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CHARACTER NAME

MARTIN GOLDBUM - 17. Boy. Tennis player. CIT.

Martin spent nine years as a camper at Cortland. This is his first 
summer with responsibilities. He is a decent tennis player, though 
his prospects as even a college player are dim.

SARAH BLUNDT - 18. Girl. All-around athlete. Counselor.

Sarah has been coming to camp for as long as Martin but is one 
year older than him. She enjoyed being a camper but has really 
come into her own as a counselor and is quickly climbing the 
ranks. She is enjoying the climb.

KURTZ - 13. Boy. Tennis player. Camper.

This is Kurtz's sixth year as a camper. He is one of the more 
popular kids at camp, in contrast to his lackluster social life in 
the real world. He is a good all-around athlete without putting in 
too much effort to be so.

CAMILLE "KIKI" HARVEY - 18. Girl. Softball pitcher. Counselor.

Kiki is well on her way to a scholarship at a top softball school, 
though if she had her way she'd give it up for the chance to spend 
one more summer at camp. She defines herself in relation to her 
experience at Camp Cortland, and don't you doubt it for a second.

LUNA "LOONY" COEN - 17. Girl. Soccer keeper. CIT.

Luna has only been coming to camp since she was 12, and therefore 
has no concept of the Blue Side, the younger half of camp. She 
enjoys summer camp, but would also enjoy soccer camp, and would 
also enjoy not doing anything. She goes with the flow, and the 
flow has lead her here.

SETTING

Camp Cortland, a private athletics camp in the Addirondacks. Scene 
One takes place outside of a cabin, Scene Two takes place on a 
soccer field, Scene Three takes place at a Lean-To deep in the 
woods.

TIME

This summer.



THEY SAY WE’LL HAVE SOME FUN

SCENE ONE - BOYS SIDE

Blaring rock music plays.

Lights up on COLUMBIA, a boy’s cabin 
housing 13-year-olds. It’s 10:30 at 
night. MARTIN, the CIT, 17, is sitting 
on a fold-up chair outside the cabin 
door. He has earphones in. He is 
drinking vodka from a water bottle and 
reading a letter. A copy of IT by 
Stephen King sits at his side.

As he reads, he runs out of vodka. He 
taps the bottle to get every last drop. 
He then looks around for the rest of 
the bottle. It is in a red draw-string 
bag. He looks around for anyone coming, 
then begins to refill his flask. As 
soon as he has the top screwed back on, 
SARAH, a first-year counselor, 18, 
enters.

SARAH
All in?

MARTIN doesn’t hear; his music is too 
loud.

SARAH (cont’d)
All in?

MARTIN
(Startled)

Jesus.

MARTIN pulls his earphones out, and the 
music stops.

SARAH
Didn’t mean to scare you.

MARTIN
You didn’t scare me.

MARTIN quickly hides the letter he was 
reading and switches it out with his 
copy of the Durkheim book.



SARAH
All in?

MARTIN
What? Yeah. Yeah. All in, the little angels.

SARAH
All asleep?

MARTIN
I doubt it. What’s up, Blundy?

SARAH
Just making the rounds.

MARTIN
Why you?

SARAH
Moe’s off campus.

MARTIN
Didn’t he just take his three day?

SARAH
There’s a sick kid. Boys’ side.

MARTIN
The infirmary is on campus, last time I checked.

SARAH
Apparently it’s serious.

MARTIN
Moe’s taking him to a doctor doctor?

SARAH
Hospital.

MARTIN
Well, Jesus, Sarah, why not start with “Moe’s taking a kid to 
the hospital.” Which kid?

SARAH
I don’t know. Korn something. Something Korn. Korn. The kid’s 
name is Korn. Anyway, don’t worry about it. It doesn’t 
concern you. For now.
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MARTIN
He’s not one of mine. Mine are all in bed. Korn... Not 
Stephen Korn?

SARAH
Yeah, maybe. I think so. Moe asked me to make the rounds for 
him. What’re you reading?

MARTIN
It. I’m reading It. 

SARAH
Some nice light reading before bed?

MARTIN
I like it. It’s scary. Kids. Grown-ups. Clowns and shit.

SARAH
Is it sad? You look.. poofy.

MARTIN
Poofy?

SARAH
Yeah, you’ve been crying?

MARTIN
Allergies. Dust. These kids, they don’t clean themselves.

SARAH
They’re all in, though?

MARTIN
Yes, Blundy, like I said.

SARAH
Good. Good.

SARAH is smiling wide. MARTIN is 
suspicious.

MARTIN
What? What’s the face?

SARAH
I need you to leave.

MARTIN grabs the red bag.
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MARTIN
Look, it’s not mine. It’s... they’re all in, I’m just sitting 
here, no one is getting hurt.

SARAH
No, that’s not... wait, what’s in that bag?

MARTIN
Nothing.

SARAH
Martin, I can smell that from all the way over here.

MARTIN
You can’t smell vodka.

SARAH
I thought you were going to get rid of it. I’m supposed to 
report you now.

MARTIN
If he’s taking Stephen Korn to the hospital, Moe’s pretty 
distracted. No need to add to his plate.

SARAH
Martin, I don’t want to get you into trouble...

MARTIN
I know. Blue shirt. White shirt. I’m a role model, I’m 
setting an example. I know. I get it. Do you want some? Have 
some. You want some?

SARAH looks over her shoulder.

SARAH
You’re right. Moe’s pretty busy.

SARAH grabs the bottle and takes a 
swig.

SARAH (cont’d)
And he’s only going to be getting busier.

MARTIN
Korn’s that bad, huh?

SARAH
I need you to leave.

SARAH smiles again.
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MARTIN
What is this?

SARAH
I’m relieving you of your duty. I’ll take over from here.

MARTIN
I know that thing. I know that smiling thing you’re doing. 
What’s going on?

CHHHZZZCHH.

SARAH’s walkie-talkie starts talking.

KIKI
(O.S.)

Blundy. Blundy. Blundy Blundy Blundy Blundy Blundy Blundy.

SARAH
(Responding)

What. Kiki? Over.

KIKI
(O.S.)

Where are you?

SARAH
Men’s Gold Side. Martin’s here. Call me Sarah. Over.

KIKI
(O.S.)

Have you told him about his Induction yet?

MARTIN perks up at this. He looks at 
SARAH. SARAH nods.

SARAH
Not yet. About to. Over.

KIKI
I just told Loony. We’re gonna go hang on the softball pitch 
for a bit, then we’ll head over... over.

SARAH
Great. I’ll tell Martin now. Over.

KIKI
(O.s.)

Before you do... wait, can he hear me right now?
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SARAH looks at MARTIN. He shrugs.

SARAH
No.

KIKI
(O.S.)

Okay. When you tell him, ask him to bring some stuff.

SARAH
Stuff? Over?

KIKI
(O.S.)

You know. Stuff. To drink.

SARAH looks to MARTIN for approval. He 
shakes his head.

SARAH
(To KIKI)

You know Moe is going to be there, right? Over?

KIKI
(O.S.)

Isn’t he still dealing with the Korn kid?

SARAH
He’ll be back. Over.

KIKI
(O.S.)

Then he can share.

SARAH
Okay, I’ll tell him. Over.

KIKI
(O.S.)

Okay, byeeeeee, Sarah.

SARAH
(Exasperated)

Over and out.

SARAH puts her walkie talkie away

SARAH (cont’d)
Pack a bag, bring flashlights and lanterns, and go to the 
Lean-To.
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MARTIN
What, you mean now?

SARAH
Yes, now! It’s happening!

MARTIN
I’m getting a white shirt?

SARAH
Just like mine. Do you like it?

MARTIN
I do. It’s very... it’s very white.

SARAH
God, I remember my induction last summer.

MARTIN
Was it everything you hoped it would be?

SARAH
Does Moe reading from Sun Tzu count?

MARTIN
Sonny who?

SARAH
The Art of War. He reads a passage about dreams or 
responsibility or something. Then he asks you, “Why are you 
here?” Just like that. “Why are you here?” Then you get your 
white shirt and your first assignment. Mine was lifeguarding 
duty. Your’s will be tennis, I imagine.

MARTIN
Neato.

MARTIN takes a swig. SARAH looks 
despondent.

MARTIN (cont’d)
Uh oh. Your thing changed. Now you’re doing that look down at 
your feet while still kind of smiling thing. What’s wrong?

SARAH
Nothing. I don’t know. You should go get ready.

MARTIN
What’s up?
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SARAH
I don’t know, I thought you’d be... pumped.

MARTIN
Instead of poofy, you mean.

SARAH
I thought you’d be excited. But then again I know you don’t 
want to be a CIT, so I don’t know.

MARTIN
Who said that?

SARAH
You did.

MARTIN
When did I say that?

SARAH
Years ago. If it was my first year on Gold Side, you must 
have been still on Blue Side, so you were, what eleven or 
something?

MARTIN
Sure.

SARAH
We were about to do time trials on the bike paths and we were 
waiting for a couple of CITs to fix your chain. You leaned 
over to me and said, “No way will I ever be a CIT.”

MARTIN
I was a kid, Sarah.

SARAH
So, are you excited?

MARTIN
It’s not like it’s a big surprise or anything. Ten years in 
the making.

SARAH
Not every CIT gets inducted.

MARTIN
The ones who’ve been coming to Camp Cortland for as long as I 
have do. It’s a formality.
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SARAH
Don’t think about it like that.

MARTIN
But it is a formality.

SARAH
It’s exciting.

MARTIN
The Art of War. Are we getting ready to kill these kids or 
what?

SARAH
If you haven’t killed them yet, you never will. 
Congratulations, Martin.

MARTIN
I’m not a child killer. Hooray.

SARAH
I meant on the Induction.

MARTIN
Oh. Yeah. Thank you.

SARAH
We’re going to be working together!

MARTIN
But the lake’s that way. Tennis courts are that way. 
Separated.

SARAH
Once you’re a counselor you realize that the day activities 
are maybe like fifty percent of what you do.

MARTIN
More responsibilities?

SARAH
Well, obviously. There’s on duty shifts, there’s maintenance 
shifts, there’s a little bit of outreach, there’s a little 
bit of office work, there’s...

MARTIN
You know I never once went to the infirmary when I was a 
camper here?
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SARAH
Oh?

MARTIN
And it’s not like I was the picture of health. Remember I 
broke my toe few years back? Didn’t even know it until the 
end of summer. It still clicks when I flex it. Do you hear 
it?

SARAH
No.

MARTIN
If I didn’t go to the hospital, there’s no reason for Moe to 
bring this Korn kid.

SARAH
He’s really sick. You don’t know what’s wrong with him.

MARTIN
Do you? How do you know he’s really sick?

SARAH
Moe told me. What’s the problem?

MARTIN
That Korn kid. I know him. He’s a pretty good tennis player, 
but I know he wants to be a baseball player. He’s got a good 
arm. Could play third base if he wanted to. And he wants to. 
Problem is that next year, no matter what happens, he’s not 
going to be here. His dad is sending him to a proper tennis 
camp in North Carolina or some shit. “I’m not good enough to 
teach the likes of his son,” I suppose. Thing is, I know he 
doesn’t want to go. I know because he told me. He told me 
because he thinks I’m an authority figure. If I were, what, 
three, four years younger, he wouldn’t tell me anything. But 
I have this blue shirt. So.

SARAH
He looks up to you.

MARTIN
Why?

SARAH
Because you’re older.

MARTIN
Because I have this shirt.
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