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DRAVATI S PERSONAE (t he one and very sanme actor plays all
the dranatis personae whi ch are placed in the same row:
LADD,in his late twenties then ei ghteen

BOSS / PRI NCI PAL / FATHER

MOTHER / WOVAN

Gl RL FROM SCHOOL, 18-ish, G R.-BOSS'S DAUGHTER 20-ish

NOTI CE:

Scenery nust be made of |ight conmponents that can turn into
sonething diffferent by conmbining them |ike ,Lego“. This
is due to quick change of set. Costunes nust

Be bl and, signifying, ,tabula rasa*® and, addi ng one or two
details, their purpose changes as does the person that

wears them



Scene one
Tourist office agency. Present. Huge worki ng desks are
pl aced in left and right conrner of the room Behind these
desks are shelves filled with papers. There is phone on
Boss’s desk. Wall facing the audience is adorned with
sights of world destinations: Thailand, Ibiza,. Cotte D
Azur, India, Australia, Paris, Dublin. BGSS, is in the left
corner, strong man in his fifties, surrounded by papers
scattered on the table, writing sonmething on a piece of
paper. LADD, is in the right corner, slim attractive young
man, late twenties. He is also up to his neck in the
papers. Suddenly, BOSS caughs and | eans back in the chair.
He puts his papers aside.

BOSS:
That waps it up for tonight.

LADD:

Hwvr?
BOSS:

| said: That waps it up for tonight, kiddo.
LADD:
Let me finnish this.
BOSS:
| order you to stop it. That’'s the order fromyour boss.
LADD:
Just a bit nore. They will be checking us tonorrow.

BOSS:

Do you listen? Am 1 the boss? | am

Boss stands up, picks up Ladd s papers and pl aces them on
t he shelf behind him Then he does the sone thing with his
papers



BOSS:
Do | have the right to hire and fire people? I do. Is iti
time to stop. It is. And the reason is?

BOSS swiftly opens up his drawer and takes a bottle of

whi skey out of it and then places it on the table

BOSS:
And here it is- the al cohol! Reason of all mseries and

answer on all of the questions!

LADD:
They wi Il be checking us tonorrow.
BOSS:
Leave it to ne. Cone o’ er here.
LADD:

Your lady has forbidden you to....
BOSS( i nper sonat i ng):
, Your | ady has forbi dden you to...“ Pull the chair before I

get mad. Cone on!

LADD gets up, hesitatting to approach him

LADD:
Still, they will come tonorrow first thing in the
norni ng. . .
BOSS:
Ki ddo, stop nnessing with me! | know how it | ooks |ike when

t hose | ooters arri ve.
LADD:



| know

BOSS:

| dislike that ,I know' of yours.It sound so accusi ng.
LADD:

| do not. | just think taht you are putting yourself

between the rock and the hard pl ace.
BOSS:
Because of little ,greasing up“? Cashol a- payol a? Boyo,
amjust a man trying to survive in the |lousy tinmes. Put
yoursel f inside ny shoes. You would have done the same

thing for your w fe and daughter, wouldn’t you?

Pause

LADD:
| guess.
BOSS:
Your guess is right. Now, conme o' er here.
LADD:
Ok, but just one for the road
BOSS:
Not a drop nore.
LADD:
oK.

LADD comes to him draws the chair to the Boss' s table.
BOSS se licks his lips, takes the glasses fromthe desk and
pours the whiskey- They take glasses. LADD starts drinking.

BOSS grabs his arm



BOSS:

Wait, wait! Let’'s have a toast! No need for rush, man!

LADD:
Sorry.

They get up. Monent of trepidation

BOSS:
For my partner and for ny heir!
LADD:
Who?
BOSS:
You!

BOSS touches Ladd’ s glass with rimof his glass and drinks
to the bottom LADD is standing, shocked, with the glass in
hi s hand

LADD:
Me?
BOSS:
I's there anyone else in the roonf? Yes, |add, you!
LADD:
How come?
BOSS:

Copne, cone, it ain't exactly the surprise. You work here
three years, up to the neck w th business, plus dating
mydaughter for two years and, to add it up, doctor told me
that ny heart needs rest. It is better toretire while I
still have tine.

LADD:



This is out of a blue. Thanks.
BOSS:
Oh, come on. We are famly now.

BOSS pats his shoul der

LADD:
But we ain't. |I didn't marry your daughter.
BOSS:
No problemn. You will.
Pause
BOSS:
Why the face? It won't be the shotgun weddi ng!
LADD:
Of course it won't ne. Besides, dunno if we are going to
marry anyway.
BOSS:
You are right- we cannot know that but it’s propper thing
to do, understand? Propper or not iti is nost |ikely that

you two will nmarry.

LADD drinks to the | ast drop.BGSS pours nore whiskey in his
gl ass

LADD:
May | be brutally honest?
BOSS:
What ki nd of question is that? OFf course you may. You nust!
LADD:
| am not sure that we will get married.
BOSS:



You don’t love ny daughter?

LADD:
No. | nmean yes but | don’'t know when we will marry and we

don't knowis thewe any wedding in the future.

BOSS | aughs

BOSS:
Not sure? | got married thirty years ago and I amstill not

sure whether | amreally married or not

LADD:
| am not kidding. | really | ove her but | amnot sure.
BOSS:
Havi ng second t hought, huh? Yes, | understand: she knows to

be a little bit out of control but these things wll
change. Fancy another one? Is it? Come on, let’S talk |ike
man to man. | was once in love with three wonen at the sane
tinme. Luckilly the were not in love with nme. | f it was
otherwise | could find nyself in a pickle. But, don't say a
word about it to nmy woman, ok?
LADD:
No, it’s not that.
BOSS:
She i s having second thoughts? Is that little basketbal
pl ayer of hers?
LADD:
I f you call the six foot eight giant little then yes
BOSS:



She was up to her heels for himbut this is past. High
school past. They broke up two years before you noved here.
LADD:

Moved here, yes. Well, that is the issue.

BOSS:
Come on, drink it up!

ADD drinks up. BOSS drinks up too and then pours anot her

one for both of them

BOSS:

Riiight! Boyxo, you nmean the world to ne, dig it? You have
this wild energy within you, you know, like ne in twenties!
And you are nice and honest, and these qualities are rare
as platinum and needed |i ke plague in this land. Yet, |
need soneone |i ke you. Soneone to |ift ne up, to sho w ne
that life has a nmeaning. The neaning! Listen, ny daughter
and you will be OK, you will see. You are just young and
afraid of being tyed up.l understand.

LADD:

Maybe.

BOSS:

Maybe? For sure! Listen, man cones to knowi ng, facing his
dem se. ..

LADD:

Don't say so. You are only fifty.

BOSS:
| am sixty and yes, | | ook younger for a whol e decade.

Li sten, point is, one day when | stand before the God he

won't ask ne: ,D d you leave five thousand reservations for



eighty Mramars and twenty Bel views or did you spend three
years kissing up rich asses on journeys around the globe
or are you the first man in this country who organi zed
tourist trip to Tibet? He won't ask ne am| satisfied with
this guy over here, financial genius who has increased ny
I nconme for hundred percent within three years! He sw |l ask
me j ust oner question: Have you been | oved on Earth and did
you | eave your offsprings behind you? And I wil say: yes,
my daughter loves nme ,nmy woman | oves ne, at |east she did
during first five years of marriage, |ater on we were good
at tolerating each other and yes, even ny son in | aw |l oves
me. And | have ny heirs, | have ny only daughter and she
gave birth to three good |ooking, healthy, smart | adds and
one day they will run ny business. And God will say: You

have your peace. May your soul find rest.

BOSS starts to cry. LADDtries to patt him BOSS stops him
wi th noveenent of his hand

BOSS:

No, it’s ok. If there wasn't booze | wouldn’'t sl ober. As I
have previosly said: cause of all troubles and answer to
al | questi ons.

LADD:

It’s not rewsponding to nme, though.

BOSS:

That’ s because you don’t drink enoguh .

BOSS pours nore whiskey in their glasses. LADD starts
| aughi ng

LADD:

10



Ah that’s your plan- getting nme drunk and then dragging ne

to altar with your daughter?

BOSS:
God forbid! Yet, why not? That’s thew best way. | do not
recall ny weddi ng.

LADD:

| have the opposite probl em
BOSS:

Whi ch one? You remenber your weddi ng?

LADD | aughs. Pause

BOSS:
You are married?
LADD:
Nope. Was once. Just playing,a s kids.
BOSS:
Pl ayi ng, huh? It’s good you didn’t overact it.
LADD:

When i said i have the opposite problem| neant that |
recall everything fromthe tinme when | was three and there
is not alcohole in thwe world to wahs that away from ne.
BOSS:

That is because you didn’t drink enough

LADD pulls away the gl ass. BOBS spils couple of drops on
the floor

LADD:

What do you know about ne?
BOSS:
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Pardon?
LADD:
What do you know about ne?

BOSS:

Is there anything to know? You are good kid and that's all.
LADD:

Have you ever wondered who aml, where | amfron?

BOSS:

Sure. You are fromthat small place by the border. It goes

sonet hing |ike. ..

LADD:
No, I m not .
BOSS:
How come? You talk like them
LADD:
The sane accent is appearing on the other side of the
border.
BOSS:
Here we are.
LADD:
We haven’ T BEGUN YET.
BOSS:
Why sghould we? Is it matter where are we from W are all
people, aren’'t we?
LADD:

Are we?

Pause

BOSS:

| dislike conversations |like this one.
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LADD:

| dislike themtoo but | have to say sonet hing.

BOSS:

And you told nme. Yopu grews up on the other side and cane
here. | don't resent that. We are the sane folks.
LADD:

How do you nean?

BOSS:

Peopl e on this and that side of the border- it’s all the

sarme.
LADD:
Sonme people don’t think |ike you.
BOSS:
Let thembe... Wiy the face?
| asm not supposed to be here. | finnished the school down
there. | gat married there. | nean ,married!*
BOSS:
What the hell are you tal king about?
LADD:
| shoul d have stayed there. | shouldn’t run.
BOSS:
Refugee, huh? You don’t look that way.
LADD:
You nean, | am not dirty ernough?
BOSS:

No, that’s not what | neant.
Pause

LADD:

I amthe citizen of this country and refugee.
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BOSS:
Yeah , hun. Just finnishing. O course i can drivde. W are

just tal ki ng about sonething. Yeah.

BOSS sniffs and nakes sound with his tonuge
BOSS:
Sorry for ny rudeness. Drunken fool. Where are you fronf?

LADD inhales as if he would say sonet hing. Lights off

Scene two

The street. LADD, 18, standing on the street, snoking. He
i nhal es the snoke and than puts the cigarette behind his
back and w3atches to the left and to the right as if
soneone woul d arrive any nonent. He is nervous. If |ooking
fromdistance it seens that his head is snoking. G RL
aproaches. She is 18 too
G R:

Ci ao.

LADD:

Ci ao. Wanna snoke?

G R.:

Nah.

LADD | ooks over her shoulder and then draws her close to

himand starts kissing her. She resists at first but slowy

gives in
G R
Soneone m ght arri ve.
LADD:
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So?
G RL:
They m ghtget the wong i npression-
LADD:
Who will arrive? Whole school knows about us.

G R
Not whol e school .
LADD:
Are you ashaned of ne?

Pause

G R
Of course not-
LADD:
No? Many are ashamed of nme |ately.
G R.:
Not me. | love you. | will marry you
LADD:
Because | gave you the ring from chocol ate Ki nder-egg?

G R.:

Your idea.
LADD:

Seened so cool back then

G R:

Not now?
LADD:

Ni ce and twi sted. WII you wear it?

G RL shows himthe ring with frown face



G R.:
Happy now?

LADD tries to hold her but she steps back

G R
What ' s the magi ¢ wor d?
LADD:
What nagi c word?
G RL:
Sorry.
LADD:
Stop it.
G RL:
It is so hard for you
LADD:
Nothing is hard for me. The thing is that you want nme to
hum | iate nyself.
G R.:
The thing is | don’'t want to see you playi hg someone you
are not.
LADD:
|l ove you. | wanna narry you. | kid you not.
G R.:
V\hen?
LADD:
What about right now?
G R.:
Ri ght now as right now? Class begins in five mnutes
LADD:
Ok. After the school ?
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G R.:
No can do- gotta see ny girlfriends.
LADD:

Hen we finnish high school then?

G R
You will go to capital city to study and find another girl.
LADD:
That’ s because you keep ne waiting. Cone o' er here.

LADD noves towards her. She steps back. He grabs her and
lifts her in the air holding her waist. G RL is |aughing.
They ki ss

LADD:
I will search for no one. You are the one. Don’t | ook ast
me that way. You know you are the one.
G R:
Yes, but...
LADD:
You know | | ove you, you know there’s nothing I wouldn't do

for you. You know | can’t take ny hands of you.

G R.:
Aha. But that’s no | ove.
LADD:
Who says it isn't? | |ove you conpletelly, w thout fooling.
G R.:
I know. Imjust pulling your | eg.
LADD:

You want to hear nobre sweet words fromne, is that it?
G RL:
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Yep.

LADD:
Do you wanna to hear about our weekend in the house of your
parents, down there, on the |lake? Do you wanna hear about

the time when we were sw mm ng. .

G R
Don't.
LADD:
....and how | kissed your tiny feet and how you pul led ne
to you. ..

G R:

Pl ease, stop it.
LADD:

and how we wewre entwined here until the dawn broke. ..
G R:
St op!
LADD:
Why?
G R.:
| don’t know when will we go to the | ake agai n-

LADD:

You sai d anyti nme.
G R.:

Do you ever |ook around you?

LADD:

What’'s it to us?
G R.:

It’s for your people. And m ne.

LADD:

Who? A d fol ks?
G RL:

18



No.
LADD:
Politics you nean? What’'s it to us?
G RL:
Stop playing fool. The things are boiling up.

LADD:
You told them about ne?
G RL:
In this situation?
LADD:

Yeah, they don’'t need the stranger in their house, right?
G R tries to slap himand then stops and cries. He draws
her near. They Kkiss
LADD:

It's gonna be fine.

G RL:

Fi ne? The things were never ,fine“ here
LADD:

What about you and nme? W will be fine, won't we?

G R:

We will be fine.

Pause
G R.:
| forgot to tell you- the principal sent ne to fetch you.

Hi s office. Now.

LADD:
VWhat does he want ?
G RL:
He didn’t say but it has sonmething to do with politics.
LADD:

How do you know?



G R.:
The principal isn't ,yours".
LADD:

So, the principal is yours?

G R
The princi pal belongs to no one. The principal is jerk. Be
caut i ous.
LADD:

I will.

G RL kisses him He holds her and | eaves. Lights off

Scene three
Principal’'s office: working desk, chairs: one behind and
one behind the desk. Picture of angry old man dressed p in
uniformthat represents the nutant between white operetta
dictator outfit plus el egance of British counter admral
Principal is |ooking at papers on his desk, scattered

around. He is trying to make a systemw thin this chaos

PRI NCI PAL:
This one was here, this one wasn’'t, maybe... \Was here,
wasnt, maybe... No, no logic in that. He belongs to t hem
but has our nanme....He looks |ike one of us too. No, can’t
be. ..

Knock on the door, off
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PRI NCI PAL:
Come in!
LADD enters. PRINO PAL shows to the chair in front of the
desk
PRI NCI PAL:
Sit.
LADD:
No, thanks, sir.
PRI NCI PAL:
Offfered or treated, it cones to sane. Qur proverb. How s
your dad?
LADD:
Fine, sir.
PRI NCI PAL:
Working in factory as usually, huh?
LADD:
No work. As usually.
PRI NCI PAL.:

He was a good | ad. Your dad, | nean. W were the best
buddi es back in arny. Did he ever tell you that?
LADD:

A bit.

PRI NCI PAL:

We were on the border. VWatchtower on the grey rotten
mount ain. He was qutie handy, providing us all the stuff-
cans, fags, coffee, warmsocks. If you wanna sonet hi ng-
just ask him He didn't take a penny for the effort. Real
sport! And good soccer player too. | bet he is still good
at it.

LADD:

No. He broke his |l eg two years ago. Factory acci dent.
PRI NCI PAL:
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s that so? | amsorry. Boyo, do you know t he reason why
you are here?
LADD:

No i dea, sir.

PRI NCI PAL:

You think this is because of your snoking habits but it
isn"t. You are here, ny | ad, because you repSresent
adm ni strative error.

LADD:
| don’t quite follow you, sir.

Principal raises paper fromthe desk

PRI NCI PAL:
Your last name. There are twenty nore |ast names |ike

yours. Is that clear now?

LADD:
Not at | east.
PRI NCI PAL:

Let ne make nyself clear: wong | ast nanes- wrong country.
Call it adm ni strative, |ogical mstake. Anyway- you are
not supposed to be here. Do you understand now?

LADD:

VWhere, sir? At school ?

Principal rolls up paper and throws it on Ladd

PRI NCI PAL:
Are you joking with ne? In this country, LADD, in this

country!
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LADD:
Where should I go? This is ny country.
PRI NCI PAL:
Are you nental ? Ei ght guys before you figured it out but
you didn’t. Swallowed their pride, turned the backs and
left without a word. All but you. Ok, one of them cried
but he was always a crybaby. Yet, he figured it out
alright!
LADD:
| nmust be dunb then.
PRI NCI PAL:
No, j ust cocky.

Principal gets up, noves towards hi mand salaps him LADD

grabs his own cheek. He quivers as he would cry any nonent

PRI NCI PAL:
| have the honour, as the chief of patriotic staff for this
conuty, to give to you and your famly the foll ow ng
I nformati on: you have 24 hours to | eave your flat, and then
this town and then this | and. An hour ago we have
procl ai med the state of emergency. Qur fatherlend is at war
w th your peopl e whzeteher they are on this or that side of
t he border. Everyone who stays in this country and is

consi dered as subversive elenment w ll be arrested.
LADD:
We didn’t do anyt hing wong.
PRI NCI PAL:
Your dirty tribe is subversive elenent, all of you!
LADD:
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No it is not. We are not guilty for anything
PRI NCI PAL:
Maybe but we will find sonething. Even if we don't find
anything one thing is certain: we cannot guarantee safety
for you or your famly. Wat’'s wong? You still don't

under st and?

PRING PAL puts his face few inches from Ladd s

PRI NCI PAL:
You are not our neighbours anynore. You arwe not nati onal

m nority. You are not even the garbage! You are not hi gn!

can kill thousand of you and not to be responsable for it.

| can kill your pa’ and get away with it!”l can rape your
ma and go to the pub for the beer afterwards! | can burn
you all in your apartnment and they will decorate ne as

nati onal her o!

PRI NG PAL spits Ladd s face

PRI NCI PAL:
Come on now, go and bring wonderful news to your parents!

LADD hits himwith his fist. PRI NCIPAL shuffles, nakes npve

as he will hit himand then stops. He |aughs
PRI NCI PAL:
Rightly so. | was naive, sufgesting themto nove you out
and nothing else. | nean, it’s human: | give you

i nformati uon, without any threat of holocaust, genoci de,
exodus, whatever. It’s all logical, all in place. Your

peopl e goes to your people, our people conmes here. Fair
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trade! Al for all. Fool! They told me to do the right
thing: kill the vermins or they will conme back to cut your
throat while you are asleep and | didn't listen to them

That’ s for nme being a nice guy!

LADD waves his fi st

PRI NCI PAL:
Do you want ne to kill then? H1t ne again and they will be
dead! I will let you watch us killing them and then | w |
kill you!

LADD puts his fist down. PRINCIPAL hits himwth his
forehead. LADD falls on the floor. PRINCIPAL cones to the
writing desk and takes the ribbon with three col ured banner
and puts it on the right sleeve. Then he takexsthe pi stol

fromthe drawer and stucks it in his belt

PRI NCI PAL:
Desperate ti nes demand desperate neasures! Go to youzr
folks and tell themthat | amstill in the good nood. I|f

you don’t nove...

PRI NCI PAL appr oaches and takes gun fromhis belt. He points
it at LADD who tries to nove away his head. PRI NO PAL | eans
towards hi mand startsa pushing himw th gun. He does it
slowly wth great delight

LADD:
Don’t , please! Don't!
PRI NCI PAL:

Are you | eaving now? Huh? Are ya?
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LADD:
Yes.
PRI NCI PAL:
What are you?= What are you?
LADD:
We will go.
PRI NCI PAL:
W hat are you? Conme on, repeat after ne. We are dogs breed.
LADD:
We are dogs breed.
PRI NCI PAL:
We are inferior race.
LADD:
We are inferior race.
PRI NCI PAL:
We are trash.

LADD:
We are trash.

PRI NCI PAL:
We are better off dead.
LADD:
We are better off dead.
PRI NCI PAL:
Let me kill you, then.

PRI NCI PAL puts his gun in LADD s nouth

PRI NCI PAL:
Bang! Heheh! Is that what you want!? Me to kill you and you
wi Il suffer no nore? No can do! Qur Lord teaches us t hat
life is nothing but the val ey of suffering and despair and

your msery is about to begin! It’s no good to | eave hell
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just like that! You gotta suffer first. We won’t be your

sl aves no nore. Qur tinme has cone. Conme on, scram Cut!

LADD gets up and noves to the door

PRI NCI PAL:
Tell to your folks that you don’'t have a day like all the

rest. I want to see your apartnent clear weithin three
hours. Scram

LADD | eaves. PRI NCI PAL conmes back to his papers. He is
fixing his | othes. Then he pus the gun on the desk. He

exhal es heavily. Knocking on the door, off

PRI NCI PAL:

Ent er.

Li ghts of f

Scene four

Touri st agency, presence. LADD and BOSS are both very

tipsy. They are sitting on the table. BGSS | eans on his
shoul der with prottective attitude
LADD:

| ran home. Hal fway home , while running the ol d stone
brtidge, it pops out of ny mnd that it is not nme running
over the bridge but ny spirit. | thoguht, for a second
itvwas all ny dream, ne running, alive, over the bridge.

The real nme takes his last breath on the floor of

Principal s stinking office. Underneath the dictator’s
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portrait. You know, it was all unreal, like in the story I
read once... Bridge on the OM River, yes!
BOSS:
Sons of bitches!
LADD:

And then | crossed to ,our“ side of tow and | notice
people staring at me with fear, anxiety. Probably they were
noti ced about what was happeni ng by those kids. Mybe those

fromthe othjer side | ooked at me full of hatred..

BCSS.
That ' s GUARANTEED!
LADD:
...yet |1 did not notice that. |I felt the fear, prinordia

one, the depest one, the one that freezes the blood in your
veins,. The world around ne becanme distorted, caricature-

like, it all stank on death.

BOSS:
Poor boy!
LADD:

And then | stopped in front the entrance. Big, ugly,
worki ng class building. Tonorrow at this tine there will be
no one here. It will be even uglier than now And us,
dwel l ers, will push each ot her around the common pot filled

wi th cheap food the same way we were chasing for places in

crowded el evator. And then it hit ne.

BOSS:
You didn't say goodbye to girl.
LADD:
Yeah. There was n otine. | had to save ny parents. Each

second was counting and I was wasting ny tinme. Stood there,
staring at the door painted in flamng red, you know, the

sane one that British put on their post boxes as | recall.
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And | thought- where should | go now? Shall | cone back to
svchool and kiss her, tell her that one day the war wl |
finish and we will be together? Tell her that I wll wait

and that we will emgrate together? Lie to her and tell her

that it is war today and arm sti ce tonorrow?

LADD stands up. He noves forward adn t hen beckwards and

repeats it faster and faster

LADD:
One step forward, one step back, one step forward, one step

back... Li ke a broken toy.

LADD falls to the floor. He cries. BOSS helps himto get

up and sit on the table.

LADD:
And then I ran forward.
BOSS:
Smart nove. Parents are nore inportant.
LADD:
| ran toweards because sonething pulled me that way.

BOSS:

It was love for your famly.
LADD:

Maybe. And maybe it was easier that way than nmaking u-

turn.
BOSS:

Anyway, you chose well, kid.
LADD:

Maybe | coul d have done t hi ngs anot her way... But, | hope

she under stood.
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BOSS:
Did you hear from her afterwards?
LADD:

Tonor row was war.

Phone rings

BOSS:

Yeap? It’s OK woman? What’'s the fuss? Nop need for alarm

| am absolutelly sober! See ya soon!
LADD:
Shal | we go?
BOSS:

Let it be. Just one thing bother nme: there was arm satice

si x years ago and you didn’t contact her since
LADD:
| didn’t. Dunno why. Guess | was ashaned.
BOSS:
Ashamed? \Why?

LADD:
| let her down. | prom ssed.
BOSS:
You prom ssed her the inpossible thing!
LADD:
I could have expl ai ned.
BOSS:
Let her go. | was in | ove once. | was ei ghteen. She was
wonderful, little nynph, little godess, and then I

real i sed, turning twenty, that she was that way just

because | saw her that way. | projected nyself, dig it?
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Make a time di stance and your travels and your |ove affairs
are not so great.
LADD:

No, it was real.

BOSS:
And ny love ain't real ?
LADD:
No, i don’'t say so. Just, | left ny better half on the
ot her bank of the river that day.
BOSS:

Lucky for you that you found your better half on the other
si de of the border, huh?

LADD:
Yes. She i s amazing
BOSS:
But you still dream about your little eneny?
LADD:
No. And she is not my eneny.
BOSS:

Sorry. Toothless geting ruthless.

BOSS takes the bottle and | ooks in it.

BOSS:
There is some of it left. Wanna?
LADD:
Why not ?

BOSS pours the whiskey in their glasses. They drink
BOSS:
What happened t hen?
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LADD:

Than | told ny parents. They weren't surprised. It was
cooking for nmonth. Fromtinme to tinme one of ,ours* wll
shoot one of ,theirs“ and vice verse. Country was divided
into small ethnical encal ves within ethnical enclaves- they
surounded by us, us surrounded by them they on one and we
on the other baricade. And then sil ence, deafening, om nous,
us acting normal |ife. Andf then soneone gets shot aggai n.
My folks were relieved with idea of exile. They started to
pack like mainacs. It was tidy histeria. Shirts here,
dresses there, hygienic things right there, documents on
the fourth side, check out if there is enough gas i nthe
tank, noney is under the nattrace... And then it expl oded,
about a silly trifle thing. Ma inhrerited porcelain from
Granny who inherited it from her greatgreatgrandnother |,
Mei ssen porcealin no less. Pa said it is futile t carry all
that china- with bunpy roads |ike ours. She started to cry.
She said that she won't go. Even if we take her capers with
us.

BOSS: Wonen! Sorry.

LADD nods, tiresone. That drink their glasses. Lights off

Scene five

Flat- living room tables and chairs on the fgloor, things

are thrown everywhere. Int seens |like the flood cane in.

Catching his breath, on the left side, sits FATHER. Huge

bag with things sticking out of it is by his feet. MOTHER

stands in front of himon the opposite side. In the mddle
oh roomis LADD, shocked. MOTHER cri es
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FATHER
Enough is enough!
MOTHER
| provided all and you wanna run and where to? To t hat

despair over there?

FATHER:
Don’t have nuch time. Are you going with us?
MOTHER
Are you giving nme orders?
FATHER
| couldn’t care |l ess for conmand. | am aski ng you, you

wittl ess woman.

MOTHER
You used to call nme differently way back when.
FATHER
I will call you the way I want, you stupid bitch!
MOTHER:
Human stai n!

FATHER
Tart!
MOTHER:

LOUSY SCUMBAG

LADD grabs his own head

LADD:
Shut up!
FATHER

Di d anyone ask you any questions? Button your |ip, kiddo!

MOTHER poi nts to her chest
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MOTHER
You cut ne in two, right here
FATHER
Me? They are guilty but | cut you?

MOTHER
They didn’t do this. They didn’'t beat ne up.- Tzhey didn't

denol ish the apartnent.

FATHER
| bought the flat- | destroyed it.
MOTHER
You could talk to Principal |ike one man to another...
FATHER
Hey, |ooney, do you hear yourself? He wanted to kill ouzr

soon! He put his gun in his nouth!
LADD:
No, he didn’'t. | overexaggerated .
FATHER
Stop bulshitting us. Are you com ng with us?
LADD:
No. Unless mnumis comng wth us.
FATHER
You- zip it! Are you conm ng?
MOTHER
You rui ned ever yt hing.
FATHER
| created it . | wl destroy it.
MOTHER
It was m ne too.
FATHER
| won't et themhave it. Nothing! Nothing! Not a single

little piece won't fall in hands of those bastards! They



will get just a large pile of trash and splinters from ne!

MOTHER
You are an ani mal !
FATHER
They will arrive within few mnutes. | ask you for the very

| ast time- are you comng with us or not?
MOTHER
We talked about it. You prom sed.
FATHER
| prom sed not hing.
MOTHER
You recall, when we still didn’'t know what w Il happen...
FATHER
| ask you for the very very last tinme: are you com ng with
us or I will take you to the car by force?
LADD:
Well, you just go. Ma and i will find a way to survive.
FATHER
Don’t be stupid. We are novi ng!

MOTHER

Wher e to?

FATHER

Cross the border. G to our people.
MOTHER
This is our country.
FATHER
Real | y? Don’t wanna talk ? OK

FATHER swi ftly grabs his bag, noves to Mot her, grabs her
hair and then pulls her

FATHER
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C non.
LADD:
Let her go!
FATHER
Shut up kid, it is for your own good t oo!

MOTHER is screamng w th pain. LADD waves his fist agai nst

t he FATHER
FATHER
VWhat's the matter? You wanna kill ne for thenP=ls that
what you want? VW will be dead if we don’t |eave this

buil ding, do you understand?
MOTHER

You have rui ned everything, broke my china...

FATHER takes his hand fromher hair. Holds her. He cries

FATHER
Sorry.
MOTHER
| can’t.
LADD:
I will stay with you.
MOTHER
Go! Wth your father! Now
FATHER
VWhere will you go?
MOTHER
They are not chasing everyone. | wll stay with ny
relatives.
FATHER
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Like it is gonna change anyt hi ng.

MOTHER
| can’t go over there. | CANT.
FATHER
| am your husband- do you know what it neans?
MOTHER
| do.
FATHER
And you wi Il stay anyway?
MOTHER
Yes!
FATHER
There is no way to explain the things to you. This fl at
aint ours anynore. THey will nove in soneone who is their
faithfull servant. And you will bnever see it again.
MOTHER
| can always walk by and | ook at our terrace
FATHER
And soneone el ses robes will be on the rope, waving like
gthe flag. | will contact you as soon as we cross the
border.

FATHER gi ves her superficial kiss and noves towards the
doors. MOTHER hugs LADD, ki sses his cheek and gently pulls
hi m away from her
MOTHER
Don't be afraid. It’'s only tenporary. Go!

LADD:

But not her. ..

MOTHER
Just go.

LADD:
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Are you comng wth us?
MOTHER
| can’t. Maybe later... GO Wat are you | ooking at? GCet

| ost!

LADD turns and runs away. Lights off

Scene si X

Touri st agency office. BOSS is searching something in the

drawer of his table. LADD is sitting on his desk

LADD:
And then father ande | entered the old car. Pride and joy
of car industry of now our ex country. Irecall the snells-
pl astic evaporating, nelting in the spring heatwave. Snell

of gasoline. Mustard in topsy- turvy sandw ches pl astein
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see-t hreough bag on the passenger’s seat. Father’s hands,
bi g as shovels, placed on the steering wheel. Lifeless,
pale, for the very first tinme. Powerless. We drover to the
city exit. Thousands of cars joined us, fleeing, foll owed
by nusic of army orchestras filled with hatred, echoing
fromthe | oudspeekers placed on the other bank of the
river. This convoy rem nded ne of the funeral. Moving
slowmy, silently. Like we burried sonething bigger than us.
BOSS:
VWhat ?
LADD:

Qur sence, things that nmake us human. Hat’s what we were
burrying. It deidn’t nake sense, not anything we did. We
ewere running fromthe town where we |ived for ages to | and
attached to us with conmon origins, to the land that wasn’t
ours. We didn't feel it that way.

BOSS:

And now i s, | suppose, different.

LADD:

i got used to.

BOSS:

You dislike this country?

LADD:

No, | love it of course just i don't feel that i don't

belong here or there anynore. D g that?

BOSS takes the pack of cigarettes froimthe drawer. He

t akes one of them fromthe pack and lights it hastily

LADD:
Your lady forbid you this. So did doctor.
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BOSS:

| et the doc be! This is just for extreme situations, if i

drink a bit nore. | don’t snmoke, generally.
LADD:
You don’t drink either, generally.
BOSS:

Shut up and |ight one.

BCSS offers himcigarettes. LADD takes one. BOSS lights

his cigarette

LADD:
Do you know for the term, blue rabbitt“? It happens when
you arrive in prison. The day one. Qoops chase you through
the crowd of prisoners and prisoners, not guards, hit you

anypl ace with anyt hi ng.
BOSS:
| amfamliar with the term yes.

LADD:

Sonmething very simlar happened to dad and ne. V& were
paassing through small towns, people threw bricks and
stones at us, swearing. They evwen poured a buckett od shit
on the car in front of us. And, who did that? Boys, twelve,
thirteen years old, not nore. You should have seen their
faces, turning ugly with spite. And affirmati ve |aughter of
el ders, you shoul d have heard that! And them elders, weith
famous tricoloras on their arnms. Sem - masked into sol di ers.
| ko je to radio? | recall one of them big geezer, tall,
strong, handsonme, wi de shoul ders, black hair, gelled up
i ke he was Latin lover. He wore jimsuit instedad of
trousers. Instead of shirt thewe was a uniform fromthe
waste up. He was hodling the gun in one hand and in



anot her, the sanme way you hold your cigarette now, he held
his cigarette. He was having the tine of his life while he

was showi ng us that he will cut our throats. Like this!

He shows

BOSS:
Horr or!
LADD:

And our cars were crawling, not over twenty mles per hour.
Crawl i ng and non stopping. We could not stop by the edge of
the road and , you know, relief ourselves. So we used
bottl es, the sane ones we used the very same day to drink
our | ast water.

BOSS:

God!

LADD:

Tonor row nor ni ng we approached to the border. And, as it is
always with ,blue rabbitt”, you end up in the cell after

beati ng. Men- left- wonen- right side...

BOSS' S phone ri ngs

BOSS:
What now? Yeah ,| drink and | snoke, furthernore! Doc
banned it, yeah,yeah. Yeah, you can cone and drive ne home
I f you Ilike.

BOSS puts down the phone

BOSS:

And so it goes. The nmarri age.
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Li ghts of f

Scene seven

The cell. Enpty roomw th gray walls. Shouts of beaten
peopl e, drunken singing og guards, gl ass breaking, off.

LADD is quivering. FATHER puts his arns around him

FATHER
Are you | ess cold now?
LADD:
It’s not thwe cold that makes nme shiver. \What are they
doing to hinf



FATHER

You don’t wanna know.

LADD:

Stop it! Stop it!
FATHER

Butt on your 1|ip!
LADD:

Let himgo! He is not guilty for anyt hing!

FATHER puts his hand on LAD s nouth

FATHER
Hush!

Screans of victim stops, off. FATHER takes his hand from
LADD S nouth

LADD:
He di ed.
FATHER
Aint that |ucky. And you, what do you want?  You want
themto conme for us? Don't think about what you hear.
LADD:
VWhat shoul d | think about?
FATHER
Survi vi ng.
LADD:
How t o survive? There is a way?
FATHER
Shut up. If there is a will there will be the ends. Son,

you gotta be prepared for the worst. Always.



LADD:

What are you talking about?

FATHER
Just this- life is a bitch. Be prepared
LADD:
Why are you tellling ne that now?
FATHER

Stop asking questions. Is this ok?

FATHER gives him a rubb on his back

LADD:
It’s not cold.
FATHER
I know, you are scared shitless. | amtoo. But, that nust
not bl ock you.
LADD:
What’'s with nma? Ever thought of that?
FATHER
Mlion times till now She is fine. As nuch as she can be
LADD:
You | eft her.
FATHER
It was her choice and you know it. They won’'t do her no
harm don’t worry. Listen, whole day | am preparing nyself
totell you and I amwasting your tinme and m ne.

Pause

LADD:
Let me get up then. Tell ne nman to nman, not man to baby

bei ng massaged.



FATHER st ops nmassagi ng. They get up. FATHER is |inping on
his right |egg

FATHER
Today, as | was cleaning the yard, | heard the conversation

between two guards. They were tal ki ng about us. Al of us.

Pause

FATHER

Anyone who can carry a gun will be killed. The rest of us

can cross the border.

LADD:
You are not fit for fighting. Your legg...
FATHER
Yeah, that is right.... But, you are in a pickle. Dig that?

W hen they ask you tonorrowe how old are you you tell them
you are fifteen. If you say ei ghteen or even si xteen- you
are capable to carry a gun. So, how old are you?

LADD:

Ei ght een. ..

FATHER
Wghy did you say eighteen?

LADD:
| don’t want to be separated from you.

FATHER sl aps hi m

FATHER
Don't tell me that! Fifteen, when they ask you for your age

you tell themfiteen! You are not nmuch tall and you have



babyf ace

Agai n.

| cannot

You coul d be fifteen.

hear you, |

Let’s do it again. How old
are you?
LADD:
Ei gh. ..
FATHER
How old are you
LADD:

Fi fteen.

Fi ft een.

FATHER sl aps hi m

FATHER
How ol d?
LADD:

cannot think....

FATHER gf rabs LADDS face and pulls himclosely

WAnna sur vi

Try it

FATHER
ve? Wanna? How ol d are you?
LADD:

Fi fteen!
FATHER
More persuasive!
LADD:

Fi fteen!
FATHER
Louder!
LADD:

Fi fteen!
FATHER

nore | i ke teenageer!
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LADD:

Fi ft een!

FATHER pushes him away from hi m

FATHER
You will survive. Mybe.
LADD:
Maybe?
FATHER
Now we are scared, aren’'t we? No time to | oose. They wil |

ask you tonmorrow. Capi che?

Pause

LADD:

Yes.

FATHER starts fixing LADD'S clothes as if he is a dumy

FATHER
And don’t be so cocky. Bend over, shoulders down. Pout sone
hair on your forehead!
LADD:
Li ke this?
FATHER
And don’t look in their eyes. Don’'t ook in their eyes no
matter what. They will see you are old git. And put sone
dust on your face before they summon us. You nust ugly and
dirty. No one kills the stinkers- they just chase t hem

away. Copy that?
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LADD:
What about you?
FATHER
What about nme? Haven't | told ya? Men over ei ghteen yet
uncapable for mlitary service will be kept for a while and
then they will let us go. Probably dosc will check us out

or sonethi ng.

LADD:
You can hold the gun.
FATHER
But | can’t run. And thios is what counts. | amlike little

child. Listen, as sooon as they let you go, you just nove.
Don’t wait for ne. Understand? Just cross the border and go
straight to refugee centre. | wll neet you there.
LADD:
VWhen?
FATHER
Dunno. Coupl e of days.

FATHER changes hi s appearance. Now he has body |anguage of

a sol di er

FATHER
Boyo, how ol d are you?
LADD:
Fifteen.

FATHER pats his cheek

FATHER
Good boy!



LADD:
Why are they doing us this?
FATHER
Why? Have you ever | earned our history? They are killiong
us because they hate us, because they envy us. They were
al ways weaker than us, cowards, slaves, goddamm serfs. They
were al ways on the side of evil forces. W had beaut 6y,
bravery, strength. We should elimnated them when we had
t he chance.
LADD:

Now you talk |ike them

Li ghts of f

Scene ei ght

The office.BOSS throws the cigarette on the floor and steps
onit. He is sitting on his desk. LADDis sitting on his
desk. He has sunk deeply in his thoughts

LADD:
And so | found out that my father is lying to nme. Telling
me the biggest lies. He bit ny heart. He never was a good
liar, though. We didn't tal k much that night. Fcoupl e of
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words. He didn’t speak nuch because he was ashanmed of his
words and | was silent because | didn’t know what to tell
hi m Tonor or ow not hi ng happened. Not next day, not the day
after that. Few weeks passed. Then one nonth, two nonths.
Fromtime to tine we’'d hear about bitter war between
,ours“and ,theirs“. Those news were thorough, | ong,
depi ctinig nmerciless treatnment of civilians.Nevert hel ess,
t hey were exchangi ng prisoners. Forei gners hel ped that.
They gave up on shooting nen, we thought. Itv was agai nst
I nternational |aw., Yet, wonmen were in separate canps,
away from their dearest ones. They had special assignnents.
Do you know what ,joy division“ neans? And then we were put
in working batallions as they called them bunches of
m sf ort unates who were picki ng potatoes and feeding
t hensel ves only with soup nade of its peels. Dad and
were separated. Diffewent batalions. One day his batalion
didn’t return frompotato field. W waved to each ot her,
i ke, see you later in the cell and that was it. | didn't
cry. Father died for ne long tinme ago. The same day he told
me about the plan. | got numb, couldn’t feel no pain. Kids
and ne were packed in two lorries and sent away. They were
frightened, vomating, praying, taking a dunp in their
pants. One kid was repeating all the time that he will nmeet
his father at |ast. And then the truck stopped.| saw the
rocks on barren hils. Guards nade a wi de, generous gesture
pointing to the hills and said: Kids, | amreturning you to
your old country. It is on the other side of the hill. If
you don’t5 reach the other side when |I say sixty | wll
shoot you. Conprende? And we ran. Exhausted, feeble, we
were breaking our bones on that goddamm rocky hill. W
Bull ets were buzzing over our heads. He didn't shoot to

kill, just to prove that he is in charge of our l|ives and
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deat hs. Swearing and | oud | augh. Those were the |ast sounds
| took fromny country. Didn’t take no pictures though.
was so petrified | couldn't |ook over ny shoulder. | did
noit fear the bullet. | was afraid that | will turn to
t hose guards and run towards them crying out for ny
girlfriend, ny nother, ny father’s grave. | could nake u-

turn, and it woul d be asa nuch futile as nme fleeing.

BOSS:
Futil e?You are here and you are alive.
LADD:
| never escaped. | never |eft anywhere. | amselling trips

for distant and exotic destinations and yet | didn’t nove
fromhere. And even if | go away it will be the same. | am
refugee.

BOSS |ooks in his cigarette pack

BOSS:

No nore fags.

He rolls it up and throws it in the corner

BOSS:
Boyo, | can’t say anything. | amsorry. You xan't imagi ne
how much. | know t hat our people has always suffered there

but when | herar it fromsonmeone who is dear to ne | just
want to take the rifle and shoot those bast ards.
LADD:
Li ke this will solve anythi ng?
BOSS:

| would feel nuch easier.
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LADD:

Killing never nakes you feel easier.
Pause
BOSS:
And your not her? What happened to her?
LADD:
Died two years ago. So |’ ve heard.
BOSS:
You didn't hear fromher after...
LADD:
No. | blamed her. Mre preciselly, one half in ne was
bl am ng the ot her one. Later on, | took a | ook on ny ot her

half but it was too |ate.
BOSS:
What to hell are you talking about?
LADD:
| am tal ki ng about the reason whyny nother stayed. She
couldn't | eave hercity. She couldn’'t | eave her people. She
coul dnA’t leave the tyrant she voted for.
BOSS:
You nean. . .
LADD:
Yes. Daddy married the girl from another tribe. It wasn’'t a
nortal sin then, you know.
BOSS:
Vhi ch means you are. ..
LADD:
Fifty-fifty. The man who i s anywhere is nowhere, says the

proverb. | amnme. | belong only to the nenory of the |and
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that no | onger exists. |I don’t have any other identity but
t his one.
BOSS:
Hal f - breed?!| can’t believe!
LADD:
VWhat ?
BOSS:
You never |ooked to ne that way but, on the other hand, you
| ook Iike them Your dad was tall , strong man. But you
| ook i ke mum don’t you?
LADD:
Yes but what it has to do wi th anyt hi ng?
BOSS:

It has to do with everything. There is a | ogi cal approach
to the matter. Eskinos are on the north, for it is cold on
the north, Africans are in Africa where is hot, and we are
on this side of border while they are on the other side of

t he border.
LADD:

Is that so? Take nme to the border, cut ne in the half and

the job is done. Hal f of corpse belongs to you and half to

anot her side. Fair trade, huh?

Pause. WOMAN and GIRL enter

WOVAN
VWhat is happeni ng here?
G R:
Why are you | ooking at each other this way?
BOSS:

Tell  em kidd. Tel ny wife and ny daughter who you really

ar e.
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LADD:
| amnot the one | seemto be. I amrefugee.
G R.:
VWhat ?
BOSS:
Tell them everything. Meet themw th your folks.
G R
Fol ks? | thought you were or phan!

LADD:

My nother doesn’t belong to this people
G RL:

AN t o what people does she bel ong to?
BOSS:

She belongs to the very sane people that was externenating
our people just six years ago. She voted for the butcher
that was | eading them And kid is her spitten i nage? Hal f-
breed, snake in ny chest, that’s what he is!

BOSS starts breathing heavily. He falls on the floor.
WOMAN i G RLrun to him LADD tries to help himbut he
pushes hi m off.
BOSS:
| don’t need help fromthose that | was wat ching over the

rimof the rifle.

G R:

Dad, don’'t exhaust yourself, please!
BOSS:

I am K. Maybe a bit nausea but OK
MOTHER

You waged war agai nst us?



LADD:
No. | was in their concentrati on canp.
BGSS:
It was m stake. They didn’t know that you were one of their

own.

LADD:

| am not.

BOSS:

NO? Prove it, then! Wiy didn’t you take the rifle to Avenge
your father? Other refugees were returning to fight back
but not you. ,One crow woul dn't pick eyes of another crow'.
Ni ce proverb, don’t you think?

LADD:

Why figting? Soldiers fromthis country weren’t mnuch better
t hen those from nei ghbour hood! As | hear they were even
wor se!

BCSS:

Traitor!

WOVAN:

Be still. Lean on ne. Thaaat's it!

BOSS gets up, hel ped by his w fe and daughter

WOMAN:
Can | fetch you a gl ass of water?
BOSS:

| want just one thing- get himaway from ne.
Wonman andf daughter are putting himon the chair

LADD:

No one will take me away. | wll go on ny own.
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LADD nakes nove towards t he door

WOVAN:
Wait! Why no one asked ne?

BOSS:

VWhat ?

WOVAN:

My parents are just like his. Mxed marriage.
BCSS:
That’'s another thing. We didn't wage war agai nst their

nati on.
WONVAN:

What if you were?
Pause

G RL:
Mom . .
WOVAN:
| speak now. Listen, kid, we really |love you. Even him
al thoguh he is not in the |oving nood at the noment. You
have to understand him he was with volunteers, he went to
your country and fought. He lost his best friends. He was
wounded three tinmes. As for me- he shouldn’t go. And, |
m ght add, your people is sanme as ours.
LADD:
My people? Your people? What are you tal ki ng about ?
WOVAN:
Al'l of themin this part of the world. AIl those nations
killing each other are basically the sanme. Peopl e on botzh
sides of the border are very nmuch alike. They speak the

sane |anguage. They eat the same food. Ok, religion is an
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i ssue. But, it isn't problemeither. You were baptised in
whi ch church?
LADD:
| wasn’t. Daddy was an at hei st.
WOVAN:
And not her didn’'t take you to her church?
LADD:
She wanted to but dad didn't all ow that.
BOSS:
Dunno where are you aimng at.
WOMAN:
Never new. | suggest that you join our religion and then
marry our daughter. You are not interested much in these

religious matters anyway, huh?

LADD:
No.
WOVAN:
Then converting yourself isn’t much of an effort, no?
Sorry, not converting- finding your religion. | see that
you are in love with ny daughter and it will be pitty to

ruin all that. This way everything will be put in the right

pl ace- you will becone one of us and your firmwll have a

new boss and my husband could go to retireement. Thewre is

nothing to it- they poor a bit of water over your head,

say a few prayers and everything is hunky dory. Wat do you

say?

Pause

BOSS:

He i s good boy, even though he is fifty-fifty. | ran out of

my line. Sorry, kido. You see, wonan, that is not so bad
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i dea, about baptismand all. W are just correcting the
hi storical injustice- returning himback in the bossom of
the faith of his foreafathers. You know it fromthe history
t hat ancestors of your nother were nothing but our people
t hat were converted by force.
WOVAN
Forget about your history now Let himdecide. So, what’s
your opinion?
G RL:
Asnd what about nme? Does anyone cafre about ny opinion?
BOSS:
What do you want? That basketbal |l player to run ny

busi ness?

G RL approaches to LADD

G RL:
No comment. Wat have | said to you when we started dating?
LADD:
Many things. | don't recall.
G R:
| don’t like being lied to and mani pul at ed.
LADD:
As if it would change sonmething if | told you the truth?
G R.:
I t would. I'Il never go out with you.

Pause

BOSS:

Wait a mnute. ..
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WOVAN:
What are you talking about? Be practical!
G R.:
No, | dont want tzo be practical. | know who | asm and what
| am | hate his nother’s people and, maybe it’s is wong,
but I can’'t do it other way.l wanna date sonmeone who is one
of my own. Mxed marri ages are nothing but trouble all the
way.
WOMAN:
Be careful with things that you are about to say!

G RL puts her arnms on LADD S

G R
Maybe the things that we found out tonight were right ones.
If not so I couldn't say...

WOVAN
Don't listen to her!
G R:
| don’t want to live in lie.
WOVAN:

No? Take a | ook at your father and nme! W' ve been living a

lie for nore than thirty years!

G R.:
| am pregnant. You are not the father.
BOSS:
Who is it then? Basketbal|l player?
G R.:

Basketbal | player.

Pause. LADD ki sses her forehead
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LADD:
| am gl ad that you were sincere. | w sh you t he best of
| uck. I hope that one day you will ffind a place for
anot her nations, nut just for yours. If you find a place to
| ove your husband and your child there will be enough room

for the whole world. If you wanna use it, that is. And to

you, ny nmother -in - law and ny father-in-law, | bid you
farewell. | amleaving to nmy honel and.
BOSS:
Horel and? What honmel and?
LADD:
The wor | d.

LADD | eaves. Fam |y stays,not making a single nove. Lights
of f

THE END
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