Manny and Sass Where to Travel
Manny and Sass on stage.

Sass: Concrete is cold as ice in the winter.

Manny: you can ice skate on ice but not on concrete. Admittedly rollerblades are the trick on concrete but carving ice with steel is more romantic.

Sass: I think of concrete barracks and Eskimo igloos, both provide a place to live.

Manny: we have a choice train tickets to Alaska to live in an igloo or plane tickets to Florida to live in a concrete hut on the beach. (Holds up two sets of tickets)

sass: ice versus sun, cold versus warm, ice skates and fur coats versus roller blades and bikinis, which one?

Manny: who makes the decision?

Sass: that is the question for me.

Manny: why?

Sass: because I am our leader.

Manny: just saying you are the leader doesn't make it so. I could choose to go to Alaska for adventure when you choose go to the beach to retire.

Sass: but you are a follower and you love me so you never leave me alone.

Manny: don't confuse proximity with love. Jailers are near the jailed, waiters are near their customers, politicians shake your hand, plumbers come to your house to clean up the shit, soldiers choke their enemies, boxers hit each other in the face. But you can't associate proximity with hate either, lovers kiss on the lips, parents hold their children and and and you are Sass and I am Manny.
Sass: “so what” says eight angry men.  You avoided the question.  You do not care where you go as long as I am there.

Manny: I exist.  I do not disappear if I walk off stage.  (Pause and contemplates) I am not talking about existing for the audience.  I am talking about existing for myself.

Sass:
What’s your off-stage name?

Manny:  Does that matter?


Sass:  Tell me, I do not know.

Manny:  Archibald.

Sass:  When was the last time someone called to you,  “oh Archibald?”

Manny: I do not remember.  I am always in rehearsal with you or doing a show or on the road with you.  

Sass:  So?

Manny:  I have the right to choose.  I can choose where to go.

Sass:  You can.  But Manny stays with me.  I could hire another Manny and then you would be Archibald for life.  And I would have my Manny.

Manny: (silence)   I do not want that.  I want to be around you wherever you go.

Sass: shall we ride the train to Alaska and when we get cold fly to Florida?

Manny:  Sounds delightful.  Sometimes having a leader is a good thing.

(they exit) 

