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Mr. Piper, this could be the break I needed. I got the alent, sit Al _

Laced is the opporeanity © Shov it. (James Wicker comes into the
Foom,speaking 10 samconc on the sivs in the halloay juss oide. The
soundsof the party below swell as the door opers

JAMES. Wasnt it wonderful? Yes! Tl be right down. Thank you!
(He clses she door bebind birm. Party sondis ae,)

GUS. (bato phon.) P've scen this one somewhcrc, too. (To fames)
“The gues: hathrmor s across the hall

JAMES. I tzking a phone call. I couldrit hear 3 thing in thar
mob down there.

GUS. Someone needs this, M= Piper, [ gotta go. (e hangs up.)
JAMES. Thar'sall right, ke your time.

GUS. I6sall yours, s
JAMES, “Thank you. (fnto phone,) Hello? Hello?

GUS. Push the button.
JAMES. The button, of coursel 14 almos: forgorten how these
things work. I dropped my cell phone gerting out of the limo and
e wen complecely dead on me. T haverte felt this cut offsince I was
i rchab. Thar was 1 joke.

GUS. Yes,sir. Were you in the play tonight!

JAMES. Tdorfcchink so. That was another joke. No, T'm justa gucst.
GUS. Ves, sir

JAMES. (Tnta phone) Hello! Thiss Jimmy Wicker sgain, Kylie
Terrible weather, Just terrble. We're haying 2 blizzard. To chink |
wsed 1© put up wich this. ... Fow long has she been an with him?
Yes, Pl bold. (T Gass) Californis. They're all dying t know how
the play went tanight.

‘GUS. Everyone i. Mrs. Budder i calling this the party of the year
for the play of the season.

JAMES. ‘That's our Juli.

GUS. What did you think?

JAMES. Wonderful, just wonderful

GUS. Teo bad you'e not a cicic.

JAMES. “Tonight everyons’s a critic. You haverit seen the play?
GUS. I'm temporary help. This is  one-night-stand for me.
JAMES, Tonight is = one-night-standlfor 2 ot of people. That was

my lase ke

GUS: Thaes ey, s ane ofthse days 1l gt o Hi, T G

JAMES. James Wicker, but everyone calls me Jimmy. (Jio phone.)

Hielle! Fiello! (7o G False alarm. Are you in the business, Gus?
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GUS. No,sic T 2 actor
JAMES. [ ditn't mean to pry:

GUS. I'm an intexdisciplinary heatre artis:

JAMES. So you'e an unemployed actor.

GUS. Trm an accor-shuh.singer slash-dancer-slash-comedian-ish-
performance arist-sash-mime. | have 2 black bel: in karace and cen
operate heavy farm cquipment, Other skill, on request. Favorite role
o date: Kostantin in Anton Chekhov’ Zre Sl

JAMES. Tim sill wich the heavy farm cquipment.

GUS. Tractors,threshers, reapers, sowers...!

JAMES. Tha: must come in bands:

GUS. Notso far

JAMES. T was thinking chesd: The Cherry Orchard.

GUS. Onceyouve donc Chekhor, you don't wane to.do anything dse.
JAMES. Thats vhas Madonnasid. e never don any Chekhov
myself.

GUS. Areyonan actor?

JAMES. Tam.

GUS. Are you Equicy?

JAMES. Equity, SAG-AFTRA, AGVA. ASPCA.

GUS. Wo.

JAMES. Tim on ascrics, Out on a Lim,

GUS. Wow. A relevision scrics?

JAMES. ABC. Wednesdzy at nin.

GUS. Wow:

JAMES. W just weapped our ninth scason,

GUS. Wow,

JAMES. [ playamanwho hasa way wich sl children and anirnels,
L takes place on a fam or orphars. I¢sfunny and touching, Trm very
proud of i,

GUS. Wors

JAMES. And hete Tam. five Best Actor Eminy Award nominations
lates cagerly awaiting the seception of my best riend's play

GUS, Yo M s b bongs e
JAMES. Wewere ke Romulus nd Recns: hungey young theaire
rannabes suckling a: the fecund breast of the ror-for-profes -
Playwrighes Hotizons, Maahattan Thearre Club. Second Stage, the
Fublic. Those were the days, Gus. I went West, young mar, bt
weve staved best fiends.

GUS. Wow. Thacs a beautifl story. 1 Love playwrighs.
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JAMES. Wit 6l you work with onc. (Tnto phone.) Yes, T sell
hate, Kylie! Where elsc would 1 be? (7o Gus) My agent calls and
puts me on hold. Shes on with Ryan Seacres:.

GUS. Ryan Seacres, wow

JAMES. He's on of my bese friends.

GUS. Wow.

JAMES. We'rein the same Pilate clas

GUS. Wow:

JAMES. W both dated Ellen DeGeneres.

GUS. W
JAMES. Tl give you a hundred dollars if you stop saying “Wou”
(7> phone.) Hello? Hello! (7 Gus) She' just finshing up. s this
s your first big Broadway opening?

GUS. My firscanything. T juscgot here. There [ was, wandering around
Times Square, looking prety green with my suitcase. when 2 toril
suanger spproached me: a producerslasagen-dash-phorographer.
H could bave approsched anyone but e spproached me.

JAMES. Wou: That arexl New York seory

GUS. He gotme this Job tonight and he's going to take some pictures
of me when | get back.

JAMES. When you get back?

GUS. Tim staying with him. He keeps a spare room for people like
me. Mayhe you kiiow him, Peter Piper?

JAMES. N, but  kniow the type. M. Diper sounds too good to be
erte, o maghe in your case o0 e o be good. This cows going to
eat you alive. (Inio phone.) Hello! There you ase, Sz, finally! .. 1
Know, Ryan s very ncedy. Give him my love. “Hom did the play go
conight?” Wonderul, just worderful. (He hold: iz rmpy glas p 10
Gie) Trm dinking bourbon, thres fingers, near. Ob, wht the hell:
Bring 2 bottle, save yourselfa rip.

GUS. Righe away s, (Torch dhe Budders”dog, s heard rampaging.
i the bathroom It is a erriblesound o hear.)

JAMES. What in God's name is thar?

GUS. “The dog

JAMES. What dog?

GUS. Mrs. Buders dog, Torch. He got our and bit that woman
who's on TV all the time.

JAMES, Not Oprah?

GUS, No, the acher one.

JAVES. Torch bie Kelly Ripa?
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