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Linda

40-something African-American woman. Just successful in business enough
to be called, “very successful.” Tired of proving herself. Wants to reclaim
something.

Jacob

16, African-American man. Linda’s son. Headed into dangerous territory, but
not there yet. Reticent at times. Torn between worlds. Intelligent and
sheltered.

Gus
50-something, Caucasian. Grew up in Texas. He is the foreman on the ranch.
Curious and intelligent.

Chris Todd
Late 20s, Caucasian. Raised on the ranch. Has been wronged.

Sam

Jacob’s father. Linda’s ex-husband. African-American, early 40s/late 30s.
Never played by an actor.

Bean

The ranch cat. Curious, but unimpressed. She’s been on the property over ten
years. No one knows where she came from.

Location :: an 1800 acre ranch in West Texas.

Time :: now



1.
(Ever so slightly, the dirt seems to be breathing.)

2.
(In a ranch house in West Texas, around 10pm, Chris and Gus play cards.)

GUS
You ever get tired of playing cards?

CHRIS
Winning ain’t so bad.

GUS
I mean like you ever think about spending time off the ranch?

CHRIS
Like, what? Like heading down to Juarez?

GUS
Yeah. Juarez, or, even a little bit further away.

CHRIS
What, like down into Mexico City? It’s all polluted down there.

GUS
Or, other directions. It doesn’t have to be Mexico.

CHRIS
I don’t know Gus. It’s a lot of fun sitting here beating you at cards.

GUS
Gets boring for me, letting you win.

CHRIS
You wish.

GUS
You ever thought about heading into some other kind of work?

CHRIS
I thought about being a card shark in the big city, stealing the life savings of old folks like
you.

(Gus looks at Chris, frustrated.)



CHRIS
Have you any twos?

GUS
Go fish.

(Chris draws a card.)

GUS
(takes a moment) I got a check is what I’m trying to say. I got a check in the mail about a
week ago and I haven’t said anything about it.

(Outside, a car pulls up.)

CHRIS
What’s that?

GUS
Sounds like a car.

CHRIS
It’s right in front of the house.

(They stand to see what it is. We hear car doors open and close, people coming up to the
house. Linda and Jacob approach from the other side of the house’s screen door.)

LINDA

Hello?

(she knocks and opens the door.)
(entering) Can we come in?

CHRIS
Can I help you?

LINDA
You must be August.

CHRIS
August? Who are you?

LINDA
I’m Linda. It’s nice to finally meet you. I’m sorry we’re so late.

CHRIS
You must be lost. What is it you’re looking for?



LINDA
The ranch house.

CHRIS
Gus?

LINDA
I'see. (to Gus.) You must be August, then.

GUS
Gus.

LINDA
It’s a pleasure.

GUS
pleasure.

CHRIS
You know these people?

LINDA
This is my son, Jacob.
(Gus shakes Jacob’s hand.)

GUS
Howdy.

LINDA
Say hello, Jacob.

JACOB
Hi.

LINDA
Sorry, it’s been a long ride in the car. We did ten hours today. I hope we’re not getting
in too late.

GUS
You come through Oklahoma?

LINDA
No, we wound up taking a friend’s suggestion. We wanted to see Louisiana, so we took
that route.



GUS
Wasn’t sure when you’d be getting in.

CHRIS
Who are you?

LINDA
Do you work with Gus?

CHRIS
Work with Gus?

LINDA
Not the sharpest tool in the shed are you?

CHRIS
What the hell’s going on here? Who are you?

LINDA
I’m Linda. I thought we went over that.

GUS
Miss. He’s Chris Todd, who we talked about on the phone. He’s been living here.

CHRIS
“Been living here?”

LINDA
Oh. Excuse me, Mr. Todd. I didn’t realize. There must have been some
miscommunication.

CHRIS
What are you doing here?

LINDA
Jacob, why don’t you go wait in the car, sweetie?

JACOB
What?

LINDA

Go ahead. (Jacob moves towards the door.) Mr. Todd. Chris. I’'m sorry to spring this
on you like this. Efforts were made to bring this to your attention in a different manner.
You see, as of about a month ago, I own this property. I’ve got a deed here I can show
you.



CHRIS
You own the property? Gus? Gus — you want to tell this woman she’s out of her mind?

(Gus says nothing.)

LINDA
Jacob. The car.
(Jacob starts to go, but stays in the room.)

LINDA
If you’ll just look at this deed.

CHRIS
You take a step back.

LINDA
I understand this might come as a shock. Gus here was supposed to let you know that we
were coming.

GUS
I never agreed to that.

CHRIS
You’ve made a mistake. You’ve got the wrong house. You’re gonna have to go.

LINDA
Right. That’s sort of the issue.

CHRIS
Get out.

LINDA
If you take a look here at this deed.

CHRIS
Don’t come at me with that thing.

GUS
Chris, maybe you should take a look.

CHRIS
I don’t think you’ve got a lot to say right now, Gus.



LINDA

Look. It’s been a long day. I’m sure we’re all very tired. I know that Jacob and I, like
I’ve said, have spent about 10 hours in the car today. Perhaps we could have a more
reasonable conversation about this in the morning.

CHRIS
Nobody cares how long you were in the car, lady.

LINDA
I’m afraid we’re going to have to insist on a bed for the night.

CHRIS
This isn’t a hotel. (to Gus) You spoke to this woman?

GUS
If you take a look at the deed... she owns the place now. Someone from the land office
was supposed to come and talk to you. This is what I was trying to say.

(Linda tries to show the deed to Chris.)

LINDA
Here.

CHRIS
Stop right there. I told you not to come at me with that thing.

LINDA
Perhaps if we could all act like adults.

CHRIS
I’m the owner of this property.

LINDA
That’s plainly inaccurate at this point. Child-like insistence isn’t going to help you here.
This is a legal document. If you take a look at line 4...

CHRIS
Step back.

LINDA
Let me show you. (coming at him.)

CHRIS
I’m not looking at your papers.



LINDA
As of June 1*...

(Chris knocks the papers to the ground. Gus picks them up, hands them back to Linda.)

LINDA
Jacob. Will you start unloading the car please? Gus, where’s the master bedroom?

GUS
It’s back that way.

CHRIS
That’s my room.

LINDA

Not anymore. If you’d like to get something out of there, now would be a good time to
do it. (beat) Jacob. (to Chris and Gus.) Perhaps the two of you could share an
accommodation for the night? Like I said, Jacob and I are going to need these beds.
There are two bedrooms in the house?

GUS
One of them’s empty.

LINDA
Jacob — you can put your things in that room. Gus, will you please show him where it is?

GUS
It’s in the back.

LINDA
Will you show him please? Let’s go boys, if we could get a move on. I’m eager to get to
sleep.

CHRIS
This is my house.

LINDA
Okay. Don’t worry dear, we can talk about it in the morning. For now, let’s just get the
sleeping arrangements set for the night.

CHRIS
Get the fuck out of my house!

LINDA
Jacob, I don’t want you to worry about this man, you go right ahead with your business.
Gus, you will help him, yes? We would appreciate the hospitality.



CHRIS

Stop. Get out. Is this a joke? Gus? Lady, I don’t know who you are. I’ve lived in this

house for 30 years. It’s not for sale. I was just sitting here playing cards.

LINDA

I understand this might come as a bit of a shock. I’d be happy to sit down and explain it

to you step by step in the morning.

CHRIS
In the morning? You’re not staying here.

LINDA
I assure you that I am.

CHRIS
No you’re not.

LINDA

CHRIS
You’re not!

LINDA
Take a look at this lease, young man.
(She comes at him again with the lease. Chris hits her across the face.)

GUS
(as if to a misbehaving dog) Chris! Goddammit!
(Chris storms out.)

GUS
Are you alright?

LINDA
Keep unloading, Jacob.

JACOB
Mom — are you okay?

LINDA
Don’t worry about it, Jacob. Keep unloading please.

JACOB
Mom-
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LINDA
Do as I say, Jacob.

GUS
Are you alright?

LINDA
Give me some space, please.

GUS
Let me take a look at it, see if he broke the skin.

LINDA
I said to give me some space. Jacob — go to the car and get your things. (he does.) Gus,
I need you to make sure that man stays away from this house tonight.

GUS
I can do that. (beat) Not exactly how I imagined our first meeting would go.

LINDA
You disappointed already, August?

GUS
Gus.

LINDA
Right. Sorry.

GUS
Someone is going to have to talk to Chris.

LINDA
That was your job, Gus.

GUS
No ma’am, [ would not have agreed to that. It’s not right for me to have to be the one to
tell him. You made it sound as though someone was going to come out here and talk to
him.

LINDA
Right. You. You were that someone. You were supposed to come out here and let him
know I was coming.

GUS
I can’t “come out here.” I live here. Right over there, in that house, up the road.
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LINDA
On the property?

GUS
Yes, ma’am.

LINDA
Don’t call me ma’am.

GUS
(beat) Well, I suppose he knows now.

LINDA
You’re going to have to talk to him, Gus. This is what I’ve paid you for.

GUS

LINDA
Tell me you’ll help me keep my son safe tonight.

GUS
I’1l help you with your son.

LINDA
Thank you.

3.

(Jacob’s bedroom at night. He lies awake in bed, restless with the sounds of crickets. He
gets up and looks around. He hoists himself up and climbs out the window. He stays low
to the ground.)

JACOB

(Something catches his attention.)

Dad? Dad?

(a cat appears)

Oh shit. You scared me, cat. Scaredy cat.

(He picks up some dirt. Looks into the darkness, looking for a light or something.)

There’s nowhere to go.

(He lets the dirt fall through his fingers.)
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4.

(The next morning, in the kitchen, Linda sits at the table, Gus is standing by the stove,
with many different coffee preparation machines: a percolator, a stovetop espresso
maker, a French Press, etc.)

GUS
I didn’t know how you take your caffeine.

LINDA
So, you bought all of these?

GUS
I tried to get bagels too, but they didn’t have any at the store, so I got English Muffins
instead.

LINDA
Bagels?

GUS
That’s what you do in New York, right? Drink a cup of coffee, eat a bagel, read the
morning paper?

LINDA
So you bought all these different coffee makers? (Gus nods) You drink coffee?

GUS
Sure. Every morning.

LINDA
Why don’t you make me a cup the way you make it for yourself?

GUS
All right.
(Gus begins to make the coffee. He boils water and heats up a pan.)

LINDA
Is there a hardware store around?

GUS
What are you looking to get?

LINDA
I need some soil for a garden.

GUS
Dirt?
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LINDA
I’m going to plant a garden in front of the house, to make customers feel welcome. 1
need the right kind of dirt.

GUS
You know what kind you want?

LINDA
Yes.

GUS
And how much?

LINDA
Yes.

GUS
Cause I could go get it for you in the truck. That’s normally the kind of work I do around
here.

LINDA
That’s very nice of you. Thank you, Gus. I’ll give you some money.

GUS
No problem. (Gus pulls an egg out of the fridge, cracks it in the pan, and puts the shell in
a coffee mug.) So, you think people’ll want to stay here if there’s flowers out front?

LINDA
Sure. A weekend getaway, or a week off from work.

GUS
Like, tourists?

LINDA
Absolutely. You sell them on the lifestyle, on the environment. And they get to sleep in
a lovely bed & breakfast.

GUS
Guess it never occurred to me that a tourist would want to come out here. You must get a
ton up in New York. What part did you say you’re from?

LINDA
Do you know Brooklyn at all?
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GUS
I know about it. I been once, I know that.

LINDA
You were in Brooklyn?

GUS
I was up in New York and I got on the wrong train and I ended up in Brooklyn.

LINDA
We’re from Brooklyn Heights.

GUS
Rough neighborhood?

LINDA
No.

GUS

Oh wait, don’t tell me. I heard something about this. All of Brooklyn’s gentrifying,
right? People with money are moving in and pushing all the people who live there out.
You got pushed out of there, and so you came out here. (Gus dumps coffee grounds into
the hot water and stirs.)

LINDA

Brooklyn Heights has always been a nice neighborhood. We weren’t pushed out. Listen,
Gus, I would like to have a look around the property and familiarize myself with the land
a bit more. Is that something that you can join me for?

GUS
You could come with me when I check the fence in the morning.

LINDA
What’s that?

GUS

We take the horses out and ride around the perimeter, check to see if the fence has been
knocked down. Ifit has, we put it back up. It’s a good way to see the property. (Gus
pours the coffee from the pot into the mug with the eggshell in it.)

LINDA
Who knocks it down?

GUS
Animals. (He adds some salt to the coffee.)
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LINDA
I see. That will be fine.

GUS
Coffee’s ready.
(He hands it to her.)

LINDA
Did you put an eggshell in there?

GUS
It’s to separate the grounds.

LINDA
And salt?

GUS
Brings up the flavor.

LINDA
Not sugar?

GUS
Cowboy Coffee. That’s how my grandfather used to do it.
(He hands her the cooked egg, which he has served onto a plate.)

LINDA
I dip the egg in?

GUS
No. The egg’s just for eating.
(Linda downs the whole mug in one gulp.)

LINDA
Am I supposed to eat the eggshell?

GUS
No. (beat) Did you like it?

LINDA
Certainly has it’s own taste.

GUS
(beat) I told him. Last night. I told him about how you bought the place, that it’s yours
now. I told him everything I know about it. (beat) I’d rather not have to do that again.
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LINDA
Have you seen him yet this morning?

GUS
He’s asleep.

LINDA
He’s not an early riser.

GUS
No ma’am. I mean, “no.”

LINDA
Thank you for telling him.

GUS
(Gus nods.) Do you know a guy named Sam?

LINDA
Sam?

GUS
Sam from Brooklyn? You got a letter.

LINDA
From Sam?

GUS
Right. Here. I brought it for you. (He hands her the letter.)

LINDA
You read my mail?

GUS
No. No, it says Sam on the back of the envelope. I didn’t want Chris to see it. I thought
that would be a bad way for him to find out you were coming.

LINDA
Let’s not tell anyone about this.

GUS
Okay. Is that, a, uh, amorous relationship?

LINDA
He’s my ex-husband.

17



GUS
I see.

(Jacob enters. It’s as though he’s interrupted.)

JACOB
What?

LINDA
Good morning, sleepyhead. Did you sleep alright?

JACOB
What were you guys talking about?

LINDA
Don’t you want to say good morning to Gus?

JACOB
Good morning.

GUS
I’ll leave ya’ll to enjoy your breakfast.

LINDA
Alright. Thank you, Gus. You’ll stop by before heading into town?

GUS
Sure.
(Gus exits.)

JACOB
That man cook you breakfast?

LINDA
He made me this egg. Do you want it?

(Jacob takes the egg.)

JACOB
So, he’s like, our servant?

LINDA
He’s not a servant, Jacob.

JACOB
What’s his name?
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LINDA
August. Gus.

JACOB
That’s a stupid name. He lives on the property?

LINDA
Just up that road.

JACOB
Would you call him a friend?

LINDA
What do you mean?

JACOB
You paying him?

LINDA
What are you getting at?

JACOB
Sounds like a servant to me. How’d you find him?

LINDA
You got something to say, Jacob?

JACOB
I’m just asking a question. How did you find this man and begin to employ him?

LINDA
He came with the ranch.

JACOB

Oh, I see. He came with the ranch. So, you’re right, he’s not a servant. He’s a slave.

Maybe I’ll get him to pick some cotton for me later.

LINDA
Just shut up and eat your breakfast. I’'m an employer. I’m his boss, not his master.

JACOB
Mmm hmm. Whatever helps you sleep at night.

LINDA
I hope you’re not going to be this way the whole time.
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JACOB
We all got dreams, Mom. (beat) I thought this place was supposed to be empty.

LINDA
I had a miscommunication with Gus. I’m sorry for the confusion last night.

JACOB
That man hit you.

LINDA
I’m fine. You don’t have to worry about me.

JACOB
He seems to think he owns the place.

LINDA
Maybe you should be a lawyer when you grow up. What do you think of that? I could
send you off to law school.

JACOB
That might get rid of me, right?

LINDA
I’ve come up with your first chore while you were sleeping.

JACOB
Is that a joke?

LINDA
We’re going to put a flower garden out in the front of the house — to make people feel
welcome. You’re gonna dig the flower bed.

JACOB
Me? Why don’t you get your slave to do it?

LINDA
I might ask Gus to help you.

JACOB
Oh, cause you don’t think I can do it on my own?

LINDA
Well, it’s got to be one way or the other, Jacob. It’s man’s work and I’'m going to leave it
to my little man. You think you can handle it on your own?
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JACOB
I’1l figure it out.

LINDA
It’s not complicated.

JACOB
I said I can do it.

(Chris enters. Tense Pause.)

CHRIS
I didn’t come to fight.

LINDA

CHRIS
I came to get a change of clothes. I slept on Gus’ couch last night. It’s an old couch.

LINDA
You can go ahead and get what you need to get.
(Chris heads towards the back.)

JACOB
What are you gonna do?

LINDA
What do you mean what am I gonna do?

JACOB
You got to get him out of here.

LINDA
I’m handling this.

JACOB
Mom. I’m serious. Get one of the knives out or something. He hit you.

LINDA
I told you I’'m handling this.

JACOB
Fine.
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LINDA
Sit down.

(Chris comes back in with some clothes and some papers.)

CHRIS
Got my copy of the deed. Remembered where I put it. 1’1l get you out of here soon
enough.

LINDA
You’ll lose. If I were you, I’d try and make a deal with me and cut my losses.

CHRIS
Well, I guess I ain’t exactly you, now am I?

LINDA
Last time you were here you hit me.

CHRIS
I did.

LINDA
You know that’s not going to fly around here.

CHRIS
I wasn’t raised that way. I’'m sorry I hit you.

LINDA
Do it again and you’ll be in real trouble.

CHRIS
You’re making rules already, huh?

LINDA
Yes, I am.

CHRIS
You know I’ve been living here almost 30 years?

LINDA
You mentioned that. That must be your whole life.

CHRIS
That’s right.



LINDA
Maybe it’s time to move on.

CHRIS
This ranch has been in my family for over 50 years. My father got the lease from the
state when he was 24. Earned up the money to buy it by the time he was 30.

LINDA
Well done.

CHRIS
He died before it was 50 years though. I got him buried under a tree ‘bout a quarter mile
that way (he points). Did they tell you he died?

LINDA
Did who tell me?

CHRIS
Whoever it is you made your illegal deal with.

LINDA
Nobody told me anything about your father. But, it doesn’t make a difference.
Everybody’s got a story.

CHRIS
You couldn’t last a day out here anyway.

LINDA
I’ve done all right for myself so far, haven’t I? Where did you sleep last night?

CHRIS
Fuck you.

LINDA

Don’t come into my house and talk like that while we’re eating breakfast. You got your
clothes, now why don’t you get yourself out of here and take a shower. I can’t have you
stinking up my kitchen.

CHRIS
You can’t come in here and tell me how to do my business. I don’t care how important
you think you are. The place is mine. [ won’t lose it to some dumb ass city nigger.

LINDA
Good. That was a nice little speech. You proud of yourself?
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CHRIS
Fuck you.

LINDA

Go change your clothes. (he remains) Not yet? You want to say it again before you go?

CHRIS
You’re a fucking nigger.

LINDA
That feel good?

CHRIS
Fuck you

(He exits. There is a pause.)

JACOB
Mom?

LINDA
It’s gonna happen Jacob.

JACOB
You alright?

LINDA

Don’t act like you didn’t know.

JACOB
I’m sorry.

LINDA

It’s not your fault. But you gotta know it’s gonna happen.

JACOB
I’m sorry I didn’t say anything.

LINDA
It’s not your fault.

(Jacob is not convinced.)
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5.

(Linda’s bedroom at night. She is awake, listening to the sounds of crickets and other
nighttime noisemakers. The latch on the door rattles, and Gus enters as her ex-husband
Sam.)

LINDA
Gus?

GUS AS SAM
Linda.

LINDA
What are you doing in my room?

GUS AS SAM
It ain’t who you think it is.

LINDA
Gus?

GUS AS SAM
It’s not me. It’s me.

LINDA
Sam?

GUS AS SAM
Who else is it gonna be... walking around in your head at night?

LINDA
Why’d you send that letter?

GUS AS SAM
You can’t just run off like that.

LINDA
I can.

GUS AS SAM
The boy.

LINDA
That boy doesn’t need you.

GUS AS SAM
He does. And you do too.
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LINDA
I don’t.

GUS AS SAM
Can’t just run off. You’ll miss me.

LINDA
Try me.

GUS AS SAM
I didn’t know you scared so easy.

LINDA
Only thing I’m scared of is you ruining that boy’s life.

GUS AS SAM
You’re scared I was right.

LINDA
I can handle anything you got, Sam.

GUS AS SAM
I meant it you know.

LINDA
You said your piece, and you got what you deserved.

GUS AS SAM
You think you’re better than us.

LINDA
I am better than you.

GUS AS SAM
You think you’re better than where you came from.

LINDA

I am better than where I came from. The whole point was to get out of there.

GUS AS SAM
You got any friends that look like you?

LINDA
What’s that supposed to mean?
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GUS AS SAM
You’re white. You run all the way across the country just to get yourself called nigger.
Just what you wanted — now you’ve got something to fight for.

LINDA
I don’t play this black enough / white enough game Sam.

GUS AS SAM
You’'re playing it.

LINDA
There were all kinds of reasons to leave New York.

GUS AS SAM
Don’t let that boy turn out to be another dumb ass city nigger. Am I right?

LINDA
I’m done talking about this with you.

GUS AS SAM
At least I don’t try and pretend to be something I’'m not.

LINDA
That’s right, Sam. You can feel good about that. You always come across as exactly
what you are.

GUS AS SAM
And what’s that, Linda? Go ahead and say it.

LINDA
You’re not even going to apologize to me are you?

GUS AS SAM
I’m not sorry. I mean it. (beat) You’re not as tough as you think you are. You’re gonna
miss me real bad.

LINDA
I’m already forgetting what you look like.

GUS AS SAM
You remember what I feel like. That’s what matters.

LINDA
I’m forgetting as fast as I can.
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GUS AS SAM
You’re gonna miss me so bad, out here all on your own.

LINDA
I’ve outgrown you.

GUS AS SAM
You wish you’ve outgrown me. You’re still thinking about me late at night. Why don’t
you let those sheets roll off your body?

LINDA
It’s over, Sam.

GUS AS SAM
Can’t be. Our love turned into a human being, baby. You can’t get rid of me without
destroying the evidence.

LINDA
Leave Jacob alone.

GUS AS SAM
He’s my son.

LINDA
You had more than enough chances with him.

GUS AS SAM
Why don’t you let those sheets roll off your body?

LINDA
Get out.

GUS AS SAM
You got so hard. You’re like stone now.

LINDA
I got people following me across the country to tell me I’m not black enough. That can
make a person hard.

GUS AS SAM
You wish you didn’t love me, but you do.

LINDA
It’1l pass.
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GUS AS SAM
I’m planted in you. You try and kill me, I’1l just rot inside you. I’ll get you from the
inside out. You can get rid of the leaves, but not the roots.

LINDA
You don’t deserve him. You don’t deserve either one of us.

GUS AS SAM
That boy needs my guidance.

LINDA
You’re no kind of example for anyone. Stay out of my head.

GUS AS SAM
Let those sheets slide off your body.

LINDA
No.

GUS AS SAM
You’ll miss me. (Beat) I brought you a present. (He pulls a plant out of his coat and
places it near the bed.) For your bed & breakfast. Good luck.

6.
(Daytime. Jacob, outside, takes a shovel to the dirt and starts digging. He hears the cat.)

JACOB

Scaredy. What do you want? You like living out here?

(with his best countrified accent) Wooooooooo Eeeeeeeeeeee. Lawdee Lawdee, man
work tough out here in de countryside. Diggin all day in dat sun, a fella sho’ do work up
a mess a sweat. Lawdee, Lawdee, Lawdee. I do declare.

(he looks back at the dirt. Keeps digging.)
You can help me dig, Scaredy.

(He begins to sing. He’s over-doing it.)
JACOB

Wade in de Water. Wade in de Water, Chirrun. Wade in de Water. God’s gonna trouble
de water.
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7.
(Chris and Gus are cleaning Gus’ rifles on Gus’ porch.)

GUS
How come you’re not down at the courthouse?

CHRIS
It’s Sunday.

GUS
(beat) She showed you the deed.

CHRIS
I got a deed says the place is mine.

GUS
State took it away because you didn’t handle it right.

CHRIS
I don’t think you’re in a position to be moralizing me here, Gus.

GUS
You been going to the courthouse everyday?

CHRIS
She offered me movers. You know that?

GUS
What do you mean?

CHRIS
She offered to pay for movers to come move me out of here. She offered to pay my first
month’s rent somewhere else.

GUS
That’s very generous, Chris. It’s not a bad deal to get after you hit someone in the face.

CHRIS
It’s cause she’s guilty. She’s trying to buy me off.

GUS
If you’re so sure, why don’t you call the cops — get her outta here?

CHRIS
I can’t call the cops. Deed at the courthouse says the place is hers. I’m calling lawyers.
First lawyers, then police.
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GUS
Thanks for the help with the guns.

CHRIS
What’s the big hole that boy’s been digging in front of the house?

GUS
She wants a garden.

CHRIS
So they’re digging a hole?

GUS
You got to do that first. Dig up whatever roots are in the dirt and replace it with planting
soil, which is better for the plants.

CHRIS

That’s stupid. Why not just buy plants that grow in this soil?
GUS

That would be a different option.
CHRIS

You talk to that boy much?

GUS

Not much I guess.

CHRIS

Every time I look at him, he runs off.
GUS

He’s a little shifty.

CHRIS

Must be a yankee thing.

GUS

You wanna hand me the brush?
(Chris hands Gus the toothbrush for cleaning the guns.)

CHRIS
They got their own thing going on up there, right? People can be rude to each other and
it’s no big deal, cause everyone’s so busy all the time.
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GUS
I wouldn’t know.

CHRIS
You’re the one’s been up there, right?

GUS
Yeah. Everybody was nice to me though.

CHRIS

Maybe it’s just a cultural difference. Seems rude to walk around in a man’s house and
not even look him in the eye. (Pause) I’ve noticed you and her are spending a lot more
time together lately.

GUS
Linda?

CHRIS
That’s right. Seems like you go over there just about every afternoon.

GUS
I’m just trying to be friendly. Share our culture you know.

CHRIS
You gonna sleep with her?

GUS
What?

CHRIS
You heard me.

GUS
Sleep with Linda? She’s my boss.

CHRIS
Don’t bullshit me around, Gus. I see the way ya’ll look at each other.

GUS
How’s that?

CHRIS
Some kind of curiosity in your eyes. You two are sniffing each other out.

GUS
You’re not making any sense.
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CHRIS
I’m saying, I don’t want to see you over there being all smiley and helpful. I forbid it.

GUS
Forbid it? You’re in my house now, son.

CHRIS
I’m the one had this house built for you Gus. I’m the one who paid for it.

GUS
You’'re father paid for it. You were never any good with money.

CHRIS
My family has been supporting you for years.

GUS

You don’t have any money. Don’t start talking to me about support. If you were paying
me like you were supposed to, you might find that I’d be a tad bit more sympathetic to
your predicament.

CHRIS
You’re not sorry at all are you Gus?

GUS
I’m the foreman on the ranch. She’s the ranch owner. Things change. It’s only right that
I get paid for the work I’m doing.

CHRIS

You chose a stranger over me. You’re telling me that some lady called you up out of the
blue, filled your head with all kinds of lies about this place, and you believed her, cause
you got a check in the mail. You kept her secrets. You backed her up when she got here.
And now, what? You’re gonna sleep with her too — to spite me? Is she paying you for
that too, Gus? The foreman’s got all kinds of new duties on this ranch.

GUS

You shut your hole, Chris. This woman is paying me a salary that I haven’t received from
you in over a year. How many more years you think I got as a foreman anyway? There’s
plenty of money to be made taking people on nose-in-butt-horse tours around a bed &
breakfast.

CHRIS
So much for loyalty, Gus.
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GUS

I didn’t know she was for real till I got the check in the mail. Why would someone send
me a paycheck unless they were for real? It’d a been a waste of money. I honestly
thought someone with more information was gonna come out here and explain things. 1
didn’t realize that I was supposed to be that guy. And you said it yourself, Chris. The
deed at the courthouse says that she owns the place. If something illegal was done, it was
by the Land Commissioner, not by me.

CHRIS
A bigger man would be able to apologize.

GUS
She bought the property, Chris. She worked something out.

CHRIS
If the land office sold the property, it’s got to be listed as for sale. There’s no record of
that. How’d she buy something that’s not for sale?

GUS
There’s no records? Is that true?

CHRIS
Hell yes it’s true, Gus. I’m not making this up.

GUS
I’ve got to look out for me.

CHRIS
What was your price? How much did she buy you for?

GUS
A thousand dollars.

CHRIS
Jesus Christ, Gus. That’s nothing. You sold me out for nothing.

GUS
It’s the Land Commissioner that did something wrong. I’ve got to look out for me.

CHRIS
Just don’t sleep with that goddamn woman. That’s all I’'m asking. I’ll worry about the

property.

GUS
Hand me the shamy please.
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CHRIS
Did you hear me?

GUS
Hand me that shamy.
(Chris hands Gus the shamy.)

8.

(Gus’ bedroom at night. He is awake, listening to the sounds of the crickets and other
nighttime noisemakers. His fantasy begins ... The latch on the door rattles, and Linda
enters, wearing something sexy, her figure silhouetted.)

LINDA
August

GUS
Hi Linda

LINDA
You don’t mind if I call you August, do you?

GUS
My mother used to call me that.

LINDA
I’ve been seeing you around. You're a good worker. Very strong.

GUS
Thank you.

LINDA
You mind if I ask you a personal question, August?

GUS

LINDA
You ever been with a woman like me?

GUS
What?

LINDA

I see you looking at me August and I swear it’s like you’re looking right through me, like
you’re eyes are climbing inside me. It’s very sexy.
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GUS
I’m just lookin’.

LINDA
You’re so good to me, taking care of the house, taking me on horseback.

GUS
I’m a provider. What can I say?

LINDA
Trust me. You’ve never been with anybody like me before.

GUS
You’re a good looking woman.

LINDA
I’ve seen you watching me.

GUS
Oh?

LINDA
I never been with someone like you before either, August.

GUS
That right?

LINDA
I never had anybody do me like I need to be done. Never been with anyone who’s man
enough for me. Maybe you’re just the guy I’ve been looking for.

GUS
I reckon I am.

LINDA
I saw you with the guns this afternoon. I like watching you clean your gun.

GUS
That rifle was my father’s. He always took good care of it.

LINDA
You inherited a big gun. You touch yourself for me, Gus?

GUS
Like this? (He begins to touch himself.)
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LINDA
Yes. Just like that. You ever been with a black woman, August?

GUS
Why you want to know?

LINDA
You know it’s not the same.

GUS
People are just people.

LINDA
You and I both know it’s not the same. Look at me, Gus. I want you to look at me while
you touch yourself. You ever listen to the blues, August?

GUS
Yeah.

LINDA
Tell me.

GUS
When we were kids.

LINDA
0000 tell me mmmmm

GUS

When we were kids. We used to ride around at night in the back of a pick up, listening to
the Black music on the AM radio. It was the only station we could get at night back then.
We’d drink and look up at the stars.

LINDA
And you could hear the music?

GUS
Yeah. All that hootin’ and hollerin’ on the radio, looking at the stars.

LINDA
Ooo tell me Gus ... what did you think about, little August, growing up in the back of a
pick up?
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GUS

I thought, that’s living. All that moanin’. Those singers are alive. Then, the next
morning, we could pick up the FM signal again and you could hear the white folks
singing the same songs. But they sounded different. There were jingles and jangles.
And they changed all the dirty words.

LINDA
Tell me

GUS
And I thought. They took the life out of it. It wasn’t hot anymore. They weren’t
moanin’.

LINDA
You know why?

GUS
Why?

LINDA
Cause white people don’t know nothing about suffering, Gus. Maybe you know about
guilt. But you don’t know nothing about suffering.

GUS
I don’t think that’s true.

LINDA
And I’m suffering for you, August. I’m moanin’ for you.

GUS
Yeah?

LINDA
You still touching yourself for me?

GUS
Mmm hmmmm

LINDA
Yeah?

GUS
Yeah.

LINDA
You’re thinking about my legs aren’t you?
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GUS
Yeah

LINDA
You can see me moving for you?

GUS
Yeah

LINDA
The black woman is the mother of the universe, August, you know that? We’re the only
Queens left. The world came out from between my legs. Are you thinking about them?

GUS
Mmm

LINDA
You gonna come for me baby?

GUS
I’m gonna come

LINDA
You gonna come for me?

GUS
Yeah

LINDA
Let me have it. Let me have it, August. I am suffering for you.

(She moans. He comes.)

LINDA
August?

GUS
Yes?

LINDA
Your fantasies disgust me.

(She walks out. Gus is alone.)
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9

(Morning. Linda and Gus stand in the ditch that Jacob has been digging in the garden.)

GUS
It’s so deep. It’s like an open grave.

LINDA
There has to be enough room for the root structures.

GUS
Must be nice to put Jacob to work like this.

LINDA
Yes it is. (beat) Did you ride fence this morning?

GUS
“Ride fence,” huh? You’re picking up the lingo.

LINDA
I’m trying, Gus. I had a nice time when we went.

GUS

I actually did go this morning. I found something I thought I might share with you.

Something to look for next time we go for a ride.

LINDA
What’s that?

GUS
I found a mountain lion out there this morning.

LINDA
A what?

GUS
A mountain lion. A cougar.

LINDA
A cougar?

GUS
It’s a big animal. I was checking the fence and I found a half-eaten deer and some
footprints.

LINDA
It ate a deer?
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GUS
It ate half.

LINDA
Oh my god. So... what does one normally do with this kind of information?

GUS

Well, hopefully it’ll wander off on it’s own. If it goes after any of the cattle, we’re in
trouble. I’m sure you know, those guys are worth a few hundred dollars each, but they
ain’t worth much dead.

LINDA
So, we do nothing?

GUS
I’ll keep a lookout for it. I might string the rest of that deer up on a tree somewhere else,
see if I can convince it the deer are moving off in a different direction.

LINDA
That sounds fine.

GUS
(beat) What made you decide to open up a bed & breakfast anyway?

LINDA
I always wanted to own some land.

GUS
Why?

LINDA

You’re nothing in this country unless you own land. I got tired of everybody breathing
down my neck in New York. You own a big piece of land, you can do whatever you
want.

GUS
I didn’t realize bed & breakfasts were such a path to liberation.

LINDA
It gets Jacob out of Brooklyn. It shows him that other worlds exist. It gives him a set of
chores and a chance to be responsible. That’s supposed to be good for them.

GUS
Was he into some kind of trouble up there?

41



LINDA
Yes.

GUS
Anything I should be concerned about?

LINDA
He got caught with drugs at school and they kicked him out. Then, they printed his name
in one of the neighborhood papers. I hope that embarrassment scared him straight.

GUS
He’s into drugs, huh?

LINDA

They had him selling dope. Someone convinced him it was a way to make money. He
just wants to be good at something. He gets curious and he’s very organized. He’s not
dangerous.

GUS
Curiosity killed the cat, huh?

LINDA
(nods) Have you been poking around the house at night?

GUS
(shakes his head no) Maybe it’s Bean.

LINDA
Bean?

GUS
The cat. She’s been here for years. She comes and goes as she pleases. Ya’ll are the only
two gals on the place.

LINDA
She pokes around at night?

GUS
Even if it’s not her, there’s all kinds of living things crawling around. Lots of energy on
aranch. Seems like it’s wide open and there’s nothing here, but really it’s very full.

LINDA
It feels so isolated at night. Like there’s this thick black curtain of infinite darkness.

(pause)
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GUS
That was awfully poetic.

LINDA
Thank you.

GUS
So, you’ve been raising Jacob all on your own then?

LINDA
His father and I had a falling out.

GUS
I got a lot of respect for single parents.

LINDA
Me too.

GUS
You must really love him.

LINDA
I would do anything for that boy.

GUS

(beat) It’s nice to get to know you some, Linda. You’re an impressive woman.

LINDA
Thank you.

GUS
You must get lonesome sometimes.

(It’s almost like there’s a moment between them. Maybe Gus is just imagining, but they

seem to see each other differently for a second. Jacob approaches, sleepy.)

JACOB
Mom

GUS
I best head out.

LINDA
Okay.
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GUS
Nice job on the hole, Son.

(Jacob says nothing. Gus leaves.)

LINDA
You’re not talking to him?

JACOB
I’m not his son.

LINDA
You look tired.

JACOB
I was working on this ditch all day. Did you have breakfast?

LINDA
Why?

JACOB
I’m hungry.

LINDA
And?

JACOB
Y ou should make me breakfast.

LINDA
Is that right? Giving you the gift of life isn’t enough?

JACOB
I’m hungry.

LINDA
You should take today off. Don’t dig today — Go exploring.

JACOB
I’m not your employee. If I am, I want a raise.

LINDA

You’re a smart boy. You know when to ask for a raise -- that’s good.

JACOB
Feed me.
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LINDA
Okay. C’mon, I’ll make breakfast. Did you know there’s a cat on this place?

JACOB
Sure.

LINDA
Her name is Bean.

JACOB
Cause she farts so much.

LINDA
I know that ain’t right.

JACOB
Food time, Mama.

LINDA
Come on then knucklehead. I’ll show you how to cook an egg.

10.
(Nighttime. Jacob is lying in his bed. There’s a rattle at the door, then Chris enters as his
father, Sam.)

JACOB
Hello?

CHRIS AS SAM
Jake

JACOB
Who is it? What do you want? I’ve got a bat.

CHRIS AS SAM
It’s Sam. It’s your father, Jake.

JACOB
No, it’s not. You’re that asshole, Chris.

CHRIS AS SAM
Forgot me already?
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JACOB
No.

CHRIS AS SAM
You’re missing it, Jake.

JACOB
What?

CHRIS AS SAM
It’s calling you just like you’ve been calling me. And you’re missing it.

JACOB
(beat) I see you as other people sometimes. I walk down the street, I follow people and
listen to their conversations. I pretend it’s you.

CHRIS AS SAM
It is me.

JACOB
What do you want?

CHRIS AS SAM
I’m jealous of you, you know that?

JACOB
Of me?

CHRIS AS SAM
These are the best years of your life. I miss them. Your life’s out there calling you and
you’ve got the body to respond.

JACOB
Nobody’s calling me.

CHRIS AS SAM
It’s in the dirt.

JACOB
It’s my fault, isn’t it? That you left?

CHRIS AS SAM
No

JACOB
There’s no one for me to talk to out here. They look at me like I’m a monster.
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CHRIS AS SAM

Wasn’t anybody for you to talk to in Brooklyn either.

JACOB

Least there was people around. (beat) You got another family somewhere don’t you?

CHRIS AS SAM
I’1l always be your father.

JACOB
You ever feel out of place?

CHRIS AS SAM

JACOB

You should see how everybody looks at me out here. Like they’ve never seen a black

man before. I don’t know if they have. Everyone’s so scared of what I’'m going to do. |

feel like a Zulu Dick Monster attacking the countryside.

CHRIS AS SAM
They talk about your prick?

JACOB
I don’t know what they talk about.

CHRIS AS SAM
You think about it?

JACOB
What?

CHRIS AS SAM
Do you think about your piece at all?

JACOB
Yes.

CHRIS AS SAM
Got any questions?

JACOB
Maybe
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CHRIS AS SAM
I bet you don’t have that much experience either, right? Your mama’s raising you up,
giving you that white person education.

JACOB

CHRIS AS SAM

See, by the time [ was your age, | had already been with a few women. We got started
much younger back then. Least in my neighborhood. It’s natural for a man to wonder
what he’s working with.

JACOB
How do you know? How do you know what you’re working with?

CHRIS AS SAM
How do you know if what you got’s any good?

JACOB
Yeah.

CHRIS AS SAM
You got to work with it a bit.

JACOB
You mean...

CHRIS AS SAM
Practice with yourself...

JACOB
Are you telling me to like...?

CHRIS AS SAM
See what you’re working with.

JACOB
I already know about that. I do plenty of that.

CHRIS AS SAM
Then you gotta find a woman.

JACOB
What’s it like? Is that a stupid question?
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CHRIS AS SAM

You’ll love it. It’s warm. It’s a strong muscle they got down there. It’s just a little piece
of you in there, but if you’re doing it right, it feels like she’s got your whole body inside
of her. Like she swallows you whole. It gets hard to want to be anywhere else.

JACOB
Is that why you cheat? Cause that’s the only place you ever want to be?

CHRIS AS SAM
I never cheated on you.

JACOB
You got another family somewhere?

CHRIS AS SAM
I guess you wouldn’t understand, anyway. Maybe after you’ve had a taste.

JACOB
I don’t know how I’m supposed to find someone out here.

CHRIS AS SAM
I don’t know how the country boys do it. They probably all fucking sheep or something.

JACOB
There aren’t any sheep on this place. It’s cows and deer and some horses.

CHRIS AS SAM
I guess you’ll have to find a nice cow. I doubt you could catch a deer and a horse is more
likely to take you.

JACOB
I think I heard all the advice I need.

CHRIS AS SAM
I’m proud of you.

JACOB
Proud?

CHRIS AS SAM
You’re growing up right.

JACOB
Not like you had anything to do with it.
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CHRIS AS SAM
You mad at me?

JACOB

Shouldn’t I be? Idon’t even know you. I see other people, I hear what they say to their
kids, I wonder if that’s what you would say to me. Would I be a good son? Is that why
you left — cause I didn’t act right?

CHRIS AS SAM
Your mama don’t want me around.

JACOB
I wish you left me something before you walked out.

CHRIS AS SAM
She chased me out.

JACOB
If you cared, you would have found a way. All you cared about was that other woman.

CHRIS AS SAM
Y our mama shut me out.

JACOB
Ain’t you a man? I thought you were supposed to be strong. C’mon Zulu Dick. You
gonna let a woman stop you?

CHRIS AS SAM
Don’t run me off, Jake.

JACOB
You could have left me a journal or something.

CHRIS AS SAM
A journal?

JACOB

Like with your thoughts in it over the years. What you thought about when you were my
age. What it’s like to sleep with a woman. Did you feel like everything was your fault —
like I do? Is that why you left?

CHRIS AS SAM
Black men don’t keep journals.

JACOB
(stunned) Oh, we just swing around our mighty African spears?
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CHRIS AS SAM
What would you have done with it anyway?

JACOB
I would have read it. What would you have written about?

CHRIS AS SAM
I was never much for writing my feelings down.

JACOB
If you had to.

CHRIS AS SAM
I’d write about growing up in Red Hook. About drinking on the rooftops when I was a
kid, looking out on the city, getting into trouble.

JACOB
Did you have friends?

CHRIS AS SAM
Hell yes I had friends, what do you take me for? Me and a bunch of guys from the
neighborhood used to run all around together. We did it up right.

JACOB
What about the rooftops?

CHRIS AS SAM
What about them?

JACOB
What was it like?

CHRIS AS SAM
You could see the whole city. Statue of Liberty right there. Nice view.

JACOB
You’d drink up there?

CHRIS AS SAM
Til we got caught... they could always hear us on the top floor, hear the footsteps
walking around on the roof. (beat) That’s a real New York story right there.

JACOB
Are you gonna leave New York?
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CHRIS AS SAM
Like you did?

JACOB
I heard Mom tell you that you’ll never see me again. You gonna let her get away with
that?

CHRIS AS SAM
What do you think?

JACOB

I think you’re gonna keep living in New York. I think you’re gonna stay in the same
neighborhood, but never walk down the same streets, that you’re going to build a new
family right around the corner. I think you’re going to be happy.

CHRIS AS SAM
You give me too much credit.

JACOB
I don’t think you’re gonna fight for me.

CHRIS AS SAM
You should stay with your mother. She knows what’s best for you. (pause) I sent her a
letter. Get her to write me back.

JACOB
You sent a letter?

CHRIS AS SAM
Yeah.

JACOB
Did you send anything for me?

CHRIS AS SAM
Not this time. I’ll get you in the next one.

JACOB
(crushed) Cool.

CHRIS AS SAM
So tell your mama to write me back. It’s important, she’s got to do it. (tentatively) Even

though she’s a bitch.

JACOB
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CHRIS AS SAM
You gonna tell her I said that?

JACOB
Maybe

CHRIS AS SAM
Alright now.

JACOB
Yeah, she’s a bitch. (beat) Are you really my father?

CHRIS AS SAM
I brought you something. (He takes a small plant from his jacket and gives it to Jacob.)
Give that to your mother for me.

12.

(Jacob climbs out the window and goes to the ditch. It’s quiet, but we hear the sounds of
the ranch at night. Jacob is tentative, but determined, and softly mumbling to himself.
He puts the plant Chris As Sam gave him in the last scene into the dirt. He touches the
inside of the ditch. He explores the feel. He undresses, takes a breath, enters the ditch
and lies down. He feels what it’s like to be inside.)

END OF ACT ONE.

53



ACT TWO

1.
(In the attic of the house, Chris has a fantasy. A noose hangs from the rafters. Chris has
several milk jugs with him.)

CHRIS

(he sings)

I’m a Texan

I’'m a Texan

I’m a Texan Star

I eat my beans from a Mason Jar

I can ride ‘em, I can rope ‘em, I can show ya how it’s done.
I’m a Texan, I’'m a Texan, I’'m a Texas Star.

Bum ba da da daba dum Bang Bang

(whew whew) Yeeeee haaaaawww!

(He pours milk down the walls.)

It was my father’s. You’re trying to steal my inheritance. My father’s the one that
bought this place. He worked it everyday. He put his life into it. And he gave it to me.
That was his right. You think he would have let you walk in his house like that?

There are options you know. I don’t have to do this. There are other things I can choose
to inherit. There are traditions. I’m not pretending they’re not there. There are ways to
deal with being challenged. I’ve never been a part of one. I don’t know anybody who
has. But, these things do happen.

I heard my father talk about them once. He was here down here in the 40s and 50s. He
told me how you’d put your foot on the back on their neck, hold their head down while
you tie their elbows behind their back. How you’d string a rope around their necks.
You think I could get away with it? Even today?

It’s desperate people do desperate things. We’ll call it plan B. But, I want you to
remember that it’s right there. I want you to remember that when you walk around my
house with that smug little look on your face. Remember that you might want to treat me
with a little goddamn respect — might want to treat me like a human being on this earth.
Cause I could do plenty to take your humanity away too. Because no one in the history
of my family would let you get away with what I’m letting do.

(Pees.)

Don’t make me do it. But, don’t you forget the options available to a desperate man.

(Chris exits. The noose swings.)
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2.
(Breakfast. Gus and Linda are pacing around the kitchen.)

LINDA
There’s no way you don’t smell it.

GUS
I smell it alright.

LINDA
What is it? Did something die?

GUS
If something was dead there would be bugs.

LINDA
How do you know there aren’t bugs?

GUS
I don’t see any bugs. Did you spill something?

LINDA
I didn’t spill anything — what could I have spilled?

GUS
I don’t know, did you drop some eggs and forget to clean them up or something?

LINDA
Gus, you’ve got to make this go away.

(Jacob comes in — groggy.)

JACOB
(covering his nose) Uh.

LINDA
Get out of here, Jacob, you don’t want to smell this.

JACOB
Uh. What did you do?

LINDA
We don’t know what it is.

JACOB
Did you kill a possum for breakfast or something?
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GUS
Aren’t any possum around here.

LINDA
Very funny, Jacob.

GUS

I think it’s coming from the wall. (He puts his face up to the wall.) It’s here.

LINDA
(goes over to the wall.) Oh!

JACOB
(goes over to the wall) Uh!

GUS
I think it’s piss.

JACOB
What?

GUS
Excuse me. (beat) It smells like urine.

LINDA
What do we do?

GUS
We got to clean it out.

LINDA
How do we do that?

GUS

Well, if it’s inside the wall, we got to tear the wall out.

JACOB
This shit stinks.

LINDA
I’ve got a plant. We could put a plant nearby.

GUS

I don’t think a plant’s going to make much difference. You need new boards for the wall.
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LINDA
How’d it get like that?

JACOB
Maybe the toilet’s leaking? The pipes.

GUS
Could be.

LINDA
Sam, I mean, Gus. You gotta clean this out today. We have to be able to use the kitchen.

GUS
Well, I’d guess the stink’d go away once we get the old boards out of here and figure out
what’s making the smell from inside the wall.

LINDA
It smells like old milk.

JACOB
It smells like eggs.

GUS
I’m fairly certain there’s urine in there.

LINDA
So what do we do?

GUS

I could get my hammer, come in here and get the boards out, so we can see what the
problem is. It’ll destroy the wall. You’ll have to buy new wood for the wall. If the pipes
are leaking from the toilet, you’re going to have to get someone else to come out here and
look at it, cause unless it’s something real simple, I don’t know much about plumbing.

LINDA
How long does it take?

GUS
Half an hour? However long it takes to bust through the wall.

JACOB
You’re just gonna break through the wall with a hammer?

GUS
That’s the best way to get in there, right?
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JACOB
Cool.

GUS
You want to help me? It’ll go faster with two people.

JACOB
If you want.

LINDA
I’m going to get out of here. This stinks too bad for me. I'll go inspect the root bed for
the garden, see how that’s coming along.

JACOB
I finished it.

LINDA
We’ll see.

JACOB
It’s done.

LINDA
I’m just going to have a look, Jacob. Don’t freak out on me.
(She exits)

JACOB
Why does she do that?

(Gus puts his hand on Jacob’s shoulder.)
3.
(Gus and Jacob in the kitchen, with one hammer, taking turns smashing the wall.)

GUS
You like doing this kind of thing?

JACOB
Breaking things?

GUS
Right.

JACOB
Yeah.
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GUS
I should get you to help me with other stuff. There’s always something like this to do out
here.

JACOB
Can you teach me how to shoot a gun?

GUS
I can. Why the interest?

JACOB

I’m curious. If I’'m going to live out here, it seems like the kind of thing that I’'m
supposed to know how to do, right? They don’t like, teach you how to do it at school or
anything, do they?

GUS
My dad taught me.

JACOB
Oh.

GUS
But, I could teach you. It’s not all that hard.

JACOB
I just thought...

GUS
Your dad’s not gonna teach you, right?

JACOB
I don’t really talk about my dad all that much, okay?

GUS
Me either.

JACOB
What?

GUS
I don’t talk about my dad all that much either.

JACOB
Why not?
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GUS
(joking) What are you trying to run some kind of trick on me?

JACOB
No. Why?

GUS

(having fun) Well, I just told you that I don’t talk about my dad and here you are asking

me questions. You want me to sit around all day talking about my dad, but you ain’t
gonna tell me nothing about yours?

JACOB
No. That’s not what I meant.

GUS
My dad was an asshole.

JACOB

GUS
That’s what you’re asking for, right?

JACOB
I never said anything about your dad.

GUS

I know. I’m telling you. My dad was an asshole. Here. You got to hit it more like this.

(He demonstrates.)

JACOB
Why are you telling me about your dad?

GUS

That’s the deal we got going here. I’m gonna tell you a little bit about my dad and you’re

gonna tell me something about yours.

JACOB
Oh. (pause) My mom beat him up.

GUS
Really? No joke? Wow.

JACOB
Yeah. I don’t know what you’re laughing at.
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GUS
I ain’t laughing.

JACOB
Why was your dad an asshole?

GUS
I think if I knew I wouldn’t think he was such an asshole.

JACOB
That’s not an answer.

GUS
He was just a tired ole some bitch. I don’t know why.

JACOB
Fuck you, pops. That’s not an answer.

GUS

Take it easy. (beat) I think he disappointed himself or something. Probably woke up
one day and realized that he was just a mean old coot and didn’t know what to do but
blame me for it.

JACOB
You have siblings?

GUS
Nope. You?

JACOB
Nope.

GUS
When did your mom beat up your dad?

JACOB
Just over a month ago.

GUS
Is that why ya’ll are here?

JACOB
No.

GUS
Is that the last time you saw your dad?
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JACOB
Yes.

GUS
Why’d she do it?

JACOB

It was on the front stoop. He was cheating on her. They started to get in a fight and he
made like he was gonna hit her, but she beat him to it and didn’t let up until he was
bleeding and lying in the street.

GUS
Damn. What a woman. (beat) Kick that piece of wood right there. Break it off.

JACOB
I never told anybody.

GUS
She’s something else I guess.

JACOB
She kept saying mothafucka this and mothafucka that. I’ve never seen her like that. In
front of everybody too.

GUS
She must be awfully strong.

JACOB
She only did it once you know.

GUS
Your mom?

JACOB
Yeah.

GUS
Okay. (laughing) Sure is funny.

JACOB
I guess.

GUS
I’m picturing her going all crazy with her arms flailing, lips all puffed out, big-eyed,
“goin crazy on ‘im!” (He imitates how he imagines her looking.)
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JACOB
I don’t know what that means.

GUS
Just means I bet she looked funny.

JACOB
I guess she did.

GUS
So, if that’s not it, what are ya’ll doing out here?

JACOB
What do you mean?

GUS
I mean, ya’lll are city folk, right? Why’d you come out here?

JACOB
It was my mom’s idea.

GUS
She said you got into some kind of drug trouble in Brooklyn.

JACOB
She said that? What else did she say?

GUS
Something about a newspaper article.

JACOB
I don’t believe she told you that.

GUS
That’s not the real reason?

JACOB
Uh-Unbh.

GUS
What’s the real reason?

JACOB
(thinking on his feet) I think she’s doing it for the struggle.
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GUS
What’s that mean?

JACOB
The struggle for justice. Black power, chief.

GUS
I don’t understand.

JACOB
I guess you wouldn’t.

GUS
You mean like, uh, a Black Panther, or something like that?

JACOB
(short pause) That’s exactly right.

GUS
She’s a Black Panther?

JACOB
Hell yeah. You should talk to her about it. See what she says.

GUS
Holy shit. So, wait... why’d ya’ll come out here?

JACOB
To show you it’s ours.

GUS
I don’t understand

JACOB

Countryside belongs to us. First you stole us away from Africa, then you wrote us out of
the history of America, then you Jim Crow’d away our freedom. This should all belong
to us. 40 Acres and a mule.

GUS
oh.

JACOB
“oh.” That’s right. Shit.

GUS
Is that really why ya’ll came?
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JACOB
The land belongs to us.

GUS
So, you feel a real connection to the land, huh?

JACOB
It’s my birthright.

GUS
You know I saw you the other day?

JACOB

GUS
I saw you rolling around in the dirt with your shirt off.

JACOB
I wasn’t...

GUS
C’mon.

JACOB
I don’t know what you’re saying old man.

GUS
I’m saying I caught you. I’ve seen you lying in that hole in the ground out front. I saw
you take your clothes off.

JACOB
It was hot.

GUS
I saw you lay down in there. At night, when you didn’t think anybody was watching.
Don’t do it anymore.

JACOB
Yo, you’re not my dad, alright? So, don’t start with that. You work for me.

GUS
I’m not getting in your business son. I’m telling you how to be safe. You’re vulnerable
in a ditch that size.
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JACOB
You know what? Why don’t you go take out the trash or something? Clean my fucking
toilet or something like that. You don’t get to tell me what to do.

GUS
Take it easy.

JACOB
That’s bullshit, asking me all these questions about my dad and then making up some
story about me in the dirt.

GUS
We both know I’m telling the truth, Jake.

JACOB
I don’t care about what you think.

GUS
You can’t be sneaking around at night.

JACOB
What did I just say?

GUS

You don’t understand, Jake. During the daylight, we’ve got a protective cover around us
out here. We’ve got a little force field and the animals stay away, but as soon as that sun
goes down, that shield is gone and we’re on their turf. Those lines disappear. I don’t
want you to get yourself hurt.

JACOB
What did I just say? I don’t care about what you think, motherfucka.

GUS
Don’t get all like that. We don’t need that stuff.

JACOB
“Like that?” “That stuff?”” What are you trying to say?

GUS
I’m not saying anything. Relax, Jake.

JACOB
No, what are you trying to say? Man, I don’t believe this shit. I knew we were coming
out here to some real hick mother fuckers, but I didn’t realize you’d be so blatant.
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GUS
Blatant what?

JACOB
What was that bullshit about my mom’s big lips, big-eyed, going crazy on my dad? What
the hell was that supposed to mean? Why don’t you just say what’s on your mind?

GUS
What’s on my mind is that you’re acting like a damn fool.

JACOB
You are not in charge of me, you fucking white hick cracker.

GUS
Fine. You’re right. Tell your mother I’ll come back later to finish the wall.
(Gus starts to walk off.)

JACOB
Oh, so now you’re not going to teach me how to shoot a gun, right?

GUS
You’ve got to be kidding me.

JACOB
(looking)

GUS
Ten seconds ago you were calling me a racist klans-member. Now you want me to put a
gun in your hands?

JACOB
Yes. It’s what you get paid for, isn’t it?

GUS
It is not what I get paid for. Maybe I should start a class though. I could teach little city
brats how to operate firearms.

JACOB
Nobody’d go to that.

GUS
Not even lonely city kids looking for someone to yell at?

JACOB
Lonely?
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GUS
I’1l teach you.

(He picks up the hammer and whacks the wall open, hands the hammer to Jacob. Jacob
kicks a bigger opening in the wall. Gus reaches in and pulls out a milk jug. They look at
each other.)

4.
(Chris stands in the kitchen with Linda. He waves Sam’s letter in his hand. Unseen,
Jacob overhears the following.)

CHRIS
Now it’s personal for you too.

LINDA
Give it back.

CHRIS
You were married to this guy?

LINDA
Give me that letter.

CHRIS
You must really go in for this romantic shit, huh? (reading) “Love’s got no limit.” Is that
the kind of thing that gets you all hot and bothered?

LINDA
How did you get it?

CHRIS
I found it in my bedroom. Someone must have left it there for me.

LINDA
That letter has got nothing to do with you.

CHRIS

I wish this letter had nothing to do with me. I wish, frankly, that I never had to read your
dirty laundry, that it wasn’t my business, that my house wasn’t infested with a liar and a
cheat. I wish that were the case. Sadly, I have to deal with this filth.

LINDA
Give it back.
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CHRIS

(reading) “You got money to bribe officials in Texas but not to take care of your own?
C’mon Linda.” How do you think this letter would stack up as evidence, huh? Says right
there, plain as day, that you bribed somebody. Seems like that pretty much puts the nail
in the coffin, don’t it?

LINDA

CHRIS
Think something like that would help me get a lawyer?

LINDA

CHRIS

You know, I figured you for a lesbian when you first got out here. I changed my mind
pretty quickly though, figured you were just frigid. Hard to imagine how you ever
suckered a man in. But now I realize. He was just with you for your money.

LINDA
You are going to put that letter down, walk out of my house and never come back.

CHRIS
The hell I am. I’m doing research. How much you get for your house up in Brooklyn?

LINDA
4 million dollars. Can your country-ass count that high? Put that in your research report.

CHRIS
God damn that’s a lot of money!

LINDA
It’s market value. You thinking about buying real-estate in Brooklyn? Cause I know
plenty of people up there would just love to have you as a neighbor.

CHRIS
You’re gonna have to make a deal with me.

LINDA

I already tried to make a deal with your sorry ass. I offered to pay a month’s rent for you.
I offered to pay for your moving costs. You wouldn’t shut up about your precious
father’s memory.

CHRIS
Don’t talk about my father.
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LINDA
Either that man was as big a fuck up as you, or he’s lucky he’s dead so he doesn’t have to
see what you’ve done to the family name.

CHRIS
Don’t talk about my father.

LINDA
Give me back my letter.

CHRIS
I want my market value.

LINDA
Your market value, dear, is negative two hundred thousand dollars.

CHRIS
I want a million dollars.

LINDA
(laughs in his face) A million dollars? Have you lost your mind? Nobody wants to live
out here in this shithole. There’s no way this property is worth a million dollars.

CHRIS
It’s only a fourth of what you got for your house.

LINDA

Good. That must be advanced mathematics for you. (beat) Let me teach something
Chris. When you ask for something ridiculous like that and you don’t have any ground to
stand on, you lose all your negotiating power.

CHRIS
I got this letter.

LINDA

That’s right. And with it you might be able to get some back-country lawyer. You think
I’m scared of a lawyer you could get? What’ll you do if that doesn’t work? You gonna
pee down my wall again? You think I came all the way out here to be scared off by a
stinky wall?

CHRIS
I got a case.
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LINDA

Let’s not forget, Christopher, that on my first night in my new home, [ was assaulted by a
racist, redneck fool. How are they prosecuting hate crimes out here these days? Maybe
that’ll be a question for your new lawyer.

CHRIS
You think you’re beyond justice, huh?

LINDA
Justice is a fairytale, Chris. I came out here to get mine. (short pause) And I want that
letter back in my hands by tomorrow morning.

CHRIS
Fuck you.

LINDA
Tomorrow morning. Before sunup.

(Chris spits on her floor and exits with the letter.)

LINDA
You’'re just a fluid-spilling wonder, Chris! You sure you don’t want to come back in here
and wet the bed while you’re at it? Go get yourself housebroken, fool!

5.
(Chris is on Gus’s front porch with a 22 rifle, drinking a beer, and shooting at a tin can in
the distance for fun. A shot is fired and we hear the “ding” of it hitting the can. )

CHRIS
Bitch.

(He lines up another shot, shoots. Ding.)

(Another. Ding.)

(And another shot. He misses though, so there’s no ding.)
(He spits on the porch.)

(Lines up a shot, shoots. Ding. Drinks his beer.)

Hey.
(He whistles.)

Hey.
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CHRIS
Get. Get from here.

(He finishes the beer and throws the bottle offstage. He whistles again. Lines up a shot,
shoots. No ding. He whistles.)

Get. Bean, C’mon, let’s go.

(He shoots, hitting Bean in the stomach. We hear a vicious and terrible sounding cat
noise.)

Fuck! (beat) Fuck!
(He is looking where he shot.)
Well, don’t run off now! Goddammit.

(He goes into the house, comes back with a bigger gun and heads off in the direction he
was shooting.)

6.
(It’s early morning, still blue out. Linda is in the kitchen making cowboy coffee. Gus
enters, nervous.)

LINDA
Good morning, Gus.

GUS
Morning.

LINDA
I’ve got a surprise for you.

GUS
That right?

LINDA
An early morning cup of cowboy coffee. (she hands it to him) Don’t forget the egg.

GUS
Thanks. That’s awfully nice of you. (beat) That ditch for the garden seems like it’s done,
right? Ya’ll gonna fill that in soon?

LINDA
Yep. We just have to buy all the plants and things. I might have some shipped in.

72



GUS
And you? You’re good?

LINDA
I’m fine. Is something on your mind, Gus? You seem a little jumpy.

GUS
Yes, actually. I wonder if I might talk to you for a minute. I’m not going to be able to go
on the ride this morning.

LINDA
What’s up?

GUS
I’m gonna go try and kill that mountain lion.

LINDA
Why? Did it eat something else? Or, half of something else?

GUS

No. It hasn’t eaten anything else. I’ve seen some more footprints when I check the fence
in the morning. I found a few right near the house. I think he walks around the place at
night.

LINDA
Can’t you chase him away?

GUS
That’s what I’d like to try and do, but I don’t think that’s a reliable option. I’m afraid
I’ve got something difficult to say.

LINDA
What is it?

GUS
It’s a personal issue regarding Jacob.

LINDA
Okay.

GUS

I think he’s a good kid. We’ve been spending some time together. I’ve taught him how
to do some things around the ranch...
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LINDA
Right.

GUS

But, the other day... I caught him doing something that I didn’t think was appropriate. I
told him so and ask that he stop. He chose to keep on. And now, I’ve caught him at it
again. I don’t want to overstep my bounds here. I don’t know what’s considered normal
in Brooklyn. I know that young men can get into all kinds of things. I figure you moved
out here to cut down on the trouble the boy could get into. I also know that when I was a
young man, my time alone was very special to me, but... well, there are certain things
that you’re meant to do in private if at all.

LINDA
Wait wait, Gus. I getit. Please stop.

GUS
I would guess that you don’t.

LINDA

No, Gus. Stop. Don’t say it. I know what you’re going to say. If Jacob is choosing to
“explore” himself, well, he’s a 16 year-old-boy, and that’s something that we have to deal
with. I don’t see any reason to embarrass him. Unless he was doing something perverted
or getting in your way in some way.

GUS
No. Linda. No. That is not at all what I’'m saying. I did not catch Jacob toying around
with himself, or... I didn’t catch him doing that. (beat) I’ve caught him burying himself.

LINDA
What?

GUS

I’ve caught him burying himself. He goes into the hole out front for the garden. He takes
all his clothes off, he starts muttering to himself about something and then he lays down
in the dirt. Sometimes, he fills dirt in on top of himself. I’ve seen him do it a couple of
times and we’ve already talked about it once.

LINDA
I don’t understand.

GUS
Your son covers himself up with dirt.

LINDA
Why?
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GUS

I don’t rightly know, Linda, but, it’s a dangerous thing to be doing around here,
especially if there’s a cougar walking around. They don’t attack humans all that often,
but it does happen, it’s happened around here before, and I think he makes too attractive a
target, lying down in the dirt like that. It might think he’s prey.

LINDA

Buries himself?

GUS

I thought that you should know.

LINDA

Thank you for telling me. (pause)

GUS

So. I’m gonna go see if I can kill this thing.
LINDA

You said once the sun comes up, the animals all start running off and hiding, right?
GUS

For the most part. They’re watching for us.
LINDA

So you won’t get him now.

GUS

I"d like to give it a shot. It’s early still.
LINDA

Take me with you.

GUS

How’s that?

LINDA

Take me with you. I want to know how to kill a mountain lion.

GUS
It’s boring to be sure. Most of it’s just looking for the thing. We could be out there for
hours.

LINDA
Take me with you, August. It won’t hurt me to learn a little about how to use a gun.
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GUS
You want me to take you Cougar hunting?

LINDA
Yes.

GUS
I suppose it could get dangerous. We’ll have to stay quiet and close. I’ll bring my
biggest gun.

LINDA
Okay.

GUS
I’1l bring the thirty-ought six. It was my father’s gun.

LINDA
Bring whatever gun you think’s best, Gus.

GUS
Let’s go.

7.
(Linda and Jacob are sitting in the kitchen talking. Nighttime.)

JACOB
You went hunting for a mountain lion?

LINDA
This morning.

JACOB
Why didn’t you tell me?

LINDA
It was before you were awake.

JACOB
I would have got up for that.

LINDA
We didn’t catch it, maybe you could go next time.

JACOB
What is a mountain lion?
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LINDA
I don’t really know, we didn’t find it. I think it was too late by the time we got out there.
Gus might try again tonight.

JACOB
It sounds like a mythical animal. Like, from Where the Wild Things Are. “The creeping
mountain lion...”

LINDA
All T know is that it’s a big cat. He said it’s smaller than an African Savannah Lion,
bigger than a goat or a sheep.

JACOB
Right, cause I could tell you the exact measurements of all those animals. What was it
like?

LINDA

I think we finally found the thing that Gus knows nothing about. He tried to call it, to
make a wild animal call, but he doesn’t know what kind of noise to make to lure a
mountain lion, so he was trying all these different noises.

JACOB
Really?

LINDA
It was too much. He was barking and crying and quacking. He said they’re so hard to
see, he might have to get hunting dogs.

JACOB
Wow. I can’t believe you went without me.

LINDA
You like Gus, right?

JACOB
What do you mean?

LINDA
You like having him around.

JACOB
I guess.

LINDA
I think he’s a special guy.
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JACOB
I can’t believe you just went hunting mountain lions without me.

LINDA
Relax, Jacob.

JACOB

I mean, isn’t that why you brought me out here? To go hunt mountain lions? To do
chores, kill things, be a man? How am I supposed to do that when you take all those
opportunities for yourself?

LINDA
I didn’t steal any opportunity from you.

JACOB
No. Instead of ever letting it get to me, you went out and proved what a man you are.

LINDA
Okay. You need to settle down.

(Jacob sucks his teeth.)

LINDA

I brought you out here cause of that bullshit at school, Jacob. Did you see a bright future
for yourself out there, everybody reading about your business in the paper? How would
you have gotten through high school? You didn’t exactly have a lot of friends already,
baby. Did you forget you got kicked out?

JACOB

Don’t put it all on me. You’re running away from Sam, and you think you’re making
some kind of point, being the only Negro in a hundred mile radius. Well, you’re not. I'm
here too.

(pause)

LINDA
I wanted to talk to you about why Gus and I went hunting for the mountain lion.

JACOB
Is it because he wants to sleep with you? Was it your first date?

LINDA
That’s none of your business, Jacob.
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JACOB
What, do you want to sleep with him too? Cause, you know, that would be perfect for
me.

LINDA
I don’t want to discuss that with you.

JACOB
What do you want to discuss with me?

LINDA
Is there anything you want to tell me?

JACOB
No.

LINDA
You know you can tell me anything. I’m here for you.

JACOB
Okay.

LINDA
I’m not going to run off on you like your father.

JACOB
What are you doing?

LINDA
You don’t want to tell me?

JACOB
Stop it.

LINDA
Gus shared with me what you’ve been doing in the ditch out front.

JACOB
He what?

LINDA
He told me that he’s caught you putting yourself underground. (beat) Why?

JACOB
He’s lying.
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LINDA
Jacob.

JACOB
I don’t know what you’re talking about.

LINDA

He said he’s caught you doing it more than once. That’s why we have to kill the
mountain lion, because you can’t seem to stop doing this. You’re putting yourself in real
danger — that thing could come after you.

JACOB
Well maybe if someone told me there was a mountain lion...

LINDA
Why do you do it? (pause) This isn’t going to go away, baby. You’re going to have to
talk to me about this.

JACOB
I’m not a baby.

LINDA
Don’t twist what I say, Jacob.

JACOB
I’m not a baby.

LINDA
You’'re scared, right? Listen to me. I know you’re scared. It’s hard, growing up is hard.
But, I’'m not going to run off. I’'m on your side.

JACOB

What’s that supposed to mean? “On my side?” When was the last time you talked to me
about anything? You’re not on my side, you spend all your time telling me how to act.
You don’t tell me anything, except for what ’'m doing wrong. I don’t know what we’re
doing out here. Did you steal this place?

LINDA
Don’t change the subject.

JACOB
If you bought it fair and square, why is there a man living here?

LINDA
You don’t have to worry about that, Jacob.
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JACOB
You bribed somebody?

LINDA
Where did you hear that?

JACOB
How could you just steal the only thing that man has?

LINDA
The details of our property are not your concern dear.

JACOB
I live here!

LINDA
What are you doing in the dirt at night?

(Jacob and Linda face off.)

LINDA
Fine. Yes. I bought the property for the debt Chris owed plus a small handling fee.

JACOB
That’s a bribe.

LINDA
That’s the way the world is, Jacob. People take things — I thought you were old enough
to realize that.

JACOB
Oh, you see? How am I supposed to live with that? You talk down to me every chance
you get.

LINDA
At least I’'m trying.

JACOB
You’re not trying.

LINDA
I am.

JACOB
You’re not. What about Sam?
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LINDA
Your father?

JACOB
Did he send a letter?

LINDA
You saw that?

JACOB
You weren’t gonna tell me about that either, huh?

LINDA
I didn’t see any reason to.

JACOB
How about the fact that he’s my father? (pause) Did he say anything about me?

LINDA

He asked for money, Jacob. He heard I sold the brownstone in Brooklyn. He charmed
Grandma into giving him the address out here and he wrote asking for money. Is that
what you want to hear?

JACOB
You can’t keep me away from him.

LINDA
I sure can.

JACOB
He’s always gonna be my father and you can’t keep me away from him.

LINDA
That man has abandoned us.

JACOB
He abandoned you.

LINDA
You think you know so much, but you’re wrong.

JACOB
You’re the one that ruined this family.

LINDA
Is that what you think?
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JACOB

You’ve ruined my life. Why do you think I was getting into trouble in Brooklyn? Cause
I need friends, Mom — not cause I thought that was a smart group of guys. And what did
you do? You brought me out here where there’s not a single person that looks like me.
There’s not a single person that thinks like me. Only person here for me to be friends
with is you. And you’re a selfish fucking bitch.

(She slaps him.)

LINDA
No.

JACOB
You can hit me all you want. It’s not gonna change the way I feel.

LINDA
You do not speak to me that way.

JACOB
How about I just don’t speak to you?

LINDA

All of this is cause of your father? That’s why you stick your head in the ground? Do
you have any idea how little that man has done for you? Do you? You think you know
what it’s like to be me? You’re worried I took you away from all your friends — when
was the last time you saw me with a friend, Jacob? Everything I do is for you.
Everything.

JACOB
So now it’s a competition?

LINDA
(starting to break) You are a cold-hearted, un-loving, un-grateful disappointment, Jacob.
How could you?

JACOB

LINDA
I tried so hard.

JACOB
You haven’t tried at all.
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LINDA

You want to be left alone that bad? You want to go? Go ahead. I sold the Brownstone
for 4 million dollars. You can have that money, be a little 16 year-old millionaire and
commit all the crimes you want. Go back to New York, be a street thug, do drugs and get
yourself put into prison. Just don’t blame me. Not for a second Jacob. Because you’ve
had every opportunity handed to you. Because I tried.

(pause)

JACOB
I’m sorry.

LINDA
It’s too late.

JACOB

Mom? (pause) I do it because it makes me feel good. I don’t know why. I feel calm
when I’m in there. I feel like me, but a me that I don’t ever feel like when I’m out here,
with people. Maybe it’s like you said, the natural beauty out here. I don’t know. It
makes me feel strong. Like I’m part of something.

LINDA
You know it’s dangerous? That thing will kill you.

JACOB
It’s worth it.

LINDA
No, it’s not.

JACOB
I don’t know how else to explain it. (beat) You should try it.

LINDA
What?

JACOB
If you want. So you see what it’s like. You should try it.

LINDA
I’m not sticking my head in a hole in the ground.

JACOB
Then you’ll never know.
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LINDA
Are you crazy?

JACOB
Are you?

LINDA
Is this a test? You want to know if I’m crazy enough to stick my head in the dirt?

JACOB
Maybe.

LINDA
Child, you must have lost your mind.

JACOB
I’ll show you if you want to see. You don’t have to. But if you want to know, I’ll show
you.

(They size each other up. With her eyes, Linda agrees.)

8.
(Linda and Jacob standing by the hole in the middle of the night. They are wearing only
towels.)

JACOB

I say I would I would I would I would what would I say if I could say anything what
would I say say anything anything anything open, asking, open, I would I would I would,
I say everything, everything, I would open, asking, say everything everything.

(beat)

That’s what I say.

LINDA
Don’t look at me.

JACOB
I’m not, sorry.

LINDA
You want me to say that?

JACOB
Mom, relax.
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LINDA
Don’t start with me Jacob. I’m out here. I’m trying.

JACOB
You could just say:
Please please please please please please please please please

LINDA
(trying) Please please please.... Why would I say that?

JACOB
It’s like a prayer.

LINDA
Don’t look at me please.

JACOB
It’s okay. You’re breathing, right?

LINDA
Yes.

JACOB
Think about the hole.

LINDA
I am.

JACOB
It shouldn’t be scary. You’re safe once you’re in there.

LINDA
It’s a trap.

JACOB

No, Mom, the hole is the whole point. It’s the only way you’ll see what I’m talking

about.

LINDA
(beat, looking at Jacob, noticing his body)
You sure have turned into some kind of man, haven’t you?

JACOB
Mom, don’t
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LINDA
Look at your shoulders, all grown up.

JACOB
I don’t want to talk about it.

LINDA
You look like a man, Jacob.

JACOB
Mom!

LINDA
How’s it work?

JACOB
It doesn’t work. It’s a ditch.

LINDA
So what do we do?

JACOB

You let go of the towel, say whatever it is you’re going to say and then get down in the
hole while you’re saying it, but say it to yourself under your breath, so that it’s just for
you. Then, I’ll put some dirt on you. Just a little. You trust me, right?

LINDA
That’s not funny.

JACOB
I wouldn’t bury you alive.

LINDA
That’s good, cause I would haunt your ass for the rest of your life.

JACOB
Try it.

LINDA

You gonna turn around?

(He does. She lets the towel fall and mumbles to herself as she climbs inside the ditch.)
I would I would I would please please please please open open, asking. Asking, open
open open...

(Jacob mouths a prayer along with her.)
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LINDA
Am I doing it right?

JACOB
It’s supposed to be a holy moment.

LINDA
That’s why I’m asking, bullet-headed child. Am I doing it correctly?

JACOB
Yes! Yes. Jesus. Just be quiet and calm.

(Some time passes. Jacob mouths his prayer while his mother is in the ditch. There is a
moment in which they pray together. Silence, maybe the sound of crickets.. Then, slowly
Chris starts entering the stage with his gun drawn to his shoulder, pointing it at Jacob.)

CHRIS
(to Jacob.) Don’t move.
(Linda pops her head out of the hole and Chris sees her.)

Don’t move, don’t move. What the hell have you two been up to? (pause) I’'m talking to
the two of you. What the hell’s going on out here? Put those towels on, you sick-oes.

(Linda covers herself.)

LINDA
Put the gun down.

CHRIS
Why don’t you just do what I tell you and then no one will have to worry about anybody
getting shot.

JACOB
Okay, listen...

CHRIS
Shut up.

JACOB
Okay.

LINDA
You can put the gun down.

CHRIS
I suppose I could. (He doesn’t)
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LINDA
We’re on my property.

CHRIS
I’'m making a citizen’s arrest.

LINDA
You’re what?

JACOB
He’s making a citizen’s arrest. I don’t think those are legal.

CHRIS
Ya’ll two are under arrest.

LINDA
You can’t do that. You think this is a movie? Go rob a bank.

CHRIS

Guess they don’t teach ya’ll to be as scared of rifles as you ought to be. They only got
one purpose you know. From where I’m standing, it’s looking like one tug would take an
awful lot of my troubles away.

(beat. No one talks.)

Let’s go. We’re going back into the house. I can’t wait to tell Gus about this.

9.
(Back at the house, in the kitchen. Chris still has his gun.)

LINDA
Incest?

JACOB
What?

CHRIS
That’s what [ saw.

GUS
Hold on everybody hold on.

LINDA
This motherfucker has lost his mind.
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CHRIS
(points his gun.)

LINDA
Get the fuck out of my house.

CHRIS
I warned you. You are under arrest.

LINDA
You really are some kind of idiot. You can’t walk up to me with a gun, on my own
property in the middle of the night and start talking about a citizen’s arrest.

CHRIS
It’s not your property. And the way I see it, as long as I’ve got this gun pointed at your
head, I can do just about whatever I want.

JACOB
Mom.

GUS
Chris. C’mon, at least point it at the floor.

LINDA
You all heard that, right? We’re all witnessing the threat? This will come up later.

GUS
Linda. You’re going to have to stop that.

LINDA
Excuse me?

GUS
Just don’t provoke any more trouble. Please. Ma’am.

LINDA
Don’t call me ma’am.

GUS
Stop! (Linda quiets) Okay. Chris. Tell me what happened.

CHRIS

I caught the two of them out there together just as they were getting ready to get into that
stupid-ass hole in the ground. She was already in there lying on her back. Ready for ‘im.
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GUS
You didn’t actually see them do anything.

CHRIS
I didn’t care to sit there and watch them fuck if that’s what you’re asking.

GUS
Ya’ll were naked out there together?

JACOB
What were you doing out there?

CHRIS
That doesn’t matter.

JACOB
Yes it does.

GUS
What were you doing, Chris, with a gun out there in the middle of the night?

CHRIS
I was looking for Bean.

JACOB
Bean?

LINDA
The cat?

CHRIS
I accidentally shot her in the gut. I was tracking her, trying to find which way she went.

GUS
You shot Bean?

CHRIS
It was an accident and I’m sorry.

GUS
She still alive?

CHRIS
Somewhere.
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GUS
Goddammit Chris.

LINDA
This man is an idiot.

JACOB
Agreed.

GUS
I could ask you the same question, Linda. What in the hell were you doing out there?
Can’t beat ‘em, join ‘em? We don’t fly for that kind of stuff out here.

LINDA
This isn’t any of your business.

CHRIS
The hell it isn’t.

LINDA

Why do you crackers always have to make everything about yourselves? You are a
narcissistic people. This isn’t your problem. Leave us alone with our problems. We
don’t need you.

GUS
What is it about then? Some kind of Juju ritual out in the moonlight? Ya’ll casting some
kind of spells out there?

LINDA
Juju ritual? Oh hell no...

JACOB
(stands) What in the fuck are you talking about? Can you hear yourself? Do you hear
what you’re saying? We’re people.

CHRIS
(pointing the gun.) Sit down. Sit down, right now. Gus, get him to sit.

(After a moment, Jacob sits.)

CHRIS
(finally exhaling) Will somebody tell me what in the fuck a Juju ritual is?

JACOB
Gus, you want to field that one?
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GUS
Don’t play your Black Panther games with me. I was just asking a question.

LINDA
Black Panther games?

GUS
Jacob told me how ya’ll are Black Panthers. You’re here on some kind of mission? Did
you think I wouldn’t find out?

LINDA
(pissed) Jacob.

CHRIS
What in the fuck’s a Black Panther?

JACOB
He believed me. I was joking, but he believed me. I couldn’t believe I got away with it.

GUS
You were lying?

JACOB
I was lying. Pretty obviously, if you weren’t so ignorant.

GUS

You’'re a little pervert, you know that? I thought you were an all right kid with some
problems, but you’re a dirty little pervert, rolling around like a pig in the mud, slinging
lies and shit everywhere you go.

JACOB
Shut the fuck up, man.

GUS
What is it you’re after young man? What do you hope to accomplish with all this lying?
You got some kind of plan?

JACOB

Me? I’'m the only one in this room who doesn’t want to be here. You think I like living
in Bumblefuck Texas? If any of you are unhappy, you can just leave. There’s a car right
out there. I’m the one with a gun pointed at his head right now, Gus.

CHRIS
Don’t you forget it.
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JACOB

Is that what you want to see? This fool shoot me in the head? Would that serve your
pride, Gus? Would that make up for my lie? I’m living in a fucking prison. You think I
have a master plan? The only thing, the only goddamn thing I’m trying to do with my
life right now is get out of that prison. I thought I found something. Something that
made me feel like a human being, free on the earth. Something that was just mine, to
share or keep to myself if [ want to. I stick my head in the ground because it’s the only
place where you stupid mother fuckers can’t reach me.

LINDA
I was trying to understand my boy Gus. There’s nothing disgusting in that.

GUS
I had enough of this. I don’t want any part of this. (He starts to go.) Chris, you listen to
me. Don’t you shoot either one of these people. (Gus exits.)

CHRIS
Sit.

10.
(Gus walking around outside. He is looking for Bean.)

GUS
Beans? Here sweetheart. Tck Tck tck. Bean? C’mon Bean. We’ll make it all go away.
It’1l be better than you feel now. tck tck tck. Bean?

(Jacob enters as his father, Sam.)
Jacob.

JACOB AS SAM
Nope. It ain’t who you think it is.

GUS
Who is it, then?

JACOB AS SAM
I know you been dreaming about my woman.

GUS
You’re Mom?

JACOB AS SAM
That’s my wife
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GUS
Jacob?

JACOB AS SAM
I’m the boy’s father. Sam. I’'m Jacob’s father.

GUS
Where are you? Is this a joke?

JACOB AS SAM
Right now, I’m sitting on the curb in Brooklyn, looking at the concrete, thinking to
myself. I’m dreaming about her too. She’s an attractive woman.

GUS
I haven’t touched anybody.

JACOB AS SAM
You know, animals ain’t the only things walk around this place at night.

GUS
What do you want?

JACOB AS SAM
You ever feel connected to some place you ain’t even been?

GUS
What do you mean?

JACOB AS SAM

I was an angry young man, Gus. I didn’t want to be here. It seemed like every time I
tried to do something, some man had to come over and destroy it. I wanted out. I
thought about Africa, all the time. I wanted to go. I knew there was part of me over
there. I thought, they brought our bodies over, but left something behind. I thought, I
want to set foot on African soil. I want to hold it in my hands. I want to feel it under my
fingernails. I want to be connected to the earth. I want to be connected to a homeland.

GUS
I don’t know anything about Africa.

JACOB AS SAM
It’s your motherland too you know. Even if you took a different route. Everybody’s got
the same mother.

GUS
I’m from Texas. Why are you talking to me about Africa?
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JACOB AS SAM

Linda’s supposed to be out here. That’s just the way it is.

know why.

GUS

I might have guessed you’d be on her side.

JACOB AS SAM
I’m just saying what is.

GUS
Uh-huh.

JACOB AS SAM
My son needs to grow up.

GUS
I agree.

JACOB AS SAM
It takes a village.

GUS
That’s bullshit. I didn’t have a village.

JACOB AS SAM
It takes someone or something.

GUS
That might be right.

JACOB AS SAM
Help him.

GUS
Why?

JACOB AS SAM
Cause he needs it.

GUS
Plenty of people need it.

JACOB AS SAM

She wants it, but she doesn’t

You have the chance to save that boy’s life. That’s reason enough to do it.
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GUS
I got to find Bean. She’s got a pellet in her gut.

JACOB AS SAM
She’s right behind that tree.

(Gus turns, Jacob as Sam exits. Gus finds Bean.)

11.

(Linda, Jacob and Chris all sit in the kitchen, hours later — it’s nearly morning now. They
are all exhausted. Some time passes, all of them watching each other and trying to avoid
eye-contact.)

CHRIS
Will one of ya’ll tell me what a Juju ritual is?

LINDA
I haven’t the foggiest.

JACOB
Me either.

CHRIS
What about the Black Panthers?

LINDA
It’s a social and political organization.

JACOB
Bobby Seale? Huey Newton?

CHRIS
Are those singers?

JACOB
We’ll get the internet in here. You’ll be able to read all about them. You could even
watch YouTube videos.

CHRIS
Is it named after mountain lions? Like a cougar?

LINDA
I don’t believe so.
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CHRIS

There’s one on the property, you know. I saw its prints when I was out looking for Bean.
Ya’ll should watch out, being out there at night, naked. It might think you’re dinner. Eat
you alive.

JACOB
We know.

(pause)

CHRIS
I never seen one so close to the house before. Last time I saw one was about ten years
ago.

JACOB
Did you kill it?

CHRIS
The mountain lion?

JACOB
Yeah.

CHRIS
No. Why would you kill a mountain lion? They don’t hurt anybody.

JACOB
Don’t you have to hunt them?

LINDA
You just said it would eat us alive.

CHRIS
I was just teasing. They got ranges up to 500 square miles. You can’t hunt a mountain
lion. You’d never find it. Maybe if you had dogs or something.

JACOB
Gus took my mom out hunting for one.

CHRIS
He did?

JACOB
They didn’t find it though.
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CHRIS

(to Linda) Gus took you Cougar-hunting? (no response) D’ya’ll bring a bottle of wine?
That’s what we used to call it when we’d take girls on a drive at night. We’d tell them to
snuggle up real close, in case of a Cougar attack. (pause. Linda ignores Chris.) I told
Gus to stay away from you. Guess he didn’t listen.

LINDA
(snapping) Five hundred thousand.

CHRIS
What?

LINDA

I’m tired of this Christopher. Just leave. Send me your bank account number and I’1l
transfer the money. I’ll sign a contract if you want. Five hundred thousand, and you
can’t ever come back.

CHRIS
That’s half of what I asked for.

LINDA
It’s money in the bank. It’s a hell of a lot more than two hundred thousand in debt.
(pause) You should hurry up and say yes before I change my mind. (pause) Answer me.

(Chris looks outside in deliberation.)

CHRIS
It’s getting to be morning. I guess I can’t hold you hostage forever. It’s just us in the
house. (Chris begins making a cup of coffee.) I know we’re different you know.

LINDA
That’s very observant of you, Christopher. You catch on very quickly.

CHRIS
I’m saying that I want you to know... (Chris’ words fail him.)

LINDA
The offer is five hundred thousand. Take it or leave it.

CHRIS
I’m not gonna do what I thought about doing.

JACOB
What did you think about doing?
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CHRIS

(beat) I wish I could forget thinking about it. It’s something I’m choosing not to inherit.

That’s all I’1l say about it.

JACOB
(re: the coffee) What’s that?

CHRIS
I’'m making a cup of coffee. It helps me think in the morning. (beat. To Jacob.) You
drink coffee?

LINDA
We don’t want any of your hick-ass coffee.

JACOB
(to Chris.) I do.

CHRIS
How do you take it?

JACOB
Don’t suppose you make Frappucinos?

CHRIS
(to Linda) He’s funny. (beat) I’ll make you some cowboy coffee. I bet you never had
that before.

JACOB
I haven’t.

CHRIS

I’ll show you how to make it. If you’re gonna live here, you should know something
about life on a ranch. (he gets things and performs the actions as he says them.) First
thing you do is put the water on to boil. Then, you gotta get an egg out of the fridge.
Crack the egg into the pan and save the shell.

JACOB
It’s got egg in it?

CHRIS
No, that part just turns into breakfast. Here, put some butter in this pan.

JACOB
(beat) You ever left this ranch?
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CHRIS
I never lived anywhere else.

JACOB
You ever been to New York?

CHRIS
No.

LINDA
It would eat you alive, honey.

JACOB
Mom. (to Chris) You ever want to go?

CHRIS
A little. Once.

JACOB
It’s cool up there. You can be whoever you want to be. You could be a different person
every ten blocks.

CHRIS
Sounds terrible. (beat) I thought if I went, it might be interesting to go to Times Square.
Like, to see the exact opposite of what it’s like out here.

JACOB
Right.

CHRIS

When the egg’s going, your water should be getting hot. When it’s hot enough, you
dump your coffee grounds in. The more grounds, the stronger the taste. Stir that up with
a spoon and let it sit for a little bit. Check back on your egg.

JACOB
Here’s a plate.

CHRIS

Thank you. You can let the coffee sit in the pot as long as you want. The longer it sits,
the stronger it is. For now, we’ll just take it like it is. Go ahead and get two mugs out.
Here’s the fun part. We do it up like this. Pour the coffee in the two mugs. (Jacob does.)
Right. Now, take the eggshell you saved. Put half of it in my mug and half in your mug.
And then, add a bit of salt to bring up the flavor some. (Chris adds the salt.) You ready?

JACOB
Yeah.
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CHRIS
Cheers.

(They drink. Jacob spits his out.)

JACOB
It’s terrible!

CHRIS

That’s what I was raised on. It’s Gus’ family recipe. He’s been trying to pour that crap

down my neck every morning for almost 20 years.

JACOB
It’s terrible.

CHRIS
It’ll put some hair on your chest though, that’s for sure.

JACOB
Take the money. Go see Times Square. Be more than just where you came from.

LINDA
Well?

CHRIS
It’s not about the money. I want my father’s grave. I’ll put a fence around it, with
enough room inside for me, if that’s where I choose to be buried.

LINDA
Fine.

CHRIS
And you can’t go on it. Ever. That piece belongs to me and me only.

LINDA
Fine.

CHRIS
And I can come and go as I please.

LINDA

CHRIS
I’1l stay with Gus when I do.
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(Linda nods. Chris takes out the letter from Sam, considers it, and hands it to Linda. )
(Gus enters.)

GUS
I found Bean. She’s still alive. Barely. Jake, I want you to shoot her.

JACOB
What?

LINDA
What?

GUS
You’re the one who wanted to learn how to shoot a gun, right?

JACOB
I did.

GUS
Come on. Now’s your chance.

12.
(In front of the house. Gus and Jacob are lining up the shot. Chris is holding Bean, who
moans.)

LINDA
I should have stayed in Brooklyn.

(Gus is quietly instructing Jacob as to how to line up his shot.)

GUS
(He steps away from Jacob and signals to Chris.)
All right.

JACOB
(whispering) Please please please please please...

(Chris puts Bean down in position. She moans. Chris hurries out of the way. Jacob
shoots. Bean dies.)

CHRIS
Nice shot.
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LINDA
My baby.

GUS
Now we got to get this poor soul planted.

JACOB
I know just the spot.

END PLAY
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