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Zul a:

Zane:

"Zookeeper Carl":

Sabri na:

Patri ck:

The San Antoni o Zoo

10am

Cast of Characters

a three-year-old femal e zebra

a five-year-old nmale zebra
a zookeeper

alittle girl

her daddy

Scene




The San Antoni o Zoo on a hot-as-balls day. Zula
and Zane, two young zebras, are in their cage.
Zane reclines and groons his hooves. Zul a paces.

ZANE
So how you liking the place so far Zul a?

Zul a paces.
| hear you're a transfer fromAfrica? That’s cool
that’s cool. How are the exhibits there? N ce? | was
born here, so if you have any questions |’ m your guy.

Zul a paces.
You don’t say much, huh?

ZULA
If I spend one nore mnute in this hell-hole |I’m gonna
| ose ny mnd. People staring at ne. Pointing at ne.
Calling me an "it." "Look Daddy it’'s eating!!!" "Look
Mommy it’s peeeeeeei ng!”

She nmakes a | ewd gesture to inmagi nary zoo-goers.

ZANE
Oh our guests? Qur guests are the best! Hey, | just
shined ny hooves on the bars. Wat do you think?
ZULA
So you' re gay, right?
ZANE
Huh?
ZULA
You prefer stallions to mares.
ZANE
Par don?
ZULA

Do yer thing dude. | got a girl in the Serengeti that
|’mdying to get back to. But you do know why they put
us together, right?

Just then, Zookeeper Carl approaches.

ZOOKEEPER CARL
Hey cuti es!

ZULA
Fuck of f Carl .



ZANE
Be nice! Zookeeper Carl’s a doll

ZULA
Zookeeper Carl’s a douche. He’s only nice when he wants
somet hi ng.

ZOOKEEPER CARL
Papa’s got sone pellets for you! You hungry?

ZANE
OCooh! Pellets! Pellets! You ll |ove thesel

Zookeeper Carl keys in and enters the cage. There
is a nonment of stillness and silence, a face-off
bet ween Zane and Carl. Then... Carl starts
pranci ng around |ike a gazelle, keeping the

f eedbag out of reach from Zane. Zane grow s
happi |y and chases him He pounces. They westle.

ZULA
Wiy does he do this?

ZANE
(still westling) For the thrill of the hunt | think!

ZULA
(to Carl) Herbivores don’t hunt, dumbass! They graze!

Zane and Zookeeper Carl exhaust thensel ves.

ZOOKEEPER CARL
(sigh) Boy, that was fun! Here you go, cuties.

He pours the pellets into the trough. Zane dives
face first into the food.
| al so brought you.... a brand new salt Iick!

ZANE
SALT LICK!I SALT LICK!I | LOVE THE SALT LICK!I I

Zookeeper Carl installs the salt lick. Zane | aps
at it wth great enthusiasm

ZULA
Don't trust himZane. I'’mtelling you, he’'s buttering
you up for sonething.

ZANE
(l'i cking) Mmmm So000000 goooo000d.



ZOOKEEPER CARL

ZANE

Zane, |'mbuttering you up for sonething. (Beat.) It’'s
time for you to pull your weight and procreate.
(still licking) What’s he tal king about? You know what

he’ s tal ki ng about ?

ZOOKEEPER CARL

ZANE

ZULA

ZANE

Let’s press pause on the salt-lick for just a sec.
Here’'s the thing, buddy. Attendance is way down at this
here San Antoni o Zoo. Papa’ s gonna | ose the place if he
doesn’t sell nore tickets. And nothing sells tickets

i ke fresh exotic baby animals. Sooooo... |I’m gonna
need you to put this...

He points to Zane' s junk.
...iIn that.
He points to Zula s junk.

WHAAAT?!'! HELL NO (to Zula) No offense.

None taken, Zane. the thought of you putting your
"this" in nmy "that" makes ne puke in my nouth.

Ch good. Sane page.

ZOOKEEPER CARL

ZANE

There’s no reason to be scared pal! You'll like it! And
you won't even have to pay for it, like |I always do.
Ni ce and easy now. ..

Carl tries to guide themtogether. They resist.
Zane? Papa spent lots of nmoney to bring this filly al
the way from Africa for you! He needs you to |ike her!

They struggl e.
ttle

Conme on you i asshole, JUST DO I T!

He shoves themtogether. Zula & Zane nmake horribl e
zebra sounds & shoot to opposite ends of the cage.

You were right. Zookeeper Carl is a douche.

We hear voi ces approaching down the path.



SABRI NA
Daddy! Look!!! Zeeeeeebras!!

PATRI CK
Yes, those sure are sone pretty zeh-bruhs honey!

ZOOKEEPER CARL
Buddy? Papa’s sorry. He shouldn’t have forced the
issue. Just... act normal for ne. Ok, cuties?

Carl exits and re-locks the cage as a
daddy/ daught er duo reaches the exhibit.

SABRI NA
Daddy, why do zebras have black and white stripes?

PATRI CK
Because they’'re incarcerated sweetheart. It’s their
prison uniform

SABRI NA
On! | thought they were referees of the jungle!
Daddy, what sound do zebras nake?

PATRI CK
Zeh-bruhs are bi-racial horses, luv. So they neigh of
cour se!

SABRI NA
Ch!'!

Sabrina neighs enthusiastically at Zula and Zane.

ZOOKEEPER CARL
(under his breath) Kid wants you to neigh, you neigh.

ZANE
YQU nei gh you sonof abi t ch!

ZOOKEEPER CARL
Zane!

ZULA
That’s it Zane, get nad! He’'s using you. Everyone
here is using you!

ZANE

(to Carl) You' re using ne! Everyone here is using ne!
PATRI CK

(confused) On second thought... maybe zeh-bruhs

hee- haw. Daddy’s not sure punkin.



ZULA
You think we’re donkeys dude? Fuckin donkeys!!!? Do
these | ook |ike ASS teeth to you?!

She nakes di sparagi ng donkey faces at them

SABRI NA
Daddy | ook! It’'s smling!

PATRI CK
It Iikes you sweet heart!

ZANE
oooh don’'t call her an "it." W are NOT "its!"

Zane starts aggressively kicking his back |egs.

ZULA
Yes Zane, yes!

ZOOKEEPER CARL
Zane? Cal m down!

PATRI CK
Look Sabrina, he’'s dancing! At least | think it’s a he.
Is it a he? Ch yes. Ahem It’s nost definitely a he.

Zula joins in the aggressive back-I eg-ki cki ng.

ZULA
Are you | ooking at his junk??!
ZANE
VWHY | S EVERYONE OBSESSED W TH MY JUNK! ?!11 2?7
SABRI NA
Now t hey’ re BOTH danci ng daddy! Just |i ke The
Rockett es!
PATRI CK

(beam ng at Sabrina) And a 5 and a 6...

PATRI CK/ SABRI NA
And a 5, 6, 7, 8!

Sabrina and Patrick launch into a kick line
acconpanyi ng thenselves to the tune of "New York,
New York." Everyone but Carl is kicking.

ZOOKEEPER CARL
EVERYBODY STOP KI CKI NG RI GHT NOW !'!

Everyone stops.



ZOOKEEPER CARL
H there, |1’m Zookeeper Carl. Boy, that’'s a pretty
dress you're wearing sweetheart! Did you know we have a
Mal ayan Weat hed Hornbill in the Wngs of Wnder
exhi bit whose feathers are that exact same col or?

SABRI NA
(gasps) | love the Mal ayan Weathed Hornbil 11111

PATRI CK
She’s a fiend for the Mal ayan Weat hed Hornbill!

ZOOKEEPER CARL
Well then by all neans...GO

Zookeeper Carl rushes themoff, then turns to Zula
and Zane. He starts cl apping.

What a performance! What a show. Zane, |1’ve had it!
None of the zebras |I’ve brought you are good enough,
huh? Well | know just the girl to cure you of your

little "problem"™ You' re going to see Marcy!

He keys in, grabs Zane by his mane and starts
pul I'ing hi mout of the cage.

ZANE

(pani cking) Marcy? D d he say Marcy?
ZULA

Who''s Marcy?
ZANE

A Mongolian horse! She drops foals like it’s her job!

ZOOKEEPER CARL

This is what | should have been doing all al ong!!
Zebroids! That’s what people want! They want freaky
deaky cross-bred zebroids! By the tinme I|'’mdone with
you, we’'ll have zeedonks, zorses and zonies all over
this zoo! People will come out in droves! But wait. Wy
stop there??? I'll mate you with everything! W' |l have
Zal | i gators! Zel ephants! Zorangutans!!!! Miuahahahhaha!

Sabrina and Patrick reappear. They’ ve dropped the
daddy/ daught er act.

SABRI NA/ PATRI CK
Rel ease t he equi d!

ZOOKEEPER CARL
Huh?



SABRI NA/ PATRI CK
KAPOW

Sabrina and Patrick tear open their shirts to
reveal the word PETA across their chests.

ZOOKEEPER CARL

He tries to run but they throw a huge net over him
and knock himto the ground.

PATRI CK
We're here to take these animals back to the wld!

SABRI NA
W're here to teach you conpassi on not herfucker!

PATRI CK
Tell nme what you had for breakfast this norning!

ZOOKEEPER CARL
VWhaaaat ?!

SABRI NA
TELL HM

ZOOKEEPER CARL
Eggs! | had eggs!

SABRI NA
Wong answer ny friend.

Patrick chokes him Sabrina punmels him Zul a
notions for Zane to follow her out the open cage.

ZANE
This is a little brutal, yeah? Shouldn’'t we do
sonet hi ng?

ZULA
No. This is our chance. You want real life don’'t you?
ZANE
...yes?
The PETA people continue their attack. The zebras
start to nove.
Wait! | just need to-
ZULA

Zane! You've got a one-way ticket to Tanzania, a
magi cal place where herds of sexy-ass male zebras ronp



ZULA
freely across mles and mles of shrublands. Don’t you
want to be part of that?

ZANE
| do. | sure as fuck do.
The zebras nove down the path
PATRI CK
Those eggs were gonna be baby chi ckens you bast ard!
SABRI NA
Until you fried their fetuses in your skillet of
deat h! I'!
PATRI CK

How d you prepare 'em asshol e?!

ZOOKEEPER CARL
VWhat the hell does that matter?

SABRI NA
Answer the question!!!

ZOOKEEPER CARL
| poached the shit outta them and snothered themin
hol | andai se!'! And | would do it again!!!

The PETA people wind up their fists..

ZANE
Goodbye Carl .

...and give Zookeeper Carl one |ast punch. He's
out cold. The zebras are gone. Sabrina and Patrick
weep profoundly.

PATRI CK

(wailing) On GOD the chickens!!!

SABRI NA
(wailing) Ch GOD The zebras!!

Beat. They | ook up.

PATRI CK/ SABRI NA
Oh shit. Where are the?-

Bl ackout .

End of pl ay.



