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TRATIN SOUND.

SPIN MILTON and MARLENE MILTON appear on stage.

Spin sits at an electronic keyboard and rhythm machine.
Marlene stands alongside him. Both Spin and Marlene have

mikes.
It’s late at night, somewhere in America.

SPIN MILTON
Good evening. On behalf of the
Uncle Remus Motel, I‘'d like to
welcome you all to the Briarpatch
Lounge. I'm Spin Milton, and this
is my lovely ex-wife Marlene. But
that’s just a label. The label on
the bottle, not the juice inside.
And as most of you out there
already know, we’'re THE DREAM
EXPRESS.

Tonite means a lot to me. It‘s kind
of our anniversary. We’ve been at
the Briarpatch for exactly three
months now. Three pretty terrific
months. Isn‘t that right, Marlene?

MARLENE
Some kind of wonderful...

SPIN
You know, only a few of yocu out
there know this, but I was raised
in a state orphanage and after
that, an endless series of foster
homes.

(MORE )



SPIN (cont'd)
For me, the late night crowd that
pulls in here off Central for a
little warmth, a little musical
sharing--is the only real family
I've ever known.

A little musical sharing...You
know, sharing is caring. Total
sharing is total caring. Hey, the
truth is you can say it all in
three little words. God--Love-—-—
Acid. Hey, just kidding. Those days
are gone, right--but not forgotten.

Thank you all, a very real thank
you, for being with Marlene, and
me, and our music.

This is Spin Milton reminding you
again, in case your mind is a
little fried, a little shaky tonite-
a nite where the outlines blur,
things slide into one another--that
hand resting on the thin rayon
fabric of her skirt, touching the
warm thigh, beneath that hand just
dissolves into her flesh, flesh to
flesh. A meltdown.

MARLENE
Relax. Don’'t let Spin make you
nervous. It doesn’'t matter. We're
all one body anyway. THE body. And
while you come to terms with that
one, I'll remind you that we are
the DREAM EXPRESS. We hope you’'re
having as much fun as we are.

SPIN
You paid for the whole seat, but
yvou’'ll only use the edge, edge,
edge...

MARLENE
You know, I’'ve heard many people
gspeak words of love. I‘'ve seen them
wash the car with a green garden
hose in a green shade and short
shorts in the sunset. In the
scented nighttime, they rub up
against each other, make true love,
and watch a Godzilla movie on the
late show.

(MORE)



MARLENE (cont'd)
It’s bend over Red Rover, and in
the shimmery glimmer of the morning
after, whenever it may fall--
somebody look over their shoulder
and somebody gone, with a heigh-di-
ho and a fare-thee-well.

Hey, my friends--who knows what is
in anybody’s heart?

SPIN
It's a mystery.

MARLENE
Bees make honey, even in the lion’s
ear.

SPIN
You know, whoever you are, the very
fact that you’re sitting here
tonight implies that you may very
well have ruined your whole fucking
life already. Don‘t you just know
it. I know it. I know the shit you
think. Don’t smile, sweetheart.
You're not on the outside, looking
in the cage. These remarks are
inclusive. Good looks don’'t get you
off this time.

MARLENE
That’s right.

SPIN
I know what’s in that nighttable
drawer, and in the trunk of the
Chevrolet Caprice. I know what it
takes sometimes to get you through
till dawn.

I love you. Anyway. So does
Marlene. That little candle is
still burning, you know, the one
you lit in a dream when you were
five years old. That’s why we’'re
here. A little tenderness. Open
your heart, and let us in.

Ready, Marlene.

MARLENE
Ready, baby.



MUSIC.

SPIN
Let’'s do it like we did it in
Memphis. When the train came, we
were already gone...

DREAM EXPRESS
(sings and plays)
Let’s Get Physical (Milton Version)

SPIN
You’'re liking all the things that you know I’'ll say
Cause I make stimulating conversation
I gotta handle you just right
I know what you mean

You took me to a Polynesian restaurant

(Tell me Samoa)

Then to a Lithuanian movie

(Viva Vilnius, baby)

There’s nothing left to talk about except horizontally

Let’'s get physical, physical

I wanna get physical

Let’'s get into physical

Let me hear your body talk, your body talk
Let me hear your body talk

Now Miss Universe, let me talk to

your mind for a minute

I been patient, I been good

Two total strangers on a table

I been a doorknob in a gclden room

I know what you mean

You think I’1l understand vour point of view
(That ‘s right, baby,)

‘Cause we know sach other mentally

Can you conceive that you’‘re bringin’ out
The animal in me

Let’'s get animal, animal

I wanna get animal

Let’'s get into animal

Let me hear your body talk, your body talk...

And so we watched in amazement
As the miller told his tale
(MORE)



SPIN (cont'd)
As her face at first just ghostly

Turned a whiter shade of pale
Doot doot doot doo doo doot etc.....

END MUSIC.

MARLENE
Thank you, thank you so much. We're
so glad to be back at the Shalimar
Lounge. Our music communicates best
when we work on the edge of town —-
between the check cashing place and
the Blood Donor Center. Between the
Jack in the box and the Interstate
Off-ramp. You know, this town is
clinging to the planet by its
teeth. Everybody let go and float
up to heaven —- or tumble ass
backwards into the abyss.

The fact is, it’s a tad slow out
there on the main stem. We seem to
be here, but where the hell is
everyone else?

I remember now. They're all
gathered around the town well...

MUSIC

DREAM EXPRESS
(sings and plays)
TOWN WELL

SPIN
Hey Sugar, you wanna go for a
drive? We wheel ‘round to my place,
I got the VCR repaired so we can
view a fuck movie. They got em down
the store twenty four so whatddaya
whatddaya whatddaya say? It ain‘t
love but it ain’t bad.

MARLENE
What? (laughs)

SPIN
You can’t stand there with your
girlfriends forever, man. Those
bitches are stupid.

Music continuing under. Spin sobs into the mike, a child
CRYING.



MARLENE
Mommy ‘s only gonna be inna Price-
Chopper for a minit. You jus’ wait
inna car, 0.K? You’ll be all right.
And stay outta the damn glovebox.
Mommy ‘s got her private stuff in
there.

SPIN
(as a child in tears)
I wanna go inna Pirce-Chopper with
Mommy. . .

MARLENE
Ahma bring you sompin. Bag o those
toasted chitos. What kind vyou want?
They got em cool ranch style? 0ld
fashioned cheese? Chimichanga?

SPIN
(as child, crying louder
than before)
I wanna go inna Price-Chopper with
mommmy !

MARLENE
Shit.

Music continuing under...

SPIN
I'm an old man, an old old man and
I'm blind. Lost my sight in a work
related accident. Jones and
Laughlin never give me a dime. Fuck
it’s my negligence. Have a drink in
the parking lot don‘t mean I can‘t
run the damn roller.

I worked hard in my day. Worked
like a fucking cart horse and broke
my health. Now I ain‘t even got a
decent place to flop. I gotta go
hunting me a rat hole at night.

MARLENE
Hey, I'm sorry. I really am. TI...

SPIN
A man can’'t get a square deal in
this world. There ain’'t no justice
in this world.



MARLENE
She is a hard life, my friend.

SPIN
No justice and no mercy.

I'd drag my balls across broken
glass just to finger-fuck your
shadow. ..

Music continuing under...

MARLENE
Hey, babe, how you doin’? (no
answer) I said, how you doin’?

SPIN
Doin’ my wash.

MARLENE
Believe it or not, I knew that. I
haven’'t seen you around before.

SPIN
I just hit the rinse cycle here...

MARLENE
Hey, I apologize. Please. I mis-
spoke. Forgive me. What I meant to
ask was who the fuck are you?

SPIN
Hey, take it easy, lady. No law
says I gotta talk to everybody.

MARLENE

This is not a legal question. It's
about you being a rude asshole.

(sweetly) So?

SPIN
I'm just a guy, just a guy around
here.

MARLENE

That’s interesting conversation,
all right. So, uh, what do you do?

SPIN
What do you mean, what do I do?



END MUSIC

MARLENE
Hearing problem is it? What do you
do?

SPIN
I hang around the Launderama, watch
college girls fold their underwear
with my dick hid inna box of Tide.

MARLENE
Talk dirty to decent people,
someone’s gonna put your head
through the wall. You get that?

SPIN
Hey, I was kidding, lady. A joke.

I'm a student, 0.X. Down the T.I.A.

MARLENE
T.T.A.7

SPIN
Technical Institute of America.
That's the college, down on
Central. I start next week, if my
loan comes through. I’'m gonna study
computers. What makes the screen
light up. How they actually work,
you know.

MARLENE
Well, Mr. College Student, here’s
my ldea. We leave the wash to spin
the fuck around and we drop in the
liquor store buy a quart of Sweet
Leilani, you come over, we drink it
up, lay you down con my sofa, close
your eyes and have the nicest 1li‘l
dream...

SPIN
Once again, we're all here. In the
Tiger’s Eye. On the wobbling pivot.

MARLENE
And while you get your balancing
act together...

SPIN
Equilibrate yourselves.



MARLENE
...let me remind you that we’'re the
Dream Express. I'm Marlene Milton,
and the gentleman on my right is...

SPIN
Spin Milton, alias Long John the
Doctor. I'm not the doctor for what
you think is wrong with you —- I'm
the doctor for what is wrong with
vou. (looks crowd over) Hmmmm. Open
wide. Say AHHH. Ah ha. You got love
trouble.

Just take a red onion, half a glass
of turpentine, and a pinch of
Uncrossing Powder Number Nine.
Grind it up in the cuisinart with
some fine Colombian coffee beans
and a spoonful of your pubic hair.
Brew by the drip method, sweeten
liberally and serve hot when the
lady or gentleman comes to call.

MARLENE
Get some, and get it right this
time. Help is at hand. Lucky dogs,
all of you.

SPIN
Lucky lucky dogs.

MARLENE
Long John the Doctor is IN.

SPIN
All my prescriptions can be filled
by the pharmaceutical division of
the Seven Spanish Powers Curio
Shop.

MARLENE
La Botanica Latina.

SPIN
Near the railroad tracks outside of
Corpus Christi, Texas. If they
don’'t have it, they’ll go out and
get it, and if it can’'t be got,
they’1ll make it up in the bathtub.

MARLENE
Es muy muy muy barato.



10.

SPIN
Now let’s just say I f£ix you. The
one you desire becomes your love
slave.

MARLENE
Esclavo amoroso.

SPIN
They‘re lying in bed right next to
you, naked and exhausted, snoring
into the pillow. But you’'re wide
awake. Clock says three a.m. And
you're covered in sweat. Your
body’s shaking and your brain is on
fire.

‘Nother little nightmare. Pain and
Death tearing at you with their
vellow fingernails -- and your
wrinkled old Mom and Dad, your
beautiful children, even your new
lover, they’re all around vyou,
hopping on one leg and gnashing
their teeth. They suffer, moaning
with grief and madness. In the
background, a great mob of people
you don’t even know are drowning in
a senseless lake of sorrow. The
green ball is spinning out of
control.

Why've you been dropped coff here?

Scome kind of failed experiment? Who
are vyou, anyway? Not a clue. What’'s
gonna happen to you tomorrow, or in
thirty years, and is it gonna hurt?

Nobody cares.
Marlene blows a kiss to the audience.

SPIN (CONT'D)
What you really got, the sickness
that’s creeping in your window at
night, that lives in your
underwear, that’s walking behind
you so you’'re gscared to look back
over your shoulder -- that’'s
Amnesia. You forgot who you are. If
you’'re a bad case, so does everyone
else.

(MORE)



SPIN (CONT'D)
Get any worse, I’'m gonna forget who
you are. So i1s Nurse Marlene.

MARLENE
Who are you?

SPIN
Amnesia is not a disease —— it’'s a
condition. You don’'t need to catch
it -- you got it. Amnesia is your
birthright in the USA. And if you
don’'t remember you got it, you got
the worst case of all.

(Siren sound) There’s an ambulance.
You need not ask for whom the red
light flashes...

MARLENE
You, baby.

Call for the doctor.

SPIN
Call for the nurse.

MARLENE
Call for the lady with the
alligator purse.

SPIN
I'm Spin Milton, a.k.a. Long John
your barefoot medical practiticner,
and for each and every case of
amnesia —-— I got the cure.

Spin and Marlene look over the crowd.

SPIN
See me between sets, darling.

MARLENE
You interested, Chief? See the
Doctor after the show.

SPIN
See me later, sweetheart.
Backstage.

MUSIC under...
MARLENE

For everyone in trouble, a love
song. Un chanson d’amour.



MUBIC

SPIN
Il pleure dans mon coeur commme il
pleut sur la wville, bebe.

MUSIC EXPRESS
(sings and plays)
The Pina Cclada Song (Milton
Version)

SPIN
I was tired of my lady
The bitch had made me insane
I was lost.
My life was a lie.
Lying next to her made my flesh crawl
So while she lay there sleeping
I read the paper in bed
And in the personal column
Was this letter I read

MARLENE & SPIN
If you like pina coladas
Getting lost on a train
If you’re not intc health food
If you have half a brain

MARLENE
If yvou like making love at midnite

SPIN
Ah ha...

MARLENE
In the dunes on the Cape

SPIN
P-town!

MARLENE
I'm the one that you’ve looked for

SPIN
That’s in Massachusetts.

MARLENE
Bring electrical tape.

SPIN
Wow!

12.



MARLENE
He didn’t think about his lady

SPIN
Rhonda, the bitch!

MARLENE
I know that sounds kinda mean

SPIN
This ad was meant for me alone.

MARLENE
For him and his old lady

SPIN
Scmeone is strangling swans...

MARLENE
Had fallen into the same old dull
routine

SPIN
In the Bois de Boulogne

MARLENE
So he wrote to the paper

SPIN
That’s in Gay Paree

MARLENE
Took out a personal ad
And though he’s nobody’'s poet
He thought it wasn’'t half bad

SPIN & MARLENE
Yes I like pina coladas
And I have half a brain
I'm not much into tofu
And the dog’s a Great Dane

SPIN
I've got to meet you by tomorrow noon
Or else I’'m gonna ¢go ape
At an eatery called Denny’'s
I'll bring electrical tape

MARLENE
Sco he waited with high hopes

SPIN
I brought my pistocl too

13.



































































































