Manny and Sass:  Alone

Lights up on Sass alone on stage.

Sass: (wearing a hat)A pool of water to splash in. You're all alone holding an umbrella in the rain. So you splash in the pool of water. You kick it once because you're lonely. You kick it twice with hope. You jump in with both feet and get all wet. But the water cools your anger and then you think, how lonely you are. And you wander about in the rain with your umbrella listening to the raindrops hit your umbrella. Big drops, little drops perhaps a little hail and then poof the rain stops. You know the sun will come out but it is still dark and there's no rain. Just gloomy dark and so you are sad hoping that that special person shows up to play with you in the puddles. Maybe he will have a huge umbrella will cover you both. I so love pools of water that I can splash in.

(Long silence where sass walks around looking for someone but no one comes)

: perhaps it was too hard on him the sun beating down on his head walking all those miles, listening to me….I shouldn't talk so much. I chased him away. I still have his hat that's why the sun was beating down on his head. I wonder where he went. Perhaps sass you should look in the local bar he could've disguised himself as a longshoreman or a lumberjack or a ballet dancer and went to the bar and he slowly drinking himself under the table. Yes yes yes I should go to the bar and find him. What is the name of that bar? I should wet my whistle find my man and solve all the problems of the world in a little bar on the edge of nowhere where people stop before dropping off the edge. (She drinks from an imaginary bottle)
Liquid solace. Comes in a brown bottle or green bottle for $3.99. Same price no cheaper price than aspirin. But they both are painkillers. And man I need a pain killer right now. Okay I am going to wander in that door …………..Harvey's Place. I hope I come out in at least a day or two or maybe even today. 
(she stops and stands by the door after a bit she speaks)

So the girl stood all alone leaning against a lamp post waiting waiting.
(lights fade on her and up on Manny)

Manny:  I close my eyes and drink the cold water. Once again it has substance, like I'm drinking liquid metal. I slowly open my eyes. I lower the glass and hear the click as I put it on the table. I think of finality and and how much I want to do. I feel a shiver up my back. I hear voices and see images in front of me. A woman is naked sitting in front of the computer, typing. A man is exercising with weights. He moves slowly. They both are smiling; it even seems as if they are communicating, because they both turn to look at me. They disappear and I see a bridge and another bridge. Then I hear a voice say there are 32 bridges on the Seine. Each of the bridges has sculptures on its face. I see them all like a slideshow of photographs.. Now I tire. My Head hurts and the bridges disappear. I look for the glass but it has disappeared along with the table. So I am standing alone, empty-handed without anything within reach. I stagger from the weight of realization that I'm alone. I want to find someone with whom to share that realization. But there is no one except this page of paper created by my imagination. This page In which I placed the words to save them, perhaps to savor them or perhaps to spit them out angrily. There is a hope in my mind that someday, sometime, someone sees these words in front of them, who thinks back and imagines me, creates me in their mind, so I live. But now I imagine nothing, I am a blank, a white spot on a white canvas.

I sit in a chair, silence shrouds me. I wait. I disappear.

Fade to dark.

Lights up on Manny and Sass holding hands tightly looking at each other.  Fade to Dark

