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Setting
A small, busy restaurant. 

Cast

This play follows the thoughts and emotions of waitresses Christine and Onie. The different aspects of each of their personalities are represented by a character. We see two aspects of Christine’s mind: Bird and Lute. Onie’s mind is represented by three characters: Dust, Tick and Coin.

Onie


a waitress, 20s or 30s
Christine

a waitress, 20s or younger

Bird


Christine’s imagination and desire

Lute


Christine’s planning and routine follower

Coin


Onie’s memories, particularly of a former lover

Dust


Onie’s ability to learn and adapt

Tick


Onie’s lust and physical sensations 

Note
The script is divided into 23 short scenes. The scenes are separated by the word gap. These scenes can be performed in the (chronological) order in which they appear here, or they can be shuffled in any order.

begin
CHRISTINE: 
Water for table 14

passes to Onie

DUST: 
What's this on the plate?

COIN: 
Never mind

DUST: 
Is that sick?

COIN: 
Never mind, let's go

ONIE: 
Thanks, here we go, sir, can I take these plates off you? Christine, can you take these to the kitchen?

passes to Christine

CHRISTINE: 
Onie, let's go - for table 6

passes to Onie

ONIE: 
What for who?

CHRISTINE: 
Chicken for the lady

ONIE: 
Thanks - here we go

Onie drops hers, Christine picks up a new one

CHRISTINE: 
Drinks order

passes to Onie

DUST: 
What does this say?

TICK: 
I can't read that

DUST:
I think it says 'shave me'

ONIE: 
Hey Christine, what's this?

passes to Christine

CHRISTINE: 
San Miguel.

passes to Onie

TICK: 
Looked like 'shave me'

ONIE: 
I thought it said

CHRISTINE: 
What?

ONIE: 
Never mind.

gap
ONIE: 
My most religious moment was when me and Julia were together. This one Sunday morning we were going to have a sleep-in, but instead she woke me up at about 5am, put me in her car and drove south for about two hours. We got out of the car in this empty field with just grass blowing and trees all around and a river running in a deep gully, and Julia sat in the mud and sat me next to her and meditated.


At first I didn't get it. I was grumpy cause I'd been woken up early and then I was disappointed because I thought she was taking us somewhere excited, and then I was bored. Really bored. We just sat there for nearly two hours not speaking and sometime after the first hour I was just sitting there looking at Julia and the sun was behind her, and then suddenly - I don't know, the sun and Julia just seemed to move together - like she was as big as the sun, or they were the same creature, or something. Then it stopped and I realised about half an hour had passed that I hadn't noticed. It was very strange. I thought Julia had done something magic and she didn't know what I was talking about.

gap
LUTE: 
It's just business!

 
I stand by the bar

 
watch the tables

 
set the tables

 
straighten the cutlery

 
fold menus

 
greet customers

 
take them to tables

 
sit them down

 
bring them water

 
serve them water

gap

TICK: 
We’re in the rush now, it’s getting faster. Shit this plate’s hot!

COIN: 
Remember what Julia said about the brain?

DUST: 
I remember what Christine said-

TICK: 
Shit this plate is hot!

COIN: 
You remember that night we caught a taxi back from Mandaluyong and the taxi driver was listening to this preacher on the radio, talking about how everything we know and all the thoughts we think are just the things that God puts into our head. You remember that?
TICK: 
Was that the driver who saw us kissing in the back seat and kicked us out of the taxi?

COIN: 
Yeah, that guy. But before that, when this guy on the radio was talking, do you remember Julia started talking about the brain?

TICK: 
I remember we had to walk in the rain and it was ankle deep and it was wet in our shoes and on our skin.

COIN: 
Julia said no, the brain isn’t just a conveyer belt with God running all these thoughts through it. The brain is like a jumble of different fragments. All these tiny little pieces which are good at different things – one fragment might be really good at holding on to old memories. One fragment might be good at calculating sums. One fragment might be the bit that makes a person feel hungry when they need food.

TICK: 
I remember we were soaking wet and Julia was holding on to us so hard it almost hurt.

DUST: 
So all the fragments are in the brain working together?

COIN: 
Sometimes. Sometimes one fragment’s trying to do one thing and another fragment wants to do something else, and the person can’t decide what to do.
DUST: 
Which fragment are you?

COIN: 
I’m the fragment that holds on.
gap
TICK: 
Look at Christine. Look at her!

COIN: 
What?

TICK: 
She's stacking plates. It's got a rhythm to it

 
tick-a-tick-a-tick

 
tick t-tick tick

 
tick-a-tick-a-tick

 
tick t-tick tick

DUST: 
What's your point?

TICK: 
Have you ever seen someone stack plates like that? Moving on a beat? 


tick-a-tick-a-tick


tick t-tick tick


tick-a-tick-a-tick


tick t-tick tick


It's cool, I like it.

DUST: 
I don't think she knows she's doing it.

TICK:
I know, that's what's cool.

COIN: 
I don't get it.

DUST: 
It's just Christine.

COIN: 
She's clearing plates.

TICK: 
I think she's sexy.
DUST: 
What about Julia?

COIN: 
What about Julia?
TICK: 
I'm not saying anything about Julia. I'm just saying Christine's kind of cute. 

gap
LUTE: 
bring them water

 
serve them water

 
give them menus

 
take orders

 
write it down

 
make their drinks

 
take them their drinks

 
answer the phone

 
take entrees

 
clear plates

 
bring out food

DUST: 
We've got enough to think about without putting that on top of it. There's still the dinner rush about to hit-

TICK: 
We can deal with that. We got instincts and processes for dealing with that. We should also fantasise.

COIN: 
This machine is gonna crack.

TICK: 
I want to believe we've changed since we were with Julia.

COIN: 
We changed for Julia. We changed so we could be what she wanted.

TICK: 
She doesn't want us.

COIN: 
We are in love with her.

DUST: 
We were in love.

TICK: 
She set boundaries. She set the wrong boundaries.

COIN: 
I don't care what she did. Julia can do what she wants. It doesn't change what we feel for her. This is love, it doesn't change because the person you love changes.

TICK: 
She doesn't know what she wants. She wants to wait, she wants to stop, she wants us available whenever she wants a shoulder to cry on, she doesn't want us to get too close, she wants us to stay off drink and drugs because she doesn't approve but she doesn't want to kiss- 

COIN: 
We will wait for her to figure out what she wants.

DUST: 
What if she takes forever?

COIN: 
Is she worth it?

TICK: 
Worth waiting forever?

COIN: 
This body grew around Julia! This hand used to curl around Julia when she was driving. It's full up with remembering and it wants to curl around her again
TICK: 
I love Julia but she's holding us back

COIN: 
It's not Julia's fault

TICK: 
You're right. It's the person we became through being with Julia

COIN: 
These are boundaries we set for ourselves

TICK: 
We need to shed those boundaries now

DUST: 
We can change

COIN: 
You know it's not a simple thing to drop any hope of Julia. How much of us is nothing but hope for Julia?

DUST: 
This much.

COIN: 
What kind of mark did Julia leave on us?

DUST: 
You are that mark.

COIN: 
I'm the print that Julia left on our mind.

TICK: 
And you've eaten nothing but air since she last kissed us.

COIN: 
But you're going to leave Julia behind for Christine stacking some plates?

DUST: 
We're just going to fantasise

COIN: 
Fantasise about Julia.

DUST: 
Christine's stacking plates. 

TICK: 
Julia's gone.

COIN: 
You're leaving me behind.


gap
DUST: 
What did we learn from Julia? I can give you a long list. She gave us things that are deeper and more complicated than just memories of being with Julia

COIN: 
What did we get that’s more important than getting back with Julia herself?

DUST: 
We learned how to tango

TICK: 
How to smoke cigars

DUST:
That if someone says ‘I don’t want to talk about it’ we should shut our mouth until they do want to talk about it

TICK: 
We learned that it hurts to get slapped

DUST:
How to write O-N-I-E with our tongue on a clit

TICK: 
How to make a girl come while she’s boiling rice

DUST: 
Learned that you have to fight for what you love or it’ll run away

TICK: 
That it hurts to hit someone almost as much as it hurts to get hit

DUST: 
That sometimes being mature and accepting gets you fuck all

TICK: 
Sometimes you have to throw a tantrum to get what you want

DUST: 
And what it feels like to know someone’s not coming back

COIN: 
What does that feel like?

DUST: 
Feels like this.

Coin finishes.

gap

LUTE: 
I am Lute and I want to finish tonight before midnight hopefully, so we can get home by 12:30 or 1am. 

BIRD: 
Who am I? What am I?

LUTE: 
If we're in bed by 1:30 we'll have six hours' sleep 

BIRD: 
Feeling speedy I’m feeling slow, I’m feeling graceful I’m feeling slinky
LUTE: 
and then we have to be at class at 10am

BIRD: 
I’m feeling everybody’s reaction to the funky waitress slipping through
LUTE: 
and we need to remember to bring our French textbooks to school  because we won't have time to pick them up from home before we go into the library

BIRD: 
Are they noticing me?
LUTE:
Which reminds me we'll need to pick up some lunch from the cafeteria 

BIRD:
I’m feeling looked at. I’m feeling gazed upon.
LUTE: 
so we should get some money out from the bank...

BIRD: 
I’m feeling like I want to matter to someone
LUTE: 
All the way into the future the future is taken care of

BIRD: 
I want to matter to someone

LUTE: 
taken care of

gap

CHRISTINE: 
My dad went overseas when I was really young to work in the States. He sent us back most of his money and he did it for about nine years. That's how me and my younger brother can afford to go to College. I really appreciate that and it's nice that he lives at home with my mum again. I admire that he loved us that much. I worry that I'm too selfish to love anyone that much.

gap

BIRD: 
Touch this arm. This is our arm. This skin - this is our skin.

LUTE: 
This is just something to wrap our body in.

BIRD: 
We're beautiful. No matter what else we are, we're beautiful.

LUTE:
Our wrists are all thick from carrying plates.

BIRD: 
And we're strong and we're fast and we're beautiful.

LUTE: 
If we are beautiful - we are beautiful. But it's no use being beautiful.

BIRD: 
You're right. Beautiful's just a thing that we are. We have to go beyond that. But we have to know what we are to start going anywhere, and we are beautiful.

gap

ONIE: 
It’s not that easy to just switch on and make the moves. She might not be interested in me because she’s just not interested in me. But on top of that, she might not be interested in me because she’s not interested in girls. And on top of that, she might be really offended that I’m interested in her. It’s like I’ve fallen for someone way out of my league but that’s stupid because it’s Christine and we’re friends. 


But if she is interested then that’s just the beginning. She’s never been with a girl. So I’ve got to help her come out. And if she doesn’t want to come out, I’ve got a girlfriend that I can’t kiss, I can’t even touch in public. And how does that feel?


But still I’d risk it. Because she’s funny and sweet and absent-minded and clever and sexy and she puts a rhythm behind everything she ever does in this world.

gap 
LUTE: 
Hallo sir, can I take your order?

BIRD: 
I just want to go to bed. I want to sit in bed-

LUTE: 
This is quezon puti, white cheese and chocolate...

BIRD:
I want to sit in bed-

LUTE: 
About this big.

BIRD: 
-with my book and read. I just got up to the bit where Rebeca falls in love with the pianolo tuner-

TICK: 
Now look at her

DUST: 
I'm looking at her.

LUTE: 
So that's two bacon and cheese sandwiches-

BIRD: 
Rebeca falls in love with him-

LUTE:
-and a bowl of fried potatoes in sauce.

BIRD: 
but Amaranta does too-

TICK: 
Do you see what I'm seeing?

DUST: 
I think so.

LUTE: 
Thank you very much, it'll be with you soon!
BIRD: 
I just want to sit in bed and dream about being in love.

TICK: 
What are you seeing?
DUST: 
She is gorgeous.

TICK: 
She's beyond belief!

gap
ONIE: 
I would love a car - just a little piece of crap that could get me from one side of town to the other. As long as it was cheap and it had air con, I don't mind what make. I don't usually mind catching jeeps or taking cabs, but sometimes it's just a hassle and I want to be able to play my own music at full volume and sing along.

gap

CHRISTINE: 
There's one guy I know really well now from school that I didn't know then. He had a crush on me and he started writing me love letters. I used to write back because I liked his letters but I didn't really like him. Then he ended up getting with this other girl, but we stayed friends. We both really like old movies and we've got the same sense of humour.

gap
DUST: 
I think it's the way she moves

TICK: 
when she turns into the kitchen

DUST: 
she turns sideways and you can see the curve of her bum

TICK: 
It's getting to me.

DUST: 
It's getting the better of me.

TICK: 
When she reaches up to the shelf in the kitchen

DUST: 
lifts her t-shirt so I can see

TICK: 
a brush of skin below her bellybutton.

DUST: 
It's getting to me

TICK: 
it's getting the better

DUST: 
it's getting the better of me.

gap
CHRISTINE: 
Onie, can you help me with these plates?
ONIE: 
Yeah, for sure.

Onie brushes Christine
BIRD: 
Shitshitshitshit. She just touched our hip.

LUTE: 
I didn't notice.

BIRD: 
It wasn't an accident.

LUTE: 
Let me see.

the scene rewinds and plays again
CHRISTINE: 
Onie, can you help me with these plates?
ONIE: 
Yeah, for sure.

Onie brushes Christine
DUST: 
Shit. I just touched her hip. That's not cool. Is that cool?

LUTE: 
I think it was an accident.

BIRD: 
No, it was a touch. I think she's flirting with us.

TICK: 
No it's not cool. Brushing her cheek with our fingers would have been cool. Touching her hip is just-

LUTE: 
I don't think it's flirting. Stupid, maybe.

gap

BIRD: 
What if Onie likes us? We can be flattered by that. 

LUTE: 
She’s a woman.

BIRD: 
She’s gay

LUTE: 
We’re straight.

BIRD: 
We can be flattered by that.
LUTE: 
But we’re not gay.

BIRD: 
But Onie’s nice and it’s just flirting.

LUTE: 
Do we want to be with her?

BIRD: 
We want to be wanted.

LUTE:
Are we a lesbian?
BIRD: 
No, but

gap

CHRISTINE: 
This is delicious. Hey Onie, have a taste of this soup.
ONIE: 
No thanks. 

CHRISTINE: 
You sure? 

ONIE: 
I don’t like mushrooms.

CHRISTINE: 
Didn’t you use to bring mushroom toast in for your dinner? I remember when I started work you used to have mushrooms pretty much every shift.

ONIE: 
My ex used to make it. She was a mushroom fiend, we used to eat them like five nights a week. 

CHRISTINE: 
This is Julia?
ONIE: 
Yeah.

CHRISTINE: 
But you didn’t like them?

ONIE: 
No, I used to like them.

CHRISTINE: 
What happened?

ONIE: 
I changed my mind.

CHRISTINE: 
Why?

ONIE: 
That question doesn’t work, does it? You can ask ‘How did your mind change?’ but not why. Why did I change my mind? Because my mind changed.

CHRISTINE: 
What changed your mind?

ONIE: 
My mind. One of the most magical things about the puzzle that is me is that it doesn’t have one solution. My mind changed. I changed my mind.

CHRISTINE: 
So it’s different now?

ONIE: 
Like everything all the time.

gap
TICK: 
It’s happening. Do you see that she’s looking at us our of the corner of her eye?

DUST: 
You know what it means if she does like us? She’s never had a girlfriend. We’ll be the first.

TICK: 
I want to lie down with her.

DUST: 
You remember our first time with Julia? We had every hangup under the sun.

TICK: 
Just lying down next to her with her skin all along our skin

DUST: 
We put Julia through hell. She had to deal with no holding hands in public, she had to put up with “Let’s just say we’re friends” whenever we were out together.

TICK: 
Just holding hands in the back of a cab. How do you think her hands feel?

DUST: 
Everything that we put Julia through, Christine’s going to put us through. Remember how we acted after we had sex the first time?

TICK: 
Just lying her down along the couch and unzipping her shorts.

DUST: 
If she freaks out we’ll have to deal with that.

TICK: 
Slipping one finger in her mouth and one finger in her cunt

DUST: 
We can’t just be her lover. We also have to be her counsellor, her big sister, her tutor. We have to talk through everything and then maybe she’s not ready to deal with all this or she’s scared or her parents flip our and she runs away and where does that leave us?

TICK: 
I want to eat her out.

DUST: 
Yeah, me too.

gap

BIRD: 
I mean she’s cute
LUTE: 
She’s cute but she’s not sexy

BIRD: 
No she is sexy

LUTE: 
Well she’s sexy in a general sense but she’s not sexy to us

BIRD:
What if she is sexy to us?

LUTE: 
But we don’t find her sexy

BIRD: 
But she is sexy

LUTE: 
But we don’t want to have sex with her

BIRD: 
…
LUTE: 
That’s too much to even think about.

BIRD:
What about if she likes us?

LUTE: 
What are we supposed to do if she does?

BIRD: 
What do you do if someone likes you?

LUTE: 
Depends if you like them back

BIRD: 
We do like Onie

LUTE: 
Depends if you want a relationship.

BIRD: 
We don’t not want a relationship.

LUTE: 
Depends if we’re gay or not.

BIRD: 
If someone likes us and we like them back

LUTE: 
That makes us bisexual at least

BIRD: 
Yeah but – but if someone likes us and we like them back - 
gap

TICK: 
Say something to her.
ONIE: 
Is everyone all right?

TICK: 
No, something personal.

CHRISTINE: 
Yeah, pretty much. Table 5 needs coffees when they've finished their meal. That's about it.

ONIE: 
Excellent. Easy night.

TICK: 
Something about her. Anything.

ONIE: 
Hey, I meant to say before, I like your bag.

CHRISTINE: 
Oh, my purse? Yeah, I like it, it's from a market in Quezon City. Do you know, do you know the market - well actually I've never been to them, my sister got it for me, but apparently she got it from these markets that were-

LUTE: 
Stop talking.

BIRD: 
I'm trying to keep the conversation going so we don't just stand here uncomfortably, bcause I'm kind of embarrassed, I don't know if she can tell but I keep talking, 

CHRISTINE: 
I'm sorry I'm rambling

ONIE: 
That's okay

BIRD: 
I'm just talking to keep the conversation alive, I don't really even know what I'm saying because I'm using this sentence as an excuse to stare at her face and especially her nose cheeks her upper lip the colour of her lips

LUTE: 
Bird. Stop talking.

BIRD: 
Look, I'm trying to maneuver the conversation towards a kiss-

LUTE: 
It's about to happen. Just shut up.

Christine and Onie kiss.

 
What happens when you kiss someone for the first time? All the conversation disappears right out of the world, all the questions about whether she wants to or not just explode

 
she does want to

 
we're doing it

 
now what are we doing

 
Your whole world suddenly turns into

 
mouth

 
lips

 
tongue

 
what are you doing with yr tongue?

 
what's she doing with her tongue?

  
dry lips

 
clashing teeth

 
suck her lips into yr mouth

 
match her style with yours

 
don't go too hard

 
don't back away

 
keep it interesting

 
keep the kiss alive

 
you can get lost in this

 
you can drift away on the feel of her tongue

 
you can spend your whole life on the edge where yr tongues brush

 
does she grapple yr tongue with hers?

 
does she flicker in yr mouth like a candle going out?

gap

ONIE: 
Thank you.

CHRISTINE: 
I liked that.

ONIE: 
That was… that was very nice.

CHRISTINE: 
Yeah.

ONIE: 
Was it all right?

BIRD: 
What was that what was that what the hell was that?
LUTE: 
That was everything changing. That’s us realising that we’re gay. 
BIRD: 
We just did something really really big

LUTE: 
We have to figure out what we’re going to do. What do you do to become gay? 
BIRD: 
It was a kiss, it was a kiss on the mouth, it was Onie wanting us and we wanted Onie, it wasn’t a big thing. It wasn’t us becoming gay.

LUTE: 
We need to figure out if we’re going to tell mum and dad. Do we tell them that we’re gay or that we’re bi? How do you tell?

BIRD: 
That’s way too much. That can’t all come from one kiss!

LUTE: 
If we kiss Onie, then we’re gay and everything has to change.
BIRD: 
That was a really good kiss.

LUTE: 
Yeah.

CHRISTINE: 
It was really nice. You’re a really good kisser.

ONIE: 
Thanks. Christine. Can I kiss you again?

CHRSTINE: 
Um.
BIRD: 
I want her but I don’t want

LUTE: 
You want her but you don’t want?

BIRD: 
I don’t want her.

LUTE: 
You want her. Everything that happened happened because you want her.

BIRD: 
No I want. But I don’t want her.

LUTE: 
What do you want?

BIRD: 
I want to be in love

LUTE: 
It’s right here. It’s happening now. 
BIRD: 
But I don’t want to have to change everything because of it.

LUTE: 
We can’t fall in love without changing.

BIRD:
Not this much changing. This makes it not love, this makes it just changing. 
LUTE: 
You don’t want love, you just want to want it and then what happens when it comes?

BIRD: 
I change.
CHRISTINE: 
I don’t want…

ONIE: 
You don’t want?

CHRISTINE: 
Sorry.

ONIE: 
You don’t want me?

CHRISTINE: 
No, it’s the… the girl thing.

ONIE: 
You wanted me.

CHRISTINE:
I changed my mind.

ONIE: 
Why?

CHRISTINE: 
I don’t know.

ONIE: 
What changed your mind?

CHRISTINE: 
My mind. My mind changed it.

ONIE: 
So it’s different now?

CHRISTINE: 
Sorry.  
gap
ONIE: 
If I'd known that that was it I would have put everything into it. I didn't realise there was only going to be one kiss-

TICK: 
I would have hugged you tighter

DUST: 
I wouldn't have been subtle

 
I acted like it was just the prelude to something

 
I thought we were just figuring out each other's mouths

TICK:  
I was trying to take it slow

 
should have grabbed you and held you and not let you go.

end
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