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1.

Cast of Characters

CHERRY:   30's

DAVEY:         7

REDRO:  29

Place
Cherry's backyard

Time
Day
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Setting: The play takes place outside in the backyard of Cherry's 
trailer home.  There's a pickup truck with a pool cover in it that 
holds water in it like a pool.

At Rise:  The play opens up during a hot summer day, Cherry and her 
son Davey are at the pickup truck.
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CHERRY:  Ya'lways gotta sit on top a the bumper an' look in the water 
while it's still, before you start makin' waves, to see if there's 
any critters lurkin' within.  There was a boy I once knew, named 
Connor, who never checked and sure enough he went in the water and 
got bitten by a snake.  His momma found him floatin', not long after, 
ova there amongst them rocks, dead.  He was my best friend.

DAVEY:  You had a best friend?

CHERRY:  Sure did.  Connor was.

DAVEY:  I ain't know you had a best friend Momma, I ain't ever see 
you friendly to nobody.

CHERRY:  Boy, that ain't true.

DAVEY:  I ain't ever seen you have no friend.  You have any friends 
momma?

CHERRY:  You're my friend and that's just about all the friends I'll 
ever need.

DAVEY:  I'll be your friend for all time.

CHERRY:  Even when you grow up and get them big and strong arms and 
marry some beautiful lady, what you gonna do then?

DAVEY:  I don't know...invite you over my house for dinner?

CHERRY:  (laughs)  I sure hope so, sonny.  (laughs)  Now check the 
water.

DAVEY looks into the water.

How it look to ya?

DAVEY:  I don't see nothin'.

CHERRY:  You sure of it?

DAVEY:  Uh-huh.

CHERRY stands next to DAVEY on top of the
trucks bumper.  She inspects the water.

CHERRY:  Alright...alright...looks good to me.  Go on in.

DAVEY:  Yeah!

DAVEY jumps into the water, splashing.

CHERRY:  Easy now, Davey!  You makin' the water go all over me.
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DAVEY:  Sorry.

CHERRY:  Least let me step away before you go crazy.

DAVEY:  Sorry, momma.

CHERRY:  Boy's crazy...it's okay.
 

CHERRY throws a beach ball at DAVEY.  They
both laugh.

REDRO:  Eh uh, ya'll got room for one more?

DAVEY (excitedly):  REDRO!

REDRO:  How's it goin' little man?

DAVEY:  You coming in for a swim?

REDRO:  Not today, but maybe next time.

CHERRY:  Oh...what you doin' round here?

REDRO:  Still got my uh, few things I---

CHERRY:  Yeah, I know.  Got you a black trash bag in the shed with 
the rest of your stuff inside.  You're good to go.

REDRO:  Alright.

REDRO goes into the shed and comes out
with a black trash bag filled with items.

REDRO circles back to CHERRY.

Alright then...

REDRO looks inside his bag.

CHERRY:  What you doin'?

REDRO:  Lookin' for my license.  Been drivin' round without my 
license.

CHERRY:  When d'ya get a new license?  Don't you owe thousands in 
tickets?

REDRO:  Somethin' I been fixin'.  I was, I been to the court an' saw 
the judge and got my name cleared.

CHERRY:  When d'you go to court?

REDRO:  Past month or so.
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CHERRY:  An you ain't tell me?

REDRO:  I gotta answer to you for everythin'?

CHERRY:  That's what couples do jackass.

REDRO:  It was gonna be a surprise.

CHERRY:  Surprise?  What line a bullshit you be talkin' boy?

REDRO:  Was gonna rent me a vehicle, somethin' nice and take you and 
Davey to a place I know about, a cabin up in them mountains, Pete's 
place...he was gonna lend me his cabin for a week or so.

CHERRY:  Too little, too late.

REDRO:  Always too late with you.

CHERRY:  Don't start your shit.  I'm not in the fuckin' mood.

REDRO:  ...You ain't ever give anybody a second to iron out their 
troubles.

CHERRY:  You had three years.

REDRO:  I was goin' through changes.

CHERRY:  Changes?  Ohh I see changes...sounds like a women's problem. 
You on your period, Redro?

REDRO:  Forget it!  When am I gettin' my pickup back, since it became 
the community pool?

CHERRY:  You have your other truck.

REDRO:  This one's mine, too and I can get some extra work in if I 
have it back.

CHERRY:  You can have it now if ya want.  Tell Davey ta come out the 
water cause I ain't tellin' him.  The only thing this boy has left.

REDRO:  He could keep it till fall...I'll make due...no big deal.

CHERRY:  Right.

REDRO:  Can't even look at me when I talk to ya?

CHERRY:  Am I supposed to see something different?

REDRO:  I just thought we had a chance and you're quittin' on me much 
too soon.

CHERRY:  Get outta here, Redro!
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REDRO:  I know I--

CHERRY:  Dead beat.  Can't help yourself drinking more than you work, 
that's the problem.  Saw it from day one, way you carried yourself. 
But Davey liked you, don't ask me why but that kid took a likin' to 
you like a bee takes to honey, an' considerin' his daddy ain't ever 
comin' outta prison till (laughs) god knows when, I thought, maybe it 
wouldn't be such a bad idea to have some male influence showin' up 
around here...even if you liked to drink an' curse an' cause your 
stir...an' I looked past all them faults, too caught up them pretty 
little eyes you got, but I ain't as foolish as I seem, I got my own 
two eyes, a little wider, a little clearer than yours an' you just 
ain't good enough for them...ya'll just gonna stay where you are, 
you'll never rise above your natural habitat.  Gonna stay in them 
woods, ain't ya?  Them streams and rivers, them dive bars and poker 
games, 'round all them lowlife morons you call friendships, those 
bear traps you keep walkin' into an' dreamin' of their meanin' cause 
they been 'round since you could walk and talk...anchors that pull 
you down, keep you from ever being anythin'! Yeah, “I got your back!” 
“Come on over and let's kick some dirt and laugh about stupid shit.” 
No plan, no rhyme or reason, just another day after another day after 
another long day of goin' nowhere and doin' nothin' nobody gives a 
damn about.  

There's more.  I know there is...I see it in my boy's eyes.  He can 
be that something more.  Him!  I'll teach him.  I'll show him.  I'm 
gonna give him what no one else could ever give him, a chance. 

Now pick up them bags a yours and make your way outta here, I don't 
wanna see nothin' with the likes of you 'round here again!

REDRO:  Suit yourself.

(pause.)

But let me just say this.  I do love that boy like a son.  I want 
what's best for 'em.  I know I'm a dip-shit, but I'm a harmless dip-
shit.  I ain't never hurt nobody in all my life, Cherry.  Wish I had 
the brains to figure out a better way, but it just ain't in me...I 
never had nothin', ain't never had no father, no...whatever I learned 
I did on my own and through observation, seeing how others got on and 
I tried to fit in...for a fast minute I thought I had a family with 
you and Davey being my...I see how I can be a bad influence on 
'em...and it would kill me inside if I ever brought him down in life 
on account of who I am...I do love you, but I, I wanna put Davey 
first and, it's about him now, ain't it?  I'm gonna say my goodbye's 
and I'll be out the way...you keep this pickup, keep it for Davey, I 
don't need it anymore.

REDRO walks up to the pickup where DAVEY
is swimming.

Hey, little man.  How's it goin'?
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DAVEY:  You comin' in?

REDRO:  On a sun drenched day like today you bet you bottom dollar 
I'd be in there coolin' off with ya.  But I can't, I gotta get back 
to work now but I wanted to say I'll be seeing ya.

DAVEY:  Why's momma crying?

REDRO:  Oh, she, she's sad to see me go.

DAVEY:  You're just goin' to work.

REDRO:  Well, it's gonna be more time than a work shift...uh, I'm 
goin' a way for a while, a long time in fact if I'm being honest, I 
always been honest with ya Davey...your momma and me are breaking up 
for good and I won't be around this place no more.  In this bag 
(holds up his bag)  I have my things of mine cause I'm moving into my 
own place.

DAVEY:  Can I still see you?

REDRO:  Don't think that's gonna be a good idea.

DAVEY:  Why not?

REDRO:  Cause your momma has better things in store for you...besides 
you don't wanna spend all your time with a---it's best you go to 
school, get good grades, educate your mind, make decent friends and 
work hard to be somethin' in your life, ya hear?

DAVEY:  Yeah.

REDRO:  Listen to me now, this world is your oyster, all you gotta do 
it crack it open and grab what glows.  

DAVEY gets upset and goes under water.

REDRO looks at CHERRY.

REDRO (to CHERRY):  Think he's upset.

CHERRY:  Course he's upset.

REDRO gently taps DAVEY'S head.

REDRO:  Come up for air.

DAVEY:  (coughs)

REDRO:  Careful now...Davey.

DAVEY:  ...What?
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REDRO:  I want you to have something special.

REDRO takes off a chain from his neck.  It's 
a gold chain with an oyster symbol hanging from
it.

REDRO (cont'd):  I want you to have my chain...it's the only thing my 
daddy ever gave me, it's what his daddy gave him and I'm giving it to 
you...

DAVEY holds it in his hand.

REDRO:  Wear it 'round your neck, don't ever lose it, take great care 
of it an' think about me from time to time and most important, think 
about what I told ya.  Don't ever forget.  Reel it in.

REDRO opens up his arms and DAVEY and him
hug.

Alright, boy...you be good to your momma, you're the man of th' house 
now, always protect her and love her.

DAVEY tries not to cry, doesn't speak.

Alright...

REDRO nods to CHERRY and walks off.

CHERRY goes to her son DAVEY.

END OF PLAY


