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Cast of Characters

KANSAS:          30's

CHUCKIE:          30's

Place
Front porch

Time
Day
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Setting: Front wooden porch to a small house.

At Rise: Chuckie and Kansas are in the middle of an argument.  Kansas is inside the house and Chuckie 
stands outside on the porch at the front door.
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CHUCKIE:  Open the door, Kansas.  I wanna come inside.

KANSAS:  Get away from me you dumb shit.

CHUCKIE:  Why you always gotta be like this?

KANSAS: I said, move on!

CHUCKIE:  You want me to leave?

KANSAS:  YES!

CHUCKIE:  Fine!  Alright.  I'll leave.

Chuckie sits down on the porch steps.  He sparks a joint and inhales.

(to himself)

She treats me like a dog, like a rotten dirty dog.  Keeping me out of my own home.  Shiiiit.  She don't 
know, she don't understand what it's like being a man.  Always gotta worry 'bout keeping the lights on, 
paying the rent, taking her out for a good time, grocery shopping.  Can't leave this here porch without 
spending a damn dollar.  

One day I bet we're gonna get charged for breathing air.  Ha!  Already charge us for clean water. 
Imagine that one?  Man, had I known sticking filtered river water in plastic bottles was a business, I'd a 
been a rich man.  River running along the back of this here yard...long, wide, soft and clean...the way 
I'd like to be.

Oh Chuckie, don't go getting' soft on yourself now.  Man up, man up.

She hates ya.  Everything you do.  Everything you don't do.  She hates ya for it.  Yeah.  There was a 
time.  Oh boy, there was a time when I still had that sparkle in my eye...there had to be...I can still sense 
the ghost of it, still talking to me, still hopeful, still ignorant...oh Jes', there was a time!

Cracking open the front door.

KANSAS:  Who you talkin' to?

CHUCKIE:  Want some pot?

KANSAS:  You talkin' to yourself again?
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CHUCKIE:  What does it matter?

KANSAS:  Ya be losing your mind.

CHUCKIE:  Ain't true.  

KANSAS:  Then why you be talkin' out here by yaself?

CHUCKIE:  I talk outloud sometimes to get the edge off.  Don't mean I'm crazy, cause I ain't crazy.

KANSAS:  How's a man that ain't crazy keep throwing away our savings?

CHUCKIE:  I'll get it back.

KANSAS:  That ain't the point, Chuckie.

CHUCKIE:  I'll get it back.

KANSAS:  You keep losing it.  We ain't never gonna buy a home of our own.  We ain't never gonna 
have a kid of our own.  Ain't seen my folks in two whole years and my Daddy ain't well.

CHUCKIE:  I get ya a train ticket if you want.

KANSAS:  You a mechanic and you're telling me you can't have car that could make the drive out to 
them and back in one piece?

CHUCKIE:  It's possible.

KANSAS:  Least you can do is make that happen for me.

CHUCKIE:  When you wanna go?

KANSAS:  Today.

CHUCKIE: When you really wanna go?

KANSAS:  This weekend.

CHUCKIE:  Done.

KANSAS:  How?
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CHUCKIE:  I got a car to make the trip.

KANSAS:  What car?

CHUCKIE:  I got a car, alright?  Stop asking so many damn questions.

KANSAS:  Are you for real?

CHUCKIE:  I wouldn't say it if I couldn't do it.

KANSAS:  That ain't much coming from you.

CHUCKIE:  We'll leave early Saturday morning...yeah?

KANSAS:  Don't make me call my mama up and tell her we're coming and then we have to cancel.  

CHUCKIE:  Tell your folks we coming this Saturday.

Kansas goes inside the apartment.

You left the door open...she...she don't hear me, why we keep getting' all kinds a bugs in the place. 
(sighs)  

Chuckie gets up from the porch, closes door and sits back down.

Chuckie, how you get yourself in all these troubles?  When you ever gonna learn, boy?  You love this 
girl?  Shiiiit.  Love her more than life itself.  I wanna give her everything but she's getting tired of 
waiting.  If I can buy more time.  That be the ticket right there.  Buy time to have more time to make 
things right...only trouble is you ain't got the cash to buy anything.  Ha!  Would be something 
though...there was a time...

Kansas opens front door and sits beside Chuckie.  She takes joint from his hands and inhales, before  
passig it back.

KANSAS:  They're excited.

CHUCKIE:  Good.

KANSAS:  Mama said that Daddy got all teary-eyed...

CHUCKIE:  Did he?

KANSAS:  ...Yeah...



5.

CHUCKIE:  Alright, now.  We gonna go there and have a wonderful time of it, okay?

Kansas nods.

...I'm sorry I keep messing things up...it's my impatience of it all, Kansas.  I'm—I want us to get where 
we wish to go as fast as possible and when I take these short cuts, they wind up being long cuts and 
things go back to zero again and it's all my fault.   

Blame it on my desires is what it is...I'm anxious, so damn anxious to get to the destination that I don't 
see what's right in front of me.  

I'm gonna do it, though.  You can bet your bottom dollar, I won't ever try to take a shot like I been 
taking.  

Let me get us back on track.  I promise you, I will get the money back and get us on the right road 
again.  

I've had a good month.  There's been a heap of tractors from old Moses that need repair.  A whole 
bunch of 'em, and my name is written on every single one of 'em.  Already repaired two and I get the 
feeling that old Moses is gonna put me under contract for the rest.  There's dozens and dozens all lined 
up on his property.  He showed me and it was like seeing sparkling gold.

This deal goes through, well, we'll recover what I lost and be back on the road to a home of our own 
and our very first child.

That sound good to you?

KANSAS:  I still believe in you, Chuck...

CHUCKIE:  ...You do?  Well, that's a good thing.  That's a darn good thing that is right there.  I lose 
you I might as well go down with the whole ship.

KANSAS:  I believe in you, but you need to really do it this time...I don't want us to get ahead and then 
fall back, cause you're out there taking risks with our money, that---

CHUCKIE: Say no more.  I swear on our unborn baby that I will never, never take shots again.  Every 
dollar will be accounted for and stay accounted for, no matter how hard things get, no matter how 
impatient I become.

KANSAS:  I hope so.

CHUCKIE:  I know so.  Trust me, darling.
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KANSAS:  I do, for now.

(beat)

CHUCKIE:  ...You ever, uh, you ever go back in time and view your former self?  

KANSAS:  What you saying?

CHUCKIE:  I'm sayin', like, you ever remember yourself as a child?

KANSAS:  Never.

CHUCKIE:  Oh.

KANSAS:  Who wants to remember themselves as a smelly kid

CHUCKIE:  Oh, I was just, I sometimes look back is all.

KANSAS:  Like a memory?

CHUCKIE:  Yes, that's right, like a memory.

KANSAS:  And what you see?

CHUCKIE:  ...I see a young man who just wants to live.  

KANSAS:  Ain't you living now?

CHUCKIE:  I'm living but I'm closed off.  I'm not as open willed as I used to be.  Everything I do is 
for a purpose, for something that can ease the throbbing in my mind.  When I was a young man, I'd get 
lost in my imagination of possibilities...over time, one gets older and we get bombarded with facts and 
that innocence fades away, we get in line and we wait until it's our turn.

KANSAS:  Our turn for what?

CHUCKIE:  I'm getting morbid.

KANSAS:  Tell me.

CHUCKIE:  Death.

KANSAS:  What?



7.

CHUCKIE:  We all stop living life like it means something, cause we're in a rut, worrying about our 
problems day in and day out, and it sucks up our time, don't it?

KANSAS:  That's just life is all.

CHUCKIE:  But it ain't living.

KANSAS:  So what's living?

CHUCKIE:  Living is when we can back up a suitcase, jump in my beat up truck and go up to the 
mountains for as long as we want.  Living is running around naked in the woods on a hot sunny day 
and diving into the river without nobody watching.  Living is being able to make love without worrying 
about you getting pregnant...I want to live!  I want to live!  I don't wanna be chained up to a rock 
anymore.  Don't you see?  That's why I took them shots at the gambling table, cause I want to break 
free of this life.  I want you and me to be able to wake up and not have a single thought that don't make 
us happy.  That's what I want.

KANSAS:  That's impossible.

CHUCKIE:  Is it?

KANSAS:  There's always something to worry about, if you're gonna be responsible.

CHUCKIE:  But can't we break it, you and me, can't we destroy that concept?

KANSAS:  How we gonna stop our thoughts from creeping in?

CHUCKIE:  That's just it, ain't it?  Our thoughts...it's mind control.  That's why we gotta change the 
setting, that's why we gotta be free to break free. That's the way forward.

KANSAS:  What do you want for dinner?

CHUCKIE:  ...I don't know...franks and beans...

KANSAS:  I'll get started, hungry.

CHUCKIE:  Kansas...

KANSAS:  What?

CHUCKIE: ...Let me just look at ya...that okay?

END OF PLAY


