Ma Rung

By Cameron Douglas
Synopsis
Ralph is an Australian SAS soldier who has been injured during a reconnaissance mission. It is 1969, he wakes up in a Vietnamese hospital. He is unaware of the extent of his injuries or the whereabouts of his recon team. He is being cared for by a triage nurse and doctor. His recovery is uncertain, but all is not as it seems.

Cast:

Ralph:
Fit and strong, scruffy short hair. 24 years old, typical Aussie soldier. Draped in a hospital gown.

Mai:
Thin Vietnamese nurse, long dark hair. Mid 20’s, dressed in white nurses uniform.

DR Lim:
Slightly overweight, balding, mid 40’s, dressed in white doctors over coat. 

2 SAS SOLDIERS: Male, dressed in all black military uniforms.
Stage setting

Stage right there is a single hospital bed and side table. Stage left there is a door way.

Scene 1 

Curtains open. Ralph is sitting upright in bed. Rubbing his eyes, taking in his surroundings. His legs are blocked from view via a single sheet, shielding him from his horrific wounds. He looks to the window, realising it is morning.

Ralph:
Where the fuck am I? What’s happened to me? What’s wrong with my legs? Hello? Anybody here?

A triage nurse hurries in, holding a clip board in her hand.

Mai:
You keep still, you make more bleeding. You lucky to be alive.

Ralph:
What am I doing here? When did this happen? How long have I been here?

Mai:
You keep calm, we doing everything to help you, you must believe that.

Ralph:
What the fuck’s wrong with my legs? I can’t feel anything. Why can’t I see me legs? Take this fuckin’ sheet away, I want to see my legs.

Mai:
You keep still, will aggravate bleeding.

Ralph:
What bleeding? , show me my legs you gook bitch. 

Ralph attempts to see over the sheet, he is strapped down.

Ralph:
What’s this fuckin’ strap on my guts for? Take it off right now!

Mai:
You calm down. Restraint stop you moving. Me here to help you. Please sit back, me give you something for pain.

Mai injects something into the drip that is attached to Ralphs arm. 
Ralph:
What the fuck’s in that needle? Where am I? 

Mai:
You safe here, away from fighting.

Ralph:
Where’s the rest of my section, are they here?

Mai:
You give me name, I find out. Our desk contact your unit. 

Ralphs eyes gently roll back as the sedative kicks in.
Ralph:
Was anyone killed, can you find out for me? Man this shit is great. Can you tell me about my legs?

Mai:
Me not know, me find out for you. Don’t move your leg. Me need change dressing. How long you in Vietnam?

Mai places the bloodied bandages on her cart.

Ralph:
Too bloody long if you ask me. Can’t wait to go home. Been here about nine months. This is my second tour.

Mai:
Where home? You have wife?

Ralph:
Na, I live with my folks back home. Far out, I feel heavy. Hey what’s your name?

Mai:
Mai. How long you in army? You officer?

Ralph:
Ha, an officer, sorry baby I work for a living.

Mai:
What you do in army?

Ralph:
My mouth is really dry, can I get a drink? I’m an infantry soldier, a lance Jack! Lance corporal I mean. Been in for three years or so.

Mai pours Ralph a glass of water from his side table.
Ralph:
Your name is nice. My head’s spinning a bit, I need to go for a piss. 

Mai:
You not get up, me help you.

Mai pulls his gown to one side, holding the urinal bottle.
Ralph:
Careful love, I’m not a good shot at the moment. Man I gotta get in touch with my secco.

Mai:
Who you want me call? Give me name and rank, I pass it on.

Ralph:
We’re not meant to give out that kind of info. I’d get my nuts cut off for that. Didn’t you say that my unit know I’m here? Man I must be trippin’ out!

Mai puts the bottle on her cart, Ralph lies back down.

Mai:
Yes, unit know you here, you want contact someone in charge? 

Ralph:
Man, this is so fucked up. I’ve only got a month to go and I’m home. When will I get picked up? When can I be moved?

Mai:
Me not know, doctor decide. He see you later. Where you live?

Ralph:
You know I’m from Australia don’t ya? I’m from Melbourne, you wouldn’t know where that is. It’s nice. The weather’s all over the place, like a mad woman’s shit.

Mai:
You have girlfriend?

Mai moves her cart in full view of Ralph, his eyes widen.

Ralph:
Where did all that blood come from? What’s wrong with my fuckin’ legs? Why won’t you show me?

Mai:
Sorry, me cover that up. Me back soon, will bring something to eat. You have a girlfriend?

Ralph:
Yes I’ve got a bloody girlfriend, Cathy, if you must know. Man the room feels like it’s spinning.

Mai:
Ok, me get you something to eat, bye bye.

Mai exits stage left, taking her cart and bloodied bandages. Ralph turns to the window, pondering his future. Dr Lim enters from stage left.

Dr Lim:
Hello Mr Peters, how are you feeling? I am Doctor Lim.

Ralph feels for his dog tags, they’re not around his neck.

Ralph:
My name’s Ralph. Can you tell me what’s happened to my bloody legs? The nurse had a tray full of shit covered in blood. I can’t feel any pain. Is that bad?

Dr Lim:
You have been given enough medication to manage the pain. Shrapnel has made a mess of your legs. We may have to operate again.

Ralph:
What the fuck do you mean, again? 

Dr Lim:
You have been in surgery twice, you been unconscious for 3 days. When you first came in, we thought you would lose your legs.

Ralph:
Man, this isn’t happening to me.

Dr Lim:
How long have you been working in the jungle? What do you do in the army?

Ralph:
My heads all over the place man, about nine months I guess. 

Dr Lim:
The medication will make you feel calm. What do you do in the army?

Ralph:
Infantry, I’m a grunt. Do you know when lunch is? I’m starving. My mouth feels like the bottom of a cockies cage.

Dr Lim:
Soon, the nurse will bring you some food. Who is your Platoon Commander? I need to keep him up to date with your injuries.


Ralph:
My unit knows I’m here right? Where is here anyway? I feel like I’m off my scone.

Dr Lim:
We are in Saigon, this is a military hospital. Who is your Platoon Commander? You want me to keep him up to date with your recovery don’t you? I can go to administration and get his details if you don’t know.

Ralph:
I guess it’s ok, Lieutenant Davis, he’s my boss.

Dr Lim checks Ralph’s vital signs, then looks over his bandaged legs. He takes some notes on his clipboard.

Dr Lim:
What were you doing in the village when you were injured? Was anyone else hurt?

Ralph:
We were clearing a VC friendly village, next thing I woke up here. It’s a head fuck I tell ya.

Dr Lim:
Did you capture any VC soldiers? They are everywhere in the villages in the South and North.

Ralph:
The fuckers are in so deep, it’s a nightmare finding them. 

Dr Lim:
My paper work is all over the place, sorry to ask again, what is your Platoon Commanders name? What unit are you from?

Ralph:
Lieutenant Davis, 3 Squadron. That’s all I can say. I’d get my arse kicked for saying anything else.

Dr Lim: 
What do you mean? I’m trying to help you, Ralph.

Mai enters stage left, wheeling a cart with food.

Dr Lim:
Ah, lunch is here for you Ralph, I will let you eat something. I will back to check on you after.

Dr Lim exits stage left.
Mai:
Me have food for you. Sit back, let me help.

Ralph:
I could eat the arse out of a dead race horse!

Mai:
You think me feeding you dead horse?

Ralph:
Na, sorry love. It’s a saying back home, that when you’re this hungry, you would eat anything. That’s all. Hey does your name have a meaning?

Mai:
Oh, ok. You Aussies speak funny. My name, translated Cherry Blossom. 

Mai spoon feeds Ralph. He sits back in a relaxed state.
Mai:
How long Cathy your girlfriend? She like you here Vietnam? 

Ralph:
Cherry Blossom, that’s really cool. Cathy doesn’t know the extent of my job in the army. I’m sure she hates me being here too. She’s a bit of a hippy chick if you know what I mean. We’ve been on and off for a couple of years.

Mai:
Hippy? Your job secret? What you do?


Mai gives Ralph a drink and pats his forehead dry.
Mai:
Me like tattoo, what it mean for you?


Ralph looks at the snake and dagger tattoo on his forearm.

Ralph:
I got this after I passed selection.

Mai:
Selection?

Ralph:
It’s when we pass the course to get into our unit. Bloody hard yakka, not many got through. 

Mai:
Oh, what is name of unit? 

Mai finishes hand feeding Ralph, placing the food tray on the trolley. She sits on the bed by his side whilst stroking his hair.
Ralph:
Man we don’t get treated this good at home. You smell nice too. I’m in 3 Squadron. But you guys know that. We’re a tight bunch of diggers. 

Mai:
You like write letter home? Me get paper for you. Maybe write Cathy?

Ralph:
Na, we don’t write home until we’re ready to leave, my head still feels whacky, what’s in that shit? Cathy and I don’t write.

Mai:
Ah, no good for you. Me give you Morphine, help with pain.


Mai continues to stroke Ralph’s hair, edging closer to him.
Ralph:
Fuck me, I forgot about my legs for a moment then. I wish I knew what was going on.

Ralph tries to sit up straighter to see over the sheet.
Mai:
You relax, everything ok, you keep still. Doctor Lim say you lucky be alive.


Mai gently pushes Ralph back on the bed, looking over her shoulder at the same time.
Mai:
Me help you relax, you stay quiet...ok?


Mai slides her hand under the bed sheet, she begins to rub Ralph’s groin.
Ralph:
What the fuck are you doin? 

Mai:
Me stop?


Ralph looks towards the door then back at Mai.

Ralph:
Man that is so bloody good...keep going. 


Mai moves closer to Ralph, keeping an eye on the door.
Mai:
Oh, you so big!

Ralph:
Is this real or am I trippin’? Either way, I don’t care.

Mai:
Me like you.


Mai kisses Ralph on the neck, she rubs his groin slowly and gently.

Ralph:
What if Dr Lim comes in? What will happen? Man you feel so good.

Mai:
Dr Lim not come back.

Ralph reaches around Mai’s neck, he pulls her close and kisses her. Mai throws her hair to one side then un buttons her top.
Ralph:
Man, this is like a dream. You’ve got a great body.

Mai:

You like me?

Mai guides Ralph’s hand to her breasts. Again Ralph slowly looks to the door.
Ralph:
You’re out of control, I bloody love it.

Mai pulls the sheet to the side, she begins to give Ralph oral sex. Ralph looks down at her, then places his head back into his pillow. 



Man, nobody’s gonna believe this.

Mai’s head moves faster as Ralph glances at the door. Ralph holds Mai’s hair tightly.

Ralph:
God, if you don’t want me to cum, you better stop.

Mai looks up at Ralph, places her fingers in his mouth. She continues to perform oral sex at an aggressive pace. 

Ralph:
Shit! I’m gonna...I’m gonna...Oh yeah, that’s the way.



Mai smiles at Ralph as she continues.
Ralph:
You gotta stop, really. I don’t want us to get caught.

Mai pulls away, licking her lips. She puts the bed sheet back over Ralph. She kisses him on the forehead. Ralph runs his hands through her jet black hair.

Mai:
You no tell Dr Lim.

Ralph:
You got it! Man, that was awesome, amazing to be honest.


Mai straightens her uniform while doing up her buttons, keeping a close eye on the door. Ralph takes a deep breath as he looks towards the door.
Mai:
Me like know more about you, tell me your unit. You must be officer, you too nice.

Ralph:
No really, I’m a lance Jack. My head is really doin’ me in. I fuckin’ hate officers, most grunts do. Lieutenant Davis is top notch, we’re lucky to have him. He’s been in the Regiment for years.

Mai:
Regiment? 



Ralph lifts his head as Mai checks his bandages.

Ralph:
Yeah sorry, my head’s a mess. I’m not thinking straight.

Mai:
Ok, you can tell me, me not tell anyone. What is Regiment?

Ralph:
It’s our unit’s nick name, that’s all. I can’t say anything else about it... really. I value my balls, trust me on that one. 
‘Love her madly’ by The Doors (1971) Plays in the background.

Mai:
You rest now, me back later. Bye bye.

Mai winks at Ralph as she writes on his chart. She straightens her uniform one more time and exits stage left.

Ralph:
Man, I really need a sleep, this Morphine shit is great.


Huddling under the sheets, Ralph slips into a deep sleep. He dreams of being on patrol in the jungle. 
Lights fade out. Machine gun fire echo’s in the background. Lights flash stage left and right. Ralph’s head moves side to side. Three large explosions resonate one after the other. Boom, boom, boom. A single spot light hits Ralph. 
Ralph sits up breathing heavily, looking side to side. Realising it’s a dream, he lies back down and falls into a restless sleep. Lights fade out. Ralph sleeps into the next day without waking.

Scene 2

Lights fade in, birds whistle signifying morning. Dr Lim enters stage left. He is pushing the medical cart with Ralph’s chart in hand.
Dr Lim:
Good morning Mr Peters. How are you feeling this morning?


Dr Lim checks Ralph’s bandages. 

Ralph:
Man I feel like I’ve had a big night out on the piss. My head is banging like a fuckin’ drum.

Dr Lim:
Mr Peters, your dressings will need to be changed. Have you been moving? The bleeding is quite severe.

Ralph:
Buggered if I know, I just woke up. I’ve got a cockie’s cage in my mouth. Can I get a drink please? Call me Ralph, my name’s Ralph.


Dr Lim changes Ralph’s dressings. The bloodied bandages are placed in the top tray in the medical cart.
Dr Lim:
Nurse Mai will be here shortly, she will take care of you.


Dr Lim gives Ralph a glass of water.
Ralph:
I must have needed the sleep. Don’t remember the last time I slept that long. Out in the field you only get a few hours kip. 


Dr Lim takes some notes on Ralph’s chart.
Dr Lim:
How long have you been in our country? What unit are you from? 

Ralph:
Around nine months now, I’m just a digger in infantry. I’ve only got a few months to go and I’m home. This is fucked up!

Dr Lim:
I’m sorry to hear that, we are doing everything we can to help you. What unit are you from?

Ralph:
Man, this is weird, I feel like we have this conversation before.

Dr Lim:
No, the Morphine can play tricks on your mind. I’m here to help you.


Dr Lim checks the drip level in Ralph’s arm.
Ralph:
I don’t feel right, why is my head so bloody sore? I had these weird arse dreams last night about being on patrol. Bombs were going off in all directions. The VC had us fucked.

Dr Lim:
Can you feel any pain in your legs?

Ralph:
Not really, is that bad? Do I need this restraint on? What’s it for anyway?

Dr Lim checks the restraint, then takes Ralph’s vital signs, writing notes on his chart.

Dr Lim:
Your injuries will take some time to heal. The restraint is to keep you from getting out of bed. You need to remain in bed until it is safe to move you. We need to contact your Commanding Officer, can you tell me his name and what unit are you from?

Ralph:
Don’t you have that info already? I’m still a little groggy. I can’t remember a lot about yesterday either.

Dr Lim:
You know what it’s like when your chart changes hands, things can go missing. Your Commanding Officer? I need to tell him when it’s safe to move you. 


Ralph sits up, rubs his eyes, then folds his arms.
Ralph:
You don’t need to contact him, you need to talk to my Platoon Commander first.

Dr Lim:
Lieutenant Davis? I need to go above him for this information. I’d feel better talking to him directly. This is for your benefit, Ralph. I’m trying to help you.

Ralph:
How do you know his name? 

Dr Lim:
We have most of your information at administration, But not all of it. This is a busy hospital, I’m just trying to make everyone’s job easier. You do want us to keep your unit informed don’t you? 

Ralph:
I guess so, I’m not meant to give out shit like this, can’t you check with your admin if you have his details? They’re a little funny about information sharing. After all, we are in the middle of fuckin war.

Dr Lim:
Ok, I will see what we have, it might take a bit of time. 


Dr Lim takes further notes on Ralph’s chart.
Ralph:
Hey, I know you are doing your best for me, but I have to do what’s expected of me. You gotta know that.

Dr Lim:
That’s ok, I’m just trying to get to know you. What part of the jungle were you operating in? 

Ralph:
We were up our arses in thick scrub just out of Phouc Tuy Province, about 50 miles South East of Saigon. 

Dr Lim:
Did you kill or capture any VC? They deserve everything they get. My brother was killed by VC.

Dr Lim sits at Ralph’s bed side. He continues with his notes.
Ralph:
Sorry to hear that, was he a soldier? Yeah, our section has topped a lot of the fuckers already. Our Platoon sergeant let three little piggies have the sharp end of his M16 last week. 

Dr Lim:
No, my brother was a simple farmer. Was your sergeant injured when you were? 

Ralph:
Dunno? I don’t remember getting hurt in the first place. I just want to go home, that’s all. That will be on hold for a while now, won’t it?

Dr Lim:
Yes, it will be a while. You will be comfortable here until it’s safe to move you. Then your unit can collect you. Did you get any information from the VC? They have tunnels everywhere in the jungle.

Ralph:
I’m sure we have, but I can’t talk about that. I shouldn’t be talking about any of this shit as it is. But I know you guys don’t have any lost love for the fuckin’ VC. Can I get another drink?

Dr Lim puts the clip board on the cart, then gets Ralph some water. 
Dr Lim:
There are some army camps around Nui Dat, is that where your unit is based?

Ralph:
I can’t say, sorry.

Dr Lim:
You sound a little secretive, sounds interesting.

Ralph sits up, sipping his water.
Ralph:
I can see how it sounds like that, but I’m just a regular soldier trying to keep his head down and fly under the radar, if you know what I mean.

Dr Lim:
You know, I have heard the VC call some of the Australian Soldiers Ma Rung. It means Phantoms of the jungle.

Ralph:
That aint me, I’m just a grunt, nothing more. Is there any way you can show me on a map exactly where we are. Just for my own curiosity. 

Dr Lim:
I will see what I can do, you are safe here. 

Mai enters from stage left, carrying a kidney dish with medication inside. Ralph smiles to himself. Dr Lim takes takes the trolley away. Ralph looks at the bloodied bandages again. He lies back in the bed with his hands over his face.

Mai:
Hello, how you today? Me have something, help your pain.


Ralph takes his hands away from his face and looks at Mai.   
Ralph:
Are you going to wait for him to leave first?


Dr Lim walks towards the door and exits stage left.
Mai:
Why?

Ralph:
Forget it, I had this crazy dream about you last night.

Mai:
Dream? Tell me.


Mai administers Morphine into Ralph’s drip. She keeps her eyes on him waiting to see the effect.
Ralph:
Are you kidding, you wouldn’t believe me if I told you. I feel like a dickhead for saying anything.

Mai:
You tell me anything, Me good listener.

Ralph:
Man, I feel heavy, my arms feel like they weigh a ton. 

Mai:
You relax, Morphine make you feel better. Your legs?

Ralph:
They feel fuckin’ great, so do I. This shit is fantastic.

Dr Lim enters stage left with his clip board.
Dr Lim:
I hope I have your file Ralph, is you Commanding Officer Lieutenant Colonel Motton?

Ralph:
Yeah that’s him, when is he coming to get me?

Mai:
He visit soon.

Dr Lim:
Are you sure Ralph? I have three Australian soldiers in other wards and I can’t afford to mix up your files.

Ralph:
Na, you have mine, he’s not with the other soldiers. Trust me on this one.

Dr Lim:
Ok Ralph, I will sort this out. Mai will look after you now.

Ralph:
Ha ha, sounds good doc.


Dr Lim exits stage left.
Mai:
You like to eat? Me bring you something. Tell me about dream.

Ralph:
I’m bloody hungry, would love some tucker. I feel like I’m sinking through the bed man. You sure this is Morphine?

Mai:
Yes, for your pain. My family live in jungle, Nui Dat, that where you working?  

Ralph:
I shouldn’t be answering that, can I have a drink? My mouth is so bloody dry.

Mai sits Ralph up and feeds him a glass of water. 
Mai:
You tell me, me from there, my family always in danger from Viet Cong. Me help you relax, then you tell me more.


Mai puts extra morphine into Ralph’s drip. His eyes momentarily roll back in his head. 

Ralph:
Holy shit, my head is spinning like a record. Or is the room spinning?


Mai sits next to Ralph on the bed.
Mai:
Better? You happy now?

Ralph:
Man this is the best, ha ha I feel so heavy.


Mai puts her hand under the bed sheet, Ralph puts his head back on the pillow. Mai begins to rub his groin. 

‘California Dreaming’ by The Mamas and Papas (1965) plays in the background.

Mai:
Tell me about Nui Dat.

Ralph:
This is really cool, I love what you are doing.


Mai unbuttons her uniform, she carefully straddles over Ralph. Mai drags her uniform up over her hips.
Mai:
Me like strong army man, you make me feel good.


Mai places Ralph’s hands on her breasts.
Ralph:
You know how to look after a bloke, you’re nothing like the chicks back home. I hope no one comes in.


Mai puts her hand on Ralph’s groin, to guide him inside her. She puts her fingers in his mouth while keeping an eye on the door at stage left.

Mai:
Tell me what you do in army, me just want to know you.


Ralph looks at the door, places his hands on Mai’s hips as he drops his head back on the pillow. Mai throws her hair to one side while she pushes gently against Ralph’s chest. Her body movement is slow and deliberate.

Ralph:
Are you really here or am I dreamin’? My mouth is dry as a Salada. I’d kill for a Fanta. I’m in a close knit unit, The VC call us Ma Rung. Bloody funny name if you ask me.

Mai:
Ghost in jungle? I like that, why they call you that? What you do out there?


Mai continues to move up and down on Ralph.
Ralph:
We’ve killed a lot of VC, fuck em! Man, you gotta get off...I’m gonna cum.


Mai holds Ralph’s hair as she moves faster.
Mai:
Me want you to cum. It’s ok.

Ralph:
You’re so beautiful.

Mai:
Oh my god, me feel you cum.


Ralph pulls Mai close, she kisses him on the mouth.
Ralph:
Shit, that was great, man you’re somethin’ else.

Mai:
Me happy you like me, me take care of you.


Mai carefully slides of Ralph, she tidies up her uniform. They both glance at the door, then each other. Mai stays on the bed, sitting at Ralph’s side. She strokes his hair and gives him a glass of water.
Ralph:
Man, I needed that. Out in the jungle is hard yakka. I could get use to this treatment.

Mai:
How you get name Ma Rung? Every Aussie soldier called that? You have Viet Cong prisoner in your camp?

Ralph:
Na, we hand them over the intell guys. I’d rather shoot the fuckers. 3 Squadron’s got a bit of a name for itself. 

Mai:
You Special Forces Ralph? You tell me more.


Ralph looks to the door before talking.
Ralph:
Why do you ask that? Have you heard of us? I’m lucky I was brought here and not found by the bloody VC.


Mai sits Ralph up straight, patting his forehead with a wet cloth.
Mai:
Everyone know Ma Rung. Me love Ma Rung.

Ralph:
We put the fear of god into the fuckin’ VC.

Mai:

You SAS? Ma Rung SAS?

Ralph:
I can’t say Mai, honestly. I’d be in more shit than Ned Kelly if I flapped off.

Mai:
You not SAS? Me think you are!

Ralph:
Why do you care if I am SAS or not, I’m fucked now with my legs being in pieces anyway. I just want to go back to my unit and go home.

Mai checks the dressings, Ralph tries to look over the sheet.

Mai:
Bleeding not stopped. Me change again for you.

Ralph:
Fuck me, how much bleeding is there? Why won’t you show me? How bad can it be?

Mai:
You relax, keep talking to me, keep mind off legs.


Dr Lim enters stage left, wheeling a medical trolley with clip board attached.
Dr Lim:
Hello Ralph, I have good news for you. Lieutenant Colonel Motton will be here to see you tomorrow. He is coming in from Nui Dat. That’s where you are based?


Dr Lim checks Ralph’s restraints. Mai Places Ralph’s arms in restraints. Dr Lim brings his trolley closer to the bed.

Ralph:
How the fuck do you know that? What are you doing? Why has Mai strapped my arms down?

Dr Lim:
We know you are SAS, you can stop pretending. We want to know more about your unit’s activities.

Ralph:
What type of fuckin’ hospital is this? I never said anything about the bloody SAS. 


Mai straps Ralph’s head to the bed, Dr Lim removes the sheet to expose Ralph’s legs. Mai injects medication into Ralph’s drip to bring him out of his drug induced state.

Mai:
Ma Rung pig! You tell us what we want to know.


Ralph looks at his legs. His eyes squinting to gain focus, he realises the injuries to his legs have been fabricated. Mai double checks the restraints, then elbows Ralph in the face.
Ralph:
You mother fuckers, why are you doing this? Let me the fuck out of here. Untie me, you gooks.

Dr Lim:
Tell me what the SAS are doing in Phouc Tuy province. What information have you gathered?
Mai punches Ralph in the face. He tries to break free from the restraints. Dr Lim opens a pouch of medical instruments on his trolley. He pulls out a large pair of surgical pliers.
Ralph:
You dumb bitch, when I get out of these fuckin’ straps, I’m gonna kill you.

Dr Lim:
I am an interrogation surgeon Mr Peters. You WILL tell us what we need to know.

Ralph:
You two can fuck right off! Peters, Lance Corporal, 317407.


Mai moves around to Ralph’s left side, keeping the pliers in hand.

Mai:
My jungle phantom! This will teach you to come to our country and kill our brothers and sisters.

Dr Lim:
We don’t have to do this Ralph, tell me what I want to know and none of this will go badly for you.

Ralph:
What the fuck are you gonna do with those?


Mai clamps Ralphs left thumb with the pliers. She removes a metal nail file from her pocket.

Dr Lim:
You WILL tell me what I need to know. How long you take to tell me will be your choice. We can do this all day and night. Mai is one of our best intelligence gathering officers.

Ralph:
Get that shit away from me, you fuckin’ Viet Cong cock suckers. Peters, Lance Corporal, 317407.


Mai holds Ralph’s face as she drives her thumb into his left eye, then forces the nail file under Ralph’s thumb nail. Ralph screams in pain.

Dr Lim:
Tell me the location of your headquarters in Nui Dat.

Mai walks over to search through Dr Lim’s instruments. Pulling out a small ball hammer.
Dr Lim:
Tell me the location of your headquarters in Nui Dat.
Mai hits Ralph on both shins with the hammer.
Ralph:
Fuck me, you psycho bitch...Peters, Lance Corporal, 317 fuckin’ 407. 


Mai hits Ralph with the hammer again, he screams in agony.

Mai:
You love me long time? Ha ha.

Ralph:
Fuck both of you, you aint gettin’ shit out of me.

Dr Lim:
Ralph, I don’t want to hurt you, let’s do this like gentlemen shall we. Tell me the location of your headquarters in Nui Dat. 

Ralph:
Keep that fucked up bitch away from me.

Dr Lim:
Give me some information and Mai will leave you alone. Mai is very good at this Ralph. You can stop this anytime you want, just tell me the location of your headquarters in Nui Dat.


Mai places the hammer back on the trolley, she looks for something else. Mai smiles at Ralph.
Ralph:
Forget it, Peters, Lance Corporal...

Dr Lim:
Yes, yes I know all that. Your headquarters, tell me the location. Tell it to me now.

Ralph:
Stick it in your arse you piece of shit.


Mai finds a large hypodermic needle. She forces Ralph’s head against the bed.
Dr Lim:
Mai will remove your eye if you do not give me the location. Give it to me now, save yourself Ralph.


Mai stabs Ralph twice with the needle in his neck, leaving the needle hanging out.

Ralph:
You crazy bitch, you won’t get anything from me. Fuck you!

Mai pulls Ralph’s hair, punching him in the face twice. Ralph spits a mouth full of blood at her. Dr Lim stands next to Mai, holding his surgical pliers. 
Dr Lim:
This is the last time I will ask you before I take this to the next level, it is your choice Ralph. Now give me the location to the SAS headquarters in Nui Dat, I want it now.


Mai wipes Ralph’s blood into her neck and uniform. She takes the pliers from Dr Lim.

Mai:
He can keep his information. I want his teeth!

Ralph:
What the fuck is wrong with you people.


Ralph struggles with the restraints, Dr Lim forces Ralph’s mouth open with one hand. Mai puts the pliers in Ralph’s mouth. She clamps his eye tooth.

Dr Lim:
Give us the location of the SAS headquarters.

Ralph:
Mother fuckers, Peters, Lance...

Mai:
I am not waiting any longer for this Ma Rung pig to talk.

Ralph:
Lance Corporal, 31...

Dr Lim:
The location!

Ralph:
317407.

Mai kneels on Ralph’s chest. Ralph screams as his tooth snaps off at the base. Mai laughs, then paces around the bed, taunting Ralph with his tooth. Dr Lim examines Ralph’s tooth.
Ralph:
I’m gonna fuckin’ kill both of you.

Dr Lim:
That must hurt, Mai is going to remove another one, unless you give me the location. Do you know that you have more teeth than I have questions?


Mai removes the needle from Ralph’s neck and stabs him four more times. She spits on Ralph and continues to pace around the bed.
Ralph:
Keep that shit away from me, Please don’t pull any more teeth out.

Dr Lim:
Do you have some information for me? A location perhaps?

Ralph:
I might have something for you, just keep that crazy fucker away from me. 
Mai:
I want his eye.


Mai picks up small double edged knife, she pushes Ralph’s head back and begins to cut away.

Ralph:
Get the fuck off me. Aaaaahhhhhhhhhh please don’t.

Boom, boom, boom, echoes from stage left. Ralph looks to the door.
Dr Lim:
What’s happening?


Machine gun fire bellows off stage left and right. Mai stands by Ralph as Dr Lim hurries towards the door. Ralph smiles.

Ralph:
You two are fucked now. Do you know who that is?   Ma fucking Rung!

Dr Lim:
Mai! Get down!

Dr Lim runs back to stage right. The door swings open, smoke flows into the room. Two SAS soldiers enter stage left dressed in black military uniforms. Firing their weapons. Dr Lim falls to the floor, Mai is also shot. She slumps over Ralph’s legs.
‘These boots are made for walking’ by Nancy Sinatra (1966) plays in the background.
Ralph:
About fuckin’ time! Get this crazy bitch off me. 


Mai is pushed to the floor as the SAS soldier removes Ralph’s restraints, the other is on one knee facing stage left with his machine gun facing the door. 
Ralph:
Let’s get the fuck out of dodge!


Both SAS soldiers help Ralph out of the room. They exit stage left. Machine gun fire continues stage left and right. Ralph has been rescued by his own SAS unit. Lights fade out, curtains close

