CAROLINA
1% Side

Wisconsin. A concert outdoors. You can hear a band kind of
setting up and sound checking. YESENIA is setting up a blanket
on the grass. CAROLINA is looking towards the musicians, every
so often stomping her left foot. * denotes overlapping

YESENIA
| don’t know why we didn’t stop at the damn Citgo.* Seriously.
CAROLINA
Because you’re always on Potorro Time.
YESENIA
| hate doing things when I’'m thirsty. | think | died de sed in a past life.
CAROLINA
She went to get you water. * You’re a fish.
YESENIA

....little ass bottles. What are they gunn sell here? Just those little bottles. Cost an arm and a leg
too.

CAROLINA
(still looking towards the music stage)
Stingiest rich person | know. Hey, is that one yours? That one with the dreads?

YESENIA
Dreads? No! Wait, which?
(CAROLINA points)
No way! Ugh. Can’t stand white people with dreads. Why do they do that to their head?

CAROLINA
Only the dirty ones do it. Cochinos.
(beat)
Yessie, | think we’re over dressed. I'm looking around and I'm thinking we’re a little too decked
out.

YESENIA
We’'re in Wisconsin, we could be in PJs and we’d be too decked out. Fuck, these shoes are no
good for this grass. Why didn’t | wear my kicks? I’'m gunna take em off.

CAROLINA
Guacala de pollo, luego se te meten bichos entre los dedos.

YESENIA
There’s gonna be bichos, Carolina. We’re outside. Is that what you’re doing with your foot
there? Killing bichos?

CAROLINA



Shut up, you know what I'm doing with my foot.

YESENIA
Still?

CAROLINA
Am | pregnant right now? No. Do you see a belly on me? No. So I’'m going to keep on stomping
my foot, thank you very much. | don’t want to talk about it.
(beat)
Oooh, is he that one with the pelito like this? All Justin Beiber?

YESENIA
His hair don’t look like Justin Bieber. Does it?

CAROLINA
All over his face like this?* “Baby, baby, baaaby, oooh, Baby, baby, baby...”

They crack up a little.

YESENIA
Man, shut up. I'ma throw this shoe at you. Why do you even know that song? Grown ass
woman listening to Justin Bieber.

CAROLINA
Hey, just cuz I'm an old married woman doesn’t mean | don’t know what’s what. “Baby, baby,
baaaby...”



