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INTRO AND SONG
ACT I
FADE IN		
IN BASS’ OFFICE. HE’S MID-WAY DICTATING HIS MORNING AGENDA.

					BASS	
Next item…ah yes. My staff.  Now that I’m a Marshal of the newest federal district…I get a staff. I’ve been asked to identify a chief deputy Marshal, 3 supervisory Marshals and 10 deputy marshals who will be distributed between the three American Stations. That is what I call overkill and more likely to allow for the administration to get a foothold down here.

What’s more I’m not sure I’d trust candidates recommended given my current status and reception amongst the government.  My Marshals in Palmer and McMurdo have absolutely proved themselves in just the two years I’ve been here. Both of them I’m bumping up to Supervisory. 

I have somebody very specific in mind for the Chief deputy position. Somebody I know I can absolutely trust.  I’ll call in a day or two and pitch the job, see what they say.  Which leaves a small handful of deputies for each station. 

FLIPPING PAPERS AND FOLDERS. 

After twelve days of reviewing, you’d think at least one candidate would pop out at me.  It’s a fine crop of deputies, don’t get me wrong.  Service records all outstanding and with impressive merits.  Any one of these individuals would be an add-value to a department. Here, on the Ice, however, it takes something more…eh, hard to define most days.  ‘Extra’ is the best I can go for.  

[SIGH] Somewhere, up there in whatever is beyond; Chuck is looking down at me and laughing manically at the paperwork and staff selection I’m going through.  If anybody knew how much I despised bureaucratic red tape and process…it was Him. [HEARTFUL] Enjoy it old man!  I miss you. 

Next item:  Three more countries have been booted out of the United States by our dear leader President Campbell. That makes close to 20 countries who have had their ambassadors removed from the U.S. and now international relations are non-existent.  Protests are starting to become more frequent in many cities; and I heard yesterday that there is talk within Puerto Rico of declaring their own Sovereignty and splitting from the United States all together.  Given all the…

RADIO CHIME GOES OFF
SQUELCH

					ZEKE
				[OVER RADIO, SOUNDS NERVOUS]
		Lawman?

PPT
		
					BASS
		Go ahead Zeke.

SQUELCH

					ZEKE
				[OVER RADIO, SOUNDS NERVOUS]
Yeah, [PAUSE] Need you down here in A pod, first floor. Berth 119. 

PPT

			BASS
		[CONCERN]
Everything okay buddy?

SQUELCH

					ZEKE
				[OVER RADIO, SOUNDS NERVOUS]
Uh no, that why I’m calling you. Just…soon as you can Bass.  Out.

DRAWER OPENS. SLIDE COCKED ON GUN AND PUT IN HOLSTER.

					BASS
I guess that completes my morning updates.  This is US Marshal…still not used to that….US Marshal Bass Marlow, July 12th, 2023.  13:52 Hours.  

DIGITAL RECORDER TURNED OFF. 

ACT II

	RECORDING STARTED
BASS WALKING DOWN THE HALL. DOOR TO THE A1 BERTH SECTION OPENS AND THERE ARE HUSHED WHISPERS. 

					BASS
Alright everybody, we all have stuff to do I’m sure gawking isn’t helping anybody. 

FOOTSTEPS DOWN HALL A SHORT WAYS.

					BASS
		What do you have, buddy?

					ZEKE
				[UNSETTLED]
Yeah…why don’t we….down the hall here a few steps. 

		[LOWERED VOICE]
Two of my …two of the VMF crew, Bill & Ted over there stopped by my office this morning.  Said somebody didn’t show up for the noon shift like always. So, they stop down here by their berth to see if they got the flu or just overslept, something like that. [DOWN] Yeah, wasn’t any one of those. 

			BASS
		[WORRIED]
Homicide?







			ZEKE
Naw, naw, naw, naw.  I mean…I don’t think so. Look, that’s why I called you and Doc Timms to come down here.  The two guys opened this door, called out and tried to shake em a bit. When they….when it became…they closed the door and went straight to my office.  I’m keeping them here, so they don’t start spreading word too soon. I don’t think it is murder, Dear Lord I hope it’s not…but I figured you and Timms would be best to decide what it is. 

	BASS TAKES GLOVES OUT OF HIS BELT POCKET

						BASS
			Good call Zeke.  
	
SNAPPING GLOVES ON.

BASS
Other than this Berth, who else lives on this side of A pod floor 1?

ZEKE
Uh…Fred got the berth down at the corner end. Other than him and this one here, all these are unoccupied till Summer. Everybody else is on the other side of A-1 or upstairs.

			BASS
Okay.  I’ll take photos with my phone first of the room, the area, the body.  Do me a favor please, have Ted stay on this end and stop anybody coming down the hall.  You and Bill head to the other end and do the same. Other than Doc Timms and you, I need everybody to keep clear until I say so.  Oh, and it goes without saying…

			ZEKE
Yeah I know. I was born at night but not last night Lawman. I got you!

FOOTSTEPS UP THE HALL. ZEKE SAYING SOMETHING LOW TO TANGO & CASH.  BASS TAKES A DEEP BREATH AND OPENS THE DOOR. 

TWO BEAT

					BASS
				[MIX OF SAD/UPSET/SURPRISE]
[Softly] Aww no.  [CLEAR THROAT, WE HEAR PHOTOS BEING SNAPPED]  US Marshal Marlow, 14:03 Hours July 12, 2023. Berth A1-119.  Deceased individual discovered, initial responding officer documenting the scene prior to forensics investigation commencing. [SNAP] Standard berth for A-side of complex. Slightly larger than those on B. All furniture neatly placed and in order [SNAP] . Nothing overturned. All clothes either hung in open closet or folded on dresser top. 

Deceased is laying face up in bed. Sheet and covers atop of them.  No sign of any violence or disturbance. I do note medication bottles on the desk which is across the room. [SNAP] Caps on all the bottles and a full glass of water by them; not on the nightstand next to bed which would not suggest suicide. 

I see…no signs of forced entry or damage to the door, handle or hardware.  [SNAP] Window is sealed and covered with duct tape to wall, not unusual for Winterovers.  Pictures of what I assume are family next to the bed. Notebook with…something written on the exposed page.  Can’t make out…handwriting….I think it’s a doodle rather than a word. [SNAP]

OPENING DRAWERS OF DRAWER

Clothes folded and neatly stacked.  Same with drawer below that.  And….both….on the right. Clothes hanging in the closet all appear to be normal and nothing distressed.  Work desktop in Berth has standard computer, turned off. Keyboard, mouse.  Trash can next to it on the floor has two crumpled pieces of paper and a…

KNEELS DOWN, GRUNTS FROM PRESSURE ON HIS KNEE, UNWRAP ITEM

Wrapper for a Rice Krispie bar. Pieces of paper…one checklist ,looks normal enough but just in case [SNAP] and the other is…a crossword puzzle. Completed.  [SNAP]

GRUNT GETTING BACK UP. WE CAN HEAR CLICKING OF HEAL APPROACHING FROM OUTSIDE.

From everything I’m seeing, nothing is leaping out to suggest foul play nor suicide. Complete opposite. I have not inspected the body other than to feel for neck pulse. Waiting for chief medical doctor…who is approaching now…

[GREETING]Doctor Timms. 

			KATHERINE
Zeke filled me in at the door.  What do… [PAUSE AND SIGH] Ah no, love. Sure, you’ve truly gone, haven’t ya?  They said you were, but my heart didn’t believe it till this very second. 

			BASS
I had the same reaction Doctor. It’s always different when its somebody you knew. Somebody you saw almost every day. 

	THREE BEAT
						KATHERINE
					[REGROUPS, ALL BUSINESS]
Right, lets proceed. What have you found thus far, for the record. 

			BASS
Single decedent, assigned to the berth number. Discovered just after noon today after not arriving for work. Mr. Tango and Mr. Cash. I have them standing guard at either end of the hallway, told them to keep mouths shut.  I’ve looked over and photographed the entire room, cabinets, desk.  There is nothing that shows any evidence of violence, no breaking & entering, homicide nor suicide. Other than checking for a pulse, I didn’t disturb the body. 

			KATHERINE
Alright. Pulling back the blanket.  Subject dressed in bed clothes. No signs of trauma to face, neck, arms, chest nor legs. [SNAP]



			BASS
Doctor, I’m going to go out and fill in Zeke while you check the body.  Call me if you see anything worrisome please.  Oh hey…I’m going to assume you aren’t set up for performing an autopsy down here. 

			KATEHRINE
A very routine check over is all we can do.  Anything invasive and real exploratory will have to be conducted in Christchurch or back in your America. 

			BASS
Okay, thanks Doctor. 

KATHERINE GOES ON OBSERVING WHAT SHE SEES AS BASS WALKS DOWN THE HALL

			BASS
Zeke, join me a second.

FOOTSTEPS AWAY FROM MURMURING CROWD

			ZEKE
So, what’s the word?

			BASS
Doctor Timms is giving it a medical once over right now, but I looked over everything in the Berth Zeke. Nothing is giving off any “murder” vibe. Same with self-inflected, there isn’t any tell-tale signs.  So, if there is any silver lining here; everything says it was a peaceful passing. Quiet, no pain and during sleep. 

			ZEKE
		[CONFLICTED]
Not sure how I’m supposed to feel about that. Sad, relieved, man I’m no good at this shit!  Sorry Lord, my bad. Workin’ on it. 

			BASS
I know you’re in charge buddy. Your station, your post and all that. Can I offer a suggestion? 


			ZEKE
Aw c’mon Bass, you know you can! 

			BASS
Better to ask.  Okay, we all know how quickly word spreads around here.  We got Bill and Ted to zip their lips, but we have an hour, maybe two tops before you know who finds out. 

			ZEKE
Yeah.  Don’t know how she does it, but Cheryl-Lynn don’t need more than two parts to finish a 500 piece puzzle at any given time. Spooky sometimes.

			BASS
We need to get something out soon. Something that acknowledges to people there was an event, we’re aware and looking into it. We don’t want to say anything until we know all the facts and avoid passing on anything not 100% accurate.  Tell them…what is it around 14:15 hours right now, that a full and official announcement will be made at 17:00. 

			ZEKE
I’ll make the announcement. It should be me. 

			BASS
I got this buddy. You’re going to be needed down here. Trust me for something like this, there will be lots of phone calls, notifications, answers superiors have…you’re going to be busy most likely for the next few hours. Let me take the less pressing stuff off your hands. 

			ZEKE
Okay. Thanks Lawman.  Appreciate it.  

			BASS
Doctor Timms?

			KATHERINE
YES?



			BASS
I’ll come by your office later this afternoon for your formal statement and pronouncing determination. I need to go make an initial statement, so people don’t get too worked up.

			KATHERINE
I’m almost done here. I’m calling up for a gurney to be brought down. I’ll finish up in O.R. 3 and then seal it up until later. Should only need about an hour more.

			ZEKE
I’m let them through when they get here Doc. 

			BASS
You doing okay pal?

			ZEKE
I’ll be better when today is over.  Yeah, I’m good. 

			BASS
Hang in their buddy. I’ll get back to you in a bit. 

			RANDO
Ice Sheriff. What….

			BASS
Everybody, I’m on my way now to operations to make an announcement so everybody hears at the same time.  Look, if you really want to help us out, get on with your workdays. Give Zeke and the team down there some breathing room. Please!

CROWD MURMURS AND PEOPLE START TO DISPERSE.
WALKING DOWN HALL AND LEAVING  THE QUIET MURMURS. 
FADE OUT








ACT III		

	FADE IN
INSIDE OF OPERATIONS. DUE TO WINTER SEASON ONLY MS. JUNE IS PRESENT. 	SHE IS SOBBING

					BASS
				[CONFUSED]
Who…who told you, how did you find out? I only found out 20 minutes ago myself, and everybody else who knew is still down in A-1.

			CHERYL-LYNN
		[UGLY CRYING, SNIFFLING]
Oh shug, it’s part of who we are. Anytime someone slips away, we gals feel the waves. It’s like when a flower petal falls gently onto water; no sound, only ripples telling me they’re gone. 

I was doing better till I saw your face and that you knew [BLOW NOSE] oh lord wait til’ Gladys finds out and calls. [SOB, CRYING STARTS AGAIN] I’m gonna have another come-apart like when my sweet Eloise found out about Penelope.  Oh!!!! [BLOW NOSE, SOB]

			BASS
I know Ms. June. It’s hit both Zeke and I pretty hard. 

		THREE BEAT

						THOMAS
			HEY GUYS! 

						BASS
					[STARTLED]
Mister Kelley!  Not.the.time for sneaking up. 

			THOMAS
Sorry Marshal. I just heard Ms. June crying. What happened?

		CHERYL LYNN BLOWS HER NOSE		



			BASS
I can’t get into specifics, there are still a few things we need to do in the proper order. First. I need to make an announcement to the station, let them know something happened and we’ll have more information shortly.  Once Doctor Timms exits the Berth she is in…SIGH, we need to stay ahead of this. Can you help me work this thing. I want…I need to tell everybody something.

			CHERYL LYNN
[SOBBING NOISES OVER WORDS, MORE NOISES REALLY] 

			THOMAS
I have this Ms. June.  

	CLICK OF THE PA SYSTEM AND THEN THE CHIME

						THOMAS
			Just hit that button when you talk. 

	CLICK SOUND OF THE MIC OPENING

						BASS
Everybody, this is Marshal Bass Marlow. On behalf of station manager Zeke Bustamante, I’ve been asked to address the station. Earlier today, Chief Bustamante was contacted and made aware of a situation in the A-section of Berths.

Upon him checking with those making the initial discovery, both Doctor Timms and I were called to join them.  Upon arriving we found that one of our family, has passed on.  

			THOMAS
		[SHOCK, BACKGROUND]
Oh no! 









			BASS
I want to assure everybody; I personally investigated the berth and surrounding area, and it is my current belief that nobody on station is in any immediate danger. I’m not at liberty to say anything else or state who the individual was; only that we need a few hours to contact next of kin, the NSF and authorities back home first.  

Doctor Timm’s examination will be completed within the hour and will end the pre-investigation. Once these arrangements have been made, I or Chief Bustamante will provide a full and formal detailing of what has taken place at 17:00 hours today.

In the meantime, please see to your normal routines. We’ll be in contact as soon as we can. 
Thank you. 

PA CLOSE CHIME

	THREE BEAT

						BASS
					[DEEP AUDIBLE BREATH OUT]
			Mister Kelley. I’m going…

						THOMAS 
[GOES INTO ACTION]
Need a direct line to the Department of Justice and schedule a call with the NSF Director Panchanathan at 4:30 this afternoon. I’ll tell his admin it’s station critical and he needs to be available. 

			BASS
		[LOW, SORROWFUL]
I’ll need…






			THOMAS
The station personnel file for emergency contact and any family to notify.  Only Zeke and I have access to those files when Ms. Chipperfield is not here.  I’ll grab the file you need Marshal, just write the name here and I’ll have it brought to your office. 

WRITING OF PEN ON PAPER, RIPS NOTE OUT FOR PAD
	FOUR BEAT

						THOMAS
					[HE READS THE NAME]
Oh.  Oh my.  [CAN’T BELIEVE] I uh…whew.  Okay, I’ll grab the file and walk it down now. Ms. June?

			CHERYL-LYNN
[MORE SOBBING]

			THOMAS
It’s okay…I have this.  You rest. 

			BASS
Thank you Mister Kelley.  

	FOOTSTEPS OUT OF OPS

Obviously I have a few calls to make, some paperwork to fill out and reports to gather from Dr. Timms on her exam of the deceased.  [PAUSE] Ms. June, will you be okay. 

			CHERLY-LYNN
[SOB TALKING].  Hug?

			BASS
Of course! 

BEGIN FADE OUT
BIG HUG AND SOBBING






ACT IV
RECORDING STARTED
TWO SETS OF FOOTSTEPS WALKING DOWN THE HALL. KNOCK ON THE DOOR

					SYDNEY
		Come on in guys.

DOOR OPENS

		BASS						ZEKE
	Hey Sid					Doc.


					SYDNEY
		How you boys holding up? Who was it that…

MIND READ

					SYDNEY
		Oh.  [DEEP BREATH] My condolences. 

					ZEKE
Yeah, been a rough day all around. Look, Doc…we came here to ask you a favor.  People are fidgety enough during the winter season.  Once we tell them everything about today, some people gonna need help coping. 

			SYDNEY
You want me to extend my work hours to help? Happy to do it Zeke. 

			ZEKE
How’s that work exactly?

			SYDNEY
What? Greif counseling?  It’s really all the same thing, just more focused. 

			BASS
I don’t get it. 






			SYDNEY
Mmmm. Consider what I do…providing therapy or counseling in this case as an entire umbrella. It’s like a big retail store and has a lot of aisles inside. Anxiety, relationship problems, depression, life transitions and so on.  Greif counseling… is just focusing on one aisle inside of that big retail store.  The main root of the issue is pre-identified, so we jump right in to focus on dealing with the grief.

			ZEKE
		[GETS IT]
Okay, okay I feel ya. It’s like that doctor lady they also talk about on TV who would help people after somebody dies.  Made up a chart about what you go through…the..50 shades or something.  Dr…Keebler elf? 

			SYDNEY
		[CHUCKLE]
Five stages of grief. Doctor Kübler-Ross.   

			ZEKE
		[CONFUSED]
What I say? 

					SYDNEY
				[MOVES PAST IT]
Happy to help out fellas. When you make the announcement, tack on that I’m offering to help out with coping with the passing. Anybody who wants to chat in addition to, or during their regular sessions is welcomed. Just book their time on my calendar online. I’ll extend my workday two hours both ways for the first week or so and then we’ll take it week to week thereafter. 

			BASS
Thanks Syd. 

			 SYDNEY
It’s kinda what I do.  Now, back to my original question…how you boys holding up?


ZEKE
Man, I’m not sure yet how I’m feeling about it. Still kinda raw you know.  Fresh in my mind. I dunno, I guess I’m sorta, whatyacallit…processing what happened.

			SYDNEY
Makes sense. It’s what most people go through right after the loss of a loved one or close friend.  The closer the relationship was, the more complex the feelings. When it’s a prolonged illness and the outcome is known, people have time to process and slowly deal with all the feelings in real time.  

When the passing is sudden and unexpected, it’s a bulk download all at once and it takes time for the mind to digest everything its experienced.

How about you cowboy? How this saddle sitting with you?

			BASS
I’m around death quite a bit with my job. Unfortunately, somebody dying is not a rare occurrence for me. 

			SYDNEY
True, true. You have dealt with it several times as a Marshal. Every member of Law Enforcement, inevitably comes across death at least once in their career.  Even if not a cop, once you hit a certain age, you’ve certainly been to at least one funeral. But when it’s somebody you’re close to…it’s just not quite the same. 

			BASS
		[DEEP BREATH]
No.  Not the same. 








			SYDENY
I think your buddy Zeke hit the mark.  Something like this…loss of a friend; this is going to take time to process. To fully sink in.  Once that happens, the reality of the situation replaces the initial shock…that’s when things will get more apparent.  That’s when my door will be open to you two…and everybody else out there.  How’d Kendra take it?

			BASS
She doesn’t know yet.  She’s been at work in the South Pole Telescope lab since eight this morning. I’m sure she and the others inside heard the news, just not who it was. 

			SYDNEY
How is she doing with the pregnancy?

			BASS
Better, once the morning sickness ended. Still has weird food cravings. 

			ZEKE
Woman put ranch dressing on-top her Rubin!  Ranch Doc! Not inside, on top!  [SAD] Poor Rubin.

			SYDNEY
Odd dietary selections is normal. A lot of things happening inside of her. A lot of energy needed to make a human life. Especially the first time!

			BASS
I’m almost fifty Syd, I think this is a one and done situation. 

			ZEKE
		[TEASING]
Naw! Don’t say that lawman. My uncle Elias was sixty-one and had his forth kid.  Besides, Kendra what…15 years younger than you! Heck, she gonna outlive you anyway seeing how much stress you got. 




			BASS
Yeah, I can be one of those older dads on the playground all the other parents thinks must be the grandad while in my feeble mindedness. I’m pushing a backpack I’ve placed in the swing while my baby is on the ground eating dirt and….UH-OH what is that? Oh goodness, somebody’s diaper needs to be changed but… huh, that’s odd… the smell isn’t coming from the baby, it’s coming from daddy-granddad who just blew up his 4th pair of adult diapers that morning, but hey…let’s not go over and tell him until he’d done feeding the backpack beef jerky and whiskey. 

FOUR BEAT OF SILENCE
SOUND OF A NOTEBOOK BEING OPENED ON A DESK

			SYDNEY
I’m going to go ahead and pencil you in for 1PM tomorrow. There is a lot to unpack in that response. 

			BASS
Syd, I was joking. 

			ZEKE
No, you wasn’t. You say shit like that all the time lawman.  Dang it, cursed again. Sorry lord, rough day.

			BASS
[SARCASTIC]
Thanks, buddy! 

			ZEKE
No problem.

			SYDNEY
So, what’s next, for you two…today?  You said you were making the formal notice to everybody at 5PM that’s…less than an hour from now. 






			BASS
I need to head over to see Doctor Timms. Get her formal statement on her exam and medical findings. Get her estimate on time of death, initial estimate of cause of death absent any formal autopsy being possible. 

			ZEKE
I have a call with the NSF director at 4:30. They’re going to reach out to the family to formally let them know, offer support and provide life insurance payouts and all the paperwork stuff.  Then, I’ll make the announcement. 

			BASS
I’m still happy to do that for you Zeke.

			ZEKE
Naw. I appreciate ya Lawman but…it’s on me. My responsibility as station leader.  News should come from me. 

			SYDNEY
Alright, I’ll let you boys get to it then. But before you go…

DRAWER OPENS.
BOTTLE AND GLASSES COME OUT

			ZEKE
I really don’t drink all that much but…given the circumstances… I’ll toast to them. 

POORS THREE SHOTS

			BASS
I’ve sworn off booze until after the baby arrives.  But for this…I’ll make a small exception.  Just one finger for me. Would you please do the honors Sydney?






			SYDNEY
To our friend, our colleague, our comrade. Your timing was terrible, your jokes were worse, and your absence will be louder than any room you ever entered. You mattered. We’re gonna really miss you! 

			ZEKE
Amen.

			BASS
Cheers. 

SLOW FADE OUT.    

ACT V

WE’RE HEARING THE MESSAGE FROM THE GALLEY. SEVERAL PEOPLE HAVE GATHERED TO HEAR THE NEWS AND BE TOGETHER. THERE IS QUIET MURMURING UNTIL..

PA OPEN CHIME.

					CHERYL-LYNN
				[SOBBING-TALKING IN BACKGROUND]

					ZEKE
				[OVER PA]
I got it Ms. June, all good! Thank you ma’am. AHEM.  Hey ya’ll, it’s Zeke. It’s um…it’s my sad duty to announce that this morning we lost one of our own.  During the night, David Brewster, Reno-Dave as we all knew him, died in his sleep. 

Doctor Timms and the lawman checked both him and his room out.  Both them are positive this wasn’t no more than natural causes. No foul play or…or nothing else other than natural causes. A quiet and peaceful end to his journey.

Folks back home in the NSF, Office of Polar Projects and his daughter and her family have been informed. Bass found a will that Reno wrote about a year ago and had notarized inside the desk of his Berth.  Reno’s…not the lawman…obviously. 

MAN!  Aw shhhhh-taki mushrooms, I ain’t no good yet at all this formal stuff.  Imma just gonna talk to ya’ll as Zeke. Not the station manager.  [CLEAR THROAT] I ain’t gonna lie fam! I’m having a hard time with this.

I know a bunch of ya’ll probably going through the same thing too.  Reno, man was one of us! A polie…a winterover. Dude was family, not just a name on a work roster.  He uh…[chuckle] did you know…did you know he could rattle off every name of every person whose passed through this joint since he got here?  

That was damned near what…six years ago? Twelve seasons.  Twelve rotations and cat knew EVERY name. Every man, woman, NB, everyone stationed here.  He knew what they liked, knew their stories, would listen to them and of course, man knew how to get his hands on whatever was needed, just to help make them feel a little better. It was his way of saying: every one of you really matters to me!

Not having Reno around anymore… place ain’t gonna be the same without him. [CLEAR THROAT] But hey…this ain’t about me and what I feel. This is for all of us.  I spoke with the NSF, and we’re being given Friday, Saturday and Sunday off for a memorial. They’re going do a video conference of services for those in the NSF and many others who knew Reno.  From what I was told, we may max out the number of people that can attend one of them video things. 

I’m gonna make the arrangements and we gonna have a service in the galley, Saturday morning at 9AM. I’m gonna run it as the station chief and also an ordained Baptist deacon. This will be optional. No pressure for those what ain’t comfortable with it.  You remember him however you want. We’ll do a get-together afterwards to give him the proper sendoff that evening in his bar.  

I spoke with Doc Bremmer earlier today and he said he’d be happy to see anybody who wants to talk about Dave and what all they may be going through.  Just go online and book an hour as you may want it and when Doc is available.  Reno Dave may have left the world, but not before leaving his world inside us

Alright Ya’ll. I know not everybody is religious, I’m not about to go making people uncomfortable what has to hear me talking on this thing. Not gonna push my beliefs on anybody, not something I ever do, but I am gonna please just ask for a moment of silence.  For Reno Dave and for us together as family. 

10 SECONDS OF SILENCE  

		Thank you all. 

PA CHIME CLOSE SOUND.
SOMBER MOOD IN THE GALLY. PEOPLE SOBBING, TALKING, RAW EMOTIONS. KENDRA AND BASS SIT AT A TABLE, ALONE.

					KENDRA
				[SAD]
It’s hard to believe. I just spoke to Reno yesterday. He was excited about the baby, he wanted to know about our plans after I leave the station. He seemed just fine. 

			BASS
You know, we still need to have that discussion.  About you leaving, about us. About the baby and..

			KENDRA
Sweetie, I know you like to plan out and have contingencies for…everything, but I need more time to think about all this.  Soon. I promise!

			BASS
The sooner the better so we can get everything sorted out. Like I said, If I need to…

			KENDRA
[FIRM]
You are NOT resigning Bass! I said it before, and I meant it!   

					BASS
		If it’s the Job versus you and the baby…

					KEDNRA
					[FIRM]
Yeah, see…this…right here…you forming thoughts and having words come out of your mouth, that’s what us scientists call…’Discussing It.’

					BASS
				[RELENTS]
Alright, okay…don’t argue with pregnant, I get it. All I’ll say is that the time is approaching when I’m going to insist. 

TWO BEAT; OBSERVING

					BASS
You seem to be dealing with Reno’s passing fairly well.  Better than the others.

					KENDRA
I went through burying my father and brother just a little over a year apart from one another. I’ve dealt with my share of grief, so . . . I mean I’m not trying to be blasé and of course, I’m really sad about Reno passing away!  [SIGH] It’s like you as well I guess. When you’ve dealt with grief multiple times; you know what to expect. 

			BASS
Yeah, after a while you get thicker skin and build up these walls around your emotions. Which, I’m sure Sydney will berate me for during our next session.  You said….[LEANS IN, STAGE WHISPER] you said he could hear the baby?

			KENDRA
		[STAGE WHISPER]
Yep, that’s what he said. 

			BASS
		[STAGE WHISPER]
Could…could he make out…anything? 






			KENDRA
		[STAGE WHISPER]
I asked him the same thing. He said when he hears my thoughts, yours or anybody else’s; he hears the thoughts in our own voices. 

For the baby, he said all he heard sounded like…wind chimes. 

			BASS
		[WHISPERS]
Wind chimes? 

			KENDRA
		[BACK TO CONVERSASTIONAL TONE]
What he said. 

			BASS
I was going to say…that makes no sense, but I guess the word ‘sense’ is subjective down here. Oh hey, that reminds me: tonight is supposed to be our TV night with Franklin and ‘Verdict: Impossible!’ I’ll tell him that given the circumstances, we’re skipping this week. 

			KENDRA
No. No honey we should go. Keep our normal routines as much as we can.  It will be good to just zone out for an hour or so and not have to think about mortality.  Just lose ourselves in the plots for one night. 

			BASS
I’ve been lost in all the plots since we started watching together.  Like what the deal is with the guy who was in a coma for 10 years but is really the actual Pope. 

			KENDRA
We’ll help you get up-to-speed as we watch.

			BASS
I told Zeke I’d help him with some of the arrangements this weekend. Get the Galley set up and tend bar for the Irish wake afterwards since I’m not drinking while you’re pregnant. 

			KENDRA
I understand why, and it’s your choice of course, but you don’t have to do that for me, honey. 

			BASS
I know, it’s just what I want.  Okay, I think I’m coffee’d out for the day. They’re about to start serving dinner. Want me to grab you a plate. 

			KENDRA
[Deep Sigh] I’m perfectly . . . . 

			BASS
Sorry sorry sorry sorry! That was more about being polite, not because you’re…[EXHALE] nope! That was half-a-lie. It was half polite and half because you’re pregnant.  I apologize! You are absolutely capable, and I need to evolve. 

			KENDRA
		[TEASING HIM]
Okay then! So long as you realize!  Now yes..I’d love if you’d get me a plate. Not because I’m pregnant, but because my feet are swollen and hurt. 
		 
			BASS
		[CHUCKLES KNOWING HE’S BEEN HAD]
Right! Which has NOTHING.AT.ALL to do with…

			KENDRA
Quit while you’re ahead, Kansas!  Baby wants a spicy chicken sandwich, mashed potatoes with mushroom gravy and buttered corn on top. 

			BASS
Now see…I’m not going to even respond to that one! 

			KENDRA
Go! Baby’s kicking and hangry! 

FOOTSTEPS TO THE COUNTER
FADE OUT.



ACT VI

	FADE IN
	RENO’S BAR, AFTER THE SERVICE
EVERYBODY FROM THE STATION IS HERE. LAUGHING, TELLING RENO STORIES, GIVING HIM A SEND-OFF IN TRUE IRISH FASHION.

			ZEKE
[LAUGING AS HE TRIES TO GET THE WORDS OUT]	

…and the whole time…[GIGGLE]..the whole time….[GIGGLE]…Reno Dave went along with it, sending Youngblood back there with more [GIGGLE] more questions to make sure he [LAUGH] he absolutely got the supply order correct what I asked Keenan to get. [LAUGHING, SMACKING THE TABLE WITH HIS FIST THREE TIMES]  After the [LAUGH] after the 6th time, we was up to…[LAUGH] up to a Metric, half-calibrated, carbon-infused, self-guiding, reinforced, German made torque wrench [LAUGH]  

EVERYBODY LAUGHS

			ZEKE
But then [LAUGH] but then [LAUGH] Reno REALLY got  me cause he had Keenan run back down, and ask [LAUGH, YELLING OVER TO KEENAN] WHAT WAS THE KICKER KEENAN? [LAUGH].  Aww man, Awww man look at him, he getting all embarrassed. I don’t mean to embarrass you son.   [LAUGH] The hell I don’t! Reno had him ask me did I want a left or right-handed model! [LARGE SIMPSON BELLY-LAUGHING, ZEKE STARTS WHEEZING]

MORE LAUGHING FROM EVERYBODY

			ZEKE
		[WHEEZING]
Ahhh man, God bless you Keenan! You took all that ribbing like a champ.  I know I don’t say this enough youngblood. . .you alright! 

WHOA REACTION FROM THE CROWD


			ZEKE
Naw naw.  Screw you all! It’s true!  Not just the Hennesy talking neither. Damn proud of you son! DAMN PROUD!  All right ya’ll. . .to David, RENO-DAVE Brewster! Gone too soon.  Never paid me back the twenty bucks I won from poker last week, so you got me good Reno! 

CROWD LAUGHS. ALL: TO RENO! 

			KENDRA
Do I need to cut him off?

			BASS
No, let him go.  He needs this. They all need this.  Reno was such a staple here.  He was so very loved by everybody.  In a lot of ways…I’m envious of the man.  Thanks for helping me tend bar by the way. 

			KENDRA
I’m tending bar Bass. You’re just standing there looking pretty.  Seriously! I saw you make an old fashioned with Bourbon.  Bourbon?  It’s brandy or it’s crap, is what my dad used to say. 

			BASS
Minnesota thing? 

			KENDRA
Common sense thing!  [LOOKS OVER] Bass sweetheart, I love you with all my heart, but it’s called a GIN and tonic. Not Tonic and a little bit of gin!  Give me that bottle sweetheart! 

			BASS
I know how to mix drinks!

			KENDRA
For people stuck in nursing homes who can’t tell the difference anymore…give me that! 

			BASS
Yes ma’am! 



			RANDO
Two Coronas barkeep! 

			BASS
Dose Cervera’s, you got it. 

			ZEKE
		[FROM THE CROWD]
Doc Jennings!  Doc!  You got a Reno-Dave story to share?

			KENDRA
There, that’s a proper Tangaray & tonic. [TO ZEKE] A Reno Story, oh…um….

			ZEKE
		[REALIZES]
Awww snap! My bad Doc…I forgot…don’t want to put you on the spot…um…

			KENDRA
		[QUICKLY]
No. No Zeke, I’m good here.  Um, [THINKS] yeah…I actually do!  I remember my first year here. On the Ice.  WOW, I was so nervous. SO….scared to say two words to anybody.  Once my shift was over in the lab, it was right back to the station and right back into my Berth till the next day. 

Reno-Dave came to my door shortly after I arrived, so he had heard from some others I was having a harder time than most getting used to being here. Asked if there was anything that he could get me.  He said he could get pretty much get anything, there was no cost, and he loved doing it.

Back home, at our house I grew up in, we had a small garden. My sister and I planted and tended to it in the Spring and summer.  It would always make me smile placing fresh cut flowers throughout the house.  So, that’s what I asked him for, thinking it would be near impossible to get.  Back then, all the greenhouse here was used for was vegetables, herbs and the occasional fruit, not flowers.

			BASS
		[SHOCKED]
Reno told me that story when I interviewed him about Rodney’s murder.  You’re the flower woman?!?!

					KENDRA
				[TO THE CROWD, POKING FUN AT BASS]
Better brush up more on mixology sweetheart if the master detective took two years to crack THAT mystery! 

CROWD: MIX OF OOOOOOOHHHHH, AND LAUGHS

					KENDRA
The next week.  Heck…end of every week for the next three months…there were fresh cut flowers delivered to my Berth door. Tulips, daisies, daffodils; each would bring me back to summers at our home.

			JOHNSON
		[THINKING]
One mystery I never could crack, just how did pops go from being a bunco Artist & grifter to running a square op? Pops could lay his mitts on anything, but he never asked for a dime! ………for him, it was all duck soup!  

					CHERYL-LYNN
		[SOBBING TALKING – INAUDABLE]

					THOMAS
				[COMFORTING]
		We know Ms. June.  We all know. 

CHAIR SLIDES ACROSS FLOOR TOWARDS THE BACK

					MIKHAIL
I have something to say about Dadu! He was good man. Never treated Mikhail like a custodian, just plane janitor! He was kind to all the smarty-pants peoples on station.  He loved it here, at research stations.  Helping the peoples and making lives better. 



That is what gave him the joys in his heart.  Mikhail also thinks he would loves to see all us here, not with the sad cryings and being down in the dumpsters…but laughing, joking, and telling stories about Dadu! 

Is like very special episode of Truths of Life.  The uh, the girls are no in school anymore and work for Charlottes Ray in candy store she runs.  Ohhhhhhh, how I loved Charlottes Ray when I was little janitor.

BASS CLEARS HIS THROAT

Isvinni! So, the uh, one who is Jewish gets call that her Dadu has passed on. Was unexpected, very sad. The girls…have problems knowing how to act. The girl who is Jewish acts like nothing happened.  Cute little one in the roller-skates gets very upset and yells.  The uh…tomboy tries to play it cool and just get through. Rich one…meh, Mikhail didn’t care much for bourgeoisie blonde girl.  

Charlottes Ray tells the girls there is no correct way to be acting.  That important thing is they were there for their friend. Just like all of you, are being heres for our friend. Our Dadu.  I…I remember one time, he tells Mikhail, he says…Mikhail, if there is one thing Dadu fears, is that he will have to leave ice. 

I tell Dadu…I would helps him stay.  Make sure, he never has to leave Ice again.  This, this is promising Mikhail keeps!  Good Journey’s Dadu. Please give Charlottes Ray BIG kiss on her cheek for Mikhail when you sees her!  

POLITE MURMURING, A FEW CLAPS. 


					BASS
				[RAISED VOICE TO ROOM]
Alright everybody. It’s 10 minutes to 23:00. Reno always shut down at eleven.  Last call!

COUPLE GROANS FROM THE CROWD. MURMURING STARTS UP FOR A FEW SECONDS. 

Sweetheart, you don’t have to stay and help me clean. I have it.  Anyway, it would probably be a good idea to make sure somebody gets Zeke back to his Berth safely.  Just do me a favor….I know if I get busy cleaning I’ll leave my recorder here…take it with you when you go and plug it in for…….[DISTRACTED]

					BASS
					[RAISED VOCIE]
		Doctor Waynewright!

CROWD HUSHES

					BASS
Doctor. You arrived here the year before Reno-Dave. You and Doctor Jovac knew him the longest. Would you like to share anything?

	TWO BEAT
						LARRY
					[COMPOSED]
Marshal Marlow.  Upon the occasion of my 60th birthday.  A package arrived addressed to me here at Amundsen Scott.  Since the only person who would know the date of my birth has never been unaware of how under important this day has meant to me, I deduced it couldn’t be from my sister Clara.  

Upon opening the parcel, I was shocked and overjoyed to see a bottle of 1947 Chateau Margaux. The finest Bordeaux blend ever created. This…particular vintage held a particular importance to me as it was the wine my father purchased for my 18th birthday celebration.  

My father, a gentleman of refinement and a notable socialite throughout New England had a special dinner prepared to celebrate the evening.  We feasted on warm beet and goat cheese salad, wild mushroom velouté with black truffle foam and the main course. Ahhhhhh… Herb crusted venison with pommes Anna and rosemary Jus. Vee-loo-tay

Just one sniff of that red bouquet, brought back so many memories I hadn’t thought of in decades. Being fully aware of David’s ability to procure items of rarity, and due to the cost of even one bottle…it was only right, to decline. 

He denied he obtained it. I pointed out the numerous mysterious treasures’ others had received after speaking to him. Still, he feigned any knowledge or responsibility.  This was a mystery only a cretin wouldn’t be able to deduce.  Or apparently our Marshal Marlow as per Doctor Jennings statement earlier. 

CROWD: MIX OF OOOOOOOHHHHH, AND LAUGHS

I offered to share that ambrosia with David, but again he politely refused. Saying he had given up the drink, the only spirits he enjoyed these days were those he was able to give to the contractors and scientists on station. 
 
For my 60th I didn’t have to celebrate alone. My family were all there in literal and figurative memory that evening. Thanks to none other than David Brewster. The finest vintage to ever visit this station. 

ABSOLOUTE SILENCE
FROM OUTSIDE, MUFFLED AND THROUGH THE WALLS COMES HOWLING.  NOT SCARY, BUT MOURNFUL, PAINFUL HOWLS. 

					ZEKE
		AWW SHIT, WEREWOLF OF PLAMER!

					BASS
No, he’s still back on …..back on the fairy tale shelf Zeke. It’s a myth.  

THOMAS
It’s [STRAINS EYES]…they’re a ways out but I’d swear it’s …about a dozen bumbles…

						ZEKE
			Ice-feet


						THOMAS
Standing over at the other end of the station. Howling at the A-pod…at Reno’s berth!

BUMBLES HOWL. 

					KENDRA
I guess whatever they are, Reno even made an impression with them too.

FADE OUT WITH THE BUMBLES HOWLING.

SONG AND OUTRO
EASTER EGG

FADE IN AND WE’RE IN THE VAR AFTER EVERYBODY IS GONE. 
	BOTTLES BEING PICKED UP AND TABLES CLEARED. 

						MIKHAIL
No tovarich, I must be the insisting! This…this here is what Mikhail lives for! To keep everything tidy and in order. Please, you go be with church mouse and baby-driver. Family is what is importants for you. 

			BASS
[DEEP SIGH] Mikhail, I’m too tired to argue with you.  I still don’t get why…. [TIRED] You know what…that’s a chat we’ll have another day. I’m going to bed.  Night Mikhail. 
spah-KOY-nay NO-chee


			MIKHAIL 
Spokoynoy Nochi, Tovarich. 

FOOTSTEPS ACROSS THE ROOM AND THE DOOR CLOSES

					MIKHAIL
				[SINGS FACTS OF LIFE THEME, WRONG]
Oh, you takes the good you takes the bads and all them other things we have, the truths of life. The truths of life! 

Theres the time you had to go and show…

			MIKHAIL
		[DROP THE HEAVY ACCENT]
How long you’ve been lurking in the shadows, head-doctor man? 

			SYDNEY
Long enough to make sure you don’t make things worse. You know what’s been written. You know how things have to be.

			MIKHAIL
Have to be and should be…two very different viewpoints. 

			SYDNEY
I’m not going to just standby…

			MIKHAIL
		[DIRECT, FIRM]
That’s EXACTLY what you and the others do. Standby. Watch. Ensure you guide them on the stupid path that everybody thinks….[HEARS SOMETHING] look…it’s time. I have something I need to do. 

			SYDNEY
This isn’t over Mikhail. 

DOOR OPENS TO BAR

			RENO
		[GHOSTLY FILTER / WORRIED & RELIVED]
Oh, thank goodness I finally found somebody. Mikhail! Doctor Bremmer! What happened? Was there an evacuation I slept through? Where is everybody? I’ve been walking around for hours. You’re the only people I’ve seen.

			MIKHAIL.
Hello Dadu.  Everybody is still on the station; you are the one who has left.  You can’t see them, they can’t see you. Only we can. 

			RENO
		[GHOSTLY FILTER]
I’m…I’m not sure I understand what.  Do you mean I’m……………………………..did I die?


			MIKHAIL
Da. You passed on. 

			RENO
		[GHOSTLY FILTER]
Oh. Oh no. Look…you fellas need to help. I don’t want people finding me …like that. I bring them joy and happiness. I don’t want people crying for a two-bit…

			SYDNEY
You passed five days ago David. Sometimes, the crossing takes a bit. Especially when you get past a certain age. 

RENO
		[GHOSTLY FILTER]
This is a lot for me to take in all at…wait…if everybody else can’t see me, but….you two can, does that mean you both are also…

			MIKHAIL
Neyt neyt neyt. We are….

			SYDNEY
Complicated. 

					MIKHAIL		
Is a long story.  I will tell you on the way. 

WINGS FOLD OUT
					RENO
The way? Where are we going?

					MIKHAIL
I will takes Dadu the rest of the way. The Ice, they are very excited to finally meet you in person. I keep promise I made to you. You never have to leave the ice. You are going homes. 
	
SLOW FADE OUT OF WINGS & FOOTSTEPS OVER TO BASS’ FORGOTTEN RECORDER. 

			SYDNEY
Sorry Bass. It’s not time for this to come out yet. 

DIGITAL RECORDER STOPPED
ENTRY ERASED
BMB PRODUCTION TAG 
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