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Bl RDSONGS
SCENE 1

House |ights down.

O chestration of Erdo, Erdo, Erdo.
The orchestration of it fades to a teen choir singing the
folk song with the sound of birds in the background.
Lights fade up slowy on a forest. The nusic renains.
The lighting for this scene and all of the forest scenes
should be very warmy lit. Lots of yellow and greens. Very
different from the school yard scenes which should be rmuch
brighter.)
The nusic fades out first, then lights, then birds.

SCENE 2

In the school yard.
Openi ng sequence of tabl eaus:
1. Lights up
Barb and Scott hol ding Geza up by the straps of his hosentrager
Li ghts down

2. Lights up
Scott is holding Geza's arns behind his back while Barb is
squirting Geza with toothpaste in the face.
Li ghts down

3. Lights up
Geza holds a wormin one hand, a sandwich in the other. He has an
expression on his face that shows that he obviously just discovered
the wormin his sandwich. Barb and Scott are in the background in
various stages of hol ding back | aughter.
Li ghts down

4. Lights up
Barb is holding Geza's book behind her back. Geza is reaching for
it. Scott is cheering Barb on.

Tabl eau cones to life

Bar b: What's the matter Gaaay-za?
Geza: | vant ny buk bak.
Bar b: You vant yor buk bak? Do you vant to suk ny bl ood while

you're at it?



Scott: (laughs hysterically)
Yeah, what are you doing out during daylight anyway
Gaay-za? | thought you Transyl vani an types hung out in

coffins until the sun went down.

Geza: | am not from Transylvania, | am from Tatabanya, close
to the Austrian border.

Scott: Ch yeah, that nakes | oads of difference.

(Barb | aughs)

Ceza: Besi des, Transyl vania not been part uv Hungary since
First Vorld Vor.

Scott: (puts his face close to Geza's) Well you know what
Gaay-za? ...\ don't care!!...You know what el se

Gaay-za? You're as faggy as your nane! How about
| earning to speak English, eh? Wat a good idea, huh?
Loser. Conme on Boom Boom (he gets up to |eave)

(Barb who has been laughing along with Scott wuntil now suddenly
freezes on "Boom Booni)

Bar b: Don't call me that.

Scott: Don't call you what, Boom Boom Barb?

Bar b: Scott, stop it!

Scott: Conme on, you should be proud! You' ve got the biggest

tits of everyone in grade 8.

(Scott puts his armaround Barb's shoulder and tries to grab Barb's
breast. Barb pulls away just in tine.)

Bar b: Get lost you jerk!
(Scott exits |aughing)

(Barb sits down and starts to cry. Geza |ooks perplexed - doesn't
know what to do. Finally he sits down an arms length away from
Barb. He looks at her...he | ooks away. He |ooks at her...he | ooks
awnay. He looks at her and puts his hand consolingly on Barb's
back)

Bar b: (pulls away violently) Ch gross! Get away from nme you
bi g geek!
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(Barb runs off after Scott. Ceza sits and | ooks forward w thout
expression. After a few nonents he picks up his book off the bench
where Barb left it and walks off in opposite direction from the
ot her two. Li ght s down)

SCENE 3
Sounds of birds.
Lights up on forest. Geza is sitting by hinself with a

not epad and paper.

Geza: (reading out loud while he wites)

Draga Marci; Canada is very beautiful. | amvery happy
to be here. | have many new friends. | visit them
frequently at their hones. | even have a girlfriend who

calls me Zizucska as her pet nane for ne.

(CGeza stops, rips up the letter, and tries again.)

Draga Marci; | cannot lie to you. | hate living in
Canada. | feel like |l amin prison. | have no friends.
Al of ny classmates (or should | say cellnmates) hate
nme. The boys laugh at nme for |iking poetry (anmong other
t hi ngs) . I think there is a law in Canada that boys
must not say any words |onger than one syllable. Even
their names are one syllable: Bob, Jeff, Bill, Joe,
Zack. It makes it easier for them to bark at each
other. The girls either ignore ne or they wite nasty

letters about ne. One girl,

(lights up on Barb stage left in bright school yard lighting. She
is drawi ng sonet hi ng)

asked nme to pose for a book cover she was draw ng once.

(Barb gestures seductively with her finger for Geza to cone near
CGeza puts his paper and pen down and dictates the rest of the
letter conpletely orally. He conbs his hair carefully then wal ks
towards Barb.)

| was surprised because she nornally never speaks to ne.

(Barb positions CGeza's body in a running position then continues
drawi ng and gi ggl i ng)

| stood there for half an hour before she showed ne the
pi cture.

(Barb finishes, walks over to Geza, hands him the draw ng
flirtatiously, then wal ks offstage. The lights go back to forest

['i ghting)
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It was ne running alright. A boy in ny clothes. Behind
hi s back she had drawn arrows flying through the air
comng towards him Above his head was the title of the
book in big letters: GAY NECK

(He sits down)

| wish I could go back to where ny | anguage says what |
want to say, what | feel.

M ntha a ver ki volna szoritva a szivenbol
(He repeats it over and over again, finding the rhythmof it. Then
he whistles it. He then whistles it as loud as he can to the
birds. He listens for a response.)
Geza: If | learn your |anguage, will you | earn m ne?
(He slowy starts to imtate the bird calls. Lights fade down
toget her with sound.)

SCENE 4

Lights up on Barb standing in one white special (light). The rest
of the stage is dark.

Barb: So | have to stand here and talk for a whole m nute?
What am | supposed to tal k about? Mself? (Ilooks at her
wat ch) Onh that should take a whole 10 seconds. kay,

go. H ny nane is Barb Sharpe. |I'mthirteen years old.

| live with ny nomand her husband R chard. M/ dad |ives
in Wnni peg sonewhere. | haven't seen himin eight
years. | hate ny nom Everyone says |'mexactly |ike
her and | don't think that's true. | hate doing the
dishes. | don't get why we don't just get a di shwasher.

| hate school and homework. | don't get French. |It's

not ny fault if I'mstupid. Quit laughing Scott! You're
no Einstein either! M. Prefontaine is always giving ne
a hard time. | don't know what he's got agai nst ne.
Maybe | rem nd himof his daughter or sonething. M best
friends are Judy, Karen, Cheryl, Linda, and Susan who
lives in Wnnipeg. | |ove shopping for clothes and
jewellery. Wat? Wat do | want to be when | grow up?

| don't know, rich, |I guess. Can | stop now? Thank GCod.



SCENE 5

Lights up on Geza in the forest sitting centre stage singing with
the birds. H s ability to do bird calls should be 100% better than
in the last scene. GCeza should | ook very upbeat in contrast to the
ending of the scene before. He interrupts his bird calls and
starts singing a Hungarian folk song that he has just been rem nded
of :

Erdo, erdo, erdo,
Mar os-szeki kerek erdo

Madar | aki k benne,
Madar | akik tizen-ketto

Cukor jegyet adnek annak a nadar nak,
Dal ol -j -aki nevet a babamak

Csardas kis angyal om
erted faj a szivemnagyon. (Repeat from "Cukor")

He keeps singing until he notices that a bird is singing along with
him (either by accenting the beats/off beats, harnonizing, etc.).
He should notice this by "Dalol-j-aki" then slow down to the end of
"angyal onf and stop and Tisten. (Becca would have started her
acconpani ment on "Cukor jegyet". She stops when CGeza stops.) Ceza
starts to sing again - bird sings too. He stops - bird stops.
Ceza is delighted! He can't quite believe it. He starts the song
over again but this tinme without words - only in bird whistles. He
plays with the pace and dynamcs of the song and is thrilled wth
how the bird plays along. Towards the end of this jam session
Becca appears from behind a tree, walking stick in front of her -
she is still singing along wwth Geza. Geza in all his exuberance
al nost doesn't notice Becca. He does a double take when he
realizes that it is she who is singing and not in fact a nagica
bi rd. Ceza stops singing and a few beats |later so does Becca.
There is silence. CGeza | ooks disappointed in that Becca is not
really a bird. He does not let this show in his voice. He has
been raised to be very polite.

Geza: Hel | o.

Becca: Hel | o.

Geza: Dat vas you?
Becca: yup

Ceza: Da whol e tinme?
Becca: yup

(pause)
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Geza: (stifling major disappointnent, trying to be sincere)
You sing very vel

Becca: Thank- you.
(pause)
Ceza: Have you been here before?
Becca: Ch yeah. Lots of tines. M house is just on the other

si de of these woods.

(Geza is silent suspicious that Becca has been spying on him

Becca: | haven't been here in a few nonths though. | forgot

how peaceful it is out here.

Ceza: (relieved) Yes! |It's very nice. Vat's your nane?

Becca: Becca. It's short for Rebecca. A lot of people call ne
pi geon or pidge

Geza: W?

Becca: Because |'ve listened to pigeons for so long that | can

imtate them perfectly.

Ceza: (Suddenly very interested) Really?

Becca: Yeah

Geza: Vill you show ne?

Becca: nmm . .

Geza: Pl ease?!

Becca: = ...... okay. (Becca starts clinbing tree)

Geza: Vere are you goi ng?

Becca: | feel closer to themup here.

Geza: Be caref ul

Becca: (with an edge of anger) | do this all the tine.
(Becca perches herself on a branch and does a brilliant pigeon
call. 4 repetitions of 4 different calls. GCeza is anmazed.)

CGeza: Excel | ent.



Becca: Thank- you.

(pause)
Geza: Can you show ne how to do that?
Becca: | can try.

(Becca clinbs down from the tree. Geza has her wal king stick
Before he can give it to her, she reaches for it where she left it
and begins to panic when it's not there.

Geza: Here it is! I'msorry, | had it.

Becca: Ch  phew I"'m always so scared that something wll
happen to this stick. M nom keeps wanting nme to get a
regul ar cane 'cause this branch could break so easily,
but 1've had it for so long. It remnds ne of being out
here.

(She perches herself beside Geza in a pigeon-like position. GCeza
copi es her. Becca does 4 repetitions of the first call. Ceza
copi es her.)

Ceza: | have not seen you at school before.

Becca: | don't go to school. M/ nom believes in hone
teaching. Just for me. M sisters go to school.
(She does 4 repetitions of the 2nd call)

Ceza: You have sisters? (he copies the 2nd call)

Becca: Yeah, two, do you?
(she does 4 repetitions of the 3rd call)

Geza: That is a difficult one.
(he copies the 3rd one with difficulty)
No, | amonly child.

Becca: Ch. Well you're |ucky.
(she does 4 repetitions of the 4th call)
Ceza: | have friends in Tatabanya who are |ike brothers.
(he starts to copy the 4th call but Becca interrupts
with:)
Becca: Were' s Tat abanya?
Geza: It is asmall town in Hungary, in Central Europe.

Becca: VoW  You're fromthere?



CGeza:

Becca:

CGeza:

Becca:

CGeza:

Becca:
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Yes. W lived in a house that belonged to ny ancestors
who were dukes and duchesses in the 19th Century.
Vell. Welived in only part of the house because the
rest was taken away fromny famly when the soviets took
over Hungary in 1945.

Holy! Wy did you | eave Hungary?

It is difficult to live well there now M/ parents
heard that they could nake a | ot nore noney in Canada.

What do your parents do for a living?

My father is agricultural engineer and ny nother is
English teacher. | learned to speak English from her.

Ch great! Engineers do make a | ot of noney here!

Geza: (Sil ence)

Becca:
Geza:
Becca:
Geza:

Becca:

So where do you live?

In this town.

Yeah, but where?

Just over there (gestures in sone vague direction)

Wher e?!

Ceza: (realizes he nmade a faux pas. He pauses while he
considers the safety of telling all to Becca)

Becca:

CGeza:

Becca:
Geza:
Becca:
Geza:

Becca:

| live in the trailer park
. oh.
They tell ny father that he can't be engineer here
unl ess he goes to university for another four years. W
don't have enough noney for that.
Dr ag.
Par don ne?
| nean, that's too bad.

He works in the grain elevator. Shovelling grain.

(hopeful)...and your nomteaches English?
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Geza: (pause) No. She cleans other people's houses.

Becca:

CGeza:

CGeza:

Becca:

(pause)
But you still have your house in Hungary.
No. M parents sold it so that we could cone here.
(pause)
(CGeza starts the first pigeon call again and Becca joins
in. The follow ng exchange is done interspersed wth

the various pigeon calls in rhythns that correspond with
t he di al ogue.)

Do you notice that sparrows always sound like they're
aski ng questions?

(thinks about this) |I wonder if they ever get any
answers.

(Both of them pause in their calls, then continue)

CGeza:

Becca:
CGeza:
Becca:

CGeza:

Becca:

CGeza:

Becca:

CGeza:

Becca:

But | |ike our house here. W have a garden right
out side the door and I have ny own bedroom

Ch - good. Do you mss Hungary?
| mss ny |aughter.
You m ss your what?

M/ | aughter. It feels like somevun took it avay from
ne.

(Becca stops her calls and | ooks full of thought.)
You talk different.

Yes, | have accent.

No, not that. | nean you tal k about |aughter and stuff.
| don't know anyone else who talks like that. M famly
won't talk about anything that isn't perky and perfect.
| wish they would just be nore real or sonething. |
don't get why they all understand each other so well and
| don't understand anyt hi ng.

Li ke vat?

Last night for exanple. M/ nomand ny two sisters were
| aughi ng about sonething in the kitchen. Then I wal ked
in and everybody stopped | aughi ng because they felt
guilty for having fun.

(Geza stops his bird call.)



Becca:

11
They think | can't tell because | can't see it, but I
hear it in their voices.

Ceza: (pause...unsure of hinself)

Becca:

CGeza:

Becca:

CGeza:

Becca:

Have you al vays been bl i nd?

(sinply) No. | lost ny sight in a car accident when |
was six. M dad died and | went blind. Aaah! It feels
so good to tell soneone. The rest of ny famly feels so
guilty that nothing happened to themthat they pretend
that it never happened.

How do they do that?

Li ke when ny sisters started swi nmmng |essons. M/ nom
said | couldn't because | was too young. Way coul dn't
she just be honest about it? she was scared that |
would hurt nyself. She knows how nuch | love the
feeling of being in water and she doesn't want to get
into an argunent about it because then she mght have to
admt that she knows that |'m blind! She can't handl e
it. It's like she thinks it's her fault that | went
blind sonme unknown reason. M/ dad was driving the car
not her. And | just have to go along with this scamthat
the world and everything and everyone in it is wonderfu

so that ny nother won't feel any guiltier! Meanwhi | e
sonetines | think |I'm going crazy because | know that |
am blind and that | had a dad who no one else ever
nmenti ons.

(pause)

M/ father says the first seventy years are difficult.
Then it's easier.

(laughs) That's so funny!

Geza: (surprised that he nmade soneone |augh) It is?

Becca:
t oo

Yeah! (She continues to | augh. CGeza starts to |augh
and they share a good | augh and rel ease of tension)

| wish I could laugh like this at hone. M famly is so
anally retentive. You know |'ve never ever heard ny nom
even burp before? (she starts speeding up and getting
really excited) Sonetines when ny famly is all together

in one room I'"Il fart really loud just to piss everyone
of f. Then it's so funny how everyone gets so grossed
out so I1'lIl keep farting over and over again and

everyone's yelling at me to stop and | just sit there
| aughing ny head off,...and farting, and then finally
everyone | eaves the room
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(she laughs hysterically then realizes that Geza isn't |aughing so
she stops and becones concerned - turning |ady-like.)

Becca: Sorry. | hope that doesn't gross you out too nuch. |
guess it's pretty gross, isn't it?

Geza: (trying to nake her feel better even though he is a bit
grossed out)

No, | like bad snells.
Becca: (laughs) You do?
Geza: Vhen ny dad fills his car up vith gasoline I go vith him

so dat | can stand in the garage and snell dee exhaust.
It remnds ne uv Hungary.

Becca: Ch how weird! (They both |augh at the irony of her
finding that weird) By the way, what's your nane?

Geza: Geza.

Becca: Geza. What are you wearing?

CGeza: Hosent r ager

Becca: Wiat's that?

Ceza: Pants nmade out of strong | eather.

Becca: Neat! Can | feel it?

Ceza: (hesitates) Ckay.
(He noves closer to Becca. Becca puts her hand out and
Geza |l eads her hand to one of his hosentrager straps.)

Becca: Ww. It's really soft.

(Geza slowy leans forward and Kkisses Becca lightly. Then he
stands up and gently takes her hand away. He is a little
over whel ned. )

Geza: | have to go now.

Becca: Cay.

Ceza: Vill you be here tonorrow?

Becca: | could be.

Ceza: gexgll be here at the sane time as today. Can you cone

Becca: Cay.
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Geza: Good- bye.

Becca: Bye.
(Geza exits. Lights down.)



