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ACT 1 

SCENE 1 

 

(A Hospital Lobby) 

(ZAYN and ALICE turn on the 

lights and look around the room.) 

ALICE:  

Looks good.  

ZAYN: 

If you say so. 

ALICE: 

Come on be happy we finally got a job.  

ZAYN:  

At a Hospital! We couldn’t get jobs as narrators for a dead treasury secretary or even a 
shoe factory in London? 

ALICE:  

Zayn! We got a job that pays the bills so just calm down.  

ZAYN:  

Fine whose story are we “manipulating”? 



ALICE:  

Zayn the word is narrating.  

ZAYN:  

Whatever you say. 

(ALICE reaches into her back pocket 

and pulls out a piece of paper.) 

ALICE:  

We are narrating Wyatt T. Mello’s and Bobby Fredson Johnson's story. 

ZAYN who was exploring perks up 

and turns to ALICE.) 

ZAYN:  

The Wyatt Mello?  

ALICE:  

Yeah. 

ZAYN:  

Oh I need to get his autograph! 

ALICE:  

Okay calm down crazy. Lets just get through the Prologue before we start even thinking 
about autographs.  

ZAYN:  



(pouting)  

Fine.  

ALICE:  

Stop being pouty and get over here.  

(ZAYN rolls her eyes but walks up 

to ALICE.) 

ALICE:  

Ready? 

ZAYN:  

As I’ll ever be. 

ALICE:  

Our story takes place in a Hospital, John Hamilton Hospital in Flara Jens Colorado.  

ZAYN:  

Our lovers today are Freddie and Wyatt who are both fine young men. 

ALICE:  

Everywhere Freddie turns disappointment seems to follow.  

ZAYN:  

And Wyatt can’t seem to do anything right.  

ZAYN & ALICE:  

Both have had their trials but found out that they need each other now more than ever.  



(ZAYN and ALICE look at each 

other.) 

ZAYN & ALICE:  

That was my line. No mine. Stop. No, you stop. Fine! 

(ZAYN and ALICE storm out going 

separate ways.)  

End Scene 

SCENE 2 

 

(Hospital Lobby) 

(Hospital patients come in, the nurse 

at the front desk leaves. ALICE in a 

nurses uniform walks in and takes 

her place at the desk. FREDDIE a 

young man in his twenties comes in 

maneuvering around people to get to 

the front desk.) 

FREDDIE:  

Hi Alice, how are you? 



ALICE:  

I’m doing well Freddie, how have you been. 

FREDDIE:  

Great. Have you heard anything since yesterday? 

ALICE:  

No um just that they changed her room. 

FREDDIE:  

What? Why would they do that? 

ALICE:  

I don’t know but she was moved into one of the nicer rooms. So don’t worry about it. 

FREDDIE:  

I’ll try. What’s the room number? 

ALICE:  

Two Seventeen. 

FREDDIE:  

Thanks. 

(FREDDIE starts to leave but 

ALICE stops him.) 

ALICE:  



She is going to be alright Freddie, you just have to have faith. Like Mr. Whiskers! He 
wasn't eating for days and I was so worried but I just kept having hope that he would be 
fine and guess what? 

FREDDIE:  

(laughing)  

What? 

ALICE:  

He turns twelve years old next week. 

FREDDIE:  

That’s great Alice!  

(looking at his watch)  

But I should get going. 

(FREDDIE starts to leave again but 

ALICE calls out to him.) 

ALICE:  

Freddie. 

(FREDDIE turns.) 

ALICE:  

Don’t give up hope. Not yet at least. 

(FREDDIE looks down, then down 

the hall, and finally to Alice.) 

FREDDIE:  



I will Alice.  

(waving)  

See ya later. 

ALICE:  

Bye Freddie. 

(FREDDIE walks down the hall as 

WYATT walks up to the desk.) 

ALICE: 

Good afternoon, how can I help you? 

WYATT:  

Yes I'm looking for Ashton Mello. He checked in about two days ago. 

ALICE:  

Are you family? 

WYATT:  

Yes. I'm his brother. 

(WYATT pulls out an ID from his 

pocket and shows it to her.) 

ALICE:  

Yes… Ashton Mello…  

(typing)  



He is in room two seventy.  

(points left)  

These are some things the Doctor wanted him to know. He was supposed to come out 
here and get them but since you're here, it will save him the trip. 

WYATT:  

(taking the paper)  

Thank you.  

(heading left then stopping)  

Ma'am is there a vending machine here? 

ALICE:  

Yes just to the right down the hall. 

WYATT:  

Thank you. 

(WYATT heads right. ZAYN in a 

nurses outfit walks in and stops in 

her tracks.) 

ZAYN:  

Alice! 

ALICE:  

Zayn? What are you doing here? 

ZAYN:  

I was going to check Wyatt in. 



ALICE:  

No you not it says that I do that. 

ZAYN:  

No. It says I do. 

ALICE:  

Zayn I already did it. 

ZAYN:  

Alice! 

ALICE: 

Zayn! 

ZAYN:  

Come on I just wanted to meet him. 

ALICE:  

If you read through your job description you would have noticed that you actually are his 
brothers nurse! 

ZAYN:  

Really! 

ALICE:  

Yes now move it we have to go. 



(ZAYN and ALICE leave. WYATT 

comes back with his hands full of 

candy and paper.) 

WYATT:  

(oblivious)  

Ma'am I'm sorry but what room was it again.  

(looking around)  

Oh… Okay It was room... two seventy. 

(heads left then stops.) 

Or what it two seventeen? 

(heads right and then stops.) 

Or maybe… 

(He covers his eyes and spins around. He points left and then turns around and 
heads right.)  

Works every time. 

End Scene 

SCENE 3 

 

(Cyndi’s Hospital Room) 

(FREDDIE walks over to the bed 

where CYNDI is laying down.) 



FREDDIE:  

(smiling)  

Hey mom. 

CYNDI:  

(getting up)  

Hi Freddie, how are you doing? 

FREDDIE:  

I’m good. Are you feeling any better? 

(FREDDIE tries to fluff her pillows 

but CYNDI brushes him off.) 

CYNDI:  

I'm fine Freddie stop worrying about me. 

FREDDIE:  

You're my mom I can't help it. 

CYNDI:  

That's supposed to be my line. 

FREDDIE:  

Well I'm using it for now. Only until you get better. 

CYNDI:  

You're just like your father all stubborn and hard headed. 



FREDDIE:  

Thanks I'll take that as a compliment. 

(WYATT walks into the hospital 

room looking down at the papers. 

His mouth full of candy.) 

WYATT:  

So your test results are looking good. You probably won't have to be in here much 
longer.  

(He walks over and sits on chair still 

wound up in the paperwork.) 

FREDDIE:  

Aren't you a little young to be a doctor? 

WYATT:  

(laughing)  

You're two years older than me Ashton you don’t have to hold it over my head all the 
time. 

(WYATT looks up and jumps. He 

stands and looks around confused.) 

WYATT:  

(swallowing)  

This isn't room two seventeen is it? 



CYNDI:  

No, it is darling. 

WYATT:  

Oh well…  

(turning around himself)  

I’m lost then. 

FREDDIE:  

(Muttered)  

Obviously. 

WYATT:  

I’m so sorry. 

CYNDI:  

It’s fine it’s not like we're having a big party in here. 

(WYATT smiles and holds out his 

hand.) 

WYATT:  

I'm Wyatt ma'am. 

(He shakes Cyndi’s hand and turns to FREDDIE holding out his hand. FREDDIE 
just stares at him.) 

I'm- 

FREDDIE:  



Wyatt. I heard. 

CYNDI:  

Freddie. Why don't you help Wyatt find his room? 

FREDDIE:  

Mom I just got here.  

(whispering)  

And come on he’s… 

WYATT:  

It's fine ma'am I’ll find my brother sooner or later. 

FREDDIE:  

See he’ll be fine. 

(CYNDI glares at FREDDIE) 

WYATT:  

Nice meeting y’all. I’ll see you around. 

(WYATT walks out of the room and 

looks both ways before turning the 

wrong way.) 

CYNDI:  

Freddie. 

(She motions to the door.) 



FREDDIE:  

No. 

CYNDI:  

Bobby Fredson Johnson! 

FREDDIE:  

Mom come on. 

(A crash is heard.) 

WYATT (O.S):  

Oh no! My KitKats! 

FREDDIE:  

Oh brother. 

(FREDDIE runs out to chase down 

WYATT.) 

End Scene 

SCENE 4 

 

(Hospital Lobby) 



(WYATT and FREDDIE sit in the 

Lobby. FREDDIE is holding an ice 

pack to Wyatt’s shoulder while 

WYATT talks and eats from a new 

pack of KitKats.) 

WYATT:  

And then another time at the rodeo this huge bull got loose and- 

FREDDIE:  

Let me guess stampeded the whole rodeo? 

WYATT:  

Yeah exactly! My brother and I were the ones to round him all up. We got to be the 
Cowboy Kings that year. 

FREDDIE:  

(extinguished)  

Fun… 

(FREDDIE shakes his head and pulls away the ice pack.) 

How are you feeling? 

WYATT:  

Better…  

(looking down)  

Kitkat? 



FREDDIE:  

No, thank you. 

(WYATT nods and finishes the 

KitKats. FREDDIE looks down at 

his watch and back to WYATT 

tapping his foot.) 

FREDDIE: 

Don’t you think your brother may be wondering where you are? 

WYATT:  

Oh no he’s fine. He doesn’t even know I’m here. 

FREDDIE:  

What? 

WYATT:  

I live down in Arizona I just came up to take care of my brother. 

FREDDIE:  

That’s nice of you. 

WYATT:  

Let’s hope he thinks so as well. 

FREDDIE:  

Why wouldn’t he want you here? Other than the fact that you can talk a mile a minute. 



WYATT:  

Well he doesn’t approve of me taking time off. He says since I just work during the 
season that I need to be there every day.  

FREDDIE:  

Season? What do you do? 

WYATT:  

I’m a baseball player. 

FREDDIE:  

Baseball… Wow what leauge? 

WYATT:  

Nevermind... What do you do? 

FREDDIE:  

I work at an attorney's office but- 

WYATT:  

You’re a lawyer? 

FREDDIE:  

No. I just work there as a secretary. Yes I’m a lawyer I decided to become certified after 
my mom got sick. I couldn’t continue trying to make it as a writer. 

WYATT:  

Why? 

FREDDIE:  



Because I have to look after her. Being a lawyer pays the bill being a writer does not. 

WYATT:  

Doing what you love though is better than doing what pays the bills. 

FREDDIE:  

If you believe that then you live in a dream world. 

WYATT:  

Why are you so cranky? 

FREDDIE:  

Because I come here in the mornings then I go to work and then come back here. So right 
now I should be in there with my mom. Not out here with some accident prone baseball 
player. 

WYATT:  

Why are you here all the time? Can’t your siblings or dad take care of her? 

FREDDIE:  

I don't have any siblings and it’s been me and my mom since elementary school. 

WYATT:  

Oh... I’m sorry. 

FREDDIE:  

It’s fine… it just means that I have to work harder and have more responsibilities. 

WYATT:  

Why though? 



FREDDIE:  

What do you mean why? 

WYATT:  

Your mom looks like she can take care of herself. 

FREDDIE:  

Yeah but I can’t leave her alone. 

WYATT:  

Yes you can. 

FREDDIE:  

I can’t. 

WYATT:  

You can. 

FREDDIE:  

Can’t. 

WYATT:  

Can. 

FREDDIE: 

Can’t. 

WYATT:  

Can. 



FREDDIE:  

Can’t! 

WYATT:  

Yes you can can! 

(FREDDIE stops and stares at 

WYATT before starting to laugh.) 

FREDDIE:  

Can can? 

WYATT:  

It just slipped out. 

(WYATT reaches over and looks at 

Freddie’s watch.) 

WYATT:  

I should get going. 

FREDDIE:  

Yeah… I’ll see ya around then? 

WYATT: 

 Of course. 



(WYATT starts to leave before 

turning back around.) 

WYATT:  

Are you sure you don't want any candy? 

(FREDDIE shakes his head but 

smiles anyway standing up.) 

FREDDIE:  

You know what? I think I will have some.  

WYATT:  

Okay do you want the milk duds or the milky way. 

FREDDIE:  

Milk duds? 

WYATT:  

Good choice. I did not want to part with the milky way. 

FREDDIE:  

I could tell. 

WYATT:  

It was nice to meet you Freddie. 

FREDDIE:  

(FREDDIE waves.) 



I’ll see ya around. 

(FREDDIE walks to the door before stopping and looking to the other hallway.) 

Maybe… One day I’ll be myself again 

Be able to see the sweetness of the day 
Life seems to give me everything that I never asked for 

 
I didn’t ask for these butterflies! 
I didn’t ask for the matter of a father! 
When did everything in my life go sour? 

 
Sweet is what life should be. 

 
Not this maze I could never find my out of 
But sour apparently is the only thing for me 
But if I could choose what I wanted to do 
Believe me it wouldn’t be this 

 

(FREDDIE leaves.) 

End Scene 

SCENE 5 

 

(Ashton’s Hospital Room) 

(WYATT pops his head into the 

room) 

WYATT:  

(walking in) 

Ashton?  



ASHTON:  

Wyatt? What are you doing here? 

WYATT:  

I came to see you! 

ASHTON:  

You should have told me.  

WYATT:  

I know but I wanted it to be a surprise. 

ASHTON: 

Come here. 

(WYATT walks up to ASHTON and 

gives him a hug before sitting down.) 

ASHTON:  

How you been?  

WYATT:  

Good, everything has been going really well. I mean other than you getting sick. 

ASHTON:  

Yeah, sorry about that. You know you didn’t have to come out here. 

WYATT: 

 I know but I wanted to. Oh! I almost forgot! The lady at the front desk gave me this.  



(WYATT hands the paper to 

ASHTON.) 

ASHTON:  

Oh yeah… Test results and more test results.  

WYATT:  

Seriously Ash what did you do to yourself to get yourself admitted to a hospital? 

ASHTON:  

Nothing… I just got sick. Even gods like me get sick Wyatt.  

(WYATT laughs but gives ASHTON 

a knowing look) 

ASHTON:  

Okay, I may or may not have gone on a backpacking trip in the dead of winter for a 
whole weekend.  

WYATT:  

That is stupid in and of itself Ash.  

ASHTON:  

I know I realized that about three hours in.  

(WYATT smirks and looks around 

the room as ZAYN walks in holding 

a tray.)  



ZAYN:  

Ashton! How are you feeling today?  

(looking to WYATT)  

Oh Hi…  

WYATT:  

Hi, I’m Wyatt.  

(standing)  

Wyatt Mello, Ashton's brother.  

(WYATT and ZAYN shake hands) 

ZAYN:  

Nice to meet you.  

(ZAYN turns and does a little dance 

looking at her hand and kissing it.) 

ASHTON:  

(laughing)  

I told you he was my brother. 

WYATT:  

What? 

ASHTON:  

I told her who you were, but she didn’t want to believe me.  

ZAYN:  



Well you were really sick I thought you were making things up.  

ASHTON:  

(rolls his eyes) 

I have not been that sick.  

ZAYN:  

Yeah right.  

ASHTON:  

Zayn has been here since I was admitted and has been taking care of me.  

WYATT:  

I thought you were admitted two days ago.  

ASHTON:  

Oh no I’ve been here for about two weeks now.  

WYATT:  

Why didn’t you tell me? 

ASHTON:  

Wyatt it’s not a big deal Zayn’s been here.  

ZAYN:  

I’ve been taking good care of him so don’t worry he’s been in good hands.  

ASHTON:  

Anyway how was the flight.  



WYATT:  

Huh? Oh it was good.  

ASHTON: 

Good. So how's the season been treating-  

WYATT:  

I need to go.  

ASHTON:  

But you just got here.  

WYATT:  

I know but I should go to my hotel.  

ASHTON:  

You can stay here.  

WYATT:  

No it’s okay maybe tomorrow but I already have it booked and I need a shower. Plus I 
think I need to get used to the idea of you being in the hospital.  

ASHTON:  

Wyatt… I’m going to be okay.  

WYATT:  

I know but you’re in the hospital. 

ASHTON: 



I’m fine you’ll see.  

WYATT: 

Okay Ash. I’ll see ya tomorrow. 

(WYATT leaves and ZAYN turns to 

ASHTON) 

ZAYN:  

Is he okay?  

ASHTON:  

Yeah. He’s just touchy about Hospitals.  

ZAYN:  

Oh… I see. Will he be okay?  

ASHTON:  

Yeah he will be. 

ZAYN:  

Good. Now you need to take your medicine and go to sleep.  

ASHTON:  

You sound like my mother.  

ZAYN:  

Shut up and take you medicine.  

End Scene 



SCENE 6 

 

(Hospital Lobby) 

(WYATT walks into the lobby. He 

looks around, no one is there. He 

yells and kicks a nearby chair.)  

WYATT:  

Ugh!  

What does this looks like?  

Brothers who were there for each other throughout childhood but now 

What happened?. When did we stop being a family?  

(WYATT lays down on the couch. 

FREDDIE walks into the lobby but 

stops when he sees WYATT.) 

FREDDIE:  

Wyatt? 

(WYATT snores and FREDDIE 

starts to head out but stops walking 

back to the couch.) 

FREDDIE:  



Wyatt… Wake up it’s…  

(checking watch)  

late... really late. 

(WYATT snores again and turns 

around smacking FREDDIE.) 

FREDDIE:  

(holding his nose)  

Ow! 

WYATT:  

What! What happened?  

(WYATT looks down and sees 

FREDDIE on the ground.) 

WYATT:  

Freddie! What happened? 

FREDDIE:  

You. hit. me. 

WYATT:  

I did?  

FREDDIE:  

(FREDDIE shakes his head and gets up.)  

Yeah, it’s fine. What are you doing sleeping on the couch? 



WYATT:  

I didn’t want to stay with my brother… 

FREDDIE:  

Why? I thought you guys were really close? 

WYATT:  

We are… Sort of… I don’t know. We left on bad terms. 

FREDDIE:  

Oh? 

WYATT:  

Yeah. I mean he’s closer with his nurse than he is with me. 

FREDDIE:  

Okay well you’re here that's a start. 

WYATT:  

I guess. Um what are you still doing here? It’s late isn’t it. 

FREDDIE:  

I was actually heading home before I saw you crashing on the couch.  

WYATT:  

Yeah. I guess I was just tired from the flight. I should go to my hotel.  

(WYATT’s stomach growls.)  

(laughing)  

On that note maybe the cafeteria.  



FREDDIE:  

You do that, I’m going to head home and get an ice pack. 

WYATT:  

I’m sorry about that. Hey! Want to come to the cafeteria with me? I can get you 
something to make up for the nose. 

FREDDIE:  

I’ll be okay, maybe another time. 

WYATT: 

 Alright. Well I should go get some food and head out. 

FREDDIE:  

I’ll see around.  

(FREDDIE starts to leave stopping 

right before he walks out. He looks 

back at WYATT but turns around 

quickly. He shakes his head and 

leaves without a word.) 

End Scene 

SCENE 7 

 

(Freddie’s Room) 



FREDDIE:  

No… It’s just me myself and I!  

End Scene 

SCENE 8 

 

(Hospital Lobby) 

(FREDDIE walks into the hospital 

lobby and looks around he sighs and 

walks to the hallway. He reaches the 

door when WYATT walks in with a 

bouquet.) 

WYATT:  

Freddie! 

(FREDDIE jumps and curses under 

his breath before turning around.) 

FREDDIE:  

Wyatt? Hey, how have you been? 

WYATT:  

Good. I haven’t seen you in a while. 



FREDDIE:  

That was sort of the idea.  

WYATT:  

Huh? 

FREDDIE:  

Nothing.  

WYATT:  

Well… I was actually about to stop by your mom's room since Ashton is tired of me 
bringing in flowers for him.  

FREDDIE:  

Thanks. 

WYATT:  

You're welcome.  

FREDDIE:  

I’m going to get going my mom had treatment today so… 

WYATT:  

Oh wow… I hope she feels better soon.  

(FREDDIE nods and starts to leave 

but WYATT follows.)  

WYATT:  



Wait- 

(FREDDIE turns on his heals. 

FREDDIE and WYATT crash into 

each other. WYATT starts to fall but 

FREDDIE catches him.) 

FREDDIE:  

Are you okay? 

WYATT:  

Yeah…  

FREDDIE:  

Good.  

WYATT:  

I was just going to ask if you wanted to meet in the cafeteria later so I can make up for 
the nose thing.  

FREDDIE:  

Yeah sure.  

(letting go)  

I have to go.  

(FREDDIE runs out of the lobby 

leaving WYATT alone. WYATT 



smiles to himself and sits on the 

couch.) 

WYATT: 

THE TRUTH 

End Scene 

SCENE 9 

 

(Cyndi’s Hospital Room) 

(FREDDIE walks into the room and 

sees a DOCTOR, ZAYN, and 

ALICE hovering over the bed. 

CYNDI is hooked up to machines.) 

FREDDIE:  

What going on? 

DOCTOR:  

Freddie... 

FREDDIE:  

What happened! She is hooked up to a machine! I can already tell something went wrong.  

DOCTOR:  



She’s fine. She is in a medically induced coma.  

FREDDIE:  

Why? Doesn’t that need to be signed off by someone first? 

DOCTOR:  

Freddie you have to understand that this is the only way she may survive.  

FREDDIE:  

But…  

ALICE:  

Freddie... maybe you should leave. 

FREDDIE:  

No I can’t I have to stay here with her.  

ALICE:  

Freddie.  

FREDDIE:  

No Alice!  

ALICE:  

Freddie… Just take a deep breath everything will be fine.  

FREDDIE:  

How do you know! You said that before and look at her now! 



(FREDDIE about to cry leaves the 

room.) 

End scene 

SCENE 10 

 

(Hospital Lobby) 

(FREDDIE walks in and walks up to 

the couch kicking it. He continues to 

kick it as WYATT walks in and sees 

him.)  

WYATT:  

Freddie? Freddie! 

FREDDIE:  

(swinging out)  

What!  

(WYATT jumps out of the way and 

stares at FREDDIE.) 

FREDDIE:  

Sorry Wyatt I um I... 



WYATT:  

It’s okay you don’t have to tell me. 

FREDDIE:  

Thanks. 

WYATT:  

But I will ask if you’re feeling any better…  since you were just kicking the sofa.  

FREDDIE:  

No I don’t actually.  

WYATT:  

(laughing)  

I didn’t think so 

FREDDIE:  

Why is that? 

WYATT:  

Because hitting things isn’t the key to improving your mood.  

FREDDIE:  

And how would you know? 

WYATT:  

Well I hit things for a living and it only lifts my mood when I remember I’m playing the 
game because it’s my passion. You have to do something you enjoy. 



FREDDIE:  

I don’t believe you.  

WYATT:  

It’s true. What's your passion.  

FREDDIE:  

(thinking) 

Writing.  

WYATT:  

Okay so…  

(grabbing a pen and paper)  

Write.  

FREDDIE:  

This is stupid. It’s not going to work. 

WYATT:  

So? Just do it. 

FREDDIE:  

Fine.  

(FREDDIE takes the pen and paper and starts to write.)  

Okay I told you this isn’t working. 

WYATT:  

Well then I guess my lucking pen isn’t working today sorry about that.  



FREDDIE:  

What? 

WYATT: 

It was a joke.  

FREDDIE:  

Oh.  

WYATT:  

Are you sure you don’t want to talk about it? 

FREDDIE:  

Yes.  

WYATT:  

Okay but another thing I learned is that talking helps clear things up.  

FREDDIE:  

I thought you said you wouldn’t ask!  

WYATT:  

I’m just trying to help.  

FREDDIE:  

Well you're not! 

WYATT:  

Why can’t you let me in! 



FREDDIE:  

What? 

WYATT:  

I have been nice to you from the moment I met you and you have been nothing but rude 
to me!  

FREDDIE:  

I have not! 

WYATT:  

Yes you have! I just wanted to be your friend if nothing else but you won’t even let that 
happen.  

FREDDIE:  

I- I didn’t know. 

WYATT:  

You wouldn’t would you! You’re so worried about your mother which I understand but 
life can’t just stop.  

FREDDIE:  

You- you just don’t understand.  

WYATT:  

I don’t? My only living relative is in this hospital and you know what he just told me? He 
said go back to work but I can’t because if anything happens to him I will be devastated. 
But he pushes me away making me have to find people to hang out with in this stupid 
god forsaken town. But you know what? I’m happy he did because now I know a few 
people who will be there for me if he passes who do you have? Brothers and sisters and 
aunts and uncles. I envy you if you can’t see how lucky you are.  



FREDDIE:  

Lucky! You think I’m lucky? I have no one! It has been me and my mom since I was ten.  

WYATT:  

Then why can’t you let me in Freddie!  

FREDDIE:  

Because- because…  

WYATT:  

Because? 

FREDDIE:  

Because…  

(FREDDIE grabs WYATT and 

kisses him.) 

FREDDIE:  

Of that Wyatt. I can’t just be friends with you.  

WYATT:  

(laughing lightly)  

You are so oblivious to your surroundings.  

FREDDIE: 

What?  

(WYATT kisses FREDDIE.) 



FREDDIE:  

Oh…  

WYATT:  

Yeah.  

(WYATT grabs Freddie's hand and smiles.) 

Now that we have that out of the way let me finally pay you back for the nose thing.  

(FREDDIE just nods and follows 

WYATT.) 

End Scene 

SCENE 11 

 

(Hospital Cafeteria) 

(WYATT and FREDDIE sit at a 

table in the nearly empty Cafeteria.) 

FREDDIE:  

So- 

WYATT:  

Want to see a trick.  



(WYATT balances something on his 

head attempting to get it in his 

mouth. FREDDIE watches him and 

slowly becomes amused.) 

FREDDIE:  

Where did you learn to do that? 

WYATT:  

My brother. 

FREDDIE:  

Can you teach me? 

WYATT:  

Yeah tilt your head back. 

(FREDDIE holds his head back 

while WYATT sets a piece of food 

on his forehead. FREDDIE proceeds 

to try till he can get it.) 

FREDDIE:  

Yes! 

WYATT:  

Way to go Fry…  



(laughing)  

Freddie. 

FREDDIE:  

You only ever think about food don’t you.  

WYATT:  

No I actually… no yeah I think you right.  

FREDDIE:  

Usually am. But when you're not thinking about food what are you thinking about.  

WYATT:  

Well since I got here it has mostly been you and my brother.  

FREDDIE:  

Me?  

WYATT:  

Yeah. 

FREDDIE:  

So what’s on your mind right now? 

WYATT:  

Honestly?  

FREDDIE:  

Yeah.  



WYATT:  

I’m thinking about how bad my gay-dar is.  

FREDDIE:  

You can’t be serious.  

WYATT:  

I am.  

FREDDIE:  

Why? 

WYATT: 

Because of you. 

FREDDIE:  

Why because you didn’t know I was gay? 

WYATT:  

Yeah.  

FREDDIE:  

I thought it was obvious. 

WYATT:  

Not to me.  

FREDDIE:  

Huh.  



WYATT:  

Don’t look so proud.  

FREDDIE:  

I’m not! 

WYATT:  

Sure.  

FREDDIE:  

I’m not!  

WYATT:  

Fine what are you thinking? 

FREDDIE:  

Honest? 

WYATT:  

Yes.  

FREDDIE:  

That I want to kiss you. 

WYATT:  

You’re joking. 

FREDDIE:  

Nope.  



WYATT:  

Well then.  

(WYATT leans over the table and 

pecks FREDDIE on the lips.)  

WYATT:  

Now what are you thinking? 

FREDDIE:  

I’m thinking that your lips taste like skittles even after you’ve eaten whatever that was.  

WYATT:  

Really? 

FREDDIE:  

No. But that is a true statement you taste like skittles.  

WYATT: 

I use smackers chapstick. 

FREDDIE:  

I knew it!  

WYATT:  

What? 

FREDDIE:  

It was either that or you have been eating an insane amount of skittles. 



WYATT:  

I already do that.  

FREDDIE:  

Yeah maybe I should call you Skit instead of Wyatt. 

WYATT:  

If you do that then I will call you… Fry.  

FREDDIE: 

No no no no no.  

WYATT:  

(laughing)  

I’m not making any promises.  

FREDDIE:  

(looking at his watch)  

I should get going.  

WYATT:  

Already? 

FREDDIE:  

Yes I do have work in the morning.  

WYATT:  

Well then after work do you think you can show me around town? 



FREDDIE:  

Sure. I work by downtown. I’ll text you. 

(Getting up and grabbing his tray he starts to leave then turns.) 

I don’t have your number.  

WYATT:  

I know I was going to say something if you actually made it as far as the door.  

(FREDDIE hands WYATT his 

phone and he enters his number.) 

FREDDIE:  

I’ll see you tomorrow.  

WYATT:  

See ya.  

End Scene 

SCENE 12 

 

(Freddie’s Room & Wyatt’s Room) 

(FREDDIE and WYATT walk into 

their rooms and sit on the bed.) 

FREDDIE & WYATT: 



SECRETS 

End Scene 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



ACT 2 

SCENE 13 

 

(Hospital Lobby) 

(FREDDIE  and WYATT walk into 

the Hospital lobby hand in hand.) 

FREDDIE:  

Thanks for lunch. 

WYATT:  

You’re welcome I feel like I will be  

FREDDIE:  

So I was wondering if your brother won't mind if I could hang out in his room for a 
while.  

WYATT:  

You still haven’t seen her?  

FREDDIE:  

No, I can’t bring myself to. When I saw her just laying there, I just couldn’t… 

WYATT:  

It’s fine you don’t have to talk about if you don’t want to.  



FREDDIE:  

Thanks.  

WYATT:  

Everything will be fine Freddie.  

(FREDDIE nods.) 

But in the meantime you can avoid it or face it head on as much as you want.  

(FREDDIE and WYATT leave.) 

End Scene 

SCENE 14 

 

(Ashton’s Hospital Room) 

(ASHTON is sitting in the room 

flipping through a raunchy 

magazine.) 

WYATT:  

Ash! 

(ASHTON panics and throws the 

magazine to the side as WYATT 

walks in.) 



ASHTON:  

Wyatt finally you came to see me.  

(WYATT walks around the bed and 

picks up the magazine and hands it 

to ASHTON who stuffs it under his 

pillow.) 

WYATT:  

Yes and I brought a friend. 

ASHTON: 

Oh really who is this friend? 

WYATT:  

Freddie! 

(FREDDIE walks in and waves.) 

FREDDIE:  

Hi.  

ASHTON:  

Hi Freddie I’m Ashton.  

FREDDIE:  

It’s nice to meet you Wyatt has told me so much about you.  



ASHTON:  

(laughing)  

I wish I could say the same but Wyatt hasn't told me that much about you. He’s been 
avoiding me it seems. 

FREDDIE:  

No! I think that’s actually my fault since I’ve sort of been occupying his time with my 
problems. 

ASHTON:  

Don’t worry about it’s nice to have some time to myself without Wyatt being on my ass 
twenty four seven. 

WYATT:  

Thanks Ash, love you to.  

ASHTON:  

So what have you two been up to? 

WYATT:  

Well Freddie has been showing me around the town lately.  

FREDDIE:  

Mostly the area near my office which happens to be downtown.  

ASHTON:  

(laughing)  

I’m surprised he is actually being a tourist he can’t stand it when I try to show him 
around.  



WYATT:  

Let's just say you’re not as interesting as Freddie, Ashton.  

ASHTON:  

Yes I can see that.  

FREDDIE:  

Well I better get going. 

ASHTON:  

It’s nice to meet you Freddie.  

FREDDIE:  

You to. I’ll see you tonight? 

WYATT:  

Yeah good luck.  

(FREDDIE turns to WYATT and 

hugs him before leaving.) 

ASHTON:  

So you and this guy.  

(WYATT who is drinking water 

chokes on it.) 

WYATT:  

Yeah? 



ASHTON:  

You have a date tonight? 

WYATT:  

Yes…  

ASHTON:  

Good it’s nice to see you finally getting out there.  

WYATT:  

Yeah me to. 

 (ASHTON pats the seat next to him 

and Wyatt sits.)  

End Scene 

SCENE 15 

 

(Cyndi’s Hospital Room) 

(CYNDI lies on the bed FREDDIE 

walks in and sighs walking up to the 

bed.)  

FREDDIE: 



Mom… Um Hi… My day has been good… I’ve been hanging out with Wyatt. He was 
very fond of you and has been sending flowers to your room. You know he is a baseball 
player, uh major league. He actually plays for dad's favorite team isn’t that funny. I 
wonder if Dad may have had trouble with me and him. Huh but I bet he would have come 
around quickly once he found out who he was. Maybe he would have known that I was… 
Gay before I knew… Ugh sorry I’m probably not making sense. I don’t even know if you 
can hear me. I Hope that you can. You know I wish you were here mom. I mean you're 
here but you're not…  I miss talking to you. Why did this happen to you! You are a good 
person why would this happen…. Mom… I miss you. I miss you so much. 

(WYATT pokes his head in and sees 

FREDDIE sitting on the bed.) 

WYATT:  

Hey, I just came to check on you. Are you okay? 

FREDDIE:  

I’ve been better.  

(WYATT walks in and sits next to 

FREDDIE. FREDDIE starts to cry 

and WYATT just sits there holding 

him for a while.) 

WYATT:  

I think you should go home and have a cup of tea then go to bed okay. 

FREDDIE:  

Yeah… Can you come with me? 

WYATT:  



Of course. 

FREDDIE:  

Thanks. 

(WYATT holds Freddie hand and 

they walk out.) 

End Scene 

SCENE 16 

 

(Freddie’s Room) 

(WYATT and FREDDIE  walk into 

the room  with tea and sit on the 

bed.) 

WYATT:  

Nice place.  

FREDDIE:  

Thanks.  

WYATT:  

So. 

FREDDIE:  



So. 

WYATT:  

Riveting conversation.  

FREDDIE:  

(laughing)  

Yeah.  

WYATT:  

You know when you smile you actually looked happy.  

FREDDIE:  

Well I hope so, I mean that's usually how you display that type of emotion.  

WYATT:  

I mean when I first met you, you would smile, but I felt like it was just for show now 
you're actually smiling.  

FREDDIE:  

Lovely son I am. Smiling after visiting my mother, who is in a coma.  

WYATT:  

Freddie, you're smiling because I made a joke. 

FREDDIE:  

It still feels incriminating.  

WYATT:  

I guess but… 



FREDDIE:  

But what? 

WYATT:  

Your mom would want you to be happy.  

FREDDIE:  

I guess…  

WYATT: 

No, you know that’s true.  

FREDDIE:  

I know.  

(Freddie’s phone rings.)  

FREDDIE:  

It’s the hospital.  

WYATT:  

Why are you just staring at it then! 

FREDDIE:  

What- what if it's bad news? 

WYATT:  

But what if it's good? 



(FREDDIE answers the phone.) 

FREDDIE:  

Hello? 

End Scene 

SCENE 17 

 

(Cyndi’s Hospital Room) 

(FREDDIE and WYATT runs into 

his mom's room. A DOCTOR and 

ZAYN and ALICE are by the bed.) 

FREDDIE:  

Mom! 

CYNDI:  

Freddie?  

FREDDIE:  

Mom.  

(he walks up to her.) 

FREDDIE:  

You’re okay.  



CYNDI:  

Yes I am. Come here.  

FREDDIE:  

I can’t believe you’re okay. 

CYNDI:  

Me neither they told me what happened.  

FREDDIE:  

Mom… I…  

CYNDI:  

Shh just give me a hug.  

(FREDDIE nods hugging her.) 

WYATT:  

It’s nice to see you awake.  

CYNDI:  

It’s nice to be conscious.  

WYATT:  

I’ll leave you two to catch up then. 

FREDDIE:  

No… I mean mom if you don’t mind… can he stay? 



CYNDI:  

Of course. The more the merrier.  

(WYATT smiles and sits opposite of 

FREDDIE. They talk and laugh 

catching up.) 

End Scene 

SCENE 18 

 

(Hospital Lobby) 

(FREDDIE sits on the couch with a 

flower. WYATT walks in and smiles 

and runs up behind him and scares 

him.) 

FREDDIE:  

Gosh Wyatt don’t do that! 

WYATT:  

(laughing) 

Sorry I couldn’t resist. 

FREDDIE:  



It’s fine you ready to go? 

WYATT:  

Yeah. 

FREDDIE:  

How was your brother? 

WYATT: 

Good. 

FREDDIE:  

Is he getting better?  

WYATT:  

Oh yeah he is much better. How was your mom? 

FREDDIE:  

She’s really well you wouldn’t have known she was in a coma not more than a week ago.  

WYATT:  

That's great.  

FREDDIE:  

Well then let's go? 

WYATT:  

Yes, let's.  



(FREDDIE stops and hands WYATT 

the flower.) 

WYATT:  

What's this for? 

FREDDIE:  

I just saw it and thought of you. You know Carnations stand for new love so I just 
thought-  

WYATT:  

Thank you.  

FREDDIE:  

You're welcome.  

(FREDDIE and WYATT walk out.) 

End Scene 

SCENE 19  

 

(Restaurant)  

(FREDDIE and WYATT sit opposite 

each other at a table.)  

FREDDIE:  



You’re quiet… Is everything okay? 

WYATT:  

Oh yeah I’m fine? 

(WYATT reaches over and touches 

Freddie’s hand.) 

FREDDIE:  

Okay. But you’ve hardly touched your food.  

WYATT:  

Oh well I ate a lot of candy today so that my be it.  

(FREDDIE nods.) 

WYATT:  

Freddie?  

FREDDIE:  

Yeah? 

WYATT:  

So since my brothers getting better that means I’m going to have to go back to Arizona.  

FREDDIE:  

Oh. I’ve been trying not to think of that.  

WYATT:  



Well I have been thinking about that and I thought that… maybe… you’d like to come 
back to Arizona with me.  

FREDDIE:  

Arizona?  

WYATT:  

Yep.  

FREDDIE:  

I can’t just pack up and leave I mean with my mom and everything. 

WYATT:  

I know but she’s getting better. 

FREDDIE:  

Yeah but moving to Arizona with you… It’s a big commitment.  

WYATT:  

I know.  

FREDDIE:  

It’s a little crazy and you know it would take me time to find a Firm to work at.  

WYATT:  

You don’t have to find a Firm though. You can focus on your writing.  

FREDDIE:  

I think you underestimate the cost of living.  



WYATT:  

You underestimate how much I’m paid.  

FREDDIE:  

This is crazy. 

WYATT:  

So? 

FREDDIE:  

You’re serious? 

WYATT:  

Yes. 

FREDDIE:  

Well if you're serious then I guess my answer is yes.  

WYATT:  

Yes! 

FREDDIE:  

Yes. 

(FREDDIE smiles he reaches for 

Wyatt’s hand when his phone rings.)  

WYATT:  

Who is it? 



FREDDIE:  

The hospital.  

(answering phone)  

Hello? Yes this is he. I’m sorry can you say that again? No that can be possible I just saw 
her. But that… Okay yes I understand but… Yes I can come in. I’ll be there in ten 
minutes.  

WYATT:  

What happened? 

(FREDDIE stands up.) 

FREDDIE:  

I have to go.  

WYATT:  

Freddie... 

FREDDIE:  

My mom she um she…  

(FREDDIE takes a few steps before 

falling to the ground crying.) 

WYATT:  

Freddie! 

End Scene 

 



ACT 3 

SCENE 20 

 

(Hospital Lobby) 

(WYATT and FREDDIE walk in 

FREDDIE in front of WYATT.) 

WYATT: 

Hey are you okay? 

FREDDIE:  

Yes and no… I feel like I’ve shattered into a million little shards of glass and there's 
nothing I can do to put myself back together again.  

WYATT:  

I know that feeling but just think about it this way she’s in a better place.  

FREDDIE: 

Was that supposed to make me feel better?  

WYATT: 

I don’t know I just thought it would maybe make you feel a little better.. 

FREDDIE: 

You thought it would make me feel better? How could anything make me better?  



WYATT: 

Freddie, I’m sorry about her but do you think she would want you crying over her or 
would she want you to celebrate her life? 

FREDDIE: 

What do you even know? You didn’t even know her! You met her what twice and one of 
those times was because you were an lost idiot. 

WYATT: 

Freddie, calm down. 

FREDDIE: 

No I won’t! You know I only dated you because you took my mind off things… I mean 
we don’t even know eachother that well… it was all crazy and all a joke.  

WYATT: 

Freddie… I know you're upset but think about what you’re saying.  

FREDDIE: 

Oh I know what I’m saying! I;m saying goodbye to you… Forever.  

WYATT: 

Freddie.  

FREDDIE: 

Just leave me alone.  

(FREDDIE storms off and WYATT 

stands there alone in the room for a 



minute before walking out the 

opposite direction.) 

End Scene 

SCENE 21 

 

(Ashton’s Hospital room) 

(WYATT and ASHTON sit on the 

bed.) 

ASHTON: 

 So when are you heading back? 

WYATT:  

I don’t know yet.  

ASHTON:  

Shouldn’t you get back soon your first game is in less than a month.  

WYATT:  

I know. It’s just I…  

ASHTON:  

Wyatt what’s going on?  

WYATT:  



Nothing just leave it alone.  

ASHTON:  

Come on I’m your brother you can tell me anything. 

WYATT:  

Can I? You didn’t even tell me the truth about how long you have been here! You also 
didn’t contact me the second you were admitted.  

ASHTON: 

I know I should have told you that I was admitted the second it happened but I didn’t 
want to worry you. 

WYATT:  

Not worry me? Ashton you're my only family left I would have wanted to know if 
something happened to you.  

ASHTON:  

I’m sorry Wyatt.  

WYATT:  

Sorry doesn't cut it.  

ASHTON:  

Wyatt. You are this amazing baseball player I’m sorry if I didn't want to worry you about 
me.  

WYATT:  

You- you… Ugh it’s fine I got over that a while ago I’m just upset.  

ASHTON:  



About what? 

WYATT:  

Freddie. 

ASHTON:  

Did something happen? 

WYATT:  

What do you think? 

ASHTON:  

Okay stupid question. But what happened? 

WYATT:  

Well it started with dinner last night. We were having a good time then I brought up how 
I wanted him to move to Arizona with me.  

ASHTON:  

Wait. You asked him to move in with you.  

WYATT:  

Yes,  

ASHTON:  

Wow you really love him don’t you? 

WYATT:  

I do.  



ASHTON:  

What did he say? 

WYATT:  

He said yes but almost right after that his phone rang and he got the call about his 
mother's passing. So I drove him here. He didn’t talk for the whole ten minutes and I 
asked if he was okay he said he was but then he started to go off about how he could have 
saved her that every time something went wrong I was the root cause of it. That if he 
never had met me then none of this would have happened. Then he said that I was just 
convenient and that this didn’t mean anything it never did.  

ASHTON:  

Wow, has he tried calling you? 

WYATT:  

No… I think that what scares me most that he actually meant everything he said.  

ASHTON:  

I don’t think so. He is probably just embarrassed and thinks that you don’t want to talk to 
him.  

WYATT:  

Then what should I do? 

ASHTON:  

Talk to him.  

WYATT:  

No! 

ASHTON:  



Okay okay maybe you don’t have to talk to him but just hear him out if he calls. 

WYATT: 

Fine I can do that.  

ASHTON:  

Good now I’m not trying to ruin this moment but I can’t wait to get home and sleep in 
my own bed. 

WYATT:  

Got it,let's go. 

(WYATT walks out of the room. 

ASHTON stops looking around the 

room before turning off the lights.) 

End Scene 

SCENE 22 

 

Cyndi’s Hospital Room 

(FREDDIE is in his mother's hospital 

room picking up her things when 

something falls. A letter.) 

FREDDIE:  

What’s this? 



(FREDDIE picks up the letter and sits on the bed reading it.) 

May fourteenth two thousand and fourteen. Dear Freddie,  I don’t know what to say…  

CYNDI  (O.S):  

I don’t know what to say. I mean I just found out that I’m really sick and you just 
graduated college so… That’s all you need is me to be sick. Not the greatest graduation 
present huh?  But you know hopefully you're reading this at an old age meaning I got 
better but if you're not, I’m so sorry. I’m sorry for leaving you alone. But you know you 
were always strong. I know that you will be able to deal with this in some way shape or 
form. You have always been good at standing strong ever since you were a kid. Don’t 
you ever change from your fun loving self. Love, Mom.  

Revised March twenty first two thousand and seventeen. Dear Freddie, Wyatt just came 
in and told me that he is going to ask you to move with him to Arizona. I feel bad for not 
telling him that trying to convince you to move will be like trying to teach a fish to walk 
but he is determined. I found this old letter just before he came in and decided that it is as 
good as any other time to add to this letter. I’m not going to lie and say that I hope you're 
old when you read this. I mean let's be honest I just got out of a coma. I’m lucky to have 
my motor skills at the level they're at right now. But I do hope you find this after you’ve 
moved. I do not want you staying her on account of me at all even if it because I’m dead. 
You need to go and have fun while you’re still young. You’re father and I always wanted 
to go to Arizona to retire sadly neither of us made it that far. But you should go and do 
the last thing on our bucket list for us. I love you Freddie more than you would ever 
know. The only one I think that could possibly love you more than me would have to be 
Wyatt. He is crazy about you. He is a little absent minded at times but I know you’ll 
overlook that especially if he can overlook your stubbornness. Have fun Freddie. Live 
love laugh and allow yourself to cry. Love, Mom 

FREDDIE:  

Love, Mom. 

WHERE HAVE I GONE? 

Wyatt. 

(FREDDIE runs out of the hospital 

room.) 

End Scene 



SCENE 23 

 

(Hospital Lobby) 

(WYATT walks into the Lobby. 

FREDDIE runs up to him.) 

FREDDIE:  

Wyatt we need to talk. 

WYATT:  

Freddie… I have to take Ashton home we can talk later.  

FREDDIE:  

He’s not here yet at least let me talk you can just stand there and listen.  

WYATT:  

Freddie, I have to go.  

(WYATT pulls away from 

FREDDIE as ASHTON walks in.) 

FREDDIE:  

Wyatt I love you. 

WYATT:  

Do you now? Why because it’s convenient for you? 



FREDDIE:  

I’m sorry. I didn’t mean that… I didn’t mean anything I said I was upset but I know that 
doesn’t make it right. I got scared of being close to someone. I didn’t know how I would 
be able to deal with it if you left me.  

WYATT: 

 Freddie… I- I can’t promise you that everything is going to be fine because I don’t know 
that but I can promise that I love you more than anything and that I would do my best to 
make this work if we fall on hard times and isn’t that the most you can ask from 
someone? 

FREDDIE:  

It is. I’m sorry. So sorry Wyatt.  

WYATT:  

I know you are.  

FREDDIE:  

Then I want to tell you that I can’t be perfect even though that's what you deserve but I 
can give it my best shot.  

WYATT:  

I don’t want you to be perfect. I want you to be yourself. 

FREDDIE:  

But what if that’s not enough? 

WYATT:  

It will always be enough.  

(WYATT grabs Freddie’s hand.) 



WYATT:  

We both need to learn and grow and I want to do that with you. 

FREDDIE:  

Me to.  

ASHTON:  

So is that a proposal or something?  

FREDDIE:  

Well it could be if that’s what Wyatt wants.  

WYATT:  

It is. Is it what you want? 

(FREDDIE nods and smiles pulling 

KYLE into a hug.) 

WYATT:  

I love you. 

FREDDIE:  

I love you to.  

There's always hope 
Even if the sky is grey  
Even if they tell you not to stay 
The sun will shine for you today  

 
Cause even through the pain and through the heartache 
I'm coming out from it  



Come along come along  
Travel down this old road with me  
Cause through everything  
The stardust and the dreams  
The sun will shine so bright for you and me 

 
Cause even if the sky is grey  
Even if they tell you not to stay 
The sun will shine for you today 

(FREDDIE, WYATT and ASHTON 

walk out as ALICE and ZAYN walk 

in.)  

ALICE:  

So as the story goes love prevailed and everyone changed for the better.  

ZAYN:  

Freddie and Wyatt get married and have a pretty happy life. 

ALICE:  

Well they're polar opposites so I mean they have to have some problems.  

ZAYN:  

True. 
ALICE:  

As for Ashton  he goes on to become a National Parks Ranger. Finally learning what time 
of the year is proper to go camping.  

ZAYN:  

As for Alice and I, we are still friends. Right Alice? 

ALICE:  

Of course! Well most of the time.  
(ZAYN shoves ALICE as they start 

to leave.) 



ALICE:  

I was kidding!  
ZAYN:  

Uh, huh.  
End Scene 

The End 


