NEW YEAR’S EVE ON THE FARM

By Jerimy Bass
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Scene:  Road Rover Farm in Massachusetts.  A blanket of snow covers the ground all around the area.  In an open meadow on an isolated section of the farm, Marauder, wearing his winter uniform and riding helmet, is riding his horse through the meadow.

MARAUDER: (voice-over)  Chief Medical Officer’s log, December 31, 2001.  New Year’s Eve has finally arrived, and for me, it feels like a relief.  So much has happened during the past year that has made me feel this way.  It just seems like I’ve gone through a lot of chaos and trauma.  In January, there was the crash that affected my alma mater when we lost ten guys associated with our university.  And last September 11, my home country was attacked by ruthless and tyrannical forces that have no respect for human rights.  Those were tragic days that truly affected me.  And when I think about it, I sort of feel like one of those friends or family members who lost a loved one in either of these tragedies.

But there were the bright moments as well.  I married Lassie in February, which I think was probably the smartest thing I ever did.  And then there was the miracle upset last Thanksgiving weekend, when my Cowboys beat the Sooners and knocked them out of the national championship picture.  However, when I summarize this whole year up, I feel like I should be glad this year is coming to an end.

But as a Road Rover, I have found that the rewards far outweigh the sorrows.  I have made many friends throughout my career, but I think the closest ones have to be with Dylan and Lassie.  They have brought so much joy into my life, and I just can’t separate the bonds that tie us together, no matter what our differences may be.  Right now, as I ride through the countryside, I have a sense of peace, because there is no chaos.  It makes me feel happy to be out here.

Marauder turns and rides back to the stable.  As soon as he arrives, he turns in his horse and walks to the house.  Inside, a group of Rovers are getting ready for the New Year’s Eve party that evening.  Marauder walks in and takes his coat and helmet off.  Lassie, his wife, is in the living room putting a tablecloth on one of the tables.  He walks up to her, and they hug and kiss.

LASSIE:  Are you ready for tonight?

MARAUDER: (nodding) Yes.  I’m ready for this year to be over.

LASSIE:  Don’t worry.  I’m sure next year will be better.

MARAUDER:  By the way, where’s Dylan?

LASSIE:  Oh, he went to pick up his mother and father.

MARAUDER:  His mother and father?

LASSIE:  Yes.  He’s bringing them here to help us celebrate the New Year.  Dad will also be here tonight as well.

MARAUDER: (sternly) That’s nice.

LASSIE: (concerned) Is something wrong?

MARAUDER:  Well, it’s nothing really.  It’s just when you told me that your father and Dylan’s mother are going to be here, it sort of made me feel hollow.

LASSIE:  Why?

MARAUDER:  Because I never really had a true mother or father to grow up with, except for the first month of my life.

LASSIE:  Well, my dad is your dad, too.

MARAUDER:  He is by marriage, but not by blood.

LASSIE:  I know, honey, but he is a loving father. (looks around) Listen, let’s go upstairs and we can talk about this more in private.

They walk out.

In their private bedroom upstairs, Marauder and Lassie walk in.  Lassie closes the door and they both sit down on the bed.

LASSIE:  Marauder, I know you’re saddened that you didn’t have real parents to grow up with, but surely, you must have had others that took care of you and looked after you while you were growing up, didn’t you?

MARAUDER:  Yes, I did.  I was raised by some very good people.  You met them at the wedding.

LASSIE:  Yes.  Do you remember anything about your parents at all?

MARAUDER:  Not really.  I was adopted just a month after I was born.  My mother was the only one there, but I never knew my father.  But that family, which adopted me, took care of me while I was growing up.  And even after I was recruited and went off to college, I would still come home to see them during breaks, especially during the summer because I’m not used to triple-digit heat.

LASSIE: (giggles) That sounds just about right!

MARAUDER:  Right.  As soon as the spring semester ended, I was on my way home, and would not come back until the following semester!  I wanted to get as far away from that heat as possible!

LASSIE:  Well, even if you didn’t have your parents, you did have some good people to grow up with.  But you know what hurts worse than not having any parents to grow up with at all?

MARAUDER:  What’s that?

LASSIE:  It’s losing one suddenly during your raising.  I was still a puppy when I lost Mom.  I certainly remember all of us crying our eyes out when we heard that we would never see her again.

MARAUDER:  I’m sure your dad was saddened.

LASSIE:  Oh, Dad was devastated.  But he carried on, and he did his best to raise all of us.  I only wish Mom could’ve been there to help him, but I know he spent his life teaching us his values, and Mom would’ve been proud of him.

MARAUDER:  You know, Lassie, your father is proud of you, too, not only because you’re an excellent attorney, but because you’re an excellent wife as well.

LASSIE: (smiling) Marauder, that brings something to mind that Dad told me after we were engaged.

MARAUDER:  What did he say?

LASSIE:  He told me that he had watched me with you during that time leading up to our engagement, and he didn’t believe I could’ve chosen better.  You may not believe this, but he’s proud to have you as his son-in-law.

MARAUDER:  Really?

LASSIE:  Yes, really.

She hugs him gently, and gives him a kiss on the cheek.

Later that evening, all the Rovers attending the party arrive.  In the living room, several tables with food and refreshments are laid out.  Marauder and Lassie walk downstairs and meet them.  Just then, a loud boom is heard and Ben Maddog and the rest of the Collie Squadron appear.

BEN:  Marauder!  Linda!  It’s good to see you both.

LASSIE:  Hi Dad!

ROGER:  How are you two?

MARAUDER:  Just great.  How about you?

KYRA:  Great!  It won’t be long until our first anniversary.

MARAUDER:  Well, that’s still about a month and a half away.  So I think we’ve still got time to prepare for it.

Hunter and Colleen walk in.

HUNTER:  Hey guys.

MARAUDER:  Hi Hunter.  How’s it going?

HUNTER:  Well, I just wished our guys overseas a happy new year.  And with the way things are going now, maybe it won’t be too long before they’ll come home.

Just then, Dylan arrives with his mother and father, Drexan and Allana.

MARAUDER:  Dylan!

DYLAN:  Hey bud!

They hug each other.

DREXAN:  Who’s your friend, son?

DYLAN:  Dad, this is Marauder, the guy who saved my life.

DREXAN: (shaking hands with Marauder) Good to meet you, Marauder.

MARAUDER:  Thank you, sir.

Dylan wheels his mother into the living room and they begin the party.  Later, the big moment arrives to ring in the New Year.

ALL: (shouting)  10…9…8…7…6…5…4…3…2…1…HAPPY NEW YEAR!!!

Everyone begins either shouting, throwing confetti into the air, or blowing noisemakers.  Marauder hugs Dylan, Ben, and Lassie, who then shares a kiss with him.  Then, everyone joins together to sing “Auld Lang Syne.”

Should all acquaintance be forgot

And never brought to life,

Should all acquaintance be forgot

In days of Auld Lang Syne.

For Auld Lang Syne my dear,

For Auld Lang Syne,

We’ll drink a cup of kindness yet

For Auld Lang Syne.

THE END
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