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Twin boys are separated at birth because of their parents divorce. One lives with the mother in a rich suburb, while the other lives with an alcoholic father. After an argument, Clayton (the son with the dad) runs away and tries to hitch-hike a ride as a way to escape. He is picked up by his brother and the two find out they are brothers while talking in the car.

CHARACTERS:

Clayton Shotwell – male, late teens, growing up in a rural home with a single father, closed off and skittish. He is an introvert and doesn’t interact well with people; he is very smart and often quotes philosophy and literature. 
Peyton Whitaker- male, late teens, lives in a rich suburb with his mother and stepfather, athletic. He is respectful and is well liked by all people within the community and has everything going for him. 
Dad- (also played by same character as Peyton) Alcoholic, abusive father of Clayton and ex-husband of the boy’s mother. He never was a father figure and often left Clayton to fend for himself. 

SETTING:
Various locations around Denver, Colorado. It mostly takes place in a car on a rural road in the mountains shown by two chairs and a road sign as props. The play begins in the kitchen of a rundown home with a table and two chairs.  

ACT 1 
SCENE 1: DINING AREA OF A KITCHEN

Clayton comes home late, entering the stage to a yelling dad. There is a table with two chairs sitting onstage facing the audience. Clayton and his father get in a heated argument, which eventually ends with Clayton running away to escape his enraged father. 
DAD
(Drunkenly) It’s about time

CLAYTON

 I know I know… Sorry

DAD

 How long did you expect me to wait? 
CLAYTON

Why can’t you just be patient? 

(Pause- bottles clank)

DAD

What were you doing? 

CLAYTON

 (Yells) None of your business! 

DAD

 Get in here boy! 

(Clayton walks offstage. Sounds of a fight come from backstage)

Clayton appears on stage with a bag over his shoulder then bends over to write a note on the table, and exits the stage. (Table is removed between scenes)
SCENE 2: DRIVING A CAR
Peyton appears onstage swinging keys around his finger. He yells goodbye to his mother as he gets into his car and starts to drive. 

PEYTON
(Radio)…

Clayton, who is walking absent-mindedly across the road, narrowly misses the passing car being driven by Peyton. 
PEYTON

 (Yells) Hey! Look out! What the hell do you think you’re doing!!???

(Looking out the window) Are you alright, pal? 
CLAYTON

Sorry, sorry. No, I’m fine. It was my fault. Sorry (starts to walk away)

PEYTON 
Don’t pull any of that crap anymore man; you scared me half to death. Where are you walking to anyways, there isn’t anything or anybody around here worth walking to.
CLAYTON

I’m not walking to anywhere really. I’m just walking from a place not worth being at. (Whispers barely audible)

PEYTON

You have to have been walking a long time, there’s nothing around here. Where’d you come from anyway? 

CLAYTON

Just outside Denver. I’ve been walking through the mountains for a couple of miles… but I don’t know these parts that well and I have no clue where I am anymore.
PEYTON

Well right now you are somewhere on Route 70 and eventually, if you stay on this road, it can take you down out of these mountains and into Denver. It’s pretty much a straight shot down from here. 
CLAYTON
How far is that?

PEYTON

It’s still about 35 miles to the bottom, but Denver itself is still a good stretch from here. I’m headed that direction if you want a ride. 
CLAYTON

Uhhhmmmmmmmm yeah. That sounds good. Thanks.
Clayton then enters the car with Peyton and they begin down the winding mountain road.

PEYTON

I’ve never done this before… you know pick up a stranger… I mean I know it’s not a good idea, but something just told me you needed help. I’m Peyton by the way… Peyton Whitaker.
CLAYTON

I’m Clayton Shotwell.

PEYTON

(short pause) Are you still in school? 

CLAYTON

Yeah, I’ll be a senior this year at Boulder Central High. What about you?
PEYTON

I’ll be a senior at Colorado Springs Catholic.
(Pause…awkward silence)

PEYTON
Soo… You don’t talk much do you?
CLAYTON
Oh, sorry. No not really, I’ve got a lot on my mind.

PEYTON

If you don’t mind me asking, what’s going on?

CLAYTON

Nothing, I’m just getting away for a little bit. 

PEYTON
Seeing the mountains? 

CLAYTON

No, just headed away… wherever. 

PEYTON

That’s cool, but I kinda need to know where you’re going…I have to drop you off somewhere. I mean don’t you have someone to meet up with or something?
CLAYTON

Nope, I’m all alone. Half the people don’t even know I’m gone. 
PEYTON

Well didn’t you tell your parents before you left? 

CLAYTON

Parent… and no, he probably won’t even notice I’m gone till tomorrow.

(Peyton looks surprised and contemplates his answer) 

