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By J.E. Hurlburt and David Benedict 

  

          

  

Max  Good day everyone. It's us again, Mercury: A Broadcast of Hope, and we're still 

on WEHG and we hope you are well... We had a big storm here last night so 

please forgive me if I sound a little drained. 

  

Agnes  I thought we were off to Oz for sure. 

  

Rosalind  I was thinking that as well... funny to think we might never hear about a tornado 

again, at least until one were to come introduce itself personally. 

  

Max  Well, either way I'm still Max O'Brien here with Agnes Drew and Dr. Rosalind 

Clark. It’s now day seven since we came back on the air. 

  

LOUD BANGING AND A VOICE CALLING 

  

Max  What the Hell!? 

  

Rosalind  Someone's out there! 

  

Agnes  Zombies!? 

 

Max  (pointedly) Zombies don't talk.  

 

Agnes So what are we going to do? Remember those last guys who we let in? We might 

have been back on the air two weeks sooner if they hadn’t taken some of the 

stuff they took. 

 

Max I know, I know, but... 

  

The banging becomes louder and voice more insistent. 

  

Wade  Hello the bunker! Anyone home!? 

  

Agnes  Bunker? We’re a bunker now? 

  

Wade  Come on y'all this is not a drill! 
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Max  (yells) Who's out there? 

  

Wade  My name’s Wade! Now let me in! 

 

Agnes What do you want? 

 

Wade I want IN, dammit! C’mon, they’re almost on top of me!  

 

Max What do you think, Roz? 

 

Clark I don’t think we can call ourselves a broadcast of hope if we’re willing to let 

people die. 

  

Agnes But… 

 

Max No, she’s right, Agnes.  

  

The door unlocks and commotion as Wade tumbles in. 

  

Wade  Right behind me! 

  

Agnes  Lock it! Lock it! Lock it! 

  

SLAM! 

 

(Groaning and heavy breathing for a moment.) 

  

Wade  (out of breath) Howdy y'all. 

  

Max  What’s going on out there? 

 

Wade Could I suggest we conduct pleasantries away from the door? 

  

Agnes  Good Idea.  

 

Shuffling 

 

Wade  Is that a microphone? 

  

Max  Oh good grief, I forgot. Um, well listeners we have a special treat... an 

unexpected guest in the studio a Mr. Wade….? 

  

Wade  Oh, Hogue. Wade Hogue. Uh... Hello Everyone. 
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Rosalind  Mr. Hogue? 

  

Wade  Oh please Ma'am, Call me Wade. 

  

Rosalind  Alright Wade, How did you get here? 

  

Wade  Walked mostly, I had a dirt bike. That was dumb, and then I had a horse for a  

moment but I'll give you three tries as to what happened to her. 

  

Rosalind  (Firmly) No. I mean how did you get up to the door? We closed up the fence 

months ago not to mention It's topped with razor wire . 

  

Wade  I, uh, climbed up a tree that’s got a limb that goes over the top. That drop to the 

ground was a bit much, but I didn’t have much choice at that point. 

 

Agnes They can climb trees now! 

 

Max Don’t panic yet, Agnes. Go on, Wade. When we let you in, you said they were 

right behind you and almost on top of you. 

  

Wade  I’d probably better start at the beginning. So I was walking through the campus 

over there and came across some of our “friends”. Actually quite upset with 

myself that I didn't smell 'em sooner... one was pretty... vivid. Anyway, Once I 

knew they were there I started running, but some more came out and flanked 

me. That’s when I saw your bunker here... 

 

Agnes Since when are we a bunker? 

 

Max Don’t worry about it, Agnes.  

 

Wade It’s just a word for a fortified shelter. Usually underground, but they don’t have to 

be. Anyway, I saw the bunker and made for it since there wasn’t any other cover, 

but your fence did present me with a problem. That’s when I saw the tree. 

Unfortunately, after I hit the ground, that’s when I noticed that your fence has a 

nice tear in it. 

  

Agnes  (Quite alarmed) The fence has a hole in it!? 

  

Max and Rosalind vocalizing alarm over one another. 

  

Wade  Well, it DID. I did a quick patch job with some fallen branches and 550 cord 

before I came over here. Unfortunately, a few of them had gotten in and had 

wandered over to the other side of the building where I couldn’t seem ‘em. They 
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wandered back while I was in the middle of the patch. That’s when I started 

knockin’. 

 

Max So they’re still out there? 

 

Wade A couple of them, yeah, but we can take ‘em out. I just didn’t have what I needed 

at the time and was in a bit of a panic. 

  

Rosalind  Well thank you very much Mister-uh-Wade. I can't help but notice your firearm… 

Why didn't you just shoot them? 

  

Wade  Two reasons. First, I'd consider it uncouth to not only illicitly shimmy over 

someone’s fence and then proceed to make a spectacle of myself by firing my 

weapon in said person’s yard without warning or notice... And secondly, and 

more importantly, I didn't want to attract any more company than we have, 

though thankfully few seemed inclined to come down to where your breach was. 

  

Rosalind  Yes, the noise would certainly have attracted more. I guess we owe you our 

lives...if we’d gone out there without knowing some had gotten in through a hole, 

that could have gone badly for us. 

  

Wade  Happy to do it Ma'am. Um, It's not my place I suppose but how often do y'all walk 

the perimeter? 

  

Agnes  Huh? 

  

Wade  How often do you walk the fence? You know, visually inspect it for defects or 

evidence of tampering and the like? 

  

General sounds of discomfort and hesitation 

  

Max  We... locked everything down around the time things really started to slide. I don't 

think we ever thought about it really. 

  

Wade  You really should check it everyday and especially after weather like these past 

evenings. And never at the same times either, you don't want anyone looking in 

to learn your patterns. 

  

Rosalind  You think the Zombies can strategize? 

  

Wade  Oh I doubt the poor bug brains can do anything even resembling that... but 

people can, and desperation has a funny way of instilling craft in the human 

creature. If you allow me a drink of water and moment to collect myself, I'd be 
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more than happy to help you deal with our friends out there and then give you 

some tips on security and do a better patch job on that fence. 

  

Max  I think we could be amicable to that. 

  

Wade Great! So...what’s the story on all of you? By the proximity of the broadcast 

tower, is it safe to assume that this was the location of the college radio station? 

 

Max Actually, yes! I’m Max O’Brien. I’m the station manager and that’s Agnes Drew, 

my intern. This is Dr. Rosalind Clark. She’s a scientist . And...we live here. And 

we’ve started broadcasting again, for a few minutes each day.  

 

Wade ...why? 

 

Agnes To bring hope to people! Because people need hope!  

 

Max  We’re on the air right now, actually. 

 

Wade Really? You’re actually broadcasting? Your mission seems a little touchy-feely to 

me. I’d think people need help more than hope! Why don’t you give them 

practical advice they can use? Like teaching them perimeter security? 

 

Max Well, it’s not really our area of expertise… 

 

Agnes But it seems to be yours! Maybe you could do that, Wade! Give people first aid 

tips, survival strategies, and stuff like that! 

 

Wade Stuff like that? Well, I know a thing or two. Right now? 

 

Max We should actually sign off for today. 

 

Agnes Could you come by regularly and be a featured guest on our show? 

 

Wade I could probably stop by occasionally, but I can’t really stay long. Gotta keep 

moving. 

  

Rosalind  We should probably go see to the fence... 

  

Wade  I can get my drop bag, It has some goodies for our friends...and some stuff for 

you three in exchange for room and board for the night. I can pay in cheese, fruit, 

leather, and shampoo. 

  

Rosalind, Agnes, Max Sold! 
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Max  Ok, let’s sign off here and then, as Dr. Clark has reminded us, we should see to 

the fence. Well listeners, this turned out to be a somewhat unexpected and even 

an educational broadcast. As always we hope it finds you and yours well. We’ll 

be back tomorrow...thanks to Wade. Take care of each other. 


