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Cast of Characters

BEVERLY:          Late 20's

JUDD:          Early 30's

Place
House

Time
Evening



1.

Setting: Beverly and Judd's home.

At Rise: Beverly stands in the center of the living room while Judd slowly makes his way around 
the room listening to her tale.



2.

BEVERLY:  The nearest town where there is any sort of human life is approximately forty-five 
minutes from here.  When I got into your old ass, run down, rathole of a truck, I turned on the ignition 
and noticed a little red gas light that caught my attention.  In fact, there was also a yellow light that 
looked like a wrench and an orange light that looked like an oil can but I said to myself, “Screw it!  I’m 
sure my man maintains his ride.”

Besides, I needed to get the hell out of all that claustrophobic air I’ve been breathing anyway, so I 
drove out the driveway and drove on up to the top of the hill when suddenly, there was a cough, a jump 
and a kick, which turned your truck completely off and forced me to ride back down the hill, in reverse 
mind you and after panic, sweat and screams I magically parked your shitty ass ride back to its original 
resting place and parked…backwards.

(sarcastically)  Right back where I started.

To think that I actually thought I could figure out how to start your truck again, I opened up the hood 
and peered all the way in but guess what happened next…wanna guess?  (beat)  A bear decided to greet 
me with its presence.  Yep.  A bear.  I’m not talking some cute little fuzzy wuzzy come pet me bear.  
I’m talking a ten foot panting I’m gonna bite your head off bear.

I ran.  I ran like a mofo and got my ass back inside this house, screaming on top of my lungs yet again 
and crying for dear life but no worries, I’m here and I survived.

So no, I didn’t get far.  I stayed home all day listening to absolutely nothing but bugs crawling and 
mating and taking turns observing either the human eating bear outside or the wonderful flickering 
light we have in our kitchen.

No bulbs!  We are out of freaking bulbs.  Ha!

Cooking you dinner made me feel like I was under some form of interrogation.  Flicker!  Flicker! 
Flicker!  Flicker!  But I am a trooper and you are home and (pointing) there-is-your-din-din.

How was your day darling face?

JUDD:  (cautiously) My day?  Oh, I, ah, it was regular.

BEVERLY:  (smiling) Nothing exciting?  No bugs mating?

JUDD:  No, no bugs mating.

BEVERLY:  Can't you tell me one single thing that happened to you today that is remotely interesting,  
before I lose my mind completely?

JUDD:  Ummmm, uh---

BEVERLY: Anything!  Anything at all!
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JUDD:  Yeah!  There was an incident.

BEVERLY:  ...What kind of incident?

JUDD:  There was...it was, ah...I got stuck in the mud.

(Judd stares at Beverly for her approval)

BEVERLY:  Stuck in the mud?

JUDD:  My diesel, coming down the hill, I veered too far to my left and caught a snag...the ground was 
floppy, cause of all the rain we've been having and so I got stuck.

BEVERLY:  Sounds to me like you have no luck with vehicles.

JUDD:  When I jumped out of my diesel, I was caught in the mud up to my knees.  I radioed and Max 
came to fish me out.  

BEVERLY:  You or the truck?

JUDD:  Umm, both.  First me and then...nearly two hours.

(Beverly appears somewhat satisfied with Judd's story)

BEVERLY:  Fine.

JUDD:  Can I sit down to eat?

(Beverly gestures for Judd to sit.  She pours herself  a glass of red wine)

BEVERLY:  You didn't see a man eating bear outside?

JUDD:  No.

BEVERLY:  I tried calling you but the phone reception was a real doozy this afternoon, couldn't reach 
you even though my life depended on it.

JUDD:  You should have used the land line.

BEVERLY:  I did.  Didn't make no difference as your phone went straight to voicemail.  Why was 
your phone---

JUDD:  I told you darling, I have to keep my phone off while working.  Besides, I wouldn't hear it 
anyway with all the work noise.
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BEVERLY:  Why don't you call me on your break?  You do get time for lunch, don't you?

JUDD:  I do.

BEVERLY:  You should call me.

JUDD:  I know but---

BEVERLY:  But what?

JUDD:  When it's lunch time it's with all the guys.  We all break out our sandwiches together and the 
last thing I want to be seen doing is walking off to call my wife cause it don't look right.  I don't want to 
be the guy in the group that is...you know...that gets made fun of.

BEVERLY:  You will call me from now on.

JUDD:  (qquickly) Starting tomorrow.

BEVERLY:  Good.  (beat)  And what about your pickup?

JUDD:  Oh, that thing just needs some gas and a few tweaks.  I'll do it after dinner.  We have gas stored 
in the shed for emergency.  

BEVERLY:  I thought I was gonna die.

JUDD:  Oh darling, come on, that pickup is as safe as---

BEVERLY:  The bear!  The bear!  I'm talking about the man eating bear!

JUDD:  How big was he?

BEVERLY:  Must have been fifteen, maybe twenty five feet tall.

JUDD:  That's pretty big.  And you got away without a scratch?

BEVERLY:  Not one scratch.

JUDD:  Well, there you go.

BEVERLY:  What if the bear comes back?

JUDD:  Well...I do have a revolver you could use.

BEVERLY: No way!  I will never harm an animal.
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JUDD:  Just to fire a round or two in the air to scare 'em off is all.

BEVERLY:  You think it would work?

JUDD:  Sure thing.

(Judd eats.  Beverly watches)

BEVERLY:  I ain't happy.

JUDD:  You're still adjusting.

BEVERLY:  I don't think it's that.  I feel trapped here.

JUDD:  I'll have the pickup fixed and you can take it out all day tomorrow.

BEVERLY:  And go where?  

JUDD:  You said you love the countryside.  Go for a nice drive along the river.

BEVERLY:  And what then?  What happens when driving along the river fizzles out?  What do I do 
then, Judd?

JUDD:  Just give yourself some time to adjust.  It's a slower paced life out here.

BEVERLY:  It isn't for me.

JUDD:  We've been through this and we decided together.

BEVERLY:  I decided for you, not for my own good.

JUDD:  Why?

BEVERLY:  Cause I love you.

JUDD:  I have to keep this job, it's how I make my living to take care of us.

BEVERLY:  I hate it.

JUDD:  What do you expect me to do?

BEVERLY:  Build me a rocket ship.

JUDD:  A what?!
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BEVERLY:  Build me a rocket ship to space.

JUDD:  I think you're drinking too much of that red wine, darling.

BEVERLY:  That's the problem, you never take me seriously.

JUDD:  How can I take what you just said seriously?

BEVERLY:  It's what I want.

JUDD:  And I want to be a millionaire but that isn't happening anytime soon.

(Beverly pushes an empty glass plate off the table)

(long pause.)

Why do you want a rocket ship?

BEVERLY:  So I can go somewhere magical and get out of this shit life that I live in.

(Judd holds up two fingers)

JUDD:  How many fingers am I holding up?

BEVERLY:  Two.  Why?

JUDD:  Just checking is all.

BEVERLY:  I want a rocket ship or I'm leaving you.

JUDD:  What??

BEVERLY:  You heard me right.

JUDD:  Have you lost your mind?

BEVERLY:  And I want it soon, like, like, like forty-nine days.

JUDD:  Why forty-nine days?

BEVERLY:  I don't know but forty-nine days.  That's about how much time I can still stand it here. 
After that, I'm gone.

(Beverly leaves the room)

JUDD:  Bev?  Beverly?  Bevvie?
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(Beverly enters the room)

BEVERLY:  What?

JUDD:  I will build you your rocket.

BEVERLY:  Will you?

JUDD:  Yes, I don't know how but I promise you that I will do all in my power to have one made for 
you.

BEVERLY:  In forty-nine days?

JUDD:  In forty-nine days.  

(Beverly hugs Judd)

END OF PLAY


