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WOODROW 22

BECK: 34

KENNY: 60
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Setting: Areal dunp for a bar. Hasn't been renovated since it was
first opened fifty somewhat years ago. Chipped paint and cracks conb
the walls, old broken furniture and overall griny. The bar stinks
and |l ooks like it stinks. It really nmeans its ugliness.

At Rise: Wodrow enters the bar and tal ks to Kenny, the
bart ender/ owner .



WOCDROW  \Where's Beck? | wanna know where Beck is at---
KENNY: He's at the club or the other joint.
WOODROW He ain't here?
KENNY: He ain't here.
WOODROW  When ya see him|l ast?
KENNY: Onh, what's with all the stupid questions?
WOODROW  They ain't stupid to ne. Now, when'd ya see him Ken?
KENNY: Hey listen, don't take that tone wth ne, kid.
WOODROW  WHERE | S HE?!
KENNY: Get the fuck outta ny place before | have your head---
(BECK enters door frame from backroom
BECK: It's alright, Kenny, I'mright here, Wodrow
WOODROW W need to go tal k sonmewhere.
BECK: I'mstayin' right here...talKk.
KENNY: Hey, not in ny place Beck, alright?
BECK: Don't worry Kenny, we're just talkin', right Wody?
( WOODROW nods)
BECK: ...Wanna drink?
WOODROW  Nah, |'m good.
BECK: So, spill it.

WOODROW  Heard you had Paulie and sone of the guys smack Hannah
"round, that true?

BECK: That's true.

WOODROW  Way woul d you send grown ass nen to get physical with a
wonman?

BECK: Her father's debt got passed on to her when he died and we was
just lettin' her knowit. You know how that shit works.

WOODROW  Nah, it ain't supposed to work |ike that, no.



BECK: Ch, no?
WOODROWN  No.
BECK: How s it work?
WOCDROWN  The debt that her father owed died with him
(BECK | aughs)
BECK: It was passed on. And if she doesn't satisfy it before she's
gone, it gets passed on and continues to get passed on generation to
generation, until ny famly gets paid..
WOCDROWN | want it.
BECK (matter of fact): \Wat?
WOODROW | wanna be responsi ble for the debt.
BECK: YOU? (BECK | aughs)
(OTHER MEN in the bar |augh)
WOODROW  That's what | just said, ain't it?
BECK: How are you gonna pay Hannah's debt?
WOODROW | got sonme cash and |I'm workin' and---

BECK: And what?? You work at a car wash. How nuch noney could you
possi bly cover for a fifty-thousand dollar ganbling debt?

(WOODROW t ur ns red)

BECK: That'l|l pause ya, hey hero? Ha, ha, ha. Wy does everybody I
run into | ately wanna be a hero?

WOODROW ... How nuch of the debt has been paid so far, then?
BECK: Two grand.
WOODROW  So, | owe you forty-eight thousand.

BECK: That's not howit works. Let ne teach you sonme math. You
see, right now while you breathe and stand where you stand, you owe
me forty-eight thousand, but as soon as you wal k out them doors,
interest starts to accunul ate, cause of the late paynents. | operate
nmy loans |ike credit cards...you're late, you get charged interest,
you pay on tine, you' re good to go. But the difference, to be clear,
iIs in the delegation. The way | delegate interest is very different
than Visa or Anmerican Express, yeah? | nmake sure | get mne, one way
or the other.
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BECK (cont'd): No matter what, every red cent gets collected and

di stributed back to nme. Hannah, she's a pretty girl, nice girl, it's
not her fault that her daddy had debt, it's her fault that her daddy
is her daddy. (beat) You, you cone into ny place, tryin' to be a
hero, sayin' you wanna take on her debt...(sighs) balls...you got
sonme hairy fuckin' balls...l mean, you caaaan, but what happens when
you don't | ove her anynore and you wanna escape and you can't because
you have nme watchin' every step you take for the rest of your life?
At least, until you pay back everythi ng owed...what you gonna do then
hero? You sure you wanna be responsible for forty-eight thousand
dol l ars, workin' your shitty job with no future?

WOODROW  Can we do a paynent plan?
(BECK | aughs)
(BECK dri nks)

BECK:  You know, Wody, | |like you. You are one of those people and
it's very rare, very rare, you are one of those people that crosses
nmy path and | take a liking to for no particul ar reason other than
take to ya. | nean, | look at ya and you're an obvious dip-shit.
It's witten all over ya, you're harnless, one of the |ocal kids who
grew up in this neighborhood that always got abused and | was your
angel. Know that? | was always keepin' an eye on you, nmaking sure
none of the other kids picked on ya or anything like that, all cause
I liked your face...l don't ever feel that way towards anybody and
when, on that rare occasion | do, | try to protect it, cause as dark
as | can get, thereis alittle glimer of |light that sort of gives
me vision, to see all things...l'"mgonna end up killing you Wodr ow,
despite how nuch | |ike you, cause you're not going to be able to
keep up wth the paynents and you' re never going to pay off the debt
and it's just the way these things go. |I|'Il hate you even nore for
killing you because | liked you to begin with. | don't expect you to
understand it, but there, | said it and nowit's true.

WOCDROWN  Can | pay you two hundred dollars every Friday when | get
pai d?

BECK:  How nuch?

WOODROW  Two. . . t wo- hundr ed?

BECK: Two- hundred keeps you even, due to the interest. |If you
double it, you can start knocking down that interest and maybe in
ten, twenty years, you' d a paid off all that noney.

WOODROW | can only do two-hundred, Beck..

BECK: Hannah's got a nice ass. | wouldn't mnd puttin' ny face deep
in her ass.



WOCDROW  Fuck you!

BECK: Wbah, woah horsie. |'mjust sayin'. W're just two guys
talkin', right?

WOCDROWN  She's wth nme, we're getting married.
BECK: Married? Boy you can't afford no weddi ng.
WOODROW We're getting' married by the town hall

BECK: That's a sad state of affairs.

WOODROW | | ove her and she | oves ne.

BECK: Sad, sad, sad....I'll throw you a wedding party if you need
one. Cet you a bunch of chanpagne and white ball oons and all that
jazz. Just add it to your debt. Hell, I'll even take off twenty-

percent. But | have to taste Hannah's ass.

WOODROW  Fuck you.

BECK:  Shhhh, hero listen...you bring her around and let nme play with
her and 1'Il knock off half your debt. How s that sound? You wanna
talk to Hannah, see if she's interested in hel ping you out?

WOODROW  How do people like you exist in this world?

BECK: Ha, ha, ha. | didn't make ne, life nmade ne, boy. | just play
along with all | got.
WOCDROW No. |I'ma do things ny way.

BECK: Two- hundred | ousy dollars a week just doesn't cut it, Wody.
WOCDROWN  That's all | got!

BECK: If you put Hannah on the table, 1'Il take it.

WOODROW  No! And don't keep talkin' to ne about Hannah that way,
Beck! She's gonna be ny wfe! She ain't sonme whore you find on the
street!

BECK:  Sonet hi ng needs to be done. How 'bout we play body parts?
WOODROW  What's body parts nean?

BECK:  Your body, ny parts.

WOCDROW | said, what's that MEAN?!

BECK: It neans | get to take sonething off a you.



WOODROW  Li ke, what?

BECK: Ch, like an ear or a finger or a toe. Sonethin' that's yours
that | get to keep.

WOODROW  Are you crazy?

BECK: You give nme sonething right nowand I'll et you pay nme two-
hundred dol lars per week. Wat's the body part you need the |east?

KENNY: Beck, Beck, please, not in ny bar.

BECK: Ch shut it Kenny, | fucking pay your bills, it's ny bar
anyhow. (to WOODROW How 'bout it, son?

WOCDROWN My pi nki e.
BECK: Yeah?

WOODROW 1'Il let you take ny pinkie...but, then I can pay you your
two- hundred dollars a week...right?

BECK: | like the sound of that.
(BECK opens up his sw tchbl ade)
Ken, got a cloth, a towel or sonethin?
(KENNY pulls out a white towel)

Put it on the bar counter. Wodrow, place your hand firmy on the
t owel .

(WOODROW approaches the bar. He pl aces
the pal mof his hand on towel).

Spread your fingers nice and good. |In fact, tuck all them other
fingers inside your palmand | eave the pinkie sticking out. W'l
get a clean slice.

(WOODROW tucks his fingers inside his palm

(BECK st ands besi de WOCODROW

(OTHER PEOPLE in bar gather round)
This will be furious, but fast. Wanna do a shot first?

( WDODROW nods. )
( KENNY ours WOODROW a shot. WOODROW downs it.)
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BECK (cont'd): Kenny, you got another cloth to stuff in Wodrow s
nmout h, this way he has sonethin' to screaminto?

( KENNY hands WOCDROW a smal | towel)

That's it. Pop that in your nouth and bite down hard when you need
to.

(WOODROW puts towel in his nmouth, biting down.)
(BECK pl aces the knife blade over WOODROW S pi nki e)
Now, this will only take a second. You want ne to give a countdown?
( WOODROW nods)
Count a three. Ready? One...two...THR---
(WOODROW st eps back. Pulls out handgun
and fires round directly into BECK S
f or ehead)
(BECK stunbl es back in shock and di sbelief,
falling over backward, dead before he hits
the fl oor)
( WOODROW shakes)
KENNY: Now |listen up, Wody, you get the fuck outta here now and
we'll cover this whole thing up. WOODROW!! Ya hear ne kid? Co,
now. ..l eave ne that gun.

(WOODROW pl aces gun on bar counter
and takes off running)

Al right boys, lock the front door, let's clean this shit up.

END OF PLAY




