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FADE | N:

Two nmen, A and B, are sitting at a table facing each other.
Beat .

A
| want to find out who you are
B
What do you nean?
A
Well, you know, what nakes you
tick.
B
Look, bombs tick, | don’'t.
A
Well, you ARE the bonmb —
Beat .
A
K. Bad joke, | know.
Beat .
A
|"msorry. Please. Can we
conti nue?
B
Jokes over?
A
Yes.
B
It woul d’ve been all right, you
know, if it’'d, | don't know, been
funny.
A
" m sure
B
Hunor is a good way to get to
peopl e.
A
| know.
B
You know?
A

Yes.



B

Huh.
A
What ?
B
| find that fascinating.
A
What —
B
That you know about hunor.
A
Look —
B
| mean, generally speaking, people
who know about hunor have, | don’t
know, hunorous things to say —
A
Hey —I’ma very funny guy.
B
Prove it.
A

VWhat? No. Wiat? What is this?
Sone ki nd of test?

B
Well, you did conme to ne.

A
So, what, now you' re testing ne?

B
Hey, you don’t |ike the way —

A
You' re testing ne like I gotta
earn your approval —

B
Tests are good for the soul —
A
—Is that it —
B
—so0 they say.
A

—1’ve gotta earn your fucking
approval ?



B | aughs.

B
Maybe.

A
Fuck you, approval. Your approval
doesn’t nean shit.

A

What —
B

Now THAT was funny.
A

Wiy was that funny?
B

Because nmy APPROVAL is the fucking
PO NT!

A
Keep goi ng.
B
No. The door is closing.
A
What ? The door? What door?
B
You' re losing mne —
A

Jesus, you’'re sone kind of fucking
trip.

B
Cr eeaaaakkk —

A
Fine. End this. Go back and jerk
yourself to the fucking wall

B
Vicious. That’'s the spirit.

A
Well Christ. Wat do you expect.

B
| expect | aughter!

A
THEN GET A FUCKI NG COVEDI AN I'N
HERE!



B
THEY WON' T FUCKI NG LET ME!

Beat .
B
What .
A
So that IS what this is about.
B
What —
A
Appr oval .
B | aughs.
A
And the door sw ngs open?
B
Sur e.
A
So tell ne.
B
What is it that you would like to
know?
A
Wy
B
Why ?
A
Wy
B
Why. Because. That’'s why.
A
Because --
B
Just because.
A
That’ s no reason.
B
Why not ?
A

Why not ?



B
Why not .

A
Why not. Because. That’'s why
not .

B
Because —

A
Because —

B

See. You can’t say why not.
THAT' S because.

A
| don’t under st and.

B
O course you don’t. But you wll
sone day.

A
You t hi nk?
B
Sure.
A
WIl you teach ne?
B
|’mnot sure they' |l let ne.
A
They don’t have to know.
B
They know everyt hi ng.
A
Yeah?
B
They’ re wat ching us right now.
A
They are?
B

You didn’t know that? Yeah.
They’ re watching us. And probably
recor di ng.

A
No way —



B

Yep.
A
Isn’t that, |ike, against the | aw
or sonet hi ng?
B
There is no law in here.
A
No, | guess there isn't.
B
Besi des. Wen you kill as nmany

people as | have, they tend to
treat you how t hey want.

A
That ain't fair.
B
No, son, | guess it isn't.
A
How can you stand that?
B
You learn to live with it.
A
That’s a —
B
It’s a trade off.
A
Bul | shit.
B
What do you want ne to say?
A
It can’t be just a trade off.
B
Why ?
A
Ch no nono. I'mnot falling into
that trap again.
B

Look. You wanna do what you wanna
do, fine.

A
G eat.



B
But you gotta be ready for the
consequences.

A
VWhat, this? This is the
consequences?
B
It’s one of ‘em
A
VWhat el se?
B

What the fuck you nean what el se.
You don’t know?

A
well, I —

B
Jesus, what did they teach you at
t hat school —

A
| didn’t really go.
B
No?
A
Naw. Pain in the ass. | hated it
t here.
B
You gotta go to school, Kkid.
A
Fuck school .
B

What, you’d rather grow up stupid?
You wanna be |ike nme?

A
Well sure. Isn’t that every
father’s drean? Have Sonny Boy
grow up to be just |ike hinf

B
You think this is a good place to
be?

A
|’mhere now, aren't |7?



Beat .

A
What —

B
Not hi ng.

A
Bul I shit. What.

B
Renmenber when you were little?

A
Ki nda.

B

There was a time, | think, God,
you nust’ve been six or so.

A
.

B
Maybe five. Hell, you coul da been
four, I don't fuckin know.

A
Yeah, so | was young, | get it.
What —

B

W went to the ice cream store.
You got your first double dip
cone.

A
God, | haven’t had ice creamin a
| ong tine.

B

You nust’ ve been five. Cause |
never woul d’ ve | et you have a
doubl e di p when you were four

A

| get it. Shit. Tell the story.
B

Well, you were so excited. You

kept saying ‘Big Boy Two Scoop.
Bi g Boy Two Scoop.’

A
Big Boy Two Scoop —



B
And | was so happy for you. My
little man was grow ng up

A
| really said Big Boy Two Scoop?
B
Yeah. You were a funny Kkid.
A
What kind of ice creamwas it?
B
What do you think?
A
Vll it had to be rocky road.
B
Rocky road.
A
That’s ny favorite, you know.
B
Al ways has been. Just I|ike ne.
A
Yeah. So what happened?
B
VWll, we drove hone, and you were

so careful not to drip anything in
the car. You ate your cone sl ow,
so it would last |longer. And as
we were driving, you bal anced that
cone. You were concentrating so
hard on that double dip. W’d hit
a bunp in the road and WHQA! you’ d
say, and throw your hand behi nd
the cone to make sure it didn't
fall off. And | was driving as
carefully as | could, taking
corners at about five mles an
hour. And we finally pulled into
our driveway and into that tiny
garage. You were so excited. You
had barely touched your ice cream
And you got out and wal ked
carefully around the front of the
car, shielding your ice cream

And | was still in the car,

wat chi ng you, proud of you, ny Big



Boy Two Scoop. And you passed
right in front of me and I don’t
know what canme over ne, but |
honked t he horn.

A
You honked the horn?

B (CONT' D)
And you flinched. No, you did
nmore than that. You junped. And
your ice creamfell right off your
cone onto the greasy, oily black
fl oor of the garage. And you, you
fucki ng beautiful innocent little
five-year-old kid —

A
Aw man, that’'s funny! M ice
creamjust fell, huh?

B

—You burst into tears. You just
stood there and | ooked at your ice
cream and cried and God damm what
a horrible feeling that was. |
started to get out of the car and
you just ran. You ran past your
nmot her who was standing in the
doorway. You ran straight into
your room and sl ammed the door.

A
Man, | nust’ve been pissed!

B

| tried and tried to talk to you —

A
—Do that now I'd fuckin shoot
your ass.

B
—But you wouldn’t listen to ne —
A
— Bam bam
B
—1 felt like shit for days.
A

—Teach you to ness with Big Boy
Two Scoop.
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Beat .

11

A

Did you get ne anot her cone?
B

No. You said you didn’t want one.
A

What do you nean | didn’'t want
one? O course | wanted one!

B
You said, and | quote, ‘Go away
you asshol e!”’

A
Asshol e?

B
Well, actually, it was ‘athhole.’
You had a |isp.

A
Yeah, that still cones back when
" mangry.

B
Yeah?

A
Yeah. It helps to not speak when
| * m hol di ng soneone up.

B
"Il bet. Don’t wanna say
sonet hi ng stupid when you're

t here.
A
‘None of you fuckerth nove!’
B
‘Get your atheth down on the
ground!”’
A
“Thith ith a robbery!’
B
You really say that?
A
VWhat ?
B

This is a robbery —



Beat .

B | aughs.

12

A
Sonet i nes.

B
What are you, the Narration
Robber ?

A
Aw man, you're —

B
—Cotta tell everyone what’s goin
on?

A
—No, | don't really —

B
—Li ke they don’t know what a gun
in their face neans.

A
Al right. Enough.

A
Bi g Boy Two Scoop.

B
Got a fuckin conedian in here.
A
Yeah, | guess | mssed ny calling.
B
You shoul da gone to school.
A
To be a conedi an?
B
M ght’ ve done you sone good.
A
They have school s for conedi ans?
B
Instead of sittin in this fuckin
pl ace.
A
| mean, | knew there was a cl own

col |l ege —



B
You know, that’s always been your
pr obl em —

A
Huh?

B
You never listen. You' re always
runni ng your goddammed snart
nout h.

A
What are you tal ki ng about ?

B
Al ways gotta make a j oke out of
ever yt hi ng.

A

Sonetinmes that’s all you can do.
B

Ch, don’t give ne that bullshit!
A

So tell ne, what would you rat her
have ne do, huh?

B

Be a man!
A

Be a man? Be a man and fight?
B

Yeah, that’s right. That’s right
you little shit. You be a nan and
you fight.

A
Fight. Fight who? Fight you?
Tell me, dad, how does a little
kid fight a grown man?

B
VWell you don’t nake a joke out of
ever yt hi ng!

A
Ch, and that just kills you,
doesn’t it?

B
Fuckin smart ass.

13



B junps out of his chair, ready to fight. A does not nove.

A
That’s it, isnt it?

B
VWhat —

A
My jokes. M nouth. That | used
my mouth to fight back when al
you could do was hit. That saying
‘I love you, dad’ hurt you ten
t housand tines as nuch as your
hitting ever hurt nme. You
couldn’t stand that, could you?
That | never cried, | could only
laugh. | could only nmake a j oke.
| could only fight with ny words,
you stupid bastard. Well, dad,
how do you feel now, huh? 1’ve
done it. 1’ve used sonething
besi des words to hurt people.
Lots of people. 1’ve proven that
| can fight without my words. And
here | am Sitting right across
fromyou. | have finally lived up
to your standards. So. Are you
proud of me? Are you happy that
Sonny Boy is finally like his old
man? Cone on, dad! Don’t you
have anything to say? OCh, no,
that’s right. You don’t use
wor ds.

A
Go ahead.
B hesitates. After a beat, he sits.
A
Jesus Chri st.
B
So | was a shitty father. | get
it.
A

B reaches across the table and slaps A hard,

f ace.

Yeah, dad. You were a shitty
f at her.

across the
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Pause.

B
| didn't raise ny son to talk to
me that way.

A
And how exactly did you raise ne,
dad?

A
Jesus. Sonebody tell a fuckin’
] oke.

B and A | augh.

Beat .

A
Hey, made you | augh.

B
You al ways were a funny Kkid.

A
" m gonna m ss you, you know.
B
Naw, you’' |l forget all about ne
soon enough.
A
No way. No way. |’mgonna wite
a book about you.
B
Yeah?
A
Yeah.
B

| didn’t think you knew how to
wite.

A
Aw, now that’s not fair.
B
| mean, | always knew you could
sing like the girls.
A
Aw, man, cone on
B

But wite?
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A
That’s it. Just for that, |I'm
gonna wite sonething nean

B | aughs.

A
Seriously.

B
Seriously?

A
Seriously. Athhole.

Pause. B | ooks away.

A

Dad?
B

My big boy two scoop
A

Rocky road.

A GUARD enters and wal ks over to B.

GUARD

k. Time’'s up. Let’s go.
B

" m not ready yet.
GUARD

l"’msorry. Tine’'s up
A and Brise. B reaches out and grabs A s hand.

A

Dad —
B

| don’t want to go, son
A

| know.
B

| | ove you, son
A

| know.

A and B hug.

A

Everything wll be ok. 1’1l be

fine. You ll see.



B and t he
them As

They | ook

B and t he
FADE QUT.

B
"1l be watching you.

A
You' d better be.

GQUARD start wal ki ng out the door.
they get to the door, B turns.

B
Hey, kid —

A
Yeah?

B

Did Il tell you what ny |ast neal
i's gonna be?

A
No, what ?

B
Rocky road. A whole carton

at each ot her.

B
Honk honk.

GUARD di sappear. The door cl oses.

A wat ches

A sits down.
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