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SETTING: GENERAL STORE
Characters:
Gary - Store Owner
Derrick - Customer

GARY
Anything else?

DERRICK
Ten pounds of sugar. Ten pounds of flower. A can of heating 
oil. Five pounds of jerky. A pound of tobacco, some rolling 
papers, and a couple of boxes of matches.

GARY
You on a trek?

DERRICK
Bought the homestead with the big windmill out on Oldfather 
Road. 

GARY
That’s been abandoned for thirty-some-years. 

DERRICK
Grew up around here. Traveled some. Wanted to come back and 
call this home.

GARY
That explains all the lumber.

DERRICK
Yup.

GARY
You want a drink?

DERRICK
It’s a little early for me.

GARY
Suit yourself. 

Gary takes a swig of whiskey from a 
bottle.

DERRICK
Mind if I smoke?

GARY
Here, use this.



Gary hands Derrick a coffee cup. 
Derrick lights up a cigarette and 
periodically ashes in the cup as the 
need arises.

DERRICK
There’s still coffee in it.

GARY
Don’t matter. Just keep the ashes off the floor. Don’t want 
this place to go up. 

DERRICK
It’d be hard to do with all these extinguishers. Do you 
collect them or something?

GARY
I don’t like fire.

DERRICK
It gets a bad rap. It’s a cleaning agent. Gets rid of rotten 
and decaying wood and plants. Provides nitrogen to fertilize 
the soil for new growth.

GARY
I’ve just seen it destroy.

DERRICK
We see what we choose to see.

GARY
I’d like to think I know what I’m looking at. Oldfather, huh?

DERRICK
Yup.

Gary takes a swig.

GARY
That stretch of Oldfather used to be overrun by dragons.

DERRICK
You don’t say.

GARY
Yeah. People say there are still some out there. If I were 
you, I’d keep a gun on your person at all time. You can’t 
trust a dragon. They’re con-artists and murderers.

DERRICK
I don’t know about all that. What’s this Polaroid camera for?
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GARY
Town has a healthy reward if you capture a dragon. You bring 
in a dragon, dead or alive, we take a picture of it, and then 
put it on the board. The city has donated 10,000 pieces of 
silver as a reward. 

DERRICK
This camera?

GARY
Yeah. What are you doing?

Derrick takes a Polaroid selfie.

DERRICK
Taking a picture.

GARY
Of yourself. That’s for dragons only. Fucking scavengers.

DERRICK
Here you go. I present a picture of a dragon. I’m gonna put 
it on the board here. I’d like to collect 10,000 pieces of 
silver.

GARY
You’re not a fucking dragon.

DERRICK
I am, in fact, a fucking dragon. Except, I’m currently 
single. So, I’m not really fucking anything at the moment. 

GARY
If you were a dragon, you’d be fucking something. Everyone 
knows dragons fuck everything. You know the saying, “If 
you’re not fucking, you’re not a fucking dragon.”

DERRICK
That’s a myth. It’s a flattering and demeaning myth, but it’s 
a myth nonetheless. There are many myths about dragons. You’d 
be surprised how little is known about them. Sometimes I put 
some marshmallows on the claws at the end wings and roast 
them under a flame, roll them in ball, and masturbate with 
the melted ball of marshmallow. That’s how I get by. Bet you 
didn’t know dragons masturbated with marshmallows.

GARY
This isn’t a joke. My parents were killed by dragons. They 
lit them up like a Christmas Tree. 

DERRICK
Really? Your parents?
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GARY
Yeah.

DERRICK
I know thousands of dragons, and I don’t know of any dragons 
that killed anyone with a breath of fire except in an act of 
self-defense.

GARY
Self-defense? My parents were murdered by dragons.

DERRICK
What were their names?

GARY
Bob and Jenny Marshall.

DERRICK
Did you see it?

GARY
No. I was just a baby.

DERRICK
How do you know they were killed by dragons?

GARY
Everybody knows.

DERRICK
How?

GARY
Their wagon was run off the side of the road by one of those 
monsters, rammed into a tree, and then set on fire by the 
breath of a dragon. 

DERRICK
So a dragon rammed your family’s wagon into a tree, and then 
set it on fire?

GARY
Yeah. 

DERRICK
Why would he need to slam it into a tree? Why not just set it 
on fire and let them burn to death. The tree seems less 
impressive. From a dragon’s point of view. 

Gary takes a swig.  
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GARY
Maybe my pa drove the wagon into a tree cause he was set 
aflame.

DERRICK
Maybe?

GARY
The wagon was burnt to a crisp. The only thing left were the 
ashy remains of my parents. There would have been corpses if 
it was just a normal wagon crash and a fire after. But the 
dragon’s fiery breath is hotter than 10,000 suns. 

DERRICK
If that was true, the wagon would have melted right there on 
the dirt road.

GARY
No, the wagon ran into the tree, and then the dragon shot a 
second breath of fire that was hotter than the first. That’s 
what melted the wagon. 

DERRICK
What about the horses?

GARY
There was a mule. They couldn’t afford horses. He was okay, 
strangely enough, eating grass in a nearby field.

DERRICK
I’m sorry?

GARY
The wagon snapped free of the mule. It was out in a nearby 
field munching on some hay.

Gary takes a swig.

DERRICK
Somebody sold you a worthless yarn. Passing off the blame 
when it could’ve been your pa’s fault. Or just some bad luck. 
He was probably drunk.

GARY
Take that back.

DERRICK
You shouldn’t be drinking this much this early. 

GARY
Why? ‘Cause I might start thinking I’m a dragon? Away with 
you.
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DERRICK
So you never even identified your parents bodies?

GARY
There wasn’t enough left of them to do any DNA research.

DERRICK
I want my 10,000 pieces of silver. 

GARY
It’s only for live dragons.

DERRICK
Oh my god...

GARY
The picture hasn’t even developed yet. I’m not handing out 
anything until a dragon shows up on that Polaroid.

DERRICK
You’re gonna wait that long?

GARY
Yeah. You know how I know you’re not a dragon?

DERRICK
How?

GARY
You wouldn’t be paying me anything for your supplies. You 
would’ve already pulverized me and taken off. Like I said, 
dragons are thieves.

DERRICK
Nonsense. There are few myths about dragons that are true. 

GARY
They say dragons are good at math.

DERRICK
That one’s true. 

GARY
Okay, if you’re a dragon, three trains are traveling away 
from each other--

DERRICK
Seven.

GARY
What were the conductors eating?
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DERRICK
A cobb salad.

GARY
Damn. 

DERRICK
Do you have those pieces of silver or do you have to go to 
the bank?

GARY
Your picture still ain’t there. I know what you can do. You 
can fly for me.

DERRICK
Sorry, I wish I could. 

GARY
Hogwash. 

DERRICK
Dragon Code of Conduct: We never fly when asked for amusement 
sake. It has to be for a reason. Our lives are at risk. 
Saving other dragons. Saving other species if it calls for 
it. We don’t fly for the whim of others.

GARY
Dragons aren’t smart enough to have a code of conduct. 
There’s no such thing. 

Derrick pulls out a book.

DERRICK
Au contraire. Here it is on page 37. 

GARY
“Flying is a special skill and a primary feature of a being a 
dragon. Any use as a means of amusement is prohibited unless 
it is a means to distract so to save other dragons as they 
fly or fight.”

DERRICK
There you go.

GARY
Can I take a look at that?

DERRICK
Sorry, page forty-nine. I can’t let humans browse through my 
Dragon Code of Conduct. I can only do it to prove certain 
points at my discretion. 
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GARY
Show me where it says that.

DERRICK
Page 3.

GARY
Dang.

Gary takes a swig.

DERRICK
You forgot the heating oil. Can you fill up a tin for me? 

GARY
Yeah. Yeah.

Gary goes to the counter, puts down his 
whiskey, and grabs the heating oil and 
starts filling the tin. 

DERRICK
Maybe your parents aren’t dead at all.

GARY
What’s that? 

DERRICK
Maybe they faked their own deaths. And ran away. Not ready to 
raise a child. 

GARY
How dare you.

DERRICK
Careful, you’re spilling oil all over the place. 

GARY
Don’t speak ill of my parents. 

DERRICK
I’m not. I think I’m providing some optimism. Maybe your 
parents are alive. Maybe they paid some dragon to help them 
out. Because they wanted to free themselves the burden of 
yourself.

Gary grabs a gun.

GARY
Get out of here.

DERRICK
No need for guns.

8.



GARY
I’ve heard enough of your sass. Take your wares; hop on that 
wagon. 

DERRICK
Fine. I’ll go. I’ll be back though for the silver even if 
it’s the only thing left. 

GARY
You have three seconds to walk yourself out of my store.

DERRICK
Looks like you did well. You have your own store.

GARY
The store owner and his wife adopted me, and he left me the 
store. 

DERRICK
Well, at least something came of it. Have a good day. Careful 
of that drink now. Thank you for the ashtray.

Derrick puts the remains of his 
cigarette in the coffee cup and hands 
it to Gary.

Derrick exits.

Gary walks over to the board and unpins 
the polaroid. He walks over to his 
bottle, and takes a long hard swig. He 
lights up a new cigarette. He takes a 
long look at the polaroid and the 
picture slowly appears. 

GARY
Holy shit. 

The cigarette falls out of his mouth to 
the floor on top of the spilled heating 
oil. 

GARY
Dragons. 

A fire as hot as 10,000 ignites.

END OF PLAY
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