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Characters 

 
Dominic: A father 

Whida Peru: A transsexual spiritualist 

Vincent:  Dominic’s dead father 

Leo:  Dominic’s dead son 

Kevin:  A garbage man (also doubles as Leo’s Friend Danny and Dead Fat Uncle Vic) 

Molly:  Kevin’s wife (also doubles as Dominic’s Dead Mother; Martha, Leo’s Mother;  
Molly Christ) 

Dallet:  (also doubles as Homeless Man, Jesus Christ; Homeless Man Christ, Nunzi Boy, 
a dead relative) 

Edwin:  Leo’s friend, Latino (also doubles as Dead Uncle Rocco; Franky; Franky Christ) 

Quentel:  Leo’s friend, African American (also doubles as Dr. Joseph) 

 

 

Note:  The action takes place over many various locations; the time alternates between 
the past and the present with great fluidity.  The set should be simple and malleable 
enough to enhance the smooth, immediate transitions.  If there is any one central locale, it 
is Whida Peru’s Salon.  



 

August 15, 2001 

 

ACT ONE 
 
SCENE 1:  WHIDA PERU'S SALON 

A pool of light comes up on DOMINIC, a strong man in his 40's, anxiously sitting at a small 
round table, with two empty chairs.  A gym bag sits close to him on the table.  The tie and 
jacket he wears tells us he is uncomfortable and out of place;  they also tell us he is on a 
mission of the utmost urgency.  A glass bowl of water sits in front of him on the table.  

From out of the shadows, WHIDA PERU, the Medium, enters the pool of light.  Wearing the 
casual kimono and slippers one might toss on after good sex, Whida Peru is an attractive, 
40-ish, Puerto Rican transsexual.  

The Salon is a dark cave of an apartment on the Lower East Side of Manhattan.  The room 
is encased in thick shadows, filled with faint twitterings and whispers.  From the corner of 
his eye, Dominic catches obscure glimpses of movement:  the faint impressions of bodies 
and shapes flirt with the edge of darkness, but remain hidden.  

Whida's body moves with an innate, steaming sensuality, like lava flowing over helpless 
rocks.  Everything about her reeks of arousal.  Looking in a mirror, she applies a healthy 
coat of lipstick.   Adjusting her breasts, she turns and makes her slow way to Dominic. 

DOMINIC 
It's very hard for me to come here, I never done nothing like this before, I'm a 
good man, I go to church, I love my wife.  I found your flyer in with the rest 
of his things, I didn't know where else to go.  I gotta see him, now, one more 
time.  You got to help me.  I'm gonna explode.  

WHIDA PERU 
Sos I’m assuming you knows then exactly whom I ams all of me here? 

DOMINIC 
I know what you are. 

WHIDA PERU 
Nuh uh baby, I said who, not what. 

DOMINIC 
(holding the flyer)  Yeah, well, I'm not stupid, I mean I can read and all, "The 
World's Leading Transsexual Psychic and Electrolocyst". 

WHIDA PERU 
(yanking his chain)  So you want your back done, right? 

DOMINIC 
No, I do not want my back done! 
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WHIDA PERU 
(grabbing the flyer from him)  Oi my God, this picture is so antique like 
alreadys.  Such a hag!  Get rid of this thing, I'll get you a new one-- 

DOMINIC 
(fairly exploding, grabbing it back)  Gimme that thing, that was his 
goddamnit!! 

Pause. 

WHIDA PERU 
Hmmmm, I'm sensing some tension, here. 

DOMINIC 
Big mind-reader. 

WHIDA PERU 
You gots the monies, honey? 

He hands her an envelope filled with cash. 

DOMINIC 
Five hundred cash.  Here, count it. 

WHIDA PERU 
(counting it)   No need, Poppi, the Whida Peru knows, sees and tells all.  
Believe me,  I gots the deepest throat on the eastern seaboard, satisfaction 
enguaranteed.  So's, you gots alls what I told yous to bring with? 

DOMINIC 
I didn't know exactly what, I mean I think so-- 

WHIDA PERU 
The music.  The Whida needs the music to gratifies the Daddy. 

He pulls a Jane's Addiction CD from the gym bag.  Hands it to her.  She takes it, disappears 
into the darkness of the room. 

DOMINIC 
It was in his old room, I'm just guessing here, you said something he used to 
like, I don't know.  

Jane's Addiction's BEEN CAUGHT STEALING pounds out of the darkness.  Dominic is 
startled at the chaotic music; as it builds to a climax, it suddenly ends.  Whida comes back 
to the table, puts the CD into its cover, regarding it with great disdain and trying to unclog 
her eardrum.  

WHIDA PERU 
(in disbelief)  Oi, Poppi, my anvils, my stirrupses--you're absolutely for sure 
your son was a homo? 
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DOMINIC 
Positive. 

WHIDA PERU 
I guess there's no accountin for good taste in the old sub-culture no more is 
there--I don't know, this music ain't soundin' none too conducive here-- 

DOMINIC 
Ok, this was a bad idea, I'm outta here.  (he grabs the envelope of money 
away from Whida, gets up to leave) 

WHIDA PERU 
Waitaseccie, Poppi, don't be pullin' no Frank Purdue on me here now, the 
Whida's got to pay the rent don'tcha know.  Alls I'm sayin is I just don't know 
if I can like attune in and abridge here is alls I'm sayin--  

DOMINIC 
(searching)  Well, if it helps, he also liked Judy Garland. 

WHIDA PERU 
(brightening up)  Yeah?  

DOMINIC 
Oh yeah.  Since he was little. 

WHIDA PERU 
Well of course he did and why shouldn't he, that poor little motherfucking pill 
popper died for our sins is what she did--so oh my God I guess like there's hope for 
us yet here--(she grabs the money back from Dominic) 

DOMINIC 
Great.  So, uhm, what do you want me to do, I mean I never, you want a piece of my 
hair or something like that, I mean I saw this movie once-- 

Whida Peru blows a cloud of cigarette smoke in his face;  he coughs. 

DOMINIC 
I guess that's a no.   

She stands him up, moves very close to him, her breasts grazing his body.  Dominic is very 
uncomfortable, but doesn't move.  She sniffs his odor, circles him, slowly flitting her long 
fingernails over his sensitive parts:  his nipples, his ass, his eyes, his neck.  

DOMINIC 
Uhm okay, whatever, I mean my wife doesn't know, I uhm, I didn't know where 
else--I mean I found your flyer when we uhm you know when we packed up his-
-I mean--okay I'm sorry I'll be quiet.  Uh huh. 

WHIDA PERU 
Uhhhmm Daddy-- 
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He pulls away instinctively as her nails head towards his crotch. 

DOMINIC 
Watch it. 

WHIDA PERU 
(laughing at him) Mr. Mans, don't be so ascaredy cats of wittle Whida.  She 
won't hurt you.   

DOMINIC 
Just stop touching me-- 

Whida Peru takes another drag on the cigarette, looks at Dominic, scrutinizing his aura. 

WHIDA PERU 
So. 

DOMINIC 
So. 

WHIDA PERU 
So here.  (extends her hand palm up) 

DOMINIC 
What-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Oh my God I said here alreadys-- 

She grabs the Father's hand and plops it in her own; Whida Peru throws her head back, 
listens to the universe--we hear a faint echo of Bach's MASS IN B MINOR.  The lights 
flicker.  The whispering grows more agitated.  There is movement in the darkness.  A spirit 
hand reaches out of the darkness, plays with Dominic's hair.  

DOMINIC 
Jesus Christ almighty! 

Startled, Dominic yanks his hand away from Whida.  The shadows resume normalcy, the 
lights stop flickering.  The spirit hand disappears.  Whida Peru opens her eyes and takes 
another drag. 

WHIDA PERU 
My my my my my my, me thinks the daddy's a magnet here for God's sakes 
already.  Got a few issues to work out though, don'tcha dollface?    

DOMINIC 
(snapping at her)  Never mind my issues, just goddamn do it! 
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WHIDA PERU 
Moderate the tone, Daddy, you in the House of the Dead.  You gots the rest 
of it? 

DOMINIC 
(he places the bag on the table)  Here.  I gotta tell him-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Quiet!   Whida Peru knows all for God's sakes alreadys oh my God--So let's see here-- 

She searches through the gym bag. 

WHIDA PERU 
Ooooooo goody!  Now we's talkin', Daddy-- 

She picks up a roll of dental floss.  Tastes it, cleans her teeth with it.  We hear the ambient 
sounds of the son and his friends having a good time in a busy restaurant. 

WHIDA PERU 
Mmm minty fresh-- 

DOMINIC 
It's from his medicine chest.   

WHIDA PERU 
Yeah, no, I'm remembering now he came to see me once--oooo I’m getting 
something here, like it's like red like it's like tomato sauce like it's like what--
what--fusili and tomato sauce, extra garlic, with meatballs. Carrots in the 
sauce.  Mmm, not bad…   

DOMINIC 
Fusili with the carrots!  That was his favorite, his mother she used to make it 
for him all the time-- 

Whida Peru looks through the bag, pulls out a used roll-on deodorant, sniffs it, stands and 
applies it to her underarms.  A strong breeze blows through chimes, wraps around Whida.  
We hear the sounds of Leo in a high school wrestling match. 

WHIDA PERU  
Strong enough for a mans, but I likes it too!  What, what am I getting heres--9 
and 1.  9 and 1, 170.  The bone, the right hand--What is this I don't-- 

DOMINIC 
He wrestled 170, , nine wins, one loss to that bastard from North Bergen-- 
snagged his hand on the mat, broke it--Jesus Christ, you got him, let me talk 
to him please you got him-- 

WHIDA PERU 
You straight boys all the same, over in two minutes and out the door.  Slow 
and steady, Poppi.  Or not at all. 
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DOMINIC 
Look, I want to talk to my goddamn kid!  We got unfinished business, I just 
want to get on with it.  Is all of this bullshit necessary? 

WHIDA PERU 
Let me 'splain, Lucy:  Before venturing forth officially unto the untold infinite, one 
must firstly and fully sanctify oneself through the proper cleansing and 
familiarizing rituals, so's to be a most fully hospitable hostessa to the incorporeal.  
Is my lips still on, honey? 

DOMINIC 
Uhm yes.  Yes they are. 

WHIDA PERU 
Oh my god, thank God -- 

Whida Peru reaches into the bag, pulls out a bottle of Visine;  holding it up, she senses an 
odd, violent vibration.  A strong wind blows through the chandelier.  She uncaps the bottle, 
we hear a distant roll of thunder.   

WHIDA PERU 
Pretty strong stuff. 

DOMINIC 
Uh-huh. 

WHIDA PERU 
Bottoms up-- 

She squeezes a drop in her eye--instantly there is a blast of thunder, Whida Peru grabs her 
eye in pain. 

The lights flicker wildly.  The dark membrane separating the Living from the Dead stretches 
taut as the Dead try to push through.   

DEAD SOULS 
(variously) 

Help me...hold me...save me...love me... 

Dominic bolts from the table, ready for anything.  Whida Peru recovers from the pain in her 
eye, puts the Visine back in the bag.  Overcome with sorrow, she looks at Dominic, opens 
her arms and walks to him.   

WHIDA PERU 
Oi Poppi you poor poor man, what happened, I need to know what happened, 
let me know, let me touch-- 
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With one hand she puts his palm on her heart as she places her other hand on his heart.  
She holds him there as she reads him deeply.   

DOMINIC 
Let me go stop-- 

WHIDA PERU 
(panting in pain)  Fast too fast eye, my eye, trick or treat, help help me, Jesus, 
pounding, wall, bottle broken bottle garbage, garbage can pounding stop my eye-- 

DOMINIC 
Leo-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Leo my Leo alley mask trick or treat  fist teeth pounding pounding, eye 
ripping head eye blood screaming skull socket eye blood screaming blood 
screaming blood screaming blood -- 

DOMINIC 
Stop this please-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Stop this please stop this stop this help me Daddy help me Daddy screaming 
teeth ribs eye blood Leo my Leo alone all alone Leo screaming bleeding 
needing screaming Daddy-- 

DOMINIC 
(pushes Whida away from him) Don't friggen touch me, you goddamn freak! 

WHIDA PERU 
Jesus Christ I need a goddamn flea bath--Oi, what you are, Poppi-- 

DOMINIC 
I'm a friggen normal goddamn American man, what the hell are you-- 

WHIDA PERU 
I'm whatever you're not, Daddy, what the hell you do to your boy-- 

DOMINIC 
I didn't do nothing -- 

WHIDA PERU 
The dead don't lie Daddy, they show me things all for a reason and they 
telling me you got some dark shit behind you, what did you do to your boy -- 

DOMINIC 
What the hell am I doing here, gimme that money you can't help me-- 
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WHIDA PERU 
People like you make me happy to stay safe inside here living with the dead 
all day every day 24/7 insteada out there with you-- 

She throws the envelope at him. 

WHIDA PERU 
Nobody can help you, go on, get out--Go! 

She spits at him. 

DOMINIC 
Goddamn sonofabitch-- 

Enraged, he raises his hand to hit her. 

Suddenly a huge blast of thunder and lightning reveal a vision hanging in the air between 
Whida and Dominic:  the body of LEO, Dominic's dead son, levitates above them, his face 
hidden in the shadows.  His body hangs prostrate, lying in the air.  Dominic backs up in 
shock.  Whida likewise backs up 

DOMINIC 
Jesus Christ in heaven -- 

WHIDA PERU 
(yelling to her spirit friends)  I said no, not tonight, not with him, he don't 
deserve it forget it girls nuh huh! 

DOMINIC 
No--I--I can't-- 

He tries to exit, but the darkness behind him solidifies.  A wall of faceless bodies from the 
other side of the grave holds him fast. 

DOMINIC 
Oh my god-- 

WHIDA PERU 
I guess it don't matters what we wants, Poppi.  Shit.  (to the spirits)  Alright 
alright alright-- 

DOMINIC 
(terrified)  Help--Help me-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Say please. 

DOMINIC 
Please. 
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WHIDA PERU 
Say pretty please. 

DOMINIC 
Stinkin' bastard, help me-- 

WHIDAPERU 
SAY GODDMAN PRETTY PLEASE! 

DOMINIC 
PRETTY PLEASE! 

WHIDA PERU 
Well, since you puts it that way… 

She walks to Dominic, plucks the money from his hand, puts it in her pocket.  The spirits 
vanish, as does the vision of Leo. 

She sits at her table, resigned to helping Dominic. 

WHIDA PERU 
Something about you Daddy, very upsetting to my demure balance. 

DOMINIC 
Just get my boy willya-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Looky here, John Wayne, you got to be ready for anything.  This ain't like making 
no overseas call, you know.  Bridging and connecting is a very painful hooha.  
You's lucky, I'm feeling all Jiffy-Lubed tonight.  But I never seen em this very very 
agitated before.  I ain't making no like promises.  Understand? 

DOMINIC 
Yeah, I understand. 

WHIDA PERU 
This is gonna cost you, and I ain't talking currency.   

DOMINIC 
Just do whatever the hell it is you gotta do, don't worry about me.   

She looks into the shadows and stomps out her cigarette.   

WHIDA PERU 
Yeah, well, we shall see what we shall see. 

She sits in the center chair.  Dominic sits.   She leans over and spits in a bowl of water, 
gestures for Dominic to do likewise.  He does. 
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She places a piece of birthday cake on the table and ceremoniously lights a candle.  The 
lights dim. 

WHIDA PERU 
It's my personal touch, ya see. Which, of course, is why I'm their favorite.  
Because I what?  Because I care, God damn it.   

She clears her throat with a loud grumble of mucous and starts chanting. 

We hear the tolling of bells; a pool of blood spreads across the clear bowl of water.  The 
lights transform to strident bands.  Whida Peru throws her head back as we hear the Latin 
Mass for the Dead in the background. 

DOMINIC 
(crossing himself)   In the name of the Father, the Son and the Holy Ghost-- 

WHIDA PERU 
(chanting softly)  Chug chug chug went the motor, bump bump bump went 
the brake, thump thump thump went my heartstrings, when I saw him I could 
feel the car shake-- 

The lights flicker in the salon.   
 
(to the spirits)  Focus in now, Miss Gumm, focus in heres for Whida Peru-- 
(chants faster)  Chug chug chug went the motor, bump bump bump went the 
brake, thump thump thump went the--Fasten your seatbelt dollface, I got a 
feeling it's gonna be a bumpy night--(chanting in a blur)  Chugchugchug 
wentthemotorbumpbumpbumpwentthebrakethumpthumpthumpwentmyhearts
trings whenIsawhimIcouldfeelthecar-- 

 
SCENE 2:  DOMINIC'S HOUSE, CHRISTMAS DAY PAST 

Whida Peru spasms in waves of desperate orgasm.  Afraid, Dominic pushes away from her 
as a large dining table heaped with mounds of Italian food appears out of the darkness. 

At the head of the table sits the spirit of VINCENT, Dominic's father; around the table sit a 
group of Dominic's DEAD RELATIVES, heads bowed in Grace.  Vincent makes the sign of 
the cross. 

VINCENT 
(in Abruzzi accent)  In the name of the Father, the Son and the Holy Ghost, 
Amen. 

RELATIVES 
Amen. 

The Relatives erupt in a loud burst of chatter, reaching for food, passing plates around, 
laughing.  The Relatives talk over each other. 
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DOMINIC 
(to Whida)  Jesus Christ, what the hell you doing here, you got my goddamn 
father! 

WHIDA PERU 
Everything for a reason, Poppi.   

VINCENT 
Dominic!  Everybody, looka who-- 

DEAD RELATIVES 
Dominic!  Dommie sit…Looka, coniglietto, sit eat, little rabbit, eat Dominic-- 

DOMINIC 
Uhm Dad, Mom, Uncle Rocco--oh God, everybody, hi-- 

VINCENT 
My little Dommie, c'mere, lemme look-- 

DOMINIC 
Dad, it's--it's--it's nice to see you, Jesus, you look great-- 

Vincent grabs Dominic's cheeks.   

VINCENT 
You look like shit, little rabbit, you not eating-- 

DOMINIC 
Yeah, Dad, you know, I got a lotta stuff on my mind is all, I'm fine-- 

VINCENT 
You gotta eat, Dominic, am I right? 

FAT UNCLE VIC 
Mangia, little rabbit, sit, eat-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Little rabbit? 

DOMINIC 
(to Whida Peru)  Drop it alright? 

NUNZI BOY 
Eat, Dominic, eat-- 

VINCENT 
One bite, Dommie, for your Daddy-- 

DOMINIC'S MOTHER 
Listen to you Poppa, Dominic, mangia filio mei-- 
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DOMINIC 
Ma, oh God Ma, you're breaking my heart here-- 

DEAD RELATIVES 
Eat, eat-- 

Dominic sits at the table, about to eat.   

DOMINIC 
Alla this food, like the old days, I don't know, maybe one bite quick-- 

Whida Peru grabs his hand before he can put the food in his mouth. 

WHIDA PERU 
Food of the Dead, Poppi--Lesson Number One:  You eat, you never leave, 
thems the rules, Becky. 

DOMINIC 
Uhm, no, Dad, I think I'll pass-- 

WHIDA PERU 
(pulling him aside)  Lesson Number Two:  our spectral visitors can be 
jealous little sons of hooies, they want what we got, i.e., hello--Life.  You not 
careful, they suck you dry.   

Whida and Dominic look back at the family, who gaze at them with hungry smiles. 

VINCENT 
Don't be a slug, Dominic, introduce me your lovely pretty.  When you gonna 
learn? 

DOMINIC 
Uhm, sure, Dad.  Sorry.  Dad, this is Whida Peru.  Whida, my Dad, Vincent. 

The other Dead Relatives "ooooooh" and "ahhhhh" at the mention of Whida Peru, looking 
at her as if she were a celebrity. 

VINCENT 
So this is the Whida Peru, at last we meet face to face.   

WHIDA PERU 
Charmed, I'm sure. 

DOMINIC 
You know her? 

VINCENT 
With the dead, she's big time, kiddo. 
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WHIDA PERU 
Chat Room of the Dearly Departed.  Me and you daddy tete-a-tetted once 
before. 

VINCENT 
It was brief, yes, but it was special, no? 

WHIDA PERU 
They's all special, you big handsome you. 

VINCENT 
(kissing her hand)  Sweet bella facie-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Oi, Vincenzo, woof-- 

DOMINIC 
Yeah, okay, well moving right along-- 

VINCENT 
Such warm blood, so much life insida this skin.  

DOMINIC 
Dad, come on, stop, I need your help-- 

VINCENT 
Ooooo,  I could eat you right up, you pretty little tomato.  Please, join us.  
Sit. 

WHIDA PERU 
Thanks ever so much for the invite, but your son and me gots to pass. 

DOMINIC 
You gotta help me, Dad.   

WHIDA PERU 
We's lookin' for somebody-- 

DOMINIC 
Where is he, Dad-- 

VINCENT 
Who? 

DOMINIC 
Leo, Dad.  I'm lookin' for Leo.   

WHIDA PERU 
You gots to help us find him. 
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The family stops eating;  looks away. 

VINCENT 
You can't change the past.  You can't do nothing.  Give it time, you forget all 
about him.  Sit, eat. 

DOMINIC 
(to Whida Peru)  This ain't working.  He's not here.  I want my friggen 
money back. 

WHIDA PERU 
A woman's work is never done, allows me if you please--(flirting with 
Vincent) VinnyDinnyWinnySinny, you big handsome pasta fagiola you, me 
simple jungle princess, me needs your help.   

VINCENT 
Whatsa matter, little pretty? 

WHIDA PERU 
(pressing her body against him)  Your son needs his big strong Papa Bear to 
help him find his little boy.  Hold my hand, Granpa,  it would make poor 
wittle Whida oh so so so happy.  (she puts Vincent's hand on her heart) 

DOMINIC 
Dad, you don't want to be doing that-- 

VINCENT 
Swallow you whole I could, like a hot little cherry pepper. 

WHIDA PERU 
Uhmm, me too you, you nasty pepperoni. 

Vincent breathes in Whida's breath, intoxicated by her living spirit.  She heaves in a huge 
breath sending her bosom up into Vincent's hand. 

VINCENT 
Madone, Dominic, what's wasted on the living, let me tell you-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Show him, Granpa, help him be a Daddy-- 

She and Vincent are very close to kissing. 

VINCENT 
(to Whida)  For you, little mouthful, for these lips I indulge him.  (Vincent 
sucks in Whida's breath, pulls away refreshed)  Alright, Dominic, you watch, 
you learn, your Poppa's gonna show you be a man, gonna open your eyes--   

DOMINIC 
Jesus Christ, I just want to see Leo-- 
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WHIDA PERU 
Look, the Spirit World is a very dangerous  place to navigate by your 
lonesome, Daddy, you cannot  do it on your owns.  You wanna see your boy, 
we need a Host to take us to him, we need the Granpappi -- 

VINCENT 
Take it or leave it.   

WHIDA PERU 
We'll take it. 

VINCENT 
I'm a gonna show your little boy like he really was, then you learn, you 
forget.  Come, you follow. 

Vincent rushes out of the room. 

WHIDA PERU 
Shake your ass, honey, the dead waits for no mans. 

They rush out after Vincent.  Lights out on the family. 

 
SCENE 3:  DALLET'S CONDO, AFTERNOON 

Vincent, Dominic and Whida watch Leo at work, painting a posh, Upper East Side condo.  A 
handsome man in his mid-20's, Leo wears an old Yankees baseball cap, white painter's 
pants and a tight white T-shirt.   

DALLET, the handsome, wealthy, 45 year old owner of the condo, holds a folder of Leo's 
slides under his arm.   

DOMINIC 
Leo--Jesus Christ, it's my boy-- 

VINCENT 
Happy? 

Dominic goes up to Leo.  Vincent gently caresses Whida's arm. 

DOMINIC 
Leo, it's me--I'm right here.  Leo, I'm talking to you, it's your father.  Dad, 
what? 

VINCENT 
He can't hear you, Dominic.  Alla this already happened, you just gotta 
watch.  Like HBO. 

DOMINIC 
Waitaminute, I don't need to see nothing, I told you I gotta talk to him. 



August 15, 2001 16 

WHIDA PERU 
Granpoppi, this ain't exactly what I had in mind-- 

VINCENT 
(to Dominic)  You want to see you son, I show you what you don't see.  

DOMINIC 
Leo--Jesus. 

VINCENT 
I show you what happened, what you can't change. 

DOMINIC 
Oh God, look at him.  My little boy, my Leo.  Good-looking  kid, right Dad?   
Just like his old man. 

VINCENT 
Watch, Dominic. 

Dallet appraises the work as he appraises Leo from behind. 

DALLET 
Nice-- 

DOMINIC 
Damn right it's nice.  He does good work, like I taught him.  

DALLET 
Very, very nice. 

LEO 
Thanks.  It's coming. 

Leo bends over for more paint.  Dallet stares at his ass. 

DALLET 
Makes you want to run your hands all over it. 

LEO 
It's still wet. 

DALLET 
I'll blow on it first.  Oh, by the way, thanks for letting me look at your slides.  
Very interesting. 

Dallet removes a sleeve of Leo's slides from the folder, looks at them.  Vincent crowds in, 
trying to see. 

LEO 
Yeah? 
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DALLET 
Not bad.  A little raw, but I tend to like that sort of thing.  I could probably 
sell these for a nice chunk of change down at the gallery. 

LEO 
What?  Your gallery?  Really?  You really liked them?  Oh my God that's 
fantastic--I mean oh my God! 

DOMINIC 
That's my boy! 

DALLET 
You're a very talented young man.  I had no idea.  

DOMINIC 
Of course he's talented he's my son goddamnit-- 

LEO 
You just made my day.  Wow. 

DALLET 
My pleasure. 

LEO 
Dallet, you're uhm, you're a pretty nice guy.    

DALLET 
No, I'm interesting, but nice I'm not.  I've been thinking, I might like one of 
them for myself, over there in between the two windows.   

DOMINIC 
Leo's the best, Pop. 

VINCENT 
Watch. 

DALLET 
I can't make up my mind.  What do you think? 

LEO 
I think my heart just stopped.  

DALLET 
Ooooo, I better check.  Can't have a stiff in the living room, now can we.   

Dallet puts his hand on Leo's heart.   
 
Nope, still beating. 

Dallet cups his hand around Leo's crotch.  
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WHIDA PERU 
Oh my. 

DALLET 
Turn your head and cough. 

DOMINIC 
Jesus Christ in Heaven-- 

LEO 
(coughing) Ugh ugh. 

DALLET 
No sign of hernia. 

He removes his hand.  Backs Leo to the wall.  Dominic turns away. 

DOMINIC 
Goddamn son of a bitch-- 

VINCENT 
Dominic, watch. 

LEO 
I--I uhm I can't believe you really love my paintings, you know uhm I mean 
that's fantastic I mean-- 

DALLET 
Like, not love.   

LEO 
Oh no, I know.  Right.  Of course. 

DALLET 
They're good.  They're not that good.  Yet. 

DOMINIC 
Leo, don't listen to him-- 

LEO 
Yeah, no, I see what you mean. 

Leo takes off his shirt, puts on a clean white T-shirt with a college wrestling logo on it. 

WHIDA PERU 
Woof-- 

DALLET 
You need a little guidance, that's all, someone with experience to help shape 
it, rein it all in.   
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DOMINIC 
Get out, Leo, leave now-- 

LEO  
You mean someone like you? 

DOMINIC 
Goddamn it Dad, I don't want to see this-- 

VINCENT 
You watch, you learn. 

DALLET 
A word of advice from one who knows, Leo:  It's a big, lonely world out there.    
Believe me, I know what I'm talking about, I've already buried half my phone  
book.  Everyone has something someone else needs, it's the way of the world.   

DALLET (CONT’D) 
You have to grab what you want while it's here.  Your future is waiting for you, 
Leo, let me help. 

LEO 
All good things come to he who waits, Dallet.  My father always used to say--   

 DALLET 
(noticing his shirt) Well now, I didn't know you were a wrestler.   

WHIDA PERU 
Smooth like cream cheese this one-- 

LEO 
Back in high school, a little in college. 

DALLET 
Fabulous sport.  I've been known to indulge from time to time myself. 

He squeezes Leo's biceps, runs his hands over Leo's chest. 
 
Strong like bull.  Do you still? 

VINCENT 
Dominic, happy? 

LEO 
Uhm, now and then, I guess.  You know... 

DOMINIC 
What the hell you showing me Pop, what's your friggen point-- 
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DALLET 
I bet you'd wipe the mat with me. 

DOMINIC 
Leo, don't you see what he's trying to do-- 

LEO 
I don't know.  You look like you take pretty good care of yourself. 

Leo tentatively puts his hand on Dallet's firm chest. 

DALLET 
I'm sure you'd kill me.   

DOMINIC 
Use a goddamn 2x4. 

WHIDA PERU 
(to Dominic)  Pretty. 

LEO 
Maybe.  Maybe not. 

DALLET 
We could put a mattress on the floor, have a friendly go at it. 

DOMINIC 
Please, Leo, don't do it-- 

LEO 
I don't know-- 

DALLET 
Hey, I'll make it interesting.  Two out of three.  You win, I buy a painting.   

LEO 
Uh huh.  And if I lose? 

DALLET 
We'll play it by ear.   

LEO 
Uhm, I don't know, it's very tempting and all-- 

DALLET 
All good things to him who waits. 

DOMINIC 
Listen to your father, goddamnit, leave now-- 
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LEO 
Actually, I'm running late today.  Volunteer stuff.   

DOMINIC 
Good boy, go now before it's too late. 

LEO 
Maybe next week. 

DALLET 
Maybe tomorrow. 

LEO 
Okay.  Maybe. 

DOMINIC 
Jesus Christ in heaven. 

DALLET 
You think about it.  And I'll think about your slides.   

DOMINIC 
Tell him to shove 'em up his ass. 

DALLET 
I just want to help you. 

Suddenly, Dallet plants a deep long kiss on Leo's mouth.  Leo pushes him away.  Considers 
his future in a second.  Kisses Dallet.  Leo and Dallet disappear into the darkness. 

DOMINIC 
I'll rip his goddamn head off, doing that to my son-- 

VINCENT 
Now you see what you boy was -- 

DOMINIC 
Leo was a good kid, Pop, he was confused is all, naïve--it was that 
goddamned faggot, he twisted Leo all around, it's all his fault-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Ain't nobody's fault, cause it takes two to what? to cha cha, Daddy-- 

 
SCENE 4:  GAY  SWITCHBOARD, THAT EVENING   

Leo sits at a row of telephones with his best friends, all in their 20's:  QUENTEL, African-
American, slender, well-dressed, a designer; DANNY, Jewish, chubby-cute, an actor;  and 
EDWIN, muscular, Cuban-American, a law student.  A box of pizza sits open on a desk.  
People in the street walk by on the other side of the window. 
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The guys take calls on the phones.  Dominic stands by Leo.  Whida sits on Vincent's lap, 
feeding him a slice of pizza.  [Note: the phone conversations overlap one another, phrases 
popping out of the din;  at the center of it all we focus on Leo and Dominic.] 

QUENTEL 
Gay Switchboard, how can I help you-- 

DANNY 
The cool thing is you have so many choices-- 

EDWIN 
It's fascist, homophobic bullshit-- 

LEO 
Uh huh, uh huh-- 

DANNY 
There's something for everyone-- 

QUENTEL 
Can I help you, hello-- 

DANNY 
The Love Rod has a Thick Dick contest every Tuesday starting at 10-- 

EDWIN 
Did you try to fight back-- 

LEO 
No, I know-- 

DOMINIC 
(to Leo)  Leo you hanging out with a buncha goddamn Marys, no wonder 
you turned out like that-- 

QUENTEL 
Is someone there-- 

WHIDA PERU 
They's just trying to help Daddy-- 

DOMINIC 
They warped my goddamn boy. 

DANNY 
And The Manhole has a Mr. Bubble Butt on alternating Thursday's, shooters 
half price-- 

WHIDA PERU 
You got something to say, why don't you go on, say it. 
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DOMINIC 
But he can't hear me. 

EDWIN 
No, you lace your keys in your hand and aim for his eye--  

WHIDA PERU 
Get it off your chest, Daddy.  Then you relax. 

VINCENT 
Go on, Mingooch-- 

EDWIN 
Yeah, a short, quick jab-- 

LEO 
I know, you're right-- 

EDWIN 
Then you run, fast-- 

DOMINIC 
You friggen disappointed  me Leo-- 

QUENTEL 
Oh, it's you-- 

LEO 
Uh huh-- 

DOMINIC 
You let me down. 

DANNY 
So is the Wet Jockey Shorts Night at Splash, it's fabulous-- 

QUENTEL 
(to Leo) It's him again, The Breather-- 

LEO 
No, I'm sure he loves you-- 

DOMINIC 
I shoulda cracked your head open-- 

EDWIN 
Kick him in the balls, punch him in the throat-- 

DANNY 
My personal favorite is Spank Me Daddy Friday's at No Regrets-- 
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EDWIN 
Bite him, hit him with a bottle, anything you can get your hands on-- 

QUENTEL 
Try some Primatene Mist, honey, you're sounding positively asthmatic-- 

LEO 
No, it's like you can't breathe, I know exactly how you feel-- 

DOMINIC 
What did you want me to say-- 

EDWIN 
So scream your head off, do something-- 

DANNY 
Well, there's always Liza Minelli Mondays at Marie's Crisis-- 

QUENTEL 
You got the wrong number, baby, this is a help line, not Heavy Breathers 
Anonymous--(he hangs up, grabs a piece of pizza)  

LEO 
Jimmy, please, you got to give yourself time-- 

DOMINIC 
How the hell could you do this to me-- 

EDWIN 
Nothing changes, I was attacked 3 years ago-- 

LEO 
Thing's can change if you give yourself time-- 

DOMINIC 
I didn't raise you to be a faggot-- 

DANNY 
It's a great city, what's not to like? 

QUENTEL 
(to himself) Anchovies.  

Quentel puts the pizza down, listens to Leo's conversation.  Vincent continues playing with 
Whida who still sits on his lap. 

VINCENT 
(to Dominic)  Seen enough little rabbit? 
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DOMINIC 
No goddamnit, I have not seen enough-- 

LEO  
Trust me, Jimmy, when I was 17, I did the exact same thing, but I got 
through it.  You know what I did?   

EDWIN 
Cracked two ribs, knocked out my front teeth-- 

LEO 
I went away to college, Jimmy.  I went far far away to college.    

DOMINIC 
There.  That was the problem. 

LEO  
And that's when I started sleeping with guys.   

EDWIN 
Me too-- 

DOMINIC 
Disgusting-- 

DANNY 
No way-- 

EDWIN 
It sucks, I know-- 

LEO 
Oh my God, it was horrible.   

DANNY  
I'm just not into foreskin-- 

EDWIN 
Opened my eyes-- 

LEO 
I mean, okay, I had kind of a little nervous breakdown.  

QUENTEL 
Poor baby. 

DOMINIC 
No you did not. 
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LEO 
No, I did.  I had all these conflicting images of myself that didn't fit together.  

DOMINIC 
You never had no nervous breakdown.  I'm your father, goddamnit, don't you 
think I woulda known?! 

LEO 
So I stopped talking.  For about a year.   

EDWIN 
You want to survive, you got to get angry-- 

DOMINIC 
I just thought you had nothing to say. 

LEO 
Jimmy, please, you're 17, and you already know you're gay.  And you're 
having safe sex.   

DOMINIC 
Threw your whole life away-- 

DANNY 
Whatever you're into, right? 

EDWIN 
It's a crazy fucking world-- 

LEO 
All I did was write bad poetry and masturbate 13 times a day.     

QUENTEL 
You and Emily Dickinson. 

DOMINIC 
I shoulda seen it coming.  Five years old, out fishing with the other guys and their 
boys, you kept crying about the little fishes, didn't want to hurt them-- 

VINCENT 
(to Whida Peru)  Father like son. 

DANNY 
Just keep it safe, okay?   

EDWIN 
For what it's worth, I'm really sorry this happened-- 

LEO 
He's your father, you got to give him a chance-- 
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DANNY 
My pleasure.  Have a good one.  Or two.   

Hangs up, massages Edwin's back. 

DOMINIC 
You had to tell me, you had to share your feelings, "live your life".    

LEO 
You only live once, right? 

EDWIN 
Call back anytime now, we're here for you. (hangs up, broods) 

DOMINIC 
What about my feelings, what about my life, goddamn it? 

DANNY 
(to Edwin) Relax, honey. 

DOMINIC 
They don't count. 

LEO 
Everything can change if you give it time.  Give yourself time.     

DOMINIC 
In two seconds, I hated you.  I didn't think I could do that-- 

LEO 
Just sit down with him and say Dad, I'm gay.  

DOMINIC 
I didn't think I could hate my own son. 

QUENTEL 
(mock shock at Leo) Oh, my virgin ears!  He said it! 

DANNY 
Scandal! 

LEO 
Have I?  Well, that doesn't matter.  No, okay, I haven't told him.  I told my 
mother, but it's totally different--   

DANNY 
She's a dyke. 

LEO 
She was fine. 
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DANNY 
All these knots, Edwin, you should get your whole body done.   

LEO 
I'm a hypocrite, you're right, I should tell him, I mean I'm going to-- 

EDWIN 
Ooooooo these magic fingers, work it baby-- 

DOMINIC 
Broke my goddamn heart. 

QUENTEL 
(to Danny and Edwin) Hats and gloves for landing, girls, hats and gloves for 
landing! 

He gestures for them to pay attention to Leo's phone call. 

LEO 
Of course it's harder, he's my father.  He has absolutely no idea who I am.  

DOMINIC 
You're right, Leo, I don’t.   

LEO 
I never said I was perfect, I'm just trying to help you-- 

DOMINIC 
I guess I never did. 

LEO 
No, whether or not I've told my father I'm gay is not the issue right now--we're 
talking about you, not me--no, don't hang up, Jimmy, I'm trying to help you--fuck.    

Dazed, Leo hangs up.    

WHIDA PERU 
Feel better, Poppi? 

DOMINIC 
Let's get the hell outta here-- 

VINCENT 
That's my good boy.  

WHIDA PERU 
Wait a seccie Daddy, not so fast-- 

LEO 
He's right.  I'm a hypocrite. 
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QUENTEL 
If the shoe fits, darling, buy a purse to match. 

DOMINIC 
I said all I need to say--I'm done. 

WHIDA PERU 
Yeah, but he ain't. 

The phone rings again.  Leo picks up fast. 

LEO 
Jimmy, thank God, listen, I...oh, I'm sorry.  I thought you were someone else.  
Yes, this is the Gay Switchboard, how can I help you? 

VINCENT 
You come now, be finished with him always-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Don't be vacating so quick, Big Daddy.  

EDWIN 
What's he waiting for anyway? 

QUENTEL 
The Second Coming. 

DANNY 
Gotta love those Catholics. 

WHIDA PERU 
You got to speak.  Now you get to listen. 

LEO 
Fourteenth and Tenth.  Clothing is optional.  No problem.  Yeah, bye. (hangs 
up, sits quietly, shaken up) 

WHIDA PERU 
He's not a faggot, he's your son. 

Whida grabs Dominic's arm, swings him around.  The guys are all staring at Leo.  For a 
second, everyone in the room is looking at Leo.  

LEO 
What? 

EDWIN 
You going to wait til your father's dead to tell him? 
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LEO 
Well, it's an option. 

VINCENT 
He should have waited. 

QUENTEL 
Out, loud and proud, darling, be all that you can be. 

DANNY 
A few good men never hurt nobody no-how.   

LEO 
I want to tell him.  I just chicken out. 

WHIDA PERU 
Your boy is ascared of his own daddy, Poppi. 

VINCENT 
That's good! 

EDWIN 
You want respect, you got to demand it, Leo.  Nobody's waiting around with 
a silver platter.  Stand up and be a man, honey.  Be counted. 

QUENTEL 
Oooh, smell her. 

VINCENT 
Her who? 

EDWIN 
Go ahead and laugh, but you never know who's waiting to beat the shit out of 
you for holding your boyfriend's hand on the street.   

DANNY 
I wish I had a boyfriend. 

QUENTEL 
Hang in there, baby. 

LEO 
It's gonna kill him.   

QUENTEL 
(ala Wicked Witch of the West)  These things must be done delicately.  Pick 
the place and time, Dorothy, go into it with a plan.  Give him a drink first. 

EDWIN 
Make it a double. 
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DANNY 
Just pick a date and do it.   

QUENTEL 
(to Leo) So, Barbara Big Event, let's see now, what are you going to wear?   

DANNY 
The red chiffon, the red chiffon-- 

EDWIN 
Get real, man, this is serious. 

QUENTEL 
Pardon me, Miss Edwina, but on the day of your emotional-slash-psycho-
social circumcision, you had better be looking absolutely fabulous. 

EDWIN 
You put on that faggot Mary act, no one takes you seriously.   

QUENTEL 
(to Edwin)  You let your anger run your life, sistuh.  I'm angry too, but I also happen to 
be divine.   

LEO 
I can't do it, guys.  You don't know my father.  Underneath all the yelling, 
he's a huge jellybean,  okay--I mean he gets up at 5:30 in the morning to feed 
the squirrels in the backyard--  

DOMINIC 
Little ratheads are hungry, they look forward to it-- 

VINCENT 
All children are failures, Dominic-- 

DOMINIC 
What's that supposed to mean-- 

LEO 
I just don't want to disappoint him-- 

VINCENT 
Afraid to stand up, be a man -- 

DOMINIC 
Alright, Pop, enough, I'm trying to listen-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Vincenz, be nice and rub my little neck-- 



August 15, 2001 32 

QUENTEL 
Leo, you run away from this, you're going to run away from anything that 
challenges your identity until you have no identity.  You have to tell him for 
you, not for him. 

LEO 
Pretty goddamn smart for your height and weight, huh? 

QUENTEL 
All things hang clear when you have attained inner fabulousity, my love. 

DANNY 
Oh Mighty Isis, lead us onto the path of most hallowèd wisdom. 

QUENTEL 
Arise, oh lowly supplicant, and taste the fruit of fabulousity. 

EDWIN 
Go, girl-- 

QUENTEL 
Fabulousity cannot be smoked.  Fabulousity cannot be swallowed.   

EDWIN 
Hallelujah! 

QUENTEL 
Fabulousity can only be attained when one accepts the essential spirit of who 
one is without regard for external approval.   

EDWIN 
Hallelujah! 

QUENTEL 
Fabulousity is born of itself and sustains itself ad infinitum of its own truth.   

EDWIN/DANNY 
Hallelujah! 

QUENTEL 
Watch for my upcoming infomercial... 

DANNY 
A Course in Fabulousity, with your host, Quentel Matheson. 

LEO 
Why does it have to be so hard. 

EDWIN 
It's never easy.  It's never the right time.  I told my dad on Father's Day.   



August 15, 2001 33 

LEO 
Doesn't Hallmark make a special card for that? 

QUENTEL 
What were you thinking? 

EDWIN 
I wasn't.   

DANNY 
Please, I told my father at Passover.  My Aunt Adele nearly plotzed in her chair. 

QUENTEL 
Why is this night different from any other night? 

DANNY 
He'll never ask that again. 

QUENTEL 
My father just assumed.   

EDWIN 
Quelle surprise. 

QUENTEL 
I sat him down after church and said, with great solemnity, Dad, I'm a homosexual.  
He just looked at me and said, Didn't we already have this conversation? 

LEO 
I'm so mixed up. 

QUENTEL 
Wait, I have something that may help... 

VINCENT 
Looka these titties like a Christmas dinner--(blowing in Whida's ear) 

WHIDA PERU 
(giggling)  You dirty old dead man you-- 

He searches through his wallet. 

LEO 
You're giving me your American Express card?  Quentel, you are so sweet. 

QUENTEL 
Get a grip, child.  Here it is.  Directions to the Emerald City. 

He hands Leo a folded up flyer.  He opens it. 
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LEO 
What is this? 

QUENTEL 
Darling, this is none other than the Whida Peru, Pontifica Maxima of the Preternatural. 

WHIDA PERU 
(jumping up from the table)  Ooops, that's my cue dahlings.  I'll be right back. 

She runs out of the switchboard office. 

DOMINIC 
Hey, where the hell are you going?  Don't leave me here. 

VINCENT 
She'll be back, sonny, that one's got the hot for me. 

Edwin and Danny look at the photo. 

EDWIN 
A psychic drag queen.  Cute. 

DANNY 
Eight shows daily. 

QUENTEL 
Excuse me, ladies, the Whida Peru is absolutely 100% USDA Prime Cut.  
We talking transsexual, honies-- 

DANNY 
Right here, see--"The Worlds Leading Transsexual Psychic and 
Electrolocyst, Money Back Guarantee." 

VINCENT 
Dominic, whatta they talkin-- 

DOMINIC 
You don't wanna know Pop-- 

VINCENT 
Ok. 

QUENTEL 
The Whida also happens to be, by virtue of having lived as both a man and a 
woman, kinda, the most powerful spiritual advisor on the Eastern Seaboard.   

Outside, Whida Peru taps on the window and waves at Quentel.  She is on the arm of 
JUANIE, her boyfriend.   
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QUENTEL 
Sweet baby Jesus 

DANNY 
Who's that? 

QUENTEL 
Gentlemen, say hello to the Whida Peru. 

Stunned, they wave at her.  A magical lights shimmers around her.  She gives Leo the 
thumbs up, leaves with her boyfriend. 

All the phones ring at once.  The guys erupt with a burst of the heebie-jeebies.  

THE GUYS 
Eeeuuuuuuooooooo! 

Vincent grabs a slice of pizza as the guys and the switchboard disappear into the darkness.  

Whida Peru returns.  She wipes tears from her eyes and waves goodbye to the off-stage 
spirit of Juanie. 

WHIDA PERU 
Oh Juanie, my beautiful little Juanie, I love you Juanie I love you I miss you-
- 

VINCENT 
Ah here she is, come little pretty, Vincenzo make you forget all about that 
one-- 

WHIDA PERU 
(fiercely)  Not you not nobody Granpoppi make me forget my Juanie--why 
else you think I stay in that room all day, sos to better feel his spirit in the 
sanctity of my loneliness like.  He is my life, he is my breath. 

VINCENT 
What are you talking here, he's dead, that's all, just like me.   

WHIDA PERU 
He's maybe dead, honey, but he ain’t nothing like you.   

VINCENT 
Whatever you say Little Pretty. 

DOMINIC 
I don't know, I mean why'd he have to tell me.  Like I couldn't live without 
hearing it?   
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WHIDA PERU 
How thick is your skull, Poppi--He couldn't live without telling you, there's a 
big difference-- 

 
SCENE 5;  DOMINIC'S LIVING ROOM 

A light comes up on Leo, sitting in Dominic's living room.  He nervously twirls his St. Jude 
medal on his fingers.  Vincent hands Dominic a scotch and water.  He sees Leo waiting, 
recognizes what is about to happen. 

LEO 
Dad? 

DOMINIC 
What the hell-- 

VINCENT 
You Poppa helping you, Dominic. 

LEO 
Dad? 

DOMINIC 
No--oh no, forget it--I'm not doing this again. 

WHIDA PERU 
You can't be skipping what you don't want to see, Poppi-- 

VINCENT 
You wanna talk you boy, go talk you boy. 

WHIDA PERU 
Hurry Daddy, I do believe the curtain's going up  

VINCENT 
(chuckling) Go on, Mingooch, maybe this time it turn out different. 

Whida pushes him into the Living Room.  He sits opposite Leo, nervous.  Vincent massages 
Whida's shoulders. 

DOMINIC 
Your mother said you wanted to talk to me-- 

LEO 
Dad. 

DOMINIC 
Yeah. 
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LEO 
I got something I need to tell you. 

DOMINIC 
What is it. 

LEO 
Mom already knows. 

DOMINIC 
What is it. 

LEO 
This isn't easy for me. 

DOMINIC 
What, you need some money?   

LEO 
Uhm.... 

DOMINIC 
Is it a girl?  You didn't get into trouble, did you?  What I teach you about 
that, always be a gentleman, Leo.  Always. 

LEO 
Uhm, Dad, do you love me? 

DOMINIC 
Is this what you wanted to talk about? 

LEO 
Do you love me, Dad. 

DOMINIC 
You're my son.  What are you talking? 

LEO 
Do you love me. 

Dominic looks defiantly at Vincent, as if challenging him, then he turns back to Leo and 
says: 

DOMINIC 
You're my son, of course I love you Leo, what already? 

LEO 
Oh God, Dad. 
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DOMINIC 
Whatever it is, you can tell me.  I'm your father. You can tell me anything, 
you know that. 

LEO 
Well, Dad, I'm gay. 

Dominic is speechless.  Leo waits for a response.  Dominic looks to Whida for release from 
the scene, but she points him back into it. 

 
Dad? 

DOMINIC 
(to Whida)  I don't want to hear this. 

LEO 
Well I am. 

DOMINIC 
(to Leo)  I don't want to hear this. 

LEO 
I'm gay. 

DOMINIC 
Jesus Christ.   

LEO 
Dad-- 

DOMINIC 
You can get help you know. 

LEO 
I don't need help.   

VINCENT 
He needs a good crack in the head. 

DOMINIC 
Don't tell your mother.  It'll kill her. 

LEO 
She already knows.   

DOMINIC 
Jesus Christ in heaven, Leo-- 

LEO 
I knew you'd be upset.  Do you love me?  Dad? 
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Dominic looks to Vincent for help.   

DOMINIC 
(to Vincent)  Pop, help me out here, don't make me say this-- 

LEO 
Dad? 

DOMINIC 
Dad? 

VINCENT 
Go on, Dominic. 

LEO 
Dad, say something. 

DOMINIC 
In my honest opinion, you belong on the other side of the street in the gutter 
with the freaks. 

VINCENT 
That's my boy. 

LEO 
So I'm a freak. 

DOMINIC 
(to Vincent)  Happy Pop? 

LEO 
You just called your son a freak. 

VINCENT 
You told him right. 

DOMINIC 
Did I? 

LEO 
Do you still love me. 

DOMINIC  
(to Leo)  You're my son, goddamnit. 

LEO 
I thought I was a freak.   

Lights out on Leo.  Dominic is shaken. 
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VINCENT 
You done good, Dominic.   

DOMINIC 
I told him don't come home for Christmas, I told him stay away.   

VINCENT 
What else you gonna say?. 

WHIDAPERU 
How's 'bout, mayhaps, "I love you"?  Just a thought. 

DOMINIC 
That was the last time I saw him.  Until they call me, tell me come down, 
identify my boy.   

 
SCENE 6:  BEDROOM, MIDDLE OF THE NIGHT; TWO MONTHS LATER 

A light comes up on Leo, asleep in bed.  A sheet partially covers his naked body.  Dominic 
sits on the bed, stroking his son's hair.    

DOMINIC 
Leo,  Leo, my little boy.  My little boy-- 

WHIDA PERU 
(admiring Leo)  Woof! 

Dominic shoots her a dirty look. 
 
Sorry. 

DOMINIC 
I used to watch him sleep when he was small, Pop.  Like a little angel, little 
hands, little nose, little mouth--I used to watch him, hope he'd make 
something out of his life more than I did. 

VINCENT 
When they small you pray they turn out like you think.  But it don't go like 
that.   

WHIDA PERU 
You don't gots to know how theys gonna turn out, you just gots to let them be what 
they's gonna be.  A painter, a fireman, an electrolocyst, mayhaps.   

VINCENT 
They got to be a man, that's all.  You don't know about that, how could you?  You 
just a pretty little thing. 
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WHIDA PERU 
You's in for a big surprise, handsome. 

DOMINIC 
Remember that Saturday night, I'm looking at you reading, 14 years old, I thought 
who the hell is this kid, this is my son?  He don't like football, he don't like 
baseball, all he does is friggen read and paint. 

VINCENT 
Fourteen years old I had a trowel, my Poppa's old boots, a ticket on a boat, no 
family, no nothing-- 

DOMINIC 
Your mother and me used to fight about it all the time, I said it ain't normal 
and all, you got to go out and get some fresh air with the other boys.  I didn't 
want you to be different, Leo, it's so much easier to be like everybody else.  
14 years old and already as tall as me, I'm thinking it's now or never, I got to 
teach you somehow be a man.  I push all the furniture to the side, your 
mother kept saying no, but I tell you Leo, close the book and stand up.  Your 
mother was afraid of the table, I tell her don't worry about the table, I'm 
gonna teach my son.  Two out of three, Leo, remember?  You kept sayin No, 
I don't wanna.  I say Leo, relax, I'll take it easy.  And then we tie up, I put my 
hand on the back of your neck and I'm thinking, waitaminute, this ain't no 
little boy here, this is something in-between.  I'm thinking when the hell did 
his back get so thick.  And all of a sudden I'm the one puffin on my knees.  I 
couldn't budge you, I thought take it easy, hell, I'm fighting for my life here, 
this kid is a powerhouse.  I'm the one on the floor, your legs and arms all 
over me, squeezing me, pushing my head into the carpet, your mother yelling 
watch out for the table, and I can't hear nothing because I'm losing, Leo. My 
little boy is beating me two out of three in front of my wife. I couldn't even 
catch my breath.  I look into your face, you're so serious, like nothing else 
mattered but beating your father. All I could do was laugh.  And the more I 
laughed, the harder you fought, pounding into me, twisting me up like a 
friggen pretzel until I say Stop, you win.  And we both laid on the floor, 
laughing.  Outside, I was laughing but inside I was saying good-bye to all my 
best years because now it was your turn.  You put age on me that night, Leo, 
you told me I was a lot older than I thought I would ever be.  And the best I 
could do was look on and watch.  It was the saddest moment of my life.  And 
the proudest.   

VINCENT 
What are you gonna do? 

DOMINIC 
Leo, my little angel-- 

(sings a gentle lullaby to Leo) 
Farfalina bella bianca, Vola vola masi stanga-- 
Ghiarelli ghiarelli,  Mosi sta reposa-- 
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DOMINIC/VINCENT 
Mosi sta reposa. 

The bathroom light turns off;  Dallet, completely naked, walks into the bedroom, passes 
between Leo and Dominic;  he spoons in behind Leo.  Leo opens his eyes, they kiss hungrily.  
Lights out on Leo and Dallet. 

DOMINIC 
Where's your goddamn friggen brain old man, what the hell you think I need 
to see this crap for-- 

WHIDA PERU 
When he told you he was gay, what you think he meant, cheerful?     

VINCENT 
It's for your own good, Dominic. 

DOMINIC 
You got no friggen self-respect, Leo, none. 

VINCENT 
Dominic you come, I show you whose fault it really is, then you know--Right 
here.  

He gestures. 

 
SCENE 7:  DOMINIC'S HOUSE, EASTER SUNDAY 

Leo and Martha eat their Easter lasagna.  A potted Easter Mum sits on the table. 

Dominic's plate sits empty and clean at the head of the table.  Vincent sits, piles food on his 
dish.  Whida feeds Vincent. 

DOMINIC 
Marthy--Dad, why-- 

LEO 
I used bread crumbs but it wasn't as good-- 

VINCENT 
You wife the problem, you see-- 

MARTHA 
From the store breadcrumbs? 

DOMINIC 
What are you crazy-- 
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MARTHA 
What are you crazy-- 

DOMINIC 
What the hell you talking about-- 

MARTHA 
Gotta be day old Italian bread, oh my God bread crumbs--soak it, squeeze it, 
break it in the meat.  Binds it nice, moist.  You put the sauce in, right-- 

LEO 
I put the sauce in-- 

MARTHA 
Oh my God, what are you, from Connecticut with the bread crumbs.   

VINCENT 
You did your best, Dommie, this one make him like a girl, it's all her fault-- 

DOMINIC 
Dad, statusite-- 

LEO 
Hey I got nothing else, at least I can cook. 

VINCENT 
She make him weak. 

MARTHA 
It's a very hard life you've chosen, honey.  You do what you have to.  Just 
don't sell yourself short. 

LEO 
Oh never. 

MARTHA 
Cheer up, Leo, you'll sell something soon, I can feel it in my bones.  It all 
works out in the end. 

LEO 
Yeah, tell that to Dad. 

MARTHA 
What are you gonna do. 

DOMINIC 
She always could talk to him, always.   

LEO 
He won't even look at me.  Where the hell is he?    
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MARTHA 
It's Easter, Leo, he's bringing flowers to his father's grave, you know that. 

LEO 
For five hours?  What's he doing, planting a garden? 

VINCENT 
Goddamn mums.  I hate mums. 

LEO 
Why isn't he here? 

FLASHBACK:  Suddenly, Martha grabs the potted Easter Mum and angrily hands it to 
Dominic, who is stunned that his wife can see him. 

MARTHA 
(to Dominic, loud and angry)  I don't know why the hell you go down there, 
you know what a bastard he was-- 

VINCENT 
(to Whida Peru)  Whatta witch, this one-- 

DOMINIC 
I--I got to go-- 

MARTHA 
Fine.  Go.  But you be back here for dinner, Dominic.  Your son is coming 
and I want us to sit together at this table like a goddamn family, you 
understand me?  Dominic, do you understand me? 

DOMINIC 
Don't push me, Marth-- 

MARTHA 
Excuse me?  

DOMINIC 
I need to do what I need to do. 

MARTHA 
You don't need to do nothing but sit down and eat your goddamn Easter 
dinner with your goddamn boy, got it?  It's time for this bullshit to stop. 

DOMINIC 
I prayed for help, Dad, I needed you. 

VINCENT 
He's your boy, not mine. 
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MARTHA 
You miss this dinner, you don't make up with your son, you can sleep on the 
friggen couch from now on, do you understand that?  I'll cut you off so fast 
it'll make your goddamn head spin. 

DOMINIC 
I--I-- 

MARTHA 
Go.  Get the hell out already.  Go! 

She turns back to Leo, releasing Dominic from the flashback.  

MARTHA 
He loves you honey. 

LEO 
You got to talk to him, Mom, you got to help me. 

MARTHA 
I don't know, Leo, I am trying my best, but I'm not a miracle worker here.  
You have to be patient. 

LEO 
Yeah, well, I'm running out of patience.  You know I write him every week?   

MARTHA 
Yes.  I know. 

DOMINIC 
(to Whida Peru)  Stack of letters this thick-- 

LEO 
So, does he read them, what the hell does he say? 

MARTHA 
I have no idea.  He refuses to talk about it.  

LEO 
How can you live with him?   

MARTHA 
You don't run away from someone you love when they need your help. 

DOMINIC 
Martha-- 

LEO 
He did.  If you love me you'll help me. 
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MARTHA 
Excuse me, little boy, but do not give me ultimatums!  Of course I love you.  I 
love your father too, and he's the one I got to live with.  He's a good man, Leo, 
he's got a good goddamn heart.  He just needs some time.  You want to know 
the truth, I wish you weren't gay.  Life would be a lot easier.  I wanted you to 
find a nice girl, give me some grandchildren so I could die happy.  Times 
change I guess, I don't know.  I raised you to have a good life, but now what are 
you gonna have?  Grief and pain, that's what.     

LEO 
You raised me to be who I am. 

MARTHA 
Your mother loves you. 

Lights out on Martha and Leo.  The table disappears.  Vincent holds a piece of bread dipped 
in sauce. 

WHIDA PERU 
Now, her I likes. 

VINCENT 
Love me need me, make me sick, like a little baby-- 

DOMINIC 
Hey some people do need other people Pop-- 

VINCENT 
You had to provide, let his Momma raise him.  It's all her fault, since he was 
a little boy. 

DOMINIC 
Martha's the best, you don't know what the hell you're talking about, old man. 

VINCENT 
Good sauce, though. 

 
 
SCENE 8:  WHIDA PERU'S SALON 

A light rises on Leo sitting at Whida Peru's salon table.   

LEO 
You got to tell me I'm gonna get my Dad back.  You got to tell me it's gonna 
get better.  I just need a little hope, you know? 

WHIDA PERU 
Oi that's me--(to Dominic)  Wait right here, you-- 

Whida Peru takes deep cleansing breaths as she enters Leo's scene. 
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LEO 
I mean after he basically kicks me out of the house, he drives me to the bus 
stop and gives me five dollars, like he used to when I was a kid.  And then 
we just sit quiet in the car waiting for the bus in the snow.  We couldn't look 
at each other.  I think he was crying.  I've never seen my father cry.  That was 
the last time I talked with him.  

DOMINIC 
Jesus-- 

LEO 
They always taught me to be who I am.  I figured I'd finally act like their son 
and tell them.   

DOMINIC 
(to Vincent)  Kids, Dad, they think we want to know everything about them.  
But we don't. 

VINCENT 
I don't need to know nothing. 

LEO 
And now I don't know what to do. 

WHIDA PERU 
Raise your arms. 

He does.  She runs her fingers along his nipples, his neck, his lips, his crotch.   

WHIDA PERU 
Yous very hard to read, Loretta.  There's like a big thick fog in the middle of 
your aura.  You should get that checked.  

VINCENT 
She's good, Dominic.  She's very very good. 

WHIDA PERU 
I'm getting something about a mask.  Or a hood.  Maybe a bandage, like a 
gauzy thingy kinda hooey.  Halloween, a Halloween mask maybe.  Oi, it 
keeps shifting-- 

She plops his palm in her hand, then blows on it to clear the view. 

WHIDA PERU 
I never seen it like this, like you got a fork in your palm, one side goes all the 
way up to here to your ferschtinkida heart, the other side hits a brick wall. 

LEO 
That's not good, is it. 
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WHIDA PERU 
Let me try something else.  (clearing her throat, chanting)  Somewhere over 
the rainbow, bluebirds fly, Birds fly over the rainbow why then oh why can't 
I--Somewhere over the--    

She shudders, the lights flicker, shadows press from the darkness. 

WHIDA PERU 
Anybody home?  Talk to me girls, talk to me-- 

Voices fill the darkness.   

SPIRIT VOICES 
Trick or treat…trick or treat…trick or treat… trick or treat… trick or treat… 
trick or treat… 

WHIDA PERU 
I'm sorry it's fuzzy, pull it in, I can't make it out--Jimbo, Miss Georgine, 
wake up and love me honies, I need your help-- 

Juanie's spirit presses tight against the dark membrane.  His spectral hand grasps Vincent's 
head.  Vincent tenses, caught in the invisible grip. 

VINCENT 
Leo--bastard--grandson brute facie sonofabitch lo strappa fuori no good no 
good-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Grandson--did your grandfather pass already, he's dead? 

LEO 
You got my grandfather?   

WHIDA PERU 
Leo's Grandpappi, talk to the Whida--help me see-- 

A torrent of words spills out of Vincent in a violent gush. 

VINCENT 
Il piccolo bambino di creature--Il piccolo bambino di creature-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Oi, too fast, I can't understand him, he's talking Italian, piccolo, piccolo 
something about a flute?   

LEO 
I played the tuba in marching band-- 

VINCENT 
Il dolore di errore di ragazzo di effeminate ed il dolore--  
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WHIDA PERU 
Ragado?  Ragago?  Oi, this poly-lingual I'm not-- 

LEO 
Ragazzo?  Ragaz--sauce, is it sauce-- 

DOMINIC 
Boy.  Ragazzo means boy-- 

LEO 
Like tomato sauce, like dinner maybe, we always used to have Sunday dinner 
at his house when I was a kid-- 

VINCENT 
Lo strappa fuori, Halloween, la destra fuori del cavità--il cavità nel vicolo, 
Popeye --  

WHIDA PERU 
Popeye, what the hell, he's talking Popeye, Halloween-- 

DOMINIC 
In the alley, attacked in the alley-- 

WHIDAPERU 
Something about a flute with Popeye on Halloween with tomato sauce--make 
sense to you? 

LEO 
Uhm, well, my dad gets dressed up every Halloween when the kids come 
around--I don't know about Popeye-- 

VINCENT 
Le dita di pugni-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Granpappi, we don't understand-- 

DOMINIC 
Fists, he's saying fists, in the alley--it's a warning goddamnit-- 

VINCENT 
L'emorragia di bicchiere di dente scura-- 

WHIDAPERU 
Slow down slower--denta denta-- 

LEO 
My teeth?  He used to chase me with a pliers when I had a cavity-- 
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VINCENT 
La bottiglia rompe la testa giù scendere nella strada che sanguina-- 

DOMINIC 
Bottle cracked across your head, eye ripped out of--Jesus Leo-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Testa--head ain't testa mean head in Bacciacaloupe? 

LEO 
He wants me to wear a Popeye mask over my head on Halloween--  

DOMINIC 
Goddamnit, till him, warn him, do something-- 

WHIDA PERU 
(to Dominic)  Calm your sphincter, sweetheart, I'm a Watcher, dig it? 

DOMINC 
Dad, English, tell them let him know-- 

VINCENT 
(building to a violent climax) La bottiglia rompe la testa giù scendere nella 
strada che sanguina come un simile a maiale un freak un creature di finoccio 
di strada morto sanguinante muore muore muore muore muore muore 
muore! 1 

WHIDA PERU 
(taken aback by Vincent's ferocity)  Oh.  Oh my. 

LEO 
What's he saying? 

WHIDA PERU 
(lying)  Nothing.  He says he loves you.   

LEO 
You sure you got my grandfather? 

She drops his palm, breaking the connection to the other world.  Vincent is flush with a 
prurient shudder.  

VINCENT 
Wow! 

                                                
1Vincent's Translation:  Little freak child, girly boy mistake grief and pain--rip it out, 
Halloween, right out of the socket--faggot in the alley, Popeye--fists fingers, teeth glass 
bleeding dark, bottle crack the head down going down dying in the street bleeding like a pig 
like a freak dead bloody street faggot freak die die die die die die die!  

  



August 15, 2001 51 

WHIDA PERU 
That’s it.  They's not yapping tonight.  You might want to skip Halloween 
this year. 

LEO 
That's it?  What about my father? 

WHIDA PERU 
The world works in mysterious ways.  All I can tell you is keep knocking, I 
enguarantee you that door is gonna open.   

LEO 
Uh huh.  If you say so. 

Whida Peru steps away from the table as it disappears back into the darkness; she joins 
Dominic and Vincent. 

DOMINIC 
(to Whida Peru) Damn you to hell, you knew, you saw what was going to 
happen and you didn't tell him, it's your fault Leo is dead--  

WHIDA PERU 
Sometimes it's very hard, Poppi, you want to warn everybody about 
everything, but Fate is Fate, if it's gonna happen, it's gonna happen.  

DOMINIC 
But he died! 

WHIDA PERU 
Yes he did.  And I make it a policy never to tell a guest they's got four 
months left.  Waiting to die is no way to live.  And it's not good for business.  

 
SCENE 9:  NINTH AVENUE, A HOT SUMMER NIGHT 

The sound of heavy traffic.  

Leo drops a letter in the mailbox, gets a burst of the giggles.  He is high.  He slaps a fresh pack of 
cigarettes.  Vincent, Dominic and Whida walk behind him.  A HOMELESS MAN ruts through 
garbage. 

VINCENT 
What's so funny, Dominic, what's he laughing-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Methinks yonder Leo is a teensy wee bit high, Poppi.  Calls it Woman's 
Intuition.  And six months in rehab.   

The Homeless Man walks to Leo.  He holds out his palm for change.    
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HOMELESS MAN 
Hey, dude, spare some change for the Lamb of God?   

LEO 
Whew, Lamb of God, hate to tell you this but you stink, man. 

HOMELESS MAN 
You know what they say, right?    

LEO 
No, what do they say? 

HOMELESS MAN 
The reek shall inherit the earth.   

Leo hands him a twenty dollar bill. 

LEO 
Here you go.  Christmas in September. 

HOMELESS MAN 
Yeow, twenty bucks, I appreciate it, babe. 

DOMINIC 
He's a good kid, Pop-- 

VINCENT 
He's weak, Dominic, just like his father-- 

DOMINIC 
Get the hell off my back, will ya-- 

VINCENT 
I'm trying to teach you but you don't wanna learn-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Girls, please -- 

LEO 
Hey, let me ask you something, Lamb of God, it's driving me crazy-- 

HOMELESS MAN 
Shoot, babe. 

LEO  
Fathers.    

HOMELESS MAN 
Oi. 
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LEO 
They say they want you to grow up and live your life, but what they really 
mean is they want you to grow up and live their life.  I'm just trying to 
fucking live. 

HOMELESS MAN 
Tell me about it.  I just wanted to make a few chairs, a bookcase now and then, 
know what I mean?  But no, my Pop had big plans for me, I got sucked right into 
it, raising the dead, healing the sick and what happens?  Nailed into the cross 
wearing a diaper.  

LEO 
See? 

HOMELESS MAN 
Look, they put everything they got into you, so of course they expect you to 
do what they want you to do. 

LEO 
You want to know what the worst part of it is, I love him.  I love him and it 
doesn’t matter.   

HOMELESS MAN 
Just have faith, my friend. 

Lights out on Leo and the Homeless Man. 

DOMINIC 
All I ever wanted was my kid to grow up normal.   

VINCENT 
So did I.   

DOMINIC 
What the hell does that mean? 

VINCENT 
I try to show you, but you let him grow up weak!!  He's no good!! 

WHIDA PERU 
(stroking Vincent's back)  Don’t agitate the Granpappi, you, he's our Hostess 
in here, without him we's lost-- 

DOMINIC 
I raised him to be a good boy.  What you raise me to be?!? 

Two Halloween ghosts run past them.  

VINCENT 
I raise you to be a man-- 
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DOMINIC 
Damn it, Pop, where were you when I needed you, I was your son, you were 
supposed to help me-- 

Dominic runs off into the night. 

VINCENT 
Jesus Christ what I come back for this?!? 

WHIDA PERU 
(to Dominic)  Wait a minute Poppi, you can't run off by yourself, you ain't 
got the power, oi-- 

As Dominic stomps away into the darkness, he steps into the Gay Switchboard, which 
reappears during the tail end of this scene. 

 
SCENE 10:  GAY SWITCHBOARD, HALLOWEEN 

The room is filled with Halloween decorations.  Leo is dressed as AUNTIE CHRIST (matron 
clothes, a shopping bag, a big button that says "World's Best Aunt," white, bloody gloves, a 
crown of thorns, and blood streaming down his face).  He drinks a beer as they get ready to 
leave for the parade. 

Quentel sits next to Leo, dressed as Marilyn Monroe.  Danny is dressed as a ham, Edwin as 
a Roman Gladiator.  Danny spreads baby oil on Edwin's muscular body while they look out 
the window at the shadow-parade of Roller-blading Nuns, Headless Movie Stars, Snow 
White and the Seven Sex Dwarfs, among many others, dancing down Sixth Avenue. 

Dominic goes to Leo, who fixes his crown of thorns.  Whida continues to sooth Vincent, who 
sits in a chair.   

VINCENT 
(to Dom)  That's right Mingooch, keep running like always, when you gonna 
learn-- 

WHIDA PERU 
You's supposed to stay with the tour group, Poppi, but here you are making it 
happen on your owns. I’m all confused like. 

DANNY 
Oil can, oil can-- 

QUENTEL 
All that heaving sweaty manflesh, oooooo catch me quick before I swoon, 
Banquo-- 

EDWIN 
Organized chaos.  Just look at them all. 
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DOMINIC 
Jesus Christ it's Halloween, no -- 

VINCENT 
Try to run from what's about to happen, you never listen to me-- 

WHDA PERU 
Yous changing the rules, Daddy, I'm thinking maybe what if you don't need 
the Granpappi after all. 

VINCENT 
Without me you're nothing. 

DANNY 
Watch out, baby, tonight anything can happen. 

DOMINIC 
Leo, go home now before it's too late-- 

LEO 
(howls like a wolf)  Wooooof. 

Danny and Edwin do the same, howling and waving to people through the window.   

Leo pops some Ecstasy, washes it down with a beer.  Quentel pulls him aside. 

QUENTEL 
Girl, you just took some of those pills but ten minutes ago--Somebody's 
turning into an X Freak.   

LEO 
It's a special occasion. 

DOMINIC 
What the hell you doing with the pills-- 

LEO 
You want some? 

WHIDA PERU 
He's going numb Poppi. 

QUENTEL 
No baby that shit fries out your brain.  I worry about you. 

LEO 
I'm fine. 

QUENTEL 
You're not fine.  Ever since you started balling for dollars-- 
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LEO 
Hey! 

QUENTEL 
We never see you anymore.  We are your friends, Leo, attention must be 
paid. 

LEO 
I just need some space.   

QUENTEL 
To do what?  You stopped painting months ago.  All you do is get high and 
get fucked by that rich Chelsea Queen.  You're wasting your life and your 
talent, Leo, throwing them right down the toilet. 

DOMINIC 
Listen to him goddamnit-- 

LEO 
Hey, I'm suffering for my art, alright? 

QUENTEL 
No, stupid, you're just suffering.  If it's your father got you so -- 

LEO 
(cutting him off) Lecture's over, got it?   

QUENTEL 
But I just mean-- 

LEO 
Got it? 

QUENTEL 
Fine.  Got it. 

LEO 
Thank you. 

QUENTEL 
Whatever makes you happy. 

LEO 
I’m very very very very very very happy.   

DANNY 
Paaaarty-- 

Leo's phone rings before he can switch it to the answering machine.  The boys groan. 
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QUENTEL 
Let it ring, Leo, we're outta here-- 

LEO 
(into the phone) What's the problem, baby, spit it out.  

DANNY 
Leo, don't mess around 

EDWIN 
Give me the phone, I'll do it-- 

LEO 
Get lost, I don't need any help-- 

DOMINIC 
Jesus, Leo, don’t -- 

LEO 
(into the phone) Look, whatever it is, I really don't give a shit.   

VINCENT 
Now he's talkin'. 

WHIDAPERU 
But what's he saying? 

LEO 
It's Halloween, go the fuck out, have fun, but don't waste my time with your 
problems, I'm not interested, okay?  Just get a goddamn life already and leave 
me alone! 

Edwin tries to grab the phone, but Leo pulls it away from him. 

EDWIN 
Don't blow it off-- 

QUENTEL 
Leo, grow up-- 

LEO 
(into the phone)  Oh yeah? 

DOMINIC 
Listen to them, please-- 

LEO 
Yeah, well fuck you, cocksucker.   

Leo hangs up  His friends stare at him. 
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LEO 
Let's party. 

EDWIN 
What the hell was that all about, asshole? 

LEO 
You know what?  Fuck you too, asshole. 

Leo rushes out.   

QUENTEL 
Leo, come back here-- 

EDWIN 
I'm gonna kill him-- 

DANNY 
Edwin, calm down, wait for me-- 

The guys rush out after him into the darkness.  Dominic follows, Vincent holds him back. 

DOMINIC 
Leo, don't go out there-- 

VINCENT 
My boy a disgrace in front of me-- 

DOMINIC 
Leo-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Granpoppi, methinking your boy just gots a very big heart.  

DOMINIC 
Leo, come back-- 

WHIDA PERU 
He don't know how to use it is all. 

VINCENT 
Dominic, be strong! 

DOMINIC 
What the hell does that mean, be strong, that's all you ever say. 

VINCENT 
Why don't you ever do it? 
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DOMINIC 
Are you blind, old man?  That's my son out there, that's your grandson 
goddamnit-- 

VINCENT 
Cut him out, Dominic, you feel better. 

WHIDA PERU 
You ain't helping here, Grumpy-- 

DOMINIC 
Why can't you hear me when I need your help? 

WHIDA PERU 
Don't listen, Daddy, you don't need the Granpappi no mores-- 

VINCENT 
Who helped me goddamnit, it's for your own good. 

WHIDA PERU 
(to Vincent, on the attack) You mens think maybe needing somebody makes 
you weak.  But it don't--It just makes you need somebody.   

VINCENT 
Don't talk to me about men, Little Pretty, you ladies don't know the first thing-
- 

WHIDA PERU 
Believe me honey I know what I'm talking abouts-- 

DOMINIC 
Drop it Dad-- 

VINCENT 
Yeah how you know Little Pretty, you read a book? 

WHIDA PERU 
No, sweetie.  I was born a mans, just like you. 

VINCENT 
I’m sorry? 

WHIDA 
I said, I was born a mans, just like you. 

VINCENT 
Don't be ridiculous, you you you a pretty little thing-- 

WHIDA PERU 
And I always was.  Even before the doctor cut it off.   
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VINCENT 
Cut it off, what-- 

WHIDA PERU 
My peepee, Poppi.  

VINCENT 
(crosses himself in terror)  Jesus Christ in Heaven-- 

WHIDA PERU 
My penis. 

VINCENT 
Don't say that word! 

WHIDA PERU 
Penis! 

VINCENT 
Mother of God! 

WHIDA PERU 
Some peoples is born into the wrong bodies, theys trapped inside the wrong flesh.   

Whida Peru touches his arm. 

VINCENT 
Don't you touch me-- 

DOMINIC 
Leo, Dad, show me where he went-- 

WHIDA PERU 
All those years I was dead inside. 

VINCENT 
You a sick animal-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Now I'm alive.  

VINCENT 
What the hell are you, choppin yourself up?   

WHIDA PERU 
I am who I ams.  Finally. 

DOMINIC 
Goddamnit it help me-- 
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VINCENT 
You a freak like all the others-- 

WHIDA PERU 
You afraid of needing somebody Granpoppi-- 

Vincent slaps Whida across the face;  the switchboard breaks apart, replaced by the parade. 

Dominic pulls Vincent away from Whida Peru. 

DOMINIC 
No, goddamnit! 

VINCENT 
You know what she is-- 

DOMINIC 
I don't care what she is, I need my goddamn boy. 

VINCENT 
You need a good crack in the head is what you need. 

DOMINIC 
That's all I ever got. 

VINCENT 
What else you want?  A little kiss, a little girlie kiss to make it all better?  I 
never got none, I never got nothing-- 

DOMINIC 
Jesus Christ, Dad, I feel so goddamn sorry for you. 

VINCENT 
Leave him behind, Dommie. 

DOMINIC 
Loneliest man I ever friggen knew-- 

VINCENT 
I don't need nobody, sonny boy, I never did. 

DOMINIC 
No, I know-- 

VINCENT 
Nobody. 

DOMINIC 
Go back to the friggen grave and leave me alone! 
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Dominic runs off into the darkness.  

VINCENT 
(to Whida)  Disgusting--touching normal people like me -- 

WHIDA PERU 
You ain't normal, Granpoppi, you's dead.  Lucky for you I likes that in a man. 

They run out after Dominic. 
 

 
SCENE 11:  GREENWICH VILLAGE, HALLOWEEN 

MUSIC RISES:  Exultant hip-hop. 

Leo appears with a beer.  Pops another pill.  Dominic with him.  Vincent and Whida run 
after Dominic. 

LEO 
Trick or Treat!!! 

DOMINIC 
Leo, run, go home now before it's too late-- 

VINCENT 
Teach him like a coward, Dominic, like a girl.   

WHIDA PERU 
(to Dominic) You did what you knew how-- 

DOMINIC 
Listen to me Leo, I gotta make you hear me-- 

VINCENT 
You boy like a runt with weak little eyes and legs you kill to make room for 
the others, like I teach you-- 

WHIDA PERU 
You're teaching him wrong. 

Quentel, Danny and Edwin catch up to Leo. 

DANNY 
What the fuck is your problem, Leo-- 

EDWIN 
I should kick your ass-- 
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LEO 
Take the stick out and relax, Edwin, the night is young-- 

DANNY 
Don't run away from us-- 

LEO 
Lick me. 

Leo shoves Edwin hard;  Quentel holds Leo back, Danny holds Edwin back. 

DANNY 
Knock it off, asshole-- 

QUENTEL 
Heel, boy-- 

LEO 
I'm tired of taking care of everybody.  

EDWIN 
You don't live in a bubble-- 

LEO 
Live today, die tomorrow.  That's the only way you're going to be happy. 

EDWIN 
What are you talking, happy?  You're a miserable, self-absorbed son of a bitch, 
plain and simple.   

DANNY 
He's right. 

LEO 
You just want to pump his ass, Danny.  Plain and simple. 

DANNY 
Hey, shut up. 

DOMINIC 
Have some class. 

QUENTEL 
(overlapping)  Have some class. 

LEO 
You're so busy taking care of the world, you can't see what's right in front of 
you.  You don't see Danny's in love with you.  Or maybe you don't want to 
see, maybe he's not cute enough?  But that would be discrimination, and 
that's a bad thing, right?   
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QUENTEL 
Pull it in, baby. 

LEO  
Why don't you tell him, Danny?  You know he likes charity cases, maybe 
you'll get lucky. 

DANNY 
That's it, I'm outta here. 

In tears, Danny leaves.   

EDWIN 
Danny, wait up... 

He leaves with Danny. 

DOMINIC 
These are your friends, Leo. 

QUENTEL  
(overlapping)  We're your friends, Leo.  You push us away, you got nothing 
left. 

LEO 
I don't need friends, I don't need anybody. 

QUENTEL 
Except that sugar daddy with the king sized bed. 

LEO 
Don't judge me. 

QUENTEL 
I'm trying to help you. 

DOMINIC 
Listen to him, Leo-- 

LEO 
I don't need your help, Oprah. 

QUENTEL 
You're throwing your life away-- 

LEO 
Dizzy queen, that's all you are-- 

QUENTEL 
The world doesn't give out second chances, darling-- 
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LEO 
You're a walking joke, darling-- 

QUENTEL 
Watch your ass, Leo, do not cross my line-- 

LEO 
Go pick some cotton dresses, will ya? 

Quentel smacks Leo across the face.  Leo stops, takes a breath.  Hangs his head. 

QUENTEL 
You treat me with respect, motherfucker.   

DOMINIC 
I taught you better, Leo. 

QUENTEL 
You asshole.  You want to live, I'm here for you.  You want to die, take your 
business elsewhere. 

LEO 
What am I going to do-- 

QUENTEL 
We love you, stupid.  Don't piss on that. 

LEO 
Help me-- 

QUENTEL 
First, help yourself.  Go home, go to sleep, and wake the fuck up.  

LEO 
I didn't mean to say all that shit.  

QUENTEL 
I believe you.   But it's not me you got to worry about. 

LEO 
I got to find them-- 

DOMINIC 
Go home Leo, please-- 

QUENTEL 
Deal with it tomorrow.  I'll help you get a cab. 

LEO 
No, I'm going to walk a little, clear my head. 
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QUENTEL 
Be careful, the freaks are out tonight. 

LEO 
Hey, I'm the Anti-Christ, I'm King of the Freaks.   

QUENTEL 
You get one life.  Don't mess it up.  Call me in the morning. 

LEO 
I'll call you in the morning. 

QUENTEL 
You know, sometimes it takes all your friends hating you because you're 
such an asshole, for you to realize the truth-- 

LEO 
--that I'm an asshole.   

QUENTEL 
And that's when you turn your life around.   

LEO 
I hope so. 

QUENTEL 
Major asshole, Leo. 

LEO 
Yeah, I know. 

QUENTEL 
Get home safe. 

Quentel lightly kisses Leo goodnight and the two split up.  Leo dumps the crown of thorns in 
a garbage can.  Lights a cigarette. 

Leo makes his unsteady way home, away from the noise of the parade.  Vincent, Dominic 
and Whida walk behind him. 

DOMINIC 
No not this way, Leo, go the other way--run, I'm begging you-- 

A group of partiers dressed as SKELETONS and DEATH WITH A SCYTHE race merrily by 
Leo.  As they swirl around him, they all, including Leo,  disappear into the darkness. 

DOMINIC 
LEO-- 
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VINCENT 
Your boy is dead because you run away to your Mommy like a little girl-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Don't listen to him-- 

DOMINIC 
All my life I screwed it up, that's all I ever got -- 

VINCENT 
I try to teach you how be a man, like on the farm my Poppa teach me--but 
you run away--  

DOMINIC 
Dad stop-- 

VINCENT 
You run when I try show how you gotta kill the little one the runt for his own 
good-- 

DOMINIC 
Leo--   

VINCENT 
How you grab the neck with one hand like this and one two three you snap! 
(using his hands, he gestures as if he were snapping a rabbits neck) 

Dominic whirls on his father, grabs his lapels and yells in his face: 

DOMINIC 
SHUT UP SHUT UP SHUT UP-- 

\The SKELETONS and DEATH WITH A SCYTHE swirl back into view, depositing Leo face-
to-face with KEVIN, a tough looking man in a Popeye mask.  

DOMINIC 
No-- 

KEVIN 
Trick or Treat, faggot. 

Kevin grabs him, pushes him against the wall.   

DOMINIC 
Fight, Leo, fight, hit him-- 

VINCENT 
These "boys" all of them, runts-- 

Leo knees Kevin in the balls. 



August 15, 2001 68 

DOMINIC 
I got to stop this. 

WHIDA PERU 
It's too late, Daddy. 

Leo fights like a wrestler, tight into Kevin's body.  They roll on the ground. 

VINCENT 
My Poppa didn't have no time for no indulgences-- 

DOMINIC 
Break his skull, Leo-- 

Leo bites Kevin's hand.  Enraged, Kevin rolls off of Leo.  Leo rises with his back to Kevin. 

VINCENT 
The world don't indulge the weak-- 

DOMINIC 
Leo, fight, fight-- 

VINCENT 
The world makes room for the strong.   

DOMINIC 
I can't watch-- 

WHIDA PERU 
I told you this was gonna cost you-- 

VINCENT 
The world takes care of itself. 

WHIDA PERU 
You gotta watch, Daddy, this is how it happened. 

Kevin picks up a beer bottle, cracks Leo in the back of the head.  Leo staggers into the 
darkness of an alley.  Kevin follows him.  Dominic tries to rush in, but Vincent holds him 
back. 

DOMINIC 
No-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Look, Daddy-- 

From the darkness, Leo screams. 
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DOMINIC 
(to Vincent)  GODDAMN IT, NOOOO!! 

His shout echoes into the night.  Vincent vanishes.   Dominic stands looking into the alley.   
 
Leo. 

Somewhere in the night, a clock chimes one.  He turns to Whida Peru.   

DOMINIC 
We are not done here.   

WHIDA PERU 
Poppi, the party's just about to start. 

Black out.   End of Act One. 
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ACT TWO 
 
SCENE 1:  WHIDA'S SALON 

Darkness. 

Suddenly we hear Whida Peru scream. 

WHIDA PERU 
Oh my God!! 

Lights up on Whida and Dominic in the salon. 

Dominic sits at the table, with his head in his hands.  Whida gazes in horror into a mirror, 
fixes her lips. 

WHIDA PERU 
Looky these lips for God's sake already all ferkacht like Bette Davis with the 
palsy oh my god knock on wood-- 

DOMINIC 
Leo.  My little boy.  I shoulda been there.  Jesus Christ in heaven, it's all my 
fault.  

WHIDA PERU 
Honey, I am trying my best to be a happy little hostess cupcake here but you 
got a way of stirring it up don'tcha?   

DOMINIC 
What, I'm not doing nothing-- 

WHIDA PERU 
You can't go changing the rules all of a sudden, running off on your own, it 
just ain't safe.  I knows what I'm talking about, this here is my world, not 
yours.  I ain’t left this room not once since Juanie crossed over because, well, 
really what the fuck for, right?   

DOMINIC 
Are you for real? You gotta be kidding me, right? 

WHIDA PERU 
In here with them, I'm happy.  I’m alive.  Out there--forget it.  The world is 
filled with motherfuckers, sorry, people, like you. 

DOMINIC 
People like me?  You don't know who the hell I am. 
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WHIDA PERU 
Oh Mary, please, you The Mans.  You just like all them others.  You just like 
him. 

DOMINIC 
Who?   

WHIDA PERU 
The big bad wolf what ate your son. 

DOMINIC 
Like hell I am-- 

WHIDA PERU 
With a father with like what you gots, what choice you have, Poppi?  There's 
bad blood pumping inside you.  Methinks that's maybe why we's hitting some 
speed bumps getting to your boy  

DOMINIC 
There's nothing wrong with my blood. 

WHIDA PERU 
Really?  You cut your boy off when he needs you most, and you pretend he 
don't exist until he don't nomores.  What do you call that Poppi?  Child 
psychology? 

DOMINIC 
What do you expect me to do?   

WHIDAPERU 
He's your boy, not mine.  You tell me. 

DOMINIC 
The world sucks, don't expect help from anyone, stand on your own two feet 
and be a man.  

WHIDA PERU 
So.  You're a man.  And your boy is dead.  You wanna call it quits?  Maybe 
go home now, have a milk shake?   

DOMINIC 
Jesus Christ.  He coulda been somebody, he was special.   

WHIDA PERU 
They's all special. 

DOMINIC 
He's got to forgive me, that's all I want. 
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WHIDA PERU 
You got to ask him for it. 

DOMINIC 
There's no rules no more, that's the problem.     

WHIDA PERU 
Rules change, baby.  Look at me, one day I'm shaving my face, the next day I 
gots to sit to takes a pee.   

DOMINIC 
The world used to be a lot easier.  It's like chaos out there. 

WHIDA PERU 
That's for sure.  Oh my God I’m agreeing with him, I gotta sit-- 

DOMINIC 
Used to think you could raise your kid and watch him grow up and have a 
family of his own.  Forget it, now they all wanna 'live their lives'.  So you 
gotta worry about some crazy bastard out there looking for somebody to kill 
cause he don't happen to like the Gays, and your boy winds up in a friggen 
morgue .  It's all his fault, goddamn animal, roaming the streets looking for 
my boy.  I'd like to take a two by four to that bastard's head, pound his skull 
into friggen meat sauce, give me two minutes in an alley with him, that's all I 
friggen want, just me and him and a friggen 2x4!! 

WHIDA PERU 
Who's talking now, you or the Granpappi?  You as bad as the Popeye man, 
pounding heads in the alley— 

DOMINIC 
It’s totally different. 

WHIDA PERU 
Guess what, honey, it don't take a 2x4 to hurt somebody, sometimes rejection 
does the same damage, dig?   

DOMINIC 
You don’t know what the Hell you're talking about. 

WHIDA PERU 
Oi,  you still got a lot to learn.  Open your eyes and comb your hair, 
Ebeneezer, we's running late. 

She starts chanting quickly.   
 
(chanting)  The road is bitter, the stars have lost their glitter, the night is 
colder, suddenly you're older and all because of the man that got away--no 
more his eager call, the writing's on the wall, the dreams you've dreamed 
have all gone astray-- 
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Whida reaches a violent orgasm, screams. 
 

 
SCENE 2: KEVIN'S BEDROOM 

Light reveals Kevin sitting on his bed with his wife MOLLY.  His head is in her lap as she 
sits up and strokes his back in post-coital serenity.  

KEVIN 
Damn that was good.  Wasn't that good?  That was damn good. 

DOMINIC 
Who the hell is this? 

WHIDA PERU 
Got me Daddy.  You sure you don't know him? 

MOLLY 
You fuck like you're trying to knock a wall down, honey. 

KEVIN 
Don't you like it? 

MOLLY 
No yeah of course I do, but sometimes it's like you're afraid I'm gonna leave 
you.  I'm not going nowhere, Kevin, that's all I'm saying,  

KEVIN 
Mmmmm Mommy, Kevie want more milk!  (He presses his face deep into 
her bosom, playing with her) 

DOMINIC 
I don't know who the hell this kid is, you made a mistake oh wise one-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Sorry Poppi, but there are no mistakes.  I'm thinking maybe he's the Host for 
Round Number Two.  But I could be wrong, kindamaybe.   

DOMINIC 
I wanna see my boy Goddamnit! 

WHIDA PERU 
There's a reason you needs to be taking this detour, so do the old Ziploc and 
seal it in for freshness, dig?(tries to "tune in") 

MOLLY 
(as Kevin nuzzles)  Did you talk to your boss honey?  Like we discussed 
about the dispatcher job, get you off the street finally?  Did he tell you when? 
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KEVIN 
Forget about it right now, I'm fine where I am.  We're fine. 

MOLLY 
We're not fine.  We're getting by.  Barely. 

KEVIN 
I got all I want right here.  (Kisses her breasts, her belly) 

MOLLY 
Yeah well, pretty soon you gonna have a lot more, honey.  We're pregnant.  

KEVIN 
(pops his head up, struck) No way. 

MOLLY 
You better get ready cuz you're gonna be a daddy.   

He sits stunned, silent. 

MOLLY 
Please hold your applause.  Anyway, whatever.  Aren't you  happy?  I mean 
you want me to get rid of it? 

KEVIN 
Don't talk like that, it's a mortal sin, you can't get rid of it. 

MOLLY 
Good then you better ask for that promotion, I don't want my boy growing up 
thinking his daddy's a garbage man, right?  We're gonna need a high chair 
and diaper service and bottles and Pampers and a bassinet and stroller, and 
little booties for his little tiny feet and a million other things and I won't be 
able to work for a long time so you got to do it now, Kevin.  We need you. 

He sits on the edge of the bed, mind racing a mile a minute. 
 
Here, let me rub you honey, it's all gonna be fine. 

She reaches for him, but he pulls away. 

KEVIN 
I gotta clean. 

Lights out on Kevin and Molly. 

Whida looks perplexed, tries to find her Spirits.   

DOMINIC 
Goddamn wasting my time with this crap-- 
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WHIDA PERU 
Ladies, help me, the Whida is a ensey teeny wee bit lost here-- 

DOMINIC 
I told you I gotta see my boy! 

WHIDA PERU 
Time is money, honies, don't be shy.  Just tell me one little thingy--who's 
driving the tour bus? 

 
SCENE 3: CITY STREETS, 4 AM 

Kevin throws garbage into the back of the truck while his partner, FRANKY, smokes a joint.  
The Homeless Man ruts through garbage cans down the street. 

DOMINIC 
You're a friggen washout, this is getting us nowhere.   

WHIDA PERU 
Maybe this other one's the Host, Poppi, just quiet and look-- 

FRANKY 
(sucking on the joint)  You're immortal man, a little part of you is gonna live 
on in that kid, and then his kid and his kid and his kid will all have a little 
part of you, down til Crack 'O Doom, dude.  Just hope for their sake they 
don't inherit  your pencil dick. 

KEVIN 
I'm a dead man, might as well pick out the coffin right now and call it a day.  
(he takes a hit off the joint) 

FRANKY 
Maybe he'll grow up to be a garbage man like you. 

KEVIN 
Don't be an asshole. 

DOMINIC 
Never be ashamed.  It's good honest work.   

FRANKY 
It's a noble profession like, we're social observers, dude.  We get to see what 
the world's really like by what it throws away.   

KEVIN 
We get to see the shit nobody wants no more.  We get to see all the human 
garbage out on parade at 4 in the morning, all the hookers and pimps working 
the streets and the faggots and freaks crawling home with the goddamn 
sunrise, all the human waste just waiting to be cleaned away.   
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FRANKY 
(takes another toke)  Good shit, right?  

KEVIN 
(watching the Homeless Man forage)  Who wants to bring another mouth 
into this miserable world?  Watch him grow up to be a goddamn lunatic, 
talking to himself, sleeping on the streets, eating out of garbage cans like that 
poor old bastard. 

FRANKY 
He's lucky, he could wind up on this side of the garbage. Work for the city.  
The easy life man.  Part of his heritage like. 

KEVIN  
I can't afford a kid right now, understand?  It's so not the right time but she 
don't understand that.   

DOMINIC 
(uneasily)  That's what I told Marthy when she told me. 

KEVIN 
I guess I'm not enough for her anymore.  I guess she's tired of me.  What the 
hell do I know about kids? 

FRANKY 
Our dads got through it, right?  They beat the shit out of us, but we turned out 
okay, right?  Kid gets out of control, crack him across the head a few times.   

WHIDA PERU 
Sounding familiar yet, Poppi?   

KEVIN 
Or kick him in the butt. 

FRANKY 
Or whip out the belt. 

KEVIN 
Or push him down the stairs.  

FRANKY 
Or hit him with the stick. 

KEVIN 
Or tie him to the radiator.  Or put your cigarettes out on his arm.  Or hold him 
underwater in the tub til he calms down all quiet and all. 

DOMINIC 
Jesus.   
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FRANKY 
Whoa. 

WHIDA PERU 
Oi. 

FRANKY 
You win, dude, harsh. 

WHIDA PERU 
I dunno, but I think this what you need to be hearing maybe. 

KEVIN 
You know, whatever, I'm kidding and all. 

DOMINIC 
Poor kid. 

FRANKY 
Yeah, who buttfucked you man, your mother or your father. 

KEVIN 
Nobody buttfucked me asshole.  

FRANKY 
Your boy's gonna end up a faggot just like his old man. 

(grabs Franky by the lapel, in his face) 

KEVIN 
Shut your mouth asshole. 

FRANKY 
Hey, I'm kidding man, let go already.  Let go. 

Kevin stops himself.  Releases Franky. 

KEVIN 
What I'm just kidding, get back to work. 

FRANKY 
One thing that kid has to look forward to outta life. 

KEVIN 
What's that. 

FRANKY 
It's over quick.   
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KEVIN 
If he's lucky.   

Lights out on Kevin, Franky and the Homeless Man. 

DOMINIC 
My father was tough but he never burned me or nothing, he never used no 
stick on me. 

WHIDA PERU 
Like I told you Daddy, there's plenty of ways to swing a 2x4.   

 
SCENE 4:  KEVIN'S BEDROOM 

Kevin sits on the edge of his bed in his boxer shorts.  He prays.   

KEVIN 
(making the sign of the Cross)  In the name of the Father, the Son and the 
Holy Spirit, Amen. 
 
Jesus Christ, I'm gonna have a kid, God, can you believe it?  Yeah, me 
neither.  I guess this is my big chance, get it right and all?  Do better than my 
old man, make sure the kid don't wind up hauling garbage.  Maybe raise a 
president or something, self-employed anyway.  Sit in some office, in the air 
condition maybe.  Like a person.  Take care of me when I'm old, put me in 
my grave.  Tell his little boy about me when I'm dead. 

DOMINIC 
See, this kid's alright.   

KEVIN 
Hail Mary, full of grace, the Lord is with thee--I can't do it, I never said I was 
ready for this. Sitting, drooling, staring at me, daring me not to let him die.  I 
don't want no little rathead needing me and depending on me and ripping the 
life outta my body with his whining and reaching.  I just want to be left 
alone. 

WHIDA PERU 
Sounds  ascared to me. 

KEVIN 
Hail Mary, full of grace, the Lord is with thee, Blessed art thou among 
women, and blessed is the fruit of thy womb, Jesus.  Please Jesus, help me out 
here, I'm trying to be a good man.  I'm trying to follow your rules.  I know it's 
my fault, cause I'm bad like.  I can live with that.  But my kid don't deserve 
it.  Jesus Christ, don't make me go through all that again.  I’m begging you.  
I'm not strong enough.  I can't do it, I can't protect him.  From me. 
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And blessed is the fruit--I'm gonna burn in hell for even suggesting 
something like this.  But all it would take is a simple normal thing like which 
happens all the time and is totally natural.  Inside her.  Its not like no abortion 
or nothing.  A miscarriage is like totally natural and then I could have my life 
back please God Jesus--Holy Mary, Mother of God, pray for us sinners now 
at the hour of our death, Amen. 

DOMINIC 
Jesus Christ in Heaven. 

Lights on Molly in bed next to him, smoking a disgruntled cig.  Visibly pregnant, she 
interrupts his thoughts. 

MOLLY 
It's okay, Kev.  I mean it's a just a phase, right?  It happens to everybody.   

KEVIN 
It's this fucking job, Mol. 

MOLLY 
I mean I read it in People.  Some men can't get it up.   

DOMINIC 
Uh oh. 

KEVIN 
I can get it fucking up, Molly. 

WHIDA PERU 
Trouble in Tahiti, Poppi. 

MOLLY 
Uh huh.  They're called Stress Related Impotence Periods. 

KEVIN 
This job-- 

MOLLY 
I thought you were gonna get that promotion, or was that just a buncha BS?  I 
want this kid to have a good life. 

KEVIN 
Oh, so I’m not good enough the way I am anymore?  I thought you loved me. 

MOLLY 
I do love you and no, you're not good enough the way you are.  You gotta 
grow up and take charge here Kevin, we need you. 
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KEVIN 
You didn't even ask, like this is really something I wanted right now at this 
exact shithole point in my life, like I'm so ready to raise a little brat. 

MOLLY 
Lots of people do it. 

KEVIN 
Life is short Molly, you and me are so good together, the first time I ever felt 
half-way right in this world and now you want to throw that away because 
you got to have a fucking baby.  And I'm supposed to change my entire life 
because it's all about him now, right?  My life is over.  And I'm supposed to 
like that. 

MOLLY 
What are you so afraid of, Kevin?   

KEVIN 
I'm not afraid of nothing, don't push me Molly.   

MOLLY 
Get off your cross and grow the hell up, honey, we don't have much time left. 

KEVIN 
I don't want to grow up I'm fine the way I am. 

MOLLY 
No, you're not fine.  We're not fine, Kevin.  We haven't made love not once 
since I told you.  Six months, Kevin.  We are not fine. 

KEVIN 
I got things on my mind, okay? 

MOLLY 
No, I mean I'm your wife.  Look at me Kevvie, I got needs,  I love you.  
You're supposed to love me. 

KEVIN 
I love you. 

MOLLY 
Yeah.  I guess.  Nice words.  It's like I’m fucking invisible-- 

KEVIN 
Stop talking already-- 

MOLLY 
You don't even see me anymore, like I'm not even here-- 

She climbs over him, to sit facing him. 
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Look at me Kevin, I'm right here--we are right here.  Me and your little boy 
inside me. 

KEVIN 
Go to fucking sleep-- 

MOLLY 
Look at me goddamnit--(shaking him) 

KEVIN 
Knock it off--I'm warning you-- 

MOLLY 
Are you tired of me?  Do you think I’m ugly?   Am I too fat?  Are you 
fucking around on me?  Are you gay, Kevin, is that what you're trying to tell 
me here?  Make love to me before I fucking disappear-- 

She hits him.  Finally he snaps, and grabs her roughly. 

 KEVIN 
You want me to fuck you I'll fuck you, come on right now I'll fuck you-- 

He gets on top of her, pounds his body into hers, trying to muscle up an erection. 

MOLLY 
What--oh, wait oww wait-- 

KEVIN 
I'll fuck you-- 

MOLLY 
It hurts, wait--one minute, Jeez, Kevin wait-- 

KEVIN 
Right now-- 

MOLLY 
Jesus Christ-- 

KEVIN 
I'll fuck you-- 

MOLLY 
Stop Kevin, I'm right here, look at me-- 

KEVIN 
Fuck you fuck you I'll-- 



August 15, 2001 82 

MOLLY 
Stop and fucking look at me-- 

She grabs his head, forcing him to look at her. 

MOLLY 
It's me, Kevin, it's me-- 

KEVIN 
Fuckfuckfuckfuck -- 

MOLLY 
It's me-- 

Kevin pounds his fist into the pillow next to Molly's face. 

MOLLY 
Jesus Christ, stop-- 

He stops, motionless on top of her.  She pushes him off her.  Sits up right at the far end of 
the bed.  Looking at the stranger in her bed. 

MOLLY 
Jesus. 

KEVIN 
(bounding from the bed)  I'M HAPPY YOU'RE HAVING A BABY.  NOW 
LEAVE ME THE FUCK ALONE. 

He storms out of the bedroom.   

MOLLY 
Kevin, come back!  I need you goddamn it! 

Lights out on Molly. 

DOMINIC 
Jesus Christ, that kid needs help. 

WHIDA PERU 
He needs a Valium.  Or two.  Or ten. 

 
SCENE 5: GREENWICH VILLAGE STREET, HALLOWEEN NIGHT  

Kevin drinks the last drops from his fourth large can of Fosters, stumbling down a side 
street in the Village.  He pokes through the garbage cans.  The din of the Halloween parade 
can be heard in the background.  

He drains the last drops from the large beer can.   
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KEVIN 
Gotta be something I can use here somewhere for Christ's sake-- 

DOMINIC 
What the hell is he doing now?   

KEVIN 
Gotta have a costume, right? 

WHIDA PERU 
Accessorizing? 

KEVIN 
(finding something)  Here it is, perfect!  Anything else? 

Kevin puts an old mask to the side and keeps rummaging. 

Leo appears from the darkness, sees Kevin rutting through the garbage;  tries to avoid him.  
Leo is still wobbly, having just left his argument with Quentel from the end of Act One.  He 
smokes a cigarette, half in and half out of his Auntie-Christ costume. 

DOMINIC 
Leo-- 

KEVIN 
(about the cigarette)  Yo, man those things'll kill you.  Mind if I bum one? 

LEO 
Uh, no, yeah I mean here-- 

Leo pops out a cig for Kevin.  Kevin lights it. 
 
Crazy night huh?   

KEVIN 
Gotta get in the spirit, man, go fucking nuts for a little while like the rest of 
the fucking world-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Watch, Daddy-- 

Leo pulls out a dollar bill, hands it to Kevin.  Kevin looks at it incredulously. 

LEO 
Here you go man, hope it helps-- 

KEVIN 
(stunned)  You're giving me a dollar?  A fucking dollar? 



August 15, 2001 84 

LEO 
It's all I have right now.  Take care, man-- 

Leo tries to walk away.  Kevin blocks him. 

KEVIN 
Waitaminute here, you are giving me money?  What the fuck kind of asshole 
are you? 

LEO 
Uhm, a major asshole, I believe.  And I think it's time to go. 

KEVIN 
You think I'm garbage, don'tcha?  You think I'm a fucking bum on the streets 
you gotta give money to-- 

LEO 
Sorry my mistake. 

KEVIN 
You think you're fucking better than me, I should kick your fucking ass. 

DOMINIC 
Leo, please go the hell home now-- 

LEO 
I think you should go on home and sleep it off, man. 

KEVIN 
Don't you fucking tell me what to do, faggot--I gotta bring a fucking kid into 
the world to what, turn out like one of you gayboys?  Fucking kick it's head 
in before that shit happens.  

LEO 
What, I'm not queer.   

KEVIN 
Think you're better than the rest of the fucking world with your haircuts and 
white couches and fucking parades and boy scout troops and now you want 
kids of your own so you can suck his cock when you tuck him in at night and 
who the fuck do you think you're fucking with faggot-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Oi, Danger Will Robinson, Danger-- 

DOMINIC 
Leo, go, leave, run-- 

LEO 
Okay bye. (he tries to leave) 
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KEVIN 
(blocking his way)  Where you going, sweetie? Don't you want to fuck me up 
the butt, don’t you want to fucking pump me full of fucking AIDS like all the 
rest of you faggots.   

Kevin spits in Leo's face. 

DOMINIC 
I'm telling you get outta there now-- 

LEO 
Get the fuck away from me.   

KEVIN 
You like Halloween, right, here, look what I found-- 

The group of partiers dressed as SKELETONS and DEATH WITH A SCYTHE race merrily 
by them, into the darkness.  Kevin pulls the mask out of the garbage, turns from Leo, puts it 
on. 

DOMINIC 
Leo, for God's sake, run-- 

Kevin whirls around wearing the Popeye mask.  He blocks Leo's path. 

KEVIN 
Trick or Treat, faggot! 

DOMINIC 
Stop! 

Lights out on Kevin and Leo. 

DOMINIC 
That friggen sonofabitch I'll goddamn kill him--(Whida holds him back) 

WHIDA PERU 
Breathe Poppi-- 

DOMINIC 
Stop telling me to breathe, that's my boy. 

WHIDA PERU 
That's the past.  Your boy is dead. 

DOMINIC 
And that bastard killed him. 

WHIDA PERU 
Two seconds ago you liked him. 



August 15, 2001 86 

DOMINIC 
Two seconds ago he wasn't about to kill my son. 

WHIDA PERU 
Funny what can happen in two seconds. 

 

 
SCENE 6:  ST. VINCENT'S AIDS CLINIC/DOCTOR'S OFFICE 
Kevin sits in a doctor's office.  He has a black eye; his hand is bandaged.     

DOMINIC 
I'll rip his friggen head off-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Maybe you ain't ready to see your son, maybe we still with Joyboy here 
cause you gots to nail it shut and learn something still-- 

The door slams.  DR. JOSEPH a clinician, walks in.  Startled, Kevin whirls around in his 
chair.   

DOMINIC 
(surprised)  Damn! 

KEVIN 
Damn! 

DR. JOSEPH 
Sorry. 

He picks up a folder from his desk and checks the first page. 

DR. JOSEPH 
Kevin? 

KEVIN 
That's right. 

DR. JOSEPH 
You're in sanitation, right? 

KEVIN 
Is that bad? 

DR. JOSEPH 
I have no idea. 

KEVIN 
Uh huh. 
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DR. JOSEPH 
Your cholesterol level is normal. 

KEVIN 
Uh huh. 

DR. JOSEPH 
No sign of diabetes. 

KEVIN 
Great. 

DR. JOSEPH 
So. 

They stare at each other.  He looks further down the chart. 

KEVIN 
So? 

DR. JOSEPH 
Of course, I'm sorry, let me just.... 

His beeper goes off.  
 
Damn. 

KEVIN 
What? 

DR. JOSEPH 
I'm sorry, it won't take a minute. 

KEVIN 
What, wait. 

DR. JOSEPH 
I'll be right back. 

He leaves with the file.  Kevin hyper-ventilates in the chair, gripping the arms for support.   

DOMINIC 
Pound his head with a hammer, give me two minutes with him-- 

Whida gasps in pain, looks around the room, sensing the arrival of a powerful spirit.  On 
the wall behind Kevin, a crucifix begins to glow and grow in size. 
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KEVIN 
Oh fuck, oh God, oh fuck, oh God, oh fuck, oh God, oh fuck, oh God, oh 
God, oh God  Oh God, oh Fuck, oh Christ, oh God.  In the Name of the 
Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghost, Amen.  Our Father, who art in heaven, 
hallowed be thy name.  Thy kingdom come, thy will be done on earth as it is 
in heaven.  Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our trespasses.  
Please, please, please forgive us our trespasses, dear God, oh most holy of 
holies.  

A POUNDING NOISE starts in the distance. 

DOMINIC 
What's that noise?  

WHIDA PERU 
Well, it's about time, it's our Host, I'm so for sure --ooo something's coming, 
Daddy, something big--look, my nippies is all distended like. 

DOMINIC 
What the hell is happening? 

WHIDA 
Oh my God, maybe it's Elvis! 

KEVIN  
I am saying here, please to look down here upon me and to please forgive me 
my trespasses, if any--  

The Crucifix on the wall is larger.  The pounding gets louder. 

DOMINIC 
What the Hell-- 

KEVIN 
Because I am most heartily sorry and undeserving of your mercy.  I mean 
justice.  I mean, by which I mean, if I am at all stained by the blood of your 
guilt, to please cleanse me now and hereafter or forever hold your fucking 
peace because I am so totally fucked up by all this I can't even think straight.  
Oh blessed God, the father, please, oh please cut me a big major fucking 
break here because I am so totally innocent of any and all transgressions 
against your holy fucking writ, I mean I... 

The Crucifix on wall is even larger.  The pounding is closer, louder.  Whida looks alarmed.  

WHIDA PERU 
Give me your hand, Poppi, I needs an anchor, hurry-- 

DOMINIC 
No--stay away--what the hell is-- 
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WHIDA PERU 
I said give me your fucking hand! 

She grabs his hand, closes her eyes, chants quickly.  The pounding is louder.  The Crucifix 
on the wall is almost life size.    

Dominic looks at the crucifix, makes the sign of the cross.  Whida continues to chant with her 
eyes shut. 

DOMINIC 
(fast, underneath Kevin) Our Father who art in Heaven hallowed by thy 
name, thy kingdom come, they will be done on Earth as it is in Heaven, give 
us this day and forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass 
against us... 

JESUS CHRIST appears on the Cross.  He listens to Kevin.  Blood trails down his body.  The 
pounding is louder.  [Note:  Jesus Christ is played by the same actor that plays The Homeless 
Man.  "Jesus Christ" wears a loin-cloth;  "Homeless Man Christ" wears an old coat and 
boots.] 

KEVIN 
I'm a good fucking man.  I keep this city clean, 4 a.m. hauling garbage outta 
sight so's nobody's gotta look at the fucking mess we're living in.  I wanna 
grow old like my old man.  I want one wife and two cars and a dog, okay, I 
want a fucking dog, and I want my whole fucking future 'cause I do not 
deserve to fucking die like this!  Do you hear me, Christ?  I DO NOT 
FUCKING DESERVE TO DIE! 

JESUS CHRIST 
Ah, shaddup already! 

Kevin spins around and backs up in terror.  Dominic backs into the door.  Whida opens her 
eyes with a gasp. 

DOMINIC 
God Almighty-- 

KEVIN 
 (overlapping) God Almighty, I've died and gone to heaven.  Are you...You? 

JESUS CHRIST 
No, I'm the Reverend Mother and you're Sister Bertril.   

Kevin edges towards the door. 

WHIDA PERU 
Oi my God, I'm channeling Jesus.  Poppi, my rates is going up! 

KEVIN 
Have you come to absolve me from like your Divine Seat of Holy Roman Judgment? 
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JESUS CHRIST 
Kevin, smell the friggen coffee already. 

KEVIN 
Nice mouth. 

JESUS CHRIST 
You want The Song of Bernadette? 

DOMINIC 
Holy shit-- 

KEVIN 
You're a regular fucking riot. 

JESUS CHRIST 
I have my good days. 

KEVIN 
Yeah?  I don't, okay?  I don't got good days no more.   

JESUS CHRIST  
What are you trying to say to me, Kevvie? 

KEVIN 
I'm saying I'm waking up every night so fucking wet, I gotta change the 
sheets, my wife is starting to give me the eye and what can I tell her?   And 
now I'm standing here waiting for some doctor to come back and tell me I'm 
positive and looking at a very brief life span with a kid due any day now and 
it's all that goddamn faggot's fault! 

JESUS CHRIST 
So, it's okay for them, but not for you. 

KEVIN  
Fucking homos are unnatural and should all be dead anyways.  The sooner 
the better.  It's in the Bible.   

JESUS CHRIST/WHIDA PERU 
It is? 

DOMINIC 
Isn't it? 

KEVIN 
"Homosexuals are an abomination in the eyes of the Lord and should all be killed."   

WHIDA PERU 
Gee, I musta skipped that part. 
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KEVIN  
I mean those are your words, not mine. 

JESUS CHRIST 
They are? 

KEVIN 
Yes, they fucking are. 

DOMINIC 
He's right. 

JESUS CHRIST 
Harsh. 

KEVIN 
Yeah, guess what?  It's a big harsh world out there okay?  We work.  We 
sleep.  We pay our taxes.  We take a bath.  We die.  

JESUS CHRIST 
It's not that easy, Kevin. 

KEVIN 
I'm a good man.  I work hard.  I love my parents.  I go to church.  You let me 
down, you lied to me-- 

Kevin storms out the door.  Jesus pulls forward, restrained by the nails in his hand. 

JESUS CHRIST 
Come back here, Kevin--You can't run away from me--  

Christ turns to Dominic, who tries to hide behind a desk.  
 
And neither can you. 

DOMINIC 
What, me?  I--I didn't do nothin-- 

JESUS CHRIST 
Who the hell you think's been making all this happen, Dominic, I'm here 
because of you-- 

WHIDA PERU 
I knew it!   

DOMINIC 
But he's the one that did it, not me, him-- 

JESUS CHRIST 
This is all for your benefit, bud. 
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DOMINIC 
I'm telling you I'm not like him. 

WHIDA PERU 
Yeah, and I'm Martha Stewart. 

JESUS CHRIST 
Difference of degrees, meatball.  There's plenty of ways to swing a 2x4. 

WHIDA PERU 
Hello, verbatim, thank you! 

DOMINIC 
Please, help me -- 

JESUS CHRIST 
Dominic, you wanna see your boy, you got one option, you follow him, now 
before it's late--  

DOMINIC 
Please no don't make me-- 

JESUS CHRIST 
Move it or lose it, Little Rabbit, it's your call. 

WHIDA PERU 
Hurry, Poppi, the meter's ticking-- 

DOMINIC 
Jesus Christ in Heaven-- 

Dominic runs out the door into the darkness. 

WHIDA PERU 
Buddha's got nothing on you, baby. 

JESUS CHRIST 
And what the hell is your problem? 

WHIDA PERU 
(she looks around)  Moi? 

JESUS CHRIST 
Locking yourself away from the world, what's that all about-- 

WHIDA PERU 
Well, I'm in--I’m in mourning-- 
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JESUS CHRIST 
You're not in mourning, you're in denial.  Get your friggen ass out of that 
room and live. 

WHIDA PERU 
I--I better go find yonder goombah before he gets into trouble-- 

She follows Dominic.   

JESUS CHRIST 
You can't spend all your time with the dead--It's not healthy!! 

Lights out on Christ. 

 
SCENE 7: GREENWICH VILLAGE, STREETS, EARLY AM 

Lights up on FRANKY CHRIST, tossing garbage in the back of the sanitation truck.  His 
hands are bandaged with bloody gauze.  The Homeless Man ruts through the garbage cans 
down the street a bit.  Dominic and Whida Peru catch up to him. 

KEVIN 
Fuckin' faggots. 

FRANKY CHRIST 
It's all their fault. 

KEVIN 
Fuckin' A. 

FRANKY CHRIST 
Gotta be careful nowadays, right, Kev?  Don't get too close, right? 

KEVIN 
Fuck. 

FRANKY CHRIST 
Don't want none of them faggot germs creeping up your ass?  Kev, right? 

KEVIN 
I'm trying to be a good man, it's not fair. 

FRANKY CHRIST 
Fuckin' A it's not fair.  But that's life, right Kevin?  Garbage, faggots, babies, 
wives.  I mean, you gotta the good with the bad, right?  I mean how could 
you know he was gonna bite?  How could you know he was gonna bleed all 
over you like that? 

KEVIN 
I don't want to think.  
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FRANKY CHRIST 
You never want to think, Kevin.  You just want to smash the world 
around you because you're so goddamn miserable. 

DOMINIC 
Who is this guy? 

KEVIN 
Hey, what's with your hands and all, who the hell are you anyway-- 

FRANKY CHRIST 
(peeking through his stigmata) Peekaboo-- 

DOMINIC 
Jesus-- 

KEVIN 
Get the fuck away-- 

FRANKY CHRIST 
I told you you can't run away from me.   

DOMINIC 
I don’t understand-- 

FRANKY CHRIST 
I'm inside you Kevin, inside you and him and everybody else walking 
around. 

WHIDA PERU 
Oh my. 

FRANKY CHRIST 
Talk to me, Kevin--I'm here to help you. 

KEVIN 
Okay, look, I'm supposed to live the way you want me too, and you're 
supposed to forgive me and love me no matter what. 

FRANKY CHRIST 
I do love you, dummy.  I love and forgive you lazy bastards because you 
don't love and forgive yourselves.   

DOMINIC 
But you're Christ-- 

KEVIN 
You're the one living out your Almighty Father's Divine Punishment, so that 
we, your followers, can be absolved and whatever from our sins.  That's holy 
fucking writ. 



August 15, 2001 95 

DOMINIC 
He's right. 

KEVIN 
I mean, you're the Son of God.  That's your job. 

FRANKY CHRIST 
Bullshit.  That's your job.      

As Kevin turns away to pick up more garbage, Homeless Man Christ replaces Franky Christ. 

KEVIN 
But the Church says... 

Homeless Man Christ pokes Kevin in the forehead. 

HOMELESS MAN CHRIST 
You are the church.  Don't you get that?  

DOMINIC 
Me? 

WHIDA PERU 
Him? 

KEVIN 
Me? 

HOMELESS MAN CHRIST 
Yes, you. 

KEVIN 
I'm the church.   

DOMINIC 
Me. 

WHIDA PERU 
Him. 

KEVIN 
Me. 

HOMELESS MAN CHRIST 
That's right. 

KEVIN/DOMINIC 
But what about the Pope? 
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HOMELESS MAN CHRIST 
Fuck the Pope. 

Dominic, Whida and Kevin all cross themselves quickly. 

WHIDA PERU 
Oi-- 

DOMINIC 
Jesus Christ-- 

BLAST OF THUNDER AND LIGHTNING. 

KEVIN 
But that's sacrilege like.   

HOMELESS MAN CHRIST 
That's right, fuck the Pope, and all the shit-spewing Fundamentalist Bible-
thumpers.  And all the men with all the funny hats and all the Witch Hunts and 
Inquisitions and Holy Wars you idiots use to justify your hate in the name of 
God.   

KEVIN/DOMINIC 
But what about you? 

HOMELESS MAN CHRIST 
I am you.  I am part of you.  But you can't hear that because you're too busy 
hating yourself.  

DOMINIC 
But we're supposed to. 

KEVIN 
But we're supposed to like suffer and all, I mean all the bullshit we go 
through, all the fucking hands touching us and hitting us and bringing us to 
the Emergency Room twice a month, it's all our fault and we should atone, I 
mean, right? 

HOMELESS MAN CHRIST  
You people kill me, you really do.  Thirty-three good years and you dummies 
choose the last three days to remember me by. 

KEVIN 
Look, all I'm saying is I don't deserve to die like this. 

DOMINIC 
What about Leo? 

WHIDA PERU 
What about Juanie? 
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HOMELESS MAN CHRIST 
Believe me, nobody deserves to die like this. 

KEVIN 
Fucking faggots-- 

DOMINIC 
My little boy-- 

HOMELESS MAN CHRIST 
OPEN UP YOUR HEART! 

Kevin bolts away from Homeless Man Christ, who disappears into the darkness. 

Lights up on Molly Christ, in her nightgown, standing in Kevin's way.  Her hands are 
covered in bloody gauze.  Kevin throws his arms around her. 

MOLLY CHRIST 
Molly make you feel all better, come here baby-- 

KEVIN 
Jesus Christ Almighty.  I can't stand it no more. 

MOLLY CHRIST 
Shhhhh, it's okay honey, come on, it's okay 

KEVIN 
I'm losing it, Molly.  I swear to God in Heaven. 

She strokes him gently. 

MOLLY CHRIST 
What are you so afraid of, honey?  You gotta let go. 

KEVIN 
I can't-- 

MOLLY CHRIST 
You can let go of what your father taught you and what his father taught him 
and his father taught him and his father taught him.  That's Original Sin, 
Kevin.  The passing down of hate.  

WHIDA PERU 
Taking notes, Poppi? 

DOMINIC 
Oh God-- 

Kevin notices Molly's hands are bleeding and bandaged with gauze. 
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KEVIN 
Jesus-- 

MOLLY CHRIST 
I can't do anything about that, honey, but you can. 

KEVIN 
You don't understand--   

DOMINIC 
I can't breathe-- 

MOLLY CHRIST 
You're still breathing, Kevin. 

KEVIN 
I'm fucking drowning. 

MOLLY CHRIST 
It's killing you, Kevin.  It's killing all of you. 

KEVIN 
Save me, goddamnit. 

MOLLY CHRIST 
I'm only what you want me to be.  Unfortunately, you want me to be a 
baseball bat aimed at somebody's head.  I just can't do it anymore.  

KEVIN 
Tell me I don't have to hide it inside like a fucking cancer burstin' outta my 
lungs.  Tell me I'm not sick for feeling what I feel.  Tell me I don't have to 
keep exploding.    

DOMINIC 
I-- 

KEVIN 
Tell me I'm not gonna do to my kid what my father did to me. 

A group of PARTIERS in SKELETON costumes and a DEATH WITH A SCYTHE passes 
them.  Kevin is suddenly face to face with Leo, who reappears from the shadows. 

Kevin grabs Leo's lapel, pins him against the wall. 

DOMINIC 
Leo-- 

KEVIN 
(in his face)  I want a second fucking chance! 
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Kevin runs into the darkness.  Lights out on Molly Christ and Leo. 

 
SCENE 8:  ST. VINCENT'S AIDS CLINIC/DOCTOR'S OFFICE 

Kevin falls to his knees, Whida and Dominic behind him.  Jesus Christ hangs on the cross. 

DOMINIC 
My God-- 

KEVIN 
It shoulda been me, Christ, it shoulda been me, Christ-- 

JESUS CHRIST 
Who taught you to hate yourself so much? 

DOMINIC 
You? 

KEVIN 
You did, goddamnit! 

JESUS CHRIST 
No I didn't. 

KEVIN 
YES YOU DID-- 

JESUS CHRIST 
No, I did not and I have had it!    

With a mighty tug, he pulls one hand out of the cross and looks at it in pain.   A GREAT 
CRACK REVERBERATES IN THE UNIVERSE.   

JESUS CHRIST 
Oooouch! 

Bracing himself, he pulls his other hand out and hangs onto the wood.  ANOTHER CRACK. 

He reaches down and pulls out the nail from his feet.  A THIRD CRACK. 

THE CHOIR OF ANGELS blasts out shrill music in protest.  

He swings down from the cross and shakes out his arms and legs and smiles with relief.  He 
looks up. 

JESUS CHRIST 
Turn it off already, will ya? 

The ANGELS stop singing.  Jesus Christ shakes out his arms and legs. 
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Thank you.  

DOMINIC 
Jesus...  

KEVIN 
What are you doing?  I'm so goddamn lost, Jesus, help me, please  help 
me-- 

JESUS CHRIST 
You're on your own, bucko.  (to the three of them)  You're all on your own.  
All of you.   

DOMINIC 
All of us? 

JESUS CHRIST 
You want to hate yourself, you want to turn your backs on your kids, fine-- 

WHIDA PERU 
But I didn't-- 

JESUS CHRIST 
You want to cut yourselves off from the rest of the world because it's too 
hard to live in, fine.  You want to throw away the gift of life that you were 
goddamn born with because it's not perfect, fine!  But you are definitely on 
your own! 

KEVIN/DOMINIC/WHIDA PERU 
But you can't. 

JESUS CHRIST 
Yeah, why not? 

KEVIN 
Because you're Christ. 

JESUS CHRIST 
Well, Hallelujah.    

Terrified, Kevin throws himself at his feet.   

DOMINIC 
My God, don't-- 

KEVIN 
Please don't leave me, please I'll be good, I promise, don’t leave me alone 
again, please don't hate me,  it's all my fault, please, don't leave me... 
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JESUS CHRIST 
Kevin. 

Jesus Christ reaches down and kneels with Kevin, gently holding his head and looking him 
in the eye. 

Trembling, inches from Jesus Christ, Kevin whispers: 

KEVIN 
Love me, Christ, for the sinner I am. 

JESUS CHRIST 
Kevin. 

Jesus Christ kisses Kevin lightly on the lips.    
 
Love yourself.  Capice? 

KEVIN 
I'm sorry. 

JESUS CHRIST 
You got so much to answer for, my friend.  You got to live with yourself.  
You got to take responsibility.  For who you are.  For what you did.  For how 
you live. 

Kevin nods. 
 
You can't go on like this.   

Looks at Dominic and Whida Peru, both of whom are stone still. 
 
None of you can.  You got to forgive yourselves so you can forgive each 
other.    
 
I'm talking about a change of life thing.  It's for your own good.  But it's up to 
you. 
 
Nod your head if you are getting any of this. 

Kevin, Dominic and Whida Peru all nod. 
 
Alright.  So anyway.  (he walks away) 

DOMINIC 
Where you goin'?  

JESUS CHRIST 
Boca.  I'll catch you later. 
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Jesus Christ walks into the darkness. 

Kevin sits in the chair.  Dominic and Whida stand behind him.  They all stew in their own 
private juices for a bit. 

The slam of the door startles all three of them.  Dr. Joseph whooshes back in with a big, 
apologetic smile.  

DR. JOSEPH 
Sorry.  Got to get that fixed. So, I suppose you're eager to hear the results of 
your HIV test.  I'm glad to say they were negative.  

Kevin's hands are on his heart.  Dominic takes a step towards him.  Whida is lost in her own 
thoughts. 

 
This is very valuable news, Kevin.  You need to guard it.  Take care of 
yourself.  Keep it monogamous and keep it safe.  Stop smoking.  Do the 
aerobic thing.   

DR. JOSEPH (CONT’D) 
Come back in six months just to keep a tab on your negative status.  Take a 
vacation.  Those night-sweats you've been having are probably 
psychosomatic.  Too much stress, Kevin.  You might consider getting out of 
sanitation.  I'm talking about a change of life thing.  It's for your own good.  
But it's up to you. 

Kevin is very still.  Dr. Joseph leaves the room to give him a moment of privacy.  Whida is 
silent.  

DOMINIC 
Jesus. 

KEVIN 
Oh God-- 

DOMINIC 
This coulda been me.  You poor miserable kid.   

Dominic puts his hand on Kevin's back, rubs it gently.  Kevin puts his head in his hands and 
weeps.  Whida puts her hand on Dominic's shoulder. 

A bell chimes twice.  Kevin disappears.   

 
SCENE 9:  WHIDA PERU'S SALON, EARLY MORNING 

Lights up on the salon.  Whida Peru is clearly rattled, not in control, shaking.  The birthday 
candle is their only light.   
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WHIDA PERU 
Keep breathing, Poppi. 

DOMINIC 
Yeah, you too. 

WHIDA PERU 
Very very agitated I'm feeling here.  Oi my heart. 

DOMINIC 
We say the wrong things.  We make so many mistakes.   

WHIDA PERU 
The living Poppi, too unpredictable, too crazy, and you wonder why I never 
leave this room. 

DOMINIC 
But you heard what he said, you can't cut yourself off-- 

WHIDA PERU 
It's too easy to get hurt, Poppi.  It's too hard to pick up the pieces when they 
leave you.  That's why I love the dead.  They can't leave you anymores. 

DOMINIC 
But they already left. 

WHIDA PERU 
Yeah, but I know where they live. 

DOMINIC 
You shouldn't give up.  Like I'm not giving up on Leo.   

WHIDA PERU 
We's gettin's close, Poppi, we's gettin very, very close.  You sure you's 
ready?  You lookin' a little bit un petit verde.   

DOMINIC 
You don't look so hot yourself.   

WHIDA PERU 
I don't feel so hot, but it's now or never. 

DOMINIC 
I'm ready. 

WHIDA PERU 
Yeah, me too. 

She cracks her knuckles, addresses the spirits in the dark.   
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Come on now, Judy, pull yourself together--  

She chants really fast. 
 
Forget your troubles and just get happy, we're gonna chase all your blues 
away, sing hallelujah and just get happy, we're heading for the judgment day 
the sun is-- 

We hear the loud, brassy intro to Judy Garland's "Get Happy".    

Whida gasps in an excruciating orgasm.   

WHIDA PERU 
 (gasping) Oi, Daddy, this time you're on your own.  Wake me when it's 
over-- 

Collapses across the table in a trance.  Dominic crosses himself.  Senses something.  The 
music drops away. 

The Dark Membrane separating the Living and the Dead stretches, pulls, spits out the ghost 
of Leo.   

Leo stands behind Dominic, partly hidden by the shadows.  Dominic stands awkwardly. 

LEO 
(to the spirits) What the hell is going on-- 

DOMINIC 
Leo. 

LEO 
Get me outta here, I got nothing to say to him-- 

DOMINIC 
Leo.  It's me.   

LEO 
Let me rot in peace-- 

DOMINIC 
It's okay, Leo. 

LEO 
I'm just getting used to it-- 

DOMINIC 
It's okay, it's alright. 

LEO 
Damn. 
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DOMINIC 
Leo, please. 

LEO 
What, Dad, what?   

DOMINIC 
Please, it'll take a minute, Leo.   

LEO 
I'm here, what do you want? 

DOMINIC 
I--I--I mean I--Leo-- 

LEO 
Spit it out, already-- 

DOMINIC 
Leo.  Leo.  It's me.  (no response) Come sit with your father.  I just want to talk. 

Leo steps fully into the light. 

LEO 
So. 

DOMINIC 
My little boy. 

LEO 
Yeah, anyway, you missed the funeral.   

DOMINIC 
Leo, I couldn't.  I--I didn't want to remember you that way. 

LEO 
Which Leo did you want to remember, Dad, because they all wound up in the same 
box. 

A light comes up on Dallet, Edwin, Danny and Quentel lowering Leo's coffin into his grave.  
Martha walks up between the two men.   

DOMINIC 
I never wanted this to happen to you.  I never wanted to lose you. 

LEO 
You're a little late, Pop. 

DOMINIC 
Leo. 
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MARTHA 
Leo. 

LEO 
You cut me out. 

DOMINIC 
That's not what I wanted. 

LEO 
Well, Dad, you did it.  I don't exist. 

MARTHA 
My baby-- 

A huge sob rips out of Martha. 

DOMINIC 
I never wanted you to die like that. 

LEO 
Yes you did.  You said it all the time when I was growing up.  "All faggots should 
be strung up in an alley way and beat to death with a two by four."   

DOMINIC 
It's an expression, Leo.  

LEO 
Oh.  Well then.  I was your son.  You were supposed to love me. 

DOMINIC 
You are my son goddamnit. 

LEO 
No, Pop.  I'm a ghost. 

MARTHA 
No-- 

DOMINIC 
Leo, I love you. 

LEO 
It's too late.  I'm history.   

MARTHA 
You bastard-- 

LEO 
You love me, it doesn't matter anymore. 
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MARTHA 
What do I do now, goddamnit! 

Lights out on Martha and the pallbearers. 

DOMINIC 
I wanted to tell you, I tried, three times I tried, I almost... 

LEO 
Three times?  What--you almost what, picked up the phone?  Read my 
letters?  What, Dad?  Almost is nothing. 

DOMINIC 
I didn't have the words. 

LEO 
I did.  I wrote you every week.  You know how many questions I had for you 
about house painting, taxes, about whatever-- 

DOMINIC 
Leo, I thought about you every day.   

LEO 
You don't want to love me.  You just want to stop feeling guilty.  You want 
to know the funny thing is, I wanted kids.  I did.  I wanted kids.  I wanted a 
family.  You didn't know that. 

DOMINIC 
No.  I didn't know that. 

LEO 
Stupid, right? 

DOMINIC 
No, it's not stupid. 

LEO 
Anyway, I did. 

DOMINIC 
You'da been a good father, Leo. 

LEO 
Think so? 

DOMINIC 
Absolutely.  The best. 

LEO 
I wish I could have found out. 
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Vincent appears out of the darkness. 

VINCENT 
In the name of Jesus Christ in Heaven, Dominic, what the hell you doin'? 

DOMINIC 
I told you leave me alone! 

VINCENT 
He's a freak, Dominic.  You did right the first time.  You did like I told you.  

LEO 
Hi, Gramp.  Who invited you? 

VINCENT 
Nobody invited me, smarty mouth.  I'm your goddamn blood.  Without me 
you wouldn't be here. 

LEO 
Gee, thanks.  I owe you one. 

VINCENT 
Leave your goddamn father alone. 

LEO 
Hey, I don't even want to be here. 

VINCENT 
Accept your fate, sonny boy, life and death you gotta accept.  

DOMINIC 
Stay the hell out of this and let me talk to my son-- 

VINCENT 
(to Leo)  You a disgrace to you family.  Better you were never born. 

LEO 
Gramp, whether you like it or not, I am part of this family.  And I deserve to be loved. 

VINCENT 
You deserve to be beaten. 

LEO 
NNNNNNGGG.  Wrong, for $50! 

VINCENT 
You'll never have grandchildren, Dominic.  Think about that. 

DOMINIC 
My son is dead, Dad, I'm thinking about that. 
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VINCENT 
Then let him die, Dominic.  

DOMINIC 
Leo, listen to me, your letters, Leo-- 

LEO 
I don't care anymore. 

DOMINIC 
Shut up and listen to me. 

VINCENT 
Father like son, failures. 

DOMINIC 
I read them.  All of them. 

LEO 
Stop it-- 

VINCENT 
Don't-- 

DOMINIC 
I read all the letters you sent me.  Look  (He removes a folded letter from his 
wallet) 

LEO 
You read the letters? 

VINCENT 
They made him sick. 

DOMINIC 
I saved them in the basement, in my workroom. 

VINCENT 
Trash. 

DOMINIC 
I keep this one in my wallet. (he opens the letter to read from it) 

VINCENT 
You shoulda burn them like trash, like garbage-- 

DOMINIC 
Like you woulda done, right, Pop? 
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VINCENT 
Like I woulda done, that's right. 

DOMINIC 
Guess what, Dad, I'm not you-- 

VINCENT 
Both of you, freaks-- 

DOMINIC 
I’m your son.  But that don't mean I got to repeat your mistakes. 

LEO 
(rocked)  I can't believe you carry it around-- 

VINCENT 
In the name of Jesus, Dominic, you can't rip open the grave-- 

DOMINIC 
You know the one thing I always wanted to hear you say-- 

VINCENT 
Little babies, both of you -- 

DOMINIC 
That you loved me, that you needed me. 

VINCENT 
Little girls-- 

DOMINIC 
But you never did.   

LEO 
Dad-- 

DOMINIC 
I guess you didn't know how. 

VINCENT 
It's not fair, Dominic, who told me?  Nobody. 

DOMINIC 
Your father should have told you. 

VINCENT 
He never told me nothing. 

DOMINIC 
He should have, Pop.  Just once.  I bet you woulda liked hearing it, right? 
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VINCENT 
You don't know nothing is what you know-- 

DOMINIC 
I love you Dad.  (He kisses Vincent on the cheek) 

VINCENT 
No, Mingooch, stop, STOP-- 

DOMINIC 
You did your best.   

VINCENT 
It's not fair, goddamnit! 

DOMINIC 
You just didn't know any better.   

VINCENT 
What about my father, Dominic?  What about me? 

DOMINIC 
I love you.    

VINCENT 
What about me??!!?? 

Vincent disappears in a puff of noxious smoke, leaving Leo and Dominic alone. 

LEO 
Way to kick butt-- 

DOMINIC 
Leo.   

LEO 
Dad. 

DOMINIC 
I miss you so goddamn much I choke on it. 

LEO 
I--I don't know what to say. 

DOMINIC 
Yes you do. 

As Dominic reads from the letter, Leo slowly walks to his father. 
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DOMINIC 
"Dear Dad--It is now about 1:00 AM and I've been painting since 7:30 this 
morning.  I’m so tired it's crazy, the whole thing is nuts and sometimes I 
don’t even know why I'm doing it, but I can't sleep until I finish this tonight.   
 
I just want you to know what a great man I think you are.  All those years of 
butting heads at dinner with you taught me to have a point of view.  You 
taught me to believe in who I am.  You taught me how to be a man.   
 
I can't think of anyone I admire and respect more than you.  So I just wanted 
to make sure I said thanks." 

LEO 
(taking over from memory)  "If I turn out to be half the man you are, I will be 
in good shape."   

DOMINIC 
"I love you.  Your Son, Leo." 

LEO 
Dad. 

With tender caution, they hug.  The first soft shaft of dawn illuminates Father and Son.   

DOMINIC 
Leo. 

LEO 
Daddy. 

DOMINIC  
Look at this face, my handsome beautiful boy.    

LEO 
I got your eyes right? 

DOMINIC 
My boy. 

LEO 
I miss you.   

DOMINIC 
(over lapping) I miss you so much, Leo. 

LEO 
I love you, Dad. 

DOMINIC 
Leo. 
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LEO 
I'm still dead, though.    

DOMINIC 
Yeah. 

LEO 
Yeah.   

DOMINIC 
Yeah.  So I mean.... 

LEO 
Uhm, I have to go. 

DOMINIC 
Leo, please, five more minutes-- 

LEO 
Dad-- 

DOMINIC 
I want you to stay, please. 

LEO 
I can't. 

DOMINIC 
Leo-- 

LEO 
'Bye.  

Leo disappears into the shadows.  Dominic is alone.   

DOMINIC 
Leo... 

A final bell chimes three times, long and with great sonority. 

Whida sputters back to consciousness at the table.  Dominic stands with his back to her, 
holding onto Leo's bandage. 

WHIDA PERU 
Wow, Poppi, you sure know how to show a girl a good time!    

DOMINIC 
Thanks.  Thank you much, Whida uhm, Peru. I mean, thanks and....  
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WHIDA PERU 
I'm assumin' here you gots what you came for, am I assumin correctly, for 
God's sake already?  Oi, my head is pounding. 

DOMINIC 
Uhm, yes, I did, I mean, I.... 

WHIDA PERU 
Talk to Whida, Poppi. 

Dominic collapses to his knees, crying.  The breeze grows stronger.      

DOMINIC 
I, I, I mean no I, I did not.  I did not get what I...I want my son back.  I want 
Leo back.  I want Leo, God damn it, I want my son! 

He pounds the floor.   

WHIDA PERU 
Your son is dead.  You wantin' miracles or what here? 

DOMINIC 
Yes, I want miracles.  I want one miracle, that's all I want.  One miracle. 

WHIDA PERU 
Yeah, you and me and everybody else walkin' through that door, honey.   

DOMINIC 
You got the Power.  You can help me. 

WHIDA PERU 
The show is over, Poppi, I done alls I can.  It's time to let the dead go back to 
sleep. 

DOMINIC 
It's a mistake, he's too young. 

WHIDA PERU 
Everybody suffers, Daddy.  Each and every motherfucking one of us.   

DOMINIC 
Give me a second chance! 

Dominic again pounds the floor, sending shock waves through the building.  Plaster cracks. 

WHIDA PERU 
Clue fucking up, Poppi.  Each and every single decision we makes, no matters 
how teensyeensytiny, somehows, somewheres, knocks into and thusly therefore 
effects somebody else's life.  You got to take responsibility.  I speaks the truth, 
honey.  You lives with it.  
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DOMINIC 
I can't. 

WHIDA PERU 
You gots. 

DOMINIC 
I swear to God, I'm a different man.  One more chance, that's all I 
need, just one more chance. 

Whida slams the table.  A strong wind rises around the salon. 

WHIDA PERU 
What about my friends, you know how many of them died praying for one more 
chance?  You a big, straight white mans, honey, you already got all the chances.  
How much more you needs?  Nuh uh, Daddy, I truly am very sorry for you, but 
you got the whole of your future in which to bury your grief. 

DOMINIC  
I had half a friggen second.   

WHIDA PERU 
That's all you fucking gets. 

DOMINIC 
I was backed into a friggen corner. 

WHIDA PERU 
Don't talk to me corners, I was born into one.   

DOMINIC 
But you got out. 

WHIDA PERU 
Yeah, well, believe me, you change your permanent home address from Mr. 
to Ms., ain't no goin' back.     

DOMINIC 
You got a second chance. 

WHIDA PERU 
That's a whole different sub-plot altogethers. 

DOMINIC 
You got to start over. 

WHIDA PERU 
I had no choice. 
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DOMINIC 
Neither do I!   Help me. 

WHIDA PERU 
Read my lipstick, I cannot bring Leo back. 

He pounds his chest, it echoes through the building.  The overhead light flickers.  The wind 
rips around the room.  The bowl of water shatters.   

Dominic pulls his hair out, rips his shirt. 

DOMINIC 
I killed my little boy, I killed my son, it's all my fault.  My life for his, take it, 
rip me open, whatever you need.... 

WHIDA PERU 
Don't go psychopathologic on me, for God's sakes.  You's upsetting the 
balance--Calmate, mi hijito! 

Shadows grow, encroaching the room.  Whida is alarmed.  Dominic is desperate. 

DOMINIC 
I wasted my one chance, I never saw my own son reaching out for help for 
my help, I cut him out and now I'm begging you please help me be the father 
he needed, give me back my son-- 

They are now yelling over the storm. 

WHIDA PERU 
God damn you, Daddy, if I could do it don't you think I'da done it by now?  
I've tried, every night I have tried!  It hurts too much when it don't works, I 
cannot bring them back-- 

DOMINIC 
You can do it this time I know you can-- 

WHIDA PERU 
I'm ripping my heart out every night in this room for nothing but hints of 
what I can't have no more, and you come waltzing in here with Granpa and 
Jesus and your little boy and suddenly all signs point to yes!  It's not fair, 
Poppi, I want it as bad as you do--  

DOMINIC 
But you don't need it--    

WHIDA PERU 
How the hell do you know what I need? 
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DOMINIC 
You got to leave the dead behind and get out of this room and join the rest of 
the world, now before it's too late. 

WHIDA PERU 
I--I--I can't Poppi, it's too empty. 

DOMINIC 
If you're empty, you can fill up, but you can't do it in here.  In here is 
nothing, it's the past.  It's dead.  You're alive, you got to act like it. 

WHIDA PERU 
But I love them, I love my Juanie so much Poppi, it's killing me-- 

DOMINIC 
You're right.  It is killing you.  You're throwing away what you can never get 
back, Whida, your life. 

WHIDA PERU 
Stop it, you're breaking my heart open-- 

DOMINIC 
You can't sit around waiting in vain for love from a dead man.   

WHIDA PERU 
Oi Poppi, living hurts so very very much. 

She cries.  He embraces her. 

DOMINIC 
Yeah it does.  But it's better than nothing. 

He rocks her, softly singing: 
 
Farfalina bella bianca, Vola vola masi stanga-- 

Whida gathers her resolve.  

WHIDA PERU 
You think it's like Easy-Off, channeling the whole kafuckin' universe up into 
your sweetly sanctified patootie?   I got enough problems with the clock on 
my motherfucking VCR!  

She steps to the middle of the room and conjures her dead friends. 
 
Janey, Jimbo, Miss Georgine, sweet heart darlings my honies, front and 
center, it's time for the Big Finale!  Chop chop kiddies, I need you now!   

The darkness around them solidifies, as the Dead press against the world of the Living.  
Voices moan out to Whida: 
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DEAD SOULS 
(variously)  Whida...help me... save me...hold me...love me... 

Whida reaches out to them. 

WHIDA PERU 
Juanie, you too honey, I got something to tell you my darling. 

Juanie's arms embrace Whida. 

WHIDA PERU 
Juanie, oh my God, my little Juan, my little puca bead, my little Juanito-- 

Whida weeps, holding onto the arms of her dead lover. 

WHIDA PERU 
Juanie.  I'm leaving you.  After tonight, I cannot see you no more.  Juanie oh 
my Juanie I can't go on like this no more Juanie like I'm dead and alive at the 
same time, I got to go back out there I got to start living again I love you so 
so much but I got to let you go-- 

Juanie's arm pulls the wig from Whida's head. 
 
Go ahead, sweetheart, it was always very becoming on you anyways....Now, 
don't be angry honey… 
 
I gotta change, Juanie I got to help the Poppi, Juanie, look at him the poor 
man, he's just a Poppi who needs his little boy, he's just a person, Juanie I 
need your help this one last time, help me help the daddy, Juanie, help me 
help myself.  Don't be sad Juanie, don't cry my little darling we'll be together 
again  
soon my honey my Juanie for ever and ever but right now I have you here in 
my heart, Juanie I have to let that be enough-- 

Juanie's hand shoves her in towards Dominic.  As one, the arms point to him, weeping on 
his knees.  Light glows out of him. 

 
Oh my little Juanie I love you I love you I love you I love you I love you I 
love you…good-bye. 

The arms disappear back into the dark mass of bodies.   

Whida's wig is tossed back at her feet.   

She looks down at Dominic, who is now bathed in light.  She wipes the tears from her face.  
Makes the sign of the cross.  She puts her wig back on.  The storm goes silent. 

WHIDA PERU 
You gots to promise me you won't fuck it up, Daddy.   
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DOMINIC 
I promise.   

WHIDA PERU 
Promise you'll love him.  Promise me you'll change if I give this unto you. 

DOMINIC 
I promise.  In front of God, I promise. 

Whida bolsters her resolve with a fresh coat of lipstick.  

WHIDA PERU 
I ain't never managed no successful retrochronatoid maneuvers before, goin' 
in and futzin' with the goddamn time stream.  It don't work, fuck it. 

She blots her lipstick with a tissue. 
 
However, if it do work, you gots your checkbook, right? 

DOMINIC 
Yes.     

She stuffs the tissue into his hand. 

WHIDA PERU  
Okay then.  Wipe away the snot, stand up and say nothing.  Hurry.   

Whida opens her arms and in a three-layered voice keens in a forgotten language.  The 
sound rips into the darkness.  The room rumbles. 

Dominic stands with his eyes shut, trembling.  He feels something, but then it stops as 
Whida gags, unable to sustain her voice.  Dominic opens his eyes. 

Whida staggers to her knees, visibly weakened.  Blood seeps from her breasts, her joints. 

WHIDA PERU 
You're still here?  Oh God.  My body parts, Daddy, I'm comin' apart.  I'm sorry, I'm 
sorry.   

Dominic helps Whida to a chair and kneels beside her.  Tears and mascara stream down 
her face. 

DOMINIC 
I felt it, Whida, don't give up now. 

WHIDA PERU 
Jesus Christ, it hurts-- 

DOMINIC 
I can feel it. 
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Dominic pulls out his monogrammed handkerchief.  Gently dries her tears.  Gives it to her. 

WHIDA PERU 
Just hold me. 

DOMINIC 
I'm right here. 

WHIDA PERU 
You really want that second chance? 

DOMINIC 
Yes. 

WHIDA PERU 
You gots to prove it, Poppi, cause I needs your fucking help-- 

Gripping the arms of the chair, Whida closes her eyes.  Her mouth moves silently as she 
coaxes the power from deep inside herself. 

Dominic stares at her mouth, slowly pulls himself towards it.  Trembling, he fills Whida's 
mouth with the deepest kiss of their lives 

Supported by Dominic, Whida lets loose a wild torrent of sound.   A soul-splitting banshee 
shriek rips out of her.  The room shakes.  A huge cacophony of sound rips around them.   

Dominic staggers away as the room dissolves around them.  Weeping, Whida and her salon 
disappear into the darkness. 

 
SCENE 10:  DOMINIC'S LIVING ROOM 

Dazed, Dominic sits in his special Living Room chair.  Leo sits across from his father.  He 
nervously twirls his St. Jude medal on his fingers 

Dominic looks at Whida Peru's tissue with the blotted lipstick.  He smiles and puts it in his 
pocket.  We hear the deafening tick of the clock. 

Dominic looks at his son, holds back a flood of joyful tears. 

DOMINIC 
Your, uhm, your mother said you wanted to talk to me. 

FADE TO BLACK. 

THE END 
 

 


