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10 Years

Characters:

Tengo - A black 28 year-old man who is a city planer in Johannesburg.  He has just returned 5 years ago from studying abroad.  He has been friends with Frikkie since birth and has not seen him since 10 years, when they last met in some shed in the township.  Tengo is based off himself in the book, Waiting for the Rain by Sheila Gordon.

Frikkie – A white 28 year-old man who is a farm owner in South Africa.  He has inherited the farm from Oom Koos, just after being discharged from the military.  He has been friends with Tengo since birth and has not seen him since 10 years, when they last met in the shed.  Frikkie is based off himself in the book, Waiting for the Rain by Sheila Gordon.

Counter Person – An black ice cream shop worker in Cape Town.  He/she talks with an “I am so bored with this job; only 5 hours till I get off” approach.  This character is from the author’s imagination.

Act 1

CAPE TOWN, SOUTH AFRICA, a sparkling city on the edge off a clean blue ocean.  There are high-rises in the back/inland of the boardwalk which is filled with colorful shops.  It is 1 year after the start of the Truth and Relocation Committee was established, and 6 years after the end of the apartheid.  Black and white people stroll the ocean-front.  The mix of the background people / bystanders is about 80% white and about 20% black.  On a pier in the foreground there are 2 people. (Tengo and Frikkie)  They don’t realize each others presence yet.  Then Frikkie turns around, and starts to speak.

Frikkie (F) : Excuse me sir, is your name Tengo?  Tengo, is that really you?

Tengo (T) : (Turning around)  How do you know my… (Trailing off, then loudly) Frikkie, my friend, how did you get here?

F: (Like he is meeting a new friend) It’s a long story.  Man, I haven’t seen you in a long time, Tengo.  I last remember you in the shack where you hit me on the head. (Excited) I still have the lump where you hit me. See. (He shows Tengo a bump on his head.) 

T: Oh, yes.  I remember that night now.  After you left me, I went back to my house.  Then, A few days later, my cousin, Joseph smuggled me out of the country.

F: (Surprised)  What!

T: Yeah, I was on my way to study in the United States.  Unfortunately, Joe was shot taking me across the border.  (Tengo is starting to get sad.  He only clenches his face and looks down when this is mentioned though.  Tengo doesn’t start crying.  Frikkie shows no emotion due to his military training)  I was lucky to be able to make it out alive!

F: That’s sad what happened with Joseph.  He gave his life for you.

T: Yes.  Well anyway, (Clearing up now, not sad anymore)  I made it to the USA, and I studied there.  I got a degree in city planning because I sort of remember what that Claire girl wanted to do.

F: (Puzzled) Who?

T: Oh, she was the daughter of the doctor who I gardened for.  This was right after I came from the farm.  She always told me my art was good, and probably is doing the same job as I am doing.  Now, what’s interesting, is that while in college, I got a job offer to plan in Mexico.

F: (Surprised)  Mexico?

T: Yes.  I don’t know why though, I guess they have a shortage of planners there.  However, right about then, apartheid ended in South Africa.  This meant there was no choice to be made for me.  I flew back here legally and was one of the first blacks to get a job with the government.

F: So, where do you work now?

T:  I am a city planner in Johannesburg.  I am designing a new layout for better black living condition and houses.  Right now I am on a much needed vacation here in Cape Town.  This is, by the way,  the first time I am seeing the ocean when I am on land.

F: Mine too.  Also, you’re not on land,  (He smiles) your on a pier over the ocean. (Grins) 

T: (Rolls his eyes)  Same thing old pal.  I can see you haven’t changed a bit.  (He smiles) 

F: So, here’s my story. (Pause)  After you hit me on the head in the shack, I made it back to camp.  Then my buddies in the army took me to the hospital.  The next day, the doctor told me I had a concussion.

T: Sorry about that again.  I was just acting in self-defense.  I didn’t know who you were then.

F: I forgive you.  Now I realize what it must have been  like to be in your shoes with soldiers everywhere and people disappearing.  By the way, I’m hot.  You want some ice cream?  (Pause) My treat. (He smiles) 

T: Ok, sure. (The 2 start walking towards land.) 
F: So where was I?  (Pauses) Oh yes, so the next day at the hospital, they told me I was discharged from the army.  (Looks sad) 
T: I take it you didn’t like that.

F: What? (Looks Up, then speaks real fast) No, no, I didn’t mean it that way. (Happy look again)  I like being kicked out.  This let me go back to the farm early.  Well anyway, I went back and a few weeks later, Oom Koos dies. I was sad at first. (Looks sad) Then I was happy (Looks happy now) when I learned that I was going to get the farm.

T: (Puzzled) So, it was actually good when I hit you on the head? (They reach the end of the pier and turn right to keep walking) That let you be home when Oom Koos dies.

F: Well, I guess you can put it that way.  It just let me get to the farm a lot faster.  Now not much happened for a few years after that.  The drought was still on.  (Pause) Oh yes, how could I forget the revolution.

T: (Raising his voice, somewhat angered) What are you calling a revolution?

F: (Getting mad) It was like this.  The workers on my farm were demanding higher wages, shorter hours, and better conditions.  All around the country, blacks started to overthrow the government. (Tengo is getting madder through this speech) 
T: (Now Screaming) Overthrow!  What do you mean by overthrow?  We blacks, were just trying to get the rights we deserve.  (Bystanders look at Tengo and shake their heads) Two of those rights was good working conditions and equal treatment.

F: (Quieter then usual)  Calm down, Tengo. Everyone is looking at you.  By the way, I didn’t mean to put it that way.

T: (Still as angry) Yes you did mean it that way.  Don’t you remember that talk we had in the shed.  Or, was your head too damaged to remember!  (He motions towards his head) You didn’t learn anything Frikkie, that night. (Pauses) I bet you were just as mean with my mom, as Oom Koos was. (2 sec pause) Well were you? (3 sec pause) Huh? (2 sec pause) 
F: (He hangs his head sadly) I tried not to be that bad, (Quietly on the next part) at that time.

T: (Has cooled off a bit, still mad)  What do you mean tried?  Were you or weren’t you that bad?

F: (Still he hangs his head, still looks sad )  I acted about the same with your family then.

T: (Still screaming.  The 2 stop walking.  The are next to the ice cream shop, although they don’t notice it because of their argument.)  What do you mean same?  You just sat there lazily in your house, while other people did the work.  Right?

F: (Still sad)  Yes, I guess that you are right.  (Looks up, turns happy)  But after the revolution, I paid them more, even thought the drought was still on.  (He smiles)  This means, that I still wasn’t breaking even, and my employees were getting a raise.

T: (Not as mad now)  Well, did you improve their living conditions too?

F: (Seems insulted) Well, how could I?  Remember the drought?  I was loosing money then and could barely afford even the raise.  (He looks around for a way out and he notices the ice cream shop) Oh, here’s an ice cream shop now.  (Tengo and Frikkie enter the retro-style shop and walk up to the counter.  They look at the menu board hanging above.) 
Counter Person (C) : Can I help you?

T: (To the Counter Person)  One chocolate cone please. (He then looks at Frikkie) 

F: Oh, can I have a vanilla please, (Pauses) in a cup. (Pause) Thanks.

C: Ok, that will be $3.  (Frikkie opens his wallet and hands $3 to the counter person.  He/she puts the money in the register and walks over to the freezer.  He/she scoops out their orders and hands it to them)  Here you go.  Thanks for coming to the Ice Cream Parlor in Cape Town.

T: Thank You. (The 2 walk out of the store, and sit on a bench overlooking the ocean.  They then eat their ice cream.  Tengo is relaxed now and is no longer mad) Thanks for the ice cream, Frikkie.

F: My pleasure.

T: Sorry, I yelled at you before.  (Pauses) So, I guess the drought broke up eventually.

F: Yes, it did.  10 years ago in fact.  I am making good money at it too.  Now, the next part, I was going to say before I was so rudely yelled at.  (He says this sarcastically) 
T: (Jokingly) Yeah man, I said I was sorry.

F: I am just kidding.  So, I did improve their conditions after all.  I hired more people, so they would have to work shorter hours.  This also helped more people get jobs.  With the raise I gave them before, more people built new huts or expanded old ones.  I also helped to build a school in the area.  The school is now a model school for the increasing number of rural black schools being built.

T: (The 2 are still eating their ice crams, and are about half done them.)  So, I guess you did improve their pay and conditions.  I just wish more people would be like you.  If this would happen, the world will be equal for whites and blacks.  We still have a way to go thought.  (He turns around, and after Tengo starts talking again, Frikkie turns around too) Behind us here on the boardwalk, the people are about 80% white.  Blacks still need to get better jobs, so they can be out on the boardwalk enjoying the ocean and spending money.

F: Yeah.  I guess you’re a part of that movement with you getting a good job to support yourself.

T: Yes.  I am also just thinking that the Truth and Reconciliation Commission has also played a big part in the healing process. 

F: Yes, I agree. It is giving support and money to the blacks, (Pauses)  and the whites who had trouble in the apartheid.  I am fortunate because my workers didn’t want to settle in TRC.  They forgave me instantly with no problems.

T: Yes, and I forgive you too.  Come on, lets go.  (He smile and the 2 both finish their ice crams at the same time.  The 2 get up, and Frikkie throws away his empty ice cream cup and spoon in a public trashcan.  Tengo and Frikkie, walk off into the sunset holding hands.  Then Tengo lets go) I need to turn off here. 

F: Ok, bye.  See you in another 10 years (He calls)  or hopefully sooner.  (He smile and keeps walking along the boardwalk, while Tengo turns down a street heading inland)
