Changi ng Patt erns

Joseph Arnone

Copyri ght © 2020

www. Monol ogueBl ogger . com

Al rights reserved. No part of this ePlay may be reproduced or
transnmtted in any formor by any neans el ectronic or nechanical,

i ncl udi ng phot ocopyi ng, recording or any other storage and retrieval
system w thout the witten perm ssion of the author or publisher.



Cast of Characters

MARI O 35
MARA: 32

Pl ace
Br ookl yn

Ti ne
2PM



2.

Setting: An open |oft space in a renovated industrial styled
apart nment.

At Rise: Mario sits in a chair across from Mara, who sits up in
bed.



MARI O What, you got |legs, use 'em

MARA: |'mjust asking you to fill up ny coffee.

MARI O Yeah, so then | gotta wal k and grab your nmug, walk into
the kitchen and then walk all the way back to where you are,
and then wal k back into the kitchen and then back again to
where | was sittin', that fair?

MARA:  Don't kill yourself, 1'lIl get ny own coffee.

MARIO | nmake it for ya, don't [|?

MARA: And it tastes like shit.

MARI O Now you don't |ike ny coffee?

MARA: Tastes burnt.

MARIO | probably made it too strong.

MARA: It sucks.

MARI O First you noan about it tasting |like water, now you noban
about it tasting burnt. Mke up your m nd.

MARA: How about nice and nornal tasting coffee.
MARI O Way you shoul d make it.

MARA:  You get up before nme, just |earn how to nmake decent
coffee, is it so hard?

MARI O W keep getting' these different brands and each kind
of brand has its owmn taste. W gotta stick to one brand, so |
can master the brew.

MARA: Yeah, master of the brew, that's who you are.

MARI O  Qur custoners |ove the way | nmake coffee. | wouldn't
be makin' the noney | nake each day if | wasn't good at what |
di d.

MARA: First of all, Mary, Bill, Todd and Laurie, THEY nmake the
cof fee, you just buy the shit...the people who work for you,
make the coffee, plus the nmachi nes, those machi nes you got,
they're good, the best, which is what saves you. That's why
your custoners are happy.



MARIO So, at least | get credit for sonething.

MARA: It's 2 PMand you're still in your underwear, when you
gonna get dressed?

MARIO | hear themworkin' downstairs, they know how to open.
| don't always have to run downstairs and show ny face.

MARA: But you are the owner.
MARI O Exactly.

MARA:  You shoul d al ways take account to what's going on in
your shop.

MARIO | trust those kids, they are good kids.

MARA: They are good kids but still, your presence should
al ways be felt.

MARIO |'mnot feeling it today.
MARA: Wiy not ?
MARIO | don't know. [|'magetting tired.

MARA:  You're thirty-five years old, you talk Iike an old man.

MARIO | been in the coffee business since | was ten, you know
that. M father would have killed me if | did sonmething el se
with ny life. Coffee, coffee, coffee. I'mstartin to | ook

| i ke a cof fee bean.

MARA: The coffee shop you have downstairs is a gem It's
traditional, yet you've put your own nodern flare into it. And
you spent years putting it together, so you can do your own
thing and feel independent and that's what you got. You live
ri ght above the coffee shop |ike you al ways dreamed you woul d,
and now you're nore mserable than | ever seen you. Wy? Wy
can't you take pride in what you do and be happy with sone

results? | don't get you. It's never enough, it seens.
(beat) | noticed the change in you, | have. |It's why you're
still in your underwear midday. You've got the life, bud. You

wake up, open up the shop, people cone in and work for you, you
don't have to lift a finger if you don't want, you can stay
home all day each day, you can travel, you can do whatever the
heck you want and yet, you sulk and perform your sad puppy dog
face. Wiy is that? What's gotten into you, Mario? Wy can't
you feel sonme satisfaction?!
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MARIO | don't know, Mara. |It's been this way for the past
year.

MARA: What has?

MARIO The routine of it all. Sane shit, different day. It
doesn't get ne excited.

MARA: But it's your shop, you own this whole building, you
just need to collect.

MARIO But | don't want to just collect.
MARA: What do you want?

MARIO | need to start sonething new, sonething that wll nake
nme excited to get up out of bed in the norning. | have no
drive.

MARA: Sl ow down, cause you're saying things that nmean no--
MARIO --Wiy can't you hear what |'msayin' to ya?

MARA: | hear you but you sound stupid.

MARI O St upi d?

MARA:  Yeah, stupi d.

MARI O Forget it, I'mnot gonna talk to you about any of this.
"1l figure it out by nyself.

MARA: There's nothing to figure out. You create your own
probl enms. Everything is fine and you can't handle it. You
can't handle the sinple fact that your life is actually good.
You have no debt, you get along good with your famly, you have
me in your life, you have health and wealth and youth and | can
go on and on, so get over your norbid bullshit already and
start your day.

MARI O And do what?

MARA: | don't know, go carry ten pound coffee bean bags
around, work off your stress.

MARI O s that all | anf
MARA: Stop it.
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MARIO |'msonme coffee grunt, right? Been carrying coffee
bean bags since | was born.

MARA:  So, what do you want ?!
MARI O | want a change!
MARA: Wiat kind of change?!
MARIO. | don't know
(pause.)
(KNOCK on the door)

(MARI O puts on his robe
and opens door hal fway)

What's up, Laurie?
LAURI E: There's a strange man in the shop.
MARI O What strange man?

LAURIE: He's just sitting at a table and won't | eave. He
won't order anything and he's just staring at everybody.

MARIO Ofer hima free coffee.
LAURIE: Are you sure?

MARI O Does he | ook dangerous?
LAURIE: | dunno, think he's honel ess.

MARIO He's got long dark hair, right? And carrying a green
mlitary bag?

LAURI E: Yeah, | think so.

MARIO That's Frank. He's harmless. Gve hima coffee on the
house. He won't bother you, trust ne.

LAURI E: You sure?

MARI O  Yeah, he usually conmes by on Sundays. He's fine. [|'Il
be down in a few



(MARI O cl oses door)

(to MARA) That's just Frank, poor bastard. Good guy, fought
for our country and gets tossed in the street. Sad. | think
drugs got "em Rough life he's had that guy.

MARA: Didn't you know his famly or sonething?

MARI O Yeah, he's harmess. |I...1 went to school wth

him ..high school, | was friends with his brother M ckey who
died. H's brother Mckey was a boxer and he died in the ring,
believe that? Caught a punch that hit 'emthe wong way and
that was it, never woke up, died in the ring...they said it was
sonet hing that burst in his brain fromthe pressure, the

i npact, | don't know...horrible. Anyway, that's his brother
Frank, he went off to the war, cane back and wasn't the sane,
but he's a good guy underneath it all. He's like having free

security in the place whenever he's around.
MARA:  You shoul d go downstai rs.

(MARI O gets dressed)
MARI O Yeah, | shoul d.

(pause.)

MARA: Mario, tell nme the truth...are you really not happy?

MARI O |'m happy, but sometinmes | feel as though things are
too good, too easy. | know that sounds stupid but really, when
did l'ife suddenly becone sinple?

MARA: It becane sinple after you spent twenty-five years
busti ng your ass.

MARIO ...You think this is all | can do?

MARA:  No.

MARIO | sonetines feel like this is it, you know, like this
is all I am | take pride in what | do, |I'mnot sayin' that,
but | think that if | was able to succeed at sonethin' else,
like if | |earned another craft or sonethin', that |'d feel
better about nyself and feel like |I'mnot a one trick pony.

MARA: You read.



MARI O  Yeabh.

MARA:  You read and you grow your brain, right?

MARI O | try.

MARA: So, nane sonething else that interests you...

MARI O ...Shit, | don't know.

MARA:  Thi nk about it.

MARI O This whole internet thing is pretty good.

MARA: What about it?

MARIO | don't know, maybe | can start sonething up on it. |
actually had these thoughts but didn't wanna say anything to ya
cause | didn't want to set you off.

MARA:  Way would | get mad?

MARI O Cause you're a pain in ny ass, that's why.

MARA: So, maybe you can start sonething up on the side and
feel good about yourself.

MARI O Maybe. Maybe 1'Il sell coffee.

(THEY bot h | augh)
What the fuck else do | really know, let's be honest? Ha, ha.
| could sell coffee and nake a killing, maybe, who the hell
knows? Maybe |'mjust | osing ny m nd.
MARA: Nah, it's natural to feel like you do. | get it.
MARIO Let me go downstairs. W'Ill talk nore about it later.
MARA: Stop putting so nmuch pressure on yourself.

(MARA ki sses MARI O
MARI O  Yeah.

MARA: Hey, listen, while you' re down there, I'll look into the
whol e coffee thing online, mght not be a bad idea...



MARI O Yeah, alright. Thanks Mara.
MARA: For what ?
MARI O For, you know, believing in all ny potential.
(MARI O | eaves)
END OF PLAY



