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CHARACTER BREAKDOWN

Kern, Any Gender  In love with Fan.

Fan, Any Gender In love with Kern.



SETTING
The high desert somewhere, somewhere like Boise, Idaho, outside Kern and Fan's home.

TIME
The first rainfall in years. The beginning of the biggest flood of our time. Of all time?

NOTES

On Casting and Staging: 

Kern and Fan can be any variation on gender (male/male, male/female, female/male, 
female/female, and transgender/nonbinary roles). Every variation makes for a different 
story, and also doesn't. Have fun with this, experiment, and tell the gender-complicating 
story that's important for you and your community at this present moment in time, but 
don't treat the choice as farcical. 

Specific age doesn't matter, but they should be old enough to know what love is. 

Multi-racial casting is supported and encouraged.

For difficult stage directions, lean into expressionism.

It is raining HARD throughout the play. Anything voices and bodies can do to help show 
that theatrically is good.



A soaking. The first rain in years pelts down like ancient 
drums. KERN and FAN watch.

KERN
This is the big one. 

FAN
It’s covering everything. The ground, the walk, the--
Everything’s coming apart. I want to rip my face off so I can’t see.

KERN
Please don’t. I love it too much.

FAN
I’m filling up with water. Will you help me breathe?

They kiss.

FAN (cont’d)
Are we being punished?

KERN
Honey, you’re delirious. 

FAN
I’m serious.

KERN
Don’t go out on me this way, Fan. Hang on. 

FAN
Kern, the ground...it’s past my knees and it’s cold and I’m cold and--

KERN
Hey, here’s a good climbing tree. 

Kern climbs up. 

KERN (cont’d)
It’s better up here. Come on.

Fan climbs.



FAN
The rain’s sifting me away...

KERN
Hold on. 

They wait in the tree.

FAN
The water’s rising fast...

KERN
Here’s a roof. I think we can get there from here.

They climb/jump/climb. They hold onto the roof.  It’s 
sort of like sitting, but very active. They brace 
themselves against the wind and water. They try to keep 
warm. They shield their eyes from the rain. At times they 
rub them, too, and fling water off their bodies. 

FAN
This seat is pokey.

KERN
Come closer. 

Fan scoots closer.

KERN (cont’d)
Let’s cuddle and watch things pop out from the water.

They watch.

KERN (cont’d)
There goes a sapling.

FAN
There goes a truck.

KERN
There goes a cow. 
Whoa. Poor thing.

FAN
There goes a--
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KERN
Oh my--

FAN
That’s a.
Wow.
I don’t like this game anymore.

KERN
Here, don’t look at that, look at me.

They keep each other’s eyes company. 
Kern gets distracted.

KERN (cont’d)
Sometimes it rains like this in June, but really, this is--

FAN
It hasn’t rained like this in June in years. 
It hasn’t rained at all. 
For years.

KERN
The desert earth can’t take it. 

FAN
We can’t take it. It’s wiping us off the planet.

KERN
There’s gotta be somewhere we can go.

FAN
If we had money?
We’d get on that big ship they’re building.
Maybe we can anyway. Find it and sneak on.

KERN
I wouldn’t know how to get there.
Or how we could make it in this...

FAN
You’re a great swimmer.

KERN
You’re not.
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FAN
So I’ll do my best.

KERN
I can’t see far enough to find the way there.
Even if I knew where to go.

FAN
I’m so tired.

KERN
I’m so hungry. 

FAN
I’m so cold and hot and flashing.

KERN
Let’s stop that. What do you see? 
Falling.

FAN
Blindness.

KERN
Salmon!

FAN
Where?

KERN
There, jumping out, see it?

FAN
No...
Hey, but up there, a crow flapping above the clouds, trying to beat this mess.

Kern strains both eyes to see.

FAN (cont’d)
See it?

KERN
No...
I see you.
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FAN
I see you.

KERN
I’m glad we’re in this together.

FAN
I’m glad I gave you another shot.

KERN
I’m so glad you’re here right now.

FAN
I’m so glad I can remember
when we were somewhere else.

KERN
Remember that time we drove up Mount Shasta?

FAN
When they still had a glacier up there. 

KERN
Remember that time we walked the ocean in three states, in one week?

FAN
When the beaches weren’t so dangerous.

KERN
Remember when you first told me you loved me? I couldn’t believe it.
I thought I heard you wrong. But then you said it again. I love you.

FAN
I love you.

KERN
I love you.

FAN
I love you.

KERN
I’m ready to wake up now.

FAN
I’m ready for bed. I’m tired of fighting for our lives.
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Fan’s having trouble staying conscious. 

KERN
Don’t sleep. We’ll get swept away.

FAN
This is goodbye and hello all at once.

KERN
This is promise. 

FAN
This is spectacle.

KERN
I’d rather drown with you than anyone else.

The sounds of howling. Not from wolves, from people, 
from all living suburban/urban things. 

The sounds of hunger. From the earth.

KERN (cont’d)
Hey look, what’s that?

FAN
Where?

KERN
In the water.

FAN
Be more specific?

KERN
Here.

Kern leans out and grabs a bottle. Inside is a note and a 
handful of pills.

FAN
What’s that?

Kern removes the bottle’s stopper and dumps the 
contents in hand. 
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FAN (cont’d)
Pills? Put those back they’ll melt out here.

Kern does. Fan grabs the note. Reads it.

FAN (cont’d)
“To survive this apocalypse of a flood, 1: Think of a creature you can become that suits 
you best and can last the weather. 2: Take a pill. 3: Replace these instructions and any 
remaining pills, close up the bottle, and toss us back in the water, so someone else can 
have a chance. So we won’t be so alone. CAUTION: These results are permanent. First 
choices matter.”

Fan replaces the note.

KERN
Whoa.

FAN
Think it’s real?

KERN
No.
But maybe... 
Worth a shot?

FAN
Well...
What else are we gonna do?

KERN
Alright:
This is real. What do we become? On the count of three:
One, two...

KERN (cont’d)
Fish.

FAN
Birds.

KERN (cont’d)
If we’re fish, we can swim away.

FAN
If we’re birds we can fly over the clouds.

KERN
I don’t want to die.
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FAN
I don’t either.

KERN
I don’t want to lose you.

FAN
I don’t want to die.

KERN
Then what do we become?

FAN
Birds. 

KERN
Well, but where will we land? And what kind of birds? 

FAN
Something that lands on water. Ducks.

KERN
Ducks won’t outlast this!

FAN
Ducks mate for life.

KERN
Not in friendly ways.

FAN
I’ll never hurt you. 

KERN
Not ducks.

FAN
So. 
What kind of fish?

KERN
Something beautiful and ancient. 
Sharks.

FAN
I can’t be a shark!
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KERN
They’ve outlasted everything! 

FAN
I can’t be ruthless like that. I wouldn’t survive.

KERN
Well, but you, might not be you, per se...
Maybe the you you become can’t help but be ruthless.

FAN
I don’t like that either. 
We’ll be dumb as fish. We’ll forget who we were.

KERN
And we won’t as bird brains?

FAN
They’re more evolved!

KERN
Okay.
We don’t have to be FISH fish. 
We can be mammals. Whales. Dolphins! 

FAN
Okay. 
I can live with that. 
Oh. Wait.

KERN
What? 

FAN
“First choices matter.”

KERN
And?

FAN
We already thought of creatures. You thought fish. I thought bird. 
Maybe our whale choice won’t matter now.

KERN
Oh man...
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FAN
If this stupid trick even works. Let’s bag it. 

KERN
We ARE wasting good cuddle time. 

FAN
Maybe we won’t even know who we are if we change. Maybe we wouldn’t recognize...
Let’s stay here like this. Live through this as long as we can side by side. 

KERN
What if that’s just hours?

FAN
Those hours I can hold onto.
Or we try it. And maybe we change, or maybe something else happens, and...
Who knows. 

A stillness between them. The water crashes down. They 
and the water rise above the roof. Fan holds onto the 
bottle. Kern holds onto Fan. They tread water. 

FAN (cont’d)
What do you say?

KERN
I.

FAN
There’s no wrong answer. But we have to choose.

KERN
I can’t live with myself thinking we had a way to make sure you survived, 
and I didn’t make us take it. 

FAN
Okay. 
So we’ll do it.

KERN
Are you sure?

FAN
Yeah. Lead the way.
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KERN
Okay, first. We’ll decide what whale. Or dolphin. Or.

FAN
Orca?

KERN
Can you be that tough?

FAN
For you I can.

KERN
Okay. Orcas. 
We’ll kiss each other.

They do.

KERN (cont’d)
We’ll say we love each other forever no matter what.

FAN
I love you. Whatever I become. 

KERN
Whatever we become. 
We’ll take a pill in our hand.
We’ll close our eyes. 

FAN
And?

KERN
We’ll wait. We’ll become who we are. 

FAN
Wait--
Let’s look at each other hard first?
I want to lock you in my brain.

They stare at each other. They memorize each other’s 
faces, heartbeats. They each remember something 
amazing about the other.

Fan dispenses one pill each and closes up the bottle. 
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KERN
Remember me.

FAN
Find me. 

KERN
No matter what.

They take the pills. They close their eyes. They feel the 
lightning. They wait on the thunder. 

Kern becomes a fish. Something closer to a salmon than a 
shark. Fan becomes a bird. More like a crow than a duck. 
The bottle drops down into the water becoming ocean.

They open their eyes, Fan cawing, Kern blowing bubbles. 
They see each other. The bird flies low. The fish jumps 
up. They kiss, somehow. They watch each other. They 
memorize who they are now, and remember who they 
were. In each of their ways, they shed tears. 

The wind and rain pummel down. The bird’s feathers 
press down. It can’t take any more. The bird leaves first, 
flying up above the clouds. The fish gulps, sighs, blows a 
last bubble and dives under. They survive. 

END OF PLAY
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