood his 
position in '1e and made do with his circumsta.noes. When I had first lelt the fo$ter home, I had 
stayed in a park IOf two we8s crooehed by a thicket of bushes and trees, and it wasn, unlil 
someone had called the police about a IOiter that I had run and found myself finalty bawling in 
an alley way. Garner had enteted the piet\Kt lhtn, worn tor wtar and s-npty da'ly looking. but it 
was his off~ He sat down next lO me and Mnded me a granola bar, 10 Which I had bffn 
hesiwlt to eat at first, but like a stafv'ing dog. 1,t1UC1Mtty to0k the bait trOttl thO $1fan00r al'ld 
ato it within a rew bi:es. 

The btgiflning ot our trier'ldSt'lip had been rocky beeause I had been so unwilling to 
re.tinQ\ASh my pri(Sc. 10 ~ich he alway$ tells me. "lt'S trccoom i1 you IOOk at it the right way; 

1 didn, see our oon<Silion as treeoom, and I was going 10 teave as $000 a,1oould. As 
soon as the opponunity arose. I WQVldn"1 be having this strung OUI atlaJr with !he streets In an 
area Where we we<c 10t$8)(cn. 11 was a hOrf'OI' going through tM tent ci'lies. traveling and 
wonderfng each night whe<e I was going to sleep. i.n a city and suburbs where the expenses to 
live were $0 high, I round it sardonic tha1 I was the poorest. 

Garner sneezed, and I IOS'antly glanced up to see him dosing the shed. He was In his 
early thirties. and he had the sense of strength within him, and although his physique was 
dwlW'lished by hung« at random intervals. there was still the allusion ol bulk that resided within 

him, and a.I first I assumed it was because he was a survivor and proud, only added by a 
hor,ib(y brOken nose. but ltarned quic:fcly his wholesome #'llage S1emmed from a warm heart, 
and a zest for life even though he was handed the S1um ot a deal from !his world. 

~Ale y0u g,euing siettr 
To get Siek was 10 be suocumb&d to the worSt. To ente, the ~ilie.s. in \\tlieh they gave 

free medicine, wilh 1he people !hat lee<;hed of1 of those !hat were giving enough; it made my 
Stomach !hp, 

"No,• 
He sneoze<t ag8ll'I, 
·Fuek: 
1shOOk my head foe his l(tmpOra,y demise beeause IO bt siek was a Otbilila;tlng lacioc 

tor us eteaw--es. To atrea(fy be dehuminizOd by soeiely, bVI tnen prompcly fOllow with our health 
Clec:ltning, it wasn't talt. Ye! I ,aw lhe same crack oooos daily 1ha1 COVid godays withOut steepor 
tOOd, Shoot binge themselves Into a dose run in \'f\th a forever steep. but wake up reacty to take 
on lhe day with a readiness tha1 I $I.ii ha.dn, managed to gain. 
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"Here, I have some e.x.1ra from a Jewweeks ago when I grabbed lhem at lhe shelter; I 
olfe1ed him a pair of Tylenol, wrapped prislioely and he sighed off-handedly. To take an ottering 
from someone was unost signing for a loan. Thefe was an unspoken nAe !hat \\flen you help 
someooe, the faVOf shotAd be returned. When daiy items are seeo as a rortuoe, there isn'I a 
sense of giving natute. you merety tend IOt yoorse1f and repay thoSe !hat ha!/$ helped you. 

1'hank$," h& "abbed ll'le pil$ and sat on 1rie 001 opposite Of me and swMIOwed them 
dry. 

soon illftet. I sneez&d, and INt tlu$h was.tteei:,ing to my Cheek$ again, 
Shit I knew I was gening sick. 
-V/Mt the hell, 1.0?" 
"No, 1WSllled YoU to Mvo tne,m," I sneezed aQaln. "I'm s1wa;y$ sick: h keeps ~Ing 

bael<." 
·exa;clly. so why the het WOUid you IC-t me lake lhe$0r he paused, 'be-Sioe$, you took 

like vou needed them more: 
I shOQk my head, ;.ll'ld the warmth wa, burning the baek<if my thtost to the: point where it 

was begimlng to hurt to swallOW. I shrugged on my lhiok jacket and shoes. and suddenly I was 
In a rush to ciscard al 04 my soaked Clothing. The sllgh1 warmth from the makeshift heate< had 
halted my body's reaclion lo my wet clothes, and it was propelled into the reality that I was still 
oold. Garner grabbed a blanket and moved my stuff aside to posh the heater In my direction, 
and I gave an exasperated sigh. 

"Please. Garner. I can lake care of myself: 

He narrOM<S his eyes illt me, and I knew I look a s.tep further than I should ha!/$ 

oonsidtring I was in his premiise$, USing his spare oot, taking warmth from his heillt81, and he 
was offering me help. 

·you haV$ a teal problem with a,ccep1ing MIP from Offlef$. y0u know tnatr he began io 

help ,emove my sooos. aM the lull o, 1t1e heal touehing my Skin IOtced me i<, tty and l<>CuS on 
any,hing bul the ineteasing shit 1ha1 1ltlt, 

"That'$ no1 vue.~ my VOiee lost conltOO:noo a$ 1<ememt>oreo 1he woman had 
e»entially driven me here. and by my voie4t aronc he murmured S()(l'IOthing incomprehensible 
unoor his beealh: he knew I was ruminating on something by ttie tack 01 a respoos,e. 

"An(j you cani 18Jc:e c.re of you,wtf ror $hl1. You've been sick tor weekS. You have the 
gym membership, il's raining 11kt fude outside. and you deOide IO wal( here?" 
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I shook myself away from him and settled mysel1 lutthe, into the cot.. accepeing the 

blanket he offe,red me as he continued his venting on my lack of common sense. 
"Why won, you just Sleep lherer he questioned. 
"So that people can wonde, why l"m steeping on lhe spare benches and SOfas in !ht 

changing roomsr I rt1ort8d, "It's bad enough I go there every day co Shower and siruggle with 
paying them eaoh month. I'm p,etty sure the front c»sS< girl$ knOw I'm living olf the $lreet$.., I 
dOn'I need ~eknowing it: 

He sat on his 001 one& again and threw his e&anket my way. 
"No, then you won't ha~-· 
"Let y¢41r fucl<ing pride dO\m, Christi· hO ncariy yelled. 
1Shrank suctdel"iy. bee$use ol al the~1had anne>yed hl'm. he h$d h$1<SIY ralse(I his 

voioe. Pema,ps it wH my ,ebel bus naitvre. 0t the fact that I oouldrft allOw my pride or sense of 
sell·WOC'lh be J)UShed to the side like tvery1hing else tn my life har:I, 

It was all I had lef1, and he knew that. 
I Slaved quiet, unwre of wt\at to $3.y. I C0f.Ad apolOgize. bu1 the WOtdS Y,'01Jldn1 torm In 

the, base of my chest. I had no alt to simply apologize or thank him. I was about to force a 
conversatlon after a m!nvte of tense silence \\'hen the front gates of the storage unhs began 10 
mechanicaly open, and that sent both of us in a hurry lo turn on the two lighls Iha! could give us 
away. 

The owners ol lhe storage units knew lhere was a hOmetess man lhere tl'lal would bring 
in a few others 10 sleep for lh& night They 1urn a bind eye 10 us. seeing as they are a very 
religious couple. but by &aw they need co have seeuriiy or police pa.trot the place nigt'llly 10 make 
$Ure !here isn't any malieiou$ aC'livilY hat>J)en.-.g 10 the storage uni1s. 

People like usSleeping here.Squauers, etc. 
moved to lum ot !he tellteeing ,oo lghl. ~ic:h was a miniatu,e lan.tem and I 

scrambled io uoplu9 the Ma10,. AlthOugh the<e was no way they could heat or see !he heater. 
any sign 01 tlCIMty Wl)ul(j uncover us, 3rrost U$ fOt 1respa,sing, Shut dOwr\ this unit 3nd we 
would be OU1 01 another make-Shilt Sleeping SJ)01 Iha! Garner had worked so hard on. 

we OOuld hear the pa,trOI ear ,on by a lww r<1WS oown, !he oop must Of had his 
wir'IOOwetac:tced, beeause in the dead ot nigh!~ C0f.Ad hear his radio in the diSlanc.. When he 
etept by our unit. we held our brealtlS, atltlOugh this was a ,outlne we had gon• through many, 
many limes. we ht'1ld !hit car Slop byou, Shed. 8nd I gave Garner a 100k ol an.xliousness in the 
d811ine'Ss. but he was l)te~ himsetl to the wall. 1 counted ten seconi:ss betote the oop 
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oonlinued on his way, and it wasni until we knew he was down another live tows that Garnef 
spol<e. 

"tefsgel some steep: 
·Yeah,: was my small response. 
The exhaustion from 1he day must have hit me hard across the head, because the neJCI 

moming I dicSni remember falling asleep; a vague thougl\looeurre<f to me Iha.I is What O&a.th 

must feet like. 
It h.tppen,s,, but )'OU dOn'I knOw it 

I've never been .-, morning person. and mth good reason. Mote so now that I Nvo 10 
strategle&IIY plan my c:J.ay, manage to get myM'!f two meats. bathe. and ,ome.hOw OOltc:' money. 
Howevor. on this rnortang I woke up with r.-,ir,oaded sinus congestion an<J a heavy cough that 
made me. Wheeze. 1 couldn't breathe ttllough my nose, and my 1h1oat was raw trom using it 
most o1 the night 10 breathe. I ooulc:Sn't swl.lllow. and I was so incredibly OOld. I curled further Into 
lhie blanket anc, tucked my fe,et beneath my 1eg,. bu11 w.1s at the point ol exh~ion that left me 
paralyzed. though I was In a grey area Iha! left me lncredibty unoomtortable an<J unable to fall 
back asleep. 

I heard a shuflltng beside me and lifted my head to glance at Garner who was creating a 
small bfeaktast ol champions fOt people like us, bu1 I couldn't muster the strength lo get up. 

'Moming Princess," he said Chffr1uly. 
I gtOaned fl tesponse. 
1'm going to go out and get you medicine: you won't get any better going out 1Mte in lhe 

,ain and attempting to hide how $iel< you are.· 
I sat upin !hat moment, understanding how bigot an inoonvenienoe thi:S was for him. 
Ma ve1emn 01 the Cteaturos, he had a s,&an tnat he stuck to that WOrkOO. and my 

aiment was only setting him back r,om acting ac:cordingly. 
My Stomach tl/P1)t(I at thO lh0vgh1OI havitlg to repay him, anCI I $hOOI( my head, 
1 ,eall)' appreciato it. bu'! I can go. 1 ;ust nma little mote lime to rt.st," 
He rolled Ns eyes and began c1eainin9 his spaoe,, ignoring my reblJ1181. and I OOulCI eaSlfy 

1.111 back oown onlO tht oot and suooumb to the Sleep my bOdy was desperately roque$1ing, but 1 
couldn't allow myself to do tnal. I (w-eakly) '1tecl mysel1 up, &nCI swung my Jogs over the edge of 
the 001. A hOt flash rose to my head, 1 breathtd in onoe, l'W'ice. ioc:using all my energy on 
keeping my misery a1 bay. 
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-what are you doing?" 
·1'm going ao get my medicine: How could he not unders1aod? The oospoken rules 

prevented me from alo\Wlg him 10 hefp me. Perhaps it was my pride, perhaps it was my 
unyielding nature to my circumstances, but Iwouldn't be defeated. Life had shilted on me 
conS1antly, and I rose each lime wilh a new resmence that could only be ciaim&d as 
stuDoornneM.. 

·No. you're noc. to. Lay back down: 

1SIOOd up then, prc>ving my point in my dei.<minatiOn. and I oouf<J see the puff in his 
CN:$1 in annoyance, 

'Wtry ;,ro you so tucking <IC~Ofminod ti) go against mer l'l<t snappoel. ·rm ttying ro help 

..1 app,eciett YoU' ttefp. bVI I can'1 ask you to <IO this for rne.· my lace felt hot, 8nd swea1 
began togather 3bOve my le), ·1 know you have a tot'° dO today, an<f Ican't have you u1.tdng 
care or me: 

"And vmat it I wanuor 
His Slatement annoyed me, and I don't work 10 be a Ilk.able person or chatac:ler, for 

anyone, "well, you shouldn't: 
He tos-sed something by my feet, and I CQtjd see it was a wate-r bottle amongS1 the 

fuddle lhat oonstitu1ed my mind. They weft golden for us creatt.Wes, refi!lab6e, small, and didn't 
cost a <Sane it you COUid find a Clean fauoet or a re-siaurant with relaxed employees.. 

-Thank you; I said, allhough I had to bi'te back my initial thought of retusing the offering, 
but Garner had a way of bnlg resourceful in our craft of SOraping by. 

"Now lay baek oown: he said \\flile grabbing his backpaek.. The n&arest (la$ station was 
a mite or so away, Which would take an hour or so tor him 10 return. I knew he was going into 
ttw> city lator to oonect (beg} IOday oocause he mon1i0ned ii a lew<lays ago. and hOufS counted 
in !hat buSiness. 

~No. Gamer! I can dO 1his myself, Yo.J'te not my catetaktt: 1 don, need your guidance in 

U'li$. ok? t've oocn ou1 here 1or months now. I lhink I hall$ ahar'ldte oo 1hings: I !<new I was 
biting the h:lnd that was m0<e lhan helping, bul I had 10 giw, in to my rtt,elliovs sell. 1 had a 
habit or making enern;es OU1 or ttloncts, and as a 1hird person lr0tn myseti I could even see I was 
pu$hing him away. when he was only hetplog 1he Chlld that was truly and unerly 10$1. 

~vou want 10do IJ'lis t>y yours.e1tr he reiorte<I, a f.13me lit within him, "then 40 it YOUI 
fueking sell. I've helped you, bul you can't help ltlOSe tha1 oon, want to be helped: He grabbed 
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my things abruplly and threw them 10wards the entrance of the unit, •rind how easy ii is 10 
preleod you're able to handle this when you don1 have me to depend on.· 

I bit bacS( a tear. ody because I knew he had 8Vef)' right to be upset 

·rm done helping you, oograteful ass. go.· 

"Gamer. try 10 ull08f$1and•• 
"Undel'Stand What? That t>eCause you're 008 of the hundreds of youl'lg gi'ls 0Ul here tMI 

overyot1e will take pity on y0u? That y<>u'l'e gOing to kcte that pride? What fuci<ing pnoo is loft! 
You Mve no l'IOmel You don1 MV6 anywM<e to go! Nc>neof U$<SOI so until y0u ge1 O\'&r !hat. 
unOOl'Slaod that help is all that is going to g~t you a m,e.ail or warm S)lac. u, Sltepr 

This limo I did Ct)'. lhO truth saat>s tnrough you when it's ~c~ted right belorc you. 
1 oovld have apolOglted: 1 oould have admitted lh&t I have 811 lssve \Wlh keeping my 

ptlcSe; 1 COUid havt re,)emed and anoweo him 10 help me and get me the medic:fne. 1COUid hive 

done any one, of thOse lhing:$, but inSlead I $lipped on my $hot$ an(f grabbe,d my lhing$, I COUid 
see th.ere was , pang of regret wilhln him, ind I reveled In that like an asShOle and qulctdytett 
the storage unit, unca.Mg to the fact 1ha1 it was btOJd daylight Jnd ti.nY one, person could have 
spotted me. 

I was u~to a IOI in my dazed oonfusion as a creatu,e. and I was mad because of 
lhe lruth. 

I'm a stupid girt 

An hour later. I was close to the cily, al mostty c!O'wMill wt.en made it easier, bul my 
lungs were burning as it I had r3fl lhe diMance. My head felt ;umbled wilh mucus, and 
that god awful feeling ot attempting 10 bl"ea1ne through my 1'10$8, but being unabk'.t to was fOfeing 
mt 10 lhtough my mou1h. I $h0uld be relaxing SM'l~r&: Slffping WOUid be id4al. It 
wa$0't warm enough 10< me to bt COtrlfOrtabWJ, and the dim bteeze was tivrning my no$1tlls, 1 
had to Sil oown or else tiSk gon;og Sieker. 

I c:ouldn'I Sics> thinking a1>0u1 the past IWO 43y$ and my &bilily ro tvin things. Garner 
would forgive me: he was a iotg:Mng man in his righteousness and 99:ncrosi'ly. COuld 11orgrve 
him? 1 would have 10. but I have a prol)lem with torgefl)ng. Problems sdck with me. a.nxieties 
never lade. a.no I hOld a. gNdge that COUid halt storms. 
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My mother had said I gained lhat from my tathef, a burty man of 6'3" that had been my 
protector \Oitlen lhe light used 10 Shine brightly each day. Unfortunately, such a man believes he 
can taJ<e ewer the wend, never taught limitations as he IOoked down on ev.ryone. and it wasni 
until he gambled our rent lot the sixth month thal my mom left him. She snuck me into the ea, 
and 1.it co liwt with my GrandMa $$W<SI h0ur$ n0f1h rrorn my original he>me. 

I ooukl have lried IO reach him, but !here hadn't been a $ingte call, a Single ounce of 
interest in mo sinot we Iott, I had half oxpec10d him at my eighth grade gfadu<nion. my 
l>irthd.ays, kind of like in lhe tnOvi,e$ when the <lad 00ll"teS and I'm lefl !here Standing speecnrus 
until tears n:so to my eyes 811d in a miracutous MO\'e I forgive him IOt his abSonco in my lito, 

Woll, it never happoned.. 
Instead, 1 wH left whh my GftWldMa that was struggl ng physb.fly. &nd a rnotner !hat 

$10\\'!y fell into herself. The depre$$lon took o~my motner. leaiMg her numb to the worl<J once 
I hi! the maturing age Ol 1hlrtcen. My Ma tried ~hing She COukS to hCI~ my mo«he<, but c:ovk1 
batety ge1&round herself as wen as care tor a ment&Hy II daughter and oonlused 
gratlddaU9hter. I used IOCl'f about ii. asking for her to oome back 10 me. $he wcuc, only look 8.1 

the lace that I temlnded he.rot, past me and In~ !he hOney hollow eyes of my dad. 
·Mom Is ,ealty sick. isn't she?" I asked Ma one day. 
·shelbeok.• 
·But Ma, she never leaves the house! She doesn't do anything! I miss my daddy too, bu1 

I'm noc in bed all <lay!" I couldn'I get much furlher lhan IJ\at siatement in asking Ma queS1ions 
without burs.ting rllo tears and she could only coddle me ml 1he way gran<tnother's do. 

SympathiMQ to OUt ignOl'MC&, but never telil'lg us the truth, 
I S&arned eve,y1hing myself sh0f11y after that My period • asked my triends al $Cl'lod, 

Sel1 respect? Mrs. Jonff., my Engl&h teacMr. Homework 1wa&. able 10 handle myself $ince I 
actually et1,i0)'&d lt:u'.lfning. I did well in schOOI. and I always mado sure to a bOOk snugged 
deeply in my baekpack to keep me company wt-en twi)1hing 4tlse 1ailed 10 make sense. 

Like thffe stories go, my Ma died lase year trom a 1t1iling he8fl.. remowng us trom lht 
hOf'l'le ShO had alfow.O US to llve in, and IOSing lhe last OOMOiC'lion I had wrth m~ ,. II ~rt to 
iose my best friend a1 tifleon. and I stllll {>el a lump in my throat at thO lhOughl ol het, My mother 
had to aci at 1his poini, and tin,aty went 10 a dOCIOr IOng enough to get medication to help her 
move us Intowhat 1,ked 10can the closet. A small room. big enough tor a dOuble bed and a 
restroom anached, 'Mth a small TV stand. No kitchen, nothing askte from the Cheap ren1 my 
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molher could pay with lhe sman lelt overs she had saved before Ma passed. We ate out 

oonstanlty, and once her medication became too expensive, she got stuck again. 
Unable to keep herself going, I tried desperatety to care for her. I brought her tood, 

wtiicti She barely ate. I oooldn't attend SChool anymore because of re.sldency issues, which was 

ok because I was l)egrudgingly $Cared she would curl up and ntV(fr eotne back to me. Eacti day 

I triOd and begged and tried some more. sometimes ye-11ing at her or even hining her 10 gee a 

reaction 001 01 het. My:hin(). but 1hen Mtday 1heycame. Tho noighbOrS in their &arge and 

aSSiS(ed apattmenl$ notiOed , wasn't attending SCtloOI and calfeel CPS. Go figure. 

Aho, that, I was <kagge,d away and my mother was taken somowtw:tre, Th• lady told me 

but I didn't pay ancntion, At this point I k>$'1 lh0 urge to caro. 1di<Sn'l understand dep,ession: 1 

only unde<SCOOCS my mothtt's abSenQf. Her 10$1eye$, he< ep,eitry k> Ma'$ death. He< apa,thy 10 

her own daughter and how weak She beeame. $he IOSt everything within her: there was no 

tortih,1($e tor her sense ol seu or pride, 

1 escaped be1o,e my path o1 lile got worse. 
I was done telying on thOse that ooul<fn't even help them$el\lC$. Fout boyS ln !he t0$tet 

home, and I was one of two girls. The leemg $tares. the sadness that enveloped that home • 

no. I snuc::k out Into the rain and a small backpack packed with snacks and some wann dolhes 

that were much too tighton me. I toood the small park and began my plaooing. In hindsight, I 

should have stayed because as a creature ifs harder to plan on e\'Olving when you have no 
resources. 

Where do I 90 from here? 

A coughing 1it mcked my bOdy until my nbS began to hurt trom 1he force or my ShaJ<ing. I 

nffded real medieine soon. I onty Md a few bucks, and I would need 10 buy a can OI soup and 

a new pairot sockS wilh 1ha1 if I planned on ~ting afY'( better. 

SO. I made my V(fnture to the City. Nol a city in terms OI wNt you may think. bot Stl'la11 

Cities that ate <l'e~on the OUtSk.irts.. in aband<:lned locs. hiddtn parking SINC1ut&S. lteeway 

undetpasses. Tent cities l'IOst many ol lhe crea~es, thOse Iha! have baflded together in I.heir 

tight against the nigh!. 

1a,rrivt(f with my hea<f low. as I've only been here a rew times belO<t. The people here 

are ei1he< welcoming 0< hOSClle. Angry 39ains.t a: 90V$rnmcn1 that I.ailed thom. iamily members 

that 1orgo1them. OC' righteou$t'le$$ IOt the WOffd that ptaoes them on a secular level ol lreedom. 

There were only a few people I knew here. and only because Gamerdt8Q9e<I me here so I 

could buy a 1ew Shirts lrom someone he knew. 
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A)nost, and simila,ty it telt like a Sunday mowing farmer's matket, displaced among the 

buildings in its half-hazard items and tents with people thal wet"e wom tOf wear compared lo the 
lreSh and vibrant Sooday markets. and ye1 it would be odd if it weren't h4We. A few people 

glanced upat me as I passed by, my faoe being unfamiliar, and I could sense the sharpness in 

lhW gaze, Place$ like thes. weren't safe toe' young g.ts, but I was dever. I wugoing 10 ask• 

tiuy-48ave. 

A man NI.Ung new ShOelacH l0 his rot!W\g bOOCs with a IOw pony,ail sat in the come, , and 

I wa?ktd up to him. C<JtifidfJnC&. 

·exeuso me-·my voice brOkt mid-way, a cough SQueezing my lungs and turning me 

into wheezing idiol, 

He glanee<S upw&rds at me. mildty annoyed at being lnte<ruple<f. panialty curious as 1,o 

whal I wanle<f, 

·~rrht said. 
Well this was tovely, I wasn't even sure it 1hb was Garner's lriend. Someone in hete 

OOlffded me<f"t<:lnes. presoribed. over tne OQtr\tet. intamins. 1 had little 10 no Idea as to hOW he 

WOdd get ahold of them, but I needed anllbiotics. seeing as I was su:e at this point I was facing 

a lung Infection. ·1.s there someone hete \'Alh an1lblotlcs?"' another wheeze. 

His coal eyes ttuttered over me once, and he shook his head v.ith a smal sigh. -That'd' 

be him over there: he said. 
I totowed his gaze and was faced with mid conlusion IO his reae6oo, but I went on to 

see a man towards 1he baek of the teolS. taoe older than what he seemed 10 be, and yet he was 

mueh like myselt. I hadn'I been $Cf'Ubbe<I by the night; I was still a relatively clean creaturt, as 

was he, groomed and had the smallest ol the 1en1S, but there was no lack of supplies that vme 

decorated around him. 

"ThaN<.$.• I murmured (luici<ly betore se~wing rotting bOOls, and I eculd Itel his eyes 

piercing in10 my baek. 

1 walked up $Olemnty, too tire<J 10 hurry at this point, and my ehe.s• achOd an incredible 

atnount I was wnteting. and 1M eold ajr e1uog 10 the walls o, my lungs. 1 would tun to a 

CIOClor's otfllCo, but I was sure !hat my mecr.eai coverage wasgone, and instinetually I knew no 

normal <IOetor's otfioe WOCJICI help me. 
·si,r, p;l)Od up. 

He W&S jostled between tilling his bike., 3 t&rity among us, &nd only 91aneed a1 me to, a 

moment betore turning his baek. 
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·1 don1 have anything today: 

"Oh.· The ache in my chest gtabbed me, and I could have left limidly, bul resigned 
myself further. "Arenl you a lrM'Hld of Garner-sr I aSked. 

This caught his attention because he stood promptly end k>oked at me. A mooster, 
cleatly. I was not a short girl, and he s100d roughly ten inchM higher, but the bulkinKS of him 
was ¥>'hat I hadn"t. seen lrom aJar. U~ke that of Gamer, mere wu no warmn8$$ to his $ize. no 
wetcotnil"lg tt'H)rgy. Knowing his Sile was ailing beeaus. ot a lack or eating, this man had 
inMead a frigj0f'IOSS that il"itimidate<I me more than it st'lc:MAd have, 

·He told mo yov would have medteiner anotrle( cough. No<maly it WOUk:S have bugged 
me. as ii I were trying IO M.vc his syrnp;Uhy, but my emotions wc,c t,aying a1 thO ailment 01 my 
bOdy. 

·He di0. huhT This time. ml.lCh I ke I remember we,lng In mo~s. he $iz.erd me up, Which 
1(:()l.ll(ln'I see !here being much interest. My bO<fY was too Skinny, au rrryQO!ot"was flushed. I'd 
barely $le-pt ano the exh&o$1ion from being sick could no1 have arou,ed any man.. 

1was SUCh a stupid girt., 
I don'l ,emember many WOfds being spoken, but feeling utterly helpless to this man. 

There was no foroe in his nature, ano he waited until I agreed 10 it before opening his tent. It 
wasdrawn 001, painful, ..n:om.tor1ab6e, and I remember coughing several times. and he would 
grimace and it would be cistracting, and i t would ooty last looger. He put his hand over my 
moull'I when~ began to hurt, but I knew there was no use in fighling, and I could onty allow a 
tew tears to disgrace my pride. 

I left with amibiotiCS, and it left asif a whOledayhadgone byv.n&n I lettthe<i1y, Older 
wo«1en and men alike staring a1 m,e with pitying eyu. olhtrs apathetie be¢ause my Situa1ion 
was no worse than thev own. 

I was just anotntr yoong lace. 
I reached Gamer !hat night. and togethet we were able io take the rn,e,clicine in \\flieh we 

901 better. 
No words we<e spoke,n at>ou1 hOw I alt.lined ttMt medicine, 

we iust901 bettet. 
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xxxx 

I sat in lhe doctor's onice tapping my k>OI Yo\th a new impatience that had oever been a 

noticeable par1 of my naue. I knew I wasn't ok.. I had bffn lhrO\Wlg upconstanlty IOI lhe past 

wee:k.. I (l()ntinued 10auempc toeore mysett again since I was Sick a year prior, bu1 my booy was 

weaker than I COtACI say it had 6W< Men. 

The room was s~rile. and !he peo$)le atouncl me wore former Shadows of thems.lves. 

some staring inlO the ObliviOn $&1 l>elol'e them, 01~$Iii aiv$ with IM anxi0u$n8$$ that I COUid 

shale with !hem, My gvts !wisted, and a sweat begM t0 break out on me and coat my torehetad. 

wt'lich could onty be exl)lainOCI by my bOCfy's own l)henon'l<h'\a beeausc tno 1cmpo,at'l¥0 in lhO 

waiting room was unclenl&blY oe>'d, 
"Hansen.· 

I gl&noe<I up a1 lhe lady whO kX>ked a1 me from trie now opened dOOr v.fth a reserved 

smile. and I attempted 10 read her lo, further ln(f,catiQn ot What was wrong VW!h me. but Instead I 

averted my gaze and stOOd up. 
"Ready?" 

'No.' 
I pursed my lips and nodded. 

fOf the $eCOOd lime within the la.st week. $he took my weigh!, temperature, and thefe 
was a stiflness \mhin h&r !Mt hadn'I bfftl applicable a tew days ago. I know tMre's sonielhing 

wrong \lmh me, and I can already feel my body reacting with a new warmth to my nose and 

C...ks. 

I OOUkS see on Mi' lace she wM used IO being aside he/'$$fl when Ndnews was bfough1 

10 pa1ien1s. There was still symp,a1hy within hei eye$. but ii was a &tilled emotion. daunted by 

yeatS Of ltlis line Of wooc ~'here She was aceustotned 10 people being siek. I sighed itwlafdly, 

·utt's w.ke you baCk now." She Mid a11er SCribbling something dOVdl on her l11it with her 

hall-haurd hand wriling, 

She sa1 me in an even more sterile rOOM and asked mo Int samo quo.sciOM as earlie,, 

and althOugh ii was Of a particul3r annoyance. 1 answered them. 1100k a steOOying breath, 

3'1h0vgh I'm posi1ive I couldni breathe. 

Grab my arm. check my bJood pres.suro. Man ra1e. ear light. the works. I was just 

anoioorcar In lhe merjal business QI this ~n·s <Say, onty precensed with a smile because I 

was & conscious being and noc ano1her car in her line 01 WOf1(. 

49 



•Alright Lola, lhe doc1or is going IOcome in and dis,cuss )'OtJf test results with you 

sholtty, okr There was a new$ympathy in her voice, a guised friendMeS$ lhat made me tap 
my lhumb nervouSly again.st my !high. She left and dosed lhe door softly behind her, oushioning 

all lhings thal cotAd posSlbly worsen my oondition. 

I was pregnant I had to b&. 

All the syn,p1otns wete thefe, anc, I wanted to Dur$( out in re1aialion tlll the un&aimess of 

ttlis IUCking world, but I bit my lip and waiteid in silence Of ltle ,oom. MuCh i ke I wo.Ad 

imagine hOw it i:itays in a $ad m()\lic: U\C clock lieked f'hytnmiealy. 1iCl<jng away ,u my inC\'itabte 

fate I oould only pray to god 1ha1 Garntr had conlinuousty menlioned 10 1bi1 my lip at 

the <f'cSg(,.IS1ing tact that 1his COUSd have been avoi<Sc<I it I had ju$1 liStCOO<l to hiffl. I sat O'\CfC 

dwelling a1 tne de<:islons that lerd me IO this seat, wondering my tei.. 

$:mply, I'm an Idiot. a proud Idiot. 

Pride woul<Jn't be 'N()(th bringing a Child ~ to this WOf1d '"1h no home, no family. and a 

mother !hat was a creature Just like myseti. 

I lorce4 mysell to siop over thinking. thal I oould $Imply be c,ver 8.n$1yzing lhe situation 

and lhat I only had a weird oold or sporadic flu. though I knew that was onfy wish.tut thinking. 

A knoc:k edloed within the room, and with no further fflstanoe a short Asian man 

walked in and gave me a grim smile, although it oootd be easly taken '°' hastiness of speed tor 

his long line of people waiting IO see him. 
· Lola Hansenr he questioned out of courtesy. 

"Yes?" 

He pu, my lilt on ooun1e, and flipped intough it back Md torth beWe $it1ing dOwn 

across lrom me on the rolling cha.'. 

·JU$! tell me: I Said SUddenty. the anxiety within me was raging as a ball 01 unkepc 

en8f'gy I.hat WOUid soon spil in10 my detuSiOns. 

~From yourte$1if'l9, itsoomsilearnitbaclc 

·Pos1~r 
I knew It. 

I was pregnant. 

"'YOU lt:Sted positi'I$ lo, HIV; 

My Chese Clenched uncharaderi:stlcally, and my face le.II at the comprehension ol his 

wocds. I had been teSCed lor every,~. and my main conoem and Of'I'/ thOugl'lt had been thel I 
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was going to be growing a human inside o, me, and the thought that I could be sick never 
entered the picture. 

·HIVr 

Three lette,s. and lhey felt like a d&alh sentence. 

·ves. but don't get 100 anxiOos, wilh modern medicine there art effee'liYe lte-tn,n.-nt:s that 

make ii easi8' to handfe. but il"s something we're going to have to take c:ate-· 

I stOOd up at !his point. reeling CIOSo to tha1 IO~ly O<fge or tainiing, and M stood up tnen, 

unsure oc v.t.at I may do. 

·1can, alklrd that type of medleine." 1 t>e,gan IO mumbkl to myset1, ·1 can barely at10<d 10 

cat: 
The<e's a moment r re.act S()ffl~re. tha1 everyone e)(petienoes a1 some point In their 

lite, A ort,1$hing. devastating rtalintlon thllt the world Is crashing oown on them. This was that 

moment, ™k wasdut¢hing llt the sitings OC myChest. 1Jteakln9 gtass into my Skull and Sorclng 

the WOf1d 10 sway, and my delusions were btglnnlng. Suddenly, the ltleught of a child had been 

• pleasa,u alternative to this. 8nd hOt tears rose 10 my taoe. bu1 1 felt exaspe,adngly nvmt>. 

· Ms. Hansen, you need to sit down.· 

His voice was a blur, another voice in the minions In lhe wond lhat pass by us anel have 

no realzation. They can't come dose IO comprehending that this is a common occurrence 

among the aeatures that deOOfate the day and lighl the night A light that is hidden in the 
poitically couect Shadowsof OUJ society that help those with a misfead ronn of reality, but juS1 

as soon whisper 10 others on the societal scale about lhe nuisances that are us. 

I $al dOW1'1 IO his sugges1ion, and he began to explain What I WOUid need to do, and that 

there were ways fOr people such asyourself to pay 6or 1M meoieati<)n. I WOUid be Ok if I was 

able 10 get things eogethef. He didn'l lhink I was lrying to get away trom the conditions thal led 

me hero? Ho didn't think 1 had a sense 01 pride '9117 

l didn'l. 

1 was sick. ttw'ough no tautt of my own. 

And there w.as nothing. ex:ceP1 d-av.ing 10 grasp !he edges 01 my lilt io k:HP 1,orn 

d,owring, 
Except now, I had a.n anchOC lied wmy waiSt. 

Hopele,s, sad animals. 
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Jayme Reyna 

Chip 

"But Mommy! I dOn'l Wat'l\a go 10 bedr A little bOy ~. lugging on his motht/'s led 

and pink pinstriped robe as sh6 opened the doOf to his dart room and Hipped the light switch. 

·Monsters come out at night.· 

His mother chuckled softly as she lifted the ittle boy and gentty placed him on the foot oC 

hk bed, "And that's why I got you a ittle friend: She then gestured to me sitting propped 14> 

against a pillow. "Dean, why don'I you say hellor 

Wfth a $keptica,1look on his lil11e face., lhe small boy orawted over 10 me in his pirite 

teery-pajamas. He reached out and picked me up: and !hen he S1udied me with his large blue 

-· 
"What's his name?" He asked as he looked at his smiling mo1her from over his shoulder. 

Tf81'1gar. 

"He doesn' have a name yet.· His mother explahed. "Why don't you give him one?" 

lhaveaname. ll's Trafalgar. 

S1;il SCudying me. the boy scrunched his eyes in thought ·rs he s1r009T he questioned 

as he started turning me around in his smal grasp. 

SUofl9(Jrthanyou, that's /or $1,/(6. 

"'StJong! His mother r~aled and tilted hef head slightly in confusion. 

Thrf fltSe boy nodded while he turned me right-side up. "Oack:ly ~ys lhal sirong rpys 

need strong names so It he's strong, then he needs a scrong name: 

Trafalgar it a$l!Oflg name. you Jirt!e f)Ullk.l 

"Is !hat soT His mother ctu.dled. ·wen. your fathef's rightSo. go ahead and give him a 

strong name." 
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The bOy plaoed his ii.tie Chin be1ween his lhumb and torefinge< and began to hum W'I 

though! as he $tared at me through unblinking eyes. -Chip: He s.tated after a few moments oC 

silent del1bera.tion. Then he giggled &$ he added, "8ecause l'a$ 11.t!ty hat IOOkS like ChOcolate 

Chip ice c::ream: 

Youte kitting me here, kid, 

"That sounds like a great name.· His moth8f agreed wMe a gentle smite bfoke out on 

her llps. "Now, I think It's time tor you and Chip to 90 to sleep. You have to ge,1 up early 

tomo«ow if you want tlreak.1Mt before sehOol... 

·ves, Mommy; The little boy nockled obediently as he tucked me under NI a.rm and 

Situated us undernealh his Batman OOYers. 

His molher then came over and kissed the little boy on his behead, -oooctni9ht. Oea.n: 

She smiled as she headed toward the dOOf, ·sweet dreams: And with that, she S'Witched otf the 

lights and closed lhe door. 

It was darl<. The Of'I'/ source of light was a tiny nighUight off in the opposi1c oorner o4 the 

room which att.omatkally began to dimly glow a law ~s after !he mothe1 had shut the 

<loo<. 

I lelt the little bOy sqllffll unoomforlabfy next to me. ·t-it's o-ok.ay, Ctip: He whi:Spe,ed 

sha~. hvgglng me tighter. "'I·l"m here to...to p<ote<;t you from the... trom !he mo-monsters.· 

I fulso sa.rs ;,, your$halcin(/ arms. 

Suddenty, a ta,pping noi$e echoed quietly thfoughout the room; the little boy whirrc>ered. 

ca1m down, lf$ ju$f a trH branch. WMn y()U(' molhOr brought me hemo, if $larl0d 

getti'ng CIOUdy outside. rm guessing 6 stOfm Is probablygoing to htl later k)nlghl. 

The rinlC bOy nuzz:Jed his face inio my back and shook. ·1 want Mommy." He me1,1;-e,ct 

softly M he continued to cing to me. 
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Your mommy· Isn't here. Now man vp and go to steep. You~e maldng too much oJ a 

/us$. 

He IOQIC a deep breath. ··r m a brave, sttong litoe man. I'm a bf8ve, strong li?Ue man.• He 

began Chanling in a mumt>«e. 

WhBtevet' hfJIPS YoU go to SlfJ(tJ> (/f.$18f. 

Afler aknost an hour and a halt or incohe(ent mumblng, I felt !he slow rhythmic brealhing 

Of the llW. bOy again$! rny back., 

"Ftnally; I sighed, r.ning a paw up to my sewn nose to give it a good scratch. ·1 had that 

itch since yoo guys came inlo the room.· 

Laying my paw baek <!Own. I $1;,\fC(f al the ShadOw C3$10d wall in lfOf\t (II mo. H/rwn,.,I 

should probably go do a perimeter of lhe room and get myself familiar wirh my surtovndings.. 

\Vilh I.NI lhOught, I eart-1ull'y wriggled my way out of tht littlt bOy's tighl grasp. "GOd, this l<td is 

SVCh a crybaby: I mumbled as I Nbbed my dark bl,e tu, In Irritation. 

I lifted my face up and gtaneed arouod ll'le room. It seemed 10 be a pretty typjcal li'ltle 

bOy's room-action ligures S1rewn everywhere, I.ego pit-Ce$ ove,tlOw'lng trom a ra-tner sirnau ltA:> 

and spilling onto the carpet, discatded clothes thrown carelessfy at the hampe<-oo!Nlg really 

OIJI Of Int ordinary. I !hen notiotd that ltle nlghtlight'S laint tJCw revealed a lelev!slon hiOclen 

underne-ath a pirate's hat that I had missed before. the shiny black SCfeen glowing slightly 

altnOSt as ii it had a 111e or its own. 

I chuckled at my own Imagination as I skillfully Climbed off the bed and made my way 

toward !he glistering screen. "He!'\, a TV coming to lite. What's next, a toasterr My chuckles 

IOOed as I dtew oea:te< to the 1etewsion. my retleelion mimicking every step I made. 1 was soon 

abfe tosee myself clearly in the television's mirror-like surface. 

My datk blU6 tu, was pressed tla.t rl 86Vefal !)laces whtfe I had torgotten to Huff alter Int 

litt,e bOy MCI Clung 10 me tor dear lile. 1 saw my own S:liver lhteaded nose t'wl.1Ch in inHation as 1 
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went IO go fluff mysel.1 wilh my stubby paws. I then noliced my sliver glass eyes &ravel to my hat 

and my sewn mouth frowned. 

"Che>colate Ctvp ice cream, huhr I mutlefed, rul'lf'Wlg a paw OYer 1he eX1ra Huffy brown 

sponed 'htllte hat 1ha1 was hand-sewn onto my head. 'Kid's got no imagll\8tion: I snorted as I 

let my hand roam to my one of my ears. TMr• wtre IWO ver1iea1 $tl'ipl of white rur on each •ar 

Yltlere they had gotten stuck in the dyeing process and ~ n't get properly dyed; I gently lelt oYeJ 

the misoolofed h,K as a Sigh uoconsciouSly Slipped lrom rrry lips.. A teddy bear- that'$ v.t\at I 

am-nothing mof8 than a handmade tedcty beat. 

A suddet'I roar 01 thunder bOOtntd from aomewhtte OUl$idt. caUSing me to lreete a..nd 

fall kl lhe ffoor. Realizing lhat I had mistaken lhe sound of the oncoming storm fOf a human, I 

lifted mysett with a snarl. 

-SIUpid ~rm: I spat. "Couldn't wait Wllil I was bad( in the bed, oould you?'" 

Another bOOm ot lhundet fOIIOwed by lhe sporadic hQw(ing of the wtnd rattled the 

window. The ii.tie boy let out a small whimpec- in his sleep as he Ol.l"led into a ball Ul'ldernealh 

the 00\ters. 

I let out a tired Sigh <'I$ I rubbed the baek Of my nedc. ·1 gu8$$ I $h0uld S-licit to him the 

&'st tew nights before I s&art wandering about on my own. Especialy since there·s a slorm 

co.-.ng: 
With a hesitant st•P. I began making my way back IO the little boy. I was about halfway 

up the be<fs)OS1 when I heard a l'lQis.. 1 stiffened. unsure ii it was a human Of ltle storm that 

caused the noise- it was neithef. The fur on my body stood on end and I fett a oold chil trickle 

down my nooexi$1en1 spin&. I knew this teeling: it"s in9ralned In all te<ld'y bears and $luffed 

animals alike 10 recognize !his terri01e. ~ing aura. 

As a ourse llew kom my lips, I desperately looked arot.m me'°' something to light 'Mth. 

•This kid's go1 a ton of action figures.. but no baseball bat? No Nerf gunr t whispered harshly 

55 



.

untSer my breath. "Not even Sharpened oolOfed penc11.sr My eyes then landed on the 

OYertlowing tub of Legos. I pursed my lips, -Gueu I gotta make do with what I goC I grumbled 

as I hopped oft the be<lpos.1 and ran toward lhe tub; the da,tc presence steadity growing doser 

with my l¥W!Jf'Y step. Grabbing pieces left and righl, Iquickly tried to make a weapon of some sort 

belore the 1""9-'<I show IIS ugly mug, 

Not reaty happy with the haphazatd sword I managed to make but finished nonethelHS, 

1hastity made my way baci< to the kid's bed.. 1ont, made It 10 the root of the be<fpo$t before a 

pi~ black IOg began S\Wling through the crack at the bottOm of the bedrOOffl door. I s'iOO<I 

frozen as I watched the tog slowty mar-test Into a crea1ure.,ike being. 11 had a rathe, large 

d rrutar head with six flat nodt.tes stemming at equally spaoec:1 intervals an around. !he tace was 

mostly laken up by lWO gfeat pit-less hOles neat the top serving as eyes with an even greater 

grin taking up the lower half. and its serpentine body slowfyoozed some type o, black slime that 

gave off a hOrrtneSous stench. The space around the crea1ute had gotten notic:eabty (larker and 

it was when I noliced the l~ling difference !hat I ooliced the white wisps of my breath escaping 

lhrough my sfver snout; it was. 8M1ost as if the Cfeature was sucking up al lhe light and warmth 

in lheroom. 

A deep gravelly chuckle dn.,,,med from this crea1ure as It 1umed 10 stare at the lit11e boy. 

·My my..Jooks lib you've falen asleep." It cooed sottty, slowly slithef'ing nearer. I began 

making my way up the beclPQM wi1h 1he Lego sword clenched In my mouth. "And after a.I that 

noi$e you made earner; it continu&d as i1s head ,otated dOwnwards. ·1hOpe you 1aste as good 

as you sounded,• The head reverted slowly back up Md long tendril .....-lsps of smoke curled out 

toward the kid. 

·vo. Fugiyr I sl'IOVted, holsclng myserf up on to the bed, Surprised. the cre.ature froze 

and snapped its attentiOn toward me. ·1WOtAdn't ea1 rwn if I wet"e you/ 1oontinued, piettlng up 
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my $word Iha! 1 had tossed on the bed, "This kid'$ a real momma's boy. He'I probably give you 

indigestion or a bad ease of !he tuuy !MJUies: 

The 1ef'l(Jhls diSS.,ate<I and the creature scra;grttened ii$ ShOulders. ·1ns1gnmeant little 

toy.• I1 growled menacingly. "How dare you interrupt my meal? Oo you know who wr 
I loaned on my sw0td and rHt8d my ch&ek on ttwt butt of the hilt, ·oon1 knOw. oon, 

care." I smlnced $lightly. 

My answer soemto 10 irritate the eteaturo. "My l\alne is A'ku. !he o,eam Ea1e,,· hO 

crowed.. ·1am a <Steam deYOuring <,emon born from the <Jestruet'lve $OUI o! the great $dentist-· 

"Yeah, yeah: I yawned a-s I waved a dismissive paw. -You're all great and powerful and 

blah titah blah ... Stuff I dOn't care about. can you ltawt ttea<Jy? I really d<>n't like waSting my 

energy on things I ooold tjve a crap about: 

A low and gritty growl emitled from the glaring ereatu,e. "Are you moekm'lg me?" 

"No, 1 just want you to ie.awt. • 1 gave him a OOld $tTlilt, ·So scram, G01r;1i10CkS. This bed 

isn't for you.• 

Suddenly. the ,oom got OOlditt. 8eoeath my tee1. the bed Quiwtred SlighUy as the little 

boy shivered under his blankets. I felt myself stiffen as I peeked al lhe cre.attxe from underneath 

the brim 01 my hat. 

A dark Chvekle ecilOed eerily lhrovghOut room. ·vou can, lntiml(late mt: The 

creature grinMCI. -1 can op you 10 snreds withOut even USing haft of my 1rue strenglh. Yoo think 

you can hurt me with YotK little t>uild'tng bkX:k sword? Try r1: 1ts grin widened. ·1 you: 

Again, the tendril ""5pS of smoke began to snake out from the creature Md ll(e Whips 

from a ca1 o· nine 1ail$.. they c.ame all&< me. I managed to deflect them \Wth my SWOrd and as I 

used Iha momentum to twirl myself around, I gathefecf enough $peed to jump ln10 the al, and 

tried 10 iljeet my sword S\to the creature's taoe. 11 was no good. The c,eature was able 10 twist 

it$&ll just enough 10 the righi to avoid my blow. I land6d gracefully on th6 carpet floOf in between 
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the Lego tub and wMre 1he creatu!e stood simply a few moments ago. As I tried to quickly 

straighten back inlo my fighting stance. a pair of needle-like tendril:$ shot out towasd my face. 

C-aoght 0 1guard. my deflection was s~ and a Sharp s1i~ sensation sl)(ead hOt actoss 

my left cheek. I stumbled back from the Sorce 04' the blow and hit the wal hard. Gasping for 

bfeath. I Slumped IOtWard Slightly and hacJ IO use my sword IO steady myself. 

Thi$ guy isn't gonna go down easy, he is? I thought to myself. gripping the hilt ol my 

S'WOC'd. I $NxJld f){Obably tty sometfdng a llttfoe IO$$ Mad on. I dOnl krtOw hOw much my 

handmade bodycan take...just hitting the wall took myblealh away. 

A hatSh cackling poised in the rooni and I tilted my eyes just enough to swe at tM 

creature a few yards in fronl of me. 

'What's wrong. little toddy?" It snickered. amused. ·A1, eae1y leeling i-'Cd? 8u1 it's onry the 

~ nning: 

Feeling the aif return to me, I li1ted myself otf my SWOf'd and held fl by my side. "No,· I 

Shook my head, my silver eyes never straying from the creature's plastered grin, "It's already 

O'ler: 

I quickly ptunged my paw into !he tub 0, Legos and threw a paw-lul al the aeatu:re. As ii 

was o:soriented \\ith all of the oolOrlul blOci<s ra.--ing <kr.vn on it. I sprinted my way toward hs 

snake-like body and with the eakulated precision of a surgeon, I Slioed opeo its stomach. 

Tr'Mt aeature hOwled in pain as foul black slime poured ou, ot the wound: aimosc bathing 

me in its pi\Ch bel01e I swiltly mo'lecl out of the way. Around a hundred tendrils sprouted from 

l:he creature's back and Immediately tried 10 dose the wound. but 10 no avail. 

"How dare your the creature gasped painfully as its eyes narrowed. ~H,how dare 

you...you do su•sueh a tnrog...10 !Dl?r Its breathing had t>ecome extremely labOred, but the 

venom in its voice never wavered. 
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I couldn't h,et,p but crack a OOld smile, ·1 n•wi tu<n away trOM a dare: Wrth tt'IOSe wordS 

$!ill hangflg in the eir, I jumped on one of the creature·, ten<frils lhal was being used ,s • 

S!opper and used it to hefp push m& oM 10 the next tendr'II. Af. I bOuncad from tendril IO tendril 

working my way up. I spun my $word around end deflected oncoming ettadcs. 

·1 will not lose to a m•e ioyr TM creature dedatecl h.triously u it kepi sp,outing tendrils 

from every part o4 it$ body In an attempt to stop me: I dodged and deflected every single one. 

Closing in on my target, I spun my SWOfd unti the g,ip of my telt paw was hitting the 

hand guard and the palm of my right paw was pressed up aga;rm the bu1t ol the hilt With one 

fnal Jump, 1stabbed the c:teature in the heart with my ble<fe and twisted it until I was $Ure It had 

gone al the way through bek>rejumping away. The creature's frozen grin let oul a Silent SOream 

of agony as its body slowly metted 10 the ground. 1walehed in silence as the last or the creature 

melted into a puddle of nothir'9'18S$. l!a'Mg behind orly my SWOfd. 

Fin&ly being able 10 breathe a sigh ol relief. I ttuctged my way t.hrough the Lego pieces 

to retrieve my sword. 

"God. !hat was annoying: I gtunbled ;o mysett as I hefted my soocsenfy heavy 

Lego sword over my shoulcler. ·Are th$ ,est of the nightmares gonna be that boehersomer With 

a !ired sigh~ my lips, I carelutty placed my sword undefneath !he bed and began to pick 

up the mess the fi,ght had c:rea1ed. 

I was almos.t dOne putting e...eryll'l,i,g baek to the way lhi"lgs W11fe wtien I heard 1he little 

boy $1811 mumbling al bed. Wilh • slight panic, I quickly made rrry way to the bed$ide close$! to 

him and invnediately dropped to the grotlld. 

"C~ r Came the rittle b0f$ Sleepy caH. There was $0Me ruMling up on U'le bed. 4Ch· 

ChipT The little boy repeated his ¥Oioe now tinged with anxiety. More rustling bel01e a mop of 

unn.ly blend hd" IOIIOwtd by a pair of brigl\1 blue e)'t'S peered over the edge of the bed. "Thie<e 
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you arei- He $t'l'lile<.1 as he p,8¢&1'10us1y leat'Mtd O"o<er the edge and littec, me up by my ankle with 

his little hands. 

Ht sat up on his kneM as he k>Ok6CI disaps,.-o!Mgly at mt, 

Don2you 100k atme like Iha/! 

"Chip; 1M little boy addfessed me with a S6rious gau, ·1know you're new to 1his ramify. 

bu:1 1<Son't wan1 you to go ott tty yoursell, you hear mer he chk:$ed H he w,gged his ling.er 

dramaticall'y. 

l.00/C arme. rm gcning $COl(JC<J t,y lt fol)(•yeat-cld. 

he warned, bringhg me clOse< so he could pee, ln10 my frozen savet glass eyes. 

Yeah. yoah ... l'm sony. 

Hie 9igg1e<1 as he $Cf8Mbled U$ back unde,rneath !he $!ill wa,m COV11t:$. The litcle t,oy let 

ou1 a lired yawn as he snuggled up against my bael(. 

"I'm glad I now have a tricnd lite you.  He murmufed sleet>ily, 

I stayed silenL 

Ht ga-ve another ya.....-n, this time a big one. -Gooonighl., Chip: The little bOy mumbled 

dredty under hi$ bfealh. '"Swee1...<1reams.• 

I had to stifle my own ya"'". Goodnight. Dean. 
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Greg C. 8olano$ 

How to Make Pop's Skotti Sauce 

1) Initial Incident 

You1l walk in through IM automatic double dOOrs aod immediately veo, tett, You know whctc 
vou·,e going, but starting In the gardening section wouk:S be too easy and too frightening, 
Buik:Sing up lhe courage to bite your lip as the cashier comments on how fine the wealher is for 
Ioma10 planting. then biting ha,der when he cats IMm ·tomaters· jOl<ingty. ju.st like he used to. A 
polite smle makes his day just a lill!e bit better: he can go hOme and fantasize that )'OU were 
Interested in him. He won't know you were using him as his employers wanted him to be used, 
but youl l know and you'll feel a littfe guilty when you over analyze the encounter. 
You get hOme and ci0$e the door bthind you. You tean againsI it and cry wh.en you realize )'OU 
were so distracted worrying about the cashier that you pldce<t up lhe wrong kind or seed.s. 
Getting into your car, you make the thirty minute trip across town to the other Home Depot to 
ensure you don't run into the same cashier. which tums into an hour-long trip when you laecot in 
building up y®r oourage lor a second time, You gen the right seeds thOug'h. 

2) Growth and Decay 

You planted y®r garden and watered lhOse tomt11tel'$ regularly. Every now and then you caIch 
sight of the smal plant from a new angle and think it's grown a bit talle, since lhe previous day, 
but it has not You know it hasn't After about thirty days you begin to see small buds turnflg 
tomato red and the discomfM starts to grow in your stomach. It hurl$, so you go to the gym and 
work ou1 some of the aggres.sk>n. Y® btvise y®r hand:S. 
The tomatoes are nearly ready to be pluctted, just anolher couple of weeks.. On day fifty you 
decide to pull the pllmpest one. only to aoeidentalfy juice it in your pafm. Upon closer 
inspection. you discove< flea beetles and aphids, as well as cutworms wiggllng on the ground 
below. 
An hour rater you rake up !he exploded pieces of tomatOff, scraping it off of the nearby lenoes 
with a gas mast( on to prottct you,setl from the can 01 Raid you carelessty soaked lhe Earth in. 
You1I cflive Immediately to the nearest Home Oepot to putCha.se new seeds. thinking the 
adrenaline will allow you to ente, without preparadon. but it doe:$ not. The cashier from before 
was lited for sexualy harassing a customer he thought was you, but you don't know that; you',e 
;.,st glad you didn't have to $mile at r.m again. 
You bOught the right seeds. First try. 
Fifty days laler and your indoo, tomato garden is llourishlng. You pluck the ph.mpest one with a 
delightful grimace bec-ause it's finally lime to pull out !he recipe. 
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3) Sketti Tim$ 

After sweeping up lhe smashed pieces o, the glass bottle which oontained the secret recipe, 
Yov OO()l(lng. There a,e no ieats beeause the recipe ooe,s not call tor extta S8IL A cJ<opof 
swe..-it &alls into 1he poc ""'°n yoi; aron'l IOOking: Y04J didn't notice. 
You add a pinch of salt aod a dash 01 pepper. then you remembel how he used IO do it, and you 
add another couple dashe-sof peppec-. Stirring the basil with the garlic dove$. oregano. diced 
and maShed toma\OOS ereatt:s a 1-o,miliar aroma. 1rs nearly timo. AIIOw the sauce to simmer ror 
an hOUr anci halt on miedivm heat. You sit on the ooueh. 
Aftef staring at your reflection in the televis;ion screen lot a hall hotK you decide to watch an 
es,isc:,Oe or The Co$by$how. This Is v.t\at you vsed to do 10ge1he!; thOse memories sting,. The 
Sirt.aarlties bttwffn Ni.ad and your father sting more. 
You turn olf the T.V. and stare at your refleclion fOt lhe remaining hOur. 
Afte< pouring the sauce over the noodln. lettlng the steam heal your puffy eyes. you rai$8 an 
empty glas., to the empcy hOuse. You povr yourse11 a sootch, no r0Ck$.. ltke he vsed t0 drink it. 
You don't drink, nor do you eat 
The wrong seed$ are stil sitting on the ooun1er. 
You go 10 beet 
YourHt. 
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Drama 

Photogl'aph by Darlin Morales 

63 



Anthony Jaure-gui 

Figment 

LIGHTS UP ON: 

(A smaH$/rip ol la.nd jvst offthe west coast, DR. 
LIMBURGER $It$ Oft 8 (J(JC.lepil beach towel, She USO$ it 
to move about the $ltip Of IM<J, CHARLIE. i$()(Ihl.Hllir,g 
to, food. The two have been alone fot lhepast36hofJfs 
and havtt bffn $6JWtllt<f from cM/izatiOn tor the ~$t 
W66ic. Thsir clothes a,o Mtt. discclor«I. and$/wedded. 
CHARLIE reflJrns from lhe hunt with thtee raw fig$.] 

CHARLIE 
I go1 it! I lin&lly know why! 

OR. LIMBURGER 
Give it tome. 

CHARLIE 
When you were a ittle girl, you had a cSroam !hat you wore walking down a pier holding hands 
with your Mom and Dad. Then this picture peffect dream quickly turns Wlto a nightmare when a 
worm lhe size o1 the pier bursts out of the sancl, a.net kills your Mom right In front of your eyes. 
Sat\d flies everyv,ntre ... And I mean like sand literaly lies evetywhere not like flies made 01 
sand lty everyy,t.ere. AlthOugh that would be realy hOnitying. 
Walt. Imagine btds. Like HilchOock's 1'11e Bkds. Slg 'ot birds made of sand flylng everywhere! 
Now that~be creepy! rm hungry. want a fig? 

OR. LIMBURGER 
I'm WTip,essed with your elaborate swy on my past, Charlie. But, as you know, a good therapiS1 
never reveals her Inner strug~s. 

CHARLIE 
Dam! ThOoght I would've got it 101 sure this time! 

OR. LIMBURGER 
I did learn some~ 1rom listening tQ you thOugh. 

CHARUE 
What? 

OR. LIMBURGER 
Yot/re insane. 

CHARLIE 
The OSM-5 calts it tmpulse ConlJol Disorder. My parents call it lazy. My friends called me 
retarded. 8u1 of aJ the people \\1lO'd e8I me Insane• I would neve, think it be my therapist. 
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DA. LIMBVAGEA 

CHARLIE 
I know. 
Forone.we•,e outside. 
For two. trie tlOOd ditstroyed your omce didn"l it? 

OR. LIMBURGER 
EASE OFF CHAALIE. 

CHAAUE 
So«y. 

IThe MOStl inawkward silence. Afte, a moment, Chatlie 
hOld$ hi$ l)O:SO and ShJHs a whOto fig into hismovt/1, HB 
takes 3 biles ttnd swallows to avoid rMpungttrn t&st&. 
He offers one to Dr. Limburger, but she ignores him.I 

CHAALIE 
Yeah, these <Son'11astc much like tnose Fig Newtons we u$0CI to have. 
rd p,efer !hose over these any day. I'd even prefer Cam Newion over Ftg Newtons and that's 
saying somelhing. I just realy dislike Newtons. I guess. 

()A. LIMBVAGEA 
There'$ one lhing we have in common. 

CHARLIE 
W'hal1 

OR. LIMBURGER 
I fueki,g hate Fig Newtons. 

CHARLIE 
Intense language Ot. Llmb\Kger. I like it. 
... You wanna lalk abOvt what ha~? 

DR. LIMBURGER 
No, Chatie. I'm okay. Let's just sit here. In silence. 

Okay. 
(beaQ 

Where were you when the Rood hit yO\lf tiouse? 

OR. LIMBURGER 
I don't want to lalk about It. 
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Okay. sorry. 

Was r1 lhe offioe'? 

C>A. LIMS\JAGEA 
( ffUSlratedJ 

Dammit .. or al p&aoes to be during a flaSh flood. I was taJdng a bath. 

CHARLIE 
Yo,./tt kidding l'OO, right? You gotta b& kidding me. ThOugh thal WOUid explain the bead'I iowtl 
you've been si11ing on. 

DR. LIMBURGER 
rm being ,erious. 1 was relaxed, naked, and taking a bath. Three thing, I'll never have 89&in. 

(CM,tie covelS tt;s eatS after heanttg that Or. Llmbvr'ger 
saidshe was naked.) 

CHARLIE 
L8Jalal31alalalalalalo&altl•NOT USTENING• LalalAlalaJaJalalatalala&al 

OR. LIMBURGER 
For Chris1's sake snap out of It Charlie. Its only natural to balhe naked. Howotlen dO you hear 
ol someone bathing with clotheson? 

(Chattie k>OJ<s dOwn,I 

CHARLIE 
I told you !his in a session on Mareh 9.h. 2016 at 10:38AM. How could you lo,get? 

C>A. LIMS\JAGEA 
You know What? I'm SOfty. My mind has been a bit boggled since we·,e St1anded on an ISiand in 
the middle of nowhere. The la$t lhing I'm going to remember is what you told me in one ol our 
176 meetings.. 

CHARLIE 
Oh, so you can ,emembef hOw many mee!Wlgs we've had, but you can't remembe, \\flat we've 
talked about?! Or the time lhat I oonle$$ed lhlngs to you? Or wha1 day it WaS'? What kind ol 
therapi$1 are you!? 

(Chatlr9 c,;95 and8811$ anothe1 fig to calm his nerves.I 

C>A. LIM8UAGEA 
Okay ll'len, lets talk ab0u1 what we talked abOut that day. 

CHARLIE 
(Slops c,ymgJ 
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C>R. LIMBURGER 
I am your thorapisl, so I'm wiling to listen. Relreffl my momory. 

CHARLIE 
I "'8te that WOtd anct 311 !Nt it Stand$ f()t, I d()n't liko being ii, I dOn'I liko hearing it and I certainty 
don't like hearing 1ha1 my therapiSt 9&1$ it in Int balhlUb!I 

OR. LIMBURGER 
Okay, you don'l like the N-word. I undefstancl. Bvl, teats like thi.-s don"I ~st appear. We need 
some sort ot ioci'ling incident IO trli$. How was )'O\lf' retalJOn$hip with you, mom? 

CHARLIE 
I told you about my retatbns.hlp v.ith my mom on September 30th 2015! Don't you remember?! 

C>R. LIMBURGER 
It's be&f'l awhile, Please, remind me again, 

CHARLIE 
She used 10 beal me while she was Ir. No clothes, no shoes. nolhing! Ju.st slap me around lor 
no reason. 1WOIJICS 90 into her room while She was mth he, bOyfrienr:s #\Cl !hen She'd start 
slapt:)Wlg me around like a couple ot llapjaek$on a hOI plate! 

DR. LIMBURGER 
Wait, What diet you )1.1$1 say? 

CHARLIE 
Slap me around like a couple of tlaptad(s on a hOt pl.ate? 

DR. LIMBURGER 
S.t0te 1ha1. 

CHARLIE 
She'd start slapping me arOIJOd•· 

C>R. LIMBURGER 
No, SOmething abOul your mom and her bOyfriend, 

CHARLIE 
Oh, yeah! EvefY day at 6:30 PM they woolc:t go into their room and watch FamHyFeud. Now my 
mom kn.ew I loved Riehatd Kam so whenever he was on rd alwayS heat her yet, ..COme on. 
Oicf<.!• And I'm a little smart so I knOwa shorter way of saying Richard is Dick so I'd always go W'I 
and see what ha:ppened. Then, she would beat the hell out ot me, but she was always II! 

OA. LIMBURGER 
(~~,abeaf) 

Ml'l'Wnhmm. 
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CHARLIE 
This happened all the time. That's why I don1 like thal word!! How can we foe it? 

DA. LIMBUAGEA 
Well ... 

CHARLIE 
Yeah? .. 

DA. LIMBUAGEA 
Well Ctlarlie, a good thetapi$l shOuld Mwf $3.yanything. A g,ood lherapiSI $hOUkl just liSt&n to 
what lhe patient has to say then re~ aOC()(dingty. 

CHAALIE 
rm dOt'lte: with my $10f"y. Sut when l tOkl you the litst time you kinda said the same thing so I OOn't 
knowwhat to lhink anymore. Yotlre M Okay lherapist Of. Limburger but sometimes I wonder. 
rm gonna go pee. 

(Crnvti'e exits.) 

OR. LIMBURGER 
Agood therapist does not focus on one SOie Client I am a good lhetapist. No, I am a grea1 
therapist No. 1am lhe g,e,eteJt 1ne:rap{,:U 

(looks up) 
Aren't I? Come on, God. rm a ( ttle good aren't I? 

(a beatof$ilence) 
Oh SCl'ew you, 

(Chartieen:ers.J 

CHARLIE 
I put a iea1 over my pee so you don't step In it. 

OA. LIMB\JAGEA 
Thanks. 

CHAALIE 
You know. wfi've had a IOOg day we Sh0u1d re&ax.. I think I know wha1 ....-. can dO. 

OR. LIMBURGER 
Whal's that? 

CHARLIE 
This doc101 at the urgent ea,e taught it to me. 

OR. LIMBURGER 
Wh8t is it? 
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CHARLIE 
COme Mth me and 111sho.w y0u. 

OR. LIMBURGER 
No. I am not leaving my towel. 

CHAAUE 
I dOn'l understanel. There'S water all around us. we r.aw the only eMh terrain capable or 
walking on for miles and you don't wanna leave that raggedy old towel? Suri yourself. 

(Or. Uml>ufge, svOkes the ,owe,, non-uxu.,11y, 
comtc,1;,,g~.1 

CHARLIE 

(Cha.~ 61t1't$. Of. l..itnbf.Jt~si:S on h#JI t~Md$6(1$ 
somethmg in thS tar distance.) 

OR. LIMBURGER 
Whal is !Nt? IS thal a ... no. Vgh.. 

(IOOkh!g ,rsJ<i, 
You can take your feel off yoor pearly white recliner and fix this anytime you wanL I know you 
have a met9lc wand $0fflewt\ere. Get otf your ass and end lnis torture yoo cast upon me! 

IChar~ MU)($, Or. Lim/xJtg.,, quickly $/Nt/)$ o.it ofit, and 
rejoices.. He is hOtding rwo r,gs in ms hand.) 

CHARLIE 
Here. Grab one. 

OR. LIMBURGER 
What do I do with this? 

CHAAUE 
You eve< been to a phar~ 

OR. LIMBURGER 
Yes. 

CHAALIE 
SOme o, tnem haw waiting areas and SOtl"le have these tNngs calted stress 1>a11s. You SQue~ne 
them and roll them around your hands and its supposed to relax you. Here try it. 

(Ot. Umburget takes a fig Bl'ldbegins rotlit>g ii. Wrthln 
s.econ<1S $he SQUCC.Zes ;, 100 harda.no it sqtdns ai,over 
h~.J 
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OR. LIMBURGER 
Great. AU over my new &hirt. Give m• a 18$$ ope one that won'1 burst so easily. 

CHARLIE 
Sorry. Lei'$ tty again , 

fDr. Limburgermo~$ it to thl o:Mrhand Md~ 
squeezing gently.) 

OR. LIMBURGER 
I think I'm getting lhe hang OI• 

ITM fig SQuim: allOWN her again and she throws il 
aside.) 

OR. LIMBURGER 
screw lhi$. 

CHARLIE 
How about I by it. 

(C..,..b0¢,>s rolling the Hg ond doe$ NOTsqv/ft .. 
OWi( him,I 

OR. LIMBURGER 

CHARLIE 
I guess ma)'be it doesn"I work it yod'fe too stressed. 
Hey Whal Is that? 

OR, LIMBURGER 
What? Wheft? 

CHARLIE 
us t1oa1ing near the ShQte. let me 9rab it. 

OR. LIMBURGER 
(lool<iog.,"'" 

Hey e.t>out earl ier... l1 this Is ,ome1hlng gooci...Forg.i abOUI What I saJ<;S. 1 repent 

(CNrli& enttfS with an IPA bOI.U. andanoval can,I 

DR. LIMBURGER 
WHAT IS IT'?! 
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CHARLIE 
Its an IPA bottte. I think there's something inside it too. Looks like a pen and paPef. 

DR. LIMBURGER 
Oh my God is that fOOd? 

CHARLIE 
It looks like sardines.Gross. 11 just toss em• 

DR. LIMBURGER 
Are you fucking etazy? Hand !hem overl 

(Charlie gives the c-an ofsardines to Or. t.Jmburge,. ti's 
an easy open sealso She quicklyopens it and begins 
scarfing down raw sardines anddrinking the broth 
they're in. ChaJl/e stares.) 

I d"tdn't know you had sueh an appetite. 

DR. LIMBURGER 
Its either this°' ftgs. 

CHARLIE 
What should we do with the bottle? 

DR. LIMBURGER 
Save iL We can break it and maybe use the glass as a tool. 

CHARLIE 
Let's send a message in a bottle. 

DR. LIMBURGER 
What? 

CHARLIE 
Let's write something out, pu1 it in the bottle. and tos.s it back into the ooean. 

DR. LIMBURGER 
Are yoo ctazy? 

CHARLIE 
I ain't the one eating raw sardines. 

DR. LIMBURG ER 
You really believe in that l"OOssage in a bottle stuff? 

CHARLIE 

71 



Wha1's to belleve? Al we're doing ls entrusting all of our hope inloone me~eIn a bottle. 

OA. LIMBVRGEA 
Nol ""'Y that It$ a sign o, IO$$. I am nol ready 10 give up, we are gOing 10 survive. 

CHARLIE 
Oh sure ancs ywre going to survive on !hat hole·y towel? 

DR. LIMSURGER 
Yep. 

(Or. Limburger begins liclcing the can olsardines dry. As 
$htJ~s thl$ Clittflio begitts writinQ scmelhlng Ol'I the 
paper,) 

CHARLIE 
rl be right back. I'm gonna go... exercise. 

DR. LIMSURGER 

(Charlie exits with lhe boltle. Aft eta beat. Dt. Limburger 
noliceS Chltilit tOOk the bome wilh him.) 

DR. LIMSURGER 
Charle ... Cha.tie! Get baek here! 

(Cha.rt,'e tvshesback Wl1houl lhe bottle.) 

DR. LIMSURGER 
Where is it? What did you do \Wlh it?? 

CHARLIE 
I threw it out Into the ocean. 

DR. LIMBURGER 
What?! WHY?? 

CHARLIE 
•lust 1ea11y wanted 10 see if my me$$89(1 would be r~eived! 

DR. LIMSUAGEA 
GODOAMMIT! 

(/tM90$., Clwt/o) 
Art you crazy?! Why WOtAd you waste our only meMS o1 communication with the wooctl 

CHARLIE 
Hey you stepped in the sand! 
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OR. LIMBURGER 
Fuck the sand! 

(Or. Umbutge.r$ll8d(Ji(J$ Chatlle an<J begin$ choking him. 
After a be.at,t 

CHARLIE 
Hey ... stoppp .. Look. Over inere. 

OR. LIMBURGER 
Whallht?... 

(Or. Umbf.Rgerexits.. Chatfie terope,afes. Enre,Dr. 
t.imlxJrQfJf wfrh the ume bOtt/6 ()/ IPA. a PM, aM~, 
and a small baggy ofnuts.) 

CHARLIE 
Whal ls it? 

OR. LIM6URGER 
They're nuts? But the(l'e &oft. And dOughy. 

CHARLIE 

OR. LIMBURGER 
Whal <lid you write? 

CHARLIE 

OR. LIMBURGER 
HoW'd you spell it? 

CHARLIE 

OR. LIMSURGER 
What The. Hel. These are dough nuts. DOUGH NUTS. 

CHAALJE 
Great. n.s is juS1 great! 

Oft LIMBURGER 
Ale )'OU thinking Whal I'm thinking? 

CHARLIE 
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Yes! t.ers write oven on the paper. throw it ou1, $.net wait tor one IO waSh aShOre. Then we can 
bake these dOvgh OVIS! 

DR. LIMBURGER 
No!!! Tl'is means that anything you write on lhi:S paper oomes !rue! 

CHAAUE 
How can you be so sure? 

OR. LIMBURGER 
I can't. &ti it's worth a shot 

CHAAUE 
rm all for experimen1a1ion, bu1 didn't you say a minu1e ago tha1 yodre not into this whote giving 
up lhlng, and that suooumblng IO this Is like facfng defeat? 

C>A. UMSVAGEA 
screw v.tiat I s.ticS a mint11e ago, irs time 10 experiment! 

11 you say so. What should we write fir$1? 

C>A. LIMSUAGEA 
I don't le.now. Do you have any ideas? 

CHARLIE 

(Or. t.Jmtxtrger paces aroufld while Charlie thinks and 
eats another fig.I 

CHARLJE 
You know. once you get pa.sse<1 this d'1-19US11ing rigs a.ten't so bad. 

DR. LIMBURGER 
We Should send OU1 lor somelhing that~ h&lp us survive here. Maybe some firewood? How 
about some matches? Or a malchbook? Then we would get a whole kit ol matches. We oould 
light a lire, \Yhat <Jo you lhink? 

CHARLIE 
I tike the m~uches klea.. But I think we Should be extra careful aboul how we write it. 

C>A. UMSUAGEA 
Don't WOtry I won't use cursive. 

CHARLIE 
No. like maybe be really specific hOw ifs written. t U'IOught l was spoiling <Joughnuts righl. 3ncl 
1001( what we goc Nfe. 
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DR. LIMBURGER 
Hmm. You're right. I'll make sure k> Ylfite mak::hboOk Vf\th no spaces, no cursive. and I think we'll 
beset. 

CHARLIE 
Okay. I trust you Or. Limburger. 

OR. LIMBURGER 
(ttif.s to writ~) 

The pape< isdifficult IO write on. You got itwet v-tien you piek.ed up. 

CHARLIE 
I mean I did ju$t pul ft outta w-1ter. 

IDr, Um.butg6! wnres "matehb<>OI<" M the PIIMIwilh tM 
pen. She putsit in the bottle andsends;, out to sea.I 

C>A. LIMBVAGEA 
There. Thars taken care ot. Now we wa:it 

CHARLIE 
can I ask you something? 

C>A. LIMBVAGEA 
WhatiS it? 

CHARLIE 
Yoo think we're gonna be okay? 

C>A. LIMBUAGEA 
We've made it IN~ far. 

CHARLIE 
11'$ been a week. A week Is not thal IOng! 

C>A, LIMBVAGEA 
A wry Ioog wtok but wew mad& ie. Weil just keep ow Ma<ls down. oumg Katrina some 
people waited up to days IOf help. tis been 7 for us, so lel's just keep at it. 

CHARLIE 
Yoo know. yotl',e a good lherapist. Yoo make me !eel bett8f. All lhiSwatt< makes me wama go 
pee. 111be right beck. 

C>A. LIMBUAGEA 
Have tun. 

(Chattio exits. Or. Limburger sirs in angst) 
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DR. LIMSURGEH 
(looldng al ..,, 

I to .Omit II, thal was a gocxt one. I Oidn't think 'f04/d rtply with SUCh diSdain tor me. but 
thanks. I really app<eciate iL .. GOd. dOughy nuts. How original of you. Like I Said before. you can 
stop with lhe prank. Hit resel on the game, I'll be glad to lake it back 10 my last save. 

CHARLIE (OFFSTAGE) 
or. l.nburgOfl Trwtrc's a bOxl A bOx o, somemingl 

(ChSltitJ enlers with a $mSJ1 box. tl'Ht Oliginal IPA bol.tle, 
and piece ofpaper.J 

OR. LIMBURGER 
What is it? 

CHARLIE 
I don't know! I was over by the Shore and 11 SOfta. appeared out o4 noWhere. Matt,8 its lhe 
matchbOOk. Should we open it? 

DA. LIMBURGER 
Yes! 

(Or. Umburger opens the box quickly. The,(I Is a brief 
momttntOfastonishment u Shi IOOl<s 111 what~ in$ide,J 

CHARLIE 
Well-? 

OR. LIMBURGER 
("""""9 thoma-

It's a malehbook! 

CHARLIE 
on my god, yes! Let's siart that lirt. No, ltc'S warm vp thOMt dOugh nutSI 

IAfte, a beat, comp/ere silence. Or. Limburger ,evsals 
there are no matches in lhe matchbook. She /alls in 
<letest afld begins toc,y.) 

OR. LIMBURGER 
Yoo ... You did ttis! V(try was matchbooll even an option in your slUpid lit11e head? 

CHARLIE 
MatchbOOk was your ideal 

(Or. Limburger lunges at Cha1h·e, Sh6 straddles him and 
t1ies Jo choke Chame to death. Alter a Jew beats of 
fighting, he l)f(tltk$ ffe.,.J 
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CHARLIE 
What has 90Lten into you?t You aren't supposed to be emotionally unstable! That's my ;ob. rm 
the patient, you're the therapist! 

DA. LIMBURGER 
Not enym0<e. It au d'l&nge,cl wntn the tlOod cte,troyed myofflee. my car, my family. and 
me...wtlile I was taking a bath, .. IN THE NUDE!! 

CHARLIE 
LalalalalalalalalalalalalalaJalala• NOT USTENING LalalalalalalafalalalaJalalaJa! 

I~exit$. Of, l.iml>vrgcuCOOi$ dOwn ttnd gets hetsell 
together.] 

OR. LIMBURGER 
What am I d0ing? He<1i<Jni d0 anything. rm k>Shg my mind, 1ShOl.lldn't• 

(looks•• sk;l 
You! Yoo cid this! Why smite me? I've been good. I pay taxes. I teel bad Sor people on 
Hoa1<1e1'$... Oh. so )'OU're blaming me &or this? 

(increa~ tetise an<J manie-llkl) 
What do you mean I brought this upon my&efl? You creatsd this. Al ot this.. If I make an M l farm 
I don'I blame them IOf raping each other, d01ng drugs. or stealng from one ~ther. I take 
responsil>itiry t>ecau:se I crea1ed the WOtld they •ve in! something YoU ObviouSIYoon, oo. Mo, 
narcissiSlic? No. Well I'm not the one who crea1Gd beflgs capableof acquiring these millions of 
mental illne-sses! You know what, we are dooe! Ill just end this all and write down a gun and 
wait tor it pallenlfy 10 ge1 hefe. Then 1·11 off myseti and there will be no way lor Charlie to 
(et)Opulato the Earth. Take that GOd! OOn't IO<gtl to ffl$h tor bullets? Oh, yOt./rt hlariOuS!... 
Don't smirk al me. I can see you doing that. Hold on., I thOughl or something better. 

(Dr. UmtxHger grabs the pen and writes something on 
thtl paptlf. $~ pt.JI$it lrt the OOltle (ffl(J Stlal$ ii up,! 

OR. LIMBURGER 
, wan! my lile back.• 

(Dr. Umt>urge, takes rtte bortto offs.t~ (fn<J retvms to 
iow,t. SM cu,1$ ;.,,10 a baN, ,no tall$ astHp.J 

LIGHTSOlM. 

IChatlfe enters. He is WfJBtlng a drft$$ $hkt, tie, and 
$/;ICI<$,) 

LtGHTS UP ON: 

CHARLIE 
S8JT1antha. 5ama.ntha. Y<Alve 1aneo a,ieep again. You have 17 mlnu1es left. CIOCks ticking, 
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OR. LIMBURGER 
Huh?... What? 

CHARLIE 
You were telling me about Hitchcock's Tho Bkds?Sand flies? Your mom? 

BlACKOUT. 
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·The Even Couple" was prO<Juced as pan ot CSU8's Theatrefes1 (2016) One•ACI 
Festival: Theam, ol New Voices. I have also attached a photo from the prO<fuc:tion !hat 
shows characters Benjamin {LEFT) and Albert (RIGHT) played by Mike Allen Moore and 
Benigno •a.Jay' Mojica. Scenic: and Lighting 0eslgn by Chris Eicher .mo Costume Oesign by 
Roger Upton. Photo Credit goes to Mandy Rees/Chris Eicher. 



Anthony J ;.uregui 

The Even Couple 

AT RISE: 

(BenjB,,nil sits at a table wilh two menus. lour 
gla.sus ofwater, andlWQ wrapped sii'YefWaut In a 
qu,.tit,t d'N'IOf it'I $ul>ort>4t'I LO$ At)9Cle$, AllChe 
aforementionfXI items afe on lheopposite skie oflhe 
tat,,'e, Out Sen;amln oonstantty f'tlBffBf19tJ$ them Ill 
ordtJt to satiSly lhe itth in h;s btain I.hat te.'lshim IO 
mow them. Every lime Bflfljamin feels an '"itch.• he 
plays with hi$ little cat, b(JtQlt•'Y JI he'S 11/oM. A(t(J( 8 
f(Jw mom~rs ofhisttU!ffra/l{J'n{J, he tak(J.$ wt a l#tfe 
eat from hispocluJt, andplays wilh it before being 
inteuuptedby the$eNef, Albeit. BelOfe AAbet1 can 
speak, SenJarmtt chugs one QI the /QUf glanos QI 
w.tt~., 

ALBERT 
(l renoh) 
I d0n'1 lhink $he'$ ooming. 

BENJAMIN 
(hiding his car) 
R0&lly? I cnink $he wlll. let's ji,1$1 give i1 a few more minutes. 

ALBERT 
It's bffn 4 hours. I'm pretty sure she's not coming. 

BENJAMIN 
Thank you tor your conoern Albert. but she said she'd be here. 

ALBERT 
Al•Sare. 

BENJAMIN. 
What? 

AL8€RT 
It's pronounced Al•bare. 

BENJAMIN 
sorry. French? 

ALBERT 
{American) 
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rm from Utah. 

$EN.JAMIN 
Comeagai"I. 

ALBERT 
(French} 

All>ert i$ from Ulah. rm ttom A.Iberia. 

BENJAMIN 
So whal do I call yt;N? 

AleEAT 
(American)-· 8E.NJAMIN 

Okay Alben.c-.an I• 

ALBERT 
(French) 

11'$ Al•8A.AE! 

BENJAMIN 
Yoo jus1 said it's Al>ert! 

ALBERT 
You wan1 more wat..-1 

BENJAMIN 
Yes. One more glass will <10. I'm very parcheid, 

ALBERT 
Right.. 1,1 be back. 

!Alben exit$. Benjamin sh$ fot a few moments, and 
get$ 8 $/JddOn ur{/11 to urinaUt, but d00$.nfgo.H~ 
IOoks at his watch, makessure no one is around, 
(ltl(J puff$ OcJI Af$b'trfe ca,,) 

BENJAMIN 
Its okay Clark. Shei'I be here soon. Very very soon. Then we can go to lhe rest room. 

!Albert reente1s with mo,e wal(Jf. Benjamin sits as 
he Ol)rttcs hi$ utinatyMg1t.J 

AleEAT 

81 

https://Al�8A.AE


Here's 1h• tounh glass. 

Thank you. Coukl you tell me the time? 

Al8ERT 
17:37. 

BENJAMIN 
Sevenieen? Thirty.seven? How is that~po$$lble?! 

ALSERT 
Military time. Haven, you evec- heard of Jathead? 

BENJAMIN 
Ive O(lty read Jugh6Mfl 

ALBERT 
Jathead is a war movi&. They use military time. Whars wrong? 

BENJAMIN 
(COJl,psing) 

2 sevens? A three? Aone?Oh my! I thought time reset at 12? 

Al8ERT 
n d0e$l I just like telling pcopiO inc time in 1'1'111ittwy time. rrs s:38 now. 

BENJAMIN 
Where"$ the ,e~ room?! 

AL8EAT 
Through tM dOuble dOOrs, make a litlt betore y0u r.t the l<itchen. 

BENJAMIN 
fl be right back! And if a woman comes In asking tor me, tell her IIbe right back. 

AL&AT 
(AmerieM) 

Anything tor you ... 
Fifteen csouars an hOut Isn't enough l<>r this bulSNL 

IBenjamin exits sherput6ng h;s car inlo his shift 
pocket We: then hear the ftont d<XJrring open al'IQ 
&lzaMO tnUU'$. SIie i$ an Ol<f.tr woman ~a,in.g 
mullip,Se layers ofClolhing. Albett unwillingly grHts ,,.,_, 
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ALBERT 
(French) 

Here's a menu, Sit wr.erever you want 

SUZANNE 
I'm meeting someone. He may alteady be here. 

ALBERT 
Meeting $0m8one? 

SUZANNE 
I don't know what he looks like. 

ALBERT 
You know his name? 

SUZANNE 
This i:S SOf1a one ol thO:Se bWnd d.ate things. 

ALBERT 
Retally? 

(noricing atrN'c) 
That makes :SO much sense. 

SUZANNE 
Yes. My. uh friend. said she wanted me to stan dating again. 

ALBERT 
Old she recommend that coat? Thal blouse·? And those shoe,:? 

SUZANNE 
No... This is just something I fike to wear when I go outside. 

ALBERT 
Avan1 garde. I lake that. 

SUZANNE 
Thank you. 

ALBERT 
There'S only one guy in ht1e and he's in the bathroom, He'$ been Mre tour hours tMugh. 

SUZANNE 
4 ho\us? Dr. Umburger said 6 o'cloct. 

ALBERT 
Or. Limburg• 
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SUZANNE 
Myftiendl 

ALSERT 
I see. He's beeo here. AeaJ nervous too. Been dfowning himself with cups and cups ol water. I 
think he'$ trying to kill himSJe'I 

SUZANNE 
rm nervous too, I've never been on a blind dale belOfe. 

ALSEAT 
0ates are scary tor O'-'Cf')'Ol"lt, Ju$1 lake a seat. It'll be over betore you know it 

IA!bett ual.S Suzanne at &Jnjamin"S ,a~. Sh6 
notices the abundance otwater.I 

SUZANNE 
You wettf'l'L kidding, he has. been dtowning himS81f. 

ALSEAT 
(American) 

Told you SO, 

SUZANNE 
What happened to your a,ccenl? 

AL8EAT 
\Yhat accent? 

SUZANNE 
It sounded French. 

AL~AT 
Nope. No aCCGnt here. 

SUZANNE 
I gues-s that means he's as necvous as I am. 

AL8ERT 
Probably just hates Catifomia. You do knOw we're in a drought, right? 

SUZANNE 
rm 3ware. 8u1, tell me ia1>0ut him. C>oes he smell nice? 

ALSERT 
He $«lei$ like a guy. Thal"s all I can say. 

SUZANNE 
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rd hope $0, &ti what is ht likt? 

ALBERT 
He's like real neM>us. I dOn't know. 

SUZANNE 
We:t, what's he look like? 

ALBERT 
What's he look lite ...Well, he's got less dothes on than you. 

SUZANNE 
Whal else? 

ALBERT 
You're very curious aren'1 you? 

SUZANNE 
If this Is between you and me. 

ALBERT 

SUZANNE 
1 haven, been on a dalt since l'ligh scnoot. 

ALBERT 
Really? 

(aside, French) 
With that fashion sense I would've thought guys were dying to get under those pants.... tha1 
blouse ... those s.hoes! Ugh! 

SUZANNE 
Yes. But. here I am. As ready as I'll ever be I suppose. One mo,e question Alben. 

ALBERT 
(F,eneh) 

Al•l>are. What is it? 

SUZANNE 
There it is! 

ALBERT 
Whal? 

SUZANNE 
Youraecen11 
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ALBERT 
(Amerlcon) 

Oh, !hat was nothing. What's your quoslbn? 

SUZANNE 
Is he handsome? ... 

ALSEAT 
rt 1•1 you decide fo, yourutt. H,e,re ht comts. 

(Albert exits. Benjamin enters with his linle cat in his 
clutche<J hand$. After realrzing hi$ date is at lhe table, 
he $lvfts hi$ NnJe car itt tits shirr f)(Xktt. He 
ttpproach6s th6 taW. and Suzant'16stands to g,sel 
him.) 

SUZANNE 
Hi. rm suzaMe. 

BENJAMIN 
rm Benjamin. °'Ben fo, short But I p,eter Benjamin. 

SUZANNE 
Beojamin. ta 10 meet you. 

BENJAMIN 
Nice 10 mee1 you also. Too. Thars a nloe coat. And blouse. 

SUZANNE 
Thank you. These are my bt.\d date clO!hes... 

BENJAMIN 
81i0d? I have 20/20. 

SUZANNE 
Clever. 

BENJAMIN 
Or. li'nburge, said you had an eye IOt faShiOn. 

SUZANNE 
She did?That's nice of her. Have you ocoered? 

BENJAMIN 
I had $0tl"I& water. 

SUZANNE 
water is good. Thert'$ so much IO chOOse trom. The fiSh anel Chips IOOk good. 
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BENJAMIN 
You ShOu1d get whatever you want, Don't WO<ty abOut eating less beeavse yO\lr'e on a date. 

SUZANNE 
Exouseme? 

8ENJAM1N 
rm sorry, .. Did did that 1ha1 ton'I,& out 'M'Of'l9?• Wrong •• I didn'1 l'l'lean anylhing by it 

SUZANNE 
Yes,. tust a tad. 

SEN.JAMIN 
rm sorry. lei's start O\'er. Hi, I'm S.n. Benjamin tor short. 

SUZANNE 
Su:anne. 

BENJAMIN 
tt's sogrea1 to mH-t you aga#'I, 

SUZANNE 
we introctuced ovrseives just a minute ago, 

BENJAMIN 
I know. Bot I needed todo it twice. 

SUZANNE 

8ENJAM1N 
Yes.. Seoond times the charm, right? 

SUZANNE 
1guess so. 

BENJAMIN 
Sometimes I josl ne«i to find e; way to break through to an even number, so It I ever make you 
ol)S(K, i1s beeause ot the Odd nombet. Odd$ a,e bad. Vety wtty bad. 

SUZANNE 
Now that's odd. 

8ENJAM1N 
Al-tx1rt? 

(Albertenters.I 
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ALSERT 
(F,eneh) 

We went over this. For the last lime. i t's•• 

8ENJAM1N 

ALSEAT 
Whal'llil be? 

8ENJAM1N 
Two o,ders or the Sal~sleak dMer please-• 

SUZANNE 
••I'm sorty, I didn't WMI•• 

BENJAMIN 
••Thal's all II have. SuzMne? 

SUZANNE 
Oh, tr)Qse are to, )'Ou? 

BENJAMIN 
Yes. go ahead and order. 

SUZANNE 
Fl~IM fiSn Md Chips. 

ALBERT 
Two Salisbury $teak dinners and an ocoeror tlSh and Chips. Got it. lt'I bO ou1 $0metlme In the 
near future. 

!Albetf ex.its. Svzsnne begif1'S to wipe ths sweat off 
herlc,ehea<I.J 

SENJAMlN 
Great ehOic:e. I 10..-. the smell ot fiSh, 

SUZANNE 
Really? The smel usually g,os.ses peQS:lle OUL 

SEN.JAMIN 
Yes. It reminds me of the fish ma,ke1 I used to go 10 wilh my dad as a kid. 6 o'clock every Friday 
for Lent. Thal'$ pl'obably tne only lhlng I enjoyed about grO'MOg up catho41c. 

SUZANNE 
You'I be glad to know I'm 46,. As even as lheyoome. 
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BENJAMIN 
vwre 1e1&ng me. 1 used IO hate my teen years. Every ottwtr year celebrating an illegiti,mate age. 
I felt awful. •ttappy 11th birthday Ben!~ ·Happy 13.lh birthday Ben!• "'iappy 15th bir'lhday Ben! 
Yoo want a Ouinceoerar No! I dOM want a quincenera.. Spanish odds scare me loo. 

SUZANNE 
How Old arc you? 

BENJAMIN 
22 It you ooun1 the odds. 

SUZANNE 
Yoo seem to really diSlike odd numbers. I li<e hOw honest you a1e. You're hoot.SC right? 

BENJAMIN 
Hon0117 vos! VfttY mvc:h so. 

SUZANNE 
Honesty is important to have. Too many people tell lies. 

BENJAMIN 
vwre swea1y, You ShOuld take off some oc !hose ooats 01 yours. Here let me h,etp you. 

SUZANNE 
(Jwshmg away Benjamin) 

No! Thats aJfight, 1'1 lvst $:$1< Al-bare lo tvrn down the AC. 

IA~Mttrs with (()()(Jin Mnd, HoWCVOf, oNy OM 
ol the Sa1isbufySleak.s ate present along with 
Suzanne's Older offish and chips.J 

AL.SEAT 
(Ametiean) 

Here's YOU' food? Oh yeah, we had to 86 one of lhe Salisbury steaJ<s. 

BENJAMIN 
\Vha171 WHY? 

ALBERT 
Oo you ,eally want to know? 

BENJAMIN 
Yes! 

ALBERT 
Ate you $Ute? trs pretty gross. 

BENJAMIN 



ALBERT 
HoW'd you know? 

BENJAMIN 
Huh? 

ALBERT 
I ate It. Chef overcooked it so I figured rd eat it. There's still halt In 1he bad(. But It kinda rolled 
on10 the tioor. AncS 11'$ aJ burnt enc, bli,clc. 

SEN.JAMIN 
Thaf s me. I like my steak wet done. Sting It out. 

AL8ERT 
Oh no. This steak Is beyond done. Its way~ oone. 

(aside, F1ench) 
Its probably asdone as 'Atlatever's under lhis woman's clothes. 

SEN.JAMIN 
Bring itOut please and thaM yOu Al•batt. 

ALBERT 
(American) 

Albert. Suit yourself. 

SUZANNE 
Where is your bathroom? 

ALBERT 
Through N double dOOrS, make a left before you t.t the ki1Chen. 

SUZANNE 
l'I be right back. And could you please IOwer the aircondltionfng? 

n see v.tlat I can dO. 

!Albert looks at the ceiling and clap.shis ha.nds thlee 
lime$, NQthihg hMPeft$, $ut8M6 e:ilt$,) 

ALBE.RT 
You Okay there? 

I~is Uft(espottSive. He sirs and clutches his 
$.hit?pocker wMro hi$ toy car hkitt$. Alto, a bOat 
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Albert decides 10 leavtt. Befliamin lhen takes our his 
car and beglns playing with iton the table.) 

SEN.JAMIN 
Zoom zoom Clatkiol Zoom zoom. 10 going to be vroom vroom! 

Benjamin? What are you looking for? 

Uh. the bathroom ... 

lls back there. 

fl be right bad<. 

This k>oks... captivating. 

(f1ench) 

!Benjamin acddentalty drops lhe car on the flOor 
under the table. Hoquickly<Jrops to look lo, it. Enter 
Sut8MII, Shtl isa Jayl/SO$$,) 

SUZANNE 

BENJAMIN 

SUZANNE 

SENJAMJN 

jBety.tmitl quickly 9.(ifS for the bathroom. Albert 
rH11ters wlUl the bumt IO h~IOfde,rQ(Stea-kN)(/ 
some fiSh sticfc IQQftitlg f()()(J fQt SuzAt'ltl\t,) 

SUZANNE 

A~8ERT 

It sure does. Take a pictu1e before it swims away. 

Man these steaks a,e great! 

I see. 'Nhere were we? 

HoneStly? I me.an, hOnesty. 

!Alben exit$. Benjamin ree.ntetS shirtle$$. He 
N'tlmc<Jkl.111/y <Jigs ,n, E~ time Suz.tt1ne ttsM him a 
q,usslion M sho~s tn<Ne IO<XJ into his moulh even 
lhoogh Ir 1$ quite disgu$llng. Hls demeanor has 
ChttttgO<I Mdon ll $CalOQf 1·10QflfflXiet)' hO i$ 
reaching a 9,6,1 

BENJAMIN 

SUZANNE 

BENJAMIN 
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SUZANNE 
Hone,ty. Yes, il'S vory itnportant to me. 

SENJAMIN 
fl's important to me too. Say, this Is pretty good. 

SUZANNE 
Sinee you're so ho~.could you at1$wer a question for me? 

BENJAMIN 

SUZANNE 
'Nhy did you g.,t here 4 nours early? 

BENJAMIN 
I need need to use the re-:s.1room. 

J8enjami/l ..-xirs wh4$l Uling a plait<Jfbwnt asMN 
steak. Suzanns sils in sifence, btll ,e.movos a 
scented perlume ftom her purse 8hd begin$ 
$/)((tying he.IO<)(Jy and urtder the lat,/O. AfOCIT CntCf$ 
coogl>ing.) 

SUZANNE 
rm sorry, 

(American) 
How ate the two rove birds? 

SUZANNE 
He's different And nioe. He's nice. 

ALSEAT 
The perfume tells me its going 10 enct well. 

SUZANNE 
I hope so. 

(wtll$per) 
Wait, you dOn'I mean $OX, dO you? 

ALBE.AT 
What the hell? NO! 

SUZANNE 
Ho's a very lice man so lat. 
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I donl knQw whal to eXpec! O'lough. I just feel like lhe<e's an even number for evety1hlng. 
8athroom b<eaks, watet"s, Sa!isbuty steak.& I teeJ ~e he's obSesstd or something, 1 saw a 
program about obsessive men WhO were obsessed \Wlh pornography and they weren'I !he leas.t 
bit desirable. 

Al&ERT 
I 9411 it. You think he's US)SG.t. But ever Since ttle 1nveouon 01 ftee porn, evef)'Of'le's been trippng 
out Imean thete's a difference between being obsessed with numbers and being obsessed 
with pornography. Ovite lrankly, be1ng ot>rsessed with numbets is creepier. 8ut, CIOO't listen 10 
me. Ukhim directly. 

SUZANNE 
I was going to, bUt then he Just sprung up and ran to the bathroom. I shouldn'I give up juS1 yet I 
just W3nt to kl'IO'..., wtty he 901 here so eatty. And ttis Whole even buSioess? 

AL8€RT 
He's PfObabty jusl nervous.. Loosen up. Show some Skin, guys like th.al Here, rt take your coat 

IA!berl reaches IQ take one of Suzanne~ layers off, 
but imme<Jiat~'y paus;n, and•~in retching 
scund:s by the smeH ofSuzanMi bod-/odo,;) 

SUZANNE 
Ohno. 

Al.SERT 
(American) 

MY GOO! WHAT IN HOl. Y HEl.l. Al.MIGHTY ... ! MY EYEBROW$!!!!! 

SUZANNE 
Oh no no no no ...! 

ALBERT 
(French) 

Is that Hitler's mustard gas!? 

SUZANNE 
Please. I can explain. Ju$1 keep It dovm! 

Al.8EAT 
(AIMnean) 

11 smel5 like 50tne bull$hit Donald Trump is feeding Republicans! 

!Suzanne gamers hert>etongings. Be.nJamin (lfltf/1$. 
with only under{JaltnenlS. Albet1 exits retching.) 

BENJAMIN 
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rve ntwOf' been on a dat• before. I don't know ho'N to cite$$. I aSked my mom to dee$$ mo and I 
felt so suffocated! I don't know what rm doing ANO I PLAY WITH A LITTLE CAR! Yes, I play 
wilh 1i:1t1e W$ to calm me <Sown. And I have Obsessive Computsl:ve Oiwdet! Yes, Obse,:sive 
COmpulSive Oisol'dort I can't live withOut even numbe-t$! And I have ANXIETYti ff you want'° 
leave I understand but please give me a chance. 

18enJamin weeps on Suzanne~ Shoutder, nol 
ltirlChing al her incfOd.il)fO $/e-nch.) 

SUZANNE 
You don't srnell lh.at? 

SUZANNE 
Itdoesn't bothet you? 

8ENJA.M1N 
No .... No. 

!Suzanne begins taking layer after layer off, the 
stench ofa th011$Bnd r<>tting fish emetge, we hear 
Albert retching olfstago and 86'nj.amifl swes in aws 
at Suzanne~ beauty.) 

SUZANNE 
I h,eve Trimethylaminuria, "'8$ Albetl said-Whal tne hell is that smell?!· My mother had h. And 
$0 did hers.. TM family neitloom. 

8ENJA.M1N 
That'-s Why you Clresse<S like that? 

SUZANNE 
For years, yes. 

BENJAMIN 
YOUt smell ooml011$ m•. n remin<fS rne of my youth. 

SUZANNE 
I was afraid I'd gross you out, but I ended up hurting Albert. 

AL8ERT (OFF ST AGE) 

BENJAMIN 
I was afraid I'd SC8le you away if I did something wrong. I didn't want to hurt my chances of 
getting to know yov. I just wante-d to impress you. 
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SUZANNE 
You cron't nood 10 impre.ss me. vwrc wonoorru1, Af'td ywre the first pctSOn 10 noc get hurt by 
my smell. 

SEN.JAMIN 
Y<:Alte wonderful lOO,Maybe we $he>uld $Ian over. 

SUZANNE 
rd like lhat. 

SEN.JAMIN 
HI rm 8enjamin.Or Ben tor ShOrt. 8ul you can call ffl4' 8enja,nln. 

SUZANNE 
YOU're fuM)'. 

SEN.JAMIN 

UGHTSOIM. 

ENOPtAY 
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Balley and Sidney Ru.s.sell 

Five Renters, One Landlord, and 1"- AC Unit 

lilli!lU 

Fade In to a close up ofsc.rewariverworking on AC un/1. Zoom out 10 seo Mt. Price who Is 

kneeling working wilh lhsscrfJWdrivfJr. Standing a.roundhim in what appears k>boMhet 

8 h8lt'-N8Y().( 8 bae.k room'"' R()(llll(f (to his lefr B(t(J de$pe/lUJ.fy 1/ying tQ ,,move I palt 

ofhandcuffs), lh6 Twins Beth andSatah (ceflter back wilh theit noses stuck in thick 

bOOl<S, JX>$$il>Jy f'l'IMical jCvfnlt1$) MdA{t(()(I (IO th() tight hO/d«tg Whitt IPl)Uf$ IO~ test 

tubes). As the scene be9ins, Cindy walks in, observing the toom. 

Cindy: speaking to all. Do you remembet' when we lhOughl !his was a gooct idea? 

Scene lade, Foor years earli(tf ... Re-<Jpen 10a high SChoolclassroom atlunchtirM when Mr. 

P,;c. sits tHJhin<I hJs de$k eatiltg. The twins Sit pr()f)6rly in deSks nea,the f1ont oJ the 

toom, sipping ml'tk wMe tea4h,g. Cindy sh$ on a stoolshe has moved to lace them and 

is Ma.rd in the background Ialking about a TV stt,i6S slwt h&s bHn watching. leatung 

againSJ the whiteboard, Ronald munches a sal)(/Wjch while $1H1mln!J to rock out tQ 

something playing 1/Jrough hi$ ear buds. Aaron meanwhile is ta11cing in between bites 

whffe iti'(ISl/81.ing hr$ title wi'th sketehe$ on I.he whitetx>ard. 

Mr. Price: You know, eve,yone freezes and the twins look up, gradualion is next week. What 

art yourplans? 

Beth: A IOYr ye&r oouege In pre-m~. 

Sarah: And lheo Medical school. 

Cindy: Well, rm going 10 be a nufSt. Only lhttt year$ ()C SChOOt and 111 have my AN. I alfea(fy 

s&arted the R.O.C. program. Continues on lopic 
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Al ron: $(HJll<lng M lOl)OI Cindy'$ $Pt~ I was going to be a physici$C in the Navy, b\11 I endt<I 

up choosing a ,egutar t0tx-year university in the area. l·'m planning to get a Maste-rs of 

Sd•noe and !Mn S1arl 1eac,.ng. 

Ronald : sJouchk,gYou know me. I got no plans.. 

TM twins resume reading and Cindy finally ,eaNzes nooneis li$tenk1g lO her. 

Cindy: to Mt. Pric6 So wh8,I w!:R YOU 00 v.i"!hOul us next year? Askedwith" ~mor that 1$ IUMy 

only to het. 

Mr. Pric:•: Oh. 111 p<Obabfy make dO by eteating Seatan<r.a. Md hc>t)efully 111 find renters 

for the hOuse my grandfather left me in his wilt HeatJC<)Ck 

Twins: We1I rent it rrom you. SaidwilhOut IOokmg up. 

Eve,yo,,e $UJtS$111 them, FlonJtkJ jumps a Nme. 

Ronald: Creepy. 

A3ron: Petft(C unison. II is theit special taltnl. 

Mr. Price: lgnotlngtheothe,sY<:Nwil ? That'sg,eat. You have money lodolhat? Where'd 

you g&t it? 

Twins: YO$. Ignoring thO kt$!question, 

Momentofsitence. Allwait inanticipation ofsecond answer. Sound ofbeN ringing. Twins rise 

qvick1y as ,,... ot~tkids Q8thf1f ~ngs(ltsidll ff()('II Ronald whO Ms nothing). 

Mr. Price: noticing Immense numberoftextbooks layered on roning backpacks that the twins 

puNc,u: the dOOrVou need a crow just to rug your bOOks around. I know: ~ 'D inv'tt\t thG 

secret book set"Ac:e... They carry your books lor you. 

Sarah: Nah. We're fin&. 

Both: we·11 oorne by after schOOl eo ir~e the rent 

Endscene as the live teens exil and adass floods in chat6ng wildly. 
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Scene O{)e(IS to O'n<ty's be<frOOm on Saturoay moming. $ul!Nght stream$ il1 the l'MCIOw 10 

rtrVeal piles ofclothes on her bed. Cindy is hall in thlJ cbsBI tossing more clothes onto 

the l>e<I, Sud<Jer,iy tierph,Otle beglns tinging oovered byCIOthe.s on lf'le bed ttrtd 

somewhat muffled. 

Cindy: t»Ot t»Otieing thof)hOn(> No. Iha.l's not right. This t0e's ioo brown. Too many !lowers.. 

Ew, \\tlen did I get lhat? 

PhOM still ringing and~sny;,,g out 01 t/HI ciosel now. Cindy finally ~sandpokes her 

head out ol the Cf<net. 

Cindy: Hold on, hold on, I'm ooming. Digg{ng her way out ol the cfosel and through the 

moun:a.in oltlOthes to hlJrph()ne Hello? ... Oh, hi! ... Whal Shirt are you wca,-.-.g 10<1-ay. 

Ctwistian? ... Why? I just want 10 know. I mean my outtit shOIAd match yours. Oh! I 

know! we.w the Star Wars Shirt I got you and,,. wear my Or. WhO Shi~ ukJ with AOO 

mtJC/1 ex<;;temettlMd a /a/J¢'1. Huh, did you say something? ... What dO you mean trs In 

the waSh? ... Well of oourse I know what ~n the wash means· I meant why NOW? 

A MOdt Is hetttd M the dOOt afldtt fMWt, volu,p((J$Utn8t>/y C,hdy's motMI, ;s hettrd 

Mother: Cindy! Can I oome in? 

Cindy: To her motherYe.ah, oome in.. aw,p/l()M Ot\, not y0u Chri$tian. My mom's here. 111 

have 10call you bact. Bye. I love you. 

Cindy hangs up the phone as Mlf modler enters. pushjng the door hardas its movem6nt is 

hampet6<J t,y ctotties. 

Mother: I need to Id; to you, Cn::ly. A.side I wish you W0t.ildn1 IOSS )'OUf Clothes aroood so 

much. 

Mother 6nd$ a seat haphaZard,'y Oil the bed, almost $lipping off. 

Cindy: Also sining and actualty slippjng off lh6 bed. So wfiat's going on? Peeking head up 

f,om beside the l>Cd 
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M<)IJJCf~hs heavityatJd CindystfVWIC$ IO acrvaJJy gal/I a seat tlf'lally gMrtg v,> and sitting Oil 

s pile ofclolheson the Bootin lhe shape ola chair. 

Molhtr: Wei you see •.. waiUs, that )'OUf de# Chair? 

Cindy: OI course! Nol saki hlJttfuJJyb(Jttathet oddly amu$ed 

Mothcir: exasperated Why don't you tak• the ciothes o!1 boloro you Sil down? SighArryway, I 

know you wan! 10 $lay here and go to nurslll9 SChOOI In the lall, bu! 

Cindy: cut6ng MotheroffYeah. and I'm a!teady starting the R.O.C. program. Only Ovee years 

of $CN)QI and l 'I ha.,. my RN. 

Mother: ove., Chi), But unfortunately )'()\Ir lather was trans,lerre<t 10 Oc1ando, and you knOw 

how hard it is tor a colorblw,d electrician to fnd work, so he OOllldn't refU:Se. 

Cindy: Whal? Ovesriotlmgty h(.Nn()(()I)$ Oid you say SOffletNng? 

Mother: We're moving 10 Florida. 

Slle.lJC4t w~CIMyproce$$8$ the into,matiOtl - her IIIC8 <JrspUtys several t#pi(Py cMl){lfng 

emo6on$, linally settllng on troubled. 

Cindy: 8u1- ii -1- have - to - movo Nn I can't start the Nursing program. and 111 have to 

wail •ti spring lo stan at a cftlferenl college. and It's hatder to apply \men you take a year 

off. GraduaJJy spoken fa.Sier 

Mother: cuttif19 hi/IotfAnd there's, no more housing at lhe Nursing SchOOI, so vniess you rlOCI 

a place here !hat's safe and free... 

cind y: SI.anding at,,vprly 111 just have IO tind SOtnet'.)laOt 10 stay. Ob!MOVS ro Mothet"sf)fd'Vi()us 

statementSorry Mom. I know yovl miss me. Mothe1agrees softty Sul I have to. 

Cindy rushes out lh6 door stilt wea,ing f)ltjama.s. tripping on clothes. 

Mother: Ca/f,'ng airer c;ttd'y GOOd 11.tekl 8e sale! Try not 10 beltiend any S>$','ChOSI $ha1<es her 

headandsighs 

Scene Shilt 
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Csmera pans showing Cindy running up and down a st,eet ofhoustJS, still in herpa,iamas, 

kllOCkln{J ondOOts and heMJ taJl(N'I() (word$ mvddled) topeop.'6 whO -,~. She has a 

$U.mingly random patle,n. As Cindytunsshepa.$$65 byRonald. Camera zooms to 

$Cit ROtlalddf11ssfJd in n;s 11$Uj/ tMk top andshM$ ca,,y;,,g" catton ol~ . t0$$i,r)Q 

one up anddown in his hand. Ronald;s skJuchjng ag,ajnst a ttee. 

Ronald: talNng tohimsslfHmm ... Dad tOkl me to get rid ol !Mse totten egg$. Bui he nfhle( 

sa)(j hOW. Maybe 111 go egg City Hall. Pavse lo,a moment Yep. 11'$ deci<le<i. To City 

Hal. 

Ronaldst.and$ andbegin$ waH«ng, camera IO.IJOws him. In the bael(g,01/nd Cindy is SHn stiJJ 

rur,nlng fl()m house rohouH. Fade out. 

8/.ack SCfHn, The soun<JofM expl0$Jotl is hear<J M la<:Je in toa hOI.IS6 W1th txOken windows 

andsmoke tising. Jump toUlside where Aston is standir,g in the center ofa blackened 

room wuting sat,ty ~ftsand a tab coat. still helding tut t~ . Singlee<wgh 1mi1.r«1 

byAaron (()JkJwed byrapid /ools.teps as a man. presumably thelandlord, rushes in 

ang,;/y. 

Landlord: Ah, agh, argh! Thet'$ C)f liflh explosion this week! I've Md it! 1t()l(;I yc,u: one more 

explosion and you're out said tranlkJNy. Get packing! 

Aaron: Oddly composed I gr;)(h.&;)te FricJ&y, 

The landlofd freezes, looks confused, andcontinues BS Aaron sets down lhe test tube in tray. 

Landlord : Whatdoes I.hat have to dO y,ith anything? Pav$~$ ro $.hak.~ hi$ head I !Old )'OU to 

get packing! Willi re.newed anger 
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A.iiron: Dig$ inf)()Cket lO puN ourphOn6 anddial$ a nurnbtr Hello? ... This i$ Aaton... I'm 

coming ove, ... About fifteen minutes ... Yes as king as I walk at 1.012 meters per 

second ... Sounds good. Hangs up phon(I, tums u, Landlord 111 be out in .725 minU1es. 

Landlord: having been $l8riftg lhO whOte t/mo, SflaJ>S ro arlofll/ott Yes, well .. , 900d ... um. how 

k>ng isthal? 

Aaron: digging k&yOIJI OI~t. 43 seconds and so hunck'edlhs. 

Landlord: accepting keyIn a daze. RlgnL 

Aaron watks OUIafter grabbing a bag by thodoor. Er,<J scene. 

Af10ther street appears and Cindyis seennowJogging he.avity door to door in pajamas. 

Outside City Ha.N, Ron8Jd is S66ft attempting to tht<rN the last egg. tripping on the cattoo byhis 

fCIJt. 8ttdstr~'ino ~instlhftHJ policlJ offic(I('$ in the middkJ ot reading him hi$ flohts. 

Policeman 1: Yoo have the righl to ... hold stil... remain silent. Anything you... Rob take his 

omer arm ... Aflything you say can and will C<>flll'rlu"s rfgh!$ &s P~ma.fl 2 talk$ o~ 

him 

Policeman 2: I'm ttyin' Jack, bul it'$ noc wor'king. 

Stn,ggJq continues as POiiceman 3 comes at RonakJ r,om the fr011I, r'ICeM'ng the r,na1 egg ,h the 

face. Blackout. 

A tibraJy with a desk and three chaits in the centercomesiflto view. Tho Twins ate seated on 

eilhe, sido Ofth9 ~sk with clOsed bOOk and 100k at Aaron, $Oat9d a11M Madoftho 

table. 

Aaron: ... So I decided lO renl !he house with you. 
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Beth: That $0dlds like a good plan. but where will you s1ay until then? 

Sarah: we dO not tnOv6 in until the day 01 graduatiOn. 

Aaron: Greduatlon 1$ Ftlday, six days eway. The oost of a h<>tel 1$ eboul write, l){)mbe( int~ 

air ... So times six equals more numbers in air, box answer and I have writes in air So, I 

CtlJ\ afford to stay 6.953 <Says. 

Beth: Okay, then we \WI see you at sehoot. 

ANthrff ristt, Cf0$$ arms and sMktt hands one. firmly, 

Sarah: lwillShowyt;NOUt. 

Aaron follows Satah through ontt 6ntt ofbooks to door whttte Aaron eJtits to the Slteet. As htt 

w.tft.t thttSlttil'$, A.tr on i$ PIJ$$«1by Cindy (Slitl inpajamas) whO $.h.Jmbll$ up lhtt 

steps huffing, puffing, and dragging hetfeet. Oblivious 10 open doot, Cindy knocks thlett 

rimt/s on waN. 

Sarah: Cindy, do you have Eps1eln Sar? You seem awfully exhausted. 

Beth Q)mes up lrOm btthind Sarah, twkhtntly wondttiing what is taking SO tong. 

Cindy: hetwy l){tUJthlttg t.~ l)(eath You guys breath No rent 'til breath job bUUllhNurse 

breathing. 

Twin$: Okay. 

Endsctt~. 

ThrH <Mys lateron Tuesday. . Soon6 opens IO the Jailhouse. Ronald;sin the cell twiddling his 

thumbs and muttering ~thtng cmdttrhis breath al>Out hew vnJair ii was fOr hi$ f)Brtnt$ 

to leave him lhe,e for thtett days. Suddenl'ya doof opens and a mkldle-aged coople 

waft($ in andCtOSS9S ,o whertt an OlfiCer Sits behind the desk.. 

Otlicer. May I h.,you? 
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Ronald's Dad: Yes, I'm he<e 10 piek u,> Ronald M(:()utrte. 

The c>lf',cerpoints to where Ronaldls stiltgrombNng. Ronald looks up. 

Of1icor·: You mean him7 

Ronald's Mom: untonunatety. yes. 

Officer. Okay. Hang on a minute. 

O«Ur wt,I1<$ 0vt1/ l0 UII, pol($ lt ktty out Ofhisf)OClcttt, IJIWOCkS ,~dOOt a.lldf)tl,'1$ it ~II. 

Ronald jumps 1Jf> and rushes out at the of~sbidding, meanwhife his pateflls stand 

stock St.if/and wait IOr him by tho dOSk.. 

Ronald: What IOOk you SO tong? I h3d IO Spend ttwee d3ys he<e. 

Ronald's Mom: And hopelulty it dicl you some good. 

Ronald's Dad: ti I'd had my way you'd Still be in tt1,tre, P<Jinling IOul1. COmeon, lel'$gc>, 

As they walk out. R()lla/d and hi$parents are ,,gving. En<J~ -

Three mOft dit.yS h8vttP8S$(1(/, It4 Friday and gntd1Jlttion. On t"'1 k>ot~Nflek:I is8 l(l('(lf)O(Bl'f 

stage prepared for the ceremony andseveral g,aduates standaround chatting, all 

dre$S6d in trtJdil.iOnltl gtldtltttk:Jn gowns. SOtT#I 1ettehers andparttnts ttrtt alsO f)(Ullnt. 

looking disli'nguished in wirs, gowns, and other formal atti,e. Among the crowdo/ 

peoplo the camera notices Aaron, Cindy. Ronald, and the Twins lwddled1ogetherand 

talking to Mr. Ptlce. Twins bolh wear vafedictQt,'an $S$h. Momentarily a voke is heard 

ovor a speAkor calling to,alt gradua.ttts to oomtt to tho stage andPne IJP. Mr, P1ic6 and 

thO Other tt.t~/$ ltlld(Jllf(ttlt$ finrJ settrs ii'I l~ l>leachef$. The Princrp.81Step$ /()(Ward 

to a po<.ium at the center ofthe stage. 

Princlp,I: GOOd &vtW\ing laditS and genuemen.. Af. MOM 01 you wen knOw. I am !he principle Of 

Alpha High. Mt. Nonpe,eil. I know you are all anxious to get lhls ceremony underway so 

thal lhese kids can graduate, but first I wanted lo say a few words. This has been a year 
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unpara!letcd in svrpose$, n'IO$I good. SOl"he bad. Our schOOI has been blit.$.Sed with 

intelligent &.net c:reatlve sttJCfents and gracious teachers all s-eeldng to adv&noe ecluciition. 

To those oC you sitting in lhe audience on this bfttersweet day and watching your 

children, grandchild/on. and stue1en1s 1ake their rirst step itlto a now world: may you find 

.somelhlng to dO v.nen they lie3ve and )'OU no ionger have 10 pick: up alter them and tell 

them to wake up in the m0<ning °'do lheir hOmework. Whal wil you ever be able to dO 

Vtilhout hafflg lhem to look after? Generalf.aughter. But truty, you wiD miss them. Oonl 

worty 100 much thOug.h, I'm suro thoy'I visit you ottcn so )'01.l can dO their laundty. 

Lavghrer. To triose seated behind me, ho¢ng !hat 1·11 $1op talking soon so that you can 

get your dlplOma-s and proudly say~, am a graduate:~ thank you fOC' lett!ng me talk. 

Uughl91. And also, good luck. Now, I would like to introduce our valedictorian.°' 

valedk:IOl'ians I Should say. Be-th and sarah R\l$$0, 10delMtf a taf.....-etl address.. 

GeJ't(J(Napplause as t/le TwN'lS srcp forward from the mlddie row of scats (B1Phltl>Otica.l seating} 

and make lheir way to lh6 podium. The principal Sleps down and they step up. 

Beth: GOOd evening friends. teacMrs, parent$. grandpartnl'S. and other relative$. tt is a g,eat 

hOnOr '°'us to be here spe8J(ing t>etore you on behalf ot a graduating bcXfyol stvdenl$ 

dedicated first to tamity, se«Wld to education, &nd third to everything else. 

Sarah: We have always befieV$d in edueatioo as a path to success, and the students here 

behind us ate there ror 1h& same ,ea.son, or beeauS& their parents thteatened 10 take 

away their phOne,s ancs Internet access. Laughter. 

Beth: When we first sat down 10 decide Ylnat to say today, we oonsideted telling~ about the 

wonderlut achievements that ll'lis school hasguided its students to and presenting 

sta.listiCS ShOwing lhO V8$1 numb&/ 01 Studonts with OutSIMding GPA$... 

Sarah: 8ut that would be pointless, for the proof o1 hQw incredible this school and these 

students a,e 1:$ seated behind us. It Is the students \'lftO earned lheirdlplOmas and lhe 
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right 10 be hece lO<lay and stand on this stage. 11 Is the joy an lheir hf.arts and lht hearts 

OI their families. So v.;th this, !here is Ot'ly one lhing left 10 say. 

Twins: Farewell, and yes.. we 8/t lwins. 

Laughter andapplalJS6 ss lhe Tw.YlS make their way bac1c IO their seats and the principal steps 

fot'w1.rd, 

Prlnclpal: Well put, well put And now. without further ado. it is my proud pleasure to pt"esent 

this ~ar's oradooting Cl3$$ 01 Alpha High! 

Applause as aJ1Sll.Kklnts ri$e lln4make lheir w1yIn single-fife /J'ne to receive Iheit~asMd 

shake ha.nds with the Principal. The thitd student ttips on an excessively long gown Md 

tBu IN p~IdOwn with him as the SC6M ladu out()f~ v. 

$ptne 11: 

Ronald saunters down the $/dewatk whislting andswing,v)g his diploma dtess«J in hJ·s usual 

tank lop 8ndSh<Nt$ (l)aving ShtKI 11'16 gown) in ad<fition IO which his heMI i$ ttdcmed wi'th 

ms graduation cap. Arriving at a house wilhone duffel bag packed and sitting on the 

l8Wf'I, Rona.kl ftUl8$ in hi$ track$ and $JoP,$ whi$.tlinq. 

Ronald: Hey! Any'body here?! 

Ronald's p;yenis C()ffl(I out10 lawn. 

Ronald's Dad: So they eotuatly gave you a <tiploma? 

Ronald: Of course they <tid. I graduated didn1 I? 

Ront'lld's Mom: Just ba/ely, and you <ti<frl1 ge1 imo COIOgo. Cr0$$0"S h(J( arms. 

Ronald: reproachlully I don'1 need to go to COilege. 

Ronald'•Dad: Then wha1 <to you plan on <toing? 

Ronald: Well lsni that ob'lious? 

Ronaldbegins to tmtOFthe house. His dad$lops him by the arm and his molhet hands him the 

df.lffel bag from thtgrOW'ld, 

10.S 
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Ron31d'S 03d: No )'OI.I <Jon't. 

Ronald's Mom: You arenl li.,,;ng here Mynl()fe. 

Ron1ld: You're kieking me out?t You eanl dO U\al! 

Ronald's Dad: You're elgnteen. We can kick you out if we want.. 

Ronald swings thB duff8' bag OWN his bad< and begins to walk away in a huff. 

Ronald: wen rine1 8e !hat way! WhO woulCI want 10 live here anyway? 

Ronald's Mom: Me! Shouted after the quiddy leaving Ronald. And your falher loo! 

Endsc.tno 

Soene 12: 
A nice house is shown from the outskl6. There artt three wide slttpS fea<.ing to the double 

Frof>Ch-OOOf and t,oxes ate #attcroo al>Oot on ti!() t.,WI'), Mr. PrlCC is ootocf(ing the 

dools.. On the stairs are ABlon, holding a box labeled "FRAGILE TEST TUBES" st the 

right, Cindy tO tM /eh anddOwn Jeaning againsla bOx labe.f«J ·CLOTHES 14, "andlM 

twins stand oehmd ano to the /elf olMr. Price balancing a box between lhem with an 

open book. on ,op olit. Sarah reads out loud, seemmgly from a medical journal. She is 

lnle,,upted by Mr. P@ •she swFngs ()fHIJ'I thll fJ<>VbJe c:toors. 

Mr. Price: There we go. Weloome IO your new hOose. I'll have lhe AC fixed by Monday. 

Mr. P,;c. sttp,s askkJ. Sarah lips thll tx>x, sNd1ttg t~ bOOk l(JWtttdBeth w1IO is #b<>ur to start 

reading when Ronald comes sauntering up with the dullel bag stillOWN his shoulder. 

Ron,ld: Yo. TWO•finger salute. 

Ronald trudges Into the hQus-e. Sar(lh aflQ tk,th Sfl(ug, N#l()(l /v$1 Shakes hi$ he.ad. 

Cindy: Wait IS he living wilh U'S now 100? 

Mr. Price: Why t\Ot? 

End scene. 
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Fade back to present time in$lde the t>ouse whet<t CindyhasJust llnl$hed1e-teltlng the Slory. 

Aaron sets down his test tubes, th9 twins clostJ theirbook.s, Ronald dfops lh6 handcuf/$ 

finaNy $U<;U.$$/I/I ;,,,~thtm, Bnd att are $1lent a.s w-. Ptlc# fin;she$ tlghtenl,,g the 

SCfBW arw:Jcloses the AC unit. The ACis heatd kicl<ing on. 

AU: ... TMt Wt!$ a 00(! idea. 

Erw:J scene. fade to credlls. 
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