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BART |
Snake Eye

A trailer house with a couch and TV and a yard with chalze
lounge, located outside Wendover, Nevada. ELLA Is arranging
the chaise leunge in the yard,

ELLA: The second guy | marfied, he was a grim bugges. He was forty-
five and | was nineteen. He drove P.LE.s for & living. Paclic
Intermountain Express. Trucks. He never laughed, He put me up in
this trailer park outside of Wendover, Nevada, because he had this
cther glelirend that wag ready to kill him. And so he was hiding out.
Bet you was never in Wendover, Nevada. (SHE arranges hersell on
tha chaise lounge, face o the sun, ayas closed) AN's | can say about
Wandover, Nevada, is il you was hiding out, Wendover, Nevada, would
e the place to do it The fies don't even want to fly in Werdawer,
Maevada, Mow this guy | married, | called him Snakes. Drove Wrucks.
Used to be gone five days, homa two.

SMAKES enters from the outdoors. HE dumps his stufl on the
trailer flocr, 1akes ofl his hat, takes off his shirt, puts on his hat,
gels a beer, opens i, takes a slug, burps, wmns on the television
set, sits down in front of it, and takes off his boots, ELLA
narrates the following ovar this action,

He'd come home, dump his swuff on the floor, take off his hat, take ol
his shirt, put on his hat, get a beer, open i, take a slug, burp, furn on
tho television set, take off his boots. (Long pause. SHE sits up) That
television enly get cne channel?

SMAKES: Only need one channal,

ELLA; Frolessional wrestling?

SHAKES: Killer Bovine and his wile Seattle.  The noxt tag-team
champions of tha Wiw-WW.

ELLA: Killer Bovine and his wile Seatile are parading through the
people, They god figer clothes on with their names wrote across the
front,  Killer Bovine is the strongest man on earth, he says,

SHAKES: Killer Boving i3 the stiongest man on earth,
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ELLA! He ain't tha strongest man,
SMAKES: Ha's the strongest man on earth,
ELLA settles herself back into the sun, Long pause.

ELLA: “ou sit there long enowgh In front of a television set and

semething happens to your blood,  Them little lights o som ething turn
youd blood,

SHNAKES: Blood is blood.
ELLA: wWhat's that mean?
SHAKES: It means | don't want the third degree,

ELLA {SHE sits up): Killet Bovine and his wile Seattle are parading
through he pecple. The crowd is going wild. Making signs with thek
hands. {SHE seties hersell back in the sun) You're near having a
heart attact with how you smaoke all the time. And drink beer and
never do nothing with your body.

SNAKES: | do all | need to with my body,
ELLA: The A-numbaer-cne typs for getting a heart attact,
SMAKES: I'll outhve you twice over, [HE exits 1o tha bathroom)

ELLA: 1l outlive you twice over, he says, You already have, | said.
That's how he latked all the time. Mothing ever happened, (Sound of
peeing) Did you aver listen 1o the scund of a man peeing? That's
haw I'd know ha was here, That and the damn television set. (SHE
rises and turns off the television set, then throws his boots behind the
counter] Atter | deaned the damn traller and swept the damn lawn,
there wasn't nothing 1o do.  Nething grew out there, (SHE settles into
tha sun) Yeu just kinda spit in your front yard and hoped it would quit
blowing in your front dac,

SMAKES reenters from the cutdoors, dumps his stull on the
flicor, takes off his hat, takes off his shir, puta on his hat, gets a
beer, opens it takes a slug, burps, uins on the television set,
glts dewn in front of i, and 1akes off his boots,

Just then Killer Bovine took oul BoBo the Beast with a chain. (Long
pause. SHE sits up) Why don't you tell me something about what
happens o you on tho road?
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SMAKES: Mothing happens on the road.

ELLA: Denver, Colorado, and Cheyenna, Wyoming? Rano, Frasno,
Barstow? And nothing happens?

SMAKES: The trees on the side of the road change. Nothing happans.
ELLA: ‘What kind of treas they got in Barstow?
SNAKES: None. i
ELLA: What kind of irees thay got in CheyvenngT
SNAKES: Green cnes, | don't know nothing aboul trees,
ELLA: What aboul them truck stops? (Gesturing) Eat. Diasel.
SHAKES: No one eats diesel.
ELLA resumas her posilon in the sun. Pause.
ELLA: Television does something o your mind.
SMAKES: |t doas rol
ELLA: It does.
SHAKES: Doesn'l
ELLA: Does.
SMAKES: Television don't do nothing to your mind.
ELLA: Makes you pissed-off all the tima.
SHAKES: Do | lock pissed-off?
ELLA: Eilher pissed-off or bored,
SNAKES: | ain either pissed-off of bored. I'm tired.
ELLA: Television makes you tired.
SNAKES: Mo it don't

ELLA: 11 dass.



1-4

SHAKES: Telavision is refaxing!

ELLA [Pause): Television makes you pissed-off, bored, boring, and tired.
SHAKES: You make ma pissed-off, bored, boving and tired,

ELLA: That's always how he made jokes. Change one word in a

sentence and repeal it. Why don't you get yoursell ancther job, | says
ta him,

SHAKES: All jobs the same. Set behind a desk. Sel behind a wheal,
ELLA: Sel hehind a television sel.

EMAKES: Sel behind your rear end,

SHAKES exits 1o bathroom. Sound of peeing, ELLA shrugs,
then rises and tums off the TV,

ELLA: Soe, that's how it would go. That's how ha would talk. MNothing
ever happened. That summer was the year they invented Fresca, So
| mixed it with vodka, set my Shay's Lounge out in the sun, and baked
mysell inte a Mexican tar-tilla. You dont hear much about Fresca
anymaore. It was a Coca-Cola product,

ELLA resumas her place on the chalse lounge. SNAKES
reenters from the ouldoors, HE dumps his stulf on the lloor,
tekes off his hat, 1akes off hiz shifl, puts on his hat.

Want a Fresca? It's new, Coca-Cola product, Adverised on TV,
SHAKES: | want a beer.

HE gels & beer, opans i1, 1akes a slug, burps, turng on the
television set, sits down in front of it, and takes ofl his boots,
ELLA narrates ihe following cver this action.

ELLA; Zo ho'd get a beer, open it, take a slug, burp, turn on the
television set, 1ake off his boots, [Pause) Tolovision does something
1o your o-zonas,

SMAKES: Sun done something 1o your o-zones,

ELLA: It takes seventeen minutes,

EMNAKES: | know what takes seventesn minutes,
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ELLA: Alter seventeen minutes, you don't have a memory of what
happened.

SMAKES: | just spent a hundred and twenty-three hours in a truck. |
don't mind not having a mamaory of it,

ELLA: That's how they get you 1o do them kinda jobs. They give you
television sels so's you don't ramember tham.

SNAKES: | remembar planty.

ELLA: If you don't do something else 'sides watch TV and driva that
truck, you'l probably die doing one ol them two.

SNAKES: Il die doing one of you, too.

SMAKES exits fo the bathvoom. ELLA waits for the sound ol
peeing. SHE hears it Shrugs. SHE rises and tumns off the
telavision set.

ELLA: That's how it went on. That's how he talked. Nething gver
happened. (SHE resumes her place on tha lounge) Then cne day
when he was gone, this woman comes up to my parch. I'm laying
there on my Shay's Lounge. She says sha's got something in tha
back of her truck she wanls me 1o sea.

MERVEME enters, moves o the chaisa lounge, her body
interrupting he light on ELLA

MERVENE; You live hara?
ELLA: Yeah, | do.

NERVEMNE: Well, | got something in the back of my truck | want you 10
S52E.

ELLA: wWhal is it?
HERWENE; Guls or samething.
ELLA; Why you want me to loock at some guls?

NERVEME: Because they could easy belong 1o that some-bitch you live
with,
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ELLA (Jumps up and beging dressing in a hurryl: Right then, | think, oh
hell, this is the crazy bitch he's been higing from: MNervene. | called
hei Nervene because | blamed her for everylhing that had gone wrong
in my lfe. If she wouldn't of left him, | wouldn't of found him, then |
wouldn't of got married to him, and | wouldn't of been salting hera In
Wendover, Nevada, locking at her because of him, Look, | says—sae,
I'm stalfing her now—why don't you just set yourself down here lor a
minute. Wa can go out 1o your truck in just a litthe while, Take a loak
al them guis.

ELLA finishes dressing. NERAVENE walches. Pausa.
NERVENE: You got anylhing to drink?

ELLA: Yeah, | got Fresca in the fridge and vodka under the sink. She
takes the vodka, don't even lock at the Fresca,

HERVENE: You got any chocolale sur-up?

ELLA: Yean. It's in the ¥idge next to the Frosca, She takes the

chocolate su-up and pows it into the vodka, Dvinks stralght from the
botile,

NERVENE {Surveying the place); He's gol you in a Navajo bake owven
out here

ELLA: Wha has?

NERVEMNE: That seme-Bilch you live with,

ELLA: | live with my dad cut here.

MNEAVEME: Some-bltch is old encugh to be your dad,

MERVEMNE eyes the boots on the floor. ELLA jumps 1o move
them. Pausa. ELLA oyes NERVEMNE METYCUSh.

ELLA: You want some ice cream, something ta go with that?

MEAVENE: Mo, |ust turn on the TV,

ELLA: So | turn on the TV. (SHE turns on the television) Than she tells
me to switch the channels, she wants 1o watch Reverend Winlerose,

MERVEME: Switch the channels. | wanna walteh Reverend Winterose
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ELLA: You must live over the state line, | say. Wae only get one channel
oul hera.

NERWENE: Swilch the channels.

ELLA: So | switch the channels. By damn il it ain't Reverend Winterasa,
starring in The Hour of Power. Gees, | say, | thought my mother was
the only cne that watched Reverend Winterose.

NERVEME; Reverend Winterose is the most powerlul man on earth.

ELLA; That aln't what | heard. | heard it was Killer Bovine,

MERVENE: Don't watch that some-bitch.

ELLA: | den't watch thal some-bitch, | don’t watch TV,

NERVENE: Reverend Winterose is tha most powerlul man on earth.

ELLA: | know. My mather buys him his Cadiltacs. | laugh. She don't.

NERVENE: HReverend Winterose will ba tha next leader of tha free
warld.

ELLA (SHE sits on arm of couch). He might be the next leader. Bul
whatever he leads ain'l gonna be free. Pay attention lo him, she says.

NERVENE: You pay atlenton to Reverend Winterose. Reverend
winterose will be the next leader. Of the Ires world.

ELL&: Then she turns down the sound.
NERVENE turns down the sound. Pause, SHE circles ELLA.
NERVEME: So what's your name?
ELLA: ENa. Spanish for her.
NERVEME: What's he call you?
ELLA; He calls me Punjab.

MERVEME: Probably thinks it's a dirty word. What you call him? | bt
you call him Daddy.

ELLA: Mo, | says, | already got one of them, | call him Snakes.










