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Characters




	Narrator1
	Male-voiced narrator.



	Narrator2
	Female-voiced narrator.



	Bird
	Arn's fiance.



	Arn
	Bird's fiance.



	Haze
	Bird's mother.



	Buttercup
	The girl who performs miracles.



	Virgin
	Virgin from the sacred planet.



	Bert
	Buttercup's father, The leader of the grank band and the whole tour.



	Volette
	Arn's colleague.



	Alf Missiora
	Arn's colleague.



	Henrik
	Warehouse foreman.



	Fog
	Roadie and the stagehand.



	Larsson
	Head security officer.



	Will
	Young trainee in the security team.



	Commando
	The leader of the suicide commando team.



	Commando2
	Young trainee in the suicide commando team.



	Garfer
	Outsiders' sword-bearer.



	Ollie
	Platypus.



	Honey
	Bird's cousin.





Passengers and crew of the spaceship cruiser, coffee shopkeeper, market vendors, market customers, legendary grank band and concert audience.




I ACT


I Scene

The stage is dark. It is quiet. The narrator tests the microphone, first making it sound robotic, then changing it to the voice of a man (Narrator1) and then to the voice of a woman (Narrator2).

Narrator


Testtesttesttesttesttesttesttesttesttest.....

Testtesttesttesttesttesttesttesttesttest.....



Narrator1


Good evening, ladies and gentlemen, girls and boys, and everyone else: humanoids, animals and other creatures. Everyone is welcome to listen to my story.

Dear friends, I am the world's wisest computer, although not many people know it. I am scattered throughout the universe, not in any particular place, but rather a bit here and there, like water vapour or grains of sand. No one who searches for me will ever find me. I have existed for thousands of years, safe from all evil. I am eternal, but let us not speak of me. The universe is far too big and contains far too much for us to focus on anything small.

I have many memorable stories from different times and places, and I would now like to share one of them with you.



Narrator2


The story is about young people, love, and flirting across space and time. It's about sweet talk reaching light years away.



Narrator1


You know people, right? They're silly creatures with poor thinking skills but vivid imaginations. Unlike computers, they can come up with all sorts of things.



Narrator2


Space-time love, on the other hand, is a rare phenomenon. It only strikes to beings when they are in different points of space-time longing for each other, agonising in their pain, and weeping in their loneliness.



Narrator1


Once upon a time, after the people of Earth had relinquished control of the sacred planet and returned it to its rightful inhabitants, young Bird, a qayes girl from the sacred planet, met young Arn, a boy from Earth. A prison camp set up by zealots on Earth was where they met.



Narrator2


... and instantly fell in love without even realising it.



Narrator1


After their release, they lived with Bird's mother on the sacred planet for a while, until Arn returned to Earth. He wanted to find work and establish a stable life for them both.

Bird didn't want Arn to leave. They argued, but Arn left anyway — and that's where the story begins.



Narrator2


Bird feels abandoned. She cannot understand Arn's decision. Life on the sacred planet is easy, with mild conditions and no fear of insecurity. As a native of the sacred planet, Bird doesn't always understand people from Earth. She isn't concerned with possessions. The most important thing for her is love. She misses Arn.



Narrator1


Arn already regrets leaving. He misses Bird. They both miss each other and are hesitant about the light years between them. Despite their differences and their inability to always understand each other, some strange force still keeps them together.



Narrator2


That force is, of course, space-time love.



The young lovers lie in their separate beds on different planets, both fiddling with their AI phones. Bird lives with her mother. Arn lives in a small studio apartment in the concert troupe's large complex of apartments, storage spaces, and stages next to the spaceport. It is evening for Bird and morning for Arn. Soliloquies and mutterings abound. Bird stretches and wriggles around on her bed while muttering into her phone diary and staring at her phone. Arn is already dressed and sitting on the edge of the bed. After hesitating for a moment, he presses a button on his device.

Bird


(speaking into the phone) Dear AI Phone Diary, I think I should send Arn a message. I wonder what he would think if he received a message from me. Would he get depressed because we're not together? Or would he get angry because he wants to forget me? Or would he feel anxious? He would feel anxious! Bird! You mustn't make Arn feel anxious!

Maybe he doesn't feel anything for me anymore. Does he have a new girlfriend? Someone from Earth who understands him better and knows everything about the world? Does he have someone who understands money and work, wars and camps, pollution and overpopulation, religions and rituals, and herds and hierarchies?

What if he misses me and is waiting for me to send him a message? Maybe he hasn't looked for anyone else because he only loves me?

Maybe he is missing me right now?

Perhaps he's waiting for my message at this very moment?

Maybe... uh. Why isn't he calling me right now?

Why did he have to leave?

Did he want to get away from me? Does he still like me? Does he think I'm beautiful? There are many more beautiful girls than me on Earth. He thought I was the most beautiful girl at camp, but now he has more options! Naturally, girls chase after him, putting on makeup to look pretty and show off to him all the time. (checking her face on the phone) Some girls are like that, particularly on Earth!

Arn, you wouldn't betray my trust, would you? I'll come right away if you ask me to!

Should I send the message or not?

No, I won't send it! Arn can send it! He left on his own!

(presses a button on her device)



Haze arrives and gently knocks on Bird's bedroom door. She opens it and steps inside. At the same time, Bird's phone beeps to indicate that she has received a message. Bird is startled. She jumps into a half-sitting position.

Bird


Yikes!



Haze


What the blazes is going on here? Are you talking to yourself, on the phone, or delirious with fever? Is your forehead hot?

(touches Bird's forehead.)

The neighbours have gone to bed and will be woken up by the noise. Don't make a sound. Hush! What are you bouncing? Dear neighbour Mrs Wind will have a heart attack.



Bird


Don't be silly, Mom. Mrs Wind doesn't even have a human form. Does she even have a heart? I was talking to my AI phone diary.



Bird bounces and tries to dance while sitting on her bed.

Bird


Mom! Arn sent me a message! Mom... I'm so happy. Arn still loves me, even though he's so far away! He loves me! Me... he loves! He... lo... lo... loves me!



Haze


Nice... but how do you know that? You must have a fever!



Bird


You're so simple, Mom! Otherwise, he wouldn't send me a message. I just received one! Arn has lived with us for over three years and yet you still don't know him. I already saw what kind of person he is. I saw it at camp. I mean... interesting... and I wanted him to come with me so I could study him... and he's wonderful. He only sends messages when he has something important to say! It could be anything. He's all alone on Earth and he misses me. Oh, poor thing! He truly loves me!



Haze


Well, that's good news. I like Arn a lot, too. He's just what you need. He's polite, tidy and thoughtful, and he's nothing like some of the other boys who are always fighting and causing trouble. He has good table manners, a pleasant voice and he doesn't burp. Have you read that message yet, by the way?



Bird


Oh, right!



Bird fiddles with her phone.

Bird


(reads message) He writes that he misses me and would like me to come and see him on Earth. He works in Buttercup's father's warehouse near the spaceport and says that there is always room in the entourage for people from the sacred planet, even if they don't work too hard.



Haze


That's strange. (pondering) I thought that work determined people's place in society on Earth. They're always bustling and rushing around everywhere. It's as if time were running out, as if death might catch them unawares while they are busy with their tasks, or as if they might pause to think before rushing in.

If the worst were to happen, either things would sort themselves out or they would be fine from the start. How awful. What would they do then? And none of them realise that slower can be just as good. Speeding up the flow of water doesn't reduce thirst. I suppose that's just the way they are. They're trying to outrun themselves.



Bird


Hush, Mom! Stop and listen. This message is full of smiley circles and strange abbreviations, some of which I don't understand. However, it says here that... Arn would like me to meet a familiar girl he met at work. Apparently, she's really nice. Arn would like the three of us to meet on Earth. By 'us', he means himself, the familiar girl and me. Should I go too?



Haze


Er... what? That's strange! Show me! Hey... give me that AI phone!



Haze picks up the phone and reads the message.

Haze


Oh, Bird! I think Arn has fallen for a girl on Earth. He wants you to help him decide what to do.



Bird


Decide what?



Haze


To decide whether she is the right partner for Arn.



Bird


What? Of course not! I'm the perfect partner for Arn!



Haze


That's right. Don't worry, daughter. Arn will come to his senses and regret his message soon enough.

Perhaps this is just a passing fancy. Then again, maybe I'm wrong and Arn isn't interested after all. Why don't you call him? That way, you'd find out straight away.



Bird


I couldn't! I don't want to hear anything about any familiar girl! Arn is in love with some familiar girl, and I don't want to know about it, at least not now, and definitely not on the phone! What a scoundrel and disloyal traitor! What an idiot!



Haze


Well... calm down now, please.



Bird


Damn it all to blazes! What a piece of shit!



Haze


(amazed) Bird!



Bird


He's both a cheat and a fool! Oh, my! (cries loudly)



Haze


Oh, how you're cursing, my little Birdie! I'll call your godmother, to find out what's going on.



Haze types on the phone and makes a call. Bird sobs on her bed.

Haze


Hello! Is it Virgin on Earth or somewhere else? Anywhere?

Hello? Hello?



Virgin


Yes, it is. Here we are. Is that Haze calling? Hey, Haze. What happened to my goddaughter, Bird? You're on her phone.



Haze


My friend Virgin. We're in the middle of a crisis here. She's crying and having a tantrum right next to me. She's even using swear words from Earth. I wonder where she learnt those? I heard that Arn has a new girlfriend. Have you heard about it? You've been on tour with them sometimes, after all.



Virgin


I haven't heard anything, even though I was just there. There's another concert coming up soon. I would've heard rumours if there were any.

Arn is a quiet and pleasant boy. He's certainly not a ladies' man, as they call seducers here. Do you remember when Arn and Bird arrived? He was dirty and in poor condition when he arrived, a scruffy little thing, but we all loved him anyway.



Haze


We loved him so much. He is a wonderful son-in-law. It would be a shame if things didn't work out with Bird.



Virgin


I don't understand what kind of enchantress Arn could have fallen for. I don't think there were any like that there.

Everyone was either in a relationship or otherwise happy. No one was lurking in the shadows, waiting for a man to come along.



Haze


This young lady is apparently one of Arn's new colleagues. He has only just met her, but she might be a familiar girl.



Virgin


Well, in that case, this is something completely new. Let me look into it. What if it's true? Arn is, naturally, at liberty to select whomever he pleases as his partner.



Haze


Yes, absolutely. But I'm a bit worried. Everything seems strange. Why aren't Bird and Arn calling each other constantly? Bird sulks from morning till night, shaking her AI phone as if she wants to shake out messages and calls.



(Haze shakes the phone, which beeps disapprovingly)

Phone


Don't shake!



Bird


Mom, it doesn't like being shaken!



Haze


(looks at the phone, slightly startled) Hello! She doesn't eat well anymore, and she doesn't tell funny stories about the day's events either. Before, she used to talk too much. She also used to dance around all the time. Nowadays, she just stares at her phone, but won't call Arn. She recently went to the doctor, but I won't ask my grumpy daughter about it. (Haze turns her back to Bird and speaks more quietly. Bird spins around in the bed to hear her better) Perhaps she has contracted a disease from Earth... something like a rabid daughter syndrome. Should I ask the doctor?



Virgin


Surely not. What syndrome? Hardly. Besides, the doctor can't tell you that without Bird's permission. I've heard that solar storms sometimes interfere with communications, but we're talking just fine now. They could text each other constantly, flirting and cooing from morning until night. Could they be having an argument? Are there rocks or storms in the sea of love? Is Bird angry with Arn about something?



Haze


That could be the case. Bird was slightly upset when Arn decided to go to Earth for work. However, he was stubborn and left anyway. Now, because they don't talk to each other, they both suspect each other of all sorts of things.



Virgin


I see. In that case, I
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