Visiting Day / Another Planet
By Julie Pepper

One woman walks onto the stage looking around. She is soon followed by another.







Jackie


Where did you go?






Anna


(She gestures offstage, pointing, but then says:) 



Nowhere. (She starts doing funny things with her lips as she looks around.)






Jackie

What’s with your lips?






Anna

(She realizes what she’s doing and freezes, then speaks. ) They’re a little chapped.






Jackie

(Jackie hands her something that looks like chapstick, which she applies.) You seem odd. Maybe we should go back?











Anna

Isn’t it kind of soon? I mean we just got here.






Jackie

But there’s not that much to see.






Anna

It sure is pretty and green, though.






Jackie

Yeah, it’s pretty. Pretty is overrated, though, don’t you think?






Anna

I didn’t, but now I kind of do.






Jackie

So the shuttle is probably going to be leaving soon, and if we make tracks, we should be able to catch it.






Anna

They made it sound so great.






Jackie

Some of them probably think it is.






Anna

I want to be one of them.






Jackie

Well, maybe if we were staying longer it would be.






Anna

It’s just that it seems like the second I’m about to touch on the great part, something hugely disappointing disrupts it. Almost like somebody’s way of saying you can’t have the great without the other.






Jackie

I’ve heard that it’s like an every other day thing.






Anna

You mean, great, sucky, great, sucky, like that?






Jackie

I don’t know if it’s that consistent, but kind of.






Anna

So maybe we should stay a while to see if that pans out. 






Jackie

We could, but I mean if it doesn’t, what a waste of time.






Anna

Maybe we’re supposed to be figuring that one out, too. 






Jackie

If we’re here to waste time?






Anna

Seems like a big part of the package.






Jackie

Certainly seems it to me. Especially with all the traffic, you know?






Anna

I do know. Does my hair look okay?






Jackie

It looks like it always does—and why do you care, and why are you calling it hair?






Anna

I have no idea why I care or why I’m calling it hair. (Beat.) You want to go?






Jackie

Honestly, I wouldn’t mind.






Anna

I mind. But I think we should go anyway.






Jackie

Hey, if you think you’re going to discover something new and fascinating in the next few days or so, I’ll hang out, you know, find something to do, keep myself occupied. 






Anna

I don’t want to stay.






Jackie

You really thought it was going to be something, huh?






Anna

I guess it’s not so bad. I just don’t like it when they seem so scared and insecure and then they don’t say what they really think and they make it seem like they’re so fine.






Jackie

Yeah. That’s obnoxious.






Anna

Deceitful.






Jackie

Of course, that’s the thing they didn’t like about you.






Anna

What?






Jackie

When you said what you thought.






Anna

But I just thought—





Jackie

Yeah, they didn’t like that.






Anna

But that’s what everybody does where we’re from.






Jackie

Yeah, but did you see the look on that guy’s face when you told him what you thought of him?






Anna

I thought he was going to run.






Jackie

Well you did go a little overboard.






Anna

You thought so? I thought he was shooca-yummy.






Jackie

We’ve always had different tastes in men, but still I couldn’t understand his reaction.






Anna

It just takes all the fun out of it.






Jackie

I don’t think they’re looking for the fun here.






Anna

Really?






Jackie

Do you?






Anna

Now that you point it out, no, not at all.

Lights dim and then up to Back home






Anna

I feel like I could sleep for a few days, you know.





Jackie

Actually, you did.





Anna

Really?





Jackie

You conked out as soon as you hit the shuttle and then I woke you when we got here, but you crawled right back into your shell and this is the first I’m hearing from you.





Anna

Well, I guess it’s good to be home.





Jackie

We can go back someday, you know.





Anna

Oh, no, I don’t need to.





Jackie

Well, what’s up then? 





Anna

What do you mean?





Jackie

Cause you know we don’t need sleep here.





Anna

Oh, I know! (In horror.) I don’t know.

Lights dim and then up to the doctor’s 





Doctor

Well, it looks like you may have picked up some of their traits.





Anna

Oh, no. How did that happen?





Doctor

You didn’t have physical contact with any of them, did you?





Anna

No.





Doctor

Did you have physical contact with any of them?





Anna

So, I just said, no.





Doctor

Did you know that having physical contact with them could cause you to pick up some of their traits?




          
Anna

What constitutes physical contact?





Doctor

You’re kidding me, right, Anna?





Anna

I shaquayed one of them.





Doctor

You weren’t there more than three hours and you managed to kiss one of them?





Anna

He was very attractive.





Doctor

You have to take it back.





Anna

Can I do that?





Doctor

Do you want to have to sleep, make money, and drive in traffic, like them?





Anna

God, no!





Doctor

Then you have to go back, get the kiss, and come immediately back here on the very first shuttle.





Anna

How do I get it back?





Doc

This might help. (He holds up an s and m whip and dog collar and a spoon.)





Anna

Are you kidding me?





Doc

Yes, I am. Though it could help I suppose, but I have no idea.





Anna

Logically, wouldn’t kissing him again, counteract the first kiss?





Doctor

Perhaps, according to your logic.





Anna

Is there anything I should watch out for, doc, something that might make me sicker?





Doctor

Well according to my logic, you probably won’t be able to avoid a bit more physical contact to get the task accomplished, but where and how and to what affect, that I don’t know. Also, usually, they tend to get a bit carried away in the sexual department, so I’d watch that, Anna, because I do know that venalis merging with the parspillas, destroys

our chemical balance and could be fatal.





Anna

So they like the sex thing so much they get carried away with it? 





Doctor

Try not to put any of their parts in parts of you.





Anna

How am even I going to find this guy?





Doctor

I don’t know how you found him in the first place, but you better get on it, because you only have 24 glickers to get it done or you’re going to be the only one here who sleeps, eats and has to get her hair done, and trust me it will get worse, because once you take on those behaviors there’s a whole mess of emotional stuff that will follow.





Anna

Does this have something to do with why they don’t like it when you tell them the truth?





Doctor

Oh yeah, there’s a whole lot that goes with the truth there, that we don’t have to deal with here.





Anna

That’s really stupid.





Doctor

Anna, you made a mistake and kissed some attractive creature—it was foolish. You’ve got a little, let’s say infection, but please, don’t let it cloud your judgment. 





Anna

How will I know if I got it?





Doctor

You’ll start feeling like yourself again, you won’t feel so excited at the notion of a human getting carried away with you and you’ll probably stop lying, though it might take the shuttle ride over for that to wear off.





Anna

Has anyone ever done this before?





Doc

Sorry, Anna. I have another patient. I’m sure you’ll catch on quickly enough. Just try not to eat anything, touch anything (more than you have to,) or sleep while you’re there. You don’t want to get a secondary infection.

He exits. On a look, lights down, end of scene.

