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It’s late Saturday morning. Blakley is behind the wheel with Edgar seated beside him as the car slowly 
makes it way along a narrow country road in the hills of northern Vermont. 
 
Edgar points to an unfinished farmhouse in the distance.    
 
                                                                               EDGAR 
          That must be it.  There’s nothing else around here for miles.  If that’s not it, we’re lost. 
 
                                                                                BLAKLEY 
          I’m sure that’s it. We’re in the middle of nowhere. For the life of me, I can’t understand 
          why anyone would want to live in a God forsaken place like this.  You’d think a great 
          artist like Chauncy LeRoy would want to live in SoHo or at least somewhere in the city. 
          Certainly not in a place like this, but I guess to each his own. 
 
                                                                                EDGAR 
          You said he’s very difficult to deal with. Perhaps that has something to do with it. 
 
Blakley turns off the road into a twisting, unpaved driveway. 
 
                                                                                 BLAKLEY 
           Calling Chauncy difficult is being kind. The man’s next to impossible to deal with. 
           Believe me,  Edgar, if he didn’t have this amazing breakthrough I wouldn’t get  
           within a mile of him. No one would. It’s just that in the last two years Chauncy 
           Leroy has produced some of the most remarkable paintings that I’ve ever seen. 
           They’re absolutely unique.  I don’t think I’ve seen anything like it since Pollock and 
           Frankenthaler came along.  Chauncy’s work is absolutely unique. He’s created a 
           texture that practically jumps off the canvas.  It’s a major artistic breakthrough. 
           (Blakley nods his head.) As I was telling you, the museum has purchased one of 
           his works for over a million dollars and I take full credit for it.  The trouble is 
           Chauncy refuses to sign the contract of sale.  Imagine that. The man lives like 
           this.  He’s offered a million dollars and he refuses to sign the agreement. 
 
 
Chauncy Leroy opens the front door to greet them.  He’s a giant of a man, standing almost six foot six 
and weighing well over three hundred pounds. He’s unshaven, dressed in a bathrobe and pajamas and is 
barefoot. 
 
Chauncy hugs Blakley practically lifting him off the ground. 
 
                                                                                CHAUNCY 
           Good to see you, Cruthers.  Good to see you, man. And who might this little fellow be? 
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                                                                              BLAKLEY 
             Chauncy, allow me to introduce my good friend Edgar Hale. I wanted him to  
             meet you. I’ve been telling him about your amazing artistic breakthrough. 
 
Chauncy hugs Edgar. 
 
                                                                               CHAUNCY 
               Good to meet you, Hale. Any friend of Cruther’s is  friend of mine.  Make 
               yourself at home, man. What can I get you two to drink? I’m a beer man  
               myself. Love the stuff. Have at least eight or nine a day . (He reaches for 
               a can on the table.) Prunes. They do wonders for my digestive tract. Eat 
               them like candy. I’m a little clogged right now. But these little babies  
               always do the trick. Open me up in no time. By the way, Cruthers, I signed 
               that agreement of yours. It’s over there on the table. 
 
Edgar and Blakley follow Chancy into the den. There’s  a large partially finished canvas spread out on the 
floor in the center of the room. 
 
                                                                             EDGAR 
                Chauncy, perhaps you should seek medical attention if your having digestive  
                problems. One can never be to careful you know. 
 
                                                                            CHAUNCY 
                Doctors. Don’t believe in them, Hale. Haven’t been to one in over twenty years. 
                Prunes. That’s the ticket. These little babies work every time. Open everything 
                up. Wonderful stuff. Wouldn’t let one of those quacks near me. 
 
                                                                             BLAKLEY 
                 Chauncy, I see you’e finishing a new work.  
 
                                                                              CHAUNCY 
                  It’s just about finished. I was waiting for you to get here before I put the final 
                  touches on it. I wanted you to get a first hand look at how I work. See for yourself. 
 
                                                                               BLAKLEY 
                  Chauncy, that’s marvelous. I can’t tell you how pleased I am.  Edgar, it appears 
                  we’re in for a real treat. It isn’t everyday that a great artist like Chauncy allows 
                  anyone to watch him create a work of art. Chauncy, I can’t tell you what an honor 
                  this is.  
 
Chauncy finishes the remaining prunes and drains his  beer glass. He kicks his slippers across the room, 
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pulls his pajama top over his head and allows his pajama bottoms fall to the floor. He’s completely nude 
as he walks toward the center of the canvas. He stands there for several seconds before he begins to 
urinate all over the canvas, turning in a slow, circular motion as he does so.  
 
                                                                        CHAUNCY 
            I’m glad you finally got here, Cruthers. I don’t think I could have lasted much longer. 
            Those beers do it everytime. 
 
The two men stare at one another in disbelief as Chauncy continues to send a steady stream of urine 
across the soaked canvas. 
 
                                                                          CHAUNCY 
             Hand me that broom, will you, Hale.  
 
The men are speechless as they watch Chauncy begin to spread the pool of urine across the entire 
canvas.  
 
                                                                           CHAUNCY 
              It’s all a matter of using the right paint and getting everything to jell. Consistency ,  
              that’s the secret of the thing. That’s the real genius of it. Believe me, Cruthers, it took 
              years before I discovered the right combination. You can’t let the paint harden and 
              you have to have enough piss the make the whole thing jell at once. You can’t do it 
              piecemeal. It has to be one continuous stream. Everything has to come together. 
 
Edgar looks at Blakley. They’re both speechless as Chauncy continues to brush the remainder of the 
urine across the canvas. 
 
                                                                          CHAUNCY 
               There it is! Look at that consistency. You said it yourself, Cruthers, you’ve never seen 
               anything like it. Just look at the way the whole thing jells and becomes one. It’s 
               like a living, breathing thing. What do you think, Cruthers? 
 
                                                                           BLAKLEY 
               I’m….I’m speechless. I don’t know what to say. 
 
                                                                           CHAUNCY 
               Cruthers, you have no idea how many canvases I ruined trying to get it right. Think 
               this is easy? I must have pissed on a hundred canvases before I got it right. (Chauncy 
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               takes a step back.)There it is, Cruthers. There it is. You said so yourself.  The most 
               remarkable artistic breakthrough in the last thirty years. Now you’ve seen how it’s 
               done. Pure artistic genius. Now  you both have to excuse me for a minute. Those 
               prunes are starting to do their thing. I knew those little devils would work. I’ll be 
               back in a few minutes. Just study the painting. Genius! Pure genius if I say so  
               myself. 
 
Blakley watches Chauncy leave the room. 
 
                                                                         BLAKLEY 
               My God, Edgar, what am I going to do? I’m ruined. If word of this ever gets 
               out, I’m ruined. Edgar, I advised the museum to pay over a million dollars for 
               a canvas that imbecile urinated on. If anybody finds out about this, I’ll be the 
               laughing stock of the art world. I’ll be ruined. 
 
                                                                          EDGAR 
               Who says anyone has to know? Blakley I’m certainly not going to say anything. 
               Nobody has to know.  
 
Blakley begins to pace back and forth across the room. 
 
                                                                          BLAKLEY 
                I’m ruined. My whole career is down the drain. I can see the headlines now. 
                Artist urinates on canvas and museum pays a million for it. (Blakley slumps 
                into the chair.) It’s over. I’m finished. 
 
                                                                          EDGAR 
                 Slow down, Blakley. You’re always telling me to slow down. (He points 
                 to the closed door.) Chauncy’s been in there a long time. Should we 
                 check on him? 
 
Before Blakley can reply, the bathroom door opens and a red faced Chauncy LeRoy staggers into the 
room. The two men stare at Chauncy, as he suddenly clutches his chest, takes a few steps toward them 
and falls face first across the center of the canvas. 
 
                                                                          BLAKLEY(jumping to his fee) 
                 Chauncy, Chauncy are you alright? Can you hear me? (He turns toward Edgar.) 
                 We have to do something. We can’t leave him like this. 
 
                                                                          EDGAR (stepping back) 
                  I’m not touching him. He’s soaking wet. That crazy man urinated all over the canvas. 
                  I’m not getting any of that on me. Blakley, he’s covered with his own urine. I’m not 
                  going near him. 
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The two men continue to stare at the still figure on the canvas. 
 
                                                                          BLAKLEY 
                    Edgar, give me a hand. We have to do something. We can’t leave Chuancy 
                    like that. Grab one leg and I’ll grab the other. We’ll pull him off the canvas. 
                    We have to do something. 
 
With great difficulty Blakley and Edgar slide the lifeless figure of Chauncy Leroy off the canvas. 
 
                                                                          EDGAR(starting to walk toward the bathroom) 
                    Blakley, I have to wash my hands. The man smells like a toilet bowl. He reeks of 
                    urine.  
 
Blakley bends down and reaches for Chauncy’s wrist.  
 
                                                                           BLAKLEY 
                    Edgar, I think he’s dead.  He has no pulse. I think Chauncy’s gone. 
 
Edgar returns to the room, wiping his hands with a towel.  
 
                                                                           EDGAR 
                    Well, at least he went to the great beyond unclogged. The prunes have 
                    really done a job on him. What do we do now? 
 
                                                                           BLAKLEY 
                    Let me think for a minute. Despite Chauncy falling on it and us pulling him 
                    across it, I think the canvas is still in pretty good shape. No one knows we’re 
                    here. I mean there are no neighbors and no one saw us arrive as far as I can 
                    tell. Hopefully no one will see us leave. 
 
                                                                            EDGAR 
                     You want us to leave him like that? 
 
                                                                            BLAKLEY 
                      Why not? We haven’t committed a crime of any kind. We really haven’t 
                      done anything wrong. Chauncy’s dead. We can’t help him and we can’t 
                      bring him back to life. We wipe off a few things and who’s going to know 
                      we were ever here? Not only that, if anyone does find out, we can always 
                      say he was alive when we left. 
 
Edgar points toward the canvas. 
 
                                                                           EDGAR 
                      And what about that? 
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                                                                            BLAKLEY 
                       The canvas really isn’t damaged. It would be a shame to leave it here. 
                       I have a feeling that canvas could be worth a fortune someday. 
 
                                                                             EDGAR 
                        I don’t care what it’s worth. I’m not touching that thing. It’s covered 
                        with urine. That man pissed all over it and then he fell on it. 
 
                                                                             BLAKLEY(smiling for the first time) 
                        Edgar, listen to me. I know about these things. It’s my job. No one need 
                        ever know about this. No one knows how Chauncy Leroy created his last 
                        works of art. As far as anyone is concerned, he had a major artistic 
                        breakthrough just before he died. The last few canvasses he produced will 
                        be worth a fortune. Edgar, they’ll be priceless. 
 
                                                                              EDGAR 
                        But, he pissed all over the canvas. He---. 
 
                                                                               BLAKLEY(holding his hand up) 
                        Edgar, we’re the only ones who know that. For God sake, the man was 
                        a recluse. (He points to the canvas.) Edgar, I really think this may be  
                        Chauncy’s signature work. You may be looking at a masterpiece. 
                        Look at Chauncy. As you said, he was unclogged. He died a happy man. 
                        Now give me a hand with this canvas. Let’s roll it up and get the hell out 
                        of here before anyone finds us. I really think we discovered a masterpiece 
                        of twentieth century art. In a few years this canvas could be priceless. 
                        Take it from me, Edgar, you’re looking at a masterpiece of contemporary 
                        art. 
 
 
Joyce is seated behind her desk when Arthur enters the office. She rises to greet him. 
 
                                                                              JOYCE(kissing his cheek) 
                         Lee Ann must be taking good care of you. You look at least ten years 
                         younger since you met her. 
 
Arthur gets seated and accepts a drink from Joyce. 
 
                                                                               ARTHUR 
                         She’s doing her usual best. Of course, the older you get the less 
                         temptation there is to avoid. It’s part of the aging process I guess. 
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                                                                                JOYCE 
                          Nonsense. I probably know at least fifty women who would love  
                          to meet you. 
 
                                                                                ARTHUR 
                          A few years ago I would have been chaffing at the bit, but now 
                          it doesn’t have quite the same appeal. (He takes a deep breath.) 
                          It’s good to see you again, kid. I don’t have to tell you how sorry  
                          I am for what almost happened. I really regret it. 
 
                                                                                 JOYCE(holding her hand up) 
                          Water under the bridge. We know each other far too long. I don’t want 
                          to hear another word about it. Tell me all about Lee Ann. You keep her 
                          so busy these days that she hardly has time for anyone else. I hardly  
                          hear from her anymore. 
 
                                                                                 ARTHUR 
                           She’s spending some time with her sister. They have that fest or  
                           whatever you call it coming up In a few months. I can’t believe the 
                           money that little fiasco brings in. You were there once weren’t you? 
                           
                                                                                  JOYCE 
                           It was one of the most  unforgettable things I ever saw. I still can’t 
                           get it out of my mind. You’re all right with her being involved in it? 
 
                                                                                   ARTHUR 
                           You know me, kid. I’ve always been open minded when it comes to 
                           that sort of thing and I have the track record to prove it. After all, 
                           who am I to object? We’re not married and even if we were, I’d have  
                           to be out of my mind to say anything. She gets close to half a million for 
                           going down on some old fart. For that kind of money, I’d probably go down 
                           on him myself. 
 
                                                                                  JOYCE(laughing) 
                           Arthur, you’ll never change. It’s always great to see you. I’d really like to 
                           see  more of you though. You know your voice is always welcome around 
                           here. 
 
                                                                                   ARTHUR 
                            I’ve actually tried to keep my distance. Since you took over everything seems 
                            to be going along at a nice steady clip and, believe me, that’s quite an 
                            accomplishment with the real estate market being what it is.  You’ve really 
                            done all right for yourself. Tell me, are there are problems I should be aware 
                            of? 
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                                                                                  JOYCE 
                          Money is tight, but I suppose that’s true everywhere. Along with everyone 
                          else, we could use an infusion of cash. We’re not hurting or anything, but 
                          ten or fifteen million would go  a long way. There’s some interesting things 
                          opening up and we’d like to get our foot in the front door. 
 
                                                                                   ARTHUR 
                          I may be able to help you there. I’m having lunch with some old friends 
                          in the next few weeks. Let me get the word  out and see what I can come 
                          up with. By the way, I hope that bastard Paul Deacon isn’t still giving you 
                          any trouble. 
 
                                                                                    JOYCE(shaking her head) 
                           Not really. We’re going head to head on a few things. There’s a new 
                           condo going up in Tribecca and we’re both trying to get involved with the 
                           rental end of it. He’s such a low life. I think he’d put a knife in his own mother’s 
                           back if he could save a few dollars. 
 
Arthur gets to his feet and steps away from the chair. 
 
                                                                                    ARTHUR 
                            I’d like to put my foot up his ass, but his nose would probably get in the 
                            way. 
 
                                                                                    JOYCE 
                            Arthur, it’s been a pleasure. You’ll be at the board meeting next month 
                            I hope. 
 
                                                                                    ARTHUR 
                            You can count on it. By the way,  I see Hank’s not around. How are things 
                            going between Carla and him. He’s got one gorgeous lady there. 
 
                                                                                     JOYCE 
                            Everything appears to be moving along smoothly despite the interference 
                            of a certain lady who shall remain nameless. 
 
                                                                                     ARTHUR 
                            I can imagine how all this is going over with Bunny. First there was that…. 
                            what was her name? The one with the big tits. 
 
                                                                                      JOYCE 
                            Donna.  
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                                                                                    ARTHUR 
                            Of course, Donna. I think Bunny may have really met her match this 
                            time. Carla’s an entirely different kettle of fish if you know what I mean. 
 
                                                                                    JOYCE(walking toward the door) 
                            I know exactly what you mean and I agree. Carla is an entirely different 
                            kettle of fish. She’s brilliant, beautiful and it appears that she has Hank 
                            just where she wants him. I don’t think Bunny has anything to say in the 
                            matter. 
 
                                                                                    ARTHUR 
                            Baby, you’ll be hearing from me very soon. I’m having lunch with Henry 
                            Johnstone in a few weeks. Henry might be just what you’re looking for. 
 
                                                                                     JOYCE 
                             From what I’ve heard, he certainly in a position to do us a lot of good. 
                            (She kisses his cheek.) Don’t be a stranger. We all want to see more of  
                             you around here. 
 
 
Bunny has just ordered her second martini when  Paula makes her way toward the corner table at Paul 
VI, an upscale French bistro just off Park Avenue. 
 
                                                                                      PAULA 
                             I’m sorry I’m so late. It’s all the cross town traffic. Next time I’ll walk. 
 
                                                                                      BUNNY(trying to conceal her annoyance) 
                             Unless the whether is really bad, I always walk. You have to plan for these things. 
                             Nothing like a brisk stroll in the city on a beautiful day like today, but you were 
                             never one for any kind of strenuous exercise. Not unless it was done horizontally. 
 
                                                                                       PAULA 
                             Tell me, is that really the way you see me? Having sex with every man in sight. 
 
Bunny orders another drink. 
 
                                                                                       BUNNY 
                              That’s perhaps pushing it a bit, but lets face it, you did get off to quite an 
                              early start. I believe the term precocious is a bit of an understatement as far 
                              as you’re concerned. As father use to say, you weren’t one to let the grass 
                              grow  under your feet. 
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                                                                                        PAULA 
                             I suppose that was true. I admit I was a bit precocious, but the way the kids 
                             carry on today, I’d probably be considered a late bloomer.  Honestly, you look 
                             at some of these kids and it looks like they’re having sex before they get out 
                             of the cradle. It appears I was actually ahead of my time, but, of course, none 
                             of  us knew it then. Anyway, tell me all about my nephew. Joyce tells me Hank’s 
                             doing splendidly at work. She says the whole office can’t stop talking about the 
                             change in him. 
 
                                                                                       BUNNY 
                             I’m glad everyone’s so pleased with it. Personally, I’m very concerned about 
                             what’s happening to my son. That creature, Carla, seems to have completely 
                             taken over his life, I don’t think he can make a decision without consulting her 
                             first. 
 
                                                                                       PAULA 
                             You really think she has him wrapped about her little finger? Surely you’re being 
                             too hard on her. 
 
Bunny tries to control her anger. 
 
                                                                                       BUNNY 
                              Too hard! That creature has just about turned my son into a vegetable. I don’t 
                               think he can go to the toilet without her permission. (Bunny almost drains her 
                               glass.)  I thought Donna was bad, but I really think this one’s worse. At least with 
                               Donna, I always knew what I was up against. She was a slut pure and simple. Big 
                               tits, no brains. I could deal with that, but this one’s entirely different. 
 
                                                                                        PAULA 
                               I happen to think that Carla’s a brilliant woman. She has a doctorate in 
                               psychology for God’s sake. 
 
                                                                                        BUNNY 
                               And she obviously knows just how to use it on my son. I’m telling you that 
                               creature has Hank brainwashed. We all knew he never had any real common sense 
                               to start with. It runs in the male side of our family. I’ve never seen anything 
                               like it. I can’t say a word to him. Not one syllable. (Bunny searches for the waiter 
                               once again.) Believe me, I could strangle that woman for what she’s doing to Hank. 
                               She’s alive only because its against the law for me to have her killed. 
 
                                                                                         PAULA 
                                Bunny, calm yourself. I really think you have to face the fact that Carla’s here 
                                to stay.  I may be wrong, but I don’t think she’s going anywhere unless it’s by 
 
                                                                                          (10) 
 
 



 
                               

 

 
                                her own choice. Besides, I think she has a lot to give Hank. Carla’s very bright 
                                and she’s a very forceful person. 
 
                                                                                         BUNNY 
                                She has a lot to give him all right. Probably, a good case of the clap or some 
                                other social disease. 
                                                                                          
                                                                                         PAULA(laughing) 
                                Now,now. As far as I know all of the people at Sturgeon are very fond of Carla. 
                                They all have a lot of respect for her. As I said, she’s very bright and she’s brought 
                                 a number of new clients to the firm. I believe one or two of them are quite 
                                 substantial. 
 
                                                                                           BUNNY 
                                 One shutters to think how that came about. (She hesitates.) Let’s change the 
                                 subject.Tell me, what’s going on in your life. There has to be a man around   
                                 somewhere. 
 
The waiter returns with their drinks. 
 
                                                                                           PAULA 
                                  Regretably, not right now. It seems that most of the men in our age group 
                                  prefer a newer model with a few less miles on her if you know what I mean. 
 
                                                                                           BUNNY 
                                  Well, then perhaps it’s time that you finally started acting like a woman your 
                                  age should act. I must say it’s long overdue. 
 
                                                                                            PAULA 
                                   You may be right, but as I’ve often explained to you, I always felt that given 
                                    the choice between being smart or sexy, I’d take sexy every time. I’ve never 
                                    met a man who got an erection thinking about a woman’s mind. 
 
Bunny bangs the table with her left fist. 
 
                                                                                             BUNNY 
                                     God only knows what that woman’s done to my son’s mind. At one time 
                                     at least he had some semblance of being able to think for himself. Now that 
                                     appears to be out the window. (She looks at her watch.) We better order before 
                                     I lose my appetite. 
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Al and Sal are walking along Madison Avenue. 
 
                                                                                            SAL(pointing across the street) 
                                       Isn’t that Donna over there? 
 
                                                                                             AL 
                                       It sure looks her. Get a load of those bazooms. Boy, she has 
                                       some figure. I wonder who the blimp next to her is? 
 
                                                                                            SAL 
                                       Come on. I think she’s cute. There’s something sexy about a  full 
                                       figured woman. 
 
                                                                                           AL 
                                        If you like them jumbo size. Personally I’m into something a bit 
                                        more streamlined. Donna, on the other hand, would do very nicely 
                                        if you ask me.  
 
Babs, a busty mid-forties, redhead in a tight sweater and pants that hug her more than amble hips, 
touches Donna’s elbow. 
 
                                                                                           BABS 
                                        Those two little guys seem to be heading this way. Do you know them? 
 
                                                                                           DONNA 
                                        That’s Al and Sal. Don’t mind their height. I know they’re on the short side, 
                                        but believe me they’re a hell a lot of fun and they aren’t shy. 
 
                                                                                            BABS 
                                        Actually, there’s something strangely appealing about them. I’ve never been 
                                        involved with anything that size before, but I have to say they do have a certain 
                                        appeal. I guess it would be like having an hors d’oeuvre  if you know what I mean. 
 
Al and Sal kiss Donna on the cheek. 
 
                                                                                            AL 
                                        Donna, you look great. I almost forgot how beautiful you are. 
 
                                                                                            Donna 
                                         I’m glad to see you boys haven’t changed. Let me introduce my friend 
                                         Babs. 
 
                                                                                              (12) 
 
 
  
 
 



 
                               

 

                                                                                            SAL(kissing Babs’ hand) 
                                       A pleasure. 
 
                                                                                            BABS 
                                       I like these two already . Real gentlemen aren’t easy to find these days. 
                                       Do I detect a bit of an accent? 
 
                                                                                            SAL 
                                       We’re from Italy. 
 
                                                                                            BABS 
                                       Now I know I like them. My second husband was Italian. He was a lazy 
                                       slob but the bastard could go all night. He was insatiable. It was his only 
                                       saving grace. As far as I know, he never worked a day in his life. He sat on 
                                       his ass  all day,  but he sure could screw. By the time we finished there were 
                                       times I could hardly walk. I was practically bowlegged .  
 
                                                                                           SAL 
                                       Not to brag, I must say that Italian men are known to be great lovers and 
                                       have great stamina. 
 
                                                                                          BABS 
                                      And does that go for you two?  
 
                                                                                           SAL 
                                      I hope you’ll be able to find out for yourself. 
 
                                                                                            BABS 
                                      I really like this little guy. He’s got spunk. 
 
                                                                                             DONNA 
                                      Where are you boys headed? 
 
                                                                                             AL 
                                      We were just enjoying the beautiful weather, but I think the day just got 
                                      a lot better. We have  the whole afternoon to ourselves. 
 
 
Al and Sal are seated on a couch in the living room of Babs’ third floor apartment with drinks on the 
table in front of them. A miniature poodle scampers around the room stopping only to nip at Al’s 
trousers. 
 
                                                                                            BABS 
                                     Don’t mind Fifi. Pay no attention to her. She’s harmless. She just likes boys. 
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                                                                                          AL(trying to keep the dog away) 
                                          So it seems. She’s been nipping at my fly ever since I stepped foot in here. 
                                          She won’t let up. She certainly seems to know what she wants. 
 
                                                                                           BABS 
                                          Fifi does have a mind of her own. Now, Fifi, leave  this man alone. 
                                          Mama and Donna are going to take good care of him. 
 
                                                                                            AL(again trying to keep Fifi off) 
                                          Persistent little devil isn’t she? 
 
                                                                                            BABS 
                                          Fifi’s a lady and like most ladies she isn’t afraid to go after what 
                                          she wants. 
 
                                                                                             AL 
                                          She certainly isn’t. I can’t keep her away from my pants. 
 
                                                                                             BABS 
                                          Donna, why don’t you talk to her? Fifi usually listens to you. 
                                          (She takes Sal’s hand.) Why don’t you and I go into the bedroom 
                                          and get better acquainted. I’m sure Donna and your brother can handle 
                                          Fifi. 
 
                                                                                             SAL 
                                          Lead the way, lovely lady. 
 
                                                                                             BABS 
                                          I hope you’re hungry. 
 
                                                                                             SAL 
                                         Depends on what you have to eat. 
 
                                                                                              AL 
                                         Don’t let Sal’s size fool you. My brother has a great appetite. 
                                         He’ll eat just about anything that’s put in front of him. 
 
                                                                                              BABS 
                                         Believe me, he’s going to have the opportunity to prove that. 
 
 
Al watches the bedroom door close behind them. 
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                                                                                               AL 
                                        Your friend’s a pretty aggressive woman. She’s not going to do 
                                        anything too crazy to Sal, is she? 
 
                                                                                               DONNA 
                                        Of course not. Babs may be a little loud at times, but she just likes to 
                                        have fun. Believe me, she’s a bundle of laughs. 
 
Al again tries to keep Fifi away . 
 
                                                                                              AL 
                                         This crazy pooch just won’t give up. Donna, can you do anything with her? 
 
                                                                                              DONNA 
                                          Now, Fifi, get away from Al. Leave him alone. Al, tell me, do you still see 
                                          a lot of Paula and Vi these days? As you know, we sort of lost contact. 
 
                                                                                               AL 
                                          We still see a lot of each other. They’re both very generous ladies. Donna, 
                                          did you just hear something in there? I thought I heard Sal’s voice. It sounded 
                                          like a moan. 
 
                                                                                              DONNA 
                                         Calm down, baby.  You’re too nervous. I told you there’s nothing to worry 
                                         about. Your brother’s a big boy. I’m sure he can take care of himself. Believe me, 
                                         Babs just likes to enjoy herself. She’s perfectly harmless. 
 
                                                                                               AL 
                                          There it is again. Donna, don’t tell me you didn’t hear that. 
 
                                                                                              DONNA 
                                          Al, relax. Take it from me, Sal’s enjoying himself. He’s probably having 
                                          the time of his life. 
 
Al again pushes Fifi away. 
 
                                                                                              AL 
                                          Donna, you got to keep this crazy pooch off me. The crazy dog won’t 
                                          leave me alone. 
 
                                                                                              DONNA 
                                          Fifi, I told you to leave Al alone. Anymore of this and I’m going to have to 
                                          lock you in the bathroom. 
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Al is about to say something when a loud moaning sound from the bedroom interrupts him. 
 
                                                                                            AL 
                                           That does it. I have to see what’s going on in there. 
 
Al brushes Donna’s arm away, gets to his feet and opens the bedroom door. Babs is seated in the center 
of the bed with her knees spread apart. She’s completely nude and there’s no sign of Sal. 
 
                                                                                             AL 
                                             Where the hell is my brother? What happened to Sal? 
 
                                                                                             BABS 
                                              Relax! Your brother’s having the time of his life. 
 
Al continues to stare at the bed. The bottom Sal’s feet are now protruding beneath Babs’ rear end and 
the top of his head is partially visible between her huge thighs. 
 
                                                                                               AL 
                                               Get off him!  You’re crushing him. You’re suffocating Sal.  
 
                                                                                               BABS 
                                               Relax! He loves it. Like I said, the little guy’s having the time of his 
                                               life. He loves it. 
 
                                                                                               AL 
                                               Get the hell off him. He can’t breathe. You’ll kill him. 
 
                                                                                               BABS 
                                               Of course, he can breathe. His tongue’s going a mile a minute. 
                                               Take it from me, your brother’s  tongue is going places its never 
                                                been before. 
 
Al moves closer to the bed. 
 
                                                                                              AL 
                                                You’re crushing him. Sal, can you hear me? 
 
Al is about to say something when Fifi again starts to nip at his trousers. Al looks down, grabs the dog by 
its neck and tosses it over his shoulder. Babs and Donna stare in disbelief as a barking Fifi sails over 
Al’s shoulder and out the open bedroom window. 
 
                                                                                             BABS(jumping off Sal) 
                                               Fifi! What have you done to my Fifi? I don’t believe it. You threw her out 
                                               the window. You killed my Fifi. 
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  Babs and Donna rush to the open window. 
 
                                                                                         AL 
                                           It was an accident. Babs, I’m sorry. I didn’t mean it. I didn’t mean to 
                                           hurt her. She wouldn’t leave me alone. 
 
Babs’ fists are clenched. 
 
                                                                                         BABS 
                                          You killed my Fifi. You murdered my poor little darling. I’m going to 
                                          break every bone in your body. I’m going to kill you, you little bastard. 
 
Al  takes a quick peek at Sal, turns and runs out of the room. 
 
                                                                                          BABS 
                                           Come back here, you little bastard! You’re not getting away with this. 
 
Al races out of the apartment and heads down the hallway towards the elevator with a still nude Babs in 
hot pursuit. 
 
                                                                                          BABS 
                                            Come back here, you murderer. I’m going to break every bone in your body 
                                            when I get my hands on you. 
 
Al reaches the elevator just as the elevator door opens and a doorman steps out. He’s holding a barking 
Fifi. 
 
                                                                                          DOORMAN 
                                            Babs, one of the gardners looked up just in time to see her fall. He  
                                            managed to catch her. She’s a little shook up, but I don’t think she’s  
                                            any the worse for wear. 
 
Babs hugs Fifi. 
 
                                                                                           BABS 
                                            Fifi. Fifi, darling. Is momma’s  little girl all right?  
 
                                                                                           DOORMAN 
                                            I’m sure she’s fine. 
 
Babs continues to smother Fifi with kisses. 
 
 
                                                                                          (17) 
                                                                                 
 
 
       



 
                               

 

                                                                                      BABS 
                                           My baby. Is my baby hurt? Did that naughty man hurt my Fifi?  
                                           That’s it. Rest your head on momma’s shoulder. Don’t be afraid. 
                                           Momma won’t let this terrible man ever hurt her Fifi again. 
                                           (She stares at Al.) I’m not finished with you yet. Not by a long shot. 
 
                                                                                      AL 
                                           Babs, be reasonable. It was a mistake. I didn’t mean to hurt her. 
 
Holding Fifi in one hand, Babs grabs Al by the hair and starts to drag him back toward the apartment. 
 
                                                                                      BABS 
                                           Tony, I seem to have my hands full. Be a sweetheart and open the apartment 
                                           door for me. 
 
                                                                                      DOORMAN 
                                           Sure thing, Babs, but you better treat the little guy gently. He doesn’t look 
                                           like he can handle a real woman like you. 
 
                                                                                       BABS 
                                           Don’t worry about it, Tony. I know just what Al here needs and, believe me, 
                                           he’s going to get it. 
 
Closing the door behind her, Babs releases Fifi and shoves  Al  on the couch. 
 
                                                                                        AL 
                                           Babs, be reasonable. It was a mistake. The damn pooch wouldn’t leave 
                                           me alone. She kept nipping at my balls. She wouldn’t stop. I didn’t mean 
                                           to hurt her. 
 
Babs pushes Al down on the couch and jumps on top of him. She sits on his chest. Her knees are on 
either side of  his head making his small frame almost disappear beneath her. 
 
                                                                                        BABS 
                                           Now start licking, little man. Your brother almost got me off. I was ready 
                                           to explode. I was right there when you showed up and ruined everything. 
                                           Now you’re going to finish me off. You’re going to finish what your brother 
                                           started.  Get that tongue out. (She tightens her legs around his head.) Start 
                                           licking, baby. You stop licking and you stop breathing. 
 
In the bedroom Donna is seated on the bed next to Sal. She gently massages the side of his face. 
 
                                                                                         DONNA 
                                           It’s all right, Sal, Donna’s here. Nobody’s going to hurt you. Take a deep 
                                           breath and try to calm down. You’ve had quite a shock. 
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                                                                                        SAL 
                                        Donna, it was awful. That pussy. That enormous hairy pussy . It was everywhere. 
                                        I can still see it. I close my eyes and I can still see it. It was all over me.  It kept 
                                        coming at me.  I couldn’t stop it. I couldn’t keep it off me. 
 
                                                                                      DONNA 
                                        Don’t think about it, Sal. It’s all over now. 
 
Sal appears to be in a state of shock. 
 
                                                                                       SAL 
                                        It kept coming closer and closer. Donna, it was everywhere. That enormous 
                                        hairy pussy . It was all over me and there was nothing I could do. Babs had me 
                                        pinned down. Donna, Babs had me pinned on the bed and that enormous pussy 
                                        was everywhere. It covered my whole face. I couldn’t breathe. I couldn’t breathe, 
                                        Donna, Babs’ pussy covered by whole head. It was horrible. I’ll never forget it. 
                                        I think my whole head was stuck inside her pussy. God it was awful. You can’t 
                                        imagine what it smelled like. It was awful. 
 
Donna continues to brush the side of Sal’s face. 
 
                                                                                     DONNA 
                                        Try not to think about it, Sal. Keep your eyes closed. Donna’s here. You’re 
                                        safe now. 
 
Sal moves closer to Donna. 
 
                                                                                       SAL 
                                         Donna, please don’t let go of me. I don’t think I’ll ever get over it. That 
                                         pussy! That enormous hairy pussy will haunt me for the rest of my life. 
                                         It was everywhere. I tried. Believe me, Donna, I tried. I sucked. I licked as 
                                         fast as I could, but it kept closing in on me. Donna, that smelly pussy was 
                                         everywhere. Please, Donna, don’t let go of me. I need your help. I need  
                                         your love. 
 
                                                                                       DONNA 
                                         It’s all right. Sal, keep your eyes shut. Donna’s here. You’re safe. Donna’s 
                                         going to take good care of you. 
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Hank is seated behind his desk when Bunny closes the door behind her. He rises to greet her, kissing her 
cheek. 
 
                                                                                        HANK 
                                        To what do I owe this honor, mother? 
 
                                                                                         BUNNY 
                                         Does it surprise you in any way that I make an appearance in the office 
                                         of a corporation in which I happen to be the single largest shareholder or 
                                         have you forgotten that fact already? 
 
                                                                                         HANK 
                                         Unfortunately, I’m reminded of it every time  we talk, but since you 
                                         seldom make an appearance around here any more, I assume there must 
                                         be a specific reason for your visit. 
 
Bunny hands him her coat. 
 
                                                                                          BUNNY 
                                         There is. I wanted to have a chat with Joyce about a few things. I do 
                                         like to keep abreast of what’s going on. I hope that doesn’t come as a 
                                         complete shock to you. I might not have all that much to say about the 
                                         way things are being run around here, but I still like to make my presence 
                                         felt. 
 
                                                                                            HANK(laughing) 
                                          You hardly need worry about that. 
 
                                                                                             BUNNY 
                                          You mean I’m the elephant in the room? 
 
                                                                                             HANK 
                                          What a delightful way of putting it.  Yes, mother, you are indeed the 
                                          elephant in the room. Tell me, is everything around here up to par? 
                                          I do hope that everything meets your expectations.  
 
                                                                                             BUNNY 
                                          Of course, there are one or two things I’d like to see corrected, but I do 
                                          have to admit that Joyce does seem to have a handle on things. She may 
                                          have the morals of an alley cat, but I suppose no one would call her stupid. 
                                          Your father was always attracted to bright women. 
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                                                                                             HANK 
                                          I’m glad to see you’re giving him credit for something. 
                                                                                              
                                                                                               BUNNY 
                                         Your father wasn’t always the brightest star in the sky, but when it 
                                         came to business he covered up whatever short comings he had with 
                                         hard work. He learned that from your grandfather and he always surrounded 
                                         himself with people who were smarter  than him and more importantly, he 
                                         listened to what they had to say and he usually took their advice.  
 
                                                                                               HANK 
                                         I’m glad you approve. I didn’t think there was very much that he did that 
                                         you approved of. 
 
                                                                                                BUNNY 
                                         If you’re asking if I approved of his inability to keep his pants on then the 
                                         answer is an emphatic no. Unfortunately,  your father use to wake up  
                                         every morning with an erection that never seemed to disappear. I’m 
                                         convinced the manufacturer of Viagra cloned his genes for that little blue 
                                         pill of theirs. He probably should have sued them for some kind of royalty. 
 
                                                                                                  HANK(shrugging his shoulders) 
                                         Be that as it may. I’m glad you approve of the way Joyce is running things. 
                                         I think we’re on the way to a very good year. 
 
                                                                                                  BUNNY 
                                          And that brings me to the second reason for my visit. Since we seldom 
                                          converse these days, I can only assume that the bloom has yet to come off 
                                          the rose and your romance with that creature is an ongoing thing. 
 
                                                                                                   HANK(annoyed) 
                                          Yes, mother, my romance, as you put it, is still ongoing. In fact, it’s 
                                          stronger than ever. I’m in love with Carla. 
 
                                                                                                   BUNNY 
                                           I’m sure it’s not very hard to keep the creature happy, but it must be 
                                           very expensive. 
 
                                                                                                    HANK 
                                            I’m not even going to dignify that with a reply. I promised Carla I 
                                            wouldn’t let you set me off. (He doesn’t let her interrupt.) I use to 
                                            get depressed every time we talked. Fortunately, Carla taught me that 
                                            my depression was just a form of controlled anger and I’m not going to 
                                            let it happen again. (He gets to his feet.) If there’s nothing else, I really 
                                            do have a full day of work ahead of me. 
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                                                                                                    BUNNY(accepting her coat) 
                                            I don’t know what I’m going to do with you. I really think that woman                                                                                                                                               
                                             has you brainwashed. Tell me, are you still capable of rational  
                                             thought? Can you still think for yourself or does every thought you 
                                             have still pass through your penis? (Bunny stops and looks straight 
                                             at him.)  You’re a man for God’s sake! The first one was a tramp. 
                                             You were young. I can understand that. Have your learned nothing? 
                                             Can you do anything without the creature’s approval?  Have you actually 
                                             reached that point in your life? 
 
Hank opens the office door for his mother. 
 
                                                                                                  HANK 
                                             Mother, as always, it’s been a pleasure. I really think your future visits 
                                             should be like Lincoln’s birthday, once a year. 
 
                                                                                                  BUNNY 
                                             It’s hopeless. The creature obviously has you completely brainwashed. 
                                             I suppose I’ll soon have to get her permission before I see or talk to you. 
                                             Have a nice day. 
 
 
It’s lunch time and Angelina’s, an upscale Italian restaurant on Manhattan’s upper eastside, is filled to 
capacity. Arthur, Lee Ann and Henry Johnstone, the president of Union Financial Corporation, are seated 
at a corner table having finished their first round of drinks. 
 
                                                                                                 ARTHUR 
                                            Henry, I’m glad we can get together like this, and I want to thank you 
                                            again for finding the time on such short notice. I know how busy you are. 
 
Henry Johnstone, a short handsome man in his late fifties, tries to get the waiter’s attention. 
 
                                                                                                 HENRY 
                                            I’m never too busy to find the time when my old friend Arthur Lake 
                                            calls and tells me he has a very interesting investment in mind.  Based 
                                            on our past history, I would have to be crazy not to listen, and, tell me, 
                                            Arthur, what man in his right mind would miss the opportunity to have 
                                            lunch with anyone as lovely as this young lady. Of course, Lee Ann, I’ve 
                                            seen your picture in all those newspapers and magazines, but I must say, you 
                                            should sue some of those so called photographers. My dear, those photos 
                                            certainly don’t do you justice. 
 
                                                                                                  LEE ANN 
                                            Artie, you should have warned me about this man. He could be dangerous. 
                                            I don’t know if I should have another drink. A few more compliments 
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                                           like that and I may be tempted to do something foolish. 
 
                                                                                                  HENRY 
                                            So, Arthur, tell me, what’s this all about? You mentioned 
                                            something about Sturgeon Realty.  I must say I like what Joyce 
                                            Perez is doing over there. I’m a big time admirer of her work. 
                                            I remember when she started working with Henry. 
                                            Smart lady that one, but I’m sure I don’t have to tell you that. 
 
                                                                                                  ARTHUR 
                                            I agree. You know I’m a member of the Board of Directors at Sturgeon. 
 
                                                                                                  HENRY 
                                            I knew you were close to the old man so that makes perfect sense. 
                                            Tell me, is his daughter still around? As I recall, she was involved  
                                            with the company in some capacity. 
 
                                                                                                  ARTHUR 
                                            Bunny. She’s  still the largest stockholder in the firm, but she has 
                                            no real say in the way things are being run. For all practical purposes, 
                                            Joyce is in charge and, as you said, she knows exactly what she’s doing. 
                                            Believe me, she’s really on top of things. 
 
                                                                                                   HENRY(turning toward Lee Ann) 
                                            Tell me, my dear, are you involved with Sturgeon in any capacity? 
 
                                                                                                   LEE ANN 
                                            Unfortunately, no, but I’ve known Joyce from back in our college days. 
                                            In fact, Joyce was the one who introduced me to Artie. 
 
                                                                                                    HENRY 
                                            I’m gaining more and more respect for Joyce as we  speak. 
 
                                                                                                    ARTHUR 
                                            Sturgeon wants to branch out. The company wants to expand into 
                                            real estate development and that’s where Union Financial comes in. 
                                            Sturgeon is on very  solid ground financially. It has been for years. 
                                            The old man and Henry were both very fiscally conservative, but the 
                                            company is going to need an infusion of cash if we’re going to get into 
                                            the development end of things. 
 
                                                                                                   HENRY 
                                            Do you have any specific projects in mind? 
        
                                                                                                       (23) 
 



 
                               

 

 
 
                                                                                                 ARTHUR 
                                             We were looking at a few sights in downtown Brooklyn and one in 
                                             Hoboken. Of course, there may be more. Those are the ones that 
                                             come to mind. 
 
                                                                                                 HENRY(turning toward Lee Ann) 
                                             And, of course, you brought this lovely creature along to help me 
                                             see the wisdom of your thoughts. 
 
                                                                                                  ARTHUR 
                                             Can you blame me? 
 
                                                                                                   HENRY 
                                             Not at all. I always thought you were a man with both feet on the 
                                             ground and bringing Lee Ann along only proves it. I’ll tell you this, 
                                             Union Financial is interested. Of course, I can’t tell you how great 
                                             our interest is until I see the specific details, but, yes, Arthur, 
                                             we’re very interested in working with Sturgeon. 
 
Arthur is about to reply when Lee Ann interrupts him. 
 
                                                                                                  LEE ANN 
                                              Oh no! She’s heading this way.  
 
                                                                                                   ARTHUR 
                                              Who’s heading this way? What’s the matter? 
 
                                                                                                   LEE ANN 
                                              I’m sorry. It’s that bitch Judith Sinclair. She’s a gossip columnist 
                                              for one of the rags in town and she’s one of the most obnoxious women 
                                              I ever met. The woman always makes a pest of herself and doesn’t 
                                              know how to take no for an answer. I think we’re in for it. 
 
Judith Sinclair, a heavy set black woman in her late forties, approaches the table.  She’s dressed in a 
tight fitting red dress that accentuates her more than ample derriere. 
 
                                                                                                    JUDITH 
                                               Lee Ann, darling, what a pleasant surprise. It’s always a pleasure 
                                               to see you again even though I do think that you go out of your way 
                                               to avoid me. (She doesn’t wait for a reply.) Aren’t you going to introduce  
                                               me to these two handsome men. I do hope one of them is a new admirer 
                                               of yours. Perhaps they both are.  The way you get around these days, one 
                                               man never seems to be enough. 
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                                                                                                    LEE ANN 
                                               Judith, this is Arthur Lake and this is Henry Johnstone. And now that I’ve 
                                               introduced them to you, I hope you’ll excuse us. We really are having a private 
                                               conversation. I’m sure you understand. 
 
Judith waves her hand in the air. 
 
                                                                                                    JUDITH 
                                               Lee Ann, honey,  you should know by now that I won’t be dismissed 
                                               that easily. I have a few questions to ask and you know me, when I have 
                                               a question to ask, I ask it. Now tell me, darling, is there any truth to the 
                                               rumor that you’re screwing Javiar Peters? Word has it that his wife 
                                               caught the two of you in the sack last week. I’ll grant you that he’s adorable, 
                                               but isn’t he a little on the young side and he certainly has no real money. 
                                               Certainly not the kind of money your use to. 
 
Arthur jumps to his feet. His fists are clenched. 
 
                                                                                                    ARTHUR 
                                               Miss Sinclair, please leave the table at once. You’re no longer welcome 
                                               here. 
 
Judith starts to laugh. 
 
                                                                                                      JUDITH 
                                               Arthur, is it? I suggest you mind your own business. I’m sure Lee Ann 
                                               will tell you that I won’t be put off so easily. Now why don’t you be a good 
                                               boy and sit down and be quiet? 
 
Arthur waves his hand in the air trying to get the attention of the maitre d’. 
 
                                                                                                     ARTHUR 
                                               I’ll ask you to leave one more time, Miss Sinclair, and then I’ll have you 
                                               thrown out of here if that’s what it takes to get you to leave. 
 
                                                                                                       JUDITH 
                                                Arthur, you foolish man, nobody’s going to throw me out of here. 
                                                Just who the hell do you think you are? I can stand wherever I want 
                                                and there’s nothing you or anyone else can do about it. Now sit down, 
                                                little man. (She looks down at Lee Ann.) Is this shrimp the best you can 
                                                do? He must be loaded. It’s certainly not his looks. Baby, you can do a lot 
                                                better than this. 
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                                                                                                   ARTHUR(screaming) 
                                                   Listen to me, you bloated cow. Who the hell do you think 
                                                   you’re talking to? Stop insulting people and get the hell 
                                                   away from this table. Why don’t you find a good diet doctor 
                                                   and lose a few hundred pounds. God knows you can use it. 
                                                   Look at the size of the ass on you. 
 
Judith Sinclair turns toward the surrounding tables. 
 
                                                                                                   JUDITH(screaming) 
                                                   How dare you!  You all heard him. You all heard this horrible 
                                                   man call me a bloated cow. You all heard him say I have a fat 
                                                   ass. A fat ass! Can you believe it?  You all heard it and, believe me, 
                                                   my attorney’s going to hear it, too. (She turns to face the maitre d’.) 
                                                   Stay away from me! I want names. I want the names of all these 
                                                   people. This isn’t going to stop here. Not by a long shot.  You all 
                                                   heard what this dwarf said to me. You all heard it. 
 
It takes several minutes before the maitre d’ and several waiters finally escort a still irate Judith Sinclair 
out of the restaurant. 
 
                                                                                                  LEE ANN (touching Arthur’s arm) 
                                                    Artie, I never saw you get so excited before. Believe me, it’s not 
                                                    worth it. She’ll never change. She’ll always be that way. 
 
                                                                                                   HENRY 
                                                    Lee Ann’s right.  You can’t change a person like that. Arthur, I’ve 
                                                    known you a long time and I’ve never seen you react like that. 
                                                    I know its good to blow off a little steam now and then, but Lee Ann’s 
                                                    right, someone like that woman will never change and she’s certainly 
                                                    not worth getting sick over . Relax. 
 
                                                                                                      ARTHUR 
                                                     I guess I overreacted a little. 
 
                                                                                                      LEE ANN 
                                                     Only a little? 
 
                                                                                                       HENRY 
                                                      Arthur, if you show this kind of passion for that new venture of  
                                                      yours, we’ll all make a fortune. 
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                                                                                                        ARTHUR 
                                                     I’m all right. Let’s order. I famished. I’m all right. 
 
 
Joyce is seated behind the desk when Carla enters the office. 
 
                                                                                                         CARLA 
                                                     Is everything all right? You look perturbed.  
 
                                                                                                          JOYCE 
                                                     I really am. It’s that Paul Deacon again. The man’s such 
                                                     a pain in the ass. He’s nothing but trouble and I’ve just 
                                                     about had enough of him. 
 
                                                                                                          CARLA(lighting a cigarette) 
                                                     I’ve heard you mention his name before. Tell me about it. 
 
                                                                                                           JOYCE 
                                                     The little bastard is the head of Apex Realty. We’re both 
                                                     trying to land the Rubio account. That’s the new condo going 
                                                     up on Third Avenue. It would be a major coup if we were to 
                                                     get it and break into the condo market in a big way, but our 
                                                     dear friend Paul is pulling every dirty trick in the book to prevent it. 
                                                     You wouldn’t believe some of the rumors he’s been spreading. They’re 
                                                     out and out lies. Believe me, that man’s obituary is being eagerly 
                                                     anticipated by a great many people. 
 
                                                                                                           CARLA 
                                                     I think I understand. I’ve met that type before and I’ve worked with 
                                                     a good number of them professionally. They all have a clear conscience 
                                                     about anything they do. I call it business amnesia. 
 
                                                                                                           JOYCE 
                                                     That’s a good term for it. Believe me, Paul Deacon is a first class jerk. 
                                                     To describe the things he’s pulled as unethical would be kind. That man 
                                                     opens his mouth and lies come out a lot more times than the truth. 
                                                     (Joyce shrugs her shoulders.) What are you going to do? I know there are 
                                                     all kinds in this world, but Paul Deacon is the pits. The bottom of the  
                                                     barrel. I just hope that someday someone gives him a dose of what he’s 
                                                     been giving everyone else. 
 
 
Carla removes a sheet of paper from her wallet.  
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                                                                                                     CARLA 
                                                   Why don’t you give me his name and address if you have it. 
 
                                                                                                      JOYCE 
                                                   You have something in mind? 
 
                                                                                                      CARLA 
                                                   Not at the moment, but let me think about it for a day or two. 
                                                   I assume your Mr. Deacon likes the ladies? 
 
                                                                                                     JOYCE(hands a note to Carla) 
                                                   I warn you. The man’s like a lemon. Every time he opens his mouth 
                                                   someone wants to cry. 
 
                                                                                                      CARLA 
                                                   I understand. Just give me a day or two to think about it. 
 
                                                                                                       JOYCE 
                                                   Let’s talk about more  pleasant things. How’s everything going with 
                                                   Hank? He certainly seems to be smiling more these days. 
 
                                                                                                       CARLA 
                                                   I think Hank’s in a good place in his life right now. He’s happy here 
                                                   at work and I think he’s finally found the courage to stand up to his 
                                                   mother. Yes, I really think Hank’s in a good place right now. 
 
                                                                                                        JOYCE 
                                                   And I’m sure he has you to thank for it.  
 
                                                                                                         CARLA 
                                                   I believe that’s true to a certain extent. It’s taken a lot longer than 
                                                   I originally anticipated, but Hank seems to have finally found his 
                                                   own voice. He’s free of Donna and he’s finally able to handle Bunny 
                                                   to a certain degree although I don’t think he’ll ever be entirely free  
                                                   of her influence. The lady did quite  job on him and it’s taken all this 
                                                   time to get him to see the big picture. I’ve finally been able to raise his self 
                                                   esteem to a somewhat respectable level. 
 
                                                                                                        JOYCE 
                                                   I hope you don’t mind my asking, but are there any wedding plans 
                                                   in the future? 
 
                                                                                                        CARLA 
                                                   Quite honestly, Joyce, Hank’s been asking me to marry him  
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                                                 for the last six months. I haven’t quite made up my mind yet, but that 
                                                 day may now be that far off. 
 
                                                                                                        JOYCE 
                                                 I just wish I could be there when he lets Bunny know. I’d love to see 
                                                 the expression on her face. 
 
Carla gets to her feet. 
 
                                                                                                        CARLA 
                                                 I’m looking forward to that particular moment myself. I’ll keep you 
                                                 informed if I make any progress with your Mr. Deacon. 
 
                                                                                                        JOYCE 
                                                 Just remember. I warned  you what to expect. 
 
                                                                                                       CARLA 
                                                 I always feel there’s something very stimulating about a good 
                                                 challenge. Perhaps someone should warn Mr. Deacon what to 
                                                 expect. 
 
Joyce watches Carla leave the room. 
 
                                                                                                       JOYCE(to herself) 
                                                  I have a feeling Paul Deacon’s not going to know what hit him. 
                                                  I think the little man’s about to get just what he deserves. I just 
                                                  wish I could be there when it happens. 
 
 
It’s mid afternoon and Vi and Paula are seated on a couch in the living room of Vi’s penthouse 
apartment. Both women are completely nude and cocktails rest on two small tables on either side of the 
couch.   Al and Sal are on their knees with their heads buried between the women’s outstretched legs. 
 
                                                                                                         VI 
                                                   Darling, I can’t think of a more delightful way to spend a Thursday 
                                                   afternoon. (She touches the top of Sal’s head.) Slow down, baby, we 
                                                   have all afternoon. Get that tongue in deeper. I can hardly feel it. You 
                                                   know the way momma likes it. 
 
                                                                                                       PAULA 
                                                   This may be decadent, but I have to admit, it certainly beats 
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                                                     playing bridge. Tell me are you seeing anyone in particular these 
                                                     days? 
 
                                                                                                       VI 
                                                     Nothing steady. As you can see, the boys here take up a good deal 
                                                     of my time. Don’t misunderstand me. I realize this can’t go on forever,                                            
                                                     but why not enjoy it while I can.(She again touches the top of Sal’s head.) 
                                                     That’s it, baby. Right there. Perfect. Keep that tongue right there. 
 
                                                                                                       PAULA 
                                                      This can be addictive. (She pats  Al on the head.) Do they ever come 
                                                      up for air? They’ve been down there for almost twenty minutes. I’ve cum 
                                                      twice already . 
 
                                                                                                         VI 
                                                       As you can see, they’re well trained.  Don’t get me wrong, the boys 
                                                       knew what to do when they got here, but as they say, practice makes 
                                                       perfect and if I say so myself, I’ve given my little Italian stallions a lot of 
                                                       practice. (Vi reaches for the cocktail glass, keeping her other hand on  
                                                       Sal’s head.) Tell me, what’s happening with that nephew of yours? Is 
                                                       Hank still involved with that beautiful lady of his? 
 
                                                                                                         PAULA 
                                                       You mean Carla.  She is lovely . 
 
                                                                                                          VI 
                                                       Lovely! That woman positively oozes sex appeal. She walks into a room 
                                                       and every man there makes sure his fly’s zipped. I must say she really 
                                                       seems a bit too sophisticated for Hank. I think the poor boy’s in way 
                                                       over his head.  
 
                                                                                                           PAULA 
                                                       Actually, they’re still very much a couple. I think it’s getting quite 
                                                       serious. 
 
                                                                                                             VI 
                                                       And how is Bunny handling the situation? 
 
                                                                                                              PAULA 
                                                        I don’t think there’s very much she can do about it. I’m sure she 
                                                        doesn’t like it. She tolerated Donna and you know where that ended 
                                                        up, but Carla’s a very strong, bright woman. I think my dear sister has 
                                                        finally met her match. 
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                                                                                                               VI 
                                                         You’re probably right. (She touches Sal’s head.) Deeper, baby , 
                                                          deeper. Momma’s very horny today. 
 
                                                                                                               PAULA 
                                                           Carla seems to have captivated Hank. Bunny tells me she’s 
                                                           just about taken control of his life. She says Hank can’t make a 
                                                           move without her approval. She says he consults Carla about  
                                                           everything. (Paula looks down at Al.) I really think this one needs 
                                                           some air. 
 
                                                                                                               VI 
                                                           Do you really think so? All right. Boys, why don’t  you switch places? 
 
Al and Sal slowly get to their feet. The two men switch places.  
 
                                                                                                              SAL(moving between Paula’s legs) 
                                                            Paula, I see my brother warmed you up very nicely. Ready for the  
                                                            main event. 
 
                                                                                                               PAULA(spreading her legs apart) 
                                                             Get to work, Sal. Enough talk. Let’s see what you can do. 
 
                                                                                                               AL(to Vi) 
                                                             Is momma ready for it? 
 
                                                                                                               Vi 
                                                             Baby, you know that momma’s always ready . Let’s see what  
                                                             her baby ‘s got for momma. 
 
                                                                                                               PAULA 
                                                             I really think my sister’s finally met her match and there doesn’t 
                                                             seem to be a damn thing she can do about it. I must say I’m enjoying 
                                                             every minute of it, but I’m concerned about Hank. He is, after all, my 
                                                             nephew and he really is a very decent guy . I don’t know where all this 
                                                             is going to end. I’ve grown fond of Carla. We’ve become friends, but  
                                                             like you said, she may be a bit too much for Hank to handle. 
 
                                                                                                                 VI 
                                                             What exactly do you know about Carla? 
 
                                                                                                                PAULA 
                                                             Not very much really. I’ve heard she’s a psychiatrist or   
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                                                            or psychologist or something along those lines. All I know  
                                                            is that none of the men at Sturgeon can take their eyes off her 
                                                            and everyone is trying to figure out exactly what she’s doing with 
                                                            Hank. Like you said, she seems to be out of his league. 
 
                                                                                                            VI 
                                                            The obvious question is whether she’s after his name or his wallet. 
                                                             I’m sure everyone assumes that when your dear sister finally heads  
                                                             for a far better place, Hank will inherit it all. 
 
                                                                                                            PAULA 
                                                             We’ve  never actually discussed it. Bunny and I rarely exchange more 
                                                             than a few pleasantries these days. (She strokes Sal’s head.) Baby ,  
                                                             that’s it. Right there. (She turns toward Vi.) This is really decadent. 
                                                                                                              
Vi’s eyes are closed and her head is resting against the top of the couch. 
 
                                                                                                              VI 
                                                              Enjoy, baby. Life’s too short. The more decadent the better as far 
                                                              as I’m concerned. (She presses down on Al’s head.) Deeper, baby. 
                                                              Momma needs it all. Give it all to momma. 
 
                                                                                                              PAULA 
                                                               I just hope it all works out for Hank’s sake. (She squeezes Sal’s head.) 
                                                               He’s there again. I’m going to cum again.  
 
                                                                                                               VI 
                                                               Enjoy yourself. This is a little crazy, but God knows I love it. I love  
                                                               every minutes of it. 
 
 
Arthur and Lee Ann exchange glances as they follow Ingrid, a tall, voluptuous brunette into Paul Stein’s 
Law Office. Paul, an extremely short, quick moving man in his early forties with a full head of curly gray 
hair and a broad smile rises to greet them. He kisses Lee Ann on the cheek and shakes hands with  
Arthur. 
 
                                                                                                             PAUL(to Ingrid) 
                                                              Thanks, baby. I’ll call if we need anything. We’ll be about fifteen 
                                                              minutes. Hold the calls. (He watches the door close before moving 
                                                              back behind his desk.) She’s been with me for almost two months. 
                                                              Half Italian and half Swedish. Not entirely stupid and did you get a  
                                                              load of the knockers on her. Believe me, these day’s I have no trouble 
                                                              coming to work every morning. (He smiles at Lee Ann.) You’re looking 
                                                              great, kid. Artie here must be taking good care of you. It shows. 
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                                                                                                         LEE ANN 
                                                            Arthur is taking very good care of me, thank you. How long has it  
                                                            been, Paul?  It has to be at least two years.  
  
                                                                                                           PAUL 
                                                            Give or take . The Henry Atlas case, wasn’t it? We really took 
                                                            the son of a bitch to the cleaners. I remember how nervous you 
                                                            were. I told you there was nothing to worry about. What did we  
                                                            get, seven hundred thousand or so? 
 
                                                                                                           LEE ANN 
                                                            A little over eight hundred.  You did a great job, Paul. You were 
                                                            wonderful. That’s why we’re here. 
 
                                                                                                           PAUL 
                                                            That’s me, mister wonderful. Artie, Lee Ann tells me some fat 
                                                            broad is busting your chops. 
 
                                                                                                           ARTHUR 
                                                           She started suit. We sent you the papers. 
 
                                                                                                            PAUL 
                                                           I perused them.  Cut and dry bull shit. Pure bull shit. Artie, you 
                                                           have nothing to worry about. Just leave it all to me. It’s in the bag. 
 
                                                                                                           ARTHUR 
                                                           She’s asking for a lot of money. I believe it’s almost a million. 
 
                                                                                                           PAUL 
                                                           She can ask for ten million. The truth of the matter is the tub 
                                                           isn’t going to get a penny. 
 
                                                                                                           ARTHUR 
                                                            You sound very sure of yourself. 
 
                                                                                                            PAUL 
                                                            Artie, I’m the best there is at this kind of thing. Ask Lee Ann 
                                                            here. She’ll tell you. You heard what we did to that Atlas jerk. 
                                                            The bastard didn’t know what hit him. Believe, Artie, not only 
                                                            are we going to win this thing, you’ll probably never have to 
                                                            take the stand. I can almost guarantee it. 
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                                                                                            ARTHUR 
                                                              How can you be so sure? I’m afraid I let my temper  
                                                              get the best of me for a minute or two. I may have 
                                                              said one or two unfortunate things. 
 
                                                                                            PAUL 
                                                              Unfortunate my ass. You and Lee Ann were having 
                                                              a quiet lunch. I think there was a third person with you, 
                                                              wasn’t there? 
 
                                                                                           ARTHUR 
                                                              Yes, Henry Johnstone, a friend and business associate. 
                                                               It was a business lunch of sorts. 
 
                                                                                            PAUL 
                                                               Right. The tub just walks over uninvited and makes a 
                                                               scene. Artie, relax. It’s in the bag. I handle this kind of 
                                                               crap everyday of the week. Relax, Artie. Believe me, 
                                                               you’re in good hands. (He turns toward Lee Ann.) 
                                                               I think Artie here’s a little nervous. He was expecting a 
                                                               conservative, two breasted suit kind of guy and he ends up 
                                                               with a  slob like me. Tell your guy here that he has nothing 
                                                               to worry about. I’ll take good care of him. 
 
                                                                                            ARTHUR 
                                                                I’m really not worried. Just a little concerned. 
 
                                                                                             PAUL 
                                                                Relax. I’ve seen enough to know that I can handle it. 
                                                                Tell me, Lee Ann, who was this tub anyway? 
 
                                                                                               LEE ANN 
                                                                She’s a gossip columnist of sorts. Paul, the woman’s 
                                                                obnoxious. I can’t stand the sight of her. 
 
                                                                                                PAUL 
                                                                 I know the type. Deal with them every day. By the way, 
                                                                 if we need this Henry Johnstone, is he available or do I  
                                                                 have to supena him?  
 
                                                                                                ARTHUR 
                                                                  Henry’s an old friend. I’m sure he’ll help in any way he 
                                                                  can. 
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                                                                                                 PAUL(getting to his feet) 
                                                                   He probably won’t be needed. Artie, relax, I’ll take 
                                                                   good care of the  tub. Take it from me, she won’t 
                                                                   know what hit her. When push comes to shove, always 
                                                                   remember the three “f”s, 
 
                                                                                                  ARTHUR (shaking hands with Paul) 
                                                                   The three “f”s. I don’t think I understand. 
 
                                                                                                   PAUL 
                                                                    It’s fun to fuck a fatty.  Believe me, Artie, when I get 
                                                                    done with this broad, she’ll be well screwed. You can 
                                                                    count on it. 
 
 
Arthur follows Lee Ann out of the office. They both stare at Ingrid on their way out. 
 
                                                                                                  ARTHUR 
                                                                    Are you sure about this guy? What a character. 
 
                                                                                                   Lee Ann 
                                                                    Artie, I’ve seen Paul in action. Don’t let his  
                                                                    appearance put you off. He’s the best there is and 
                                                                    he’s fearless. He knows exactly what he’s doing in 
                                                                    court. I told you what he did for me. 
 
                                                                                                   ARTHUR 
                                                                    I’ll tell you one thing. He certainly has great taste  
                                                                    in secretaries. You see the figure on that one? I’m 
                                                                    surprised she doesn’t topple over. 
 
                                                                                                    LEE ANN 
                                                                     I do believe you’re jealous. Aren’t you being well 
                                                                     taken care of these days? 
 
                                                                                                     ARTHUR(kissing her cheek) 
                                                                     I’m being very well taken care of, thank you. 
 
                                                                                                      LEE ANN(laughing) 
                                                                     It’s all right, baby. I learned a long time ago that any 
                                                                    woman with half a brain would rather be sexy than smart. 
                                                                    Men see a hell of a lot better than they think. Let’s get out 
                                                                    of here. All this talk has gotten me in the mood. You’re about 
                                                                    to be well taken care of. 
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It’s early evening.  Carla and her friend Maxine, a very well proportioned blonde, are seated at the 
Riverview Hotel bar. Men continue to approach them, but the two women quickly dismiss  their 
advances. 
 
                                                                                                      MAXINE 
                                                        It’s a pity we really can’t enjoy ourselves tonight. I’m going 
                                                        to have to remember this place. We’ve been here less than 
                                                        an hour. I’ve lost track of the number of times we’ve been hit 
                                                        on and some of these guy have money written all over them.      
 
Carla points toward a table where  Paul Deacon, his wife and another couple are getting seated. 
 
                                                                                                      CARLA 
                                                        There he is. Max, I’m afraid for the time being you’re going to 
                                                        have to keep your mind at the business at hand. Let’s finish 
                                                        first things first. Then you’re on your own. 
 
                                                                                                       MAXINE 
                                                        You’re not going to join me? Look at these guys. They reek of 
                                                         of money. 
 
                                                                                                        CARLA 
                                                         A few months ago I wouldn’t have hesitated, but Hank’s alone 
                                                         and I promised him we’d go out for a late bite. 
 
                                                                                                        MAXINE 
                                                         Who would have believed it? The lady’s in love. 
 
Carla points toward Paul Deacon’s table. 
 
                                                                                                         CARLA 
                                                          I think the little bastard’s looking this way.  
 
                                                                                                         MAXINE 
                                                          I’m way ahead of you. We’ve already made eye contact. 
                                                          Look, he’s getting up. (She reaches for a cigarette.)  Would 
                                                          you believe it? Right in front of his wife. The slimeball doesn’t 
                                                          even care. 
 
                                                                                                         CARLA 
                                                          That’s the reputation he has. I’ve been told he’ll do anything 
                                                          to get what he wants. 
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                                                                                                         MAXINE 
                                                       And right now he appears to want us. I’m sure he has no 
                                                       idea what’s about to come down. 
 
                                                                                                        CARLA 
                                                       Don’t worry . He’ll find out soon enough. 
 
 
Paul Deacon, a short, heavyset, balding man in his late fifties, approaches the bar. 
 
                                                                                                      PAUL 
                                                        Ladies, even at a distance I couldn’t help admiring the 
                                                        two of you. You make all the other women in this joint 
                                                        pale by comparison. Paul’s the name. Can I buy you both 
                                                        a drink? (He signals the bartender without waiting for a reply.) 
                                                        Whatever the ladies want and a scotch on the rocks for me. 
 
                                                                                                       CARLA 
                                                        You don’t hesitate, do you? By the way, I’m Carla and this is 
                                                        Maxine. 
 
                                                                                                        PAUL 
                                                         What’s the point of hesitating? I see what I want and I go 
                                                          after it. Always have. I guess that’s just my makeup. It’s  
                                                          probably why I’ve been so successful in business. 
 
                                                                                                        MAXINE 
                                                         And just how successful are you, Paul, and what business 
                                                         are you so successful at if you don’t mind my asking? 
 
                                                                                                        PAUL 
                                                         I don’t mind at all. I’m president of one of the five largest 
                                                         real estate conglomerates in the city. If either of you lovely 
                                                         ladies ever need a place to stay, just give me a call. I’m sure 
                                                         something could always be arranged. 
 
                                                                                                        CARLA 
                                                         I’m not sure we could afford it. Not with the price of things 
                                                         in this part of town. 
 
                                                                                                          
Paul touches Maxine’s knee.  
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                                                                                                    PAUL 
                                                        Don’t give it another thought. I’m sure something could 
                                                        always be arranged. Honey, believe me, a lady takes good 
                                                        care of me and I know just how to take good care of her. 
                                                        I hope you both give me a chance to prove it. 
 
Carla motions toward the other table. 
 
                                                                                                    CARLA 
                                                         It’s too bad you’re preoccupied at the moment. I’m sure 
                                                         we could show you a really good time tonight. 
 
                                                                                                      MAXINE 
                                                         We’re both free right now and we just happen to have 
                                                          a room upstairs. (Maxine’s fingers brush the front of Paul’s 
                                                          pants.) I can assure you that you won’t be disappointed. 
 
                                                                                                     PAUL 
                                                          And just how much is this going to cost me? 
 
                                                                                                     MAXINE 
                                                         That all depends on what you’re into. We’re both in a very 
                                                         kinky mood tonight and you look like the kind of guy who could 
                                                         handle something like that. You up to it? 
 
Paul turns toward the table where his wife is seated and glances at his watch. 
 
                                                                                                       PAUL 
                                                         I’ll need about twenty minutes to settle things. 
 
Carla hands Paul a room key. 
 
                                                                                                        CARLA 
                                                         Room eight forty. Don’t keep us waiting. 
 
 
Both women are seated on the edge of the bed when Paul Deacon enters the hotel room. 
They’re dressed in bras, panties and stiletto heels. 
 
                                                                                                        MAXINE(getting to her feet) 
                                                          You kept us waiting, Paul. We don’t like to be kept waiting. 
                                                                                                           
                                                                                                         PAUL 
                                                          I told you it would take a few---- 
 
Maxine pushes Paul back onto the bed.                         (38) 



 
                               

 

                                                                                                                                              
                                                                                                      CARLA 
                                                     No excuses, little man. When we tell you to do something, you 
                                                     do it. Understand? 
 
Paul’s eyes widen and there’s a frighten expression on his face as he looks up at the two women. 
 
                                                                                                      PAUL 
                                                    Take it easy. I--- 
 
Maxine leans down and slaps him across the face causing his head to jerk to one side. 
 
                                                                                                       MAXINE 
                                                    Did anyone give you permission to speak? I don’t want to 
                                                    hear another sound from you until we do. Is that clear? 
 
Carla pulls Paul up to a sitting position and begins to remove his jacket. 
 
                                                                                                        CARLA 
                                                    I want that shirt and these pants off in the next thirty seconds. 
                                                    The shoes and socks, too. Get moving. 
 
                                                                                                        MAXINE 
                                                    I think our little friend here is starting to get the picture.  
                                                    (Maxine slaps him across the face again.) You are starting to 
                                                    get the picture, aren’t you, little man? 
 
                                                                                                       PAUL 
                                                    Wait a second. I never--- 
 
Carla slaps Paul across his face sending him back onto the bed. 
 
                                                                                                       CARLA 
                                                   I don’t remember giving you permission to speak. It appears 
                                                   that Paul here still needs a little convincing. 
 
Paul holds his hand up. 
 
                                                                                                      PAUL 
                                                 No. No more. I’ll do anything you want. Please don’t hit me again. 
 
                                                                                                     CARLA 
                                                 That’s more like it. I think he’s finally getting it. 
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Paul quickly undresses. His whole body begins to tremble. 
 
                                                                                               CARLA (turning toward Maxine) 
                                                  Can you believe it? The little man here really thought he was in 
                                                  for something special. (She again slaps him across the face.) 
                                                  I don’t want to hear another sound from you. Is that clear? One 
                                                  more sound and things are really going to get nasty around here. 
                                                  You haven’t seen anything yet. (She points toward Maxine.) You 
                                                  really don’t want Max to use that whip over there, do you, Paul? 
                                                  Max has something of a mean streak at times. One more sound and 
                                                  she’ll put you across her knee. You won’t be able to sit for a month. 
 
Paul nods his head. He’s seated on the edge of the bed and beads of perspiration cover his forehead. 
His whole body continues to tremble. 
 
                                                                                               CARLA 
                                                   That’s much better. Do just as you’re told and we’ll all get along fine. 
                                                   In fact, I have a feeling  you’re going to really enjoy this. 
 
Paul remains silent. Maxine is standing in front of him. In stiletto heels, she towers over the little man. 
Her enormous breasts hang several inches above his head. Paul’s eyes widen, his jaw drops and the 
color drains from his face. For a moment it looks as if he’s going to faint. Maxine’s erection is only 
inches from his mouth. 
 
                                                                                               CARLA(grabbing his hair and jerking his 
                                                                                                head forward) 
                                                  Suck it.  
 
Paul hesitates for a few seconds. There’s genuine fear in his eyes. 
 
                                                                                               CARLA 
                                                   Don’t make me say it again. Start sucking. 
 
Paul’s whole body continues to tremble.  Maxine’s left hand is tucked under his chin and her right hand 
rests on top of his head as her erection begins to move in and out of his mouth. 
 
                                                                                                MAXINE      
                                                   I told you he’d love it. Look at him. He’s hard as a rock. He’s  probably 
                                                   never tried this before. Just look at him.  
 
Carla smiles. She’s standing less than a foot away and there’s a small camera in her hand.  There’s a 
repeated clicking sound as the camera moves even closer.      
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                                                                                             CARLA 
                                                Max, I think you just made a friend for life. The little bastard 
                                                really seems to be enjoying it. He can’t seem to get enough.  
                                                Look at him. He’s probably never been this hard in his life.       
 
 
Carla and Maxine are fully dressed. Paul Deacon continues to lie face down across the center of the bed. 
He’s still completely nude. His hands are tied behind his back and there’s a pillow tucked beneath his 
stomach raising his midsection about a foot above the mattress.  
 
                                                                                            CARLA(looking down and moving closer to him) 
                                                Now listen carefully to me, Mr. Deacon. I’m only going to say this once. 
                                                Your days of causing problems for Sturgeon Realty are over.  They’re  
                                                finished. Do you hear me? Finished. You will never again bid against  
                                                Sturgeon on any project and you’ll withdraw any outstanding bids. If 
                                                I ever hear that you bad mouthed the firm or anyone associated with it, 
                                                these photos will be on the internet before you know what hit you. You’ll 
                                                never be able to show your face in public again. Do we understand each 
                                                other. 
 
                                                                                             MAXINE 
                                                I think our little friend gets the picture. I don’t think he’ll be causing 
                                                anymore trouble. 
 
 
The two women turn to leave the room. Before they reach the door, Carla stops and removes a long 
stem flower from a vase on the corner bureau. She returns to the bed and inserts the end of it in Paul’s 
naked ass. 
 
                                                                                              CARLA(admiring the scene) 
                                                That should complete the picture. I’ll be sure to let your wife 
                                                know where to find you. In fact, I’ll see that she gets a key to the 
                                                room before we leave. I’m sure she’ll be delighted to find you like this. 
                                                Keep smiling. 
 
 
Joyce is seated on the couch with Johnny’s head resting on her knees. 
 
                                                                                               JOYCE(looks down at him) 
                                                I really think you’re into something this time. Opening a spa for women 
                                                over forty is a unique concept. It has terrific potential as far as I can see. 
 
       
 
                                                                                                (41) 
                                                                                                  



 
                               

 

 
                                                                                                JOHNNY 
                                                It was an idea waiting to happen. I never realized how many mature 
                                                women enjoy working out at a spa, but feel out of place with all the 
                                                young girls around. 
 
                                                                                                 JOYCE 
                                               Can you blame them? They see those toned, firm bodies all around 
                                               and they know they really can’t compete. Believe me, I completely 
                                               understand at this stage of my life. 
 
Johnny pulls her head down and kisses her passionately.  
 
                                                                                                JOHNNY 
                                               Baby, you have nothing to worry about. Any of those kids would 
                                               kill to look half as good as you do right now. 
 
                                                                                                JOYCE 
                                              Nonetheless, I really think you’re on the right track. Will you be 
                                              able to open on time? 
 
                                                                                                JOHNNY 
                                              You know that I’ve been working day and night on this thing. The 
                                              construction is just about finished and the fliers are going out next 
                                              week. By next month we should be all set to go. (He reaches up and 
                                              kisses her  again.) None of this would have come about without your 
                                              help. If Sturgeon hadn’t gotten behind the project, this would never 
                                              have gotten off the ground. I would never have been able to get the 
                                              financing without the Sturgeon name and I’m sure Sturgeon would  
                                              never have come along without you behind it. 
 
                                                                                                 JOYCE 
                                              You’re giving me too much credit. We all looked at the projected figures. 
                                              The sales projections and growth potential were certainly there. Don’t 
                                              kid yourself, if you didn’t have a great idea the board would never had 
                                              gone along. Don’t sell yourself short. I merely presented the idea to the 
                                              board and the concept sold itself. Arthur Lake is one shrewd businessman 
                                              and he loved the idea. Everyone did. (She hesitates.) Well, I shouldn’t say 
                                              everyone. There was Bunny, of course, but I have to say she really didn’t 
                                              object too strenuously. That actually surprised me considering the 
                                              circumstances. 
 
                                                                                                JOHNNY 
                                              I suppose she’ll never forget about my relationship with Donna. 
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                                                                                             JOYCE 
                                            Actually, I think she realizes you did Hank a favor in the long run. 
                                            Hank’s happier now than he was with Donna. 
 
                                                                                              JOHNNY 
                                            How’s that going? It’s a bit awkward, but I always liked Hank. It’s 
                                            just that Donna was so unhappy. Some people are just not made to 
                                            be together. 
 
                                                                                               JOYCE 
                                            I’m not really sure how things are going between Carla and Hank. 
                                            He appears to be happier than he’s ever been and I must say, Carla 
                                            seems to be very contented with him. I would never have pictured 
                                            those two together. 
 
                                                                                              JOHNNY 
                                            She’s a very attractive woman. 
 
                                                                                               JOYCE 
                                            She’s gorgeous. None of the guys at work can keep their eyes off her. 
 
                                                                                                JOHNNY 
                                            Does she spend much time working for the company? 
 
                                                                                                JOYCE 
                                            Enough. She’s brought in seven or eight major clients. The woman’s 
                                            brilliant. She has a doctorate in psychology. (Joyce shakes her head.) 
                                            I just have trouble believing that she’s attracted to a guy like Hank Sturgeon. 
                                            Go figure. 
 
                                                                                               JOHNNY 
                                            And how is Bunny taking it? 
 
                                                                                              JOYCE(almost laughing) 
                                            Not very well I’m sure. I think Bunny always felt that she could control 
                                            Donna to a certain extent, but with Carla, I think she realizes she’s met 
                                            her match. 
 
                                                                                               JOHNNY 
                                            As long as Hank’s happy. That’s really all that counts. 
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                                                                                             JOYCE 
                                        He certainly seems to happy. He walks around the office with a big 
                                        smile all day long. Carla just has to say do this or do that and Hank 
                                        can’t wait to do it. It’s almost as if he was hypnotized.  He just seems 
                                        to want to please her. 
 
                                                                                               JOHNNY 
                                         I guess all women want a man like that. 
 
                                                                                                JOYCE 
                                         And are you hypnotized? Do you go around all day trying to please me? 
 
                                                                                               JOHNNY 
                                        Your wish is my command. (He kisses her again.) I love you, baby, more 
                                        then you know. 
 
 
Joyce looks up just in time to see Carla close the door behind her. 
 
                                                                                              CARLA (getting seated) 
                                       I got your message. I trust everything’s going well. 
 
                                                                                              JOYCE 
                                       It’s certainly going much smoother than I anticipated. Thanks in no small 
                                       part to you. I have no idea what you did or how in the world you did it, 
                                       but the change in Paul Deacon’s behavior is nothing short of miraculous. 
 
                                                                                              CARLA 
                                      I take it that he stopped being a problem.  
 
                                                                                               JOYCE 
                                      That’s putting in mildly. He’s completely withdrawn his bid on the Rubio 
                                      deal and he hasn’t even tried to bid against us on the new Starlight Condo. 
                                      I still can’t believe it. 
 
                                                                                               CARLA 
                                      That’s very nice to hear. I guess he had a sudden change of heart. I assume 
                                      he also stopped bad mouthing the company. 
 
                                                                                                JOYCE 
                                      I’ve never seen anything like it. As far as Paul Deacon is concerned, it’s as if 
                                      Sturgeon no longer exists. I don’t suppose you’d want to elaborate on how this 
                                      miracle came about. The little bastard’s been a thorn in our side for so long 
                                                            
                                                                                                    (44) 
 
 



 
                               

 

 
                                   that I keep waiting for the other shoe to drop. 
 
Carla suppresses a smile. 
 
                                                                                           CARLA 
                                   I strongly doubt that will ever happen. I don’t think that Paul Deacon 
                                   will ever again be a problem to Sturgeon Realty. 
 
                                                                                           JOYCE 
                                   And you don’t want to tell an old friend how you pulled this miracle off? 
                                   Everybody around here is talking about it. You’re the new hero on the block. 
 
                                                                                            CARLA 
                                   Lets just say that I was able to persuade Paul Deacon that it would be in 
                                   his best interest if certain photos of him never saw the light of day . 
 
                                                                                             JOYCE 
                                   Those must have been some photos. Perhaps sometime down the road 
                                   you’ll allow your old friend here to have peek. I’d love to see what you have 
                                   on the little bastard. I know from personal experience what  a pain in the butt 
                                   he could be. 
 
Carla gets to her feet. 
 
                                                                                            CARLA 
                                  I’m going to have to run now. Hank’s waiting. He wants to take me to the 
                                  Museum of Modern Art. There’s a Matisse show there and he knows how much 
                                  I love the work. 
 
                                                                                             JOYCE 
                                  I assume things are going smoothly between the two of you. Hank acts like a 
                                  man in love. 
 
                                                                                             CARLA 
                                  I do  believe Hank’s happier than he’s ever been. 
 
                                                                                              JOYCE 
                                  The same certainly seems to be true of you. You’re radiant. You seem to have 
                                  pulled off two miracles at the same time. 
 
                                                                                              CARLA (reaching for the door handle) 
                                 Simultaneous miracles. I guess there’s no limit to what I can do best. 
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Edgar continues to pace back and forth across the living room floor. His breath comes in small gasps, 
the color has drained from his face and fists are clenched. He’s about to reach for the phone when the 
doorbell rings. 
 
                                                                                         EDGAR 
                              Blakley, darling, thank God you’re here. I’m at my wits end. I don’t know  
                              what I’m going to do. 
 
                                                                                         BLAKLEY 
                              Edgar, what’s this all about? You sounded awful on the phone and you 
                              look even worse. Calm down. You look like your going to have heart attack 
                              or a stroke. 
 
                                                                                          EDGAR 
                              I’m so embarrassed. Blakley, I don’t know what I’m going to do. I really don’t. 
 
Blakley hands Edgar a drink. 
 
                                                                                           BLAKLEY 
                              Finish this and sit down. Try to get hold of yourself. Just calm down and tell 
                              me what it’s all about. Whatever happened, I’m sure it’s not as bad as you think 
                              it is. 
 
                                                                                           EDGAR 
                              I’m mortified. Absolutely mortified. 
 
                                                                                            BLAKLEY 
                             Now, Edgar, listen to me. Finish your drink and get hold of yourself. Take a deep 
                             breath and tell me what’s going on. 
 
Edgar practically falls onto the couch. He finishes the drink in one gulp, closes his  eyes and lays his 
head back against the cushion. 
 
                                                                                            EDGAR 
                             It’s stuck, Blakley. It’s stuck again. I’m ashamed. I don’t know why these things 
                             keep happening to me. Blakley, why do these things keep happening to your Edgar? 
 
                                                                                           BLAKLEY  
                             What things? Edgar, for God sake, get hold of yourself and tell me what happened. 
 
Edgar points toward a crinkled package on the corner table. 
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                                                                                           EDGAR 
                              Blakley, I don’t know what made me do it. Why do I always do these 
                              stupid things? 
 
Blakley examines the crinkled package. 
 
                                                                                           BLAKLEY                                  
                              Why indeed? Edgar, what in the world were you doing  with a deluxe  
                              exotic triple vibrating cock ring?  Have you completely lost your mind? 
 
                                                                                           EDGAR 
                              That ridiculous ad said it would give me a bigger more powerful erection. 
                              Blakley, I only wanted to please you. I know I’m so stupid. I don’t know 
                              what I was thinking and now I can’t get it off. Blakley, I must have put it 
                              on the wrong way and now its stuck around my testicles and I can’t get  
                              the retched thing off. 
 
                                                                                           BLAKLEY 
                              Have you tried cold water? Ice? 
 
                                                                                            EDGAR 
                              I tried everything. Everything, I tell you. Nothing works. It won’t budge. 
                              Here. Take a look. 
 
Blakley holds his hand up. 
 
                                                                                            BLAKLEY 
                              Don’t be ridiculous. I’ll take your word for it. There’s nothing there for me 
                              to see. How long has it been like this?   We may have a serious health crisis 
                              here. 
 
                                                                                            EDGAR 
                               I don’t know. I’m not sure. I guess about an hour or so. 
 
                                                                                            BLAKLEY 
                               That’s far too long. Come on. Let’s  go. 
 
                                                                                            EDGAR 
                               Where? Where are we going? 
 
                                                                                           BLAKLEY 
                               To the emergency room, of course. Where else would we go to get that thing 
                               removed? 
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                                                                                           EDGAR 
                               I’m not going to the hospital. They’ll all laugh at me. I’ll be the laughing stock 
                               of the emergency room. Everyone will laugh at me.  I won’t go. 
 
                                                                                           BLAKLEY 
                              Now listen to me, Edgar. This is no laughing matter. I’m sure that by now 
                              the blood flow to your  testicles has been restricted or cut off completely. 
                              You don’t get to the hospital this instant and you could end up getting castrated. 
                              Is that what you want? 
                                                                
                                                                                             EDGAR 
                              Oh my God! I never thought about that. (He starts to sob.) You wouldn’t let 
                              them do that to me. Blakley, tell me, you won’t let them castrate your Edgar. 
                              Promise me. Promise me you won’t let them do that to me. 
 
                                                                                             BLAKLEY 
                              It won’t happen if you listen to me. Now, Edgar, we can’t waste another minute. 
 
Edgar gets to his feet and tries to steady himself. 
 
                                                                                             EDGAR 
                              Blakley, you won’t let them do it. You won’t let them castrate me. Promise me. 
                              Promise me, Blakley, you won’t let that happen to your Edgar.  Promise me 
 
                                                                                             BLAKLEY 
                              I promise. Now come on before we really have a problem. 
 
 
Edgar is seated on the edge of the bed and Blakley is standing next to him when Doctor Chan, a short 
quick moving middle age man with a perpetual smile and a twinkle in his eye, enters the corner cubicle 
of the emergency room followed by a tall, statuesque blond nurse. 
 
                                                                                            DOCTOR CHAN 
                              Edgar is it? I’m Doctor Chan. Charlie Chan and this gorgeous creature is Nurse Swenson. 
                              You can call me Doctor Chuck. All my patients do. (He holds his hand up not letting 
                              Edgar interrupt.) As you can tell from the name my folks had quite a sense of humor. 
                              Mom was Puerto Rican and dad was Chinese. I guess that makes me a hot blooded  
                              asian. Isn’t that right, Christine? 
 
                                                                                           NURSE SWENSON 
                              I wouldn’t know anything about that, Doctor Chan. 
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                             Gentlemen, would you believe it? This gorgeous creature refuses to go 
                             out with me. She won’t give me the time of day. I can’t seem to get to  
                             first base with her. 
 
                                                                                           NURSE SWENSON 
                             You see what I have to deal with.  Doctor Chan’s impossible. I should get 
                             battle pay for putting up with this man. 
 
                                                                                           DOCTOR CHAN 
                             Gentlemen, just look at her. Have you ever seen more anything more delectable?  
                             I ask you both, is that a tush or is that a tush and get a load of those boobs. 
 
                                                                                           NURSE SWENSON 
                             Doctor Chan, I think Edgar really needs your help. 
 
                                                                                            DOCTOR CHAN 
                             Now, Edgar, what seems to be the problem? If I’m reading this chart 
                             correctly, it seems that something got stuck around your boys down there. 
 
                                                                                            EDGAR 
                            I’m so embarrassed. Does this lady have to be here? This is so humiliating. 
 
                                                                                           DOCTOR CHAN 
                            Nonsense. Don’t give it a thought, Edgar. Take it from me, Christine here has 
                            seen more than her share of wilies. She’s Swedish, you know. A hot blooded 
                            swede and I can’t get to first base with her. Edgar, what am I going to do with 
                            this luscious thing? 
 
                                                                                          NURSE SWENDON 
                            Do you hear this man? He’s impossible.  
 
                                                                                           DOCTOR CHAN 
                            That’s exactly what my third wife said. Or was it my fourth? I always get those 
                            two mixed up. They were so alike. Tall, dark, stacked and not a brain between them. 
                            Then again, how bright could either of them have been if they were foolish enough 
                            to marry me. 
 
                                                                                           NURSE SWENSON 
                            That, Doctor Chan, is the first thing you said that I completely agree with. 
 
                                                                                            DOCTOR CHAN 
                             Gentlemen, look at me. I’m a hot blooded asian. A man of the flesh. To be 
                             perfectly honest, a woman’s mind never enticed me very much. Give me a 
                             great pair of knockers and a tush like Christine has and I’m in heaven. Tits 
                             and ass. That works for me everytime. 
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                             Doctor, what about Edgar? Can you help him? 
 
                                                                                          DOCTOR CHAN 
                             Of course, I can help him. That’s why he’s here, isn’t it? Now, Edgar, let’s 
                             have a quick look at what’s going on down there. 
 
Doctor Chan examines Edgar. 
 
                                                                                          EDGAR 
                             Doctor, please hurry. I’m so embarrassed. 
 
                                                                                           DOCTOR CHAN 
                             Now, Edgar, I believe the thing that’s wrapped around your boys is called 
                             a penal ring. I believe it’s actually designed to go around your willie and not   
                             your boys. A mistake in placement seems to have occurred down there. 
 
                                                                                            EDGAR 
                             Can you help me? Doctor Chan, please help me.  
 
                                                                                            DOCTOR CHAN 
                             Child’s play. Now, Edgar, the way I see it we have a choice of four ways 
                             to proceed here. I’m going to leave it entirely up to you. After all, it’s your 
                             boys that we’re dealing with. 
 
                                                                                            EDGAR 
                             Anything. Please, Doctor Chan. 
 
                                                                                            DOCTOR CHAN 
                            Well, Edgar, we can always use a blow torch. I’m sure that would do the job. However, 
                            your boys might have a bit of trouble tolerating the heat. Obviously, we could always  
                            use a hammer, but the boys might not like that either.  Of course,  there’s always 
                            castration, but I don’t think the guys would go for that one either. 
 
                                                                                           EDGAR 
                            Blakely, I’m going to faint. I’m going to pass out. 
 
                                                                                            NURSE SWENSON 
                            Doctor, please, you’re scaring this man. Just look at him. He’s white as a sheet. 
 
                                                                                            DOCTOR CHAN 
                            It’s really all your fault, you know, Christine. I’m afraid the fate of Edgar’s boys 
                            is completely in your hands. Every time I look at that delectable tush of yours, 
                            I have trouble concentrating. (He turns toward Edgar.) Isn’t she just the sexiest 
                            thing you ever saw? I just can’t keep my eyes off that tush. Christine, have 
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                                                                                           NURSE SWENSON 
                            Doctor Chan, please--------------  
 
                                                                                           DOCTOR CHAN(interrupting her) 
                            Gentlemen, would you believe it? I have this lovely condo right off Fifth Avenue 
                            with a great view of Central Park and Christine refuses to even have a peek at it. 
                            Not even a peek. Can you believe that? 
 
                                                                                            NURSE SWENSON(throwing her hands in the air) 
                            All right, Doctor. I’ll have a peek at your apartment. Please. Just help this man. 
 
                                                                                            DOCTOR CHAN(clapping) 
                           Wonderful! Wonderful! Now where were we? Edgar, I really believe the fourth 
                           alternative is the one we’ll use. Leave it to me and we’ll have your boys free and 
                           ready to go in no time. (He turns toward Nurse Swenson.) Nurse, get Tony, the 
                           maintenance man, in here and tell him to bring his tool kit. 
 
                                                                                            EDGAR(alarmed) 
                           Doctor Chan, my God, what are you going to do to me? 
 
                                                                                            DOCTOR CHAN 
                           Now, Edgar, relax and leave it all to me. As I said, this is child’s play . There’s nothing 
                           to it. Besides, if my hand does slip, you’ll have a beautiful pair of earrings to wear. 
                       
                                                                                            EDGAR 
                           I’m going to faint. Blakley, I’m going to pass out. Please, don’t let him do this to me. 
 
 
The maintenance man arrives and Doctor Chan removes a wire cutter from his tool kit. 
 
                                                                                            DOCTOR CHAN 
                           Edgar, are we ready to go? Hold still and it’ll be over before you know it. 
 
Edgar’s eyes are closed, his fists remain clenched and beads of sweat cover his forehead as Doctor 
Chan quickly snaps the cock ring in half. He reaches down and tosses the two loose ends into the waste 
basket. 
 
                                                                                            BLAKLEY 
                           Edgar, it’s all over. You can open your eyes now. Doctor Chan’s done a wonderful  
                           job. 
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Doctor Chan pats Edgar on the shoulder. 
 
                                                                                    DOCTOR CHAN 
                        Edgar, you’re a free man and your willie and his two little friends are still 
                        in working order. Christine, my dear, I’m ready whenever you are. 
 
Christine walks toward the door. 
 
                                                                                     NURSE SWENSON 
                         I guess it serves me right. What have I gotten myself into? 
 
                                                                                     DOCTOR CHAN 
                         So that’s the problem. I’ve obviously been doing things the wrong way all 
                         these years. So that explains it. I always thought  I was the one who was  
                         suppose to get into something. Live and learn. Christine, darling, I’m open 
                         for anything you have in mind and you can get into any part of me your little 
                         heart desires. The sky’s the limit as  far as I’m concerned. 
 
                                                                                    NURSE SWENSON(again throwing her 
                                                                                    hands in the air) 
                         What am I going to do with this man? 
 
                                                                                    DOCTOR CHAN 
                         Boys, get a last look at that wonderful tush. Is that a sight to behold? Believe me, 
                         there’s going to be a hot time in the old town tonight. Take care of yourselves, boys, 
                         and, Edgar, I’m always available if you need me. (He winks at the two men.) Slow down, 
                         Christine, don’t rush. Let me enjoy the view just a little longer. 
 
 
Hank looks up from his desk just in time to see Bunny close the door behind  her. 
 
                                                                                    HANK 
                         To what do I owe this great honor? 
 
Bunny sits down across the desk from him. 
 
                                                                                    BUNNY 
                          Is that any way to greet your mother? 
 
                                                                                    HANK 
                          I’m just rather surprised to see you here. That’s all. You know  you’re always 
                          welcome. 
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                                                                                       BUNNY 
                             That’s very sweet of you. I suppose I should ask how Miss Carla is doing? 
                              Anything  I should be aware of? 
 
                                                                                         HANK 
                               Carla is doing very nicely, thank you. We both are. Now why don’t you 
                               change the subject? 
 
                                                                                          BUNNY 
                                 You’re right. It’s probably rhetorical. Why ask a question when you already 
                                 know the answer? Tell me, has the lady made any  decisions about the future 
                                 course of your relationship. 
 
                                                                                            HANK(annoyed) 
                                 We’ve discussed it, but we haven’t decided anything yet. When we do, I’ll 
                                 certainly make sure you’re the first to know. 
 
                                                                                           BUNNY 
                                 You mean you actually have a say in the matter? The age of miracles is indeed 
                                 upon us. 
                                                                                            
                                                                                            HANK 
                                 For your information, mother, it just so happens that Carla and I are getting 
                                 along very well no thanks to you, of course. In fact, I find Carla very easy to get 
                                 along with. We see eye to eye on almost everything. 
 
                                                                                             BUNNY 
                                 I suppose it’s very easy to appease the lady, but probably very expensive. 
 
                                                                                              HANK 
                                 Didn’t you say you were in a rush? 
 
                                                                                               BUNNY 
                                 I suppose there’s always a  certain kind of woman whose looking for a man 
                                 just so she can mold him to her liking. I do believe Carla’s hit the jackpot in 
                                 that regard. (She doesn’t let him interrupt.) Tell me, is the slut actually allowing 
                                 you to make some decisions now? Go ahead. Shock me. 
 
                                                                                               HANK 
                                 I suppose it’s only naturally for Carla to take charge. After all, look at the way 
                                 I was brought  up. When I was a kid I always thought my middle name was 
                                “don’t interrupt.” I was trained to take orders at an early age. 
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                                                                            BUNNY 
                          And I’m certain Carla is seeing to it that you take them. Honestly, do you 
                          remember what it’s like to be a man? To actually stand up for yourself. 
                          I really think Carla’s turned you into some kind of zombie. Have you forgotten 
                          what it’s like to think for yourself? 
 
                                                                           HANK 
                          I’ve heard enough. One of us is going to leave the room now. Who will it be? 
                          
                                                                           BUNNY(getting to her feet) 
                         Very  well. I’m leaving. I suppose I should be pleased that you can at least still stand 
                         up to me. Tell me, have you ever tried standing up to Carla? (She doesn’t wait for 
                         a reply.) I suppose not. She’s done some job on you. Donna, was an illiterate slut. 
                        That was bad enough, but this one seems to have actually removed the last vestige  
                        of your manhood. Jesus, talk about a woman having a man eat out of her hand or 
                        perhaps it’s a bowl of some kind. 
 
Hank starts to get to his feet, but Bunny turns and walks toward the door. 
 
                                                                          BUNNY 
                        There’s no need to show me out. I’m leaving. Save your energy. I’m sure Carla will 
                         find a use for it. I certainly don’t want to tire you out in anyway. I’m sure there’s 
                         always something you can do to please the lady. Look in the mirror. Just look at 
                         yourself. Do you have any self esteem left? 
 
 
Lee Ann remains seated on the couch as Arthur continues to pace back and forth across the living room 
floor. 
 
                                                                            LEE ANN 
                         Artie, for God’s sake, give it a rest. Everything’s going to work out tomorrow. You  
                         heard what Paul said. He didn’t seem concerned at all. 
 
Arthur continues to nervously pace back and forth. 
 
                                                                          ARTHUR 
                       Why should he be? It’s not his ass that’s on the line. Are you sure this guy knows  
                       what he’s doing? I don’t mind telling you, Paul Stein seems more than a little 
                       off the wall. 
 
                                                                         LEE ANN 
                       Artie, I told you a dozen times that Paul’s represented Lana and me for almost  
                       fifteen years and we’ve never had a problem with him. We’re doing very well in case 
                       you failed to notice. 
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                                                                                             ARTHUR(shaking his head) 
                                    I don’t know. I’m just not sure. Maybe I should have gone to a bigger firm? 
           
                                                                                             LEE ANN 
                                    And pay through the nose. I know Paul’s a bit unorthodox  the way he 
                                    handles things, but I’ve seen him in court. Believe me, he knows exactly 
                                    what he’s doing. (She pats the couch.) Artie, sit down. Baby, you’re going to 
                                    get a heart attack or a stroke if you keep this up. Now come over here. 
 
                                                                                            ARTHUR(remains standing) 
                                    I’m just not sure. There’s no telling what’s going to come out of that fat tub’s 
                                    mouth. Who the hell knows what she’s going to say. I shouldn’t have gotten so 
                                    excited. But I just couldn’t stand the way she was treating you. If she was a guy 
                                    I would have decked her. 
 
                                                                                           LEE ANN 
                                    In which case we would be in a lot more trouble and Paul would really have 
                                    his work cut out. Relax, baby, I’m sure Henry Johnstone is going to testify on 
                                    your behalf if we need him. Has he  heard everything. 
 
                                                                                            ARTHUR 
                                     I spoke to Henry  yesterday. Stein has him on call. He told him to be ready, 
                                     but he said he’s probably not going to need him. I just don’t get it. 
 
                                                                                            LEE ANN 
                                     That’s because your not a lawyer. Take it from me, tomorrow night we’ll  
                                      be celebrating  and you’ll be laughing at all this. You’ll realize how foolish 
                                      you’re behaving. Now sit over here and let me help you take your mind off  
                                      things. 
 
                                                                                            ARTHUR(joining her on the couch) 
                                       You’re probably right. It’s only money . (He grits his teeth.) It’s just that 
                                       I really don’t want to see that fat tub get one red cent. 
 
                                                                                            LEE ANN 
                                        Now close your eyes, baby, and let Lee Ann do her thing. That’s it, baby, 
                                        Relax and let me take care of you. You know I always take good care of my 
                                        baby. 
 
 
Lee Ann is standing outside the courtroom watching Arthur Pace back and forth across the crowded 
corridor when Paul Stein arrives. 
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                                                                       PAUL(kissing Lee Ann’s cheek) 
                       Sorry I’m late. The bimbo couldn’t get enough of it. I just had to please the lady 
                       one last time. She just wouldn’t take no for an answer. How are you doing, Artie? 
 
The two men shake hands and Arthur nervously motions toward the courtroom door. 
 
                                                                       ARTHUR 
                       I think the judge already called the case. He seemed upset that we weren’t 
                       ready. 
 
                                                                        PAUL 
                      You mean the Honorable Henry Krauser. Screw him. We went to law school 
                      together. He was an egotistical little twat even then. I’ll let you in on something. 
                      I was the one who fixed him up with his first piece of ass. Even in those days he 
                      wasn’t’ getting any and I actually felt sorry for him. The broad told me his knees 
                      never stopped trembling. She didn’t think he’d be able to get it up. She said it was 
                      over so fast she felt guilty taking his money. Can you believe that? The hell with him. 
                      (He pinches Arthur’s cheek.) Relax, baby, this one’s in the bag. You’re probably not even 
                      going to have to take the stand. 
 
                                                                     ARTHUR 
                     How can you be so sure? 
 
                                                                    PAUL 
                     Artie, I read that fat broad’s deposition again last night. Believe me, it’ll be like taking 
                     candy from a baby. I’ve dealt  with her kind before. I’ll destroy the bitch. Come on, it’s 
                     time to do battle. 
 
The Honorable Henry Krauser, a tall, balding man with a stern expression looks up in time to see the 
courtroom door close behind Paul Stein. 
 
                                                                     JUDGE 
                     Nice of you  to finally make an appearance, counselor. I suppose the court should  
                     feel grateful that you finally honored us with your presence. 
 
                                                                   PAUL 
                     Sorry to be late, your Honor. An emergent matter that couldn’t be put off. 
                     I beg the court’s  forgiveness.  
 
                                                                  JUDGE 
                    Was she blond or brunette? 
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                                                                                          PAUL(disregarding the remark) 
                                        The defendant is ready whenever you are, your Honor.  
 
                                                                                           JUDGE 
                                         Mister Sharpe, do you need any additional time? 
 
                                                                                            SHARPE 
                                         No, your Honor. Now that counsel has finally arrived, I believe we can 
                                         proceed. 
 
 
The jury is seated and Daniel Sharpe has begun to question to Judith Sinclair. The short, heavy set black 
woman is dressed in a tight fitting outfit that accentuates her more than ample figure. 
 
                                                                                              SHARPE 
                                         Please continue, Miss Sinclair. 
 
                                                                                              JUDITH 
                                         I saw Miss Lenahan seated between two men as I approached their 
                                         table.  
 
                                                                                               SHARPE 
                                         Did they invite you over? 
 
                                                                                               JUDITH 
                                         They most certainly did not. I didn’t wait for an invitation. In my 
                                          profession if you wait for an invitation, you’ll starve to death first. 
 
                                                                                                SHARPE 
                                         But you knew Miss Lenahan. You met her before. 
 
                                                                                                JUDITH 
                                         Everyone knows Miss Lenahan. She wants everyone to know her. She 
                                         tries to get her face and that artificial body of hers in every newspaper 
                                         and scandal sheet you can find. 
 
                                                                                                 PAUL 
                                          Object, your Honor. 
 
                                                                                                 JUDGE 
                                          Miss Sinclair, please stick to the facts of this case. The jury will 
                                          disregard Miss Sinclair’s last remark. 
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                                                                 SHARPE 
                   I take it that Miss Lenahan is what might be characterized as a celebrity? 
 
                                                                  JUDITH 
                   If you want to call her that. She’s a woman with no discernable talent of any kind 
                  who still manages to get her face plastered across almost every newspaper and 
                  magazine in print. If you ask me, she’s either giving it away for free or she has  
                  the world’s greatest publicity agent. 
 
                                                                   PAUL 
                  Your Honor, please. 
 
                                                                  JUDGE 
                  Miss Sinclair, the court’s already warned you about this before. Stick to the facts. 
                  The jury will disregard Miss Sinclair’s last remark. 
 
                                                                  SHARPE 
                 Was Miss Lenahan pleased to see you? 
 
                                                                   JUDITH 
                  She most certainly was not.  She knows what I think of her. 
 
                                                                  SHARPE 
                 But you approached her table anyway. 
 
                                                                  JUDITH 
                 As I said before, it’s my job. 
 
                                                                  SHARPE 
                Miss Sinclair, would  you tell the jury what happened next? 
 
                                                                  JUDITH 
                Gladly. I was asking Miss Lenahan a few simple questions when that man, the  
                defendant, became abusive. 
 
                                                                  SHARPE 
                In what way did he become abusive. 
 
                                                                   JUDITH 
               He insulted me and he tried to order me away from the table. 
 
                                                                  SHARPE 
              What was his tone of voice? 
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                                                                                             JUDITH 
                                         He was very loud and very obnoxious. He was practically screaming. 
                                         Everyone around us heard him.  Everyone was staring at me. I was 
                                         humiliated.  
 
                                                                                             SHARPE 
                                          And what did the defendant say? 
 
                                                                                             JUDITH 
                                          He called me a bloated cow and said that I had a fat ass. 
 
                                                                                               SHARPE 
                                          Were those his exact words? 
 
                                                                                               JUDITH 
                                          Yes, they were. The man was screaming. I remember his exact words 
                                          and so did everyone who heard them. And believe me, the way he was 
                                          screaming in the restaurant, everyone heard them. The whole restaurant 
                                          heard them. I was mortified. 
 
                                                                                                 SHARPE 
                                          Your witness. 
 
Paul winks at Arthur as he gets to his feet. 
 
                                                                                                  PAUL 
                                          Relax, Artie, now it’s our turn. This is going to be fun. 
 
Paul Stein approaches the jury and turns toward the judge. 
 
                                                                                                  PAUL 
                                          If it pleases the court, before I start  cross examination, I’d like to be 
                                          certain that my understanding of the law is also the court’s understanding 
                                          of it as well. 
 
                                                                                                   JUDGE 
                                          I don’t know where your going with this, counselor. Tread carefully. 
 
                                                                                                    PAUL 
                                          Thank you, your Honor. I believe truth is a complete defense to the charge 
                                          of slander. If one can prove what one said is true there can be no actual  
                                          slander. 
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                                                                JUDGE 
           That’s the court’s understanding of the law.  
 
                                                                PAUL 
           Thank you, your Honor. Miss Sinclair, you stated that you knew Miss Lenahan 
           and the defendant had no wish to talk to you. That was perfectly obvious, wasn’t it? 
 
                                                                JUDITH 
           As I said, I’m a reporter. Most people don’t like to talk to me, but that doesn’t’ give 
           them the right to insult me. (She points her finger directly at Arthur.) That doesn’t  
           give that man the right to tell everyone in the restaurant that I had a fat ass. 
          (Judith Sinclair bangs her hand on the wooden railing in front of her.) The nerve of 
          that man. The sheer unmitigated gall of the man. 
 
                                                               PAUL 
          If pleases the court, would your Honor ask the witness to approach the jury box? 
 
                                                                JUDGE 
         Where are we going with this, Mr. Stein? 
 
                                                                PAUL 
          If your Honor would grant me a little leeway, I believe everything will become 
          perfectly clear to the jury and the court. 
 
                                                                JUDGE 
         Mr. Sharpe, do you have any objection? 
 
                                                                SHARPE 
         No, your honor. I’d like to see where this is heading myself. The plaintiff has no objection. 
 
Judith steps down from the witness stand and approaches the jury box. 
 
                                                               PAUL 
        Your honor, would your Honor please ask Miss Sinclair to turn a little to the right. 
         Perhaps she can face your Honor. 
 
Judith stares at Paul before turning to face the judge with her back to the jury. 
 
                                                               PAUL 
         Ladies and gentlemen of the jury, a few seconds ago you heard his Honor state 
         that truth is a complete defense to the charge of slander. Now with that in mind, 
         I ask you all to look directly at the plaintiff as she stands before you and I ask you this 
         simple question. Does Judith Sinclair have a fat ass or does Judith Sinclair not have a fat 
         ass? It’s as simple as that .(He hesitates for a second.) Ladies and gentlemen of the jury, 
         just look at the size of that can. Just look at the sheer size of it. You certainly wouldn’t 
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                                       call it small. How could you?  By no stretch of the imagination would  
                                       you call it normal size. How could you? The truth of the matter is that 
                                       Miss Sinclair simply and truthfully has a fat ass. Look at the size of that 
                                       thing? Can there be any doubt about it?   
 
                                                                                               JUDGE 
                                       Counselor, you know better than that. You’re in contempt of court. 
 
Judith Sinclair turns and stares at Paul. Her fists are clenched and her whole body trembles with rage. 
 
                                                                                                 JUDITH 
                                        Did that man just say I have a fat ass again? Is that what the little bastard 
                                        said? (She starts moving toward Paul.) I’m going to kill him. I’ll brake every 
                                        bone in that little bastard’s body.      
 
Paul moves around the side of the table in order to keep himself separated from an irate Judith 
Sinclair. 
 
                                                                                                 PAUL 
                                         Ladies and gentlemen of the jury, keep your eyes on that can. Just 
                                         look at the size of it.   Have you ever seen anything remotely like it? 
                                         It’s huge. That ladies and gentlemen of the jury is what I call a fat ass. 
                     
Judith starts to chase Paul around the table. 
 
                                                                                                JUDITH 
                                         How dare you! I’m going to break every bone in that shriveled up body 
                                         of yours . Stop running away, you little bastard!    
 
Judge Krauser bangs his gavel several times. 
 
                                                                                                 JUDGE 
                                           Miss Sinclair, return to the witness stand at once.      
 
Judith disregards the judge’s remark  and continues to chase Paul around the table. 
 
                                                                                                 PAUL 
                                            That can! Ladies and gentlemen of the jury, keep your  eyes 
                                             on that can. Look at the size of that thing. I ask each and every one 
                                             of you, have you ever seen anything like it before? 
 
Judith continues to chase Paul around the table. 
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                                                              JUDGE 
           Bailiffs, seize Miss Sinclair. Return her to the witness stand at once. 
 
There’s hysterical laughter in the courtroom as two husky bailiffs finally manage to coax a still enraged 
Judith Sinclair back to the witness stand. 
 
                                                             JUDGE 
          Order! I want order in the court. One more outburst and I’ll clear the courtroom. 
 
                                                             PAUL 
           Your Honor, we’re dealing with a matter of visual perception here. I’m merely 
           wanted the members of the jury to get a first hand look at the size of Miss Sinclair’s 
           derriere. That’s all I wanted them to do. Truth! Truth, your Honor, is at the basis 
           of this whole action. Truth will prevail. 
 
                                                           JUDITH(jumping to her feet again) 
           He did it again! That little bastard insulted me again. I’m going to kill him. I’m going 
          to break every bone in his body . 
 
                                                           JUDGE(repeatedly banging his gavel) 
           Sit down, Miss Sinclair! I warn  you. Another outburst and you’ll be in contempt of  
          court. Is that clear? 
 
                                                          JUDITH(jumping to her feet again) 
         Contempt of court! Your damn right I’m in contempt of court! I have nothing but 
         contempt for this court. How can you allow this little bastard to talk to me this way? 
         What kind of court is this anyway and what kind of judge are you, permitting that man  
         to talk to me that way? You’re as bad as he is. You’re damn right I’m in contempt of 
         court. I have nothing but contempt for that little bastard and nothing but contempt 
         for you, you bald headed son of a bitch. 
 
                                                         JUDGE 
         Mr. Sharpe, can you do anything with her? 
 
                                                        SHARPE 
         Judith, please get hold of yourself. You’re in a court of law. 
 
                                                                JUDITH 
          I don’t care where I am. Nobody talks to me that way . Nobody! (She waves a finger 
         at the judge.) You’re worse than that little bastard. Allowing him to talk about me like 
         that. The hell with both of you. 
 
                                                                JUDGE 
         Miss Sinclair, I find you in contempt of court. Perhaps a few days in jail will 
         help you come to your senses. 
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                                                                                                JUDITH 
                                            You call yourself a judge! Just give me ten minutes alone with 
                                             that little runt and you can put me away for as long as you want. 
 
                                                                                               JUDGE 
                                              Very well. A week in jail it is. Bailiff, take her away .  
 
It takes two bailiffs to finally usher a still enraged Judith Sinclair out of the courtroom. 
 
                                                                                                JUDGE 
                                               Mr. Stein, stand up. 
 
Paul gets to his feet, looking back at Arthur and Lee Ann with a smile on his lips.  
 
                                                                                                  JUDGE 
                                                Mr. Stein, I find you in contempt of court. Two weeks 
                                                in jail, ten thousand dollars and this matter is going to 
                                                the ethics committee. I’m sure they’ll be delighted to 
                                                see you again. Bailiff, take him away. 
 
The judge turns to face the jury 
 
                                                                                               JUDGE 
                                                Ladies and gentlemen of the jury, the court apologies 
                                                for this display of what can only be characterized as 
                                                misguided justice. This case is dismissed. 
 
Paul winks at Arthur and Lee Ann as the two bailiffs escort him out of the courtroom. 
 
                                                                                               PAUL 
                                                 Like I said, Artie, you never had to take the stand. You can 
                                                 relax now. It’s all over. I’ll see you both in a couple of weeks. 
                                                 Artie, why don’t you take Lee Ann out and buy her something 
                                                 nice. 
 
 
Johnny is showing Joyce and Marilyn around the 40 Plus Spa. 
 
                                                                                                MARILYN 
                                                When is the grand opening? 
 
                                                                                                JOHNNY 
                                                In about two weeks. You’ll be there of course. 
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           I wouldn’t miss it. This place is fantastic. I think the two of you really have  
          something here. I know a lot of my friends really don’t enjoy going to a spa 
          with all those young bodies around. Catering to women over forty is a brilliant 
          idea. Whose was it? 
 
                                                        JOYCE 
          Johnny can take all the credit for that. I loved the idea the minute he mentioned 
          it. Let’s face it, the average middle age woman still would rather look good than 
         be smart. After all, we all know that nine out of ten men can see better than they 
         think. 
 
                                                      JOHNNY(laughing) 
         I’d object to that, but it’s probably true. It was true when I was younger and I’m 
         pretty sure it’s true now. 
 
                                                     MARILYN 
         Damn right it is and this place has just the right feel  to it. I can see where a woman 
         of a certain age would feel right at home here without being the least  self -conscious 
         about her body. Most of us are really fed up being on a diet all the time anyway. 
 
                                                     JOYCE 
        Come on. You still look great. 
 
                                                     MARILYN 
        That’s because I follow the golden rule for women over forty . If I like it, I don’t eat it. 
        It’s as simple as that. 
 
Joyce takes Marilyn’s arm as they head back toward Johnny’s office. 
 
                                                    JOYCE 
       Tell an old friend, are you still involved with that French editor?  He was gorgeous. 
       My tongue was hanging out whenever I saw the two of you together. 
 
                                                     MARILYN 
       Jean Claude did have a certain European charm and he certainly knew what to do 
       between the sheets. The big trouble with my dear Frenchman was that he was allergic 
       to onions. 
 
                                                   JOHNNY 
       He was what? 
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                                          He was allergic to onions and his wallet was like one big 
                                          onion. Every time he opened it he started to cry. 
 
                                                                                      JOYCE(laughing and shaking her head) 
                                         Believe me, I know just the type. Tell me, when are you heading 
                                         back to France.? 
 
                                                                                      MARILYN 
                                         In about six to eight weeks. They want me to do another 
                                         article on what’s going on in the wine country. I’ll probably 
                                         end up in Italy as well. 
 
                                                                                     JOHNNY 
                                         That sounds like fun. 
 
                                                                                     MARILYN 
                                         I know it does, but lately I find that being on the run all the time 
                                         and being alone isn’t all that it’s cracked up to be. I envy you two. 
 
                                                                                        JOYCE 
                                         All you need, baby, is the right man to come along. 
 
                                                                                        MARILYN 
                                         At least one of us appears to have found him. 
 
                                                                                         JOYCE 
                                         Come on.  You’ve always had a gorgeous guy on your arm for 
                                         as long as I’ve known you. 
 
                                                                                         MARILYN 
                                          Lately I’m finding that the older I get, the less temptation there 
                                          is to avoid and I can’t say I like it. (She stops walking.) Don’t mind me. 
                                          I’m just going through a temporary dry spell. The last two or three guys 
                                          I’ve dated remind me of my first car. Hard to get started and when they 
                                          finally get started, they never really perform all that well. Listen, I’m  
                                          really going to have to get going. 
 
                                                                                          JOHNNY(holding the door to his office open) 
                                          That’s why you need a place like 40 Plus. 
                                                                                 
                                                                                              MARILYN 
                                           I really do have to run now.                                                                                         
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                                                       JOYCE 
       Don’t forget. We expect to see you at the opening. 
 
                                                        MARILYN 
       I can’t wait. I think you two have a gold mine here. 
 
 
It’s the middle of the afternoon. Carla and her friend Maxine are seated on the couch in Carla’s 
apartment. Cigarettes and drinks rest on the table in front of them. 
 
                                                         MAXINE 
       I’m delighted to hear that things are going so well for you and Hank. 
 
A smile crosses Carla’s lips and she reaches for one of the wine glasses. 
 
                                                        CARLA 
        As surprising as it sounds, things are indeed going very well between us. Quite 
        honestly I never expected this. 
 
                                                       MAXINE 
       I assume you remain in control of things. 
 
                                                        CARLA 
      That’s certainly to be expected. Hank’s quite submissive by nature and I’m 
      quite the opposite as you already know. What’s come as a shock are the  
      feelings I’ve developed for him. I really never expected it to reach this point. 
 
                                                         MAXINE 
       Well, I suppose there’s a first time for everything. 
 
                                                       CARLA 
       I never thought I’d hear myself say this, but I think I’m in love with Hank.  
       Go figure. 
 
                                                        MAXINE 
      And the mother? I can’t remember her name, but as I recall, she was 
      behind a lot of Hank’s problems. 
 
                                                        CARLA 
      Bunny. She was and still is. Max, believe me, that woman’s alive only because 
      it’s illegal for me or anyone else to kill her. 
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                                                                                       MAXINE 
                                I’m sure you can handle it. 
 
                                                                                      CARLA 
                               It’s not quite that simple. Of course, I can handle Hank. That’s not 
                               the problem. It’s Bunny. She’s always in the background. At work and 
                               at home, she’s always there. (She finishes her drink.) Bunny is one woman 
                               whose obituary a number of people would read with great pleasure. 
 
                                                                                      MAXINE 
                               I hope you don’t mind my asking, but does she have any clue about 
                               your situation? 
 
                                                                                        CARLA 
                                Not yet, but that day isn’t very far off. In the event Hank and I do decide 
                                to get married, I’m going to have a heart to heart talk with Bunny first and 
                                clear the air once and for all. 
 
                                                                                        MAXINE 
                                I’d love to be there. 
 
                                                                                        CARLA 
                               I’ve held back so far not only for Hank’s sake, but for the sake of the 
                               business. The bitch is still the largest shareholder in Sturgeon Realty 
                               and while she certainly doesn’t have a controlling interest in the company, 
                               she still owns enough stock to cause some headaches at work. However, 
                                I think Hank’s reached the point now where he can actually stand up to his 
                                mother without it causing him any real difficulty . 
 
                                                                                        MAXINE 
                                 And, of course, he has you behind him. 
 
                                                                                         CARLA 
                                 That’s true. Hank use to get very depressed when it came to Bunny, but 
                                 as I explained to him, depression is only a form of controlled anger. For 
                                 the first time in his life, Hank’s reached the point where he can actually 
                                 stand up to Bunny and I think I deserve credit for that. 
 
                                                                                           MAXINE 
                                 Then what’s holding you back? You were always the type of person who 
                                 went after anything she wanted. Nothing ever stopped you before.                                                                   
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                                                             CARLA(lighting a cigarette) 
           And nothing’s stopping me now. If things continue to go well between us, you’re  
           going to be invited to a wedding one of these days. 
 
                                                             MAXINE 
           I’m looking forward to it. I’ve met Hank ,of course , and I’m looking forward to 
          meeting the infamous Bunny. 
 
                                                             CARLA 
           That pleasure’s all yours and it may come sooner than later. 
 
 
It’s late afternoon. Paula and Joyce are walking along Fifth Avenue. 
 
                                                             PAULA 
           Honey, I’m so glad you called. We really haven’t had a chance to talk like this in I don’t know  
           how long. 
 
                                                             JOYCE(linking her arm with Paula’s) 
           I don’t know where the time goes, but I wanted to tell you in person how delighted 
           I was to hear that you approved of 40 Plus. You know how much this means to Johnny 
           and me in addition to how important it is for Sturgeon. We’re already talking about 
           opening three new locations around the city. This could be the beginning of something 
           very big. 
 
                                                               PAULA 
           I had dinner with Arthur last week and he told me there’s talk of starting some kind 
           of franchise operation.  
 
                                                                JOYCE 
          Right now it’s only in the talking stage, but who knows. 40 Plus is off to a great start 
          and there’s not telling where this could lead. 
 
                                                                PAULA 
          Arthur told me he has some meetings set up with a few of his financial people. He 
         wants to gage their interest in the concept. Arthur’s very shrewd, but I certainly 
         don’t have to tell you that. If he’s this enthusiastic about it there has to be something 
         behind it. By the way, is everything back to normal between you two? 
 
                                                                JOYCE 
          It’s water under the bridge as far as I’m concerned. I’ve known  Arthur a very long 
         time and I realize the position he was in. Thank God everything worked out. I’m completely 
          at peace with it. 
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                                                                                    PAULA 
                          I’m sure Arthur feels the same way. I really shouldn’t tell you this, but Lee Ann 
                          told me that Arthur was actually relieved when that merger or whatever it was 
                          fell apart. She said he was sorry he got mixed up with it in the first place and 
                          for a man like Arthur Lake to actually be happy about losing a deal like that, 
                          well, it shows just how much his relationship with you meant to him. 
 
                                                                                   JOYCE 
                           Enough about all that. Best to let dead dogs lie. Tell me, what are your 
                           thoughts about 40 Plus? I heard that Bunny may actually start coming 
                           around. Can you believe that? 
 
                                                                                    PAULA 
                           Of course. I was the one who encroached her to try  it. I believe she’s 
                           already made her first appointment. Joyce, you and Johnny really have 
                           a great concept here and with Arthur and Sturgeon behind it, I don’t 
                           see how it can miss. 
 
                                                                                   JOYCE 
                             Then you like the idea of a spa for women over forty?  
 
                                                                                      PAULA 
                            I love it. It’s hard enough coming to grips with middle age.  Who the hell 
                            wants to be constantly reminded about where we’re heading when you go to a place 
                            to relax and relieve the stress. At least at 40 Plus the competition is all in the 
                            same league so to speak. 
 
                                                                                        JOYCE 
                             That’s what we thought. We just didn’t know if the public was ready for 
                             the idea yet. 
 
                                                                                          PAULA 
                             All the women I know are certainly ready for it. Relax, honey, and take it from 
                             an old friend, there’s nothing more comforting to a woman my age than seeing 
                             a bunch of flabby behinds staring you in the face. It gives us all hope that things  
                             aren’t’ really falling apart. 
 
                                                                                         JOYCE 
                           I only pray that I’m in half the shape you’re in when I’m your age. By the way, 
                           what’s your friend Vi up to these days? I haven’t heard you mention her lately. 
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                                                           PAULA 
        Vi’s her usual self. She’ll never change. 
 
                                                            JOYCE 
        I take it that she still has her two little friends around. 
 
                                                            PAULA(laughing) 
         Of course. She has them and Dennis, the doorman, and God knows who else. There’s no 
         stopping Vi. 
 
                                                              JOYCE 
        Good for her. I love seeing a woman who knows how to enjoy life. 
 
                                                             PAULA 
        Vi certainly does that. 
 
                                                            JOYCE(squeezing Paula’s arm) 
        It’s really great to see you. We’re definitely going to have to do this again real soon. 
 
 
Johnny leads Bunny through the main entrance of the 40 Plus Spa. 
 
                                                          BUNNY 
       I must say, this is very luxurious. I’m impressed. And it looks as if the spa is off to a 
      very successful start. 
 
                                                         JOHNNY 
      We knew we were on to something, but so far it’s exceeded all of our expectations. 
      We’ve already hired ten new girls and the way things are going, we’re going to need 
      even more. 
 
Bunny follows him across the exercise area. 
 
                                                       BUNNY 
      You may very well have stumbled into something here. A spa for women over forty. 
      Go figure. I understand there are plans to open three more spas in the city. 
 
                                                       JOHNNY 
     And that’s only the beginning. Arthur Lake is looking into financing a possible franchise 
     operation and with Sturgeon behind us, there’s no telling how big this could get. 
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                                                                                  BUNNY 
                            Arthur’s always been a brilliant businessman,  but, of course, he learned 
                            from the best. My father taught him everything he knows. Arthur was always 
                            daddy’s boy. He worshiped my father.    
 
An attractive blond approaches them.  
 
                                                                                JOHNNY 
                           Bunny, I want to introduce you to Helen Stenson. Helen practically runs  
                           things around here. I don’t know what I’d do without her. I’m sure she’ll 
                           be delighted to show you around and help you get started. 
 
The two women shake hands and Johnny excuses himself as Helen leads Bunny toward the locker room. 
 
                                                                                 HELEN 
                            Johnny tells me you’re associated with Sturgeon Realty. 
 
                                                                                 BUNNY 
                             I certainly am. In fact, I’m the single largest shareholder in the firm. My late 
                             father started Sturgeon almost forty years ago and then my late husband took 
                             over after daddy died. They renamed the firm after him. 
 
                                                                                 HELEN 
                             Well, I’m delighted you’ve decided to pay us a visit. Do you have anything 
                             particular in mind today? 
 
                                                                                  BUNNY 
                             I thought I might try a light massage and a quick shower. Nothing too 
                             strenuous, you understand. 
 
                                                                                   HELEN 
                              Sounds perfect. Why don’t I help you get changed and I’ll have one of  
                              the girls show you where the massage rooms are located. I’ll get one 
                              of our best  masseuses  to work with you. I’m sure you’ll  love it.  
 
 
In a few minutes Bunny follows one of the attendants into the massage rooms. 
 
                                                                                  ATTENDANT 
                            Justine will join you in a few minutes. You’ll love her. Everyone does. 
                            She’s one of our most popular girls. Is there anything else I can do for you, 
                            Mrs. Sturgeon? 
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Bunny gets seated on the edge of the massage table. 
 
                                                    BUNNY 
      An ice tea perhaps, while I wait for Justine. 
 
                                                   ATTENDANT 
     Of course, Mrs Sturgeon, I’ll  be right back. 
 
                                                  BUNNY 
     And perhaps, you can check just how long Justine will be. I’m a bit pressed for 
     time this afternoon. 
 
                                                  ATTENDANT 
     I’ll check at once. 
 
The attendant spots Justine heading toward her. 
 
                                                   JUSTINE 
     Is she in there? 
 
                                                   ATTENDANT 
     This one’s a real piece of work. A real beauty. Take it from me, you’re going to 
      have some fun dealing with her. The pleasure’s all yours. 
 
                                                   JUSTINE 
       That’s all I need today .Tony, that bastard, came home in the middle of the night 
       stinking from booze. I’ve had just about all I could take of him. I’m going to throw 
       him the hell out. He’s been sponging off me long enough and I really don’t need 
       any more of his crap. 
 
Justine peeks through the window outside the massage room. Her head begins to spin and she grabs the 
wall with one hand in an effort to steady herself. Her whole body starts to tremble. 
 
                                                 ATTENDANT 
       Are you all right, Justine?  You’re pale as a ghost. 
 
                                                  JUSTINE 
       It’s her! I don’t  believe it. It’s her. It’s that bitch from hell. 
 
                                                   ATTENDANT 
      You know her? 
                                                  JUSTINE 
      It happened  years ago. I was having a bad day and that bitch pushed me over the edge. 
      I can’t believe it’s her. I can’t believe she’s here. 
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                                                                                   ATTENDANT 
                          Did something happen between you two? 
 
                                                                                    JUSTINE 
                          You see what she’s like. I had all I could take of her. I really had it. 
                          I was  working as a beautician in those days. The bitch pushed me too 
                          far and I gave her a haircut from hell. 
 
                                                                                    ATTENDANT 
                          Not the worse thing. 
 
                                                                                    JUSTINE 
                          That’s not all. I also super glued a dildo and shoved it down her throat. 
                          You see what she’s like. I couldn’t take it anymore.  Anyway, when it was 
                          over, my boss, the queer little bastard,  fired me and had me blackballed.  
                          I had to change  my name from Julie to Justine and go back to school  
                          and get a massage  license. That’s how I ended up here. All because of 
                          that bitch. You better get somebody else to handle her.  
 
                                                                                 ATTENDANT 
                           Are you kidding? Three girls are out with the flu and we’re overbooked 
                           all week. There is no one else. 
 
                                                                                  JUSTINE 
                           Maybe the bitch won’t recognize me? It’s been a long time and I’ve lost 
                           over forty pounds and also changed the color of my hair. (She takes one 
                           more peek into the massage room.) Better wish me luck. I’m going to need 
                           it. 
 
Bunny looks up as Justine enters the room. 
 
                                                                                   BUNNY 
                          Justine is it? Have we met before? I’m  Bunny Sturgeon. 
 
Justine removes several towels from the corner shelf before approaching the massage table. 
 
                                                                                     JUSTINE 
                          I don’t believe so, Mrs. Sturgeon, I don’t recall seeing you here before. 
 
                                                                                        BUNNY 
                           No, this is my first visit. You just look so familiar. I’m sure it’ll come back to me. 
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                                                                  JUSTINE 
                               Perhaps we should get started.  
 
                                                                  BUNNY 
                               I asked the young lady for some ice tea. Perhaps you could see  
                               where she is? 
 
Before Justine can reply, the attendant returns with the ice tea. 
 
                                                                  BUNNY(to the attendant) 
                              Now, my dear, I hope you’ll be good enough to see that we’re 
                              not disturbed. I’m sure Justine is as anxious as I am to get started. 
 
Justine and the attendant exchange glances. 
 
                                                                 JUSTINE 
                              I’m ready whenever you are, Mrs. Sturgeon. 
 
                                                                 BUNNY 
                             I suppose I should mention a few things before we get started, 
                            Justine. I don’t want anything too taxing done to my body. 
                            I’m sure you understand. 
 
                                                                 JUSTINE 
                           Yes, of course, Mrs. Sturgeon. 
 
                                                                 BUNNY 
                           After all, I’m not as young as I once was. You won’t forget the 
                           ice tea. I’m sure I’ll require a sip or two before we’re finished. 
 
                                                                 JUSTINE(handing her a towel) 
                           Of course, Mrs. Sturgeon. 
 
                                                                 BUNNY 
                          By the way, what kind of oils do you use? I have very sensitive skin, 
                          you know. 
 
                                                                  JUSTINE 
                         Mrs. Sturgeon, I can assure you that we’ve never had a problem with any 
                         of the oils we use here at the spa. 
 
                                                                  BUNNY 
                        That’s very reassuring, my dear. I assume you don’t use anything  containing 
                        fish oil of any kind. I have an allergy to almost any type of sea food. My 
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                               skin simply can’t tolerate coming into contact with seafood  
                               of any kind. 
 
Justine eyes a jar of caviar scented fish oil on the shelf behind her. 
 
                                                                                        JUSTINE 
                               I’ll certainly keep that in mind, Mrs. Sturgeon. 
 
                                                                                          BUNNY 
                               Justine, you just look so familiar. I can’t believe we haven’t met 
                               before. Have you been doing this type of work very long? 
 
                                                                                           JUSTINE 
                               Almost my entire career. 
 
                                                                                            BUNNY 
                                And one more thing, Justine. Should I be paged, disregard it. 
                                I don’t want to be disturbed for any reason. 
 
                                                                                             JUSTINE 
                                I understand, Mrs. Sturgeon. 
 
                                                                                               BUNNY 
                               Then let’s get started, my dear. No sense wasting any more time. 
 
Bunny’s eyes are closed as Justine begins the massage. A few seconds pass before Bunny suddenly 
pushes Justine’s hand away and jumps up. 
 
                                                                                                JUSTINE 
                                 Is anything wrong, Mrs. Sturgeon? 
 
                                                                                                BUNNY 
                                  My God.  It’s you! I knew I’ve seen you before. The hair and the weight 
                                  loss through me, but it’s you. Justine, my ass. Your name’s Julie or least 
                                  that’s what you called yourself when you assaulted me in Edgar’s salon. 
                                  You bitch! How dare you come anywhere near me? 
 
Justine takes a step back. She stares at Bunny. 
 
                                                                                                 JUSTINE 
                                  You crazy, miserable, demented old hag. What the hell  did I ever do 
                                   to deserve this? You ruined my career once and now you’re trying to 
                                   ruin it again. 
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                                                                  BUNNY 
                        How dare you? Ruined your career! If Edgar hadn’t pleaded with me, 
                        you’d still be in jail for what you did to me. You’re damn right I’m going  
                        to ruin your career. I’m going to ruin your life. You’re finished around 
                        here and before I’m done with you, no spa in the city will look at you. 
                        You’re finished. Finished! Do you hear me? 
 
Before Bunny can react, Justine reaches for one of the towels and dips the end of it in the caviar scented 
jar. She shoves the end of the towel into Bunny’s face. Bunny tries to push her hand away , but Justine is 
too strong and she shoves the end of the towel into Bunny’s mouth, forcing part of it down her throat. 
 
                                                                  JUSTINE 
                        You demented bitch! I should kill you for what you did to me. 
 
Bunny falls back onto the massage table. She tries to pull the end of the towel out of her mouth, but it’s 
wedged in too deep. She stares at her reflection in the mirror. Contact with the caviar scented towel has 
already turned her face a bright red and the end of the towel hangs out of her mouth. Bunny struggles  
to catch her breath as Justine turns to leave the room. Unable to speak, Bunny makes a few gurgling 
sounds before getting to her feet. Everyone in the salon gasps at the sight of a still nude Bunny chasing 
Justine a cross the crowded main floor of the spa. Part of the towel  continues to hang out of Bunny’s 
mouth, her hands wave wildly in the air and a partially audible sound emanates  from her throat as she 
follows Justine into the pool area. 
 
                                                               JOHNNY(stepping out of his office) 
                         What the hell is going on here? My God! Is that Bunny? 
 
                                                               HELEN 
                         I think so. It’s hard to tell with that towel hanging out of her mouth. 
                         God only knows what happened. 
 
Johnny and Helen race toward the pool area. Justine is standing at the deep end of the pool when Bunny 
finally catches up to her. The end of the towel  still hangs out of Bunny’s mouth. 
 
                                                                 JUSTINE 
                          I’m warning you. Stay away from me, you crazy bitch. 
 
Bunny hesitates for a second before charging straight at the younger woman. Justine moves aside, at 
the same time grabbing the loose end of the towel,  yanking it out of Bunny’s mouth as Bunny stumbles 
passed her, falling face first into the deep end of the pool. 
 
                                                                 HELEN 
                          What in the world in going on here? It looks like Bunny’s lost her mind. 
                          We better help her. 
 
                                                            
                                                                           (76) 
 



 
                               

 

Bunny looks up from the water. Blood trickles out of the side of her mouth and three of her front teeth 
are floating in the water beside her. 
 
                                                                                            BUNNY(screaming) 
                                Call the police. I want this bitch arrested. She tried to kill me.  You both 
                                saw what she did. I want her prosecuted for attempted murder. I want 
                                this bitch in jail. 
 
Justine continues to hold the end of the towel in her left hand. 
 
                                                                                           JUSTINE 
                                The woman’s insane. You saw the way she came at me. What could I 
                                 do? I had to defend myself. The crazy bitch should be committed. 
 
Several attendants help a still shaken Bunny out of the pool. Blood continues to trickle out of the side of 
her mouth. 
 
                                                                                          BUNNY(still screaming) 
                                 I want this bitch arrested. I want her behind bars. 
 
                                                                                           JUSTINE 
                                 You better keep her away from me.  She comes near me again and 
                                 I won’t be responsible for myself. 
 
Johnny sits down beside Bunny and puts his arm around her. 
 
                                                                                            JOHNNY 
                                  Bunny, try to get hold of yourself. You’re hurt. We’ve called for a 
                                  doctor. We can get an ambulance if you think you need one. 
 
                                                                                             BUNNY(pushing his arm away) 
                                  I don’t need an ambulance. I need the police. I’m going to have this 
                                  bitch put away for the rest of her life.  
 
Justine drops the towel, looks down at Bunny, shakes her head and points her finger at her. 
 
                                                                                              JUSTINE 
                                  Bitch! My middle finger salutes you. I’m out of here. (Justine takes a few 
                                  steps toward the  door before turning back toward Bunny.) You don’t need 
                                  the police. You need a psychiatrist  and while you’re at it, you might want 
                                  to find a good dentist. Serves you right, you demented hag. 
 
 
Its early afternoon and Arthur is seated across the desk from Joyce. 
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                                                                  ARTHUR 
                           Honey, I like what you’ve done with this office. Let’s face it, I like 
                           everything you’ve done since taking over around here. Everyone 
                           on the street is talking about it. 
 
                                                                  JOYCE 
                           You certainly know how it make a girl feel good. Keep talking. 
 
                                                                   ARTHUR 
                           It’s not just talk. It’s the truth. Despite the economy, Sturgeon is moving 
                           in the right direction. I really like this spa thing you’re involved with. I think 
                           you and that guy of yours really have something there. 
 
                                                                   JOYCE 
                           I meant to thank you again. That loan you helped to arrange really put us 
                           over the top. We’re almost set with the second location. 
 
                                                                   ARTHUR 
                           Where is it going to be? 
 
                                                                  JOYCE 
                          Down in SoHo. Right off Mercer Street. 
 
                                                                  ARTHUR 
                          That’s only the beginning. I definitely see some sort of franchise operation 
                          down the road. Believe me, baby, with Sturgeon behind it, this is only the 
                          beginning. You’ll see. 
 
                                                                  JOYCE 
                         Not to change the subject, but I was glad to see that ridiculous law suit disappear. 
 
                                                                  ARTHUR 
                         I don’t mind telling you, so was I. That fat broad was certifiable. Of course, I 
                         didn’t help matters losing control of myself like that. I guess they’re right when 
                         they say there’s no fool like an old fool. I certainly behaved like an idiot. 
 
                                                                 JOYCE 
                        We all make mistakes. From what I hear you were only trying to protect Lee Ann. 
                        How is my friend? With you around, I hardly get to see or hear from her anymore. 
 
                                                                   ARTHUR 
                        She’s fine. (Arthur drums his fingertips on the table.) Would it surprise you to know 
                        that I’m very serious about Lee Ann? 
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                                                                                        JOYCE 
                                 I’m delighted to hear it. I always had a feeling you two would click. 
                                 I thought the two of you had a great deal in common. 
 
                                                                                          ARTHUR 
                                 I think it goes a long way beyond that. I’m not sure where it’s all heading. 
                                 (He hesitates.) I hope I’m not going to make a fool of myself again. 
 
                                                                                          JOYCE 
                                 I’ve known Lee Ann a long time. I’m sure she doesn’t see things that way. 
 
                                                                                            ARTHUR 
                                  I hope your right. Like I said, there’s no fool like an old fool and I don’t 
                                  want to ---- 
 
                                                                                            JOYCE(cutting him off) 
                                  Arthur, stop it. You’re the last person I’d call an old fool. You have more                            
                                  energy and brains then most men half your age. 
 
                                                                                             ARTHUR 
                                  I’d like to think so. As you know, there’s quite an age difference 
                                  between us and needless to say, we’ve both been around the block more 
                                  than once. 
 
                                                                                              JOYCE 
                                   And neither one of you look any worse for wear.  
 
                                                                                             ARTHUR (getting to his feet) 
                                    I’m just going to play it by ear and see what happens.  That’s all I can do. 
                                    (He takes Joyce’s hand as they head for the door.) You and I are good, 
                                    aren’t we, honey? We never really talked about it, but I hope there’s no 
                                    hard feelings for that little fiasco I almost got us into. All my fault. I take 
                                    complete responsibility for it. 
 
                                                                                            JOYCE(taking his hand) 
                                    Not another word. I don’t want to hear another word about it. It’s water 
                                    under the bridge. 
 
                                                                                               ARTHUR 
                                     I’ll make it up to you someday.  You can count on it. You know that,  
                                     don’t you? 
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                                                                JOYCE 
                         I know. There’s too many things the two of us have to do to worry about a  
                         ridiculous thing like that. Give my love to Lee Ann and don’t be a stranger. 
                         You’re an important part of this company. Don’t forget it. 
 
They embrace again and Arthur leaves the office. 
 
            
Paula watches Bunny make her way to the corner table where she’s seated with her back almost against 
the restaurant wall.  
 
                                                               PAULA 
                        Darling, I’m glad to see you could make it. I can’t remember the last time we had 
                        lunch like this. 
 
Bunny gets seated as the waiter approaches the table and they order cocktails. 
 
                                                           BUNNY 
                       It’s been quite some time. 
 
                                                           PAULA 
                      I was so sorry to hear about your recent misfortune at the spa. That 
                      woman must be mentally unbalanced to attack you like that. 
 
                                                           BUNNY 
                      You’re being too kind as usual. I’m still seriously considering bring 
                      criminal charges against her. Believe me, if Sturgeon didn’t have such 
                      a large financial interest in that place, I would have sued the spa and 
                      that bitch for all they’re worth. 
 
                                                          PAULA 
                     I understand, but the company is behind it and I gather there are plans 
                     in place to open several  more spas around town. I believe there’s talk 
                     of a franchise operation of some kind. Arthur was telling me about it only 
                     last week. 
 
                                                          BUNNY 
                     That’s the only reason I’m holding back. The spa is doing very well. I 
                     suppose it appeals  to a certain class of woman. Believe me, if I had known 
                     that bitch was there, I  would never have stepped foot in the place. 
                     (She grits her teeth.) I still can’t believe I didn’t recognize her in the first 
                     place. She changed her hair color and she must have lost a good forty or 
                     fifty pounds, but even so, I still can’t believe I didn’t recognize her  after what 
                     she did to me the first time. 
 
 
                                                                    (80) 
 



 
                               

 

 
                                                         PAULA(suppressing a smile) 
                      Let’s talk about more pleasant things. 
 
The waiter arrives with their cocktails. 
 
                                                          PAULA 
                        Should I be congratulating you 
 
                                                          BUNNY(taking a sip of her drink) 
                         For what may I ask? 
 
                                                          PAULA 
                         The word around Sturgeon is that Hank may be tieing the knot pretty soon. 
 
                                                          BUNNY 
                          And you honestly believe that’s a reason to celebrate? (She doesn’t let 
                          Paula interrupt.)  You really believe that your nephew will be better off 
                          married to that whore? 
 
                                                             PAULA 
                          Darling, don’t you think you’re being a little too hard on Carla? From what 
                          I’ve seen, she’s a very bright business woman. She’s certainly brought in 
                          several important new clients to the firm. Perhaps you should give her a chance? 
 
                                                                BUNNY 
                           Give her a chance! That bitch has all but taken over Hank’s life. He doesn’t’ seem 
                           to be able to make a move without getting her approval. I’ve never seen anything 
                           like it. I certainly can’t talk to him anymore. I don’t think anyone can. 
 
                                                                PAULA 
                           He seems to be enjoying it. Hank’s certainly more open and outgoing then he use 
                           be. Carla seems to have given Hank a new found sense of self-confidence. Everyone’s 
                           noticed it. 
 
                                                                 BUNNY(shaking her head) 
                           Self-confidence! Is that what you call it? How very kind of her to bestow her 
                           generosity on Hank. The bitch! The only thing that bitch has ever given Hank is 
                           probably a good case of some kind of social disease.  
 
                                                                  PAULA 
                            Darling, calm yourself. I know you’ve been under a good deal of stress lately, 
                            but if Hank’s make up his mind to marry Carla, I’m afraid there’s not very much 
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                            you can do about it. Why not try and make the best of it? I’m afraid that’s all you 
                            can do. 
 
Bunny finishes her drink. 
 
                                                                BUNNY 
                           I don’t know what I ever did to deserve all this. First Henry and our beloved 
                           corporate president. Then Hank with that skank Donna and now this. 
                           (She shakes her head in disgust.) I suppose I should be happy for little things. 
                           At least this one can count to ten. Donna was lost after two or three. 
 
                                                               PAULA(laughing) 
                          Has Hank spoken to you about it at all? 
 
                                                               BUNNY 
                          Not a word. We really don’t converse very often these days.  I almost have to 
                          go to the office to see him. You’d think the bitch would at least give him permission 
                          to talk to me. After all, I am still his mother, not that that has any real meaning in 
                          the grand scheme of things these days. 
 
                                                               PAULA 
                         Honey, you really ought to try and get to know Carla. Personally, I really like 
                         her.  When you get to know her, she’s really rather sweet. 
 
                                                               BUNNY 
                         So is poison, if it’s served the right way. (She takes a deep breath.) I’m at my 
                        wit’s end. I really don’t know what to do with Hank. He’s your nephew. You 
                        know what he’s like. He’s so trusting. So simple. He let’s everyone walk all 
                        over him. Especially the women in his life. They take control. They merely snap 
                        their fingers and he follows them with his tongue hanging out. He’s my son, 
                        but he’s always been like that. 
 
                                                               PAULA 
                        When Hank’s near Carla, I hardly think it’s his tongue that’s hanging out. 
                        In case you haven’t noticed, Carla’s absolutely  gorgeous. None of the guys 
                        in the office can take their eyes off her. They literally go around drooling all day . 
 
                                                             BUNNY 
                        That’s certainly reassuring. The bitch is gorgeous and she’s leading my son 
                        around like a trained seal. Very reassuring 
 
Paula signals the waiter, suppressing a smile. 
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                                                                     PAULA 
                               Let’s order. Perhaps a good meal will make you feel better. 
 
                                                                       BUNNY 
                               I doubt it. I don’t think there’s very much about my son these days 
                               that’s going to make me feel any better. I have no idea what I did to 
                               deserve this. I’m a good person. I always tried to be a good mother. 
                               I try to be kind and considerate to everyone. That bitch at the spa and 
                               Hank. Tell me, what did I do to deserve this? 
                                                                        
Paula signals the waiter, again trying her best to suppress a smile.  
 
 
Joyce is seated behind her desk when Carla enters the office. The two women embrace. 
 
                                                                        JOYCE 
                                 Congratulations, I just heard the wonderful news. So Hank finally 
                                 convinced  you to marry him. I always had a feeling it would happen. 
                                 Of course, I wish you both the best of everything. 
 
                                                                          CARLA(lighting a cigarette) 
                                  I thought the time was right. 
 
Joyce examines the ring on Carla’s finger. 
 
                                                                          JOYCE 
                                  Lovely. It seems that Hank’s learning a thing or two. I think the two 
                                  of you will make a great team. 
 
                                                                           CARLA 
                                  It took some time, but I came to the same conclusion. At heart, Hank’s 
                                  a very kind man with a truly gentle soul. He may appear to be weak 
                                  at times and in a way he probably is, but given the proper guidance and 
                                  direction, I really believe we can both prosper. 
       
                                                                              JOYCE 
                                  And I’m sure  you’re just the right person to give him the guidance and 
                                  direction he needs. 
 
                                                                               CARLA 
                                    I’m certain of that. Hank always had a lot to contend with in his life. 
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                          We both know what Bunny’s like. How could any child have even a shred 
                          of self-respect with a mother like that. And, of course, Donna didn’t 
                          help in that regard. She destroyed the little self-confidence Hank had 
                          left. 
 
Joyce is about to say something, but Carla’s stops her. 
 
                                                               Carla 
                         I hope you understand that I in no way blame Johnny what 
                         happed between Donna and Hank. I think we both know who the 
                         aggressor in that relationship was. I’ve always found your man to be 
                         a perfect gentleman. A very handsome gentleman I might add and I wish 
                         you both the best of everything. No, Donna was the catalyst in everything 
                         that happened. I’m sure she instigated everything. Give the slut credit. She’s 
                         a beautiful amoral bitch,  but that doesn’t seem to have gotten her very far 
                         up to this point. 
 
                                                            JOYCE 
                         I really wish her no harm.  
 
                                                           CARLA 
                         Nor do I. We’ve all had things in our past that we’d like to forget. I have 
                         no ill will toward Donna. If anything, she opened  Hank’s eye’s and made  
                         him a bit more of a realist. She certainly rescued him from Bunny and for 
                         that at least we can all be thankful.  
 
                                                            JOYCE 
                         So tell me. When’s the wedding?  
 
                                                            CARLA 
                         In about a month. Once I made my mind up, I saw no reason to delay. 
                         The faster the better. 
 
                                                            JOYCE 
                          I suppose it’s going to be a small intimate affair? 
 
                                                           CARLA 
                         On the contrary, it’s going to be quite the occasion. I see no reason to hold 
                         back. Everyone’s going to know about it sooner or later. Besides, I want 
                         everyone to have the pleasure of seeing Bunny’s face when we tie the knot. 
 
                                                             JOYCE (laughing) 
                        I’m looking forward to it already. 
 
The two women embrace and Joyce reaches out for Carla’s hand. 
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                                                                                     JOYCE 
                                  I really and truly do wish you both a long and happy life together. 
                                  I think this is the best thing that could possible happen to Hank. 
 
                                                                                     CARLA 
                                   I appreciate that. I really think that you and I are going to be great 
                                   friends for a long time. 
 
Almost two hundred guests are scattered across the lawn of the Chateau Fontinac awaiting the start of 
Hank and Carla’s wedding. Bunny spots Paula and Vi seated on a bench in a quiet part of the garden. A 
colorful blanket covers their laps. 
 
                                                                                         BUNNY 
                                     I know it’s a bit cool for this time of the year, but I hardly see the need 
                                     for a blanket. 
 
Bunny is about to continue when she spots the back of a small pair of legs beneath the blanket. 
She lifts the edge of it up and stares down in disbelief at Al and Sal who are on their knees, their 
heads buried between the two women’s thighs  
 
                                                                                        BUNNY 
                                        Are you both insane? This is my son’s wedding. Have the two of you 
                                        completely lost your minds? What’s the matter with both of you? It’s 
                                        Hank’s wedding  for God’s sake. Are you both so sexually perverted that 
                                        you can no longer control yourselves in public? 
 
                                                                                       PAULA (straightening out the blanket) 
                                        Bunny, relax. No one could possible have seen anything until you moved 
                                        the blanket. Relax. It’s Hank’s big day. Go with the flow for once in your life. 
                                        We’re all just trying to have a good time. 
 
                                                                                       BUNNY 
                                         A good time! You call carrying on like this, having these two pervert’s 
                                         heads between your legs, a good time? Where in the world did you ever 
                                         find them? The last time I saw them they were looking up from the floor 
                                         of a men’s room with that skank Donna ‘s private parts draped  all over  
                                         their faces. Look at the two of you! You’re both almost old enough to be 
                                         their grandmothers. Look at them. Don’t they ever come up for air? How  
                                         in God’s name do they breath? You’d think they never saw a woman’s 
                                         vagina before. I’ve never seen anything like this. 
                                   
Without waiting for a reply, Bunny starts walking across the lawn, slowing down when she spots 
Edgar and Blakley. She’s about to approach them when she sees Blakley’s hand reach across the front of 
Edgar’s trousers. 
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                                                                BLAKLEY(seeing her approach) 
                     It’s those damn  pants, Bunny. I told Edgar not to wear them. Now the dear 
                     boy can’t keep them properly zipped. I was just trying to help. His zipper 
                     appears to be broken. 
 
                                                                 BUNNY 
                     Is that the problem? 
 
                                                                 Blakley 
                     Bunny, please, you don’t possibly believe that --- 
 
                                                                 BUNNY(interrupting him) 
                     I’m not sure what I believe anymore. 
 
                                                                  EDGAR 
                     Bunny, I’m mortified. This is so embarrassing. It’s this damn zipper. 
                     Blakley was merely trying to lend a hand. 
 
                                                                  BUNNY 
                     That’s precisely what I was afraid he was doing. 
 
                                                                  BLAKLEY 
                     Bunny, surely you can’t believe that. You know both of us. How long 
                     have you known me? Surely you can’t believe that anything unsavory  
                     was happening between us. Surely not. 
 
                                                                 BUNNY 
                     I’m not sure what I believe right now. I’m really not. 
 
Without waiting for a reply, Bunny turns and starts walking toward the rear patio where she spots 
Arthur and Lee Ann. 
 
                                                                  ARTHUR(kissing Bunny’s cheek) 
                     What a lovely night for a wedding and what a beautiful setting. 
 
                                                                  LEE ANN 
                      It really is. We’re certainly enjoying ourselves. 
 
Bunny stares at the huge bulge in Arthur’s trousers. 
 
                                                                  BUNNY 
                      That appears to be an understatement. Arthur, what in heaven’s name is 
                      the matter with you? Can’t you control yourself anymore? Have you 
                      completely lost control of your own body? (She throws her hands in the air.) 
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                                         I give up. Has everyone around here gone mad? 
 
Bunny turns and walks away without waiting for a reply.  
 
                                                                                   ARTHUR 
                                          I warned you, but you wouldn’t listen. Serves me right. 
                                          I never should have let you shove that thing up my ass. 
                                          I must look like a complete fool walking around this way. 
 
                                                                                    LEE ANN 
                                           Are you kidding? The women around here can’t keep  
                                           their eyes off you.  You have no idea how erotic it is seeing 
                                           a man walk around with a bulge in his pants like that. 
 
                                                                                      ARTHUR(glancing down at himself) 
                                          And I’m the laughing stock of the party. 
 
                                                                                       LEE ANN 
                                           Artie, relax. Believe me, you look good enough to eat and  
                                           when we get home that’s just what I’m going to do to you. 
                                           I only hope I can control myself until we get home. 
 
Bunny is about to enter the building when she spots Joyce and Johnny. 
 
                                                                                          BUNNY 
                                           Thank God somebody’s behaving  properly  tonight. I 
                                           was beginning to wonder if it was me. 
 
                                                                                            JOYCE 
                                           Bunny, what’s the matter? You don’t look well. Is anything 
                                           wrong?  
 
                                                                                              JOHNNY 
                                           Can we get you anything? Perhaps you should sit down and  
                                           take it easy for a minute or two. 
 
                                                                                               BUNNY 
                                           No, thank you. It’s just that everything seems a little off kilter 
                                           right now. Have either of you seen Hank anywhere? 
 
Johnny points to the building. 
 
                                                                                                JOHNNY 
                                          I thought I saw him heading down the hall a few minutes ago. 
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                                                                    JOYCE 
                    Bunny, are you sure you’re all right? You really ought to sit down and rest 
                    for a minute or two and try to catch your breath. 
  
                                                                   BUNNY 
                   No, believe me, I’m fine. I’ll think I’ll see if I can find my son. 
 
                                                                   JOYCE(watching Bunny walk away) 
                   It must be very hard on her. I guess she finally realizes that her days of 
                  controlling Hank are finally coming to an end. 
 
                                                                  JOHNNY 
                  I agree. Carla’s obviously a very strong woman. 
 
                                                                  JOYCE 
                 I don’t think you have any idea just how strong a woman Carla really is. I’ve 
                worked with her long enough to know. Believe me, this time Bunny’s  more 
                than met her match. I think she finally realizes that. 
 
 
Bunny enters the building and continues down the hallway. A door to one of the rooms is partially open 
and she spots Carla seated in front of a large mirror with a cigarette in her hand. 
 
                                                                  BUNNY 
                   Carla, I must say, you look radiant tonight. I’m delighted to find you alone. I 
                   was hoping we’d have a few minutes together. 
 
                                                                  CARLA 
                   Actually, Bunny, I also would like to have a little chat. I thought there 
                   were a few things that ought to be said before the wedding and this seems 
                   like a perfect  time to say them. 
 
                                                                  BUNNY 
                  I couldn’t agree more. 
 
                                                                  CARLA 
                 I think it’s time we try to understand one another. After all, in a little while, 
                 I’m going to be your daughter-in-law and I really think it’s best that everything’s 
                 out in the open between us. I don’t want there to be any surprises between us. 
                 I think that’s best for all concerned. 
 
                                                                 BUNNY 
                 Believe me, Carla, after having Donna for a daughter-in-law, there’s very little 
                 that could surprise me. After the way that tart carried on, I think I’ve seen 
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                                         just about everything there is to see. 
 
                                                                                            CARLA 
                                         Do you really think so? I’m not quite sure about that. 
 
                                                                                             BUNNY 
                                        Come now, Carla. You’re an intelligent woman of the world. 
                                        When you get down to it, we’re basically all alike. Believe me, 
                                        we all have the same basic equipment. Sometimes it’s presented 
                                        in, shall I say, a more alluring package. A more sexually provocative 
                                        manner if you will, but when you get down to it, what we have is 
                                        basically all the same. 
 
                                                                                           CARLA(getting to her feet) 
                                       Bunny, I think you’re about to find that’s not always the case. If 
                                       fact, I think  you’ll find that some of us have what you might call a 
                                       little extra equipment. 
 
                                                                                              BUNNY 
                                       Carla, come now. I’m the first to admit that some women are 
                                       obviously more attractive than others, but you’ll have to admit 
                                       that when push comes to shove, we’re all the same. Perhaps there 
                                       may be a little more gilding on the lily, but a lily is still a lily now matter 
                                       how you slice it. (She doesn’t let Carla interrupt.) Let’s face it, Hank’s my 
                                       son and I love him dearly, but we both know he’s certainly not the most 
                                       sophisticated man in the world. After being married to Donna though, I’m 
                                       quite sure he’s seen just about everything there is to see.  
 
Before Bunny can utter another word, Carla crushes her cigarette, gets to her feet and lowers her skirt. 
Her penis is only inches from Bunny’s face. Bunny’s eyes widen in disbelief and her jaw drops.  
 
                                                                                               BUNNY 
                                       My God. You’re  a… 
 
                                                                                               CARLA (interrupting) 
 
                                       Yes, I am and a very well endowed one as you can see. 
 
                                                                                                BUNNY 
                                        My son’s going to marry a… 
 
                                                                                                 CARLA(interrupting) 
                                       Yes, he is and I must say, he loves it. He can’t get enough of it. You 
                                       might say  Hank’s fixated on it. 
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Bunny attempts to get to her feet. She takes a few steps, her whole body begins to tremble and she 
faints. 
 
 
Hank looks down at his mother who’s resting on the couch. 
 
                                                               HANK 
             Mother, don’t try to get up. You fainted. I’m afraid you’ve had quite a shock. 
 
                                                                BUNNY 
             A shock!  You have a gift for understatement. I’ll say I’ve had a shock. (She stares at 
             Carla who’s now fully dressed.) I wasn’t dreaming? It wasn’t a dream? Carla has a… 
 
                                                               HANK(interrupting) 
             Yes, mother, Carla has a penis. 
 
Bunny starts to sit up. She’s still unsteady as she continues to stare at Carla. 
 
                                                               BUNNY 
              I’ll say Carla has a penis. That thing must be twice as big as yours.  
 
                                                                 HANK 
             Mother, this isn’t the time. We’re not here to discuss Carla’s physical attributes. 
 
                                                                  CARLA 
             Bunny, I realize this has to be quite a shock to you, but as  you said before, we’re 
             all adults and I’m sure you’ll come to realize that Hank and I are in love. I do love 
             your son and I really believe he loves me. 
 
                                                                 BUNNY(sitting up) 
            You both really plan to go ahead with this fiasco? Can you even legally get married? 
 
                                                                 CARLA 
            Bunny, I assure you that we can and are getting married. (She sits down beside 
            Bunny.) I think that you should take a deep breath and try to get control of yourself. 
            I’m quite sure that you’ll be able to come to grips with all this in due time. 
 
                                                                BUNNY 
            Come to grips with it! You’re joking! My son’s about to marry someone with a penis 
            that’s twice as big as his and I’m suppose to come to grips with it. 
 
                                                                 CARLA 
            Pet, perhaps your mother needs a drink. 
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                                                                                              BUNNY 
                                       Pet. Is that what my son’s become? A pet. Tell me, Carla, does he 
                                       require a leash? Do you have a license for him? And what about Sturgeon 
                                       Realty? Is the company going to be run by a trained pet? Am I to understand 
                                       that the company that my father and my husband built from the ground up 
                                        is going to be run by a trained pet? Tell me, Carla, has he had his shots? I 
                                        suppose there’s rabies to consider. 
 
Hank’s about to speak, but Carla stops him. 
 
                                                                                             CARLA 
                                        Bunny, face it. In a little while Hank and I are going to be married and, 
                                        yes, someday Hank may become the head of Sturgeon Realty. You’re 
                                        simply going to have to accept it as a fact of life and come to grips with it. 
 
Bunny staggers to her feet. 
 
                                                                                                BUNNY 
                                            Maybe your right? Maybe I’m the crazy one? Paula and Vi are in the 
                                            garden having sex or whatever it is their having with those two underage 
                                            perverts. God only knows what Edgar and Blakley are up to and Arthur is 
                                            walking around with an erection he can’t seem to control. Now my son’s 
                                            going to marry someone with an appendage that’s probably twice as large 
                                             as his. You’re right. Maybe it’s me? Maybe I’m the one who’s crazy? I don’t 
                                             know anymore. I give up. 
 
Without waiting for a reply, Bunny turns and heads for the garden. She tries to steady herself, but her 
legs are still weak and she slowly makes her way toward a corner bench where a beautiful blond woman 
is seated alone smoking a cigar. 
 
                                                                                              BLOND(looking up as Bunny approaches) 
                                            Are you all right? You don’t look well. Is there anything I can do? 
 
Bunny shakes her head and sits down beside her on the bench. 
 
                                                                                              BUNNY 
                                             No, thank you. That’s very kind of you, but I’ll be all right. I just 
                                             need a minute or two to compose myself. I just had a terrible shock. 
                                             I see you enjoy a cigar. 
 
                                                                                              BLOND 
                                             Yes, I find them very relaxing. Would you care to try one? 
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                                                                    BUNNY 
             No, thank you. By the way I’m Bunny Sturgeon, the groom’s mother. 
 
                                                                    BLOND 
             I’m Maxine, a friend of Carla’s. It’s a pleasure  meeting  you, Bunny. I hope you 
             don’t mind my smoking. 
 
                                                                    BUNNY 
             Not at all. I find the aroma of a good cigar to be very pleasant and I notice that 
             more and more women seem to be enjoying them these days. My late husband 
             use to smoke them all the time. Tell me, have you known Carla long? 
 
                                                                   MAXINE 
            Actually, we go way back. We’ve been close friends for quite some time. In fact, 
            Carla and I worked together on a little matter for Sturgeon Realty sometime ago. 
            Carla’s really a wonderful person, but I’m sure you already know that. Your son’s  
            a lucky guy. 
 
                                                                    BUNNY 
             Do you really think so? I’m finding that I know very little about Carla. 
 
Maxine takes a deep puff on her cigar as the fingers of her other hand gently touch the top of Bunny’s 
knee. 
 
                                                                     MAXINE 
              I never knew Hank had such an attractive mother. The world is full of pleasant 
             surprises. 
 
Bunny starts to move Maxine’s hand away, but stops. 
 
                                                                     BUNNY 
             Do you really think so? Maxine, do you really find me attractive? No one’s said that 
             to me for a very long time. 
 
Maxine blows a puff of smoke in the air, places the cigar in an ashtray on the table beside them and 
begins to massage the inside of Bunny’s left thigh. 
 
                                                                     MAXINE 
             I do indeed. Bunny, I find you very attractive. Perhaps you and I can get to know each  
             other a little better. Would you like that? 
 
Bunny’s eyes are closed as Maxine continues to massage her left thigh, her fingers moving a bit higher. 
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                                                                                              BUNNY 
                                        I’m not sure. At this point I’m not really sure about anything. 
                                        A few minutes ago my sister told me to go with the flow and then 
                                        Carla lifted her skirt and……. 
 
                                                                                               MAXINE 
                                        Your sister was right. Perhaps it’s time you started to relax. Bunny, 
                                         there are times when you just have to say the hell with it and go   
                                         with the flow. 
 
Bunny’s eyes remain closed. With one hand Maxine continues to massage her inner thigh. Her other 
hand closes around Bunny’s wrist and she places Bunny’s hand between her legs. Bunny’s eyes widen 
and she tries to pull her hand away, but Maxine’s grip tightens and Bunny’s fingers begin to move up 
and down the length of Maxine’s erection. 
 
                                                                                               BUNNY 
                                         Please. I don’t want…… 
 
                                                                                               MAXINE 
                                        Bunny, let yourself go. Just try to relax. Believe me, I can take you places 
                                        you’ve never been before. Just let yourself go with the flow.   
 
Maxine releases her grip on Bunny’s wrist, but this time Bunny’s hand doesn’t try to pull away. Her 
fingers continue to move up and down the length of Maxine’s erection. 
 
                                                                                               BUNNY           
                                        Go with the flow. Carla and now you. Does everyone around her have a   
                                        penis? What’s happening to me?            
 
Maxine gently turns Bunny’s head around and kisses her passionately on the lips. 
 
                                                                                                MAXINE 
                                       That’s it, Bunny, let it go. Indulge yourself. Go with the flow. 
 
Bunny’s eyes remain closed, her chest is pounding and her breath comes in small quick gasps as her 
fingers continue to move up and down the length of Maxine’s erection. 
 
                                                                                                 BUNNY(to herself) 
                                         Go with the flow. I have to let myself go with the flow. 
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Joyce is seated across the desk from Paula when Carla enters her office. The three women embrace. 
 
                                                                        JOYCE 
             So tell  us all about the honeymoon. How was Aruba? 
 
                                                                         CARLA 
             Hot. It’s very near South America. About thirty miles from Venezuela, but we were in  
             a beautiful hotel right on the beach and the weather was perfect. 
 
                                                                        PAULA 
             Who could ask for more? I take it that Hank had the best two weeks of his life. 
 
                                                                        CARLA(getting seated) 
             We both did. Being in love gives you a different perspective on things. 
 
                                                                        JOYCE 
             I’m delighted to hear it. Are you ready to get back to work or am I pushing things? 
 
                                                                         CARLA 
             No. I’m eager to get started. In fact, I have an appointment with Jonathan Miller 
             set for tomorrow afternoon. I assume we’re still interested in bringing his firm  
             into the fold. 
 
                                                                        PAULA 
             Is that Miller Industries? 
 
                                                                        CARLA 
             Indeed it is. I called him this morning and he seemed very eager to meet. 
 
                                                                       JOYCE 
             They’re one of the largest importers in the city. I heard they were looking for 
             new headquarters somewhere in the Chelsea area. How did you arrange to meet 
             him? 
 
                                                                       CARLA 
             A former client of mine is a close friend of his and he let him know that I’m now 
             involved in Sturgeon Realty. I tried to call him from Aruba, but I couldn’t reach him. 
 
                                                                       PAULA 
              I would have thought business would have been the last thing on your mind. 
 
                                                                       CARLA 
             Hank and I had a wonderful honeymoon. I’m sure Hank would be the first to tell 
             you that, but business is always on my mind. 
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                                                                                                JOYCE(laughing) 
                                     Two weeks away from Bunny has to be a honeymoon in itself. 
 
                                                                                                  CARLA 
                                      Believe me, it was. By the way, have either of you been in contact 
                                      with her in our absence? 
 
                                                                                                    PAULA 
                                      Now that you mention it, I haven’t seen or heard from my dear 
                                      sister since the wedding. 
 
                                                                                                      JOYCE 
                                      Neither have I. That is a bit strange. Come to think of it, a friend 
                                      mentioned seeing Bunny the other night. She said Bunny was walking 
                                      hand in hand with a very attractive blond woman. I told her that she must 
                                      be mistaken. Somehow I can’t imagine Bunny walking hand in hand with 
                                      anyone. Let alone a beautiful woman. 
 
                                                                                                      PAULA 
                                      Now that I think about it, I heard the same thing last week. In fact, I 
                                      heard that my sister and this woman, whoever she is, have been seen 
                                      everywhere together. I was actually told that they were seen kissing one 
                                      another if you can believe that. I was sure it was a case of mistaken identity. 
                                      It just doesn’t sound like my sister. I can’t see Bunny kissing anyone in public. 
                                      Certainly not another woman. That’s just not the Bunny I know. 
 
                                                                                                    CARLA(trying to suppress a smile) 
                                       I wouldn’t concern myself with it. Bunny’s a grown woman. Maybe after 
                                       all these years she’s finally met someone whose peaked her interest. I 
                                       suppose stranger things have happened. 
 
                                                                                                    PAULA (laughing) 
                                       Not that I can think of. Bunny and another woman. I think I need a drink. 
                                       A strong one. 
 
Joyce fills three wine glasses. 
 
                                                                                                    JOYCE 
                                       Enough about Bunny. Here’s to the three of us. To friendship and a long 
                                       and profitable relationship. To Sturgeon Realty . 
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