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CHARACTER NAME BRIEF DESCRIPTION AGE 

Jeffery Thomas He is a retired vet, living alone. 63

He misses the excitement of war.

Timmy Smith Also a retired vet and Jeffery's 60

best friend. He wants Jeffery to 

move on from his war  fantasies. 

He is more put together but might 

be dulled due to his PTSD prescription.



SCENE ONE.

Jeffery Thomas is bald and broad shouldered. He stands 

with Timmy Smith a man with a lean disposition. They 

stand on a lawn outside Jeffery’s house.

JEFFERY  

You have no idea what you're talking about, Timmy. I ordered it two weeks ago. It should 

be here by now. And don't try to convince me that Nobles is an innocent middle man of 

the ground postal system. I won't believe you, nor will I listen to those lies. He has it out 

for me, always has. (Jeffery hands Timmy a helmet.) Take this; you need to protect 

yourself from him. I'm not crazy. He throws rocks every time he drops off a package. 

This is your first time visiting me at post time, you don't know yet. Soon he'll show his 

true colors to you and you won't think me so bizarre. Don't look at me like that. I'm not 

trying to relive the war. This isn't the same thing. I'm not sick like those other men who 

came back. Even you aren’t sick, Timmy. The only reason you were diagnosed was 

because your doctor needed braces for his son. Doctors don’t know what’s wrong with 

us so they try to prescribe us pills that dull our wit. I won’t be dulled. They can’t turn 

my brain off. I won’t let them. (A honk and a vroom. Rocks rain down on the lawn 

accompanying a package.) Damn you, Nobles! One day I’ll throw rocks at you! Give 

him a taste of his own medicine. We’ll see how he likes that. Dodging little pelts of death 

and pain. You have to help me, Timmy. We can get him if we work together. It’ll be just 

like the old days. Let’s go inside. I’ll make hamburgers.

(They exit.)

END SCENE.


