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(Gene sits drinking a beer alone at “his” table.  
He eats nuts out of a small bowl, glancing up at 
the TV from time to time.

Patrick enters, dressed in a suit.  He lugs in his 
briefcase and the worries of his day.)

GENE
Hey, Patty, about time you made it.

PATRICK
It’s Patrick.  How many times do I have to tell you that?

(Patrick walks up to bar where Harry, the 
bartender, is already pouring his beer.)

GENE
Yeah, I know, but Patty sounds cooler.

PATRICK
No it doesn’t. (to bartender) Thanks Harry.

HARRY
Shot?

PATRICK
Hasn’t been that rough of a day, yet.

GENE
Sit down, already.

HARRY
(about the shot) Maybe later.

GENE
Hey, you gonna talk all day to him or to me?  Your seat’s cold.

PATRICK
He’s better company.

GENE
Because you tip him.



HARRY
Not that much.

PATRICK
Hey, watch it old man.  I can keep my tips to myself.

HARRY
Now I’ll never get to take the wife and kids to Disney.

PATRICK
Hey, what’s that? (Patrick points to a painting hanging behind the bar.)

GENE
I’m getting lonely over here.

HARRY
Kid did a painting.  Called it Harry’s Place.  Guess he tried to draw the bar.

(Paige enters wearing a summer dress and 
carrying a large purse.)

PAIGE
Yoo hoo!  Fellas!

GENE
Aww screw it.  At least there’s something pretty to look at now.  Hey gorgeous.  (to 
Patrick) Get her a beer, will ya?

(Harry’s already pouring the beer.  Patrick is 
taking in the painting.)

PAIGE
Gene, are you buying this round?

(Paige sits at Gene’s table and begins checking 
her make-up with a small mirror.)

GENE
Don’t get your hopes up, sweetheart.

(Harry places a foamy mug of beer on the bar in 
front of Patrick.)

HARRY
Keg blew.  This one’s on the house.  No stealing drinks while I’m gone.
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(Harry leaves to change the keg.)

PAIGE
Hey there stud, you gonna let a lady go thirsty or are ya gonna bring that beer over?

PATRICK
What?  Oh.  Yeah.

(Patrick takes her beer and his and joins the 
group at the table.  He glances back at the 
painting often.)

GENE
Thought you were finally snubbing us.  Too good to drink with a working man.

PAIGE
Since when do you work?

GENE
I work.

PAIGE
Seriously, you have a job?  I just kind of thought you lived here.

GENE
Don’t be cute, it’s not your strength.

PAIGE
My strength is getting saps like you to buy my beers.

GENE
You hear that Patty?  This one thinks we’re made of money.

PATRICK
What?  Sorry, I was checking out Harry’s kid’s new picture.

GENE
Finally sent his old man a painting huh?  Only right.  Bet that fancy art school costs a 
fortune.  Why’s it all weird?  That don’t look like the bar.

PAIGE
Don’t you know anything about art?  It’s one of those interpretive paintings.

GENE
Oh.  Thought maybe the kid had gone stupid.
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PAIGE
Is Jake coming home to visit?

(Gene and Patrick smile at each other.)

PAIGE
What?  I’m just asking.

GENE
We didn’t say anything.

PAIGE
No, but you did that weird look you two guys do.  And you think I don’t notice it, but I do.

PATRICK
We know you notice.

GENE
Hell, that’s half the fun.

PAIGE
So, is he coming home or not?

PATRICK
Harry didn’t say.

PAIGE
Oh.  Too bad.  I’ll ask when he gets back.

(Paige walks over to the bar to check out the 
painting.)

GENE
So’d you see the game last night?

PATRICK
Which one?

GENE
I don’t know.  I was just making conversation.  

PAIGE
(referring to the painting) Hey, I’m right there, I think.

(Gene gets up to get a closer look.)
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GENE
How come nothing looks like what it should?  Can this kid do art?

PATRICK
It’s an abstract painting, I think.

GENE
Abstract?  Is that French for no talent?  Looks like a damn mess to me.  (to Paige) Where 
are you, sweetheart?

PAIGE
(pointing at a part of the painting) Right there.  To the left of the bar.

(Gene angles his head a few different ways.)

GENE
That red triangle?  How can you tell?

PAIGE
Look at the legs.

(Gene glances from Paige’s legs to the painting.)

GENE
I think you’re right.  Except the legs in the painting’s had a shave.

PAIGE
My legs are as smooth as a baby’s bottom.

GENE
Yeah, if that baby’s bottom’s got a three day growth of beard.

PAIGE
See why you’re still single?  They look good, right?  I used to always catch him glancing at 
my legs.

PATRICK
I doubt it.

PAIGE
What?

GENE
I don’t see me.  I’m here more than any of you.  Why would the kid leave me out?

(Patrick joins them to look at the painting)
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GENE
There, that green bit, with the blue bit below it, that might be me.

PATRICK
Naw, that’s a tree in a pot.

GENE
How can you tell?

PATRICK
I think those are leaves growing out of it.

GENE
Then where am I?

PAIGE
I don’t think you made the cut.

GENE
What do you mean didn’t make the cut?  I spend damn near every night in this bar.  I 
practically paid to send that kid to school.  How could I be left out?

PAIGE
(to Patrick) Hey, that’s you!

PATRICK
I thought so too.

GENE
Where, which thing?   What?

PAIGE
The tall guy, by the door.  

GENE
The one that looks like a banana?

PAIGE
Yeah.  The one with the hat on, covering his eyes.

GENE
That’s not Patrick.

PAIGE
It doesn’t look like him, but that’s him.
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GENE
If it doesn’t look like him, how can you tell?

PAIGE
It has his essence.

GENE
What the hell does that mean?

PATRICK
Jake used to say I was mysterious.

GENE
The only mystery about you is what color tie you’re gonna wear.

PAIGE
Why does your body look so sad?  You’re all saggy.

PATRICK
It’s not sad.  He’s thinking.

GENE
He’s sleeping.

PATRICK
No.

GENE
Yeah, I mean, look at him.  He’s loafing against a wall, his hat pulled down so he can catch 
some shuteye.

PATRICK
That’s not right.  I’m not lazy.  You think Jake thinks I’m lazy?

PAIGE
Maybe just tired.

PATRICK
I’m too young to be tired.  Feel these arms, these are not tired arms.

PAIGE
At least you look like a human.  I’m a triangle and legs.

PATRICK
Yeah.  Wow, he really nailed your legs though.
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PAIGE
Told you he was always looking at him.

PATRICK
I didn’t think Jake liked women.

PAIGE
He liked me.

GENE
He didn’t like me a damn bit.

PAIGE
What are you talking about?  Jake loves you.  He was always hanging around your table.

GENE
He can’t like me too much if he didn’t even include me in the painting.

PATRICK
Maybe your presence is there throughout.  Maybe you are the bar.

GENE
I don’t need your sympathy.  I’m not in that damn painting.  Where’s Harry in that thing 
anyway?

PATRICK
Behind the bar.

GENE
The elephant?

PAIGE
Yeah.  It’s symbolism.

GENE
(making a crude gesture) His dad’s got a big trunk, huh?

PAIGE
Gross.

GENE
You love it.

PAIGE
So, his dad’s the elephant, you’re the sleepy guy...
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PATRICK
Mysterious guy.

PAIGE
Whatever.  I’m the triangle with legs.  Who the hell’s the pizza?

PATRICK
Yeah.  You know.  I was wondering that, too.

GENE
Maybe that’s me.  On account of I’m Italian.

PATRICK
Doubtful.

GENE
Why?

PATRICK
The pizza’s not drunk.  He’s clear eyed.

GENE
I’m not drunk.

(Paige and Patrick give each other a look)

GENE
I’m tipsy.  It’s different.

PAIGE
Plus, the pizza’s happy.  Look at that smile.

GENE
I’m happy.

PAIGE
And I’m the pope.

(Gene sits back at the table.  He plays with his 
half empty beer mug, all his former fake cheer 
gone.)

GENE
I’m plenty happy.  I’m the happiest guy in this place.
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PAIGE
You think I’m more than just a pretty girl, right?

PATRICK
Sure.

PAIGE
I mean.  I am, right?  

PATRICK
Sure thing, gorgeous.

PAIGE
Don’t call me that.   My name is Paige.

(Paige sits, her back to the painting, sipping her 
beer.)

PATRICK
Am I tired?  Am I just sleeping my way though life?  I mean, maybe I am.  I go to work.  I 
come here more nights than not.  I don’t even like my job.  Hell, I don’t think I like this 
bar.  I hate my car.  My apartment is tiny.  I haven’t had a girlfriend in over a year.  I’m 
sleepwalking through my life.

(Harry comes back in.)

HARRY
Keg’s changed.  (To Paige) You ready for another?

PAIGE
Did Jake say anything when he sent you that painting?  Why don’t I have a face?

PATRICK
Yeah.  Why am I asleep?

GENE
(overly hopeful) Am I the pizza?

(Harry look at them like they’re crazy then 
laughs to himself.)

HARRY
Stevie did that.  My nine year old.

(A moment settles as they take that in.)
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PATRICK
I’ll have that shot now.

(lights out)
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