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CAST OF CHARACTERS

Fanny Bullock Workman (38) - an intrepid explorer

William Workman (50) - Fanny's husband
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CIRCA AND SETTING: 1897, A starry evening somewhere in the Sahara

––––––––
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AT RISE: A colorful Bedouin tent is upstage center in a stage swathed in soft blue lighting. In front of it are two camp chairs and a wooden crate between them which serves as a makeshift table for a crystal decanter of sherry, two glasses, two leather journals and pencils. Two bicycles lean against a taller crate stage left. A small campfire flickers pleasantly downstage center. 

WILLIAM, attired in an open broadcloth shirt with the cuffs rolled back, trousers with suspenders and hiking boots, is seated in the stage left chair and writing in a leather journal as he thoughtfully sips a glass of sherry. After a moment, his wife FANNY emerges from the tent wearing a Victorian blouse, long shirt and hiking boots. She pauses to look up at the night sky and takes a deep breath of satisfaction.






FANNY

The sky certainly looks endless tonight, doesn't it?

WILLIAM

(without looking up from his writing)

Skies usually do.

FANNY

A bit like the desert.

WILLIAM

No. No comparison at all.

FANNY

Not literally. That's not what I meant. The sky is up there and the desert's down here.

WILLIAM

Yes, but the heavens are infinite. The desert ends when it ends and becomes something else.

Fanny sits down in the stage right chair.

FANNY

Well, that's an awfully deep thought.

WILLIAM

The journey gives one pause to be reflective.

(remembering his manners)

Would you like some sherry?

FANNY

(beat)

Do you love me?

WILLIAM

(puzzled)

Is that a yes or a no?

FANNY

Neither one. It was meant to be its own question.

WILLIAM

What was it again?

FANNY

I asked if you love me.

WILLIAM

That's rather silly, isn't it?

FANNY

How is it silly? I thought I was being reflective.

WILLIAM

(pours himself more sherry)

Two days into the Sahara and 15 years into marriage, isn't it a bit late to ask?

FANNY

Unless you've changed your mind. It could happen, couldn't it? After 15 years?

WILLIAM

Not for a pair of old socks like us.

FANNY

That's how you think of us—as a pair of old socks?

WILLIAM

I was speaking metaphorically.

(holds up the decanter)

Yes or no on the sherry?

FANNY

It's just that you never say it.

WILLIAM

After 15 years, I wouldn't think I'd have to.

FANNY

Since when is there an expiration date on the expression of romantic affection?

WILLIAM

Are you going somewhere with this?

FANNY

I was just wondering, that's all.

WILLIAM

Well then, the answer is that of course I do.

FANNY

But you don't say it.

WILLIAM

I think it. Quite constantly, in fact.

FANNY

Yet the words never make it past your mouth. That doesn't bother you?

WILLIAM

(under his breath)

Apparently not as much as it bothers you...

FANNY

What was that?

WILLIAM

Nothing.

FANNY

Is this what happens when a man and woman become plain old socks?

WILLIAM

You mean comfortable old socks that travel the world, see exotic sights and live to tell the tale? I consider us rather lucky.

FANNY

(beat)

I love you.

WILLIAM

Then I'm even luckier.

FANNY

Still...

WILLIAM

(a little exasperated)

Aren't I the one who has always let you climb any treacherous mountain you want?

FANNY

Excuse me?

WILLIAM

What?

FANNY

"Let?" 

WILLIAM

That's what I said, yes.

FANNY

Don't you mean to have said "encouraged?"

WILLIAM

Same thing really.

FANNY

Not at all. "Encouraged" means that I did things of my own free will. "Let" embraces the notion you might have said no and squashed my plans for adventure and independence.

WILLIAM

I'd never say no to you, Fanny. Don't you know that by now?

FANNY

Well...

WILLIAM

And aren't I the one who always shakes out your boots every morning to make sure there aren't any lurking scorpions in the toes? 

FANNY

It is awfully methodical of you.

WILLIAM

One scorpion bite and—

(snaps fingers)

You'd be dead as a doornail.

She considers this for a moment.

FANNY

Do you think you'd remarry?

WILLIAM

What?

FANNY

If I were dead as a doornail. Would you take up with someone new?

WILLIAM

After all the time it took just to adjust to you? Probably not.

FANNY

Only "probably?" Not "definitely?"

WILLIAM

Who knows what the future holds? It's like the sky a bit, isn't it? You don't know how many others are out there if you haven't gotten around to meeting all of them.

FANNY

Then it sounds as if you'll be very busy.

WILLIAM

Doing what?

FANNY

Exploring an entire universe of other women who aren't me.

WILLIAM

I don't need the universe, Fanny. Not when you're my entire world.

FANNY

Why can't you say things like that on your own?

WILLIAM

That was on my own.

FANNY

Not without a bit of prodding.

He snorts and continues writing in his journal. Fanny starts to pick up her own journal but is then struck with another thought.

FANNY

Is there someone else you'd rather be married to?

WILLIAM

Do you mean right now? I'm already married to you. I'm quite sure that would be illegal.

FANNY

But if I weren't here.

WILLIAM

Did the sun bake your brain today? I'm not sure what you're going on about.

FANNY

Let me put it another way.

(beat)

Was there someone else before me?

WILLIAM

(casually)

Of course.

FANNY

What?

WILLIAM

If you didn't want to know, why did you ask?

FANNY

Up until now, I didn't.

(beat)

Did she have a name?

WILLIAM

Most people do.

FANNY

So what was hers, this mysterious woman you've kept hidden all these years?

WILLIAM

(a fond smile)

Tracy.

FANNY

Tracy? What sort of a name is Tracy?

WILLIAM

A pet name, actually. Her full name was Theresa Angelique Morgan.

FANNY

That sounds rather fancy. What did she do?

WILLIAM

About what?

FANNY

For a livelihood. One doesn't go into the world with such a fancy name and do something dull and ordinary.

WILLIAM

I'm sure her parents hadn't charted a complete career path for her when she was christened.

FANNY

So did she reinvent herself as Tracy or did you?

WILLIAM

She was already Tracy when I met her. She said a shorter name was much more expedient.

FANNY

Yes, I suppose you'd want an expedient name if you were in a hurry.

WILLIAM

In a hurry for what?

FANNY

(shrug)

I don't know. Things.

(beat)

What did she call you?

WILLIAM

William.

FANNY

Just William?

WILLIAM

Well, it is my name.

FANNY

Why not Bill or Will or Billie?

WILLIAM

Because that's not what suited me.

FANNY

So she always called you William?

WILLIAM

(nods)

Except for when she called me Duckie Dumpling.

FANNY

(astonished)

Duckie Dumpling?!

WILLIAM

Could you say it a bit louder? I don't think they heard you in Spain.

FANNY

Duckie Dumpling?!

WILLIAM

Water under the bridge. I'd really rather it not get out.

FANNY

I shouldn't wonder.

(beat)

So am I the only one to know?

WILLIAM

Of course. Well, except for Tracy.

FANNY

(holds out glass)

I believe I will have that sherry.

He pours.

FANNY

So I assume there's an amusing story behind Duckie Dumpling?

WILLIAM

Not really.

FANNY

Because you'd rather not say?

WILLIAM

No, because I just made it up. She called me William just like everyone else. I just wanted to see if you were paying
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