Some Dark Places of the Earth

“They had behind them the terrific suggestiveness of words heard in dreams, of phrases spoken in
nightmares.”
&
“I think it had whispered to him things about himself which he did not know, things of which he had
no conception till he took counsel with this great solitude - and the whisper had proved irresistibly
fascinating. It echoed loudly within him because he was hollow at the core.”
- Joseph Conrad's Heart of Darkness
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CHARACTERS
BEE QUINCY, female, age 10 to 11*
KATE QUINCY, female, age 33
ANDREW TATE, male, age 14 to 15*
JULIAN TATE, male, age 40
SORAYA GARROU, female, age 11*
MAN, male, 30s to 40s
* The young characters do not have to be played by actors of these specified ages, but should look
and feel as young as possible.
PLACE & TIME
Brussels, Belgium, 1995 - 1996

Part One. 1995.
In the dark, a man’s voice.
MAN
And we’re back to our program. American Tales Today. Remember we are the only
completely American produced and staffed radio program in Europe, coming at you, 7 days
a week. I’m your host, Tom Quincy, reporting live from our headquarters in Brussels. In a
few minutes, we’ll have a chance to talk to Roland vanDeert, Belgium’s Interior Minister,
about the unsolved case of the two missing Belgian girls. Today is the year anniversary of
Julie and Marie-Celine’s abductions that fateful September day. Where are they? What are the
Belgian police doing about it? But first we go to our correspondent in London, Samantha?
Are you there?
The voice cuts out.
Lights rise on a little girl. 10 years old, but she looks younger. She is listening, playing with a
Barbie. This is BEATRICE, or Bee.
BEE
(with the Barbie)
What do you mean you won’t take our health insurance? Let me speak to your supervisor.
Yes, I’ll hold.
Bee hums a song.
ANDREW enters. 14 years old. He wears a t-shirt with Kurt Cobain’s face on it.
Hey, sorry I’m late.
You didn’t need to come.

ANDREW
BEE

ANDREW
My dad asked me to come check on you when I got home.
BEE
(imitating her mother with the Barbie)
“Julian is taking me to a party. Andrew will babysit.” I don’t need a babysitter.
Okay.
So you can go.

ANDREW
BEE

ANDREW
I’m just going to stay. Since. That’s what I told my dad I’d do.

2.

Do you always listen to him?

BEE

ANDREW
No. I don’t know. Do you listen to your dad?
BEE
Yeah. Every night. He’s on the radio.
She gestures to the radio.
Right.

ANDREW

Bee continues playing. Andrew goes to look at her.
Why doesn’t Ken have any legs?

ANDREW (CONT’D)

BEE
He’s a paraplegic. He got in an accident, but Barbie stayed with him because she loves him
and nothing can come in between them, and now she goes to work everyday and it’s hard
sometimes and they fight but they’re not getting a divorce, it’s just normal fighting.
ANDREW
You seem a little mature to be playing with dolls.
BEE
I don’t believe that they’re real or anything.
Okay.

ANDREW

Pause.
BEE
How come you didn’t talk to me at school?
What?

ANDREW

BEE
I saw you during recess on Monday and I waved hi, but you didn’t wave back or anything.
I’m new.
So?

ANDREW
BEE

3.
ANDREW
It’s a sensitive time. I don’t want to be seen talking to third graders.
I’m in cinquième. Fifth grade.

BEE

ANDREW
Yeah, but. You’re a baby. Compared to ninth graders.
BEE
Can’t you just tell your friends that you’re my new neighbor?
I don’t really have any friends yet.
None at all?

ANDREW
BEE

ANDREW
It takes a little while. At least a month in my experience.
Mom said you guys moved a lot.
I’ve been to seven schools.
Yeah?

BEE
ANDREW
BEE

ANDREW
South Africa. Finland. Algeria. Japan. Vietnam. Russia for six months. And here.
Why do you move so much?

BEE

ANDREW
That’s what diplomats do. But it looks like we’ll be here for a little while. A couple years at
least. Maybe I’ll complete high school here.
Do you know any South African?
You mean, Afrikaans?
Yeah.

BEE
ANDREW
BEE

ANDREW
Not really, they all speak English. Especially at the international school.

4.
BEE

Oh.

ANDREW

Jou dom stuk kak.

BEE

What’s that mean?

ANDREW

You stupid piece of shit.

Jou – dom – stuk kak?

BEE
(sounding it out)

You have a TV around here?

ANDREW

BEE
No. Just the radio. My dad doesn’t like TV as a medium. He says it’s gory.
Andrew turns on the radio.
From now on whenever we hear the Man we see him, he should be separate from studio
space – behind a scrim, or above in the rafters. It’s not important that we see his face, just
that we get an idea of how Bee imagines him in her head.
MAN
But, Mr. Minister, with yet another girl gone missing, and the police having made no leads,
can we at least say there is a connection? Do you think we have a serial kidnapper on our
hands? Belgium has some of the most relaxed parole laws on the continent, can you really say
that the influx of prisoners out of our systems isn’t contributing to this crime wave?
Andrew turns it off.
Put it back on. That’s my dad.
You shouldn’t be listening to that.

BEE
ANDREW

BEE
I like the news. It’s very real. It’s better than books because the mysteries on the news are
real. And we don’t know if they will ever be solved. Because they are just happening. “In real
time.”
ANDREW
“In real time.” They’re still stories. Your dad’s making them into stories.

5.
BEE
He’s just trying to get at the truth. One investigation at a time.
Okay.
You don’t believe me.

ANDREW
BEE

ANDREW
That’s fine. It’s bullshit. But it’s fine.
It’s not bullshit.

BEE

ANDREW
Look. My dad’s a diplomat. And it’s his job to make sure stories are told in the right way. So
there’s a good guy in every story. You think it’s like that in life?
Yeah.

BEE

ANDREW
But it’s not. Sometimes you can’t tell who’s good and who’s bad, and who’s protecting
something and who’s just being selfish.
BEE
But usually there’s like a pretty obvious side to be on. Like Hitler.
Okay. Hitler.

ANDREW

Pause.
ANDREW (CONT’D)
But people voted for Hitler, didn’t they? So they didn’t know he was bad.
Maybe they were all bad too.

BEE

ANDREW
Or maybe they just got tricked by some story that said he was the good guy.
BEE
My dad is on the right side, okay? And he knows who else is on the right side. You can’t just
come into my house and insult him like that.
I’m sorry.

ANDREW

6.
BEE

No you’re not.
I’m sorry. (Pause) Beatrice.

BEE

Don’t call me that. Bee.

Like a bumble bee?

ANDREW

ANDREW
(trying to cheer her up)
BEE

Yeah.

Andrew chases her around. She laughs.
ANDREW
I’m chasing around my baby bumble bee. Won’t my darling be so proud of me? I’m chasing
around my baby bumble bee.

Don’t!

(running)

BEE

Andrew catches her and picks her up.
ANDREW
Oooh I caught her! I’m carrying around my baby bumble bee. Won’t my darling be so proud
of me? I’m – carrying. Ouch.
Bee kicks him in the face, trying to wriggle out.
ANDREW (CONT’D)
She stung me! I’m squishing up my baby bumble bee.
He holds her tight, rolling her into a little ball. She shrieks with pleasure.

I can’t!

BEE
(laughing)

ANDREW
I’m squishing up my baby bumble bee –
Bee moans.
Andrew stops.
They separate. Panting for a second.

7.
They don’t acknowledge the strangeness of the moment before.
Pause.
Sorry. Did I hurt you?
No.

ANDREW (CONT’D)
BEE

ANDREW
All I ever had was an older brother, so I don’t know how to play with girls.
No, it was fun.

BEE

ANDREW
My brother used to beat the shit out of me when I was a kid.
Why?
That’s just what brothers do.
I wish I had a brother.

BEE
ANDREW
BEE

ANDREW
Maybe your mom will have another kid.
No. She’s... No.
Okay.

BEE
ANDREW

Bee runs around the room, buzzing around.
Bzz. Bzz. You can’t catch me.
Bee.
Come and get me!
Beatrice!

BEE
ANDREW
BEE
ANDREW

8.

What?

BEE

ANDREW
Let’s take a break, okay? I didn’t mean to get you all excited.
Don’t treat me like a baby.
I’m not.

BEE
ANDREW

A moment goes by. Bee sticks her tongue out. She tries to lick her nose.
BEE
Do you think my tongue is a normal size?
What? I don’t know.

ANDREW

BEE
I think it’s long. I’ve been doing exercises.
Exercises?

ANDREW

BEE
Like stretches. If you don’t stretch out your tongue, you can swallow it when you’re older.
That can’t be true.

ANDREW

BEE
Yeah it is. It happened to someone’s granddad at school. He swallowed his tongue. And he
almost died from it.
ANDREW
Your tongue is already being swallowed. It doesn’t just end at the back of your mouth. It goes
down into your throat.
Really?

BEE

Bee puts her fingers in her mouth.
Don’t make yourself choke.
Show me.

ANDREW
BEE

9.

Go look in the mirror.

ANDREW

She does.
I can’t see that far down.

BEE

ANDREW
Well, then you’ll have to believe me.
I’ll ask my science teacher.
Okay.
Not that I don’t believe you.
Right.

BEE
ANDREW
BEE
ANDREW

She puts her fingers down her throat examining it in the mirror.
ANDREW (CONT’D)
You’re going to make yourself throw up.

