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The mole


ext. wall – day

A cream colored concrete wall takes up most of our view. A quarter of our view to the left is exposed with blurred images. Could be trees, could be people, could be animals. We can’t really tell. We can bearly make out the sound of people shouting, dogs barking and some gunfire. 

A tall guy, JOE, runs into our view, stands against the wall, and peers behind it. He immediately snaps back. He’s sweating a lot but he doesn’t look that tired or out of breadth. He has some shorts and a sweatshirt on. 

Not too long after Joe, MIKE stumbles into our view, obviously tired and out of breadth. He’s got a track suit on. He immediately stands against the wall to catch his breadth. Joe continues to peer behind the wall and snap back.

Right after Mike, a short guy, DAVE, comes into our view. He’s in shorts and T-shirt. He doesn’t come running like the first two. He’s walking backwards, kinda fast, pretty concerned about whatever it is he’s looking at. Like the other two, he’s drenched in sweat. 

mike

Oh man, can you believe that?

Dave

I know. I wasn’t expecting that. The mud, the razors...

mike

The ice, the fireflies...

dave

The ferrets...

mike

Is it weird that I kinda liked that?

dave

What? The ferrets?

mike

Yeah.

Dave gives Mike a weirded out look.

dave

Uh. Yeah. 

mike

Well, I mean. I didn’t love it or anything. It just kinda, you know, wasn’t that bad.

Dave makes a “that’s gross” face. 

dave

Dude. That’s pretty...

joe

Would you guys keep it down?

They stop. Dave probably glad that Joe ended that conversation. 

dave

So, you see anything?

joe

No. I think we got here in time. Ok, we’re gonna go at the count of 3, alright?

They all shake their heads. Joe takes one last peek behind the wall. They take their “ready” stances. 

Joe

Ok, 1...2...

mike

Wait a minute.

Joe spins around, annoyed.

joe

What?

mike

What if they’re already there?

Dave makes an expression as if Mike could be on to something. 

joe

Huh? How?

mike

I don’t know. There’s tons of ways. The fact is, they could already be there. And if they are there, that’s it, we’re done.

joe

Look, there’s no way they’re already there. 

mike 

How do you know that?

dave

Yeah, how do you know that?

joe

Because! I know. That’s not how it works, ok? Trust me. They’re not there. 

mike

So you’re saying there’s absolutely no chance that they’re there?

joe

Yes, there’s absolutely no chance whatsoever.

mike

Not even the slightest smidgen of a chance?

dave

Yeah, not even like a teeny bit of chance?

joe

No!

mike

Ok. 

Joe’s, still annoyed, turns around and is about to speak when...

mike

Now on the chance that they really are there. 

joe

Which they’re not.

mike 

But if they are, I just gotta say that I’m not to blame. Now I’m not saying that I’m blaming you (points to Joe), ok? That’s not what I’m saying. (To Dave) Is that what I’m saying?

dave

That’s not what he’s saying. 

mike

Exactly. I’m just saying I’m not to blame. 

joe

Look, if we don’t go right now there isn’t gonna be anybody to blame, ok, cause we’ll be dead. Zilch. Zip. Nil. Caput. Dead, ok?

Mike shifts his head as if he’s had a thought.

mike

You know, I don’t think caput, zilch or nil are actually words. 

dave

They’re slang.

mike

Even so, do they really have anything to do with being dead or nothingness? I think not.

dave

Maybe they’re latin or something. 

mike

Yeah but even  if they’re...

joe

Shut up!! Look, we’re going. Right now. 

Mike and Dave raise their hands and accept what Joe’s said. 

joe

Ok. Count of three. 1...2...3

They’re about to run away when...

dave

Wait!

Joe’s pretty pissed off right now.

joe

What?

Mike’s not really pissed off. He’s just curious.

dave

What if there’s a mole?

joe

What? A mole?

dave

Yeah. A mole. What if that’s how they know we’re coming and that’s how they’re already there? Cause one of us is a mole.

Mike gets the “wow, that’s a good point” expression on his face. 

joe

What? That’s stupid. 

mike

I don’t know, Joe. It sounds pretty good to me.

joe

No, it’s stupid. Now...

dave

You know, it seems to me that’s exactly what a mole would say.

mike

Yeah and you’ve been awfully eager to get us outta here, Joe. Or should I say mole?

joe

Ok, shut up! This is ridiculous. There is no mole! 

mike

Funny. That’s just what a mole would say (to Dave), isn’t it?

dave

I think so.

joe

Look, we don’t have time for this right now. I’m not a mole. There is no mole.

mike

Oh yeah? Prove it.

dave

Yeah. Prove it. 

joe

What? Are you kidding me? 

mike

No, joe. You’re so sure you’re not a mole. Why don’t you prove it?

dave

Yeah, joe.

joe

Look, if I was a mole then why would I wait till now to sell you out?

mike

I don’t know. You tell me. 

joe

Because there is no mole! 

Mike takes a look at Dave. He looks a little satisfied.

mike

Ok. So if you’re not the mole then that means that one of us (points at him and Dave) is the mole?

joe

There is no mole!

dave

Ok, maybe there’s not a mole consciously. But couldn’t they have brainwashed one of us to subconsciously be the mole?

Mike once again gets the “wow. That’s a great point” expression on his face. Joe is just staring incredulously, temporarily replacing his extreme annoyance and frustration.

mike

Man, that means it could be any one of us! 

joe

Shut up! Look, there is no mole. There never was a mole. End of story. Now we are gonna go at the count of three and if one of you says anything then I’ll shove a mole up your ass!! Got me??

mike

(whispering to Dave)

Dude, he’s definitely the mole.

joe

Shut up! Ok, ready? 1...2...3, let’s go!

They three of them rush out from behind the wall.

the end
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