Dieguito: The Youth of Diego Rivera

Skit 1: Gossip
(Two women from the town, ANNA and FLAVIA, stop in front of the Rivera house to gossip.)

ANNA:

Who is that with Mrs. Rivera?

FLAVIA:

That is the curandera she found to heal Dieguito.

ANNA:

¿Curandera?
FLAVIA:

Part doctor and part witch. They say she can cure what ails you with the herbs that grow in the mountains.

ANNA:

My doctor uses herbs for my cures.

FLAVIA:

This woman uses herbs and magic that she learned from her Indian ancestors.

ANNA:

Indian?

FLAVIA:

Tarascan Indian.

ANNA:

I see!

(A BOY enters chasing a ball.)

BOY:

I’ve got it!

FLAVIA:

(To the BOY.)

Shh! Quiet. Someone inside is sick.

BOY:

Who?

ANNA:

Dieguito Rivera. The son of the man who owns the silver mines.

BOY:

Does he own every silver mine in Mexico?

FLAVIA:


Every silver mine in our town of Guanajuato.

ANNA:

I hear that Señora Rivera is frightened that the evil spirits will take her son away.

BOY:

Evil spirits?

FLAVIA:

I understand that the doctor has not left the boy’s side for hours.

BOY:

Hours?

ANNA:

My neighbor tells me that all of the doctor’s cures have not helped Dieguito recover.

FLAVIA:

It is sad. The Riveras are the wealthiest people in Guanajuato but they cannot save their son’s health with all of their money.

BOY:

How did the Riveras become so wealthy? 

FLAVIA:

Señor Rivera inherited all of the silver mines in the area from his mother, Inez Acosta de la Rivera.

ANNA:

Her husband was a great general and had been given the mines in appreciation of the battles he had won for our country.

FLAVIA:

They left everything to Dieguito’s father.

ANNA:

But one cannot bequeath good health.

BOY:

Poor Dieguito.

ANNA:

Poor Señora Rivera. 

FLAVIA:

She must be so worried.

ANNA:

How long has the curandera been inside?

(Pointing to the Rivera home.)

FLAVIA:

For a while now.

ANNA:

Maybe someone has placed mal de ojo on Dieguito?

FLAVIA:

Who would place the curse of the evil eye on the Riveras?

ANNA:

A man as rich as he is? He is bound to have enemies. How do you know that the woman is a curandera?

FLAVIA:

I have seen her before! She lifted a curse for my sister who could not find a husband.

BOY:

She could not find a husband because she was cursed?

FLAVIA:

Cursed to live in a town with many young women and few young men.

BOY:

What sort of potion did the curandera make for her?

FLAVIA:

A cooking potion! A potion that, when added to anything cooking in the pot or in the stove, makes the food the best smelling and best tasting ever!

BOY:

Did your sister use it?

FLAVIA:

Oh, yes. And not only did she cook with it but she put some behind each ear and stood downwind. She had her choice of the eligible young men!

ANNA:

I only hope that the curandera is as skillful in curing Dieguito.

BOY:

What is the matter with him?

FLAVIA:

Es trágico…tragic.

ANNA:

My brother had this disease, too, when he was a child. It started out looking like a bad sunburn.

BOY:

A sunburn?

FLAVIA:

A sunburn that raises tiny bumps on the skin.

ANNA:

They say the itching can drive you mad.

FLAVIA:

Not to mention the terrible fever…

BOY:

Fever?

(BOY puts his hand to his forehead.)

FLAVIA:

…and sore throat.

(BOY wraps his hand around his throat.)

ANNA:

So many are dying from this escarlatina, this scarlet fever.

FLAVIA:

It is very contagious.

BOY:

Contagious?

ANNA:

My sister’s son got it and soon all the children in the house were sick.

(The BOY runs away as fast as he can, leaving his ball behind.)

ANNA:

Es trágico.

FLAVIA:

(Watching BOY run off.)

I wonder what scared him off.

ANNA:

I have no idea!

BLACKOUT


