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CAST OF CHARACTERS

CLINT's ordinary,

Present day.

SETTI NG

AT DUSK

A Latchke kid with no real
direction in life.

Anot her ai nl ess yout h.

A broad who hangs with the
guys.

A di sturbed, young girl.

A sinister, suburb father.
A creepy, nei ghborhood ki d.
A di straught, young actor.

A | oaf er about town.

Scene

humdrum hone, in the suburbs.

=
S

A banal nodern Anerican hone
with ratty furniture, a TV in
front of the sofa, and a few
ugly paintings.

SAM sits on the floor reading
a magazi ne. CLINT enters the
roomw th a beer. Both wear
Hawai i an print shirts.



CLI NT

Hey, Sam

SAM
What ?

CLI NT
Fuck you.

SAM

Aw, shut up you big fag.

(CLINT lies down on the sofa, turns

on the TV)

CLI NT
What are ya readin' about?

SAM
Not hi n' .

CLI NT
Hhm

SAM
D d your nom | eave al ready?

CLI NT
Yest er day.

SAM
Oh... | wasn't even sure if she left or not.

CLI NT
Yep.

SAM
Let's have a party.

CLI NT
Alright... Call people.

SAM

Where's your phone nunber book?

CLI NT
Tabl e.



(SAM goes to the table grabs the
book, thunmbs through it, picks
up the phone, dials, waits for
an answer. SAM speaks into the
phone w t hout nuch ent husi asm

SAM
Hey, Tom.. This is Sam.. Party at dint's house..
bye.

CLI NT
Tell '"emto cone around el even.

SAM
Around el even... bye.

CLI NT
Machi ne?

SAM
Yeah.

(SAM cal I s nore peopl e, speaks
wi th the sane downbeat tone of
voi ce)

SAM
Hey, Alex. Party at Cdint's house, eleven o' clock, bye.

(SAM hangs up, redials)

SAM ( Cont i nued)
Hey Bill. Party at dint's house, eleven o' clock, bye.

(Hangs up, redials)

CLI NT
Have "emtell other people.

SAM
Hey, Ted. Party at dint's house, eleven o' clock, tel
ot her people, bye.

(Hangs up)

CLI NT
Everyone's at the beach.



SAM

Yeah.
CLI NT
Call nore people.
SAM
VWho?
CLI NT
Call that chick you like. The one you wanna fuck.
SAM
Aw, fuck you, I'll call her.

(SAM di al s, speaks with the sane
routi ne downbeat voice)

SAM ( Cont i nued)
Hey, Josie. Party at dint's house, eleven o' clock.
Tel | other people, bye.

( SAM hangs up)

SAM ( Cont i nued)
Ch. .. you know what ?

CLI NT
What ?

SAM
That nessage sounded nean.

CLI NT
Wl l, call her back and | eave a nice nessage.

SAM
| dunno... You don't think that would be too weird?

CLI NT
| dunno.

(The phone "rings," SAM answers it)



SAM

Hello?... Oh, hi Josie... No, | wasn't pissed... | was
just gonna call and | eave a nice nessage... So, how
was your day?... That's cool... that's cool... Oh, it
was okay, | didn't do nuch

CLI NT

Get to the point.

SAM
Hang on. What?
CLI NT
Not hi ng.
SAM
So, how was your day?... That's cool... that's cool.
CLI NT
(M m cki ng SAM
That's cool... that's cool.
SAM
Hang on. What?
CLI NT
Not hi ng.
SAM
So... you comn' to our party? That's cool... that's
cool ... Okay, see you then... bye.
(SAM hangs up the phone. CLINT
keeps m m cking SAM for |ack of
anyt hing better to do)
CLI NT
(M m cki ng SAM
That's cool ... that's cool.
SAM
Fuck you, ya big dick
CLI NT

She com n' over?



SAM
Yep.

(CLI NT becones unaware that he
now uses the phrase "that's cool"
wi t hout t hi nking)

CLI NT
That's cool. Rena said she'd drop by.

SAM
When?

CLI NT
Pretty soon.

SAM
Real | y?

CLI NT
Yeah.

SAM
You know what ?

CLI NT
What .

SAM

Maybe | should call Josie back, and have her cone over
early, |ike a double date.

CLI NT
That's cool. Call her up

(SAM rings up JOSIE on the phone)

SAM
Hey, Josie. This is Sam again... Wat are you up
to?... me? ... Oh, about five foot_

(CLI NT benpans SAM sl uggi sh
attenpt at wt)

CLI NT
Fuuuuuuck.



SAM
So, what are you up to?..

(SAM speaks into the phone, while
CLINT m m cs)

SAM CLI NT
That's cool... That's cool.

SAM
Me and dint were just wondering if, uh, you d like to
come over before the party starts and hang out. Rena's
com n' over too... Yeah, yeah, sure... we could watch
a vi deo.

CLI NT
We don't have a VCR

(SAM doesn't hear CLINT, too wound

up in JOSIE)
SAM
Uh, | have um.. OCh, | dunno... I'lIl find sonethin'
good.
CLI NT

W don't have a VCR
(SAM still doesn't acknow edge CLI NT)

SAM
Ckay. 1'll see you then. Bye!

(SAM hangs up the phone, gets to
his feet)

SAM ( Cont i nued)
["11 be right back! I"mgoin" to ny house to get a
vi deo!

(SAM exits before CLINT can get a
word in. SAM enters nonents |ater.
He goes to the TV to pop the video
into the VCR, but there's no VCR
A puzzl ed | ook cones over his face.
CLINT then speaks in regards to



JOSIE s invitation to come over)

CLI NT

Me and dint, were wondering if you want to cone over?
SAM

Wll... | just said that cuz | didn't want her to

think I really liked her that nuch, but just enough to
have her cone over. Know what | nean?

CLI NT
Do you have a VCR?

SAM
Not right now .. And it | ooks |ike you don't have a
VCR.

(CLINT and SAM | ook off towards

the wall, unsure of their next nove)
CLI NT/ SAM
So, | guess we won't be watching a video.

(SAM puts the video down)

SAM
Fuck it. I'mgonna get a box of rubbers.

(SAM goes to the door)

CLI NT
My nmom s boyfriend keeps his under the bed.
SAM
(Hesi tating)
Unhhh... I'd rather have ny own box of rubbers... |
dunno. It's just cooler.
CLI NT
Al right.
SAM

Back in a bit.

(SAM exits. RENA enters, stands
away fromCLINT, a little uneasy)
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RENA
Hey.

CLI NT
Hey.

RENA
Where's SAM

CLI NT

Aw, he went to get a box of rubbers.

RENA
That's cool

(CLINT sits up on the sofa, nakes
room f or RENA)

CLI NT
Sit down.

RENA
Thanks.

(RENA sits down next to CLINT)

RENA ( Conti nued)
What are you wat chi ng?

CLI NT
Un.. | dunno.

(CLINT and RENA just stare into
the TV li ke zonbies. CLINT puts
his arm around RENA, starts
squeezing her breast as he falsely
clears his throat)

CLI NT
Ahem .. Ahurm

(RENA giggles at the TV)
RENA

(G ggling)
| wanna break up



CLI NT

(G ggling)
Real | y?

RENA

(G ggling)
Yeah, this relationship is going no where.

CLI NT

(G ggling)
Al right.

(CLINT and RENA's expressions go
deadpan as they concentrate on
sonet hi ng norose on TV)

RENA
Ain't |ove grand?

CLI NT
Yeah... Renenber the first time we screwed?

RENA
Uh, uh.

CLI NT
Are you seei ng sonebody el se?

RENA
' mthinking about it.

CLI NT

| don't think I could handl e the devastation and pain.

(RENA gives a negative reply as
if she heard a question)
RENA
Unh, uh.

CLI NT
That's cool

(CLINT continues to squeeze RENA's
breast, as the two just gl oss over
their m ndl ess break up and becone
hypnoti zed by the TV. They giggle
for a nonent, then stop. CLINT
stops squeezing RENA's breast, lets

11.
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hi s hand drop)

CLI NT
(Si gh)

Oh, commerci al .

(CLINT gets up)

CLI NT
Beer ?
RENA
Pl ease.
(CLINT exits for a nonent, enters
with two cans of beer, hands one to
RENA, keeps one for hinself. JOSIE
knocks on the door)
CLI NT
Come in.
(JOSIE enters. She's the opposite
of RENA, a girl raised on Barbie's,
whereas RENA is a broad. She wears
a drab, unappealing dress, and
gl asses)
CLI NT
Hey, Josi e.
JCSI E
Hel | o.
(JOSIE goes to the other side of the
room |eans against a shelf, not
| ooking to confortable)
RENA
Sit down.
JOSI E
kay

(JOSIE sits on the shelf, rather
than with the OTHERS)



13.

JOSI E (Conti nued)
| s Sam here?

CLI NT
Uh, no.
(SAM ent ers)
SAM
Hey. Josie. | just went to the store to get a box of
rubbers.

(CLINT and RENA chuckl e under
their breathes)

SAM ( Cont i nued)
| nean, rubber gloves. Somethin' to do the dishes
with. They're all... backed up.

(JOSIE giggles. Both she and SAM
are nervous)

JOSI E
(G ggling)
Oh... So, what's up?
SAM
Nothin'... nothin'... Just hangin' out.
JOSI E
Oh... Do you have a video?
SAM
Uh... no... W don't have a VCR
JOSI E
Oh.
SAM
You wanna beer, or sonethin' to drink?
JOSI E
Ch, | dunno... | uh... This is a cool house... Does it
have other... cool... roons.
SAM

Oh... uh... yeah, yeah... it's got roons.



Oh... that's neat.

JCSI E

(JOSI E peeks into a door, goes in.
SAM speaks outsi de the door)

SAM
Uh... that's dint's room and uh... that's his noms
room.. to the... at the end of the hall there.
JOSI E
(G S)

Oh... that's neat.

Yeah, yeah, yeah

(G S)
This is dint's non

Yeah, yeah, yeah...
front of.

SAM

JOSI E
s bedr oonf

SAM
t he one your standin' right in

(CLINT throws a beer can at SAM
He turns to CLINT and RENA. CLINT
and RENA both notion for SAMto
follow He turns to the door,

and exits)

(G.S.)

SAM

It's got a bath room too. It's really cool

RENA

You think they' Il fuck?

| dunno. When a girl
like that, it's for

Oh... | didn't know

CLI NT
starts wandering around the house
a reason

RENA
t hat .

(MARTY, the thing that wouldn't |eave,
enters, snoking a cigarette, Hawaiian
print shirt)

14.



MARTY

Hel | o.

CLI NT
Hey, Marty.

MARTY
Hey. Hey Rena.

RENA
Hey.

MARTY
Can | have a beer?

CLI NT

In the fridge.

(MARTY gl ances in the direction of
the fridge uncertain, ends up sitting
down next to CLINT and RENA cuz he'd
rat her watch TV)

MARTY
Wat chi ng TV?

CLI NT
Yep.

RENA
Yep.

MARTY
Un.. |Is Sam here?

CLI NT
Uhhhhhhhh. ..

RENA
No.

CLI NT
Go to the beach?

MARTY
Yeah.

RENA

See anyone?



MARTY
Un, yeah, | saw, uh..

(MARTY' s train of thought just
dwi ndl es back into the TV)

CLI NT
Samisn't here.

MARTY
Have you seen uh... Josie. | called her, but she wasn't
hone.

CLI NT/ RENA
No.

MARTY
There's a beach party tonight.

CLI NT
Wher e?

MARTY

Uh, it's on the corner of, uh..

(MARTY's train of thought dw ndl es
into the TV set. MARTY gets up)

MARTY ( Conti nued)
See ya.

(MARTY exits)

RENA
Wiy didn't you invite himto your party?
CLI NT
Cuz he's a fuckin' dick
RENA
Why ?
CLI NT

| dunno. He's just an asshole.

(MARTY' s father, GUY GRAVAS, enters.
He's a cold, scary golf player)

16.
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GRAVAS
' Scuse ne.
CLI NT
Hey, M. G avas.
GRAVAS
You seen ny son, Marty?
CLI NT
Uh, yeah... He just left. Wiat's wong?
GRAVAS
Well, I'"mpissed off, but it's personal, between ne

and Marty, it's really none of your business. He
fucked up the Cadillac. That's all you need to know,
and I'm

pi ssed. And | know he hides out here. So, if you see
him tell himl have a bone to pick with him cuz he
damaged the front fender, and it's gonna cost an arm
and a leg, but don't tell anybody, cuz | don't want
anybody else to know, cuz it's none of their business,
okay?

CLI NT
Ckay.

GRAVAS
Ckay.

(GRAVAS exits)

CLI NT
Fuuuuck.

RENA
No shit.

CLI NT
Fuck.

RENA
What's wrong?

CLI NT

Aw, Sam and | fucked up the car. W were drunk.



RENA
Oh.
(CLINT and RENA continue to watch TV.
SAM exits with a cigarette, beer, big
smle on his face)
RENA
Hey, Sam
SAM
Hey.
(SAM drifts behind CLINT and RENA.
He signals to CLINT, as RENA keeps
wat ching TV. SAM points to his crotch
He speaks by noving his nouth but using
no voice)
SAM
(Movi ng nmout h onl y)
| got |aid!
CLI NT
(Movi ng nmout h onl y)
What ?
SAM
(Movi ng nmout h onl y)
| got |aid!
(CLINT gives SAM a t hunbs up, turns
back towards the TV. RENA turns
to SAM
RENA
Hey, Sam
SAM
Hey.
(CLI NT spots sonething on the fl oor)
CLI NT
Fuck.
RENA

What ?

18.



CLI NT
There's a fuckin' roach in this house.

(RENA | ooks down)

RENA
Fuck.

SAM
I"I'l get the roach killer

(SAM exits a nmonment. CLINT and
RENA get on there knees, and craw
behi nd t he sof a)

CLI NT

Fuck. It went under the fuckin' sofa.
RENA

"Il snmoke it out.
CLI NT

Good i dea.

(CLINT and RENA start bl owi ng snoke
under the sofa with their cigarettes.
SAM enters with the roach killer)

SAM
Here you go. It's got the nozzle.

CLI NT
Here. G nmme that.

(CLINT takes the roach killer, sprays
under the sofa, while RENA continues

to bl ow snmoke under the sofa. The two
AD LIB insults to the poor roach under
the sofa. SAM stands back, and observes
with a smle on his face. Suddenly,
JOSIE enters fromthe bedroom w thout
her gl asses, she cups her face as tears
run down her eyes)

SAM
(Low voi ce)
Josi e?

19.



(JCSIE runs out of the house. SAM
runs into the bedroom as CLINT and
RENA continue to | ook for the roach.
SAM enters nonents later with JOSIE s
gl asses. They're cracked)

CLI NT

Die you little fucker! Diel

You got

RENA
it! You got it!

(CLINT holds up a huge cockroach)

RENA ( Conti nued)

Saml Look at that fuckin' thing! It's huge!

Yeah.

Rest

in

SAM
(Unamused)
yeah... it's really big.

(CLINT chucks the roach in a waste
basket)

CLI NT
peace ya little varmnt.

(RENA sits back down on the sofa.
CLI NT pl ops down next to her.
RENA spots the gl asses)

RENA

Whatta ya got there?

Ch. ..

em

uh. ..

SAM
gl asses... Josie's glasses... | stepped on

CLI NT

How d you do that?

SAM

Wth nmy foot, you dunb fuck!

Geez.

CLI NT

20.



21.

RENA
I know... why don't we all nake sone hanburgers or
sonet hi ng?

(CLI NT gets up)

CLI NT
Good i dea.
(CLI NT takes out buns and weeni es)
CLI NT (Conti nued)
Al we got is buns and weenies. W'll make fuckin' hot
dogs.
RENA
VWhere's Josi e?
SAM

Uh, she's in the rest room

RENA
Did ya get |aid?

(CLINT smrks)

SAM
No... W just made out.

CLI NT
Ask her what she wants on her hot dog.

( SAM hesi t at es)

SAM
Al right.
(SAM exits for a few nonents, cones
back in, faking a reaction of
surprise)
SAM ( Cont i nued)
| can't believe it! She snuck out! | guess | scared
her of f!

(ALEX knocks on the door)



CLI NT
Come in.
(ALEX enters in a general Custer
uni form
ALEX
Fuck.
RENA
What ?
(ALEX starts ripping off his uniform
throwng it on the ground)
ALEX
After playing general Custer, | finally realized what
a fucking idiot he was.
CLI NT
Wy was he an idiot?
ALEX
I dunno... It's not Custer... The guy who wote the
play was a fucking idiot.
SAM
Did you get ny nessage?
ALEX
Yeah, | got your nessage. Thank god.

(ALEX tosses off the rest of his
costune. CLINT tosses a beer

to ALEX)
ALEX (Conti nued)
Cheers.
(ALEX takes a chug of the beer)
ALEX (Conti nued)
Fuck, man.

RENA
What ?

22,



ALEX
Aw, it's no big deal... Oh, | made out with this chick
She was an idiot. She played an I ndian.

CLI NT
D d ya bang her?

ALEX
No... We just sat in ny car after the play and made out
for two hours, and | just got fed up... | dunno...

It's like you make out for two hours, and then you get
sick of it, and she didn't wanna fuck, she just wanted
to talk, and we couldn't fuck any ways, cuz you can't
fuck in a Toyota Corolla. Know what | nean?

(The OTHERS just | ook at ALEX with
puzzl ed | ooks)

ALEX (Conti nued)
You know what | nean?

(The OTHERS just nod i n anbi guous

agreenent)
ALEX (Conti nued)
Now, | got... blue balls. | hate that.
RENA
Go honk off.
ALEX
Huh?
RENA

I f you honk off before the show, you won't give a shit
about the squaw. Just go in the stall before the show
and honk it. No one's gonna know. Get it over with

real fast... |ike when you swall ow cough syrup
CLI NT

It really works!
RENA

Honk. Honk.
CLI NT

You wanna a hot dog?

23.
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ALEX
(To hinsel f)
| hate that. God | hate that.

CLI NT
"1l just put one aside for you.

SAM
So, you were general Custer?

(ALEX has to collect his thoughts
for a nonent)

ALEX
Unh... yeah.

SAM
That's cool

(SAM sits next to ALEX)
ALEX
(To SAM

You know that girl Josie?

(CLINT and RENA exchange sm rks)

SAM
Uh, huh.

ALEX
She's cute.

SAM
Yeah, she's cool.

ALEX

She com n' over tonight?
( SAM shr ugs)

SAM
| invited her.

(CLI NT and RENA exchange sm rks)
ALEX
That's cool



25.

CLI NT
Fuck.
RENA
What ?
CLI NT
Aw, sonethin's fucked up with this stove... Fuck the
weenies. W'l|l go to Shakey's.
(CLINT sits down next to RENA.
SAM remai ns seated next to ALEX
TED enters with a carton of
cigarettes. EVERYONE greets TED)
TED
Check it out... | broke down and bought a carton of
cigarettes. You guys want some?
CLI NT
Nah.
TED
(quietly; in thought)
WAsps.
SAM
What ?
TED
Wasps.
CLI NT
VWer e?
TED
No... | had a dreamthe other night.
RENA
About Wasps?
TED
Yeah. | was standin' in ny front yard m nding ny own

busi ness on a clear blue day. Sun was out. All the

| awns were green as far as the eye could see, when al
of a sudden | heard this buzzing sound off in the

di stance. | couldn't see anything com ng towards ne.
But, that buzz kept getting |ouder and | ouder and



| ouder. All | could do was stand there. And then
zowee, that fuckin' thing flewright into ny ear, and
when | woke up | stayed still for the |ongest tine,
cuz | thought that wasp was gonna sting ny eardrum

CLI NT
Some dr eam

SAM
Sounds nore |like a nightmare.

TED
| guess it was. Didn't | ook |ike one though.

ALEX
| magi ne a wasp stinging your eardrum Goddamm. That
woul d be fucked.

TED
Yeah. Really did a nunber on ne. Cuess that's why I
bi nged on these cigarettes. Figured you guys woul d
wanna snoke 'emw th ne. Keep ne conpany.

RENA

Don't worry, Ted. We're here for ya.
CLI NT

We all have nightmares that seemreal at first.
SAM

What's it |ike out there?
TED

Qut where?
SAM

The beach.
TED

| haven't been there yet. You're gonna think this is
crazy, but | was afraid to cruise over there, cuz al
t he wasps are out during the day.

SAM
Vell, it's dark now. Wasps don't cone out at night.



TED
| know. That's why | feel |like goin'" to the beach

party.

CLI NT
Hang out here. We're havin' a party here.
TED
Vell, I would, except Josie's supposed to be there.

She said she'd neet ne there.

(EVERYONE el se is flabbergasted)

OTHERS
She di d?!

TED
Fuuuuck.

(TED exits)

SAM
| need a cigarette.

CLI NT
Me too.

RENA

Do you have a cigarette?

CLI NT
Uh, yeah... (Looks in pack) Uh, no.

ALEX
Hold on. | gotta pack.

(ALEX funbl es through his pockets)
ALEX

(To SAM
You got any cigarettes?

27.



SAM
No, | don't.
(CLINT goes to the door, yells
out si de)
CLI NT
Ted! Come here!
(TED enters. TED wal ks in with the
carton, everyone dives for it, gets
out a cigarette. Al light up in
uni son, let out a puff of snoke.
TED just stands there, |ooking
puzzl ed)
TED
Fuuuuck.
(TED shrugs, sits down, lights a
cigarette for hinself. GRAVAS
enters, this time wwth a golf club)
GRAVAS
Hell o, gentlenen... and you too Ted.
TED
M. G avas.
(GRAVAS glares at the kids in
silence for a long while as if is
sizing themup, and then getting
ready to | op their heads off)
CLI NT
Probl enf?
GRAVAS
Yeah.
SAM
Ddn't find Marty?
GRAVAS

No.

(Long pause)

28.



GRAVAS ( Conti nued)
Know what | did?

ALEX
What ?
(GRAVAS gl ares at ALEX, as if
he wasn't supposed to speak)
ALEX (Conti nued)
Sorry.

GRAVAS
| took areal, real, real,real, real close | ook at the
dent in ny Cadillac, and you know what | found?

ALEX
What ?

(CGRAVAS gl ares at ALEX agai n)

GRAVAS
Do | know you?

ALEX
No.

SAM
Shut up, Al ex.

GRAVAS
Thank you. As | was saying. | took a real, real, real
real, real close |ook at the dent in ny Cadillac, and
you know what | found? | found that the paint in the

dent matches the paint on your car. Cdint's car to be
exact .

CLI NT
Vell, 1I... | was gonna..

(GRAVAS cuts of f CLINT)

GRAVAS
Pss! | just wanna know one thing, Cint. Was Marty
with you, the night your car struck m ne?

CLI NT
Uh... No... sir... He wasn't.

29.
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(GRAVAS t akes a deep breathe)

GRAVAS
| think he was. | think Marty was with you the night
your car struck mne. |I'mal nost convinced that he was

the one behind the wheel. O else he was fidgeting in
t he passenger seat, and made you | ose control of the
car. Cuz that's the way Marty is. That's the way

he's al ways been... \Wen you're ready to conme forward
and give ne a conplete, factual explanation... [|'lI
be waiting... Ch... don't drink and drive.

(GRAVAS exits)

TED
Fuuuuck.

CLI NT
Beach party?

(EVERYONE except SAM AD LI BS agreenent.
EVERYONE goes to the door, except SAM

CLI NT
Sanf?

SAM
Yeah?

CLI NT
You conmin'?

SAM
Uh... no... later.

CLI NT
Alright. See ya there.

SAM

Yeah.

(EVERYONE exits, |eaving SAM al one.
SAM gets up, picks up a hand mrror,
studies his face for a few nonents.
He starts picking up pieces of ALEX s
costune and puts themon. He then
puts on JOSIE s broken gl asses and

| ooks at hinmself in the mrror for



a long while. Suddenly, there is a
CRASH, as soneone outsi de knocks over

sone dinettes in the front yard. SAM
st ands back fri ghtened)

SAM
Who' s t here?

(No answer. SAM shrugs sits on the
sofa. He gets up, goes to a drawer,
takes out a pair of |atex gloves.

He reaches in the waste basket, pulls
out the roach, throws it outside the
door. He turns out the light, lies
down on the sofa. MARTY sneaks in

t he house, goes to the fridge, renoves
two six packs of beer, tries to sneak
out. SAMflicks on the lights)

SAM ( Cont i nued)
What the fuck are you doi ng?

MARTY

Ch... nothin'... | brought you sone beer.
SAM

Oh... Please leave it in the fucking refrigerator.
MARTY

kay... Sure... No problem

(MARTY puts the beer back in the
fridge, then stands around for a

few nonents |ike a dope as SAM gl ares
at him

MARTY
See ya.

(MARTY exits. SAMturns off the lights
again, lies back down on the sofa.
Suddenl y, anot her CRASH out si de)

SAM
Fuck.
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(SAM gets up, grabs the roach killer,
stands by the side of the door, ready
to squirt the intruder. JOSIE enters.
Her vision is |ousy w thout her gl asses.
She knocks over a table, and startles
hersel f, unable to nove in the dark

SAM turns on the lights behind JOSIE
She won't turn to face SAM

SAM ( Cont i nued)

Josi e?

JOSI E
Yes?

SAM
| turned the lights on.

JOSI E
I know.

SAM
Did1l... Dd | hurt you?

JOSI E
| dunno.

SAM
Uh... was that your first time?

JOSI E

( Shruggi ng)

| dunno.

SAM
Oh... Wuld you do ne a favor?

JOSI E
What ?

SAM

Wul d you turn around and | ook at nme?

(JOSIE turns to SAM She doesn't
respond to his funny cl ot hes)



JOSI E
Hi .

SAM
H ... Can you see what |'m wearing?

JOSI E
Uh, uh.

SAM
Oh... It's a funny costune... and your glasses... |
accidentally stepped on "em.. I'msorry... I'Il buy
you a new pair.

JOSI E

Ch.

(SAM t akes off the glasses, puts them
on JOSIE. JOSIE | ooks at SAM He
gives her a big smle. She takes

off the glasses, lets themfall from
her hands. She | ooks down, sits on
the sofa. SAM scratches his head,
then sits beside JOSIE on the sofa)

SAM
Where did you go?

JOSI E
| dunno.

SAM
Hhm

(JOSIE stares at SAMin a weird way.
SAM stares at JOSIE with uncertainty.
JOSIE ki sses SAM on the |ips, SAM
remai ns notionless, aware sonething
is wong. JOSIE starts caressing
SAM s hair with her hands. SAM grabs
JOSIE' s hands, pulls them down to
her side, backs his head away from
her so she can't kiss him JOSIE

| ooks at SAMwith a winkled sm|e.
SAM | ooks away, all puzzl ed)

SAM ( Cont i nued)
Fuuuuck.

33.



34,

(JCSIE studies SAM for a nonent, then
tries to kiss himagain. SAMrestrains
her)

SAM ( Cont i nued)
Josie... Rel ax.

(Suddenly, JOSIE hauls off and sl aps
SAMin the face. She gets up and

| eaves. SAM goes to the door, calls
out to JOSI E)

SAM ( Cont i nued)
Josi el Josi el

(SAM turns away fromthe door)

SAM ( Cont i nued)
Jesus Chri st!

(SAM st ands center stage speechl ess.
We HEAR GRAVAS catch up with his boy
out in the street)

GRAVAS
(GSs.)
Cone here, ya little fuckin' piece of shit!

MARTY
(G S.)
Don't hit ne, dad! Don't hit nel

(GRAVAS snacks MARTY out si de,
LI GHTS FADE)

END OF PLAY




