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SETTING

Daniel Hale’s farmhouse and front-lawn memorial for Marcellus, known to his family and friends as Marc, in the Catskills along the Delaware River.  2008.
SYNOPSIS
The play takes place in 2008 on Daniel Hale’s dairy farm near the Catskills along the Delaware River and by a front-lawn memorial for his son Marcellus, who was killed in Iraq.  On Memorial Day, as his family and friends gather to remember his son, Daniel lets his wife know he’s going to lease the mineral rights of his 600-acre dairy farm to a gas company.  The farm is too expensive to operate and more work than he can handle.  Moreover he wants to remake the farm the way his son would have wanted, and be released from the guilt he feels for driving his son away from home. His wife, daughter, and son-in-law want to keep the farm going in memory of Marc, and they confront him and the landman, who offers a very favorable lease.  The landman, who knew Marc in the Army, promised to take care of his father and mother if anything happened to him, but realizes that by leasing the natural gas rights, he will destroy his friend’s family.  In the middle of the night, angry that his friend has given him a task that seems impossible, and knowing that the barn is falling down and can’t be rebuilt without the money from the lease or fire insurance, he sets the barn on fire.  Daniel, awakened after drinking heavily Memorial Night, is convinced that Marc has returned and set the fire and imagines that he sees and hears Marc in the flames.  He is taken to the hospital with a stroke and dies.  At the family memorial for Daniel, they remember what made the farm important to him as a young man and how he loved the land and cultivated it for its own sake and know that that is what Marc would have wanted as well.  



MEMORIAL NIGHT


by Jonathon Ward
ACT I, scene 1

(Morning, Memorial Day 2008.  Daniel Hale’s farmhouse and yard overlooking the Delaware River with the Catskills in the background. The porch and living room, which open into the other rooms, are connected.  However, even though the surrounding landscape holds them together, the spaces seem to be drifting apart.  The house is laden with family history giving it a frayed and worn look, but it is also comfortable and inviting in its isolated places.  The newest part of the homestead is a flagpole in the front yard, which has several eagle feathers on it as though it were a Talking Stick.  It is surrounded by a memorial site which has a stone marker, an old milkcan painted white with flowers in it, and a reflection bench.  There is a watering can and a tray of red trillium by the site.  A quilt with a Lenape design hangs over the porch railing.  At rise, on this grey windless morning, the flag is at half-mast.  DANIEL HALE, in his Revolutionary War coat, enters on the porch.  He moves the milk can to another place and arranges his gardening tools.  MARY enters with DANIEL’s writing journal.)


DANIEL


(seeing the book)

You found it.  



MARY

It was in Marc’s room.   



DANIEL

Thank you.  (He takes it and opens it to read.)  I was writing down how he rolled my milk cans up the hill to make a row of British soldiers.  (reading)  Then he hid in the woods with his pellet gun.  And ping, ping, ping.  All he wanted to do was play.  He didn’t believe me when I told him farm boys in the Revolution came home to do their chores. 


MARY

I hope we have people to share our memories with.  Dorothy left a voice message saying they weren’t sure about joining us.  She said she saw you go into the lawyer’s office, when you had lunch with Colton.


DANIEL

I told you I was meeting him.



MARY

Did he go with you?  



DANIEL
Just because she and her husband buy a couple of acres in the country, they have no right to pry into my business.  



MARY

Will you answer my question?



DANIEL 

I want people to see a new barn, the—


(DANIEL goes to put in the last tray of trillium.)



MARY

With milk prices and insurance costs—?



DANIEL

It needs to be rebuilt.  Painting it’s not going to keep it from falling down.  You want me to burn it down?



MARY

No.  What are you going to say to them if they come?  



DANIEL


(going back to planting)

I’ll tell them I couldn’t afford to replace my old Ford tractor which still pollutes the environment.  And I’ll apologize for the sweet smell of cow manure with its methane pollution and hope that it doesn’t overcome their appreciation of your Lenape quilt.  Then I’ll pour them another glass of pinot grigio.   


(There is a deep mooing sound from offstage in the direction of the barn.) 

We’ll still be neighbors.  



MARY

They won’t talk to us.  



DANIEL

After a generation or two of fence mending they’ll know something about being neighbors and being friends.  

(Another moo.)



MARY

People will be here before you know it.  They’re past milking.  



DANIEL

This Memorial Day I’m taking off.  Van knows that.  He’s got his helpers.  



MARY

I don’t want to ask Lindy to go down.  It’s not right.  You know it’s not.  



DANIEL

All right.  


(MARY exits.  Another long moo.  DANIEL restrains himself from going down to the barn and looks out over the valley.  There is a sound of a pinging on a milk can.  Ping.  Ping.  Ping.  He sits to write in his book.)



DANIEL

The morning mist crosses the valley looking like Marc when he was sneaking up on the milk cans.  

(MARCELLUS enters dressed in desert fatigues.  He crouches and moves to another place and rests.)



DANIEL

You’ve got to miss home.  In the background of the pictures you send, there’s nothing but sky and sand.  Where are the hemlocks and the pines and the poplars?  Where are the rocks to climb on and the waterfalls and the rain in the forest?  

(MARCELLUS moves away from DANIEL, as though into defensive action, shifting like the mist as it drifts and disappears.)  
Six hundred acres take a lot from a man, but you can serve your country at home.  Farmers can.  

(MARCELLUS exits.  LINDYA enters.)

Where are you going?  Come back.   


LINDYA

Mr. Hale?  Hi.    


DANIEL

I just thought I….    


LINDYA

Are you all right?  



DANIEL

I was thinking about Marc.  So good to see you.    


LINDYA

I came early because Mrs.  Hale said she wanted to get in a few more rows of squash. 



DANIEL

It’s too cold today.  

(He goes to planting flowers.)



LINDYA

I know.  Can you believe it?  They’re predicting snow.  Trilliums are hardy.



DANIEL

That’s what I like about you.


LINDYA

They’re going to be real pretty with the red and white mixed together.  



DANIEL

Look, I planted the bloodroses, too, from cuttings I took from his bush by the barn.  (points to the loaf she’s carrying)  You brought his favorite date nut bread? 



LINDYA

Yes.  



DANIEL

Smells good.  



LINDYA

You’ll have to wait.  Is Mrs. Hale inside?  


DANIEL 

She’s out back.  I’m not working today.  It’s the first Memorial Day I’m not milking, mending a fence, or fixing a plow.  Anything that can and should be done today, will be done tomorrow.   



LINDYA

Sounds like a plan.


(Moo.)



MARY

Dan?  



DANIEL 

Not today.  I’ll do it tomorrow.  

(DANIEL winks at LINDYA and exits.  MARY enters on the porch.)



MARY


(to Lindya)

Good morning. 



LINDYA

Morning.  Do you want me to help him?  

(They hug.)  



MARY

No, no.  He’ll take care of it.  So good to see you.



LINDYA

And you.  The memorial is beautiful. 


MARY 


(picking up the tools)

He keeps remembering things he should plant and then he stops and writes down memories.  The flag is like Marc’s Talking Stick.  Remember how Dan kept asking for it, every time Marc had it?


LINDYA

Yes.  


(They laugh at the memory.)



MARY

Marc wouldn’t let him get a word in edgewise.  



LINDYA

The first time I saw the flagpole it reminded me of that.   


MARY

So much left unsaid.  



LINDYA

I know.    


(Pause.  MARY hugs LINDYA.)



MARY

I wanted to talk with you before people arrive.  I ran into your mother at the supermarket.  She has quite a Florida tan. 



LINDYA

They spend all their time on the beach. 



MARY

Are you going to visit them?



LINDYA

Sometime.  



MARY

She said you were staying in your apartment most of the time.  You stopped going to church.  You haven’t been looking for work.  



LINDYA

There aren’t many jobs around.  



MARY

They’re hiring in Towanda.  Things are booming there, I hear.


LINDYA

I don’t want to go to Pennsylvania.  


(Pause.)



MARY

He left you his insurance money so you’d live.  Am I right?



LINDYA

Yes.  



MARY

He wouldn’t want you to be all alone.  



LINDYA

I know.  



MARY

Well, I told your Mom I’d say something, so I did. 



LINDYA

Thank you.  I’m all right.  I’m looking into getting an ag degree at Cornell.


MARY

Oh?  That’s wonderful.  Marc would have loved that.  You made his favorite?  



LINDYA

Yes.  Your recipe.  It’s the best I’ve done it.  



MARY

I can’t wait to try it.  And look who’s the first to arrive.


LINDYA

Who? 


MARY
Don’t you know Colton?  



LINDYA

I never actually met him.      



MARY

You didn’t? 



LINDYA

He wasn’t at Marc’s Memorial last year.  



MARY

He promised to make up for it this year.     



LINDYA
He was up on my parents’ farm.  



MARY

I see.   


(COLTON enters.)



COLTON

Howdy, Mrs. Hale.



MARY

Hello, Colton.  You’re early?  


COLTON

Yes, mam.  

(MARY goes to COLTON and hugs him.)



MARY

So glad you’re here.  


COLTON

Nothing could keep me away.  



MARY

There’ll be no business, today.  



COLTON

Yes, mam.   



MARY

This is Lindy.  I guess you never met.


COLTON

No, we never did.  I’m so glad to finally meet you and so sorry for your loss.  He told his men he was engaged to the most wonderful woman in the world. 


MARY

She is.  Maybe Lindy can show you around.  Dan’s in the barn.  


LINDYA

I can help with the squash.



MARY

No need.  It’s too cold to plant.  Everything else is mostly done. 



LINDYA

The bread.  I’ll bring it in.


MARY

No, he might want some.  It’s date nut.  My recipe.  I have everything under control.  

(MARY exits.)



COLTON

In Baghdad, Marc could get the freshest dates, but he couldn’t make bread like his mom sent. 



LINDYA

Yeah. 


COLTON

He told us about you and his band.  He played the CD, but he wouldn’t show us your picture.  He told us pictures steal a person’s soul.  He didn’t want to be a bigger thief than he was.  


LINDYA

You know what?  


COLTON

What?  



LINDYA

You weren’t here last year.  



COLTON

I couldn’t be.  



LINDYA

I guess some people couldn’t.  



COLTON

Yeah.  I couldn’t.  



LINDYA

But you could get to my parent’s farm.  



COLTON

Whose?



LINDYA

The Polansky’s.  Before they sold it.  You helped them sell it to get the lease.  



DANIEL


(from off)

Colt!   


COLTON

I think I can explain.



LINDYA

I don’t think so.  


(LINDYA exits.  DANIEL enters.)



DANIEL

Buddy.  



COLTON

Mr. Hale.  



DANIEL

Good to see you.  You said early. 



COLTON

Yes, sir.  



DANIEL


(looking up at the flagpole)

Didn’t I tell you the flagpole was tall?  



COLTON

It’s tall all right.  I could see it from the highway.  



DANIEL
When you come around the bend, your eyes lift up and you see the mountains and you know you’re home.  



COLTON

Yes, sir.  



DANIEL 

The flowers are the kind he likes.    



COLTON

They are?   



DANIEL

You can almost feel him here sometimes. 

(He sits down on the bench.) 
He lined the milk cans up right down there.  The woods over there are growing out.  So they’re closer now.  But then it was ten yards back.  He could hit them with his pellet gun.  Ping.  Ping.   



COLTON

He was a good shot.  


(MARY enters.  She has the phone.)


MARY


(to Daniel)

It’s Dorothy.  They aren’t coming and she told you.  Do you want to talk with her?  


DANIEL
No.  I told her to call you, so you’d talk some sense into her.  


MARY

I don’t like this!  Dorothy?  Oh, I hung up on her.  Her number’s inside!

(MARY exits.)



DANIEL

We’re leaving for the parade in two hours.  I’m taking Colt out to show him the farm.  (to Colton)  I want to show you where the staging site could be.    


COLTON

Mrs. Hale said no business.



DANIEL

I’ll just show you the field.  It’s where Marc used to play his music, and I started building his house.  


COLTON

I don’t want to make any trouble.



DANIEL

You can see what you want.  If you want you can imagine trucks parked there, and a holding pond for the waste.  We don’t have to talk about it.  

(DANIEL and COLTON exit to the barn.  MARY with the phone enters to the porch.)



MARY


(into phone)

Dorothy.  I’m so sorry.  I hung up by mistake.   

(She straightens the quilt and sees if it is drying.)

No, no.  No need to apologize.  Marc wasn’t much for flagwaving, and he’d never go along with the leasing.  He believed in what he was fighting for, but not so they could drill on the farm.  (Pause.)  Dan’s all right.  (Pause.)  The tests were inconclusive.  They don’t know if he’s just forgetful now or….  We know the farm’s too much anymore.  He needs to retire.  (Pause.)  Yes, I’ll show you the quilt and the artifacts that Marc collected another time, and we’ll do our exhibit without money from the gas company.  Thank you.  See you next week.  Bye.  


(MARY exits.  A few snowflakes fall.  ABI and RICK enter with a suitcases.  ABI is carrying several roadside No Fracking signs.)



ABI

I can’t believe it.  

(ABI sits on the bench and looks at the view.)



RICK
It’s tall.  



ABI

Marc hiked all the way from the top of that hill where the poplars are.  See them?  



RICK

Yeah.



ABI

He slipped into the woods like the Lenapes did and crossed every farmers’ land without their knowing.  He wanted to plant a poplar grove here to make his own Balm of Gilead from Mom’s Lenape recipe.  


RICK
We can plant a tree in the middle of the night.  



ABI

What’s the point?  


RICK

What do you mean?



ABI

Dad will mow it down.      


RICK
He planted flowers Marc liked.  



ABI

He should have planted them by his house. 



RICK

Well.  Yeah.  (affirming their promise)  But fireworks are for the Fourth of July.  Not Memorial Day.  



ABI

I promise I won’t set him off. 



RICK
Of course, you won’t.  I won’t either.


ABI

I promise, I won’t.


RICK

I promise, too.  

(They pinky-swear.  MARY enters.)    



MARY

You’re here!    


ABI

Mom.  


(ABI and MARY hug.)



MARY

So good to see you.  Rick, how’s your family? 



RICK

Good.  



MARY

(to Abi)  
You look so…happy.  You’re smiling like you just raised a million dollars.  



ABI

Not quite.   



MARY

Well, come in and unpack, before we have to leave for the parade.  


ABI

Mom.  



MARY

Yes.  



RICK


(whispering to Abi)

Easy.


ABI

This morning, we want to go to Paradise Falls, if that’s all right, instead of the parade.  It’s where we want to remember Marc.  We’ll be back for the flag raising.  



MARY   

Well, I wish you’d ride on the wagon this year.  


ABI

We’re going to see if we can find a poplar seedling to plant near Marc’s house.  Memorial Day was always a day for planting—



MARY

He’s spent hours decorating the wagon.  



ABI

But if he wants to remember Marc….  



MARY

Your Dad is finally getting back on his feet.  



ABI
We’ll be back.  


MARY

Well, I can’t force you, but I will ask that you put those signs in your car.  



ABI

We wondered if we could stick one in a bale of hay for the parade.  



MARY

No, I don’t think so.  


ABI

Why not?



MARY

We’ll talk more about it later.  



ABI

What does that mean?  



RICK

Fireworks.  



MARY
Thank you.  Make sure you’re back by noon.  Promptly.  You promise me you’ll be here for the flag raising?  



ABI

Yes, of course.



MARY

I hope you prepared something to say.  


RICK
We have an announcement.  


ABI

Rick.   


RICK

What?  



MARY

What?  


ABI

We’ll be back by noon.  



MARY

What is the announcement?  



RICK

It’s not something that will start an argument.  (to Abi)  But it would help if we told her something.  



ABI

Rick’s been offered a job in Kingston with the Department of Environmental Protection.  


MARY

Oh?  



ABI

We’re thinking about starting an organic farm.  And we wanted to talk with you and Dad about it.  


MARY

This is quite a surprise. 



RICK
The job offer came up with the concern over the watershed and fracking.  We’ve been thinking about how the City is difficult for raising—



ABI

Rick!  



RICK
Vegetables!  Our community garden is very successful.  


MARY

Oh?



ABI


We could start an organic farm on the acreage that Dad isn’t planting by the Falls.  We’ll call it Marcellus Acres in memory of Marc.  With Rick’s job, we could finish the house Dad was building for Marc, which just stands empty.  



MARY

Are you telling me something?  


ABI

We want to be close to what Marc loved when we were kids.    



MARY
How many months have you been thinking about this?  


RICK
About three.


MARY

That far along!  


ABI
Mom!  Rick!  It was going to be a surprise.  


RICK

She knew.  



MARY

I did.  I could see it was something more than raising a million dollars.  I’m so happy!  

(They hug.)



MARY

Everything is fine?  



ABI

Yes.  



MARY

We’ll surprise your father.  This is quite an announcement on today of all days.  You’re always making fireworks one way or another.  Now, go to the Falls.  Be back by noon.  


ABI

I love you.  



MARY

I love you, too.

(ABI takes RICK’s hand and they exit.  MARY crosses from the flagpole to the porch and exits to the house.  Lights to black.)
ACT I, scene 2 

(A quarter past noon.  Offstage, there is the loud ringing of the dinner bell.  A few more snowflakes fall.  DANIEL followed by MARY, COLTON and LINDYA enter.)  



DANIEL

Did you find my book?  



MARY

No.  The Bursons can’t make it.  He sprained his foot.  


DANIEL

Is it because of the fracking issue?



MARY

He said it was his foot.  



COLTON

I hope it’s not my fault they aren’t coming.



DANIEL

No.  No.  



COLTON
Maybe your book fell out in the woods.  You were riding the ATV like a bucking bronco.


DANIEL

I’m sure I had it when I came back.  



LINDYA

Is there another copy?



MARY 

We’ll find it before Abi and Rick get here. 



DANIEL

We’re not waiting!  We can’t leave the flag half-mast all afternoon.  I’ll do it from memory.

(DANIEL raises the flag and then starts.)


DANIEL

Oh, say, can you see in the afternoon light.

What so proudly we hail'd…?
Those broad shoulders and bright eyes, taking up the fight,
From the farm we watch'd, you so gallantly dreaming.
The bombs bursting in air, the rockets' red glare, 
We needed no proof you’d always be there.
Our star-spangled soldier
Forever brave
O'er our land – our land.  The land…  

(He seems confused.)

I can’t remember the rest of it.   


LINDYA

Can I get you anything?



DANIEL

No.  What comes after?  I lost my book.  Where’s that bottle of whiskey I set out?  



MARY

I put it back in your study.  


DANIEL

In the drawer?  



MARY

Yes.  Where it belongs.  



DANIEL


(to Colton)

My desk.  Colt.  Go get it.  By your envelope.  I need to sit down.  

(COLTON exits.)



MARY

Lindy, maybe you could put the food out and start the grill.  We’ll do the sharing later, when Abi and Rick are here.  

(LINDYA exits.)



MARY

Are you all right?



DANIEL

I’m fine.  



MARY

I don’t think you should drink.  


DANIEL

I’m telling you, I’m fine.  Where’s Abi?  


MARY

They went to the Falls.  


DANIEL

Why couldn’t they be in the Parade?    



MARY

She hasn’t been since high school.  


DANIEL

For two years, since he’s passed, people look at us and wonder where she is.   


MARY

That’s not it.  They wondered about Colton.  


DANIEL

He’s a friend of Marc’s.  It doesn’t matter if he’s with a gas company.  Don’t people understand loyalty anymore!?  


MARY

It’s not that.  


DANIEL

You fight in a war and you’re rewarded for loyalty!  This farm was a gift for loyalty!  From the father of our country!  


MARY

Dan, don’t go on like this.



DANIEL

All her life she’s stuck up her nose at small town parades. 


MARY

They wanted to be here.  They have something they want to tell you.  


DANIEL

What?



MARY

They need to tell you.


DANIEL

Well, where are they?


MARY

They went to the Falls.  I told you.  Probably she didn’t know the road was washed out.  I can tell you part of it.  



DANIEL

Well?  



MARY

They want to move back home.  


DANIEL

To do what?


MARY

To farm.



DANIEL
To help?



MARY
To start an organic vegetable farm.  


DANIEL

She’s a fund raiser.  


MARY

Rick has a job offer in Kingston.  



DANIEL 

Oh, great.  A DEP lawyer living on the farm so that I can be told when it’s legal to fertilize my fields and pee in the woods?  


MARY

I want them to come home!  


DANIEL

You know it won’t work.  Abi spends two days on the farm before she has to get back to the City.  

(She gives him a look.)

But if they want, there’s the site on the lower acres where those hippies wanted to build a commune.  



MARY

They want to use the fields by Marc’s house. 



DANIEL

I have plans for that.  


MARY

They’d like to finish his house.  


DANIEL

I don’t want them living down there.  


MARY

Why not?  



DANIEL

I have plans.  



MARY

What?



DANIEL

It’ll be Marc’s museum.  



MARY

It’s more important they have a place to live if they want to start a family. 



DANIEL

Rick’ll have me jailed for the way I put in the septic tank.  



MARY

Redo it.



DANIEL

Do you know the cost with DEP regulations?  



MARY

What are you planning?


(COLTON appears on the porch in an apron with the whiskey bottle and glasses.)



DANIEL


(to Colton)

Now we’re talking.  



MARY

I asked you something, Dan.  



DANIEL

This is a day to remember Marc! 



COLTON

Mrs. Hale, should I start the grill?  


MARY

No, no.  I’ll take over.  (to Daniel)  You remember what Marc wanted on this day.   


(MARY exits.)



COLTON

I liked your poem.  


DANIEL
Oh, I’m not a poet.  Marc was.  He’d go over by the Falls, where the house is, and play his music so loud, you could hear it across the valley, but you couldn’t always understand the words. 



COLTON

Rockin on the tractor

Cross a stoned and dirty acre

The hills they are a rollin

About to meet my Maker

I’m going to be 

A Rock and Roll Commando         
I’m going to go go go

Beyond these hills

Be free  

Before I die



DANIEL

He wrote that?



COLTON

Yes.  We’d sing it before we went on patrol.  He’d have loved that house.  



DANIEL

It’s a beautiful place.  When the drilling’s done, I’ll build a memorial to his spirit.  A museum.  Mary’s been collecting all Marc’s Native American things.  You saw I put the rider in the contract. 


COLTON
Yes, I did.  It’s a beautiful gesture.  He’d like that.  


DANIEL

But for your purposes now, there’s plenty of water and space there for cleaning the equipment and putting in the waste pond.



COLTON

If the DEP finds out about our….   



DANIEL 

They won’t.  And don’t breathe a word to Mrs. Hale.  She’ll imagine flames coming out of all the faucets, if you do.  You saw the lease in the drawer?  I signed it.  


COLTON

I saw.  I took the liberty of taking it to read over tomorrow.  


DANIEL

Good.  


COLTON

My company authorized the check for the first payment.  I can give it to you tomorrow.



DANIEL

I’ve got to tell you that Marc wasn’t for drilling, but he wouldn’t want me to lose the farm.  And I don’t want any more boys sent over there.  



COLTON

Yes, sir.  If you’re sure your family agrees….  I saw a fracking sign on your property by the road.   



DANIEL

The agitators never stop.  It’s a deal.  

(They shake hands.  MARY enters on the porch with LINDYA who has a glass of wine.)



MARY
Lindy was down at the barn and she says Marcy Mae is calving.  



DANIEL

Where’s Van?  



LINDYA

I couldn’t find him.  She’s just started.  It’ll be a few hours.


MARY

You should take a look.  Lindy’s done enough.  It’s time for her to relax.  


LINDYA

I don’t mind.  



MARY

No.  (firmer, to Daniel)  Could you take a moment and find him? 



DANIEL

All right.  (to Colton)  Come on.  I’ll show you how I could fix the barn with a quarter millions dollars—



MARY


(pointedly, to Colton)

I think Colt should stay and keep Lindy company.  


LINDYA

I can set the table. 



MARY
I’ve got everything under control, since the Weinsteins and the Bursons and the O’Neills aren’t coming.   It’ll just be us.  


COLTON

Sir, I’ll just stay here.  



MARY

Thank you, Colton.  



DANIEL

All right.  Excuse me a minute.  I’ll just find Van.  He’s probably smoking weed in the hayloft.

(DANIEL exits to the barn.  MARY exits to the house.)



COLTON
Mr. Hale misses him God-awful.  I’m sorry.  If I knew you were Polansky’s daughter….


LINDYA

What difference does that make?  



COLTON

Marc would’ve given me hell.  I’m sorry.  I did what I thought could help.  



LINDYA

For your information, Marc and I planned to keep my parents’ farm when he came back.  


COLTON

I didn’t know.  


LINDYA

Now you do.



COLTON

I’m sorry.  I know it’s too late to change anything.  I wanted your parents to get a fair amount for their rights.  



LINDYA

They were forced.  



COLTON

If your Dad had signed—  



LINDYA

They had no choice.  You signed all their neighbors.  That’s why they sold their farm.


COLTON

Your Dad told me he was ready to retire.  He was tired of farming.  



LINDYA

I’m not.  And I never will be.

(She starts to exit.)



COLTON

Where are you going?



LINDYA


(she keeps walking)

To the barn.    



COLTON

Wait.  Please?  


(She stops.)

I have something I want to tell you.  


LINDYA

What?



COLTON

I can’t bring Marc back, but I owe him my life.  He wouldn’t listen to me when I told him not to sign up again.  He picked a fight when I told him not to go.  He hit me.  See this scar?  He made me swear to take care of his family if anything happened to him, and I promised I would.  I owe him.  I’m sorry for your loss….  For your losing your farm….  I lost my friend and I promised him. 



LINDYA

Marc would never want drilling on his Dad’s farm.  



COLTON

Would he want him to lose it?



LINDYA

I have to go to the barn.



COLTON

I know he wouldn’t.  


(LINDYA exits.)



COLTON


(standing facing the flagpole)

You had to go back.  You just had to go.  You messed up her life and now you’re messing up mine.  


(COLTON finishes his drink and exits in the direction LINDYA went.  MARY enters on the porch and starts to fold the quilt.  ABI and RICK enter from the side of the house.)



ABI


(with keys)

I know this is the key.  


RICK

We should ask your father.  



MARY

Where were you?  



ABI
We’re sorry.  The road was washed out.  


MARY 

What happened?     


RICK
It was all my fault.  We were trying to hurry. 


ABI

The car’s just in a ditch.  


MARY

Are you all right?



ABI

I’m fine.  



RICK

It was my fault.  I’m not used to dirt roads.


ABI

We didn’t roll over.  It’s all right.  


MARY

Are you sure you’re all right?



ABI  

Yes.  I’ll have a few bruises on my arm.  We’re just going to take the tractor.  


MARY

The wagon is still hitched to it.  



ABI

Where’s Dad?  


MARY

In the barn.  He’s coming up for supper.  

(Seeing DANIEL come up from the barn.)

I told you to put the signs in your car.  


ABI

I don’t understand.  What’s the matter with them?


MARY

He’s talking about signing. 



RICK

What!?



MARY

I don’t want to get into this on Memorial Day.



ABI

Why?



MARY

We have guests.  



ABI

Dad promised me!  


RICK

And it’s all right with me.  



ABI

Marc would never want this!  And Rick is family!


MARY

I know.  



ABI

Did you tell him what we want to do?



MARY

I told him about the farming.  



RICK

The gas companies will probably want the place by the Falls for the water.  And Marc’s house for the job site office.


ABI

Did you tell him I’m pregnant?



MARY

No.  He needs to hear all of this from you, and you have to make peace with him.  What is the point of coming home, if all you’ll do is argue?  Do you want to raise your child in that?  I think you should start by apologizing for missing the memorial.  


ABI

It was not our fault! 



MARY

I know, but you promised to be here.  (to Dan, off)  Supper is on the table.  (to Abi) Come in and wash up.


ABI

I want to talk to him.  Now!


MARY

I don’t want the food to get cold. 


(MARY exits.)



RICK
Did he ever go to counseling?



ABI 

I don’t think so.  We can get the car tomorrow.


RICK

Maybe he’ll calm down, if we tell him he’s going to be a grandfather.  



ABI

I won’t have our child subject to—



RICK

But having a little Marcella or Marcellus running around might soften his heart.  



ABI

No!  He promised to respect what Marc and I wanted!  He has to honor our concerns! 


(DANIEL enters with No Fracking signs.) 



ABI

Dad.  We’re very sorry for not being at the flagraising.  We went to the Falls.  



RICK
We got stuck in a ditch.  My fault.  I didn’t see the road was washed out.  I thought I could plow through.

(DANIEL sits on the porch steps exhausted.)



ABI 
If we could borrow the tractor.  


DANIEL

When was the last time either of you were on a tractor?  Not in the parade.  



ABI

We went to the Falls.  



DANIEL

For what? 


ABI

We wanted to find a poplar seedling to plant by his house to remember Marc.  Memorial Day used to be a day for planting.

(DANIEL drops the signs.)



ABI

We’re sorry we put them out.  


DANIEL

I should have known they’re yours. 



RICK

We thought---



DANIEL

You thought wrong. 



ABI

We were going to take them down.  



DANIEL 

I took them down.  


ABI

We didn’t know you changed your mind.



DANIEL

I changed my mind because this farm was nearly destroyed when he went back!  For two years, I did his chores, but I can’t pull the load anymore!


ABI
We could help by coming back. 


DANIEL

Your mother told me what you want to do.  



RICK

We researched the farm-to-table movement—



DANIEL

Son, you’re talking to a farmer who’s made his living off the land for fifty years!  With blood, sweat and tears!  (to Abi)  You think money grows on trees now?  



ABI

I have some funding ideas—



DANIEL

Fundraising is not farming.  


RICK
There are DEP grants—



DANIEL

Regulating is not farming.   


ABI

And neither is fracking!  


RICK

Abi.



ABI

You promised me you wouldn’t—



DANIEL

How many times have I told you farming is not being politically correct? 


ABI

I was right about the feed, the fertilizer, the drainage—



DANIEL


(overlapping)

And now you think organic is the solution?  


ABI
You have to stop poisoning everything around you!  


RICK

Abi!  



ABI

You promised to remember Marc by never fracking—


DANIEL

You abandoned the farm for the City.    


ABI
And now we want to come back!  



DANIEL

You’re a day late and a dollar short.  Ten years too late, a quarter million dollars too short.  


(DANIEL exits.)



ABI

Dad!



RICK

Maybe if we shared our concerns about our child—



ABI

No!  It’s not just our child!  It’s us and Mom and Marc and him!  


RICK

Where are we going to get a quarter million dollars?



ABI
We will.


(RICK tries to get a signal on his cellphone.)



RICK

Meanwhile I’ll try to get a tow truck.  


ABI

We can do it tomorrow. 


(ABI takes a sign and plants it in the ground by the memorial.  It starts to snow.)
We’ll talk to Mom.



RICK

He’s worse than he used to be. 



ABI

Mom!  Dad!  

(ABI exits to the house.  RICK looks up at the flagpole in the falling snow.)



RICK
It’s snowing!  

(A cow moos from the barn.  The sound of raised voices in the house.  The light on the flag comes on.  RICK exits to the house.  Lights fade to black.)     

ACT II

(Nine o’clock Memorial night.  A dusting of snow has collected on the ground outside.  The flag is lit.  The sign is gone.  Porchlight is on.  In the living room, MARY is mending the quilt.  DANIEL is looking at a tractor brochure.  The Talking Stick leans in a corner by a box with Marc’s things.)  


MARY

I mean what I said.  I’ll leave if you let them frack.


DANIEL

Who will take care of the garden?



MARY

You can plow it under with your new tractor.  



DANIEL

What about your exhibit?  



MARY

We’re not taking funds from a gas company.  



DANIEL

Their money is as good as any.



MARY

The Lenape tribes lost their land to every money-making scheme that came along.



DANIEL

Oh, the Indians.  


MARY

Native Americans.  And all the people who drink the water, and the hikers, the hunters, the artists – and Marc. 



DANIEL

He lost everything because we didn’t frack.  We never would have gone to Iraq if it wasn’t about oil.  Ever since Woodstock everybody owns everything!  But who cleaned up the fields?  When the music stopped, it was the farmer!  The farmer who owned the land.


MARY

Who’s going to clean up after the gas companies?    



DANIEL
The farmer. 


MARY

You’ll need your son-in-law if you’re going to do that.    


DANIEL

If they can’t accept the drilling, they’re not coming back.  Who’s going to pay for long-term health care, if I need it?  They can’t. 


MARY

You have offers for land.



DANIEL

No!  I’m not giving up any more land!  Two hundred acres for the reservoir—



MARY

Sixty years ago and they paid.



DANIEL

Practically nothing!  


MARY

You’re flying off the handle at everything.  The doctor said it’s a symptom.


DANIEL

So now I’ve got dementia for fighting to keep my land!  (grumbling)  Nine hundred thousand dollars and you’d turn your back on it!  That’s certifiable!  Your land is like your mind.  You lose it you’ll never get it back.  Don’t ever forget that.

(He finds the Talking Stick with eagle feathers on it.)



DANIEL

Where’d you find his Talking Stick? 



MARY

In his closet, when I was looking for sheets for Lindy and Colton.  When we share our memories tonight, we’ll do it the way Marc would want, so we don’t repeat the shouting match that spoiled dinner.  


DANIEL

And look at this.  Do you know what this is?  



MARY

A turtle shell.  He used it for smudging.



DANIEL

He almost burned the barn down getting rid of the evil energy I made for cursing out the cows while milking in winter.  And a bag of pot and five joints.  You know I didn’t believe him when he said he’d quit when he joined up, but he must have.  Do you want to smoke?



MARY

No.  You know I don’t.  And I don’t think you should either.



DANIEL

He always said I should try.  It’d help me see things in a whole new way.  I could never find out where he grew it and neither did the police.  


(He starts to light the joint.)

No smoking in the house.  


DANIEL

I never tried it!  In memory of Marc!  He said I should.  



MARY

Go outside.


DANIEL

Why?  


MARY

Abi is pregnant.    


DANIEL

What!?  



MARY

Three months. 



DANIEL

Is that why they want to come back?  



MARY

They won’t, if you sign the lease.  



DANIEL

It’s our grandchild. 



MARY

And their child and she’s concerned with the reports of rashes and asthma—


DANIEL

For God’s sake!  Normal babies are born in Pennsylvania.  She was born in Houston where they’ve been fracking since before she was born, and she’s fine!  I’ll talk to her.


MARY

I told her I wouldn’t tell you.  She needs to talk to you.



DANIEL

She’s making things impossible.  How are they going to raise a child and farm with Rick working full time and the two of us in our declining years?  



MARY

Could we just quietly and calmly share our memories tonight?   



DANIEL

They aren’t getting the site by the Falls.


(He starts to exit.)



MARY

Put your other coat on.   



DANIEL
Washington crossed the Delaware in this kind of coat.  


(DANIEL sits on the reflection bench.  He studies the joint.  He lights it and chokes on the smoke.)



MARY

In ten minutes, we’re going to get together to share memories.  Do you hear me?



DANIEL

I hear.



MARY


(calling upstairs)  
Abi?  



ABI


(off)

Yes?  


MARY

Can you and Rick come down?  I want to talk with you before we all get together.   



DANIEL


(looking up at the flagpole)

I don’t know how you ever smoked this stuff.  I’m trying, son, to understand why anyone could grow this for money when there are hops you can make beer from.  Tell me you understand what I’m having to do.  Just talk to me.  (He tries another drag and manages to hold it in a little longer.)  For a cash crop, I’d rather grow something you can eat.  Even kale.  Ugh!  

(DANIEL crosses into the woods.  ABI and RICK enter.)



ABI

Is he ready to listen?  



MARY

Are you?  


ABI

Yes.  We understand that it’s his farm and we shouldn’t have put out the signs without talking with him first.  


RICK
It’s my fault.  I know I have to be more sensitive to local views. 



MARY

Yes you do, and he does as well.  He’s being shortsighted because he’s being offered $3,000 an acre for 300 acres.     


ABI

I can’t believe it.  



RICK
That’s higher than what I’ve heard.  



ABI

Is that why Colton came?  


MARY

He was in Marc’s unit in Iraq.



RICK

But talking business on Marc’s Memorial Day for God’s sake?



MARY

Are you going to be able to listen? 


RICK
I’d just like to look at the contract.  



MARY 

The last I knew it was in his desk.  (ABI starts to go.)  But you should to talk with him first.  


ABI

What does it say?



MARY
I don’t know.  



ABI

It’s your property too. 



MARY

No.  It’s not.  I told him if he can’t come to an agreement with you and leaves it to me, I’ll give it to the Catskill Conservancy.  



ABI

What?  



MARY

As far as I’m concerned, the water and the land and everything under it doesn’t belong to me.  He’ll have to deal with you and our grandchild, if he wants to keep the farm.  


ABI

It’s our land.  


MARY

People are driven off their land all the time.  The Lenapes were and the Jews, too.      



RICK

And they both knew how to care of the land.  



ABI

That’s right.  



MARY

But it doesn’t mean they didn’t lose it.



ABI

Did you tell him I’m pregnant?



MARY

Yes.  



ABI
And?  



MARY

As far as he’s concerned, you were born in Houston and you’re fine.  They’ve drilled there for fifty years.  


RICK
It’s not the same.  We’ve got to look at the contract.  Does it say anything about liability for damages?  


ABI

The chemicals and the methane.  



RICK

If there’s a spill and a neighbor’s well is ruined, the property owner is liable, not the gas company.  There are fifteen million people in the New York City area who depend—



MARY

For goodness’ sakes, don’t bring up New York City.  And you don’t have to get upset with me.  



RICK

I’m sorry.  



MARY

Tell him what you want and why.  You have to convince him.  


ABI

All right.  We will.   


MARY

Good, but not when we’re sharing our memories tonight.  Do you understand that?



ABI

Yes.  



RICK

Yes.  



MARY

Do you like the quilt?  


ABI

Yes!  Where did you find it?


MARY

In an attic in a house near Hancock.  The family had no idea it was a Lenape design.  As far as they knew their family had no Lenape heritage.  But you never know.  


RICK
It’s beautiful.  



MARY

Now I made up two plates and I’ll heat them up for you.   


ABI
Thanks, Mom.  



RICK
Thank you.    


(MARY exits.  DANIEL enters and sits on the bench.)



RICK
Nine hundred thousand dollars.  They’re buying him out.  His neighbors will be forced to go along with him.  


ABI

When we get together, we’ll talk about how much the land meant to Marc.  It was Dad’s fault Marc went back.  


RICK

He’ll never admit it.  You know he won’t.  What I don’t understand is why your mother would give your land away.  She always seems to know what to do. 


ABI

She wants us to stand up for what’s right.  It’s her Lenape heritage.  There’s nothing she doesn’t know, and nothing she can’t do with her spider-medicine.  Thank you for putting up with my family.  

(They kiss.  ABI and RICK exit to the kitchen.  COLTON and LINDYA enter and cross to DANIEL.)


DANIEL

Everything all right? 


LINDYA

I brought Marcy Mae in and set up the propane heater.  


DANIEL

Did Van get the herd in?  



LINDYA

No.  Do you want me to?  



DANIEL

No.  The snow’ll stop and the temperature’ll rise.  Do you want some?  


LINDYA

I didn’t know you smoked.  



DANIEL

I don’t.  I found it in Marc’s things.  He always said I should try it.  Do you?


LINDYA

No thanks.  He stopped when he went to Iraq.  So did I.  



DANIEL


(to Colton)

You?  



COLTON

Sure.


(DANIEL passes the joint to COLTON.)



LINDYA

I thought you were going to help with the birthing.  



COLTON

I am.  It’s medicinal.  


LINDYA

Cows don’t smoke. 



DANIEL

You better listen to her.



LINDYA

You need to be focused. 



DANIEL

She knows what she’s talking about.  



COLTON

I’m learning that.  

(COLTON hands the joint back.)

Marc didn’t tell me he did four hours of chores every day.


(DANIEL and LINDYA laugh.)



LINDYA

He discovered shoveling manure is harder than drilling for gas.


COLTON

It sure is.  But I could see where a little toke could help.  


LINDYA

No.  



DANIEL

I’m glad to see you’re getting to know each other.  It brings him back home for me.  (to Lindya)  I just found out that I’m going to be a Grandpa.  


LINDYA

Really?



DANIEL

Abi’s three months.  


LINDYA

That’s wonderful.  (hugging him)  Congratulations.   


COLTON

Congratulations.  



DANIEL

Twelfth generation.



COLTON

Wow. 



DANIEL


(to Lindya)

They want to come back to the farm.  Can you believe that?


LINDYA

Abi?  And Rick?  


DANIEL

City boy himself.  But they don’t like all the drilling talk.  I know you don’t either.  Your Dad and I talked about it so many times.   


LINDYA

Sure did.   



DANIEL
And we agreed on a lot, but I’m going to tell you first because I know how you and Marc felt and I need you to understand.  



LINDYA

What?



DANIEL

I’ve signed a lease with Colton’s company.  



COLTON

I haven’t signed it, yet.  


LINDYA
Is that why you’re here? 



COLTON 

I want to make sure it’s okay with the rest of the family.  



LINDYA


(to Colton)

I told you what Marc wanted.


DANIEL

It’s not his doing.  I approached Colton.



LINDYA

How could you? 



COLTON

I haven’t signed it. 



DANIEL

But he will.



LINDYA


(to Daniel)

How could you do this?



DANIEL

I stood by your father, when he sold.   



LINDYA

He was forced.  



DANIEL

Not by me!  It was his neighbors on the other side.  But now I’m like your father.  I’m getting old.  I can’t keep it up anymore.  



LINDYA

If Abi and Rick—



DANIEL

How are they going to get started?  The barn is falling down.  The tractor should have been put out to pasture ten years ago.  Do you think Marc would want us to lose the farm?   



LINDYA

No, but what you wrote….    


DANIEL

I wrote it when I first came back home.  


(Pause.)



COLTON

What are you talking about?  



DANIEL

I left the farm just like Marc did when I was his age and I moved to Texas.  But when my Dad died, I came back and tried to convince myself farming was best.  I wrote a poem.  Ha!  A poem.  


LINDYA

He believed in what you said.  Every year at graduation, they read it.  Marc didn’t get his diploma, because when the principal started reading it, he cut out, because you argued with him.  He joined the Army because you stopped believing.  


DANIEL

You’ve got to understand.



LINDYA

How can I?



COLTON

How does it go?  



DANIEL

Two hundred years ago our fathers loved the farm

And had no thought about how hard the battle was….
I don’t remember the rest.  It’s from an old Burrough’s essay.  But what does it matter?  Owning land is a not about loving it.  


LINDYA

Then what is it about?  


DANIEL
It’s about making a living from two rocks and piece of dirt passed down for ten generations for you to hold onto anyway you can.  My ancestors stripped the trees from the hills, cut off the mountains for bluestone, polluted the streams for tanning.  But the trees grew back and the streams run clean.  Once the drilling is done, everything will be cleaned up.  Colton is offering good money, so we don’t lose everything.  

(MARY, ABI and RICK enter the living room.  MARY crosses to the porch.)



MARY

Dan.  Why don’t you all come inside?  



DANIEL

All right.  (to Lindya and Colton)  Listen.  Abi and Rick have to understand I’m doing this for Marc and for them.  And their baby.  


LINDYA

Mr. Hale.  



DANIEL

Their baby who will inheritthis farm some day.  Our grandchild.  And Mrs. Hale and I want them to come home. 



MARY

It’s cold and Colton’s shivering.  Are you all right?  



COLTON

Yeah.  It’s cold.  


MARY

We’re going to have a Circle now.  Everyone have a seat.  On the floor is good.  

(The gather in the living room area.)



DANIEL
We’re back in the sixties again, so everyone can get loose and sit where they want.  



MARY

I have the Talking Stick.  The only person who can talk is the one who holds the Stick.    



DANIEL

Does everyone agree to this?  



COLTON

In fifth grade, the teacher used a Talking Stick to shut us up.  


DANIEL

That’s it.  You got it.  



MARY

All right.  All right!.  Does everyone agree?  



ABI

Marc would say yes.  



DANIEL

Of course, and she always speaks for him.  



ABI

He liked to do it this way.



DANIEL

He did. 



COLTON

We’d meet like this before we went out on patrol.   



MARY

Are we giving our agreement to the Talking Stick?  


(ABI, LINDYA, RICK and COLTON say “Yes.”  DANIEL nods grudgingly.  MARY stamps the Stick.)



MARY

We want our memories of him to keep his spirit alive in us.   


(MARY gives the Talking Stick to LINDYA.)



LINDYA

I have so many memories.  All good.  So good.  Though I can’t share some of them.  But here’s one I can share.  I remember the time we cut classes because he had a dream in study hall that took place in the field by the Falls.  We have to go there, right now, he said.  He wanted to have a picnic lunch.  And I cut English.


ABI

He told me this dream.  



LINDYA
He dreamed the rocks, the ones over near Paradise Falls….  



MARY

The Mom and Dad rocks.



LINDYA

Yes.  They called out to him.  And he lay down in the grass like a wolf.  He could smell the soil in the dream and the Rocks planted and watered the ground and cows came across the field.  Lying there, we heard the water coming down from the mountain and I thought about how we’d live with that sound forever.  He told me he had to leave and I asked him why.  School wasn’t over.  But that’s not what he meant.  He had to leave.  It was in his dream.  I told him his parents didn’t want him to go.  They wanted him to stay.  

(She starts to cry and can’t go on.)

So many memories and they’ll never have happy endings.  Oh, God.  Mr. Hale, I don’t want you to lose your farm like my parents did, but….  


DANIEL

We’ll never sell the farm.  



MARY

There, there.  



ABI

Can I finish?


LINDYA

Yes.  


(ABI takes the Talking Stick.)



ABI

Marc, the Wolf, ran in circles and pissed on the Rocks.  



MARY

Oh, dear.  It sounds like something he’d dream.



ABI

Then he ran up the waterfall and rolled on the moss.  He kept running, trying to get away, but the Rocks followed him.  He ran into the woods and ate an apple from a tree and then dove into the pool of water under Paradise Falls.  And Father Rock talked to him when he was trying to run away, saying Marc was born from this land and it would take him back someday, but only in spirit.  And then Marc ran away.  

(DANIEL gets up and looks outside.)



DANIEL

He dreamed that?  



ABI

Yes, that’s what he told me. 



LINDYA

I told him it was only a dream.  



ABI


(to Daniel)

Isn’t that what you said to him before he went back to Iraq the second time?  


MARY

Abi.  I’ll take the stick.  Tonight we’ll know Marc through our memories of him. 

(MARY takes the Stick.)  



ABI

But isn’t that in effect what you said?


(MARY stamps the Stick on the ground.)  



MARY

If we argue with each other, Marc will disappear into the woods forever.   

(MARY passes the stick to COLTON.)



COLTON

When we went out on patrol, we’d sit in a circle first and go through our plan.  He’d look into our eyes to see if we had any doubts.  In Fallujah, after I’d heard my parents were splitting up, I was pushing too hard.  We were in an alley.  And it was too damn quiet, but I didn’t care anymore.  So I stepped out and was halfway to a door, when the firing started.  I froze.  It was coming from behind me and in front of me.  Marc pulled me back.  Saved my life.  There was no way I was going back for a second tour.  I told him to quit.  But he said he had no choice.  He had a row to hoe and it wasn’t on a farm.  


ABI


(to Daniel)

That’s what you said to him.  Didn’t you?


MARY

Abi!


ABI

You told him he didn’t belong on the farm if he couldn’t accept the leasing.  It was like in his dream.  You were telling him only his spirit could come back.  


MARY

Abi, stop!


ABI

That’s why I asked you to promise me.  His spirit will never come back if you break your promise. 



COLTON

The only reason I’m making the offer is that Marc asked me to make sure his family was taken care of. 


RICK

All you want are the mineral rights.



MARY

Stop!  


(COLTON gives MARY the Stick.)



RICK

He’s trying to force you—



MARY

Rick!


RICK
You can’t trust his motives.


(MARY stamps the Stick.)



ABI

But Dad, you promised—


MARY

That’s enough!  

(MARY gives the Talking Stick to DANIEL.)



DANIEL

I tried to hug him goodbye.  I called after him when he left to tell him I loved him.  He didn’t turn around.  He just kept walking across the field and wouldn’t speak to me.  You’ll see, if we go ahead with my plans, things will be better.  The chores will be lighter, so when the baby comes you’ll have time.  


ABI

No, Dad!  We want to name our baby Marcella or Marcellus, but his spirit won’t be here.


DANIEL

I’ve signed the contract.


COLTON

Sir, I haven’t signed because I think—



MARY


(to Colton)

Not tonight!  



COLTON

Yes, ma’am.



ABI

Dad!   



DANIEL

You’ll have a new barn and tractor.  


ABI

No, Dad, we won’t.  



DANIEL

I’ll make his house into a museum.


MARY

It’s not what he wanted.  



ABI

Can’t you see you’re doing to us what you did to him?  


MARY


(to Daniel)

You need to listen to her.  



ABI

We’ll leave in the morning if you go through with it.  



LINDYA


(pulling Colton away)

Come with me and help with Marcy Mae! 


(COLTON and LINDYA exit.)



ABI

We have to know.  Rick has to give an answer about the job tomorrow.  



DANIEL

If I sell off pieces of the farm, there’ll be nothing left.  The family cemetery will be abandoned beside the highway.  


ABI

I can leave my job at a moment’s notice, but—



DANIEL

It’s bad enough we’ll be buried in the family cemetery without Marc!  



ABI

Dad, we’ll never move back, we’ll never visit again, if you do this.



RICK

It’s wrong.  It’s just wrong.  On so many levels.



MARY

Abi.



ABI

He has to make up his mind!  


(ABI exits to her room and RICK follows her.)



MARY
Can’t you see what you’re doing?  


DANIEL

I’m holding onto the farm!  



MARY

And who’ll be here?  Not Abi.  Not me.  You?  

(DANIEL takes the bottle of whiskey and goes outside to the bench.)



MARY

You want Marc’s spirit to return, but what will he come back to?  Not your grandchild.  Who won’t be a part of your life.  Who won’t even know where Marc was raised or who he was.  You’re being so stubborn!  


DANIEL
The battle on the farm goes on.  (laughing)  Across the Delaware new farm equipment.  Barns freshly painted.  Towanda has all new buildings downtown.  

(He stares into the snowy darkness.)

Look!  Where the snow spun around.  



MARY

Dan.  



DANIEL

Marc!?  I could swear! Marc!  (to Mary)  Did you see?!  



MARY
No.  


DANIEL

If only he’d speak to me!  Speak!

(ABI enters with flowery sheets for the study.  She looks outside.)



ABI

Mom?  Is someone there?  



DANIEL

He won’t answer.    



MARY
He won’t until you listen to him.  Come inside now and take your medication.  


ABI

Mom, is everything all right?



MARY

He’s tired.  (to Daniel)  Daniel, come on.  You need to get to bed.    



DANIEL


(to Abi)

Anytime you want to come back.  



ABI

No, Dad, we can’t.



DANIEL

The land will be here for you.  


(DANIEL exits followed by MARY.  RICK enters.)



RICK

What happened?  



ABI

I think he saw Marc.



RICK

Is he all right?



ABI

I don’t know.  He should see a doctor.  

(MARY enters and looks for a bottle of pills.)



ABI

Mom, what’s happening?  


MARY

He’s tired and he’s had too much to drink and the stress of deciding against his family….  


ABI

Has he been to a doctor recently?



MARY

Yes.  



ABI

What did he say? 



MARY

There’s nothing that can be done about it now.  



ABI

What did he say?



MARY

He’s being evaluated.  



ABI

For what? 



MARY

Perhaps dementia.  


ABI

Mom!


MARY

We don’t know.  I have to get him to a clinic.   


ABI

Can I go up and see him?  



MARY

No.  He’s resting.  I’m getting his medication.  



ABI

Is that why he wants to sign?  



MARY

There are other ways.  We have to find other ways.



ABI
Do you have insurance?  



MARY

Some.  You don’t have to worry about it.  


ABI

Mom.  


MARY

We’ll talk more about it in the morning.  You need your sleep too.  


(MARY hugs ABI, and RICK, and exits.)


RICK
I don’t think Colton should sleep in the study with your father’s papers.  


ABI

He’s sleeping in Marc’s room.  


RICK

Maybe he’ll look at the pictures on the wall and see what the farm meant to him.  


(ABI and RICK hug.  COLTON enters.)



COLTON

Is he all right?  



RICK

No, he’s not. 



COLTON

Is there anything I can do?



RICK
You know what you can do.  



ABI

You can sleep upstairs in Marc’s room.



RICK
Look at the pictures on the wall and see what the farm meant to him.  You want to make a staging site with a holding pond and truck traffic at a place that is sacred to his memory.  


COLTON

I know what the farm meant to him.



RICK

How is that knowing?


ABI

Rick.  



COLTON

He gave his life for his country.


RICK

That’s right he did.  Not for fracking.


COLTON

He was concerned that his father’s barn was falling down and that he’s working too hard for a man his age.  I came to help.  



RICK
To make money.  


COLTON
No.  


RICK
You don’t care what it does to other people.  You hate everything that stands in your way.  You go over there to fight for big oil.



COLTON

I didn’t.    



RICK

When you don’t get what you want, you come home and spread your money around to get it some other way.  


COLTON

I’m not going to fight you.



RICK
Because you know I’m right.  All you can do is waste energy and then go someplace else to get it.  What the hell do you need to drive a Suburban for?  


COLTON

It’s rented.  


RICK

So? 



COLTON

Maybe you don’t understand how to honor those who make the ultimate sacrifice.  


RICK

Oh, come on.



COLTON

He made me swear to do what he wanted.  He beat the crap out of me, when I said I wouldn’t.  


ABI

That doesn’t sound like Marc.  



COLTON

You knew him in a different way.  To me, he was a soldier.  And my commander.  I did what he said.  I wanted him to come home, just like you did, and I want to honor him as a soldier.


RICK

I think you should leave before there’s no place for anything but fighting.    


ABI

Rick.


COLTON

I’ll be gone in the morning.  I’ll go back down to help Lindya in a little while.  


RICK

You don’t honor anything about him.  Hitting on his fiancée?  



COLTON

He was close to both of us.  We want to remember him too, in our own way.   

(COLTON goes to the memorial.)



ABI

Are you going to stay outside?  Why don’t you come in?



COLTON

I don’t see much snow in Oklahoma.


RICK
Climate change.  



ABI

Rick.   


RICK

I’m just saying that’s what’s making it snow.  



ABI

He knows how we feel.



COLTON

We have earthquakes in Oklahoma now.


RICK

So you get what I’m saying.



COLTON

Yeah, I get it. 


(RICK and ABI exit.  He looks up at the flagpole and the snow fall.  To Marc)

I’ll do what needs to be done.  You went back.  It was your war.  You paid the price.  Your country owes you.  

(He gives a salute.  He exits to the barn.  The lights fade to black as it continues to snow.)

ACT III, scene 1

(Later that evening.  The snow has stopped.  COLTON enters and puts his backpack in an inconspicuous place.  He takes Daniel’s roach outside to the steps.  He lights the roach, takes a puff and then puts it away when he sees LINDYA coming from the barn.  LINDYA enters.)



LINDYA

She’s calved.  All healthy.  Is everyone asleep? 



COLTON

I think so.  



LINDYA

He’s all white and black.  I’m going to suggest we call him Snowy Night.  



COLTON

There was a lot of blood.  



LINDYA

You left at the worst part.  When he’s born, it’s not so bloody.  I wish you’d seen him.  


COLTON

Yeah.  


LINDYA

Why are you out here?  



COLTON

I was thinking about Marc.  



LINDYA

What?  


COLTON

About how I should’ve gone back.  It could have been different.  



LINDYA

Are you all right?  



COLTON

Yeah.  

(He crosses to the bench.)



COLTON

When you take apart an explosive device, you think over the details again and again.  In your head, you’re talking to yourself.  Your commander chose you for the job, but you’re alone with the bomb trying to figure out the mystery.  Time goes really slow, like when I was watching you with the calf.  There’s nothing you can do.  It’s happening.  One mistake and everything is in pieces.  As soon as I saw the blood….  


LINDYA

Colton.  

(She crosses and sits beside him on the bench.)

A new calf is alive and her mother is, too.  Marcy Mae was named after Marc and she just brought new life into the world!     


COLTON

Do you know how he was killed?



LINDYA

Yes.    



COLTON

Did you know a woman in a farmhouse came out yelling that her cow is inside and needed help birthing?  


LINDYA

No.  



COLTON

He goes in because he knows about cows and it reminds him of home.  If I had been there….


LINDYA

Oh, Colt. 


COLTON

I didn’t come last year, because I couldn’t do what I promised.  I’m going to make it right!  Do you understand that?  


LINDYA

But you can’t hurt his family.


COLTON

I won’t do that.  I see what it did to you and your family.  I don’t want that to happen to his.  


LINDYA

Listen to me.  You don’t have to do anything.  I’ll give them the money Marc left me.  I was planning to go back to school, but I can get a job instead.  



COLTON

You can’t do that.  



LINDYA

I’ll help Abi and Rick on the farm and they can pay me.  It’s the best way. 


COLTON

Marc wanted you to have it.  



LINDYA

He wanted me to take care of myself.  I’m going to do that.  (touching his scar)  Is that the scar?



COLTON

Yeah.  



LINDYA

Does it still hurt?



COLTON

It hurts.  There are other ways.  Okay?  Promise you’ll keep the money.  I don’t want Marc coming back and haunting me about this.  



LINDYA

Okay.  



COLTON

Promise? 



LINDYA

Yes.  



COLTON

Everything’ll be all right.  You’ll see.   


LINDYA

What are you going to do?



COLTON

I’ll take care of it.  He trusted me to take apart explosives.   Okay?  So I can handle this.  


LINDYA

Okay.  



COLTON

But I don’t know if I can sleep in his room.  



LINDYA

You can have the study.  I’ll sleep on the living room couch.  I’ll help you make the bed.  Come on.  What’s the matter?  I’ll help you make the bed.


COLTON

I don’t think that’s a good idea.  


LINDYA

Why?  



COLTON

Abi and Rick don’t like us together.  You’re still his, in their minds.  


LINDYA

I’m not anymore really.  Marc always wanted me to be the same I always was when he came home on leave.  He wouldn’t talk about Iraq, and he couldn’t see or hear what was around him.  I realized tonight how much we lived in different worlds for two years.  


COLTON

War changes you.  


LINDYA

I know, and things change at home, too.  



COLTON

Do you still wish he was here?  


LINDYA

Yes.  I do.  But this Spring, when I went into the woods, I felt like he wasn’t beside me anymore.  It used to be I felt like we were walking together, but this Spring I could hear him whisper that it was all right to see the woods through my own eyes.  It’s all right to go places that he’ll never know.  I’ll always be a better person for having known him.  


COLTON

He told us the secret of a perfect woman is that she makes you better than you are.  


LINDYA

They’re probably asleep.  I’ll help you make the bed.  


COLTON

I’m not sure he’d want this.  


LINDYA

What?



COLTON

Us.  You’re his highly guarded secret.



LINDYA

And I’m not his secret anymore.  You’re the only one with secrets.  


COLTON

What do you mean?  



LINDYA

Well, like why I can’t help you?  


COLTON

He was my commander and I don’t feel I’ve followed his orders.  When I’ve carried them out, I’ll be fine.  


LINDYA

What are you going to do?  



COLTON

I can’t tell you.  It’s a secret between Marc and me.  



LINDYA

Just like Marc.  He’d come back from the woods and I’d say where have you been?  He’d say, Only the blue jays know.  



COLTON
Only the blue jays know. 



LINDYA

All right.  Be that way.  Do you want me to help you make your bed?  



COLTON

Do what?



LINDYA

Make your bed.  



COLTON

I’m staying up a while.  Why don’t you go to bed?



LINDYA

I’m not sleepy.  


COLTON

All right, I give in.  You go in first, so no one just happens to see us.  



LINDYA

There’s a back door into the study.  Come on.  This way.  

(LINDYA and COLTON exit around the house to the backdoor of the study.  RICK and ABI enter from their bedroom.)



RICK
You’ve got to go see if he’s with her.



ABI

What am I going to say? 



RICK
What are you going to say if he takes the contract?  Your Dad signed it.


ABI

Lindy wouldn’t let him.  



RICK
You don’t know that, if he’s with her.  


ABI

All right!  


(ABI crosses to the study.)

Lindy?  Are you asleep?  It’s me.  


(LINDYA enters.)

Hi.  Do you have everything you need?  



LINDYA

Yeah.  Thanks.  



ABI

Can you believe the weather?  I hate that it makes everyone turn up their noses at global warming, when really it’s connected. 



LINDYA

I know.   



ABI

It’s so good to see you again.  



LINDYA

You, too.  


ABI

Do you know where Colton is?  



LINDYA

He was helping me with Marcy Mae, but then he left.  Is anything the matter?  



ABI

He supposed to sleep in Marc’s room, but he isn’t there. 



LINDYA

I don’t know.  



ABI

I just wanted to tell you.  Dad has papers in his desk, including the fracking lease, that you shouldn’t go through.  No one should until we’ve figured out what we’re going to do.  



LINDYA

Of course not.  


ABI

We have to take Dad to a doctor.  He’s not well. 



LINDYA

I was worried.  


ABI

Tonight he thought he saw Marc.  



LINDYA

This morning, when I first saw him, it seemed like he was talking to him.  Is everything okay?  


ABI

We don’t know.  I realized tonight from what Dad said, that Marc was so angry with him because he was afraid he’d never come back and he couldn’t tell Dad.  He’d never admit it to us.  



LINDYA

No.  



ABI

Dad blames himself now.  He didn’t know what to say to Marc.   


LINDYA

I know.  


ABI

Marc loved the farm and he wouldn’t want fracking.  



LINDYA

No.  He wouldn’t want that.  I’m sure that there’ll be a better way.  


ABI 

You must be tired.  


LINDYA

I am.  Even though Marcy Mae did all the work.  



ABI

Thank you for taking care of everything.  I hope that we can move back, so we can work together.  



LINDYA

That would be great.  I’m sure it will work out.  


ABI

I’ll see you in the morning.  



LINDYA

Night.    


(LINDYA exits.)



RICK
Is he in there?



ABI

I don’t think so.   



RICK
You’ve got to get some sleep.



ABI

You too.  He might have gone back to the barn.  



RICK
I’ll stay up till he comes in.  

(RICK and ABI exit.  COLTON enters from the backdoor exit, hiding a bottle of whiskey in his jacket, followed by LINDYA.)



LINDYA

Do you have the lease? 



COLTON

No.  



LINDYA

You were looking in his desk.



COLTON

I’ve never seen a roll top before.



LINDYA

Did you take the lease?



COLTON

Look.  I told you I wouldn’t force Marc’s family to do anything.  It’s their decision.  I’m going to bed.


LINDYA


(taking his hand)

You changed your mind.  


COLTON

You heard them.  They don’t want me sleeping in the study.  It’s all right if I sleep in his room.  I’ve got to get some sleep.  Are you all right?     


LINDYA

Yes.  I can’t go up to his room with you.   



COLTON  
I’m not asking you to.  


LINDYA

Will you come back down?  



COLTON

Not tonight.



LINDYA

Never?  



COLTON

I never say never.  I’ll see you in the morning.  I won’t leave without saying good-bye.  That’s a promise.    


(He kisses her on the cheek.  COLTON exits to Marc’s room.  LINDYA curls up on the couch.  Lights to black.)

ACT III, Scene 2

(Later that night.  There is a faint warm fire light from the direction of the barn offstage.  COLTON enters backing in from the direction of the barn.  His shirt is smeared in blood.  He crosses to the bench and starts digging in the ground by the flag pole.  He puts an envelope in the hole and covers it up.  



COLTON

The Indians came out of the woods and burned the barn and drove the British off the land.  That’s what you wanted and that’s what you got.  

(As he gets up, the thorns on the rose bush catch him.)  

Ow!


(LINDYA enters from the study.  COLTON looks at his cut hands and notices his shirt is all bloody.  He takes his shirt off and wipes clean his hands and face.  LINDYA comes outside.)


LINDYA
Colton?



COLTON

Hey.



LINDYA

What are you doing?  


COLTON

I was clearing the snow off the flowers.  I didn’t want them to freeze.  


LINDYA

Your hands are cut.  



COLTON

The thorns are sharp.   



LINDYA

Bloodroses.  


COLTON

They didn’t let go.  


LINDYA

Are you all right?  



COLTON

Yeah.  


LINDYA

I thought you left.  I went upstairs and saw you weren’t there.  I wanted to talk to you.  


COLTON

About what? 



LINDYA

I looked in the desk and the contract wasn’t there.  Did you take it?


COLTON

Mr. Hale gave it to me yesterday.  He signed it, and I did, too.


LINDYA

You said you wouldn’t.


COLTON

I put it in an envelope with a check for the first payment and gave it to Marc.  



LINDYA

What do you mean?  



COLTON

I buried it.  Marc’s family can do whatever they want.  It’s their business, not mine.  It’s out of my hands.  


LINDYA

In his memorial?  


COLTON

Yes.  I’ll let Marc’s family know it’s there.  They can tear it up, if they want to.  It’s up to them.  


LINDYA

They won’t take the money.  They won’t let Mr. Hale take it.  



COLTON

Whatever they want to do….  


LINDYA

I’m glad you did that.  



COLTON

It’s getting cold.  

(He goes inside and she follows.)



LINDYA

What happened to your shirt?  



COLTON

When I couldn’t sleep, I went down to see Snowy Night.  He was looking out at the snow, but was too scared to go out.  I carried him and my shirt got bloody.

(He takes a clean shirt out of his backpack and puts it on.)



COLTON

He jumped around in the snow and licked it.



LINDYA

Isn’t he beautiful?



COLTON

He’s cute all right.  (Pause.)  I couldn’t sleep in Marc’s room.  They’ve kept it like he was in high school.  Too many memories.


LINDYA

Yeah.  



COLTON 

The pictures of him in uniform.  I can’t look at them without tears coming to my eyes.  



LINDYA

Me neither.  

(She puts an arm around him.)



COLTON

I think Marc let me know he was concerned about us with the thorns on his roses.  


LINDYA

He doesn’t want to be forgotten.  



COLTON

He never will be.  


LINDYA

There’s no one else who knows him like we do.


COLTON

And we’ll never forget him.  

(She touches his scar.  They kiss.)



COLTON

I’m going back in the morning to Oklahoma.  I don’t know if I’ll be back.  



LINDYA

What are you going to do? 



COLTON

I’m going to catch hell for not getting the contract.  I took a big risk.  They agreed to pay more than any other deal.  


LINDYA

Will they fire you?  



COLTON

No.  



LINDYA

You could come work on a farm.


COLTON

No. I don’t think so. I know the gas business since high school.  My Dad’s an engineer and I’d go out in the field with him.  He’d say fracking was like chasing the Devil.  The explosions two miles down rock Hell and you chase him out of the ground to light up the sky with the burn off.  It’s how I ended up in Iraq chasing the Devil.  Trouble is sometimes I think I’ve ended up on the Devil’s side.  I need someone to help me be better than I am.  Why don’t you come out to Oklahoma?  


LINDYA

Oh, I don’t know.  



COLTON
Come on.  



LINDYA
Are you sure?



COLTON
Yes.  



LINDYA

Do they have farms there?  



COLTON

They call them spreads.  Land as far as the eye can see.  



LINDYA

I don’t know if I could live out there.  



COLTON

Because of Marc?



LINDYA

No.  This is my home.  I like to wake up in the morning nestled in the mountains that change color every season.  Don’t you?



COLTON

I can see how you feel that way.  



LINDYA

I don’t know how I could live in a place where I wake up and look outside to see a Dust Bowl.  


COLTON

What are you talking about?



LINDYA

Oil pumps going up and down.  The Joads packing up and going to California….


COLTON

Things are booming.  Not like here.  You’ve never been there.  



LINDYA

No, but I’m not sure I could live there.  


COLTON

Maybe you’ll come down and see.



LINDYA

Maybe.  


(They kiss.  LINDYA and COLTON exit to the study.  Lights to black.)  
ACT III, Scene 3

(Later that night.  Offstage the light from the fire in the barn is brighter and the flames are higher.  Embers fall toward the house.  ABI enters and goes to the porch looking towards the barn.  RICK enters.)



RICK

He’s not in his room.  
  

ABI

The barn is on fire!  



RICK
Oh, my God!  


ABI

Mom!  Dad!  Lindy!  The barn’s on fire!  Give me the phone!


RICK

(getting the phone)

Where’s the closest fire station?  



ABI

Hancock.  


(MARY enters.)



MARY

What happened?



ABI

I looked out my window and saw it.  



MARY

Is the herd in? 



ABI

I don’t know. 



MARY

Marcy Mae and the calf.  Dan!



RICK
I’ll go down to check.



MARY

No.  You can’t go in.  The roof could cave in.   



RICK
I’ll just go look.  



MARY

Dan!  



ABI

Wait for the firemen! 



RICK
I’ll just look to see what happened. 



ABI
Wait for me!  Rick!  

(RICK exits.)

This is Abi Hale.  Our barn is on fire.  On Hale Drive.  Off 97.  By the big flag pole.  


MARY

It’s already up the side of one wall.  


ABI

Hurry!  How long?  I don’t know.  (to Mary)  Is there a sprinkler system?  

(MARY shakes her head.)

No.  Propane?  


MARY

There’s a tank on that wall.  


ABI

There’s a tank on the outside. 



MARY

Get Rick away!  Dan!  

(LINDYA enters.)  


LINDYA
What’s happening?



ABI
The barn.



MARY

Was the herd out? 



LINDYA

Van left them out.  They’re away from the barn.  Except for Marcy Mae and her calf!

(LINDYA starts to go.)



MARY
No.  Don’t go down there.  The propane tank is near the fire.  Get Rick back.  Rick!  



ABI

Rick!  RICK!  There’s a propane tank!  Get away from there!  Get away!  Come back!  Where’s Colton?  



LINDYA

He was helping me.  Earlier.  


MARY 

He was in the barn?


LINDYA

Before.  For the birthing.  I’ll get him.  

(LINDYA exits to the house.  RICK enters.)



RICK
The hayloft is on fire.  Is there a hose?


ABI

There’s nothing you can do.  They’ll be here as soon as they can.  



MARY

Did you see Colton?  



RICK
I didn’t see him.  Where is he?  

(COLTON enters from the side of the house.)



COLTON

I’m here.  What happened?  



ABI

The barn.  



COLTON

I got Marcy Mae and the calf out.  Damn!  Those flames are 30 feet high.  


RICK

Where were you?



COLTON

I told you.  Did you call it in?  



ABI

Yes.  



COLTON

Where’s Mr. Hale?  



MARY

He’ll be down.  He was getting up.  Dan?!  Dan?!


COLTON

The wind’s going the other way now, and your roof’s wet enough from the snow to protect it from the embers.  But if the wind changes, the porch could catch on fire.   



RICK

(to Colton)

What about the barn?  



COLTON

There’s nothing that you can do about it.  You have to let it burn.  We have to protect the house.  Are there hoses?



MARY 

In the shed by the barn.    



LINDYA
They’re hooked up.  



MARY

Stay away from the barn.  There’s a propane tank.   



COLTON

It’ll blow that way.  


LINDYA

Come on.  Around the back.  


(LINDYA exits.  COLTON follows.)



ABI

I feel so helpless.  If they come up the back way, the road is washed out.  



MARY

They’ll know that. 



ABI

What will Dad do?  



MARY

It’s insured.  



RICK
I don’t like the way he’s acting.



ABI

What? 



RICK
Arsonists come back to the fire.  



MARY
Rick.  



RICK
They want to help.



MARY

He’s experienced.



RICK
At what?  



MARY

He was in Marc’s unit. 



ABI

Explosives!


MARY  

It was a disposal unit.  


ABI

He didn’t come in last night.



RICK
I think he was with Lindy.  He might have the contract. 


ABI

Did you look?



RICK

No.  



MARY

He wouldn’t do that.  


(ABI exits to the study.)



RICK
We have to know.  Why would there suddenly be a fire? 



MARY

Van started two fires with the heaters.  Marc almost burned it down with his smudging.  


(DANIEL enters in his robe.)
Dan.  



DANIEL

Damn!  Look at those flames.  



MARY

We called the fire department.  



DANIEL 

The whole damn thing will be down before they get here.  The cows are out?  


MARY

Lindy said she saw them in the yard.



DANIEL

Look.  That’s Marc.  There!  Watch out!  The tank’ll explode.  Get out of there.  Lindy’s there with him!  



MARY

It’s Colton and Lindy.  Lindy!  Get away.  They’ve got the hose.



DANIEL
No.  That’s Marc.  He wanted it burned down.  Can’t you hear him laugh!?


MARY

Dan.  Sit down.  



DANIEL

He’s cackling.  (laughing)  It’s all right with me!  We should have done it together.  See him?  He came back.  



MARY

You need to go in.  



DANIEL

Now you’re talking!  (laughing)  He’s talking to me!  This is the way you wanted it!  Fire!  Not ice!


MARY
Abi.  Get Abi.  



RICK

Abi!  Abi!


(RICK exits to the study.)



DANIEL

How many hours did we spend in the cold feeding and milking the cows?  It’s done.  I hear you, son!  We should have burned it together!   

(ABI enters with RICK from the study.)



MARY

He needs to go in.  


DANIEL

Abi!  Can’t you see him?  



MARY

Dan!



DANIEL

The blood roses!  Don’t come around the corner without looking! The blood roses will get you!    



MARY

We need to get him in.  



ABI

Did you give the contract to Colton? 



MARY

Abi.  



DANIEL

(to Abi)

I have a place for you.  On the other side of the hill.  I dug a well.  I can help.  A new tractor. 



ABI

But, Dad.  



DANIEL

My book.  It’s in the barn.  I’ve got to find it.  


(DANIEL starts to lose muscle control in half his body.)



MARY

Don’t upset him more.  Stop.  



ABI
Dad!  Are you all right?  


(DANIEL tries to speak but only incoherent sounds come out.)



MARY

Dan!    


(DANIEL struggles to go toward the barn and starts to fall.  RICK catches him.)



ABI

Dad!  



MARY

Dan!  Talk to me!  Can you walk?  



RICK

Help me.  Take his arm.  


ABI

We need to call an ambulance.  Dad! 



MARY

There’s aspirin!  In the kitchen!  Dan!  Come in!  

(ABI, RICK and MARY struggle with DANIEL and exit to the house.  More embers blow toward the house.  LINDYA and COLTON enter with a hose.)


COLTON

The wind is turning.  Is the water on?   



LINDYA
Yes.


COLTON

It can’t be frozen.  


LINDYA

Maybe there’s a kink in the hose. 


(RICK enters.)



RICK
Where is the contract?  



COLTON

What?    



RICK
Give it back to me.  



COLTON


(to Lindya)  
We have to get the kink out. 

(LINDYA exits to the barn.)



RICK
Where is it?



COLTON

Get your hands off me.  



RICK
I want the contract!   



COLTON

I don’t have it.  



RICK
Where is it?  



COLTON

Marc has it.  



RICK
What are you talking about? 



COLTON

You want to help?  


RICK

His Dad is having a stroke!  Where is it?  Give it to me.  



COLTON

You want the house to burn down?  Go down and unbend the hose. Get out of my way.


RICK
I want the contract!  


(ABI enters from the house.  LINDYA enters from the barn.)



ABI

We have to get him to the hospital!  



LINDYA

What’s going on?  



RICK
You bastard!

(RICK pushes COLTON.)



ABI

No!  



COLTON

Out of my face!



LINDYA

Stop!



RICK
You’re killing him! You think you own the world.  Coward!  



ABI

Rick!  Get off him!  



LINDYA

Stop!  


(COLTON punches RICK knocking him down.)



ABI

Get away from him!  My father is dying!  Get away!



LINDYA

Don’t!  No!  



COLTON

I’ll drive him.  



RICK
No, keep away from him!  

(Pulling him away from the house.)

You’re tearing us apart.  



COLTON

I’m saving you, you bastard.  


(COLTON knees RICK in the stomach.)



LINDYA

Stop it!  Get away!



COLTON

Yeah, I took the contract.  And I signed it.  

(COLTON
 digs up the contract from the flowers.)

And I put it with a check for three hundred thousand dollars in Marc’s memorial.  The first payment.  Take it.  (Throwing the envelope at them.)  Do what you think he wants.  You don’t know.  You’ll never know.  If you don’t cash it, you’ll have the fire insurance.   


ABI


(taking the envelope)

Get out of here.  Get off our land.  Don’t ever come back.    

(ABI and RICK exit into the house.)


LINDYA

Did you start the fire?  



COLTON

Marc wanted his family taken care of.  



LINDYA

Did you?



COLTON

I promised I would take care of them.   



LINDYA

Marc would never want this!  


COLTON  

He sacrificed his life!  What difference does it make where the money comes from!  


LINDYA

Look what you did to Mr. Hale!  


COLTON

I didn’t do anything to him.  When he was showing me the barn, he told me he was ready to burn it down.  



LINDYA

He’d never!  



COLTON

Marc told me they talked about.  



LINDYA

They’d never do it!  



COLTON

You don’t know what you’re talking about.  They’d get ten times more for the leasing.



MARY

(from off)

Lindy, you have to help.  We have to get him to the truck.  

(MARY enters.  ABI and RICK are helping DANIEL walk.)



COLTON

We’ll get you to the hospital, Mr. Hale.  


ABI

Get away!  



COLTON

My SUV’s got room to lie him down.  


MARY

We’re taking his truck.  I think you should pack your things.  



COLTON

I want to help!  



MARY
Thank you.  We don’t need your help.  



COLTON
I gave Abi the lease and the first payment if you decide to take it. 


ABI

Stand up, Dad.



RICK

Get away!



COLTON

You’ll build a new barn with the insurance and get a new tractor, too.  


(RICK and ABI exit with DANIEL.)



MARY

Do you hear what I said?  It’s time for you to go.



COLTON

Yes, ma’am.


(COLTON exits to the house.)



LINDYA

Is he going to be all right? 



MARY
He can’t walk.  Stay with the house until the firefighters come.  Dan!  Try to walk!  


(MARY exits.  LINDYA crosses to the porch.  COLTON enters.)


COLTON

I’ll stay too, if you want.


LINDYA

Just leave.  I never want to speak to you again.  



COLTON

I guess Marc would want it this way.


LINDYA

Why did you do it!?


COLTON

(getting his backpack)

Marc told me one of his ancestors burned his British neighbor’s barn in the War of 1812 and blamed the Indians, so he could get the livestock.  This time there’s no one to blame, just old electrical wiring.  


LINDYA

I can’t believe you.



COLTON

I kept my word.  I took care of Marc’s family.  You might as well know, he was all right with the fracking.  


LINDYA

He never would have.  


COLTON

You want to see the e-mails?  It didn’t make sense to him anymore with all the killing, when he had the gas in his own backyard.  Leasing was his second choice, but it didn’t make any sense to me, when I could get them a hell of a lot more money with a lease.  I spent a year working to get the best deal for them.  


LINDYA

He’d never want it.  Never!  I can’t believe it.  The barn or the leasing.  


COLTON

Things change when you’re a soldier on the front line and they’re trading your blood for their oil.  


(Fire sirens can be heard in the distance.)



LINDYA

You never farmed.  You don’t know what it is to hold on to what’s good and right.  



COLTON

I know how to fight like the Devil for those who save my life.  



LINDYA

You need to look into a mirror and see who the Devil is.  Get out of here!  If you don’t, I’ll tell them!  



COLTON

I was looking out for his family.  



LINDYA

Go!  



COLTON

You won’t say good-bye?


LINDYA

Stay away from me!  I’ll tell them you did it.  



COLTON

There’s no way they can prove it.  



LINDYA

I will.  I’ll prove you’re a liar and a thief!  That’s what you are!  Now get out of here!



COLTON

Good-bye.



LINDYA

Go on!


(LINDYA exits with the hose to the side of the house.  COLTON exits.)

ACT III, Scene 4

(July 27, 2008.  Sunset.  The flag is at half-mast.  MARY lays the quilt over the porch railing.  RICK brings on a white milk tin with flowers in it and places it on the porch.)  



MARY

Thank you.  



RICK
Is this all right?  



MARY

Perfect.  


(ABI enters, visibly pregnant.)

Over a hundred people.  



ABI

At least.  



MARY

He would have loved it.  



RICK
More people offered to help rebuilding.  Phil looked at the foundation and said with a little work it’s still good.


ABI

Van said that farmer up by Utica will buy the herd.  We should keep Marcy Mae and Snowy Night.  


MARY
Yes, we will.  


ABI

People loved the quilt.  The people who owned it said they will make a five thousand dollar donation for the exhibit.



MARY


(to Abi)

That’s wonderful.  Did you talk to them?



ABI

Yes.  I couldn’t help it.  My fundraising instincts kicked in.  They want Rick to consider running for the State Assembly next year.  


RICK

You talked to them about that?



ABI

We need someone to make a change.  You’d make a good candidate.  



RICK

I don’t know.  

(DANIEL, dressed in all white farm clothes with a white Revolutionary War jacket, enters by the memorial and sits on the bench.)



ABI

What are you thinking, Mom?



MARY
I know he’s buried and everybody in church says he’s gone to Heaven, but I imagine him sitting there like a lost spirit still troubled by the land and wanting to come back.  


DANIEL

Mary.  Mary.  I’m still here.  



RICK

It’s funny how good memories keep a person alive.  In some ways I think Marc is back with us.  



MARY

He is.  His spirit is in us.  


ABI

Yes.


MARY

We’ll keep the land the way he wanted.  

(LINDYA enters with flowers and kneels and puts them by the memorial.)



ABI 
Dad loved those roses.  Blood roses.  



RICK
Is that what they’re called?  



ABI

Marc called them that.  He ran into the bush playing and scratched himself all up.  



MARY
He cut down the bush pretending he was fighting the Red Coats, but they grew back.  I told him he had to learn how to grow things so they weren’t your enemy.  You need to cultivate them as a friend.  


ABI

He treated them with love after that.  



MARY

I think your father hoped it meant he would be a farmer.  



DANIEL

I did.



ABI

Did he ever tell Marc?  



MARY

No.  He was too upset with him.  Those roses were special to him.  His mother planted them to remind his Dad to bring her roses when he came up from doing chores in the barn.  He’d bring them to me at the end of the day.  


RICK
Everything has a story.   



ABI

(laughing)
You’ll hear them all four or five times.  And then again when the baby comes.  


DANIEL

For two months in the hospital, I wanted to tell you how sorry I was for all the things I said and all the things I never found the words to say.   



MARY

I think more than anything after his stroke, he wanted to tell us he was sorry.  He said it through his eyes.


(LINDYA crosses and sits with them.)



MARY

I’m sorry we couldn’t reach Colton.


LINDYA

That’s all right.  



ABI

Did you ever hear from him?



LINDYA

No.  He went back to Oklahoma the last I heard.  He let Marc down by letting him go back alone and he tried to make it up to him but left when he couldn’t.  I never want to see him again. 


RICK

He’s lucky the investigators decided the fire was electrical.  



MARY

Nothing can be proven.  We need to leave it alone.



LINDYA

I already turned on the irrigation for the garden.  I should go.


MARY

No, you shouldn’t.  Come on.  Come here.

(MARY hugs LINDYA.)



LINDYA

It was great so many people came.  



MARY

Yes.  



LINDYA

Everyone remembering him for what he was. 



MARY

Yes.



LINDYA

I was afraid that people would end up angry, if they heard he signed the lease.



MARY

No.  I knew they’d understand, when they knew we tore the lease up.  


RICK

People are calming down since the Governor signed the moratorium.  But the people who lost will still be angry, and they aren’t going away.


MARY

We’ll take it up another day.


(Pause.)



ABI

I found Dad’s writing book.  



MARY

You did?  



ABI

I went down to Paradise Falls this morning and found it on the trail.  The poem they read at graduation is in here.  



MARY

Why didn’t you read it when everyone was here?  



ABI

I couldn’t.  


(She gives the book to RICK.)



RICK

Farm Machinery.  
Two hundred years ago our fathers loved the farm

And had no thought about how hard the battle was.

They cut the roads through the woods 

And brought their worldly gear on sled drawn by a yoke of oxen.  



LINDYA


(from memory)

But a hundred years ago the farm machines started coming.

They removed the farmer from the soil.  

His sons and daughters, 
Caring for their looks and fashion,      

Fled the farm

To pursue their happiness in the cities.



ABI

He was writing about me.  



DANIEL

I was, but you came back.  



MARY

The machine 

Extracted everything the land could yield.

It was destructive in its noise,

Its choking clouds of dust.
It cared not for the waste it left behind 

Or the value it never found.



LINDYA


(from memory)

I say looking back today:

Cling to the farm, 
Put yourself into it, 
Bestow your heart and brain upon it
And don’t forget to savor your accomplishments 
When the day is done.  



ABI

Blessed are those whose youth is passed upon the farm! 
Keep connected to the soil and elements

And find within you the heart and virtue of the world.  



RICK
It’s crazy how the battle keeps going.  We can’t let up just because there’s a moratorium.  The gas companies will keep trying to turn the land into a gas farm.  



MARY

When you get elected to the Assembly, we’ll make sure it stays.  But one step at a time.  Lindy, I was thinking we could make the study into a room for you.  Taking your ag courses at Cornell and working with Abi, there’s too much travel time.  


LINDYA

I’d like that. 



MARY

When the baby is born, we can make Marc’s room into the nursery until you finish his house.  



RICK

That may be awhile.  I just found out we have to redo the septic tank.  Mr. Hale let them install it ignoring all the state codes.  I can’t believe it.  


MARY

I can.  


LINDYA


(laughing)

I can.



ABI


(laughing)

I can, too.



DANIEL

Who’s on my side?


MARY

It’s getting a little chilly.  



LINDYA

I’ll get the lights.  



ABI

Do you want a sweater, Mom?  



MARY

No.  I’m coming in.  


(There is hammering coming from the direction of the barn.)

Who’s down at the barn? 



ABI
It’s Van.  He asked if he could start on the barn.  He thinks it’s good luck to begin building when the sun goes down.  It’ll make the next day start right.


(LINDYA, ABI, RICK and MARY exit into the house.  DANIEL watches them do domestic chores.  They turn on lights, straighten up, look at pictures together that they are putting away.  There are three strikes of a hammer on a nail.  SOLDIER in full all-white combat gear with his face covered enters.  When DANIEL turns to see the SOLDIER, the audience can see MARCELLUS Ghost appear in the house his presence a part of the family home like framed photographs on a wall, a mantle or side table.)


DANIEL

Marc.  You’ve come home.  


(COLTON takes off his goggles and other face gear and his helmet.)



COLTON
No, sir.  



DANIEL
Colt.  What are you doing here?  You didn’t go to Hell?  



COLTON
No.  Sorry I burned your barn down.  


DANIEL

The investigators said it was an electrical fire.  



COLTON

Well, sort of.  I poured the rest of your whiskey on the electrical box.  



DANIEL

My whiskey?



COLTON

That I found in the desk.  



DANIEL

My good whiskey?  



COLTON

Sorry.  I hope Lindya doesn’t get in trouble.  She knows what I did.  



DANIEL

Well, she didn’t approve of the whiskey.



COLTON

Or the fire.  



DANIEL

She won’t tell.  She loves the farm as much as Mary.  How did you end up here?  


COLTON

I was driving back to Oklahoma in a little gas-saver, thinking of Lindya.  I had a little too much to drink and I was going too fast and singing I’m going to go, go, go, beyond these hills, be free before I die....  Then I did.


DANIEL  

Maybe this is Hell.  


COLTON


(suiting up to go out on patrol)

I don’t know.  I feel it’s like some kind of basic training limbo.  Have you seen Marc?  



DANIEL

No.  Have you?  



COLTON

No.   



DANIEL

Did he do something in Iraq? 



COLTON

No. He was killed trying to save a cow. It was a little farmhouse outside Fallujah near a hardscrabble field.  A woman came running outside.  He went in to get it out. 


DANIEL

Did he save it?  



COLTON

No.  



DANIEL

He was a farmer for trying.   



COLTON
If it was me, I wouldn’t have gone in.  



DANIEL  

You saved Marcy Mae and Snowy Night.  



COLTON

Yeah, for Lindya.  Couldn’t forgive myself if I didn’t.  We’ve got to find Marc.  See those clouds? 


DANIEL

Yeah.  


COLTON

See where there’s a clove, red and orange?  


DANIEL

Yeah.  



COLTON

See the pool of blue sky at the top?  



DANIEL

Yeah.  



COLTON

Let’s hike there to see if Marc is swimming under a waterfall. 


DANIEL
That’s where he’ll probably be.  

(DANIEL and COLTON exit.  The family turns out the house lights and goes in to dinner as the lights fade to black.  ) 
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