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Great Hector of the flashing helmet spoke first: "My lord Achilles ... 1 
have made up my mind to fight you man to man and kill you or be killed .. .!f Zeus 
allows me to endure, and I kill you, I undertake to do no outrage to your body 
that custom does not sanction. Alii shall do, Achilles, is to strip you of your 
splendid armor. Then I will give up your corpse to the Achaeans. Will you do the 
same for me?" 

Achilles of the nimble feet looked at him grimly and replied: 
"Hector, you must be mad to talk to me about a pact. Lions do not come to 
terms with men ... they are enemies to the end. It is the same with you and me." 

ILIAD. XXII 
Homer 

For: George and Midge Thomas 



TAMER OF HORSES 

TIME: Now 

PLACE: Rural New Jersey 

SET: Minimalist is the rule. 

A barn interior. The horse stalls are open to the barnyard 
so that the unseen horses may come and go at will. 

A farmhouse kitchen. 

CHARACTERS: 

Ty and Georgiane Fletcher 

Hector St. Vincent 



Shut up, man. 

TAMER OF HORSES 

ACT 1 

SCENE 1 

LIGHTS UP on interior barn. It's a dark 
winter morning before dawn. We hear 
snorting and erratic hoof stomping of 
nervous horses. After a moment, the 
barn door opens slowly on rusty hinges. 
Enter HECTOR with a boom-box in 
silhouette. HE closes the barn door and 
stands in the darkness looking at the 
horses. The horses continue to make 
nervous noises. 

HECTOR 

(The horse noises become more intense.) 
I said shut up, man. 

(The horses begin to whinny. HECTOR 
impulsively pulls a rake off the wall and 
throws it at the horses. We hear the horses 
whinny and stampede into the barnyard. 
HECTOR lights a cigarette. His lighter 
throws a long flame illuminating his face 
briefly. HE looks around, pulls two horse 
blankets off the gate, lays one over two 
bales of hay, wraps himself in the other, and 
lies down to sleep. The barn door opens on 
creaky hinges. HECTOR lays low as TY comes 
in with a flashlight. He's dressed in 
corduroy slacks, shirt tails hanging out, his 
necktie half knotted.) 

TY 
Zeus? Hera? 

(Not finding the horses in the stall, HE 
whistles, but the horses don't come. HE 
explores the barn with the flashlight. HE 
spots HECTOR's stubbed out cigarette, still 
smoking.) 

Who's there? 
(Beat) 

Who's there? 

(HE trains the flashlight on the horse 
blanket over the bales of hay. HECTOR leaps 
to his feet running for the door. TY cuts 
him off.) 



HECTOR 
Move, man! 

(TY shines the light in Hector's face. 
HECTOR grabs a garden "claw" off the barn 
wall. ) 

Alright, man, time to bleed! 

(TY grabs a pitchfork off the wall.) 

TY 
Your move, asshole. 

HECTOR 
Move, man! 

TY 
Drop it! 

(TY corners Hector.) 

HECTOR 
Don't you be stickin' me wit that thing, man! 

TY 
Drop it! 

(TY backs Hector to the wall.) 

HECTOR 
You crazy, man! 

TY 
That's right! Last warning! 

(HECTOR lowerS the "claw".) 

HECTOR 
I'm cool, man. 

TY 
Drop it, man, or you're gonna spring a leak! 

HECTOR 
Move, man! 

TY 
Last warning! 

(TY makes a feint with the pitchfork. HECTOR 
drops the "claw". TY picks it up.) 

HECTOR 
Shit, man, you crazy. 
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TY 
What're you up to in here? 

HECTOR 
Nothin' . 

TY 
Nothin'? You hurt my horses? 

HECTOR 
No,· man. 

TY 
Why's the rake in the stall? 

HECTOR 
I don't know, man. I jus' now walk in here. 

TY 
I find my horses hurt and you're gonna be sorry. 

HECTOR 
I didn't hurt no horses, man. 

TY 
You alone? 

HECTOR 
Shit yeah. 

TY 
You sure? 

HECTOR 
Shit yeah, man. 

TY 
My horses better not be hurt. 

HECTOR 
Why should I go do that for, man? 

TY 
Then why'd you come in here? 

HECTOR 
I was cold. 

TY 
Cold? 

HECTOR 
No coat, man. 
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TY 
How'd you get all cut up? 

HECTOR 
Bob wire. 

TY 
How old are yoU? 

HECTOR 
Twenty-five. 

TY 
Oh yeah. What about fifteen? 

HECTOR 
I look young. Everybody tell me that. 

TY 
You in trouble? 

HECTOR 
If you gonna stick me wit that thing I am. 

(TY puts down the pitchfork.) 

TY 
What, you run away from home? 

HECTOR 
Yeah. 

TY 
What happened to your coat? 

HECTOR 
Ain't got one. 

TY 
What's the rake doing in the stall? 

HECTOR 
I don't know nothin' 'bout no rake, man. Damn. 

Here. 

What? 

(TY removes his down vest and hands it to 
Hector. ) 

TY 

HECTOR 
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TY 
Take it. 

. HECTOR 
What for, man? 

TY 
It's cold out there. 

HECTOR 
So what? 

TY 
Take it. 

HECTOR 
Forget it, man. 

TY 
C'mon, take it. 

HECTOR 
Don't need shit from you, man. 

GEORGIANE (Offstage) 
Ty? Ty. 

TY 
Yeah? 

GEORGIANE (Offstage) 
What is it? 

TY 
It's alright. Go back to bed. 

GEORGIANE (Offstage) 
Wild dogs? 

TY 
NO. Raccoon. 

GEORGIANE (Offstage) 
Horses alright? 

TY 
Yeah. I'll be right in. Go back to bed. 

(to Hector) 
There's a goosedown sleeping bag over there. It's warmer 
than the horse blanket. Here. 

(more) 
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TY 
(cont'd) 
(TY rolls out the sleeping bag.) 

What's your name? 
(HECTOR stares at him.) 

When's the last time you ate? 

(HECTOR shrugs. Enter GEORGIANE in a 
bathrobe and slippers.) 

GEORGIANE 
Raccoon? What raccoon? Who's this? 

TY 
He needs a place to sleep. 

GEORGIANE 
He got your vest all bloody. 

HECTOR 
He gave me it. I can do what I want wif it. 

GEORGIANE 
what's your name? 

(HECTOR just stares.) 
How'd you get all cut up? 

TY 
He got snagged on our fence. 

GEORGIANE 
We have to disinfect those cuts. 

HECTOR 
Say what? 

GEORG lANE 
You could get a serious infection. 

HECTOR 
Forget it, man. 

GEORG lANE 
I'll get some peroxide and cotton. Be right back. 

HECTOR 
Try and keep me till the chauffeur come? 

GEORG lANE 
Nobody called the cops. You do something wrong? 

HECTOR 
You the FBI? 
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GEORG lANE 
No, I'~ Georgiane. Who are you? 

HECTOR 
I'm the noise in the closet 
The feet up the stair 
Shadow of the shadow 
Humans beware 
Do you know who I am? 
Take a look at my face 
I'm the boogeyman 
The boogey boogey boogey boogey boogeyman. 

GEORG lANE 
You don't get a hold of your smart mouth, you can boogie 
right on out of here, Boogeyman. 

HECTOR 
I rather sleep in the woods, man. 

TY 
You can't. There's wild dogs there. 

HECTOR 
There's a wile woman here. 

TY 
Stay here. 

GEORG lANE 
Ty, wait a second. 

TY 
I'll bring you some food. 

GEORG lANE 
Ty, wait one second. Who is this kid? We don't need 
another Sam around here. 

TY 
Talk in the house. 

(Exit TY. HECTOR and GEORGIANE stare at one 
another for a brief moment.) 

Take a good look, FBI. 
description. 

(Exit GEORGIANE. 

HECTOR 
The chauffeur gonna ask for a 

LIGHTS FADE.) 
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