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INTRO AND SONG
ACT I
 
FADE IN
SYDNEY’S OFFICE
COUNCLING SESSION IN PROGRESS

					SYDNEY
…but is coming down on yourself really what’s needed? You’ve lived more in the last two years, done more than most people do in their entire lifetime.  Taking a second to just stop and look around, it’s not the worst idea I’ve heard coming from you. 

			BASS
Syd…letting your guard down is dangerous. Now, with everything going on, with what may be on the horizon once winter is over. The baby coming, Kendra’s situation not settled yet on leaving the station…do I go with her and start my new family or stay back and protect the world from the US government?

			SYDNEY
		[CONFUSED]
Protect the world? Going to have to add ‘delusions of grandeur” to your growing list of symptoms! 

			BASS
You know what I mean Sydney! There is a lot going on with a corrupt administration which is acting upon some agenda which isn’t fully understood yet. As much as I despise it, and I do syd…I loathe it…I [PUNCH THE WORD]hate it, but I’m the Ice Sheriff. People are looking to me for answers to…lead this…this…

			SYDNEY
Rebellion? 

			BASS
Not the right word.  Movement. 


MIND READ
			SYDNEY
Toe-may-toe; Toe-mah-toe.  Bass, are you a public figure? Yes! Undoubtedly. Have you stood up to murderers, drug dealers, corruption, impropriety, no? You did it before you got here, and you did it after, just on a larger scale.  The only thing that changed between back then and now…is you.

 			BASS
And that I’m stuck here in an ice bucket on the ass-end of the planet and surrounded by the absurd, strange and ridiculous things the world doesn’t even believe in.  And with all that, I’m expected to be…some…I don’t know…leader?

			SYDNEY
Aren’t you that already?  As a Marshal?

			BASS
		[FRUSTRATED]
As…a fighter, an instrument to help fight against the actions of our government?

			SYDNEY
Alright.  Let’s go with that for a moment here. An instrument, for good and righteousness, apple pie and the flag. Making sure all those things don’t get perverted.  Is that honestly a bad thing?

			BASS
No. It’s not a bad thing but how am I supposed to be the one on the front line?

			SYDNEY
Mmmm, I see what you mean.  You need to be sharp. Viral, full of energy, okay..that makes sense!  Oh hey, How’s Kendra doing with that baby of yours? 

			BASS
		[SEES WHAT HE DID]
Alright; I’ll give you that one. I may not be as worn down as I believe. Maybe still some fight left in this old mutt.  But I’m no fresh faced rookie anymore. My eyes are going, my hearing is questionable at best.  My knees ache, all the time…I’m going a bit doughy and need to get to the gym more. 

			SYDNEY
Okay, yes there isn’t a single one of us that is immune to aging.  As we get older we need to work harder to stay fit, to eat right…probably cut down on the cigars we love so much… that’s the body, you’re more of a physical guy than I, so I’ll leave the correct P.T. choice to you.  I’m more a brain guy, and I think it’s a well-known fact, you need more than a sharp eye or firm hand…you need a focused mind.  You need to clearly be able to define what it is you’re doing.  Even more important than that, is why. 

			BASS
Huh?

			SYDNEY
How many times have you fired your side arm. I’m, not talking just while on duty. I’m talking training, qualifications, competitions, everything all together.  

			BASS
I don’t….20 years in the Marshals, somewhere around 5000 a year, so..a hundred thousand in my lifetime so far, give or take. 

			SYDNEY
A hundred THOUSAND rounds!  Wow. I bet your handgun needs some serious maintenance throughout that process. 

			BASS
Yeah, of course! Ammo is dirty. Last thing you want is a weapon malfunction in the field. Recipe for disaster, so you have to clean, you need to fix the sights and recal…[SEES SYDNEY GOT HIM]…recalibrate the weapon, the instrument. 






			SYDNEY
Hey…there’s an idea!  Wonder if we could apply that same logic to other things.  Like…oh I don’t know…maybe calibration of yourself to fully accept why you want to do this; or need to do this if it’s the case. 

			BASS
Isn’t that what all this…me seeing you once a month is supposed to be for?

			SYDNEY
This is more an overall mental-wellness check. Think of it like seeing your general practitioner for your recuring exam. They’ll give you a general going over, kick the tires and make sure all the fluids are topped off.  

But even they have to refer patients to another expert who specializes in different fields.  I’m a psychiatrist yes, but if I saw a patient who had serious chemical dependencies and was suffering, I’d refer them to an addiction specialist.  Doesn’t mean they have to stop seeing me, they just need a little extra help for coping with that specific item. 

			BASS
		[SARCASTIC]
So, what is a specialist called who deals with an old, grizzled Marshal who has lost his path and needs to get center to figure out how to get back onto the correct road ahead?

			SYDNEY
		[MATTER OF FACTLY]
His name is James.

THREE BEAT

					BASS
James? A guy named…wait do you mean…[PUTS TWO AND TWO TOGETHER] Oh Sydney come on! 

MIND READ


			SYDNEY
I’m 100% serious Bass. 

			BASS
James…works in mechanical James?  James
BrightSky??  

			SYDNEY
That’s the specialist. 

			BASS
He’s an indigenous person from the U.S. Uhhh…Osage Nation if I remember correctly. Sydney, exactly what are you telling me here?

			SYDNEY
Western culture doesn’t have the market cornered on therapeutic ways.  The Buddhist monks in Nepal have a practice called Tonglen, where they mediate by seeing themselves taking in other’s pain and breathing out compassion to replace it. 

In Peru the Curandero perform a spiritual cleaning by using herbs like basil, raw eggs or smoke to draw out negative energies.  In Africa the Zulu Sangoma have a ritual where they commune with their ancestors.  I can rattle off a dozen more!

			BASS
		[AMUSED]
Sydney, I don’t have faith in the religion I was raised in.  I don’t begrudge anybody else what they may believe but come on…I’m more a ‘has to see it with his own eyes and hold in the hand’ fella here. 

			SYDNEY
Yet…you readily accept everything that is down here.  How did you phrase it just a bit ago…

MIND READ

			SYDNEY
Yes…thank you.  “You’re surrounded by the absurd, strange and ridiculous things the world doesn’t even believe in.” Which I had to remind you of after hearing you think it.

			BASS
I’d feel stupid doing…whatever the Osage do. Plus…the last thing I want to do is to offend anybody or insult or belittle their religion or customs.  

			SYDNEY
James is good people.  He likes you, plus…he’s a nice older gent, just hear him out and the worst thing that will happen is he talks your ear off. No worse than Keenan. 

			BASS
		[RELUNCTANT]
I’m ...I’ll think about it, Okay?

			SYDNEY
All I can ask.

BEGIN FADE OUT

			SYDNEY
How are you doing in dealing with upcoming fatherhood?

			BASS
Nervous, as you can imagine. I’ve been……….
			
















ACT II

ATLAS CONFERENCE ROOM
THE HUM AND WHRIL OF LAB ENVIORMENT

					LARRY
And with the window closing as of tomorrow morning I’m going to update and download this month’s finding back to Beauregard-Lowing for enhanced analysis. 

			SHEPARD
Are you sure that’s necessary. I doubt there is anything applied applications, or the physics department will be able to discern we haven’t already identified. 

			LARRY
Be that as it may, and I must admit to having my own doubt on their ability, nevertheless it is simply. Matter of procedure.

			JEMMA
How about the appearance probabilities and appearance of event five?

			LARRY
It is way too early to being assembling any metrics. My hope is that data collected now and cross run against the previous two events will show some commonalities.  Enough where an algorithm can be introduced to narrow and refine the exit aperture 9 months from now.

FLIP FLIP FLIP GOES THE PAPER

					LARRY
Agent Folwer; progress on the mutation of the computer malware program inserted?

					JOYCLYN
It should be well entrenched by now. Initial projections showed establishing a subtle presence for the first thirty days.  During the second month, embedded backup and safeguard files would be hidden in the event any particular aspect of the program was discovered. By now, it should be running penetration testing and looking for any weaknesses in the main operating systems. 

					LARRY
So, then the program will be in place and fully ready to initiate….

					JOYCLYN
30 days before she reappears back on the ice.  We can take full control of the station and the A.I. when we return. 

			CARL
Ohhh, we’re working on specialized emitters, based on the data you were able to recall from Kylie Minogue’s readouts that should project …emit?; Is it emit or project?

						SHEPARD
Let’s go with emit, doctor.

						CARL
Emit! emit! Very good….indeed…emit a lattice of Rotating Gravitational Fields …a….a..a Kerr Metric or a quasi-Kerr rotating mass source let’s say.  

TWO BEAT
Was it quarter pounder or big mac first?  Hrmm…Where was I?

						JOYCLYN
Get out of the feeble forest Grandad! 

						CARL
Using… fluctuating positive and negative hyper-charged electrical nonlinear electromagnetic fields and gravitational shearing from a past anomaly (say, Event Two or Tesla tech gone sideways) creates a field interaction node. 

This node stabilizes a bubble of spacetime and prevents local metric expansion, while still allowing curvature from gravity to affect the exterior normally.   No…no it was big mac THEN fila-o-fish! 

						JOYCLYN
					[CONFUSED]
			Somebody…please?

						JEMMA
We create a bubble where the station does not move, but the universe, the reality they’re stuck in continues and deposits them here…in our reality. 

			JOYCLYN
Alright, and this will keep that bloody station here, on the ice with us?

			SHEPARD
Most assuredly.

			CARL
		[RACKING HIS BRAIN]
Pickles… Onions, Sesame…no that’s the wrong one.  

			JEMMA
		[CONCERN]
I’d really like to go back to the part where an armed commando team is going to take the station by force.  Isn’t that a bit…well, extreme?

			LARRY
Doctor Lorenz…I am not in favor of an iron fisted approach. I do not prefer the causal brutality of such blunt trauma being deployed in any endeavor. However, do I need to remind you that we are NOT the only group in pursuit of this station?  

			JEMMA
		[RECITING]
‘Now does he feel his title; Hang loose about him, like a giant’s robe, Upon a dwarfish thief.’

THREE BEAT, LET THAT SINK IN

					LARRY
So now, I am become Macbeth, Doctor Lorenz? A thief wearing the king’s skin? What we are doing here to secure our future and the bards telling of the Scottish play are not synonymous.  

			JEMMA
Can we…[CONSIDERS] can we PLEASE come up with potential alternatives to a hostile course of action? We’re academics, not… Nordic… barbarian …ransackers. 

			SHEPARD
We all signed up for a specific mission and for a specific outcome, Doctor! Are you not committed to that goal.

			JEMMA
I am, but there was nothing that said we had to resort to base emotionless methods to achieve that end-result.

			CARL
I know thick shakes was in there somewhere. Not the ones that…. bring the boys to the yard…that was 20 years later!  Oh, that Kelis makes me need more blood pressure meds! 

			JOYCLYN
What am I hearing about funding being affected?

			LARRY
As I am no longer burdened with the responsibilities of station manager, I cannot say precisely; however, from what I’ve observed funding for the back office services at the station will be impacted. Rest assured, as there should be no direct impacts to project atlas. Our funding comes direct from Beaureguard-lowing rather than taxpayers.

			SHEPPARD
What about indirect impacts?  Obtaining supplies, replacement parts or general administrative needs?

			LARRY
I trust, no matter the reductions made out there; in here we will continue to conduct or research and make all necessary preparations to secure Roberta Bondar station, and then further refine the [REDACTED].

HAND CLAP

			CARL
I knew it would come back….two all-beef patties special sauce lettuce cheese pickle onions on a sesame bun!  Trickly little double-dutch ditty! 

			LARRY
Wonderful. With that….you all may go now. 

FADE OUT AS PEOPLE STAND FROM THE TABLE AND START HEADING OUT.  CARL SINGS THE MILKSHAKE SONG. 
			

ACT III

RECORDING STARTED
FOOTSTEPS INSIDE OF THE VMF, HEADING DOWN A HALLWAY AND INTO THE MECHANICAL SHOP.  DOOR OPENS AND WE HEAR BANGING OF METAL HAMMER ON METAL PIECE OF EQUIPMENT. 

					BASS
		Mr. BrightSky?  [TWO BEAT]  Mr. BrightSky? 

HAMMERING STOPS

					JAMES
Marshal. What brings you all the way down here to my humble shop? Need something fixed?

			BASS
		[UNCOMFORTABLE]
Actually…that’s not too far off.  I’m…I was talking to Doctor Bremmer…..I feel foolish asking this…

					JAMES
Just ask. Let me decide if it’s a foolish question myself.

			BASS
[DEEP BREATH] Lately…with everything happening so damned fast. [HESITATE] I’m having doubts. 

			JAMES
About coming here or about you?

			BASS
Yes. Both. I guess. 

			JAMES
Sounds like a real bummer.  Something I can do to help? Happy to if I’m able. 

			BASS
		[UNCOMFORTABLE]
Sydney reminded me…there are other forms, other…ways to try to bring focus to your life.

			JAMES
You mean like, Dianetics? I’m not a Scientologist Marshal. 

			BASS
No, not…man I feel so insulting even asking….

TWO BEAT

			BASS
		[SUSPICIOUS]
Wait a second…..

JAMES TRIES TO STIFLE A LAUGH BUT IT BURSTS OUT.

BASS
You already know exactly why I’m….what did Syd call ahead?

LAUGHING DIES DOWN

					JAMES
				[HUMOROUS]
Yeah, he called down here a few hours ago. Said he knew you’d feel like you were chasing a stereotype and be all uncomfortable.  Man, Zeke was right…making you squirm is fun! 

					BASS
				[ANNOYED]
Glad I can continue to be a source of amusement for all you down here and the station chief. 




					JAMES
Aw I’m sorry Marshal. This is my first winterover and the others told me you had to find your amusements any way you can. Look, I’ll tell you what I told Doctor Bremmer, I’d love to help you out; but what he described…what you really need, is a visit to a sweat lodge. 

My people do have that tradition, but it’s just not possible down here. Everything has to be built and laid out exactly correct.  All the materials, the rocks, mud and wood are all sanctified in rituals.  The rocks used to heat the hut are also very special and are blessed. 

Obviously, I know all the steps and how to do it; but the fact is we don’t have any of that stuff down here. 

			BASS
		[DISAPOINTED, BUT ALSO RELIEVED]
I understand Mister BrightSky.  I guess it just wasn’t in the stars for us. 

LIGHTBULB ABOVE JAMES GOES OFF

						JAMES
Wait! There may be….[FOCUSES] Back in the 90’s
My sister, Trianna worked at this new age, crystal healing booth…she ran a small kiosk at a mall in Bartlesville, at Silver Lake.  She’d sell all that 90’s stuff… crystals, different rocks, oils, beads, dreamcatchers, …all the basic tourist’s crap. 

She even had a side-hustle. Would schedule private appointments to lead so-called spirit journeys. I mean it was all horseshit and just theater, playing up to the dumb colonizers… No offense…

BASS
We’re good.

						JAMES
Now, Trianna had like, NO training or knew any of the stories from our elders  or how anything worked other than operating a discman; but damn if some of those people weren’t convinced they were going through something. 

						BASS
					[CURIOUS]
Did she tell you what she was doing or what her process was?

JAMES
Yeah, that’s the wacky thing. Girl put her own little flair on it, but most of what she was doing was actually rooted in tradition.  Damn I hated how lucky she got sometimes, little butt-face!  Wait…you’re not…

BASS
At this point Mister BrightSky….I’m willing to try anything. 

JAMES LETS OUT DEEP BREATH

			JAMES
Let me go talk with Patrick. I’ll need some specific plants from him. 

			BASS
		[CAUTIOUS]
Okay…let’s just make sure we’re clear…

			JAMES
No no no! The good stuff is for me. What she used was some flowers from our back garden, burning them over a small patch of ripped up carpet the family dog loved to piss on; caused more smoke.  

She would burn it in a large stone bowl near the goober she was hustling.  Damiana, Lavender, mug wort…innocent stuff like that! 

			BASS
Fine…just…let’s skip anything with urination! 

			JAMES
Hey, I don’t go in for none of that Firefighter Fred stuff myself. That’s not my jam…I’ll see if I can figure out something less…

			BASS
Disgusting?

			JAMES
I was going to say freaky-pervy; but consenting adults and all that…Eww. Give me two hours, I’ll make a quick call to butt-face to make sure I remember everything right, get some stuff and meet you in Jamesway hut 7. 

			BASS
Okay, see you at 17:00 over…wait…I thought Jamesway Hut 7 was off-limits?

			JAMES
Oh yeah, 100% it is! A lot of old unneeded furniture and equipment is shoved in there until it can be carted back to the mainland. It’s had windows blown out more than a few times. Something about the angle it was set up with and the wind direction bouncing off the station.  Also doesn’t help that it’s supposed to be haunted as fuck!   

			BASS
Haunted.  One of the summer huts.  Haunted by who?

			JAMES
No clue. Just figured it was the old timers down here hazing the new guy on his first winter. Like those scary tales you all tell at Mid-winters.  Don’t worry, only spirits you should be seeing is a guide. That spirit is what you WANT To see. 

Any Carol-Ann, poltergeist or Beetlejuice things…I doubt it’s in there. 

			BASS
This just keeps getting better and better. Anything I need to do to prepare?

			JAMES
Oh absolutely. Make sure you use the bathroom between now and when you leave the station for hut 7. TRUST ME on that one! Grab a diesel heater from Keenan and a tank of fuel.  Also make sure you have warm boxers on.

			BASS
		[CONFUSED]
Sorry, what?

			JAMES
Boxers. Briefs, Boxer-briefs…whatever you normally go sporting.  During this ritual you’re supposed to be in nothing, but a towel wrapped around you.  But this native ain’t having you go that native.  Stories get started that way.  See you at 5PM. Don’t be late. We’ll talk about my fee later!

RECORDING STOPPED

ACT IV
FADE IN
THERE IS A SLIGHT WIND OUTSIDE, NOTHING SERIOUS. CREAKING OF THE FLOORBOARDS EVERY SO OFTEN. THERE IS A RECORDING OF WINDCHIMES AND A REALLY BAD 90’S NEW AGE GROUP PLAYING. 

BASS
Smells bad enough as it is right now. You seriously want to light that, on top a curtain one of the bumbles peed on?  You shouldn’t even be touching that! No wonder this place is said to be haunted.

JAMES
Bumbles….um yeah, Zeke says we have to keep using Ice-Feet. Says he’s bringing it back. Also yes…my sister said the dog piss was one of the key factors in how this should work. Something with the ammonia in it and the flowers burning I think. And Ice-feet piss notwithstanding, this place has like a serious bad juju on it. Even the hairs on the back of my balls are standing up!



BASS
Alright. Temp gauge says it’s 74.  Let’s do this.  Walk me through this again while I strip down. 

			JAMES
I’m going to light everything in the bowl. You lie down holding the crystal in your left hand and the CD of Enya in your right. I’ll say some words, move the bowl around you, and then set it at the table by your head. 

			BASS
Why Enya? 

			JAMES
Dude! Enya was huge in the 1990’s! She was the face for the new age movement. She’s Celtic and just like us, her people are close with the land. In tune. 

			BASS
		[RESOLVED]
You light the stuff that smells like Missoura, you say the words, set the bowl by my head. I’m holding the crystal and the CD.  Then what?

			JAMES
Oh right, the most important thing…

RIPS A PIECE OF PAPER FROM A SMALL NOTEBOOK. 

Write down the question you have so I burn that in the bowl too!  Then you  close your eyes and just focus your mind on the music. Repeating the question over and over in your head.  After that…it’s never the same thing. People see themselves standing in the forest, sometimes the beach. She said one guy was in a Dairy Queen.  But all of them said they saw an animal who gave them guidance or advice.  Look for that.  


			BASS
And while I’m looking for the animal..guide spirit…you’ll be doing what?

			JAMES
		[CHUCKLE]
Going on my own journey!  Thank you Patrick! 

You ready? 

			BASS
		[DOUBIOUS] 
No, but let’s do this. 

			JAMES
Okay…[REMEMBERS] oh and disclaimer!  This isn’t a true Osage nation ritual, alright! It’s some new-age thing butt-face came up with on her own. Why it works…no idea?  But don’t confuse this with the other thing! That’s serious! That’s ours! 

Don’t be trying none of our practices without somebody who knows what they’re doing; or at a minimum is a janky-ass little sister butt-face kiosk worker. 

Ok…let’s kick it…

SOUND OF LIGHTER AND THEN A SMALL CRACKLE OF FLAME AND BURNING. 
			JAMES
		[CHANTING]
Oh, Great Cosmic Blanket of Universal Knowing,
wrap this one in your organic cotton embrace.
Let his mind drift like patchouli smoke
through the yurt of time.

			BASS
		[CRINGE]
Holy crap this is beyond offensive! 

			JAMES
		[STAGE WHISPER]
To new agers maybe, to my people; this is hilarious! You colonizers will believe anything, now zip it! 

Beneath him, Earth Mother’s beanbag.
Above him, Sky Father’s lava lamp.


As he breathes in the sage of understanding…
and exhales the gluten of ego…

Let his third eye open like a garage door
during a full moon drum circle. He is your traveler. I am the guide.

We call now to his spirit animal—
O wandering guide of spiritual co-dependence,
reveal thyself in the form of
badger, flamingo, or mid-sized SUV.

We are ready.
We are grounded.
I am slightly high on chamomile and intention.

Aho… or, like… namaste? 

FOUR BEAT WITH JUST WIND, THE HISS OF THE HEATER  AND MUSIC. 

THREE DEEP BREATHS AND EXHAILS
			
BASS
Okay, this is stupid, culturally insensitive to somebody, I’m still confused as to who exactly, and my man giblets are starting to turtle.  We’re done, horrible…

SITS UP LOOKS AROUND

					BASS
Mister BrightSky?  You still…oh you are kidding me?  It’s…wait, it’s only been four minutes…

FOOTSTEPS COMING DOWN THE FAR SIDE OF THE HUT. CLICKING AND ECHOING. 



					SPORKIN
Once again young Marlow, I see you have not been giving due attention to your future ambitions. Mapped out the proper course for yourself. Thankfully, my office hours don’t conflict with your chem-lab final you need to ace to get into University of Kansas! 



BASS
[SHOCKED, CONFUSED]
You’ve gotta be kidding me. Mr. Sporkin? Ken Sporkin? My high school guidance counselor.  YOU’RE MY SPIRIT ANIMAL? 

SITS NEXT TO BASS ON THE COT, EXHALES LIKE HE JUST HIKED   EVEREST

SPORKIN
Heyyy Bass… Young Mister Marlow… U.S. Marshal now huh? Good for you! Whooo. You found me. That’s good. Lotta people don’t make it this far. Usually bail out once the shivering starts or the snow starts whisperin’ racial slurs.

						BASS
No wolf. No eagle. Not even a snake. Just… you?
You’re my spirit animal?

			SPORKIN
Technically I’m not an animal. I’m just your animal. It’s different. Symbolism’s not always sexy, buddy. Sometimes your guide is a damp man in orthopedic shoes who once told you to join AV Club to “work on your communication skills.”

			BASS
I was literally chased out of AV Club.

			KEN
And yet here you are, leading people, running a federal district, about to be a dad. Huh. Looks like all that trauma turned into some transferable skills. Good for you kid! 

			BASS
		[TO HIMSELF]
Okay, okay Bass.  Center yourself.  You’re on the south pole; you’re in a hunted Jamesway hut peed on by Icefeet. 

			KEN
		[CORRECTING]
Bumbles!

BASS
		[TO HIMSELF]
You just underwent a new age crystal healing ritual created by a teenage girl thirty years ago and you’re laying on a cot in your boxers holding a CD of Enya, talking to my spirit animal.  My High School guidance counselor.  

			SPORKIN
		[SARCASTIC]
Oh man, you have my utmost apologies young mister Marlow. You ABSOLUTLEY sound centered! Now, we only have 10 minutes before the end of the period, and I have to head over to Lacy Peterson who needs help with her 2nd failed marriage. 

You need direction young man. I know life, like high school, can be very stressful. There is a lot going on here, at home, internally…but you have to ensure you keep focused on the goal.

			BASS
I can’t do this, Mr. Sporkin. I’ve got a station full of people about to walk off the map, my own government who wants to crush us, and now Kendra’s pregnant with my kid. And I’m… what? Supposed to hold the line against the President? Against time? Against reality?

			SPORKIN
Yeah, Big oof. Oh yeah, just call me Ken okay. You’re a grown-ass man now. I’ve actually been dead for 15 years. Also, I’m a spirit guide. Kinda like a high school counselor. Better hours. Better dental. Get more honeys! 

			BASS
Helpful.

			SPORKIN
I mean it, man. It is big. But you know what they say in the spirit world right?

BASS
That time is an illusion and ego is a construct.


			SPORKIN
WHOA!, that’s good!  Can I use that?

			BASS
Go right ahead.

			SPORKIN
Thanks man, good lookin’ out! No. Where I was going was the old wise saying:

“Don’t go shoving your whole face in the soup when a spoon’ll do.”

			BASS
What the hell does that even mean?

SPORKIN 
It means… quit trying to solve all of it at once. You got one spoon. One day. One breath. That’s your job. Spoonful at a time, young man. Let the soup cool. Or the soup burns you, and then your inner child dies. Again. Not fun. A lot of paperwork!

TWO BEAT

BASS
I don’t know if I’m strong enough.

SPORKIN
That doesn’t sound like the Bass I remember. The guy who once beat the shit out of those two football goons for picking on a young kid with learning difficulties. Now THAT Bass, he had massive balls! His head on straight. It wasn’t about strength; it was about virtue! What was right! You had the heart of a warrior. Find that! 

Oh, and strength? Pfft. Strength’s overrated. The Ice doesn’t care about being strong. The Ice likes stubborn. It respects “still here.”
You’re not meant to be unbreakable, Bass. You’re meant to be rebuildable. But seriously, back off that cologne already.  Once you pass 40…it’s just sad! Honestly!


BASS
And the Ice?

SPORKIN
Oh, the Ice? Buddy, the Ice is older than memory and meaner than your worst boss. It doesn’t hate you. It just cares about the big picture! That’s the trick. Survive anyway.

BASS
I thought spirit guides were supposed to be… I don’t know. Wiser.

SPORKIN
I’ve got a laminated PV-119 mindfulness worksheet back at my spirit office that says otherwise. And hey, at least I didn’t show up as your P.E. teacher. That guy was a war criminal in tube socks.

THE WIND PICKS UP, SPORKIN GRUNTS AS HE GETS BACK TO HIS FEET
SPORKIN
You got people counting on you, Bass. You don’t have to fix everything. Just don’t run. Don’t quit. Show up. Spoon the soup. Hug the lady. Raise the kid. Live young …old Marlow. Live already!  

FOOTSTEPS WALKING BACK DOWN THE JAMESWAY HUT

BASS
You always did smell like mildew and regret.

SPORKIN
And yet… here I am. Your soggy-ass spirit guide.

THE SAME SOUND OF CHRONOSHIFTING

SPORKIN 
[V.O.]
Just remember, it’s not a failure; it’s only a growth detour! Oh, and don’t trust the owl if it speaks Latin. That guy’s a total prick!

FADE OUT WITH THE MUSIC, THE WIND AND THE HEATER



ACT V		 
DIGITAL RECORDER SOUND
BASS NARRIATING
JUST THE SOUND OF THE BARN FOR A BIT

BASS
August 25th, 2023. US Marshal Bass Marlow. Okay. That may have happened. I have more questions now than answers. I went on a…mall-spiritual journey with an indigenous person whose sister had questionable moral esthetics at best.

I inhaled…well some of the FOWLEST smelling stuff I’ve ever smelt in my life, and I’ve been around two week old dead bodies sitting in a locked car in the Atlanta heat during July! That was a pine tree air freshener compared to what burning Ice-feet urine and whatever potpourri scent was in those herbs Mister BrightSky collected.   

When I came to, he was still there.  High as a kite with Patrick’s cousin Jimmy product which cost me 300 dollars to cover.  I also had to pose with BrightSky for a selfie.  Seems the Ice Sheriff is something of a celebrity to his people back home.  They loved Thunder-heart! 

It's only been a bit over an hour and I’m still…digesting isn’t the right word as that smell is living rent free in my nostrils right now.  I may not eat for a week.  Mister Sporkin, the spirit of Ken Sporkin…or the ice…I don’t know which is correct.. said something that rang true. 

I’m trying to tackle too much at once.  I’m not taking things one at a time, which I guess actually, is an option. Just not one I considered previously. 

I can be a dad, a US Marshal, a station leader, a Husb….a partner to Kendra, and keep everybody safe all at the same time, but not all at the same day. It isn’t necessary to tackle everything all at once.  I can address them as they come, one by one. 

I’m currently sitting in the back room of the Barn.  The others are inside the main center and we’re awaiting Mr. Kelley and Zeke who arranged to have the microcassette recorder fixed, allowing us to hear what is on the tape found in the map’s frame. 

It's about three months before summer arrives. Before the station becomes accessible once again and we will need to start worrying about what actions the Government make take against us. Directly or otherwise. 

Kendra and I are having our long awaited talk tomorrow about what to do with the baby’s arrival and her having to go back to the U.S.  Better put, how do I join her as quickly as I can?  For the moment I’m going to have her set up in Chucks and Janet’s house in Honolulu. 

It was willed to me, and I have a service going in once a week to check everything out and keep it maintained.  Ultimately, I truly want to move back to Emporia; but somehow I don’t think…

DOOR TO THE BARN OPENS, MUFFLED FROM THE BACK ROOM. 

			KENDRA
		[FROM FRONT ROOM]
Sweetheart, they’re here. 

FOOTSTEPS OUT. 

			BASS
Alright gentlemen. Now is the big moment.  Are we good? 

			ZEKE
Mechanical and electrical went above and beyond on this one.  Runs like she was brand new.  We didn’t give them the tape we have for safety reasons, just left the one that was in there so they could test.  Now, where is the eject button on this…


PUSH OF A BUTTON AND THE RECORDER STARTS
WE HEAR TOPPER HUNTS VOICE
HE’S SINGING ‘SHES A LADY’ BY TOM JONES. KINDA…

TOPPER
[V.O.]
Well she whirls like a cyclone
When she enters the zone
A barometer-breakin’ queen
With a low-pressure throne

And she rains when she wants to
Yeah, she snows when she pleases
She’s the reason my joints ache
When the temperature freezes

Whoa whoa whoa, she’s a Front!
Whoa whoa whoa, she’s convective!

BUTTON TO STOP PUSHED. CASETTE EJECTED.

						SYDNEY
					[JOKING]
Call me overly optimistic if you like, but I honestly think his voice is improving! 

					ZEKE
Yeah, gonna do my best to try and unhear that.  Okay new tape in. Let me rewind.  And…here we go. 

EXT. MOUNT EREBUS – NIGHT – 2016

THE TAPE STARTS AND WE HEAR A GRAINY PLAYBACK
BLIZZARD WINDS SCREAM
CRUNCHING ICE LOUDLY WITH EACH STEP
BREATHING SHALLOW, STRUGGLING

JOHN WESTCOTT
[V.O.]
They told me to keep it safe. “From everyone.” That’s what Lukasik said. Not ‘the government,’ not ‘the world.’ “Everyone.”

WALKING STOPS AND WE HEAR THE UNFURLING OF A MAP.  HE SHIVERS A BIT. 



				JOHN WESTCOTT
			[VO)
Massive ice tower ahead—a spire like a twisted cathedral organ, blowing thin trails of steam. Hidden in its side: a narrow opening.

STUMBLING IN THE COLD, ON THE ICE. WE HEAR FABRIC SCRAPING AS THE JACKET DRAGS ON THE RECORDER MIC.  SUDDEN THERE IS A TRASISTION FROM EXTERNAL CHAOS TO INTERNAL SILENCE. THE WIND DIES AT THE ENTRANCE, REPLACED BY THE HUM OF VOLCANIC GEOTHERMAL VENTS.

JOHN WESTCOTT
			[VO)
This is incredible! It’s like…something out of a dream or storybook. The cave walls glow pale blue, backlit by ambient steam and refracted light.

Stalactites of ice dangle like fangs. The space is calm, quiet. Like a mausoleum, or a tomb.  Like my tomb! 

WESTCOTT COLLAPSES TO HIS KNEES. SOUND OF A SATCHEL BEING REMOVED FROM HIS BACK.

JOHN WESTCOTT
[SORROW, VOICE CRACKS]
I’m sorry, Stephen. I couldn’t save the rest of them. Just this. Just the journal.

			KENDRA
		[GASPS, SAD]
Oh my God, he doesn’t know! 

			JOHNSON
Poor egg never stood a chance. Thought he was the last one off that cursed tug. Figured the fire took the rest of the crew, eggheads… even Lukasik, his boss. The sap was carrying ghosts that hadn’t died.

THE SATCHEL IS PLACED ON THE ICE AND WE HEAR LEATHER BEING UNWRAPPED. 
A LID BEING ANDSCREWED AND THEN SOMETHING BEING SLID INSIDE.  THE THERMAL LID IS PUT BACK ON AND CLOSED.

WESTCOTT GETS BACK TO HIS FEET AND WALKS FOR 10 or 15 SECONDS DOWN THE CAVE. THE HUM EVER PRESENT. WE HEAR HIM WIPING SOMETHING FROM A WALL.  THEN WE HEAR THE SOUD OF ICE ON METAL. 

JOHN WESTCOTT
			[VO)
This place remembers everything. Let it remember him. Let it remember them all!

A DEEP HUM FILLS THE CHAMBER.  RESONANT AND DEEP.  

JOHN WESTCOTT
					[VO]
The ice …all around me….is vibrating. Resonating.

THREE BEAT
JOHN WESTCOTT
					[VO]
…Tesla?

THE HUM FADES.  WE HEAR FOOTSTEPS TO A WALL. A GRUNT AS WESTCOTT SITS DOWN AND JUST BREATHES HEAVY.  

STOP BUTTON ON THE RECORDER PUSHED

ZEKE
We’ll uh, we’ll listen to the rest of the tape later on to make sure nothing else is on it but….well that kinda sounded to me like the end. {Somber] God rest his soul. 

			FRED
Damn! Dude’s buddies all thought he drifted off to sea or went to the bottom of the sound; this dude thought all his buddies died in the boat fire. That’s messed up! 

			BASS
Well, it goes without saying there is no longer any doubt.  Tesla’s journal is sitting somewhere on…in Mount Erebus.  We just need to figure out where. 




			KENDRA
What about the final rescue person who is with Gable? She should be able to help us at least narrow down the search area.

			CHRIS
Assuming she and Gable weren’t taken out in the exchange of gunfire we heard.

			BASS
I have notices in place to let him know I want to talk. Not that I think he wouldn’t get in contact to let me know if he’s safe…but until we hear back…I think we have to assume…the worst. 

			ZEKE
So, we have the map from Trueblood. 

			THOMAS
We have the tape now from Westcott.  We know based on the point where the Polar Stern’s logs said they dropped anchor while they battled the fire…they were in Erebus Bay between Tent Island and Big Razorback Island.


			BASS
It’s a good place to start, but that is still five nautical miles to the shore. Lots of places his rescue boat…..[LIGHT BULB]

			[ANGRY AT HIMSELF]
I am so stupid!  It was right here all along! 

			ZEKE
Can’t argue that one lawman, but what’s your lack O’ brain cells have to do with this?

			BASS
Mister Kelley, in the reports on this incident, what was the final assumption about Westcott? 

THOMAS
[CONFUSED]
That he drowned and froze.  Lost at sea.


			BASS
Was the lifeboat ever discovered?

			THOMAS
No!  No, it wasn’t!

			BASS
By this tape we know Westcott made it to the shore.  He had to have had the boat as swimming in water that cold and that far, he never would have made it.  All lifeboats have GPS trackers on them.  It must have been damaged in the fire or during the Southern Lights magnetic storm. 

			KENDRA
If the boat was never reported found…
Then it’s still sitting along the shoreline somewhere.  We find it and we’d have our starting point to find the journal. 

FADE OUT
SONG AND END CREDITS.
BMB PRODUCTION TAG
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