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FREDERI CO
Not now. | feel amazing right now.
"1l make you feel good too. |
prom se.

He steps forward again and tries to kiss Enerson. She
reaches up to push himaway, but he grabs her wists.

She violently head butts him Blood spurts fromhis nose and
he falls to his knees. Enmerson holds her head in pain as
wel | .

FREDERI CO
Che cazzo?

But Frederico's normal pain receptors are being drowned out

by the coke.
FREDERI CO
On | see. Little punk girl likes it
rough. | can play that gane.
EMERSON

Stay down idiot. We're |ike cousins
or sonet hi ng.

FREDERI CO
You think I"myour little bitch?

He begins crawling towards her on all fours.

FREDERI CO
I's this what you |ike Mstress?
Want nme to beg to the Ice Queen.

Emer son swi ngs one of her steel toe boots and smashes
Frederico in the ribs. He coll apses, gasping for breath.

Enmerson turns and finds Andre, who has just cone off stage,
standing next to her with a | ook of approval .

They wal k off, |eaving Frederico half-crying, half-Iaughing
the dirty floor.
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S;—r;A\I:l‘r-Andre sits in front of a small nmake up mrror while Enerson

sits facing himon a smaller chair.

A line of blood slides out of Enerson's nose and slithers
into her lips. Aflick of her tongue catches it.

ANDRE
That your boyfriend?

Emer son shakes her head.

ANDRE
Not into boys?
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EMERSON
Not into boyfriends.

Andre chuckl es gleefully.

EMERSON
"' mjeal ous of boys. They're born
so fucking strong.

ANDRE
You seemto have gotten the better
of that one.

EMERSON
He's European. A bad dream

ANDRE
Had nightrmares lately?

Emer son nods.

Andre sm |

ANDRE
Storny weather as Billie would say.

ENVERSON
Was the kick too nmuch? It isn't him
l"mreally mad at.

ANDRE
He'll survive.

EMERSON
| |l ove your shoul ders.

es at the conmpliemt.

ANDRE
| ama spirit of beauty and | ove,
trapped in servitude to a brutal
worl d, forced to hustle to survive.

ENVERSON
VWhat's the secret?

ANDRE
| wear a shitload of makeup and
carry a lifetime a pain. |
shoul dn't even be talking to sone
white girl. Nothing but trouble.

EMERSON
Cal told ne to look for an Ariel.
He reads everything. Ariel's your
st age nane?

ANDRE
My real nanme is Ariel. The state
calls ne Andre. And your nane?

70.



END
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EVERSON
Em

ANDRE
Short for?

EVERSON

Emerson. But no one calls me that.

ANDRE
What do they call you?

EMERSON
Mranda. This is ny father's doing.

ANDRE
The man in the alley. He was kind
to ne. That one tine.

EMERSON
| don't know how he does it. But it
happened before when I was little.
| remenber this play, The Tenpest.
| didn't know the word but the
letters burned into ny m nd.

ANDRE
Did you read it?

EMERSON
Nope. | don't care what it says. |
know what he wants.

ANDRE
What's that?

EMERSON
Revenge.

ANDRE
On who?

EMERSON
Me.

Andre starts to speak but stops hinself. He steps forward
and extends his hands to Enmerson.

ANDRE
Stay here tonight. Let's stay

. iaﬂﬁi Fﬁi And sta¥ awake. gE——
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Frederi co,

still lying on the floor, half-groaning

hal f-grinning, suddenly goes rigid. H's eyes flutter and

cl ose.
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