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Jude
Did you hear that?
					Silence
No, of course you didn’t. You never actually hear anything. Just that strange tone that goes off in your head sometimes because you haven’t talked to another person in years, (yells) RIGHT?
					Silence
Right.
					Jude begins exploring the space. 
Jude (cont.)
Hmmmm… no. Maybe…. Naw. Ah-ha! Wait. No. Yes! There it is! Just the piece I’ve been looking for!
					Jude pulls out an old hand radio and starts fiddling with it. 
Jude (cont.)
Ha! Yes! I knew it! With any luck I’ll be able to send out a signal and finally contact someone! I mean that is of course if there’s another someone to contact… 
					Silence
Who am I kidding, of course there’s someone else out there! It’s just an awfully big world and so many good hiding places. I’ve had to hide a lot, so that is something that I know. Places also look awfully different in the dark… Like, take where I’m standing for example, I’ve seen a place like this many times. Just these same trees and this same boulder, but I’ve never been in this exact place before. ...Right? 
					Silence
Well anyway, I should get back to trying to fill this silence with sounds of my radio, not of my voice.
					Jude tinkers with the radio. Static noises start. 
Jude
You hear that! Oh I know you hear that! Is there anything more you can hear?
					Jude begins walking around the space. The sound gets clearer at some parts and fuzzier in others, never staying consistent for long, so Jude keeps moving.
Jude
Yes! Okay… and I can hear… nothing, okay… and… no… okay… and… nothing… okay… 
The piece that was found falls out without Jude noticing and the radio goes silent. 
Jude
Okay that’s a new sound! It’s definitely different! Maybe if I follow it this way…?
					Jude walks off stage following the sound of silence. The stage remains blank for one full minute. Jude walks back onstage the way he’d first entered. 
Jude
Where did that sound go? Oh! There it is! Wait, no… 
					Jude inspects the radio.
Jude
Oh of course! I’m still missing a piece! How silly of me to not notice I needed that piece before! Let me just look around here… 
					Jude starts scavenging the area. 
Jude
Hmm… would this… no…! Let’s see… can this…? Oh definitely no! Maybe… Ah! Yes! It’s perfect!
					Jude once again begins to re-assemble the radio. 
Jude
Let’s see… Yes, that goes here like that, and this goes here like this. Just give this a little tug, this a little twist and vuala! It’s good as new, isn’t it? Now just give this nob a twist and a little thump to start it up and… Ah! Listen to that!
					The radio starts up once again with a little clearer static. Jude once again begins to move about the space trying to find the best quality of sound. In the middle of the static emerges a strange tune. 
Jude
Did you hear that? 
Sam
Of course I did, wait, is that a radio? Are you not me? 
					Silence. Only the sound of static and that strange tune can be heard emerging from the radio. 
