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Background: in 2021, billionaires began questing to inhabit Mars, for adventure and escape from Earth’s climate threats. As billions continue to be dumped into this venture, while Earth flounders midst overpopulation, resource depletion and climate volatility, there are questions of whether multiplanetary existence will improve survival chances or reduce it. Will humans overconsume and overpopulate in space to the point of destruction, as on earth? Do humans learn?

Structure:   This one-act full length interspacial drama-musical of life on Europa has:

· two main stage sets of a Planet-moon Europa café and galaxy sky, with fog and stones, 

· full orchestra preference but keyboard, strings, drums, electric guitar, flute essential; 

· Full community casting, including all age Singers, chanters and choreographed dance  

Story line: The year is 2055 and Moon Europa colonists are unhappy with their mostly subterranean, limited lives. Rockets with goods and new colonists arrive weekly from Earth, adding to the demands on taxed supplies. Greenhouse food scientist, Sarka battles for her tilth building worms, a vegan diet approach, the right to love, and opposes nuking for warmth, while demanding more buildings for food production, aided by outspoken punk kids seeking better food. Unassuming Café Chef Dragon makes lattes for a demanding café clientele as he supports egg laying, Beer and Ribs. Midst tunnel collapses, and the arrival of Emperor Boss looking to nuke Europa for oxygenation potential, Sarka questions the cavalier love needs of metrosexual Basque, a disgruntled photojournalist who believes full meals are indicative of commitment. Kora, the newly arrived trans hottie musician dialed to ten, who is required, on possible fear of death, to prove trans can have trans children, adds another layer of complexity as do the unemotional chanter observers and the sudden arrival of the piercingly direct Beer connoisseur Bertram and his preacher, gospel singing, goat raising, girlfriend, Laura. Titan appears as the new mecca and the need for love’s spiritual strength in dreary lives hold a place in the tension of this drama that explores the differences, sameness, and worthwhileness of life far from Earth. And - the worms? They have five hearts.

CHARACTERS IN SOUP BEFORE SOUL:

Characters:

SARKA – 55-60 – herbalist and greenhouse scientist, stubborn, tense, stiff backbone carriage, single, passionate environmentalist, pretty, fairly fit, dresses in jeans, sweaters or casual shirts, longish careless hair, medium height. Has skills at thoughttalk,(a Peruvian anthropological spirit walking practice). Has a neuralink. A couple dance and song routines included.

BASQUE- 45-50 – top photojournalist, admittedly a “they”, thin, impatient, metrosexual, black and blonde streaked expertly cut hair style, ethereal bearing, yawning commitment phobe; nervous energy covered up by slow moving, fluid ways. Acts uncaring but reveals strong specific opinions. Slow to get ignited on anything. Talented at neuralink invasion, but refuses to have one. Dance routine, modern, and songs.

DRAGON – 53 - Café owner, patient, congenial chef committed to Europa, worried by limitations of ingredients and apparent loss of emotions in Europa citizens. Generally light hearted, likes Sarka. Medium height, 5’10, 160 lbs, muscled, hair is cut loosely but fairly short, hiking pants, casual shirts, talks in offhand manner, his light approach conceals very deep feelings. Dance and song routines.

KORA – 23-30 – a hottie trans to female, thin, direct, short wavy, dark haircut, musician – electric guitar, sexy nature in a dramatic/girlish/physical way, some arm tattoos, tight dresses/goth or leather look. High boots, heels or sneakers. Tends to emphasize her torso in her stance, thrusting it towards who she is addressing if attracted. Is used to being noticed. Plays electric guitar, Dance and singing routines. 
EMPEROR BOSS – 60 – boss of all occupied planets with earth civilizations. Listens but demands attention.  She is statuesque, turban wearing, black-skinned woman, high cheek bones, Asian eyes. Tall, Commanding voice, always polite, almost brusque. Chants. One Song.

BERTRAM and LAURA: couple: Bertram is extremely thin. His quiet male voice is used to being heard. He wears a London fog overcoat, Dockers and pin striped shirt with casual confidence. Loafers and white socks. Tends to act as if in an English pub. Laura is a very large-assed, shapely black woman, southern accent, quiet except when she sings gospel music, committed to her preacher abilities, her goats, and need for people to eat butter. Both have song and dance routines.

PUNK Teens-Early 20’s, late teens: Open the play with song and dance; Some play musical instruments.-Four with speaking/singing lines, three with separate song and lines later in play, few others to round out the look. Musicians, who use music to rebel or clarify needs, dance street style, dress in black or very loose rough street clothes; punk hair on most, punk makeup.

DANCERS/Chanters/ and stompers are often one and same, but not always. There are many short chants throughout the script. It is never defined if the chanters are human or not. Many have face paint. Chants are delivered in unison, monotone - Four lines often, but sometimes eight. One stomper is a larger guy who sings part of the Goat Butter song, opera voice; all stompers move in fairly choreographed manner, even when appearing loose, punk kids dance street style, stomping occurs somewhat often, sometimes precise, and sing/chant. 

ANN and NARDA – Children who appear intermittently with cat. A few lines, sing lines in one song.

CHIEF WARRIOR -- VOICE ONLY – soft spoken, words thoughtful, speaks succinctly, in resolute manner, Chinese or Korean accent.

NERD TECH – VOICE ONLY– appears via telephone on a speaker phone. Distinct Australian accent, speaks in a clipped manner, unassuming. Socially obtuse, though brilliant thoughts that appear in a tangential manner causing a nerdy speaking distinction. 
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SCENE ONE

Setting is on Moon Europa in a Café with large digital screens on the techy cement mix, light colored walls; Hemp-cement floors with old rattan rugs, pics of Mars and Earth on walls, scattered tables, SR-F low small stage with drum set, mics, keyboard, electric guitar, violin and flute leaning against wall; one large, dirty window showing a luminous light outside that goes dark at night. A traffic signal light is on rear wall at SL rear by a side wall iron door, placed so audience can see signal Light. Light is currently green. Sign near SL food counter : “DRAGONS CAFÉ-  COFFEE, FOOD. I DON’T TALK ON COMMAND”. Two Café doors, one rear SR, one front SR, where customers come and go, though rear SR is used most. A man, wiry, decent build, 50-60, is behind the counter, SL, Setting out coffee mugs. He fills a few large paper cups. Puts lids on, puts on tray on Counter. Also puts out ceramic mugs. Then starts to cut veggies. While he is doing this, six punk type teenagers enter in sprawling fashion, male/female, various races, jeans, sneakers or boots, ragged shirts on a couple, some with dyed punk hair, tattoos, some uncombed look; others neat punk in appearance – a mix. They nod to Dragon, and one speaks

PUNK GUY ONE

Hey.

DRAGON

Hey. Earlier than usual.

PUNK LEADER GUY

Yeah. The dawn. It’s all about the dawn, man. What cha makin?

DRAGON

Soup makings. 

 Punks motion question 

is it o.k. 

to use instruments, 

Dragon nods yes.

They go over, one plunks down

At keyboard, another at drums,

Another grabs guitar. They start to

Play a loud driving beat and short melody opening.

Punk Opener/Soup Before Soul:

KEYBOARDER Punk guy plays a few notes, then sings:

  Good soup before soul. Is this groups creed.

 Punk girl One grabs the mic 

that is standing on a low platform,

start to chant/sing at her

Boyfriend, while others 

dance street punk style.

Then Punk guy leader 1 grabs other mic

And sings opposing her in a

lower octave, in her face, style. 

PUNK Girl 1: (in your face style)

Soup, Soup, I need some soup; Not more of their grey goop.

PUNK Guy 1: (return in your face)

How about some soul before?

PUNK Girl 1: 

Before what? Tell me, before what?

PUNK Guy 1:

Before I pay for your soup bowl!

PUNK Guy 2:

We need protein, not lovin. Lamb Shanks or eggs in our soup.

PUNK Group:

Yes! Good soup before soul is this group’s creed.

PUNK Girl 2:

We needing protein. Humus in our soup.

Punk Guy 3:

We’re needing hangout space. We’re needing our own place.

Punk Girl 1: Little kids need more than café mush.

PUNK Guy 1:

Home kitchens and protein for Dragon’s soup.

PUNK Girl 1 (to PUNK Guy 1): 

Yeah, good soup. Then a walk or a song.

Group: 

Good soup before soul will sustain desire.

Punk Girl 2:

And Yogurt with almonds can make a meal.

Punk Group:

Good soup before soul, has become our creed.

PUNK GUY ONE: (looking suggestively at girl with mic)

Soul comes first!

PUNK GIRL ONE: (frustrated)
Soup. Good soup .. the soul will come.

Dragon: (grabs mic, sings)

Soup’s at 11:00. Coffee?

Punk Girl one  and Guy One:

Coffee! ….

Punk Group:

Coffee!

Dragon hands them

Take out cups as they

Scan their cards,

They start to leave.

PUNK GUY 2

To Dragon as he is leaving
You know, we need more protein, vitamins and minerals.

DRAGON
I know. That last ship of newbies changed the ratio. We now officially have too many people for our food supply. Sarka has a much larger soybean field planted. Lentils too. Chickpeas. Corn.  

OTHER PUNK GUY

More greens maybe. Sprouts?

DRAGON

Yes. We’re accepting volunteers to build plant boxes? We have broccoli sprouts covered but need many more. 

OTHER PUNK GUY

Wood work?!! We create music. 

DRAGON

Sing while you build.

They trickle out,

Exiting SR Front door.

Dragon goes back to 

Cutting veggies.

Its quiet. He walks over

And straightens instruments.

Goes back to cutting veggies.

Sarka enters in positive manner,

Shirt, comfortable jeans,  

walks in quietly from 

door at SR rear stage. She stands 

looking around, expecting 
someone, doesn’t see them, 
dejectedly puts box and bag on a table.
Doesn’t acknowledge Dragon behind counter at work.
SARKA

Emphatically, To herself and empty café in general
The world is a fickle place……. (looks around, more upset) comprised of liars, and, if not liars, cheats. He said he’d be here. Its … not only men … but …….well…. men.

DRAGON

Morning, Sarka. (holds out a coffee)

SARKA

Notices him, takes coffee apologetically

Some men ….. a few ….. 

DRAGON

Who is this lying treacherous scoundrel?

SARKA

Looks around again
Waiting can be a noble action. During war, long fishing weekends. I get that. But not always. – drains coffee, Dragon hands her another cup) Waiting, at times, is a bad move.
DRAGON

You have dumped a few by being a no show as I recall.

SARKA

I …. I show! I show when I dump…. Well, … most of the time …. Not always. (remembering) O.k.. Point taken. I am a liar and cheat. A Latte is now requested, please, for a jilted gal. (Dragon fixes latte, hands her new cup and straw, takes coffee cup from her table) What’s this? We don’t use straws.
DRAGON
The new helmets allow for sipping lattes outside! Go find a lone rock (gestures at suits on wall and the cup in her hand) Special cups ….expensive, but hey. All for the brew right? 
SARKA                                                                                                                                                                                                                
Oh! (looks at space suits on hooks on wall near light that is green) I’d rather complain in here. (Dragon nods, goes behind counter) Anyway the air of dejection around me is not just for being stood up. (holds up phone)  my request for more food greenhouses was just turned down. Hops and Barley won. We will have a new Hops and barley greenhouse. Two actually. Extra large ones.

DRAGON

(grins)

I heard they were flying in a professional ale brewer.

SARKA

angry

Dragon, we need food greenhouses. Our grain warehouses are nearly empty. Our veggie cannery is idle during winter! You often have too few ingredients to make a good soup. The main cafeteria is complaining. This is serious. I am triple cropping! It isn’t enough.
DRAGON

grins
Plant vertical. Towers of plants. A maze. I like mazes. And Ribs on the hoof are expected soon! That’s food. Beer and Ribs! Yes!!! Beer has nutritional value... I think … grains … B12? I’ll grow my own mushrooms and edamame vertically (waves to rear of café) Back there until you figure it out. Oh, and our vocal punk group would like more sprouts and protein. You do the plant protein, and I’ll handle meat! And eggs! My chicks are laying! I’ll have eggs by week’s end! Get that? Omelettes!

SARKA

How will we till and harvest grain and soy fields if we use vertical boxes? 

DRAGON

Scythes. Rows. A suspension system maybe. Let me think on it. I’m looking forward to hops! A beer garden! Yes!

GREENHOUSES song (Sarka stands, slams cup on table, brings up greenhouse photos on big wall screens with her phone, spotlights focus on her, rest of café goes darker, she gently then forcefully sings a ballad as plunks at keyboard (Lite Pad synthesizer or such recommended), gesturing at photos

I NEED MORE PLANT HOMES

BUILD THEM UP to the sky

THEY CAN SIT ON EACH OTHER

AND STILL MULTIPLY … 

THE WONDERS OF SEEDS GROWING

SPROUTING THROUGH THE RICH SOIL

I NEED MORE GREENHOUSES 

FOR OUR CHILDREN NEED FOOD.

BUILD THEM HIGH AS OUR LOOKOUTS

LAYERS OF PLANT FOOD.

(HOLDS UP HAND AS DRAGON IS ABOUT TO SPEAK)

MEAT IS A PROTEIN

BUT SO ARE SOYBEANS

I admit EDAMAME

ISN’T A GRILLABLE FOOD 

MY PLANTS CAN PROVIDE FOR US

AS THEIR MASS SOFTENS THE DIN.

(softly) I NEED MORE PLANT HOMES

FOR FOOD, NOT FOR BREW.

BUILD THEM HIGH AS OUR LOOKOUTS

LAYERS OF PLANT FOOD 

Dragon steps to his computer

And starts quickly hitting buttons

sings/chants

as the screen starts

showing vertical wall plant structures

Dragon singing/chanting

Vertical You need to build vertical, Sarka

Vertical is what you have ignored

Vertical you need to build vertical, Sarka

And we’ll process more than we can store.

Sarka:  singing louder
I NEED MORE PLANT HOMES

BUILD THEM UP TO THE SKY

THEY CAN SIT ON EACH OTHER

AND STILL MULTIPLY … 

Dragon – singing

Vertical, you need to go vertical

Build plant boxes for your walls

Bamboo poles can handle the load, Sarka

Tethered with grass ropes, build them high. 

Sarka

Greenhouses, I need more greenhouses

Soybean fields, orchard floors?

Dragon:

Vertical … go vertical first Sarka

Sarka

(Forcefully)Greenhouses, I need greenhouses

But (slowly, more quietly ) plant boxes (her voice shows agreement) would be useful too.

Lights come up.

Dragon nods, shrugs.

Keeps cutting veggies.

SARKA
Boxes could eventually hold most of our stalk veggies, greens, sprouts maybe, bushberries. I could double veggies capacity that way. But hops!? ….  Aren’t our vineyards enough for your alcohol needs.


DRAGON

grins
No, actually. I now have the Tom brothers making vodka – they were making gin, but juniper is scarce! We have potatoes … so vodka. (grins) Spuds grow in wall boxes!! (Sarka sits quietly) O.k. Sarks - fess up. Who didn’t show?
SARKA
He’s not here. End of story. (sighs) Oh hell. Why hide it? It’s Basque.

DRAGON

surprised
Basque?! He likes teens and twenties. Young, Sarks. Either gender. Has half the parents up here pissed off and watching for him. Legal, but barely. (Sarka glares at him) He’s a great photographer though. Excellent capture of our horizons. 

SARKA
I knew he strayed, but didn’t realize … that young? He’s in his 50’s!. He said he’d show! I wanted a real relationship, a meal?. (gestures around the room) Guess not. (she shrugs) So, more food animals are definitely coming?

DRAGON

Starts wiping off tables, Leans on counter on her side
Cows. Pigs. To join the sheep from last year. Meat! Maybe a 4-H program for kids. Computer games – sick of seeing them doing only that. Well, I must start the daily soup. Ah how Europans yearn for my soup rather than the cafeteria goop.  

SARKA

Stands, speaks intensely
So tell me, Mr. Butcher – yes you – who else is going to cut up the carcasses? Where is the animal feed to come from? Our main food tunnels are veggies and soy! Tunnel 214 is worker housing! Grain Tunnel 536 – one of three main wheat fields -is a birthing clinic! We use the oats mainly for milk. We need an entire new 500 acre for oats! And another 500 for kamut. For people!

DRAGON

Shrugs, Going behind counter to cut up s oup veggies

It will happen. Faith. 

SARKA

sharply
I did not sign on for a Valley Forge winter. My job is to feed this colony. I’ll build boxes, they will help, but I need more field greenhouses. 
DRAGON

I do need more bread flour and seeds. Need sunflower seeds. Flax. How difficult would it be to provide sesame seeds? 
i

Sarka stands, staring at

Wall Photos of greenhouses..

Eight persons, varying ages, enter

From SR Front door,

In clear pairs, man with man,

Female with female,

One male/female..

All wearing tan or white

And black different geometric designs.

A couple kids, much younger,

A little unorderly,

Are part of the group.

Dragon looks at watch,

Shrugs, motions to coffee.

They each scan cards,

take one of the Cups,

Stand around sipping

Or sit at tables

Near rear of stage center.

Dragon cuts veggies, Ignoring them.

DRAGON

To Sarks
I’ve got it! Food credits! Earth Boss promised food credits for baby production on Europa. Parents are demanding more legumes and meat. Their credits can purchase greenhouses.

SARKA

Fine. Sure. Issue a coupon! But we need more greenhouses now. I’ll get started on verticals for the small stalk types, sprouts and herbs but …

DRAGON

grinning
Coupons add up! We can buy your greenhouses! Order extra large ones. More efficient. 

SARKA

Dragon … I …

DRAGON

Hey there’s a horse competition next Friday night in Arena 440. Care to go? Fjords are nice to look at as they work.

SARKA

Ignores his date request
Fjords are an amazing breed.. 

DRAGON

Well?

SARKA

waves her phone
Want some irony? I’m the new scientific director of beer grain production.  

Dragon laughs as he starts to

Go through cans on

Shelves. Then digs in a

Freezer. Silence a moment.

Sarka sips coffee

Eight move to four tables.

Sit with feet on

Floor perpendicular To audience.
Together their feet

Start clunking a simple

Beat. One diverges and

Makes beat more intricate.

Then a second.

they suddenly turn

Heads only to face audience.

Face makeup varies but tends

To be light, emphasizing shape of face,

looks oddly eery, And chant

 in medium-toned unemotional voices,

while they stomp lightly

CHANTERS/Stompers

LENTILS AS PROTEIN (monotone unison chant)

SOUP IS FOR MEALTIMES

AND MEALS MEAN FOOD

SO FILL UP ON THOSE LENTILS

THAT ARE IN THE SOUP GROUP.

Chanters turn in unison back to

Face each other.

Sip coffee quietly

Motionless, otherwise.
Lighting shifts them

More into darkness.

Lights now on Dragon and Sarka

With Dragon filling more cups,

cutting veggies.

Sarka is reading her Phone. She

Starts to gather her bag,

As if about to leave. 

Dragon looks around
As if checking on their Privacy. 

Suddenly signal light turns red.

DRAGON

I have a secret I need to share. Able to keep quiet?

SARKA

Motioning at Chanters in partial darkness, Dragon motions they are o.k.
What? 

DRAGON

We are going to be moved to Titan. (chanters don’t react)
SARKA

Shocked
Titan! Titan’s a moon! 

DRAGON

No water beneath the ice! Oxygenation potential. Gravity!. Europa’s a moon. What’s the problem with moons?

Light turns green. Two adults walk

Out of door by signal

Light. Hang space Suits on hooks. 

Grab  a coffee

Off tray. Nod at Dragon. Leave.

Light stays green.

SARKA

Ignores them
I thought Titan was maybe next millenium? Maybe. All of us? How did you find out? We don’t know enough to settle Titan! 

DRAGON

I listen to radio transmissions when I’m bored. The security – lose one’s freedom if I get caught - type ones. Someone has to. They never tell us anything.

SARKA

You deserve a medal! Who is going? When will they tell us?

DRAGON

All of us! Our footprint is melting the ice too fast here. 

We keep forgetting there is mainly water under the ice we built on. 

SARKA
(sits quietly)
All our work here …… just gone? Pointless effort?. … When?
DRAGON

First group in a year or sooner!! They are building rapidly on Titan right now! Demand greenhouses for Titan – triple the number you think you’ll need! (anguished tone) Why do we do this to ourselves? Why?

Sarka and Dragon

Stare at each other

With deep emotion and shock.

Dragon starts to pace in circles,

Drops down at keyboard,

Spotlight on him.

Chanters rise in unison

And back him as

He raps, plays keyboard.

SONG – Must Get Along, 
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Dragon Sings, with chanters filling in on chorus:

Our melting foundation is forcing         
A move to Titan’s rock,                   
why can’t we learn to cut our numbers    
So we can stop this submerging clock?    
     Chanters: (Doing a slide,stomp,chant)   

Get along now, we must get along           

For the ground is not so strong uh-huh     

Dragon – (    

First we destroy our home Earth             

With our numbers and our greed              
Now we face a forced move                   
To do what in Titan? …. Breed?.             
Chanters:(Doing a slide, clunk, chant)

Get along now, we must get along
For the ground is not so strong uh-huh    
Dragon:

We can exist in Europa tunnels      
We can save Earth, as our primary need, 
We just must control our insane urges   
to endlessly spread our seed!          

Dragon joining Chanters:

(Doing a slide, clunk rhythm, chant)  
Get along now, we must get along       
For the ground is not so strong uh-huh.

Dragon returns behind

Counter and quietly

Resumes cutting veggies.

Cloggers sit and pick

Up coffee cups. Sip.

Dragon puts knife down

Thinks a moment.

DRAGON

Possibly survival is in enjoying the acts of survival. …. (picks up cutting knife) Sarka - We need more mushrooms.

SARKA

Walks to window, stares out, turns to Dragon
Titan …. Christ. You can’t see the sky there! The atmosphere is dense and … yellow! No one can handle that! Well maybe Londoners could. They exist in a fog. 

DRAGON

Nodding, cutting veggies
Titan has a strong portion of rock surface for structure foundations and potable water. It just might work, I hate to admit. Your photographer won’t like this. Bad lighting.

SARKA
I’m going back to Earth. Tired of this rubric. I need to see sky. I need wispy clouds. And he’s obviously not mine. (gestures around)
Light shifts onto tapper-chanters

They turn to audience, heads Only.

Chanters
Soup will be needed

For Titan is far

We mainly drink coffee

We’ll put soup in our jars. 

Chanters turn back to

Face each other.

Lights go dimmer on them. 
DRAGON

cuts veggies, stop suddenly, slams knife down
I will stay here and run the only Europa outpost! The first interstellar hostel! (laughs triumphantly) Don’t hostels always have good breakfasts?

SARKA

You need ingredients to make a breakfast! Eggs! Potatoes. Bread! Jam.

DRAGON

I know. I know. I’ll have eggs soon…. Like tomorrow maybe! Or by the weekend for sure. The chicks are working 24 -7.

SARKA

Warming, laughs lightly
Eggs are good. You need jam. Toast and jam. Or Avacado toast! I should grow more avacadoes. ……. (silence a moment)  They won’t let you stay here, Dragon. You’re coffee is too good. 

DRAGON

I’ll teach someone to make coffee for Titaners! Titaners? We need a stopping off point here. A spa resort.

SARKA

Almost chokes on coffee laughing

A spa? Right!!! 

DRAGON

Yeah! When people leave, a few will stay. Those few can convert the empty tunnels into a luxurious spa. Mud baths! You’d look good in mud! Massage! Morning Qi Gong? Stay and we will grow food, drink coffee, and entertain visitors! Your worms can be the second act! (gestures at box near her she brought in, laughs)

SARKA

Quietly

They’ll want us to grow food for Titan! Food exporters. Yuk. ….. My worms. Dragon, my worms aren’t happy at all.
Bertram in London Fog

Coat, dockers, loafers,

Enters with a large

two beach ball-sized

ass-Woman in tight

Jeans and tight shirt, 

Clinging to his arm. They enter hesitantly,

Looking around. They seem tired.
BERTRAM

Polite accent, very contained body movements

You open? Newest incoming here. Need coffee desperately. (Woman tugs his arm) Oh yes, we need to order a cake.

DRAGON

Open shortly, but, come in. Coffee is ready! 

SARKA

Looks at his London fog coat, grins

Well he’ll handle Titan fog just fine. (Looks again) Oh God. Not him. (yells at him) Why are you here? We’re done. Done!
BERTRAM

looks at Sarka)
I’m sorry, but I …but…. Sarks!? You here? (smiles) You … look …. well. Sweaters still, I see. (looks at her boots) Ah yes, think you had those on Earth!
DRAGON
Hands them coffees motions to a table, they sit. sip
So you and Sarka know each other?
BERTRAM

Fairly well. She is definitely …… unforgettable.

SARKA

You knew I was here. I told you! I wrote you a long goodbye text when I left earth. And that I’d remember the wine.

Chanters/cloggers

Feet start gently tapping.

They turn heads facing

Audience suddenly as

Feet tap and sing/chant:

Chanters/Cloggers:

They once knew each other, so

Did he follow her here?

Or is he just the new guy

Interested in making us beer?

Chanters heads

Turn back to face

Each other. Feet stop stomping.

BERTRAM

Stares at them a moment, shrugs, nods
Laura and I are together now. She’s here to preach. I’m a brewer! 

SARKA
You’re the new brewer? (gestures at herself) Meet your quality control manager. (stands) You are probably the cause of a new greenhouse going to just hops and barley.
BERTRAM
Yes. I put that request in. Don’t worry about my work. I’m certified. (to Dragon) Think a Brew and Brisket Pub might work? Solar driven, of course.

SARKA

Quietly

We need more food greenhouses for legumes, wheat, nuts, and fruit. People need food. I should go. (gathers her pack)

BERTRAM

I didn’t want to diminish food sources, Sarka. I simply asked for a place to grow needed beer grains. I’ll grow my own hops, hydroponically. Walls of beer grains at my beer garden! A literal beer garden! Yes?

DRAGON

We do have a food shortage. But A beer pub! Good. We need more hang outs. I’ll be doing steaks and ribs soon …. And ….. beer. I … brew three varieties.

BERTRAM

I’d enjoy tasting yours. (looks at Sarka again, speaks gently) You look …. Good. Glad you came?

SARKA

Ignores Bertram, writes something says to Dragon
Chef! If Tech Nerd is shipping rockets to Mars,and Europa, and etc. Texas must have become a rocket forest. 

DRAGON

Nods, goes back to cutting veggies
Yes. Texas and Florida. Miles of rockets, ready. The shade from them has drawn new bird species. Huntsville is building rocket parts now. Orlando is entertaining and training astronauts and passengers. Disney helps! I’ve heard it is wall to wall simulators.

LAURA

Yes! I sang at the huge Life Christ cathedral there and it was attended by almost all astronauts and their families. I welcome all of the Lord’s flock! But food needs come first for children.

DRAGON

(turns to Bertram and woman) Want a meal too maybe? Hash browns. Oh no. The vodka. Sorry. Out of potatoes. Well, avocado toast?
SARKA

Thinking outloud, forgetting need to keep secret
My worms could perish on Titan! (stands, paces) Our seed stock is alright to start again. I will need new soil shipments. 

BERTRAM

Titan! Earth techies can’t handle another colony yet.

DRAGON

Ignore her. She … muses. Too much time with plants…. You mentioned cake? 

BERTRAM

Nods eagerly
Yes. We wish to celebrate and need a large cake. We celebrate … (glances at Sarka) loyalty and friendship. Not ducking the hard times. 

SARKA

Sputtering, heads for the door, turns abruptly, says angrily to Bertram

Loyalty! That is laughable … that is without question on the edge of …

SHORT CHANT by BERTRAM WHO DANCES AROUND SARKA:

I admit I wasn’t there for you

Loyalty was not my style

But something happened and I changed

I learned how to run a different mile.

So accept my new life filled with brewing

And I’ll be a good friend you will see

The door will be open to visit us, Sarka,

Come have some cake and tell us your new history.

SARKA

You offered me a wedding ring then drifted eagerly to another bed …

DRAGON

Interrupting forcefully, First to Laura, then Sarka
Cake. A good choice. I’m out of butter but have a great oil, plenty of eggs, tomorrow, and excellent cake flour. Out of bread flour til the mill gets out a batch, but … you aren’t’ asking for bread! How large? Frosted?
LAURA

Yes. For sure. We have butter. We brought goats.

SARKA

Gains control of herself
Out of bread flour? When did that happen?  (stares at Bertram): Loyalty has numerous definitions including fidelity. 

BERTRAM

No one is perfect. You make food lists in bed! But I’ve changed! 

LAURA

Quickly, Low melodic voice
Yes. (laughs) He has! I wasn’t the bed you refer to, but I eventually …. Well … let’s say, held his interest? (to Dragon) I can make butter for you. A very large cake- we’ll have a party - (looks at Sarka, then Bertram) Fidelity through the entire flight! (grabs Bertram’s arm) So, we celebrate!

Sarka grabs a coffee and exits,

Waving at Dragon. He

Nods.
DRAGON
O.k! You bring the butter. Three tiers it is. To being there!

LAURA

Laughs, sings a few unplanned notes suddenly in amazing voice

Note – This song isn’t in music

Score. Impromptu style.  

Any notes, no instrument back up.

Directors choice.

LAURA sing/chants:

Three tiers high

A layer for each year we’ve held

Three tiers high!

There’ll be a fourth when we meld.

Chanters sitting, stomping lightly, chant:

She makes butter for our consumption

And sings of the reasons for cake

So now we get beer and butter

What foods will we forsake?

LAURA

Well don’t give up greens. Fry ‘em in my butter. 

(slaps her ass)
DRAGON
Quite a voice, Laura! The cake will be done Wednesday if butter delivered tonight. $200 Europa coin credit.

BERTRAM

 (standing and pulling big assed woman up, who grabs his arm and clings) Sleep demands. I’ll be shopping for a brew pub location. Something I can make look western. 

DRAGON

You mean …. A bison skull and logs and a few Natives and White guys playing cards?

BERTRAM

Laughs, English Accent noticeable
Yes! Duels at High Noon in the yard! 

DRAGON

laughs
Duels would be welcome.

Bertram and Laura

Exit quickly, he waving At Dragon.

Dragon is watching

Her ass move out the

Door. She, sensing this,

Turns, grins, tosses her

Ass at him. Exits. 

Sarka enters looking for Worms. 

She grabs their box

And is about to leave.

        Dragon gets in her way.

DRAGON

Grins, pushes her into a chair, hands her a scone,
Cheer up! It would never have worked! I mean, he wears dockers and white socks. He wants to have a western theme for his pub… poker games.. which might be good actually. She has potential. Great singer. Amazing ass. 

(Dragon notices Sarka is quiet, looking at her worms in box)
You got hurt is all it is, Sarks. Let him go. 

SARKA

I considered a leash, but felt a bit controlling. (laughs, stares at door) Why did my Londoner come here? 
DRAGON

So, it was serious, was it? 

SARKA

Reasonably so. He aked me to marry him, and I was about to say yes, but a girl called requ4esting wine for bedtime fun.

DRAGON

Marriage?!! But wine won out! Any particular vintage? 
SARKA

laughs
She drank whites. He hates white wine, but was willing! And I couldn’t find a pen.  I knew right then.. 

DRAGON

 Well, Laura’s now got a firm grip on him.(cuts veggies) So a brewer and a preacher. …Should help with our dynamic. I used to be in a band. Did you know that?
There is the sound

 of a large Boom!

Sarka jumps at noise.

Two humans enter from

Door SR, move towards SL

One grabs a cup of

Coffee Dragon offers

Stops and gulps it.

Puts down, grabs space suit

Hanging on wall.

Other also grabs space Suit.

The signal light Shows green.

They walk through a door.

Door closes slowly. Light turns red.

SARKA

How many go outside now? 

DRAGON

Fewer. Newbies like it. Those two are studying the ice around our structures. It is shifting a bit. 

Starts putting more

Coffee cups out getting

Ready for more coming in.
SARKA

sighs
Why didn’t we stay on Mars? Yes, the sulfuric acid melted our structures and lungs after a time. So, (shrugs)we build new structures and use lung herbs. 

DRAGON

Titan will become live-able outdoors, with work. It has an atmosphere. Oxygenation will warm up the atmosphere slowly and in time it might equal Butte in a cold winter.

Two girls about

11 or so enter. 

Walk up to Dragon.

ANN

We are looking for work. Our moms sent us to you. She said you’d know some good chores. For pay. My mom said you owed her. Do you owe her?

DRAGON

Who is your mom …. Wait … are you Ann? And you are Narda.

Uh … Um … (looking around) … yes! After school come and cut vegetables. Onions, broccoli. Two hours three times a week. Tell her that. After a week my tab will be cleared.

ANN

Then we get keep our jobs after that?

DRAGON

Uh. Yeah. Sure. … (girls stand staring) Yes. For sure. 

NARDA

I’ll bring cats. They will warm this ….. unusual looking place. No charge. Just will need some soybeans.

Girls run out Happily.
SARKA
Cats. That’s cool. (sighs) We are so far from … earth, Dragon. NASA’s rockets take two years, the bigger postal rockets take 3! Even StarGlow ships can’t break 18 months.
(sips coffee) It’s too far. I miss my kids.

DRAGON

Get a grip, Sarks. I admit Titan is a big piece of news to handle and raincoat guy didn’t help. But you’re doing a good job here. You are needed. So… regroup. Have some soup. 

. 
SARKA

I should go home. I’ve developed the food structure system here and documented the entire process. A flea could do it. Well …. Not a flea … but, well … you! That was the deal.  (sips, while Dragon chops veggies) You’re here then? Like …. Here to stay?

DRAGON

Here to stay. Like it. It’s … weird. I’ve got nothing back home on Earth. (grabs a jar off a shelf) Lovage has a mushroom consistency! It will work. What worries me is group despair. 

SARKA

nods
Lovage is good for joints and skin issues. Different taste. ………. You worry about despair?! You’re out of bread flour and mushrooms, potatoes and peas, and you worry about people succumbing to despondency? Worried about a mad rush to go outside without suits? (laughs a little) Fewer mo+uths to feed…. (slaps her cheek) That was an uncaring thought.
DRAGON

See. You too. Sarka, people are skipping work. No one sings. No one plans parties! Productivity is way down. I have had to stop three people this week from going out without a suit. Three.
SARKA

angrily
The jobs here suck. Mining in bad light, no going outside without full suits. No birds in the sky. No seasons. No lakes. No outdoor smells! I smelled something unusual, turned out to be this woman’s cologne, and it made me remember that smell of the air when spring is about to turn to summer. I loved that smell! We will never smell that … not ever!...... Three is … a lot.

DRAGON

Yes.  I’m o.k. on smells.  There are other smells here. My soup! And I used to live in parts of Texas and Baltimore and we …. Well… didn’t have smells I hunger to have again.

SARKA

I bet you had sage brush in Texas. It’s smell is wonderful! And Baltimore has the ocean! Smell of salt air! Texas has… ant eaters! No wild animals here. NO SPROUTS THIS WEEK AT ALL! I can’t believe we are out of sprouts. The cafeteria takes all supplies! I’ve doubled production, and they take it! No sprouts this week. Face it. It sucks here. 

DRAGON

thinking
There isn’t enough fun. Music, concerts,… gambling! Who is the social coordinator? We need a new one!

SARKA

Opens her big box with airholes

Look at these guys. They aren’t doing well. And these guys are young! (They both peer inside.) Hi my worms. Why are you so sluggish?

DRAGON

Staring at them, snaps his fingers

Music. Their soil doesn’t have enough natural vibrations! (He runs to turn on the radio and Clash – London is calling comes on.

SARKA

That helps! (her feet moving to the beat) Look! They are moving! Oh my god! Vibrations! Thank you! (hugs Dragon spontaneously) They have five hearts. Did I tell you that?
DRAGON

Most impressive. We need rockin’ music! Gatherings! Trips outside – hiking groups! Yoga classes! It is boring here! Gambling rooms…. (Stares at Sarks.) It is boring. That’s it! Boredom! A Love-in! Yes. Some weed. Coolers everywhere.
SARKA
Love-ins are forbidden, you know that. The word was removed from our list of acceptables! Replaced by desire. … We are becoming neanderthal again. …. 

DRAGON

Ignore all junk rules. Ignore them.

SARKA

Not that easy. ….. You don’t go outside to hike anymore. Why not? What changed?

DRAGON

I … well … guess I missed anteaters! … But soup is my passion now!

Some worker types

Wander in. Run a card

Hanging from neck

Over a scanner, Take coffee, 

Wave at Dragon, Some take a table,

Open laptops, Others exit.

Laura, Big assed woman enters

Carrying large container.

She hands it to Dragon.

LAURA

I have butter, enough for a three tier cake I believe.

DRAGON

Looks at it
Yes. And Frosting! So you … preach! Do you gamble? We need gambling rooms!

LAURA

I preach and lead gospel music and raise goats. You get ‘em gambling, then They’ll come as repentant sinners. Yes! I’ll save gamblers! (laughs, then looks at all in cafe including stompers in darkness who nod in return, and clunk three times)  Stomping.I can use that! Let’s make some noise! This place is too quiet!
DRAGON

Care to sing a gospel tune? (motions to the small stage on SR, Laura hesitates, then shrugs and goes over and takes position, she turns to audience at 45 degree angle, stompers stand quietly, form line behind her)

WORKER

Shake that ass!

DRAGON

Hey, she’s our new preacher!

WORKER

I’ll come to service just to see her workin’ that!

LAURA

Grins, slaps her butt, and as if deciding on a different song, starts to Sings a gospel style tune with stompers singing gospel harmony and chorus, As they stomp out the quiet rhythm

(title: GOAT BUTTER
(CHORDS FIRST, ONE STOMPER PLAYS KEYBOARD)
BOOTY, A CALL FOR BOOTY,

BOOTY IS UNDERESTIMATED, AS

BEING YOUR BEST FRIEND

Stompers chorus:               

                YES IT IS

                SO’S THE LORD 

                YES IT IS

                SO IS THE LORD.

SO IF YOU WANT HIM TO BE CHECKIN YOU OUT

EAT BUTTER, GOAT BUTTER!

AS YOUR NEW DIET TREND.

Stompers chorus:

             UH HUH, THAT’S WHAT I SAY

             UH HUH, THE TRUTH TODAY.

 …………………………… PRAISE THE LORD.

             GOAT BUTTER.

LARGE ASSED INDIVIDUALS

HAVE LUNGS EQUAL IN SIZE

THEIR PRAYERS ARE HEARD 

Above the CROWDS

THEIR VOCALS ARE PLEASANT

THEIR GIRTH REMINISCENT

Of Bread, beer, and laughter

As they socialize..

Stompers Chorus:        

               UH HUH, That’s What I say

               Uh Huh, truth today. 

(DRAGON STARTS TO DRUM ON COUNTER)

(a LARGE MALE STOMPER STEPS SLIGHTLY FORWARDS, STARTS TO

SING WITH AMAZING Tenor VOICE)

MALE TENOR:

   LAUGHTER DOESN’T REQUIRE A LARGE FIGURE

BUT SOMEHOW IT ENCOURAGES IT MORE

SO EAT GOAT BUTTER AND YOUR LIFE WILL SOAR!

 Stompers chorus: UH. THAT’S WHAT IT IS

              UH HUH, THE TRUTH IS THERE

LAURA:

SO MAKE SURE TO INCLUDE LARGER PEOPLE

AND BUILD, ALWAYS BUID LARGER DOORS

THE LORD PUTS BIG DOORS ON HIS BUILDINGS

IN ALL OF HIS HOUSES, FOR SURE

 Stompers chorus:

            UH HUH, THAT’S WHAT I SAY

          – UH HUH .. TRUTH TODAY.

            GOAT BUTTER

(suddenly all stop in unison.) 
Sudden silence.

Dragon nods.

DRAGON

You can sing, woman! You’ll pack the place! 

SARKA

Loved that! Can you sing about greenhouses? … and worms? My worms need a bit of encouragement.

LAURA

Worms are important to soil nourishment. Bring them to my first service. Tomorrow night at 7:00. Main Room 200. I sing about whatever this place needs. And seems like you all could use a bit of butter in your cooking!… thanks. Appreciate the support. Now… I’m off. My goats need me.

Laura exits. 
STOMPERS exit Quietly, 

Laura grabs larger

Tenor Guy’s arm

talking to him as exits.

More people enter, Scan, take coffees cups,

Sit. Dragon motions

To one signaling No charge. He

Nods gratefully, takes

Coffee cup. Nods again. Exits. 
DRAGON

Pouring more coffee talks to Sarka

You might try some butter! ….. Just kidding. Your tight ass approach is just fine. (hastily starts chopping veggies again as Sarka glares at him. He looks at her and grins) To answer your question, I stay indoors now because the suits drive me crazy. Hiking is … well … horrible.  and I ….  (stops)
SARKA

What?

DRAGON

I started to get worried I might just rip that suit off while I was outside. It was tempting…. I used to hike often on earth…. So …. 

SARKA

Looking at Dragon quietly
I can understand that. (laughs) Just use a straw for your coffee.. It will eradicate despair!
DRAGON

quietly
You ever get that way? 

SARKA

Quietly too
At times. The greenhouse is too silent- occasionally. Deafening. Plants have their ways of … not talking when not pleased. Particularly broccoli. 
DRAGON
Tell you what. If we make it another 20 here, with our impressive Inter-Stellar Hostel, and you want to just walk out there, without suits, I’ll join you. By then I’ll have baked enough pie and made enough soup.

SARKA

Startled

No! Let’s head to Earth then. See some vistas, take a road trip! 

DRAGON

A road trip dodging wildfires? (Shrugs) O.k. You have to buy me a fancy cooler full of brews. (shakes himself) See – despair is gone! I am fueled! 

SARKA

Grins

You get fueled if any woman is willing to road trip with you.

DRAGON

True. True. 

Another loud boom.

SARKA

I hate that noise! Why do we blast? (starts to gather her things)

DRAGON

 Looking for rock. 

SARKA

Yes.

DRAGON

Did you hear The Big Boss Lady is pushing nuking on Mars? They’ll come here too, I just know it. …. That could sink us ….. Yup. You go, and say hi to Basque for me . (grins)
Another boom. Signal light goes

Red, then shortly goes Green. Door opens.

Human holding space Suit enters café.

Puts space suit on Hook. Nods at Dragon,

Grabs a coffee sitting on tray.

Walks out SR front door. 

SARKA
Only one came back?

DRAGON

Yeah. The other one stays out for hours! I’m getting worried about him.You get on now. Zoom up and thoughttalk to Basque – ask why a no show.

SARKA

He has a neuralink now. He’ll let me know.

DRAGON

I’m not doing that. Want my privacy.

SARKA

Helps with cognitive issues…. But yes. I agree. I’m off. Bye.

DRAGON

grins
Cognitive help you could definitely use.

Sarka smiling.

Gives him the finger, grabs a

Coffee from him, exits.

DRAGON

Laughs

Ah. The finger. Its little things like that that make a good day. (holds up his third finger and gestures at the window, where another boom is heard going off. looks at his watch) Shit. Mid-morning crowd soon. More coffee! (he gets busy brewing additional huge urn.)
Fade to black. 
