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Keita is about 45, tall, dark with ebony skin and thin, almost lanky. He's dressed in a casual, dhaishiki-like shirt that is covered in sankofas. His pants are like a nurse's scrubs, light, airy and easily replaced if damaged. 
Kayla is about 25, has caramel-brown skin and is thick-bodied-heavy and strong. Her hair is cropped close to her scalp like a young boy's. She wears oversized sunshades, large, retro, loudly colored headphones around her neck and a shirt with a bird on it.
The sound of a plane landing is heard.
BRITISH ACCENTED FEMALE VOICE OVER
Please keep your seatbelts fastened until the pilot turns off the fasten seatbelt sign. 
(a beat)
That means you, miss. Yes, I see you. I'm looking right at you. This is me waving to you. Yes, please have a seat. 
(a pause)
We will be taxing to the gate in the next few minutes. Passengers with connecting flights will be given priority in deboarding... once we get to the gate. Thank you!
The following greetings spool over and over again, first slowly and then so quickly that any one of them is indecipherable.
Male voice over 
Hello, bonjour, a salaam alaikum, nanga def, hello, bonjour, a salaam alaikum nanga def, hello, bonjour, a salaam alaikum nanga def...
The curtain rises. 
AN AIRPORT GATE. There are several, connected, plastic and metal chairs. A large sign on the back wall reads "Gates 6-9." "Just Whistle While You Work" plays on an intercom. Keita is seen alternating between sweeping and mopping. He whistles the tune as he works, making a of it, incorporating the broom and punctuating the song with various dance moves: "the bounce," "the jerk," "the Dougie" and 'African' moves. Impressed with himself, he laughs. 
KeITA
(triumphant)
Still got it!
He continues cleaning. At this point Kayla rushes in on stage carrying an over-sized piece of carry-on luggage. The sound of her arrival attracts Keita's attention. He looks up from his work; Kayla stops abruptly upon seeing Keita. She lowers her sunglasses and then removes them completely. In unison, with an identical gesture, they wave to each other.
Kayla
(cocking her head left)
Hello?
Keita
(cocking his head right)
Bonjour.
Kayla
(cocking her head right)
Bonjour?
KeiTA
(cocking his head left)
Hello.
KeITA (CONT'D)
(warmly, with a slight bow)
Welcome home.
KayLA
(slightly embarrassed and humbled)
Oh, thank you, but I don't live here.
KEITA
Well, no, not now.
(to himself)
I hardly live here... now.
Distracted, Kayla wipes her forehead. Seeing this, Keita finds a handkerchief and offers it to Kayla. She hesitates.
KEITA (CONT'D)
Don't worry. It's mostly clean.
Kayla accepts it as politely as she can, but doesn't use it.
KaYLA
Is this the way to Gate 69?
Keita stops working and regards Kayla a moment. He then nods towards the sign on the wall.
KaYLA (CONT'D)
Oh, thanks. 
Kayla places her bag down, starting to make herself comfortable. 
KAYLA (CONT'D)
Sometimes I don't know if I'm coming or going!
Keita regards her with a knowing smile. 
KEITA 
Long flight?
Kayla nods emphatically.
KAYLA
It took ages!
KEITA
Correction!
KAYLA
(confused)
What?
KEITA
It took centuries.
KaYLA
It sure felt like it! And it's so hot! Isn't there any A/C here?
KEITA
"Here"? What do you mean by "here"? You're sweating.
KAYLA
And you're not!
Keita raises his hands, palms facing the sky, in a gesture of surrender. He puts his broom down and squeezes the water from a mop. 
KEITA
You got me there.
(pause)
Did you come from far away?
KAYLA
I came by air, land and sea! Took all three to get here!
KEITA
(repeating)
"Here."
(a beat)
Where are you from?
KAYLA
(hesitating)
Where are you from?
KEITA
Africa.
KAYLA
Why do you guys always say that?
KeITA
Who are "you guys"? 
KAYLA
Africans!
KEITA
I thought you were African.
They look each other over, circling each other.
KAYLA
(bemused)
Who? Me? Why would you think that?
KEITA
Why wouldn't I think that?
Kayla considers his question. She examines her skin, strokes one of her arms and then runs a hand over her hair. 
KAYLA
Oh, right. I see your point. Ha. I guess I forgot.
KEITA
(a West African sound of surprise)
Hm!
KAYLA
What? What? It's not MY fault I forgot.
KEITA
Hmmm!
KAYLA
You're judging me. You can't judge me! It's not fair for you to judge me!
Kayla replies with alternating emphasis on each repeat.
(quickly and as a last resort)
I never forget at home! 
(defensively)
I never forget at home!
She examines herself again. 
(quietly; reflectively now)
I never forget at home...
(more to herself)
They never let me forget at home.
Keita shakes his head slowly. Kayla fails to see this, still considering her latest realization. Kayla reaches to retrieve her bag and Keita moves/yanks it out of her reach so her can clean underneath it. 
KaYLA (CONT'D)
Excuse me, but--
He gestures, pointing to an imaginary intercom.
BRITISH ACCENTED FEMALE VOICE OVER
(in a professional tone)
There will be NO flights out today. Maybe not tonight. Maybe not even tomorrow.
Kayla listens and reaches for her bag again which Keita promptly moves from her reach anew. He repeats his gesture, signaling that she should listen again to the intercom.
BRITISH ACCENTED FEMALE VOICE OVER (CONT'D)
(in a less professional tone and followed by mocking laughter)
Or, maybe not ever.
KaYLA
(panicked and fanning herself)
What? Ever?! What does she mean by "ever"? The travel agent said that--
KeITA
--Where are you headed in such a hurry? You might as well make yourself comfortable. You may NEED to be here for awhile.
Keita continues cleaning.
KeITA (CONT'D)
(to self)
For your own good.
He cedes the suitcase. Kayla takes out her cell phone and begins to dial. 
KaYLA
The airline is going to hear about this!
Keita watches her. Kayla tries to place a call but can't due to the lack of reception. She puts the phone to her ear. She waits; checks the phone's screen; dials again; puts the phone to her ear; she waits; she checks the phone's screen; she stands; she extends her arm, examining the screen; she paces left looking for reception; she paces right. She finds no reception. She throws her hands up in the air.
KAYLA (CONT'D)
(to self, incredulously)
Really?!
Kayla plops down in a seat, her arms and legs crossed. She shakes one as though she wants it to fall off. She's having a bit of a tantrum. She starts to put her headphones on.
KeITA 
You'll have to stay and let us examine you:
Kayla looks at Keita and then rolls her eyes; she puts her headphones on. Breaking the fourth wall, Keita speaks to the audience, pointing his thumb at Kayla and using air quotes 
KEITA (CONT'D)
the "New Arrival."
Keita circles Kayla examining her. Kayla fidgets. She turns away every time Keita attempts to face her.
KEITA (CONT'D)
(tapping on Kayla's headphones)
What is this you're listening to?
Kayla, perturbed, removes one ear's headpiece. Beyoncé's "Single Ladies" is heard at a low volume in the background.
KAYLA
It's Beyoncé.
KEITA
Oh, we love her.
KAYLA
(sardonically)
Who is "we"? 
KEITA
Africans. Remember?
The music grows louder and as he replies, Keita begins to perform the "Single Ladies" famed choreography. He sings the song's lyrics in time.
Kayla watches Keita perform, amazed. She then joins him for a chorus, the two dancing in unison and alternating singing. After spinning, kicking and waving, they laugh heartily, high-five, fist bump and hug when the song dies out. 
KAYLA
Oooh, I needed that!
When they realize they're hugging and holding each other, they are both uncomfotable. They brush themselves off, smooth their hair and clothing, anything to forget the intimacy that they just shared. Keita tries to resume his speculative air.
KeITA 
So why are you going to--
KAYLA
Did you happen to when--
KayLA (CONT'D)
No, it's my turn to ask some questions.
KEITA
(affectedly with a slight bow)
By all means, m'lady.
KAYLA
("shucking and jiving")
Why yes suh, massa suh. Ise a gwine get t' dem questions right now, massa suh.
They both laugh indulgently, nearing each other and then they sober up, distance themselves allow the familiar distrust to come between them
KaYLA (CONT'D)
Question One: Where are all the animals? I was told there would be animals. Safari. Jungle. Swamp. Plains.
Kayla roars and gestures imitating wild animal claws. Keita laughs. Kayla retrieves lipstick from her pocket and smears it on her face. She takes Keita's broom and uses it to balance herself as she jumps like a Masai warrior.
KAYLA (CONT'D)
You know, some of this.
Keita laughs louder. Kayla sits on the floor and crosses her legs. She stretches out her arms as though holding others' sways and sings.
KAYLA (CONT'D)
Kumbaya, my lord, Kumbaya! 
Kumbaya, my lord, Kumbaya!
Keita looks on.
KeITA
(with an incredulous look)
All that, huh? Here? In the city? You'd probably need to at least leave the capital city to get any taste of that. Who told you all those lies?
Kayla stops swaying and thinks.
KAYLA
Well…no one, I guess. And… kind of everyone, I suppose. Together. At the same time. Together. All at once. 
KeITA
(using as many air quotes as possible emphatically)
"Kind of everyone" was mistaken.
"Together" has never been here before. And if "at the same time" ever knew the difference between backwards and forwards, don't you think he would have had you come back here ages ago?
There's a long pause.
KAYLA
So... no cheetahs?
Now Keita rolls his eyes. He beats his chest and performs a Tarzan yell.
KEITA 
That? That was a loooong yesterday ago.
KAYLA
Okay, okay. So what am I supposed to do now? The transportation's shoddy; there aren't any wild things; and it's as hot as the Savannah! What am I supposed to know now? What am I supposed to realize now?
(to self)
What am I gonna tell my friends? What will I post to Facebook? "Spent two-thousand dollars to sit out a 14-hour layover jamming to the Queen Bee with an African mystery man?" 
(a beat)
I don't even have a video to tag us in! I didn't hit record!
Keita considers this.
KEITA
Man, you guys sure have some first world problems.
(shrugging generously)
What do you want to do now? What do you want to know now? What can you realize now?
KAYLA
Well that's not helpful.
KEITA
(reciting gravely from the The Lion King to Kayla)
"Simba, you have forgotten me."
KAYLA
Oh, very funny.
Kayla rolls her eyes; Keita continues.
KEITA
"You have forgotten who you are and so have forgotten me."
Kayla rises, putting up two hands in protest.
Kayla
I can't.
Keita
"Look inside yourself, Simba. You are more than what you've become."
Kayla
(louder)
I can't! I won't.
Kayla walks off stage. Keita leans on his broom, laughing, hard. As he's still laughing, he looks offstage to where Kayla has gone.
BRITISH ACCENTED FEMALE VOICE OVER
No, miss. Still no flights out. No way out. No exit. Do not pass go. Do not receive two hundred dollars. 

The invisible voice and Keita now laugh hysterically together. Keita is on the floor laughing.
Kayla returns; Keita hardly notices. She kicks him in the shoe.
KeITA
(protesting)
Hey!
KAYLA
My identity crisis is not a laughing matter.
KEITA
(nearly crying)
"Simba, remember who you are"
Kayla takes a swipe at Keita.
KeITA (CONT'D)
(mildly offended)
Hey! You people take yourselves too seriously.  Vous êtes bébêtes.
Kayla gasps.
KaYLA
"You people?!" And did you just call me-- us-- babies?
KEITA
Oui! If you can't read answers in a book surrounded by figures, charts and graphs, you won't trust any other ways of knowing.
KAYLA
(gasping again)
Not true! Sooo not true! I came all this way looking to know something, someone, someplace!
KEITA
As long as it didn't take longer than a week, there was A/C and you could TiVo Scandal?
KAYLA
Kerry could be pregnant! It's an important week!
KEITA
Well, what a sacrifice you've made! Really took one there for the team. 
(to the audience)
A round of applause for the lady.
Kayla crosses her arms and stamps one foot. She sits down and Keita goes about cleaning. 
KAYLA
(under her breath)
It's still not true.
KEITA
What's not true?
KAYLA
What you said.
KEITA
When I said what? 
KAYLA
"Figures, charts and graphs."
KEITA
Not true? I'll show you! One more demonstration for the day before we close the shop.
Keita gestures to make a list, numbering items on his fingers. Then, in a bored manner, gestures towards Kayla to fill in the blanks, responding to his prompts.
KeITA (CONT'D)
The scientific method. 
Keita beckons to Kayla who stands and then recites:
KAYLA
Question
Research
(hesitating, recalling)
Hypothesize
Test
Evaluate!
Like a musical conductor, Keita closes his hand to end Kayla's recitation. Kayla begins to protest.
KaYLA (CONT'D)
What does that prove?!
Without replying, Keita hold up his hand patiently, indicating Kayla should stop speaking. She complies. He continues.
KeITA
Laws of Motion: 
Keita pretends to conduct Kayla's response like an orchestra master.
KAYLA
Inertia! 
Gravity! 
For every action, there is an equal and opposite reaction.
Keita closes his palm.
KaYLA (CONT'D)
But that doesn't mean that--
Keita raises his hand to silence her.
KeitA
The Pythagorean Theorem:
He conducts; Kayla recites.
KAYLA
(defeated)
A squared plus b squared equals c squared.
Keita woefully and in an entirely bored manner closes his palm signalling the end of the proving of his point.
KEITA
Yes, exactly. Right, right, right. A plus.
(mockingly)
Vanna, tell her what she's won.
Balloons and streamers fall suddenly from the rafters and music from "The Price is Right" plays. Kayla jumps up and down excitedly, clapping and smiling. Keita places his hands on his hips. He taps his foot. He checks his naked wrist for the time. Kayla eventually stops jumping. She checks around the corner for "Vanna" and prizes.
KAYLA
(realizing the jokes on her)
Vanna was on a different show.
(a beat)
Kayla looks around, searching.
She's not coming, is she?
(a brief pause)
She's not even on her way?
Keita shakes his head 'no' with a dramatic slowness.
KAYLA (CONT'D)
Is she lost?
Keita shakes his head again "no," feigns a headache and rubs his temples.
KeITA
Not as much as you.
KAYLA
Does she need a map?
KEITA
No, love: you do.
KAYLA
Oh. Am I lost?
KEITA
Hopefully not for long. 
(with lament)
We've been waiting for you for a long time.
kaYLA
"We"? Who is "we"?
KEITA
Your family. 
KAYLA
(with the same exuberance as she had for Vanna)
Where are they?
KEITA
Everywhere. Just open your eyes and look.
Kayla shields her vision like a sailor and looks far off into the distance. She scans the horizon, squinting. She stops. She looks out in the audience and tries waving to no one in particular. Keita becomes lovingly exasperated.
KeiTA (CONT'D)
 What is it that you people take for anxiety? Xanax?
KaYLA
(gesturing indistinctly)
No, that's THEM. The other ones with the--
KEITA
(extending his hand)
--Let me stop you while you're ahead: Nangan def. Hi, my name is Keita. I'm your brother.
KAYLA
(questioningly, she takes his hand)
Hi, my name's Kayla.
(with a degree of hesitation)
I'm your…sister?
KEITA
(holding Kayla's hand, then embracing her)
It's good to have you home. Stay for awhile.
Lights down on their embrace. 

