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			ACT ONE

		

	
		
			SCENE 1

			It’s night time. Open floor plan. Living room flows into the kitchen and dining area. Small bar, up right. Nice Place.

			Artists home. Books on shelves, no television, paintings on the walls. Comfortable but modern and nothing out of place. Could be a living room, or the show room of a furniture store. But done right. Very sexy and tasteful.

			JIMMY enters with ROSE. She wears a BBQ-soiled shirt.

			JIMMY

			Don’t move. I’ll be right back.

			ROSE

			Okay.

			Jimmy heads for a door, up left, but then stops and turns back.

			JIMMY

			Feel free to move.

			ROSE

			What?

			JIMMY

			You don’t have to stay frozen in time.

			ROSE

			Got it. Thanks.

			He exits.

			Rose takes off the BBQ-soiled shirt revealing skin and bra. She places the shirt on a chair and moves around the room taking in the details.

			Jimmy steps back out holding a vintage Harley-Davidson T-shirt. Rose doesn’t bother covering herself. Jimmy, frozen by the site moves forward nonetheless.

			JIMMY

			Wow.

			ROSE

			Sorry.

			JIMMY

			No. Please. Here. Try this.

			She takes a look at the shirt he brought out, holds it up, and smiles.

			ROSE

			Thanks.

			Rose puts the shirt on while Jimmy grabs the dirty shirt, folds it, and sets it back down.

			JIMMY

			I had a really good time tonight.

			ROSE

			I did, too.

			JIMMY

			Sorry about the little accident.

			ROSE

			You made her nervous.

			JIMMY

			The waitress?

			ROSE

			Yes. The waitress.

			JIMMY

			I didn’t make her nervous.

			He moves for a Record Player that rests on the credenza.

			ROSE

			She spilled an entire plate of BBQ wings on my head.

			JIMMY

			She handles food for a living. Mistakes happen.

			He spins a record, then moves back over to her.

			ROSE

			Not like that they don’t. Trust me. I know. You make women nervous.

			JIMMY

			What can I say?

			ROSE

			You’re charming.

			Jimmy dims the lights a bit.

			JIMMY

			No. You’re charming. The way you handled it. You could have made her feel horrible about the whole thing and you didn’t. Says a lot.

			ROSE

			My mother was a waitress. Bunch of kids. Lotta work. 
I understand.

			JIMMY

			I see.

			ROSE

			You?

			JIMMY

			Methadone addict.

			ROSE

			Excuse me?

			JIMMY

			My mother. Just kidding. Sort of.

			Jimmy lights a few candles.

			ROSE

			I meant do you have any siblings?

			JIMMY

			Ah. No. Just me. Both parents are gone now too, so really just me.

			Jimmy moves for the bar.

			ROSE

			My parents have been married thirty-five years.

			JIMMY

			Wow.

			ROSE

			I’m sorry, I don’t know why I just said that.

			JIMMY

			I imagine probably because it’s true… Drink?

			ROSE

			You trying to get me drunk?

			JIMMY

			One hundred percent.

			Rose keeps her eyes on Jimmy as he mixes the drinks.

			ROSE

			You know, you seem like you’re doing a thing.

			JIMMY

			A thing?

			ROSE

			Yes.

			JIMMY

			What kind of a thing?

			ROSE

			Like a well-rehearsed thing.

			JIMMY

			I’m certainly not doing a thing.

			ROSE

			Can you stop it?

			He brings the drink over to her.

			JIMMY

			Maybe…I’m doing a thing.

			ROSE

			Thank you for saying that.

			JIMMY

			Thank you for pointing it out. I’ll stop.

			He hands her the drink.

			ROSE

			It’s not necessary.

			JIMMY

			I agree. I just said I’ll stop.

			He moves to the record player and stops it.

			ROSE

			Great. Now that we’ve pushed past that with a certain amount of ease, you mind if I ask you some questions?

			JIMMY

			Not at all. I like questions.

			ROSE

			Great. I hope I like your answers.

			JIMMY

			Yeah. Me, too.

			She takes a sip of her drink.

			ROSE

			You sleep around?

			JIMMY

			Jesus.

			ROSE

			You like kids?

			JIMMY

			Jesus.

			ROSE

			They’re just questions. I’m not much for wasting time. 
I know what I like. Do these questions make you uncomfortable?

			JIMMY

			One.

			ROSE

			One what?

			JIMMY

			One kid. I’d like. Me. Sleep around’s too vague, so I can’t answer that.

			ROSE

			That’s good.

			JIMMY

			I’m not a virgin.

			ROSE

			That’s very good.

			JIMMY

			And the kid question didn’t make me uncomfortable, although it should have. Sort of turned me on somehow.

			ROSE

			That’s hot.

			JIMMY

			Right?

			ROSE

			And kind of gross if you think about it.

			JIMMY

			You’re different. You know that?

			ROSE

			Like a rare bird?

			JIMMY

			Something like that.

			ROSE

			Different than you, you mean?

			JIMMY

			That too, probably.

			She leans in. Studies him a bit.

			JIMMY

			What?

			ROSE

			Well, you know the way I see it…you throw ten people in a room and give them a problem that needs to be solved, let’s say they’re all violent, chances are they’re gonna come up with something along the lines of, what the fuck, let’s just kill everyone, right?

			JIMMY

			Sure.

			ROSE

			That’s no good.

			JIMMY

			No. Death sucks.

			ROSE

			But you throw five pacifists in that same room with five of the crazies, chances are now, you might just come up with a more constructive and effective way to deal with the situation, don’t you think?

			JIMMY

			I think so, yeah.

			She studies him some more.

			ROSE

			Do you really, or are you just agreeing with me?

			JIMMY

			Can I tell you something?

			ROSE

			Sure, I like something.

			JIMMY

			You’re kinda doing a thing.

			ROSE

			Oh God, really?

			JIMMY

			Little bit. But it’s not necessary. You can stop it.

			ROSE

			You sure?

			JIMMY

			I’m ninety-nine point nine percent absolutely positive.

			ROSE

			I like you, too.

			JIMMY

			What?

			ROSE

			This shirt.

			JIMMY

			What about it?

			ROSE

			I know we just met, but you wouldn’t give this shirt to a girl you weren’t hoping to see again.

			JIMMY

			I just grabbed the first one off the top.

			ROSE

			No, you didn’t. This one’s special. “Says a lot.”

			JIMMY

			Looks nice on you. Fits. Ya know?

			ROSE

			I like you, and I like your answers.

			Jimmy leans in.

			JIMMY

			So what do you think? Can we sleep around a little bit?

			ROSE

			I imagine your sheets are amazing.

			JIMMY

			The best.

			Rose leans in.

			ROSE

			You looking for something different, Jimmy?

			JIMMY

			I think I am. Yes.

			ROSE

			Well, I think I like that. But second base only, okay?

			Jimmy moves in again. Even closer. Almost touching.

			JIMMY

			You know Rose, with the internet now, kids these days and all that, I’m pretty sure second base could get you pregnant.

			A kiss. Soft. Long. Nice.

			LIGHTS OUT.

		

	
		
			SCENE 2

			DONNIE finishes making himself a drink, tosses it back, then begins to pace. Jimmy enters, hurried. He looks down at his watch.
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