Into A Bar…

By

Me

EXT. DINER – MORNING

We are in front of a Diner that sits on a busy corner. It’s one of those Diners’s that has loyal customers, that you can see there every day, if not every other.

INT. DINER – SAME TIME

Inside the Diner, it’s got that typical family owned restaurant coziness to it. Where the food is worth more than the money.

After a good look around the bar we turn our attention to two men sitting at a booth that’s right up against the front windows.

On one side of the booth we see an older man, Vincent RAYNES, 57.  Raynes is dressed very sharp and very flashy. He’s got on a business suit that some of us only dream to own. 

On the other side of the booth we have a younger man, EDDIE, 28. Eddie is dressed in a cheap black suit that you’d normally associate with a funeral. He’s got scruffy hair and scruffy beard. 

We see that they have both eaten, due to the fact that we see empty plates, and they are both drinking coffee and having an after breakfast conversation.

RAYNES

So how’s the Mrs.?

EDDIE

Sophie? She’s doin’ better. Not easy to push a seven pound baby through a hole that most men can’t even find.

Raynes chuckles.

RAYNES

She give ya a hard time?

EDDIE

Of course. All fuckin’ day and night, yak, yak, yak.  I swear if I didn’t love the broad I would’ve been gone already. Halfway to goddamn Mexico to get away from the bitchin, Raynes.

RAYNES

Get used to it. It comes with the territory.

EDDIE

I forget about all that bitchin when I look into my daughter’s eyes, man. I can’t wait till’ she’s walkin’ and talkin’. I want her first word to be “daddy”.

RAYNES

That’s what every man wants, Eddie. Don’t worry, kid, you’re gonna be a great father… I know.

EDDIE

Thanks, Raynes, that means a lot to me. Really.

RAYNES

Don’t worry about it, been down that road before.

EDDIE

Still, I appreciate it. Especially after everything.

RAYNES

Oh, you’re still on that. Forget about it. It’s behind me. You’re like a son to me. I ain’t gonna let that shit get in the way of our friendship.

EDDIE

Are you sure? It was a lot of money.

RAYNES

Get off the subject before you make me change my mind.

Eddie smiles. 

RAYNES

So anyway, hey what was that joke you were gonna tell me?

EDDIE

What? Oh yeah. Let me see. Okay, I got it.  So this guy walks into a bar. His inside, and the place is real clean, and very flashy. We’re talking nineteen-eighties flashy. So before the guy can get a real good look at the place, he trips and falls flat on his fucking face.

Raynes shows a grimaced look on his face.

RAYNES

Ouch.

EDDIE

You’re fuckin right ouch.  So the guys unconscious for a while and wakes up. He looks around and to his amazement no one even noticed. He gets up, but something’s wrong.

RAYNES

What?

EDDIE

His ass hurts.

RAYNES

His ass?

EDDIE

Yeah, his ass. It’s throbbing like a motherfucker.

RAYNES

How does a motherfucker throb?

EDDIE

Pretty-fucking bad I’ll tell ya. Anyhow, the guys thinking to himself, “What the fuck. I fall on my face and my ass hurts?”

Raynes chuckles.

EDDIE

So the guy gets up and looks around. Sees nothing useful, so he goes outside. It’s then that he notices his mistake. He reads the sign above the bar and it says “Benny’s, for real men seeking real men.”

They both let out a laugh.

RAYNES

That was a good one. Don’t know if it was worth waiting all fuckin’ morning to hear, but it was something.

EDDIE

Ah, what? You got better?

RAYNES

I didn’t say that.

EDDIE

Oh, come on. You’ve been around the block Raynes. Surely, you got some jokes. Come on. Tell me one.

RAYNES

Nah, I’m not a jokes tellin’ kind of a guy.

EDDIE

Come on. I know you know some jokes.

RAYNES

I do no one. It’s a bar joke.

EDDIE

Well then, tell it to me.

Raynes thinks about it.

RAYNES

Ok fine. I’m gonna warn you though; you may not like the ending.


EDDIE

So let’s get it over with, huh?

RAYNES

Fine. Just remember: you asked.  So a guy walks into a bar, right.

EDDIE

You askin’ me, or tellin’.

RAYNES

I’m telling ya’.  So he walks into the bar. It’s your normal run of the mill bar. You got your bikers, truckers, regulars. Complete with the smell of cigarettes and urine. So he goes to the bartender and orders a drink. The bartender gives him the drink, and before you know it he’s on his fourth beer. Then he realizes he’s drinken too much. You know how he knows?

EDDIE

How?

RAYNES

Cause he’s gotta take a fucking piss. So he goes to the back hallway where the restrooms are.  To his left is the women’s and on his right we have the men’s restroom. Which do you think he chooses?

EDDIE

The men’s?

RAYNES

Right. He walks into the men’s room, but wait! There’s a problem. It’s full. You got guys pissin in the toilets, taking up the urinals, hell you got guys pissin in the sinks, and all over the walls. It’s like piss fest ’05.  So he goes back out into the hall. He looks at the women’s bathroom and decides “what the hell”. He peeks his head in, and he finds that it’s empty. So he walks in and double checks. He finds he’s got lady luck on his side. So he goes into the first stall, and do you know what he finds?

EDDIE

What does he find?

RAYNES

He finds that he’s staring down the barrel of a forty-tour magnum revolver.

EDDIE

No shit?

RAYNES

No shit. The same gun that Dirty Harry uses. Some motherfucker behind the stall was waiting for the next person, man or woman, to come into the stall.

EDDIE

Why?

RAYNES

Because. I don’t know, I guess he’s just a sick motherfucker.

EDDIE

So what happens to the guy?

RAYNES

Are you sure you wanna know?

EDDIE

Well, yeah.


RAYNES

Okay, you asked…

Raynes gets up from his seat and whips out a forty-four revolver shoots Eddie right between the eyes. People start running and screaming. Calmly, Raynes takes one more sip of his coffee.

RAYNES

Sorry kid, you asked. Don’t take it personal, It’s only business.

THE END

