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“The Quad.” It’s a wooden cabin with standing closets, 
trunks, dressers, and four beds. The beds can be set as 
singles or bunk beds. Each section should represent the 
character’s space. For instance, Mikey loves music and 
plays the guitar, so his space can represent his love for 
music with decorations and a record player. The same 
should go for each character. 

COOJO  and RED are playing cards at the table. MIKEY 
is pacing back and forth. He’s worried.

MIKEY

(Panicking)
What the hell were we thinking?

COOJO

(Relaxed)
Mikey, sat it down. You giving me da shakes.

MIKEY
I can’t sit down. We left Jakes out there. It’s been three days. How can y’all be so damn 
calm?

RED

(Nonchalant)
It needed to be done. 

MIKEY
Done? He was still alive! 

RED

(Not looking up)
He wasn’t.

MIKEY

(Almost scolding)
He still had a pulse. I checked it.



COOJO
Let it alone, now. We can’t do nu’tin ‘bout it.

MIKEY
Leave it alone?

RED
I had to make a decision. We all would have been killed.

MIKEY
He still had a chance.

RED

(Forceful)
Leave it alone. 

COOJO
Why don’t you go play on da guitar? Dat a make you feel bettah.

MIKEY

(Holding his hands together)
My nerves are too bad right now to play anything.

COOJO
Dat’s a first. 

RED
We’ve already talked to LT and the MP’s. They haven’t even sent no one to go get his 
body. We are fine.

COOJO
EZ don’ went out dere fo Jakes now.

RED

(Disturbed)
What? I thought he was with Captain Briggs in town.

MIKEY
He came back yesterday while we were still in holding with the MP’s
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RED

(Places cards down)
How do you know?

COOJO
Cap’n told us dat.

RED
Well, we covered. If we stick to the story, we’ll be fine.

MIKEY
Story? You want us to just lie.

RED
It’s not a lie. It happened.

MIKEY
But it’s not the whole truth, Red. 

COOJO
It sho ain’t da full truth.

MIKEY
You didn’t even try and save him. You took one look at him and said he was dead.

RED
We struggled carrying him for a mile. Do you think we would have survived carrying him 
for the remaining seven?

MIKEY
If we would have confirmed he was dead, then I would be fine.

RED

(Standing)
He was.

MIKEY

(Walking up to Red)
I’m the medic. He wasn’t dead.
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COOJO

(Calmly)
Come on now, Mikey. What we gon’ do ‘bout it now?

MIKEY
We can go back and look for him.

COOJO
Go back where? Dem natives trying to kill us.

MIKEY

(Pleading)
It’s only right. 

COOJO
EZ don already headed back out dere now.

MIKEY
He can use the help. 

RED

(Snaps)
Let it go, Mikey.

Mikey walks up and squares up to Red. Red stands. They 
are both face to face, angry and ready to fight.

MIKEY
Who do you think you are giving orders to? You ain’t my Captain or my Lieutenant. You 
ain’t shit.

RED

(Taunting)
Go ahead and swing, baby boy. I will lay your little ass out all over this quad.

COOJO

(Coming between them)
Come on now. Sat it down, Mikey, unless you want dem MP’s all up in ya face again, and 
Red, this ain’t even yo’ quad to be laying folk out, now. 
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RED

(To Coojo)
You better tell your quad mate to get out of my damn face.

MIKEY

(To Coojo)
You better tell this Negro to get out of my quad.

COOJO

(Sits)
Shit, y’all tell each other. Standin’ right in front of ‘em. 

MIKEY
You’re not even worth it, Red.

There is silence. The room is full of tension. Mikey steps 
back. He sits on his bed. Red sits back at the table.

RED
I’m worth more than you think.

COOJO
Maybe you oughta go cool off in yo quad for a spell.

Red looks at Coojo for a minute, then at Mikey. Snatches 
his jacket, walks out, and slams the door behind.

COOJO
Don’t be slammin’ my door, now.

MIKEY
Can’t believe that son of a bitch.

COOJO
I can’t believe you.

MIKEY

(Appalled)
Me?

COOJO
Yea, you.

5.



MIKEY

(Defensive)
Why me?

COOJO

(Shuffles cards)
You know Red ain’t nu’tin but a hot-headed fool. 

MIKEY

(Shameful)
I know.

COOJO
And you still play da game he call.

MIKEY

(Offended)
I don’t.

COOJO
You did.

MIKEY

(Trying to keep calm)
He just rubs me the wrong way.

COOJO
He rubs er’body da wrong way. Why you thank he always in our quad and not in his own. 
Dem boys don’t like ‘em.

MIKEY

(Agreeing)
That’s true.

Coojo begins playing solitaire. Mikey tries to play 
something on his guitar but keeps messing up. He gets 
annoyed and slams it on his bed, startling Coojo.
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COOJO

(Defending Darla)
What da hell Darla done to you?

MIKEY
Nothing.

COOJO
Shit, I knows dat. Slammin’ yo guitar.

MIKEY
I got a little frustrated is all.

COOJO
Alright now, come play a hand with me.

MIKEY
I’m not in the mood for games right now, Coojo.

COOJO
I know, dat’s why you need to come on, have a sit, and play.

Mikey tries to calm himself. He gives in.

MIKEY
Fine.

Mikey sits at the table. Coojo deals him a hand.

COOJO

(Smiles)
Alright now, tell daddy Coojo what da problem is.

MIKEY

(Slight smile)
Daddy Coojo?

COOJO
Yea, dat’s what all da baby dolls call me.
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MIKEY

(Amused)
You mean all the call girls.

COOJO
Yea, dem too.

They both laugh. Coojo pulls out a flask, takes a swig, and 
hands it to Mikey. He doesn’t take it at first, then he does.

MIKEY
Thanks, Coojo.

Mikey takes a swig and flinches.

COOJO
Now what is all dis hubbub?

MIKEY
I’m just - I’m angry, you know?

COOJO
About Red?

MIKEY
About everything.

COOJO
Everything?

MIKEY

(Recalling)
Yea, Red, Panama, the Japs, the Gerries-

(Pause)
Jakes.

COOJO

(Trying to be rational)
Jakes? Mikey, dere won’t nut’tin we could do. 

MIKEY
We could have saved him. I could have saved him.
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COOJO

(Pressing)
We all coulda been killed.

MIKEY

(Stern)
No man left behind.

COOJO

(Slightly offended)
You gon t’row da pact in my face?

MIKEY
Yes. You followed Red’s orders even though you knew they were wrong-

COOJO

(Abrupt)
We talkin’ about yo problems, not mine.

MIKEY

(Growing frustrated)
He has a wife and son. I could have saved him so he can see them again. We robbed them 
of that.

COOJO
We didn’t rob dem of dat. Dem Panamanians did.

MIKEY

(Disappointed)
I’m the medic. I could have saved him. I was trained to save him. I had meds I could have 
given him. Every time he opened his eyes, they found me. He wanted help. I wanted to 
help him. I felt him. I could see the pain taking his breath and his thoughts away. He 
couldn’t say much, but he tried holding on to my collar for dear life. I had to unclasp his 
grip. It’s torn from him holding on so tight. 

(Pause)
Poor Sadie. Poor Junior. Jakes always talked ‘bout how important it was for him to get 
back to Junior. How he had to see him again.
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COOJO
What would you have wanted us to do, if it was you?

MIKEY

(Thinking)
I don’t know. Is it selfish of me to want someone to save me? 

COOJO
Naw. I tank it’s human.

MIKEY
The right thing to do is to tell you all to save yourselves. I would want to be remembered as 
a hero who didn’t hold my unit behind, but who doesn’t want to be saved?

COOJO
I tank you puttin’ too much pressure on ya mind, now.

MIKEY

(Snap)
I’m not putting too much pressure on me. I just think more could have been done is all.

COOJO
Dere always more dat can be done. But if you don’t do more, you still gotta move on. 
Soldiers dying e’ry day. We still gotta move on.

No response. Mikey is conflicted and angry. He sighs. 
There is a moment of silence.

MIKEY

(Realizing)
EZ is going to be so mad. Him and Jakes were the closest.

COOJO
Just blame da shit on Red. Dat’s what I'ma do. Just point and say, “It was Red.”

They laugh.

MIKEY

(Trying to lighten up)
That simple, huh?
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COOJO
Dat simple.
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