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SOUTHERN CROSS.
LIGHTS UP.

A dilapidated farmhouse.

An abandoned car sits forlorn.

On the creaky porch hangs two flags - a 
Confederate flag and an upside down 
American flag.

SAWYER enters and sizes up the house. 
He’s in military dress, and carrying a 
duffel bag. He’s missing both hands; in 
their place is a hook on his one hand, 
and a plastic hand on the other.

SAWYER
Hey, in the house! Anybody home?

Pause.

SAWYER drops his duffel bag.

Stares at the flags. He doesn’t like 
either of them.

SAWYER
Hey! I’m home!

The screen door on the porch swings 
open.

Out rolls FINN, in a wheelchair. One of 
the wheels is bent funny, forcing the 
chair to wobble. He is wearing a 
Crimson Tide football jersey and 
shorts. His hands are bandaged. He 
struggles to push himself through the 
doorway - the screen door keeps 
swinging back into him and banging his 
shins.

FINN
Ow! Fucker.

SAWYER
Want some help?

FINN
(still struggling)

No, I got it.
(not yet)
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Fucker.
(he almost collapses himself 
onto the porch)

Jesus. Fuckin’ door.

SAWYER
Whaddya do when ya gotta go out?

Beat.

FINN
Go out where?

SAWYER
I dunno. Groceries. Mail.

FINN
Mail ain’t out.

SAWYER
Well, it’s off the goddamn porch is all I’m sayin’.

FINN
(pats his bent wheel with a 
dirty bandaged hand)

Takes some doin’.

SAWYER
I’ll bet it does.

FINN
That your bag there?

SAWYER
No, it’s a lilac bush.

FINN
I mean your only bag, smartass.

FINN
Need help with it?

SAWYER
Help?

FINN
I dunno. I’m just glad you’re home. Seems like somethin’ 
you’d say when you’re glad t’see somebody who ain’t been home 
in a long time.

SAWYER
Don’t suppose you made up my room.
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FINN
What room?

SAWYER
My room, dumbass.

FINN
It ain’t your room no more.

SAWYER
Ten bucks says different.

FINN
You ain’t got ten bucks. You in the army. Ain’t nobody make 
any money in the army.

SAWYER
Be that as it may, I’m sayin’ I got a room up there an’ I’m 
just wonderin’ if y’all made it up to be so.

FINN
Well... it ain’t been your room in a while. Ask ma. She put 
herself in charge of rooms.

SAWYER
Where is she?

FINN
She’s in the house.

SAWYER
She drunk?

FINN
Fuck’s it matter?

SAWYER
It don’t?

FINN
Don’t make no difference. She don’t remember nuthin’ no more, 
she’s stumblin’ around like she’s lost... the booze don’t 
make a shit of difference.

SAWYER
(gesturing to flags)

Those her idea?

FINN
She don’t get any ideas no more, I told ya.

SAWYER
But ya put her in charge o’ rooms?
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FINN
You don’t put Ma in charge o’ nuthin’. She just does, an’ ya 
git outta the way.

SAWYER
Ya cain’t have ‘em both up, ya dumbass.

FINN
Why not?

SAWYER
Cuz they fought each other, ya idgit. It’s like been on both 
sides of the same fight. When did ya put up the Betsy Ross?

FINN
‘Course we can have two flags. You’re dumbern’ a bag a’ 
hammers I swear - looks like that war took your brains along 
with your goddamn hands. Can you drive with those things?

SAWYER
Take ‘em down.

FINN
What’d you say?

SAWYER
I said take ‘em down, goddammit.

FINN
No. I like ‘em, an’ we got more important shit to do.

SAWYER
Well, I don’t.

(pointing at the Confederate 
flag)

I don’t like that one, and that - 
(pointing at the American flag)

Is wrong fuckin’ way up, so take ‘em down.

FINN
Hey! HEY! You don’t get to come in here an’ start barkin’ 
orders like Dad now. This ain’t been your house in a long 
time.

SAWYER
Well how long I gotta get all moved in ‘fore you take down 
the goddamn upside down flag, you fuckin’ Communist?

FINN
I said like it!
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SAWYER
I come home from fighting a goddamn war to protect your ass, 
I gotta look at a flag like that the second I get back? Do 
you know how goddamn DISRESPECTFUL that is?

FINN
Communist?

SAWYER
You take that goddamn flag down and put it rightways up or 
I’ll put you wrong way up in that goddamn chair!

BONNIE, hair a bizarre shock of white 
and a bathrobe in worse condition, 
enters from the house.

BONNIE
Ya got my pills??

FINN
Ma, go back inside, you’ll catch a draft.

BONNIE
What draft this is Alabama! Ain’t no drafts in Alabama!

FINN
Well, you’ll catch somethin’ out here in your bathrobe go 
inside!

BONNIE locks eyes with SAWYER.

BONNIE
I know you.

SAWYER
Yeah, Ma, you do.

BONNIE
Your hand... you’re missin’ a hand.

FINN
He’s missin’ both hands, Ma.

BONNIE
No, he’s got one good one there.

FINN
No, that one’s just a plastic hand. How come you only got one 
hook?

SAWYER
(re: hook)

It’s my good hand.
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