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The U Turn. 

by  
Ron Campbell 

SETTINGS: 

A bedroom in a suburban home and The Great Beyond. 

CAST OF CHARACTERS: 

Honey....................A woman in her late 30's, devoted wife and mother. 
        
Dave.......................A man in his early 40's, devoted husband and father. 

(In the dark we hear a tinkly music box version of a Christmas song. The lights come 
up on a bedroom in a suburban American home. There is a bed and matching night 
stands and reading lamps. Honey, wearing a negligee, sits in bed reading a book. 
Perhaps something from Oprah's reading list. Honey turns another page, adjusts her 
glasses. After a moment, Dave enters. He is wearing pajamas.) 

DAVE 
Honey? Where are my guns? 

HONEY 
What guns, darling? 

DAVE 
Whaddaya mean "What guns?" My guns! All my guns, they're gone! 

HONEY 
(She barely looks up from her book.) 
Darling, lower your voice. It's Christmas eve. You'll wake the kids. 
  

DAVE 
Honey, I just looked in on them. They're sound asleep. I was on my way up here and 
took a last look around the house and all my guns are gone. Where are my guns! I need 
my guns! 



�2

HONEY 
...I got rid of them. 

DAVE 
Got rid of them? Whaddaya mean you got rid of them? 

HONEY 
I wanted this Christmas to be special. Now come to bed. 

DAVE 
But my guns! What did you do with my guns? 

HONEY 
Well I can't just tell you. It would ruin the surprise. 

DAVE 
Surprise? Whaddaya mean surprise?  

HONEY 
The Christmas surprise. 

DAVE 
Honey, seriously. Where are my guns? 

HONEY 
I told you. I got rid of them. Traded them in. Exchanged them. 

DAVE 
All of them? 

HONEY 
Every one. 

DAVE 
My Glock 9mm with the laser optic sight? 

HONEY 
Gone.  

DAVE 
My Walther P 38? 

HONEY 
Sold it.  
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DAVE 
My Colt 45 Peacemaker with the stag horn grip? 

HONEY 
Out the door.  

DAVE 
My vintage Howitzer semi automatic? 

HONEY 
E Bay. 

DAVE 
My Midnight Special? 

HONEY 
Went like hot cakes.  

DAVE 
You sold my Midnight Special? 

HONEY 
On the black market. 

DAVE 
But my Midnight Special was... special. 

HONEY 
It's gone.  

DAVE 
My Remington lever action 30/30 with the engraved butt stock? 

HONEY 
Sold at auction. 

DAVE 
At auction?! How much did you get? 

HONEY 
A lot. I needed it. I told you. I want this Christmas to be special. For you. For us. For the 
kids. 

DAVE 
What about my bazooka. You didn't sell my bazooka. 
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HONEY 
I did. And I got you something better. 

DAVE 
Better? What's better than a bazooka? 

HONEY 
I didn't want to tell you. I wanted to save it for tomorrow. For Christmas morning. I 
wanted to see the expression on your face.  

DAVE 
(Seething:) 
Do you see the expression on my face right now? Now I'm asking you. What is better 
than a bazooka?! 

HONEY 
Oh darling. Can't we save this for tomorrow morning when the kids are up and we are all 
together as a family. Christmas morning. Egg nog. Hot gingerbread cookies. And a real 
Christmas surprise for my little snuggy uggums. 

DAVE 
WHAT IS BETTER THAN A BAZOOKA! 

HONEY 
(Honey takes off her glasses, sets them on the bedside table.)  
..A bomb. 

DAVE 
A bomb? You sold all my guns and got a bomb? 

HONEY 
Not just any bomb. 

DAVE 
Honey. Why? Why do we need a bomb? 

HONEY 
For the same reason we had the guns. To protect our family. To ensure our safety. You 
said it yourself. We live in frightening times. 
 (Starting to tear up.) I thought you'd be happy. 

DAVE 
Darling. How does having a bomb protect our family? 

HONEY 
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It's not just a bomb, silly. It's a deterrent. Each bomb comes with a little sign that we can 
put on our front lawn. It says: Warning. The Owners of this property possess nuclear 
bombs and are fully committed to protect life, liberty and property from criminal attack.  

DAVE 
Bombs? How many did you get? 

HONEY 
Well, I started with one. The cutest little one megaton number with these red and white 
stripes just like a candy cane. I know you love your candy cane this time of year- But 
when I was taking delivery- you were at work- I happened to look across the street and 
wouldn't you know it but the Andersons were getting one too. A five megaton bad boy 
with fins. Well you know me. I'll be damned if I'm going to listen to Janey Anderson 
brag about her arsenal at the next book club. So I marched right down to the shop to 
exchange the one megaton for this fabulous fifteen megaton model and I'm in the 
parking lot- right there between Best Buy and Bed, Bath and Beyond and I thought: wait 
a minute. If one bomb is going to provide the security and peace of mind I think it is 
then two bombs is only going to make that peace of mind that much peace-ier. And isn't 
that what Christmas is all about? Peace? 

DAVE 
Darling what kind of peace is it it if everything gets blown to Kingdom Come? 

HONEY 
I thought the same thing. That's why I returned both of them. 

DAVE 
Oh thank god. 

HONEY 
-And exchanged them for a 20 Megaton Neutron bomb. 

DAVE 
Oh Jesus. 

HONEY 
You see the nice salesman told me that with a neutron bomb the structures- our 
beautiful home- remains intact. The blast only effects all biological life forms. Now 
honestly darling, isn't that better than a bazooka? 

DAVE 
I don't know about this. (Getting into bed.) I wish you'd told me. 

HONEY 
Silly, what kind of Christmas surprise would that have been? 
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DAVE 
Well... Where is it? 

HONEY 
Under the bed. 

DAVE  
(Bolts upright.) Under the bed?! 

HONEY  
That was a big selling point. How compact it is. Fits right under the bed. Snug as a bug 
in a rug. Now come here you big lovable lug you. 

DAVE  
(Sighs, starts to cuddle, but stops.) I don't know, honey. Those guns. They- they were 
more than just guns. They made me feel, I don't know, more... manly. Especially the 
bazooka. 

HONEY  
Well darling I understand. I understand the feeling. In fact I have to say our bomb- the 
bomb we have together- with it's smooth egg like shape- it makes me feel more- I don't 
know- womanly. And more secure. And actually more ...sexy. Now c'mere. 

DAVE  
But honey it's important for me to feel sexy too, you know. And those guns gave me 
something. A confidence. That in these frightening times I had some, I don't know, 
control of things. 

HONEY  
Darling, I understand that. And I respect that. And that is why I had the detonator 
installed on your side of the bed. Right next to your reading lamp. 

DAVE  
This button right here? This is the detonator?  

HONEY  
It sure is. So see? You do have control. Think of that switch as your own little football. 
Just like our president has in the oval office. I told you. I want this Christmas to be 
special. Now come here, my little quarterback, and let's see what you can do behind my 
line of scrimmage. 
(She pulls back the covers, smiling seductively.) 

DAVE  
(Snuggling back into bed.) How many megatons did you say? 

HONEY  
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Twenty. But we can upgrade next year if you like. 

DAVE  
And all the buildings remain intact? 

HONEY  
That's what they say. It's amazing technology actually. State of the art. 

DAVE  
And I control the football? 

HONEY  
You're the quarterback, baby. You're the boss. Hell, You're the President. And I'm your 
First Lady. Or your porn star. Up to you. It's Christmas, darling. You decide. 

DAVE  
(Finally giving in.) Oh Honey. Just be yourself, the greatest wife a guy ever had. And I'll 
just be plain old me, the luckiest fella in the world. 

(They wrap their arms around each other and begin to kiss.) 

HONEY  
Wait. (She reaches out and turns out the reading lamp on her side of the bed.) Merry 
Christmas, darling. 

DAVE  
Merry Christmas, Honey. 

(He reaches out and clicks a switch on his nightstand. The lamp does not go out. They 
both sit bolt upright. Staring out at us. There is a flash and and the sound of a 
devastating, world ending explosion: KA-BOOM!!!  

Blackout.  

In the darkness we hear harp music. The tweeting of birds. The lights come up on Dave 
and Honey. The bedroom is gone and they are ascending towards heaven, hand in 
hand.) 

HONEY  
Well that happened.  

DAVE  
Where are we? 

HONEY  
I guess we’re on our way to heaven.  
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DAVE  
I guess you're right. Wow. 

HONEY  
Did you hear that bomb? That was really loud. We definitely got our money’s worth.  

DAVE  
(Looks down at the world as they continue to float skyward.) 
Look! Our house. It's still there. Intact. 

HONEY  
See? I told you. Neutron. That salesman was right. You gotta go with the neutron when 
it comes to bombs. 

DAVE  
The lawn looks terrible though. And the trees. and the birds. Gone.  
(Ash starts to fall. It's like snow.) 
Hey. It's snowing. 

HONEY  
I don't think that's snow, darling. It's ash.  

DAVE  
Ash? 

HONEY 
I think that was ...people. 

DAVE 
People? Us? 

HONEY 
Us. The Andersons. Everyone within a five mile radius. 

DAVE 
Our kids? 

HONEY 
...Yeah. 

(They float in silence.) 

DAVE 
Let's look on the bright side. We're headed to heaven. 
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HONEY 
We've got our health. So to speak. 

DAVE 
Still I feel ...different. 

HONEY 
Me too. Death really is a life changing experience. 

DAVE 
We were due for a change, though, it's true. 

HONEY 
What do you mean? 

DAVE 
Maybe this is for the best. I mean think about it. What were we really doing down there 
living our lives? I mean what do I even do besides pull down six figures a year for 
writing the algorithms for targeting recipients for robo-calls. 

HONEY 
And I was a conspicuous consumer that drank ten little plastic bottles of evian water 
every day and didn't recycle.  

DAVE 
I ignored everything except sports that I watched but never played. 

HONEY 
 I read one crappy book a month. 

 
DAVE 

I drove a huge Chevy truck that I never used to haul things. 

HONEY  
I used shampoo probably tested on animals.   

DAVE  
I didn't even help my friends move. 

HONEY 
I took a lot of pilates classes. 

DAVE 
I ate a lot of meat. 

HONEY 
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All I did was take. 

DAVE 
Me too. 

HONEY 
Take, take, take. 

DAVE 
But now we're headed up to heaven. I wonder why. 

HONEY 
I got it! Don't you see? We're giving. When you clicked that switch and detonated that 
bomb down there you did the best thing you could do. You got rid of us. The Earth will 
cure itself. Nature will find a way. We're still taking, sure, but this time we took one for 
the team. 

DAVE 
So we're ...giving? 

HONEY 
The greatest gift. Our absence. I told you I was giving you a special Christmas surprise 
this year. Well, this is it. The gift of giving. Merry Christmas, darling. 

DAVE 
Merry Christmas, Honey. Wow. Look at us. We're on the path to heaven.  Oh look. 
There's a sign ahead. 

HONEY 
What does it say? I left my glasses back on the bedside table. 

DAVE 
It says ...it says ...U Turn Ahead. 

(They stop. They look at each other. They look at us. Aghast. 
Blackout.) 

END OF PLAY.  


