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Two Gypsy street-kids, Elvis and Madona, 9 and 8, sit on the sidewalk in Bucharest, sniffing Aurolac (silver paint) from a plastic bag they pass to each other.

They should be played by adults in order to suggest their premature maturity.

ELVIS

Madona. Madona!… I’m transforming myself… I can feel it… I am…

MADONA

You look the same. 

ELVIS

Gimme your hand!

MADONA

Why?

ELVIS

Put it here, on my heart… (she does so) Can you hear it?

MADONA

What?

ELVIS

My heart.

MADONA

No.

ELVIS

C’mon. You must hear it!

MADONA

I cannot hear with my hand.

ELVIS

I can.

MADONA

Elvis-the-liar! Elvis-the-liar!

ELVIS

Shhhhh… I don’t want other people here when I am transforming myself…

MADONA

You’re not…

ELVIS

In seven minutes it will be midnight. I’ll change. You’ll see. 

MADONA

OK. You’ll be a vampire. So what.

ELVIS

I won’t need any food, any bed. I’ll be sleeping in the cemetery. Hang out all night. With you.

MADONA

We already do that. No need to become a vampire.

ELVIS

I’ll be strong. No one will beat me up. I’ll bite everyone who dares to touch you. Or me.

MADONA

I bite them already.

ELVIS

But you don’t kill them…

MADONA

I don’t wanna kill them… Big Nose and Knife-guy are fun… when they don’t touch me… They haven’t touched me in a while…

ELVIS

Makarena is fun too.

MADONA

See. You don’t wanna kill them.

ELVIS

I don’t get it… why we call her Makarena. She dances makarena so badly…

MADONA

Exactly…

ELVIS

We call you Madona because you are beautiful. You look like her. I saw her on TV, at the shelter.

MADONA

I never saw her…

ELVIS

You should go to the shelter and ask them to let you see her.

MADONA

Now?

ELVIS

Tomorrow. At lunchtime. They will give us soup.

MADONA

Will you still eat soup? As a vampire, I mean.

ELVIS

Vampires eat soup too. They are like people, but they don’t die and they have two longer teeth. These ones. (he shows her)
MADONA

Only blood. They drink only blood. Makarena told me that. 

ELVIS

You believe her or me?

MADONA

She’s fifteen.

ELVIS

I don’t really like blood…

MADONA

You will. (presses her hand on his chest) I think I can hear it now.

ELVIS

My heart?

MADONA

Yes… you’re right, you’re transforming yourself…

ELVIS

How do you know that?

MADONA

Your heart talks to me now.

ELVIS

It never talks to me. It only makes noises…

MADONA

She says that you must sing to me…

ELVIS

Sing what?

MADONA

An Elvis song, of course.

ELVIS

I can’t sing.

MADONA

It doesn’t matter. Sing to me!

ELVIS

I don’t know his songs…

MADONA

Then walk like him, or talk like him… Why don’t you try to transform yourself into him? A music star is funnier than a vampire…

ELVIS

I don’t know him.

MADONA

C’mon… You never saw him on TV at the shelter?

ELVIS

 I asked Mamma Annie to let me know when he’s on, but she never did…

MADONA

You never spent more than an hour at the shelter…

ELVIS

Still…

MADONA

I slept there twice. They gave me a nice dress. Blue. With little flowers on it. I liked it a lot. It was like I was a garden or something. Everybody wanted to come closer to smell me, to touch me…

ELVIS

You didn’t let them, did you?

MADONA

I sold the dress.  To Makarena. She wears it as a blouse… She gave me two Aurolac bottles for it. Two!

ELVIS

Makarena is silly.

MADONA

C’mon, play Elvis, be Elvis!

ELVIS

I told you I don’t know him!

MADONA

Your mom did. Do you think he’s your father or something?

ELVIS

He’s American, silly.

MADONA

So what. Mama Annie is American too. 

ELVIS

When I’ll be a vampire… I’ll fly to America.

MADONA

You said you’d hang out here, with me. Liar!

ELVIS

I mean just for a night or so. To see the sky-scrapers. The birds. The ocean. The city. I’m gonna eat a huge cheeseburger at McDonalds. With French fries. And Ketch Up. And mayonnaise. And pickles. Like those at the McDonalds in Victoriei Square, but much bigger… 

MADONA

I was there! I found a half-eaten hamburger on a table. Yummy.
ELVIS 

(lost in his speech)

Then I’m gonna play basketball with the black kids. I’ll let them win. Then I will drive a limo. A long white limo. I’ll be very elegant. I’ll go to a roof-party and dance with women with diamonds around their necks. You know, movie stars. Glimmering and all that. Like real stars. Then I’m gonna look up at the sky and WOOF! Bite them … I saw that in a film at Victoria Cinema…

MADONA

They let you in?

ELVIS

I sneaked in there at night… slept in the restroom.

MADONA

How come they didn’t catch you?

ELVIS

They did. “Stop that damn little gypsy, that little fucking thief!”

MADONA

What did you steal?

ELVIS

Nothing. But I bit them! I bit them and I ran away…

MADONA

You’re something… Gimme the bag! (she sniffs)
ELVIS

Don’t take too much. I want you to see my transformation.

MADONA

Yeah… 

ELVIS

It’s starting. Touch my heart! Now!

MADONA

Yeah…

ELVIS

Ugh… Touch my back… Something happens to my back…

MADONA

(touching his back) Yeah?

ELVIS

Do you hear anything?

MADONA

Your back doesn’t talk to me…

ELVIS

Ugh!...There, on the shoulder!

MADONA

I can feel something! It’s like a…. I dunno…

ELVIS

It hurts… 

MADONA

Do you want me to sing for you or something?

ELVIS

You can’t sing…

MADONA

Sometimes I can…(she starts singing a nice lullaby)
ELVIS

My head hurts too…

MADONA

Take some…. you’ll feel better. (she passes the Aurolac bag)
ELVIS

Can you feel anything there, on my back? Something is biting me… like from inside…  Like two dogs trying to get out of me…

Elvis is sniffing more Aurolac.

MADONA

Shhhh… You’re turning into vampire. You’ll travel to America. You’ll bring me a photo of Madonna. With autograph. Tell her to write  “For Madona, with love”. No. Tell her to write just “For Madona”. No. Tell her to write only her name. And ask her for a dress. I think she’d send me a dress. She has too many. She will send me a dress, won’t her? I think she will. I’m sorry I don’t have a photo of myself to send her. But I must learn to write my name first. Tomorrow I’m going to the shelter to learn to write my name. I promise. Remind me to keep my promise… Hey, Elvis! Fuck!

ELVIS

What?

MADONA

Leave some for me! You won’t need it anymore.

(she grabs the bag and sniffs)

ELVIS

Transforming… I am… into… transform…

MADONA

What are those Elvis? Those things on your back…

ELVIS

Oh, it doesn’t hurt me anymore. It passed.

MADONA

Elvis… there are two… on your back!

ELVIS

I feel better. I dunno. I feel light.

MADONA

Elvis… they are growing! Don’t look back, they are growing!

ELVIS

I feel like singing… 

MADONA

They are silver… Vampire’s wings are supposed to be black or red, aren’t they?

ELVIS

I’m going home now.

MADONA

We don’t have a home.

ELVIS

To America.

MADONA

Elvis… your face is silver… you’ve turned into a…an…a…an…

ELVIS

Nonsense.

Elvis begins to mumble a soft song (to be chosen by the actor).

MADONA

Something went wrong. You’ve turned into an angel, Elvis! An angel!
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