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CHARACTERS 

 

DIANNE  16; former member of the Manson Family. She is cherubic with an 

innocent heart. 

 

THOMAS  

 

17; her foster brother.  

 

 

 

 
SETTING 

 

The desert. Barker Ranch, a ruin lost inside Death Valley National Park. 

 

 

 

 
TIME 

 

An afternoon in August, 1970. 
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      (An afternoon in August, 1970. 

 

The Desert. Barker Ranch, a ruin lost inside Death 

Valley National Park. DIANNE, 16, and THOMAS, 

17, are looking at the ranch. 

 

THOMAS: 

It’s a shithole. 

  (Beat.) 

Is this what I drove three hours to see? This is what you talked me into? 

 

      DIANNE: 

  (Calmly, taking it in.) 

Be quiet, Thomas. 

 

      THOMAS: 

Dianne, it’s a shithole. It’s a piece of shit shithole in the middle of the Death Valley. 

 

      DIANNE: 

Don’t call me Dianne here. 

 

      THOMAS: 

What? 

 

      DIANNE: 

Did you expect Saint Basil’s? Did you expect Saint Paul’s or Big Ben or the Parthenon? Did you 

expect…much? 

 

      THOMAS: 

It’s barely there. 

 

      DIANNE: 

Of course it’s barely there. It’s a shitty old ranch. Its bones are frail. 

 

      THOMAS: 

The way you talked about it – 

 

      DIANNE: 

I talked about feelings. Not buildings. I talked about feelings. 
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      THOMAS: 

What do you feel now? 

  

      DIANNE: 

All of it. 

 

      THOMAS: 

What is all of it? 

 

      DIANNE: 

I feel Him. And all of it with Him. All of them. And Tex. He’s here too. But he’s always with 

me. Partly because I like it and partly because I need it and partly because he’s immortal. Charlie 

said we were all immortal, we were all blessed just for being here. With Him. But some more 

than others, man. Most more than me. Certainly more than me. I’m just a girl, a childish thing. 

When Tex made love to me, I became a Holy Angel and the status of my humanity was 

irrelevant. When Charlie hit me, I became a part of the earth again. I know my place is in the 

ground, but Tex would raise me up with his touch. Oh, Tex… 

 

      THOMAS: 

  (Sternly.) 

Why are we here? 

 

      DIANNE: 

(Snapping out of it a little bit.) 

I don’t know. To say goodbye. 

 

      THOMAS: 

It’s more than that, isn’t it? It’s more than just to look at it. Isn’t it? 

 

      DIANNE: 

I’m sorry, Thomas. I wanted to see what would happen. 

 

      THOMAS: 

Well, now we know. This place makes you nuts. We should go. 

 

      DIANNE: 

MmMm. No no no not yet. 

 

      THOMAS: 

Let’s go, Dianne. 
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      DIANNE: 

I told you not to call me Dianne here. Not till we get back to the car. 

 

      THOMAS: 

  (He’s pulled his keys out.) 

That’s cool because we’re going to the car right now. 

 

      DIANNE: 

My name is Snake. She’s who I am here. I’m not going anywhere with you, not till I’m finished. 

  (She snatches his keys.) 

I’m not finished. 

 

      THOMAS: 

Goddammit, Dianne, give them back. Give them back. If you lose your shit, Dad will put you 

back in the hospital. 

 

      DIANNE: 

There are worse places than Patton State, I promise you. 

 

      THOMAS: 

Like here? 

 

      DIANNE: 

Worse than Barker Ranch, man. Here it’s just memories, it’s just thoughts, which do enough 

damage. But it’s not the same as something happening. 

 

      THOMAS: 

What do you think’s gonna happen? Give me the keys. 

 

      DIANNE: 

What I know is gonna happen is come Monday they’ll put me in that high school of yours – you 

wait and see. You watch them all fear me. 

 

      THOMAS: 

I already told you – 

 

      DIANNE: 

And hate me! 
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      THOMAS: 

They don’t know who you are! They don’t know. They know who fucking Susan Atkins is 

because she’s all over the goddamn papers. And she’s a murderer. You’re not! I would never let 

anyone hurt you. 

 

      DIANNE: 

They won’t be able to help themselves. 

 

      THOMAS: 

All the kids are gonna love you. Cute and weird is where it’s at right now. 

 

      DIANNE: 

The only man who’s ever loved me is Tex. The only God who ever loved me was Charlie. He 

doesn’t love me anymore. 

 

      THOMAS: 

Stop. 

 

      DIANNE: 

My father loved Timothy Leary and my mother loved my father. When I was thirteen, she wrote 

me a note to keep in my pocket, giving me permission to do whatever I wanted. Once they tuned 

in and dropped out, I disappeared into a sea of bodies and smells. I could identify any one of 

those by the feel of their sins, the deepness of their concern. Shit! Shit! It was only a matter of 

time before God came to get me. To whip me with His gospel and punch me with His fists. Hail 

Charlie! Charlie is an angry God. 

 

      THOMAS: 

He’s not God. 

 

      DIANNE: 

A God with no heart, but I sang along with everyone when he played His little hymns. God 

knows I sang the loudest. God knows. 

 

      THOMAS: 

Charles Manson is not GOD! 

 

  (Beat.) 

 

      DIANNE: 

I know that now. But I was one of his children. 
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      THOMAS: 

Dianne, look – 

 

      DIANNE: 

I told you to call me Snake. 

 

      THOMAS: 

I’m not gonna call you Snake. 

 

      DIANNE: 

Then don’t call me anything until we get back to the car. 

 

      THOMAS: 

Give me the keys. 

 

      DIANNE: 

Where do you wannna go so bad? 

 

      THOMAS: 

Home. 

 

      DIANNE: 

  (Quietly.) 

Home. Your home.  

 

      THOMAS: 

It’s your home too. 

 

      DIANNE: 

Is it? 

 

      THOMAS: 

Come on. I want to go. 

 

      DIANNE: 

Is it? 

 

      THOMAS: 

Dad found you, didn’t he?  
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      DIANNE: 

He found me here. 

 

      THOMAS: 

The cops raided this shithole and he found you and he saw something. Didn’t he? He saw 

something in you that was worth saving. He singled you out and pulled you away from the 

psychotic hippies. 

 

      DIANNE: 

And then he committed me. For six months. 

 

      THOMAS: 

Okay, yeah. But look at you now!  

 

      DIANNE: 

Do you think of me like a sister? 

 

      THOMAS: 

You’ve only been living with us for six weeks. 

 

      DIANNE: 

Mister Jack treated me like a daughter right from the start. Can you believe it, the sheriff looked 

at me like a daughter. Touched me like one. Protectively. Cautiously, right? Even when I was in 

the hospital cleaning up, I knew in my heart Mister Jack meant it when he said he’d take care of 

me. 

 

      THOMAS: 

Dad likes you a lot. 

 

      DIANNE: 

Your momma does too. More than you. 

 

      THOMAS: 

Probably. 

 

      DIANNE: 

Because I help with dishes and things. You don’t help. 
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      THOMAS: 

Why should I when she’s got you? It’s my senior year. I’m never gonna be around.  

 

      DIANNE: 

Where you gonna be? 

 

      THOMAS: 

I’m gonna be eighteen in thirty-seven days and I’m gonna drink the bar dry. 

 

      DIANNE: 

You’re so selfish. Flaunting your happiness here. 

 

      THOMAS: 

Why not here? Why don’t you? 

 

      DIANNE: 

I’m not happy. 

 

      THOMAS: 

Bullshit. You are too. 

 

      DIANNE: 

I’m not. 

 

      THOMAS: 

You’re happy when you’re doing those dishes with momma. I see the way you smile when she 

looks at you. Or when you’re watching Dragnet with dad and he’s talking shit about TV cops. I 

bet you’re happy to shower by yourself or shower at all, and you get to be clean, Dianne – 

 

      DIANNE: 

Snake. 

 

      THOMAS: 

Look at it. Look at that shitty old building. Look all those angry ghosts in the eye and say it, 

Dianne. 

 

      DIANNE: 

Snake. 
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      THOMAS: 

Say, “You hurt people but I didn’t. You’ll be punished while I’m free. You killed Abigail Folger. 

You killed Sharon Tate. Not me. I didn’t kill anyone!” Say, “Fuck you, Charlie!” Say, “Fuck you, 

Tex!” Say, “It’s 1970 and you’re all going to hell.” Say, “The sixties are over and you’re going 

to hell.” Say it, Dianne, say it! 

 

(DIANNE has pulled out a folding knife. She grabs THOMAS from behind, 

holding the knife to his throat.) 

 

    THOMAS: 

Hey, what the hell are you doing?! 

 

      DIANNE: 

What did I tell you to call me? 

 

      THOMAS: 

Let go of me! 

 

      DIANNE: 

What did I tell you to call me – say it! Say it, goddamn you, or you’ll see Christ Himself 

bleeding from your neck. Say it. Who am I here? 

 

  (Beat.) 

 

      THOMAS: 

Snake. 

 

      DIANNE: 

Again. 

 

      THOMAS: 

Snake. You’re Snake! I said you were Snake! 

 

      DIANNE: 

Will you use my name accordingly until we get back to the car? 

 

      THOMAS: 

Yes. 

 

 



SNAKE    9 

 

                                                          

                                                                                                                                                                CHAMPNEY 

      DIANNE: 

Yes? 

 

      THOMAS: 

Yes. 

 

  (She releases him.) 

 

      THOMAS: 

That’s dad’s. You’re stealing from us now? 

 

      DIANNE: 

I’m a Manson girl. We steal and we stab things. You knew that. 

 

      THOMAS: 

You’re not one of them anymore. We’re adopting you! 

 

      DIANNE: 

Which part of me? The neutered part or all of it? You tell me how I’m supposed to blend in with 

your family – or with the kids at your school – and then go to that trial, stand up in front of Tex, 

and point my finger at him. You tell me how I’m supposed to look him in the eye after I tell them 

I know he helped kill those people. I know. With him sitting right there. He’s my friend. 

 

      THOMAS: 

Tex isn’t your friend. Tex is a murderer who raped you. He got you fucked up on all kinds of shit 

and he raped you.  

 

      DIANNE: 

Shut-up! 

 

      THOMAS: 

It wasn’t love, Snake. It wasn’t friendship. He’s not your friend. Tex Watson is nothing more 

than Charles Manson’s lapdog.  

 

(DIANNE screams and runs at THOMAS in a blind rage. THOMAS manages to 

grab her and slap her. The impact sends her to the ground, where she hovers 

silently.) 

 

    THOMAS: 

Is that the only language you understand? 
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  (Pause. DIANNE remains still.) 

 

      THOMAS: 

I’m sorry. 

  (Beat.) 

Dianne? I’m sorry. 

  (Pause.) 

Why did they call you Snake? 

 

  (Pause. DIANNE stirs and quietly chuckles to herself.) 

 

      DIANNE: 

One of the other girls, Mary, said she called me that first, ‘cause she watched me being 

fascinated by a snake in the dirt over at the Spahn Ranch. That much is true. She did watch me 

watch the snake, and I was fascinated. But I already had the nickname before then. Some of the 

guys said it was because of how I moved my hips when they were inside me. It’s true though. I 

can do a thing with my hips that would slap a smile across that pretty face. But I already had the 

nickname before I was ever touched by any of those bastards. Before I even met the Family. Or 

Charlie. Nobody really knows where it came from. Except me. I’m the only one left who knows 

the truth. It’s mine. It’s the only secret I kept. It’s the only secret I keep. 

 

(Beat. DIANNE begins to sob. It has been a long time coming. THOMAS, unsure, 

slowly goes to her and kneels down. Aware he is near her, DIANNE looks at him 

helplessly. THOMAS enfolds her in a tight embrace.) 

 

    DIANNE: 

Where do I belong, Thomas? Where do I belong? 

 

(THOMAS holds her even tighter. Her crying eventually softens. She gently pulls 

away and looks out at the ranch, absorbing it. She has decided who she wants to 

be. She returns the keys to THOMAS and hands over the knife.) 

 

    DIANNE: 

Take me home. 

 

  (Blackout.  

 

The End.) 

             


