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CHARACTERS1


SOMEONE2	Someone.


BLUE	Someone enticing.


ORANGE	Someone overwhelming.


YELLOW	Someone conniving.


LIGHT BLUE	Someone easy-going.


RED	Someone frightening.


GREEN	Someone smothering.


VIOLET	Someone charming.


BUS DRIVER	Someone else.




PROPS








  	Backpack3 (for SOMEONE)


  	Lubrication (in Backpack)


  	Assorted Snacks (in Backpack)


  	Wallet w/ a few dollars inside (in SOMEONE's pocket)


  	Analog Watch (worn by SOMEONE)


  	Prop Gun (in Backpack)


  	Jacket (worn by SOMEONE)


  	2 Pocket Moleskin Notebook (in SOMEONE's Backpack & LIGHT BLUE's pocket)


  	2 Pens (in SOMEONE & LIGHT BLUE's pockets)


  	7 Assorted Headphones/Earbuds (worn by ORANGE)


  	2 Cellphones (for YELLOW and LIGHT BLUE)


  	Headset (for YELLOW)


  	Handheld Mirror (for YELLOW)


  	Bright Light









SFX




  	Bus pulling up & pulling away











SETTING






A bench.






TIME






Sometime.






ACT I


	Somewhere.	Now.




(A bench in the middle of nowhere. SOMEONE--a young adult--runs in breathing heavily. They are wearing a STYLISH JACKET and a large BACKPACK as if they're ready for a long trip.)


SOMEONE


(wheezing)


It's not... It's not here yet? I rush myself, getting ready for it, and it's not even here yet. Great. Well, at least I'm not late.


(SOMEONE takes off their BACKPACK and falls back onto the bench. They sit with the BACKPACK between their legs and wait.)


SOMEONE (CONT'D)


(sighing)


Well. What do I do now?


(SOMEONE looks around and then gets an idea.)


SOMEONE (CONT'D)


Oh! I can finish what I was working on!


(SOMEONE unzips their BACKPACK and pulls out a small NOTEBOOK and a PEN.4)


SOMEONE (CONT'D)


Okay. Life. Life is... Life is...


(SOMEONE repeats this to themselves several times as they try to think deeply about what could finish the sentence.)


SOMEONE (CONT'D)


(frustrated)


Ugh! Why is this so difficult! I've been working on this for years; I should have this figured out by now!


(SOMEONE pinches their nose and breathes heavily before returning to their inquiry.)


SOMEONE (CONT'D)


Life is...


BLUE (O.S.)


Desire.


(SOMEONE jumps, not expecting anyone to be there. BLUE saunters on stage--covered from head to toe in a deep, alluring blue. Every word they speak rolls out of their mouth like thick, delicious sap.)


SOMEONE


Excuse me?


BLUE


Oh, I'm sorry. I thought you were talking to me.


SOMEONE


Uh, no. I didn't even know you were there.


BLUE


So you were just talking to yourself?


SOMEONE


No. Well, kind of. You see, I'm trying to fini-


BLUE


(interrupting)


Is this seat taken?


(BLUE points toward the empty space on the bench next to SOMEONE.)


SOMEONE


Oh! No, be my guest.


BLUE


How gracious of you.


(BLUE slides onto the bench next to SOMEONE.)


SOMEONE


As I was saying, I'm just trying to finish this thing I've been working on for... Well, it feels like my whole life.


BLUE


A lifelong endeavor, huh? What is it? A love letter?


SOMEONE


(chuckles)


N-no, nothing like that. I actually don-


BLUE


(interrupting)


Can I read it?


(SOMEONE suddenly gets anxious at this and stuffs the NOTEBOOK and PEN into their pocket.)


SOMEONE


(anxious)


N-no. Sorry, but it's actually pretty personal to me. I mean, I plan on doing something with it, but not yet. It's not ready yet. I'm not ready yet, would be more accurate.


BLUE


Oh, honey, I'm sure you're plenty ready. Have you not shared with anyone before?


SOMEONE


Oh no. Nobody.


BLUE


Really? That must be suffocating! Don't you ever just


(beat)


want to let it all out?


SOMEONE


Of course! There are times when it builds up inside me and I feel like I'm going to burst!


BLUE


(excitedly, moving closer to SOMEONE)


So why don't you! Why don't you just let it all out! Become one with the feeling and let it consume you, let it take you where you want to go; give in to your 


(beat)


desire!


(SOMEONE and BLUE look deeply into each other's eyes for a while.)


SOMEONE


(shaking their head and looking away)


No! I can't! I've been there before, I've let myself lose control, and it took me to a very, very bad place.


BLUE


And what place was that, love? A place of wonder? A place of pleasure? A place where you had everything you could ever need, so you didn't have to want anymore?


SOMEONE


(sternly)


No. It wasn't any of those things.


(BLUE stands. As they speak, they walk around to the back of the bench and stand behind SOMEONE.)


BLUE


See, here's your problem, love. You're wanting, but you're never having. Instead of walking through the door and letting yourself have that which you desire, you're building a brick wall with a peephole so you can look and never touch. You have to touch...


(At this, BLUE reaches down and places their hands on SOMEONE.)


BLUE (CONT'D)


Love. Or surely your hands will burn from yearning.


(SOMEONE looks down at the hands caressing them and breathes heavily. They then grab the hands and remove them.)


SOMEONE


My hands are just fine. Don't talk to me like you know me.


(BLUE reaches down and grabs SOMEONE's chin, turning their face up toward them.)


BLUE


Oh, love. I do. I know you better than I know the taste in my mouth. I know you better than I know the flesh on my bones. I know that you ache, and yearn, and pine for that which you want. You know how I know that?


SOMEONE


How?


BLUE


Because you're human!

