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(Lights come up on five chairs sitting in a sem
circle, with a cooler filled with cans of drink
sitting in the mddle. A stand is set up upstage
of the chairs, with a hunting trophy of sone sort
on it.)

(NARRATOR wal ks onto the stage nostalgically.)

NARRATOR

| know this place doesn’'t | ook |like a castle or
anything like that, but trust ne, it used to be. This
is the den of the Smith Muntain Hunting Cub. To the
peopl e of Huckl eberry, Kentucky, this is the summt of
Mount Everest. Not many have a key to get into this
bui | ding. The privilege of being a key hol der bel onged
to only five people in all of Huckleberry County. |
know what you’re thinking. You re thinking, "only five
in the whole dang county?" Well yeah, five is a |ot
consi deri ng Huckl eberry County only has one hundred
thirty eight people. The Cub is so exclusive because
it has to be. No one’s going to care about sonething
t hat everyone can get into easily, like jail. And being
excl usive was pretty good for the club too, cause with
| ess people, there was | ess people to start crap and
the good times could just keep rolling. It wasn't
exclusive in the sense that no one could ever get in,
there was a test that you had to pass to get in. And
trust me, even though the test was one nearly
i npossi ble to do, people still tried. For three
reasons, for bragging rights of getting into the cl ub,
to get in on all the good tinmes, and to get access to
guns. You see, a long tine ago, the Mayor of the town
i ssued sone weird law that said only hunting club
menbers and | aw enforcenent were pernmitted to have
guns; why he issued that law, | still don’t know. The
only place that people could practice shooting was at
the shooting range but all those guns are puny and are
attached to a table using a wire. People wanted the
freedomto hunt. People wanted to get in on the good
times. People wanted to be a nenber of the Smth
Mount ai n Hunting C ub.

(Li ghts down. NARRATOR exits. Lights

cone up to three of the chairs being

filled wwth a nmenber of the club. The

chair on the far SR is enpty.

JOHNNY sits in the mddle chair. In the

chair that COLTON is sitting

in, SKYLAR sits on COLTON S LAP. Each

club menber has a can in their hand and

is listening closely to the story.)



SAM
So there he was up in that tree stand. G eenhorn Johnny
over here is sweating up a storm you can feel the
sweat falling fromhis face to the bottomof the tree
where | was. This huge, once in a lifetinme buck has
absolutely no idea that Johnny is about to blow himto
Banbi heaven. | keep |looking up at himto see what the
heck he is waiting for, then suddenly Johnny yells out
cuss words that haven’'t been heard in the woods of
Huckl eberry County in probably fifty years.

SKYLAR.
Wait, |I'’mconfused. Did you not take the shot?

JOHNNY.
| did.

COLTON.
Well then why'd you start cussing? Did you m ss?

JOHNNY.
No. | forgot to load the gun and I left all ny bullets
in the truck. Dang thing just clicked when | pulled the
trigger and | felt like chucking it.
(ALL are | aughing at JOHNNY' S
m sfortune. ELI enters.)

ELI
Evening all.
ALL.
Hey Eli.
ELI
Johnny, out of ny chair.
JOHNNY.
Oh cone on, Eli. My chair has a spring in the back of
it that’s out of place and it’s hurting ny back. Yours
is confortable.
ELI
| know, that’s why | want it. Now get up.
(JOHNNY reluctantly gets up and heads for SKYLAR S
chair.)
SKYLAR.
Stop, don’t even think about it.
JOHNNY.

Oh cone on, Skylar. You aren’t even sitting init.



SKYLAR.
| could get up sone tinme soon and if |I do, | don’t want
to sit in ny chair after its had your factory-snelling
stench on it.

JOHNNY.
Seriously? Colton, reason with your woman here.

COLTON.
Nah, she’'s right, you stink. | wouldn’t risk it either.
| f you want, | got another knee open if you want to pop
a squat .

J OHNNY.

No thanks, this isn't a Vegas nightclub

(ELI sits in his chair, he is obviously
unconfortable.)

SAM
Eli, what are you doing here? | thought you couldn’t
come up here today cause the Fire House was havi ng sone
sort of a cerenony or sonething.

ELI
I f you re tal king about Randy Foster’s weddi ng that
none of us got invited to, it’'s setting up right now
and all but five of Huckl eberry County got invited. And
guess who those five are?

SAM
Us.

ELI
Yep. They told nme to clear out.

SAM
Did you at | east take sonme cake?

ELI
| did, but you know just as well as | do that that is a
Il ong drive up the nountain, and a man is liable to get
hungry.

SKYLAR.
| think it’s kind of ridiculous that Randy is
W thholding an invitation to his wedding fromus just
because we didn’t let himin the club.

SAM

Yeah, | nean, it's not |like we had a choice. It’'s not
our fault that he m ssed the shot.



ELI
It’s fine. | really don't care about ole Judge Randy’s
weddi ng anyway. Now we just have another story to tell.

COLTON.
Speaki ng of stories, Sam here was telling us about
Johnny’s little bullet |ess mshap the other day before
you cane in here.

ELI
Ah yes, that is now ny favorite Johnny story. | believe
we should sew a throw pillow with that story on it and
give it to Johnny so the little spring in his chair
won't hurt his back no nore.

JOHNNY.
Laugh all you want, but when it canme to the test to get
into the Cub, I passed with flying col ors.

ELI
Probabl y because you renenbered the bullets.

(Everyone freezes. Lights down. A spotlight
appears on the NARRATOR.)

NARRATOR
| shoul d probably explain to all of you what "the test"”
is. In the woods about three mles fromthe Smth
Mountain Hunting Club, there is a narrow clearing in
the valley. On each side of the narrow clearing, there
is aline of trees, filled with bird s nests. For sone
unexpl ai nabl e reason, these birds are faster than the
average bird. They fly like the wind and can usual ly
only be seen as blurs. The test is that you must shoot
one of the passing birds. It sounds sinple, but trust
me, these birds are the fastest creatures out there. To
acconplish such a feat gets you into the Smth Muntain
Hunting Cl ub, the place where good hunters go for good
| aughs and a conpany of good Sanmaritans.

(Spotlight off. Lights up. Scene resunes.)

JOHNNY.
Regardl ess, | passed and now |’ m not being a
little brat |ike Randy Foster is being. Not inviting
five people when you invited everyone else in town to
your weddi ng, who ever heard of such a thing?

CCOLTON.
Wel | Randy has al ways expected to get what he wants. He
was |i ke that back in high school. Wen he failed the
test and didn’t get into the club, that was probably
the first time he had heard no in his lifetine. And

( MORE)



COLTON. (cont’d)
besi des, he’s a judge so he's used to getting what he
wants. He's just a brat.

SKYLAR.
And that bride of his is no better. That Anna Farmer;
she didn’'t deserve to get homecom ng queen and she
knows it. Only reason she won was because she sl ept
with all the guys in the school to get their votes.

ELI
But then again, that was back in high school and it
really doesn’'t matter now.

SAM
Yeah, and besides, it was just Honmecom ng.

SKYLAR.
You only say it’s just honmecom ng because you won back
in your day. You know | would | ook good with that crown
on ny head.

CCLTON.
Heck yeah you woul d, but then again, you al ways | ook
good. | guarantee you | ook better than Randy Foster and
his bride conbi ned.

SKYLAR.
Aw, Col ton.

(They Kkiss.)

ELI
May | remind you all that this is a hunting club and
not the alley behind the drug store. No snoboch-faci ng.
Besi des, we don’t have tine for any of that right now,
because |’ve got sone cl ub busi ness.

JOHNNY.
If it involves getting new chairs, I'min.

ELI
No, it’s not about chairs, it’s about a new applicant.

SAM
Anot her one? There usually ain’t this many applicants
per nonth.

ELI

Yes, well this one is a first tinme applicant.



SKYLAR.
Who is it?

ELI
You renenber Jodi Ei senhower?

SAM
Un Sam Jodi is dead. It’s gonna be mghty hard for her
to try out for the club since she’s six feet under.

ELI
Not Jodi Ei senhower herself, it’s Jodi Ei senhower’s
boy, Jacob.

CCOLTON.
Jacob Ei senhower is applying to the club?

ELI
Yep, he canme down to the firehouse this norning and
asked nme if he coul d.

SKYLAR.
I s he even ol d enough?

ELI
He turned eighteen during his last week in juvy. He got
out three weeks ago.

SAM
W aren’t actually serious about letting that little
punk in are we?

ELI
It isn'"t a matter of whether we like the kid or not, it
is a mtter of whether he passes the test or not.

JOHNNY.
But Eli, this isn't the type of kid that you want in
the club. He's rotten.

ELI
What do you nean he’s rotten?

JOHNNY.
He’s just a bad apple; you put himin the pie and
you Il ruin the pie.

CCLTON.

Eli, think about it. This is the kid that took a
basebal|l bat to practically every mail box in town, has
vandal i zed npbre houses then | don’'t know what, and he’'s
stolen nore stuff fromthe busi nesses around here than
| care to say.



SAM
And we all know the story about his brother.
ELI
Now you know full well that that is a runor that the
wi ves of the deacons at church started.
SAM
| don’t know if it is or not, but with this kid's
history, | wouldn't put it past him
SKYLAR.
He is not the type of kid that we want in the club.
ELI
Now |isten, this club is exclusive, but it is not an
el ectoral club. The club rules state that so | ong as
t he applicant passes the test, they can get into the
club, it doesn't matter if the kid is a rotten apple or
not. | nean, look at ne. I was in jail and none of
y'all seemto care.
JOHNNY.
That’ s because we all know that you were young when you
got in and it was for sonething stupid and we know you
aren’t |ike that anynore.
ELI
That’ s exactly what | am saying. Look, | see a |ot of
myself in this kid, naybe he just needs to find a pl ace
that is filled with positive influences to guide himon
the right path.
SAM
(Reluctantly.)
You're right, Eli. W should at |east give the kid a
chance. And besides, it's the test, it’s not |ike just
anyone can pass it anyway.
ELI
Exactly, so you're all fine with it?
SKYLAR.
| guess we sort of have to be.
(JACOB enters SR)
JACOB.
Hey Chief, where’'s the pisser? | gotta take a | eak.
CCLTON.

You brought the kid up here?



ELI
Jacob, | thought | told you to wait in the truck

JACOB.
What? | gotta take a piss.

ELI
The bathroomis down the hall, second door on the l|eft.

(JACOB exits SL.)
CCLTON.
(Yelling after JACOB.)

And don't | eave the faucet running!

SKYLAR.
Eli, what the heck is wong with you? Wiy woul d you
bring that little brat up here?

ELI
Look, after | talked to you guys about letting him
apply, | was going to take himto go do the test. It’s
not |ike any of us have anything to do today anyway,
what with Randy’s wedding and all. Al the stores in
town are cl osed.

CCOLTON.
But you can’t bring himup here. He’s not even supposed
to be in the building if he isn't a club nenber.

ELI
He’'s just using the bathroom Wat do you want himto
do? Piss in the woods?

COLTON.
He’s a boy, he’'s got the equipnment for it.

SKYLAR.
Look Eli, we all get that you want the kid to find a
place that' Il help himbut I’mjust not sure if this is
the place for him

ELI
|’mtelling you he just needs a chance.

SAM

How about this, we interviewthe kid. If after the
interview we feel he isn't fit for the club, we just
say we' ||l do the test sone other time and then we just
push it off until he just says forget it.



JOHNNY.
| I'ike that.

SKYLAR.
Me too.

ELI
kay, let's do that. But hey, | want fair questions.
Gve hima fair shot Iike you would if he was just an
average Joe fromtown.

(JACOB enters.)
Jacob, have a seat.

CCOLTON.
Yeah, sit in that chair Johnny is sitting in.
ELI
No. Jacob, sit here.
(JACOB sits in the mddle chair.)
Jacob, the nmenbers of the club want to ask you a few
guesti ons.
JACCB.
| wouldn’t do anything like that, Sir. I'mtrying to be
a good boy so | can get out of here.
ELI
What ?
JACOB.
That’ s what you say in juvy when a guard asks you if
you did sonething. It’s gotten ne out of lots of
puni shments. Can | have a beer?
CCOLTON.
No, you cannot have a beer.
JACOB.
Well can | have a cigarette? They didn't let me have
any in Juvy, nowthat | amout |’ve got catch up with
what | m ssed out on.
CCLTON.
Shut up, Kid.
ELI
Col ton, be nice.
CCLTON.

| really amtrying, Eli.
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ELI
Jacob, can you answer their questions?

JACOB.
"1 try.

ELI
Thank you. Well, go ahead.

SKYLAR.
Al right Jacob, I’'Il start you off with two easy ones.
What all did you do in juvy?

JACOB.
Not hi ng much. They would tell us to wake up, we’'d wake
up. They’'d tell us to work, we’'d work. They'd tell us
to eat, we’'d eat. They'd tell us to sleep, we’d sleep.
It was just a giant, boring circle where barely
anyt hi ng ever happened. Only tines it wasn’t boring was
win sonme guy would run his nmouth in the yard and then
sone ot her guy woul d punch his fist down that guy’s
t hr oat .

SAM
Were you ever in one of those fights?

JACOB.
Once or twi ce. People stopped nessing with ne after the
first nmonth that I was in there. You know what kind of
cash they use in Juvy?

SAM
What ?

JACOB.
You know what kind of cash they use in Juvy?

SAM
| don’t know.

JACOB.
Teeth. Teeth you collect fromthe fights that you’ ve
won. The nore teeth you had, the nore powerful you
were. Even in Juvy, noney is power. But hey, at |east
we all had to work for it. Hard work too. It’s hard to
knock a guy’s teeth out, but once you get over that
fear that you'll break your own fingers when you punch
the guy, it becones a | ot easier. Does that answer your
guestion, Sweetheart?

CCLTON.

Don't you talk to my wife that way, boy.



