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Dustin is a one-act play about bad things happening to good people.
The title character, Dustin, is a 19-year-old, mentally-challenged
young man, who, for lack of companionship, finds comfort and acceptance while playing with pre-teen boys from his neighborhood.
Unfortunately, tragedy soon becomes inevitable, and Dustin finds
himself being interrogated by a detective at the police station. The
questioning centers on the death of his friend, Tommy. The character, Detective Helms, may be portrayed by either a male or female
adept at portraying maturity; however, the character, Dustin, must
be portrayed by a male. This selection may be entered in either Duo
Interpretation or Duet Acting. By completely eliminating Detective
Helms from the scene, however, this play could easily be adapted into
a monologue and be entered in Dramatic Interpretation. This is an
incredibly strong, realistic scene for two mature performers. Please,
remember that an interrogation involves carefully executed questions.
Do not underestimate the power that lies within a few carefully placed
pauses for dramatic effect. Also, avoid the stereotype of over-playing
Dustin’s mental challenges. Instead, play him honestly. His mindset
is that of a young boy; however, his body is very much that of a grown
man. There is humor within this play. Always remember: Nothing
draws an audience into a character’s journey more effectively than
playing a few lighter moments along the way. Think about it. An
audience is always more likely to be truly moved, touched, and ultimately, root for you, if you first make them like the character; so play
that innocence and likeability. Make the audience giggle a few times
at Dustin’s innocent nature and purity of heart. With two mature, talented performers, and some true soul-searching, Dustin is a sure-fire
winner!

Detective Helms: (To audience) The hardest part about being a detective—is learning the truth sometimes. I’ve been in this business a while
now, and many of the stories I’ve heard would rival anything you’ve ever
seen in the movies or on television. Take tonight, for instance. We get a
call from one of the officers doing a routine drive through in one of the
neighborhoods over on the west side of town. There was a young boy,
eleven-years-old—dead—found lying in an empty lot. I got the call and
immediately drove over. The boy’s parents arrived just after paramedics
were putting the boy’s body into the ambulance. They immediately identi-
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chocolate chip cookies.
Mike ‘The Milker’ Monahan: (Nodding in agreement) Sadly, you can’t
give home-made chocolate chip cookies—to a corpse. (Waiting for a
response) Can you? (Still waiting for a response) Can you, Diane? (Determined to get a response from Diane) You CAN’T give home-made chocolate chip cookies to a CORPSE! Now, CAN YOU?
Diane: (Shocked, but somehow manages to respond) No. No, you can’t.
Mike ‘The Milker’ Monahan: (Calmly, but again not looking down at
his clipboard) I’m—I’m looking over these notes, and I must ask you. Is
it true that Jessica—she spent up to seven hours a day watching children’s
educational programming?
Diane: Well, I never had a problem with her spending so much time in
front of the television, because it seemed to be—you know—teaching her
so much. (She starts to break down.)
Mike ‘The Milker’ Monahan: Let’s go back in time—to the day of the
tragedy. That morning started out just like any other. Didn’t it?
Diane: Yes. Yes, it did.
Mike ‘The Milker’ Monahan: Diane, if you can—please—tell the folks
at home. Where was your daughter that morning? (Beat) Where was Jessica that morning—that morning when she was still alive.
Diane: Well, as I think we’ve clearly established—she was on the front
porch. My husband had the porch screened-in a couple of years ago. That
way Jessica could sit out there, breathe in the fresh air and watch her
morning shows. She liked her programs so much—that we had a TV put
in every room of our house—including the front porch.
Mike ‘The Milker’ Monahan: Diane, please—tell our viewers at
home—what happened on the morning your daughter tragically and horribly became food for worms!
Diane: Well, Jessica was watching The Amazing Adventures with Ann and
Armando—like always. I remember that on the show that day—they were
going to El Salvador. They do that sort of thing. You know, go places.
They’re always traveling to far-away locations.
Mike ‘The Milker’ Monahan: And how do they—do that? (Clarifying
for the viewers at home) These days, air fares are expensive.
Diane: Well, they would travel—by snapping their fingers. This particular episode was—as all of you at home just saw—teaching children how
to make a ‘dollar sign’ in the air using their fingers.
Mike ‘The Milker’ Monahan: Do you think Jessica followed the directions given to her—by Ann and Armando that morning?
Diane: Yes. I’m positive she was making the gestures for the dollar sign,
because just moments earlier—through the living room window—I saw
her snapping her fingers. So I opened the front door and asked her where
she was that day. And she said, “Mommy, today I’m in El Salvador.”
Mike ‘The Milker’ Monahan: And then what did you say?
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Detective Helms: Hello, Dustin, I’m Detective Helms. I just met with
your parents, and I told them you and I would have our little chat in here.
It’s a little cramped, but it will give us a little more privacy. So, let’s get
started, shall we? (Turns on a tape recorder) Could you start by telling me
your name?
Dustin: (Innocently) You already know my name. You said hello to me,
when you walked in the room.
Detective Helms: I know your name, Dustin. I just need to hear you say
your name. (Pointing to the tape recorder) For the record. So, state your
name for me, please.
Dustin: My name is Dustin.
Detective Helms: What’s your last name?
Dustin: Farmington. I’m Dustin Farmington.
Detective Helms: How old are you, Dustin?
Dustin: I’m nineteen-years-old.
Detective Helms: Where do you live?
Dustin: I live with my parents. We’ve lived in the same house since before
I was born. Only then, it was just my mom and my dad. I wasn’t born yet.
Detective Helms: For the record, can you tell me what your address is?
Dustin: 1612 Maple. I’ve got my own room and everything. It’s decorated with posters of the Avengers, but I’ve also got some old Star Wars stuff
that used to be my dad’s. He gave it to me, when I was little.
Detective Helms: (Laughs) I have to admit. I’m a huge Star Wars fan
myself.
Dustin: I really like Dad’s old comic books. I like all the bright colors
they use.
Detective Helms: Do you— Do you have any friends in your neighborhood?
Dustin: I’ve got lots of friends. They like comic books, too. There’s
Tommy. And there’s Jarod. Sometimes Vin gets to play with us, too, but
he’s Chinese. His mother makes him stay home a lot, so sometimes he
can’t play with us.
Detective Helms: How old are your friends, Dustin?
Dustin: I’m not sure how old they are. I know that Tommy just turned
eleven, because he just had a birthday last week. I got to go to his party.
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The following scene takes place in an interrogation room at a police station.

Jessica, for a moment. Shall we?
Diane: I know everyone thinks that their child is—special—and smart,
but Jessica really was. She was—special—and smart.
Mike ‘The Milker’ Monahan: (Calmly, as if not to upset her) Diane, I’m
holding a copy of dead Jessica’s recent progress report—illegally obtained
by our research staff and producers—from the night custodian at Jessica’s
pre-school.
Diane: (Braving a smile) She was so proud the day she brought that progress report out to the car.
Mike ‘The Milker’ Monahan: And now she will never be proud of anything again—ever. May I—may I share it—with our viewers at home?
Diane: Please, do.
Mike ‘The Milker’ Monahan: (Holding the progress report up for the
viewers at home, but not really looking at it) I’m looking at this, and I
must say—your dead daughter, Jennifer…
Diane: Jessica!
Mike ‘The Milker’ Monahan: Excuse me. You dead daughter, Jessica,
seemed to excel in almost every category in pre-school.
Diane: (Proudly) She loved—she loved learning.
Mike ‘The Milker’ Monahan: It’s impressive. It—really is. (Looking at
Jessica’s progress report) Reading: a check mark. Math: a check mark.
Writing: another check mark.
Diane: (Fighting back the tears) And she was smart. Jessica was—smart.
Mike ‘The Milker’ Monahan: And now she’s gone. She’s—she’s now
the late, Jessica. She’s the Jessica you’ll never get to ask again whether
she’d like “Fruit Loops or Frosted Flakes” on her morning cereal. (Beat)
Diane—what did the late—darling, little Jessica—your deceased daughter—like to do?
Diane: (Trying to be brave) She loved, loved, loved her morning television programs.
Mike ‘The Milker’ Monahan: Even at the tender age of four?
Diane: (Shaking her head vehemently up and down to form a ‘yes’) Yes.
(Proudly) Even though she was only in pre-school, Jessica was already
reading at a third-grade level.
Mike ‘The Milker’ Monahan: (Waving his notes in the air and above his
head, clearly not looking at his notes) I’m looking at my notes, and I see
that—your dead daughter, the little girl whose lifeless body you found outside on your screened-in front porch—your only child—the late Jessica—
I’m sorry. (Attempting to look upset, milking his emotions) I don’t want to
capitalize on the grief—you and your family must be feeling right now, so
I’ll just call her—the little girl who’s never—ever—never going to come
home again and say, ‘Mommy, I can’t tell you how much I love your homemade chocolate chip cookies. They’re a tickle party in my tummy.’
Diane: (Gently nodding her head ‘yes’) She did love my home-made
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fied their son. His name was Tommy. They tell me that they’ve been looking for their son after he didn’t come home for dinner. The mother then
gives me a few names, addresses—boys he might have played with earlier.
I talked with one family, who said the last person seen with Tommy was
his friend—Dustin.
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Mike ‘The Milker’ Monahan: Well, viewers, that doesn’t seem so “innocent” to me. Of course, it seemed innocent—to the under-educated, viewing audience possibly like you there at home—lounging on the couch in
your cute little Snuggies. (Beat) But I want you to ask yourselves—what
was this show’s educational purpose? Honestly, as we review this “kids”
show, we can’t seem to find one educational or redeeming quality. Could
a children’s show like The Amazing Adventures with Ann and Armando
be a training video used to recruit future gang members and criminals?
Could a T.V. show marketed to toddlers—be teaching your children how
to make—gang signs? Well, I know one devastated mother—who seems
to believe the answer to that question is—yes. Yes, they can.. (Beat) Meet
Diane. (The camera zooms in on Diane’s face) Poor, poor, sad and grieving Diane, what goes through your tortured and regret-filled mind—when
you see that clip?
Diane: (Hesitantly) I feel sad. I really do. When I watch that clip—I see
two little mean-spirited children—Ann and Armando—two little hooligans—who constantly undermine parental authority—teaching other
children things that could get them—
Mike ‘The Milker’ Monahan: Killed? Murdered? Mutilated?
Diane: (Long pause) Yes.
Mike ‘The Milker’ Monahan: Let’s talk about your very dead daughter,

His parents had a big party for him in their backyard. We all went over to
Tommy’s house, when Tommy’s dad got off work. His dad made hamburgers on their grill. He made hot dogs, too, but nobody really ate any
of the hot dogs. Everybody wanted a hamburger. His dad is nice. He
always messes with my hair, when I come over to Tommy’s house. He’s
a teacher. He teaches at the high school. He’s always trying to teach me
something, when I go over there.
Detective Helms: Were all of the neighborhood boys at Tommy’s house
for his birthday party?
Dustin: Everyone was there, except for Vin. Vin’s mom wouldn’t let him
come. She said he had to help her clean the house or something. Vin’s
mom likes a clean house. That’s why we never get to play over there.
Detective Helms: Did Tommy get lots of presents at his birthday party?
Dustin: Sure. He got lots of stuff. Tommy’s parents bought him a new
shirt and some shoes.
Detective Helms: What kind of shoes were they?
Dustin: They were sneakers. They had a picture of Thor on them. Thor’s
my favorite Avenger. Tommy really liked them.
Detective Helms: Thor’s very popular. My son likes Thor, too. So, what
did you think of Tommy’s new shoes? Did you like them, too?
Dustin: I thought they were the coolest pair of sneakers I’ve ever seen.
Detective Helms: Did you bring Tommy a present?
Dustin: My mom forgot to get me a present to take, so I looked around
my room for something to give Tommy. He’s my best friend, and I didn’t
want to go to his party and not have a present for him. I gave him one
of my action figures. It was The Hulk. The Hulk was missing one of his
hands, but Tommy said it was cool anyway. He said he would just pretend
The Hulk was born that way.
Detective Helms: Sounds like you boys had a great party for your friend.
I’ll bet all of you boys have a lot of fun together. Don’t you? What do you
boys play—when you get together?
Dustin: We’re always playing something. Sometimes, we play with our
action figures. We’re pretty rough sometimes. We’ll throw them way up
in the air and pretend they’re flying. That’s how The Hulk that I gave
Tommy for his birthday lost his hand. I threw him way up high in the air,
and when he landed on the street—his hand broke off. When it happened,
Tommy said we should pretend he was flying and some airplane propeller
chopped it off. Tommy’s funny. He’s got a good imagination.
Detective Helms: Action figures can be a lot of fun. What else do you
guys do when you get together? Do you play any other games?
Dustin: Sometimes, we’ll pretend we’re cops and robbers. And sometimes, we’ll play Superheroes. I don’t like that game as much though. I
always want to be a Superhero, too, but Tommy and Jarod and Vin say I’m
too big to be a Superhero. So I have to be the monster from outer space.
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soon as we snap our fingers. (Snap fingers)
Armando: Look! We’re in El Salvador!
Ann: Look at all the poor people.
Armando: They are poor, because they don’t have any money.
Ann: Money is important. Make sure you always have money, because
you may want to buy something—like a souvenir from El Salvador.
Armando: Or illegal drugs. Oh, wait. Drugs are only illegal in America.
Well, in most states they are. Can you say, ‘medicinal purposes’?
Ann: Here they are like candy. You like candy, don’t you?
Armando: But illegal drugs cost money—just like candy costs money.
Ann: So, if you want some, you’ll have to have money.
Armando: Money is power.
Ann: Did you know that there is a symbol for money?
Armando: What is the symbol, Ann?
Ann: Well, Armando, the symbol for money is called—a dollar sign!
Armando: A dollar sign?
Ann: Yes! Do you know what the dollar sign looks like? It is a big
capital “S” with a line going through the top and coming out the bottom.
Would you like to make the sign with us?
Armando: Let’s make the sign together. Okay?
Ann: Quick! Make more dollar signs! Make lots and lots of dollar signs
as fast as you can!

