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Outside of Las Cruces, NM in 1880, somewhere on the Chisum Trail, banker Reg M antle brings
asack of money, agun, and his son to wait for aconfrontation in the desert with an old
adversary . The shady financid dedlings of Regs governmenta past areilluminated, his wife's love
is tested, and he's forced to impart to his son the lessons of alifetimein amatter of days.

Four actors play:

REG MANTLE, Mde, late 30s. A banker, he thinks financid support is the most important
aspect of being good father and husband. Tal and fairly well built, but with poor posture.

SAM MANTLE, Mde, 14. Regs son. Tal and scrawvny. Fascinated with the seeming excitement
of M esilla, New M exico. Average inteligence.

SABIDURIA M ANTLE, Femde, early/mid 30s- Spanish/Zuni, and wifeto Reg Beautiful long
black hair, but looks older than her years. Discontent with her life, y et fiercely loya to her son

and theidea of family.

LANDON COATES, Made, late 30s/early 40s. Worked with Reguntil the Civil War. Rugged and
intuitive. Dresses sharp, not the stereoty pica wild west gunman.

Thefollowing sample contains 13 and 1/8 pages, the entirety of sceneb.

We flashback to 1867, ayear after Sabiduriaand Reg have relocated to Las Cruces from SantaFe.
Sabiduriacarries not only their first child, Sam, but the secret of her affair with Landon Coates.



FIVE

MANTLE HOUSE- 1867. NEARLY A YEARAFTER THEMANTLESRELOCATE
TO LASCRUCESFROM SANTA FE, SUNDOWN

Looks good.

Anincredibly pregnant Sabidurialies on thefloor, naling
together ababy crib. She's been at it for abit. A rocking
chair in the corner.

Regenters carrying a briefcase. Brief nod to Sabiduria.
Leaves theroom.

Shewaits for his return for abeat, gves up, and goes back
to thecrib.

Regre-enters with agass of water.

REG

(no response)

Brought you some water.

You built thistoday, too?

Yes. How's it fed?

Good. It’s sturdy.

Been & it long?

Stsintherockingchair.

REG (cont’d)

SABIDURIA

REG

She slides out from under the crib.

REG (cont’d)



SABIDURIA

(drinking)
No, doesn’'t take melong You know that.
REG
Want any help?
SABIDURIA

No. That’swhy it doesn’t take melong.

REG
All right.

SABIDURIA
You're not much of abuilder.

REG
It’sacrib. Can't bethat hard.

SABIDURIA

It’s not. But our table still wobbles, even after | corrected y our mistakes.

REG
Yep. Well.

SABIDURIA
Areyou able to make some coffee?

REG

(smdl smile)
That | can do. You leave enough wood for the stove?

SABIDURIA
It's dready init.

Goes to the kitchen while Sabiduriaworks.

SABIDURIA (cont’d)
It isquitelate, isn't it?



REG

(offstage)
Bout twenty after seven.

SABIDURIA
Quitelate.

No answer. Shesits in the rocking chair, wipes sweat off
her brow.

SABIDURIA (cont’d)

(moreto herself)
| used to think | was unique.

REG

(offstage)
You are. Asyou've pointed out, | could never construct somethingtheway you do.

(returning)
Water'son to boil. Mind if | take alook?

SABIDURIA
Go ahead.
He gets down on his knees. Inspects the crib.
REG
Good work.
SABIDURIA

It"s not finished. A couple more slats to cut.

REG
Wéll, it looks good. Built to last.

(silence)
Could hold two or three kids.



SABIDURIA
Isthat what you want?

REG
Not sure. You?

SABIDURIA
Not sure.

REG
Hm. It’s nice.

SABIDURIA
... thank you.

REG
Areyou upset with me?

SABIDURIA
Yes.

REG
Hm. Work?

SABIDURIA
Yes.

REG

Isthat what spurred the ‘unique’ comment?

SABIDURIA
Actualy no. I’vejust had alot of timeto mysdf thisyear.

REG
Y ou knew when we moved to Cruces it wouldn’t be easy .

SABIDURIA
| know. Andit isn’t.

REG
Why wereyou up so early this mornin?You were up before me.



SABIDURIA

(evasive)
| had to send aletter a the post office.

REG
Takin' toyour father?

SABIDURIA
No. Hestill hasn’t sent any word.

REG
Hewill.

SABIDURIA

(searching, then quickly:)
My sisters and | have been writing each other.

REG
(shocked)
That’'s afirst.
SABIDURIA
Yes. WEe're...
REG

Did you ever get on with your sisters?

SABIDURIA
No. Both of them were much older.

REG
Water's gotta be boiling.

He moves to the other room. Sabiduriarocks, holding her
stomach.

SABIDURIA
| promise, child, you will know your mother.

Drinks somewater.



SABIDURIA (cont’d)

(calling out)
Reg..

REG

(offstage)
Wait, please. Almost ready.

SABIDURIA
You should join meat church tomorrow. Doesn’t look right for aman to beworkingon

Sunday's.

REG

(offstage)
| haveto work every day.

SABIDURIA
No you don't.

REG

(offstage)
| dways have. It’s for the good of thetown.

SABIDURIA
So you're doing good, then?

REG

(offstage)
Everythingis for this town. And for our well-being, Sabiduria

SABIDURIA
We haven't even been hereayear. | don’t want to have to move again because of -

REG

(returning with pot and 2 cups)
We'restaying put. Everythingl do is legtimate.



(contemplative)
Everything. | promise.

He pours coffee, puts the pot back in the kitchen.

SABIDURIA
(drinks)
Damn good coffee.
REG
(returning)
Thank you.
(sips)

Thisis nice. We haven't had anything like this in sometime.

SABIDURIA
Not sincewelived in SantaFe.

REG

(sadly)
No.

SABIDURIA

(puts the cup down)
| should get back to-

REG
Please, let’ s take amoment here. Wedon't get many, so-

SABIDURIA
| really want to finish-



REG

It can wait.
(she's aout to protest)

Just this once.

SABIDURIA
Very well.

REG
You are unique.

SABIDURIA

In Las Cruces | am. None of the other ladies here do-

REG
Do you spend much time with them? | heard from Grady Deskins’ wifethat you’d come
around.

SABIDURIA
| came around, then promptly left. They don’t want methere, and | don’t want to be
there, so-

REG
Of coursethey want you there.

SABIDURIA
I’m not white.

REG

They aren’t dl white. Hell, hdf of the wives around here got some Indian or M exican in
‘em.

SABIDURIA
But not both. I’'m apariah.

Slence. Both drink.

REG
You'renot apariah.



SABIDURIA
Didn't you fed it in SantaFe? No, you weren’t around enough. | felt it. And it’s the same
here. | thought | was specid, but | was ablight on my family’s name.

REG
That’s not fair. ...

Unaware of how to proceed, he takes another sip. Foreign
territory for him/them.

SABIDURIA
Do you know why my father brought me to Santa Fe?

REG
No, | can’'t say that | do. Heand | never taked much after you and | began courting.

SABIDURIA
| was under theimpression-

REG
No. Wrong impression. Handful of words to each other, a most. Dad mediated, like he
aways does.

(best)
Like hedways did.

SABIDURIA
It’s still so soon.

REG
I’'m finewith it.

SABIDURIA

I know you are, but it’ s taking me some time. He was more afather to me than my own.

REG
Why do you think he brought you to SantaFe from Zuni?

SABIDURIA
Hetold me.



10.

REG
What did he say to you?

SABIDURIA
Something very direct.

REG

All right.
Beat while Sabiduria considers.

SABIDURIA
His mistake with my mother insulted my sisters, our pueblo, our honor. | had to leave.

REG
His mistake?

SABIDURIA
Shewas a Spaniard. From the outside. And he lived with his wife, and my sisters, inthe
pueblo.

REG
.. 'msorry. | didn't know. | dways thought that your mother-

SABIDURIA
His wiferaised me.

REG
Where was y our mother?

SABIDURIA

Gone. Removed.

(best)
Hetold methat on our wedding day .

REG
Why ?

SABIDURIA
I wish | knew. Yet another thingtaken avay from me.
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This slams Reg. It regsters to Sabidurig, but if shefeds
remorse for the comment, she doesn’t let it show.

REG
Somethings are better left unsaid, Sabiduria

He gets up, opens the door. Sands in the frame looking
out, drinking his coffee.

SABIDURIA

(beat)
I wish to God you and your people hadn’t “ cultivated” me. Then | might be ableto stay
silent.

REG
My people?

SABIDURIA

(brushes hair out of her eyes)
“Wish to God”. Do you know what | loved most about the old way ? Hell, theway that
my peoplestill go about ther lives? It is the richness of what we believe. Our many gods.
un Father is extraordinary . Day light means life, and the other way round. And M al
Oky attsik'i is our SAt M other, who | walked to since my feet could carry me. She gave us
so much. Her sdtflats were abundant. Now she is ashamed of me.

REG
Why ?

SABIDURIA
For not beingwhat 1 should be.

REG
And what’sthat?

SABIDURIA
What others have seen in me.

REG

Oh, it’s Coates, eh?



12.

SABIDURIA

(darmed)
What?

REG
What hetold you that night weal went to dinner at Gardufio’s place.

Slence.

REG (cont’d)
Y ou remember? You, me, Coates, Dad, and y our father?

SABIDURIA
(relief)
Oh. Yes. That’siit.
REG
Heaways had an eyefor you.
(beat)

Thank you for choosing me.
Slence as Sabiduriastands and leans over.

REG (cont’d)
Areyoudl right?

He sets the coffees down and helps her to therocking

chair.
SABIDURIA
I’'mfine. I'mfine.
REG
I’'mjust tryingto-
SABIDURIA

Dammit, Reg, | don’t need anybody to take care of me.
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REG
Hm.

He backs off. Looks at the crib.

REG (cont’d)
I'll leaveyou toit, then.

Sabidurialeans back into the rocking chair.

REG (cont’d)
Coates was right. You are agreat woman, cagpable of persuading men to do great things.

SABIDURIA
Your father taught me how.

REG
Yes. And hedid adamn finejob of it.

(startsto exit, stops)
You'll get there, Sabiduria. We both will. When that child is born, wée Il be on our way .

SABIDURIA
Thank you, Reg.
REG
(nods)
‘Night.
He exits into the bedroom. She drinks some more coffee,
stands and grabs apiece of wood and ahammer. Looks to
the bedroom.
SABIDURIA
It can wait.

(sets tools down, movingto the bedroom)

Reg?



She unbuttons her shirt, begns to removeit while
slippinginto darkness.

14.



