Act One, Scene One:
The lights go completely down. The sounds of helicopters thumping, mortar rounds exploding, jets thundering, and rifles cracking build up to a deafening crescendo, allowing the audience to experience the sounds of war. After two minutes, the sounds fade while the lights are slowly brought back up. 

Scene 1
MOM (in her early thirties) and her two daughters, BETH (age 7) and KATIE (age 10), sit at their family's kitchen table.
MOM
	pensively
Girls, I thought we’d play a game each week your daddy is gone. 

KATIE
nonchalantly 
Okay. 
MOM
	steeling herself
First, we’ll put all these cards up on the corkboard. Each week, we’ll take one card down.
holding back tears 
When all the cards are taken down, Daddy will come home.
forcing a smile
KATIE
worried
When do we get to take them down?
MOM
patiently
We’ll take one down once a week. Let’s say we do it on a Sunday.
hides behind a cupboard door for a few seconds, wiping a tear away, coming out, and composing herself
Let’s start by tacking up all the cards.
BETH
	upset 
I want Daddy to come home now!
	getting more upset 
I want Daddy to come home now!
MOM
soothingly
Daddy can't come home now. And we can't go with Daddy right now, Beth, because …
choking back her upsetness
There are no schools where he is. No English-speaking schools.
KATIE
	brightly
Maybe we should say a short prayer.
BETH
	copying her sister's brightness
Let’s pray that God brings Daddy back home! Now!
MOM
	trying to shrug off the heaviness 
Okay. That sounds good.
KATIE
	competitively
What about praying that God brings Daddy back home safely?
MOM
	showing maternal pride 
You guys have the best prayers.
BETH
	sweetly 
God, please help my daddy come home right now.
KATIE
	sadly 
God, please help my daddy come home safely.
After each prayer, they pin all the cards up on the corkboard. 
MOM
Sadly, but pretending to be cheerful 
Who wants to take down the first card?
BETH
	physically leaps at the chance
I want to take down the first card!
MOM
	patiently
Is that okay with you, Katie?
KATIE
	slightly miffed, she didn't think of it first 
Yeah. Okay.

Start of Scene Two
The stage lights slowly go down. Only MOM and DAD are in the kitchen when the lights come back on. DAD, also in his early thirties, is doing the dishes, while MOM is straightening up.
DAD
	brightly

That was a great dinner, sweetheart. 

Worried that she is not responding

The girls really liked those books you got them.

getting more nervous 

 I still enjoy reading to them before they go to sleep. 

MOM

suppressing her anger 	

I'm glad you still like reading to them. 

DAD
	Sensing something is wrong

Hey. By the way, how did your countdown-card game go with the girls?

MOM
	angrily

Not good. Beth took down all the cards after the third week you were gone. 

DAD
	shocked

Yow. Waiting was hard for her.  I’m guessing.  

	MOM
	
fiercely

It was hard for all of us. I didn't like you being gone. … None of us did. 

pause 

You know you missed the girl’s birthdays; you missed everyone’s Christmas; you missed our wedding anniversary. You missed everything.

DAD
shaking with emotion

Goddammnit. I didn’t want to go to Afghanistan. You think I wanted to rip a year out of the life of my family?

apologetically

What can I do about it?

MOM
still mad
Spend as much time as you can with us now. 

DAD
	defensively

You know some in my unit didn’t make it back home alive. Right? … I don’t know why I said that.

stammering uncontrollably

Maybe you don’t want to hear this … but it could have been worse. I did come back. 

MOM
	putting a hand on his shoulder

I know… but still. Did you hear what I said?

DAD
	calming down

Yes. I heard you. … I’m mad that idiots decided to crash into buildings with a passenger jet to teach the world what ... I still don’t know…

	long pause

The bad news is that there will be more deployments.

MOM

Our children have made me realize that once something is gone in a little girl’s life, it’s gone forever. There are no time machines. 

slowly 

Our girls are only going to be little like this once.

DAD
grieving 
I know. I know. Everybody sacrificed. Everybody. Do you want me to get out of the military?

long silence


Look, let me finish the dishes alone. I need to be alone.  

MOM
	softly

No parade or medal can fill that hole you left in our lives.

DAD
	soothingly

I know. I know. Like you said, the only thing we can do now is cherish each other. I get it.


MOM
	tiredly

I’ll meet you in the bedroom.

DAD
	hopeful

That sounds pro-mis-ing.

MOM
We’ll see. 

winks at DAD


The End of Scene Two
