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ACT |

Scene 1

At Rise: Stage is conpletely dark. There is few
seconds of television "static’ and then a

t el evi si on announcer’s voi ce can be heard as he
reads a newscast.

ANNOUNCER
The blast off to Mars is set for less than a one half
hour fromnow. Astronauts Dirk McCoy and Skip Jacobs
are being shuttled to the | aunchpad at the nmonment and
Wi Il soon be strapped into s rocket that will carry
themon the first manned m ssion to the Red Pl anet. The
two astronauts have been training for this mssion for
nore than five year which will include a 156 day space
flight and then a stay of three years on the Mars
surface. Their home wll be a specially designed
habitat and research center that has taken NASA robots
nmore than six years to construct. (there is a
pause) Wit a nonent.. we are getting word that there
has been a problemat the |aunch pad.

At Lights Up: Two chairs are placed CENTER

STAGE. In front of the two chairs is the crude
controls of a space ship. A panel extends to the
fl oor so that you are not able to see the | egs of
t he astronauts and there are wires and lights on
the panel. Affixed to the panel is a large |ogo
of Mars with the words "Mars 1' encircling the
planet. Sitting in the STAGE RIGHT chair is a
COMMVANDER DI RK MCCOY. He is dressed in a ’space
suit’” with a bubble helnmet on his head. He is
maki ng sone final adjustnents to the knobs and
swi tches on the panel in front of him MCCOY
appears to be in his early thirties wth a
handsone, chiseled face. There is a slender mc
rising fromthe console and a small|l speaker in the
panel in front of MCCOY through which a thin

el ectronic voice from M SSI ON CONTRCL can be

hear d.

MCCOY:
Ah, M ssion Control. What seens to be the hold
up? Let’s get Jacobs in here and light this candle.

M SSI ON CONTRCL:
One nmonent, Mars 1. (there is a pause where severa
voi ces can be heard in the background) Ah, yeah,
Commander.. we’ve just gotten word that Captain Jacobs
apparently has injured hinself.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

MCCOY:
| njured hinself?

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Yea, Conmmander. You know t hose big hoses attached to
your suits?

MCCOY:
Yeah.

M SSI ON CONTRCL:
Well, it seens that while making his way up the tower
to the ship, Captain Jacobs tripped on his.

MCCOY:
Why, that clunmsy... how bad is it?

M SSI ON CONTRCL:
It | ooks like Captain Jacobs m ght have a sprained
ankle. ..

MCCOY:
Well, that’s not so bad..

M SSI ON CONTROL:
And a broken arm

MCCOY:
Ch. ..

M SSI ON CONTROL:
And a shattered tibia, |acerated shoul der, cracked jaw
and a doubl e herni a.

MCCOY:
Crap.. is he okay?

M SSI ON CONTROL:
W’'re pretty sure he also cracked two ribs, torn his
meni scus, has devel oped arthritis in his right knee,
has carpal tunnel syndronme in his left wist and has
devel oped a sudden debilitating fear of cats.

MCCOY:
From stepping on his air hose?

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Yes, Conmander.

There is a pause while MCCOY contenpl ates what to
do next.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

MCCOY:
Well, do | need to | eave the capsule or sonething? |
mean, is the m ssion over?

M SSI ON CONTRCL:
One nonent, Mars 1. We're going to put you on hold for
a nmonment while we confer.

There is a electronic click and then 'el evator
nmusi ¢’ can be heard coming fromthe speaker. After
a nonent, MCCOY calls back to M SSI ON CONTRCL.

MCCOY:
Hey, you guys. I’'mstill up here, strapped onto the
top of this rocket, renenber? Do | need to come back
down there or sonething?

M SSI ON CONTROL:
No, Commander. The Flight Director has given the okay
to go through with the m ssion using Captain Jacobs.

MCCOY:
Capt ai n Dani el s?

M SSI ON CONTRCL:
Yes, Captain Jacob’s backup.

MCCOY:
Backup? Jacobs had a backup?

M SSI ON CONTRCL:
Yes, Commander. In the event of an energency, NASA had
two other astronauts training for the m ssion at
an alternative site. Just in case.

MCCOY:
I n case of what?

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Sprai ned ankl es, broken arns, hernias, cracked ribs,
arthritis, cats..

MCCOY:
kay... | get it. (he pauses for a nonent to think) So
who' s Jacob’ s backup?

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Captain Sam Daniels, a highly qualified Air Force test
pilot.

MCCOY:

Test pilot, huh? ay. That sounds okay. And what
about m ne?

( CONTI NUED)
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M SSI ON CONTROL:
Your what, sir?

MCCOY:
My backup. Who was ny backup?

M SSI ON CONTRQOL:
Ah. .. that would be Pooki e.

MCCOY:
Pookie? |s he foreign or something? | know. He's a
hi ghly decorated Russian cosnonaut, right? That’'s it,
isnt it? You guys needed sonmeone with real experience
in outer space to replace ne, huh? A Russian Col onel.
no, Ceneral.. yeah, General VMVl adimr Pookie...
efski.... ovich... head of the Russian Space Agency and
two year commander of the International Space Station?

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Pooki e is a nonkey.

MCCOY:
A nonkey?

M SSI ON CONTROL:
A chi npanzee actually. They are very intelligent.

MCCOY:
You’ ve been training a nonkey to take ny place?

M SSI ON CONTROL:
No, Conmmander.. we’ve been training a chinpanzee.

MCCOY:
VWhat the. ..

M SSI ON CONTROL:
(interrupts)
No worries, Commander. You still have your slot,
al t hough Pookie was easier to train to use the space
toilet. Never once peed on the seat. W’ re only going
to have to replace one nenber of the crew, so
everything is fine, sir.

MCCOY:
A nonkey? Real | y?

M SSI ON CONTRCL:
Captain Daniels is suited up and should be entering the
capsul e at any nmonment. The mission is still a go at
T-minus thirty seconds. Over.

( CONTI NUED)
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There is a click as M SSI ON CONTROL ends their
comuni cation with the capsule. MCCOY sits
quietly for a nonent, nuttering to hinself.

MCCOY:
A nonkey.

From STAGE LEFT conmes the sound of a large neta
door bei ng opened and cl osed and after a nonent,
CAPTAI N DANI ELS enters wearing a ’'space suit’ and
bubbl e hel met. DANI ELS takes a seat next to MCCOY
and the two gl ance at each other for a
nonent. Finally MCCOY speaks.

MCCOY:

Vélcone aboard, Dani el s.

DANI ELS doesn’t say anything but sal utes MCCOY and
then starts working the buttons and knobs on the
control panel

MCCOY:
| hear you're a test pilot.
DANI ELS nods, still silent.
MCCOY:
Me, well, | haven't done any test piloting.... ah,

stuff.. but 1’ve made 296 carrier |andings. Now, that
right there is tough flying, right Daniels? (DAN ELS
gi ves MCCOY a thunmbs up but still hasn't said a

word) Well, | guess we're ready to go. (to M SSION
CONTROL) kay, M ssion Control, Daniels is here,
strapped in and ready for liftoff.

DANI ELS gi ves MCCOY a ’'thunbs up’ and returns to
working with the knobs on the panel.

M SSI ON CONTRCL:
Roger that, Mars 1. W are a go for main engine start.

MCCOY:
Roger, CapCom . go for main engine start. (he presses a
button on the control panel)

M SSI ON CONTROL:
10, 9, 8, 7, 6, 5, 4, 3, 2, 1.. blastoffl!

There’s a | oud expl osion and the sound of the a
rocket lifting off the launch pad. The two
astronauts shake and rattle in their seats as the
sounds of engine thrust can be heard.

( CONTI NUED)
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MCCOY:
M ssion Control, we have cleared the tower. |’ve got
green lights on ny panel. Daniels?

DANI ELS again gives a thunbs up and MCCOY
conti nues.

MCCOY:
Al'l green, Mssion Control. Ready to fire the boosters?

M SSI ON CONTRCL:
Roger, Mars 1. That’'s a go for firing final boosters.

MCCOY:
On ny mark, Daniels. 3..2..1... fire boosters.

DANI ELS presses a button on the control panel and
there is another |oud explosion and sounds of
engi ne thrust as the two astronauts are ’throw
back into their seats. The two astronauts shake in
their seats for a few nore seconds as the thrust
noi se begins to fade. Finally there is silence.

MCCOY:
Let’s see a nonkey do that.

MCCOY reaches up and takes off his helnet and sets
it on the floor. He turns to DAN ELS.

MCCOY:
It’s okay, Daniels. W'’re in orbit, you can take off
your hel net now.

MCCOY reaches forward and begins to check the
knobs and dials as DANI ELS begins to take off her
hel nmet. After taking off her helnet, DAN ELS pulls
of f the stocking cap that covers nost of her face
and hair, revealing that she is a very pretty
young wonman with long hair which she brushes back
out of her face after setting her helnmet on the
floor. MCCOY is still adjusting knobs and does not
notice his partner is a wonan.

MCCOY:
Boy, that was intense wasn’'t it? | tell you, my buddies
back hone in Texas think they' re real nen 'cause they
hunt and fish and drive big trucks. But that ain't
not hing conpared to riding on top of a rocket with
seven mllion pounds of thrust pushing on the bottom of
your seat. No, that right there is sonmething only us
real nmen can handle. Ain’t that right, Daniels?

( CONTI NUED)
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DANI ELS:
Yeah, real nen.

MCCOY | ooks over at DANI ELS and realizes that she
is a wmn. Hs jaw drops open at the sight and
DANI ELS smi | es.

MCCOY:
Hey, you're.. you're...

DANI ELS:
(extendi ng her hand to MCCOY)
Captai n Samant ha Daniels.. glad to make your
acquai nt ance.

MCCOY:
You're a... a..

DANI ELS:
You' re right.. that was sonething, wasn't it. Too bad
Pookie isn't here. He would have |oved that.

MCCOY:
You' re a woman!
DANI ELS:

Thanks for noticing, Comander. Wuld you like to go
ahead and do our post-I|aunch checklist?

MCCOY:
No.. | don’'t want to do a post-launch checklist. | want
to go hone.
DANI ELS:
What ?
MCCOY reaches forward and desperately presses sone
buttons on the control panel.
MCCOY:

M ssion Control? Conme in Mssion Control!

M SSI ON CONTRCL:
What is it Commander? Do you have a probl enf?

MCCOY:
You darn right | have a problem

M SSI ON CONTRCL:

Is it a fire? There should be a fire extinguisher
sonewher e under the console.

( CONTI NUED)
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MCCOY:
No, it'’s not a fire. It’s a wonan.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Come again, Mar 1. You' re breaking up

MCCOY:
| said there is woman up here. | thought you said
Jacob’ s repl acenent was nanmed Sam

DANI ELS:
That’ s short for Samantha. M/ father nanmed ne after
Samuel Adanms. The guy that signed the Decl aration of
| ndependence, not the beer.

MCCOY:
M ssion Control, Samis a woman. Did you know t hat ?

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Yes, Conmmander MCoy. W know Captain Daniels is a
woman and a very qualified one to fly this mssion with
you.

MCCOY:
But... but... she’'s...

DANI ELS:
A wonman.. you' ve said it four tines.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
s there a problem Commander?

MCCOY:
Heck, yeah, there’s a problem |’ mnot about to spend
the next three years of ny life cooped up in a space
ship and then a gl ass bubble on Mars with a..

DANI ELS:

Air Force test pilot?
MCCOY:

No.. a..
DANI ELS:

G aduate of MT with a PhD in Astrophysics?

MCCOY:
No.. with a wonman! M ssion Control, we’re turning
back. (to DANIELS) Were's the button that turns this
t hi ng around?

( CONTI NUED)
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DANI ELS:
|"msorry. NASA didn’t show nme that one. Maybe Pookie
knows. You want themto try and get himon the |line.

MCCOY:
(raising his voice)
|’m smarter than a nonkey!

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Pooki e is not a nonkey, Comrander. He is a chinpanzee.

MCCOY:
| don't care if he’s Leonard Ninoby. We are turning this
shi p around. Now.

M SSI ON CONTRCL:
|’ msorry, Commander M Coy, but after firing the final
booster, there is no turning back.

MCCOY reaches under the control panel and then
under his seat frantically.

MCCOY:
There’'s got to be a parachute in this thing
somewhere. \What kind of plane doesn’t have parachutes?

DANI ELS:
The kind that flies into space. Cone on, MCoy. Wuat’s
the big deal? I'’'ma wonman. So what ?

MCCOY:
So what? My ex-wife was a wonan. No, | take that back.
She’s really the devil. | shared a one bedroom
apartnent with Satan for nine years that wasn’t much
bi gger than that fishbow waiting for us on Mars and
there is not way | amgoing to be | ocked up with

anot her noody, hysterical female that tal ks non-stop
about drapes, throw pillows and carpet col ors.

DANI ELS:
|"mpretty sure the Mars Habitat cones furnished.

MCCOY:
You know what | nean. Jacobs and | were heading
towards the ultimte boy' s weekend. W' d been planning
it for years. Thirty-seven sports channels on the
satellite TV and all the freeze-dried nachos we could
eat. And now.. now.... | have to share it with a..

DANI ELS:
Wnman.

( CONTI NUED)
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MCCOY:
Yeah.. this is NOT what | signed up for. (back on the
radio) So, Mssion Control, if you could just push a
button or pull a lever or sonething and turn this thing
around, 1'Il get off and Oprah can get on.

M SSI ON CONTRCL:
Ah, Mars 1, we can’t do that. Mars is in opposition
now whi ch nmeans two nore years until another attenpt..
and we’ve spent a few hundred billion dollars to put
you and Captain Daniels into space so you're just going
to have to nake the best of it.

MCCOY:
But . ..

M SSI ON CONTROL:
No butts, soldier. (the voice starts to sound like a
drill sergeant) You're in this thing to the end, you
under me, Commander ?

MCCOY:
Vel | .

M SSI ON CONTROL:
| can’t hear you, soldier!

MCCOY:
(reluctantly)
Yes sir.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
kay. Now, just sit back and have a nice flight. Get
to know each other. It’s just the two of you for the
next four years so try to make the best of it. Ckay,
Conmander ?

MCCOY:
Yes, sir.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Good. M ssi on Control over and out.

The radio clicks off and there is silence for a
monment as DANI ELS just | ooks at MCCOY and smil es.
After a noment, MCCOY turns towards her.

DANI ELS:
Well... I would say that’s settled. Now, we have 156
days until we land on Mars and | for one plan to nmake
the best use of ny tinme. The way | figured it, we
shoul d have just enough tinme for the two of us to..

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 11.

She reaches into the bag she brought on the ship
and pulls out to balls of yarn and knitting
needl es.

DANI ELS (CONT) :
..knit matching Christnmas sweaters.

She hands one of the balls with two needl es
sticking out of it to MCCOY who sighs heavily and
then lowers his head and rests it on the control
panel .

BLACK OUT
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ACT 1

Scene 2

At Rise: The console and two chairs are stil
situated CENTER STAGE. Seated in the STAGE RI GHT
chair is DANI ELS. She has renoved her space suit
and is now wearing a dark blue junpsuit with the
NASA | ogo over the breast pocket. She is |ooking
into a mrror and applying a facial ’nud mask’
when the lights cone up

DANI ELS:
and nmy girlfriend, Sheila, said that if |I don't
noi sturi ze every single day on the trip to Mars that |
woul d be sorry. (pause) Are you listening to ne,
McCoy? | said | would be sorry..

MCCOY cal I s from of f st age

MCCOY:
I know, if you don’t noisturize. GCeez!

DANI ELS:
You know, Sheila is a real certified
cosnetol ogist. She works in the mall back hone and | et
me tell you, mster. She knows what she’s talking
about. Sheila says that you its easy to be born
beautiful but staying that way takes a | ot of hard
wor k. (pause) | said..

MCCOY calls from of f st age

MCCOY:
it’s hard work. |If we ever get back to Earth, |
going to go to the mall and beat Sheila to death.

DANI ELS:

Now, that’s not nice. Just because | amthe ONLY one
on this trip that wants to | ook good when | get back
honme is no reason to get angry at Sheila. ((holds up
bottl e of noisturizer) You want to try sone? Sheil a
m xed this noisturizer up special just for this trip.
She says that she’s seen pictures of Mars and it | ooks
pretty dry up there so there’'s coco AND shea butter in
here and SPF 70.. you know, so | won’t get a sunburn.
We can’t have that, can we? (pause) | said..

MCCOY cal | s again from of f st age

MCCOY:
We can’t have that! Wiy don’t you just shut up and rub
that nmud on your face and give ne sone peace and qui et
for a change?

( CONTI NUED)
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DANI ELS:
|’mjust trying to be sociable. Maybe you should try it
soneti me.
She continues to rub the noisturizer on her face,
| ooki ng forward. DAN ELS suddenly drops the
mrror and stares w de-eyed ahead. She stands and
call s of fstage.
DANI ELS:

Oh, ny God. Do you see that?

MCCOY:
What ? Has Sheila s nmudpack finally burned a hole in
your face?

DANI ELS:
No.. get it here, MCoy!

After a nonent, McCoy enters froma ’door’ |ocated
STAGE RIGHT. He is wearing his Christnmas sweater.

MCCOY:
What is it now?
DANI ELS:
Oh, you’'re wearing your sweater. (she claps her
hands) | knew you liked it.
MCCOY:
It’s the only thing that’s still clean. You haven’'t

done laundry in a week.

DANI ELS:
Hey, | work hard all day, too. Sonebody’s got to take
care of the cooking and cl eani ng and maki ng sure that
t he space capsule is nice.

MCCOY:
Sorry, | know you work hard but is it just too nmuch to
ask to have clean underwear to put on after a hard
day’ s work?

DANI ELS:
Ckay, I'Il do the laundry in the norning. Right now,
you’ ve got to |look at this.

She points forward at sonething in the distance.
MCCOY:

What ? (he cones over behind the console) | don't see
anyt hi ng.

( CONTI NUED)
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DANI ELS:
There! (she points frantically) See it?

MCCOY squi nt s.

MCCOY:
s that a bug on the wi ndshiel d?

DANI ELS:
No, you idiot. It’s Mars!

MCCOY:
(he squints even harder)
That tiny little thing? You sure it’s not a bug?

DANI ELS:
[t'’s Mars. See, its round and red..

MCCOY:
Just |ike a bug on the w ndshield.

DANI ELS:
I"mtelling you, we’'re here. W’re finally here.

DANI ELS hugs MCCOY who does not hug her back.

DANI ELS:
Oh, we’ve got to celebrate. I know |1’mgoing to go put
on ny Christmas sweater, too, so we can natch

MCCOY:
Yi ppee!

DANI ELS:

| ve been saving a special pouch of freeze dried
chanpagne just for the occasion. Let nme get go put on
my sweater and get it. Can you believe it, MCoy?
W' re finally here!

She hugs MCCOY again and then runs off stage,

RI GAT. MCCOY squints again and then spits on his
finger and reaches forward to ’'clean’ the

w ndshield. After scrubbing for a second, he
chuckl es.

MCCOY:
Vell, 1’1l be. It really is Mrs.

MCCOY sits down in the right chair and presses a
button on the consol e.

( CONTI NUED)
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MCCOY:
Ah, Mssion Control, this is Mars 1. Cone in, M ssion
Contr ol

There is a brief burst of static and then a thin,
slightly distorted voice conmes over the speaker.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
M ssion Control here, Mars 1. Wat’'s the probl em
now? Have you stopped up the toilet again?

MCCOY:
That was not ny fault. Daniels made chili.

M SSI ON CONTRCL:

Uh- huh.

MCCOY:
No, Mssion Control, it appears that we may be
approachi ng our destination. | can see a red dot out

in front of the craft.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Red dot, huh? You sure it’s not a bug on w ndshiel d?

MCCOY:
No, I'mpretty sure it’s Mars. Can you confirmthat for
me?

There is static from M SSI ON CONTRCL whil e t hey
confer that lasts for about five seconds and then
the thin voice cones back over the speaker

M SSI ON CONTROL:
The flight director has run the cal cul ations and |
believe you are right. That is not a bug. It’'s Mars.

DANI ELS reenters. She is wearing her matching
Christmas sweater and carrying a zip | ock bag
filled wwth a clear liquid. There’'s a straw
sticking out of the bag and she is sucking up the
liquid as she enters. As she approaches the
consol e, she hands the bag to MCCOY who sucks up a
nmout hful of the liquid and burps. DAN ELS stands
beside MCCOY's chair and uses a rag to clean the
mask from her face.

DANI ELS:
Well, it’s about time. We're only two weeks | ate.

MCCOY:
That is not ny fault.

( CONTI NUED)
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DANI ELS:
WIl you just admt it? W were |ost.
MCCOY:
W were NOT lost. | knew exactly where we were the

entire tine.

DANI ELS:
Wuld it have killed you to stop and ask for
directions?

MCCOY:
Stop where? We're in outer space, Daniels. You see al
that black stuff out there? That is space!

DANI ELS:
| nmeant stop and call Mssion Control. That’s all you
had to do, just call themand admt you were |ost. But
noooo. .. (she speaks sarcastically).. M. '|I’ve Mde
300 landings on a Carrier’ doesn’t need no stinking
directions 'cause he’'s a nman.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Excuse ne, Captain Daniels and Commander MCoy. Can we
get back to the m ssion?

DANI ELS sits in the chair next to MCCOY.

DANI ELS:
Yes, Mssion Control. | for one amnot too prideful to
t ake advice from ot hers.

MCCOY gives up and | ays his head on the control
panel . DAN ELS reaches out and take the bag of
[iquid fromhi mand sucks on the straw

M SSI ON CONTROL:
kay.. now, we're going to need you to start slow ng
your descent. Have you got the nmanual, Commander, so
you can review the procedures?

MCCOY:
Yeah... (to DANIELS)... it's in the little rack back by
the toilet. Run go get it, Daniels.

DANI ELS:
| told you, I amnot going in there until you cl ean

it. (leans forward towards console) There is chil
everywhere, sir, and | did not make the ness so |
shoul d not have to be the one to clean it up.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 17.

MCCOY:
You' re the one who thought it would be a good idea to
make chili in zero gravity, for God' s sake.

DANI ELS:

| was just trying to cook sonmething that | knew you
woul d I'i ke for a change. You re always conpl ai ni ng
that what | make is too bland. (to M SSION

CONTRCL) You see what | have had to live with for the
| ast 182 days, M ssion Control ? Conmander McCoy doesn’t
appreci ate anything | do around here.

MCCOY:
Yes, | do.

DANI ELS:
No, you don’t. You're always yelling at me and naki ng
me feel stupid. (she start to cry)

MCCOY:
Ch, don’t do that. | said |’msorry.

DANI ELS:
But did you really nean it? (to control panel) D d he
sound like he neant it to you, Mssion Control ?

M SSI ON CONTRCL:
Well... | don’t know. Maybe.

MCCOY:
You see, I'’mnot the only one who thinks you overreact
to everything.

DANI ELS:
Me? Overreact? Wien we couldn’t get the solar shields
to lock into place, who was the one who took a space
wal k and then beat on the the thing for thirty m nutes
with a pipe wench?

MCCOY:
| got it unstuck, didn't |?

DANI ELS:
Yeah, and tore a big gash in your space suit. (to
M SSI ON CONTROL) He didn’t tell you that, did he,
M ssion Control? That he tore a big rip in his space
suit and | had to sew it back. (to MCCOY) Just because
|’ ma woman, you think |I should do all cleaning and
sewi ng around here. Sexi st!

MCCOY:
Al arm st!

( CONTI NUED)
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DANI ELS:
Chauvi ni st !

MCCOY:
Monkey | over!

DANI ELS gasps and st ands.

DANI ELS:
You | eave Pooki e out of this!

MCCOY:
Maybe if that chinp had been in the co-pilot’s seat
i nstead of you, we wouldn’t be | ost in space.

DANI ELS:
Co-pilot? Wo says |'mthe co-pilot?

MCCOY:
"Cause |’'mthe right seat and that’s where the pil ot
sits. You're in the left seat where the co-pilot sits.
|’ m here and you're there so that makes you the
co-piot. Right, Mssion Control? Captain Daniels is the

co-pilot?
M SSI ON CONTRCL:
Vell.. | don't...
DANI ELS:

Just because I’ma worman, you automatically think I’ m
the co-pilot?

MCCOY:
No, | don’t automatically think you re the co-pil ot
j ust because you're a woran. | think you' re the
co-pil ot because I'mthe pilot and that nmakes you the
co-pilot. Right Mssion Control? |’ mthe pilot and
Daniels is the co-pilot, right?

M SSI ON CONTROL:

Well.. technically..

DANI ELS:
Oh, forget it. Be the pilot. | don’t care what you
do. | don’t have listen to this.

MCCOY:
That’'s your problem You never listen. You re too busy
t al ki ng!

DANI ELS huffs and then exits. MCCOY calls after
her.
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MCCOY:
Wil e you' re back there feeling sorry for yourself, why
don’t you bring ne the procedures manual. [It’s in the
rack by the toilet.

DANI ELS t osses the procedures manual through the
"open door’ directly at MCCOY's head. He ducks.

MCCOY:
The only thing worse than your aimis your cooking!

MCCOY reaches down and picks up the procedures
manual then presses a button on the control panel.

MCCOY:
M ssion Control, are you still there?

There is a heavy sigh as M SSI ON CONTROL cones
back on the speaker.

M SSI ON CONTRQOL:
Yes, Commander. We're still here.

MCCOY:

| don’t guess its too late to send Jacobs up here, is
it?

M SSI ON CONTROL:
|’m afraid not, Conmander. (there is a brief static
and then the voice conmes back through the
speaker) Ckay, do you have the nanual ?

MCCOY:
Roger that, Mssion Control. Right here.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Ckay, open it up to page 143. You should see a di agram
of Mars in the center of the page.

MCCOY flips through the manual .

MCCOY:
Ckay. | got it. Holy cow, Mars is HUGE! Wit a
mnute... sorry, that’s just a chili bean.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Ckay... now, you' Il notice that on the diagramthere is
a small circle with a cross hairs drawn on it. Do you
see it?

MCCOY:

Yes. Got it.
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M SSI ON CONTROL:
Okay. That is the landing zone. It’s in the m ddle of
t he Cydonia Mensae. That's where the Mars Habitat is
| ocated. There should be a little blue square near the
| andi ng area.

MCCOY:
Roger, Mssion Control. | see it.

DANI ELS wal ks back into the room She has renoved
her Christmas sweater. She is carrying a |large
arnful of laundry.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Good. Now, you are going to fire your reverse thrusters
and sl ow your descent. Got that, Conmander?

MCCOY:
Roger, that M ssion Control. (to DANIELS) Aren’'t you
going to help me with the descent?

DANI ELS:
No, it is obvious that the only thing I am good for
around here is washing your clothes and cooki ng bad
chili.

MCCOY:
It wasn’t that bad.

DANI ELS:
Then why did you say that the only thing worse than ny
ai mwas ny cooking. Everybody at M ssion Control heard
it, didn't you Mssion Control ?

There is a pause of static.

M SSI ON CONTRQOL:
Yes, we heard it.

DANI ELS:
You see. Now | am a | aughing stock anong the astronaut
corps. Thanks a lot, MCoy, for ruining the biggest day
of ny life, landing on Mars. No, you and your little
buddi es back in Houston just go on and do your male
chauvinist stupid little reverse thrust descent and
don’t worry about ne. I’'Il be doing what | do best.
Dirty laundry.

MCCOY:
Conme on, Daniels. Don't be like that.
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DANI ELS:
Li ke what? | don’t know what you're tal king about.

MCCOY:
Like.. that. Acting like there’ s nothing wong when
you and | both know you’ re upset.

DANI ELS:
| " m not upset.

MCCOY:
Yes, you are.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Ah, Mars 1, we hate to interrupt your little donestic
di spute but you've got to fire those thrusters soon or
you' re going to fly right on past Mars. Commander
McCoy, you ready?

MCCOY:
Yes, sir, Mssion Control. Ready and awaiting your
command to | and the ship.

DANI ELS drops the laundry on the floor and wal ks
over to the control panel.

DANI ELS:
Hey, why does he get to land the ship on Mars? |If he
gets to fly it, why can’t | land it?
MCCOY:
Now Dani el s, we’ve been through this a hundred
times. |’ve had nore experience in the Mars | andi ng
simulator. It should be ne that makes the | andi ng.
DANI ELS:

Uh, huh. So YQU shoul d be the one that nakes the
| andi ng just because you' re the nman.

MCCOY:
| didn’t say that.

DANI ELS:
But that’s what you nmeant, wasn't it? You heard it,
M ssion Control. That’s what he neant, didn't he?
M SSI ON CONTRCOL answers very neekly.

M SSI ON CONTRCL:
| don’t know. Maybe.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 22.

DANI ELS:
Well, I konw that’s what you neant. Just because you're
a big strong man and I'’ma weak little wonman, you
shoul d be the one | andi ng the ship.

MCCOY:
kay.. (he gets up fromthe pilot’s seat and gestures
back towards the chair) You want to |and the ship? Be
my guest. Land it.

DANI ELS | ooks at the chair and then back at MCCOY,
crossi ng her arns.

DANI ELS:
Ch, that’s just what you want, isn't it? For ne to
make a fool of nyself. WIlIl, | amnot going to give
you that satisfaction, mster. No siree... Nobody nakes

a fool out of Captain Samant ha Dani el s.

MCCOY:
(si ghs heavily)
| hate it when you get this way.

M SSI ON CONTRCL:
Mars 1.. have you deci ded who's going to | and the ship?

MCCOY:
It’s going to be nme, Mssion Control.

DANI ELS:
Only because | refuse to be nmade a pawn in your
cruel display of nale oppression. (to M SSI ON CONTROL)
| f McCoy thinks that he can do a better job than a
decorated Air Force test pilot than go ahead, |let him
land it. (to MCCOY) Just don’t come crying to nme when
you' re too proud to ask for directions and we | and on
Sat urn instead.

M SSI ON CONTRCL:
Roger, Captain Daniels. Conmander MCoy?

MCCOY:
| " m here.
M SSI ON CONTROL:
Flip over to the next page and you' |l see the
procedures for applying the reverse thrusters.
MCCOY flips the page.

MCCOY:
Got it.
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M SSI ON CONTROL:
You' Il need soneone to line up the planet in w ndow
whil e you apply the thrust.

MCCOY | ooks over at DANI ELS who has now pul | ed out
a enery board and is filing her nails.

MCCOY:
Dani el s?
DANI ELS:
Yes?
MCCOY:
Can you keep an eye on our position while | apply the
t hrust ?
DANI ELS:
Oh, so you need nme now?
MCCOY:
Yes, | need you.
DANI ELS:
Hum .. well, | guess | can take a few m nutes out of ny
life of servitude and assist you.
MCCOY:

Thank you. Now, just watch the center mark and nake
sure | keep Mars right in the mddle of the w ndow.

DANI ELS gi ves an exaggerated salute and stares
ahead at the 'w ndow

MCCOY:
kay, M ssion Control. W’re ready.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Roger, Mars 1. Apply 10%thrust.... now.

MCCOY:
Roger, M ssion Control. Applying thrust now

There a sound of rocket engines conmng to life
whi ch fades slowy. There a | ong pause as the two
wat ch the wi ndow and then MCCOY speaks softly.

MCCOY:
Way’ d you take off your Christmas sweater? | thought
we were going to wear our matching sweaters to
conmenor ate the | andi ng?
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DANI ELS:
Oh... | know you really don't want to.
MCCOY:
Sure | do. | love ny sweater
DANI ELS:
No, you don’t.
MCCOY:
| do, too. |It’s rem nds of being back hone in Texas,
sitting beside the tree on Christmas norning sipping
eggnog.
DANI ELS:
You really like it?
MCCOY:
Yes, | really like it. | would have to say that of al

the things | brought to wear on this trip, this
Christnmas sweater is ny favorite.

DANI ELS stares a MCCOY for a nonent, getting msty
eyed.

DANI ELS:
Real | y?

MCCOY:
Real | y.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Mars 17?

MCCOY:
We're here, Mssion Control. Ready for your next
i nstructions.

DANI ELS junps up from her chair and runs out of

t he room
MCCOY:
Dani el s.. where are you going? | need you in here.
DANI ELS runs back into the room She is pulling on
her Christmas sweater.
DANI ELS:

Ri ght here, Commander.

DANI ELS sits back down in her chair, smles at
MCCOY and then reaches out and takes his hand.
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DANI ELS:
Let’s land this thing.

MCCOY smi | es back and then they both look intently
at the "wndow in front of them There is the
sound effect of rockets firing as the lights fade.

BLACK OUT



26.

ACT 1

Scene 3

At Rise: The interior of the Mars Base. The
control console is still |ocated CENTER STAGE. The
| ogo on the front of the console has been changed
to a large cutout of Mars with the words ' Mars
Base’ encircling it. The rear wall also features
vari ous cabinets, scientific stations, nore
controls, knobs and |ights beneath w ndows that
span the entire wall. Beyond the w ndows are
depictions of the surface of Mars with red
nount ai ns, dunes, sand and rocks bel ow a faint
yell ow sky. UP STACE RIGHT is a door leading to
the LI VING QUARTERS. There is another door of
full length glass |ocated UP STAGE LEFT that | eads
out si de. UP STAGE of the door are a couple of
hooks on the wall on which hangs pressure suits
and bubble helnets (the sane ones worn during the
first scene.) As the lights cone up, DAN ELS runs
into the room She is dressed in her blue m ssion
junpsuit with the NASA | ogo above the |eft

pocket. DANIELS is giggling with delight as she
runs into the room

MCCOY:
5..4..3..2..1.. ready or not, here | cone.
DANI ELS | aughs and qui ckly squats down on the
STAGE LEFT side of the the console, out of sight.
MCCOY enters the room He is wearing the sane
bl ue junpsuit and has a big smle on his face.
MCCOY:
Now, | wonder where she could be. Certainly she’s not
in... (he opens the door to one of the cabinets)..
HERE! (he cl oses the door) Nope, that’s where she hid
last time. Let’s see...
MCCOY wal ks towards the consol e and DANI ELS noves
around to the front to stay out of sight.
MCCOY:
How about under the console... that’s is one of her

favorite hiding places.

MCCOY | eans over and | ooks under the
console. DANELS can’'t help herself and
giggles. MCCOY's head pops up.
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MCCOY:
What’'s that? Is the | aughter of an astrophysicist |
hear ?

MCCOY noves around the right side of the console
and sees DANI ELS. She junps up and runs around the
consol e and MCCOY chases her. DAN ELS is now

| aughing loudly wth delight.

DANI ELS:
Cone on, Space Boy. Catch nme if you can.

MCCOY:
Oh, | can. And | wll.

MCCOY chases her in a circle and finally catches
her behind the console. MCCOY hugs DAN ELS cl osely
and the two fall down behind the console, out of
sight. The sounds of giggling and kissing can be
heard from behind the console as the two |ay down
on the floor behind the console. After a nonent,
MCCOY' s feet stick out on the right side and

DANI EL’ s energes fromthe left side. Only their
feet and ankl es can be seen. There is another
monment of silence and the two | ay beside each

ot her behind the console. Finally, DAN ELS
speaks.

DANI ELS:
Did you ever think it would be like this?

MCCOY:
| don’t know. | guess | knew it would be
beautiful. And red, of course.

DANI ELS:
No, not Mars. Did you ever think it would be like this,
you konw.. between.... us?

MCCOY pauses for a nonent.

MCCOY:
No, in all the years of training for this mssion, |
never imagined that | would wind up attracted to
my flight partner. But | can't speak for Jacobs. He
was always a little sweet on ne.

MCCOY | aughs and the sound of DAN ELS playfully
sl appi ng hi mcan be heard from behind the consol e.

DANI ELS:

Be serious. You hated ne for the first.. what? One
hundred days?
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MCCOY:
| "mpretty sure ny mal evol ence for you |lasted a good
five nonths.

DANI ELS:
Mal evol ence? Wiy, Commander McCOY, | dare say that |
was not aware that you knew such bi g words.

MCCOY:
There’'s a lot of things | know, Captain Daniels. Like
this...

DANI ELS gi ggl es as MCCOY enbraces her behind the
console. Suddenly, a voice can be heard fromthe
speaker in the console- tiny and thin fromfar
awnay.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Mars Base? this is Mssion Control. Cone in, Mars
Base.

MCCOY:
Well, | guess it’s tine to get back to work.

DANI ELS:
Ah, Commander, just a few m nutes nore.

MCCOY: _
| msorry, but we shall have to continue our
"recreation’ |ater.

DANI ELS | aughs.

DANI ELS:
| bet Pookie would stay down here and snuggle with nme
no matter what they say on the radio.

MCCOY:
Yeah.. and give you fleas in the process.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Mars Base.. cone in, Mars Base.

MCCOY’ s head pops up above the console. There is
lipstick sneared on his face and his hair is
ruffled. He presses a button on the console.

MCCOY:
Mars Base here. Cone in, Mssion Control.

M SSI ON CONTROL:

M ssion Control here. How are things going out there,
Commander ? Seen any nice sights today?
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MCCOY:
Yes, M ssion Control. (he | ooks down at DAN ELS behi nd
the console) In fact, I'’mlooking at one right now.

DANI ELS cones up from behind the consol e when she
hears the comrent and ki sses MCCOY on the
cheek. He blushes and wipes it off.

M SSI ON CONTRCL:
Good, we just wanted to nake sure. W haven't heard
fromyou in a few days. Is everything alright out
t here?

MCCOY:
Ri ght as rain.

M SSI ON CONTRCL:
Capt ai n Dani el s?

DANI ELS:
Never better, sir.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Well, okay. | just wanted to |l et you know, Captain,
that you're two days |ate on upl oadi ng those soi
sanples for the guys in the white | abs coats back here
in Houston. They're starting to get a little nervous.

DANI ELS gets up and strai ghtens her junpsuit
before sitting in the left chair. Seeing that
their "playtine’ is over, MCCOY al so stands, grabs
a clipboard fromthe top of the console and
crosses back to one of the scientific consoles
agai nst the back wall.

DANI ELS:
Sorry, Mssion Control. I’ve.. ah, been a little busy
| ately.
MCCOY giggles at this and DANI ELS sm | es and waves
for himto keep quiet.
DANI ELS:
|1l get right onit, Mssion Control. Sorry for the
del ay.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Ckay, Roger that, Captain Daniels. Commander
McCoy? You still there?

MCCOY steps forward towards the consol e.
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MCCOY:
Ri ght here, M ssion Control.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Good. W're getting a little static fromyour end. You
m ght want to check the alignnment of your antenna to
make sure it hasn’t gotten blown off axis up there.

MCCOY:
Roger that, Mssion Control. |I'll suit up and head out
there right now.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
We' Il schedule a radio check for |ater this evening,
around 1800 hours Mars tinme. WII you have enough tine
to take care of it by then.

MCCOY:
No problem Mars Base out.

M SSI ON CONTRQOL:
M ssi on Control out.

MCCOY turns to DANI ELS.

MCCOY:
Vell, it looks like |I've got to take a little strol
outside. Want to cone with ne?

DANI ELS:
(she stands)
|’d love to take a romantic walk in the Martian sunset
wi th you, Conmander, but |’ve got to process those soi
sanples | collected a couple of days ago and upli nk
themto Houston before they DO send Jacobs up here to
repl ace ne.

MCCOY:
Well, I'"msure he could take your place just fine. |
hear he’'s a pretty good ki sser.

DANI ELS pl ayful Iy sl aps MCCOY.

DANI ELS:
Actually he is.

MCCOY:
VWhat ?

DANI ELS:

Just kidding. The only other astronaut | have ever
ki ssed was Pooki e and he uses way too nuch tongue.
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They both | augh and MCCOY starts to cross over to
t he outside door to the pressure suit hanging on a
hook the wall.

MCCOY:
Hel p me get nmy suit on?

DANI ELS:
My pl easure.

MCCOY takes the suit off the wall and begins to
slide it over his junpsuit.

DANI ELS:
You think M ssion Control suspects anything?
MCCOY:
What ? About you and Pooki e?
DANI ELS:
No, silly. About us?
MCCOY:
What about us?
DANI ELS:
You know. That we’'re.. you know.
MCCOY:
That we’'re what? That | |ike to chase you around the
base every eveni ng?
DANI ELS:
Is that all it is? Just for... you know... for fun?
MCCOY:
Are you asking if I love you?
DANI ELS bl ushes.
DANI ELS:
Well... | guess so.
MCCOY pl aces his hands gently on DAN ELS face and
sm | es.
MCCOY:
Yes, Captain Daniels. | |ove you.
DANI ELS:
Oh, Dirk.

She hugs hi m hard.
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MCCOY:
Now, don’t get nmushy on nme. You know | don’t like that.

DANI ELS rel eases him

DANI ELS:
|’msorry. It’s just that | never thought that.....
MCCOY:
That | |iked you?
DANI ELS:
Well, not at first.
MCCOY:
Vell, | will have to say that for the first five
nmont hs, | wasn't your biggest fan. The way you nagged
me and tal ked incessantly and. .
DANI ELS:
Ckay, | get it. | was not a very good traveling
conmpani on. | guess a part of of ne wanted to be that
way just to show you that | could do anything you
could. I'msorry.
MCCOY has the suit on now and takes the hel met off
the wall.
MCCOY:

Here. Help nme with the hel net. (DAN ELS takes the

hel met from himand begins to slide it over his

head) You know, | can hardly renenber those

days. Once we | anded on Mars and saw how beautiful it
was, it was |ike ny eyes were opened to the world
around ne. And | realized that there had been beauty
around ne the whole tine.

DANI ELS:
Ch, Dirk.
She hugs himagain and ki sses the visor of his
hel met .
MCCOY:

Fby, now. Watch the lipstick on the helnmet. You don’t
want me not be able to see where I'’mgoing and trip out
there, do you?

DANI ELS:

No, sorry. (she pulls a rag from her pocket and w pes
t he visor clean)
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MCCOY:
Listen, we'll talk nore about our little ’situation
here when | get back inside. R ght now, | better get
out there and fix that antenna before it gets dark. o
do a capcom check, okay.

DANI ELS:
kay.
She crosses back over to the console and presses a
but t on.
DANI ELS:

Mars Base to Mars Wl ker. Can you hear ne?
MCCOY gi ves a thunbs up

MCCOY:
Loud and clear. [|'Il see you in a few m nutes.
MCCOY opens the door to the outside and the sound
of wind can be heard. He steps through, pulling it
cl osed behind himw th the whoosh. DAN ELS presses
t he capcom button agai n.
DANI ELS:

Mars Base to Mars Wal ker. Cone in, Mars Wil ker.
MCCOY turns and | ooks back through the door.

MCCOY:
VWhat is is, Samant ha?

DANI ELS:
| love you, too.

MCCOY gi ves her another thunbs up and then turns
and noves out of sight. DANELS sniles for a
nonent and then claps her hands with glee. She
sings the next lines like a young girl.

DANI ELS:
| ve got a boyfriend. And ny boyfriend | oves ne.

DANI ELS giggl es and then exits through the door
STAGE RIGHT. She returns in a noment with a smnal
metal ’sanple’ bucket which has the Mars soi
sanpl e inside. She goes over to one of the
scientific instrunments agai nst the back wall and
begins to |l oad the sanple into the machine. After
a nonent, there is a crackling over the speaker in
t he consol e.
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MCCOY:
(he sounds out of breath)
Mars Base? Cone in, Mars Base.

DANI ELS drops the canister of dirt and runs over
to the consol e.

DANI ELS:
What is it, Dirk? Are you okay?

MCCOY:
| don’t know. |’ve just about got the antenna aligned
but there’s a warning light flashing on ny oxygen
sensor.

DANI ELS:

Get back in here now

MCCOY:
| think I"mokay. |’mjust going to nake one fina
adjustnent to the...

A high pitched al arm can be heard through the
speaker. It is com ng from MCCOY.

DANI ELS:
Dirk! Dirk, can you hear ne?

MCCOY’ s voi ce begins to break up.

MCCOY:
| can hear.... I'mlosing..
DANI ELS:
Dirk, |eave the antenna and get inside!
MCCOY:
| don’t have...
DANI ELS:
Di rk!
She runs over the wall and grabs the other
pressure suit fromthe wall and start to put it on
just as MCCOY steps in front of the door. He
falls down and | ays still.
DANI ELS:
Dirk!

DANI ELS throws the suit down on the floor and
rushes over to the door. She pulls it open and
t he sounds of wind fills the room She has to
screamto be heard over the noise.
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DANI ELS:
Di r k!

DANI ELS runs through the door. She grabs MCCOY by
t he shoul ders and drags him back into the

room After getting himall the way into the
room she closes the door with great effort and
the wi nd noi se recedes. DAN ELS runs over and
kneel s besi de MCCOY. She takes MCCOY's hel net off
and sets is aside and then unzips this pressure
Sui t.

DANI ELS ( CONT) :
Dirk? Can you hear nme? Dirk?

After a nonent, MCCOY coughs and then opens his
eyes. Seeing this, DANIELS starts to cry and hugs

hi m cl ose.
MCCOY:
Samant ha?
DANI ELS;
(she pulls MCCOY's head into he | ap)
|’ m here, Drk. | ” m here.
MCCOY:

| couldn’t breath. There nust have been a | eak in one
of ny hoses.

DANI ELS:
You’' re okay now, darling. Just take deep
breaths. You' re okay now. (she strokes his head)

MCCOY:
Al'l I could think about was what woul d happen if |
couldn’t get back inside. What woul d happen to you al
al one out here?

DANI ELS:
Everything is okay now, mny darling.

MCCOY:
| know, but what if | hadn’t nade it back, Samantha?
What if | mssed ny chance for real happi ness?

DANI ELS:
You haven’t m ssed your chance. |’mright here.

MCCOY:
Samant ha?
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DANI ELS:
Yes, Dirk.

MCCOY:
| don’t want to wait any |longer. (he begins to get up)

DANI ELS:
What do you nean, wait?

MCCOY coughs again and then wal ks unsteadily over
to the console. DANI ELS remains on the floor,
per pl exed. MCCOY presses a button on the console.

MCCOY:
M ssion Control? This is Mars Base calling.

There is a brief nmonment of static and then the
voi ce from M SSI ON CONTROL cones through the
speaker.

M SSI ON CONTRCL:
M ssion Control here. What’'s the problem Mars Base?

MCCOY:
No problem M ssion Control. Everything is fine. | was
just wondering if you would do sonething for ne.

M SSI ON CONTRCL:
Sure, Mars Base. What do you need?

MCCOY:
Do you still have a Navy Chaplain on duty there in the
Fl i ght Center? You know, for energencies?

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Do you have an energency, Commander ?

MCCOY:
No.. no.. (he coughs again and then continues) 1Is
there a chapl ain there?

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Yes, Conmmander. There’'s a chaplain on duty.

MCCOY:
Can you get himon the Iine for ne? 1°d like to ask
himif he could conduct a quick weddi ng.

M SSI ON CONTRCL:
A weddi ng?

DANI ELS st ands.
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DANI ELS:
A weddi ng?
MCCOY turns to DANIELS. During this speech, he
wal ks away fromthe consol e.
MCCOY:
Yes, a wedding. | told you I didn't want to wait
anynore. Samantha, | have spent nost of ny life trying

to be the best at everything. The best student at the
Acadeny. The best Naval Aviator. The best astronaut.
And | was the best, | really was. But |’ve been
focused on nmy career so long that | had forgotten what
it feels like to just...you know, 'feel’ things. My Dad
died while | was in the Persian GQulf and | tried to cry
but | couldn’t. Show ng weakness m ght get ne pulled
off the flight deck. So |I bottled it all up inside. |
never allowed nyself to feel anything.... fear,

sadness, grief.. not even happi ness. But out here with
you, 60 mllion mles fromEarth, sonething

happened. | don’t know how to explain it, but I'm
starting to feel things again. And for the first tine
inny life, I"mstarting to care about another person
nore than | do about nyself. You know what | nean?

DANI ELS:
Yes, darling. | know exactly what | nean.

MCCOY:
So, | want to start acting on ny feelings. |If | don't,
who knows what m ght happen. | mght | ose nyself and
becone not hing nore than just another piece of
machi nery around here. So... here goes.. (he gets down
on one knee)... Samantha Daniels, will you marry ne?

DANI ELS:
(she gets down on her knees in front of

Yes.

DANI ELS begins to cry with joy and the two

hug. MCCOY begins to cry, too. He w pes his eyes.
See.. |’'ve done that before.

DANI ELS reaches up and wi pes away his tears.

DANI ELS:
It’ s okay.
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MCCOY:
We need a ring.

He gets up and goes to one of the cabinets against

the back wall, reaching in and rumragi ng around.
He pulls out a large ring of netal, l|arger than
his fist.
MCCOY:
| guess you'll never growinto this, huh?
DANI ELS:

God, | hope not.

DANI ELS j oi ns MCCOY at the cabinet as he funbles
around sone nore and finally pulls out a smaller
ring and hands it to her.

MCCOY:
How about an Oring fromthe backup oxygen tank?
DANI ELS:
Don’t you think we’ll need that?
MCCOY:
Nah... it’s just a backup.
DANI ELS hol ds up her hand and MCCOY slides the
ring onto her official.
DANI ELS:

W' re really doing this, aren’t we?

MCCOY:
| " mnot going back to the old McCoy. So, either you
marry ne or they' re going to have to send Pookie up
here in a nonkey-sized weddi ng gown.

DANI ELS | aughs and hugs MCCOY as the radio springs
back to life.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Mars Base, you still there?

MCCOY crosses to the console and presses the
button next to the mc.

MCCOY:
Ri ght here, M ssion Control.

M SSI ON CONTROL:

Ah, Conmmander McCoy. The chaplain is here and he wants
to know exactly who you' re marrying?
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DANI ELS hugs MCCOY and | aughs.

DANI ELS:
Me, you idiot!

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Captain Daniels, is that you?

DANI ELS:
Yes, its me. Who else do you think is up here? Marvin
the Marti an?

M SSI ON CONTROL:
No, ma&’am | nean, yes ma’am Let nme get the chapl ain.
Hang on.

DANI ELS breaks off her enbrace and paces.

DANI ELS:
| need to call ny nother.

MCCOY:
Honey, | don’t think our cell phones are going to work
out here.

DANI ELS:
Yeah, right. OCh.. | can’t believe it. W re going to
be married. (she reaches up and brushes back her
hair) | nust | ook hideous.

MCCOY:

(he takes her in his arns)
You | ook beautiful.

DANI ELS:
But |I hardly have any makeup on, Dirk. And |l ook at this
dirty old junpsuit. Wat kind of bride gets married in
a NASA junpsuit?

MCCOY:
My bride, that’s who.

DANI ELS:
lt’s so drab.

MCCOY:
You know, maybe you're right. Hang on a second.

MCCOY exits into the living quarters. After he
| eaves, DANI ELS | eans down close to the console
and pretends she sees her reflection in the

gl ass. She pinches her cheeks and then uses her
fingers to 'brush’ her teeth. After a nonent,
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MCCOY cones back in. He is holding the two
mat chi ng Chri stnmas sweaters in his hands.

MCCOY:

This ought to liven things up.
DANI ELS:

Oh, Dirk.

There’s a burst of static on the speaker and then
a voice.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Commander M Coy?

MCCOY:
(presses a button on the consol e)
Ri ght here, M ssion Control.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
W’ ve got the chaplain standing by. Are you ready?

MCCOY:
Just about.
MCCOY hands one of the sweaters to DAN ELS and
they both pull them over their junpsuits. MCCOY
reaches out and grabs DAN ELS hand.
MCCOY:
Ready?
DANI ELS:
Bl ast of f!
BLACK OUT

| NTERM SSI ON
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ACT 2

Scene 1

At Rise: It is nearly three years later and the
Mars Base is beginning to show signs of wear.
There are several snudges on the 'w ndows’ and
there is a |large, overflow ng trash can right of
the control console. There's a clothes line
strung on STAGE LEFT with several shirts and pants
hanging fromit. There are several pieces

of dirty clothes lying across the console. MCCOY
enters from STAGE RIGHT. He is wearing a his blue
junpsuit, unzipped and pulled down around his
wai st revealing a soiled "wife beater’ style
t-shirt which can barely contain his |arge

belly. On top of the t-shirt is a worn, dirty
robe which is open, the ties dragging the fl oor
around his bare feet. H's hair is disheveled and
he has a ragged, three-day beard. MCCOY is
carrying a bag of chips which he is crunching on

| oudly as he enters the room He pauses to
scratch hinmself while he gazes out of the w ndow.
He picks up a beverage can that is on top of one
of the instrunent panels against the back wall,
holds it up to his ear and shakes it and then
drains it. He tosses it towards the trash can and
m sses.

MCCOY bel ches | oudly then crosses over to the
console. He reaches down and presses the button.

MCCOY:
M ssion Control, this is Mars Base. Cone in, M ssion
Cont r ol
DANI ELS calls fromoff stage.
DANI ELS:

Did you try then?
MCCOY:

(calling to her)
Yep, nobody’s answeri ng.

DANI ELS:
Wll, try 'em again.

MCCOY:
| just did.
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DANI ELS:
Try “em again. Again. Mybe you aren’t pushing the
button right.

MCCOY:
What do you nean, nmaybe |’ m not pushing the button
right? The button only goes on way and that’'s in.

DANI ELS:
Sonetines it sticks, renenber?

MCCOY:
Oh, no. Don't start that again.

DANI ELS:
How many tines have | told you not to drink around the
consol e?

MCCOY:
| don’t know. About a billion, I’'d guess.

DANI ELS:
That’'s right. Because when you drink around the
consol e, you spill drinks on the console. And when you
spill drinks on the console, the buttons stick.

MCCOY reaches into the pocket of his robe and
pul I s out another canned drink. He pops it open
and takes a long drink and then bel ches |oudly.
Hol di ng the can, he nmutters under his breath.

MCCOY:
(he nocks her in a high pitched voice)
When you spill drinks on the console, the buttons
stick..

DANI ELS:
What was t hat?

MCCOY:
Not hi ng, sweetheart. |’ m pushing the button.

DANI ELS:
Push it hard.

MCCOY sets the can down on the console and then
pounds on the button with his fist.

MCCOY:
| am pushing it hard.
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DANI ELS:
And?

MCCOY:
And what ?

DANI ELS:
Are you getting anything?

MCCOY:
Just a broken wi st.

DANI ELS:
What ?

MCCOY:
Not hi ng.

DANI ELS:
Push it harder

MCCOY:
Way don’t you cone out here and push it harder.

DANI ELS:
" m busy. Just do it.

MCCOY nutters to hinself and bangs on the button
agai n.

MCCOY:
M ssion Control, this is Mars Base calling. Do you
read me, M ssion Control?

DANI ELS:
What’ d they say?
MCCOY:
They didn’t say nothing. Nobody's there.
DANI ELS:
Are you sure?
MCCOY:
Vell, we're 56 millions mles fromHouston so | can’t

really go | ook through the window, but I"mpretty sure
nobody’ s hone. GCeez!

DANI ELS:

Wiy you getting so upset with me? You' re the one who
br oke the radio.
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MCCOY:
| didn’t break the radio.

DANI ELS:
Yes you did. Wen you were out there checking the
sol ar panels, you said you backed into it.

MCCOY:
Yeah, | backed into it. And then | straightened it
out .
DANI ELS:
So you admit you broke it?
MCCOY:
| didn’t break it. I.. bent... it alittle, that's all.
DANI ELS:
And then you broke it.
MCCOY:
No, | bent it. But nowit’'s fixed.
DANI ELS:
Vell, obviously it’s not fixed if the radio doesn’'t
wor K.
MCCOY:
| tell you what. |If you re so smart, why don’t you
come out here and fix the radio yourself.
DANI ELS:
| can’t. I’mtoo busy washing your dirty underwear.
MCCOY:

Nobody asked you to wash ny underwear.

DANI ELS:
Sure, nobody asked me to wash your underwear. But when
it gets knee deep, sonebody has to do it.

MCCOY:
"1l come back there and wash cl ot hes and you can cone
out here and fix the radio.

DANI ELS:
| didn't break it. You did.

MCCOY throws up his hands in frustration. He

crosses to the back wall and opens and instrunent
panel, revealing a tangle of wres.
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MCCOY:
Maybe the problemis in here. This is a mess.

DANI ELS enters from STAGE RIGHT. She is dressed
in pajamas and an open bath robe. She is wal ki ng
"gingerly’ because there are spacers between her
t oes where she had just given herself a manicure.
Her hair is piled on top of her head and bound
with a kerchief.

DANI ELS:
Il say. Dirk McCoy, what have | told you about
droppi ng your clothes on the floor? (she picks up a
dirty shirt fromthe floor and shoves it towards MCCOY)

MCCOY:
Not to do it??

DANI ELS:
(she sighs)
Uh.. you're worse than a child. (she sees the can on
the console, drops the shirt and crosses to pick it up)
And what is this? |Is this a drink on the consol e?

MCCOY st ands, knowi ng he is about to get into

troubl e.

MCCOY:

| don’t know. It’s not m ne.
DANI ELS:

(sarcastically)

It’s not mine.. it’s not mne. |It’s never your’s, is

it, Dirk?
MCCOY:

The shirt’s m ne.

MCCOY grabs the shirt from her and crosses towards
the door to the living quarters. He throws the
shirt through the doorway. DAN ELS holds the can
out towards MCCOY.

DANI ELS:
This is why the radi o doesn’t worKk!
MCCOY:
| thought you said it don't work because |I broke the
ant enna?
DANI ELS:
You di d.
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MCCOY:
So, which is it? The drink or the antenna?

DANI ELS:
It’s both. The drink, the antenna, the way you
maintain this place. You're so lazy, it’s a wonder
anyt hi ng works around here at all. We should be dead.

MCCOY t akes the drink from DAN ELS.

MCCOY:

| wish I were.
DANI ELS:

WIIl it hurt you to just do a little basic maintenance?
MCCOY:

Hey, | work plenty hard around here cl eaning the solar

shi el ds, processing O2 so we can breath and working in
the garden so we can eat. And what difference does it

make anyway? The new crew i s supposed to be here in a
coupl e of nmonths and they can worry about cleaning the
pl ace up and fixing the stupid radio.

MCCOY fi ni shes off the drink.

DANI ELS:
Oh no. | am NOT having the new crew show up with the
pl ace I ooking like this, mster. You are going to
start picking your underwear, cleaning up after
yoursel f and stop | eaving food and dri nks everywhere.

DANI ELS grabs the can from MCCOY and drops it into
the trash can.

MCCOY:
Hey!

DANI ELS:
And | tell you what el se, space boy. You are going to
start treating ne |ike a husband should treat his
w fe. Like a princess.

DANI ELS sits in the left chair and puts one foot
up on the console, pulls off the toe spacers, then
puts the other up and takes off the spacer and
drops theminto the trash can. She then takes an
enery board from her pocket and starts to file her
t oenai | s.

MCCOY:

Vll, maybe if you acted |like a princess, | would treat
you | i ke one.
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DANI ELS:
What does that nean?
MCCOY:
Vll, look at yourself, Samantha. | nean, you're

really let yourself go these |ast couple of years.
DANI ELS sl anms her foot down, angry.

DANI ELS:
Me? Look at you. Wien was the last tine you took a
| ook at yourself in the mrror, mster? Trust ne, |
could do a lot better than living in a glorified
out house with a pot-bellied slob who forgets to brush
his teeth unless | rem nd him

MCCOY:
(starting to get heated)
Oh, yeah? Well, good luck finding one since I'’mthe
only man within 50 mllion mles of here!l
DANI ELS:

It’d be worth the flight!

They both growl with rage and then turn their
backs to each other. Finally, MCCOY speaks.

MCCOY:
You know. Maybe we did rush into things a little fast.
DANI ELS:
What do you nean?
MCCOY:
| nmean, listen to us. All we ever do is fight. Wen was
the last tinme you said sonething nice to ne?
DANI ELS:
When was the last tine you said sonething nice to ME?
MCCOY:
See what | nmean? Everything with you is an argunent. No
matter what | do, | can never please you.
DANI ELS:

You could please ne if you just tried.
MCCOY:

| have tried, Samanta. But | don’t know what to
do. Either I'"'mtoo ’grabby’ or I'’mtoo stand-offish.
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DANI ELS:
| don’t |ike you pawi ng at ne.
MCCOY:
| passed you the salt at dinner |ast night and brushed
your hand.
DANI ELS:
| could tell you wanted to do nore.
MCCOY:

Oh course | want to do nore. You're ny wife and the
only woman within 50 million mles of this place.

DANI ELS:
So, you don’t care who you grope. Any old worman woul d
do.

MCCOY:
No.. not any old woman wi || do.

DANI ELS:
And now you’'re calling ne old.

MCCOY:
No, |"'mnot. You're the one who said old wonan, not
me.

DANI ELS:
Do you know how hard I work to keep nyself up for you?

MCCOY:
Vell. ..

DANI ELS:
Plenty hard, mster. And now that |I’ve run out Sheila's
magi ¢ noi sturizer, it’s even harder trying to | ook
young and pretty for you.

MCCOY:
| don’t care if you re young and pretty.

DANI ELS:
(she draws in a quick breath)
That's a terrible thing to say.

MCCOY:
VWhat ?

DANI ELS:
That you don’t care if I'mpretty.
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MCCOY:
| do care. That’s not what | nmeant. | just w sh that
you woul d wear sonething nore around here than just
your bat hrobe.

DANI ELS:
Way? You don’t care how you | ook. Wiy should 17?
MCCOY:
| do care how you | ook, Samant ha.
DANI ELS:
Typical man. That’'s all that matters to you.
MCCOY:
No, its not.
DANI EL:
Well, let ne tell you sonmething, space boy, | wll not
be objectified.
MCCOY:
| don’t even know what that neans.
DANI ELS:
It neans you aren’t allowed to even | ook at ne.
MCCOY:
What ?
DANI ELS:
Turn around.
MCCOY:
What ?
DANI ELS:

| said turn around and face the other way. If all you
care about is ny appearance, then | shall deny you that
pl easur e.

MCCOY:
But . .

DANI ELS:
Tur n ar ound!

MCCOY si ghs and turns around, facing the back

wall. There is a long silence while the two of
t hem br ood.
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MCCOY:
You know... maybe being out here in space, all alone..
maybe it just clouded our judgnent.

DANI ELS:
What do you nean, ’'clouded our judgnent?’

MCCOY:
(he turns around to face her)
| nmean, Daniels, maybe we shoul dn’t have gotten
marri ed. Maybe that was a m st ake.

DANI ELS:
Wiy are you | ooking at ne? W gave you perm ssion to
| ook at ne?

MCCOY turns back around.

MCCOY:
You see what | nmean. Here we are, 60 mllion mles
fromhonme and we can’t even | ook at each ot her.

DANI ELS:
| can |look at you. You just can’'t |ook at ne.

MCCOY:
Being attracted to each other was bound to happen. Wo
could really blame us? Putting a nman and a worman al one
together mllions of mles away fromhone. It was

st upi d.

DANI ELS:
| bl ame NASA.

MCCOY:
Me, too. Wien Jacobs got hurt, they should have just
called off the mssion. | nean, it was obvious that you
weren't ready... enotionally... for this.

DANI ELS:
What ?

MCCOY:

| nmean, just listen to yourself, Samantha. You have to
admt you're being a little irrational.

DANI ELS:
| am not!

MCCOY:

Yes you are. So | set a drink on the control console
every now and then. So what ?
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DANI ELS:
So what? So what? Turn around and face ne when |I'm
talking to you

MCCOY turns around.
MCCOY:

i’n1just sayi ng that naybe you were physically ready
for the trip but not quite ready nentally.

DANI ELS:
| wasn’t prepared 'nentally? You think |I’mcrazy?
MCCOY:
No... its just that nmaybe wonen aren’t suited, you
know, enotionally, for such a |ong, isolated space
j our ney.
DANI ELS:

Not suited enotionally? I’mthe only real adult on this
m ssi on. \Wiich one of us always | eaves the vacuum hose
on the toilet disconnected? Which one of us |eaves
their clothes scattered all over the place? Enpty
drink cans sitting on top of the only communi cati on
equi pnent we have? Wi ch one of us has been draw ng
nmust aches on all of the pictures in the Qperations
Manual ?

MCCOY:
| " m bor ed.

DANI ELS:
| bored too, but you don’t see ne destroying inportant
schematics or trying to build a Barcol ounger out of
used rocket parts.

MCCOY:
A husband needs a place to put his feet up after a
| ong, hard day!

DANI ELS:
You're not a husband, McCoy. You' re an astronaut. And
that comes first! It has always conme first!

There is a long silence as they think about what
DANI ELS sai d.

MCCOY:
Maybe you' re right. You know, nmaybe when we get back
to Earth we should just call it off. Go see an
attorney and get an annul nent or sonething. | nean, it
was obvi ous that when we asked the chaplain to marry
us, we weren’t thinking straight. I’msure they would
under st and.
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DANI ELS:
|’ m sure they woul d.

MCCOY:
We can just go our separate ways. Make it a clean break
Admt that we nmade a m st ake.

DANI ELS:
W made a m st ake.
MCCOY:
That’s right. 1t’s nobody’'s fault.
DANI ELS:
Nobody’ s fault.
MCCOY:
Just a mstake, that’s all. No hard feelings, Captain
Dani el s?
DANI ELS:

No hard feelings, Conmander M Coy.
MCCOY and DANI ELS shake.

MCCOY:
kay, then. Well, | guess I'll just nove ny stuff out
of the living quarters and go sleep in the storage room
until the ship arrives.

DANI ELS:
| think that woul d be best.

They stand there for a nonent, awkwardly and then
MCCOY crosses towards the STAGE RI GHT door.

MCCOY:
Okay, 1’1l just get started packing up ny stuff now.

DANI ELS wat ches himgo. She sniffles and a tear
runs down her face. She wipes it with the sl eeve
of her robe and pulls the kerchief from her head
and bl ows her nose. DAN ELS turns and crosses to
one of the instrument panels against the back
wall. As she turns sone dials and takes sone
measurenents, the radio crackles to life.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Mar s Base. Mars Base. This is Mssion Control. Cone
in, Mars Base.

DANI ELS runs to the consol e. She calls out to
MCCOY.
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DANI ELS:
Dirk, it’s Mssion Control calling on the radio. (then
into the mc) W hear you, Mssion Control. Mars Base
her e.

MCCOY runs into the room He is holding a |arge
box full of clothes, nagazi nes and personal itens
whi ch he drops as he approaches the consol e.

MCCOY:
What did they say? Have they said why they’ ve not been
answering our calls?

DANI ELS waves at himto be quiet.

DANI ELS:
| don’t know. They just called. (into the mc) Mssion
Control ? Captain Daniels here. |"ve got Conmander M COY
wth ne.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Oh, good. How is the happy couple? Still enjoying your
Mar s honeynoon.

MCCOY and DANI ELS | ook at each other and smle,
t hen MCCOY speaks into the mc.

MCCOY:
Yes, sir. Things couldn’t be better. Ah, M ssion
Control, we’ve had a hard tinme raising you the |ast
several days. Have you now been getting our calls?

M SSI ON CONTRCOL:
Yes, your systens are working just fine, Conmander.

MCCOY | ooks at DANIELS and smiles then speaks back
into the mc.

MCCOY:
So, what’s been the problem M ssion Control ?

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Well, you see, there hasn’t been anyone here to take
your calls, Conmander.

MCCOY:
Nobody there? At M ssion Control ?

M SSI ON CONTRCL:

Yes, Commander. The staff has been cut so now we are
only doing a weekly systens check.
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DANI ELS:
Systens check? M ssion Control, | don’'t understand.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Well, Captain Daniels... Commander McCoy.. | don’t know
howto tell you this, but the m ssion has been
di sconti nued.

MCCOY & DAN ELS:
VWhat ! ?

M SSI ON CONTROL:
You see, Congress has been trying to find ways to cut
the deficit and well, the Mars Program got the ax.

MCCOY:
They di scontinued the m ssion?

M SSI ON CONTROL:
We tried to talk themout of it, but it was no
use. There’'s just not enough noney to continue to fund
the operation. |’msorry.

DANI ELS:
So, what does this nmean? Do we need to start packing up
here and be ready to evacuate when the resupply ship
arrives?

M SSI ON CONTRCL:
Well, that's the thing, Captain. There is no resupply
shi p.

DANI ELS:
VWhat ?

MCCOY:
No supply ship? But what about us? W supposed to be
goi ng horme in two nonths. The ship should have been
nost of the way here by now.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
" msorry, Conmander, we just didn't know how to tel
you before, but there is no ship. There will be no
resupplying the station and changi ng out with fresh
astronauts. The m ssion has been cancel ed. Peri od.

DANI ELS:
Cancel ed. VWhat does that nean?

There is a silence from M SSI ON CONTROL.
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MCCOY:
It means, we’re never going home. Right, M ssion
Control ?

There is another pause and finally M SSI ON CONTROL
answers meekly.

M SSI ON CONTRQOL:
|’mafraid so.

DANI ELS begins to cry and MCCOY reaches over and
hol ds her.

MCCOY:
It’s okay, Samantha. We' Il be okay.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
You have plenty of water fromthe deep core well that
was drilled before you arrived on the planet. The
systens that turn the water into breathable oxygen are
sol ar powered and designed to |last for hundreds of
years. And with your hydroponic greenhouse, if you're
careful and recycle your seeds, you should be able to
grown enough food for the two of you forever.

DANI ELS:
Forever? (she sobs heavily) They’'re not coming to get
us. Dirk, they' re not com ng?

MCCOY:
That’'s right, darling. They’ re not com ng.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Look, you two can have a wonderful life on
Mars. There's plenty to eat, lots of fresh water,
clean air, gorgeous scenery. And with the one hundred
mllion terabyte optical storage library of books,
tel evi sion and novies we sent up there with you, you'll
never get bored. And besides, you are in | ove,
remenber? You' re married, officially according to the
chaplain and will always have each other. So, in the
end, it all works out okay, right?

There’ s anot her | ong pause as M SSI ON CONTROL
waits for an answer.

MCCOY:
Ri ght, M ssion Control. Things are going to be
okay. W have each other, right Sanf

DANI ELS:
Ri ght .

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 56.

MCCOY turns to DANIELS and smiles sadly.

MCCOY:
W'l be okay, just the two of us.

DANI ELS:
d
r

(she | ooks at MCCOY and snil es)
| didn’t really nean all of the nasty things | said,
Di rk.

MCCOY hugs her cl ose.

MCCOY:
| know you didn't, sweetheart.

DANI ELS:
| do | ove you. Still.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
See. Everything is going to okay. You know, | kind of
envy you two. | wish | get jet off to sone paradi se and
live out the rest of ny life with no responsibilities.

DANI ELS picks up a pair of dirty underwear from
t he consol e and hol ds t hem up.

DANI ELS:
Yeah... this is a paradise alright.

MCCOY and DANI ELS | augh.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
kay.. so you know, we'll be closing mssion operations
down conpletely in a few weeks. Seens that NASA has
decided to | ease out Mssion Control to the Chinese for
a while- try to make up for sone of our budget
shortfalls. But, we’'ve nade arrangenents with sone
amat eur shortwave radi o operators to take turns
checking in on you every now and then, just to nake
sure you’' re okay.

MCCOY:
And i f we need sonethi ng?

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Vell, I"’mafraid there will be nothing we can do. From
now on, you’'re on your own. Good |uck. M ssion
Control out.

There’'s static for a few seconds and then

silence. After a nonent, MCCOY hol ds DANI ELS
cl ose and chuckl es.
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MCCOY:
Well, look on the bright side.

DANI ELS:
Bri ght side?

MCCOY:
At |east the radi o works.

The two | augh and then enbrace as the |ights fade.

BLACK QUT



MCCOY:
M ssion Control, this is Mars Base. Cone in M ssion
Cont r ol

58.

ACT 2

Scene 2

Forty years have passed and the Mars Base is
showi ng its advanced age. The console is stil
sitting STAGE CENTER but there are a coupl e of
cracked and broken panels on the front. The Mars
Base sign is old and weat hered and one of the
screws that held it to the front of the console
has conme | oose so the sign is bent downward.

The wi ndows are dirty and in a couple of places,
visible cracks in the glass have been repaired

Wi th duct tape. The door is off of one of the
instrunents panels and a naze of wires spill from
the cabinet. The clothes Iine is gone, replaced
wi th several boxes of broken parts that are
stacked against the wall. The two space suits are
still hanging fromhooks in the wall and one space
hel met. The other helnet is broken and usel ess.

The main change to the roomis a small round table
and two chairs that have been set up STAGE Rl GHT
of the console. The table has a worn table cloth
that looks as if it were nade fromthe old
parachute material of the Mars 1 spacecraft. On
the table is a small candle that is stuck in the
neck of an unused chem cal beaker. There's a

"radi ation’” synmbol painted on the side of the
beaker.

At Rise: MCCOY enters fromthe STAGE Rl GHT door.
He is an old man with white hair. He is wearing
the sanme blue m ssion junpsuit but now there are
several patches on the knees and shoul ders where
it has been repaired nunerous tines. The ol d NASA
patch is still on the front of the junpsuit but is
now frayed and faded. MCCOY wal ks gingerly using a
cane that he has fastened out of old pipes. He
conmes into the room and pauses, turning to | ook at
the fading Mars sunset through the dirty w ndows.
After a nonent, he hobbles over to the consol e and
regards the radio. He presses the button and
speaks in a weak voice into the m crophone.

There is nothing but static. He tries again.
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MCCOY:
M ssion Control, cone in... Mss...
Wil e tal king, he pulls on the m crophone and it
cones off in his hand. He looks at it for a
nmonent, then calls offstage.
MCCOY:

The radi o’ s broke.

DANI ELS cal | s from of f st age.

DANI ELS:
What ?
MCCOY:
| said, the radio s broke.
DANI ELS:
Wy’ d you break it?
MCCOY:
| didn't break it. Found it this way.
DANI ELS:
Vell, fix it. They mght call today. But don't you
dirty up that console. | just cleaned it.
MCCOY sticks the m crophone back into the hole in
the console, nmuttering to hinself.
MCCOY:

They’ re not calling today. They haven't called in
twenty three years. Why would they call today?

DANI ELS:
VWhat ?

MCCOY:
Not hi ng, dear.

MCCOY grabs his cane and a clipboard fromthe
consol e and wal ks over to one of the instrunent
panel s agai nst the back wall and adjust sone
dial s, then calls offstage.

MCCOY:
The CO-two scrubber is acting up again.

DANI ELS:
These squash are so tender.
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MCCOY:
VWhat ?

DANI ELS:
| hated to pick themso young, but there’ s not nuch
el se in the garden right now.

MCCOY:
| said the CO2..

DANI ELS:
D nner’ s ready.

MCCOY:
Ckay. 1’1l check the scrubber |ater.

MCCOY sets down the clipboard and shuffles over to
the table. Before he can sit, DAN ELS cones

t hrough the door with two plates and utensils. She
appears to be in her 70's with white hair and
several visible winkles on her face. She is
wearing her old junpsuit and has a white apron
tied around her waist. There is a pair of thick
readi ng gl asses that are hanging froma piece of

di scarded el ectrical wre around neck. She and
MCCOY arrive at the table at the sane tinme and she
ki sses himon the cheek.

DANI ELS:
What were you sayi ng, dear?

MCCOY:
Not hi ng. Just one of those ol d gauges acting up again.

DANI ELS:
Good. Did you wash your hands?

MCCOY hol ds themup for her to inspect them
DANI ELS | ooks at them and nods her approval .

DANI ELS:
Have a seat while | fetch the squash.

She exits while MCCOY sits and starts putting the
napki n under his chin.

MCCOY:
Are we havi ng squash?

DANI ELS:
| just said we are.
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MCCOY:
W are what?
DANI ELS:
Havi ng squash.
MCCOY:
Good. | |ike squash.
DANI ELS enters again carrying a snmall bow with a
spoon in it. She sets it on the table then turns
to go back into the kitchen.
DANI ELS:

Now, go easy on that. You know how eating too fast
gi ves you i ndi gestion.

MCCOY:
Yes, dear. (he picks up the spoon and dips it into the
bow i ng, holding up a spoonful of the contents and
examning them) Well, ook at that. W’re having
squash. | |ike squash

DANI ELS re-enters. She is carrying two gl asses of
cl oudy water and a snall bottle of nedicine. She
sets the gl asses on the table and then hol ds out

the pill bottle to MCCOY.

DANI ELS:
Did you take your pills this norning?
MCCOY:
Yes.
DANI ELS:
Dirk?
MCCOY:
| don’t know. Maybe.
DANI ELS opens the bottle and shakes the contents
into the pal mof her hand and shows themto MCCOY.
DANI ELS:

How many is that?

MCCOY squints and counts, using a bent finger to
move the pills around on his wife's palm

MCCOY:
Ei ght.
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DANI ELS:
That’'s right. And | ast night there were eight and the
ni ght before that guess how many there were?

MCCOY:
Fourt een?

DANI ELS:
No, smarty, there were eight. You haven't been taking
your pills, have you?

MCCOY:
| don’t know. Maybe.

DANI ELS:
No, you haven’'t. Here.

She picks up a pill and pops it in MCCOY's nouth
and then hands himhis glass while he washes it
down. She sets the gl ass back down on the table
and hol ds her pal m out agai n.

DANI ELS:
Now how many are there?

MCCOY squints at the pills and then with a grin
answers here.

MCCOY:
Fifteen?
DANI ELS pl ayfully hits her husband across the back
of the head, puts the lid back on the bottle and
sits down.
DANI ELS:
Take your nedicine. I'"mnot going to have you dyi ng and
| eaving nme all alone out here in the mddl e of nowhere.
MCCOY:
|’mnot worried. Wen word gets out that a hot little
thing like you is single, I’"’msure there will be quite
a few galactic suitors that stop by on their way
to Uranus. (he snickers at this word)

DANI ELS:
You' re just like a thirteen year old boy.

MCCOY reaches under the table and squeezes
DANIEL’ s | eg. She bats his hand away.
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MCCOY:
| may be old but | still got the noves, don't | Space
Grl?

DANI ELS:
Yeah, you got the noves alright. As |long as you take
your fiber pills.

They both | augh and DANI ELS start to spoon out
t here supper.

MCCOY:
Looks good. What is it?
DANI ELS:
Squash.
MCCOY:
Good. | like squash.
They eat in silence for a nonent and then DAN ELS
speaks softly.
DANI ELS:

We're starting to run out of supplies, Drk.
MCCOY' s ol d age seens to fade for a nonent.

MCCOY:
| know, sweetheart. I know.

DANI ELS:
This is probably the last of the squash. | don’'t know
if 1’mgoing to be able to get the seeds to grow
again. They keep getting smaller and smaller each
season until they're no bigger than a speck now. And
|’ mpretty sure the cucunbers and nel ons are done for,
t 00.

They eat in silence again for a noment.

MCCOY:
You know, they’'re comng to get us. Any day now.
DANI ELS | ooks at him seriously.
DANI ELS:
No, they're not, Dirk. They' ve forgotten about us way

out here. When was the last tine you even heard
anyt hing on the radi 0?
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MCCOY:
Vell.. it was a while ago. | think you were stil
pretty good | ooki ng back then.

DANI ELS sl aps himon the shoul der playfully and
then they go back to their snmall neal.

DANI ELS:
You know, sonetimes | wonder if Earth is even out there
anynore.

MCCOY:
It’s out there. Were would it go?

DANI ELS:
You know what | nean. Wen we left, the U S. and
Russi a had how many nucl ear weapons between thenf 3, 000
maybe? Wiat if sonebody decided to get a little

trigger happy?

MCCOY:
Nobody dropped the bonb. Even they are not stupid
enough for that.

DANI ELS:
Maybe that’s why we haven’t heard from M ssion Contro
in nore than twenty years. Maybe its not there
anynore. You know, |’ve been thinking that everybody
we ever knew coul d be dead by now.

DANI ELS begins to tear up. MCCOY puts his arm
around DANI ELS and pulls her close. He kisses her
on the forehead gingerly.

MCCOY:
Hush that. The world did not blow itself up.

DANI ELS:
|’ ve been having this dreamlately that we sonehow got
our old ship working again and went hone to Earth but
when we stepped off the ship, there was nothing there.

MCCOY:
Not hi ng t here?
DANI ELS:
No people, | nmean. The houses and buil dings were still
there. But all the people, well, they had just
vani shed.
MCCOY:

Huh. (he chews for a mnute) Wat about dogs?
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DANI ELS:
What ?
MCCOY:
Did you see any dogs? Or cats?
DANI ELS:
| don’t know. Maybe. You and |, we searched for what

seened |i ke hours but every single house was enpty,

every street deserted. It was very disconcerting.
MCCOY:

Ww. Disconcerting. (he pauses for a nonent) What

about horses? Wre there horses?

DANI ELS sl aps him playfully.

DANI ELS:
Stop it. It was terrifying. And so real. | woke up and
for a nonent, | was certain that you and | were the
| ast humans left in the universe.
MCCOY:
Li ke Adam and Eve.
DANI ELS:
| guess.
They sit in silence for a nonent.
MCCOY:

| wonder if Adam had a dog?

DANI ELS:
| knew you woul dn’t take ne seriously.

MCCOY:
| am taking you seriously, honey, but why worry about
sonmet hing that you can’t do anything about. If the
Earth is gone, it’s gone and there’s nothing we can do

about it.
DANI ELS:
But what if we are the last man and woman in the
uni ver se?
MCCOY:
W're not. Right now, while we’re sitting here eating
our squash, there are about 10 billion people back on

Earth fighting traffic, yelling at their kids, working
at jobs they hate and worryi ng about their chol esterol.
And there will be long after we’re gone.
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DANI ELS:
| guess you' re right. The dreamwas just silly.

MCCOY:
No, it wasn’t silly. But, just look at it this way,
dear. Sonehow, way out here in the m ddl e of nowhere,
we’ ve nanaged to avoid all the things that nmake peopl e
m serable. Isn’'t that funny? W had to travel 60
mllion mles fromEarth just to find real happi ness.

DANI ELS smiles sadly and then uses her napkin to
W pe her eyes.

DANI ELS:
Yes, | guess.

MCCOY:
| mean, would you rather be back there living in some
broken down ol d retirenent hone for geriatric
astronauts or out here where you get to wake up every
nmorning to an adventure? (he smles big) And one very
handsone fell ow cast away.

DANI ELS chuckl es.

DANI ELS:
Here. 1'd rather be right here.
The hold hands for just a nonment and then go back
to eating their neal. There is a pause and then
DANI ELS speaks.
DANI ELS:
Dirk?
MCCOY:
Yes, dear.
DANI ELS:
Do you ever wi sh that maybe we had chil dren?
MCCOY:
Chi | dren?
DANI ELS:
Yes.
MCCOY:
No.
DANI ELS:
Way not ?
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MCCOY:
Vll.. (he sets down his spoon).. if we had had a
child, it would have brought us a lot of joy. | admt
that. But one day, you and | are going to die. Then
our child would have been | eft here all alone. And
everyone knows that it is inpossible to be truly happy
as an intergal actic castaway wi thout a beautiful wfe.

DANI ELS:
O handsone husband.
MCCOY:
Agr eed.
He raises his glass and they toast. MCCOY finishes
his nmeal and then w pes his nouth.
MCCOY:

Vel |, that was delicious, Captain Daniels.

DANI ELS gives hima ’"nock’ salute and begins to
cl ean up the dishes.

DANI ELS:
|’mglad you liked it, Commander McCoy. | think 1’11
get these dishes cleaned up and then give the toilet a
good scrub.

MCCOY:
Sorry. Sonetinmes | over do it alittle with the fiber.

They | augh as she gets up and starts to take the
di shes to the kitchen. There’s a soft warning
alarmfromthe instrunent panel.

MCCOY:
That’s the CO- 2 scrubber. | better get out there and
take a | ook.
DANI ELS:
kay, darling. Be careful. Wo knows, naybe when you
get back in we can start to work on that famly.
MCCOY:
Well, Captain Daniels. | do believe you are flirting
with ne.
DANI ELS:
CGet back in here quick, Space Boy, and you' |l see.

MCCOY ki sses DANI ELS on the cheek and then heads
back to the instrunment panel to turn off the
alarm DAN ELS gathers the rest of the dishes and
exits to the kitchen
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After turning off the alarm MCCOY crosses to the
wal | and takes one of the space suits fromthe
hook. He zips it open and pulls it on over his
junpsuit then picks up the helnmet and puts it on
hi s head.

DANI ELS cones back into the roomand crosses to
the table to get the enpty bow . She calls out

| oudly to her husband so he can hear her through
t he hel net.

DANI ELS:
Be careful. The wind is picking up out there.

MCCOY gi ves her a 'thunbs up’ and then crosses to
the outside door. He opens it and the sound of a
how i ng wi nd can be heard. DAN ELS wat ches him go
t hrough the door and close it, then she crosses to
t he kitchen.

There is a | ong pause and then an al arm can he
heard on the consol e. There is the sound of

br eaki ng di shes of fstage and then DAN ELS runs
into the room She crosses to the outside door.

DANI ELS:
Dirk! Dirk!

DANI ELS runs over to the console and hits a button
that causes the alarmto cease. She pulls the

m crophone cl ose, hits another button and yells
into it.

DANI ELS:
Dirk! Can you hear ne?

There's sone static and then MCCOY' s voi ce can be
heard t hrough the speaker in the console. There’'s
| ots of noise and wind mxed in with his voice.

MCCOY:

Samant ha!
DANI ELS:

(into the mc)
|’ m here, sweetheart. I'’mhere. Can you neke it to the
hat ch?
There’s nore static. Finally, MCCOY answers.

MCCOY:

Maybe. | can't...
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MCCOY' s voice is cut off by static. DAN ELS runs
back over to the outside door and | ooks through it
frantically. She then runs back to the consol e.

Dirk? Can you hear ne, Dirk?

Again, there is just silence mxed with static.
DANI ELS pulls off her apron and throws it to the
floor. She races over to the wall and grabs the
ot her space suit off the wall and pulls it over
her clothing, quickly. She picks up the broken
hel met and after looking at it, pulls it over her
head.

DANI ELS crosses to the outside door and pulls it
open. The sound of wi nd can be heard as she steps
t hrough the door and di sappears out of

sight. After a nonment, DAN ELS returns draggi ng
MCCOY behind her. She pulls himinto the room and
drops himon the floor LEFT of the console. Then
she goes over and shuts the door.

DANI ELS returns to MCCOY and kneel s beside him
She takes off her helnmet and throws it across the
room where it bounces off the wall. She has been
hol di ng her breath and lets out a | ong exhal e,

br eat hi ng heavily.

DANI ELS:
Dirk! Dirk, can you hear ne?
DANI ELS pulls MCCOY's hel net off and sets is
aside. MCCOY is lifeless. DANELS wi pes his face
frantically, trying to revive him
DANI ELS:
D rk! Wake up, Dirk.
When MCCOY doesn’t respond, DANI ELS | ays his head
down and rushes over to the console. She pushes a
button on the console and speaks frantically into
t he m crophone.
DANI ELS:
M ssion Control.. this is Mars Base. Cone in, Mssion
Control.. (there’s only static)... Mssion Control..
answer ne!

DANI ELS | ooks over at MCCOY and begins to cry.
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DANI ELS:
Don't you dare |eave nme here in this place by nyself.
Not now. Not after we're finally happy. Don't you dare
do it or I will hate you forever. (back to the
radio) Mssion Control! M ssion Control!

MCCOY opens his eyes and | ooks over at DANI ELS.

MCCOY:
| told you, the radi o’ s broke.
DANI ELS runs back to MCCOY, sits on the floor
besi de himand pulls his head into her lap. She is
still crying.
DANI ELS:

Oh, Dirk. Ch, baby.

MCCOY' s eyes flutter open. He speaks in a small,
exhaust ed voi ce.

MCCOY:
You're going to hate nme forever? That’'s pretty harsh,
don’t you think.

DANI ELS cries even louder, this tine with joy, as
she reaches down and snot hers MCCOY with ki sses.

DANI ELS:
No, | don't think so. | didn't want to come to Mars
wth you in the first place, you old coot. But now.
well, now!l can’'t live here w thout you.
MCCOY reaches up and hugs DAN ELS as best he can
fromthe floor.
MCCOY:
| * m okay.
DANI ELS:
Are you sure? What were you doing out there?
MCCOY:
| was showing off. Trying to turn you on
DANI ELS:
Well, it didn't work.
MCCOY:
Huh.. maybe next tinme, 1’'Il have to break a hip.
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DANI ELS:
There’s not going to be a next tine. You are grounded,
m ster.

MCCOY rai ses his hand and gives her a faint
sal ute

MCCOY:
| eye, Captain.

DANI ELS pul | s MCCOY cl ose and rocks himin her
| ap.

DANI ELS:
You know, that was the first tinme | actually thought
t hat nmaybe we were going to die out here.

MCCOY:
You know we’'re going to die out here, Samantha. You' ve
al ways known we’re going to die out here.

DANI ELS:
But that was the first tine | really believed it.
Seeing you lying there on the floor not noving, |
t hought, what am | going to do now? Who am| going to
nag to take their pills every day and to nmake sure they
have on cl ean underwear every norning.

MCCOY:
|’mpretty sure this pair is ruined.

DANI ELS:
Oh, you know what | nean. For a second there, | hated
you, Dirk. | really hated you. You brought nme out here
to this big red ball and made ne fall in [ove with you.

You did it against my will and now, you re going to
| eave ne all alone? Just when | was starting to |ike
you a little?

MCCOY:
Alittle.
DANI ELS:
Well, after that stunt, not even a little.
MCCOY pulls DANI ELS down to hi m and hugs her.
MCCOY:

|’ m not goi ng anywhere. Who’s going to try the radio
every day if 1’ m gone?

They | augh at that and MCCOY starts to sit up.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 72.

MCCOY:
Hel p me up, sweetheart.
DANI ELS:
You think you shoul d?
MCCOY:
Sure. I'mold but | ain’t dead yet.
DANI ELS hel ps MCCOY into a sitting position. For a
monment, they just sit and | ook at each other and
t hen MCCOY sm rks.
MCCOY:
Well, would you | ook at that?
DANI ELS:
What ?
MCCOY poi nts towards the consol e.
MCCOY:

You mi ssed a spot.

DANI ELS sl aps him pl ayful ly.

DANI ELS:
| should have left you out there.
MCCOY:
Yeah, and who woul d keep you conpany in your old age?
DANI ELS:
"1l build a robot.
They | augh and MCCOY starts to stand. DAN ELS
helps himto his feet. Wen he is standing, they
hug each other tightly for a nonent and t hen MCCOY
puts his |eft arm around DAN ELS and t hey upstage
slowy, facing the red sunset that can be seen
t hrough the wi ndows. They stand there for a
nonent and then DAN ELS speaks.
DANI ELS:
It’s beautiful, isn't it?
MCCOY turns and | ooks at DAN ELS and speaks
softly.
MCCOY:
It sure is.

They enbrace briefly and admre the sunset. Then
MCCOY turns to DANI ELS.
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MCCOY:
You know, a year on Mars is nuch |onger than a year on
Eart h.
DANI ELS:
Yeah.. so0?
MCCOY:
So, that would nean that in Mars years, |I’mactually
only 42 years ol d.
DANI ELS:
42, huh?
MCCOY:
Yep.. 42.
DANI ELS:
That’ s pretty young. That woul d nmake ne..
MCCOY:
39.
DANI ELS:
39, huh?
MCCOY:
Yep.. 39. I'd say that’s still young enough to start

that famly. Wat do you say?
DANI ELS | aughs.

DANI ELS:
W can al ways try.

MCCOY begins to | ead DANI ELS of f stage.

MCCOY:
W' re astronauts, darling. Failure is not an option.

They both |l augh as they exit the stage, armin
arm The lights slowy dimto full black. After
a few seconds, a small red light on the control
consol e blinks and then lights up. A thin,
static-laden voice can be heard on the speaker.

M SSI ON CONTROL:
Mars Base? this is Mssion Control. Cone in, Mars
Base. (there is a pause and it sounds |ike the
announcer is speaking to another person) Maybe they're
dead already. Mars Base, cone in, Mars Base. Ahh..
well, if you re there, we’ve got sone good news. The
program has re-activated. A rescue ship is on the
way. Start packing, Mars Base. You' re com ng hone...
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There’s sone static as the connection is broken
whi ch sl oWy fades.

BLACK QUT
THE END



