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Cast of Characters
CHESTER: 20's
TOuv 20's

Pl ace
Mount ai ntop (w nter)

Ti e
Early norning hours
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Setting: The play takes place on top of a nmountaintop. There are
rocks, trees, dirt and it's deathly col d.

At Rise: The play opens up with Tom and Chester sitting against a
rock side by side to keep warm Anot her soldier called Reynold is
facedown dead a few feet in front of them



CHESTER: How you feeling Tonf
TOM I'malright...you?
CHESTER: So hungry | don't feel hungry, if that nmakes sense.
TOM  Makes sense.
CHESTER: W really shouldn't talk
TOM Good for the m nd.
CHESTER: (| aughs)
TOM  Shoul dn't [ augh, either.
BOTH | augh softly.
CHESTER: True. Fuck it.
TOM  Shoul d we nove Reynol d?
CHESTER: We'|l exert too nmuch energy.
TOM  Feel s i nhumane.
CHESTER: It is, but...
TOM We have anything to cover hinf
CHESTER: W can't.
TOM  Alright.
CHESTER: Keep thinking |I'm hearing choppers?
TOM  Me, too.
CHESTER: Maybe they're real
TOM  Maybe. ..
CHESTER:  Fucking hard to breathe up here for so |ong.
TOM  Yeah?
CHESTER: Don't you feel that?
TOM  Sone restriction.

CHESTER: Christ! Like an el ephant squatting on ny chest.



TOuv Dri nk sonme water.
CHESTER: It's frozen.

TOM checks his scepter. Hands it
to CHESTER

TOM Here...drink mne, there's sone liquid left.
CHESTER: Thanks mate.

TOM  Sun should be com ng up soon, daylight starting to break, we'll
war m up.

CHESTER: | hope so.
TOM  Coupl e hours nore.
CHESTER: Yeah. Stiff.
TOM  Let's wal k.
CHESTER:  Nah, no.

TOM st ands up and hoists CHESTER to his
feet.

TOM Let's go soldier.

TOM wraps his arm around CHESTER and
the two nen wal k.

How s t hat?
CHESTER: Can't feel ny legs, feet.
TOM Cotta get your circulation up, buddy. Let the blood circulate.
CHESTER: Shit.
CHESTER buckl es and TOM hol ds hi m back up.

TOM No, no, come on, walk it off soldier. Keep your engine

runni ng. Right now we are driving, you see, we are driving far out
to the country side, toward the hot sun, it's beam ng on us but we
love it and don't put the visor down, just let it burn baby and it's
hot, making us sweat, it's so damm hot and out in the near distance,
the ocean, yeah, we're driving toward' s the ocean, you see it,
there's that blue open water for us to take a dip in and refresh,
ahhh it's paradise.



5.

Strai ght ahead, there's food vendors selling Nathan's hot dogs and

burgers and we're gonna get ourselves a delicious cold brew of beer

and we're gonna get so drunk, we're gonna be falling all over the

sand and we're flying now, we're free and nothing can touch us, no

enem es, (Chester buckles) KEEP WALKING SOLDI ERI  (Chester buckl es)

Chester Goddamm you, | said keep wal king soldier! You walk! Wlk

for your life! Walk for your famly! Walk for your soon to be

beautiful w fe Cassandra! You walk for your pride if nothing else

you fucking, (Tomis al nost dragging Chester now) you wal k for ne,

for nme, please Chester, don't die and | eave ne on top of this stupid

ass nountain you bastard, cause I'll kill you I swear it, I'I1l...

(Chester wal ks stronger) That's right, soldier, you keep wal ki ng,

you keep noving, you are unstoppable, strong, that's right...talk to

me, how you feeling? How you feeling Chester? You com ng back? You

with me now?

CHESTER: |I'mwth you sol dier.

TOM (chuckles) Hell yeah, that's right!

CHESTER: We are wal king. And tal ki ng.

TOM You are talking like a bird sings a song.

CHESTER: (chuckles) That's right.

TOM I'ma let you go now. You try walking on your own. Ckay?
CHESTER nods.

TOM gently | ets CHESTER go and CHESTER t akes
a few wobbly steps but nanages to keep wal ki ng
on his own.
There you go. You got it. Like riding a bike.
CHESTER: |' m wal ki ng.
TOM Once you get going you never forget.
CHESTER: |' m wal ki ng Tom
TOM  You are you son of a bitch, you are.
CHESTER col | apses.
TOMw IIs hinself to CHESTER S ai d.
You alright! You're alright!

TOM hel ps | ean CHESTER up agai nst a rock.



CHESTER: | was wal ki ng.
TOM  Yes, you were. All by yourself.
CHESTER: | was, | was.
TOM  You rest easy now. You done excellent.
CHESTER:  Yeah?
TOM Got that blood punping and flowi ng in your veins.
CHESTER:  Ckay.
TOM  You're gonna be alright.
TOM grabs his scepter.
TOM hel ps CHESTER dri nk.
Good, good that's good. You relax. You did good.
CHESTER: Feel better.
TOM  Yeah?
CHESTER: Bl ood punpi ng through ne.
TOM  You feel it?
CHESTER:  Thr obbi ng t hrough ne.
TOM  Good! Good!

TOM begi ns massagi ng CHESTER S
arnms, shoul ders and | egs.

Keep that bl ood flow ng through you.

CHESTER: | need to rest.

TOM Not yet, we're gonna watch the sun rise.

CHESTER: Tired.

TOM | know, but that sun is gonna shine itself right on us. |It's
rising up over those nountains there and it's gonna hit us like
sunmer break

CHESTER: Just five m nutes.

TOM Chester, you need to stay awake or you're gonna die.



CHESTER: Just five mnutes, you wake nme up

TOM  You need to keep your eyes open and stay awake. You cl ose your
eyes for one second, you're as good as dead. Make it to the sun, ny
man. Wen that sun cones over us, warm ng up our bodies, you can
take a rest but not until then.

CHESTER: How | ong?

TOM Mnutes, we're tal king m nutes.

CHESTER:  Ckay.

TOM W are alive. Say it with ne.

CHESTER: W are (TOMjoins himon the word ALl VE)

TOM That's right. W ain't going nowhere but hone.

CHESTER: Tell Cassandra | |ove her.

TOM Tell her yourself.

CHESTER: | | ove her nore than anything.

TOM  Then you show her, by getting to that sun. Look! [It's rising!
It's com ng up over the nountains.

SUN beanms start to come over TOM and CHESTER
pai nting thema bright orange/yell ow

You see that?! It's herel W nmade it! Day is breaking!
CHESTER: | see it.

TOM lifts CHESTER up to his feet.
TOM Cone on Chester. You gotta touch the sun. Cone on.

TOM and CHESTER rai se their arns and hands
and hold themup to the sun's rays.

It's conme for us. It's here.
BOTH nen stand on their own and face
the sun, arns extended. CHESTER wal ks ahead of TOM
TOM falters to his knees.

END OF PLAY




