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Cast of Characters

Jimry Gay:

Bunhead' s best friend, blind and honeless his thirty-three
years, he's clever in the ways of the streets and quick
with plenty of back talk. His friends include Jack Daniels.
He is imensely | oyal and kind of heart.

Scott Carter:

Ski pper Carter's little brother, a late twenties Vanderbilt
medi cal student, self-absorbed froma wealthy background,
interested in many things with definite i deas about others.

Bunhead (David):

A md forties black man, fornmer Pro football player who
gave up and becane honel ess when his wife and children were
killed by a drunk driver; he is quiet and wi se and not
easily excited. H's character is good and true but when
pushed he's expl osive.

Ski pper Carter:

Scott's older brother in his thirties, unconfortable with
his physical self, a big boy who has trouble with basic
motor skills and sinple things like sitting still. His
ticks are apparent and broad, a bad boy | ooking for peace.

Heat her Spai n:



Heat her is Skipper's early twenties wife, beautiful with
the full understanding of how that can benefit her. She is
a girl addicted to dangerous nen, like a noth to a fl ane.

ACT ONE
SCENE ONE

[t's Christrmas tine outside the St. Albert Hall Shelter in
Nashvill e, Tennessee.

AT RI SI NG

BUNHEAD, JI MW and G MPY are sitting on the stoop. It’s
cold; they are wapped up and huddl ed toget her.

JI MW
It’s colder than a well digger’s ass!

G WY
(Exci t ed)
Bunhead, if you only had three m nutes for a shower and you
snel l ed as bad as you could ever snell but you also had to
go real bad, what would you do first?

BUNHEAD
Take a shower, and do ny business in the shower.

a WPY
Jimry. If sonebody gave you noney or a job to make sone
nmoney, but you could only have one, which one would you take?

JI MW
( St andi ng)
Whi chever one gets ne out of this cold G npy! How cone we're
still outside? How cone we aren’t inside where it’'s warn®
BUNHEAD
The shelter is |ocked.
JI MW

How | ong are we going to wait?

BUNHEAD



Till Santa Cl aus gets here with the key.

JI MW
Being late is disrespectful, even for Santa C aus.

BUNHEAD
You go where | go and |I'’m staying here for the man to
cone and open the door.

JIMW sits and softens his tone.

a WPY
It’s all right; we’ ve been col der.

JI MW
|’ mdamm tired now but |1’ ve been dog-tired before.

BUNHEAD
| could eat but 1I’mnot starving.

JI MW
Wien | was a younger man, |’d stand all night in the
freezing rain. 1'd get so tired | started seeing things.
(Pause)

Stood by a | ocked door close to nine hours once, and just
as the norning was com ng up, the door opened.

BUNHEAD
It nust have been tinme for church

4 WY
(Sm ling)
It was time for church!

JI MW
And there he was; it was a mracle.

A WY
VWhat did he | ook |ike?

JI MW
VWho?

G MPY
Jesus?



JI MW
How should | know? Short and fat not a hair on his head, he
said, “What are you doi ng here?”

a Wy

What did you say?
JI MW

| said, “I"mcold and tired and |’ m hungry.”
G WY

Then what did Jesus say?

JI MW

VWll | don't know, but the man at the door said cone inside.
ad MPY

| knew it; | knew he’'d say that. Wen you got inside did

you get warmfirst or eat sonething or go right to sl eep?

BUNHEAD
After nine hours |I'd sleep, then eat, get warm al ong the way.

a WPY
|’d eat, then hold ny food real tight so nobody coul d get
it and when | woke up 1'd take another bite, then I'd go
back to sleep. Wiat did you do first Jimy?

JI MW
First I told himhow much | appreciated hi mopening that
door. Then he gave nme a sleeping bag and | lay on the

floor, used the bottomof the stairs for a pillow, and
sl ept for an hour. Wien | woke up there was hot coffee and
a bag of food by ny head.

BUNHEAD
| love that free continental breakfast.

A WY
VWhat el se did Jesus do?

JI MW
That was enough. Then sonebody canme and told ne I’'d have to



get up and go back outside. They didn't want ne to scare
t he church peopl e.

BUNHEAD
Onh yeah, they shouldn’t have to see that. But they' |l give
you a whol e backpack full of clothes at the drop of a hat.

a WY
And hand you a Christmas pile of food too.

BUNHEAD
So much food you have to throw away sone of your new cl ot hes
just to carry it all.

JI MW
| stood at that door many tines before that, but this was
the first tinme that it ever opened. | was grateful.

JI MW stands | eaning on his cane.

JI MW
Bunhead, how we doing with opening this door? |I’'d be m ghty
grateful if soneone would conme and open this door

BUNHEAD
Jesus ain’'t here yet.

JI MW
Wll you tell himl'msorry I mssed himbut I'"mreally cold
now and if he’s going to be much | onger |’ m goi ng downt own.

BUNHEAD
You can’t go down there.

JI MW
Wat ch ne!
BUNHEAD
You |l ook like shit. You' re not dressed to go downt own.
(Pause)

Didn’t your nmomma ever tell you that you have to get
dressed up if you want to go downt own?

JI MW
| just want out of this cold man. I’ m not goi ng danci ng.



a WPY
| want to go danci ng.

BUNHEAD
Little girl, youre the only one of us got any beauty left.

G WY
That’ s because | didn't take ny nedicine.

JI MW
Hey, it was ny idea to go danci ng.

BUNHEAD
Shut up.

G MPY gets up and turns on a small
radi o, then grabs JI MW to dance.

a WY
"Il lead Jimy you foll ow.

JI MW
G npy you got a nean snell on you baby.

a WY
Come on Bun, you dance too. | bet you re a good dancer.

G MPY reaches for BUNHEAD who is
reticent but gets up and wraps
themw th his big arnms and sways.

Conme on. That’s it. See there.

(Pause)
W' || be safe and warm if we stay together.
JI MW, BUNHEAD and G MPY hol d each
other and shuffle their feet as nusic
pl ays. Ski pper enters with a beer.
SKI PPER
Wl |, what do we have here?

BUNHEAD, JI MW and G MPY all stop,
G MPY turns toward SKI PPER



G WY
Wuld you like to dance with us M.?
SKI PPER
Hel | no! You keep that ugly shit over there.
G WY
It’s all right; you'll stay warmtill the door opens.
SKI PPER
The door’s | ocked? Scott, you're late ny brother
(To G npy)

What, you think I’mone of you?

SKI PPER char ges G MPY.

Get your hideous shit away from ne!

JI MW covers up. BUNHEAD steps in
front of G MPY |lunging at SKI PPER

who steps asi de.

You don’t know what you’re fucking wth man.

BUNHEAD hits the ground, injuring

hi s hand.

| ain’t |ooking at you no nore. You re nmessing with ny
vista! And take a damm bath! Go on nove

BUNHEAD, JI MW and G MPY exit

SKI PPER tosses his beer can at themthen
he exits left. G MPY re-enters to
retrieve her radio; she | ooks disoriented
and exits left. Scott enters wearing a
Santa hat, unlocks the front door and
lights cone up on a nulti- purpose room
atable is center with chairs and a
basket bal | hoop. Scott drops his books on
t he desk and begins to study. A knock at
t he door breaks his concentration.

answers the door.

SCOTT
Ms. Ebilhar, yes this is where we keep the honel ess

people. No they can't get out. Bran nuffins, thank you.



Excuse ne but there are only six here? Good idea Ms.
Ebil har, I'll use them as prizes.

SCOIT sits back down and begins to
study when his cell phone rings. SCOIT
answers it.

|"d be better if the other innkeeper wasn't faking it.
Yeah you’re sick. Boner | need those notes, the final is
tonorrow. Wiy did you do that? What did he want?

JI MW enters wearing a Princeton
sweat shirt. BUNHEAD enters behi nd him
and sits. BUNHEAD S hand is rapped in
a handkerchi ef; he hangs his head.

JI MW bangs around the roomthen
extends his hand to no one.

JI MW
G nmpy, Bunhead, what’s in the roon?
(Pause to listen)
This is a shelter isn't it? W didn’t wander into no Kl an
rally or nothing? My nane is Jinmy Gray. Nice to neet you
wher ever you are.

SCOTT
|’ m Scott Carter. Here let nme help you.

SCOTT hel ps JIMMY to the bed.

JI MW
A blind man goes where you lead him that's a big
responsi bility.

SCOTT
| bet you' re hungry fromworking all day?
JI MW
Wrk or not a man’s got to eat; it's the | aw
(Pause)

Sonet hi ng does snell m ghty good.

SCOTT
| don't think it's you.

JI MW



A sense of hunor is nice but big hairy rats, they' re not!
You got rats in here?

SCOrT
What’s wong with your pal there?

JI MW
Wi ch one?
SCOrT
The bi g quiet one...
JI MW
That’ s Bunhead; | don’t think he |ikes you.
SCOTT
How do you know?
JI MW
If he liked you, he’'d tell you.
SCOTT
Do you think he'd mnd if | took a | ook at his hand?
JI MW
Are you a doctor?
SCOTT

| " ma nedi cal student.
SCOTT | ooks at BUNHEAD S hand.

| won’t hurt you. | nessed up ny hand once too, fighting
with nmy ol der brother.

BUNHEAD
Ahhhhhh!

SCOTT
It’s OK. Do you have any famly? Well they're not all they're
cracked up to be. He doesn’'t say nuch does he?

JI MW
Like | said, he'll tell you.

SCOrT
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How did you get here tonight M. Gay?

JI MW
G npy and Bunhead brought ne. How did you get here?
SCOrT
| wal ked.
JI MW
Wy ?
SCOrT
Wl |, because volunteers and coll ege students staff this

shelter for extra credit.

JI MW
Whi ch one are you?

SCOTT
|"mextra credit. Vanderbilt requires a certain nunber of
servi ce hours before you can graduate.

JI MW fixes hinself and stands proudly.

JI MW
Vanderbilt, no kidding, I'"ma Princeton man nysel f!

SCOTT re-raps BUNHEAD S hand.

SCOTT
He’'s got a pretty bad | aceration; maybe a broken bone,
can’t tell without an x-ray. So what happened to your friend?

JI MW
He doesn’t like it when you talk bout himlike he's not here.
(Pause)
Qut on the street when we run into the bad shit, | can cur
up into alittle ball; the bad kind won't ness with a blind

man. But then | hear the crying and the cussing flying over
ny head like a stormand | know sonebody’s got hurt. And |'m
wondering if Bunhead, he’s not Bundead. But then as quick as
it starts here comes a hand down on ny shoul der right bel ow

t hat bone that's soft and strong. It's Bun, and everything is
all right. Only sonetines he’s not, you understand that?

SCOTT
(To Bunhead)
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These will help with the pain but you should see a rea
doctor, get an x-ray, OK?

JI MW
You hear that G npy, Bun's going to get his picture taken.
G npy! Say sonething girl.

SCOTT
There’ s nobody el se here, just you and ne and Bunhead.
JI MW
G nmpy!
SCOTT
No G npy.
JI MW
VWhat tinme is it?
SCOrT
It's after eight.
JI MW
Gnmpy if you're hiding, I"Il kick your stinky ass!
SCOTT
Listen, I’mnot trying to renmove nyself fromyour life

situation but | have a final examtonorrow that | really need
to study for. So when everybody gets here, if we can start.

JI MW
(I'nterrupts)
Maybe nobody el se is com ng.

SCOTT
Excuse ne?

JI MW
Maybe they all got dressed up and went downtown to the
m ssion; they got a tuna casserole tonight. Honel ess people
| ove that shit. You got a casserol e?

SCOTIT
Chi cken fingers .

JI MWY
| feel sorry for you man.
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SCOTT
It says, "Expect thirty nen.” You nean | cane all the way
down here the night before a final for a blind man, a nute
and a maybe?

JI MW
In a perfect world there’d be nothing to do. Maybe they got
too many of these shelters?

SCOTT
That makes no sense.

JI MW
At Princeton we call that *“Home Econom cs.” Maybe you shoul d
advertise, "W're the best for your rest and we won't make you
pray."” Sone of these places make you church before you can eat
or shower or piss. | love the Lord but when | got to piss, |
know he under st ands.

SCOTT
(To Bunhead)
Wul d you like sonething to eat? |’ve got chicken and sone
muf fi ns. Maybe sonmething else in the back, | could | ook if
you want? It mght help you feel better.

BUNHEAD i gnores SCOIT who steps up and
reads his speech.

Good evening, |I'’m Scott and |I'Il be your |nnkeeper tonight.
JI MW
We got a great programlined up for you
SCOTT
Dinner will be served at the dining table.
JI MW
And you' Il be responsible for your own ness, yada, yada, yada.
SCOTT

| f you have any questions ask M. G ay.

JI MW
Thank you and enjoy your stay here at St. Albert's Hall.

SCOTT
| need a volunteer to say grace.
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JI MW raises a hand |i ke a school kid.
Ji my.

JI MW
Thank you. Take off your damm hats! Lord, this is Jinmmy.

Pl ease watch over the folks that cone to this shelter
tonight, we aren't many but we are thankful. And whatever

you got for us tonorrow | know it will be just fine. Anen.
SCOTT

Here, have a bran nmuffin. Go ahead; take two.
JI MW

| appreciate you. Goooood, you make this at your house?
SCOrT

No.
JI MW

You got a house?
SCOTT

Yes.
JI MW

You got a bathtub in that house? Where did you say you
lived again?

SCOTT
| live, really far from here.

JI MW
Tip me up sone nore water; thank you brother. So you ever
been to a honel ess shelter before?

SCOTT
Yeah.

JI MW
[t’s nice isnt it?

SCOTT

| guess that depends on your point of view Wen | was ten
my nom and ny ol der brother, we lived in a shelter for a
while after nmy dad left.

JI MW
The | ast stop fore the bottom how |long you live there?
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SCOTT
Si x nmonths, eventually they found ny noma job at an
al um num processi ng pl ant.

JI MW
Thi ngs were | ooki ng up.

SCOTT
Yeah, ny nother married the boss. W took a linb from
Boudr eaux to Bel | e Meade.

JI MW
You went fromthe downtrodden to the rose garden, fromthe
shit house to the big house just like that?

SCOTT
Just |ike that.

JI MW
Froma soup line to prinme time, fromthe back of the bus
to an unlimted trust.

SCOrT
Are you done?

JI MW
Don’t one of us make it to the big tine everyday!

SCOrT
|’msorry but I’mnot one of you.

JI MW
Wul d you like to be?

SCOrT
No. Excuse ne. Cardi ac conductions, circulation of bl ood,
ki dney function, and filtration in the glonmeruli, |oop of
Henl e.

JI MW
Loop a what?

SCOrT
Loop of Henle; you wouldn't understand. Look, |I’'ve got a

big test tonorrow so |'d appreciate it if you wouldn't
understand quietly.
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JI MW
You're a white man aren’t you?

SCOrT
Wiy do you say that?

JI MW

You don't sound nothing |ike Bunhead and ne with all that
Henl e shit.

SCOrT
But you're not African Anerican.

JI MW
Africa, America, East LAit don't matter, black is black
Bunhead and nme are soul brothers; any damm fool can see
that. You think you know ne? Because you don’t know ne, you
don’t understand nme. | have defeated all a hard, never
seeing shit; never having shit life did rain down on upon
me! And | stand here today a huge, proud, black man!

SCOrT
| suppose there's nobody nore colorblind than a blind nan.

JI MW
Did you say a colored blind man is a colorblind nan? |Is that
what you sai d? Shit, you done pushed the cripple too far!
Bunhead give ne the piece. | said give ne the goddam pi ece!

BUNHEAD gi ves JI MW a harnoni ca. JI MW
pl ays an awful tune.

If 1’mnot black then how cone | can play these here bl ues
on this here harnonica? |I'm sweating coal dust baby. You
can't play what you ain't been. I'’mas sad as Piano Red or
Blind Boy Fuller, Sonny Terry they all got the bl ues.

SCOrT
How about Junior Wells, Buddy Guy or maybe Janes Cotton?

JI MW
Now he's pretending to know. Quick, who's the greatest
har noni ca player of all tinme?

SCOTT
That would be Little Walter.

JI MWY
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Shit, Little Walter Jacobs was the greatest harnonica
pl ayer of all tine. What the hell is wong with you?

SCOTT
Readers are | eaders, brother

JI MW
VWhat about Robert Johnson?

SCOTT
He played the blues |ike the devil was hol ding his hand.

JI MW
That devil put fire in his fingers and brinstone in his
throat and if you touched himyou could feel all that
talent running through himlike heat. Robert Johnson rode
the long black train.

SCOrT

"Blues falling down Iike hail"
JI MW

"Hell hound on ny trail". What about Hound Dog Tayl or?
SCOTT

Legend has it he had six fingers on his fretting hand.

SCOIT bounces a basketball JI MW stops.

JI MW
Now that isn’'t fair. Gve ne the ball man. Everybody knows
bl ack people are good at basketball.

SCOTT
(To Bunhead)
Your friend likes to put people in little boxes. He doesn’'t
feel it fromthe outside in does he brother?

JI MW
Jews are tight, Catholic girls are easy and all them
fatties eat too much. Point ne at the basket man. A d
peopl e snel |l too.

JI MW shoots and ni sses the backboard.

SCOTT
Ni ce shot.
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JI MW
| told you | could play man. Go get it.

SCOrT
You could rap like nme, run |ike you and throw up enough
bricks to build a house and still be bl ack.

JI MW

Bl ondes have nore fun and doctors have a God conpl ex.

SCOTT
You coul d di scover the cure for cancer, be President of
the United States and be bl ack, and a woman.

JI MW
There you go brainiac, pushing us mnorities around with
your educati on.

SCOrT
Just because you're a mnority doesn't nean you don't have an
education and that you can't defend yourself with it.

JI MW
|’ m smart enough to stay alive. | got my own corner, a
cardboard sign with witing on both sides. One day | got
H V. The next day | got Agent Orange. | get up in the
norni ng and go to work.

SCOTT
| bet blind works real well?

JI MW
Honel ess don’t nean hopel ess. Sonme of us try, sone can't
and some won't.

BUNHEAD rubs his arnms with a |iquid.

SCOrT
But you all look the same inside that little box.

JI MW
That's because you don't know what you're |ooking at.

SCOTT
| don't trust what |I'm|l ooking at.
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JI MW
You got a problemw th ne man?

SCOTT
Here’'s ny problem | was up in New York a few weeks ago
and | net a woman on the street.

JI MW
We all got needs.

SCOTT
She had three kids with her and she wants me to call her
 andl ord fromthe pay phone and convince himto |let her
back into her apartnment. So | end up talking to this guy
wi th an accent you could cut with a knife and he says no.
After investing twenty mnutes in this woman and her
famly, late for ny plane | reach into ny pocket for al
the cash | had, thirty-six bucks. |I sat on the subway
thinking if I went back to that sane corner the next day
woul d that |ady be there; the sane pay phone; sane kids?

JI MW
Naw, she’d have a whol e new set of kids by then. You snell
t hat ? Bunhead is taking a bath, no bathtub in sight...

BUNHEAD enters the bat hroom

The rubbi ng al cohol evaporates the stink. Bunhead cares
about ot her people, always has, even when he was a fanous
athl etic superstar

SCOTT
|s that true?

JI MW
Only bathtub we got is the river and Bun don't |ike the river.

SCOTT
No, the Bunhead was a fanous athlete thing?

JI MW,
Yeah, he'd sign autographs, take pictures; hit a grand slam
in the Super Bow too.

SCOTT
He just |l ooks mad all the tinme; is he pissed about his nane?
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JI MW
That isn't it.

SCOrT
At first | thought he was into phrenol ogy?

JI MW
|s it Bunhead?

SCOTT
Phrenol ogy is the study of human characteristics based on
t he shape of the skull. For exanple, if he had a sl oped
f orehead a Phrenol ogi st woul d determ ne he were a nore
sensitive person than sonmeone say with a flat forehead.

JI MwWY
Sone people stay mad for a long tine; sone people just have
a Bunhead. Isn't that right Bun man?

SCOrT
He went into the bathroom five m nutes ago.

JI MW
Bunhead are you mad at nme? You ugly | ooking Bun shit head,
nmy friend. David, that’'s his real nane, he's qui et because
he’ s thinking, thinking about giving up.

SCOrT
| thought he had given up. Haven't you all given up?

JI MW
Naw, the dunb ass with a beautiful wife and kid who hangs
himself in his mllion dollar bathroom now that fuckers
gi ven up, but when you see sonebody curled up in a doorway
or asking you for a dinme and you take a m nute to wonder
how t hey got there, consider they all got a story and none
of them are good, but they' re not sw nging either.

SCOIT grabs a book and exits.

SCOTT
Excuse ne; | have a date with a book

JI MW
| hear M ss January has sone mghty fine titties!

SCOTT exits. BUNHEAD enters.
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BUNHEAD
Were's that |little baby doctor?
JI MW
Damm man, it’s about time you said sonething. |I'mout here

entertaining a man who doesn’'t know half as much as | do
and you haven’'t said shit.

BUNHEAD
How conme you’'re tal king about ne?

JI MW
|’ m not tal king about you; you' re not that interesting.

JIMW tries to escape.

BUNHEAD
"1l take you down to the projects and | eave you there if
you don't shut up. Come here before you fall on your ass?
VWere's G npy?

JI MW
You know how she gets going when she doesn’'t take her pill.

BUNHEAD
| know.
JI MW
But she's never been this late.
BUNHEAD
I’11 be back after while. I’mgoing dowmn to the river to
| ook for her.
JI MW
| want to go too.
BUNHEAD

| don't need a blind man hel ping nme. The river's a little
bit of water that's all.

JI MW
You'll fight a man tw ce your size but you're scared of a
little water?

BUNHEAD

Everybody's afraid of sonething; | know what you're afraid of.
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JI MW
It isnt you!

SCOTT enters and foll ows BUNHEAD

SCOrT
Where are you going? You can't leave. |I'mthe innkeeper;
| "' m supposed to keep you in. As your doctor |'m advising
you to..

SCOTT re-enters.

It's not good when they put you in charge of two honel ess
guys and you | ose one of them

JI MW
What are they going to do, fire you?

SCOTT
Can they do that?

JI MW
Better to l ook for G npy tonight than find her dead in a
box t onorrow.

SCOTT
Is that true?

JI MW
Naw, they aren’t going to waste no perfectly good box on G npy.

There’s a knock at the door. SCOIT
exits. Monents |l ater SKIPPER enters.

G npy, she’s always getting |lost. Wen she was twel ve her
nmomma was dead and her daddy was so stupid he never went

| ooking for her at the Grcus they were at. So when the
Circus left town, instead of becom ng a Shriner, G npy

j oined up, got her a job the first day cl eaning el ephant
cages. Then when an el ephant stepped wong and mangl ed her
foot, G npy picked up the nicknane and the snell she'd
carry the rest of her life.

SCOrT
What are you doi ng here Skip?

SKI PPER
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Ww, | ook at this place, all the conforts of home for the
homel ess. Makes you want to be good for nothing just for
t he benefits.

SCOTT
We should buy it; | hear there's big noney in desperation.

JI MW
Gnpy tried riding in one of those toy circus cars but
she's a proud | ady; who's there?

SKI PPER
| went by the apartnent; Boner said you were over here at the
| ast place on earth, just like old tinmes huh Bro?

SKI PPER hands SCOIT sone papers
and SCOTT reads them

He said to give you these.

SCOTT
Jimry this is ny big brother Skipper.
JI MW
Hel | o Ski pper, where's G 1lIligan?
SKI PPER
Glligan's dead. Don’t | know you?
SCOrT
| s that why you canme down here, to see an old friend?
SKI PPER
That’s right, and to see ny little brother about a | oan.
SCOTT
What for?
SKI PPER
I"'mthirsty. I'll pay you back tonorrow
SCOTT

Anot her DU and you | ose your |icense.

SKI PPER
So I'll walk to the Iiquor store.
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JI MW
| have to take a | eak. WIIl you help ne Skipper?
SKI PPER
Negro pl ease!
JI MW
See, | told you I was bl ack.
SKI PPER

Come on, you're earning potential is virtually unlimted
Dr. Big Boy. Besides, you know where to find ne.

SCOTT
Drunk in some trash can sonewhere?

SKI PPER
l’mtrying man. | conme all the way down here to bring you
your homework; don't make ne beg. Conme on, I'Il westle you

for it.

SCOIT is reticent; JI MW nakes
chi cken noi ses. The guys arm westle.

SCOrT
It’s not that | don’'t want to help you.

SKI PPER
You don’t want to help ne?

SCOrIT
You're not getting any better.
SKI PPER
You owe ne.
SCOrIT
| feel like you' re slipping further away.
SKI PPER

Wel |l how do you feel about ny fist in your ear?

Angry, SKIPPER wins and gets into
SCOIT S face.
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| f you don't want to see the back of the better side of ny
nature you best get the beer nbney now

SCOTT
There he is. | knew you were in there sonmewhere.
SKI PPER
You provoked ne nan!
JI MW
| s anybody listening to the blind man?
SCOTT
It's never your fault.
SKI PPER
What does that have to do with you giving nme noney?
SCOTT
| don't have any.
SKI PPER
More Bullshit! | know you keep it in your books.

SKI PPER runmages t hrough SCOTTS books.

SCOrT
They' re back at my room
SKI PPER
| was just there! Call dick head and tell himI'm com ng back.
SCOTT
Boner won't open the door for you.
SKI PPER
Way not ?
SCOrT

You' re an asshol e when you' re drunk.

SKI PPER
Ah, but |'mnot drunk yet.

SCOTT
You're a sober asshol e too.

JI MW
| got to take a | eak!
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SCOTT
You treat people like shit. You treated Ms. Cupper |ike shit.

JI MW
Who?
SCOTT nmoves JI MW to the bathroom
SKI PPER
What do you know about that? Fuck her man
(Just to JI MWY)

Her old man used to call nme into the pantry and show ne his dick.
Pl aying grab ass with a twelve-old boy, he's going to hell.

JI MW
Who's going to hell?
SKI PPER
Whenever | tried talking to that bitch; she just turned and
wal ked away fromne. | put the rat in her bed.
SCOTT
That was you?
JI MW
| don't like rats.
SKI PPER

She starts scream ng, running around waving her arns, it was
funny; | hated her!

SCOrT
M's. Cupper was deaf Skip.

JI MW
But | can hear you.

SKI PPER
That is not true.

SCOrT

The Cuppers lived with us in the shelter.

SCOIT pushes JI MW into the bathroom

SKI PPER
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They were butt pies.

SCOTT
How ol d are you?

SKI PPER
A d enough to kick your ass! Now call your roommate | want
the hell out of here.

SCOTT
He’s not there; tonight's his library night.

SKI PPER
| don't care if he's fucking the librarian! Call him and
tell himl won't hurt him

SCOIT calls on his cell phone.

SCOrIT
There's no answer.

SKI PPER
Try it again!

SCOTT
| told you he's at the library.

SKI PPER
Al right, | can wait!

SCOrIT

What, to waste another night in your pathetic wasted |ife?

SKI PPER
You're a big Momma's boy you know t hat?

SCOTT
There were two sons in the Carter famly; you had as much
chance to be one as | did.

SKI PPER

But there was only one gol den boy. Mom | oved you nore.
SCOTT

Oh Pl ease.
SKI PPER

She never once said, “l love you” in ny whole pathetic

wasted life.
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SCOTT
That was Mom

SKI PPER
And now this is nmel This is ne! This is ne.

SCOTT
| know a | ot of bad thing happened in that place but
you' re safe now. Renmenber how excited Mom got about the
Sisters they had there? If they had Nun tradi ng cards
she woul d have had them all.

SKI PPER
“"I"1l give you three Sister Christians and a Margaret Mary
for your Mther Teresa rookie card".

SCOTT
She | oved you Skip. But nobody ever showed her, so she
couldn’t show you

JIMW exits the bat hroom and
SKI PPER crosses to retrieve Jl MVW.

SKI PPER
| hate weakness! Were are you going? You can't |eave.
Jimry right? Jimry | don't feel we've gotten to know each
other bro. |I got an idea, why don't we go to a party?

JI MW
What ki nd of party?

SKI PPER
It's a get drunk and piss on yourself, do shit you can't
remenber party. Cone on man you want to go?

JI MW
Wl Jack be there?

SKI PPER
He's the guest of honor. Tell you what; if you' ve got sone
noney, we'll go get himright now.

JI MW
| could wite a check?

SCOTT
Wy don't you just sit here and have sone coffee?
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SKI PPER
Jimry Gray wants to party man.

SCOrT
Jimry Gray wants sone coffee. What are you doing? Its bad
enough you’ ve screwed up your own |ife w thout dragging him
down too. He’'s the only one | got left. If I don't watch
himl don’t graduate. Now we’'re going to sit down and pl ay

cards or | swear to God Skip, I'll call Mm
SKI PPER

How about sonme G n, Jimmy Gay?
JI MW

Now you' re tal ki ng.
SCOTT

How about sonme G n Rummy? And if anybody asks, you tell
t hem how rmuch fun you had.

SKI PPER deal s the cards.

JI MW

Ht ne! Bunhead is a good G n player, better than you.
SKI PPER

There is no a player better than nme. Were's he at?
SCOrIT

He's at the library with Boner.
SKI PPER

Boner and Bunhead are at the library?
SCOrIT

That's right.
SKI PPER

Wiy is everybody at the library but me?

JI MW
Boner's a poor college student and Bunhead' s a honel ess guy
and together they' re cops on "Boner & Bunhead" Thursdays at
nine on CBS. Ht ne!

SKI PPER
One nore tinme and | take your head off!

SCOIT
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Jimry, this is Gn; there's no hitting in Gn.

SKI PPER
We're about to have a rul e change.

SKI PPER knocks over the soda can.
JIMW finds and holds the tin can.

SCOTT
Ski pper! You're going to spill the . . . .aw shit.
JI MW
VWhat's that? What did | do?
SCOTT
It's just a soda can; 1'll clean it up.
JI MW
Here you are. | got you now. This here is honel ess | egal
tender. Nice and round and easy to hold, |ike a wonan.
SKI PPER
What do you know about wonen?
JI MW
Plenty, | just don't know where they are.
SKI PPER
O what they | ook Iike.
SCOTT
Hey guys, here’'s a fun fact. A hundred billion al um num cans
are produced in America every year? Fromthe tine a can is
made till it's recycled and made into a new can takes sixty

days. Qur stepfather owned an al um num processing plant; |
wor ked there sunmers picking up usel ess information.

SKI PPER
Al'l | renmenber picking up was usel ess garbage! Course ol e’
Scottie wore a fancy tie and hung out with the college
boys, sipping coffee and jerking words.

JI MW
If you want to eat steak instead of nmacaroni you need an
education. Cause protein cost nore noney than starch and
pol yester isn’'t a wool coat.
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SKI PPER
Shut up!

JI MW
Being poor is like liquor; you don't know how bad it tastes
because you get used to it.

SKI PPER
Hey tal king Barbie, shut the hell up!

JI MW
Just because the world is round like a can; don't nean it's
snmoot h i ke one too.

SKI PPER t hrows the can, dunps the cards.

SKI PPER
| hate fucking cans! Try calling Boner again; he's got to
be done with that |ibrarian by now.

SCOTT
Let's play one nore hand.

SKI PPER
Do it!

JI MW

Call your damm roonmate before your brother expl odes and we
got asshole all over the walls.

SCOTT
This is the last tine I’ m hel ping you.

SKI PPER
You can't help it pussy.

SCOTIT di al s and Boner answers.

SCOTT
Hey, he's com ng back over.

SKI PPER
| wish | could say it's been fun but | know fun and this ain't it.

JI MW
You two nmust have been switched at birth.
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SKI PPER
"1l pay you back bro! 1'll pay everybody back you'll see.

SKI PPER exi ts.

JI MW

Your real brother nmust be living with the Manson famly.
SCOrT

The laws of natural selection will get himeventually. What

about you? You want to spend the rest of your life eating
stal e food and showering wi th rubbing al cohol ?

JI MW
Maybe | shoul d have married the bosses’ daughter? W' d
be living in your neighborhood, over on easy street.

SCOTT
Havi ng a ni ce house and taking a bath is worth protecting.

JI MW
Your brother has that but for sone strange reason he'd
rather be like ne.
(Pause)
Hey, can you spare a dollar? | got six kids at my house
| ooking for sonething to eat.

SCOrT

Go stand over there; you're making nme nervous.
JI MW

How about 50 cents then?
SCOTT

What, so you can give it to Jack?
JI MW

You think we're all drunks and drug addicts don’t you?
SCOrT

Vel |, yeah.
JI MW

Well you're wong; some of us are crazy! There's a |ot of

hi story that conmes before the stink. We didn't just grow up
on the sidewal k Iike crab grass. W may |ive down bel ow t he
grate but we're people just like you and we deserve respect.
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JIMW gets up and tries to wal k. SCOTT
hel ps JIMW to a chair. JI MW shakes
SCOIT off and stands tall and proud.

JI MW
Just one tinme after standing outside in the freezing rain,
just one tine when sonme Land Rover asshole starts | ooking
down on ne like shit wearing a shirt, I'd say nman "Maybe
you didn't recognize ne, ny nane is M. Janes G ay,
presi dent of the Biggest Damm Bank you' ve ever seen and for
being that way you ain't getting your fucking car |oan! You

treated ne like shit and you don't know ne! | just don't
| ook too good right now. I'’mcold and wet and | need a
bath. Then he'd feel bad and say, "lI'mreal sorry M. Gay,

| didn't recognize you with that dirt on your face and

t hose ragged ass clothes. Let ne buy you |unch and since
you're such a fine fellow why don't you call ny daughter
and ask her out on a date?" Then |'d give themthat car

| oan but not before I got sonme respect!

SCOTT
"Il take a dollars worth

SCOTT puts a dollar into JIMW'S hand.

JI MW
"1l pay you back a hundred when | get a job. I'Il pay
everybody back. Wat’'s that over there?

SCOTIT
It’'s coffee. You want sone?

JI MW
Hal f a cup; too nuch gives ne gas.

SCOTT brings JI MW sone cof fee.

SCOTT
| need to work on ny cell variances.

SCOIT col l ects his books from

across the room JI MW takes an
airline bottle of Jack fromhis
sock and pours it into his cup.

JI MW
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That's good we need that. G npy nust have run away when she
saw Bunhead conming. She'd like this coffee too.

SCOTT
What’'s that snell?
JI MW
Ben Gay, a whole Iot of Ben Gay. | got an arthritic ass.
(Sil ence)
You being a doctor shoul d appreciate that.
(Sil ence)
Maybe you could check it out for ne sonetine?
(Sil ence)
You want nme to stop tal king?
(Sil ence)
The man wants nme to stop tal king.
(Sil ence)

What am | going to do then?

SCOTT catches JI MW dri nki ng.

SCOTT
It's a free skate.

JI MW
Have nmet ny ol dest friend Jack? Only I'mmad at himright
now because he won't pay ne the noney he's been taking from
nme since we were twelve, and for nmaking ne do crazy shit.

SCOTT
Li ke that friend you had in high school that nmade you run
naked through the awards assenbly and kiss the geonetry
teacher Ms. Barren-garden on the |ips?

JI MW
Yeah, |i ke that.

SCOrT
O when you slept with the nost heinous girl in school?

JI MW
Well that didn’t happen.

SCOTT
As far as you know. Now put that away.

SCOIT crosses back to his desk
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JI MW
You ever been to Disneyl and?

SCOTT
A few tines, what do you want from ne?

JI MW
When?

SCOTT
Ri ght now

JI MW
When were you at Disneyl and?

SCOrT
| don't renenber

JI MW

Did you know the man inside the Goofy suit down there is a
honel ess man? He |ives under the bridge over the Mgic
Moat. |'ve never been to Disneyland. Lots of things |
haven’t done. Lots of things you can't do living on the
street.

SCOrT

Li ke what ?
JI MW

Li ke banking, you can't do banking w thout an address?
SCOrT

O noney...
JI MW

Hey, how bout we nake a |ist?
SCOrIT

You can't read it. Then you'll let nme study?
JI MW

"Things you can't do when you're honel ess" by Jimy G ay.
You dam sure can't go to the novies. There aren’t any
street people at the outlet mall, the Swan Ball or the
YMCA.
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SCOTT

No novies, no malls, no balls, no YMCAis that it?
JI MW

No gol fing.
SCOTT

No Bel |l e Meade County d ub.

JI MW
There are no honeless Gty Council or State House of
Representatives. And when it cones to doctors and
hospitals, we can't get them because we're indecent.

SCOTT
| think you mean indigent.

JI MW
Sanme thing! Wat if | needed an operation? Wat if they
wanted to take the pancreas out of ny ass? Wiat the hell do
| do then?

SCOrT
That’ s not how they get your pancreas out.
JI MW
| guess that depends on your point of view
SCOTT
There are nedical facilities willing to treat you regardl ess

of your ability to pay. It nay not be fast, it m ght not
al ways be good but it's your right.

JI MW
It’s my right?

SCOrT
Yeah, even you've got rights.

JI MW
What about the hug situation? Or calling a brother on his
bi rt hday or baking a cake, singing that song; what about
Christmas trees, presents and Sunday di nner at nommas or a
hug from nomma, better wite that down.

SCOIT puts the list in JIMMES hand.
SCOrT
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Li fe doesn't guarantee hugs to anybody.

JI MW
|"d | ook good in that Goofy suit man. Bunhead, where are you?

SCOTT
He's not back yet.

JI MW hol ds his bag. SCOIT hel ps him

You're holding that bag pretty tight.

JI MW
Yeah, | got ny whole |ife in here and all | got in here is
nothing. If that’s all you got then there's nothing to
worry about, nothing to fight over, no reason to cry about
nothing. It's peaceful.

SCOrT
Here's to nothing. Good night M. G ay.

SCOIT turns down the |ight.

JI MW
You ever have a dream about having sex with your old
girlfriend while you're lying in bed next to your wfe?

SCOTT
|"'mnot married. You can't drink in here.

JI MW
| can’t help it, I'’ma product of my circunmstances and |
won't change unl ess they do.

SCOrIT
VWhat's wong with you?
JI MW
| got the devil chasing ne; |’ m sl ow
SCOrT
Then you'll die, in a lonely pile on a deserted street.
JI MW

Don't you ever feel the fire pulling?

SCOIT
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Yeah but you don’t have to let it burn you alive; you can
push back.

JI MW
That’ s easy for you to say with your egghead geek thing going
on, studying all the tinme, probably got a flat-chested gir
friend.

SCOrIT
| didn't say | had a girl friend.
JI MW
You got a girlfriend?
SCOrT
Never m nd.
JI MW
What's her nanme?
SCOrIT

None of your business it’s over. Heather. Her nane is Heat her.

JI MW
VWl |l now

SCOrIT
It’s nothing believe ne.

JI MW
How | ong you know this girl?

SCOTT
Since we were Kkids; when Skipper and | arrived at our new
life she was waiting for us in our front yard.

JI MW
You and Ski pper. ..

SCOTT
Mom changed ny brother’s name to Ski pper because she
t hought it would help himblend into his new nei ghbor hood.

JI MW
Forget your ugly ass, hairy-legged brother; tell nme about
the girl?
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SCOrT
Heat her was Cl eopatra on a golf cart, dark wavy hair and
al nond eyes, disarmngly beautiful. The first time | saw her
| was a goner. She had this way of hol ding you and maki ng you
feel like she’d never let go, but she did. In high school
she’ d |i ke Skipper for a while then ne then Skipper again.
But | was always a gentl eman. She and Ski pper just hung out
in the tree house. Heather was a bit ahead of her tine.
Anyway quit changing the subject. If they catch you drinking
in here they won't |et you cone back

JI MW
|’ mnot com ng back. 1'Il get Gnpy and we’ Il go to church.

SCOTT
The church can't save you from Jack

JI MW
It's peaceful in church

SCOrT
Havi ng nothing is peaceful, blind is peaceful, Jack is
peaceful ; how do you find peace in so nuch shit?

JI MW
One man’s shit is all another man’s got. God knows that for sure.

SCOrT
It’s hard to believe in God anynore.

JI MW
Try finding confort in that next time your heart is broken.
You' d | ook good in church too, on a warm Sunday norni ng;
the air wapping you |ike a blanket, the heavenly light is
shining into your soul. Cl ose your eyes see yourself, your
heart filled with actual kindness. When suddenly out of the
corner of your righteous eye she's coming, a mghty cloud
of stinky girl and pig blanket rolled into one, cruising up
the aisle like pain | ooking for peace. You | ook away; you
cast your eyes to the floor. You turn to a perfect stranger
like they were famly. Marlene? Is that you? How have you
been? How s your nmomma, any room over there with you?
Pl ease! Too late you turn around and as sure as the post
season to Atlanta, she's com ng. The foul est stickiest
homel ess wonan still drawing a breath, a regular aromatic
Armageddon comng up the aisle and when it's tinme to take a
seat, it's the seat next to you. Getting the picture? The
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| ast tine you | ooked there were a hundred enpty seats but
the good Lord has called this ripe soul to your rare spot?
Keep those eyes cl osed! Here she cones; her clothes are
soaked through with her hard |ife, hair all ragged and
stiff like worn shag carpet. A club foot that rolls out of
her tennis shoe and a right shoulder that rises five inches
hi gher than her |left as she crunches down inside your
personal space! It's just you and the sister stinky el bow
to tail bone. @ory! Soon your eyes start to water, you
begin to sweat and your nose stops breathing, handi ng off
to your nouth but your nmouth is busy singing so the only
air you can nuster is in between verses of "How G eat Thou
Art". You start to black out. By now you're sure you're
going blind. Your heart is pounding and the fol ks around
you have tears in their eyes at your msfortune. Pig Pens
Aunti e Hog has taken the seat beside you and conpletely
melted your sensibilities! All Ten Commandnents fl ash

t hrough your mnd as you | ook for a | oophole. No Good!

(Sl ower)

What to do? If you get up and nove, everyone in that church
will know you for the fraud you really are. But if you
stay, you die! And nobody wants to die but |I don’t mnd, I
go to church with G nmpy Johnson. 1’1l just go to sleep now.
You'll let me know when Bunhead gets back.

SCOTT
Good night Jimy G ay.

JI MW
| sure hope so.

LI GHTS

ACT TWO

It’s the sane Shelter four hours |ater.

AT Rl SI NG

There's a | oud pounding at the back door. The lights cone
up on SCOTT sl eeping at his desk. SCOIT struggles to his
feet and stunbles across in his scrubs to the door.

SKI PPER
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Danmit bro, open up! It's Skipper! |I got a surprise for you!

SKI PPER and HEATHER are drunk, they
enter behind SCOIT.

SCOTT
Thi s sucks Skip; | gave you all the noney | had.

SKI PPER
| don't want your noney.

HEATHER
It's freezing; a girl could catch ammoni a or sonethi ng.

HEATHER r enpbves her hood and shakes
out her hair. She turns to SCOTIT.

SKI PPER
| got sonething you can’t buy.

SCOrT
Heather? |Is that you?

HEATHER
Hel I o | over.

SKI PPER

You got any beer? | need a beer nman.

HEATHER
| need a beer man too. Do you think he'd bring ne a |ight beer?

SCOTT
Heat her, why are you here?

HEATHER
|’ ve been asking your brother about you, but he wouldn't tell
nme so I’mhere to see for myself. How you doi ng?

SCOTT
|’mfine, busy with school. | have a huge final, stuff.

HEATHER
Are you di sappointed in ne?

SCOTT
Do | have reason to be?
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HEATHER
Maybe, don’t be mad; |’ve been busy too.

SKI PPER

Heat her' s been teachi ng aerobics, show hi msone noves baby.
SCOrT

Tell me again, why are you here Skip!
SKI PPER

Heat her wanted to see a real honeless guy. | told her you

had sonme here. Isn't that right babe?

HEATHER
| " ve never seen one up close.

SKI PPER
And Momthrew nme out of the house because | was drunk.

SCOrT
And?

SKI PPER
And | was sl eepi ng.

SCOrT
And?

SKI PPER

And | was sleeping with Heather! You know how Mom starts that
"not in ny house!" crap. It's ny house too. It's your house
and it's OKwith youisn't it? It's OKwith you isn't it?

(Sil ence)
|’msorry; | didn't know you two still had a thing.
SCOTT
We don't have a thing!
HEATHER
| remenber a little thing.
SCOrT
Vel |l you won't have to renenber it anynore!
(Pause)

Look, this is like God’ s safety net. It's not a place to hang
out with my ex girlfriend and get drunk.

SKI PPER
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That’s right she don't want you, she wants a real man.
Heat her, the Vine Street Vol cano there she bl ows?

SCOrT
| think 1'"m going to be sick.

SKI PPER has a revel ati on.

SKI PPER
Hey! | just thought of something. We got thrown out on the
street; we got nowhere to go that nakes us honel ess!

SKI PPER pul | s HEATHER to a | ong ki ss.

SCOTT
Get a room another room

SKI PPER
| myour brother bro I'’mfamly. Wen sonething happens to
one of us, the other one of us steps up and takes care of
t he ot her one of us.

HEATHER
What are you trying to say baby?

SCOrT
It’d be easier to let you die than to put you on your feet
one nore tine.

HEATHER
We got | ove Skipper honey. W can sl eep anywhere if we got
| ove.

SKI PPER
Shut up! Maybe we’'re not the ones |eaving? Maybe Scott’s
the one leaving. This is Anerica right? W vote on shit in
Anmerica! Wll | say we let the vagrants vote on who stays
hi m or us.

SKI PPER t hrows a beer can, a nonent
|ater JI MW enters holding the can.

See, | told you they had sone in here.

HEATHER
VWw, | ook at that?

SKI PPER



43

Come on, the rest of you out here now Get out here and
cast your vote for Skipper, a honel ess candi dat e!

SCOIT points at JI MW.

SCOTT
That's it. | had two but | |ost one.
(Under his breath)
They' re having a casserole at the m ssion tonight.

SKI PPER
What did you say?
SCOTT
(Louder)
| said they're having a casserole at the m ssion tonight!
And all 1 got is chicken fingers, all right! Get off ny

back!

JI MW makes a beeline for HEATHER

JI MW

G npy where are you brother? Bunhead is that you?
SKI PPER

Hey!
HEATHER

|"m Heather. Are you a real honel ess man?
JI MW

| "' m what ever you want nme to be baby.
HEATHER

What's that snell?
SKI PPER

" mgoing to kick your ass into a hat!

JI MW
Vell then, if it isn't Skipper, M. Howell's bitch! Sorry
but I'mvoting for Scott Carter, he got nme a girl.

SCOrT
| didn't get you a girl.

SKI PPER
(Armused)
He got you a midget with a high voice.
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JI MW
Funny, but I'’mnot falling for that tw ce.

SCOrT
It's a girl all right. Now she and her boyfriend are |eaving.

SKI PPER
The hell 1 am

HEATHER pul | s SCOTT away from SKI PPER
SCOIT i s not happy w th HEATHER

HEATHER
Scotty, looking cute in your doctor janm es, whatever
happened to us | over?

SCOTT
What do you think?

(Angry)
After you break up with soneone, you' re supposed to wait
at |l east a week before you sleep wth his brother.

SKI PPER st ares, HEATHER t al ks | ouder.

HEATHER
Wiy are you al ways |ike, what would Jesus do? You think
you' re Jesus or sonething?

SCOTT
Is that all you have to say to nme?

HEATHER
But Skipper told nme not to tell anybody.

SCOrIT
Tel | anybody what ?

HEATHER
|’mnot really sure.
(Louder)
What ever, nobody cares if we stay in your little shelter.

SCOTT grabs HEATHER by the shoul ders.

SCOTT
Tel | anybody what ?
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HEATHER
What ever Ski pper did, he didn’t hurt her or anything.

SCOTT
Who didn't he hurt?
HEATHER
That little honmeless girl; if anyone cones around aski ng about

what happened you tell emyou don’t know.

SCOrT
That’ s easy, because | don’t!

HEATHER
Vell | can't tell you.

SCOTT
(Frustrated)
Ski pper, what did you do?

HEATHER
Oh shit!

HEATHER runs and hi des.

SKI PPER
| gave this little girl a drink. She was thirsty.

SCOrT
(To Heat her)
You got real problens you know t hat?

SCOIT grabs the basketball.

SKI PPER

So what’s it gonna be? It’s your last chance little brother.
SCOTT

It’s your |ast save big brother. | want you out before norning.
SKI PPER

| al ways w n.

SKI PPER pul | s HEATHER to the exit.

HEATHER



46

Nice to nmeet you sir, I'’msorry about...

JIMW turns his head as HEATHER exi t.

JI MW
How did an idiot |ike your brother end up with such a fine
| ooking girl?

SCOrT
It's not hard to end up with Heather. Grls |ike that
al ways go for the jocks or the jerks.
(Pause)
It's a natural |aw of the universe.

SCOTT throws the basketball to JI MW

who instinctively catches it. JI MW,

realizing his mstake drops the ball.
Li ke gravity...

JI MW
Wiy do you suppose a man wal ks the streets peopl e thinking
one thing about himwhile the other is true?

SCOTT
We've all got our reasons for that. So what’'s it |ike being
bl ack?

JI MW
Qur housekeeper used to say, “Wen you're bl ack, people
smle at you one-way, | ook at you another.”

SCOrT
The Chi nese, they do that.

JI MW
We had like six houses, and we didn't live in any of them

SCOTT
Poor baby...

JI MW
| was by nyself all the tine; ne and Jack, and then
met G npy and Bunhead they were damaged t oo.

SCOTT
Ever heard of Montgonery Bell Acadeny? There was a kid four
or five grades ahead of nme there named Ji m G ayson. He was
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about your height and he | oved basketball. Knock off a few
years and a few layers of dirt and you two could be tw ns.

JI MW
l’man only child.

SCOrT
He got an lIvy League schol arship but | heard he dropped out.

JI MW
You can't educate the privileged past the first year of
college, after that it loses its entertai nnment val ue.

SCOrT
Then when nobody heard anything el se; he was gone. It’s
too bad he never nade it back

JI MW
That woul d have required courage on his part.

SCOrIT
O course why woul d anyone ever want to clinb out of a hole
when the whol e world keeps throwi ng neat down there?

JI MW
Don’'t forget sone bread, a nice potato too, Mn Am.
(Pause)
Are you mad at ne?

SCOTT
Wy woul d | be nmad?

JI MW
Sonme peopl e have that reaction.

SCOTT
You tell me. Is everything | was afraid to believe true?
Al the things |I'd never say out |oud for fear people would
think I was a nonster. Are you the nonster?

JI MW
A lot of us pretend to be what we’'re not because it’'s too
hard to face what we’ve becone.

SCOTT
That’s a textbook PR, bullshit answer.
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JI MW
When the fire is pushing and pulling at the sane tine.

SCOTT
Oh for crying out | oud!

JI MW
You' Il make up all reasons of shit to hide behind?

SCOTT
Come on, you can do better than that.

JI MW
You cone on! The world's full of people who wear ties and
suits and smle while they' re fucking you, and you enjoy it
because they snell nice?

SCOTT
At least they’'re not preying on our sense of charity.

JI MW
It’s not about charity. It’s about fear. You help the poor
| ost soul and the upside is heaven. But ignore them and
you're afraid of what m ght happen. The whol e cosmc reward
systemrequires you feed the neter.

JI MW hol ds out hi s hand.

SCOrT
|’mnot interested in any nore platitudes fromyour honel ess
handbook. Just tell nme the truth.

JI MW
|"ma raging alcoholic, an addict! |I've failed in every
attenpt to save nyself or be saved. | can barley function
man. | have no famly, no hope!
(Pause)

Now if | wal ked up to you on the street and told you that
woul d you hol d ny hand?

SCOrT
No.

JI MW
Can | get help? Probably. Is it hard? Hell yes it’s hard!
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(Pause)
The truth is |’ve been clainmed by the inp; and I’ m just
getting by, till its tine to die.
SCOrIT
| don’t want you to die. I'Il help you live.
JI MW

No you won’t. You can’t. You don’t know how.

SCOrT
Yes | will, | promse.

JI MW
What are you going to do?

SCOTT
| don’t know yet. Al | knowis, you can live your life Iike
nothing’s a mracle or you can live it like everything's a
m racl e.

JI MW
That’s real smart Einstein. Wiy don’t you try hel ping your
self first? The only difference between you and nme is
you’' ve got the resources to function inside your fucked-up-
ness, for now.

SCOTT
That’s not even a word.

JI MW
If I didn’t | ook so pathetic, you wouldn’'t care. If | were
just a lonely alcoholic swinging fromthe shower rod of ny
mllion-dollar bathroomwe wouldn’'t be having this
conversation. You d just read about it in the paper and
say, “boy that’s a shame. | wonder what’s going to happen
to that nice famly. | wonder what'll happen to their only
son, the one who's away at Princeton.”

SCOrT
You're not alone. A lot of people want to hel p you.

JI MW
Good for them
(Laugh)
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It’s not too late for you. You' re a young man; you got tinme
to destroy your denons.

SCOTT
Poi son ny rats?

JI MW
| hate rats you know t hat.

SCOrT
Checki ng you out fromdark corners and crawl spaces, M.
Cupper he...

JI MW
Fuck hi m man!

SCOTT
He kept trying to get ne into that pantry. | wouldn't go.

JI MW
You're a smart boy, smarter than your brother.

SCOTT
No, when the other boys would curse nmy nom and push us down
Ski pper protected us. Then old man Cupper started maki ng
himlittle presents and calling him Skippy and punchi ng him
in the arm M. Cupper would wink at Skip and then the
ol der boys woul d stop pushing us. Right before ny nom
married the tin man and we noved to OZ, the old man died.
But the rats still ate his oatneal, running along the top
of air ducts, crazy fromthe poison, commtting suicide
where the vents turned up into the floor. Bam

JI MW
Banl Everybody’s got a M. Cupper!

SCOTT
He just didn’'t wake up. You know the irony of that place?
It saved us and it destroyed us at the sane tine.

JI MW
Smling at you one-way, |ooking at you anot her.

BUNHEAD enters cold and soaki ng wet.
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SCOTT
Jesus, what happened to you?

JI MW
Bunhead is that you? Wiere are you son?

SCOrIT
You're freezing; treat hypotherma w th heating bl ankets,
heated bath and warm 1V fluids. ABC. Airway, Breathing and
Crculation. On man, enzynes and chem cal processes stop
working at low tenps - brain seizures, damage; the heart has
abnormal rhythmand may require defibrillation. Shock; are
you in shock?

BUNHEAD
No!

JI MW
Did you | ook under the picnic table?

BUNHEAD
| couldn't snmell under there.

JI MW
You can't snell shit!

BUNHEAD
You can't snell what ain't there!

SCOTT
How did you get like this?

JI MW
That river, it’'s just a little bit of water that's all.

BUNHEAD
It was quiet there, quiet as God. And there was hate. The
kind of hate you can't get rid of.

JI MW
God and hate in the sanme place. That's how it is down by
the river.

BUNHEAD
People try to get rid of it but it's too strong.

SCOIT
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Then why did you go down there?

BUNHEAD
| was | ooking for ny friend.
JI MW
We couldn’t | eave our friend.
SCOTT
(G ving up)

Are you allergic? It doesn't matter.

SCOTT yells into the back room
Heat her!

JI MW
G npy isn’'t com ng back is she?

BUNHEAD
| did what | could do.

HEATHER appears at the door.

SCOTT
Heat her!

HEATHER
VWhat ?

SCOTT

WIl you help Jimy please? See if you can find hima quiet
pl ace in the back

HEATHER
| guess, he’'s kind a cute.

SCOTT
Pl ease, think about sonebody beside your self for once.

HEATHER and JI MW exit to the back.

HEATHER
| said | would. You don’t know what |’ mthinking about.
Pick it up grandpa. If you want my hel p then you better
hel p yoursel f.
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SCOrT
(To Bunhead)
Wul d you |i ke anot her bl anket ?

(Sil ence)
want to tell me what happened tonight?
(Sil ence)

Look, your friend, he won't stop tal king but you, how do |
get through to you?

SCOIT, frustrated wal ks away.

You know what; maybe |I'’mnot right for this. You guys are
both a ness. | want to help you but | don't where to start.

BUNHEAD
Who told you, you had to fix anybody?

SCOTT
Nobody, nobody told ne that.

BUNHEAD
Because you can’t, you don’t know how.

SCOTT

That’s what | hear.

(Sil ence)
|’ m one of those people who think we’'re a product of our
choosing and that sone of us may be too lazy to help
our sel ves.

(Sil ence)
But I"'mwlling to change ny mnd. Gve ne a reason to change
my m nd.

BUNHEAD
My son woul d have been about your age.

SCOrT
Wul d have been? Ch nmy God |’ m sorry.

BUNHEAD
It’s all right.

JI MW
(O f stage)
Put me down!



54

BUNHEAD
| still got a baby to carry around. Jimy, he’s not really
blind you know.

SCOrT
Yeah | got that.

BUNHEAD
He’s not black either. I know it and he knows |I know it but
he still acts the fool.

(Pause)

| think he puts on faces because he’s hiding from sonet hing.

SCOrT
What are you hiding fronf
(Sil ence)

What brought you to this place?

BUNHEAD
Sonmeone | | ost; soneone that took ny breath away.
SCOrT
You nean your son?
BUNHEAD
My whole famly...
SCOrT
Jesus.
BUNHEAD
H mt oo. .

(Pause)
|’min here pretty deep. It’s no wonder nobody can find ne.

SCOrT
Do you have nedi cation?

BUNHEAD
| used to. But it’s hard to hold yourself up for to |ong,
nost of the tinme you just sink back. W don’t get many
second chances.

SCOTT
Li ke Jimrmy, just waiting around to die?
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BUNHEAD
A l ot of people doing that, that’s John too..

SCOTT
Who' s John?

BUNHEAD
G nmpy’'s friend who begs at the church, getting noney for
his crack habit, alcohol, HV and being illiterate, neaning
he can’t read.

SCOTT
| know what illiterate neans.

BUNHEAD

Al'l he knows is cold and hot and jail, getting high and

| ow, and everybody who wal ks by who sees himand prays for
himcurled up outside that church, they' re all wondering

t he sane thing

SCOTT
VWhat’ s t hat ?

BUNHEAD
How conme John doesn’t just go ahead and die? Hurry up and
get where you' re going. There ain’t nothing for you here
and I"'mtired of looking at you; all that shit hangi ng on
you, you’'re making ne feel bad. That’'s what they say about
John. That’s what they're thinking about ne too.

SCOTT
Where does your friend stay?

BUNHEAD
| told you he’s Gnpy's friend. He lives behind a neat
garage over on Broadway.

SCOTT
You nean behind a restaurant?

BUNHEAD
You know that little building where they keep the neat?
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SCOTT
Yeah.
BUNHEAD
John stays behind it, on a grate.
(Pause)

What do you think is nore inportant, John or the neat?

SCOrT
Listen, | don’t want you to worry about anything, 1’1I
hel p you OK?

BUNHEAD

No you won’t. You can’t. You don’t know how.

SCOrT
Yes | will, | promse.

BUNHEAD
What are you going to do?

SCOrIT
| don’t know yet.

HEATHER appears at the doorway.

HEATHER
Scott, the blind man wants his doctor

SCOTT
WIl you stay here with hinf

HEATHER
Sure baby, we’'re working pretty well together. Do you
feel it?

SCOIT exits, HEATHER enters and
wal ks up to BUNHEAD.

My name i s Heat her

BUNHEAD
Bun - head.

HEATHER
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s that like first nanme Bun, |ast nane Head or is it al
one nane |i ke Cher, Bunhead?

BUNHEAD
Call ne David.

HEATHER
You're all wet David, mnd if | sit down? Do you want to tal k?
Are you marri ed? Do you have a big house? That woul d be no.

BUNHEAD
Used to, but one day there wasn't anybody in it so |I stopped
goi ng there.

HEATHER noves to BUNHEAD and starts to
ring the water out of his shirt. From
there she puts her hands on BUNHEAD S
shoul ders and begins to rub.

HEATHER
If you ring the water out of your clothes they' Il dry
faster. Water nakes you cold, especially cold water. So
you're honeless too. I'd live on the street if ny parents
woul d et ne. They think | have an unhealthy attraction to
t he unheal t hy.

BUNHEAD
You should do a better job of picking your friends.

HEATHER
But you're ny friend.

BUNHEAD
You don’t know that, | mght be the eneny.

HEATHER
No, Ski pper’s the eneny.
(Pause)
You have stress in your shoulders; they're tight. You nust
have a |l ot on your mnd. How s that?

BUNHEAD
You best stop doing that.
HEATHER
| " mt hinki ng about sonmething. 1'Il give you a dollar if

you can guess what it is. You could use a dollar right?
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BUNHEAD
Mss, if you don't mnd pl ease.

BUNHEAD npbves HEATHERS hands, she

backs of f.

HEATHER
|’msorry | have trouble with boundari es.

(Pause)

| saw you tonight, down at the river. That full nobon was
beautiful. | was cold but | could see it fromthe car. What
were you doing there?

BUNHEAD
| was | ooking for my friend.

HEATHER
How d that go?

BUNHEAD

| f you don't m nd me saying so mss, you sure do have sone
al nrond eyes, just |ike ny daughter.

HEATHER
But 1’ m not your daughter am|[?

BUNHEAD
HEATHER
How conme there’ s nobody in your house?

BUNHEAD
Because they' re all gone.

HEATHER
Where did they go? You do sonething with then?

BUNHEAD
Yeah, | took emon a trip to Atlanta. And a Georgia State
trooper pulled us over said | had a broken taillight. | got

out of the car but | didn't have a broken light. But while
we were standing there in the dark and the rain this drunk
driver comes by and he clips the back of ny car and sends
it rolling down the hill into some water, twenty feet deep
and noving fast. | tried to save thembut | couldn't. My
wi fe Sarah, the nost beautiful woman in the world, ny
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daught er, her nane was Hope and she was mine, and ny son
M chael my pride, they were all gone.

HEATHER
Does that suck? How do you deal with that? After sonething
i ke that, would anything ever feel good?

BUNHEAD
That’s too nmany questions. I'mtired now, we'll figure it
out tonorrow.

HEATHER

Wait; figure what out?

BUNHEAD
VWhatever it is we don't know.

HEATHER
But Ski pper told nme about the girl. So if anybody asked,
you didn’t hear it fromne. Besides, she’'s better off.

BUNHEAD
How coul d t hat be?

HEATHER
VWl | because her personal hygi ene situation was shit.

BUNHEAD
Who?

HEATHER
Your friend under the picnic table, she needed a bath.
Frankly I’ m surprised he did it; Skip doesn't care nuch for
homel ess people, especially the snelly ones. It conmes from
his terrible childhood with men in closets show ng hi m body
parts and then dying. It’s not his fault. Skipper can’t
hel p how he is; he’s caught in a trap, like Elvis.

BUNHEAD
If you were in the car how you know what went on?

HEATHER
| told you, Skipper told nme. He just gave her a bath, she
needed it and the river was there. Think of himas Skipper
t he Bapti st.
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BUNHEAD
If a man gave nme a bath, he’'d be a dead man!

HEATHER
You’' re dangerous M. Bunhead. | |ike you.
(Pause)
| am sorry about your famly; nmaybe you'll get a new one.
And your friend, she’'ll show up later and we’' |l all have a

beer. You really should trust attractive young girls who
are just trying to figure out who they want to be. Grls
whose only sin is that they were born with way too many
natural resources? | feel bad for us mnorities. W should
be nore like the majorities. What do you think David?

SKI PPER ent ers HEATHER | unps.

SKI PPER
Are you teaching m dni ght aerobics again?
HEATHER
You scared the shit out of ne! Skip honey, | was thirsty.
SKI PPER
| know what you're thirsty for
HEATHER
Fuck you!
SKI PPER

K but you're going to have to do all the work because |I'm
still alittle drunk.

HEATHER
Renmenber, we’'ll all have a beer. Goodni ght David.

SKI PPER
| saw you |l ooking at ny wife. She's hot isn't she? You want
her? Go ahead; wait a mnute.

HEATHER exits. SKIPPER circles
BUNHEAD and di scovers a sticker on
hi s beer can.

SKI PPER
Hey, the sticker says, "This tin can could be worth one
million dollars.” I'll take a hundred for it right now
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Feeling lucky? Fifty? Ten? Fuck you |I'mkeeping it! And after
| winamllion dollars I'lIl buy a mllion nore cans and wi n
another mllion. Shhhhh! I won't end up Iike ny stepfather
dropping dead in a tin can factory. He never got high or

ri pped off the cover in his whole pathetic alumnumlife.

SKI PPER puts a beer by BUNHEAD S head.

You got a visitor. You going to fucking say sonething or what?

BUNHEAD
What ?
SKI PPER
You see that fly? | could kill it or I could let it live.

Know what that makes me? Power f ul

BUNHEAD
If I drink this beer that nakes me thirsty, get the hel
away from ne.

SKI PPER
Oh | get it, you can drink ny beer but you're too good to
talk to ne? Flies aren't easy to kill bitch! They don't

just sit around waiting for you to crush em There's a
mllion years of evolution telling emwhen the hand of the
man i s about to cone down on em Flies aren't worth a shit
but they're smart.

BUNHEAD

They got eyes in the back of their head.
SKI PPER

That woul d be cool .
BUNHEAD

They can see everything going on.

SKIPPER kills the fly with the can!
SKI PPER checks the sticker.

SKI PPER
And they still can't save thenselves. Shit. I'ma | oser.
The world won't mss you fly! Why were you here?

BUNHEAD
How | ong’ ve you been so powerful ?
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SKI PPER
Ever since | was a kid.
BUNHEAD
Everybody knows children got no power.
SKI PPER
Vell | did.
BUNHEAD
Kids are all the time chasing things they can't catch; |ike

you out in your front yard. Monma calling you fromthe
porch, "Come on and get your supper, come on now'. But you
only got one thing on your mnd, to catch sonme of them
fireflies. Little sparkles floating in the twlight,
runni ng around with your pickle jar, holes punched in the
top. You out there chasing themlittle suckers for an hour
and just when you're about to get tired, going to give
up... right there cones the nonment, the one you'll always
remenber. Wth your nmomma calling and the fullest dark of
that summer night falling on your front yard, you take one
| ast m ghty swipe of your little hand at that tiny speck of
light floating at your nose and just like that, it's gone.

SKI PPER
Where did it go? | said where did it go?

BUNHEAD
You open your eyes and open your hand and that fiery little
fly is twitching in your palm Scared to nove or right at
home, you don't know you don't care because that nonent is
the first tinme in your small, insignificant life that you
have ever experienced power over anything. And once you
feel that rush, you can never go back. You spend the rest
of your life trying to feel it again.

SKI PPER
Sone of us are flies; sone of us hold the can!

BUNHEAD
Then you go tell your nmomra you're sorry you're |ate for supper

SKI PPER
|"msorry. We got off to a bad start.

BUNHEAD
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Davi d.

SKI PPER
W're not so different, David. What's to eat around here?

SKI PPER grabs food and sits, pulling
G nmpy's small radio out of his
pocket, turning it on and placing it
in front of BUNHEAD

SKI PPER
How about sonme nusic? You like nusic right? Sone jazz, sone
rap, sone jazz rapping?

BUNHEAD turns off the radi o and
puts it on his side of the table.

Say man. So where do you |ive when you're not a shelter
rat, the bridge, the railroad tracks, the river?

BUNHEAD
| used to have a yard so big sonebody else had to cut it
with a tractor. Had kids and a wife, a nice wife?

BUNHEAD t akes a picture fromhis wallet.

SKI PPER
Your wife is hot man.

SKI PPER ki sses the picture.
What happen to thenf

BUNHEAD
They' re dead.

SKI PPER spits on the fl oor.

SKI PPER
No shit? Did you kill enf
BUNHEAD
What the hell's wong with you?
SKI PPER
You can tell nme, I'Il take it to nmy grave. You' d do the

sanme for me right? | need sonebody who won’'t judge ne;
there are a | ot of judges out there. You know that.
(Pause)
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So what happened to enf

BUNHEAD
It was a drunk driver

SKI PPER
Ah man I'msorry; it’s better not to have a famly than to
| ose emlike that.

BUNHEAD
It's better to fight every second of your life not to | ose
emat all.

SKI PPER
| bet you can fight, but not good enough to save em

BUNHEAD
| nmust have treated soneone bad, hated too nuch, not given
enough!

SKI PPER
It doesn’t work like that. If it did ny nomma woul d be
dead, ny brother, all of ny cousins.

BUNHEAD
| get lonely without em | get scared.

SKI PPER
Me too man. It's only a matter of tinme before things get
really fucked up. It’s comng! |I fight with ny insides. |
battle ny nature. When | look in the mrror I don't like
what | see but it's not ny fault, it's the voice saying
nmean shit like hurt them You suck! They're all around ne.

BUNHEAD
| say don't listen to em

SKI PPER
They wouldn't like that. They m ght stop talking to ne. I'd
be lonely wi thout ny friends.

BUNHEAD
Maybe there's sonebody in there ain't such a bad ass could
be your friend?

BUNHEAD pi cks up sone cards and
begins to shuffle.
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SKI PPER
They used to be there but | can't hear them anynore. Al ny
life I'"ve battled ny denons but lately I . . . | think I'm
losing. |I've done sone really bad shit. Look at you; | know
you’ ve done sone bad shit!
(Exci t ed)

Tell me one, one hateful one. Cone on!

BUNHEAD
| ain't telling you nothing man.

SKI PPER
Confession's good for the soul if you didn't kill anybody.

BUNHEAD gr abs SKI PPER across the table.

BUNHEAD
| told you, | don't do that!

BUNHEAD sits back down and
conti nues to shuffle the cards.

SKI PPER

Easy killer, how long you gonna shuffle those cards?
BUNHEAD

Till they get warm It takes |onger when they got pictures

of flowers and cats and shit on em You play? Cause we can
pl ay sone cards. W can wager too, if you want to.

SKI PPER
A bet; you wanna bet?

SKI PPER t hrows his watch on the table.

| got ny daddy’s watch. Wat do you got?

BUNHEAD

If you win I'Il tell you.
SKI PPER

Fuck that man! | ain't playing less | know what |I'm pl aying for!
BUNHEAD

I’11 tell you the worst thing |I've ever done.

SKI PPER
And all you get is ny watch?
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BUNHEAD
| don't want your watch. You tell me your worst thing.
(Pause)
One hand a G n Rummy?
SKI PPER

Wnner tells all.
(I ntense)
Better | ook and see what you're stepping in, you snelling ne?

SKI PPER and BUNHEAD pl ay an i ntense gane.

BUNHEAD

You want that card or not? It's awful quiet over there.
SKI PPER

He's messing with nme; playing with ne?
BUNHEAD

| didn't nmean to help you.
SKI PPER

The blind boy told ne you were good.
BUNHEAD

Then how conme you're still here?
SKI PPER

| ain't afraid of you.
BUNHEAD

You gonna take that card or not?
SKI PPER

I will if I want to.
BUNHEAD

| "' m having a damm bi rt hday over here nman.
SKI PPER

| " m t hinki ng.
BUNHEAD

You can stand over there all night but sooner or |ater you
got to finish the gane.

SKI PPER
This girl | dated, she noved here fromDallas, a real pretty
girl. She thought she was better than ne till she broke her
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face in three places. Do you know how hot the fire is in hel
nmy friend?

BUNHEAD
Why don't you tell ne?

SKI PPER
Every time you think you' ve reached the bottom of the fucked-
up neter sonebody | owers the bar and you go spiraling into a
new hol e.

BUNHEAD
A deeper darker hole..
SKI PPER
Hell isn't just a bad dream it's all around us. It stays

with you and you do its shit and the shit gets worse until
you scare yourself. O nmaybe you don't.

(Pause)
I"'mso tired; | don't want to play anynore.

BUNHEAD
You got to finish the gane.

SKI PPER sits back down and pl ays cards.

Way don't you tell that voice to fuck off?

SKI PPER
If I keep running till I'"mdead, it can't get nme anynore.
BUNHEAD
When it does get you, you will be dead.
SKI PPER
" m scared of dying.
BUNHEAD
So was G npy.
SKI PPER

Who the hell is that? Fuck you man

BUNHEAD
K but you're gonna have to do all the work, cause | got G n!
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BUNHEAD | ays down his cards; SKIPPER
throws his cards across the room

SKI PPER
W went drinking at the river. | buried a cowup to its
neck. | put sugar in gas tanks. Cheated on ny taxes, stole
my father's change, | don't know | have to think back man!
BUNHEAD
You shoul d have nmade a |ist.
SKI PPER
| didn't make a |ist!
BUNHEAD

The shit you could tell with a list.

SKI PPER
The whole river was shining froma massive full noon
hanging there like a spotlight. Heather was in the car and
|’msitting on top of a picnic table, enjoying nmy beer.

SKI PPER
Then | picked up this scent. This girl is lying under the
table with a disgusting blue blanket all torn and full of
mud and shit. I'’min her face yelling, "Hey, you' ve really
l et yourself go.” I didn't want her there; she was screw ng
with ny rest and relaxation. Ch man you can't believe how
bad she snel | ed!

HEATHER appears in the w ngs.

Al | said was that he should go hone and take a bat h.
Maybe ki ck back and watch TV but she wouldn't |isten, she
didn't nove. She just lay there |like he was dead.

BUNHEAD
Li ke she was dead?

SKI PPER
But she wasn't dead; her blanket was noving so | get up
under there and pull her out. The stench was unbelievabl e.
It was like picking up a pile of horseshit with your bare
hand and you're standing there |ooking at it and you
suddenly realize what it is and you gotta get rid of it! Ch
man! | couldn't stand it anynore so | dragged her rancid
ass over to the bridge and | dropped her in the river.
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(Quietly)

It was a low bridge, a little bit of water.
BUNHEAD

| thought you said you never killed anybody?
SKI PPER

| didn't kill her.
BUNHEAD

You dropped her in the river!
SKI PPER

Maybe | did, but she swamto the other side.
BUNHEAD

G npy can't swim
SKI PPER

Vel she nust have joined the YMCA because | saw her swim
JI MW enters.

JI MW
Honel ess people can't go to the YMCA

SKI PPER
Forget it! | wasn't anywhere near the river. W went to the
railroad tracks; we threw bottles at the train.

HEATHER ent er s.

HEATHER
He saw us there
SKI PPER
Shut up!
HEATHER
When you told nme what you did for that honmeless girl | was
so proud of you.
SKI PPER

It really is time for you to shut up

HEATHER
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| loved you froma distance ny whole |ife, now | ook what
you' ve done to ne.

SKI PPER
You | oved ne at close range too baby.

HEATHER | unges at SKI PPER

HEATHER
You forgot to tell ne you were going to kill sonebody!

SKI PPER
You crazy bitch, nobody is dead!

JI MW pi cks up the radio.

JI MW
Her name was G npy Johnson and this radi o belongs to her.
SKI PPER
G npy was alive when we left. If she croaked after that
it's not our fault. I'"'mpretty sure that's a | aw

SCOIT enters.

SCOrT
What ' s goi ng on out here?

HEATHER
Surprise, surprise, Skipper killed G npy.

SKI PPER
Scotty I"'mglad you're here; your pals are witing a
fiction novel and painting me as the bad guy. You know
t hese honel ess guys, they're so mserable they can't stand
it when sonmebody el se has fun. |I'myour brother bro |'m
famly.

JI MW
Ski pper' s been having sone m dni ght d ynpics.

BUNHEAD
The ten-neter G npy toss .

SCOTT
Jesus, Skip what did you do?
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SKI PPER
These people are everywhere, wanting change! | was trying to
hel p her, sonething went wong and she goes over that’'s all.

SCOTT
She goes over what?
SKI PPER
A bridge, it was a low bridge into a little river. She’'s
all right; 1 could see her flapping around out there.
BUNHEAD
That was nme in the water. | was |ooking for ny friend.

You're the reason G npy was in that icy water praying she
woul dn’t die. You' re the reason she stopped noving.

SCOrT
When t he bodi es' tenperature drops bel ow 95 degrees the I ungs
fill with fluid. There's confusion, then unconsci ousness.

Your breathing stops, then the heart, then you die.

The group goes cold and circl es SKI PPER

SKI PPER
It was an acci dent.

HEATHER
| know baby.

SKI PPER hears a voice in his head.

SKI PPER
Wait a mnutel My friend nmakes a good point. Maybe it wasn't
G npy on that bridge? Maybe it was sonebody el se, sonebody
with water w ngs?

SCOTT
This is serious Skip!
SKI PPER
Don't you think I know that! I'mthe one running from

fucki ng Satan here!

SKI PPER br eaks down and puts his
hands over his ears.
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The dark one thinks we should do a background check on this
G npy; see if she had suicidal tendencies. It's sad but
these transients are all alcoholics, they don't have jobs
and nost of them have crimnal records.

JI MW
Congratul ati ons, you just described yourself.

SKI PPER
Tell me one person that counts who gave a shit about her?
She was no better than a dead fly, a tin can. The world
won't miss you for a second G npy Johnson
(Pause)
Wiy were you here?

BUNHEAD

What do you say you and me we go look for ny friend?
SKI PPER

Scot t!
SCOTT

Ski pper, sonetinmes you can recover from bad choices if you
tell the truth.

JI MW
But this choice is so big and so bad.

BUNHEAD
He’ s gonna need to pay for it!

SCOTT
Davi d, put hi mdown pl ease?

HEATHER
You heard him That's enough dancing, if you want to dance
wi th himput on sonme nusic.

SKI PPER pul I's away in rage.

SKI PPER
What the hell is wong with you!

The entire group stops.

BUNHEAD
A traumatic enmotional injury..
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HEATHER
Me too..

SCOTT
Same. ..

JI MW
Jack.

SKI PPER

You're all damaged nerchandi se.
BUNHEAD and JI MW bot h grab SKI PPER

BUNHEAD
Wiy don’t you try throwing us in the river?

SKI PPER
Tell themthe truth Scott!

JI MW
Yeah Scott, tell us the truth.

SKI PPER
Tell themyou did it. You threw G npy off that bridge.
That’ s what happened right?

SCOTT

No.
SKI PPER

Ch man, |’ myour brother bro; you re supposed to protect ne.
SCOTT

| did. | poisoned M. Cupper.

SKI PPER
Holy shit! That was you?

SCOTT
| put rat poison on his oatneal.

SKI PPER
Jesus Christ, we are the Manson Famly.
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SCOrT
| wanted himto get sick so he’d | eave you al one.
HEATHER
Are you all right baby?
SCOrT
Everybody knew what he was doing. | just wanted himto
stop; | didn't want himto die.
HEATHER

Oh Scott, it nmust have been terrible.

SKI PPER
Oh Scotty was it terrible? So now you re America s dunbest
crimnal ? Suddenly you're a better murderer than ne?

HEATHER
Ski pper | was only trying...

SKI PPER
Don't forget I'’mthe original bad boy!

SCOrT
How can we? The devil in you is the evil in all of us.
Heat her, how many peopl e have you slept with since the tree
house? And you guys, if you kill Skipper for what he did to
your friend, you Il all be dead. You didn't even know M.
Cupper but he’ll have touched you just as violently as he
touched ny brother. He's touched us all. The abused becone the
abusers and on and on we go till sonebody breaks the cycle.

HEATHER
What about you? You could break the cycle Scott.

SCOTT
Maybe | wll.

BUNHEAD
No you won’t.

JI MW

You can’t.

BUNHEAD
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You don’t know how.

SCOTT
Yes | will, | prom se.

JI MW
What are you going to do?

SCOrT
I’11 be your friend.

HEATHER
How about you Skip, maybe you could break it?

SKI PPER
Break it yourself |’ m busy.

G MPY enters wet, picks up the
radio fromthe table, turns it on
pl ayi ng the sanme song as the open.

a Wy
Fol ks used to see us together, wanting to know if | was OK?
| told emJimy and David are ny best friends, they take
care of ne. | have a nonma and a daddy who | ove ne; | went
to school; even had a boy friend, he was fine. There's a
picture of me at ny parents house standing by a birthday
cake, got ny hand up, four years ol d daddy.

(Pause)
| got nedicine but | don't take it nobst days and | eat;
hell | don't eat hardly at all. Shape I'min, there’s no
pl ace el se for me but here. Cut me and 1’1l bleed, kill ne
and 1'Il die but ignore nme and | promise you I will not go
awnay!!

(Pause)
The first night I was alone on the street it was hard.

(Pause)

When | hit that water it was cold like it don’t want you
there but there I was, not know ng which way was up, trying
to save nyself but all | was doing was getting in deeper.

| was | ooking for sonmething to hold on to, getting tired
and wanting to give up. And then comes this hand down on ny
shoul der right below that bone that's soft and strong and |
knew everything would be all right, even if |I wasn't.

LI GHTS



The End

Shel ter
By Ji m Reyl and

Equal

the world (9)
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