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ANYONE FOR A SANDWICH? 

Cast of Characters 

MARIA CERVANTES: A woman in her mid-thirties who 

suffered a miscarriage after years of 

trying to conceive.  As a result, she 

spiraled into depression and 

alcoholism.  After a DUI conviction, 

she was sentenced to treatment within 

an in-patient facility and has been 

sober for over six months since her 

release.  She’s trained, and works as, 

an auditor for an accounting company. 

She and FRANK have been married for 

thirteen years. 

 

FRANK CERVANTES: A man in his late-thirties.  He’s a 

successful entrepreneur who has built 

and sold several businesses across NM.  

He has made a very public name for 

himself for donating hundreds of 

thousands of dollars to organizations 

that support woman’s interest issues.  

He’s a beloved member of the 

community. 

 

Setting: The couple’s home in Santa Fe, NM.  The bench on stage 

serves as a couch around which the play takes place. It’s late 

afternoon on a Thursday in July. 

 

  



1 
 

Anyone for a Sandwich?  Copyright © 2013 by Juan Blea 
 

ACT I 

 

SCENE ONE 

 (MARIA rushes into her home and 

hurries in, dropping her purse in the 

process.  Offstage, a window is heard 

opening with a loud noise such as 

someone stepping quickly through 

shrubbery. She enters the stage and 

finds a FRANK zipping his pants, 

barefoot and wearing a not fully 

pulled down t-shirt.  He’s circling 

the “couch,” lazily, about to take a 

seat.) 

MARIA 

(Angry and frantic) All right you Bastard, where is she?   I know 

she’s still here somewhere. Where is she you lousy Bastard! 

(MARIA walks around the room with a frenetic 

energy. She exits, stage right, as though she’s 

entered another room.) 

I know she’s here somewhere, where’d you hide her, Frank? 

FRANK 

(FRANK stretches and yawns.)  

What the hell are you talking about? I was just taking a nap. 

MARIA (O.S.) 

Is that what you call your whores now? A nap? Is that what they 

are: little breaks in the day where you escape your pitiful 

reality with me?  I hope they know that that’s all they are to 

you, Frank: naps!  

(MARIA enters, Stage Right, and walks with 

purpose up to FRANK.) 

I bet you took her to my bed!  

(MARIA closes here eyes, pauses, and then takes a 

deep breath) 

What kind of monster are you? 

FRANK 

(FRANK slowly sits down, as though he’s half-

asleep)  

Really, Maria, I don’t know what the hell you’re talking about 

and I don’t appreciate your accusations. They’re really starting 

to get old.  You know, I think I liked you better before - 

MARIA 

Before what, Frank? 
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FRANK 

(FRANK shakes his head and rubs his face) 

Before nothing.  Nevermind.  I’m just saying I’m getting tired of 

your constant berating.  I can’t even believe you think I’m 

capable of doing the things you think I do. 

MARIA 

I heard something.  I’m not crazy, Frank.  I know what I heard; 

I’m going to find her. 

FRANK 

(Exhausted) Go ahead, Maria.  Waste your time. There’s nothing or 

no one to find.  You honestly think that someone who’s as public 

as me could even begin to get away with all this sleeping around 

you think I do?  I’ve done more for the women in this community 

than most of the Mayors in history.  Just a fact, Maria: It 

wouldn’t happen. 

MARIA 

(MARIA resumes searching all over the room) 

Don’t give me your Good Guy crap, I don’t buy it. You can’t fool 

me the way you’ve fooled everyone else.  I know she’s here. But, 

not only did I hear someone running around, I asked Judy to call 

me if she noticed anyone coming home with you and she did. She 

called me earlier, Frank.  (Slowly, with each word heavily 

enunciated) She saw you with her with and called me immediately!  

(normally) you can’t fool me.  Whatever you may think of me, I 

know I’m neither crazy nor stupid. 

FRANK 

Oh, is that what they convinced you of? 

MARIA 

(MARIA heads to FRANK and stands right next to him) 

What?  Who are you referring to, Frank? Who convinced me of what, 

exactly? 

FRANK 

(FRANK rolls his eyes) 

No one. Nevermind. 

MARIA 

Whatever, Frank.  You can’t lie and make me feel stupid ever 

again.  Judy saw you, Frank.  You got sloppy and left a witness. 
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FRANK 

(FRANK lies down and wears a confused look on his 

face) 

Who the hell is this Judy person, anyway? 

MARIA 

(exasperated) Our neighbor across the street. You know who she 
is; quit playing dumb! 

FRANK 

I didn’t know you knew our neighbors.  When have you had time to 

meet any of them with all the spying on me that you do?  Wow 

quite impressive of you.  Is she nice? 

MARIA 

She’s ok, I mean she can sometimes…wait, don’t change the 

subject, I know your little nap-whore is around here somewhere. 

(MARIA resumes her manic search around the house) 

FRANK 

Hey, do me a favor while you’re searching for this mystery woman: 

If you find the Tooth Fairy, can you remind her that she stills 

owes me a buck from fifth grade? She took my tooth but didn’t 

leave me a damn thing. 

MARIA 

You think this a joke?  You think that making a fool out of me is 

fun?  I’ve stood by you all these years because that’s what 

marriage is: Staying by each other through thick and thin. But 

you don’t seem to know anything about marriage or anything about 

commitment. 

FRANK 

C’mon, of course I don’t think this is a joke and I don’t want to 

make a fool of you. Ever. It’s just that I wish you weren’t so 

paranoid about me.  I stand by you. Really.  

(FRANK gets off of the couch and approaches MARIA 

and tries to give her a comforting hug.  MARIA 

steps back and doesn’t let him get close to her) 

(Indignantly)You know, while you were drowning your sorrows all 

that time, I was the one holding this marriage together.  Me. So 

don’t give me this crap about commitment and thick and thin.  

You’re the one who don’t know shit about commitment. 
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MARIA 

(MARIA folds her arms and leans against the 

couch.  She lets out a sigh and looks towards the 

floor) 

(quietly)No, Frank, you didn’t hold this marriage together.  You 

used me to look like the good guy, the great husband suffering 

alongside his crazy wife.  It was all an act. You’re really 

nothing but a fraud. 

FRANK 

(FRANK sits back on the couch) 

(sarcastically)Yeah, Maria. You’re right and I’m sure you’d find 

all kinds of people who’d agree with you.  Yeah right.  You’ve 

invented all these fantasies about me to deal with your own 

guilt.  You should tell all your buddies over there that I’m your 

new addiction. 

MARIA 

(MARIA feels a strong draft and looks towards the 

bedroom) 

Why is it so drafty in here? 

(MARIA walks off stage left) 

MARIA (O.S) 

The window’s open, so this is how she left? I hope she broke her 

ankle.  Look…the bushes are all mangled, this is the way she 

escaped, isn’t it? You lousy son-of-a-bitch! 

FRANK 

(FRANK takes a deep breath and lets his shoulders 

fall.  He looks into the audience and shakes his 

head. FRANK turns his head back towards MARIA’s 

voice and sighs heavily)  

No one left through any window.  Look, I got tired at work and 

needed a nap. I came home and tried to fall asleep, but it was 

way too hot.  I think you’re right, I think we should’ve gotten 

air conditioning. Anyway, I opened the window to try and cool 

off. That’s why it’s open.  No one made any great escape, ok? 

MARIA 

(MARIA re-enters the stage walking frantically 

towards her purse) 

No, it’s not ok.  You know what, I’m going to call Judy.  

(MARIA rifles through her purse, but can’t seem 

to find her phone) 

Damnit, I know it’s here… 
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(MARIA dumps everything out onto the floor and 

finds her phone within the mess) 

Here it is. 

(MARIA dials her phone) 

Judy? Hi, it’s me, Maria, from across the street.  I just wanted 

to follow-up with you about what you saw earlier. Can you 

describe her?  (pause) Uh-huh…she was blonde…about five-two, 

thin? Huh. (Pause) They did? They were? Huh.  Are you sure you 

saw them? (Pause) Ok…can you hold on a quick sec? 

(MARIA cups the phone with one hand and turns to 

FRANK)  

Ok, so she’s certain she saw the two of you walking in here 

laughing and acting like a couple of teenagers. Those were her 

exact words: LIKE A COUPLE OF TEENAGERS. 

FRANK 

You know, it just occurred to me, are you talking with that lady 

who stands at the end of her driveway and talks to the cars as 

they pass by? 

MARIA 

Yeah, but what does that have to do with anything? 

FRANK 

I’d really like to talk with her  

(FRANK hurries from the couch and takes the phone 

from MARIA) 

Hi, Judy, this is Frank, Maria’s husband. (pause) Yes, exactly, 

(pause) oh, well, that’s very nice of you. Thank you. You know, I 

just wanted to ask you something: Was I flying when I got home? 

Today. (pause) I was? (pause) Yes, that pretty much sums up what 

I thought. (Pause) Ok, I’m gonna give the phone back to Maria. 

Can you tell her what you just told me? Great, hold on… 

(FRANK hands the phone back to MARIA) 

MARIA 

(MARIA shakes her head and takes the phone from 

FRANK)  

Hello? Oh, really? He was flying? (Pause) Was the lady you saw 

flying, too?  No? (Pause) She was more floating, huh? (Pause)Ok, 

well, thanks for letting know Judy, I appreciate it. Bye-bye. 

(MARIA closes her phone and smiles a bit) 

Well, according to Judy, you were flying and your friend was 

floating.  She said that the weird thing about you flying is that 

you weren’t even wearing your cape.  She said she thinks maybe 

you let your blonde friend wear so that she can float along 

because there didn’t seem to be any wings on her, either.  I 
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don’t know what to say. I’m really sorry. But, I could swear I 

heard something when I got here.  Weird.  

FRANK 

(FRANK hugs MARIA and she lets him) 

It’s ok, honey.  You’ve been working really hard and then after 

what happened, I can understand how you might feel about things.  

I mean, it must’ve been hard losing our baby and then with 

everything else.  Pretty much everything I’ve read says that all 

this paranoia and anxiety is normal for everything you’ve been 

through.  I guess I just want you to know that I know it hasn’t 

been easy for you. 

MARIA 

No, it hasn’t been. Thank you for saying that. 

FRANK 

Of course, I give you a lot of credit, you know?  Getting clean 

and stuff ain’t easy.  I just hope you know that I have been on 

your side and always will, ok? 

MARIA 

Ok, thank you.  I’m really sorry about all this. 

(A paper flies up from the junk on the floor due 

to the breeze from the open window.  MARIA sees 

catches it) 

It’s getting windy, I’m gonna close the window, ok?  

(MARIA walks off stage left, while FRANK sits 

back down on the couch)   

(Offstage, as MARIA’s pushing the 

window down, she notices something on 

the shrub below.  She leans out the 

window and grabs a pair of women’s 

lacy underwear. She leaves the window 

and re-enters stage left with the 

panties in her hand) 
What the hell are these? 

FRANK 

What the hell are what? 

MARIA 

These, in my hand? 

FRANK 

Uhh, I’m sorry dearheart, but I don’t see anything in your hand. 
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MARIA 

You’re such an ass! They’re panties! I found them in the shrub 

outside the window.  I knew it! I knew I couldn’t trust you…you 

know what, I bet she’s still outside hiding like a coward.  

(MARIA rushes off stage left and in her rush to 

get outside, MARIA drops the panties on the 

floor. FRANK picks up the panties and hides them 

under the couch.  He “shush’s” towards the 

audience and sits down as though he never left 

his seat. MARIA re-enters.) 

FRANK 

Did you find your mystery woman? 

MARIA 

No, apparently she’s long gone. I’m sure you planned it that way.  

I’m sure your clever enough to work out your damn escape routes.  

(MARIA looks around) 

FRANK 

Now what are you looking for? 

MARIA 

The panties I found outside, I must’ve dropped them, where are 

they? 

FRANK 

(Feigning frustration)I have no idea what you’re talking about. 

There was never any panties.  There was never any blonde lady, or 

any brunette lady or any bald lady, for that matter.  I was just 

here taking a nap and you woke me up when you got home.  I’m not 

really sure what you think you found, but just a bit ago you made 

that mess looking for your phone, so I think it’s just a matter 

of you being a bit confused.  Like I said, I’m sure it’s normal 

with all you’ve been through. 

MARIA 

(MARIA resumes her search, though with far less 

energy.  MARIA walks around and half-heartedly 

searches for evidence of a woman’s presence) 

I could’ve sworn I heard something and then with Judy’s call and 

the panties; I just knew someone was here with you. 

FRANK 

(FRANK arises from the couch and walks to MARIA 

and holds her hands. He looks deeply into her 

eyes) 
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Look, your ordeal is over now and things will get back to normal 

soon.   You’ve come so far in the last few months that I’m sure 

that you’ll only get stronger and stronger and when you do, your 

mind won’t play tricks on you anymore.  You just need to be 

patient with yourself and learn to trust yourself again.  When 

you do, you’ll trust me, too. 

(FRANK kisses MARIA on the forehead) 

I believe in you and I know you’ll be completely yourself again 

in no time. 

 (FRANK sits on couch) 

But, really it’s been a long day for you, what with all the drama 

and then the wacko’s phone calls.  You should be careful, that 

much crazy can be contagious.  But, you’ve always known how to 

work yourself up into a frenzy.  So how about we just settle in a 

have a bite? 

MARIA 

(Dejected) I guess you’re right.  It has been a lot to take in.  

It’s just so weird is all; I really thought this time was THE 

time.  I’m really, really sorry about today and especially for 

bringing Judy into the mix. 

(MARIA kneels beside FRANK and notices a part of 

the panties sticking out from under the couch.  

She looks up at FRANK and smiles) 

Really, Frank. I’m sorry about everything.  And I mean, 

everything.  

FRANK 

No worries at all.  I’ve seen a lot of woman’s issues during 

these last few years to know that this is just par for the 

course. You know, I was thinking, do we still have pastrami? I 

could really use a sandwich. 

MARIA 

(MARIA rises and heads off stage left) 

Would you like me to make you one? 

FRANK 

You know, that’d be really great of you, thank you, honey! 

(MARIA heads off stage left.  After a minute or 

so, MARIA returns with a pastrami sandwich and 

hands it to FRANK) 

MARIA 

(calmly) Judy might be crazy, but I’m not.  And even though you 

think I’m nothing, you’re wrong. I do hope you enjoy this 

sandwich because it’s the last one you’ll ever get from me.  Have 

one of your nap-whores make your next sandwich because I’m done 
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with you.  Kiss my ass, Frank.  You can have all the women you 

want.  Take care, or don’t. I don’t give a crap either way. 

(MARIA exits stage left) 

FRANK 

(FRANK looks at the audience, then at his 

sandwich.  He then places it gently on the couch 

next to him.  FRANK leaps to his feet and runs 

after MARIA) 

Maria! Wait, I can explain everything… 

THE END 


