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Dramatis Personae

Marty

A boy with a spoon.

Russell

A bigger boy with a cape.

Transom

A small, stuffed dinosaur.

Holly

A girl with a power.



MARTY talks to a small, stuffed dinosaur named TRANSOM while car-
rying a spoon as a sword.

marty

Transom, how come things are so hard? Do you have any idea how hard it is to go to
school? No, I suppose you don’t. Dinosaurs don’t go to schools. You’re lucky. You
don’t have to deal with bullies. You don’t have to deal with Russell. Stepping on my
neck every day with his big boots. I hate Russell so much. (Pause.) You want to fly?
Okay. That’s better than talking about Russell.

MARTY throws the TRANSOM doll off-stage.

marty

Come back! Come back!

Enter TRANSOM, a full-sized human in a dinosaur costume.

transom

I’m coming. I’m coming! My wings got stuck.

marty

You flew a really long way!

transom

Only because you’re such a great thrower!

marty

Thanks.

transom

Back in the day a guy named Rex used to bully the kids in my school.

marty

You went to school.
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transom

Uphill both ways. It was a long time ago. Just don’t worry about it. After a while
you’ll figure out that he just isn’t worth the time or consideration. Focus on the nice
people.

marty

Like you.

transom

I’m glad you think so.

marty

Can you sit here for a minute while I go check in with my Mom?

transom

Sure.

TRANSOM the actor places TRANSOM the prop on a bench and waits.
Whistling. Rocking back and forth, etc. Enter RUSSELL in goggles and
black cape on tip toes. RUSSELL sneaks over to the bench and yanks the
TRANSOM prop into his arms and escapes. TRANSOM the actor moves
in parellell with the prop. Enter MARTY.

marty

Transom! My Mom said we could play for – Transom? Hey, where did you go?
Transom?

MARTY looks at the ground.

marty

Oh no! Russell’s big boots leave big footprints. Agh!

Blackout.

Lights up on RUSSELL standing manaically and staring at the audience.
TRANSOM, the actor (and the prop) sit behind in chains.
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russell

I hate that Marty! He’s always such a smarty! Pleasing the teachers – he sits in first
row. From the back the board is blurry – and they say that I’m slow. So I pummell
and pound him! I step on his face. A teacher’s pet deserves daily playground disgrace.

transom

You’re mean, Russell.

russell

It’s true, but I have a plan. A ransom for Transom – he’ll meet my demands! I’ll buy
love with the money, respect and some gold. I’ll make friends and not enemies. Be
warm and not cold. Perceptions will alter when they see me for me.

transom

It won’t ever happen if you keep me locked up in this tree.

russell

It’s a tower, be quiet. A fort and a fortress. From up here I’ll plot Marty’s demise.

Lights shift to Marty, elsewhere:

marty

Now I don’t have anyone to talk to.

Enter HOLLY.

holly

You can talk to me.

marty

I saw you the other day –

holly

Under Russell’s boot.
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marty

Just like me.

holly

You were under his right foot. That’s worse.

marty

And you the left. I could see you through the tears.

holly

Now is not the time to cry. Rejoice. Russell isn’t in school today. We’re free.

marty

Russell kidnapped my dinosaur, Transom. My Mom found this ransom note under
the doormat this morning. It had a lock of Transom’s hair attached to the “R” in
“Ransom.”

holly

Time to fight back.

marty

I don’t know.

HOLLY talks with her mind.

v.o. holly

Do you really want your dinosaur friend to die?

marty

What?

v.o. holly

I said, do you really want your dinosaur friend to die?

marty

Are you...
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v.o. holly

Quiet.

MARTY tries to speak, but cannot make a sound.

v.o. holly

I have the power of my mind. And you have your sword.

HOLLY releases MARTY from silence.

marty

My what?

MARTY raises his arm to find that he is, indeed, holding a sword.

marty

Whoa.

holly

Let’s go.

marty

And rescue Transom.

holly

All wrongs reversed.

marty

Okay. All wrongs reversed!

The exit.

Lights transition to RUSSELL and TRANSOM.
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transom

I can’t believe you cut my hair.

russell

It’s just hair! Calm down! Now he knows I’m serious! That I won’t mess around!

transom

The hair that we’re born with is the only hair that we’ve got.

russell

Please! Quiet! I’ve have mischief to plot! I’ll concoct it especially for Marty, my
friend. Only in tears can this battle end. I’ll send armies of vermin! Skunks, locusts
and frogs! Armadillos with antlers! Horses with hogs! They’ll “nay” and they’ll
“oink.” They’ll stink and they’ll “croak!” Try laughing now, Marty! This isn’t a joke!
By the end of this battle – it could take us years – one of us, just one of us, will end
up in tears!

transom

You don’t have armadillos with antlers.

russell

Don’t I?

An armadillo with antlers crosses the stage while RUSSELL laughs. TRAN-
SOM’s head lowers.

Lights transition to HOLLY and MARTY hacking their way through the
darkness. The sound of locusts and frogs can be heard.

marty

What’s that smell.

holly

I think it’s a skunk.

marty

That’s so gross.
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holly

You want Transom back, don’t you?

marty

I’d do anything for my friend.

v.o. holly

Watch out!

marty

What was that!

holly

A locust.

marty

What do I do?

v.o. holly

On your right. Now!

MARTY swings right. A locust dies.

marty

Whoa.

holly

Russell.

marty

How do you know?

holly

Look at the footprint it left behind.
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marty

Russell. What’s he trying to do?

holly

He wants to hurt you, and your friend.

marty

Well we’re not going to let that happen.

holly

No. We’re not.

The sound of an armadillo with antlers.

marty

What was that?

holly

New creature combination: Armadillo with antlers.

MARTY closes his eyes.

marty

Tell me where to swing my sword.

v.o. holly

It’s moving so fast.

They dodge attackes a couple of times.

v.o. holly

In front of you! Now!

MARTY strikes down and slays the antlered armadillo.
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holly

Great work. Just look at it.

marty

He’s some sort of crazy scientist.

holly

Camera and GPS. See?

marty

He knows we’re coming.

Lights shift to RUSSELL and TRANSOM.

russell

He’s just outside! No!

transom

You’ll never defeat Marty.

russell

I’ve got one more trick up my sleeve.

RUSSELL pulls out a large pair of boots and puts them on.

russell

Or on my feet anyway. I’ll crush both of their tiny little heads!

Enter MARTY and HOLLY.

holly

Watch out for his boots.

transom

Marty!
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marty

Hello, Russell. I’ve come to stop you.

russell

This can only end in tears.

marty

This will end in victory.

russell

Brought your friend along, I see. I’ll crush you both. Have you seen my new shoes?

v.o. holly

Step right.

MARTY steps out of the way, narrowly missing RUSSELL’s kick.

russell

You’ve brought your “A” game again, I see. But grades won’t help you here.

marty

Why are you so mean!

v.o. holly

Left, quickly!

MARTY avoids another kick.

russell

Why are you so nice to everyone.

marty

I’d be nice to you too if you’d keep your feet off of my head.
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russell

Think fast!

v.o. holly

He’s – !

RUSSELL knocks down HOLLY and puts a boot on her head.

marty

No!

transom

You can do it, Marty!

marty

I can do this!

Lights flash. TRANSOM, the actor, is replaced by TRANSOM the prop.
The sword becomes a spoon. It is the playground again.

marty

Stop it, Russell. You’re being mean.

holly

And what are you going to do about it?

marty

I’m going to give you a hug.

MARTY goes towards RUSSELL for a hug.

russell

Maybe... I don’t want a hug. Maybe I don’t want one.
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marty

You’re hurting Holly.

holly

Ouch.

russell

Well...

MARTY hugs RUSSELL. HOLLY gets off of the ground.

holly

What are you doing?

russell

I’m sorry. Everyone likes you and they call me slow.

holly

You’re very fast.

marty

How else could you get two people’s heads under your feet?

russell

You can have your dinosaur back now. I’m sorry.

marty

Thank’s Russell. Wanna sit next to us tomorrow?

holly

Marty!

russell

In the front?
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marty

Yeah.

russell

Sure.

holly

Yeah, Russell, you can sit with us. Just don’t...

russell

I won’t.

holly

Okay.

marty

Okay.

MARTY picks up TRANSOM and his spoon. Smile.

END OF PLAY
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Dramatis Personae

Marty

A boy with a spoon.

Rustella

A small girl with a cape.

Transom

A small, stuffed dinosaur.

Holly

A girl with a power.



MARTY, holding a spoon and a small stuffed dinosaur, stares at the ground rotating
from right to left.

marty

This is the part of the day I like the best, Transom. Even though we’re on our way home from school,
and that doesn’t take very long, it’s so much better than being around Rustella. She’s so mean!
I didn’t use to be afraid of anything, especially girls that are so short, but she gets on everyone’s
nerves. (Pause.) You’re right. I should stop talking about her. You’re going to be a hit at show
and tell tomorrow! And anyway, this is the best part of the day. The part where we are lifted up
on wings! When anything is possible. When dinosaurs like you can fly!

MARTY throws the doll offstage.

marty

Wow! You really flew far this time!

Enter TRANSOM, in actor form, carrying the doll and dusting himself off.

transom

Only because I didn’t put on my landing gear! I haven’t flown since yesterday. Things are a little
rusty.

marty

Don’t use that word. But you flew so far!

transom

Thank you, Marty! The next time I consider flying I might just need a co-pilot. Might a certain
buddy of mine be up for the job?

marty

You know it!

transom

Tailspin!

TRANSOM turns in a circle, giving MARTY a high-five with his tail.

marty

You’re my best friend, Transom.

transom

I consider it an honor. You are also my best friend.
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marty

What could be wrong? You just flew! And you’re hanging out with your best friend!

MARTY holds a hand aloft for a tailspin to no avail.

transom

I saw what happened on the playground today.

marty

Oh.

transom

Rustella is really mean. Her boots are some kind of weapon surely, as I can’t believe that someone
of her size and stature requires such large footwear.

marty

You saw that, huh?

transom

You mean her foot smashing your face into the playground? Yes. It looked painful.

marty

It was! Oh! It was so painful, Transom!

transom

And that other girl –

marty

What other girl?

transom

Under her other boot.

marty

Holly. Yeah. Rustella thinks that Holly is too tall.

transom

Rustella has issues. I think she needs a friend.

marty

She doesn’t want any friends.
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transom

Everyone wants friends. You know, when I was in school –

marty

Dinosaurs had schools?

transom

– of course we did! You can learn all about it via a historical documentary on VHS! I’m surprised.
What kind of education are you getting these days? A dino named Rex used to terrorize our
playground.

marty

What did you do?

transom

Nothing! Oh, we were so afraid and he was so mean. No one wanted to talk to him at all. He had
more of a biting problem than a stomping problem, but it amounted to pain all the same.

marty

He bit you?

transom

Oh, yeah. I mean one time I was just covered in blood – I mean there was a trail of it from the
playground to my doorstep – absolutelly covered in –

marty

That’s kinda gross.

transom

Are you okay?

marty

Thinking about bl... uh, it makes me a little light headed is all.

transom

Well, he was our bully and it turned out he just needed a friend.

marty

Really?

transom

He didn’t have a great home life. What do you know about Rustella?

3



marty

That she hates people.

transom

Well I could have told you that.

MARTY looking out at audience. TRANSOM and doll behind. During this monologue
Rustella, in cape and goggles, steals TRANSOMs.

marty

I don’t know. I mean, she’s a really tiny girl – no taller than this – and she’s got pigtails, prefers pink,
and wears glasses. You can hear her coming from a mile away because of the big boots she always
wears. It doesn’t matter – hallways, grassy fields, snow-covered meadows, or concrete sidewalks –
you can always hear her coming. But she’s so fast. Boot to head speed has to be under a second.
Pain: unbearable. I mean –

MARTY turns around.

marty

Transom? Hey Transom! Where’d you fly off to friend?

MARTY kneels down and touches the ground.

marty

Footprints. Oh no! Rustella! What am I gonna do for show and tell!

BLACKOUT.

RUSTELLA standing in front of a chained up TRANSOM and doll.

rustella

Haha! Ha! Ha! Hahaha! Hahahahaha! Marty has felt the sting of these boots but taking you, his
dinosaur friend, will be the stake in his heart! The tumor in his brain! The... deep cut in his throat!
The wart... inoperable and deadly... on his foot!

transom

You are so evil.

rustella

Bullies aren’t evil. He’ll learn about failure. Bullies are reality. We are a wakeup call for the rest
of the sorry losers to get their acts together. We’re preparation for the real world. We give free
education to those who need it most.
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transom

You’re evil, plain and simple.

rustella

Would an evil princess give so much of herself? And for free? I think not! I’m a part of the system
– one of the many applications on your mobile digitial device – you can’t live without me.

transom

You’re a virus.

rustella

Have you ever seen a virus? They’re quite beautiful close up. Like art. Microscopes are required to
see my beauty. Only those who look close enough can truly see.

transom

I’m pretty close up.

rustella

And?

transom

You just look sad.

rustella

Enough!

RUSTELLA attacks TRANSOM. BLACKOUT.

MARTY kicking the ground aimlessly onstage and swinging his spoon like a sword. Enter
HOLLY.

holly

What are you doing over there?

marty

Mourning my life. Contemplating unhappiness.

holly

What’s wrong? Hey! Rustella isn’t even in school today. Want to play on the swings?
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marty

Rustella isn’t in school because she stole my dinosaur.

holly

Your dinosaur.

marty

Transom. He’s always with me. I was going to bring him for show and tell tomorrow.

holly

Oh, yeah: that.

marty

What?

holly

Rustella calls it your dolly.

marty

Well she calls you a tally.

holly

Fine!

marty

Wait! Wait! I’m sorry. Come back. I’m just not feeling well.

holly

I’m sorry you’re not feeling well. That’s no excuse though.

marty

It isn’t.

A change occurs. HOLLY speaks with her mind.

v.o. holly

Then let’s go rescue your dinosaur.

marty

What?
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v.o. holly

Raise your sword and lead the way.

marty

My sword?

MARTY raises his spoon. It has changed into a sword.

marty

Whoa.

holly

Are you ready?

marty

Were you just talking with your mind?

holly

Quickly, there isn’t much time. The science fair is tomorrow.

They exit. The sound of a crow.

RUSTELLA peering over a sleeping TRANSOM. She wakes TRANSOM with a kick to
the ribs.

transom

Ow!

rustella

Hahaha! Ha! Haha! Ha!

transom

You’re so mean, but Marty will rescue me.

rustella

Marty? Please! Don’t make me laugh again. Hahaha! Ha! Ha!

transom

That’s what best friends do. Don’t you have any friends?
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rustella

Of course I do!

Enter a pony with the head of a lion.

transom

What is that?

rustella

A plion! Pony body, lion head. Deadly.

transom

You’re an evil scientist!

rustella

What will Ms. Montgomery say about my “F” in biological science now? Tomorrow would be my
day in the sun if I cared about school!

transom

Clearly you should have recieved an “A.” That’s plain to see.

rustella

I’m sure she’ll come around once she meets my plion!

transom

Perhaps it should be called a ponion. I mean, there is far more pony than lion in your current
design.

rustella

The pony parts are simply there to lure unsuspecting morons into the lion’s mouth. How do you
not get this? “Ponion?” Please. That’s about as scary as an onion.

transom

Who tells puns. (Pause.) Get it?

rustella

Oh, I get it all right. I get it. But you get this: Marty’s head will be the feast for my plion! And
you – you Transom – will cry like an onion!

transom

Can I at least have a knife to cut the onion?
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rustella

What?

transom

Onions make you cry when you cut them. I don’t know why, but I won’t cry unless I have a knife
to cut them.

rustella

Unstable sulfur when you cut through the onion, mixing the – I know all about it dragon.

transom

Dinosaur.

rustella

Whatever. I’m talking about you crying when I rid the world of Marty.

transom

Oh. (Pause.) Well could I have a knife anyway? For the onion.

rustella

Sure. After I send my plion’s to get Marty! Away!

Blackout. The sound of hundreds of plions galloping/roaring through the darkness. An
owl.

Moonlight. Marty and Holly in the woods. Branches break underfoot.

marty

What’s that?

holly

Just an owl.

marty

Sure sounded scary.

A MOWL – man body/owl head – walks into view from behind.

v.o. holly

Behind you.
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marty

What?

Mowl hoots, loudly, and attacks.

marty

What the – what is that?

v.o. holly

It’s saying it’s “Mowl.”

marty

What do I –

v.o. holly

Swing left!

MARTY does. The MOWL expires.

marty

Where did that come from?

holly

Rustella.

marty

She got an “F” in our science class.

holly

She always said she didn’t deserve it. Maybe –

marty

She’s trying to kill us.

holly

You want to turn back now? She still has Transom.

marty

No, I just –
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holly

Don’t be afraid.

marty

This is something out of a scary book without pictures. You know, the ones that –

holly

I know. Why are you sitting down.

marty

I’m tired and scared.

holly

Of what? The dark? A human body with an owl head?

marty

Failing.

holly

Well you’ll surely fail if you just sit there.

marty

Yeah, but –

holly

Get up! Put in the effort. Do your best. Save your friend! That’s what you’ve got to do Marty.
That’s the only option you have. If you fail, then fail big.

marty

You’re intimidating.

holly

Better than being –

A PLION roars in the distance.

marty

A lion?
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holly

Another experiment of Rustella’s. Over here, quick, I see a door.

Sound of a door opening. Lights up on RUSTELLA and TRANSOM. RUSTELLA gives
TRANSOM an onion and a knife.

rustella

Did you hear that?

transom

What?

rustella

They made it to the castle. My Mowl! No! It must be dead. I was going to show that teacher a
thing or two at the science fair. Oh! I’m so mad!

transom

I told you Marty would rescue me.

rustella

Why don’t you just cut your onion and cry!

A door opens. MARTY and HOLLY enter.

marty

Rustella!

rustella

Marty!

holly

Rustella!

rustella

Holly?

TRANSOM, using the knife to free himself, arises quickly.

transom

Rustella!
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rustella

Transom! How did you get out.

transom

I used the knife as a method of escape instead of a stepping stone towards tears.

rustella

Plion! Where’s my plion?

holly

Lying safely outside.

marty

Tied to a tree.

rustella

No! This isn’t how it’s supposed to go! I hate you, Marty! I hate you too, Holly! I’m indifferent
about the dinosaur.

transom

I’m touched.

rustella

But the two of you have ruined my life.

TRANSOM whispers into Marty’s ear.

holly

You’ve ruined our lives! Do you know how much work it took fix my hair after you stepped on my
head every day?

rustella

Well I was sick of looking up at everyone!

marty

Hey. Hey, Rustella. Hey, how’d you make the plion?

rustella

Leave me alone.
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marty

Transom was just telling me about it. Transom really liked it. How did you do it? It’s amazing.
Are you going to bring it to the science fair?

rustella

I don’t know. I was thinking about it I guess.

marty

You really should.

holly

Marty!

marty

Shh! I’m sorry we hurt your Mowl.

rustella

Can’t blame you really. I sent it to kill you.

marty

Yeah! Ha! Um... that wasn’t so cool.

rustella

Sorry about that. It’s just –

marty

Let’s bring your plion to the science fair.

holly

Marty!

marty

And you can sit with Holly and Me –

transom

And me!

marty

And Transom at lunch tomorrow.
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rustella

You mean it?

RUSTELLA stands up. TRANSOM returns to a stuffed animal. The sword to a spoon.

rustella

I don’t have any friends.

holly

That’s because you tried to kill us.

rustella

I’m sorry.

marty

Here’s your plion.

MARTY pulls a leash. A cat in a costume is on the other end.

holly

That really will be great for show and tell.

rustella

Thanks. She’s not that dangerous.

marty

We know.

Blackout. Scary cat shriek.

END OF PLAY
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Dramatis Personae

Marty

A boy with a spoon.

Rusty

A large bully with a cape.

Transom

A small, stuffed dinosaur.

Holly

A girl with a power.



At rise five characters stand behind five chairs going from left to right across the stage.
They remain there throughout the play. All props are either pantomimed or done with
one of the chairs. MARTY comes downstage.

marty

What a terrible day! Can you believe how terrible it is? At least it’s over. I’m on my way home now
with my trusty friend Transom. He’s a lovable dinosaur. He keeps me company when I’m down and
not feeling well. I suppose all of you are making fun of me, huh? Whispering to each other about
me being a big nerd ! Well, I know you all have a special friend of your own you turn to in times
of trouble. You don’t tell anyone about your friend but they keep you safe when the night light is
off... and maybe even when it’s on. Well my friend is Transom, the lovable dinosaur. And Transom
likes to fly!

MARTY throws the imaginary Transom offstage. TRANSOM the actor enters from
behind the chairs.

marty

Transom! Come back!

transom

Hello, Marty!

marty

Why the sad look? You flew farther than I’ve ever seen anyone fly!

transom

Your terrible day, Marty. I saw what happened. I saw Rusty with his big boot –

marty

– I don’t want to talk about it!

transom

Well, you’ve got to talk about it.

marty

Well I don’t want to.

transom

It’s got to stop, Marty. You’ve got to tell someone.

marty

I’m embarrassed.
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transom

I understand, but it’s only going to get worse. He had his foot on your head today – pushing your
head into the ground – and that other girl too –

marty

Holly.

transom

It’s about more than you now. You can’t let –

marty

– Don’t say his name! –

transom

Rusty! Rusty! Rusty! You can’t let Rusty – literally – walk all over you and others. The first step
is talking about it.

marty

To who?

transom

Your parents. Your teachers –

marty

I’ll talk to you, okay?

transom

That’s a start.

marty

Well that’s the only start you’re gonna get. It’s embarrassing, Transom.

transom

You don’t think I’ve been embarrassed? All the time. That’s what happened to me in the paleolithic
era.

marty

Whatever. You’re so much older than me.

transom

Finish your yogurt?
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marty

Yeah.

transom

Well then: get to talking.

marty

What am I supposed to say?

transom

You’re not supposed to say anything. You’re just supposed to talk.

MARTY walks downstage. Spotlight. Solo. TRANSOM is lit as a sillhouette.

marty

Well, it all started when I was three.

The following is done in sillhouette. Puppets? People? Projection? You decide. TRAN-
SOM remains clearly separated from these visual depictions.

marty

Minding my own business on the playground. It was the first day I had you, Transom. Mom and
just gotten you for me. I loved you. I loved you so much. We’d just moved to town – a long way –
and I was just happy to see a playground again. I didn’t want to play though because I had you. It
didn’t matter though. Marty already had his sights on me for one reason or another. But I couldn’t
have my sights on him at all.

The sound and visual of sand flying into our hero’s face. The dumbshow goes black.
The real TRANSOM sillhouette now has a guest sillhouette creeping slowly towards him:
RUSSELL.

marty

Then, when I was eight – RUSSELL was bigger than me – he came up behind me and put a frog
down my back. Was it funny? I guess it was. I danced and giggled – because it was tickling me – but
at the end of the day it wouldn’t have been anything to fuss about except, well, Russell knew I was
allergic to frogs. I blew up like a balloon and had to be rushed to the emergency room. Apparently
I even died, technically, but my Mom says I’m “a fighter.”

The dumbshow goes dark again. RUSSELL, in the darkness, steals the real TRANSOM
sillhouette and they disappear. MARTY continues telling stories. Lights to normal.
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marty

And then, you know – today! – Russell had Holly and me under his big boots, in tears, crying and
trying not to eat the dirt beneath his shoes. You know, I’ve never understood why he’s so mean. I
just don’t get it at all. You’ve always been the one to console me: every time. Without fail. I’m so
glad that you’re my friend, Transom.

MARTY turns around. TRANSOM is gone.

marty

Transom? Hey Transom! Where did you go you big goof! What’s that smell? Footprints! They’re
so big. They’re so... Russell! No!

Sound of lightening takes us into and out of black. We return to RUSSELL’s dungeon.
Transom is held captive by a clever arrangement of chairs and the imagination.

transom

Let me free!

russell

Free? What’s that? Why so snooty? And dear me, such dry skin. What’s wrong, Transom? The
dungeon life doesn’t suit your fragile frame? Please. These accomodations are practically modern.

transom

You’ll never get what you want!

russell

That rather depends on what I want, doesn’t it? Or, rather, what you imagine that I want. Isn’t
that right? Doesn’t that carry more meaning? Oh! I’ve just worked my thoughts into a knot. Do
help me get them out.

transom

Untie me!

russell

Not the greatest transition, Dino, but it will do. How’s this: “No.” Too quaint. Too short. Aha!
Did you actually think I’d let you go without something in return.

transom

Just what do you want?

russell

A ransom for Transom. It’s got a ring to it, doesn’t it? Don’t you think. It rhymes, and as much as
I hate rhyming it seems rather appropriate. Renumeration for years of abuse at the hands of that
horrid Marty.
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transom

Marty never did anything to you. It was all you! He’s told me the stories. I was even there!

russell

Dear me. We will have our hands full with you, won’t we? Well, the shackles remain then. I was
hoping we could chat as equals over tea. Perhaps play a game of chess if you could approximate
an opposable thumb out of one or your fingers to move the pieces. All of that, however, assumes
that you have the brain power to play the game. I’m not judging! No no! But, you know, you let
extinction get the best of you and your friends. I’d have at least had the courtesy to try to live.
But, to each their own. It’s the modern age, right?

transom

You’re evil! Let me go!

russell

Ha ha! Oh no!

Blackout. The sound of swings creaking in the breeze. We rise to see HOLLY and
MARTY sitting on chairs “swinging.”

holly

My face hurts, Marty.

marty

Mine too.

holly

I don’t want to do anything.

marty

We’ve got to. He stole my dinosaur.

holly

I’m kind of scared of Russell. Aren’t you?

marty

Yeah. I’m really scared of him.

holly

It was just a doll after all.
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marty

A doll? That doll – Transom – Transom got me through so many rough times. Without Transom...
I don’t even know.

A change of immense importance.

holly

So are you ready to slay the mighty Russell?

marty

What?

holly

Are you ready to raise your mightly sword and smite the evil overlord? Reclaim your dinosaur?

marty

My mighty sword?

MARTY raises his hand to reveal a large sword.

marty

Whoa...

holly

Let’s go.

marty

Okay.

holly

No. Wait. They’ve come to us.

marty

What has?

holly

Something unpleasant. Something unreal. Something from storybooks, fiction, or...

marty

... or what?

A large “moo” udders forth as a human with a cow head enters the stage.

6



marty

A cow man?

holly

That’s not just a –

marty

– is it dangerous.

holly

It’s like a –

marty

– like a what? It’s just a cow head on a slow-moving human.

holly

Mad Cow Disease!

marty

What does that mean?

holly

It’s a hybrid cow-man zombie!

The cow zombie lets loose another “moo” and walks slowly towards the two heroes, arms
aloft.

marty

Ah! What do we do?

holly

Don’t let it touch you!

marty

I’ll use my sword!

holly

Didn’t work. You’ve got to –

MARTY swiftly removes the cow-headed zombie’s head. It falls to the ground.
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marty

Eww!

holly

Ditto.

marty

Let’s go!

Transition to RUSSELL and TRANSOM. Same as before.

russell

Oh pity! The Moo-Zombie died.

transom

It was a disgusting creature.

russell

How quick we are to judge, especially being a recent reinvention yourself. The Moo-Zombie didn’t
belong to this age any less than you, Mr. Dinosaur. In fact, now that I think about it, he clearly
belonged more. He was not a mere relic of the past, but a reinvention for the future. The differences
are striking when you sit and –

Enter MARTY and HOLLY.

transom

– Marty!

russell

Marty!

marty

Transom!

holly

Russell!

transom

See Russell?
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marty

We killed your zombie cow.

russell

I already knew that, thank you very much.

holly

And now we’re here to kill you!

marty

Seriously?

transom

Marty would never kill anyone.

holly

Oh. I’m sorry. I just thought – I mean you decaptated that zombie-cow-thing and, well –

marty

No, I get it.

russell

He has a very threatening stance right now. Would you mind adjusting a bit, Marty, I don’t want
your pants to split right down the middle. That can happen when you’re postured so –

marty

– give me back my dinosaur.

russell

Certainly.

TRANSOM rises and joines MARTY.

marty

Um. Thank you.

transom

That’s it? What about the ransom?

marty

Ransom for what?

9



russell

A ransom for Transom. It just sounded good. Whatever. Take your leave.

marty

How much did he want for you?

transom

I have no idea.

holly

It must have been a lot.

transom

Thank you, Holly.

marty

How much did you want?

russell

You intend to meet my demands? Even when your sword threatens to penetrate my throat?

marty

I just want to know, okay.

russell

I wanted...

holly

He can’t even bring himself to say it.

russell

I wanted your friendships. All of you. Together. I’ve been envious for years. When you’re pegged as
a troublemaker and a nuisance there’s not much you can do about it at a young age. Those things
stick with you as you progress through the years at the same school. No escaping the past.

TRANSOM the actor turns into TRANSOM the stuffed dinosaur.

russell

It always catches up with you in one way or another, though.
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marty

But those things you did to me!

holly

And me!

russell

I know, and I’m sorry. I’d given up hope that I could be your friends. I thought a ransom was my
best bet. A ransom for Transom. It’s funny now that I think about it. It really is, isn’t it. Such a
sad life to have lived. And Marty, I never knew about your frog allergy. I was gone from school the
day the announcement was made.

holly

But you stepped on our heads.

russell

For that, again, I am so –

marty

– sit with us.

holly

What?

marty

Tomorrow at lunch. What do you say?

russell

I –

holly

– just don’t step on anybody’s head.

russell

I’d be honored and... well, thank you!

marty

See you tomorrow, Russell.

russell

Yes. Friends. Thank you.
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marty

Come on, Transom.

MARTY picks up the TRANSOM doll and exits with HOLLY. RUSSELL smiles.

END OF PLAY
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Dramatis Personae

Marty

A boy with a spoon.

Rusty

A large bully with a cape.

Transom

A small, stuffed dinosaur.

Holly

A girl with a power.



Halfway

marty

Everybody needs friends.

MARTY hugs RUSSELL. Blackout.

Moreway

Lights up. Same actors present. No longer hugging.

russell

I’m sorry I did those mean things to you. I don’t know what I was thinking. I didn’t fit in. No one
liked me. I guess I just started playing the villian. It seemed like a match.

marty

I’m sorry too. I wasn’t perfect. I made mistakes. I wasn’t nice to you. I was part of the problem,
not part of the solution.

MARTY and RUSSELL hug. Blackout.

Slow Stretch

MARTY and TRANSOM, at opposite ends of the stage, laughing while moving in slow
motion towards one another. Arms outstretched, ready for a huge hug. Suddenly, RUS-
SELL comes from behind TRANSOM and knocks the dinosaur out with a huge shovel.
MARTY slows. RUSSELL carries TRANSOM away. MARTY stands still, motionless,
for an extended period of time. — Blackout.

Quick Stretch

Repeat of the previous scene at full speed, with sounds: breathing, panting, crying, strik-
ing, etc. MARTY’s stillness, for an extended period of time, remains the same length –
actual stage time – as before.
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Airborne

MARTY holding a small, stuffed, TRANSOM doll.

marty

Transom, I wish I could fly like you.

MARTY throws the TRANSOM doll offstage. Another, identical TRANSOM doll flies
on from the opposite side of the stage – think the game PORTAL, maybe? – and during
MARTY’s lines towards the direction he threw the doll, RUSSELL picks up the TRAN-
SOM doll behind MARTY’s back.

marty

You flew so far! I wish I could fly like you. You’re my best friend, Transom! You’re my best friend in
the whole wide world! I don’t know what I’d do if I didn’t have you in my life! I love you, Transom!
(Pause.) Transom? Come back! We’ll play hide and seek later. Transom?

MARTY leaves the stage. At the same time, RUSSELL and the TRANSOM doll leave
the opposite side. Blackout.

A Grounded Strike

RUSSELL standing behind TRANSOM, watching the actor in the dinosaur costume dig
a “hole” in the stage with a shovel. Heavy sounds of shovels striking the hard ground,
rustling the soil, disturbing the Earth.

russell

Keep digging, Dino.

transom

My name is Transom, Russell. Transom.

russell

Your name is dead.

transom

I’ve had friends that have been dead for years. Centuries. Entire eras.
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russell

Less talk and more digging.

transom

You’re going to bury me here?

russell

No questions, “dead name.” Keep digging.

TRANSOM continues to dig. The sound grows. Rhythm. Repetition. Tedium... Black-
out.

Rotations

HOLLY and RUSSELL mimic each others half-movements, back and forth.

holly

Russell attacked me.

marty

Russell also attacked me.

holly

He stepped on my head.

marty

And nearly crushed my skull.

holly

I was crying.

marty

I was crying.

holly

The tears mixed with the ground.
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marty

Turning the fertile soil to mud.

holly

Heavy boots

marty

Always hovering overhead.

holly

It’s just so –

marty

– Russell stole my friend Transom. He’s holding him captive. A ransom for Transom. Perhaps he’s
already gone...

Lights flash. A seamless transition to:

The Bend

HOLLY balances on one leg and closes her eyes. She speaks as someone else.

holly

Raise your sword.

marty

I will raise my sword.

MARTY is now holding a huge sword.

holly

It is time to –

marty

Run.

holly

It is time to –
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marty

Jump.

holly

It is time to –

marty

Save my friend Transom from the evil villian Russell!

holly

No mountain is –

marty

Too high.

holly

No sea is –

marty

Too wide.

holly

No distance is –

marty

Too far for me to travel in service of a lifelong friend.

HOLLY opens her eyes, lowers her leg, and returns to the moment.

holly

Let’s –

marty

Go.

HOLLY and MARTY run offstage. Blackout.
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Battles

An actor wearing an animal head stands firmly on one side of the stage. TRANSOM
and RUSSELL look on.

russell

Aloft!

The animal/actor raises a leg in the air and begins to turn slowly on one foot.

transom

What are you doing?

russell

Want to go back into that hole in the ground? Quiet! You’ll see.

The animal/actor continues to move in this manner across the stage. Enter MARTY
and HOLLY from the other side.

holly

Look out!

marty

What is it?

holly

Some sort of sick creation from the cabinet of Dr. Russellini.

marty

It doesn’t look threatening.

holly

Only one way to find out.

MARTY and HOLLY approach the animal/actor.

transom

What is it going to do?
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russell

Patience, dear Dino.

The animal/actor slows and pauses, still balancing on one leg, and looks at MARTY and
HOLLY.

marty

We’re not going to hurt you.

holly

We’re looking for a dinosaur named Transom.

A seamless transition to:

A Grand Finale

The animal/actor begins to kick their legs high into the air and back down. High into the
air and back down. It is controlled, but frightening. The animal/actor enters the space
of MARTY and HOLLY. They are forced to retreat.

transom

Marty! Run!

marty

Transom? Transom?

holly

Look out, Marty!

MARTY is kicked in the face by the animal/actor.

russell

You’ll never see your dinsoaur again!

holly

Get up, Marty! Swing!

MARTY swings his sword, cutting the animal/actor to the ground.
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holly

Let’s get him.

russell

Oh no!

marty

We’ve got you now, Russell! What do you have to say for yourself?

russell

I’m sorry I did those mean things to you. I don’t know what I was thinking. I didn’t fit in. No one
liked me. I guess I just started playing the villian. It seemed like a match.

marty

I’m sorry too. I wasn’t perfect. I made mistakes. I wasn’t nice to you. I was part of the problem,
not part of the solution. Everybody needs friends.

MARTY hugs RUSSELL. Fade to black.

transom

But he made me dig a hole in the ground... I’ve got very short arms... it wasn’t nice at all and...

END OF PLAY
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Dramatis Personae

Marty

A boy with a spoon.

Russell

A bigger boy with a cape.

Transom

A small, stuffed dinosaur.

Holly

A girl with a power.



Holly

Why are you so mean!

Holly

You can do it, Holly!

Transom

Well...

Russell

It’s true, but I have a plan. A ransom for Russell – he’ll meet my demands! I’ll buy love with the
money, respect and some gold. I’ll make friends and not enemies. Be warm and not cold. Perceptions
will alter when they see me for me.

Russell

I’d do anything for my friend.

Holly

What are you doing?

Marty

Watch out!

Transom

Why are you so nice to everyone.

Enter Russell and Marty.

Transom

I hate that Marty! He’s always such a smarty! Pleasing the teachers – he sits in first row. From the
back the board is blurry – and they say that I’m slow. So I pummell and pound him! I step on his
face. A teacher’s pet deserves daily playground disgrace.

Russell

Don’t I?

Holly

It’s true, but I have a plan. A ransom for Marty – he’ll meet my demands! I’ll buy love with the
money, respect and some gold. I’ll make friends and not enemies. Be warm and not cold. Perceptions
will alter when they see me for me.
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Holly

I’ve got one more trick up my sleeve.

Transom

Under Marty’s boot.

The sound of an armadillo with antlers.

Marty

Okay.

Transom releases Transom from silence.

Marty

Only because you’re such a great thrower!

Transom

I’m coming. I’m coming! My wings got stuck.

The sound of an armadillo with antlers.

Russell

You can do it, Russell!

Holly

In front of you! Now!

Marty

It’s a tower, be quiet. A fort and a fortress. From up here I’ll plot Russell’s demise.

Russell

Okay.

Russell

Okay.

Marty

Now I don’t have anyone to talk to.

Marty

I’m glad you think so.

2



Marty

I’m glad you think so.

Russell

Only because you’re such a great thrower!

Transom

Yeah.

Transom

Okay.

Russell

What are you doing?

Holly

Whoa.

An armadillo with antlers crosses the stage while Marty laughs. Russell’s head lowers.

Transom

Step right.

Holly

Please! Quiet! I’ve have mischief to plot! I’ll concoct it especially for Holly, my friend. Only in tears
can this battle end. I’ll send armies of vermin! Skunks, locusts and frogs! Armadillos with antlers!
Horses with hogs! They’ll “nay” and they’ll “oink.” They’ll stink and they’ll “croak!” Try laughing
now, Holly! This isn’t a joke! By the end of this battle – it could take us years – one of us, just one
of us, will end up in tears!

Russell

This can only end in tears.

Marty

You can talk to me.

Russell

New creature combination: Armadillo with antlers.

Marty

New creature combination: Armadillo with antlers.
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Russell

Russell!

Holly

Don’t I?

Marty

I won’t.

Russell

Why are you so nice to everyone.

Marty

I’m coming. I’m coming! My wings got stuck.

Holly looks at the ground.

Holly

You’re hurting Russell.

Marty

You’re very fast.

An armadillo with antlers crosses the stage while Holly laughs. Russell’s head lowers.

Marty

I said, do you really want your dinosaur friend to die?

Holly

I’m sorry. Everyone likes you and they call me slow.

Holly

Can you sit here for a minute while I go check in with my Mom?

Marty

Just like me.
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Holly

Watch out for his boots.

Holly pulls out a large pair of boots and puts them on.

Marty releases Russell from silence.

Enter Marty.

Holly

How else could you get two people’s heads under your feet?

Holly

A locust.

Transom

Ouch.

Transom

You were under his right foot. That’s worse.

Holly tries to speak, but cannot make a sound.

The sound of an armadillo with antlers.

The exit.

Holly

Russell! My Mom said we could play for – Transom? Hey, where did you go? Russell?

Transom steps out of the way, narrowly missing Marty’s kick.

Holly strikes down and slays the antlered armadillo.

Holly

Are you...

Marty

Ouch.
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Holly

You went to school.

Russell

I won’t.

Transom

Russell.

Russell talks with her mind.

Transom

Okay.

Holly

Step right.

Lights flash. Transom, the actor, is replaced by Marty the prop. The sword becomes a
spoon. It is the playground again.

Transom raises his arm to find that he is, indeed, holding a sword.

Holly

What do I do?

An armadillo with antlers crosses the stage while Russell laughs. Transom’s head lowers.

Holly

I think it’s a skunk.

Marty

Sure.

Holly hugs Russell. Holly gets off of the ground.

Russell

I have the power of my mind. And you have your sword.
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Marty

I think it’s a skunk.

Holly the actor places Marty the prop on a bench and waits. Whistling. Rocking back
and forth, etc. (Pause.) Enter Marty in goggles and black cape on tip toes. Transom
sneaks over to the bench and yanks the Russell prop into his arms and escapes. Russell
the actor moves in parellell with the prop. Enter Holly.

Transom

And rescue Russell.

Marty the actor places Holly the prop on a bench and waits. Whistling. Rocking back
and forth, etc. (Pause.) Enter Transom in goggles and black cape on tip toes. Russell
sneaks over to the bench and yanks the Holly prop into his arms and escapes. Transom
the actor moves in parellell with the prop. Enter Holly.

Marty

I saw you the other day –

Transom

Brought your friend along, I see. I’ll crush you both. Have you seen my new shoes?

Marty

You’re hurting Marty.

Marty

Why are you so mean!

Russell

Oh no! Holly’s big boots leave big footprints. Agh!

Marty

Back in the day a guy named Rex used to bully the kids in my school.

Russell

Just like me.

Transom

What are you doing?

Russell

Under Marty’s boot.
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Transom

How do you know?

Holly

You can do it, Russell!

Transom

You don’t have armadillos with antlers.

Marty

You flew a really long way!

Marty

You’ll never defeat Russell.

Marty

He’s some sort of crazy scientist.

Transom

You’ve brought your “A” game again, I see. But grades won’t help you hear.

Russell

You’ve brought your “A” game again, I see. But grades won’t help you hear.

Transom hugs Russell. Marty gets off of the ground.

Holly steps out of the way, narrowly missing Holly’s kick.

Marty

I’m sorry. Everyone likes you and they call me slow.

Transom

I said, do you really want your dinosaur friend to die?

Holly raises his arm to find that he is, indeed, holding a sword.

Transom

You’re hurting Transom.

Holly

Okay. All wrongs reversed!
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Holly

Come back! Come back!

Russell

Just like me.

Enter Holly and Transom.

Russell

It’s true, but I have a plan. A ransom for Marty – he’ll meet my demands! I’ll buy love with the
money, respect and some gold. I’ll make friends and not enemies. Be warm and not cold. Perceptions
will alter when they see me for me.

Marty

Come back! Come back!

Russell

How do you know?

Transom steps out of the way, narrowly missing Holly’s kick.

Marty

In the front?

Marty

It’s true, but I have a plan. A ransom for Marty – he’ll meet my demands! I’ll buy love with the
money, respect and some gold. I’ll make friends and not enemies. Be warm and not cold. Perceptions
will alter when they see me for me.

Marty

I’ve got one more trick up my sleeve.

Marty

I saw you the other day –

Russell picks up Russell and his spoon. Smile.

Transom

Well we’re not going to let that happen.

Holly

A locust.
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Holly

You’re very fast.

Holly

Step right.

Transom

It won’t ever happen if you keep me locked up in this tree.

Marty

Watch out for his boots.

Holly

You’re mean, Holly.

Transom

You’re mean, Russell.

Russell

And you the left. I could see you through the tears.

Russell

Time to fight back.

Marty

What are you doing?

Marty

I can’t believe you gut my hair.

Russell

Maybe... I don’t want a hug. Maybe I don’t want one.

Holly

He’s – !

Holly

Hello, Transom. I’ve come to stop you.

Transom

You can do it, Marty!
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Marty

Why are you so nice to everyone.

Holly

Transom kidnapped my dinosaur, Holly. My Mom found this ransom note under the doormat this
morning. It had a lock of Holly’s hair attached to the “R” in “Ransom.”

Transom knocks down Marty and puts a boot on her head.

Marty

I don’t know.

Holly

Let’s go.

Marty

Why are you so mean!

Russell

He’s just outside! No!

Marty

How do you know?

Marty avoids another kick.

Enter Transom.

Lights shift to Transom and Holly.

END OF PLAY
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