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CAST OF CHARACTERS

DEVRA MENDOZA, Mid 30s - 40s, Psychologist. Black and Mexican.

AGNES DANIELS, 20s, Devra's patient. White. A walking hurricane.

JIM DANIELS, 20s, Agnes's husband. White. Unpredictable as hell. 
One minute a bull in a china shop and the next who knows. 

SUE, 20s, Devra's co-worker doing her post doc/fellowship. She 
can't seem to stop herself from putting her foot in her mouth(can 
be double cast with Agnes if necessary otherwise can be any 
ethnicity)

SETTING

Devra's Office in a four person VA VetCenter in Columbus Ohio. VA 
is not a part of the military and thus this is a civilian office.

PRODUCTION NOTES

This play uses upleveling/EMDR as a key component through out the 
play. It requires authentic uplevel sounds from directional 
speakers. There are brackets[] to give specific times I am sure we 
should hear the beeps. I also denote which side of the sound 
system we should hear them at certain times but, please feel free 
to add more if necessary for transition. However, the beeps should 
not be jarring or extremely noticeable through out, except for 
maybe the end and even so probably not. 

The play jumps around in time. It's disjointed and it should feel 
that way.

SCRIPT SCORING NOTES

[/] slash marks indicate lines that dovetail/overlap each other.

AVAILABLE RESOURCES

A detailed Chronology is available. 

A basic dramaturgical packet is also available. 

PLAYWRIGHT/PRODUCTION NOTES

SPOILER ALERT: It's best to read this section after you've read 
the play once so you get a clean read/reaction.

1) One major metaphor that I used in writing this play was Chess. 
I see this world being like a World Class chess tournament. Not 
the "we're casually sitting in Central Park" playing kind of 
event. But a fast paced cut-throat Grand Master level game with 
timers. 



So in this world view of therapy being like Chess then:

Winning/killing the king= Face down our demons, eradicating the 
issues and trauma of these characters/world   

Losing/failing = letting those traumas control us and ruin our 
lives.

In this metaphor each character/player has different levels of 
mastery and skill of the game. Each character also has a different 
style of play, strengths, and weaknesses. This is vital because as 
we all know in chess and in life, you aren't just playing or 
mastering the board, but also trying to figure out and disarm your 
opponent.

What does this look like scene/character wise?

Devra- as our lead character she's the constant/baseline character 
and all the others are her revolving opponents. But Devra as a 
character both sees herself/strives to be/ often really is a grand 
master level player. She's a master manipulator, strategist, 
fearless, but knows how to mask/keep a poker face on one end of 
the spectrum. But, the other end she's totally human, flawed, and 
has an Achilles heel: trying to constantly control and manipulate 
the world. 

Devra/Sue scenes: it's definitely a game of grand master vs 
student. So all scenes are colored with that power dynamic. Where 
Devra is clearly the one with the upper hand. However, Sue's 
energy and naïveté means she can knock Devra off balance once in a 
while.

Devra/Agnes Scenes: if Devra is playing Chess then Agnes is so 
not! Agnes is simultaneously playing monopoly, poker, checkers or 
any other game you can think of. But she is definitely not really 
playing chess. Which means Devra is constantly trying to get Agnes 
to put away one or multiple games at any given moment and just 
teach Agnes to 1) recognize the game of chess and 2) teach her how 
to play. Sometimes Agnes plays along and sometimes she bursts into 
the room like a level 4 hurricane and blows all the pieces right 
off the table.

Devra/Jim Scenes: It may at first appear as though Jim is out 
matched but, my hope is the audience will see that he too is a 
grand master. But instead of the old school approach to Chess that 
Devra plays, he's more of a gorilla warfare type of champion. He 
takes what society sees as his weaknesses and uses them both as 
armor to protect himself as well as manipulation to disarm his 
opponent because they under estimate his ability and intelligence. 
But on the other end of the spectrum, he's also completely 
unstable/wild card who can't always control the volcano inside 
him. So when they play each other it's more of a street fighter vs 
a professional boxer.



2) This situation is high stakes yes but, these people are 
sarcastic, witty, manipulative, vulnerable, and most of all funny. 
Every moment can't be a 10.

Note About Technical Language

1) There is some technical language here both about the Military 
and Therapy and it's easy to want to punch them up and fall into 
to "perceived" idea of what these people and terms should sound 
like IE the "soothing" or "over intellectual" therapist way of 
speaking that an actor might fall into for Devra. But, please 
steer clear of that. These people should talk like normal folks. 

The terms should not stick out at all instead they should roll off 
the tongue and be said as straight forward and normally as 
possible. Because in their world... these terms are NORMAL.



NOTE: Although the page count is 65 the running time at the 
February 15, 2016 staged reading was 1 hour and 24 minutes. 

PROLOGUE

Lights slowly come up on DR. Devra 
MENDOZA, African American and Mexican, 
Therapist. 

DEVRA
The truth of the matter is, that it only takes one 
millisecond, one beating of the heart, one tiny moment of 
impact, to change the world forever. You want to believe that 
you know how you’d react. You try to prepare against the 
worst. But the truth of the matter is, in that moment, as you 
stare fear, death, life, terror, and pain in the eye...there 
is no way to predict the outcome. No way to prepare yourself 
for the impact.

Black Out. 

SCENE ONE

Darkness. 

Long deafening silence. 

Then...

Beep. Beep. 

Audible breathing in and out (from 
Devra)

We hear a few intermittent beeping in 
the dark theater. Out of the darkness 
we hear a voice. 

DEVRA (cont’d)
Close your eyes and take a deep breath. Feel the warm air 
glide through your nostrils, down your throat, and into your 
lungs. Allow it to expand your rib cage, belly, and permeate 
all the way to your fingers and toes.

Become aware of your heart beat. Is it slow? Fast? Let the 
air soothe you. Clear your mind of everything except the 
breath. Let any emotions or stressful thoughts bubble to the 
surface. Then let them quickly pop and disappear. Breathe in 
and out. 

Now, visualize one painful moment from the event. Not the 
apex but, the moment of impact. See it in your minds eye as 
specifically as you can. 



Don’t think about the pain, the words said or what happens 
next. Just stand there in the moment. 

The lights come up very slowly 
throughout the scene as Devra moves 
throughout the space.

DEVRA (cont’d)
With each breath allow the emotion in you to amplify. Allow 
it to build inside of you. But, don’t be afraid of it or try 
to control it. Just allow whatever comes up to grow no matter 
if its fear, sadness, anger ...

SUE
WAIT!

Lights fully up on SUE, late 20’s, 
sitting in a chair. 

DEVRA
Breathe. You’re safe. No one will hurt you here. We’re in my 
office. Do you know who I am?

SUE
Yes. Dr. Mendoza.

DEVRA
Good. Then let’s continue.

SUE
Okay. In and Out.

DEVRA
Yes. Just focus on your memory. How do you feel?

SUE
I’m scared. Really scared.

DEVRA
On a scale of one to ten how scared?

SUE
Seven!

DEVRA
Just keep allowing it to grow. Focus on what you see. Let me 
know when you’re at a 9.

[Soft Beats. Left. Right. Left.]

SUE
Nine!

DEVRA (cont’d)
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DEVRA
Okay hold that emotion there and try to expand your focus to 
what you’re wearing. 

SUE
My fatigues. 

DEVRA
Describe them to me.

SUE
They are covered in dirt and blood. I just got back to the 
FOB! I went to the barracks to wash up-- He’s close! So 
close!

DEVRA
Stay with this one moment. Don’t skip ahead or try to 
remember what happened next. Just stand in this moment. 
Breathe in the moment. Focus on my voice. Allow yourself to 
feel the fear. Hold on to it. How ya doing?

SUE
Okay.

DEVRA
Good. Now let’s move into the sound component like we talked 
about. Do you remember getting hearing tests in school? 
Remember those tiny beeps in your ear. This is a lot like 
that. I want you to follow the beep from ear to ear and hold 
onto your memory. Let me know when you hear it.

Beep. We hear a pulse beep. [Slow. 
Pulse. Left. Right. Left. Right.] 

SUE
I hear it in my left ear. Now my right. Wait.

DEVRA
You’re okay. Hold on to that memory and fear but, also focus 
on the sound.

SUE
He’s yelling!

DEVRA
Turn the volume down on him. And just listen to the beeps. 

SUE
Okay! Okay. Breathe in. Breathe out. Sound down.

DEVRA
Yes, that’s good. Focus all your concentration on allowing 
the emotion to expand. Try to keep your fear at a number 
nine. Try to hold on to that fear. 
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SUE
I’m trying -- but, it’s fading. Slipping away.

DEVRA
Keep concentrating on it. Where is the fear now?

SUE
A six. No five. Wait! I’m in the nurses offices now. She’s 
telling me to forget it! Forget it and move on!

DEVRA
Go back to the previous moment.

SUE
She’s saying it’s my fault!!

DEVRA
Sue you’re safe. Listen to my voice. Now tap your right 
shoulder with your left hand. Good. Now your left shoulder 
with your right hand. Settle your mind on where you started.  
Remember what you are wearing. Remember what you were 
thinking. 

SUE
Okay.

DEVRA
Let the thoughts intensify as before. Now, what do you see.

SUE
I’m back in the barracks, in front of the latrine. He’s 
screaming. I see him. I see his face but, but, but --

The lights flip fully on. Sue and Devra 
are sitting in her office. It’s small. 
Comfortable in a sterile kind of way. 
Sue breaks the exercise. 

SUE (cont’d)
Holy shit!/

DEVRA
Breathe. You’re safe./ 

SUE
I can’t believe that was so intense!/

DEVRA
It’s normal for EMDR to bring up strong emotions, especially 
with traumas as severe as yours./

SUE
I know you said bilateral was hard core but, wow./ 
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DEVRA
Don’t worry the emotional severity lessens with time/

SUE
Do it again.

DEVRA
Sue, I think you’ve had enough for the day.

SUE
Don’t worry Devra, these are tears of joy. I promise. That 
was amazing! For the first time in years I have hope to undo 
what that prick did to me. I want to keep going.

DEVRA
Calm down little grasshopper. Don’t rush the learning 
process.

SUE
But, I get what you were telling now. I see how EMDR can help 
me. And, how it can help my patients recover from their 
trauma. I want to finish the session. Please!

(Beat)

DEVRA
After you’ve taken the patient through the visualization 
technique. Remember that you must slowly bring them out of 
it. You don’t want to jerk them back into reality or they 
might be disoriented or experience some confusion. SO breathe 
with?

SUE
With feet planted on the floor. Soft gaze.

DEVRA
Good. Then you have the patients visualize a safe place. 

SUE
I’m calm. I promise. Holy shit that was seriously--

DEVRA
Focus Sue! Now. While they breathe, have the patient add in 
the inverted leg taps or arm taps because?

SUE
It grounds them in the present moment and is soothing.

DEVRA
And?

SUE
???
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DEVRA
It supports the EMDR treatment because?

SUE
And it cements the positive imaging in their brain sort of 
the way that the beeps break up the bad ones. 

DEVRA
Also don’t forget to?

SUE
Fully disclose how the process works before and after.

DEVRA
Correct. Let them know that lots of emotions might surface 
but, that’s okay. They should continue their self soothing 
techniques and journaling.

SUE
What if they flip out?

DEVRA
Sue.

SUE
I mean, what if they have an adverse reaction, if they become 
hostile or can’t continue with the session?

DEVRA
Did Dan go over the three E’s in the BETA workshop?

SUE
Yeah. Engage verbally. Establish collaboration and Employ de-
escalation.

DEVRA
Yes, fogging and verbal loops are key in the three E’s of de-
escalation. But, above all else remember you’re the 
professional. They’re the patient. So even if they’re 
agitated and yelling, you should maintain your integrity. 
Don’t yell back or fall into their rhythm. You need to be the 
calm in the middle of the storm here. Because at the end of 
day you can’t control the patients but, you must remain 
composed and maintain authority in the space. 

SUE
I will be so glad when I’m done with dissertations and 
fellowships, so I can just focus on curing people.

DEVRA
Sue you seriously need to watch your words. 

SUE
Sorry Devra. I mean help, helping people. 
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DEVRA
We may be a lot of things but we aren’t gods. We are a levee 
keeping the sea of suffering within these walls so it doesn’t 
spill over and destroy everything. I know it’s not glamorous 
to be the mop up crew trying to stop the carnage from 
rippling out into society but, that’s the burden we chose to 
carry. 

If you want to do this job Sue, your ultimate goal has be to 
use your training to help the patients through the worst 
moments of their lives. If it’s not Sue, then maybe you 
should find another field. Because when you get careless in 
here, some one can get hurt. And you don’t want that on your 
conscience do you?

SUE
No. I’m really sorry. I promise to be more careful. 

DEVRA
No, I’m sorry for yelling. I’m lecturing you about staying in 
control and look at me getting all strident.

SUE
It’s fine. I needed it. So, what was that... in the middle 
there?

DEVRA
Where?

SUE
I was locked into the event and then I jumped.

DEVRA
Memory is a web of dendrites. You will untie many threads 
teasing out just one knot. One memory can easily lead to 
another connective thread in the story, especially if they 
are close in time. If it happens in your sessions just gently 
guide the patient back to the original thread. Alrighty, I’ve 
got some paper work so skedaddle. 

SUE
I’m gonna head over to Dovers in a minute to grab lunch. 
Wanna come?

DEVRA
I need to get some paper work done before my next client. But 
pick me up the usual.

SUE
Country Cobb. No blue. Dressing on the side.

DEVRA
Oh, and if they have that tortilla soup I want a bowl. And 
sorry again for yelling at you. You have true promise.

   RUST ON BONE  7.



SUE
No problemo doc.

Sue leaves just as a DELIVERY GUY walks 
in. He’s wearing basic khaki’s and 
button up, and hat pulled down. 

DELIVERY GUY
Package for Dr. Mendoza?

Devra doesn’t even look up from her 
work.  

DEVRA
Just leave it on the table. 

The Guy drops it on her desk instead. 
She continues her work. 

He backs away from her and heads toward 
the door but doesn’t leave. 

He reaches for the door as if to shut 
it but, Sue rushes back in. 

He stops by the door and watches 
silently.

SUE
Hey Devra. Can you open the stock room for me? 

DEVRA
Get the key from Dan or Paula.

SUE
Can’t. Everybody’s at lunch.

Still not looking up from her paper 
work. She reaches into the top drawer 
of her desk and grabs a wad of keys.

SUE (cont’d)
You and your janitor keys? Which is it?

DEVRA
The hell if I know.

SUE
Righty-o. I’ll bring the keys right back.

DEVRA
No rush. I’m not going anywhere. Don’t forget the tortilla 
soup.
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Sue walks back to the door and see the 
Delivery Guy still standing there.

SUE
Can I help you with something?

He doesn’t answer. Devra assumes she’s 
talking to her.

DEVRA
I’m fine, Sue. Just close the door. 

Sue closes the door. He locks it behind 
her. 

Devra continues to work while the 
Delivery guy watches silently.

DELIVERY GUY
Aren’t you gonna open it?

DEVRA
Holy Fuck!! 

He just stands there like a statue. 

DEVRA (cont’d)
Shit, I’m sorry. Do you need me to sign or something?

DELIVERY GUY
No. 

DEVRA
Ok thanks for the package. 

He doesn’t move. 

Long Beat.

DEVRA (cont’d)
Are you okay? You look pale, I’m gonna get you some help.

She goes toward the door. He gets in 
the way.

DELIVERY GUY
The door’s locked and it’s gonna stay that way.

DEVRA
Excuse me but, you can’t lock my door.

DELIVERY GUY
Yes but, I did.
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DEVRA
I see that but, I think you should open it. 

DELIVERY GUY
Not until you open the package. 

DEVRA
I’m going to unlock the door now.

DELIVERY GUY
Open. It! 

Devra just stands still. 

They share a long awkward silence. It’s 
broken as Sue tries to open the locked 
door.

SUE (O.S.)
Dev did you want anything to drink?

DELIVERY GUY
She’s in with a client. Go away.

DEVRA
(To Jim) What? 

DELIVERY GUY
Tell her. 

Devra heads for the door. The delivery 
man pulls out a large hunting knife. 
Devra backs away from the door. 

DELIVERY GUY (cont’d)
Tell her now.

Devra doesn’t answer.

DELIVERY GUY (cont’d)
She’s in with a client right now.

SUE
Oh, sorry.

DEVRA
Sue...

The Delivery man steps closer.

DEVRA (cont’d)
Get me a diet coke and don’t forget the grapes. 
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SUE
What kind? Green or purple?

DEVRA
I don’t care. JustDon’tForgetTheGrapesSue.

SUE
Okay. Will do. 

The delivery man steps close to the 
door. We hear Sue’s footsteps walking 
away and eventually the sound of a door 
closing.

DEVRA
I would like to be able to help you, but I need you to tell 
me what you need...

DELIVERY GUY
I don’t want to have to hurt you lady but I will if I have to-

DEVRA
I can see you are very upset/

DELIVERY GUY
/Just open it.

DEVRA
I would like to do that but, when you stand there with that 
knife it really frightens me, and it makes it hard to pay 
full attention --

DELIVERY GUY
This is bothering you, huh? 

He takes a step closer. She quickly 
steps back staying 2 arms lengths away.

DEVRA
Yes. It is. Look, I can see you’re upset, and if you would 
please put it away we can talk this through. I can help you.

The delivery man puts away the knife.

DEVRA (cont’d)
Okay. Will you have a seat while I open it? Here sit here. 
It’s very comfy I promise.

She pulls the chair deeper into the 
room and away from blocking the path to 
the door. 

He continues to stand. Stalemate. 
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DEVRA (cont’d)
You don’t feel like sitting. Okay. No worries. But, if you 
wanted an appointment you should’ve just asked. I have 
another client on their way now but, I have some avails at 4 
pm today and 9 am tomorrow.

He hits the wall.

DELIVERY GUY
Fuck!

DEVRA
Okay, then now it shall be. 

DELIVERY GUY
Just fucking OPEN IT!

DEVRA
I’ll open this and then you will need to leave my office. 
That’s fair right? I have some one else on their way and it’s 
rude to cut in. I open this and you go. Okay? 

She opens the package.

The Delivery Man and Devra share a 
tense moment. 

[Beep. Left. Right. Left. Right.]

The delivery man closes the box and 
walks through the wall.

Lifts shift into 

Scene Two

Throughout the shift audible breathing 
in and out from Devra.

Lights come up and Devra is back at her 
desk. Head down immersed in her papers. 

There is a knock at the door. 

It opens and AGNES DANIELS, 20s, pretty 
in a plain sort of way, storms in like 
a hurricane.

AGNES
I’m so sorry, so so sorry. I just--

DEVRA
Agnes, breathe. 
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AGNES
I just had to take Jenny to school, pick up my meds, and--

DEVRA
You’re only a few minutes behind. It happens. 

AGNES
I just, ya know, ya know, don’t want to um.

DEVRA
In through the nose and out through the mouth. 

AGNES
In like a pig. Out like a tornado. 

DEVRA
What’s that?

AGNES
Jenny says that’s what it looks like. Like I’ve got a pig 
face when I’m doing that breathing stuff. And then it come 
out like a tornado or something. She likes it. She even 
started doing it with me. She likes it a whole lot. Keeps her 
calm like. Keeps her happy. 

DEVRA
And you? How does it keep you?

AGNES
Oh, you know. It’s helping. Some. I think. Maybe. Yeah. 

DEVRA
Have a seat.

AGNES
Can I sit in this chair this time Doc?

DEVRA
You can sit where ever you like. It’s your side of the room. 

AGNES
I just feel um better there, rather then over on the couch is 
all.

DEVRA
It’s okay.

AGNES
I don’t want to be a pain or nothing, I can sit on the couch. 

DEVRA
I get it. Lots of patients feel safer sitting closer to the 
door. So sit where you like. I don’t want you to feel 
trapped. This is a safe place.
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AGNES
Ha! Safe. Ain’t no such thing mama use to say. 

DEVRA
Did she?

AGNES
Yeah. I mean the world is one big kaboom after another. 
That’s how the planets came to be, so can’t expect nothing 
ever to be safe there after can ya?

DEVRA
Well even if everything is colliding out there, these four 
walls create a barrier to that where you’re able to slow 
things down, breathe, and chat about it freely, Right?

AGNES
Yeah.

DEVRA
So that’s a kinda safety right?

AGNES
Yeah. I guess. Yeah, sure.

DEVRA
You seem a little agitated today. You wanna talk about it.

AGNES
No. Well.

DEVRA
Take your time.

AGNES
Jim found out I was seeing you. He was real cross about it.

DEVRA
You hadn’t told him?

AGNES
I didn’t want him to over react.

DEVRA
To you going to therapy?

AGNES
Among other thangs.

DEVRA
What other things?
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AGNES
Well he found my pills see. He flushed them down the toilet 
which is why I had to pick up the new ones. I’m glad you gave 
me a refill before. Cause I was hiding them in a box under 
the bed see, and he saw them and went googling like. Wasn’t 
too keen on it all.

DEVRA
On you taking medication?

AGNES
Among other thangs. He say these pills seem more like poison 
then anything else. But, I told him I ain’t had no seizures, 
headaches and none of them other thangs on his list. I’m sure 
in the shit not suicidal but, that didn’t mean none to him 
though. He started screaming all kinda crazy thangs...

DEVRA
Like?

Agnes gets up again and moves around 
the room.

AGNES
Wondered if I could trust some doctor that maybe jumped over 
the border or something. But, I told him he sounded like a 
back alley fool saying stuff like that. He don’t mean no harm 
none. We don’t get many Mexican doctors around here is all.

DEVRA
Not that it should matter but, you can tell him only half of 
me is Mexican, which I am very proud of, and my father 
immigrated here legally if that calms his fears.

AGNES
And the other half? The other half of ya?

DEVRA
Black. Came over on slave ships. So either way you cut it 
we’ve been in this country from the ground floor. Toiling 
dirt and all.

AGNES
Oh Ha! Slavery. Ground floor. Right. Right. Um, well my 
peoples were farming folk too. I know all about toiling dirt. 
My grandparents had a little place in Kentucky before they 
died. Vegetables and a few cows. Wow, did you make this?

DEVRA
Please don’t--
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Agnes starts fumbling with a handmade 
bowl, the kind you make in a beginners 
pottery class. She picks it up off the 
table. 

AGNES
Oh I’m sorry. Jenny’s class just start making stuff like 
this. Say working with arts stuff make ya smarter some how. 
And she is right smart. She know so many words already I 
ain’t never heard of. But, if you make pottery too then it 
must be true. 

DEVRA
I didn’t make it. It’s a type of art therapy.

AGNES
Like my origami?

DEVRA
Exactly like that.(beat) Does my ethnicity bother you Agnes?

AGNES
No Ma’m. No no no. It ain’t like that. There were folks from 
everywhere in my unit. Even had an Indian gal, like India, 
Indian not like cowboys and injuns. And he don’t mean nothing 
neither, my Jimbo. I dunno why he even said that, or hell why 
I repeated it none. Jimbo don’t think nothing good of head 
shrinking is all. He thank I just need to get back into a 
routine and get use to being home is all. That I’m belly 
aching for no reason. He thank I should thank my lucky stars 
I came home in one piece. Hell, I could have ended up like 
Sanji. 

DEVRA
Sanji?

AGNES
My Indian friend, her name is...was... Sanjita. 

DEVRA
I see.

AGNES
We got hit by an IED. Kaboom! 

DEVRA
That wasn’t in your file.

AGNES
Well not technically me. We was doing one of them lioness 
thangs in the market. Patting down the women and children 
since the men can’t do it and all. We also gave out food and 
pamphlets on good eating and what not. Anyway. I needed to 
grab more pamphlets from the humvee and uh Kaboom!
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DEVRA
Your friend didn’t make it. 

AGNES
Sucking chest wound and a piece of shrapnel pierced through 
her helmet into her brain. Held her till she breathed her 
last.

DEVRA
I’m sorry that happened to you.

AGNES
Doc. Ole Jimbo ain’t got nothing personal and all ‘gainst ya. 
He just don’t think head shrinking is helpful is all. He’s a 
good man. 

DEVRA
You’ve told me a lot about what Jim thinks of therapy. What 
about you? How do you feel coming here?

AGNES
It’s going. I mean ain’t been but, what two month or so. I 
likes it so far though. Gimme a place to uh unload and all. 
Which I guess is right nice. Plus it gets me out the house 
more...

DEVRA
How’s the job hunt going?

AGNES
I went back to working at “Parties R’ Us” like you said but, 
every time a kid pops a damn balloon I’m searching for an 
IED.

DEVRA
That must be very difficult especially when you can’t talk to 
Jim about it.

AGNES
Feel like a damn lunatic. I mean I grab my Glock and hit the 
deck when Jenny sneeze wrong.

DEVRA
Have you explained this to him?

AGNES
I’ve tried but, he don’t understand none. 

DEVRA
Maybe if--

AGNES
He won’t get it okay! Shit! Keep saying I wasn’t nothing but, 
some reservist secretary fetching coffee and typing memos. 
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He don’t get that just cause my title say that don’t mean 
that’s what happen out there. That don’t add up to a hill of 
beans when they ramming shit up your ass or trying to blow ya 
up during your midnight piss, or when, when they ordering ya 
to search folk coming in like. And he’d have flipped his shit 
iffin I tole him what we was really doing over there--

DEVRA
It’s okay Agnes. Breathe. In and Out. Let’s do the positive 
visualization we did last week.

AGNES
I’m just trying to protect him is all. Maybe iffin I had tole 
him he’d understand. Or. I dunno. I’m being dramatic. I don’t 
wanna be dramatic.

DEVRA
You’re not being dramatic Agnes. Okay. You’re just expressing 
your thoughts. That’s what we do here. We talk through the 
fears. Me and you. Ok. Let’s just do the visualization. Now 
picture a safe place.

AGNES
Ain’t no such thing as a safe place!

DEVRA
Agnes!

AGNES
Fine Doc. 

DEVRA
Picture it in your minds eye. Remember what it feels like, 
tastes like, smells like.

AGNES
Alright. I got one.

DEVRA
Good. What’s it look like?

AGNES
It’s the place where the sky meets the sand, and the water 
bleeds into eternity. I hear the lord fluttering on the wind 
like

DEVRA
That’s beautiful Agnes. Say it again.

AGNES
Don’t make fun of me!!

DEVRA
Agnes please calm down.

AGNES (cont'd)
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AGNES
I’m sick of people laughing at me! 

DEVRA
No one is laughing!

AGNES
I could have been a poet ya know. If I’d stayed in school 
like Miss Williams say. I was good at that. I was.

DEVRA
I can definitely see that about you. 

AGNES
I’m not some backwater girl! 

DEVRA
I believe you. Just breathe.

AGNES
I know stuff!! I--

Agnes gets up really quickly but, sits 
back down in pain.

AGNES (cont’d)
Damn it.

DEVRA
You okay?

AGNES
Yeah. I just... fell earlier is all.

DEVRA
Fell? Here let me see that...

Agnes, I gotta tell ya something doesn’t feel right here. You 
say you fell but, that looks like a boot print on your leg. 

AGNES
You hard of hearing? I said I FELL!

DEVRA
Agnes you can be honest with me. 

AGNES
It’s nothing. I promise. Let’s just fucking breathe. In like 
a pig. Out like a tornado. In like a pig....

[Beep softly. Left. Right. Left. Left.]

The lights shift into 
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SCENE THREE

Throughout the shift audible breathing 
in and out from Devra.

Agnes walks through the wall. The 
Delivery Man returns to his previous 
location. 

The Delivery Man is holding the box and 
Devra is holding a prescription bottle 
of pills.

DEVRA
Where did you get these? 

DELIVERY GUY
Don’t make no never mind where I got them. 

DEVRA
Why do you have Agnes’ pills?

DELIVERY GUY
Why you care? What you ain’t already poisoned her enough?

DEVRA
She can’t skip her pills. There are serious repercussions if 
she goes off her meds. When was the last time she took them?

DELIVERY GUY
You can’t be demanding no answers when ya ain’t given none!
Why won’t you just tell me where she went!

DEVRA
Mr. Daniels please step back and calm down--

DELIVERY GUY
You fucking people and your head shrinking. Just tell me 
where she’s at...

DEVRA
Just...Mr. Daniels please calm down. I can see that you’re 
just a little upset and we can talk this through. We both 
want to figure out where Agnes is right now--

DELIVERY GUY
You know where she’s at --

DEVRA
As I’ve said six times now...I don’t know that. 

DELIVERY GUY
You’re lying!
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DEVRA
Why do you believe I would lie?

DELIVERY GUY
Cause that’s what you are a bald faced liar. You done turned 
my Agnes into a liar. YOU have infected my home, my life, my 
very being with all your fucking lies! You know where she is 
you just won’t tell me!

DEVRA
I’ve told you Mr. Daniels

DELIVERY GUY
Stop with the Mister Daniels shit! I ain’t one of your 
fucking patients so don’t be talking down to me! It’s JIM. 
J.I.M or Jimbo if we was friends but, we sure and shit ain’t, 
so it’s just damn Jim to you, thank ya very much. Now I know 
she must have said something in one of your mind twisting 
meetings or something.

The Delivery Guy takes off his hat so 
that we can get our first good glimpse 
of him. 

He’s JIM DANIELS, Late 20s, handsome in 
an awkward sort of way. 

DEVRA
Jim. I’ve already explained to you that I can’t divulge any 
confidential information about your wife-- 

JIM
You ain’t had no damn problem running your mouth to CPS about 
“information” ain’t none of your damn business but, now you 
wanna be like a fart in the wind.

DEVRA
That’s not what happened Mister... I mean Jim. 

JIM
Ain’t it? Since she met you, Agnes has been lying to my face 
about what she doing, stealing money from my pocket paying 
for your poison. Agnes even had the police called to our 
house. At first said it wuddn’t her and then she finally 
admitted you told her to do it. And iffin I hadn’t hid her 
damn glock they’d have probably had me underneath the jail.

Two days later, I get called in to the school house cause 
Jenny went running her mouth about it to some little shit on 
the playground. The next thang I know, I’m surrounded by the 
police, counselors and all kinda fucking folks asking me if I 
be interfering with my wife and my little girl. Calling me a 
danger to society. Word get back to my boss I lost my damn 
job. Then Agnes up and disappears on me --
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DEVRA
I’m sorry--

JIM
I don’t want your damn sorry. I want them back. All I got in 
this world that’s good and true, just tell me where they are 
doc. 

DEVRA
I can’t do that --

JIM
Fuck can’t! You won’t--

DEVRA
If you refuse to calm down I will be forced to call the 
police which means I won’t be able to help you locate Agnes.

JIM
So NOW you want to help me “locate” Agnes.

DEVRA
Of course. We both want to make sure she’s safe, right? So 
please calm down and tell me what happened.

JIM
Like I said, Agnes just up and leaves taking my little girl 
with her. She ain’t said boo to me either. I just woke up one 
morning and this here box was on the doorstep of our trailer 
and she wuddn’t at her sisters, none of her friends have seen 
hide or hair of her, snd I’ve been twisting and turning 
ripping my hair out trying to figure where they could fucking 
be and then it dawned on me...you’re the last place she went 
on her day planner!

DEVRA
You’ve had this for a week?

JIM
Are ya listening?!

DEVRA
Agnes left you her medication?

JIM
It’s in there ain’t it?!

DEVRA
Does she have a spare bottle?

JIM
How the hell am I supposed to know? You’re the one poisoning 
her!
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DEVRA
What was Agnes like the last time you saw her? 

JIM
She was asleep. She’s always sleeping since they fired her.

DEVRA
Fired? I thought she got a promotion last month.

JIM
(filled w/ sarcasm & acid)

If by that you mean promoting her to unemployment then yeah 
she got a promotion. Two weeks ago she locked herself in a 
customers bathroom for hours crying and carrying on. Couldn’t 
get her out of bed unless she was with Jenny.

DEVRA
I need you to listen to me Jim. Has she been drinking?

JIM
(Sarcastic)

Agnes don’t drink much. Maybe one or two... six packs a day. 

DEVRA
And she left this box a week ago?

JIM
Are you hard of hearing? Yes. She left all this shit on the 
doorstep a week ago.

DEVRA
Did you call the police? Report them missing? Do an Amber 
Alert on Jenny?

JIM
And say what exactly? Hello mister officer. Ya’ll hauled me 
down there a few days ago cause you thought I was hurting my 
little girl and now she and her momma are like ghosts in the 
wind. How the hell you thank that gonna play out? Especially 
with all this shit in this here box. What kinda person leaves 
all this shit?

Jim dumps the contents of the box out 
onto the floor. Devra picks up a large 
noose and looks at it. 

[Beep. Left. Right. Right. Left.]

Lights shift into

SCENE FOUR
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Throughout the shift audible breathing 
in and out from Devra. In through the 
nose out through the mouth.

Jim picks up the contents from the 
floor before he walks through the wall 
leaving Devra alone in her office with 
Agnes.

AGNES
I’m a terrible person that’s why.

DEVRA
What makes you believe that about yourself?

AGNES
Why else would this be happening? 

DEVRA
We’ve talked about how things that happen to us are not an 
indicator of whether we are --

AGNES
Good or bad cause bad shit happens to everybody blah blah 
blah. Save that crock of shit for somebody else.

DEVRA
Agnes. Look at me. Please.

AGNES
I just...I must be cursed or got that bad Karma that Sanji 
was always talking about. She say we did something in this 
life or the last that heaps coals on our heads and springs 
forth destruction like. Lord know I did enough out there to 
deserve it.

DEVRA
Do you believe that?

AGNES
Didn’t I say it?

DEVRA
So there are only bad things happening to you?

AGNES
Well no. 

DEVRA
Name some good things. Go on. List me some..
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AGNES
I got a promotion at work three weeks ago. And my damn 
medical benefits finally came through after a year. I got a 
home. Family. 

DEVRA
Are these good things or bad things.

AGNES
Good.

DEVRA
So by your definition of Karma some good things are happening 
too and thus you must have also done something right, right?

AGNES
Then what did I do to deserve this huh?

Agnes rips several pieces of paper out 
of her purse and thrust them at Devra.

AGNES (cont’d)
Explain that? The school called me on Monday asking me to 
come down there. I didn’t know how to explain those. Her 
teacher know I was in Iraq but, what six year old draws their 
mama shooting folks or covered in bruises? 

Jenny’s having nightmares. She got into yet another fight at 
school today. And she told her teacher that her and that 
little boy wasn’t fighting. They was just playing house. 
Cause when you get married you gotta know how to hit ya 
husband back harder then he hit you.

If that ain’t bad juju karma what is it? huh? She’s starting 
to ask all kinds questions. Stuff no little girl should be 
asking her mama.  Stuff I can’t answer none.

Devra allows Agnes a moment, and hands 
her the box of tissues. 

AGNES (cont’d)
I know it’s my fault I can’t make Jim happy. I can’t make her 
happy. My life’s one big over flowing shit house, is what it 
is. Look what I’ve done to my baby girl. 

DEVRA
I want you to look at me. Sit back and take a breath.

AGNES
Did ya hear me?

DEVRA
Yes, I did.
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AGNES
And all you can fucking say is breathe? You goddamn shrinks 
can’t do better then that? I’m ripping my guts out and you 
say breathe Agnes. Think of a happy place Agnes. The world is 
ending outside but, I’m fucking making pig faces in here.

DEVRA
Agnes!

Agnes sits back down and just looks at 
Devra.

DEVRA (cont’d)
I’m sorry. I shouldn’t have yelled like that. It’s 
unprofessional...

AGNES
It was good! Strong like. From underneath your rib cage 
mama’d say. Didn’t know you had it in ya doc.

DEVRA
In these four walls we have to be honest with each other. 
Now, I’ve asked you on several occasions how things were with 
Jim and you said fine. But, from what I’ve seen and what 
you’re telling me, it sure doesn’t sound that way. It doesn’t 
sound safe at all. And if you’re not safe you should consider 
doing something about it.

AGNES
Doc, I ain’t worried about Jimbo when he’s loud or get to 
swanging at me cause he’s a soft target, a bull in a china 
shop if ya will, it’s predictable as hell. He get to raging 
and then ain’t but five minutes later he’s sorry and shit no 
how. I can handle that... 

DEVRA
What’s happening is affecting Jenny too. SO, maybe you’re 
okay but, what about your daughter? Hmm? 

AGNES
We gets to hollering and carrying on like everybody else but, 
we don’t do it in front of her. Ain’t no need for the law or 
nothing.

DEVRA
I’m not calling the police Agnes. Okay. I’m here to listen 
and help you. Look, if you want to file a report with the 
police or don’t want to, that’s a decision only you can make 
but, you should at least consider making a safety plan. 

AGNES
You mean like building a bomb shelter?
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DEVRA
Like leaving an extra key in a safe place outside so you can 
get to it in an emergency. You can come up with a code word 
that you could call or text a friend so they know to send the 
police to your house. 

AGNES
What is we kids? You want me to speak in pig latin?

DEVRA
No. Like a phrase. Something simple. Something that you can 
say to another person surreptitiously when you’re in trouble.   

AGNES
Surrept what?

DEVRA
It means on the sly or secretly. Something you and the other 
person know that means to call the police because you’re in 
danger. We do it here in the office. Everybody has their own 
line that they say to signal that they need help. Mine is 
“Don’t forget the grapes”.

AGNES
Don’t forget the grapes? 

DEVRA
Yeah. It doesn’t have to be that long. It can just be one 
word or a color or anything really. It just let’s them know 
that you’re afraid. 

AGNES
I spent one thousand one hundred and ninety eight days in 
theater Doc, getting bombed to shit and shoving fire up 
hajji’s ass. I ain’t ‘fraid of no man. 

DEVRA
Just consider finding a safe place just in case. Somewhere he 
wouldn’t think to look for you if push came to shove. 

AGNES
Maybe. 

DEVRA
I’m serious. For yours and Jenny sake.

AGNES
It’s fine doc!

DEVRA
It’s really not. No one should be beaten up--

AGNES
I got some place I can go okay so don’t worry.
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DEVRA
Not to your sisters.

AGNES
Naw, that’d be brain dead to do that. I’ll go to Santa Cruz. 
It’s the place where the sky meets the sand I tole you about. 
It was the nearest thang to heaven I’ve seen yet.  

DEVRA
Good. You have a place you can go. So make sure to start 
saving some money, pack some clothes and things for you and 
Jenny. You can leave it in the trunk of your car in case you 
have to leave in a hurry. 

AGNES
Sure.

DEVRA
But, most importantly we need to determine what the signs are 
that things are getting too dangerous so I can teach you how 
to de-esclate the situation.

AGNES
Like what?

DEVRA
Well. What are his triggers? The things that might make him 
angry? Set him off and get under his skin? They aren’t always 
rational things but, they make him really mad.

AGNES
He hates being talked down to.

DEVRA
And that makes him mad?

AGNES
Like stirring up a hornets nest.

DEVRA
Okay, so if you’ve stirred up the hornets nest in Jim and if 
he’s getting extremely aggressive or agitated and it looks 
like it might get physical then a way to de-esclate the 
situation would be to back down, placate him, do whatever you 
need to do to calm him down until you can get to a safe 
place.

AGNES
No, no that’s the worst idea ever. 

DEVRA
If you do this he’ll lower his guard and give you time to 
escape.
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AGNES
You don’t get it doc. It’s best to meet fire with fire with 
ole Jimbo. I ain’t worried about no bruises. They heal ok. 
Like when he found out I was seeing you. He cracked two rib 
he hit me so hard but, I knew it was done and over with. 

But, last week when I come home late from work. He seemed 
fine. I ain’t think nothing of it. The next morning he told 
me he had a special surprise for me right. Jenny giggling 
putting on the blind fold. I open my eyes all excited just to 
find out he took all my little origami birds outside, put’em 
in a barrel, and then as Jenny yell surprise, He struck a 
match. She’s all excited and don’t know why I’m crying.

But, most of the time that’s as bad as he get ya know. The 
only time I was ever really terrified of Jim was the night I 
got back from Boot. We was having dinner at the nice Italian 
spot in town. Jimbo thought the waiter was into me ya know.

And I could see the blood boiling. First, he started 
scratching his neck like he was gonna take it clean off. Then 
the toe tapping started. He started saying fewer and fewer 
words until just about every other thang was “the truth of 
the matter is”. 

DEVRA
The truth of the matter is?

AGNES
Yeah, when Jimbo start truth of the mattering, I know there 
is gonna be serious trouble. That waiter barely got through 
the specials when Jimbo just wailed on him quick like. I 
don’t think that boy ever walked straight again. 

No, I like Jimbo loud and crazy. It’s when he get quiet or 
when he gets to asking me all kinda questions that’s when I 
worry. Cause what he’s really doing is trying to get in here, 
in my head and and twist me all around or play on my heart 
strings. Cause just when I think it’s safe, when his back is 
turned, that’s when I gotta watch out. Cause ain’t no telling 
what he’s gonna do next. 

[Beep. Right. Right. Right. Right.]

Lights Shift into

Scene 5

Throughout the shift audible breathing 
in and out from Devra. In through the 
nose out through the mouth.
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Jim walks back into the room. Agnes 
stays for a moment before leaving.

JIM
I ain’t stupid ya know. I know you know where she at!

DEVRA
Mister--

JIM
JIM!

DEVRA
Jim. If you let me call--

JIM
Ya ain’t calling the police on me! 

DEVRA
I’m wasn’t going to...

JIM
Then ain’t no body else to be calling is there?

DEVRA
I was gonna call Agnes.

JIM
I tole ya she left.

DEVRA
On her cellphone.

JIM
Bull shit... she ain’t got no fucking cellphone.

DEVRA
Jim--

JIM
She hates those damn things. I bought her one for her 
birthday and she took it back. Cost me three hundred bucks! 

DEVRA
I told her to get one in case she was in danger

JIM
What kinda danger? 

DEVRA
Emergencies. I mean in case of emergency...

JIM
Don’t be slick with me doc. You said danger...
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He hits the table.

DEVRA
Please don’t hit the table like that. 

JIM
I’ll fucking throw it against the wall if I wanna. Now, tell 
me what is she doing with a damn phone? 

Jim gets up and moves dangerously close 
to Devra. 

DEVRA
Flat tire. Jenny gets sick or or...

JIM
Yeah yeah exactly! Ya know I been telling her that for the 
past YEAR! She don’t listen to me. I say babe what you gonna 
do if you get locked out the car? Or or or you slip and fall 
some where? Or somebody roll up on you? ya know. I told her 
she can’t be out at night all unprotected ya know. So I got 
her a glock instead.

Jim moves away from Devra.

DEVRA
Yes...exactly. 

JIM
But, does she listen to me? Fuck no. I’m just her husband 
what the fuck do I know? So what’s your secret?

DEVRA
Secret?

JIM
For getting in her head and making her do shit? Huh?

DEVRA
I didn’t--

Jim moves closer to Devra.

JIM
They teach you all that subliminal messaging shit or 
something? You got some special Mexican voodoo or something? 
huh? HUH!

Jim is nose to nose with Devra.

DEVRA
I-- I simply umm. We just talked and um she began to realize 
that her... safety was compromised by not having one. 
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JIM
How come she didn’t tell me about this damn cell phone, huh? 

DEVRA
I don’t know but, I have the number. I can try to call her...

JIM
Alright. 

DEVRA
Alright? Alright.

JIM
But, keep it on speaker. I wanna hear her voice.

DEVRA
But, you can’t say anything. Okay? She’s very fragile right 
now--

JIM
I can do that. 

Devra goes to her phone and dials. 

It rings, rings, and rings. The voice 
mail kicks on. 

AGNES (V.O.)
This is Agnes. You know what to do.

Beep.

DEVRA
Hey Agnes it’s Devra. I haven’t heard from you in a few days 
and wanted to see how you were doing. I hope you and Jenny 
remembered to try the grapes like I told you. Please give me 
a call in the office or on my cell.

She hangs up.

JIM
What the fuck kinda message is that? What are you going 
grocery shopping or something. Call her back and tell her to 
call you back right away. 

DEVRA
I don’t want to spook her-- 

JIM
Fuck that! Call her back!

DEVRA
I know what I’m doing--
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JIM
Call. Her. Back! 

DEVRA
Who is the professional here? Me or you? 

Jim gets dangerously close to Devra.

The phone rings. Devra picks it up. Jim 
pushes the speaker phone.

DEVRA (cont’d)
Agnes?!

SUE
Who? No, it’s Sue.

DEVRA
Hey Sue. Did you remember the grapes?

SUE
Oh shit. Thanks for reminding me. I’d forget my head if it 
weren’t attached sometimes. I will grab them on the way back. 
But, Dover’s doesn’t have tortilla soup just cream of chicken 
and broccoli. You want that?

DEVRA
I don’t really care as long as you don’t forget the grapes. 

SUE
Yeah yeah...grapes. I got it, anything else?-- 

DEVRA
Sue?

Click. Jim hangs up the phone. 

JIM
So what are we suppose to do now?

DEVRA
(re: Sue not Agnes)

Wait and see if she gets the message. I guess. 

Long Dangerous Beat. 

Audible breathing in and out from 
Devra. In through the nose out through 
the mouth. Devra’s mind races. Sue was 
her escape plan, but that has failed. 
And now...

JIM
So how does this all here work anyhow?
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DEVRA
How does what work?

JIM
Head Shrinking. Did Agnes come laying up on your couch like 
in the movies?

DEVRA
I told you, I can’t talk about her file...

JIM
In general. What do you do? Enlighten me...

DEVRA
Patients can lie down if they want to or feel free to sit in 
those two chairs as well. 

Jim moves across the room into Devra’s 
side, Devra retreats, and Jim sits in 
her chair.

JIM
What if I want to sit in this here chair?

DEVRA
No. That’s my chair. This is my side of the room. Patients 
sit over there.

JIM
Leather. Nice. One of them aerodynamic thing-a-ma-jigs

DEVRA
Ergonomic. Yes. Now please... sit over there. 

JIM
I’m fine right here. 

DEVRA
Get up!

JIM
No.

DEVRA
GET!! UP!!!

JIM
Ya ain’t got to yell. I can in fact hear just fine. 

DEVRA
You wanna know how this works? My office. My rules. You sit 
on that side of the room. 
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JIM
Shall I cross my arms too oh mighty one? Or do I gotta sit 
native style?

DEVRA
Whatever tickles your fancy.

Jim moves back to the other side of the 
room. 

Devra methodically gets a notebook and 
pen. 

Jim picks up the handmade bowl just the 
same as Agnes did. 

DEVRA (cont’d)
Please don’t--

JIM
What?

DEVRA
It’s just fragile is all.

JIM
I ain’t gonna break it. Jeez. I get it. Your damn kid doing 
that art shit too? Jenny brang all kind shit in the house 
these days. All these damn blobs of clay that don’t look 
nothing like the plates, cups, or ash trays she say they are. 
So many mashed up colors and clay...they kinda look like she 
shitted out fruity loops and baked it.

Devra takes the bowl from him and puts 
it safely on the desk.

DEVRA
It wasn’t my kid.

JIM
So, you made that ugly piece of shit? You did, didn’t ya? 

DEVRA
Look, it doesn’t matter who made it. 

JIM
It’s alright doc. You’ll get better with time...

DEVRA
I didn’t make it! It’s art therapy ok!

JIM
Touchy touchy.
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DEVRA
It was a friend’s.

JIM
Friend huh.

DEVRA
Yeah. 

JIM
A male friend or do you have the female kinda friends? Female 
kind right?

DEVRA
Do you want to know how this works or not?!

JIM
Fine, what’s first, huh? You wanna know if I wet the bed or 
whacked it in class or something? Maybe my darkest fantasies? 

(This section feels like a timed chess 
match lots of moves and counter moves.)

DEVRA
Where are you from?

JIM
Seriously? That’s the best you got out the gate? 

DEVRA
It’s a simple question. 

JIM
All Over.

DEVRA
Meaning?

JIM
All. Over. (long beat). 
Born in Huntington West Virginia -- 

DEVRA
And then where?

JIM
Moved to Arkansas and then back to West V.A., high school in 
Kentucky and then here. 

DEVRA
SO just four states really. West Virginia, Kentucky, Ohio and 
Arkansas. 
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JIM
16 different schools before I was 18. 

DEVRA
Military brat?

JIM
My old man was ARNG drill sarge

DEVRA
National Guard. But there’s no training facility it Kentucky.

JIM
He crocked out when I was 13. Heart attack on the crapper 
just like Elvis. Moved with my uncle in Kentucky

DEVRA
Where you met Agnes.

JIM
What’re you psychic now?

DEVRA
Agnes is 25. Jenny is almost six. Had Jenny before her first 
deployment. So it’s simple math. High School...right?

JIM
You’re a real Sherlock ain’t ya. 

DEVRA
Let me guess...sweethearts?

JIM
Fuck no. She thought I was a piece of shit. And I was. 
Kicking dirt and raising hell with the best of’em. Naw. Fixed 
up her car at my Uncle’s shop and took her address from a 
receipt slip. Swung by her place a few times and asked her 
out. She slammed the door in my face sixteen times before I  
finally got her to say yes.

DEVRA
She liked your persistence?

JIM
Figured she was off to boot camp anyway so why not take old 
Jimbo for a spin before she head out. 

DEVRA
Why’d you never join?

JIM
Never did nobody in my family no favors. ‘Sides Jenny wasn’t 
even a year old before they shipped Agnes off to Haji-land to 
dodge Saddam’s bombs.
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DEVRA
Did you worry about her?

JIM
She was in a war zone. You do the math.

DEVRA
But, wasn’t she “just a secretary”? On a base. In an office.

JIM
It’s called a FOB and just watch the news to know that shit 
don’t mean nothing. Maybe worse since them ole’ d.c. 
dumbshits like to hire hajjis to do the work on base and them 
bastards are worse then the vietcong with their suicide 
bombers, IEDs and mortar attacks. 

DEVRA
So you were worried? You talk to her about it?

JIM
Do I look like a dipshit? Naw. My uncle told me that iffin 
she wantedta put on the brave face with bull shit about 
shipments or reports instead of telling me, then who was I to 
say different. 

DEVRA
You knew she was lying to you?

JIM
We all lie to survive. 

DEVRA
SO you’re ok with deception?

JIM
Fucking shrinks. Ya’ll always think bathing in the evil will 
wash you clean of sins. Talking don’t do nothing but get ya 
killed. 

DEVRA
Something else your uncle told you?

JIM
No. The nine millimeter he put to his temple after going to a 
head shrink did. Talk talk talk! He was fine until somebody 
convinced him he needed to “talk about it”. Take these pills. 
go through it all again....it’s Bull shit! 

DEVRA
How old were you when he--?

JIM
22. 
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DEVRA
I see. 

JIM
Don’t! Don’t do that! Don’t twist my life upside down to fit 
your little image of who I am. Click your little pen! 
Scribble down your notes and say “I see”! You think you KNOW 
ME?!!!

Jim has a small physical explosion. 
Then he turns his back to Devra and 
gets deathly silent. He scratches the 
back of his neck. It is extremely 
eerie. 

In a blink of an eye Jim turns around 
on a dime and charges at Devra sending 
her into the desk. 

JIM (cont’d)
Was that good for you doc! Huh!!! YOU GET OFF ON THAT? HUH! 
YOU LIKE THAT!

DEVRA
No, I didn’t --

JIM
I can’t hear you! Talk. Talk! Talk! 

Jim physically picks up Devra and 
forces her onto the couch. 

JIM (cont’d)
The truth of the matter is you like getting off on other 
people’s misery, so much how about some body does it to you! 
It’s your turn on couch! SO talk doc! Talk! Talk!!!

We hear her stifled scream and then

[Beep. Right. Right. Left. Right.]

Shift into

SCENE SIX

Throughout the shift audible breathing 
in and out from Devra. In through the 
nose out through the mouth.

The set goes back to normal and Jim 
leaves. Devra lays down on the couch 
with a pillow over her face and her 
knees tucked into her chest. 
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SUE
Knock Knock! 

DEVRA
No one’s home.

SUE
I come bearing gifts!

The door opens and Sue walks in 
carrying a basket.

SUE (cont’d)
Lord are you okay? What happened?

DEVRA
Capoeira did me in. 

SUE
I guess I’m glad I missed it then--

DEVRA
Paula gave me one of those heating patch thingies but, fuck 
me sideways it’s not working. 

SUE
When’s your next appointment?

DEVRA
I cancelled them. I just haven’t been able to pry my ass off 
this couch to drive home in lunchtime traffic. 

SUE
Is there anything I can do?

DEVRA
No, I’m just sore. I’ll stop being a baby and suck it up.

SUE
Maybe my birthday box will cheer you up.

DEVRA
Shit, it’s your birthday? 

SUE
No, it’s Tuesday but, my parents always send something couple 
of days early. Fruit from the garden and birthday wine. 
Darrell won’t be back from training for another three weeks 
and I don’t want to celebrate alone and this will take your 
mind off the pain.

DEVRA
It’s noon.
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SUE
It’s also Saturday. And you cancelled all your clients. Dan 
and Paula are both busy, sooo what about you?

DEVRA
Show me what you got. 

SUE
Goat cheese Brie. Jalapeno and garlic stuffed olives. Freshly 
picked grapes and strawberries. Real San Francisco sour dough 
bread! And lots and lots of wine!

DEVRA
I’ve never heard of Suzy Q? 

SUE
It’s mine. My parents own a winery in Napa. They make a wine 
in my honor every year since the day I was born. And since 
the day I turned 21 they send me a selection from each year. 
I still have five bottles from my last birthday.

Sue opens a bottle and pours them 
glasses. They drink through out the 
remainder of the scene.

DEVRA
I was born in Napa. 

SUE
Get out of here. St. Helena or Queen Valley?

DEVRA
St. Helena.

SUE
Me too! I didn’t know you were a Cali girl. I thought you 
were from Texas or Florida --

DEVRA
My parents farmed there.

SUE
Where’s your place? Maybe we were neighbors. My parents’ farm 
is near the border between Napa and Sonoma. On Borrette Lane.

DEVRA
I said farmed...not owned. 

SUE
Oh. Right. That’s cool too.

DEVRA
We were in Napa for the grape harvest. Gilroy for Garlic and 
then anywhere from Salinas to Seattle. 
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Almonds, grapes, tomatoes, apples, hell even cotton...you 
name it they picked it... We moved from farm to farm all 
along the west coast until I was about 8. My mom was from 
Santa Cruz so she knew all the right people.

SUE
Dan said you were an Army Brat. 

DEVRA
I was a farm brat long before my parents joined the Army. 
It’s all the same M.O. though, I went to fifteen schools 
before my 9th birthday.  

SUE
I can’t even imagine. I went to the same school from K-12 
with the same ten people just about. My best friend Cheryl 
and I joined the Corp right out of high school. Partially to 
piss off our parents and partly to get as far from the grapes 
as possible. She was the lucky bastard that got all the cushy 
deployments while I ended up in theater for three years, Iowa 
for four and now Ohio. I thought I’d be sipping drinks on the 
beaches of Hawaii not the sands of Baghdad. 

DEVRA
It ain’t the field of dreams you were picturing as a kid I 
guess.

SUE
Hell no. I always wanted to live some where else, anywhere, 
but Napa. I’d kill somebody’s mama to go back to Cali some 
time. Not Napa but, definitely San Diego. I LOVE San Diego. 
The sun, the beach, and great food! Gotta love it. So what 
was your favorite place you’ve lived?

DEVRA
Washington. The trees. The air. I was 7. We stayed in a 
friend’s guest house I.E. over the garage but, it was 
peaceful. 

It was the longest time I ever got to be at the same school. 
I also got to spend more time with my dad. For two whole 
weeks he let me pick up the apples he dropped and put them in 
the basket. 

We walked and talked. He told me about growing up in Mexico 
City. He had been training to be a doctor when his brother 
and father died. He had 10 younger siblings so he came here 
to work with his uncle. It was the best two weeks of my life. 
I was singing Johnny apple seed and skipping around like I 
hadn’t a care in the world. 

It never dawned on me how much he hated that I had to see him 
do that. My mom was sick again. 

DEVRA (cont'd)
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So we needed to get more apples to make up for it. Picking 
fruit for pennies. Even so I enjoyed that apple harvest.

SUE
I hated harvest time. My dad thought it would “create 
character” for my brother and I, to get out there with the 
workers. I usually found a cool spot to read instead. 
Smelling like grapes and manure was not my idea of character.

DEVRA
I use to beg him to let me quit school and go to work like 
the other kids. 

SUE
Isn’t that illegal

DEVRA
Seriously? Like, you never saw kids on your folks place? 

SUE
My dad only hired documented workers and children can’t work.

DEVRA
That you know of.

SUE
Fuck you.

DEVRA
Fuck you back. My dad didn’t get his H-2 papers until I was 
nearly seven. The only reason he was able to become a citizen 
was because he and my mom both joined the Army. Smell the 
shit SuzyQ the whole world runs on subterfuge. They tell you 
one thing to cover up something else. No one gets to the top 
without shoveling some shit.

SUE
You did. Top of your class, Harvard Med.

DEVRA
All I do is shovel it now. Up to my neck in other people’s 
shit. I don’t even have time for my own. Can’t date 
civilians, too complicated. Can’t date non-therapist they 
never understand that I can’t talk about work with them. And 
if I wanted to see a shrink everyday I would pay them not lay 
them. Nothing worse then shoptalk instead of pillow talk. 
Believe me I’ve done that before.

SUE
You mean David? Paula told me you were engaged but, he died.

DEVRA
Yeah. He did.

DEVRA (cont'd)
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SUE
Sorry/

DEVRA
/Thanks. (beat) You know what would be good with this? 
Chocolate.

SUE
Shit yes!

DEVRA
I have some in the bottom drawer. 

SUE
You’re hella cool for that one. Where is it?

DEVRA
Behind the files. In a box. There’s dark chocolate from 
Ghana, Belgium delights, salted caramel filled deliciousness.

SUE
And fully loaded?

Sue brings out a hand gun.

SUE (cont’d)
Wow this is a sweet little surprise. You went old school 
doc...Smith & Wes Airlight. Pearl grip. Is this hand 
engraving on the side? Damn!

DEVRA
I forgot that was there. Just put it back.

SUE
Packing the heat doc! Is this for when Paula calls another 5 
hour staff meeting at six pm?

DEVRA
Sue, come on. Put it down.

SUE
Going Dirty Harry on them Dev. You can’t breathe right sucka? 
You don’t want to calm down? Booyah right in the kisser!

DEVRA
Put it back!

SUE
Sorry..

DEVRA
No I didn’t mean to yell. Just...
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SUE
Really-- I was kidding. I wouldn’t--

DEVRA
It’s fine. I started leaving it in my desk after Fort Hood. I 
forget it’s there sometimes.

SUE
Paula told me you worked with that guy. I couldn’t imagine. 
One day you’re sipping tea together and then-- I mean. Sorry. 
Wow. Were you there when it happened? 

DEVRA
Yeah. I was.

SUE
Damn.

DEVRA
I wasn’t even supposed to be. My sister Clara was getting 
married that weekend and I was going down early to help but, 
we had a big deployment coming, so I volunteered to stay an 
extra day. 

SUE
What a difference a day can make.

DEVRA
Not even. It just takes one second. Hell a millisecond. 

SUE
You weren’t--

DEVRA
I was doing exams when he came in. I actually waved to Nidal 
as I walked into the office to get a form or something. And, 
for a second everything seemed fine. He sat down at a table. 
But, something was off. He looked tired and he kept 
scratching the back of his neck and tapping his feet under 
the table. I thought about going to talk to him but I saw him 
put his head down and I thought maybe he was just tired. I 
went on about my business. The next thing I know it’s Bam bam 
bam!

You think you know someone when you see them all the time 
but, who knows what darkness lies beneath their smile. We 
only know what people tell us. No more. No less.

SUE
I don’t know what I would do if you, Dan or Paula just wigged 
out and shot a bunch of folks.
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DEVRA
That’s what tore David up the most. Like he should have known 
something was wrong when Nidal gave him two sport coats the 
day before saying he didn’t need them because he was going 
home. It seemed so innocuous, I’m going home. But, David said 
it was the way he said it that felt weird. He was scratching 
his neck real hard and nervous like. The next day when he 
heard the shots. He said he knew it was him. He raced over 
but, it was too late. 

Nothing was ever quite the same between us after that. I went 
back to work but, he decided to take medical leave. I’d come 
home every day to find him sitting around making all this 
ugly pottery. They are ugly as sin but, it seemed to make him 
feel better, for a little while at least. 

She picks up the handmade bowl.

DEVRA (cont’d)
But, I’d still catch him late at night staring at those 
jackets and muttering to himself. Even after months of 
therapy he refused to get rid of them. Again and again he’d 
rock back and forth on the floor and stare at those damn 
jackets. 

I finally got so pissed off at David one day that I burned 
those fucking things hoping it would make it better but, it 
didn’t. Getting rid of the physical things didn’t stop the 
ripple in his mind. And one day I came home and he was gone. 
All he left was a note and his fucking pottery.

SUE
That must be the worst feeling ever. The guilt of not seeing 
it coming must have been hard for him.

DEVRA
No. The worst is knowing you could have done something in 
that moment to help. I was there watching him. And for one 
second I had him. I had a clear shot. My side arm was in my 
hand. His back was turned.  All I needed to do was squeeze. 
But, I couldn’t. And 13 people --

SUE
Dev, that’s not your fault. You couldn’t have possibly--

DEVRA
Calm down! I know. But, in one millisecond I could have saved 
a lot of people. Yeah so, I keep that just in case. 

SUE
Do you ever think about what might have happened, if you had 
to do it all over again? 
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DEVRA
I can’t go back so...

SUE
I do. I mean not Fort Hood but, my own shit. There are plenty 
of moments I wish I could do over. Working here with my 
patients stirs the pot ya know. Sometimes I want to literally 
walk out of a meeting. Last week a patient was talking about 
how his superior cornered him and it’s like Pow! It sends me 
right back to this fucker who tried to force himself on me 
seven years ago. I can’t sleep for days. I keep seeing it in 
my head. Playing it over and over in a loop. I can’t even let 
Darrell touch me when I get like that. It just gets to ya 
sometimes. It happened again yesterday--

DEVRA
Did you put it in your report?

SUE
No...not yet. I just took a Xanax and went back in.

DEVRA
Come by before lunch on Monday. We can work on some EMDR  
which will help ease your anxiety.  

SUE
We went over that a little.

DEVRA
It’s helpful when working through intensely traumatic 
situations. I’ll walk you through it and show you how to talk 
to clients. 

SUE
Cool beans. How’s 11:30? 

DEVRA
Sounds good! 

SUE
Dev, are you okay? 

DEVRA
I lied. I do think about it. I think about it all the time. 
But, I don’t wonder. If I had another chance. If I could help 
save just one life by taking his. I would do it. I would pull 
the trigger until I heard the hollow clip rattling in my hand 
and he was breathing his last. 

[Beep. Left. Right. Right. Right]

Lights shift into

SCENE SEVEN
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Throughout the shift audible breathing 
in and out from Devra. In through the 
nose out through the mouth.

Sue leaves. Jim walks through the wall 
and paces anxiously around the room.

DEVRA (cont’d)
(urgently trying to defuse Jim)

I presented six different papers on the ripple effects of 
trauma while in medical school, even went to a conference in 
Italy to present once--

JIM
uh, shut up.

DEVRA
You said you wanted to hear about me.

JIM
I didn’t think you’d be so fucking boring. uh! Why hasn’t she 
called? You said she’d call! Call her again!

Jim moves menacingly toward Devra. 
Before he gets to her--

DEVRA
What’s that? 

JIM
What?

DEVRA
On the floor there.

Devra sees a small origami bird. She 
slinks past Jim and heads toward it. 
She reaches to pick it up and for a 
moment stares at the open pathway to 
the door. 

JIM
Another one of them damn paper birds she been making. The 
house look like a paper factory shitted all over everything 
the way she do them thangs. 

DEVRA
Origami. Japanese art therapy.

JIM
It’s a waste of fucking paper is what it is.

Devra takes miniscule steps backward 
toward the door as she speaks.
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DEVRA
It helps patients recover from trauma by teaching them to 
transfer their emotional pain into an object so it doesn’t 
live with them or ripple out to others.

JIM
Great, more useless mumbo jumbo. 

Devra is nearly to the door when Jim 
notices what she’s doing. He races at 
her like a bull in a china shop, 
knocking anything in his path down.

JIM (cont’d)
HEY! HEY! 

She races for the door but, he stops 
her before she gets out. He pins her 
against the wall. 

They struggle for a minute but, he 
pulls out the hunting knife and Devra 
stops.

Jim has Devra pinned against the door. 
He pushes her to the other side of the 
room.

JIM (cont’d)
Get over there! 

Jim searches for something. He finds 
the noose. He starts tying Devra to the 
chair. 

The phone rings.

DEVRA
It could be her!

The phone stops. 

The phone rings again. He pulls Devra 
next to the phone. He picks it up. He 
puts it on speaker phone.

SUE (O.S.)
Devra? Are you okay? Is something wrong? Devra, you’re 
breaking up. This fucking cellphone!

Jim hangs up the phone. It rings and 
rings and rings.

He starts tying Devra up.
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JIM
You fucking shrinks. You fucking manipulative, lying, 
bastards. What’d you do, huh? Pass her some fucking message 
or something? Huh! She coming here? She call the police?!!

DEVRA
I don’t know. 

JIM
For your sake you better hope she didn’t.

Jim begins wedging the couch and 
bookshelf in front of the door. 

JIM (cont’d)
You better hope to fucking god she ain’t called no body! 

DEVRA
I don’t hear any sirens so, you see she didn’t call. No one 
has been called. You can still leave...

JIM
Shut the fuck up. 

Jim starts pulling apart Devra’s desk. 
He opens folders and looks through 
them. 

Not finding what he wants he tosses 
them on the floor. 

(This section feels like a runaway 
train nearly running off the tracks)

DEVRA
Listen, I know what it’s like to lose somebody you love. I 
do. It’s makes you say and do things that you wouldn’t 
normally/

JIM
/What you know, Huh? You know what I’m going through? You 
don’t KNOW ME! Don’t be reverse head shrinking me lady. I 
done watched enough TV to smell that bull shit. Sell me some 
line about your kid or your friend/

DEVRA
/It was my fiance. We saw a lot of our friends get killed, 
and afterward he wasn’t right. One day he just left the 
house. He left a note saying “I’m going home” and I just 
knew... but/

JIM
/But what? He come home with bells on? Ya’ll found him all 
nice and cuddly some where? So I should just keep the faith. 
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Cause every thangs gone be OK? She’ll just come back with a 
sigh and smile? Huh? That what you gone tell me?/

DEVRA
/No. He killed himself. Walked out into the desert and shot 
himself in head. But, Agnes isn’t him. She’s got Jenny with 
her right? She loves that little girl more then she love 
herself./ 

JIM
You don’t know that!

DEVRA
I believe that. I don’t know it but, I believe it! And you do 
too. That’s why you’re here right?! That’s why you came?! 
Hoping I had some information. Hoping I knew where she might 
go.

JIM
Do you?! No, this is another shrink mind game/

DEVRA
/I’m not! I swear! I know you don’t want to hurt me. You 
don’t want to hurt yourself. You only want your family back. 
You want to protect Agnes right?

JIM
I do. 

DEVRA
Then let me go. I can help you if you let me go.

He pulls Devra’s chair around to face 
him. 

JIM
I will let you go if you tell me where her file is.

DEVRA
They’re in the filing room down the hall. If you let me out I 
can get the keys --

JIM
Do you think I’m stupid?

DEVRA
It’s the truth.

JIM
Where are your notes? 

DEVRA
The files are/

JIM (cont'd)
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JIM
/Be straight with me doc. 

DEVRA
/I am!

JIM
You might thank I’m an illiterate sonofabitch but, I done 
worked for the county sanitations long enough to know that 
the good stuff ain’t never in no “file”. 

No, no no. See files get reviewed by supervisors and so on. 
So they can shit down your neck if the hankering hits them or 
cover their ass in a shit storm. I don’t give jack about 
those ones. I want to know what’s in the unofficial shit --

[Beep. Left. Right. Right. Left.]

Agnes walks in through the wall. 

She sits and begins frantically folding 
origami shapes. 

Jim continues tearing apart the desk 
searching through files.

(Devra remains tied up)

AGNES
Please?!

DEVRA
We all have set backs. It’s normal. 

AGNES
Can’t you just gimme something else? 

DEVRA
I’m not a drug dealer Agnes. The only way I can help you is 
if you talk to me about what’s going on.

AGNES
I’m not asking to be no zombie doc just gimme something 
stronger? Anything at all.

DEVRA
Talk to me Agnes.

AGNES
I just can’t sleep is all

DEVRA
Are you getting headaches too? 
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AGNES
No.

DEVRA
Hallucinations? Seizures? Are you thinking of harming 
yourself?

AGNES
Forget it!

Agnes crushes what she’s working on and 
gets up to leave.

DEVRA
If that’s the way you want it

AGNES
Don’t reverse head shrink me!

DEVRA
What else do you want me to say Agnes? You come in here 
demanding pills. You won’t actually talk to me. I mean do you 
want me to lose my license by just handing you an open 
script? 

AGNES
No, I’m sorry. That’s not it. I just need them.

DEVRA
Why?

AGNES
Cause-- I can’t stop seeing the blood. 

DEVRA
Whose blood?

AGNES
The baby’s. 

DEVRA
We talked about this. That was an accident/ 

AGNES
I know/

DEVRA
It was a birthday party and he was running/

AGNES
I know/

DEVRA
He slipped/
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AGNES
/But, I froze doc! His head split open like that, the 
screaming, everybody running. I just stood there for what 
felt like eternity and the next thing I know I’m holding his 
little brain in my hands. I’m elbow deep in a five year old’s 
blood barking out orders for supplies like I was in country. 

DEVRA
You saved his life Agnes. 

AGNES
I know. I even got a promotion because of it. But, I just 
keep seeing his blood on my hands. It get into your every 
thought and dream. I can’t get it out of my dreams. 

DEVRA
Tell me about the dream/

AGNES
/Doc!

DEVRA
If you want me to consider changing your prescription, then 
tell me.

AGNES
(spilling out of her)

All that blood on my hands. It start off all red and thick 
but, then it crusts over and festers. It’s like rust on ya 
car. You can paint it over and scrub it down but, it’s still 
there lurking and what not. This rust, it gets underneath 
your skin, into your blood and go straight down to your bone 
marrow. 

I tried as hard as I could to rub it off to wash, scrub, 
until the skin is raw. Ain’t no washing it clean. Jimbo keep 
telling me it’s gone. I see it ain’t really there. I ain’t 
stupid. I ain’t crazy. I know that but, in my dreams. It’s 
always there like a thick metallic armor. 

Every night it comes back. And I start picking and picking 
away at it until it crumbles like little auburn crimson glass 
and shatters in millions of little pieces on the ground, For 
a minute it seem to work ya know. It’s like I’m normal, 
right. I’m able ta get clear of all the blood. It’s out of me 
on the ground like. 

Then I looked down to wash it all away but, then it’s back 
again, I’m covered in it all over again. So I start to pick, 
pick, chip it away again and again. 

They say insanity is doing the same thing again and again 
hoping for a different answer. But, it’s not. It’s doing it 
again and again when you know there isn’t an answer. 
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Or knowing the thing you hope for. The one thing you want 
most. May never in fact come. 

DEVRA
Listen, I can give you something. But, ONLY short term. 

AGNES
Thank you!

DEVRA
It should decrease the severity of the nightmares but it does 
however have a slight chance of interaction with your anti-
depressants. But, I also want to try a new treatment with 
you. 

AGNES
Making pig faces ain’t gonna fix the dreams doc.

DEVRA
No, this is a more intensive treatment called EMDR. We use it 
for patients who have experienced severely traumatic events. 
You’ll need to see me twice a week instead of once. And you 
absolutely positively can not drink with this medication 
okay? 

AGNES
Okay.

DEVRA
I’m going to help you through this Agnes. I promise I will be 
here to listen.

The phone rings. [Right. Left. Right]

Everybody stops. 

Agnes gets up and walks through the 
wall. 

Jim stares at the phone and let’s it 
continue to ring. Then he continues 
pulling more and more files off the 
shelf. 

DEVRA (cont’d)
Pick up the phone!/

JIM
/It ain’t her!/

DEVRA
You don’t know that!/

AGNES (cont'd)
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JIM
/She’s probably dead already!

DEVRA
Dead? Why do you think she’s dead?! Jim?!

The phone stops ringing briefly and 
starts back. 

Jim gets more and more agitated as the 
phone continues. 

It feels like eternity of books and 
papers flying against the shrill 
incessant ringing.  

DEVRA (cont’d)
Mr. Daniels pick up the phone!/

JIM
/Jim.

DEVRA
Pick up the phone!/

JIM
/I told you!

DEVRA
I know. But, if you don’t pick it up Sue will call the police 
and I won’t be able to help you find Agnes. Okay?

JIM
You fucking wetback cunt, I knew it!

Jim rushes at Devra.

DEVRA
I’m sorry I shouldn’t have lied. Just let me talk to her and 
she won’t call. I can fix this. I swear. On my life. Just 
pick it up.

Jim picks up the phone and gives it to 
Devra. He puts it on speaker. Sue picks 
up. Jim stands behind Devra.

SUE
Dev? You okay?

DEVRA
Yeah, I’m fine. You can cancel that order. False alarm.

SUE
You sure? I can still call it in.
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DEVRA
No, please don’t. I’ll tell you all about it when I see you.

SUE
I’ll be back in a few minutes.

DEVRA
Thanks Sue. 

Jim hangs up the phone.

DEVRA (cont’d)
I’m sorry about that.

He gets really quiet again and turns 
away from Devra. He answers the 
majority of the following with his back 
in some way turned to Devra in a 
suppressed rage.

DEVRA (cont’d)
I promise no more lies. Please, just tell me why do you think 
she’s dead? I’ll listen, I promise.

JIM
I thought she was being all poetic like she get sometime. She 
get to rattling on about the stars or meaning of life like. I 
done got use to listening to her with one ear open and one to 
the wind. But, I should have been listening, really 
listening... 

DEVRA
Jim?

JIM
Last thing she say to me is Jimbo life is one big shit house. 
They give you one bad option after another. From sun up to 
sun down. The only thing we gets to do about it is choose 
your own way through the darkness. Sometimes you gotta pick 
your own poison Jimbo pick your own poison. She was trying to 
tell me she ain’t had no fight left doc and I didn’t even see 
it. 

DEVRA
That doesn’t mean that she’s dead.

JIM
Pick ya poison Jimbo-- I picked mine. It was the note on top 
of the box. She left her pills, that noose, some straight 
razors and her hunting knife but, she took her Glock with 
her. I thought I hid that gun mighty good but, I done looked 
high and dry and it’s gone. 
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I figured maybe if you knew where she went at least I could, 
maybe that if she did it, she at least spared Jenny or -- if 
not, then I could at least brang um home to be -- buried.

DEVRA
That’s your reason? Oh great.

JIM
What’s fucking great about it?

DEVRA
Jim, she doesn’t have that gun.

JIM
She do. I looked everywhere for it!

DEVRA
I’m telling you she doesn’t. Listen to me. Okay. I could lose 
my license for telling you this. But, she gave it to me a few 
weeks back. Said she didn’t want it in the house because of 
Jenny but, she was too scared to throw it away.

JIM
You’re lying!

Jim puts the knife to Devra’s throat.

DEVRA
I’m not! I promise! She gave it to me! I turned it into 
Paula, I wrote up an incident report and everything, if if if 
you don’t believe me I have the paper work to prove it. Look 
in the green folder in this top drawer. Yes, that one. See.

JIM
Her name ain’t even on this!

DEVRA
It’s her case number.

JIM
Could be anybody’s!

DEVRA
It’s hers I swear!

JIM
What else you got in this here desk, huh?

DEVRA
Nothing. I promise!

Jim goes rummaging through the drawers. 

JIM (cont'd)
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DEVRA (cont’d)
No! There’s nothing in there! Please!

He finds Devra’s gun. 

JIM
Hot damn! Lookie lookie what I found. I didn’t take you for a 
Smith & Wes type doc. Something else your girlfriend gave 
you? Pearl grip? Well your girlfriend’s got great taste.

DEVRA
Listen please!!

JIM
Wow, are those tears? I think that’s the first real emotions 
I’ve seen out of you today. Are ya scared doc? 

DEVRA
Yes!

JIM
On a scale of 1 to 10, How scared? 

DEVRA
Ten! 

JIM
I can’t hear you?

DEVRA
Ten!!!

JIM
Alright then, since I got your full attention. Let’s start 
over, shall we? Where’s Agnes?

DEVRA
I honestly don’t know/

JIM
/Where’s Agnes’ file?

DEVRA
/Her main file is down the hall. I can get it for you. 

JIM
And your notes?!

DEVRA
Somewhere on what’s left of my desk. If you untie me I can 
find it. 

JIM
Or I could find them myself.
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DEVRA
You could try that but, how long will that take you, huh?! 
10. 20. 30 minutes?! Everyone will be back from lunch by 
then. And and and I know what I’m looking for, I can find it 
quicker! It’s your best shot of finding her.

Long Beat.

Jim puts the gun in his back waist band 
as he unties Devra. 

First, he unties one arm. Then as he’s 
bent over to untie the other arm, Devra 
grabs the gun. She kicks him away from 
her. 

DEVRA (cont’d)
Back up! I said Back! Up!

JIM
You gonna shoot me doc?! 

He walks toward her. 

DEVRA
Stop! 

JIM
Then go ahead. I ain’t got nothing left. 

DEVRA
Stop!!!

JIM
You’ve taken everything else from me. Go ahead and take this 
too.

DEVRA
Oh shut the fuck up! Shut up! Take some fucking 
responsibility for you own life! You stand here blaming me? 
News flash asshole this isn’t my fault. I don’t have all the 
answers. I didn’t cause all of this shit to happen! I didn’t 
get you fired and I didn’t tell Agnes to disappear you hill 
billie piece of shit!

JIM
Fuck you!!

DEVRA
Fuck! YOU! Get OUT OF MY OFFICE!

JIM
You fucking people! You come to this country and you take 
everything. You take our jobs! We give you an education! 
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We give away the whole damn store and you just take take and 
take! You you you just look down your nose at me? It’s people 
like you that make me sick.

DEVRA
People like me? You come in here demanding answers. 
belittling my life. Scaring the shit out of me and making 
assumptions about who I am! My father served this country for 
more then half his life. Before that he worked himself half 
to death out in the heat in the fields of California to pick 
food so you could eat! And didn’t nobody give a good damn 
that they got sprayed with lord only knows what doing that 
shitty job because they were expendable. 

Jim starts scratching the back of his 
neck like he might rub it clean off.

JIM
Bullshit! Ya’ll come here and can’t even speak the language 
but, you can take it all and ask for more?! I can’t afford to 
go to no college or nothing but, you oooh. You livin’ high on 
the hog while I got to live hand to mouth. And you wanna look 
down on me?! 

I’m a good dad! Okay! Great dad! I ain’t like my dipshit 
father beating the hell out my kid. Drinking myself to death! 
I was there okay! Changing diapers, teaching her to walk, how 
to talk, how to say her ABC. I taught her to brush her teeth, 
and rocked her to sleep every night by myself for four 
fucking years! That was ME! Me! Naw, but I’m  still at the 
bottom of the barrel. I’m treated like shit by piece of shit 
doctors like you who wouldn’t know pain if it jumped up and 
bit ya in the ass?!

My uncle worked and bled for this country but, didn’t no body 
give him no leg up! No, no no you’re just some bitch doctor 
with all your degrees, your perfect life! You’re worth more 
to America than me because I’m just some “Hill Billie” white 
guy? What’s my life worth huh? 

DEVRA
Fuck you and your pity party! I don’t owe you or anyone else 
shit. This country don’t owe you or me shit. It’s ours. We 
built it. Now move that shit and Get OUT! Before I shoot you 
where you stand!

JIM
You don’t even care that she’s missing do you?! 

DEVRA
I hope they’re a million miles away from you!/

JIM
She’s gone! She might have killed herself and Jenny./

JIM (cont'd)
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DEVRA
Agnes isn’t the dangerous one here./

JIM
You think I’m a danger to her? To her?!

DEVRA
Her bruises don’t lie Jim! 

JIM
Bruises? Ha, you wanna see bruises I’ll show you bruises.

Jim marches across the room. Devra 
starts to shoot but, doesn’t. He rips 
his shirt open and shows her his body 
as he talks.

JIM (cont’d)
A nice iron burn here on the forearm where she threw the 
bastard at me cause I didn’t put the toilet seat down after 
my shower. And this one needed fifteen stitches. Or maybe 
this one...she stabbed me with a hunting knife screaming 
awake from one of her night terrors she had all the fucking 
time. But, at least she’s in the fucking bed now. She use to 
barricade herself in the bathroom with a glock at night. I 
had to take Jenny outside in the middle of the night to piss. 
I let her sleep with the knife instead cause she nearly--

DEVRA
What? 

JIM
Nothing! 

DEVRA
If you want me to believe you, you have to tell me 
everything.

JIM
I left for work early and uh Jenny woke her mom to watch 
cartoons. Agnes got startled is all. It wasn’t on purpose. 
She’d never shoot at Jenny on purpose.

DEVRA
She gave me her gun because she shot at Jenny?

JIM
She didn’t mean to! I told Jenny not to wake her mom like 
that. Ya know. You gotta talk nice and low. Iffin’ she don’t 
hear ya you just ya know say it again a couple times till she 
do. I tole her like a million times! But... So after that, I 
got her the knife instead and she sleep in the bed. I stay on 
the couch to give her some room. ya know. 
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DEVRA
Your wife needs help Mr. Daniels. 

JIM
Don’t you fucking think I know that?! I tried everything I 
could to keep her moving. Helped her look for a job. Did all 
the shopping, helped Jenny with her homework when Agnes got 
too wound up. 

My uncle Louie had the same problem when he came back from 
Desert Storm so ya know ya just keep um moving. Get back into 
normal life and they’re all good. Then they go back to 
normal. 

And she been okay. Ya know, she was handling it! Pretty damn 
good too. Till you, you got in her head. You you you and and 
your twisting around words, making inferences, drugging her 
up, opening up a can of worms and then what?! Now you go on 
your merry little way to play god in some one else’s life?

DEVRA
I’m not playing God.

JIM
But, don’t you? Your drugs got her going from sleeping all 
day to bouncing off the walls. Now she’s up and gone. And 
NONE of that is on you?

You making diagnosis and prescribing shit to her, and You 
ain’t get the whole of the story neither, just her version of 
events, and then you make up your mind about what is and 
isn’t so.

Ain’t nobody bothered to talk to me. Get ole Jimbo’s point of 
view on thangs. No, cause the truth of that matter is you’re 
too busy playing god. 

DEVRA
I am not GOD. I don’t just wave some little wand. My entire 
life is fucking helping my patients put their world back 
together. I help protect them from themselves or from abusive 
asshole husbands like you! I help them when no one else can 
or will. All I did was work to help protect Agnes.

JIM
Well the truth of the matter is you failed! She’s out there 
right now out of her head with our six year old baby girl. 
That’s what all your help amounts to doc. Nothing. Not one 
damn thing iffin you really want to know the fucking truth of 
the matter. 

Cause the truth of the matter is your head shrinking don’t 
mean shit and can’t help a damn thing, iffin you want to know 
the truth of the matter. 
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It’s just some easy tricks and fancy words you say in an 
office that don’t really stop shit from happening in the real 
world. You think you helped Agnes? Ha! You ain’t did shit for 
her and probably nobody else! 

He picks up the handmade bowl.

JIM (cont’d)
Cause all this mumbo jumbo is worthless and that’s the truth 
of the matter! This is worthless!

[Beep. Left. Left. Left. Left.]

JIM (cont’d)
You are worthless!

DEVRA
DON’T!

Jim raises the bowl high above his 
head. Then he smashes the bowl to bits. 
Devra starts to shoot Jim but, doesn’t.

[Beep. Left. Left. Left. Left.]

DEVRA (cont’d)
GET OUT GET OUT GET OUT!!!!

She forces Jim to go back to the door. 
He moves the remaining piece of 
furniture from the door.

[LOUD Beep. Left. Left. Left. Left.]

The faint sound of a police siren can 
be heard. First far away and then 
getting closer. Devra hears it. Jim 
hears it. They stand frozen for a 
moment.

Devra watches him stand there with his 
back to her. Jim starts scratching the 
back of his neck like he might rub it 
clean off. He turns his head just 
slightly so she can hear him.

JIM
All I wanted was for Agnes to come home!

Bam! Bam! Bam! Devra pulls the trigger 
until we hear the empty cylinder rattle 
in her hand and he is breathing his 
last. 

JIM (cont'd)
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She stands over his lifeless body 
squeezing the empty gun again and again 
and again uncontrollably.

Black Out. 

[Beep. Left. Right. Left. Left.]

EPILOGUE

Throughout the shift Devra gasps for 
breathe... in through the nose out 
through the mouth as she tries to 
compose herself.

Devra stands in a single spotlight. 

[Beep. Left. Right. Left. Right]

She taps herself with her right hand to 
her left arm. Then her left arm to her 
right side. She continues tapping 
slowing in sync with the beeping.

[Beep. Left. Left. Right. Left. Left.]

DEVRA
The truth of the matter is, that it only takes one 
millisecond, one beating of the heart, one tiny moment of 
impact, to change the world forever. You want to believe that 
you know how you’d react. You try to prepare against the 
worst. But, in that moment, as you stare fear, death, life, 
terror, and pain in the eye there is no way to predict the 
outcome. No way to prepare yourself for the impact or 
repercussions. 

And that’s the real truth of the matter doctor. It just chips 
and chips away at you bit by bit ya know. Because all that 
pounding day after day, trying to keep the carnage from 
spilling outside of the levee’s walls, trying to just keep it 
from rippling out to others, it just lives with you instead. 
It chips and chips away until the levee breaks. And the 
fucking truth of the matter is when the levee breaks doctor, 
there is nothing fucking left to hold back the sea. Nothing 
at all.

Black Out. 

End of play
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