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Characters

Francisco- 15, Latino; lanky and awkward with large wings made of
dirty feathers and trash.

Luna- Early to Mid 30'g, Latina; a little rough around the edges.

Chavo- 16, Latinc; has a grotesquely deformed leg and skin covered
in open sgores.

Sweetie- 15, Latino; scrawny and blind with skin covered in open
sores.

Primo- Early to Mid 20's, Latino; deceitfully handsome.

Setting

Punta Blanca, Mexico/El Tren De La Muerte/Los Angeles, CA
(Present)



SCENE 1/DESTRUCTION

Darkness. The distant sounds of pecple
yvelling and gunshots fill the air. The
once peaceful village of Punta Blanca
is now filled with fire, smoke, and the
smell of destruction. A figure appears
on the rcoftop of a small house
dragging what looks like a body. The
figure lays the body down as the sounds
fade. She sits, lights a cigarette and
takes a long slow drag. A dim light
illuminates the stage. The figure is
Luna, 30's, beautiful but rough around
the edges. The body is Francisco, 15,
lanky, awkward, with large wings made
of dirty feathers and trash. He lies
asleep dreaming, unaware of his
surroundings.

LUNA

What happens to hopeful pecple
When you give them guns

but deny them food?

Civil war.

Destruction.

Memorieg of fiestas and weddings
Birthdays and humble processions
all forgotten about

As neighbors tear each other
limb from limb.

You take away a person's hope?
They will destroy themselves

And everything they have known.
Not even el gran Santo Dios

Can save this land.

Devils have taken over.

Nothing
that so

will be left of this beautiful village
few have called home.

Only one will remain.
Este nifioc. The one with the wings.
His journey is not yet complete.

He lies
Unaware
When he
Shhhh..
Stay in
He will

here dreaming.
of what he will loose
awakes.

.we must let him

his memories for now.
need them along the way.

Luna watches Francisco sleeping. She
putes out her cigarette as she watches
the distant fires illuminating the
village. Lights fade.
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SCENE 2/RISING

Night. The fires have ceased. Punta
Blanca is now a desclate wasteland
filled with ash and the remains of once
familiar people and humble homes.
Francisco wakes up startled. He looks
around and slowly stands up on the roof
top. He has symmetrical scars on his
cheekbones. His limbs are knotted and
underdeveloped. He resembles a deformed
phoenix rising. He looks down at what
is left of his home. Luna appears
gipping a glass of wine.

LUNA

Guess you weren't expecting to wake up and find this?

Who are you?

Luna.

Why am I on a rcoftop?

Francisco turns around.

FRANCISCO

LUNA

FRANCISCO

LUNA

So that you would be safe.

FRANCISCO

What happened? Why is everything...

LUNA

Gone? Well, I don't know if you remember but the campesinos

were threatening to go

So, they didr

to war...

FRANCISCO

LUNA

Apparently. While you were sleeping.

How long was I...7

FRANCISCO

LUNA

A while. Would you like a sip?

No.

FRANCISCO
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LUNA
Suit yourself.

She takes a long sip.

FRANCISCO
Where is everyone?

LUNA
I'm afraid nothing's left. Well, except you of course.

FRANCISCO
T need to go find mis abuelcs.

LUNA
I don't think you should go down there.

FRANCISCO
How do I get down from here?

LUNA
They didn't suffer. It was quick.

FRANCISCO
What?! You think that's funny?

LUNA
No, I think it’'s sad and disqgusting. Actually.

FRANCISCO
Just tell me how to get off this roof!

LUNA
You're the one with the wings!

Pause

FRANCISCO
They don‘t work.

LUNA
Interesting...

FRANCISCO

Pleage, I need to make sure they're okay.
She takes another sip.
LUNA
Jump across to the next roof. Then grab the small ladder on

the left side.

Francisco hurries off.
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SCENE 3/ASHES

We hear Francisco calling out for his
Grandparents from a distance. He
arrives at the remains of his home. He
looks arcund only to find piles of
rubble and ash.

FRANCISCO
Abuelito! Abuelita! Donde estan? Estoy bien! No se preccupent!
I'm alive! Can you hear me?! Please, hear me...

He kneels down cn what i1s left of the
kitchen floor and looks through a pile
of rubble. He finds a piece of his
grandmother's dress. He holds it up to
his face. Luna appears.

LUNA
I told you.

Francisco locks up at her angry.

FRANCISCO
Did you do this?! Did you?!

LUNA
I illuminate. I do not destroy.

She lights a cigarette. He continues
looking through random piles as she
walks behind him.

FRANCISCO
Stop following metl

LUNA
Just trying to help.

She touches his wings and then wipes
her fingers off on her dress.

FRANCTISCO
What are you doing?

LUNA
You may want to clean those things. They’'re filthy.

FRANCTISCO
That’s how they are.

LUNA
Really?
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She touches them again.

FRANCISCO
Stop touching me!

He turns and sees her smoking.

FRANCTISCO
And you can't smoke in here!

LUNA
I don't think anvyone will mind.

Francisco ignores her.

FRANCISCO
Abuelito! Abuelita! Donde estan?!

LUNA
Francisco, they're gone. I'm sorry.

FRANCISCO
How do you know my name?

LUNA
Because I helped your mother give it to you.

Francisco stares at her for a moment.

FRANCISCO
Stop lying! Get outta here!

Francisco continues searching the house
frantically.

LUNA
What are you locking for?

FRANCISCO
Nothing!

Luna holds up a small backpack.

LUNA
Everything that I could salvage is in here.

Francisco stops and looks at her for a
moment. He rips the backpack out of her
hand and opens it. He pulls out a few
random belongings(a candle, his
notebook and pen) and a picture of his
mother Blanca holding him when he was a
baby.
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LUNA
It was the only one you had.

He shoves the picture back in the bag
and tosses it onto the floor. He gets
up and continues locking through the

rubble.

LUNA
Francisco, we don't have much time. We must go.

FRANCISCO
I'm not geing anywhere.

LUNA
They'll be back. Thig is their land now.

FRANCISCO
Let them come! I will fight them!

LUNA
With what? Your wings?! Lock at you! There is no one to keep
you safe anymore.

FRANCTISCO
I'm not going anywhere with ycou.

LUNA
You have always trusted me befcre.

FRANCISCO
What?

LUNA
Who do you think caressed your tired wings while you slept
each night? Or made sure that your mother's face appeared in
all your dreams?

FRANCISCO
I don't know what you're talking about.

LUNA
I have lit dark paths for you to find your way hcome when you
were lost. And I have saved you from drowning in the river
when you couldn't find the surface. I have always been here.
And you know it.

Francisco looks at her quietly.

LUNA
Your mother asked me to protect you...before she left.

She heolds up his backpack.
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LUNA
It's time to go.

Francisco gets up quietly and goes to
Luna. He takes the backpack into his
arms.

FRANCISCO
Will T find her again?

LUNA
That is the challenge. Ready?

He nods.

LUNA
Then, let’s begin.

She takes him by the hand and leads him
off stage.
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SCENE 4/AN INTRODUCTION TO TRAINS

A pale moonlight illuminates the stage
as Francisco appears in a dirt lot
behind a train platform clutching his
backpack. His wings are slouched. Luna
appears on the platform watching over
him while she gslices a mango with a
small pocket knife.

FRANCISCO
I'm scared.

LUNA
Don't be.

FRANCISCO

I've never been on a train before.

LUNA
How very uncivilized...

FRANCTISCO
So, are you just gonna disappear nowr

LUNA
No...I'1ll come and go. I like to wander.

FRANCTISCO
Then how will I know where to go?

LUNA
You‘ve imagined this path many times...many different ways. I
remember. I helped you dream it.

FRANCISCO
Then maybe you can just tell me which way to go?

LUNA
Now what fun is that?

FRANCISCO
I don't want to have fun right now.

LUNA
Pretend it’'s just a game.

FRANCISCO
I'm scared.

LUNA
Well, maybe it’'s time you learned to use your wingsg...



2ngel of the Degert by Janine Salinas 2009 9.

A train whistle is heard. The lights
slowly fade to represent its arrival.

LUNA
It's time! How exciting, no?

FRANCISCO
Pleage don’'t leave me.

LUNA
Remember...Jjust imagine the road ahead...and you will be in
paradise.

FRANCISCO
But...

LUNA
Oh! And be careful who you trust.

FRANCISCO
But...

LUNA
Jump'!

FRANCISCO
But...

LUNA

Stop thinking! Jump!

We see Francisco Jjump awkwardly into
the darkness.
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SCENE 5/MEETING

Oye, Angel!t

Oyel

What? You don‘t hear

The sound of a train whistle. A pale
moonlight illuminates the stage.
Francisco appears in a dirt lot behind
the train platform. His knee is cut
open and bleeding. He walks with a
slight limp. He spots a garbage can
nearby. He looks arcund to make sure
that he is alone before making his way
towards it. He rummages through and
finds a half eaten tamale and begins
eating it very cautiously. Chavo, 16,
athletic, but with a grotesquely
deformed leg, enters. He leads his
brother Sweetie, 15, scrawny, and blind
by the hand. Chavo eyes Francisco as he
helps Sweetie find a place to sit.
Francisco continuesg eating. He notices
that both boys are covered in open
sores.

CHAVO

Francisco continues eating.

CHAVO

He whistles loudly.

CHAVO

me?

Francisco turns around.

CHAVO

Is there any more of that? My brother's hungry.

Francisco wipes his mouth embarrassed.

FRANCISCO

I saw a sandwich or something at the bottom.

I'll be right back.

Chavo looks at Sweetie.

CHAVO

I'm just gonna...

SWEETIE

I'm blind Chavo, not deaf. I heard vyou.
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CHAVO
No seas pendejo.

SWEETIE
Whatever.

Chavo walks over to the trash can. He
has a noticeable limp. He begins to
rummage through as Francisco gces and
gits down a ways from Sweetie. He takes
out his notebook and begins writing.

SWEETIE
What are you writingr?

FRANCISCO
How did vyou know?

SWEETIE
I can hear your pen.

FRANCISCO
Oh.

SWEETIE
So...what is 1it?

FRANCISCO
A letter.

SWEETIE

Oh yeah? You telling them why you’re running away?

FRANCISCO
I'm not running away.

SWEETIE
Everyone's running away. From something.

Francisco goeg back to writing. Luna
enters the stage crawling on her hands
and knees across the dirt lot looking
through a toy magnifying glass.
Francisco sees her.

FRANCTISCO
What are you doing?

SWEETIE
What?
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LUNA
What does it lock like? I'm sgearching for new, interesting
life forms.

He turns to Sweetie.

FRANCISCO
Nothing.

She continues crawling around.

SWEETTE
So what’s your name?

FRANCISCO
Francisco.

SWEETTE

Francisco. What do your friends call you?

FRANCISCO
I don't know..

SWEETTE
You don’'t got friendsr?

FRANCISCO

Mis abuelos...they just always called me Francisco.

Chulo, Sweetie’s pet rat creeps out of
one of his pockets. He begins petting
him.

SWEETIE
Don't worry Chulo. Chavo getting you food.

He turns to Francisco.

SWEETIE
So what are you writing about?

FRANCISCO
This dream I had. It‘s for my mom.

SWEETTE
Was it bad?

FRANCISCO
No. Not really.

SWEETTE

You write her a lot?
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FRANCISCO
Sometimes.

SWEETIE
I bet she likes that. To hear about your dreams.

Luna sits next to Francisco and begins
watching him and Sweetie playfully
through her large magnifving glass.

FRANCISCO
I hope so.

LUNA
You are so awkward when you flirt.

FRANCISCO
Stop it!

LUNA
Don't worry they can’'t hear me.

SWEETIE
You okay?

Pause

FRANCTISCO
What’'s your namer?

SWEETIE

Everyone just calls me Sweetie. That’s Chavo. And this is
Chulo...

Luna watches Chulo closely through her
glass.

LUNA
What an interesting creature...

FRANCISCO
He seems nice.

LUNA
Time to got

Francisco grabs her arm and whispers.

FRANCISCO
Please don’'t leave me.

She whispers back.
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LUNA
Don’t be so codependent. They can smell it.

He lets go. She crawls off stage. Chavo
limps past Francisco with a half eaten
sandwich, some pieces of meat and a
couple handfuls of rice. He goes and
sits down next to Sweetie. He hands him
half of the food. He catches Francisco
looking at them.

CHAVO
Their ain't enough to share.

Francisco looks away. He goes back to
writing. Sweetie shares his food with
Chulo.

CHAVO
We don't even got enough! Why you feeding that thing?

SWEETIE
It's my half! I can give it to him if I want.

Chavo inhales his food. He talks with
his mouth full.

CHAVO
Fine! But don't get all mad at me when you're hungry later!

Sweetie tries to comfort a scared
Chulo.

SWEETIE
It's okay little man. Don't be scared of your puto tio.

CHAVO
Hey!
Sweetie turns to talk to Francisco
while Chavo continues eating.
SWEETIE
Oyel
CHAVO
Don‘t talk to him. He's a freak.
SWEETIE
SoT
CHAVO

He's got wings...
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SWEETIE
No shit! Do you really?

FRANCISCO
Yeah.

SWEETIE
You can fly?

FRANCISCO

No, they don’'t work.

Chavo laughs.

SWEETIE
That sucks.

FRANCISCO
Yeah, it does.

SWEETIE

Well, I have eyes...and they don’'t work.
All three boys laugh.

FRANCISCO
What happened to your leg?

CHAVO
What about it?

FRANCISCO
Nothing...I was Jjust asking.

CHAVO
It's from soccer.

FRANCISCO
Oh.

CHAVO

What happened to your leg?

SWEETIE
What's wrong with his leg?

CHAVO
Why you gotta ask so many questions?

SWEETIE
Cuz I can't gee it stupid!

Salinas 2009

15.
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CHAVO
It's cut.

FRANCISCO
It's from the train.

SWEETIE
You fell?

FRANCISCO

I slipped when I was jumping off.

CHAVO
Rockie.

Chavo and Sweetie laugh. Francisco is

embarrassed.
SWEETIE
So where you from?
FRANCISCO
Punta Blanca.
CHAVO
Stop talking to him.
SWEETIE
Why you here?
FRANCISCO

I'm going to lock for my mom.

SWEETIE
Really? Us too. Where is she at?

FRANCISCO
California.

SWEETIE
Our mama is in Arizona.

CHAVO

She's gonna give us Jjobs on her farm.

Francisco locks at Chavo's leg again.
Chavo notices.

CHAVO
What vou looking at puto?

FRANCTISCO
Nothing.
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Chavo gets up and limps over to
Francisco.

CHAVO
What? You don’'t think she’ll want me cuz I'm like this?!

Sweetie hides Chulo in his pocket.

SWEETIE
Chavo! Stop it!

CHAVO
No! That's what you‘re thinking! Right?!

FRANCISCO
Ne! Itfg not.

CHAVO
Then why you locking at me like thate?

FRANCISCO
I wasn't looking...

Chavo rips the journal out of
Francisco's hands and tosses it to the
side. He grabs Franciscc by his wings
and pulls him up.

CHAVO
You gaying I'm lying?

FRANCISCO
No...

CHAVO

Then what are you saying?

FRANCISCO
Nothing. I swear.

CHAVO
Don‘t think I won't rip these fucking things off you! Freak!

FRANCISCO
Pleage, you're hurting me.

SWEETIE
Chavo! Leave him alcne or I'm gonna kick your ass!

CHAVO
You can't even find your own ass cabron!



What?!

Don't

Then,
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SWEETIE
That's it!

Sweetie gtumbles as he gets up. He
starts making his way towards the sound
of Chavo's voice. Chavo lets go of
Francisco and pushes Sweetie down.
Francisco is shaken. Sweetie is fuming.
He awkwardly tries to stand up again
but falls.

SWEETIE
you fucking tcocuch me puto!

CHAVO
don't fucking guestion me!

He turns and loocks at Francisco.

CHAVO

And you...mind your own fucking business!

He turns to Sweetie.

CHAVO

I'm gonna go take a piss.

He limps past Francisco and spits next
to him. He exits.

FRANCISCO

Are you okay?

SWEETIE

Yeah...gsometimes I just wanna fuck him up.

FRANCISCO

I didn't mean to make him mad.

SWEETIE

You didn't. He's always like that.

FRANCISCO

Thanks for sticking up for me.

SWEETIE

I always like to tell him when he's wrong.

So he’

FRANCTISCO
s your brother?
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SWEETIE
Si pues. If he wasn't I'd be the first one to throw his ass
off the train.

Chavo enters. He stares at Francisco
trying to intimidate him. He sits down
next to Sweetie. Sweetie moves away. A
tense gilence fills the space as the
sound of the train whistle is heard.

CHAVO
That's us. Get up.

Chavo goes to grab Sweetie's arm.

SWEETIE
Don't fucking touch me.

CHAVO
Come on. No seas jodido. Take my hand.

SWEETIE
Fuck ycu.

Sweetie gets up by himself as Francisco
puts his Jjournal back in his backpack.
Chavo grabs Sweetie’s hand forcefully
as we hear the train approaching. Chavo
turns and looks at Francisco's leg.
Francisco loocks away afraid to make eye
contact with him.

CHAVO
You better cover up that thing if vou wanna Jjump.

FRANCISCO
I don't have anything for it.

Sweetie reaches intc his pocket and
pulls out a dirty rag. He tears off a
piliece with his teeth and hands it to
Chavo.

SWEETIE
Here. (Tco Chavo) Give this to him. (To Francisco) Tie that
arcund it.

FRANCISCO
Thanks.

Francisco quickly ties the rag around
his wound.
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CHAVO
You ready?

SWEETTE
Let's do this shit.

CHAVO

vamos.

The train whistle grows louder as the
lights begin to fade with the arrival
of the train. We see the silhouette of
the three boys jumping intc the
darkness.
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SCENE 6 /SONG

The sound of a train in motion. The
same pale moonlight enters the old
train car through a cracked dcor.
Crates of tomatoes rattle against the
metal walls. Chavo and Sweetie are
asleep next to each other. Francisco
gits on the opposite gide unable to
sleep. He hears a lullaby in the
distance. The moonlight intensifies as
Luna enters singing. She stops once
Franciscc sees her.

FRANCISCO
How did you get here?

LUNA
A girl has her ways.

She gits next to him.

FRANCISCO
It's cold.

LUNA
It's the desert. She's an indecisive bitch.

She moves closer to Francisco. She
triesg to warm him.

FRANCISCO
Be careful not to wake them. That one...he's not so friendly.

LUNA
They can't see me. Remember?

FRANCISCO
But I can?

LUNA
You have the gift.

FRANCISCO
Is that what you are?

LUNA

I resent you even asking me that.

FRANCISCO
So you're really the moon?
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LUNA

We've already gone over this.

FRANCISCO.

And you talk...and I can see you...pbut no one else can...

some cal.

LUNA
I'm very selective.

FRANCISCO

I Just want to go home.

LUNA

There is no home to go back to. You saw.

FRANCISCO

What if I don't find her.

LUNA

Don’t be negative. It’s really unattractive.

FRANCISCO

You have to promise me that you‘re gonna help me. Stop
ditching me with these two.

LUNA

I will do my best. Begides, you didn't seem to mind all that

Francisco is quiet for a moment.

LUNA

You should be resting. This Jjourney will be very long.

FRANCISCO

It's hard to sleep...Il'm scared he’s gonna try to kill me
while I'm dreaming.

LUNA

He Jjust likes to bark.

FRANCISCO

Can I ask you something?

0f course.

LUNA

FRANCISCO

Why's their skin like that?

LUNA

Don't be so judgemental. You are all of a kind...
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She touches the scars on his cheeks.

LUNA
Can I ask you something?

FRANCISCO
Okay.

LUNA
Why do you write her letters that you never send?

FRANCISCO
It makes me feel like she still knows me.

LUNA
Here, rest your head on me.

Francisco lies down with his head in
Luna's lap. She runs her fingers
through his hair.

FRANCISCO
Does she remember me?

LUNA
Women never forget anything. That's why they call us
emoticnal.

FRANCISCO
Do you think she'll want me?

LUNA
I can't answer that.

FRANCTISCO
I thought vou knew everything.

LUNA
That's very flattering.

FRANCISCO
I can't believe I'm talking to you.

LUNA
Everyone talks to me. If I didn’t igncre half the vecices
I would never rest.

FRANCISCO
Why does she write me letters she never sendes?

LUNA
How do you know if she doeg that?
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FRANCISCO
I don't. I just like to think she does.

LUNA
Oh.

FRANCISCO
Will you bring her to me tonight?

LUNA
If T can...yes.

FRANCISCO
Can you run your fingers through the feathers? I know they're
dirty but...that's what she dcoes...in my dreams at least.

Luna gently runs her fingers along
Francisco's wings as she begins to sing
the lullaby again. Francisco cloges his
eyes and dreams.
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SCENE 7/AWAKENING

What you doing cabron?

Nothing.

It is cold and dark in the desert. A
violent moonlight pushes its way
through the cracked door. The crates of
tomatoes rattle and shake with the
motion of the train. Francisco and
Sweetie remain asleep as Chavo wakes
up. He limpe over to one of the crates
and pries it open. He takeg out a
tomato and begins eating it like an
apple. The juice drips down his hands
and onto his forearms. He sees an empty
beer bottle behind one of the crates.
He shoves the rest of the tomate in his
mouth before wiping his lips with the
hem of his shirt. He bends down and
picks it up. He blows inte it making a
whistling noise. He limps back over to
where Sweetie lies asleep and reaches
into his pocket. He takes out a piece
of folded aluminum foil and opens it.
He takes the brownish powder inside and
pours it into the bottle. He takes cut
a damp matchbook and looks for the
driest match. No luck. He searches
Sweetie's pockets and takes out a
lighter. He lights the bottom of the
bottle as he places his mouth over the
opening and sucks hard for as long as
he can. He exhales and a little smoke
comes out. He coughs and then begins
doing it again. Sweetie hears the
coughing and wakes up.

SWEETIE

Chavo exhales.

CHAVO

SWEETIE

I can hear you puto. Give me some.

Harder.

Chavo sucks hard and exhales. He hands
the bottle to Sweetie and lights it for
him. Sweetie sucks as hard as he can.
Francisco wakes up. He watches them.

CHAVO


















































































































