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Synopsis:

    This introspective humorous story reviews the complexity of trust and heart, and the fine lines that connect the two and impact both. Through the eyes of a Montana saloon owner and a recently jilted, hunk of a math wizard, card dealing Vegas husband who runs from his gambling world and jealous wife only to arrive exhausted at Alice’s bar on a very hot, stormy western Montana night, looking for refuge in food, alcohol and company, the relevance of constancy is explored. Midst his clumsy attempts to lure the aging Alice into bed at closing time while locals make their moral principles and Alice protective instincts known through saloon doors, as they admit their own heartaches and prejudices, Pirate and Alice exchange philosophies of fidelity, love and business economics as their shared taut attraction grows, in the otherwise empty bar, while Caleb, the bar handyman, recently fired NOAA climate change scientist with his own “escape from chit-chat, anti-dystopian” tendencies, provides a layer of alternate thinking on how to move forward, and assistance when drunken inept cowboys arrive to cause chaos in the hot, lightning-to-roof fire, night. The angry Vegas wife Mayla appears near end to claim her husband as dormant Alice, substituting old bison meat for her advertised beef burgers and homegrown herbs salads instead of fresh lettuce, learns business lessons from Pirate and the usefulness of friends, while  discovering that the trust she and Pirate have built together in their single hour of talk, and the trust the town has for her, interwoven with the hot night’s emotionally charged tension, is causing her to contemplate new approaches to survival. 

Characters: 6 main, plus a few cowboys and policeman

Alice – a 60 year old, attractive, weary, stubborn, bar owner/bartender who is holding onto her Montana bar business despite difficult times, saloon competition from her ex, and heat storm impacts, has to work to find reasons to stay with the customer ethics that have guided her through troubled times. Her exchanges with Pirate, help Alice review her principles, her life, and whether change might be called for, including getting a new business partner, or possibly a new man. 

Pirate: a  40 year old with jaw dropping tattoo laden, muscled abs and torso, male , light-hearted, live and let live attitude, hungry for alternate action, ADHD style, is a  Vegas card dealer/card counter math whiz, hiding from his past as a CalTech grad who won a fortune at card counting, and his present as a too good looking card dealer who has run from Las Vegas due to his wife’s jealousies, is a male just looking to get drunk and forget his Vegas wife’s rejections and silence. But he meets Alice.
Caleb – a 55 year old bar handyman, steady, quiet demeanor, good looking, intense, physically fit, Alice protector, who shifts in and out of scenes, fixing broken chairs, plumbing, fire damage, fighting cowboys, and uses closet knowledge as recently fired NOAA chief scientist to assess bar and town needs for climate change weather impact and better food sources as lightning hits too often, heat and thunder claps and flood warning shake the night. 
Bark: a 70 year old local who hangs out on the invisible front porch, sitting on a not visible bench, while he listens to the bar conversation between Pirate and Alice and makes constant comments through the partially open saloon doors while flashing his butterfly knife that he is inordinately proud of. Only his head and shoulders and hands are visible, but his constant watching helps Alice realize the value and frustration of his strange but consistent protection. He recently lost a wife to cancer who he loved deeply and profoundly, causing him to look for some other place to deposit his attentiveness in his gauche way. Alice gets most of that, while Asok, the bar hopping lonely Native woman, gets a share of his awkward protection while also discovering her own issues of prejudice.

Asok: a Native American woman, age 40, cameo beautiful face, quiet, somewhat angry, with long loose hair, earthy, sensual body, who, like Bark, often makes comments through partially open saloon doors, as she stops by during her town bar rounds, and tries to attract Pirate out of the  bar, while contributing to his education about Montana viewpoints. In her exchanges she and Alice grow somewhat closer as Asok admits to anger over Reservation men leaving for better jobs and her deep-seated prejudice of local white women, while they both feel pulled into Pirate’s amazingly attractive aura field, even while he admits his sadness over the wife and daughter left at home and the total of his complicated shifting life. 

Mayla: Pirate’s pretty, somewhat petulant Vegas wife, age 35, suddenly appears near the end having followed Pirate in the dark. A spitfire young woman, who throws objects and otherwise quickly accosts all players with her desire to keep her husband, Mayla has one goal, to get Pirate to come home. She too must face deep seated fears of losing him confronting whether her worry is loss of a dad figure for their daughter, and loss of his income. She might even be willing to move to Montana to keep him. Or will she?
Cowboys and Cop and dog: a critical scene occurs of drunken cowboys in a couple pickups pulling up and storming bar for kicks on this hot night. A native American cop arrives to help Caleb and Pirate fight off their sudden dangerous presence as lightning and thunder add to the din. A Bar dog arrives with Caleb and contributes to the fight (dog not essential but adds real layer of emotional tension to the scene) while Caleb works to ensure no furniture or windows are damaged. It is a particular focus of his- to keep customers from damaging anything.
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Stage lights up on Alice, a 60 year old 

woman in an old Montana bar,
 long wooden counter bar,

Huge visible paper calendar marking

Day and month, typical bar stools,

deer antlers on the wall, 

glass containers of dusty and new 

dried herbs sitting

on shelves alongside old miner lanterns,

windows surprisingly clean looking, 

chunks of different rock types on

window sills, snow shoes on the wall,

bear skins and deer skins draped over a

few of the larger chairs

around a few tables.

Well worn Dart board on a wall.
Stairs leading up to upstairs

Showing only a closed door at top.
Alice is cleaning dishes behind the bar.
Humming to herself.
A good looking guy, around 40, eye patch

And tattoos, hair pulled back, bandana,

 Expensive pants and loose but

Expensive shirt, walks through

 saloon doors. He looks tired.

PIRATE

quietly

Evenin’. (looks around, eyes roll a bit at mixed décor) I’m sure hungry ….Glad to see your lighted sign.  (looks around more) You know …  The herbs detract a bit from your western theme…. You might move them … like this (he casually picks up a couple herb vases at window and places over by a picture of a garden on right wall.) There. …. Better…. Grill open? 

ALICE

Smiles

Grill open, Barely.  …… I see them at the window, so I use them.. You an interior decorator or something?   No theme here. Used to have a mate who hunted. (Pirate waves at many herb vases) I grow herbs.
PIRATE

So, Like Spanish tiled roofs in …. Spain.

ALICE

Sure. Whatever. So what cha eatin? 

PIRATE

 Two double cheese burgers with everything, and I mean everything. Fries. A side salad with croutons would be good. (looks around old saloon) What is everything? Got any Blue cheese? Like blue cheese.  Mushrooms would be good. Tomatoes? A vegan burger possibly? Damn it’s a hot night. Strange sky. Sort of glows. 
ALICE

Laughs quietly

 Croutons? Of course, and my homemade Roquefort is unparalleled with my famous organic grass fed burgers served on home-baked all grain buns. (Pirate nods strong yes) You kidding? No I don’t have blue cheese, or roquefort. American or Cheddar. That’s it. I used to bake, I don’t. We got good local beef or venison. Got onions. Basil and spinach salad with touch of tarragon and cayenne? That I do have. You look like you could use some spice in your diet.
PIRATE

Settling on a bar stool near Alice

That will do fine. Chips. Got any chips? And whiskey. Put the shots right here. Fifteen of em.  I want to forget who I am tonight.

ALICE

House brand or …. Something special?  And let’s start with three. You’re too big to carry out.
PIRATE

Montana Big Horn? Heard it was smooth. And sorry, but the herb vases at all windows and on the bar here are just a bit unorthodox for a saloon, don’t you think? Hang them from the doorways or antlers even.   

ALICE

Yup. Got it.  (throws burgers on the grill, pours three shots of whiskey in front of him) I like my vases. Herbs are a calling of mine. ….. You sure do have some tattoos. 

Pirate grabs one glass, downs it,

Grabs the second, downs it,

Grabs the third, is about

To down it. Alice touches his hand.

A sudden loud crack of thunder

And flashes of lightning charge the night.

They both jump at the noise

Which continues for a few seconds

As they stare at the sky out the windows.
ALICE

Loud one, that was. Listen, go easy. You at sea for long?

PIRATE

Jerks back a little from her touch, stares at his drink sadly, stands, paces)  
Long enough that you look real good.  Like marrying good. 
ALICE

Grins

Decades then. 

PIRATE

Laughs, Drinks the other glass.

Feels like it. Three more, if you would!  Not seen a man drink hard before? I’ll take a bag of chips while I wait. … make it two bags. Got any pringles? Like pringles.
ALICE

Puts 2 more glasses down, pours, puts a couple bags of regular Lays chips on counter, flips burger

Pringles. Lord. Like things stacked then?
PIRATE

Ignoring her, downs another, looks around

 Sure is quiet.  People don’t drink in this county?

ALICE
Puts cheese  burgers on buns on plate, throws on some onions, hands them to him
I charge mega for a bed on the floor customers. Now, where did I put that fresh basil and oregano.   

PIRATE

 That was quick. …. Rooms for rent? Upstairs maybe? 

ALICE

Nods, starting to prepare salad
Yeah. We have those. $35 a night for the small ones, $70 for the suites. (grins) A suite is a full size bed, closet and hot plate! Not sure what you’d do with a hot plate.  

PIRATE

Care to help me fill it? 

ALICE

The hot plate? 

PIRATE

Pulls bandana off, has hair tied neatly back

Thinking about you sharing my bed. 

ALICE

Like my own mattress fine. 

PIRATE

Looking around, munching on burger, rips open chip bag. They go everywhere. He stands staring at them. A man appears from side door with broom, who glances quietly at Pirate then sweeps up chips on floor. Nods at Alice. Leaves
Your mattress will do fine!  Who was that? Does he just hang out waiting for chips to hit the floor? Where is everyone? The ones on the window sill are o.k., sort of nice. But a bit odd with that miner stuff. ….. This whole bar is a little odd. Is it really still Thursday? (staring at calendar which shows April 15, Thursday in big font)
ALICE

Pulls off three calendar pages, revealing Sunday, April 18
I like to give myself more tax filing time.  And lay off the herbs. I like herbs. Good for health. Use them on my sandwiches and in my mac and cheese …. When I have mac and cheese. ….. That was Caleb. He is probably watching you trying to decide whether he’ll need to drag you out at closing.
 PIRATE

 Caleb is a bit strange. Tell you what. Bed me, and I will be a draw! It would be doing me a real favor. And in return, I can bring ‘em in! A whiz at card dealing.  

ALICE

Well, Pirate, aside from what looks to be tattoos covering half your visible skin, not that that is so bad, I am not in the market for a male bartender. I …… well …… I’m just not, right …. Now.

PIRATE

Drinks another shot,  Stands, leans towards her sexually, speaks seriously

I figure I could bring in 50 solid drinkers or so a night, after a month or so. Ten new ones a week, if I do my job. Doing a job well is best.  What say? (leaning against bar towards her)  Check the merchandise? It holds up under scrutiny.

Caleb wanders in with a chair

He places at a table. Sidles over

Near Pirate, sits on stool.

. Smiles at him in a “why don’t

You finish burgers and get out of here” way.
ALICE

I haven’t made a habit of bedding men who could be my sons’ best friend, most of time anyway.  

PIRATE

I don’t want to bed your sons. (grins at Caleb and nods) Hello! You wantin’ my i.d. or something. 

Another flash of lightning.

Pirate jumps, Caleb doesn’t

Budge from his bar stool.

CALEB

Just climate heating up. Starting to cause real devastation. You needing directions home? … Just where is home exactly? 
ALICE
Ignoring Caleb
 My sons will be relieved to hear that.  What’s the patch for?
PIRATE

Drinks third glass, removes patch, points at eye

Got this cut a couple weeks ago. Doc says wear a patch for awhile.  I take it off while driving. 

ALICE

Knife fight, huh?

PIRATE

Yes! My woman – woman at the time, that is – came at me sudden like. You are even prettier without the patch Ma’am. 

ALICE

 You got a name, Pirate?

PIRATE

Pirate is fine. I admit I prefer all sails up. 
ALICE

What draws you to this oceanless state?
Another flash of lighting,

Lights flicker.Trees 

outside moving in wind. 

Caleb Grabs broom, starts sweeping. 

ALICE

Caleb, there’s another short somewhere. Check that?

CALEB

It’s on the utility pole out front. Not sure I want to climb up there tonight. (looks at Pirate) You a climber? There’s a loose wire up that pole outside. You look like a climber to me. I judge people by their muscle development.  (nods, looks Pirate up and down)  You act slightly nonsensical, bordering on whimsical, but your muscles clarify a very serious streamlined thinking. You could easily climb that utility pole.  Care to give it a go? …. (grins) You wanting to help, and all. 
Pirate ignores Caleb,

stands, starts drying dishes.

Alice stops and stares at him

ALICE

firmly

Don’t. No need!  Here! (Shoves salad plate at Pirate) Your greens!
PIRATE

grins


Timely. Needing those greens. Thanks. (Caleb exits quietly. Pirate sits down on stool to eat) Ever thought about hiring help? In addition to pretty guy just here? They provide company and can speed the tidy work. 

ALICE

She ran off with a looker, like you. Just last month. She was young, wanting starlight. 

PIRATE

It happens. 

ALICE

She drew them! Bunch of lovesick guys would hang out all evening for a few words. And women liked her jokes. She’d dance this crazy dance when she was feeling good. Just go crazy all over the room. (sighs) Miss her. ….. Well, let me get you your check.

PIRATE

Another three? Same brew would be good.

ALICE
Closing is staring at us. 
PIRATE

Quietly, seriously

Figured I’d help you wash the glasses! Like lending a hand. My ex – she never wanted me to help around the house. I don’t get that. Helping is a way of grounding oneself. 

ALICE

grins
Well, there’s that utility pole out there. 
Bark, puts

Head through saloon doors.

Looks at Pirate for a few seconds.

Looks at Alice who is behind bar.

Stares at Pirate. 

Pirate looks at him with blank stare.

BARK

I know its been a dry spell, Alice, Randy just up the street and all, but this guy is even younger than that other strange …

ALICE

I know, Bark. He’s finishing up. Gonna take a room.

Asok,  around 40, beautiful,

Blackfoot Native,

 Long hair, puts head

Through saloon doors. Stares

At Pirate, stares at Alice

With impassive look.

Pirate stares at them both.

ASOK

Speaking in less than friendly fashion, inscrutable

He’s a looker!   He yours? 

ALICE

Firmly

Not mine. But when did you start caring?

ASOK

I’ve decided to stop stealing guys.

ALICE

Ah shucks. I liked how you took Betty’s guy. I mean, right in the movie theater during the love scene. That took hutzpa. 

ASOK

That Ho took my man last year! She said I didn’t deserve a man off the reservation. I should stick with skin that tans dark as bison leather.  As if her pale skin could recognize bison leathers in all their shades!  You are of no account to me. None of you.

ALICE

Us? As in women who’s skin is lighter than most bison leathers?  you should pair up with whoever you want to. 

ASOK

 what’s Betty know about reservation men anyway? They know how to light a fire which is more than most of your guys.

ALICE

Trying to be friendly

Agreed. 

PIRATE

I know how to light a fire. Not with a flint, but, .. you know, with a match. Though they are talking about that fungus – that mushroom that acts like a flint. I’d like to try that….(Alice and Asok look at him blankly) Anyway, I prefer cabin style actually. Lights every time. You just need to …. (stops as two women stare at him as if he is needing to shut up). I’ll sketch it – the cabin style. (draws on his napkin)
ASOK

stiffly

Our men know how to survive, most of ‘em. 

ALIVE

Yes, they do, facing very hard odds, though more should stick to drinking tea.

ASOK

sneers

Tea! Right. I just wish we’d learn to operate our own breweries and make some cash for food. 

PIRATE

To Asok, friendly

So, what brings you to town then?

ASOK

Stares at Pirate without expression, he stares back, she ignores his question

When winds get really tough, climate heat surpassing acceptable, and lights shut down,and floods increase, I’d bet on our men. We’ve lived without so long, won’t make much difference – as long as the deer are living, and water’s in the creeks or in a well.
Winds pick up outside,

Trees blowing hard, lights

Flicker again. Sound of cursing

Outside.

ALICE

Shit, he’s climbing that pole. (She runs outside. Her voice is heard) Caleb, you dead is of no use to me. Get down. Tomorrow is soon enough. …. How many are loose? … Yes … yup. Its here. I’m coming up. 

PIRATE

Interesting. Now they’ll both break their necks. (looks at Asok who is still at saloon door) Can I pour you a drink? Play some cards? I’m a crack card dealer. 

ASOK

You could go help them. The wind isn’t helping that’s for sure.                         

(Wind howls, Alice reappears 

brushing dirt of her hands,

 lights get stronger)

ASOK

He is a card dealer he says. I’d bet my men could deal better.

ALICE

Grins, goes behind bar
Bet on your women!  When the apocalypse happens, I’m heading to your house for dinner. 

ASOK

surprised

Nah. You’d be peddlin whiskey even faster. ….. (looks at Alice thoughtfully) You know how to cook a deer steak?

PIRATE

I’ve cooked venison. Pretty good at it, add a bit of bacon on top. You try it that way? .

ALICE

I sell venison burgers.

BARK

Who’s asking you, tattoo man? (looks at Asok) I like all shades of skin! You don’t look my way. 

ALICE

Cook mine with a little garlic added and pepper. You?

ASOK

(ignores them both, looks at Pirate)
Are you real white, mister? You know, under those tattoos?

BARK

ASOK, don’t go in there. Just head on down the road. You prefer the casino anyway.

ASOK

smiles

You asking me in?  So, just how white?

PIRATE

considers

Suit yourself. (stands, pulls off shirt showing jawdropping sculpted torso, tan, and tattoos stopping at elbow and one ring around chest.). I tan well.  

BARK

Whoa there. That’s close to public nudity. (head disappears, returns) Where is your “no shirt” sign, Alice? You need that sign! Signs run this town! 

Alice and Asok are staring at

Pirate. Alice plunks down

on bar stool, still looking while

ASOK starts to enter,                                                               

but Bark holds

Her back. as she involuntarily gawks.
Caleb enters, torn shirt

Dirt on his arms, sees

Pirate without shirt.

Ignores him.

Goes and writes on a large

Blackboard. Exits out side door.   

Pirate puts shirt

Back on, sits.

PIRATE

Grins

If it says shirts required, can one take off ones’ pants? I’ve always wondered about that. And woman-who-needs-non-white-skin, it’s closing time, and I’m content. (looks at Alice)  So, Alice. Can I get the next three?

ALICE

dazedly

What? Sure.

BARK

Alice, don’t go getting any thoughts. Thoughts are the open windows that allow wrong behavior to flow in. Just like a breeze. Wrong behavior. How would we feel our sons coming in here? Huh? You havin’ rooms up and all? Best close up and go home.

ASOK

recovering

If you reconsider, mister, I’ll be down at Randy’s.  His music is going and I am a real good dancer. Cold beers are 2 for one tonight!  

PIRATE

Mighty kind. Say hi to Randy. 

Bark and Asok pull

Heads back, disappear.

PIRATE

Their sons should be so lucky.

BARK

Puts head back in door

What are you saying about our sons!? 

PIRATE

Your sons, if they spent time with this woman, would be using their time well. So far she’ll have none of me, but I am hoping to broaden her perspective.

BARK

Almost shouting

Her perspective needs to remain narrow! Narrow, you hear me? We prefer narrow perspectives here.
PIRATE

Turns fully on stool, firmly

Say, Mr. Bark, you care to come on in and narrow my perspective?

BARK

I’ll win any battle you put out there, kid. See this? (flips knife) This is a butterfly knife. I know how to use it. 

ASOK puts head through door

ASOK

I am waiting, my tan man. 

Pirate ignores them.

PIRATE

Could I get those drinks, Alice? Care to join me, old man with no bark but a very interesting blade.

BARK

Who you callin’ a blade, sonny? (flipping his knife around)  Send him packin’, Alice. 

PIRATE

Quietly, standing and dancing a bit around saloon
You are fairly rude, you know it Bark?

ALICE

Slams three more glasses down in Pirate’s spot, fills ‘em

Bark, case you hadn’t noticed, this guy is a payin’ customer. You’re tab is a month late. And you, Patch, you stop after these, and I’ll give you a deal on the room and you can head up and get some sleep or follow them.

BARK

No deals! 

ALICE

I’ll give ‘em away if I have a mind, Bark. Now go on.

PIRATE

Quietly stands, turns to Bark

Bark, I know you’re from around here, and I respect that. I do. But you are treating this nice woman with real disrespect, and where I’m from that isn’t to be accepted. 

BARK

Starting to walk in, one leg in jeans and boots come through

Oh, is that so?

ASOK

Grabbing Bark’s arm, holding him, pulling him back

Shut up, Bark. He’s right. Lay off Alice. It’s her life. 

Bark and Asok tussle

Out on porch a little

As Bark tries to get

Free and enter saloon. 

Can be seen through saloon

Doors. Asok wins.

ALICE

Thanks, ASOK.

ASOK

You should have a rifle handy, Ho woman. 

ALICE

Quietly, letting Pirate know to stay seated by hand raised, talks to Asok

 Ho woman? What’s that?

ASOK

Assume you sell it if customers aren’t drinking or eating your poorly cooked burgers.

PIRATE

Wow. I’m beginning to understand the herb focus. Have you considered microgreens. You could make wheatgrass shrubs.  The apple cider vinegar is good for your gut. Do you make shrubs?
ALICE
Ignoring Pirate, talks to Asok
Oh! So that’s your thinking. (looks down at herself) Nope. Sorry to ruin your carnal thoughts, but the best offers I  get are for extra cash if I put more onions on the burgers!

PIRATE
Dancing a bit harder as music picks up, grins, returns to seat
I’ll offer cash for both, actually!  …

ALICE

You are not a representative sample and you are a little drunk!.

ASOK

Relenting, As if deciding to be somewhat friendly, says quietly, tentatively 

I can teach you to hunt, you know, if you want. How to use a rifle. I ….. might do that.

ALICE

Nods, Laughs appreciatively

Sounds good, though it will probably make me a vegan. 

ASOK

Not when you see how the herds need thinning, though the drought/flood life we now live in is helping for sure.
PIRATE

Still watching Bark

I hunt!

BARK

Not in this county, if I have anything to say.

ALICE

firmly

Leave, Bark. That’s enough. 

ASOK

Let me know. I … would. 

Asok turns, grabs

Bark and drags Bark away.

PIRATE

Head bending towards doors

People should ignore what others do on their own time.

ALICE

On this, I tend to agree with ‘em.  It’s a real small town.

PIRATE

So? Small or large, a person, if not injuring others, needs to follow their interests.

ALICE

 Why the disrobing act?

PIRATE

shrugs

She asked about my skin color. 

ALICE

You don’t need to pull off a shirt to raise interest. Not here anyway. You are a show stopper. 

PIRATE

 It’s just skin.

ALICE

Why the tattoo ring around your chest?

PIRATE

Stiffens at question, ignores it, walks around

That was a terrible burger. You use already cooked patties? And those mushrooms. Like last year’s? Let me show you how to cook a burger tomorrow. I’ll get some fresh meat. I know how to do it!

ALICE

That tattoo ring? 

PIRATE

Starts throwing darts

Got it when I got married. Signified commitment. I was true to her, you know? ( paces.) True.  True still! Though happy to end that right now!  This bar would work fine!! (pushes hands suggestively on bar top, moves closer to Alice angrily)  She spit in my face! Spit on the years of caring, and commitment. Might as well have stabbed me! She tried!   I am thinking of removing an inch of tattoo right in front. A broken ring. End of faith. (takes shirt off again, points at front) See. Right there. An inch break. And then with each month, another inch. Yeah. (sits disheartedly)  

ALICE

Falls in her chair, distractedly looking at him

Stop doing that! Put your shirt on!

PIRATE

Grins, puts shirt on

Been awhile, huh?

ALICE

Awhile doesn’t begin to cover it……….  But sorry for your loss. Fidelity has many forms, but loss of it is really hard to handle.  Sorry. 

PIRATE

Not your issue.

ALICE

Quietly, thoughtfully

By sharing you made it partially mine. 

PIRATE

Stands, paces, moves towards Alice

Sort of helps, a little.  Sure you aren’t interested? We could have a decent go of it. 
ALICE

 Backs quickly away  from him

For your information, when I have a  “go of it” it will be with a guy I don’t want to mother.

PIRATE

You feel like mothering me?!

ALICE

Hesitates, grins

Well, it’s intermittent. ….. I prefer a guy who is free to stick around. 

PIRATE

Say do you surf?

ALICE

What? 

PIRATE

Drinks all three rapidly, stands,

starts to hum Alicia Keys “She’s on Fire”,

I surf. I’m a hell of a surfer actually. I’d keep you on the board! I’d teach you! (humming, sways) Dance with me, mom. (grins engagingly, holds out his hand)

ALICE

laughing

You know, it isn’t staying on the board, so much, it’s standing up on the board. You need a lady who can stand.

PIRATE

Stay seated and let me do the work.  I (leaning) know how to do heavy lifting pretty well. What do you say? Extends hand again  Dance?

Caleb enters again, puts another

Chair at a table. Goes to

Blackboard on side of room.

Makes notations.  Looks at

Pirate. Goes behind bar.

Gets a glass of ice water.

Leans on bar, drinking it

Staring at Pirate.

CALEB

There was a woman who would drive into town every Sunday night to have a burger. Drink a beer. Play some darts. She drove 70 miles to get here. Every Sunday. But she always brought her goat. She liked that goat. Would bring it in here, and there she’d be, right on that stool, the goat standing there. Alice would give the goat some herbs. You know what happened to her?

PIRATE

I am more interested in what happened to the goat.

CALEB

I’ve got the goat. The woman, one night, she decided to use the john, went through that door over there, stopped to look at my blackboard, walked out. She left. Just left. 

PIRATE

Sometimes you just have to leave. Sudden like. Well you lucked out – you got a goat.

CALEB

Yup. Like that goat. I don’t have to mow now. Today is important. You need to do things today. Then you won’t worry about tomorrow so much.

Caleb nods at Pirate.

Exits through side door.

Alice and Pirate look at

Each other quietly.

Bark’s head appears.

BARK
 Alice isn’t a surfing woman.

ALICE

Bark, I have words. 

ASOK’s head appears.

She smiles at Pirate. Pirate

looks weirded out by them.

PIRATE

The guys too pale at Randy’s?

ASOK

seriously

Want to take a ride in the moonlight? Nice night.
Caleb enters

With a small table.

Places it near others,

Puts a chair at it.

Walks over, takes a stool.

PIRATE
To Asok
Can Alice come?

ASOK

The two of you would make a mighty strange couple.

PIRATE

Maybe we could double date. Got someone you like on your reservation? 

CALEB

Alice doesn’t date much. She hasn’t figured out if she is the driver or passenger. On a date, you need one of each. So … Alice doesn’t date.

Pirate looks at Caleb

As he has lost his brain. 

Caleb munches on stale pnuts on counter.

ASOK

angrily

Don’t go there tattoo guy.

ALICE

A guy she cared about from the reservation was training to be a doctor. They really need more doctors. But he left for Boston big money. 

ASOK

Bitterly, starts to walk in, Bark holds her back

Yup. Wanted those dollars and that fame.  

ALICE

shrugs

People leave. For jobs, or excitement. 

ASOK

Men in my family don’t. They are skilled workers, but they stay. We need stayers.

BARK

Let me tell you something, Alice. You’re a stayer. So, don’t weird out the town by hooking up with this guy. 

PIRATE

Don’t you have a nice woman to go home to?

BARK

Shouting 

Let me tell you, sonny!

ALICE

Quietly

 He’s had his share of tough times.
BARK

Yelling

You know nothing about pain, kid. Or abandonment. She left me. She wouldn’t fight to live. She just gave up!  Just like that. Now, That’s being left.  (scrubs tears from eyes) Now you leave Alice alone. She works hard. She doesn’t need to be left again.

PIRATE

Softer tone

Sorry, Bark, for your grief.  Life sucks.  But, being that Alice and I aren’t any stranger then a hungry wolf carrying a human babe out of a snake’s bite range, which I’ve seen, I figure that’s Alice’s decision. 

ASOK

Come on, Bark. They appear to be occupied.

Bark and ASOK leave.

Pirate offers hand to Alice, humming
Caleb stands, goes put notation

On blackboard then exits.
ALICE

Ignores hand

I’m not a wolf!!.

PIRATE

gently

And I’m no baby. 

ALICE

laughs

Look, you are temptation incarnate for a fairly chaste, in a manner of speaking, woman. But temptation you will remain. 
PIRATE

extends hand again

Tell you what, chastity. One dance and I’ll go to my room. (grins,switches to singing “You got me babe”, starts stomping to song)
ALICE

Laughs, suddenly decides to take his hand,

They move to his singing, Alice starts singing

“It’s been a hard days night”

PIRATE

dancing

Love the Beatles. 

They have fun for a moment,

Humming, dancing,

Alice suddenly pulls back.

ALICE
Going quickly behind bar

You seem a good fella. Find new work, and just stop somewhere and stay. Or better yet, invite  that woman who let you down here! 

PIRATE

She doesn’t think much of me.

ALICE

Oh, she doesn’t?

PIRATE

She got anxious when I wasn’t around. A man has to work. I work. Relationships take trust. You have to trust. Do you trust?

ALICE

I have. And then, at times, I haven’t. When I didn’t, I was right.
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