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CHARACTERS

NADIA - from Moldova, early-mid 20s
BORAT - from Russia, early-mid 30s
LUPITA — Dominican-American, late 20s
BOB — American, early-mid 30s

INS 1, INS 2 — Homeland Security (Immigration and Customs Enforce-
ment) officers

AUTHOR’S NOTE

/ — signifies the point of overlapping lines






I - A DEPORTATION LETTER

PROLOGUE

(NADIA, in a clown costume, at a birthday party.)
(INS 1 and INS 2 are watching her.)

(She has two balloon animals in her hands: a dog and
a squirrel.)

(She tells a story to the kids. She makes the balloon ani-
mals enact the story and “talk” to each other.)

NADIA. And the dog said: “I'm not gonna hurt you, squirrel.
Don’t be afraid. Come down here, in the courtyard.”
And the squirrel answered: “You are a dog, dogs are
scary. You bark and bite.” The dog replied: “I like you,
squirrel, you are pretty. I won’t bite you. I want you to
be my wife.” The squirrel laughed: I can’t marry you,
dog. You are a dog, I am a squirrel. Dogs don’t marry
squirrels.” The dog shook his head: “You’re wrong.
Love is love, it’s the same for dogs, squirrels and all
animals.” “Why don’t you come up here, in my tree?”
— asked the squirrel — “Come up here, and I will marry
you.” “I wish I could” — whispered the dog. He looks
up at her and cries. And cries. And cries. And out of
the blue, two wings grow on the dog’s back and he flies
to the squirrel’s tree. They laugh and play. They are
happy. Very happy. But the dog can’t sleep at night.
He’s afraid his wings will disappear. He’s afraid some-
one will come and cut his wings.

(Incision in NADIA’s mind: INS 1 and INS 2 get closer.)

INS 1. Homeland security.
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INS 2. Immigration

INS 1. And Customs

INS 1 /INS 2. ENFORCEMENT

INS 2. Aliens are subject to mandatory detention
INS 1. If they fail to obey

INS 2 / INS 1. The rules.

INS 2. Nadia Sacharov

INS 1. You received an official LETTER
INS 1/ INS 2. Last week!

INS 2. That stated very clearly

INS 1. And politely

INS 2. That you must leave the country
INS 1. In two days

INS 2. Otherwise you’re subject to

INS 1. Expedited

INS 2. Removal.

INS 1. Translation:

INS 2 / INS 2. Deportation.
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Scene 1 —- OUTCASTS

(NADIA and BORAT are waiting for the bus in an empty
bus station by the road. They are dressed in clown cos-
tumes and carry suitcases. They smoke.)

NADIA. (outburst) I didn’t do anything wrong! I came here
on a clown visa and I am working as a clown. We are
“aliens with extraordinary skills in the circus.” The guy
at the US Embassy was impressed with me. He said O1
visas were hard to get. I was so proud I got one. Why
do they want to send us back home now? Did they
change the law?

BORAT. The contracts are fake. The Romanian and the
Ukrainian forged them. They created a bogus circus.

NADIA. The Magic Circus is real, it has a website!

BORAT. Did you SEE any Magic Circus?

NADIA. No, but we work as clowns. I thought it’s like this.
Everyone works wherever they can get work. That’s
what the Ukrainian told me.

BORAT. Boris and Olga work in carpentry and houseclean-
ing.

NADIA. They just want to make more money.

BORAT. C’'mon...You’re not stupid.

NADIA. You knew the visas are fake and you didn’t say a
word?!

BORAT. You told me not to talk about bad things. You said
you came to America to forget problems. You said you
want new life. You said “shut up, I don’t wanna hear
about this!” when I showed you the article in Florida
Observer. When I told you “we are in trouble”...

NADIA. There was no need to run like that. We could have
packed / properly and...

BORAT. Stop it! You saw those two guys waiting for us to
finish the trick and get to the “Happy Birthday” song,
so they could arrest us / after.

NADIA. You see plots and catastrophes everywhere...We’re
not in Soviet Union here, there is no KGB!
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BORAT. Right! And we got NO deportation letter. DEPOR-
TATION. Oh, sorry, they call it “removal procedure.”
We must be “removed” without delay. Or sent to
prison.

(pause)

NADIA. Maybe those two guys were just...parents.

BORAT. They were Immigration Enforcement officers.

NADIA. I'm not a criminal. I don’t like to run like this,
through the back door...To wait here in the middle of
nowhere, to go...where?...We don’t even know where
we are going!

BORAT. Whatever bus comes first, we take it.

NADIA. We left everything for nothing...

BORAT. (irritated, shaking her) Do you want to end up in jail
like the Romanian and the Ukrainian?

(pause)

NADIA. What’s gonna happen to us?

BORAT. Look at the bright side, like the Americans say:
we are in costumes, we can stop in a little town, make
some money, pay for a motel or something...

NADIA. Runaways... (slightly excited in a romantic way) Out-
casts...

BORAT. Yes. (dramatic) Renegados.

(pause)

NADIA. We must change our names then. I'll be...Ginger-
the-Clown. You can still be Borat-the-Clown, nobody
will think Borat is your real name.

BORAT. I wanna change it. I'll be...Steve. Steve from Ten-
nessee. Tennessee Steve. I always liked that name
— Tennessee...It sounds nice.

NADIA. Let’s go to Tennessee then.

BORAT. Naaah...we must go north, to a big city, so they can
lose our track. (seriously) Or we can go back home.
NADIA. I'm not going back to Moldova! There’s nobody

waiting for me there.
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BORAT. Niet. Daroghi nazat. (in Russian: No, we can’t go back)

NADIA. English!

BORAT. Yes. Yes.

NADIA. You could go back to Russia.

BORAT. Sure, to become another useless drunk.

NADIA. Your mom and your sister need you there.

BORAT. Mama needs the money I send from here.

NADIA. We'll find a way to stay. We will.

BORAT. You remember Oksana? She did a formal marriage
with an American. Just for the papers. She paid him
6000 dollars. It’s cheaper to fall in love...

NADIA. It’'s BETTER to fall in love.

BORAT. That Mexican pizza guy was hot for you. And he
just got his citizenship.

NADIA. I don’t want pizza at my wedding. I want oysters and
French champagne...

BORAT. You have a problem: you’re a clown with expensive
taste.

NADIA. Tata used to say: my girl will have the most beautiful
and expensive wedding in the world! Oysters, caviar,
French champagne, dancers in glowing costumes, tra-
peze artists pouring flowers from up in the air, colored
balloons everywhere...

BORAT. Your father was something. A really good clown.
Very original. When they came on tour with the
Moscow Circus, I was 5 / I think...

NADIA. Tata was touring everywhere. Except America. He
always wanted to get here “to show the Americans
what the clowning ART is!” His dream was to... (revela-
tion) The mug! I didn’t take my mug! The one with the
quote from Eleanor Roosevelt: “The future belongs to
those who believe in the beauty of their dreams.”

BORAT. Jesusu Kristu. Forget about stupid mug. There are
mugs like that everywhere.

NADIA. I bought it from the airport. The first thing I bought
with American dollars.
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BORAT. (He’s touched by her dreams.) You are really some-
thing. (pause) If I had a green card...would you marry
me?

NADIA. You don’t have one, so why talk about that? And
you don’t love me.

BORAT. I do. I love you.

NADIA. We work together. We are a team.

BORAT. Da. But you don’t want to speak Russian.

NADIA. We are in America. We must speak English. Better
and better and better. At home, at work, / everywhere.

BORAT. Ciort! (“damn” in Russian) Where is that bus? We’ve
been here for like an hour! (beat) I'm sick of that
stupid bus. I want to drive a car.

NADIA. You don’t have US driving license.

BORAT. I know this Albanian guy in Queens, New York.
Cab driver. He didn’t have driving license for like two
years. He worked on the black market.

NADIA. Let’s go to New York! I want to eat in those restau-
rants from “Sex and the City” where Carrie and her
friends go. When I watched the series in Moldova, I
always covered the subtitles to practice my English.

BORAT. You're right. In New York they have many restau-
rants, people eat a lot, how do they say: eat OUT. And
they take CABS to go out / to eat...

NADIA. They have yellow cabs!

BORAT. I think I can stay at the Albanian’s...I heard he
always has one or two men living in his basement and
working for him. But I don’t think you can’t stay there.

NADIA. I'll rent something.

BORAT. You don’t have money.

NADIA. I have some money. It’s OK. I'll find a room. And
we can work as clowns at McDonald’s. In Moldova we
made good money at McDonald’s. The richest siloviki
would throw parties for their kids over there. It was
really fancy!

BORAT. I don’t think McDonald’s is so big here.
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NADIA. It is! I see it advertised everywhere. We must prepare
new tricks for New York. The kids are smart there. We
can do the donut-chain and the dog-squirrel wedding!
We should / rehearse that...

BORAT. I don’t want to work as clown in New York, Nadia.
Where is that bus?

NADIA. You don’t want to work with me anymore?

BORAT. I just think...The Immigration guys are after us.
They look for two clowns. It will be easy to find us, if
we work together.

NADIA. So we should work separate?

BORAT. I'm not a good clown anyway. (BORAT walks back
and forth, stopping to check if the bus is coming.) The bus is
coming! Two buses! (beat) You know what...It’s better
you take the first one, I take the second.

NADIA. I go alone?

BORAT. It’s best for us. Take the bus, stop in a town, go to
a cheap motel for a few days. Then come to New York.
We’ll talk there.

NADIA. But this is...

BORAT. Hey. You’ll be fine. You’re great at making those
balloon animals, you can sell them. You can make
money.

NADIA. I am scared.

BORAT. C’mon, GINGER! Show the Americans what clown-
ing art is.

NADIA. Da...Yes!

BORAT. (trying to sound cheerful) Renegados!

NADIA. (trying to sound cheerful) Good luck, STEVE!

(NADIA leaves to take the bus.)
BORAT. I will call you!

13
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INS DREAMSCAPE 1

(A few minutes later. NADIA, still dressed as a clown, is
sitting in the bus.)

(Incision in her mind: She’s in an immigration office
being interrogated by INS 1 and INS 2.)

INS 1. You didn’t know the visas were fake?

INS 2. Why are you lying?

INS 1. You had a small suspicion, didn’t you?

INS 2. Why would someone ask for $4000 to get you a visa?

NADIA. I thought it was...to rush the process.

INS 1 / INS 2. Bribe?!

NADIA. It could take forever.

INS 2. Did you exhaust all the legal procedures?

INS 1. You didn’t!

NADIA. I applied for the Visa Lottery!

INS 2. Well, what’s life but a lottery.

INS 1. You must keep applying

INS 2. If you want legal status in the

INS 1 / INS 2. Unites States of America

INS 1. We are too soft

INS 2. With this interrogation.
(They start rapid-fire quizzing her.)

INS 1. Why did you leave your home country or country of
last residence?

NADIA. My parents died. In a car crash. I sold everything. I
got 8000 dollars! I paid the visa, the plane ticket...and
I still have some money.

INS 2. Do you have any fear or concern about being re-
turned to your home country?

INS 1. Or being removed from the United States?
NADIA. I don’t want to be removed!
INS 2. How did you make your living in your home country?
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NADIA. Family business: The SACHAROV Clowns! We
were a great team! I worked as a clown since I was 6. I
learned English, French, German, I can be funny in all
those languages!

INS 1. Why didn’t you go to Germany?
INS 2. Or France?
INS 1. You're hiding something.

INS 2. Have you ever been convicted of a felony in your
country or in America?

NADIA. No!

INS 1. Have you ever plotted crimes against the United
States of America?

NADIA. Never!

INS 2. Have you ever taken part in terrorist activities in your
country or in America?

NADIA. God, no!

INS 1. Have you ever made plans to overthrow the United
States government?

NADIA. 'm not a criminal! All I want is a normal life.

INS 1. What is a “normal life”?

INS 2. Why couldn’t you have a normal life in Moldova?
INS 1. What exactly is — in your definition — a normal life?
INS 2. “Normal” — what’s normal?

NADIA. To live among normal people, harmless people,
free people, happy people, to like your work, to be
appreciated, to have a family, a husband...

INS 1. You're saying you want an American husband?
INS 2. Why do you want an American husband?

INS 1. What’s wrong with Moldovan husbands?
NADIA. I dunno...they are...

INS 1. Patronizing?

INS 2. Macho?

NADIA. A bit, yes, maybe...

INS 2. Are we talking womens’ issues now?

INS 1. Have you ever been abused in Moldova?

15
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INS 2. Did your man beat you? Rape you? Abuse you?

INS 1. Did your father abuse you?

NADIA. No! My father loved me! Nobody abused me there.
Moldovan people are nice. Kind. Helpful. Beautiful.
It’s just...

INS 1 / INS 2. What?

NADIA. I couldn’t make them laugh anymore. They’re too
poor to be happy.

INS 1 / INS 2. C’mon!

NADIA. You must understand this! Don’t send me back. I
want to be like you, I want to be happy! It’s written in
your constitution. This country is about happiness. I
know that!

(INS 1 and INS 2 start laughing. Scornfully.)



II - TO NEW YORK, TO NEW YORK

Scene 3

(A few days later. Spotlight on BORAT who drives a cab
in New York. He talks on the cell phone.)

BORAT. There are these huge, I mean really huge, build-
ings. You cannot see the sky...I know you saw them
on TV..Listen, Nadia, Ginger, don’t expect dozens of
men falling for you, it’s not gonna happen. People
are busy here, they work like 14-16 hours a day, they
are a bit like zombies, you know...Yeah, I met lots of
hot women...I just gave a ride to this girl, blonde, very
pretty, she was like flirting with me all the time, from
the West Village to Times Square, like really flirting,
asking about my favorite food and what kinda girls I
like, so in the end I asked, “Would you eat out with
me this weekend?” She started laughing at me, like I
just told some crazy funny joke, and you know what
she said? “Bye. Keep the change.”...Yeah, they talk
with me, they smile, they make jokes, they answer the
questions politely, but it’s nothing there, their heart is
made of ice. Snow-queens! ...No, no, it’s a great city,
you will love it...It’s colder here, take warm clothes...
No, I like it, I like it a lot... (bursting out) How enthusias-
tic can I sound when I drive all nights for that fucking
Albanian who cannot speak any English but he got a
green card, and takes 80% from what I make?!

(The spotlight on BORAT fades.)

17
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Scene 4

(On Craigslist. Spotlights on NADIA, LUPITA and BOB.)

NADIA. Dear Lupita, I am interested in the room available
in your apartment. I’'m moving to New York City next
week. Is it furnished? Where exactly is the apartment?
Warm regards, Ginger.

LUPITA. Hi there. Never got “warm regards” on Craigslist
before. The apartment is in Washington Heights, in
a ’hood full of Dominicans, on the same block with
the famous EI Malecon. I'm renting the living room. U
must be clean and pay rent on time. And no smoking
here, Ginger honey. “Warm regards,” Lupita.

NADIA. Dear Lupita, I am very clean and reliable. How
much do you ask for the room? I'm sorry but I don’t
know what El Malecon is. Yours, Ginger.

BOB. Hello there. I hear you've got a sofa 4 sale. How
much?

LUPITA. Who are you, honey? Proper introduction, you
know. Warm regards, Lupita.

BOB. Fucked up musician. Limited income. Gotta pay the
therapy sessions. Gotta pay the divorce. My name is
BOB, te gusta?

LUPITA. Sorry about the divorce, Bob. The sofa is green.
$200. Good deal.

BOB. Can’t pay more than $150, love.

NADIA. I smoke sometimes. I can quit if necessary.

LUPITA. (to NADIA) OK, hon. Here’s the deal: $750. A big
room with a high ceiling and wooden floor. Bargain!

BOB. Wanna have dinner today to negotiate further?

LUPITA. The sofa is 200. A dinner with me is $10000000,
add as many zeros as you want!

BOB. Hot, hot, hot ©

LUPITA. ({0 NADIA) Ginger, u American?

BOB. Last offer: 160 and a priceless dinner with The BOB.
“Eat what you can” (: Smiley face.
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LUPITA. U have some nerve, man! I can see why your wife
divorced u. Here’s the deal: 180 — “eat” it or leave it.

NADIA. Ginger is a stage name. My birth name is Nadia.
LUPITA. U actress? Me too.
NADIA. I am a clown.

LUPITA. Cool! Are you Russian or Romanian like that gym-
nast?

BOB. OK, Lupi. You win. $180. See you tomorrow, love.

NADIA. I'm from Moldova. My father was Russian, my
mother was Romanian. They are dead.

LUPITA. Oh, sorry to hear that, honey. Sad face. ;(

BOB. Tomorrow, after work, 6 pm — cool, Lupi?

LUPITA. So u take the room, Ginger? I kinda feel it’s gonna
be fun to be roommates.

NADIA. We can be like sisters. When can I move in?

LUPITA. Thursday. I'm free on Thursday.

NADIA. OK! I’ll be in New York on Thursday!

LUPITA. Looking fwd to see u. Haven’t seen a clown since

I was 5 back home in the DR. No offense, hon. Any
other questions?

NADIA. What is E1 Malecon?

LUPITA. A restaurant, girl. Good breakfast, eggs, juices,
fried cheese, mangu. Homemade, tasty, reminds me of
my grandma’s kitchen. I hope you like cafe con leche
and mashed plantains.

LUPITA. Not good tomorrow, Bobby. Thursday. Lunchtime.
Have all the money ready. Cash.

BOB. OK! Lunch at your place. Yummy. I'll take the after-
noon off ©

LUPITA. Don’t get excited. My roommate will be here too.
BOB. A threesome-dessert?

LUPITA. U a perv, Bobby-boy?

BOB. Just kidding. Sense of humor having a nap?

LUPITA. U better take a nap yourself, u tired from jerking
off.

19
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BOB. Ha, ha, ha ©

NADIA. I love café con leche! We call it cafea cu lapte. Mama
used to make it too.

LUPITA. Thursday. 1 pm. Don’t be late, smiley-face.
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Scene 5

(Thursday. LUPITAs living room. LUPITA speaks on her
cell phone.)

LUPITA. Yes, come in an hour or so! ...I don’t care you’re
already in my ‘hood, I can’t deal with you right now,
my roommate is moving in...I don’t know, go kill some
time in a bar, in a restaurant, go to El Malecon! ...(the
bell rings) There she is! Gotta go now. (She hangs up.) 1
can’t believe this guy!

(She opens the door to NADIA, who carries a small suitcase.)
NADIA. Hi. Lupita?
LUPITA. Hi! Ginger, yes? (NADIA nods.) Let me help you.
NADIA. No, no, it’s fine.
LUPITA. Come in! Come!

(NADIA enters the living room, puts the suilcase down
and looks around.)

LUPITA. It’s a big apartment. You know, for 750, you gener-
ally get some shit hole with no windows and a shared
bathroom in the hallway. This is the very best you can
get for this money, trust me, you're really lucky, sister!
(beat) So...do you like the city?

NADIA. It has a...special energy...I feel like nothing bad
can happen to me here, like it’s impossible to die here.

LUPITA. That’s an intense way to put it. Yeah, New York is
great, honey, the perfect city for people like us, work-
ing in the entertainment industry.

NADIA. I don’t work in the...entertainment industry, I'm
just a clown, (making a face) funny-ha-ha.

LUPITA. That’s entertainment industry, honey. Don’t sell
yourself short. Here you gotta learn to be confident,
assertive. New Yorkers are tough.

NADIA. (inspecting the sofa) This is where I'm gonna sleep?

LUPITA. Generally people like to bring their own bed...

NADIA. (pointing at the suitcase) That’s all I have.

21



22

ALIENS WITH EXTRAORDINARY SKILLS

LUPITA. Wanna buy a bed? There are some cheap ones
around the corner at Jose’s store.

NADIA. No, it’s OK. I can sleep on the sofa.

LUPITA. That sucks, girl! I'm selling this sofa. I thought
whoever moves in wanna have a bed or something. I
have this guy, Bob, coming over to buy it in like half-
hour.

NADIA. (trying to seem tough) Then what, am I to sleep on
the floor? I mean, for this money, I mean...you should
provide a bed. In Florida / I had...

LUPITA. For this money, you have a big room, access to the
kitchen, to the bathroom, you have TV, video, DVD,
(looking NADIA in the eyes) someone who doesn’t ask
questions about papers and other shit like that...

(NADIA goes to the window to avoid a discussion about
papers.)

LUPITA. Plus a window with a nice view!

NADIA. You can’t see the sky.

LUPITA. But you can see that awesome courtyard and the
little garden. Flowers, and a tree! Where else in Man-
hattan can you get that?

NADIA. Why is the dumpster there?

LUPITA. OK, you don’t like this, you don’t like that, fine.
There are many others in line for this room, you know.
I got a guy who’d pay 800!

NADIA. No! I'm taking it! I was just...No, it’s fine, I'm
moving in. Here’s the money. 750 dollars.
(She takes a bundle of money out of her purse. She counts
750 dollars and hands it to LUPITA.)

LUPITA. That’s the deposit. I also need the rent for the first
month.

(NADIA counts another 750 dollars. What's left is about
$200. She gives the money to LUPITA.)

NADIA. Here.
LUPITA. Listen, Ginger...I can help you buy a cheap futon.
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NADIA. (trying to sound optimistic) It’s OK, I can sleep on the
floor...

LUPITA. Dios mi6, that’s not gonna happen in my apart-
ment. It’s New York here, honey, not my grandma’s
village in the old DR. I’ll buy you a cheap futon after
that Bob pays for the sofa.

NADIA. (sitting on the sofa) Why are you selling it?

LUPITA. Why am I selling it? Because it’s kinda crammed
over here and if you had any furniture I would have
to...Right. Why am I selling it?! (beat) Damn, girl, now
I have to have lunch with that Bob.

(NADIA takes a balloon out of her pocket and starts blow-
ing it and twisting it, making a balloon animal.)

LUPITA. I don’t trust this guy. Craigslist is like a magnet
for weirdoes. I'm lucky with you though. (looking at the
balloon) Right? You could have been a horny dyke or
some pathological nuts. ..OK. Make yourself comfort-
able. Unpack, do your thing...

(LUPITA goes offstage. NADIA s twisting the balloon.
LUPITA comes back with a jacket and the NYC Guide.)

LUPITA. Here, the New York City Guide. With pictures.
Maps. Everything. Take a look.

NADIA. I can’t believe I'm in New York. Do you watch “Sex
and the City™?

LUPITA. What, the reruns? It’s a silly show, it’s not about
women like us...(about the balloon) What’s that? An
umbrella?

NADIA. (handing her the shape she’s made) A flower.

LUPITA. Wow. It’s...nice. Never got one of these...(She takes
the keys out of her jacket’s pocket and hands them to NADIA. )
Here are your keys.

(She’s ready to leave.)

NADIA. Thanks. Where are you going?

LUPITA. To cancel the deal so you can have the sofa. The
guy is waiting at El Malecon. Wish me luck!
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NADIA. I’'m sorry, I...I didn’t want to create any problems.
LUPITA. Chill, will you, roommate? Consider the problem
solved.

(LUPITA leaves. NADIA opens the New York City Guide.)
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INS DREAMSCAPE 2

NADIA. (reading) Eyewitness. Travel Guide. NEW YORK.
Architecture. Restaurants. Walks. Museums. Hotels.
Shopping. Theatres. Maps. “The Guides That Show
You What Others Only Tell You.”

(Incision in Nadia’s mind. The INS spring out of the
New York City Guide.)

INS 1. Eyewitness.

INS 2. Travel Guide.

INS 1. Eyewitness!

INS 2. Travel Guide!

INS 1 / INS 2. New York area by area.

INS 1. Introducing New York

INS 2. To Nadia!

INS 1. Introducing Nadia.

INS 2. To New York!

INS 1. (menacingly) Before

INS 2. We REMOVE her

INS 1. From this country.

INS 2. Translation:

INS 1 / INS 2. DEPORTATION.

NADIA. (reading) From its first sighting almost 500 years ago
by Giovanni da Varrazano, New York’s harbor was the
prize that all of Europe wanted to capture. The Dutch
first sent fur traders to the area in 1621.

INS 1. But they lost the colony they called New Amsterdam.
INS 2. To the English in 1664.

NADIA. The settlement was rechristened New York.

INS 1. And the name stayed.

INS 2. And people started to come.

INS 1. Immigrants.

INS 2. Thousands of immigrants.

INS 1. Seeking a better life.
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INS 2. Overpopulation.
INS 1. Many living in slums.

NADIA. (reading) The mix of cultures has enriched the city.
And became its defining quality.

INS 1. East Village!
(As INS 1 and INS 2 become absorbed by their new roles
as “tour guides” and stop paying atlention to NADIA,
she runs away and hides in the audience.)

INS 2. The Tenement Museum.

INS 1. Newcomers lived here.

INS 2. 6-8 people in a room.

INS 1. Big families.

INS 2. Life is tough.

(They notice NADIA's absence.)

INS 1. Where is the girl?

INS 2. The girl has disappeared!

INS 1. (asking the audience) Where is she?

INS 1 / INS 2. Nadia!

INS 1. Where are you?

INS 2. (asking a woman in the audience) Have you seen her?
INS 1. It’s a felony. To help an illegal immigrant, you know.
INS 2. An illegal alien.

INS 1. People do so many crazy things.

INS 2. For love, many times they do them for love.

INS 1. Other times, for pleasure.

INS 2. Out of compassion.

INS 1. Fear

INS 2. Curiosity

INS 1. Boredom

INS 2. Insecurity

INS 1. Need for power

INS 2. Sadism slash masochism

INS 1. Who knows why
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INS 2 / INS 1. People do things.

INS 2. (to a member of the audience) Did you help her disap-
pear?

INS 1. I hope you didn’t do that.

INS 2. That would be such a shame.

INS 1. We would have to arrest you.

INS 2. We don’t want to arrest you.

INS 1. But if we must...

INS 2. We must.
(They “arrest” a member of the audience and talk to her/
him.)

INS 1. She’s from Moldova, you know.

INS 2. The unhappiest country in the world.

INS 1. I read that.

INS 2. In The Geography of Bliss.

INS 1. What about you? Are you happy?

INS 2. Unhappy?

INS 1. We can make you very unhappy, you know.

INS 2. Or very happy.

INS 1. It’s up to you.

INS 2. Your choice.

NADIA. I'm here! Leave her/him alone! They didn’t help
me. Nobody helped me. You want me, I'm here.

INS 1. There she is. Our little alien.

INS 2. Don’t disappear in another dimension again!

(They laugh and get her.)
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Scene 6

(Later; that Thursday, in LUPITA’s apariment. NADIA
has just made a new balloon animal. LUPITA enters
with BOB who carries a bunch of beers. One can tell they
had some drinks before.)

LUPITA. Ginger, honey! I brought a guest. I couldn’t get rid
of him.

BOB. Hi.

NADIA. Hi.

LUPITA. He’s the guy who wanted to buy the sofa.

BOB. [ still want it.

LUPITA. We went through that like forty times already.
Ginger needs the sofa to sleep on it. Period. (pointing
at his head) Are you slow or what?

BOB. (0 NADIA ) See what are you doing to me?
NADIA. I'm sorry, / but...

LUPITA. You don’t need to explain anything to him, honey.
It’s my sofa. I made a decision. I feel like 2 percents
guilty coz I did promise it to him but we’re gonna have
a beer together and that’s that. I won’t feel guilty any-
more.

BOB. ({0 NADIA) I bought a couple of beers...
LUPITA. Yes, he bought them.
BOB. (t0 NADIA ) To celebrate your moving in.
LUPITA. He’s a sweet talker.
NADIA. I don’t really drink beer...
LUPITA. You gotta try one of these.
BOB. (t0 NADIA, about the balloon) What’s that, a duck?
NADIA. (surprised he got it) Yes. The ugly duckling.
BOB. He’s not ugly.

(LUPITA throws herself onto the sofa.)

LUPITA. OK, Bobby, take a freakin’ seat and open the beers
for us. Relaxation time! My night off.
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(BOB opens the beers, hands one to LUPITA and one to
NADIA and sits on the sofa, next to LUPITA. He opens a
beer for himself.)

(NADIA feels awkward sitting next to him and sits on a chair.
They sip their beers.)

LUPITA. ({0 NADIA) Bob has some very interesting theories
about love and foreign women. You gotta hear this.

BOB. No, I don’t feel / like...

LUPITA. C’'mon, Bobby-boy, you talked non-stop for the last
— what? — three hours, and now you’re silent all of a
sudden.

NADIA. It’s OK, I don’t need to / hear...

LUPITA. Tell her what you told your shrink. It’s funny!
NADIA. Really, I don’t want to...

LUPITA. It’s good for our self-esteem. Listen to him.

(He gestures towards BOB to start the “show.”)

BOB. OK. So...I went to my shrink last week, she’s this
upscale woman in her 50s...And she’s like, “Why do
you date women whose mother tongue is not Eng-
lish, Bob?” And I'm like: You’re a shrink, haven’t you
noticed? When you are forced to pay closer attention
to people’s words, you actually communicate better. If
you both speak English and you both think you know
what you're talking about, there’s all this room for mis-
interpretation about what’s actually being said. But if
you are not sure that the other person is getting you,
you check her out, you make sure she gets you. And
if...if she’s not sure she’s getting you, she checks you
out, you know, she pays attention, until she gets you...
And even the silences begin to have some meaning,
you know, because you’re used to paying attention to
each other...

LUPITA. ({0 NADIA) See?

BOB. On my tours with the band, we had groupies, fans,
all that. We traveled abroad: Mexico, Eastern Europe,
Russia...And believe me, those girls were really paying
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attention to us. Not just as musicians: as men, as
people...

LUPITA. (to NADIA ) I've never dated a musician. They’re not
reliable.

BOB. Then I married this waspy Upper West Side girl and
everything fucking changed. She got me a office job at
her dad’s company. I tried to talk to her. In our mutual
language — English. Did she get what I said? No. Noth-
ing. Nada.

LUPITA. (laughing) Nada!

BOB. Look at me now. I don’t go on tours anymore. My
pals gave up on me. I stopped playing music when I
became that shitty office rat...Of course she kicked me
out of the apartment. Had a better lawyer. And you
know what, as fucked up as that may sound, I'm OK
with this new situation. I don’t wanna do anything for
a while. Just...live. Gimme a bunch of beers to keep
me company and I'm happy these days. I got this cool
little job at Video&Music Rentals. I'm doing my little
thing...And you know something else, I said: I can’t
afford these therapy sessions. You take less than my
last shrink, but still...I'm outta here. It was only 7 min-
utes, wasn’t it? Twenty bucks should do it.

LUPITA. Now we are your shrinks, Bobby. Fifty bucks should
do it!
(LUPITA and BOB are laughing. BOB opens more beers.)
BOB. Cheers! To foreign women! To Lupita, the hottest
mamacita! (singing) Ma-ma-cita!
LUPITA. Cheers!
BOB. (0 NADIA) In Russian you say...I know...Nazdarovje!
NADIA. Cheers.
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Scene 7

(A few days later. BORAT and NADIA {alk on the phone.)
(NADIA is at home, has the phone on speaker.)

(BORAT s in the cab. NADIA is twisting a balloon while
talking. There are few balloon animals around her.)

BORAT. What did you expect, a palace? This is New York, be
happy you don’t have to sleep in a storage room. And
you say this girl Lupita is really nice.

NADIA. She’s great. Very...how do Americans say? When
you are like really energetic and full of life...

BORAT. Outrageous. They say “outrageous.”

NADIA. No, I think it’s “outgoing.”

BORAT. That’s when you go out a lot.

NADIA. You're wrong. Anyway. Lupita is nice and sexy and
has this great positive energy. Like she’s really happy
all the time. And she dresses well.

BORAT. So you’re all set. Welcome to New York! The city
that never sleeps! Is she legal?

NADIA. She has the lease in her name, so she must be.

BORAT. Ask her. Find out how she got her green card.

NADIA. I don’t wanna think about that now. I've had an
awful headache the whole day. A (trying to remember the
word) hangover.

BORAT. But you don’t drink much. You went to a party or
something?

NADIA. We had some beers here, in the apartment. Too
many.

BORAT. So you’re having fun, huh?
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NADIA. I wouldn’t call it fun.

BORAT. So you didn’t do anything the whole day...

NADIA. I explored the city. I walked more than 100 blocks.
BORAT. Like you’re on a tourist visa or something.

NADIA. OK. Good night.

BORAT. C’'mon, Nadia! It’s the Albanian’s cell phone, we
can talk the whole night if we want.

NADIA. I'm tired. And I'm Ginger!

BORAT. Don’t hang up on me! Listen! Nadia?! Ginger?

NADIA. What?

BORAT. So...What’s this girl Lupita doing for living?

NADIA. She works in a club in Queens.

BORAT. Waitress?

NADIA. No, in the...entertainment industry.

BORAT. Which club?

NADIA. I dunno. “Pink” something.

BORAT. Hot Pink Pussycat?!

NADIA. Yeah. You know it?

BORAT. I drive by it everyday!

NADIA. I hear it’s a cool club.

BORAT. You wanna work there toor!

NADIA. (laughing) I'm not hot enough.

BORAT. Is that Lupita a super-hottie?

NADIA. Why are you so interested in Lupita?

BORAT. Just...you know. It’s not like I'm having lots of fun
these days. Living in the Albanian’s basement with
other six guys...Sleeping on a mattress...When can I
visit you?

NADIA. That’s not a good idea, STEVE. You know that.

BORAT. (after an awkward silence) So...that Lupita is a strip-
per or what?

NADIA. She’s a performer. An exotic dancer. She’s gonna
make it far, she’s really tough and determined.

BORAT. (joking) Yeah, sure, far like...New Jersey!
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NADIA. Oh, shut up. You don’t understand big dreams. You
don’t LOVE to do anything.

BORAT. (laughing) I love to drive and drink vodka and make
out with a hot woman, all at the same time, if possible.
I used to do / that, back home in...

NADIA. I waste my time talking with you. I gotta go.

BORAT. (f0 NADIA) OK, OK, don’t go. (to the man in the cab)
Here? (He pulls up the car.)
Thank you, sir! Have a great night!

NADIA. You shouldn’t talk on the cell phone when you’re
driving.

BORAT. This guy left me a huge tip. Eight bucks! It was 12
dollars and he gave me 20. A true gentleman. A busi-
nessman. He looks like he owns half of Manhattan.
Had this golden ring, like HUGE, on his little finger...
You gotta marry this kinda guy, Nadia, it’s your best
chance. These guys have horse power, they make a call
and your green card lands in your mailing box. Your
goal should be to meet / this kinda guy.

NADIA. OK. I'm really going to bed now. I had a long day.

(She hangs up. She looks at the shape she made: a nice
squirrel.)

BORAT. C’'mon, it’s New York! You don’t go to sleep at 10
pm!...Nadia?...Ginger?...(to another driver: “Moron” in
Russian) Durak!

(Lights shift to a men-only club’s dressing room.)

(LUPITA, wearing a sexy skin-revealing cowgirl oulfit, is
contemplating herself in the mirror.)

LUPITA. You look good, girl! Those sweaty pigs don’t
deserve you. They don’t deserve looking at you. Stick
that into your mind. You gonna go out there and PER-
FORM! It’s a performance, a role you play. You gotta
be good atit. If you’re good in this role, you’ll be excel-
lent in any others. OK. Warm up exercises. (She starts
swaying her body in a sexy way.) You’re good. A profes-
sional must be good in any circumstances. Remember
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that. Tell that to yourself everyday in the mirror. You
are awesome! They don’t deserve you! You will finish
acting school and go on Broadway, girl! You’ll see the
name Lupita in big glowing letters. You’ll go to Hol-
lywood. You’ll walk on the red carpet with Antonio
Banderas. You’ll be a star! You ARE a star but people
don’t know it yet. But they will. They will!
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Scene 8

(Later that night. LUPITA is dancing around a pole for
BORAT, who’s sitting in a comfortable chaiv; sipping
vodka.)

BORAT. Yeah, baby!.... Yeah!

LUPITA. Whadda you say you do, honey?

BORAT. I'm a...doctor.

LUPITA. Oh, yeah. What’s your name, doctor? Where are
you from, doctor?

BORAT. Steve. Steve from Tennessee.

LUPITA. C’'mon, where are you really from?

BORAT. What do you mean?

LUPITA. Oh, yeah. What do I mean. I mean I don’t care,
Steve. Here you can be whoever you wanna be.

BORAT. (She makes some very sexy moves.) Oh, God! What are
you doing?

LUPITA. I start from the top and I weeee my way down...

BORAT. Wow!

LUPITA. Do you like that, honey?

BORAT. God, yes! I'm not sorry for the 50 bucks.

LUPITA. You were worried you paid too much, doctor?

BORAT. No, 50 dollars is nothing for me. I mean...I don’t
mean to offend you...I'm rich. I'm very rich. I'm
Donald Trump of...horse doctors.

LUPITA. Oh, yeah? Horse doctor? I like horses. Great to
meet you, “Donald.”

BORAT. Horses are good, how do you say, reliable, horses
are reliable animals. I help them. Yes, I'm a good
horse doctor. Ay, that was nice! Do it again! Ride me,
baby! Ride me!

LUPITA. “Horse doctor”...You’re not a Russian spy, are you?

BORAT. Why do you say that? I’'m not Russian.

LUPITA. I know accents. I'm an actress. But don’t worry,
honey, (musically) here you can be whoever you wanna
be, Steve-from-Tennessee.

BORAT. You are smart for a pro...professional actress, I mean.
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LUPITA. (stops dancing) I'm not a whore, vodka-boy. Stick
that into your mind.

BORAT. Please don’t stop!
LUPITA. I'm done. That’s what you get for 50 bucks, honey.
(BORAT closes his eyes and puts a hand on his crotch.)

LUPITA. What are you doing?

BORAT. I'm going to rub my penis to the good memories of
you dancing.

LUPITA. Are you crazy? You can’t jerk off here. Go to the bath-
room! Open your eyes and go to the fucking bathroom!

BORAT. (with his eyes closed, his hands up to show her he’s not
touching himself) OK, I'm going to imagine that I rub
my penis to the good memories of you dancing.

LUPITA. I forbid you to imagine anything about me!

BORAT. You can’t do that. The dance was yours, the good
memories are mine.

LUPITA. Open your eyes!
BORAT. (with his eyes closed) Wow, that was nice! Do it again!
LUPITA. Loco! (“crazy” in Spanish)

BORAT. (with his eyes closed) Hmmm...You are beautiful,
mamacita, you damn are.

LUPITA. OK. How do you say “whatever” in Russian?
BORAT. Ja t’bia lublu! (“7 love you”)
LUPITA. I'm done here.

(She’s ready to exit.)

BORAT. (opening his eyes) Wait! I lied. I'm not a horse doctor.
LUPITA. Whatever.

BORAT. I'm a cab driver.

LUPITA. (mockingly) Great!

(She’s not really wpset but intrigued by the guy. He’s
quite different from the usual clients. He’s kinda fun, in
a weird way, of course.)

BORAT. Can I drive you home after work?
LUPITA. Nope.
BORAT. Tomorrow?
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LUPITA. No.
BORAT. On weekend?
LUPITA. How do you say “never” in Russian?

(She exits, smiling like “I can’t believe this guy.”)
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IV - WHAT’S IN A NAME

Scene 9

(Three weeks later. Around 6 pm. LUPITA's and NADIAs
apartment.)

(A fancy shoebox is on the sofa. Balloon toys are on the
Jloor.)

(LUPITA tries a pair of shoes and walks around the
living room. NADIA has just finished making a balloon
horse.)

NADIA. Columbus Circle is a good spot. I like it there. It’s
near the park and I can just stand by the statue and
twist balloons. Squirrels sell the best. Five bucks. Dogs
are the cheapest: only two bucks. It’s easy to make
them. Horses are three bucks. They’re actually dogs
with longer neck. I made 190 dollars last week! And
175 the week before.

LUPITA. It doesn’t seem like a good spot. (kicking a balloon
animal) This living room has turned into a rubber zoo.
You’d make more money twisting condoms!

(They laugh. NADIA crams the balloon animals under
the sofa. She looks at LUPITA with admiration.)
NADIA. Are they really Manolo Blahnik?

LUPITA. Of course. What kinda silly question is that? Look
at the label. I paid 725 bucks for them.

NADIA. Wow.

LUPITA. Yeah. My tips for a week.

NADIA. That’s...lots of money.

LUPITA. I deserve them. I work hard.

NADIA. You look gorgeous.

LUPITA. I must. (beat) Hey, wanna try them on?
39
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NADIA. They’re yours, I can’t...
LUPITA. C’mon, try them on, we have the same size!
NADIA. (excited) OK!

(She tries them on and walks the way LUPITA did.)

NADIA. I will never afford such shoes.

LUPITA. Never say “never,” sis. You gotta work on your self-
esteem and the success will come. When you look in
the mirror — what do you tell yourself?

NADIA. Nothing.

LUPITA. You gotta talk to yourself, honey. Stuff like: I'm
gonna make it, I know I’'m gonna make it. I will....
such and such, whatever you dream to be. Working on
your self-esteem, hon, that’s the way to go.

NADIA. But I do have self-esteem. I like what I do. I only
need to make more money.

LUPITA. Don’t forget your rent is due on Monday. I mean
I'm cool and nice, I like you and all that but you gotta
pay the rent on time, honey. I don’t run a charity busi-
ness here.

NADIA. I will pay. I will work hard this weekend, I will.

LUPITA. You mean you don’t have the money?

NADIA. Not yet.

LUPITA. And how exactly do you plan to find work?

NADIA. This weekend I'll dress as a clown and go to the
McDonald’s in Harlem. I'll make tricks for the kids.
I'll pass the hat...I'm sure I'll get hired for some birth-
day parties. I'm cheap, for 80 dollars they get lots of
fun out of me.

LUPITA. You won’t make the 750 for the rent then.

NADIA. I will. I will work the whole weekend.

LUPITA. Girl, I'm sorry to sound like a bitch, but you
won’t make that kinda money doing tricks for some
kids at McDonald’s. You gotta find some rich clients,
you gotta be invited to the Upper West Side or Long

Island. That’s where you make money, not in Central
Park.
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