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(Lights up on a diner counter.
EDDIE, 30's, well-dressed, sits, an
enpty plate and a cup of coffee in
front of him LOS, a waitress,

enters.)

LA S
You need anything el se?

EDDI E
Any Bailey's back there?

LA S
Come agai n?

EDDI E

For the coffee.
(Beat)

EDDI E (Conti nued)
Irish coffee?

(Loi s I aughs)
LA S

Yeah, right. We're both not that |ucky. Besides, a few drinks
in me, and | mght get frisky with the custoners.

EDDI E
(sml es)
Vell, we wouldn't want that.
LA S
You done with this?
EDDI E
|'d have to say yes.
LA S
Well, you'd better be sure. If | take it in back, it's open
season. Ceorge likes to pick over the scraps.
EDDI E
| didn't realize |I'd stunbled into a five-star establishnent.
LA S
Only the best here.
EDDI E

Tell George to feast on ne.



LA S
You want sonme nore java?

(Eddi e sm | es)

LA S (Conti nued)
Wt hout the booze, no matter how cute you are.

EDDI E
Hm | could stand a warm up.

LA S
Be right back

(She exits. Eddie sips his coffee.
PETE enters, 20's, on the ragged
edge, but presentable. He takes the
seat next to Eddie. The two nen
exchange a | ook.)

PETE
" Sup.

EDDI E
Eveni ng.

(Lois re-enters with the coffee pot)

LA S

How you doi ng tonight, kiddo?
PETE

Hangi n' in.
LA S

Best we can hope for, night like this. Coffee?
PETE

Ht ne.

(She pours)

LA S

What're you in the nood for?
PETE

Gve ne a mnute, huh? | just sat down.
LA S

Burgers are top notch
PETE

G eat.



LA S
That's what it says in the nenu, anyway.

EDDI E
You know you can always trust a nenu.

LA S
You getting lippy with ne, handsone.

EDDI E
VWho, me? I'mjust flirting wwith the prettiest lady in the
room

(Lois fills Eddie' s cup)

LA S
You want any pie or anything?

EDDI E
Pi e?

LA S
Conme on, everybody | oves pie.

EDDI E
Depends.

(He sm | es)

LA S
That kind ain't on the nenu, killer.

EDDI E
Fine, fine. How about rhubarb?

LA S
Not tonight. Key Linme?

EDDI E
Eh. 1'lIl stick with the coffee.

LA S

Tsk tsk. Doesn't like lime. Here | thought you were the
perfect man.

EDDI E
You're out of luck, no one here but ne. Me and the kid.

PETE
G ve ne one of the burgers.

LO S
Cheese?



PETE

Swi ss?

LA S
Are you ki ddi ng? Vel veet a.

PETE
Fi ne.

LA S
Anyt hi ng el se?

PETE
You do nmediumrare?

LA S
Sure. You get sick, it's your problem

PETE
"Il take ny chances.

LA S

Com ng up.

(Lois exits. The nmen sip coffee.)

EDDI E
You like it bloody?
PETE
What ?
EDDI E
Your burger.
(beat)
Bl oody.
PETE
Yeah, | guess.
EDDI E
Yeah | bet.
(chuckl es)
Al'l you kids do.
PETE

What's that supposed to nean?

EDDI E
Haven't seen you around the nei ghborhood.

PETE
Passi ng t hrough.



EDDI E
Isn'"t everybody.

PETE
You got sonething to say to ne, mster?

EDDI E
Just meking small talKk.

PETE
Don't care nuch for small talk.

EDDI E
No ki ddi ng.

PETE

| just want to eat ny burger, drink nmy coffee. |In peace.

EDDI E
Real | y?

(Their eyes neet)

EDDI E (Conti nued)
Yeah, | didn't think so.

PETE

What about you?
EDDI E

Me? | like the night life, | like to boogie.
PETE

What's that supposed to nean?

EDDI E
Kids. No sense of history. O hunor.

(Loi s enters)

LA S
George' Il have that burger up in a couple mnutes.
cof fee?
EDDI E
Top it off.
(She pours)
LA S

You're going to be up all night, hon

Mor e



EDDI E

You w sh.
LA S

Be back in a mnute.

(She exits)

PETE

Jesus, doesn't she have any ot her custonmers?
EDDI E

It's her job, bucking for tips.
PETE

Huh?
EDDI E

She's a waitress. She wants a big tip.
PETE

It makes nme nervous.
EDDI E

O course it does.
(Beat)

EDDI E (Conti nued)
So, what brings you to the big city?

PETE
Not hi n' .

EDDI E

(1 aughs)

What' s your nane?

PETE
Pet e.

EDDI E
Lovely. How | ong have you been in town?

PETE
Li sten, man..

EDDI E

Just answer the question, Peter.

(beat)



PETE
A few weeks.

EDDI E
Hard to find work?

(no answer)

EDDI E (Conti nued)

Vell, let nme tell you, it only gets worse.
PETE

Yeah, you | ook like you' ve had a hard tine.
EDDI E

We've all had hard tines.
PETE

Ch yeah? How?
EDDI E

You really don't want to know.
PETE

Can't get nmuch worse than it is now
EDDI E

Hungry?
PETE

Sure. Wiy do you think | ordered a burger?
EDDI E

A burger you can't pay for.

(beat)

PETE

Shut up.
EDDI E

This really isn't the best place for a dine and dash, ny
friend. You need nore people to cover your exit. Not busy
enough.

PETE
Look, do you want ne to nove down to the other end of the
counter?

EDDI E
Not at all. | like you, Peter.



PETE
Real | y.
EDDI E
You' e got spirit.
(beat)
| like spirit.
(beat)
PETE
VWhat are you after, mster?
EDDI E
| think you and | could do busniess, Peter.
PETE
What makes you think that?
EDDI E
Your eyes.
PETE
My eyes?
EDDI E
It's not often | see eyes |ike yours. Hunger, desperation,
the need to pull your ass out of the hole it's in. | can help
you.

(no answer)

EDDI E (Conti nued)
Wul d you like ny help, Peter?

PETE
VWhat do you want ne to do?
EDDI E
| can see what you' ve got down there in your pants.

(beat)

EDDI E (Conti nued)
Don't worry, it's not obvious. |'ve just got an eye for these
things. The real question is, do you know how to handle it?

PETE
Maybe.

EDDI E
What ?



(beat)
PETE
Yeah.
EDDI E
Good. Then you're useful to ne.
PETE
How nmuch?
EDDI E
Depends on how snoot hly things go.
(beat)
The sky's the limt.
PETE
|'ve never...
EDDI E
Don't worry, it's a |lot easier than you'd inmagine.
PETE
That's what they say.
EDDI E
Who? Your friends? Ch, they may have had done sone funbling
around, jerked off, nmade thenselves feel |ike the cock of the
wal k. This isn't going to be like that.
PETE
I[t's not?
EDDI E
I"'man old hand at this, Peter. | have ways to nake it as
pai nl ess as it possibly can be.
PETE
Prom se? Pai nl ess?
(beat)
EDDI E
|"mnot going to lie to you, promse you'll forget this

tomarrow. You won't. You will think of this night for the
rest of your life.

PETE
| don't know.

(Eddi e' s hand snaps forward, pinning
Pete's arm agai nst the countertop,
hol ding himfast.)



EDDI E
But that cold, hard cash is going to help you put it right
out of your head.

PETE
Look | don't even know. ..

EDDI E
...My nane? It doesn't really matter now. You're in. You and
me, Peter, we're going to be fast friends.

PETE
Let go.

EDDI E
You're in now, Peter. You're in, or there's nothing left to
talk about. If | stop tal king, bad things happen. So, you
just get ready to pull it out of your jeans, and do exactly
what | tell you

(Loi s enters)

LA S
Got sonme ketchup and nustard, your burger'll be..

(Eddi e stands up, a pistol in his
hand. He levels it at Lois and
shoots her.)

EDDI E
Cet up.

(Pete is on his feet, pulling a
revol ver fromhis jeans.)

EDDI E (Conti nued)
(to of fstage patrons)
Gk fol ks, everybody be calm Everybody be cool. Put your cash
and wal l ets on the tables.
(to Pete)
Open the register.

(Pete exits)

EDDI E (Conti nued)
Now, as long as you all play nice and don't act |ike fucking
idiots, you won't end up like this bitch here! That's the
deal I'"'moffering, and, trust ne, you all want to take it.



