MILLER SIDES
DEE
That was. . .
(They take off their goggles and balaclavas)
That was. . .
(They take off their gloves)
Phenomenal.
MILLER
Phenomenal.
(They take off their jackets)
DEE
Hell yes!
MILLER
Can I get a ‘hell yes’!
DEE
That last run – I finally – it all clicked in and I said – who cares if I fall? Who
cares
if I go too fast?
(DEE yells triumphantly)
You’re a good teacher.
MILLER
You put it all together.
Dammit – I’m burning up – I need to – look, I’m not trying to – I just need to –
(MILLER pulls off his clothes until his chest is bare. He is very fit)
I need some air, I – I’m sweating like a – sorry.
DEE
It’s okay.
MILLER
Where are we? What is this?
DEE
Apple 2. It’s the emergency shelter out here.
MILLER
Woo! The snow and the sky are so bright it’s like you’re boarding on the sun.
DEE
I couldn’t believe the stuff you were doing. Where did you learn that?
MILLER
Dammit, I feel so – sorry, I just need to –
(MILLER starts doing push-ups. DEE watches)
(as he does the push-ups, he speaks in the rhythm of the song)
Stand Navy out to sea, Fight our battle cry;
We’ll never change our course, So vicious foe steer shy-y-y-y.

MILLER SIDES
Roll out the TNT, Anchors Aweigh.
Sail on to victory, And sink their bones to Davy Jones, Hooray!
(MILLER does about twenty push-ups. When he finishes, he jumps up)
Can we have this stuff?
DEE
I think it’s just for emergencies.
MILLER
Well, I’m out of water and I’m thirsty, so I think this qualifies.
(MILLER gives DEE a bottle of water and chugs one himself)
(MILLER finishes the bottle)
DEE
I don’t know if we’re supposed to –
MILLER
I am so thirsty here. It’s ridiculous how dry the air is.
(MILLER opens another bottle and chugs it. A bit uncertain, DEE opens her
water bottle and sips)
You wanna climb to the top of Castle Rock?
DEE
It’s already three in the morning. It’s gonna take us two hours to hike back.
MILLER
Let’s do it.
DEE
I have to get at least a couple hours of sleep.
MILLER
Then I’ll go.
DEE
You can’t do it by yourself.
MILLER
Sure, I can.
DEE
I mean, it’s a rule.
MILLER
Rules, rules, rules!

