Characters
Abigail (F)

Twenties - A saloon girl that has no problems being underhanded.

Ada (F)

Twenties - A saloon girl that has an evil edge.

Alonzo (M)

Twenties - A fighter that is quick to anger but cares more than he lets on.

Amelia (F)

Twenties - A saloon girl that isn’t so sure of what her and her compatriots are
doing is right.

Austin (M)

16 - He is brash, angry and looking for a fight.

Ben (M)

Sixties - A caring and sweet older man who hates his wife.

Birch (F)

Twenties - A proper southern belle.

Boone (M)

Forties - A bookish and timid man.

Carson (M)

17 - A brash boy with more fight than sense

Cassidy (F)

Twenties - A tough and conniving saloon owner who makes sure she always
comes out on top.

Charlotte (F)

Twenties - A proper southern belle.

Cowboys (M)

Assorted ages - Fun-loving cowboys enjoying a saloon.

Duke (M)

Twenties - A Confederate soldier and jailer.

Earnest (M)

Twenties - A cowboy that is a gentleman looking for fun and is a crack shot.

Halie (F)

Twenties - A proper southern belle.

Jesse (M)

Thirties - A great leader that is brave and truly loves his wife.

Lawrence (M)

Thirties - He is a Sergeant but thinks much more of himself than he is. Doesn’t
appreciate people thinking they are better than him.

Leslie (F)

Sixties - A caring and sweet older woman who hates her husband.

Maris (M)

Fifties - Angry and a bit unhinged. He loves to talk and thinks of himself as a
great pontificator.

Mother (F)

Fifties - Odessa’s mother who is as tough as she is.

Odessa (F)

Twenties - A nurse that is braver than she knows and is fiercely loyal.

Old Man (M)

Eighties - A grumpy old man who doesn’t suffer fools.

Reid (M)

Thirties - A sneaky and untrustworthy soldier that cares only about himself.

Rhett (M)

Twenties - A Confederate soldier and jailer.

Ruby (F)

17 - Odessa’s sister who is tough enough to survive life on the farm.

Sheriff Rhodes (M)

Thirties - A man who seems to be composed and a gentleman but deep down
is an angry, violent psychopath.

Shopkeeper (M)

Forties - A shopkeeper who has his goods stolen.

Thief (M)

Twenties - A young man with a run of bad luck.

William (M)

Thirties - A nice man who helps out his parents even if he doesn’t like them
very much.

Act 1
Scene 1 - Southern forest
(The stage is empty as Jesse leads his men on. Lawrence, Reid, Boone ,
Alonzo and Carson follow behind. Jesse stops and allows his men to
rest. After a moment Odessa enters and walks up to Jesse and inspects
him.)
Reid:

Thought Jesse was going to march us to death. My feet feel like they are
about to fall off.

Lawrence:

Keep your yap shut Reid. We all got feet and they all hurt.

Boone:

He’s just tired Sarge, we all are.

Reid:

I don’t need no one to fight my battles Boone.

Alonzo:

You sure about that Reid? We all seen you back in Savannah. I don’t think
you fired off a single shot.

Carson:

You just kept loading and loading and didn’t fire, you know you are
supposed to shoot the enemy with that thing?
(Reid moves to Carson.)

Reid:

I’d be careful with that tone kid. Accidents can happen, especially out here
in the middle of nowhere.
(Reid pushes Carson as the other soldiers rush to break up the fight.
Jesse and Odessa look over at them.)

Lawrence:

We are in enemy territory? Are you aware of that? You keep shouting and
all of Dixie is going to be down on us.
(Alonzo and Lawrence pull Reid away as Boone does the same thing
with Carson.)

Boone:

You know it’s best to not engage with Reid. No reason to antagonize the
man.

Carson:

Alonzo started it, why didn’t Reid go after him?

Boone:

Because he’s bigger and can take a punch. Just trying to help you out kid.

Carson:

I’m not a kid Boone and I wish you all would stop treating me like one.
(Odessa is still attending to Jesse.)

Odessa:

Quite a group of men you have there husband.

Jesse:

They may look rough and dumb, but once you get to really know them,
you realize they are rough and dumb.
(Odessa and Jesse laugh together.)

Jesse:

Grow on you after a spell though.

Odessa:

Hopefully this war will be over long before that happens.

Jesse:

I seem to remember dear wife that you volunteered to come with me.
(Odessa and Jesse hold hands.)

Odessa:

Had to, you weren’t going to just leave me on the farm with my sister and
mother while you went off to play war hero.

Jesse:

Or, I assumed it was because you were worried some Confederate lass
would sweep me off my feet and I would just stay down South.
(Odessa looks at Jesse for a moment then pushes him.)

Jesse:

Woman, maybe I will settle down with some southern bitty.
(Odessa laughs.)

Odess

You’re assuming I don’t want you too.
(The soldiers watch Jesse and Odessa talk.)

Reid:

Our regiment command can’t have a thought in their head, how could they
allow a woman to come with a group of fighting men?

Boone:

She is not some sightseer, she is a nurse.

Alonzo:

Patched you up more than a few times.

Lawrence:

Don’t care if she is the wife of the damn president, they are just giving the
Colonel special treatment and that don’t sit right with me.

Alonzo:

Only reason you can sit right Lawrence is because she pulled that bullet out
of your rear before we got to Georgia.

Lawrence:

Watch your talk, I am your commanding officer!

Alonzo:

You don’t have no power in this outfit. The Colonel calls the shots.
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Carson:

How did you even make Sergeant?

Boone:

I would say you are more of a lover than a fighter...

Alonzo:

...but we’ve all seen you try to talk with them southern ladies.
(All the soldiers but Lawrence laugh. Lawrence grabs his rifle as he

looks at the men.)
Lawrence:

I’ve had about enough of your insubordination!
(Before he can raise his rifle, Alonzo ’s hand goes to the sidearm in his
holster. Lawrence stops in his tracks.)

Alonzo:

Not smart. Don’t care what your rank is, you raise that weapon and I will
put you down before you even know what’s happening.
(Lawrence reluctantly lowers his rifle.)

Alonzo:

That’s what I thought.
(Jesse comes over to the men when he sees the commotion. He speaks
quietly but intensely.)

Jesse:

What in the name of all that is good and holy are you all doing over here?
Have none of you heard of the word stealth? We are scouting ahead in
enemy territory, to observe and report back. We aren’t
equipped for any kind of fight, a fight that you are going to bring right to
us with all of your yelling!
(As Jesse talks, several Confederate Soldiers appear out of nowhere
with their guns raised.)

Jesse:

I blame you all for this.
(The soldiers and Odessa all raise their hands. Alonzo doesn’t. Austin
makes his way to the front of the Confederate Soldiers.)

Austin:

What do we have here? You lost Yankees? Sure look like you are. I will
have to get you a compass because north is back the way you came.
(Austin punches Carson in the mouth. The rest of the soldiers want to
do something but the Confederate Soldiers have their rifles on them.)

Austin:

We’ve heard tale about how ugly you Union boys are, never believed it
until this very moment. What do you say fellas, ugliest bunch of
motherless so and so’s I ever did lay eyes on.
(Austin sees Odessa and goes up to her.)

Austin:

But what do we have here? I think I spoke too quick about you being ugly.
Come out here darlin’.
(Jesse stays in front of Odessa and Austin raises his pistol. Odessa
walks forward to him.)

Austin:

What’s your name sweetheart?

Odessa:

It ain’t sweetheart I can tell you that.

Austin:

You got some fire in you, I like that.

(Austin stares at Odessa for a moment who doesn’t back down and
instead turns his attention back to Jesse .)
Austin:

You Northerners doing so bad you have to let your women fight for you?
(Austin gets close to Odessa but Jesse speaks up to get his attention.)

Jesse:

Trust me Reb, if our women were doing the fighting, war would be over
already. My mother-in-law would have made Robert E. Lee yell uncle.
(Austin goes over to Jesse. After a tense moment, he starts laughing.
The other Confederate Soldiers join in reluctantly.)

Austin:

That’s funny, you’re a funny fella. Gonna have myself a big old laugh as I
shoot your men dead.

Jesse:

We surrender, there ain’t no call for that.

Austin:

I do believe there is, you see, we all know about what you Yankees have
been up to on your way south. Old Sherman has had himself a grand old
time. If’n you all can’t abide by the rules of war, I don’t see call for us to.
So, who should it be? Who goes first?
(Austin pulls a pistol and waves it over everyone. Everyone shrinks
away except Alonzo.)

Alonzo:

You don’t scare me, get your men to lower their guns and then we’ll see
what’s what.

Austin:

And that’s why I ain’t gonna do that. You think I’m stupid son? Well boys,
thank your friend here for volunteering.
(Austin points the gun at Alonzo . Before he can pull the trigger Jesse
rushes to him and struggles for the gun. The Confederate Soldiers
don’t know what to do and then the gun goes off.)

Austin:

You shot me, that ain’t fair, ain’t fair at all.
(Austin stumbles back and falls down dead. The Confederates all raise
their guns to Jesse. Jesse puts his hands up but still has the gun in his
hand.)
(During the commotion Maris enters, he is a distinguished man in a
nice uniform. Everyone stops what they are doing and looks to him. He
looks down at Austin then up to Jesse who has the gun. Jesse
immediately puts the gun on the ground)

Maris:

Austin, my boy, what has become of you?

Jesse:

I didn’t have a choice, we surrender...
(As Jesse talks Maris draws his pistol very quickly and fires multiple
shots. The first couple miss.)

Maris:

Dam you, stand still!
(Finally one hits Jesse and he falls to the ground. The Confederate
Soldiers converge on the other soldiers as Odessa goes to Jesse ’s body.
Blackout)

Scene 2 - Prison Camp
(Lawrence, Reid, Boone, Alonzo and Carson all sit in a circle on the
ground. They are not in uniforms anymore and look worse for wear.
Standing by them are Rhett and Duke . Boone has a book out he is
reading.)
Lawrence:

Get the lead out boys, it’s morning roll call.

Reid:

I hate you Lawrence.

Boone:

What is the point, it’s the same today as it’s been every other day for the
past year. Do you think another person just sprouted up out of the ground?

Lawrence:

Doesn’t matter, we will continue to conduct ourselves as enlisted men.

Alonzo:

Lawrence...

Lawrence:

That’s Sergeant.

Alonzo:

Lawrence, if you don’t stop your mouth from doing that thing where it
opens and stupidity spills out, I’m going to close it for you.

Lawrence:

I am your commanding officer and...

Carson:

And we’re in a prison camp. Who cares about rank?

Alonzo:

Pretend all you like, but we’re the same here.

Lawrence:

You men are insubordinate and I will make sure to document it.
(Lawrence pulls out a small notebook.)

Boone:

What’s that?

Lawrence:

My ‘I hate you all’ book. I’m keeping note of every insubordinate thing
you men do. A full record for when we get home and I can show the
General.

Boone:

Whatever gets you through the day Lawrence.
(Maris enters pushing Odessa onstage. Maris has a pistol pointed at
Odessa the whole time.)

Odessa:

Do you always have to have your gun on me, I’m obviously not going
anywhere.
(Maris holsters his gun.)

Maris:

Precisely what you want me to think, to lure me into a sense of comfort
and then BAM, you stab me right in my face. I’m onto your games
woman, you have the look of a face stabber to me so silence your split
tongue and join your fellow northern aggressors.
(Maris smiles at Odessa and quickly draws his gun and points it at

her. She cringes and he laughs. Lawrence puts his book in his back
pocket, it needs to stick out and be seen.)
Maris:

Of course if you want me to finish this little back and forth for good and
leave you for the vultures, I’m more than happy to oblige.
(Odessa goes over and sits by the other soldiers but not exactly with
them. Once she sits Rhett and Duke walk over to Maris who is
holstering his pistol. Maris speaks sarcastically.)

Maris:

And what witticisms do you have for me today? Perhaps you will regale
me with tales of your insufferable wife?

Rhett:

I thought you liked her?

Duke:

She baked you a pie just yesterday.

Maris:

Yes, and it was the most vile thing I have ever had in my mouth, I had to
spit the poison out! What kind of Southern woman can’t bake, you should
leave her posthaste.

Rhett:

General…

Maris:

Posthaste!

Rhett:

That’s really hurtful sir.

Maris:

As it should be, it should sting you enough to make her feel it by proxy.
Now why was it you called me here on this fine southern morning?

Rhett:

We wanted to ask you if the rumors are true?

Maris:

And to what rumors do you refer?

Duke:

I think you know General. When we were in town week before last there
was talk about a surrender.

Rhett:

Bart and Seth heard the same thing.

Maris:

Idle talk for idle minds boys. Don’t be taken in by the gossip of lesser men.

Rhett:

Don’t talk at us like we’re a bunch of idjuts.

Maris:

Any man who uses the word idjut might just be one, remember that. Never
forget it.

Duke:

Just tell us the truth, the war is over isn’t it?
(Odessa and the other soldiers hear this and listen closely. Maris
finally relents.)

Maris:

Fine, our spineless government, generals, army... and states have all
surrendered in this most glorious conflict. But that don’t mean we’re done
boys. As long as I stand, Dixie stands with me.

Rhett:

If the Confederacy surrendered and the war is over, shouldn’t we be going
home?
(Maris pulls his gun out lightning quick and levels it at Rhett.)

Maris:

That would be desertion son and it would require me to aim this directly at
your chest and pull the trigger.

Duke:

Sir, with all due respect, we can’t desert if there ain’t no Confederate
Army any more.

Maris:

As long as the great General Maris Abernathy continues to draw breath
this war will never end. ‘Oh I wish I was in the land of cotton, old times
there are not forgotten,’ sing with me boys!
(Neither Guard sings.)

Maris:

Come on boys, ‘Look away,’ come on now, ‘look away...’
(Neither Guard sings, but Maris points his gun at them and they
reluctantly join in.)

Maris:

‘Look away, look away, look away Dixie land!’
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(As they all sing Boone puts his book in his breast pocket inches his
way over to talk with them. As soon as Maris notices this he levels his
gun at Boone who immediately backs away some.)

Maris:

We had the perfect pitch going Yankee, how dare you interrupt that. I
should shoot you where you stand for crimes against music.

Boone:

General, it sounds as if there is no longer Yankee and Confederate. Well
fought, well fought by all of you. Isn’t that right fellas?
(Boone motions to his comrades and they all say what a good job
Maris has done, very false sounding though. Boone even starts
clapping, the others join in and Maris smiles and even takes a bow.
Odessa makes her way over to Maris, clapping, he is less defensive.)

Odessa:

That’s right General, no one could have done what you have.

Maris:

That is true.

Odessa:

But now it is time you take a well deserved rest.

Boone:

That’s right, you have earned one.

Maris:

I do deserve it, that much is true. It’s hard keeping all of the dreams of an
entire country on your shoulders. A man gets tired, a man... gets... tired.

Odessa:

Understandable, so why don’t we just gather up our supplies and head out
on the long journey home.
(Alonzo starts to get the other soldiers up to leave, Lawrence looks
annoyed.)

Odessa:

But thank you for being such a generous host.
(Odessa and her men start to leave but Maris stops smiling and cocks
his gun and everyone stops.)

Maris:

You cannot play to my vanity harlot for I am a rock, I am General Maris
Abernathy, I am the Confederacy and you will never leave this place.
(Lawrence stands.)

Lawrence:

General, that is not how things are done. We are prisoners of war, a war
that is now over. You need to start the process of releasing us.
(Maris steps up to Lawrence .)

Maris:

You do not seem to understand so let me enlighten you, I make the rules.
This is my domain and you killed my son. This place shall be your
graveyard, best you make peace with that.

Lawrence:

But we didn’t kill your son.

Reid:

Jesse was the one that did and you already shot the man dead. We didn’t
lay a hand on your boy.

Maris:

You were there, you were his compatriots, and most of all you were his
wife.
(Maris turns his gun on Odessa.)

Maris:

That I cannot forget, that I cannot forgive.
(Reid tries to get closer to Maris, but not too close.)

Reid:

Fine, makes sense, it’s blood and it’s family. But us boys aren’t any of
that.
(Lawrence gets closer.)

Lawrence:

That’s right, if you make the rules so be it. The woman is the one you truly
want, so keep her.

Reid:

She’s the only one that needs to stay. She’s family to the man that killed
your son, I ain’t.
(Boone and Alonzo look at each other, they don’t like what they are

hearing but don’t know what to say.)
Odessa:

Oh don’t all stand up for me at once.

Lawrence:

This ain’t personal for us, just for the two of you.
(Lawrence motions to Odessa and Maris. Odessa looks for help from
Boone and Alonzo, they look away. She looks to Carson, but he
sheepishly speaks.)

Carson:

I’m sorry ma’am, but I just want to go home.
(Maris gets closer to Lawrence and Reid.)

Maris:

So you would have no qualms about leaving this woman to rot while you
all return to that den of decay you call the Union? Return as conquering
heroes?

Reid:

You won’t ever see none of us again. We won’t tell a soul what happened
here.

Lawrence:

Torture her all you want, she ain’t one of my men. I told the Colonel not to
bring her.
(Maris walks up to Lawrence.)

Maris:

So we have an accord?

Lawrence:

You got yourself a deal.
(Maris holsters his pistol and looks at Lawrence and Reid for a
moment then hits Lawrence who goes to the ground. Everyone jumps
but Maris very quickly draws his pistol before anyone can make a
move. Maris stands over Lawrence and yells.)

Maris:

There can be no deal son, can a man make a deal with a worm? Of course
not, that is a silly thing to even suggest. The worm and the man operate on
two different levels. The man would say his peace and do you know what
the worm would say? No seriously, what
would the worm say, I’m asking.
(Lawrence is hesitant and doesn’t know what to say.)

Lawrence:

I don’t know.
(Maris hits Lawrence again.)

Maris:

The worm wouldn’t say a thing because he is a worm. How stupid are you
man? Now you best stop talking before you embarrass yourself further.
You all get comfortable because you are going to be here, forever.
(Maris exits and the Guards just watch him go. Odessa looks to the
soldiers. She sarcastically yells at them.)

Odessa:

My brave heroes!

Reid:

Quiet woman, we ain’t friends, we ain’t nothing to each other.

Lawrence:

If we have a chance to go home, we take it, regardless of the cost.

Odessa:

Fine, I’m going to remember that though.

Lawrence:

Do, see if I care.
(Everyone starts to argue. While this is happening Boone watches the
Guards who look upset and he shushes the others and they turn to
him.)

Boone:

Quiet, look at those men over there.
(The Guards are arguing with each other.)

Boone:

They don’t seem to enjoy this situation any better than us.

Alonzo:

Great, they’re distracted. We beat them, steal their weapons and escape.
(Alonzo starts to move towards them but Odessa gets in the way.)

Odessa:

Wait.
(Alonzo tries to keep walking but Odessa really tries to stop him.)

Odessa:

Wait!
(Boone gets in the way.)

Boone:

She’s right, things get violent, rifles go off and who knows what happens,
there are other guards nearby. Maybe we should try to talk with these two
first.

Reid:

You that big of a coward Boone? Always trying to avoid a fight.

Boone:

Absolutely, what foolish man runs towards one?

Alonzo:

Just because you are always reading books don’t make you a smart man.

Reid:

Yeah, leave the planning to us men.

Boone:

I would but I don’t want to die.

Odessa:

Let us at least try.
(Alonzo wants to argue but Odessa looks right at him. After a moment
Alonzo sighs.)

Alonzo:

Fine, but if they look to get scrappy, I’m going to take them down. Noise
be damned.

Carson:

I’m right there with you.

Alonzo:

Shut up boy, what would you do?
(Carson wants to say something but doesn’t. Lawrence steps up to
Odessa and Boone.)

Lawrence:

You two shouldn’t be the ones to negotiate, I should, being that I am your
commanding officer.

Odessa:

We all just witnessed your skills of negotiation and like you said, I’m not
one of your men.

Boone:

The lady has got you there.
(Lawrence wants to say something.)

Alonzo:

Lawrence, do us all of us a favor and just stop talking.
(With that Boone and Odessa walk up to the Guards.)

Boone:

Hello there, quite a situation we all find ourselves in.
(The Guards turn their guns on them as soon as Boone speaks.)

Odessa:

That General is crazier than a bag full of cats.

Rhett:

Careful, that’s our General you are talking about.
(Duke turns to Rhett.)

Duke:

Got a point though.

Rhett:

Yeah, but a Yankee don’t get to say that, only we can.

Boone:

Fair enough. But we all know he has not done right by you. You’ve done
your duty, fought in the war, followed his commands. You’ve kept a great
eye on us this past year.

Odessa:

But now, isn’t it time to go home?
(The Guards look at each other.)

Boone:

You were right before, it’s not desertion because the war is over and there
is no call for you to be stuck here for, what did Abernathy say?

Odessa:

He said forever.

Boone:

Now I don’t want to assume, but when you all signed up to fight, I doubt
the papers said forever. You’ve done your part.

Odessa:

You’ve done enough.
(The Guards raise their guns and there is a tense moment but then
they drop them on the ground. They take off their uniform jackets as
well.)

Rhett:

You’re right.

Duke:

It ain’t right we have to stay here just because the General is a nutter.

Rhett:

To hell with him, insulting my wife all the time. I’m going home.

Duke:

Right behind you.
(The Guards nod to the Soldiers and exit. Alonzo and Reid quickly
pick up their discarded rifles. Boone and Carson pick up the jackets.)

Boone:

See Alonzo, sometimes diplomacy is better than fighting.

Alonzo:

Eh, I could of got the same outcome with a lot less words.

Odessa:

I appreciate you didn’t.
(Alonzo doesn’t know what to say, but smiles. Lawrence walks up and
grabs the jacket out of Carson’s hand.)
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Lawrence:

If you all are done gabbing I say we get out of here before that lunatic
realizes something is wrong.

Reid:

Why? Why don’t we kill the old man? Have a little payback for our lost
year.

Boone:

Because he is as dangerous as he is crazy. He is a quick draw, we’ve all
seen this. Plus there are more soldiers nearby. Violence will draw an even
bigger fight.

Alonzo:

I love a good scrap, but Boone was right about these two. Maybe we
should just leave.

Carson:

Never took you for a coward Alonzo.

Alonzo:

Wouldn’t start now, just because I’m smart enough to not get myself
killed, doesn’t make me a coward.

Boone:

Why fight the General when we can just go?

Alonzo:

He doesn’t even know what state we’re from. They never did interrogate
us.

Boone:

Just goes to show his mental state, all he cares about is that we suffer.

Odessa:

I hate to agree with Reid, but he may be right. The General is very
determined and stubborn. I don’t think he will just stay put after we go and

I don’t want to be looking over my shoulder all the way back north.
Lawrence:

Who cares, if he doesn’t know our destination he can’t find us. I’m in
charge and I say we move out.
(Lawrence starts to exit, Alonzo and Carson fall in behind him. Reid
waits a moment then follows as well.)

Boone:

Caution is a virtue Miss Odessa.
(Odessa wants to argue but relents.)

Odessa:

Fine, if we are going we best get. The General could be back at any
moment.

Lawrence:

Hop to then, let’s get a move on.
(The Soldiers gather their meager belongings and exit quickly. Odessa
waits a moment and then follows after. A moment later Maris reenters. He is whistling Dixieland and stops when he sees everyone is
gone.)

Maris:

No, no, what tragedy has befallen me? My men and my prisoners, gone. I
have been betrayed! I should have known I couldn’t trust anyone but me.
(Maris unholsters his pistol.)

Maris:

As God as my witness, those Yankee have not seen the last of me. I will
find them on my own, I will track them to the ends of the Earth and I will
do what I should have done a long time ago, put them in the ground.
(Blackout)

Scene 3 - Augusta
(We come upon a mostly empty street scene. Halie, Charlotte and
Birch, three Southern Belles are standing talking to one another. They
hold a paper in their hands. Off to one side is Old Man, he sits in a
rocking chair.)
Halie:

I never thought this day would come.

Charlotte:

Nor did I Halie.

Birch:

A tragedy, a tragedy indeed.

Halie:

How could the Confederacy surrender?

Birch:

Trust a bunch of Virginians to handle anything. Our poor fighting men,
they went off to war only to be betrayed by those they trusted most.

Old Man:

Them generals should have put me on the front line. Would have killed
every last one of those Union boys.
(Charlotte responds in a condescending tone.)

Charlotte:

Of course you would have old timer.

Old Man:

Don’t you condescend me.

Birch:

Oh hush your mouth, we are trying to have an adult conversation over
here.
(The Old Man mutters under his breath.)

Old Man:

That is an impossibility with you three bitties.

Halie:

If those Confederate turncoats or Northern aggressors think the good
people of Augusta will accept this surrender, they have another thing
coming.
(As they talk, Sheriff Rhodes, a man with an eye patch, walks up to the
women.)

Rhodes:

I would expect nothing less from our town’s finest ladies.
(The women turn to Sheriff Rhodes, they curtsey as he tips his hat.)

Halie:

Why Sheriff Rhodes, you scoundrel, sneaking up on unsuspecting ladies
like that.

Rhodes:

Miss Halie, I don’t believe you are ever unsuspecting, too sharp for that.

Charlotte:

Oh you.
(Halie turns to the Old Man.)

Halie:

You could learn a thing or two from the Sheriff about how to treat proper

ladies.
Old Man:

You find me some and I will be all ears

Rhodes:

I swear old man, you push and you push. If you weren’t in such a decrepit
state I would teach you some manners, but honor dictates I cannot.

Birch:

I tell you all, if our good Sheriff here would have been in charge, he would
have whipped those Yankees all the way back to Washington!

Charlotte:

Here, here!
(Sheriff Rhodes smiles and draws his pistol very quickly from his
holster. The women clap for him. He smiles as he twirls his pistol and
holsters it.)

Rhodes:

I don’t know about that, but I never met a Northerner that wouldn’t be
better off six feet in the ground.

Charlotte:

But what will become of us now?

Halie:

I can’t stand the thought of someone from the North telling us how to live,
and I shudder to think that some may even come to Augusta.

Rhodes:

I promise you ladies, that if any Northerner steps foot in Augusta, they will
find themselves on the wrong end of my pistol.
(Sheriff Rhodes once again draws, the women laugh and clap.)

Old Man:

I could do that.

Rhodes:

I swear to god old man...
(As Sheriff Rhodes yells, a Thief comes running by chased by
Shopkeeper.)

Shopkeeper:

Stop! Thief!
(The Thief is escaping but Sheriff Rhodes draws his pistol quickly and
fires. The Thief drops to the ground.)

Thief:

My leg!

Shopkeeper:

Why Sheriff , I thought you were a better shot than that? Imagined you
would kill the man in one.

Rhodes:

I hit precisely what I wanted to. The man should know what is about to
happen to him, a quick death is too good for a thief.
(Sheriff Rhodes walks up to the Thief on the ground.)

Thief:

You shot me!

Rhodes:

Course I did. I’m Sheriff of this lovely town and thieving isn’t something

we tolerate.
Halie:

That’s right Sheriff.

Charlotte:

You tell him.

Thief:

Please sir, my family is starving. I have a farm outside of town, them
Yankees burned it on their way through. We got nothing left.

Rhodes:

Don’t excuse your actions son. Justice comes for you, a hanging is what
you have to look forward to.

Thief:

Mercy.

Rhodes:

Mercy doesn’t have a thing to do with justice. Best you face your
punishment like a man.
(Sheriff Rhodes turns to the Shopkeeper and Old Man.)

Rhodes:

Old timer, you give a hand getting this lowlife to a cell.

Thief:

You’re an evil, hateful man.
(Sheriff Rhodes turns and looks angry.)

Thief:

And a coward. In a fair fight I could take you in a heartbeat.
(As he says ‘coward’ Sheriff Rhodes beats the Thief savagely . The
Shopkeeper, Halie, Charlotte and Birch just smile and nod.)

Halie:

Had to be done.

Birch:

Can’t allow none of that.

Charlotte:

Hats off to you Sheriff.
(Sheriff Rhodes finishes with the Thief who isn’t really moving
anymore. Sheriff Rhodes wipes off his brow and adjusts his hair back
into place.)

Rhodes:

Your momma should have taught you better, talking to a man like that has
consequences. Don’t have the sense god gave a dog. Now you two get this
man out of here.
(The Old Man slowly helps Shopkeeper drag off the Thief. Sheriff
Rhodes tips his hat to the ladies and exits. Halie, Charlotte and Birch
follow them off.)
(After a moment Lawrence leads his men on. Odessa follows slowly
behind.)

Reid:

What a joke our luck is. We escape and end up in a town that wants to kill
any northerner they find.

Boone:

Doesn’t matter that the war is over, we are on the wrong side of the
country.

Carson:

We should sneak by, quick as we can.
(Lawrence doesn’t say anything. He just thinks to himself and looks at
the discarded uniform he is still holding.)

Odessa:

We don’t have much for supplies, but we might find someone more
agreeable farther north that could help us.

Reid:

That’s right, we find a farmhouse outside of town and take whatever we
need.

Odessa:

I didn’t say anything about taking Reid.
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Reid:

Only thing we’ve found south of the Mason-Dixon is people who hate us. I
say we give them a little of their own medicine for what we’ve had to
endure.
(Reid lifts his rifle menacingly. Alonzo steps in front of it.)

Alonzo:

We ain’t doing that Reid.

Boone:

We’re soldiers, not brigands.

Reid:

I did my part for the Union Army, no man can say I didn’t. Now it’s time
to get mine and I don’t care if I have to go through you to get it.
(Alonzo is about to punch Reid when Lawrence speaks up.)

Lawrence:

We don’t need to rob anyone, and we don’t have to sneak past like
cowards. I have an idea.
(Lawrence puts on the jacket he holds. Odessa realizes what he is
planning. Lawrence’s book sticks out one of his pockets so that people
can see it.)

Odessa:

Lawrence, that is not a good idea.
(Lawrence walks towards where the women exited. The other Soldiers
realize too late his plan. Reid starts to throw on the other coat from
the Guard.)
(Lawrence yells in a very bad Southern accent.)

Lawrence:

Excuse me ladies!

(Odessa hears the bad accent.)
Odessa:

What is that accent?

Larence

I’m blending in, I’m going to charm these southern idiots and then they
will give us everything we need. Now you need to play along or it won’t
work.
(Halie, Charlotte and Birch enter and see Lawrence and the soldiers.)

Halie:

Well hello there?

Lawrence:

Ma’am.

Charlotte:

Who are you men?

Birch:

Where did you come from?
(Reid steps forward doing his own bad southern accent.)

Reid:

From Atlanta ma’am. We are men being called up North to kill some
Yankees.

Halie:

As much as I like the sound of that, the war is over. I would have thought
soldiers would know that.

Lawrence:

Those idiots in Virginia may say it’s over, but it won’t ever be for us. Isn’t
that right men?
(Reid is enthusiastic but Alonzo, Boone and Carson are quieter.
Odessa doesn’t know what to say.)

Birch:

I love your fire, that real Dixie pride.

Reid:

Just full of it ma’am.
(Odessa looks over at him.)

Reid:

Dixie pride I mean, just full of it.

Birch:

And who is this lady?

Halie:

Going off to a fight is no place for a woman.
(Odessa starts to speak.)

Lawrence:

Oh that’s Odessa, she’s a mute.
(Odessa shuts her mouth quickly.)

Lawrence:

A bit touched in the head as well.
(Lawrence looks over and smiles at Odessa as she glares at him.)

Halie:

Why would you be bringing someone like that?

Reid:

She is one hell of a cook, and in her condition she ain’t doing nobody any
good at home. If something happens to her, who is going to grieve for her?

Lawrence:

At least this way she is of some use to someone.

Birch:

How kind you all are.
(As they all talk, Sheriff Rhodes enters and walks up to the group.)

Rhodes:

And what do we have here?
(Halie, Charlotte and Birch go to Sheriff Rhodes. Lawrence and Reid
are very confident but Odessa looks nervous.)

Lawrence:

Just some true patriots Sheriff.
(Sheriff Rhodes is immediately suspicious.)

Rhodes:

Is that so?

Halie:

It is Sheriff Rhodes, these are some very brave men.

Birch:

They are on their way North to show those Yankees how true Southerners
feel.

Rhodes:

Is that so? How come those men are not in uniform?
(Boone wants to talk but Lawrence starts talking first.)

Lawrence:

Just simpletons Sheriff, not fit to wear Confederates colors, but they can
fight. I assure you of that.
(Carson has been listening and makes his way over to Lawrence and
Reid.)

Carson:

That’s right, those two are nothing but a couple of buffoons.

Rhodes:

They do have that look about them. So on your way North?

Larence

That is correct.

Rhodes:

Whereabouts did you start from?

Carson:

Savannah.

Lawrence:

Atlanta.
(Carson and Lawrence answer at the same time and Lawrence glares
at Carson.)

Rhodes:

Interesting, don’t think I’ve ever heard an accent quite like yours.

Reid:

You must not get out much Sheriff, Atlanta born and bred, that’s us.

Carson:

That’s right!

Rhodes:

Going off to fight some Yanks, seems a bit foolhardy .

Lawrence:

Maybe for someone who stays home like you, but for true Southern men
like ourselves, we are equal to a 100 of what the enemy can throw at us.

Rhodes:

Is that so?

Lawrence:

We got our orders right here and we are going to bring the whole Union
army down.
(Lawrence pulls out his book and waves it around as if it were official.
People look impressed. Sheriff Rhodes gets very close to Lawrence. He
knows something is up.)

Charlotte:

Sheriff, what has come over you?

Birch:

You are being rude to these men.

Halie:

You must pardon Sheriff Rhodes here, being suspicious is part of his job
after all.

Old Man:

He’s just a big dummy, don’t pay him no mind.
(Lawrence slaps Sheriff Rhodes on the arm. Sheriff Rhodes does not
like this.)

Lawrence:

Understandable. No hard feelings.
(Sheriff Rhodes puts on a fake smile.)

Rhodes:

None at all. So what brings you to our fair town?

Reid:

Virginia has given up on our glorious purpose, so we need some supplies
to make our way North...

Lawrence:

To meet up with other true soldiers who don’t accept the war is over.

Rhodes:

Is that so?

Birch:

We shall give all the supplies you will need.

Halie:

Let it never be said that Augusta didn’t do her part

Charlotte:

Whatever we can give, we shall.

Old Man:

How about we throw in this oaf here?

Rhodes:

I swear to god old man...

Birch:

Let us run and gather that for you.

Halie:

And give you a proper send-off.
(Halie, Charlotte and Birch quickly exit. Sheriff Rhodes exits with Old
Man. Lawrence, Reid and Carson talk as Odessa goes to talk with

Boone and Alonzo.)
Odessa:

This is such a terrible idea.

Boone:

I don’t know, it is foolish but it does seem to be working.

Alonzo:

If that’s what you think you don’t have eyes in your head. That Sheriff
ain’t buying what those idiots are selling.

Odessa:

We saw what he did to a thief, imagine what he will do if he finds out who
we really are.

Boone:

That is something I would rather not think on. It would be best to not end
up on the receiving end of his anger.

Alonzo:

Don’t like to agree with the bookworm coward...
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Boone:

Thank you.

Alonzo:

I say we get out of here, forget those three.

Boone:

Harsh but pragmatic, how about you Odessa?

Odessa:

I don’t know, it doesn’t seem right to leave them behind.

Boone:

Those men, a couple of days back, were willing to leave you to a madman
to save their own hides. Poetic justice if you ask me.
(As they talk, Halie, Charlotte and Birch enter with several townsfolk.
They all gather around with supplies and walk up and talk with and
congratulate Reid, Carson and Lawrence. The three eat it up.)

Alonzo:

I’m sure I would agree with Boone if I understood what he meant.

Odessa:

I don’t think any of them can help themselves, all the more reason to give
them a hand. Alonzo, you are a fighter and quick draw, you could help
them.

Alonzo:

Miss, part of being a good fighter is knowing the fights you can’t win.

Odessa:

And being a soldier is sticking with your brothers in arms, even when they
happen to be idiots with a death wish.

Alonzo:

Where did you get that idea?

Odessa:

From my husband, who died saving your life when you were being an idiot
with a death wish.

(Alonzo doesn’t know what to say and looks a little embarrassed.)
Boone:

It pains me to agree, but you are right, they are our fellow soldiers, so we
can at least try to save their stupid lives.

Carson:

Thank you ladies.

Lawrence:

Too kind.

Reid:

That’s right simple people, we are off to go kill us some Yankees.

Lawrence:

We take all your hopes and your prayers with us.
(Halie slides up next to Lawrence and Birch next to Reid. They like
this turn of events.)

Reid:

As long as we are celebrating, how about some drinks?

Carson:

Let’s make this a proper send-off!
(The Townsfolk all cheer. Boone makes his way to Lawrence and
Reid.)

Lawrence:

Ah, one of our courageous simpletons.

Boone:

Before this party gets underway can we talk with you... privately?

Lawrence:

Whatever you have to say, can wait.
(Lawrence tries not to pay any attention to Boone, but he keeps going.)

Boone:

Are you sure about that?
(Lawrence looks angry.)

Lawrence:

Fine, ladies, would you mind going ahead of us while we strategize? We
shall join you shortly.

Halie:

Of course.

Charlotte:

Just don’t take too long.

Birch:

Come on y’all, let’s get this feast set up.
(Halie, Charlotte and Birch lead the Townsfolk off. Sheriff Rhodes
stays behind, he is thinking to himself. The Old Man stops in front of
him.)

Old Man:

That’s how a real man conducts himself.
(Sheriff Rhodes takes a step forward and the Old Man rushes off.
Instead of leaving, Sheriff Rhodes looks at Lawrence’s book and
purposely walks into him.)

Lawrence:

Watch where you are going!

Rhodes:

Apologies, blame my bad eye and all.
(Lawrence grumbles as Sheriff Rhodes walks away with his book. He
opens it when Lawrence can’t see him and exits.)
(Alonzo and Odessa join the others)

Carson:

Why are you interrupting? Things are going great.

Reid:

These yokels are eating it up, treating us like war heroes. I say we take
everything we can before moving on.

Lawrence:

This plan is flawless.

Odessa:

Just like your accent.

Lawrence:

Don’t speak to me like that woman. I am in charge and I have found the
perfect way to get all we need.

Odessa:

You may have fooled some pretty faces, but that Sheriff is on to you. You
have to see that.

Reid:

He’s dumb as a rock. I think we can handle him.

Carson:

Right.

Boone:

Lawrence may be dense, but I expect more out of you kid. You have to see
the danger in this situation. That Sheriff is not a man to trifle with, and
even if you do contend with him, can you fight back an entire town?

Carson:

I mean, when you put it like that.

Lawrence:

Don’t listen to a word out their mouths. They have no vision, you want to
leave, then leave!

Odessa:

We’re trying to save your lives!

Lawrence:

Is that so? You told us before you would remember what we said to Maris?
Why should I believe you would try and help us?

Odessa:

I remember that you were willing to leave me to die and I wish I could be
OK with doing the same to you. But I’m not. This ends in bloodshed.

Lawrence:

If you don’t get out of my way it truly will.
(Lawrence pushes past her and exits.)

Boone:

Odessa, leave it be.
(Odessa makes an angry noise and exits after Lawrence.)

Boone:

Fine, we tried. I think it’s time to leave Alonzo.

Alonzo:

Aargh, I can’t.

Boone:

Why not?

Alonzo:

Because we ain’t leaving without Odessa. I owe her husband my life and
leaving his widow to get killed ain’t a good way of repaying that. I’m
waiting for her. You can go.

Boone:

Fine! I am not going to be the oaf that abandons everyone.
(After a moment.)

Boone:

Five minutes and I am gone.

Reid:

Good, leave coward. And Alonzo, I’m glad I won’t ever have to look at
your ugly face, and nothing makes me happier than to never be around that
Odessa again!

Boone:

Keep your voice down you fool!

Reid:

Shut your trap teacher. We ain’t leaving until I get everything I can out of
these Southern idiots. Serves them right for hating us Union men! That
Sheriff is such a fool, I wish I could see his face when he finally realizes
we tricked him!
(Reid turns around just as Sheriff Rhodes enters. Reid quickly turns
back on his accent.)

Reid:

Uh, what can I do for you Sheriff?
(Sheriff Rhodes holds Lawrence’s book in his hand. The men see it
and recognize it.)

Rhodes:

I just have a few questions regarding your, ‘orders.’

Reid:

Now Sheriff, whatever you think is going on, I can explain.

Rhodes:

I may have only one eye, but I can read just fine. I didn’t get very far mind
you, but far enough to learn you boys are a bunch of escaped Union
prisoners and if that ain’t bad enough, you are impersonating god-fearing
Confederate men to take advantage of my town and her people. Well, that
won’t happen, not on my watch.
(Reid raises his rifle but Sheriff Rhodes just takes it away from him.)

Rhodes:

I want you all to get on your knees, course, if you want to do it the other
way, I can oblige.
(Reid, Carson and Boone get to the ground. Alonzo stands his ground.)

Rhodes:

Do I have a taker?
(Alonzo stands tall.)

Rhodes:

You just made my day son.

(They face off.)
Boone:

Remember what you told me Alonzo, about fights you can’t win.

Alonzo:

Sometimes you don’t have a choice in the matter.

Rhodes:

You really don’t. Make your move.
(Sheriff Rhodes and Alonzo stare each other down. As they do
Lawrence enters and sees the Sheriff.)

Lawrence:

Infernal woman. And what is this now Sheriff? You best not be stirring up
trouble with...
(As Lawrence talks, Sheriff Rhodes pulls his gun and shoots Lawrence
dead. Alonzo draws his own pistol but before he can get a shot off
Sheriff Rhodes turns and shoots Alonzo in the hand. Alonzo yells and
drops his gun.)

Rhodes:

That’s right, get my fire going! Nobody can stand against me, nobody can
best me!
(Sheriff Rhodes gets up to Alonzo and hits him with his pistol. Boone
and Carson start to get to their feet but Sheriff Rhodes trains his gun
on them.)

Rhodes:

No, no, you all need to wait your turn.
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(Sheriff Rhodes turns on Alonzo and hits him again. Odessa sneaks on,
she was watching from offstage. She rushes behind Sheriff Rhodes in
his blind spot from his missing eye. The Soldiers see this but struggle
not to say anything.)
(Sheriff Rhodes senses something and stands up and looks around.
Odessa stays in his blind spot.)

Rhodes:

What, what’s going on here? What are all you looking at?
(Sheriff Rhodes eventually quickly turns and sees Odessa. It is too late
though because she punches him right in his good eye. Sheriff Rhodes
falls to his knees. With one hand he grabs his eye, his other holds his
pistol waves it around wildly.)

Rhodes:

My good eye!
(Boone and Carson help Alonzo up. Odessa picks up Lawrence’s book

that Sheriff Rhodes had stolen.)
Boone:

We need to get out of here, all that shooting is bound to bring others.

Carson:

You don’t have to tell me twice.
(Reid pushes past them to run off. Odessa makes sure everyone else is
OK and turns back to Sheriff Rhodes.)

Rhodes:

You Yankees, I’ll kill you. I’ll kill every last one of you! Especially that
harlot!

Odessa:

Names not harlot, it’s nobody, because apparently I’m the only one that
can best you.
(Sheriff Rhodes shoots off a few rounds where he thinks Odessa is.
They miss wildly and Odessa rushes off.)

Rhodes:

I’ll kill you!
(Blackout)
(Sheriff Rhodes is sitting in a chair along the town boardwalk. His eye
is swollen and he can’t see very well. He looks very angry. Halie,
Charlotte and Birch enter, they are chatting until they see him.)
(At this moment Maris enters and sees what’s going on. Halie and
Birch avoid Sheriff Rhodes.)

Halie:

I can’t believe he hasn’t left town.

Charlotte:

Embarrassing.

Birch:

How can he stand the humiliation? He’s barely a man anymore.

Halie:

Tricked by those Yankees. What a fool.

Birch:

Indeed, mostly blind and useless now.
(Old Man enters and walks up to Sheriff Rhodes.)

Rhodes:

And who is that?

Old Man:

A better man than you will ever be.

Rhodes:

I warned you old man!
(Sheriff Rhodes stands and swings at Old Man. He cannot see well so
the Old Man easily avoids the punch. Sheriff Rhodes stumbles and
falls to the ground. Old Man laughs and exits with the women who
also laugh.)
(After witnessing all of that, Maris walks up to Sheriff Rhodes and
doesn’t say anything. Sheriff Rhodes sees there is someone in front of

him, he squints.)
Rhodes:

What do you want? Come to stare at the blind man? Even with half an eye
I could beat you bloody.

Maris:

Come now Sheriff, that is no way to treat a visitor to your little hamlet. I
come here not for a fight but to find something I have lost.
(Sheriff Rhodes stands up and looks closely at Maris’ uniform.)

Rhodes:

Even with my limited vision, that uniform looks worse than the last ones,
you won’t escape this time!
(Sheriff Rhodes swings at Maris who easily avoids the punch and takes
Sheriff Rhodes to the ground. Maris unholsters his gun and points it at
Sheriff Rhodes.)

Maris:

I will be having none of that. There is a limit to my patience. If you raise
your hand to me again I will be forced to put you down regardless of your
ailment. Don’t make me kill a cripple.

Rhodes:

Do it already! You never should have left me alive, to live with my shame.
(Maris looks over Sheriff Rhodes and holsters his gun.)

Maris:

All men have shame, but we deal with it on our feet. Well, I mean I don’t
have shame, but there is only one General Maris Abernathy, last true son
of the Confederacy .
(Maris helps Sheriff Rhodes to his feet.)

Rhodes:

So you aren’t with them?

Maris:

Son, you are speaking nothing but nonsense.

Rhodes:

You truly are a Confederate General?

Maris:

I am the only one with the right to still call myself one. Those others who
have turned their back on the South lost the right to do so. It makes me
sick. Why I threw up my breakfast behind that back alley there just
thinking on it.

Rhodes:

That’s disgusting, but I understand it.

Maris:

As all true Southern gentlemen should. In fact I am on a quest to bring
some Yankee scum to justice. Unfortunately I have no Earthly idea which
way they went. I have been checking towns near my encampment, but to
no avail.

Rhodes:

Sounds like some men in need of punishment.

Maris:

Indeed, especially the woman. That Odessa deserves her fate most of all.

Rhodes:

You know I recently had a run-in with some northern boys that had a

woman with them that was too clever by half.
Maris:

That sounds like her. What happened?

Rhodes:

They attacked me like cowards, but I was able to gun one down before the
others were upon me. Only through sheer luck, that woman was able to
damage my good eye and escape.

Maris:

Good man, they are indeed a tricky and ungentlemanly lot.

Rhodes:

I would go after them but my eye is still healing and I can barely see. I
would not be able to best them in my current condition.

Maris:

It is providence that has brought us together then. When I started this quest
I thought I couldn’t trust anyone but myself, but you seek the same
vengeance as I. Will you join me?

Rhodes:

If it means I get to kill them, I will follow you anywhere sir.

Maris:

We are of the same mind, so come. I know not where they flee to, but
between us we have the wits and strength to find them and have our
revenge.
(Maris leads Sheriff Rhodes as they exit.)

Maris:

Justice comes for you Odessa, very soon now!
(Blackout)

Scene 4 - Forsyth Farm
(The stage is split, one side is empty and the other is a bare bones
farmhouse. There is a door separating them. Reid is the first to enter,
he quickly takes a look around, he still has his rifle but no longer
wears the Confederate uniform.)
(Boone and Carson enter behind him. They look tired. Eventually
Alonzo enters with Odessa checking on him and his hand that is now
bandaged.)
Alonzo:

You don’t have to keep fussing at it woman.

Odessa:

Talk to me like that again and I will stop fussing, that won’t help your
hand any though. Is that what you want?

Alonzo:

No…

Odessa:

No, what?

Alonzo:

No Miss Odessa. I didn’t mean to snap, I’m not used to women paying
attention to me.
(While Alonzo and Odessa talk, the other three check around the
farmhouse.)

Odessa:

Big strong guy like you? I would have figured you had a girl on each arm
before the war.

Alonzo:

A pretty picture, but that wasn’t me. I was a bit of a hothead back then.
(Odessa speaks sarcastically.)

Odessa:

You, hothead, I can’t even imagine it.

Alonzo:

Enough of that now.
(Odessa is even more sarcastic.)

Odessa:

I don’t think I can fathom the thought of you losing your temper, I can’t
believe it, I won’t believe it.
(Odessa starts laughin and Alonzo joins in.)

Alonzo:

Alright, maybe I still am. Trust me though, it was worse before. That’s
why I enlisted.

Odessa:

I didn’t know you volunteered.

Alonzo:

Volunteer makes it sound like I had a choice. Back home, I fought as
much as I worked, my father didn’t think that was any kind of way for a
man to be. So he told me I would join the army or he would disown me.
Given I lived with and worked for the man, there weren’t a lot of options
in front of me. I guess he figured the army would straighten me out.

Odessa:

Oh my, your father would be so disappointed that the Army only made
you worse.
(Odessa smiles at Alonzo.)

Alonzo:

Thank you Miss Odessa.

Odessa:

For what, patching you up? That’s why I was with you boys in the first
place.

Alonzo:

Yeah, but you don’t have to anymore. It’s not just the doctorin’ neither. I
appreciate you looking after me, and the other fellas even if they wouldn’t
admit it. Takes a lot of courage to do what you did in Augusta. You’re a
good woman.

Odessa:

Glad someone is finally catching on. Your hand is healing but there will
be lasting damage, I don’t think you will be able to fight like you used to.

Alonzo:

Might be a problem if we get into another scrap.

Odessa:

What about the others?

Alonzo:

What about them? Reid ain’t stable, I don’t trust him as far as I can throw
him. Carson is just a kid, he’s got heart, but that’s about it. Boone is a
good enough man, but he is a school teacher, war didn’t change that.
(Odessa thinks for a moment.)

Odessa:

What about me?

Alonzo:

A woman?
(Odessa pushes on Alonzo’s hand and he yelps.)

Odessa:

What did I tell you about that?

Alonzo:

I just mean I ain’t ever seen a woman fighter before.
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Odessa:

Someone’s got to be first. You just said yourself, the others aren’t going
to be much help if we get in real trouble. Teach me to do what you did.
I’m a doctor, I’ve always been good with my hands.
(Alonzo wants to argue more but doesn’t.)

Alonzo:

It is useless to argue with you.

Odessa:

Something my husband knew all too well. So where do we start?
(Alonzo undoes his holster and hands it over to Odessa. He holds onto
the pistol while she puts on the belt.)

Alonzo:

Don’t point this end at anything you don’t want a hole in. You only pull it
out when violence is necessary, it ain’t a toy.
(Odessa finishes putting on the belt and Alonzo hands her the gun.
She holsters it and as she does the other three come back.)

Reid:

Gave it a once over. Looks like there is just an old couple living here.

Boone:

We still have some of the supplies we managed to get out of Augusta but
there is a long road ahead before we get to friendly territory.

Reid:

Boone’s right, so I’m going to head in there and get what we need.

Boone:

What if they don’t agree?
(Reid lifts his rifle.)

Reid:

That’s what this is for.

Boone:

We aren’t highwaymen, we discussed this already .

Reid:

We discussed a lot of things before Lawrence was gunned down and
Alonzo got beaten and shot. I think that means I’m in charge now. You
have a problem with that?
(Boone wants to say something, but doesn’t.)

Reid:

Stick to your books.
(Boone pulls out a book from his jacket and holds it tight.)

Reid:

How about you kid, have a problem with my authority?
(Carson looks angry but doesn’t say anything.)

Reid:

Alonzo, hope you got enough sense to keep quiet. You might have been
able to whip me before, pains me to admit it, but you’re hand is worthless
now. Good, all settled, I’m calling the shots.

Odessa:

I think you forgot someone, Reid.
(Reid turns to Odessa and he laughs.)

Reid:

Didn’t forget you woman, I just don’t care what you have to say.
(Reid turns to the farmhouse and Odessa puts her hand to her new
pistol. Alonzo puts his hand over hers.)

Alonzo:

Love the fire, but you ain’t ready for that fight. Not yet.

(Odessa sighs and Reid has already entered the house and Odessa
follows behind with the others. Lights up on the farmhouse side. Reid
is already inside with his rifle pointed at Ben and Leslie Forsyth, an
older couple.)
Reid:

You keep your mouth shut old man.

Ben:

I’m just trying to tell you there ain’t a need for the rifle son.

Leslie:

If you need a helping hand, it’s the least we can do.

Reid:

I don’t need your hand, I need your supplies.
(The others see the scene and Odessa gets very angry.)

Odessa:

What is wrong with you?

Reid:

Nothing, I’m just showing these old timers the way things are.

Ben:

You can tell your friend miss, we don’t want any trouble. Whatever you
all need, you can have it.

Reid:

That’s right, we can have it.

Boone:

Reid, they’re giving you everything you want, you don’t have to terrorize
them.

Carson:

They’re just a couple of old people, they ain’t going to do anything.
(Reid reluctantly lowers his rifle.)

Reid:

Fine, I got my point across. You know what else, I’m tired of sleeping
outside on the ground. So we’re staying the night before we take off
again. Any disagreements?
(Reid lifts his rifle and no one says anything.)

Reid:

Didn’t think so. Kid, you’re coming with me, we’re going to inventory
what they got. Alonzo, since you’re mostly useless at this point, you go
out and keep watch. Don’t care what you other two do, just stay out of my
way.
(Reid pushes Carson, who carries all of their supplies, offstage. After
they go, Odessa and Boone help Ben and Leslie to seats.)

Odessa:

I’m sorry folks, I wish we could say we weren’t with him but...

Boone:

When you enlist you don’t get to pick your compatriots.

Ben:

You all were in the war?

Boone:

We were, feels like a lifetime ago.

Leslie:

I can’t begin to imagine what you all have been through, but there is no

need for that fellow to threaten us.
(Ben and Leslie talk angrily whenever they talk about each other but
sweetly to others.)
Ben:

Him shooting me would be a relief though, would finally get me away
from this wrinkled prune here.

Leslie:

God forbid he do me any favors.
(Odessa and Boone look at each other. Ben and Leslie stop staring
daggers at each other and turn to them and are as sweet as they were
before.)

Leslie:

Don’t mind us, being together for so long, we just have our own way of
communicating.

Odessa:

Oh, that’s kind of sweet.

Leslie:

Sweet would be if this old miser did the world a favor and just kicked the
bucket already.

Odessa:

OK, less sweet.

Ben:

Anything we can do to help some nice soldiers like you, we will.

Odessa:

Might not feel that way after I tell you we fought for the Union.

Boone:

Volunteered even.

Ben:

I got nothing but respect for that. This war has taken plenty from enough
people, if we can give something back to you, we will.

Leslie:

You seem like you’ve been through so much already.

Ben:

Watch out, she offers help and then next thing you know you’ve been
married for forty years and all you want is to lay down in the field and
just let the plow roll over you.

Leslie:

Dear, no need to get everyone’s hopes up.
(Boone whispers to Odessa.)

Boone:

I am very uncomfortable.

Odessa:

That makes two of us, but they want to help. That’s more than anyone
else we’ve met so far.
(Leslie and Ben hear this.)

Leslie:

I wish it weren’t that way. There are too many folk out there that don’t
want to accept the war is over.

Ben:

For many, it won’t ever be.

Odessa:

For us, it is. I just want to go home.

Boone:

I just want to see my wife again.
(Odessa turns to Boone.)

Odessa:

You never mentioned you were married.

Boone:

Considering the company we keep, I thought it best not to bring up. I do
miss her dearly though.

Leslie:

I’m sorry son. If I had to be away from Ben like you have from your wife,
I mean I would love it, but I understand the sentiment.

Ben:

On a purely academic level of course, but I would be just, so happy if I
never had to see this woman again.

Leslie:

Oh quiet you old coot, you are making these nice people uncomfortable.

Ben:

I hate you with the fire of a thousand suns woman!
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(Ben and Leslie scream at each other for a moment and then turn
back to Odessa and Boone, sweet as can be.)

Ben:

But you folks, anything we can do to help.

Odessa:

Wish we could say the same for you nice...
(Odessa stops and thinks to herself.)

Odessa:

People, you people, but I’m afraid Reid is going to clean you out.

Boone:

I wish I could stop him, but I’m afraid my time in the army hasn’t made
me any braver. My books made it seem easy to be noble, as if it would be
easy because it was the right thing to do.

Ben:

Hush, take what you need for your journey. There is a long road before
you get to the North again. You are sorry for your comrade, I am sorry for
the people you will come across before you get home. This war has
brought out the worst in a lot of people.

Leslie:

I think for many it just showed who they really are.

Ben:

Too true, you shriveled up hag.

Leslie:

Right you are, you bloated pig.

(After a moment of staring death at each other, Leslie turns back to
Odessa and very sweetly grabs her hand.)
Leslie:

I wish there was more we could do.

Odessa:

Bless you both.
(While Leslie has Odessa’s hand Reid re-enters with Carson behind
him.)

Reid:

Getting cozy with the enemy I see.

Odessa:

They aren’t our enemy Reid.

Reid:

I always knew you were soft. Jesse should have left you home, you had
no place being with us men.

Odessa:

I would say the same thing about you.
(Reid gets right up to Odessa.)

Reid:

Before you had your husband to watch out for you, the guards kept you
safe in the camp, but how about now? None of these cowards would lift a
finger to save you. Who’s going to protect you now?

Odessa:

Myself.
(Odessa and Reid stare each other down as Alonzo enters the room
escorting William Forsyth. Reid sees this new man and raises his rifle
at him.)

Reid:

Who’s this?

Alonzo:

Don’t lose your head, he just rode up.
(Ben and Leslie go over to William.)

Ben:

He’s our son William.

Leslie:

Just come back from Augusta, he was there selling crops.
(William steps up defiantly to Reid.)

William:

I don’t know what’s happening here, but you best not have hurt my
parents.
(He quickly turns and yells at his parents.)

William:

I mean you could rough them up a bit, that would be fine.
(Leslie and Ben are also mean to their son.)

Leslie:

Our brave son.

Ben:

That was sarcasm you donkey-headed fool.

William:

God forbid something good ever happen to me, like this man kill you and
save me the trouble.
(Reid is very confused and goes up to William.)

Reid:

Would you all just shut up!
(Reid hits William with the butt of his rifle. Carson goes after Reid.)

Carson:

What is your problem Reid?
(Reid hits Carson and knocks him to the ground. Alonzo makes a
move but Reid easily knocks him down as well. Odessa starts to draw
her pistol but is not able to get it out quick enough and Reid trains his
rifle on her.)

Reid:

Not a good idea Odessa.
(Odessa puts the gun back in the holster. After she does, Reid hits her
in the stomach with the rifle.)

Reid:

You all are a bunch of traitors! Who cares what I do to these southern
scum? Did you forget who we were fighting?

Boone:

We were fighting tyrants and that’s exactly what you are starting to look
like.
(Reid laughs and points his rifle at Boone.)

Reid:

Is that so, maybe you’re right, maybe I am the villain. In that case...
(Before Reid can pull the trigger Odessa gets in the way.)

Reid:

Don’t think I won’t shoot you woman.

Odessa:

I know you will, but you have a problem. That is a musket you are
holding there, you only got one shot. So you kill me, and well that’s too
bad for me, but everyone else in this room will get you in a rush.

Reid:

You’re just trying to confuse me, I will pull this trigger.

Odessa:

I don’t doubt it. Now, I don’t want to die but I’m tired of you Reid. If me
dying is what it takes for you to get your comeuppance, that’s a price I’m
willing to pay.
(Reid doesn’t say anything but looks nervous.)

Odessa:

So go ahead if you’re going to do it.
(Reid doesn’t pull the trigger.)

Reid:

OK, Odessa, new plan. I’m going to lock myself in the other room. You
all are going to leave, the weird family stays. They still need to get me my
supplies. You don’t get any of it but you get to walk out of here alive. If

you have a problem with that then we will just start shooting and see who
comes out on top.
(Odessa doesn’t want to move. Leslie and Ben get up and go to her.)
Leslie:

It’s OK dear. No one needs to get hurt.

Ben:

No blood needs to be spilled.
(Odessa wants to argue but sees Ben and Leslie’s determination and
doesn’t.)

Reid:

Now all of you, get.
(Reid keeps his rifle trained on everyone and exits. Boone helps
Carson and Alonzo to their feet. Ben and Leslie help William up.)

Odessa:

I hate to leave you folks. Maybe we could try rushing him?

William:

I wouldn’t worry about it ma’am. I’m not supposed to say anything, but
you did try and help me, so, at the edge of our property I came upon two
dangerous looking men. One had an eye patch and the other a
Confederate uniform. I was told they tracked some northern criminals to
our farmhouse. They wanted me to come check it out and said that they
would be along shortly . They mentioned you by name ma’am.

Boone:

Of course the good General couldn’t just let us be on our way.

Carson:

And the other one must be Sheriff Rhodes.

Alonzo:

So we’ve got two killers after us, that’s just terrific.
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William:

And they will be here soon, so if y’all are going you best go. I get the
feeling they will take care of the problem in the other room.
(William turns to his parents.)

William:

Maybe they could take care of these two as well.

Ben:

Maybe if I give them ten dollars they will shoot both of you.

Leslie:

If it would mean I wouldn’t have to see your ugly face again, I would
throw in ten dollars myself.

Odessa:

You are very strange, but I wish you the best.

Leslie:

That’s so sweet dear.

Ben:

You are truly a lovely woman.

William:

And one of high moral character.
(The Forsyths embrace as they talk to Odessa.)

Odessa:

You all are weird.

Ben:

Before you go, take this.
(Ben puts some money in Odessa’s hand.)

Odessa:

No, we can’t accept it.

Leslie:

You can and you will. You’re going to need much more than that to get
back home I’m afraid.

Ben:

But we want to help in any way we can.

Odessa:

Thank you.
(Odessa smiles at the Forsyths and she takes Alonzo, Carson and
Boone and they exit. William goes to Ben and Leslie.)

William:

So if I leave the farm more often will other strange men try to kill you? If
that’s the case I can leave again.

Ben:

Don’t do us any favors.

Leslie:

If you two don’t stop flapping your jaws I’m going to open that door and
let that man kill both of you.

Ben:

Anything is better than listening to you.
(As the family talks, Sheriff Rhodes enters.)

Rhodes:

Evening.
(Sheriff Rhodes gets very close to Willaim to be able to see him.)

Rhodes:

Good to see you again, as much as I can at least.

William:

You were right Sheriff. Those northerners were here but they are gone
now. All but one, he’s locked himself in the other room.

Rhodes:

Just the one, what a pity. He will have to do for now. I would ask that you
take your parents outside while we do what needs to be done. No need for
them to see this bloodshed.

Ben:

You should know, the man in the other room has a rifle.

Rhodes:

Not a concern sir, now if you would.

(Sheriff Rhodes ushers the Forsyths out of the room. After he does he
turns back towards where Reid went and yells.)
Rhodes:

Boy, it’s time to come out.

Reid:

(OS) Who’s that?

Rhodes:

Your reckoning.
(Reid enters with his rifle leveled at Sheriff Rhodes.)

Reid:

Is that what you think? Howdy Sheriff, didn’t embarrass you enough
already, just had to come looking for more?

Rhodes:

You and your companions did cost me dearly, but we are here seeking
retribution.

Reid:

I got the drop on you so how do you expect to, wait, we?
(Reid turns behind him and Maris is already there. As Reid swings
his rifle around Maris grabs it from him.)

Maris:

Hello Reid. I imagine you never expected to gaze upon me again. Behold
me son and tremble.

Reid:

Now General, I know what you are thinking but you may be surprised to
learn you shouldn’t.

Maris:

Why is that?

Reid:

Because, I don’t want you to.

Maris:

Oh Reid, you could always make me laugh.

Reid:

So you aren’t going to shoot me?

Maris:

Oh I’m going to shoot you, I’m just going to do it with a smile in my
heart. Thank you for that.

Reid:

Well... shoot.
(Blackout)

Act Two
Scene 5 - Saloon
(There are several tables set out with Cowboys at them. There is a
table with Alonzo and Carson. Also at their table is Abigail, Ada and
Amelia, three saloon girls. They are talking with the soldiers.)
(At a table is Earnest and his friends that are walking with Cassidy, a
saloon girl with an air of authority.)
(At a separate table is Odessa. She is finishing cleaning her
pistol and reloading it. Boone enters and sits down next to her.)
Cassidy:

I’m so glad you boys decided to stop in.

Earnest:

It’s a bit out of the way but better than sleeping in the dirt next to the
horses.

Cassidy:

I can’t think of a higher compliment.

Earnest:

Didn’t quite mean it like that. It’s a very nice place, with interesting
patrons as well.
(Earnest looks over at Odessa. Cassidy notices this.)

Cassidy:

Interesting is one way to put it. Group of former soldiers on their way
home, talked with them a spell when they arrived yesterday.

Earnest:

They got the look about them. Don’t think I’ve seen a woman quite like
that before.

Cassidy:

Oh, I don’t doubt it.

Cowboy:

Now Earnest, get that idea right out of your head.

Earnest:

What idea?

Cowboy:

Of going over there and talking with that lady.

Earnest:

And why not?

Cowboy:

Because we ain’t staying long. Get some food in us and we are back on
the trail.
(Cassidy looks nervous by this.)

Earnest:

There ain’t any need for us to be traveling tonight, we can wait til the
morning. Head out at first light.

Cowboy:

A woman you're interested in don’t change our travel plans.

Earnest:

That’s a shame.
(Cassidy gets close to Cowboy and smiles.)

Cassidy:

No need to go rushing out the door. Stay, as long as you can, let us take
care of you.
(The Cowboy smiles back.)

Cowboy:

I guess maybe we don’t have to be in a rush.
(Earnest hits Cowboy on the shoulder.)

Earnest:

Sure, when she says it you agree.

Cowboy:

Hey, you ain’t nearly as pretty as her.

Earnest:

I’m truly hurt by that.
(Earnest, Cowboy and Cassidy laugh. Boone walks over to the table
Odessa is at and sits.)

Boone:

How is your new friend doing?

Odessa:

Huh?
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(Boone points at the pistol.)

Odessa:

Oh, just practicing what Alonzo’s been preaching. He said to get to know
the thing, so me and Clementine are becoming acquainted.

Boone:

Clementine?

Odessa:

Can’t get to know someone without knowing their name.

Boone:

Glad you are getting along. Seems like the boys are as well.

Odessa:

That they are. How about you?

Boone:

I only need a good book to keep my attention.

Odessa:

True enough, even during the war you looked more comfortable with a
book in your hand than a rifle.
(Boone pulls out a book from his breast pocket.)

Boone:

With all of the dangers we have seen on our way home perhaps it is time
that changed. Maybe I should leave the books behind and pick up a gun as
you have.

(Boone puts his book down on the table.)
Boone:

Now if only I could overcome my cowardice.
(Odessa stands and picks up the book.)

Odessa:

You aren’t as much a coward as you think. You are a cautious and wise
man. Keep your books, I will worry about the gun.
(Odessa holds out his book. Boone nods to her and places it back in
his coat.)

Abigail:

Quite a story you have.

Carson:

We’ve had many an adventure. Overcome a lot.

Amelia:

Handsome and humble, ain’t that true Ada?

Ada:

Sure is, dangerous too.

Alonzo:

I’ve been known to be.
(They all laugh. Odessa and Boone notice this.)

Odessa:

I hope the boys don’t get along too well, this is just a rest, not the
destination.

Boone:

I may have mentioned something along those lines but they don’t seem to
be in a listening mood. Maybe if you spoke with them?

Odessa:

Me? Didn’t think you had a sense of humor Boone.

Boone:

I have been known for my sharp wit amongst my colleagues at university.
Why one time Bradley had misquoted Shakespeare and I said...
(Odessa just looks at him.)

Boone:

You had to have been there, regardless, I believe the men would listen to
you.

Odessa:

I doubt that.
(Cassidy leaves Earnest and the Cowboys and makes her way to
Odessa.)

Boone:

In the past we have not treated you very well, but since we have been on
the road you have proven yourself time and time again. You’re the reason
we are alive, they respect that.
(Odessa smiles to herself a little at that thought then tries to sound
like a commander.)

Odessa:

Well, we can let them have a little fun still before we depart.
(Cassidy overhears them talk.)

Cassidy:

I hope you aren’t leaving so quickly, you are very welcome here at the
Oasis.

Odessa:

Much appreciated, but we need to be back on our way soon.

Cassidy:

I just hope you don’t leave before we can show you all of our hospitality.

Odessa:

Haven’t found too many people friendly to the Union on our way through
the South.

Cassidy:

The Oasis falls right between the North and South. Local boys went and
fought for both sides, so we try to behave like our namesake. This is a
place for all men.

Boone:

A noble sentiment.

Cassidy:

And true. Stay, as long as you need.
(Alonzo overhears them talking and engages with them from his
table.)

Alonzo:

You hear that Odessa? This is a safe place. No need to rush on out of here.

Carson:

It’s got nice company too.

Abigail:

Thank you sweetheart.

Ada:

You boys ain’t too bad yourselves.

Alonzo:

We made sure to cover our tracks, ain’t no way the General or Sheriff are
going to find us here.

Amelia:

They sound like quite a scary pair.

Carson:

Don’t you worry none, if those two do show up, me and Alonzo here will
protect you.

Cassidy:

No offense boys, out of the four of you, the lady is the one that I wouldn’t
want to cross.

Carson:

Oh come on now, she’s just a woman.

Alonzo:

A woman that’s already a better shot than you kid.

Carson:

I’m not a kid.

Abigail:

Ah, poor boy.

Ada:

We can cheer you up.

Amelia:

What you need is a drink!
(Carson cheers up.)

Carson:

That sounds about perfect.

Odessa:

Don’t drink too much, we need to be ready to go.
(Carson looks over at Odessa angrily.)

Carson:

You ain’t my mother Odessa, I can take care of myself!

Odessa:

That’s not what I meant, I just...
(Alonzo slaps his arm around Carson as he and the girls walk to the
bar.)

Alonzo:

The kid is just flapping his jaw Odessa. Don’t worry, I’ll make sure there
isn’t too much fun.

Abigail:

We will just have to see about that.
(The girls surround Alonzo and Carson and they all have fun. Odessa
sighs and Cassidy sees this.)

Boone:

I best go keep an eye on the one keeping an eye on Carson. Ladies.
(Boone excuses himself and joins the group. Cassidy takes a seat next
to Odessa.)

Cassidy:

Men, huh?

Odessa:

They’re really not that bad, they’re just...

Cassidy:

Men. Oh believe me, I understand. I wasn’t always the owner of this fine
establishment. My brother was the original proprietor but he got it in his
fool head to go off to a war he had no business fighting in. Him and all the
men went off and lost everything.

Odessa:

I’m sorry.
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Cassidy:

Don’t be, it all worked out and my brother was a stubborn ox. All those
men were, but us ladies are an industrious lot. With them gone we turned
the Oasis into what you see before you. Course it was only supposed to
last until the end of the war, my brother told me the moment he returned
we were back to nothing. Didn’t matter to him that I made this place
greater than he ever could. When he got home he told me this place was
his and I worked for him, just expected to pick up where he left off.

Odessa:

Where is he now?

Cassidy:

Excuse me?

Odessa:

You talk as though he made it home.
(Cassidy backtracks some.)

Cassidy:

I was speaking of how he would have felt, he died in the war for sure. I
get a little lost in thought sometimes.
(Odessa is a bit apprehensive at this.)

Odessa:

Sure thing. Well you have carved out a nice spot for yourselves.

Cassidy:

It truly is an Oasis. I do hope you enjoy yourself, just like your
companions are.

Odessa:

I’ll try, but really I just want to be on our way. It’s been years now and
I’m worried about my sister and the farm. I miss York county,
Pennsylvania. Never thought I would say that.

Cassidy:

Why is that?

Odessa:

I didn’t want to be stuck in my boring hometown. Jesse and I used to talk
about all the traveling we would do, all of the things we would see
together.
(Odessa stops talking.)

Cassidy:

I’m sorry dear.

Odessa:

Sometimes I forget he’s gone. A lot has changed since that day, including
me. Now all I want to do is get home.

Cassidy:

That’s nice, but don’t let that close you off to other opportunities. You
might find there are better places to be.
(Cassidy smiles at Odessa and then walks back over to Earnest and
the Cowboys. The Soldiers are at the bar with the Saloon Girls having
drinks.)

Ada:

Your friend sure seems lonely over there.

Boone:

I do believe she is, wish there was something we could do to help.

Amelia:

Well everything you’ve said about her, she sounds like a real hag to me.

Carson:

You said it.
(Alonzo looks mad at Carson.)

Alonzo:

Kid, you are an idiot.

Carson:

What, she thinks she’s better and smarter than me.

Alonzo:

That’s because she is.

Boone:

Don’t forget, she saved your life back in Augusta.

Carson:

Sure, but she just got lucky. The only reason she stayed behind was
because of you fellas.

Boone:

Is that what you think happened?

Alonzo:

We were ready to high tail it out of there. Odessa convinced us to not
leave you behind.

Carson:

What, no.
(Carson looks to Boone.)

Boone:

Oh yes, we would have left you.

Alonzo:

I was already on my way out.

Carson:

You’re just pulling my leg.

Alonzo:

The only reason you are alive is because of that woman.

Carson:

Huh?
(Cassidy walks up to the group. She is looking over at two Cowboys
sitting at a table.)

Cassidy:

Gentlemen, ladies.

Abigail:

Miss Cassidy, these fine gentlemen have been telling us all about their
adventures.

Amelia:

Very exciting.

Cassidy:

I have no doubt, but make sure you spend some time with our other
guests.
(Cassidy motions over to the Cowboys.)

Cassidy:

I’ve been speaking with those cowboys and they are talking about leaving
soon. I would hate for that to happen before you got a chance to really get
to know them.
(The three ladies look over at them. Amelia looks a little unsure.)

Amelia:

I don’t know about that Miss Cassidy? Maybe we should just let them be
on their way.
(Cassidy starts to get a little angry.)

Cassidy:

Is that what you think? What about you two, do you think you shouldn’t
do your jobs?
(Abigail and Ada look scared.)

Abigail:

No ma’am.

Ada:

We will take care of them right now.

Cassidy:

Glad to hear it. Now Amelia, if you don’t think you can do the work
maybe it’s time you left the Oasis.
(Amelia looks very scared. The men just look at each other confused.)

Amelia:

No Miss Cassidy, of course I can do it. I will get everything from them...
(The Soldiers look at her a little confused. Amelia sees this and
backtracks.)

Amelia:

I mean, we will be sure to clean up after them. Make sure everything is
nice and clean.

Cassidy:

Good because I would hate for what happened to poor Emily to happen to
you.
(Boone looks over at Cassidy. Cassidy has a hint of menace to her
now.)

Cassidy:

She used to work here but she couldn’t stomach it so she had to take her
leave. Didn’t matter how I felt about it, it had to be done. Didn’t it girls?

Abigail:

Of course it did.

Ada:

You didn’t have a choice in the matter.

Amelia:

None at all.

Cassidy:

Well go get to it girls, there is work to be done.
(The ladies rush over to the Cowboys.)

Cassidy:

Gentlemen.
(Cassidy nods to the men and then exits out the back. The men look at
each other.)

Boone:

That was quite odd.

Carson:

Yeah, they seem to be really serious about their work here.

Alonzo:

Cleaning sure seems to be important.

Carson:

We best be very tidy, boys.
(Alonzo nods in agreement and Boone just sighs.)

Boone:

I worry about the two of you.
(Odessa is finishing up with her gun and takes a drink from a mug
next to her. The ladies are moving the Cowboys to the back. Earnest

accidentally walks into Odessa’s table and her drink spills.)
Earnest:

Oh I am so sorry miss.

Odessa:

It’s fine.

Abigail:

We will clean it after we get back from showing you the view over the
gorge.

Ada:

That’s right, come on boys.

Earnest:

You all take off, I will be right behind after I settle up here.
(Abigail becomes a little forceful.)

Abigail:

It really is no trouble for us to take care of after...

Earnest:

Go on now, I don’t want to be rude to the nice woman here. I will join
you soon.
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(The other Cowboy exits with the ladies and they make a lot of noise
as they go. Abigail wants to stay but finally rushes out after the
others. Odessa picks up her drink and Earnest moves closer to her.)

Odessa:

Nice of you to want to help me sir.

Earnest:

Earnest.

Odessa:

Alright, Earnest, but don’t worry about it. I can take care of it myself,
accidents happen.

Earnest:

And sometimes accidents aren’t accidents, Miss?

Odessa:

Odessa.

Earnest:

It’s a genuine pleasure to meet you Odessa.
(Earnest holds out his hand and they shake. Odessa smiles at him.)

Earnest:

Quite a piece you have there.

Odessa:

I’m in the process of getting to know her better.

Earnest:

As you should.
(Earnest quickly draws his pistol. Odessa is impressed as he spins it

and reholsters it.)
Odessa:

Impressive.

Earnest:

Why thank you, I do believe I’ve had a pistol in my hand since even
before I could walk.

Odessa:

Sounds like you were a dangerous baby.
(Earnest laughs.)

Earnest:

That I was ma’am, that I was.

Odessa:

I’m just learning myself.
(Odessa stands and holsters the pistol.)

Odessa:

Getting there though.
(Odessa draws her pistol, not quite as quick as Earnest.)

Earnest:

Not bad.

Odessa:

Better than I was, but still not fast enough by half.

Earnest:

In that case, would you like a pointer?
(Odessa looks at him.)

Earnest:

From one gunfighter to another.

Odessa:

You don’t have to make fun of me like that.

Earnest:

Wouldn’t dream of it. Just like my sidearm, I am a straight shooter.

Odessa:

OK, what do you have?

Earnest:

Everyone is so concerned with speed, but I’m here to tell you that ain’t
the most important thing to a gunfighter.

Odessa:

That is horrible advice.

Earnest:

Now hear me out.

Odessa:

If that’s the best advice you got I’m shocked you are still alive.

Earnest:

Here’s the thing. I’m not the fastest gun out there, faced plenty who were
quicker than me. But they’re in the ground and I’m keeping company with
a beautiful woman.

Odessa:

Charming.

Earnest:

Thank you. All the speed in the world won’t help you if you can’t hit what
you are aiming at. I’ve seen men so concerned about drawing first that
they forget the important thing is to hit what you are aiming at. The man

that walks away is the one that lands the shot.
Odessa:

I guess there is some wisdom to that. Back in the war I saw a general that
might be the fastest draw in the world, but it took him a couple of shots to
hit… his mark.
(Odessa looks sad remembering that. Earnest sees this and pushes
ahead to give her some motivation.)

Earnest:

Don’t be intimidated and don’t worry about your opponent. Nothing you
do is going to change their skill. So you clear your mind and the only
thing you worry about is hitting that target.

Odessa:

Thank you for the advice Earnest. Hope I don’t ever need it, but knowing
our luck I probably will.

Earnest:

Been through it then?

Odessa:

You don’t know the half of it. Who knew trying to get home was so
dangerous? I have to look after my boys as well.

Earnest:

Lucky men to have someone like you protecting them.

Odessa:

Thank you. I don’t think all of them appreciate my protection.

Earnest:

Well then they are damn fools. Some men can’t handle the idea of a
strong woman.

Odessa:

But not you?

Earnest:

No ma’am. I am a thoroughly modern gentleman. Plus if my granny ever
caught me not giving proper respect to a strong lady such as yourself, she
would tan my backside.

Odessa:

Sounds like a smart woman.

Earnest:

That she is. Another thing she wouldn’t be able to stand would be me not
cleaning up after my messes, so…
(Earnest pulls out a billfold. It has a giant ‘E’ on it.)

Earnest:

Let me pay for another drink, to replace the one I so carelessly knocked to
the floor.

Odessa:

You don’t have to do that.

Earnest:

My granny and me say different. Like I said, I’m a gentleman through and
through.
(Earnest puts a bill on the table.)

Odessa:

If you insist. Say, that’s quite a billfold you have there. Is the giant ‘E’ so
you don’t forget it’s yours?

(Earnest smiles at Odessa who in spite of herself, smiles back.)
Earnest:

Something like that.
(Earnest puts another bill down.)

Odessa:

Now that’s too much.

Earnest:

That one’s for me. I like talking with you Odessa so we’re going to have a
drink when I get back after checking out what I’m told is a breathtaking
view. In all actuality, I gotta keep an eye on the men, can’t let them get
too rowdy. So a drink soon, that is, if you want to?

Odessa:

I think I would like that.

Earnest:

That’s the best news I’ve heard all day. Now I need to get out there before
my friends make fools of themselves. Don’t worry
though, I will be back soon, good lady.

Odessa:

I will be here, kind sir.
(Odessa smiles at him as he goes. Earnest tips his hat and exits off
where his friends already did. After he is gone, Alonzo and Boone
walk over to Odessa.)

Alonzo:

What was that?

Odessa:

What?

Alonzo:

You two were getting mighty friendly.

Odessa:

Shut up you.

Alonzo:

I didn’t say a bad word about it. We think’s it great, don’t we, Boone?

Boone:

Don’t rope me into this...

Alonzo:

I said don’t we Boone?
(Alonzo elbows Boone in the ribs. Boone tries hard to catch his
breath.)

Boone:

Yup, just great.

Odessa:

Sweet of you Alonzo, but he was just a nice man and we had a nice chat.
That’s all.

Alonzo:

If that’s what you say.

Odessa:

That’s what I say, now you best go find something better to do with
yourself.

Alonzo:

Whatever you say, ma’am.
(Alonzo tips his nonexistent hat. Odessa gets up to try and kick him

but he is already on his way back to Carson laughing.)
Odessa:

I am going to kill him before we make it all the way home.

Boone:

What he lacks in tact he makes up for with honesty. And elbow strength, I
think the man broke a rib.
(Boone grabs at his ribs.)

Boone:

But alas, I shall survive. As will you.

Odessa:

I’ve made it this far haven’t I?

Boone:

I’m talking more than just physically surviving.

Odessa:

What does that mean?

Boone:

Jesse was a good man. One of the few truly good men I have met. His loss
struck me deeply, I can’t imagine how hard it has been for you. But you
still have a lot of life ahead of you. Don’t let the past ruin any chance for
happiness in your future. It’s OK to continue
on without your husband. I do believe he would want that for you.

Odessa:

This is not a conversation I want to be having with you.

Boone:

Fair enough.
(Boone turns to join Alonzo. Before he gets there he turns back to
Odessa.)
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Boone:

But I have an inkling you could have the conversation with that nice
cowboy. Just a thought.
(Boone joins the other men and Odessa smiles. Abigail, Ada and
Amelia re-enter and go to an empty table to sit down. Ada is wiping
something red off of her hands with a rag. Odessa gets up out of her
chair and holsters her pistol. She walks over to the ladies.)

Ada:

Abigail, you owe me five dollars.

Abigail:

I do not.

Ada:

Yes you do, last month when that merchant came through, you wanted
some of his sparkling elixir and you said, Ada I need to borrow five
dollars from you.

Abigail:

Not ringing a bell.

Ada:

I will ring your bell if you don’t hand over that cash.

Abigail:

Fine, fine.
(Abigail pulls out Earnest’s billfold. Odessa sees her have it and
proceeds cautiously. Abigail pulls out a few bills and hands them to
Ada.)

Odessa:

Excuse me ladies.
(The ladies turn to Odessa, Abigail quickly puts away the billfold.)

Amelia:

What can we do for you dear?

Odessa:

You came back in without those cowboys you left with, were they
returning soon?

Abigail:

I’m afraid not.

Odessa:

No?

Ada:

Said they had to leave, to get back on the trail.

Odessa:

He did, I mean they did?

Ada:

Mentioned that they wanted to be on the road before daylight. No reason
to stick around here any longer.

Abigail:

It was real sudden like.

Odessa:

That’s odd.

Amelia:

Is it?

Odessa:

It’s just, I was talking to one of them, he wanted to get a drink with me.
(The ladies get up from the table.)

Abigail:

I’m sorry honey, men do that all the time.

Ada:

Looks like you were stood up.

Odessa:

He didn’t seem the type to...

Abigail:

They never do.

Ada:

Right up to the moment they do.

Amelia:

Sorry.
(The ladies exit and Odessa just stays put. Alonzo comes over to
Odessa. As he does, Cassidy enters and walks up the stairs to see the
whole saloon.)

Alonzo:

Couldn’t help but notice.

Odessa:

I mean you could, but you didn’t.

Alonzo:

Don’t you fret none Odessa, that cowboy is a fool. Come get a drink with
us and drown your sorrows.
(Odessa looks over to Cassidy. She looks serious.)

Odessa:

Yeah, I’m not buying it.

Alonzo:

Buying what?

Odessa:

Something is off with those girls, with this whole place. Don’t you feel it?
(Alonzo thinks to himself for a moment.)

Alonzo:

Nope.

Odessa:

See now, that just convinces me more.
(Alonzo rejoins the others, they then exit together. Odessa starts
walking up to Cassidy. Before she can get there, Abigail re enters and
goes to talk with Cassidy. Odessa hides and listens in. Cassidy looks
around before speaking with Abigail, she doesn’t see Odessa.)

Cassidy:

Knew you girls could take care of those cowboys. Now you best handle
those soldiers, tonight.

Abigail:

So soon?

Cassidy:

That Odessa wants them to get back on the road and she seems to be a
woman that gets her way. Need to do it before they are gone.

Abigail:

What do we do about her?

Cassidy:

I will handle that. Now get to your work before they get away.
(Abigail wants to argue but Cassidy just gives her a look
and she exits. As she does Odessa steals herself and goes
and confronts Cassidy.)

Cassidy:

Hello there Odessa, I was about to come looking for you.

Odessa:

I know, I heard.
(Odessa’s hand drifts to her pistol. Cassidy sees this.)

Cassidy:

A distrustful mind you have there.

Odessa:

A clear one. I had a bad feeling about this place and now I figured out
why.

Cassidy:

See, I knew you were sharp. Only known you a day but you have already
shown you are whip-smart, clever and a survivor. I am an excellent judge

of character.
Odessa:

Wish you had some.

Cassidy:

Sharp-tongued too. Oh would you take your hand off of that thing.

Odessa:

Don’t think that would be in my best interest.

Cassidy:

I’m not going to hurt you, and as long as you don’t raise that against me,
none of the girls will either.

Odessa:

You will have to forgive my distrust but I’m pretty sure Earnest and his
friends are dead and I think we’re next.

Cassidy:

Said we wouldn’t hurt you, didn’t say anything about your friends.

Odessa:

All the more reason for us to be on our way.
(Cassidy takes a step towards Odessa. She grips the pistol.)

Odessa:

Don’t now.

Cassidy:

I can’t let you take off with our livelihood. Those boys were dead the
moment they stepped foot in the Oasis, they just didn’t know it.

Odessa:

You could just charge people for food and rooms, you don’t have to rob
and kill them.

Cassidy:

It’s not enough.

Odessa:

Sure seems enough for plenty of saloons.

Cassidy:

It’s not just about the money, I mean that’s how we keep the doors open,
but it’s more than that. I told you about all the local men that went off and
died in the war, but my brother and a few of his friends did make it back.
While they were gone we turned the Oasis into
something truly special but that didn’t matter to them. They beat us for
what they called stepping out of line, forcing us to work for them again.
Then they acted like we wouldn’t do anything about it, so we waited until
they got fat and lazy and put them down. We took back what we had
worked so hard for.

Odessa:

I’m sorry that happened, sounds like those men did you wrong and had it
coming, but what about the others? Earnest seemed a good man, the
soldiers I’m with, they haven’t raised a finger against you.

Cassidy:

Give them time and they would. You would never have made it home,
they would have gotten you killed, one way or another.

Odessa:

You don’t know that.

Cassidy:

But I do, that’s who they are. Why does it matter if we kill them? Men
just went in droves to go kill each other, they crave death, they want it.
We are more than happy to oblige. Even your husband, you loved him

deeply but he put himself in harm's way, for what?
Odessa:

Because it was the right thing to do.
(As the two women talk, Ada has silently made her way up behind
Odessa.)

Cassidy:

Don’t make me laugh. He was the same as all of them, I’m not telling this
to hurt you, I’m telling you because you are like us.

Odessa:

I’m nothing like you.

Cassidy:

But you could be. Stay, we have a good life here, help us keep it that way.

Odessa:

Only thing I’m going to help you with is a bullet between your eyes if you
try anything.
(Odessa draws her gun.)

Cassidy:

Well, that’s disappointing.
(Cassidy nods to Ada and before Odessa can react Ada slashes her in
the back with a knife. Odessa lets out a scream but pushes Ada into
Cassidy and rushes off.)

Cassidy:

Can’t you do anything right girl?

Ada:

I’m sorry Miss Cassidy, I will go after her.

Cassidy:

No, you would just foul that up as well. You and the other girls take care
of those men before she tells them what’s happening.
(As they talk the men re-enter.)

Cassidy:

Do it now.
(Cassidy rushes off and Ada goes down to meet the Soldiers. Abigail
and Amelia silently come in behind the men who don’t notice them.)

Ada:

Howdy boys.

Alonzo:

Just heard something, sounded like a scream.

Carson:

Guess those cowboys couldn’t hold their drink.

Boone:

Something doesn’t seem right about this place.

Carson:

Looks just fine to me. How are you doing darling?
(Carson walks up to Ada.)

Ada:

Could be better, why don’t you all come have a drink with me?

Carson:

Anything you say.

(Carson goes to the bar. Alonzo joins him. Boone stays put. Abigail
and Amelia wait in the wings.)
Alonzo:

I could do with another. Boone join us. Take your head out of your books
and have some fun.

Boone:

I’m fine, thanks.
(Ada pours a drink and brings it to Boone.)

Ada:

Come on now, a little drink never hurt anyone.
(Boone laughs to himself.)

Boone:

Tell that to Socrates.

Carson:

Stop trying to be so smart and loosen up. We will be home soon enough.

Boone:

I’m telling you, something is wrong here kid.

Carson:

I ain’t no kid and I am tired of you all always...
(Before Carson can finish Odessa enters from the side. She grabs at
her shoulder that was cut.)

Odessa:

Oh shut up Carson.
(Everyone turns to Odessa, Ada is scared.)

Carson:

And you, I have got a few things to say to you...
(Odessa pulls out her pistol, Carson immediately stops.)

Carson:

Or not, not is fine too.

Odessa:

Miss, why don’t you move away from my friends.
(Odessa motions away from the men. Ada moves but the other two do
not.)

Odessa:

And I see you back there, come out here now before I do something you
will regret.
(Abigail and Amelia come out from the wings and join Ada. Alonzo
and Boone turn to see them and are a little surprised. They move
closer to Odessa.)

Carson:

What’s this now?

Odessa:

I am saving your hide, again. These ladies aren’t what they seem to be.

Boone:

I knew it!

Alonzo:

No you didn’t.

Boone:

I knew something was off, which of course means...
(Boone thinks to himself for a moment.)

Boone:

Odessa what’s going on?

Odessa:

What’s going on is these women lure men here, rob and kill them.

Boone:

Aha, I knew it. Sirens trying to ply me with alcohol and...

Alonzo:

Shut up Boone.

Odessa:

They did it to those cowboys and they were about to do it to you.

Carson:

Oh they were not, you are just crazy old...
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(As Carson talks Ada rushes at Odessa with her knife drawn. Odessa
aims and shoots her in the shoulder. She screams and drops to the
ground. Carson starts yelling.)

Carson:

Oh Damn!
(Odessa turns her pistol on the other ladies.)

Odessa:

Drop your weapons before I do the same to you.
(Abigail and Amelia slowly remove a small pistol and a knife and
drop them on the ground. Carson stares at this disbelief.)

Odessa:

Any more objections Carson?
(Carson just keeps his mouth shut. At that moment Cassidy enters
with a rifle pointed at Odessa.)

Cassidy:

If he doesn’t, I have a few.
(Odessa turns to face Cassidy.)

Cassidy:

So what’s next Miss Odessa?

Odessa:

Well we could shoot each other dead or you could deal with that.
(Odessa motions behind Cassidy as smoke starts billowing in.)

Odessa:

Wanted to make sure that you were out of business, so I started a fire in
your kitchen. Seems like it is going pretty good now.

(Cassidy loses her cool.)
Cassidy:

You, you…

Odessa:

You can stand there thinking of ways to insult me or you can go stop that
fire and my friends and I will be on our way.
(Cassidy doesn’t know what to do, finally she lets out a scream and
backs up to where the smoke is coming from. Odessa keeps her gun
pointed in Cassidy’s direction and backs up towards the men. They
gather around her.)

Alonzo:

That was incredible!

Boone:

You are a remarkable…

Odessa:

Listen boys, you can stand there complimenting me all day or we could
get out of this fire.

Boone:

Good point.
(The men exit quickly. Odessa stops at the ladies. She holds out her
hand.)

Odessa:

You took something that didn’t belong to you.
(Abigail is reluctant, Odessa points the gun at her and then she
quickly hands Odessa Earnest’s billfold.)

Odessa:

It has been a pleasure staying at the Oasis, thank you for such a lovely
time.
(With that Odessa exits as the ladies help Ada to her feet as smoke
continues to come in.)
(Blackout)
(Cassidy is sitting on the ground by herself, she looks worse for wear.
After a moment, Abigail and Amelia help Ada on stage.)

Cassidy:

It’s all burned up, there is barely anything left.

Abigail:

Miss Cassidy we need to get Ada some attention and talk about what
comes next.

Cassidy:

Next? What do you mean next?

Abigail:

The Oasis is gone.

Amelia:

There is no reason to stay.

Cassidy:

We can rebuild, we can bring it back, we can...

Amelia:

It’s time to stop saying we.

Cassidy:

What?
(Maris and Sheriff Rhodes enter quietly and watch the scene unfold
in front of them.)

Amelia:

I’m leaving and so are the other girls.

Abigail:

We can’t repay you for all you done for us, but this was your dream, not
ours. It’s gone and so are we.
(Cassidy stands with her rifle.)

Cassidy:

You traitors, get out of here then.

Abigail:

I know you’re angry but you should come with us.
(Cassidy levels the rifle at them.)

Cassidy:

You best get before I decide you need killing as much as that Odessa
does.

Abigail:

Very well Miss Cassidy.

Amelia:

I hope you get what you need.
(Abigail and Amelia help Ada offstage. After a moment Maris and
Sheriff Rhodes walk to Cassidy who raises her rifle to them when she
sees them.)

Rhodes:

No need for hostilities my dear.

Cassidy:

I’m not your dear. You both best be going because I am not in the mood.

Maris:

Don’t imagine you are. You have the look of someone who has been
through the proverbial wringer.

Rhodes:

We saw the smoke and decided to investigate, truly fortuitous we did.

Cassidy:

And why is that?

Rhodes:

Because we heard your conversation as we approached.

Maris:

My companion and I have been lost for a while now. We have been
tracking a rather elusive quarry. Not something I would have imagined
when I first laid my eyes on her. She has been proven to be more
resourceful than I ever would have imagined.

Rhodes:

I hate to admit it, but I had begun to lose faith that we would find what we
searched for. I feared we would have to return to the embrace of the South
without finding the satisfaction we both demand.

Maris:

It seems like us, you have been wronged by the same damn-ed woman.

Cassidy:

Is that so? I’m listening.

Maris:

It is lucky that we had decided to not give up the chase yet. We knew we
were on the right path but recently their trail had gone cold. In this large
open country, we were afraid we would not lay eyes on her again. That we
would not be able to kill her and her fellow northern scum.

Cassidy:

I’m not surprised that Odessa has made enemies.

Rhodes:

She has indeed, but we know now that we are close and have a chance to
catch her still.

Cassidy:

You have much more than a chance gentlemen.

Maris:

Of course we do, thanks to my expertise in all manners of tracking and
my almost preternatural inclination towards revenge and...

Cassidy:

Not because of that, my god man, you do like to hear yourself talk, don’t
you?

Maris:

Don’t believe I am the only one miss.
(Cassidy looks to Sheriff Rhodes, he just sighs and nods.)

Cassidy:

Finding Odessa has nothing to do with you, you will find her because I
know exactly where she is going.

Rhodes:

You do? This one here has no idea. We could have interrogated their
comrade, but you shot him before we could ask a question.

Maris:

Because he deserved it. I never asked them a thing because I care nothing
about their personal lives. I just assumed they would be my prisoners until
the day they shed their mortal coil.

Cassidy:

Good news for you then, I know their destination and I will give you that
information.

Maris:

Fantastic.

Cassidy:

On one condition.

Maris:

Wench!
(Sheriff Rhodes steps forward to calm down Maris.)

Rhodes:

Forgive my travel companion, what can we do for you my fine lady?

Cassidy:

I’m coming with you so I can see Odessa get everything she deserves.
(Maris steps forward to Cassidy.)

Maris:

You will do no such thing, I don’t need any one-eyed man speaking for
me. We would not bring with us some weak...
(Cassidy levels her rifle at Maris and it is touching him.)

Maris:

What I mean to say is welcome aboard.

Scene 6 - The Swamp
(Boone, Alonzo and Carson are all sitting next to each other. They
look tired. Odessa is standing off to the side of them, she practices
drawing her pistol and aiming. She takes a few shots as well. After a
moment she stops and just stares off into nothing. The stage is blank
except for some weeds.)
Boone:

I keep hoping that if she stares long enough she will find a way out of this
infernal swamp .

Alonzo:

We finally make it out of the south in one piece only to get lost on our
side of the country. Thanks to you kid.

Carson:

I’m not a kid.

Alonzo:

No, I don’t want to hear it. You said you had been this way before, you
said you knew where we were going.

Carson:

I do.

Boone:

If that is the case then stand up and lead us out of this god forsaken land.
No, I didn’t think so.

Alonzo:

Stupid kid, why did we listen to you?

Carson:

Odessa was the one that said you should follow my lead.

Alonzo:

No.

Boone:

No, you don’t get to do that. She gave you a chance and you bungled it.

Alonzo:

Yeah.

Boone:

Bungled it, do you hear me. Bungled it!
(Boone gets very upset. Alonzo holds him back.)

Alonzo:

It’s OK Boone, it’s OK.

Boone:

I just, I just want to go home.

Alonzo:

We all do.
(Carson gets up and walks over to Odessa. She doesn’t say anything.)

Carson:

See anything?

Odessa:

Sure thing, swamp, swamp and more swamp. Wait, I see something up
ahead...

Carson:

What is it?

Odessa:

Swamp, that’s all there is.

Carson:

I’m sure you blame me too.

Odessa:

I don’t blame you kid, you were just trying to help. We are the ones that
listened to you.

Carson:

Alonzo and Boone sure hate me something fierce.

Odessa:

They will get over it.

Carson:

I don’t know about that. They already didn’t like me, add this to it and...

Odessa:

Wait, you think they don’t like you?

Carson:

Course they don’t. All they ever do is give me a hard time and call me a
kid.

Odessa:

That’s because you are Carson. What are you, eighteen now?

Carson:

That’s right.

Odessa:

You’re like a kid brother, you’re annoying and do incredibly foolish
things.
(Carson is sarcastic.)
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Carson:

Thanks.

Odessa:

But that don’t matter. Sure they have to give you a hard time, but at the
end of the day they care. If they didn’t, you would have been left behind
in the South.
(Carson looks a little ashamed.)

Carson:

Sounds like they were going to but it was you that kept them from doing
it.

Odessa:

They wouldn’t have actually left you, I just reminded them of that is all.

Carson:

I think you did more than that. And back at the Oasis, you could have
continued on, but you risked your life to save us, again. Why?

Odessa:

Why?

Carson:

I hate to say it, but I ain’t never been nothing but awful to you, even
before we were prisoners.

Odessa:

I wouldn’t exactly say that.

Carson:

Truly, I used to talk behind your back all the time...

Odessa:

OK

Carson:

And call you names...

Odessa:

That’s enough.

Carson:

And talked about you being ugly and old and all...

Odessa:

Please get to your point.

Carson:

I don’t get why you keep helping us, why you keep helping me.

Odessa:

Because that’s what you do for your fellow soldiers. I know I was just a
nurse but I feel a kinship with you all. We’ve been through so much
together, that makes us comrades.

Carson:

I guess it does.

Odessa:

Plus my Jesse, God rest his soul, wouldn’t ever forgive me if I didn’t get
you lot home.

Carson:

He was a good man, a good commander.

Odessa:

That he was. So for the next short while you may want to keep to yourself
a bit and not push Boone and Alonzo, but they will forgive you. We’re all
in this together to the end. Just hopefully that end isn’t in this swamp.

Carson:

Thanks Odessa.

Odessa:

Now you run along, I’ve got to keep here all stoic like for a bit yet.
(Carson starts to go off.)

Odessa:

Oh and kid.
(Carson turns and starts to talk but Odessa interrupts him.)

Odessa:

Yeah, yeah, you aren’t a kid. You want everyone to believe that, might be
time to stop acting like one.
(Carson thinks to himself and then just nods to her. Odessa turns
back to staring off into nothing. After a moment a figure enters with a
hat worn low.)

Jesse:

Very inspiring, couldn’t have said it better myself.
(Odessa draws her pistol on the figure.)

Odessa:

Stranger, you best tell me what you are doing out here in the middle of
nowhere before I shoot you where you stand.

(Jesse takes off his hat. Odessa slowly realizes who it is.)
Jesse:

Already happened once, don’t relish the thought of it happening again.

Odessa:

Jesse? Is that you?

Jesse:

It is indeed dear wife.

Odessa:

But, how?
(Odessa goes over to him.)

Odessa:

How are you here, I saw you die.

Jesse:

That you did, not my best moment.

Odessa:

I don’t understand.

Jesse:

You ain’t going to get much of an answer from me. All I know is I’m
here.

Odessa:

Am I dreaming? Hallucinating from lack of drinking water and food? Did
I just up and lose my mind?

Jesse:

Maybe all the above. Maybe none of it.

Odessa:

Whatever it is, I’m glad to see you again.

Jesse:

I’m thankful to lay eyes on you as well.

Odessa:

Hope this doesn’t mean I’m about to drop dead myself.

Jesse:

That ain’t going to happen.

Odessa:

I don’t know, we may never find a way out of this infernal place. I think
we are going to die here, and it’s my fault.

Jesse:

And why’s that?

Odessa:

Because they needed me to lead them home and I couldn’t do it. I’m a
failure

Jesse:

You don’t give yourself enough credit, you never have.

Odessa:

How’s that?

Jesse:

You’ve kept them alive so far, pulled them, kicking and screaming at
times, out of the South and now you are almost there.

Odessa:

Almost doesn’t mean much when we are going to die in this swamp.
(As the two talk Earnest enters.)

Earnest:

Now that don’t sound like the woman I met.

(Odessa and Jesse turn to Earnest.)
Odessa:

Earnest?

Earnest:

Woman I met was a spitfire and wouldn’t let a little bump in the road beat
her.

Odessa:

To be fair you didn’t know me very long.

Earnest:

Long enough to know you aren’t the type of person that gives up.

Odessa:

Kind of you to say.
(Jesse looks back and forth between the two of them.)

Jesse:

Hate to interrupt but who the hell is this?
(Earnest turns to Jesse.)

Earnest:

Name’s Earnest.
(Jesse shakes his hand.)

Jesse:

Jesse. And how is it you know my wife?

Earnest:

We met briefly, had a moment.

Jesse:

A moment?

Odessa:

Well this is awkward.

Jesse:

You seeing other men wife?

Odessa:

To be fair you are dead and it has been a while.
(Jesse thinks to himself for a moment and then smiles.)

Jesse:

True. So what’s your story stranger?

Earnest:

Oh I’m dead.

Jesse:

Me too.

Earnest:

How do you like it?

Jesse:

It’s different for sure, it’s that first moment after...

Earnest:

I know what you mean, how about...

Odessa:

I’m glad you two are connecting.

Earnest:

Seems like a swell guy, got good taste in women.

Jesse:

Right back at you.

Odessa:

This is strange.

Earnest:

I guess it is but I do think there is a reason both of us are here right now.

Odessa:

There is, care to enlighten me?

Jesse:

I think we’re here to remind you of the kind of woman you are.

Earnest:

The kind that doesn’t let anything stop her.

Jesse:

The kind that cares for and protects others.

Earnest:

The kind that ain’t going to let a swamp get the best of her.

Odessa:

I appreciate all of that, but it sure seems like I ain’t any of that.

Earnest:

Well that is a bunch of hogwash, pardon my french.

Jesse:

You give up, you die. Alonzo dies, Boone dies and Carson dies.

Earnest:

For what it’s worth, I don’t think you are going to give up. But what do
we know, we are just a couple of dead handsome devils.
(Earnest and Jesse start to leave.)

Odessa:

Jesse.
(Jesse stops and looks back.)

Odessa:

It was good to see you again, even if it is just a figment of my deranged
mind.

Jesse:

It was a blessing, whatever the cause.
(Odessa pulls out Earnest’s billfold and steps to him.)

Odessa:

And Earnest, I believe this is yours. Didn’t seem right for them to keep it.

Earnest:

Mighty kind of you.
(Earnest takes the billfold, he looks inside it.)

Earnest:

I seem to be a bit light.

Odessa:

Never said I was a saint, since you were, well dead, we needed the money
a bit more. Sorry.

Earnest:

You’re right, not much need for money now but I thank you kindly. Be
seeing you again Odessa.

Odessa:

I hope neither of you are offended, but I hope that is a ways off.

Jesse:

So do I. Until then, you best get to work.
(Jesse nods to her and goes back and exits with Earnest.)

Jesse:

So how did it happen to you?

Earnest:

Thieving women, you?

Jesse:

Insane Confederate General.

Earnest:

Now you have to tell me that story.
(The two talk as they exit. Odessa stands by herself for a moment and
nods. She looks to the Soldiers.)

Odessa:

You all get over here.

Boone:

Can’t you just let us die in peace?

Odessa:

No, because we aren’t dying. We are going home.
(The Soldiers stay seated.)

Alonzo:

How do you figure that?

Odessa:

Because we haven’t come this far, we haven’t been through everything to
just give up now. Carson.

Carson:

Yeah?
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Odessa:

When we came this way, you said you had seen this swamp before.

Carson:

I had, I was just a young’un, but my family came through here.

Boone:

You said it would be a shortcut.

Carson:

It should have been, I just don’t remember how exactly to get through it.

Alonzo:

How do we find our way out? We tried following the sun, but we can
barely see it and we just keep walking in circles.

Odessa:

It can’t go on forever, we just have to keep going. I trust Carson, he says
this way can get us home so it will. We have two choices, we lay down
and die or we keep marching until we get out.

Boone:

That’s fine and all Odessa, but we haven’t eaten in days and are too weak
to keep going.

Alonzo:

I’m spent.

Carson:

I don’t have anything left in me.

Odessa:

That don’t sound like the talk of the men that I traveled across this
country with. The men that volunteered to fight in a righteous war. Men
that didn’t let a madman break them. Those men wouldn’t ever give up,
they would keep going until they dropped, and
then they would keep going some more. So are those the men in front of
me or did I lose them somewhere along the way?
(The men look at each other. Carson stands up.)

Carson:

You didn’t ma’am, Private Carson Scheer reporting for duty.
(Alonzo and Boone stare at each other for a moment then both stand.)

Alonzo:

Private Alonzo Smith reporting for duty.

Boone:

Corporal Boone Bennett reporting for duty.
(The three men salute Odessa. She doesn’t know what to say but she
salutes them back.)

Carson:

Lead the way ma’am, we’re with you.

Alonzo:

We’ll follow you to hell and back.

Odessa:

How about you just follow me home?

Boone:

That we can do ma’am, that we can do.
(Everyone gathers up their supplies and exits.)

Scene 7 - The Farm
(There is some farm equipment strewn about the stage. After a
moment Odessa enters with the other men behind her. They all look
tired and worn out.)
Odessa:

Smell that air boys, that’s Pennsylvania air.

Boone:

I honestly didn’t think I would live to see the day.

Alonzo:

Me neither.
(Boone looks to Alonzo and he smiles.)

Carson:

Thanks to you Miss Odessa we made it.

Odessa:

It wasn’t just me. Just nudged you a little here and there.

Carson:

It was more than that.

Boone:

We would have been killed several times if not for you.

Odessa:

I guess that is true. You all are very prone to being murdered.

Boone:

True, but now we are home and nothing bad will happen to us again.
(Just as Boone says that, Maris enters.)

Maris:

Well, well, well if it isn’t my former prisoners?
(Alonzo punches Boone.)

Alonzo:

You just had to say it.

Odessa:

General, what, how?

Maris:

Shocked to see me again you duplicitous witch? You thought you could
be free of my wrath, my vengeance? What a fool you truly are. There is no
corner of this world that I would not follow, no place in which you could
hide.

Odessa:

How did you know this was my home?
(With that Cassidy enters, she has her rifle pointed at the group.)

Cassidy:

Because of me sweet Odessa

Odessa:

You! I should have killed you when I had the chance.

Cassidy:

Probably should have, but you didn’t. But what you did do was unburden
yourself to me. Told me all about your lovely home and where it was. I
just had to bat my eyelashes and men along the way were more than
happy to tell me exactly how to get here.

Odessa:

If you all are here, where is my family?

(Sheriff Rhodes enters pushing Mother and Ruby onstage.)
Odessa:

Mother!

Mother:

Odessa, bless the lord you made it home!
(They want to go to each other but Sheriff Rhodes keeps a hold of
her.)

Rhodes:

None of that now. While I do find it distasteful to hurt women, in your
case I would make the exception.

Ruby:

Odessa you need to be careful, these are dangerous people.

Rhodes:

That we are, but Odessa already knows that. She knows that well.

Mother:

That may be, but my daughter is not one to trifle with.

Cassidy:

Very true, that’s why we have you at gunpoint. We three underestimated
your daughter and it cost each one of us. It won’t happen again.

Maris:

Truly, only a fool does not learn from his mistakes, and General Maris
Abernathy is no man’s fool, he...

Cassidy:

Dear lord General do you always have to go on and on?

Maris:

Pardon?

Cassidy:

You just keep going, I’ve never met a man that loved to hear his own
voice more!

Maris:

Watch your sharp tongue woman, you cannot speak to the great General
Maris...

Rhodes:

Abernathy. You don’t always have to refer to yourself by your full name.
By this point we know who you are. Also, you don’t need to give a speech
about every little thing that happens. It’s tiresome.
(As the three villains argue Odessa measures the situation.)

Maris:

My speeches inspire all around me, it is not for me that I do them, it is
for...

Cassidy:

I swear to God almighty that if you keep running your mouth I am not
liable for my actions.

Rhodes:

Now Miss Cassidy, I do understand that General can become quite
tiresome but...

Cassidy:

And you can stop with your fake gentlemanly demeanor.

Rhodes:

Fake, how dare you disparage my honor.

Cassidy:

Your honor? Don’t make me laugh, you are one of the most vicious men I

have ever met. Outside of Virginia you nearly beat a farmer to death for
accidently spilling on your boots.
Rhodes:

You know these are my good boots!
(As they argue Odessa starts to go for her pistol. As she does, Maris
draws his pistol quicker and points it at her.)

Maris:

We won’t be having any of that now.
(Sheriff Rhodes and Cassidy see this and point their own weapons at
Odessa’s family.)

Ruby:

Odessa you can stop them!

Maris:

I’m afraid she cannot, she can’t even save herself.

Mother:

You know nothing about my daughter. Keep running your mouth all you
want but hear me now, you won’t leave this place alive.

Maris:

I see where you get it from Odessa. Your mother would do well to know
her place.

Odessa:

And you would do well to not threaten my family.

Maris:

Defiant to the very end, admirable. And know this, it is the end.

Rhodes:

That it truly is.

Alonzo:

Fine, it’s the end. Do us all a favor and get on with it?

Rhodes:

Be careful what you wish for boy, you might just get it.

Alonzo:

Anything is better than having you yammer on and on.

Rhodes:

Very well.
(Sheriff Rhodes starts to point his gun at Alonzo.)

Maris:

Hold on there a moment Sheriff.

Cassidy:

What are you talking about? We traveled a long distance to get revenge.

Rhodes:

It is within our grasp, we have waited long enough for my liking.

Maris:

Revenge is indeed what we came for and I want to savor it.

Mother:

Do what you are going to do, you worm of a man.
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Ruby:

You won’t have us beg for our lives.

Maris:

I don’t need you too, no all I need you to do is die first and have Odessa
watch.

Cassidy:

Oh, I like that General.

Rhodes:

It seems so cruel, I love it.
(Odessa steps forward, Cassidy levels her rifle at her and she stops.)

Odessa:

You don’t have to hurt my family. Take your revenge and be done with it,
but you don’t have to do this.

Maris:

True, I don’t, but I choose to. I choose to because it will hurt you and
there is nothing in this world I want more. You are the one I want to suffer
most. I think we will kill your men before you as well.
(Carson and Alonzo push forward to try and get to Maris but he fires
his gun in the air and they stop.)

Maris:

I respect your determination boys, but it won’t do you any good. This is
how it ends for you all, high time you made your peace with that.

Carson:

Do what you are going to do then.

Alonzo:

But we are going to die on our feet.

Maris:

Oh, I don’t think so.
(Maris nods to Cassidy who hits Carson and Alonzo in the back,
knocking them to the ground.)

Odessa:

No, stop it!
(Cassidy turns to Boone to hit him as well but he is frozen.)

Cassidy:

What about this one?

Maris:

Mr. Bennet, a coward to the very end. At least your fellow soldiers wanted
to try and fight, but here you stand frozen with fear.

Boone:

Please don’t.
(Cassidy mocks him.)

Cassidy:

Please don’t. How can you even call yourself a man?

Rhodes:

Pathetic, he’s almost not even worth killing.
(Boone looks to Sheriff Rhodes with a glimmer of hope.)

Rhodes:

I said almost.
(Maris walks up to Boone and looks him up and down. Boone cowers
in front of him.)

Odessa:

Leave him alone, you don’t have to terrorize him.

Maris:

You don’t tell me what to do woman!
(Boone starts to weep a little.)

Maris:

Dear lord man, you are just taking all the fun out of this. Let him stand
alone, he can go last.
(Maris motions to Cassidy and she goes and stands behind
Alonzo and Carson who are still on the ground. Maris walks Odessa
forward, leaving Boone all alone near where Sheriff Rhodes and
Odessa’s family are.)

Maris:

I do believe it is past time to begin. Your men will die, your family will
die and then and only then will you. All of this will be because you
crossed me, had you not, only you would have had to suffer. I want you to
think on that in your last moments.
(Sheriff Rhodes gets Mother and Ruby to their knees and stands
behind them with his gun drawn. Odessa’s hand goes to her pistol but
Maris puts his gun right on her chest.)

Maris:

No heroics now Odessa. You may want to turn your head, no reason for
you to see this, hearing will do just fine.

Odessa:

I’m sorry.

Mother:

Hush now daughter.

Ruby:

We will see you soon.

Maris:

That you shall. Sheriff.
(Maris nods towards Sheriff Rhodes who raises his gun at Odessa’s
family. Everyone braces for the shot. At that moment Boone snaps
out of his stupor and dives screaming in front of Sheriff Rhodes’ gun.)

Boone:

Boone!
(Sheriff Rhodes FIRES his gun, hitting Boone who falls to the ground.
Everyone is shocked by what just happened. Maris turns away from
Odessa.)

Maris:

Well, I’ll be damned.
(Cassidy sees what is happening and raises her rifle, with Maris’ back
turned Odessa draws and shoots Cassidy. She screams and falls to the
ground. Sheriff Rhodes turns to this, as he does Odessa’s family

wrestles the gun from his grasp.)
(Maris turns back to Odessa only to get punched by Odessa. He drops
his gun and falls to the ground. Odessa rushes to Boone.)
Rhodes:

Get off of me!
(Odessa’s family is able to get the gun away from Sheriff Rhodes but
he pushes them away. As he does Alonzo rushes up and punches him
in the face but screams out in pain. Alonzo holds his hand tenderly.)

Rhodes:

How is that hand treating you boy?
(Sheriff Rhodes laughs.)

Alonzo:

Yeah, it hurts.

Rhodes:

Come on then, the General said you were some kind of fighter, let’s see it!

Alonzo:

You know what, no.

Rhodes:

What?

Alonzo:

Yeah, I’m not going to. Think I’ve had my fill of fighting.

Rhodes:

What does that mean? You have to fight, you don’t get to just stop!

Alonzo:

Yeah I do, and he gets to do this.
(Alonzo motions to Carson who has gotten behind Sheriff Rhodes.)

Rhodes:

Huh?
(Sheriff Rhodes turns and is immediately punched in the face and the
stomach. He staggers back.)

Rhodes:

You, you are just a kid and I am Sheriff Nathaniel Rhodes.

Alonzo:

Oh, you really shouldn’t have done that.
(Sheriff Rhodes turns back to Alonzo.)

Rhodes:

What?

Carson:

I keep telling everyone, I… ain’t… no… kid!
(Sheriff Rhodes turns back to Carson just in time to get punched
multiple times, punctuated on each word, then lastly in the face with
such force he falls backwards, unconscious.)

Alonzo:

Good job ki…
(Alonzo stops himself.)

Alonzo:

Good job Carson.
(Carson smiles at Alonzo but then quickly comes back to reality and
looks to Odessa who holds Boone.)

Odessa:

Boone, you wonderful man.

Mother:

He saved our lives.

Odessa:

That he did, I knew he wasn’t a coward.
(With that Boone sits straight up and screams a little. Everyone
jumps back in shock.)

Boone:

I wouldn’t quite say that, but I do have some dignity.

Odessa:

Boone, how?
(Odessa helps Boone to his feet. She looks him over.)

Odessa:

How are you not dead, he shot you right in the heart?

Boone:

You tell me, you are the nurse.
(As Odessa checks Boone, her family walks up to him.)

Ruby:

Bless you sir.

Mother:

Thank you!

Boone:

You don’t have to do that. In that moment all I knew was that I was done
reading about brave men and it was time for me to be one myself.
Shakespeare wrote, ‘Cowards die many times before their death; the
valiant never taste of death but once.’
(As Odessa checks Boone she pulls out a book he had in his pocket. It
has a bullet lodged in it.)

Boone:

Well, I’ll be.

Alonzo:

A book actually helped someone.

Boone:

Been telling you that for years.

Odessa:

Oh you wonderful, lucky, lucky man. All of you, thank you.
(Odessa hugs Boone and pulls in Alonzo and Carson.)

Alonzo:

Least we could do.

Odessa:

I can’t thank you enough.
(As they all hug Cassidy writhes on the ground.)

Cassidy:

I hate you, I hate you with my entire being. You shot me, you witch.

(Odessa walks over to her.)
Odessa:

That’s what you get for threatening my family.
(Odessa calmly shoots her again in the shoulder. Cassidy screams.)

Cassidy:

What was that for?

Odessa:

His name was Earnest.
(Cassidy continues to writhe on the ground. Odessa walks away from
her slowly. After a moment she turns back and shoots her in the leg.)

Odessa:

That one’s because I don’t like you very much.
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(Odessa holsters her pistol. Cassidy continues to groan on the ground
but stops talking. Odessa turns to everyone who look at her
apprehensively. She smiles and laughs a little to herself and goes back
to them.)

Odessa:

I guess I should introduce you all. Momma, this here is Boone, Alonzo
and Carson.

Alonzo:

Ma’am.

Odessa:

This here is my sister, Ruby.
(Carson steps forward and kisses Ruby on the hand.)

Carson:

Charmed.
(Ruby giggles as Odessa steps in between them.)

Odessa:

Nope, that is not a thing that is happening. Don’t make me kill you after
dragging you across half the country.
(Everyone laughs a little. As they do Maris struggles to get to his feet.)

Maris:

You!
(Everyone turns to him.)

Maris:

How do you keep getting the best of me? How?

Odessa:

Honestly, it hasn’t been that hard.

Maris:

Enough! You best put me in the ground right now because I will never
stop coming for you. I will be the end of you, I will be the end of all of
you, I will be the end of this infernal country! I am the South, I am the
Confederacy, I am General Maris Abernathy!

Odessa:

And I am Odessa Richards and I have had just about enough of you.

Carson:

You want me to go shut him up?

Odessa:

Nope, he is going to answer to me.
(Odessa takes Sheriff Rhodes’ pistol from her Mother. She puts it on
the ground and kicks it over to Maris. He looks at it apprehensively.)

Odessa:

Pick it up. Go on.
(Maris picks up the pistol.)

Odessa:

Now you put that in your holster.
(Maris does.)

Odessa:

We are going to finish this. You all get back.
(Maris smiles and Alonzo goes to Odessa.)

Alonzo:

This is not a good idea, I know you have gotten pretty good with that but
we’ve all seen the General in action. He’s quick, I don’t know if I’ve ever
seen quicker.

Maris:

Many a man has seen how quick I am, why General Robert E. Lee himself
said he never saw a man draw as fast as I.

Odessa:

I’ve seen you draw but I’ve also seen you shoot and I got a good piece of
advice a while back so we need to finish this you and I. It’s time you paid
for what you did to Jesse.

Alonzo:

I understand you hate him but...
(Odessa turns to Alonzo.)

Odessa:

Alonzo, trust me.
(Alonzo wants to argue. He stops and nods to her.)

Odessa:

Now you all get back.
(Alonzo helps keep everyone back.)

Maris:

Thank you for this, I feared I would not get the vengeance that is owed to
me. Your foolishness knows no bounds. Your men may kill me after, but I
will die happy if you go first.

Odessa:

For once in your life, would you please just shut up.

(Maris just smiles. Odessa and Maris circle each other for a moment
then get into position. They stare at each other for what seems like an
eternity. Everyone tenses up. Maris looks intense and Odessa finally
flashes a smile at him.)
(Maris draws his pistol very quickly and fires, but it misses Odessa
who calmly aims and fires. Maris looks down at his chest.)
Maris:

That ain’t supposed to happen.

Odessa:

Well, if you spent more time practicing your aim then practicing your
draw I might be the one on the ground now.

Maris:

I will kill you…
(Maris tries to raise his pistol again but Odessa takes a step forward
and fires two more times. Each time Maris takes a step back. After
the last shot he falls to his knees.)

Maris:

I’m... General... Maris...
(Before he can finish he falls on the ground dead. Odessa just stands
there holding her gun. Her family rushes over to her. Alonzo, Boone
and Carson walk up to her. They all smile at each other.)

Alonzo:

You did it Odessa!

Carson:

It’s over, it’s finally over isn’t it?
(Odessa finally comes back to reality, she spins her pistol and then
holsters it. She breathes in deeply.)

Odessa:

It is boys because we’re home. We’re home.
(Blackout)
The End

