
BUSTER



Characters: 
Dutch - Man. 40s or 50s
Sarah - Young woman. 17

Setting: A cabin in the woods of the Missouri Ozarks.

Dutch stands at the doorway of the 
cabin, pot in his hand, yelling for a 
dog that’s nowhere to be seen.

DUTCH
Buster! Buster, c’mon boy. Supper. Supper, you son of a 
bitch! I should’ve left that stupid mutt on the side of the 
road where I found him. Ungrateful bastard. Buster! Supper’s 
up you stupid, shit. Buster! 

Sarah has entered from another 
direction. After a moment, Dutch 
notices her. 

Beat.

DUTCH
How’d you find me?

SARAH
Asked around.

DUTCH
Don’t tell your mom where I am.

SARAH
Don’t worry. I don’t think she cares. 

DUTCH
Good. I don’t want to know where she is either.

SARAH
Well, she’s at home with us. That’s not hard to figure out.

DUTCH
I told you I didn’t want to know.

SARAH
Where else would she be?

DUTCH
I don’t want to think about it. I don’t want to think about 
her. Bitch threw me out. 

SARAH
Dad.



Dutch refers to someone off-stage.

DUTCH
Why’d you bring him? 

SARAH
Rupert drove me. You padlocked the gate so he walked me up. 

DUTCH
Tell him not to touch that firewood.

(Yells.)
Don’t touch the fuckin' firewood. 

SARAH
Looks like you’re low. He’s just tryin' to help.

Dutch enters the cabin and Sarah 
follows.

DUTCH
I don’t need any help.

SARAH
Right. It’s freezin' in here. You need to put some more logs 
in the stove. 

DUTCH
Cold doesn’t bother me. You see Buster when you drove in?

SARAH
No. You need to eat. 

DUTCH
I’m not hungry. 

SARAH
What’s that you made?

DUTCH
It’s for Buster. That little bastard took off two days ago, 
and I haven’t seen him since.

SARAH
Maybe cause he was hungry.

DUTCH
Well, I’m feedin' him.

SARAH
With what?

DUTCH
Squirrels. Squirrel stew. I got my .22.
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Sarah looks in the pot, and then pulls 
out a paper bag.

SARAH
Jesus, that looks disgustin'. Here, you like my turkey 
sandwiches.

DUTCH
You hangin' out with that piece of shit?

SARAH
Does it matter? Sit down and take a bite. 

DUTCH
He’s goin' to dump his junk in you and take off. Leave you to 
raise it by yourself.

SARAH
Take a bite.

DUTCH
No.

SARAH
Take a bite. Take a fuckin' bite.

DUTCH
Get off me. 

SARAH
Take a fuckin' bite!

Sarah forces him to take a fuckin' 
bite.

SARAH
There. Was that so hard?

DUTCH
Oh my God. That’s the best thing that’s ever crossed my lips. 
Mmmmmmm. Ohhhhh Lord, I’ve seen the light! This amazin', 
fuckin', sandwich has changed everything!

SARAH
When did you become so mean?

DUTCH
When did you start seein' that shithead?

SARAH
Rupert and I are in love.
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DUTCH
Your mom know you’re out with him?

SARAH
She’s at the Wheelhouse drinkin' with Tammy.

DUTCH
I bet you she doesn’t go home with Tammy.

SARAH
Well that’s none of your business anymore, is it?

DUTCH
She’d skin you alive if she knew you were with him. That’s 
one thing we can agree on.

SARAH
Shut up. I’m not the fuck-up here.

DUTCH
Oh yeah, that’s me.

SARAH
That’s right. 

DUTCH
I’m the fuck-up. 

SARAH
Yeah.

DUTCH
(semi-chant, wry, gleeful)

Fuck-up Fuck-up. I’mmm the fuck-up! 

Dutch gets up and does a little dance.

DUTCH
Fuck-up fuck-up, I’mmm the fuck-up! Fuck-up Fuck-up, I’mmm 
the fuck-up!

SARAH
You havin' fun?

DUTCH
Dance with me.

SARAH
Dad...

DUTCH
C’mon, fuck-up, fuck-up, I’mmm the fuck-up! Fuck-up fuck-up, 
I’mmm the fuck up!
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SARAH
Stop it!

DUTCH
You’re always so pretty.

SARAH
Get off me.

DUTCH
You’re pretty. Prettier than your mom when she was 17.

SARAH
Enough. 

DUTCH
You want a drink?

SARAH
When you gonna stop? 

DUTCH
When they gonna stop makin' whiskey? 

(Genuine wonder)
Huh? When are they gonna stop makin' whiskey? Which came 
first? The whiskey or man? Man or whiskey? What is one 
without the other?

SARAH
That’s real deep. 

DUTCH
You know baby whales get high by suckin' on jellyfish? It’s 
true. Animals do what feels good. Your mom and I both know 
that. We just have different ways to feel good. You want a 
sip? You want to feel good? I know you like to feel good like 
your mom. You want to feel good like me too?

SARAH
I’m gonna go.

DUTCH
Help me find Buster.

SARAH
He’s at home.

DUTCH
No. What?

SARAH
He came home last night.
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DUTCH
(This is hilarious)

Buster likes that bitch better than me. I raise that dog like 
he’s my son, and he chooses her too. 

SARAH
I’m going. 

(Yells out the door)
Rupert! Put down that ax. We’re leavin'. Don’t stare at me. 
Put down the goddamn ax!

DUTCH
He should be choppin' wood for your mom and you. But after he 
cums in you, he’s gonna take off. His daddy did it. And his 
granddaddy did it. That’s what he and his kin do.

SARAH
Goodbye.

DUTCH
Ask your mom.

SARAH
Excuse me?

DUTCH
Ask your mom about Rupert’s daddy.

SARAH
You better watch it. I fuckin' mean it. 

DUTCH
What do you think you got? My eyes? My smile? You ever look 
in a mirror and wonder where I am?

SARAH
Shut the fuck up.

DUTCH
I could see how you like him. When you feel alone and shitty, 
it’s nice to have something familiar next to you in a bed. Or 
in your case a back of a pick-up. You know? You know.

SARAH
You know the number of men who treated me with respect in my 
life before I met him? Zero.

DUTCH
I treated you like one of my own.

SARAH
I am one of your own!
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DUTCH
Sarah. I mean, c’mon.

Sarah grabs Dutch’s .22 and points it 
at Dutch.

SARAH
Take it back.

DUTCH
I’m givin' you a gift.

SARAH
Tell the truth.

DUTCH
I am. That’s the gift. 

SARAH
Say it.  

DUTCH
I’ve lived a lie all my life and this is where I ended up. 
You want put a bullet between my eyes. God please, yes. 

SARAH
I used to wonder. Kids can sense things. 

DUTCH
I’m sure you did. You’re a smart one. 

SARAH
But when I was seven, you took me squirrel huntin'. Remember?

DUTCH
Yeah.

SARAH
It was late October. Before Halloween, cause you started 
drinkin' a lot that Halloween. We hiked into the woods, and 
sat against a tall oak tree as the sun rose. I was talkin' 
too much. Askin' all sort of questions. To get me to shut up, 
you told me to listen and see how many different sounds I 
could hear. “I bet you can hear a hundred different sounds,” 
you said. And I listened. I heard them. The Earth warmin’ up. 
The frost meltin’ off the leaves. Trees creakin’ awake. I 
swear I could hear bugs eatin’ the bits and pieces of leaves. 
Geese overhead. The snort of a deer who smelled us downwind. 
Never been to Disneyland, but I imagine it’s like that. ‘Cept 
it was in my backyard. A whole world I never even saw before. 
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DUTCH
I probably just wanted to get out of the house away from your 
mother, that don’t mean--

SARAH
--Then that squirrel came out on the branch and started 
chatterin’ at us. Scoldin’ us. He was so loud and angry. You 
handed me the .22, let me lean against your shoulder, and 
helped steady the gun. I lined up the squirrel in my site. I 
squeezed that trigger, smooth and steady, like you taught me. 
And it dropped. The squirrel was dead before it hit the 
ground. I was so excited. I squealed and ran over to it. I 
saw it lyin' there, and I picked it up and it was so warm. So 
warm. Suddenly, it didn’t make any sense. Thinkin’ it was so 
cruel what I did. I started cryin’. And then you remember 
what you said?

DUTCH
No.

SARAH
You said the most important thing in the world was to respect 
a living creature. You said if we respected it, it was okay 
to kill it. We went home, and made a stew with potatoes and 
carrots. I didn’t really like it, but I ate it. I felt a 
little better. I looked across the table and I knew then that 
I was yours. I was gonna go as a princess that Halloween, but 
instead I dressed up as a hunter.

DUTCH
That pissed off your mother like no other.

SARAH
You two fought, and then you stormed out and disappeared for 
three days.

DUTCH
I’ve killed lots of things, Sarah. I’ve killed lots of things 
without respectin' them. Shot a twelve-point buck. Sawed off 
his antlers, and left his body lyin' by the side of a creek. 
That orange barn cat we had. She had kittens once, and I 
drowned them all. 

SARAH
You did not. A coyote got to ‘em. 

DUTCH
I wasn’t gonna have five wild cats runnin' around.

SARAH
You’re just sayin’ that to upset me.
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DUTCH
Whatever lesson you thought I gave you was a lie. 

SARAH
I get to decide what the lesson was. 

Sarah hits him with the butt of the 
gun, and then puts it down. 

DUTCH
You still gonna be with him? 

SARAH
Nobody treats me like Rupert does.

DUTCH
You’re just livin’ the lie your mom and I did. 

SARAH
You know when Rupert comes over Buster goes right up to him 
and licks his face. We’re moving in together and we’re gonna 
take him with us. If Buster’s feels safe and loved, so do I. 
See ya, dad.

DUTCH
You can call me “Dutch.” Before you leave here with him, at 
least do me the courtesy of “Dutch.”

Sarah hangs by the door and doesn’t 
look back.

SARAH
See ya, “Dutch.”

DUTCH
Sarah, anytime you want to dance, let me know. You have your 
mother’s eyes. I used to love starin' into your mother’s 
eyes. 

She exits. 

DUTCH
Fuck-up. Fuck-up I’mmm a fuck-up. Fuck-up Fuck-up I’mmm a 
fuck-up.

(Laughs to himself)
(Silence)

Buster, you fuckin' cunt.

Black out.

END OF PLAY
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