Scene 8: Seeing the Thing

The music and the northern lights fade.
It’s about ten minutes earlier—8:50 P.M. or so.
Dave and Rhonda appear.

They have been snowmobiling and have just arrived at
Rhondd’s cabin in the woods.

They are wearing full snowmobile regalia, replete with helmets,
gloves, and snowmobile suits.

Dave carries g present—a wrapped painting.

Rhonda and Dave kick the snow off their boots before entering
the winterized porch of Rhonda’ cabin.

This is the first time Dave has ever been inside Rhondas
house.

Rhonda is not particularly comfortable with this.

RHONDA. Okay. This is it. You're in. You're inside.

DAVE. This is the porch.
Dave would like to go further inside.

RHONDA. It’s winterized. [And this is as far inside as you're getting. ]
Beat.

So, Dave: What?! What do you gotta do in here that you couldn’t
do outside?

DAVE. Well, I got somethin; Wmamv, for ya, here.
Dave presents his wrapped gift.
This is Awkward Present Moment #1.
RHONDA. What’s this? .
DAVE. Its—. Its—. Its—. (Changing the subject explosively to dispel
the awkwardness.) Boy, that was fun tonight, Rhonda! >
RHONDA. Yeah!, [It] Was!
DAVE. I mean, twenty miles out there, >
RHONDA. Yeah!




DAVE. beans and franks at the Snowmobile Club, >
RHONDA. Yeah!

DAVE. twenty miles back, coupla beers at the Moose Paddy!
RHONDA. Awesome! -

DAVE. Yeah!, And, boy, you flew on your new sled, // man!
RHONDA. It’s a Polaris,” man!

DAVE. Iknow, and you whupped my butt!

RHONDA. Yeah! That’s what you get for ridin’ an Arctic Cat!’¢ Ya
get yer butt whupped! And I whupped it!

Rhonda playfully smacks Dave arésind .
as she t
DAVE. I know! s she teases him.

RHONDA. Whupped your butt! >

DAVE. Iknow! -

RHONDA. Whupped it! >

DAVE. I know!

RHONDA. Whupped your butt, Arctic-Cat-Man!!
DAVE. I know!, I know!, 'm not // sayin’ ya didn't!

RHONDA. You're not ever beatin’
n’ the Snowmobil iation’
Snowmobiler of the Year, you know! bl Associtions

DAVE. Iknow!

,zwo:&n.m:ww&:i%m:ﬂ». ;
good fur, ﬁ QnENUE&. .n.é::n.l.am all

And then everything settles,
RHONDA. That was fun.
Beat.
Rhonda and Dave look at the SSWW& gift Dave is holding.
This is Awkward Present Moment #2.

DAVE. So, this [present I have for i
X you] is, um... Well,
together now [for a good long time nowj]— o e been.

RHONDA. (Scoffing.) Together?1?

17 Pronounced, “pull-AIR-iss” Polaris is a popular brand of snowmobile

18 Arctic Catis a popular brand of snowmobile, and competitor of Polaris.
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DAVE. Well—

RHONDA. Together?!? What are you talkin’ about, “together”??2
DAVE. Well, we been friends for quite a few years now...
RHONDA. Yeah, so?

DAVE. And, well—...
Dave searches for but can’t find the words to convey what he

wants to say.
RHONDA. Well what?!?
DAVE. Shh!—and—and—and—... And here.
Dave shoves his gift on Rhonda.
Rhonda doesn’t know what to do with it, because these two
don't give each other presents.
RHONDA. What are you doin’ here, bud?
DAVE. Openit. :
RHONDA. “Together” Hm. I don’t know about this...
DAVE. Just open it.
Rhonda opens the present Dave gave her.-
We soon learn that it’s a piece of stretched canvas—a painting.
It’s best if the audience can’t see what it a painting of.
Rhonda stares at the painting for a while. .

And Dave hopes that, when Rhonda sees what he has painted
for her, she will want to be “together” with Dave and they will

live happily ever after. ,
But that’s not what happens.

RHONDA. What is it?

DAVE. (Stunned by the question.) What do you mean, what is it?

Can’t you...see what // it is?

RHONDA. It’s a picture.

DAVE. Yeah.

RHONDA. A paintin.

DAVE. Yeah.

RHONDA. Whered you get this? It Jooks homemade.
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DAVE. What do you mean it looks homemade?
RHONDA. It looks like someone really painted it.
DAVE. Well, someone really did paint it. [Like...someone like mel!]
RHONDA. (Realizing that Dave painted this painting for her.) Did
you paint this?
DAVE. Yeah!
RHONDA. For me?
DAVE. Yeah!
RHONDA. Oh...
Rhonda doesn’t quite know what to make of the fact that
Dave painted a picture for her.
Whyel?
DAVE. (Crestfallen that Rhonda would ask such a question.) Well—...
RHONDA. I mean...thank you! // Thank you., Thanks., Thanks.
DAVE. There you go!, That's what people say!, There you go! You're
welcome...
Rhonda props.the painting up against a crate—it’s best ifthe
audience still can’t see it.
And she sits in a chair and stares at Dave’s artwork.
RHONDA. So, Dave...I didn’t know you painted.
DAVE. Yeah. Thisis—... .. _
Dave. turns the painting right side up—because Rhonda
propped it up against the crate upside down.

I'm takin’ adult ed art. Tuesday nights. Merle Haslem™ over at the
high school’s teachin’ it—it’s real good—and this is my version of
one of those stare-at-it-until-you-see-the-thing things. Ever seen
one of these? Some of the old painters did it with dots. They called
it—... (Searches for—but can’t quite come up with—“pointillism?) ...
somethin'..but I did it with a buncha little blocks of colors, see, and
if you just look at the little blocks of colors, it’s just a buncha little
blocks of colors, but if you step back and look at the whole thing, it’s
not just a buncha little blocks of colors: If’s a picture of something.

19 Pronounced, “HAZ-lum?”
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RHONDA. Picture of what?
DAVE. I'm not gonna tell you, you have to figure it out.
RHONDA. Oh, come on, Dave!
DAVE. No, it takes a little time., It can be a little frustrating.
RHONDA. Well, why would you give me somethin’ that’s gonna
ustrate?!?
w><m. No-no-no, I just mean you gotta not fry to Hoow for mbﬁ?bm,,
that's what'll frustrate you. You gotta just kinda look at it, so it doesn’t
know you're lookin'’ at it.
RHONDA. What're you talkin’ about?
DAVE. Well.. .%oﬁ gotta trick it! >
RHONDA. Huh? o
DAVE. You gotta trick it!
Dave demonstrates “trickin’ it”
He walks mv\ the painting, stealing glances at it as he does.
Just...trick it!
Dave demonstrates how “trickin’ it” works again.
See? Walk on by, and...trick it! -
He demonstrates “trickin’ it” again.
See? Trickit!
Dave demonstrates again.
F,,# gotta walk on by and trick it!
He demonstrates dgain. “
RHONDA. (Amused and irritated.) Dave—what are you doin’?
What're you talkin’ about?

DAVE. You gotta not let it know. And hopefully you'll eventually

see what it is. It's a common thing—it’s moﬁmﬁrﬂm everybody knows.

Go ahead—tryitt '

RHONDA. (Skeptically.) Okay. | |
Rhonda reluctantly tries “trickin’ it” a few times, like Dave did.
[Note to the actors playing Dave and Rhonda: Feel %m.a to play
with adding language in the above “trickir’ it” section. N:mw
make sure it's all about “trickin” the painting. And—have fun!
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This “trickir’ it” business should be pretty darn Sfunny.]
DAVE. There ya go, there ya go!
RHONDA. (Giving up on “trickin’ it”) This is stupid. I don’t see
anything,
DAVE. No, you were doin’ good—!
RHONDA. (Putting an end to this ridiculousness.) Davell

DAVE. All right, all right, then, how about do this: Just do what
you usually do around the house at night, and check it out real
casual-like, like... :
Dave demonstrates how to check out the painting “real casual-
like”: He finds a mundane task or activity like tying his boot or
polishing the furniture as he casually checks out the painting.

[Note to the actor playing Dave: Feel free to give words to

— whatever it is you choose for your mundane task. A lame——

example: Oh, Jeez, I gotta polish the furniture.. .and then
polish some furniture and check out the painting casually.
This should be stupid and silly and hilarious.]

Rhonda watches Dave as he checks out the painting “real
casual-like”

And marvels at what a goofball he is. )
RHONDA. Well, I usually have a Bud and talk to you on the phone.

DAVE. Well, do that! I'll get you a Bud, and you can talk to me!
Wheres the kitchen—?

Dave has started making his way into Rhonda’s house, but
Rhonda stops him almost immediately: She does not want
him going inside. .

RHONDA. N-n-n-n-no! > * _

DAVE. What? e

RHONDA. I'm outta Bud. [I] Only got Natty Light.
Dave starts back into the house.

DAVE. All right, I'll get you a Natty Light, and you can have your
beer and talk to me—

Rhonda stops Dave again,
RHONDA. No-no-no!
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DAVE. Why not? Come on, let’s go inside and get us a coupla beers
and hang out! >
RHONDA. No! (Focusing on the painting.) We gotta trick this
thing, right?
Rhonda resumes the “trickin’ it” business.
See? ’'m trickin’ it!, Pm trickin’ it! Trickin’ it!, P'm trickin’ it!
[Note to the actor playing Rhonda: Have a blast with this
“trickin’ it” business. Riff on what Dave has done to “trick it”
And/or just trick it in your own way.]
DAVE. It's what people who've known each other for along time do:
They have some beers and hang out! Hey! Come on!! Hey!! HEY!!
QUITIT! . .
Dave’s raised voice puts a stop to Rhonda’s “trickin’ it” routine

. because this guy doesn’t raise his voice very often.

How many years I know ya?, I comie all the way out here every mm.am%
night, and I never been inside your house for beers!?! That’s not
natural. It’s unnatural, // Rhonda! So lets do what’s the natural
thing to do and go inside and have some beers and hang out!

RHONDA. Idon’t care what it is, I gotta trick this thing. Hey! E.m%.
hey-hey, DAVE!! Quit runnin’ your suck!! I gotta look! At this thing!

Rhonda pulls up a chair and sits and stares straight at the
painting, which frustrates Dave.

DAVE. You're doin’ it wrong! >

RHONDA. Shh! . ,

DAVE. That’s not [how you do it]—. You gotta trick it!, You gotta
trick itl—

RHONDA. Hey-hey-hey!, Okay, okay!! I got somethin’!

DAVE. Yeah?

RHONDA. Yeah! Yeah-yeah-yeah: Roadkill.

DAVE. What? .
RHONDA. Roadkill. Dead raccoon in the middle of the road.
DAVE. What?!? No! Thats not what it is!

RHONDA. Okay; deer. Dead bloody deer // in the middle of the road.
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DAVE. What?!? No!! Rhondal It's not//ad i i
ihe ot / a dead deer in the middle

RHONDA. Okay, moose. >
DAVE. What?!?
RHONDA. Dead bloody moose in the middle of the road.

U><mv. RHONDA!!! No!!! No!!! Thats not somethin’ I'd wanna paintll]
// That’s not even close to what it is! Dead #00se?!? Come on!!!

RHONDA. Well, that’s what I seel, I don® .
v ’ !, I don’t know what it is! X
get mad!, Jeezum Crow! atitisl, Don't

DAVE. You don’t see what it is?!?
RHONDA. No!

DAVE. Well, can I give you a hint?
RHONDA. Yeah!

Dave suddenly swoops in and kisses Rhonda smack on the Iips.
That’s the hint.

Rhonda §§&§wa wa.: and pulls
Deve o o2 ﬁ pulls away from or pushes

Then, angry/flustered:
What are you doin’?!? What was that?!? Why did you do that?!?
DAVE. "Cause I was givin’ you a hint.

RHONDA. Well, you can't just do that to someone!
DAVE. Well—

RHONDA. And don't ever do that again! >
DAVE. Okay—
RHONDA. To me! >
DAVE. Okay—
RHONDA. Ever, okay?!?
DAVE. Okay—TI’//m sorry.
RHONDA. And GET OUTTA HERE!!!

Rhonda storms off into the rest of the house.

Beat.

Dave is stunned,

DAVE. (To himself.) Jeezum Crow.
Dave sullenly gathers his things.
And his painting.
And leaves.
Little beat.
Dave suddenly returns.
(Yelling.) HEY, RHONDA!!
RHONDA. (From off.) WHAT?!?
DAVE. YOU REALLY ARE WHAT THEY SAY!
RHONDA. WHAT? WHAT DO THEY SAY:I?
DAVE. THAT YOU'RE A LITTLE HUNG UP, THERE! .
RHONDA. (Entering forcefully.) Who says that? .
DAVE. (Retreating—Rhonda’s tough.) Everybody.
RHONDA. Everybody who?
DAVE. Everybody, Rhonda. It’s what people in town say!
RHONDA. When?

DAVE. When they’re talkin® They say that you're a little hung up,
there, so I gotta be a little persistent, there, if wee ever gonna be
together, // and, boy, they were right!
RHONDA. Aaah! What is with you and all this talkin’ about us
bein’ “together” tonight?
DAVE. Rhonda! Come on! I like you! And everybody knows it! >
RHONDA. Everybody who? '
DAVE. And I want us to be together or go out or somethin’! And
everybody else does, too! :
RHONDA. Everybody who?
DAVE. Everybody!
RHONDA. Who, Dave?!? Who's sayin’ all this stuff?!?
This is a tough question to answer, because the people who
said this are Rhonda’s friends.
Ultimately, Dave realizes that he has no way out and
meekly admits:




DAVE. TJust...Suzette,
RHONDA. Suzette?
DAVE. Yeah, and Dan...

RHONDA. (In disbelief.) Suzette and Dan Harding said that I'm a

little hung up there and that we oughtta be together or go out or
somethin’?

DAVE. Yeah.
RHONDA. Well [why would they say that?]—.

Rhonda is hurt that people have been talking about her 1
life behind her back. sanoner v

Who else said that?

DAVE. Marci.

RHONDA. Marci?!?

DAVE. Yeah, and Phil, // and— >

RHEONDA. Marci and Phil?1?—

DAVE. Yeah—and Randy and Chad/Deena and Shelly,” and >
RHONDA. Randy and Chad/Deena and Shelly?1?—

DAVE. Lendall and Gayle, and > .
RHONDA. Gayle?!?

DAVE. Marvalyn and Eric, and >

RHONDA. Marvalyn...?

DAVE. Jimmy, and Sandrine, and East!

RHONDA. East?!? .

DAVE. Yeah. And that’s just to name a few...

RHONDA. (Deeply hurt.)*Well, why would they [say that we

oughtta be together behind my back]—...? I love those guys. I'm

good to .aSmm guys. Why would they say that? That’s talkin’ about
me. Behind my back. That's mean.

U><m. No, MumulH don't think they're bein’ mean, Rhonda. They
were just tellin’ me to go for it with you.. Zause they like you. And
me. Us. They’re rootin’ for us, Rhonda.

20 Insert the i i i i «
) appropriate names depending on which version of Scene 5, “They Fell” was
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RHONDA. Who’s rootin’ for us?
DAVE. Everybody! Gayle and Lendall and Randy and Chad/Deena
and Shelly? and Marci and Phil—
RHONDA. Well, they never told me that, that they’re “rootin’ for
us”"—
DAVE. Well, that's cause I told em not to tell you they were. ‘Cause
I wanted you to find out from me that I liked you. Not [from] them.
Beat.
Rhonda is still hurt.
But mostly confused.
Just—... P'm sorry if I made you mad. When I kissed you.
RHONDA. You can't just do that {kiss _moH.meSm like that], you
know.
DAVE. Yeah—I know—sorry—1I just thought you liked me the
way I like you. -
RHONDA. I do.
DAVE. (Stunned.) You do?
RIHIONDA. Yeah.I guess.
DAVE. (Taking this in.) Well...all right, then!

Little beat.

So...then, can I [kiss you] —wait—so, do you wanna be...together?
Rhonda thinks.
And then answers. ,

RHONDA. Yeah.I guess.
DAVE. (Overjoyed—but holding it together.) Well, all right, then!

Little beat.
So...then...can I [kiss you]—I would like to kiss you, if that’s okay.

Daye moves in for a kiss.
RHONDA. If’s not.
Dave stops.

21 Insert the appropriate names depending on which version of Scene 5, “They Fell,” was
performed.
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And deflates.
DAVE. Oh.
RHONDA. It’s not.
DAVE. Okay.
Beat.
And then Dave starts to go, because—what else can he do?
RHONDA. ’Cause—...
Dave stops and turns to Rhonda.
‘Cause I don’t know how.
DAVE. (Confused,) Huh?
RFIONDA. I don't know how.
Little beat.
I've never done it before.
DAVE. What do you mean?

RHONDA. I won arm wrestling at every Winter Carnival from

mmmw grade on, and I work in plywood at Bushey’s Lumber Mill, and
that's not what most men wanna...want.

DAVE. Oh, now, where do you get that?

RHONDA. From everybody.

W><vm. Well then...you got it wrong, Rhonda, cause, I gotta tell ya,
ere’s a lotta guys that think you're...somethin’ special.

RHONDA. Nah. , .

DAVE. Yeah! I mean—I do.
Beat,

So, um, have you never [really ever been with anybody]—?
A revelation. .

You never...have [been with anybody]...?

RHONDA. No.

DAVE. Oh.
Little beat.

Well...do you wanna [be with me]...?

Little beat,
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You know what?, Let’s, um...try [kissing each other]—... Um...
why don’t you try givin’ me a kiss, and see what happens. And 'm not
gonna make fun of you or nothin’ bad like that—if youre worried
about that—I promise...
Rhonda steps toward Dave. .
And it seems like she might kiss him...but then doesn’t.
RHONDA. No—no—let’s do the...this.
Rhonda goes back to the painting so she can work on figuring
out what Dave has painted for her.
Is it raspberries?
DAVE. Nope.
Dave goes to Rhonda and gently takes her hand.
Rhonda doesn’t acknowledge this, but doesn’t resist.
RHONDA. Apples? ..
DAVE. Nope. )
B Dave has stepped in between Rhonda and the painting.
RHONDA. Big open-faced strawberry rhubarb pie?
DAVE. Nope.
Rhonda and Dave stand face to face.
And look into one anothers eyes.
There are lots of feelings.
And then Dave slowly moves in for a kiss.
And then Rhonda suddenly finishes what Dave sturted, and
kisses Dave hard.
For a while.
And then she breaks away, overwhelmed.
Rhonda and Dave stand face to face for a beat.
Everything has changed.
RHONDA. You okay?
DAVE. Oh, yeah.
Rhonda suddenly kisses Dave again and the kiss turns into
Rhonda hugging Dave tightly, eyes closed.
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And then...Rhonda opens her eyes.
And the painting is directly in her eye-line,
And she finally sees what Dave has painted for her.

This is Magical Moment #8 (which happens at the same time
as Magical Moment #7, when Hope recognizes Daniel...
which happens at the same time as Magical Moment #6,
when Marci’s other shoe drops from the sky...which happens
at the same time as Magical Moment #5, when Chad and
Randy or Shelly and Deena fall in love with each other...
which happens at the same time as Magical Moment #4,
when Gayle sees her engagement ring and Lendall proposes
to her...which happens at the same time as Magical Moment
#3, when Steve realizes he’s feeling pain for the first time in a
long time...which happens at the same time as Magical
Moment #2, when the waitress tells Jimmy that her name is
Villian...which happens at the same time as Magical Moment
#1, when East opens the bag containing Glorys heart so he
can start repairing it—and Glory sees the northern lights).

k»SN.%o\S:&.ncvm%mammmo::&nﬁwno&& wmmv&&m:w%w
magical moment. .

The northern lights gently appear. -

RHONDA. Oh, Dave!
DAVE. What?
RHONDA. I see it! It's a—. I see it. Ifs—. .

Rhonda goes to the painting,

It’s nice. This is really nice. It’s good. You're good at this!
DAVE. Yeah?

RHONDA. Yeah.

-

r

Dave suddenly kisses Rhonda and breaks away.

DAVE. And you are very good at this [kissing]!

Rhonda suddenly kisses Dave hard and breaks away.

RHONDA. I thought itd be hard!

Rhonda suddenly kisses Dave hard again.

And it’s not!!!
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Rhonda kisses Dave again.

Atall...
Rhonda kisses Dave again.
And I feel like I wanna do it for a long time, but I also feel like I
wanna do somethin’ else...next...
Huge revelation.
And I think I might know exactly what that is!
DAVE. Yeah?
‘RHONDA. Yeah.
Music.
Rhonda unzips her Polaris snowmobile jacket and takes
it off. | /
And then nods to Dave, letting him know that she wants
him to do the same.
And Dave does: He unzips his Arctic Cat snowmobile
jacket...and takes it off.
And then Rhonda starts taking off her snowmobile pants—
and Dave follows Rhonda’s lead.

But then Rhonda realizes that she needs to get wm.x SHOW-
mobile boots off before she can take her snowmobile pants
off—and Dave realizes the same thing—and %NQ hop and
flail and fall to the ground as they try to get their boots off.

And they probably help each other get their boots .o&q

And then they help each other wriggle out of their snowmobile
pants.

And then Rhonda and Dave start to take off layer after
layer after layer [the more layers the better] of clothes
(jeans, track pants, hoodies, flannels, long sleeve tees, short
sleeve tees). . .
They do this with increasing speed and intensity until it’s
a bit of a frenzy, and we end up with two »om&&m. from
Northern Maine facing each other, wearing only their long
johns—with a great big pile of winter clothes on the floor
between them.
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Beat.

Rhonda and Dave face each other—in their long johns—
and they are breathless—and dying for each other.

So...are you ready for what comes next-next?
DAVE. Yeah.

RHONDA. Well, then, get yourself inside there, and let’s do what's
next-next!

DAVE. All right!!!

Dave starts into the rest of the house, and Rhonda starts to
Sollow—but stops.

RHONDA. Whoa—wait, wait!

Music cuts out.
DAVE. (Stopping.) What? -
RHONDA. We gotta be up at the crack ocrack tomorrow, We're
workin’ first shift. We can’t do this.

Dave and Rhonda sadly realize that they have to get up
early for work.

After a beat, Dave has a revelation, and he looks at Rhonda.
DAVE. Says who?

Little beat, .
RHONDA. (Catching Dave’ drift.) You mean...call in?

Dave nods.
Like we're sick?

Dave makes like he has a cough.
We're callin’ in?1?
. Dave m:mwmmmlemm& artificially.

And then—JOY. .

Music resumes. .
We're callin’ inl!! We're callin’ Chad/Shelly?!! *Cause you and me?
We're not workin’ first shift or any shift tomorrow!!

Rhonda kisses Dave and sends him into the house.

22 Insert the appropriate name depending on which version of Scene 5, “They Fell,” was performed.
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s,

You get yourself inside, there, Mister Arctic-Cat-Man, and you get
ready for what's next-next!
DAVE. Oh, I'm gonna! 'm gonna!
Dave exits into the rest of the house.
And Rhonda is about to follow—but sees the painting before
she does.
And picks it up and looks at it.
And loves it.
Then, from inside, we hear Dave call:
HEY, RHONDA! .
Rhonda snaps out of her reverie.
And heads inside.
And brings the painting with her—in such a way that we
finally get to see what it is.
It's a heart.
Music swells.
The northern lights glow more brightly.

End of Act Two

And we TRANSITION into the...
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