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Cast of Characters
John 
A young veteran of the Korean Police Action with a taste for Mexican beer.  Owns a local garage.

Bill 
Recent high school graduate with a college draft deferment working for JOHN. 

Gomez
An old confused Mexican citizen.

(non-speaking)
Scene

Bar in a Mexican border town of Ojinaga, a car, and a truck stop near Marfa, Texas.

Time 

Late at night in the early 1960s

Scene 1



TIME: 
9:45 on a Wednesday evening 1965.  

AT RISE:
There are four chairs on the stage.  Scene opens with Bill and John sitting in a Mexican bar.  They are facing each other.  Other chairs are behind out of the light.  

JOHN

You know that Cousin Roy jus got back from Nam.  He got a hand full of medals and was telling stories of leave in Bangkok and Tokyo.  Said there was some good pussy but it wasn’t worth gettin shot at for.  

BILL 

Yeah, I saw him down at the Dairy Bar.  He was playing hero and hitting on all the chicks.

Say, what the time getting to be?  We got time for another?

JOHN

(Looks at his watch)

We got time for a quick piss then we gotta get across the bridge.  

BILL

Yeah.  They crank up that dumb little bridge and close the damn border at ten oclock unless those dumbies decide to go home early.

JOHN 

I tole ole Jack he better not go home til we get back.  Last time I was late I was gonna sleep it off in the car but ole Sergeanto Manual wanted a fidollar mordita.  Which I didunt have.  So I spent the night in his crossbar hotel til Mom paid my fine next day.  Talk about somebody pissed off.  Boy, she was mad and she chewed Manual’s ass.

BILL

Yeah.  Guess we better make the big creep. 

Why come they have a wind up bridge anyway?

JOHN

Goes back to a land grant about eighty years ago to some general who helped kick the French out of Mexico.  He built a lot of haciendas and raised cotton and cattle.  He owned a couple small steamboats to haul his cotton and cattle down the Rio Concho to market in Laredo.  When they built the road and the bridge for truck traffic to Chihuahua the still had to let the steamboats pass.  In the 1930s President Cardenas did his land reform and the river dried up from too much irrigation water being pumped to use the steamboats any more and we’re stuck with this funky bridge.

Lets get moving.

(Both rise and turn the chairs facing the audience)

Scene 2



TIME: 
Ten to Ten.  

AT RISE:
Bill and John are sitting in two chairs facing the audiance.  Bill has a steering wheel.  He is looking over his shoulder backing out of a parking place.  Gomez walks behind them and is hit. Gomez falls and the two others jerk.  

JOHN

Damn.  What was that?

(Both get out and walk around behind the car to see what they ran into.  They look down and see GOMEZ on the ground. JOHN nudges GOMEZ with his foot.)

Git up you old fart.  Crazy old man.  You trying to commit suicide standing behind my car in the dark?  Damn! We gotta get outta here.

BILL

Thas old man GOMEZ.  He’s the Sergeanto’s uncle.  Damn.

JOHN

Damn.  Damn aint half of it.  Let’s get him in the trunk and get across the bridge.  Then we can sort things out.

(They pick up GOMEZ and lay him across the two rear chairs and get back in the car.)

Make sure you toss his hat in.

BILL

You got a plan?  What if they check the car?  We’ll really be up the old creek.  

JOHN

They won’t check.  I’ve known Manuel since we were in grade school and Jack and I froze our nuts off together in Korea.  We’ll just dump the old man along the road when we get back stateside.  

( Waves at the Sergeanto.  Salutes Jack.)

Hey, Jack.  You have my permission the close the border and take the rest of the night off, Corporal. 

Scene 3



TIME: 
10:45 PM  

AT RISE:
JOHN and BILL are seated facing each other in a truck stop in Marfa.  GOMEZ is lying across two chairs out of the light.

BILL

Now what are we gonna do?  We busted our ass driving all the way up to Marfa.  We still got the old man in the trunk. 

JOHN

Yeah.  Every time I slowed down along came a pair of headlights.  All this activity has sobered me up.  I think its time for another round of beers.  Or would you like coffee?

BILL

Coffee sounds good.  And a couple rolls.  All this thinkin makes me hungry.  Where did you learn all this stuff about Mexico.

JOHN

Waitress!  Two coffees and a couple rolls.  

I read a lot and went into the Marines.  Growing up in Presidio if you have anything on the ball you either read everything in the library and get out of town or you start drinking you breakfast.  You are on your way to college or getting drafted then you can come back if you want and teach school or do something useful.  

BILL

College sounds like fun but if there is a choice of Nam or Canada I don’t know.  I want to do the right thing but I don’t wanna get shot at or busted up.  I don’t want to burn my draft card or live in Canada the rest of my life.  I suppose I’ll just drift along til someone make a decision for me.  Maybe the war will end and nothing will happen.

JOHN

Well if you don’t make this war there will always be another just over the hill.  Damn Johnson and those other politicians.  Brown and Roots war.  They can’t get kickbacks without a war.

(GOMEZ gets up and crawls out of the trunk)

Why think of Canada?  The Sergeanto would probably let you marry his ugly daughter.  

Hey! Look out the window.  That old man has crawled out of the trunk and solved all our problems.  You run out and holler at him while I call the cops.

( John gets up and heads off stage.)

Operator, get me the police.

BILL

(Gets up and grabs GOMEZ)

You crazy old man!  What you think you’re doing leaning all over our car.  Bet your hairs still wet.  Just stay where you are.  The cops will be here in a minute.

Gomez stands leaning on the car shaking his head.

END OF PLAY

