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late twenties
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     The play takes place in the present.

SCENE 1

Setting

PAULIE’s apartment.

At Rise

NICKY is holding PAULIE brutally face down. PETE stands behind them.

PETE
I want my money, you scumbag. I’m tired of waiting. Times up.

PAULIE
I’ll get it for you, Pete. I swear I will.

PETE
You’ve been saying that a month, Paulie.  I’m out of patience with you.

PAULIE
I swear I’ll get it to you. I swear, Pete. Please. Please.

PETE
This is your last chance, Paulie. I swear to God. You don’t have the money by Friday, well, it can’t be helped. You hear me?

PAULIE
I hear you, Pete. Thank you, Pete. I swear I’ll have it by Friday.

PETE
I don’t care how…

PAULIE
I got a lead, Pete. It won’t be no trouble.

PETE
You better not be messing with me.

PAULIE
I swear on my life, Pete.

PETE
Because if you are, I got to turn you over to Nicky.

PAULIE
Oh, God, Pete. Please. I swear.

PETE
And Nicky’s ropes been getting lonely, what with no one to play with. You understand me? 

PAULIE
I understand you, Pete.

(NICKY begins to laugh.)

That’s right, Paulie. I ain’t  string nobody up for a long time. I got to earn my keep, you know?

PAULIE
Please, Pete. You and me went to school together. Please don’t do this.

PETE
Yeah, we went to school together. But that was a long time ago, and this is now. That don’t matter no more. You owe me thirty five grand, you piece of garbage, and I don’t get it by Friday… you swing. You… swing.

(NICKY slams PAULIE’s head against the floor.)

Show him we ain’t kidding, Nicky. Go ahead and put a string around little Paulie’s finger so he don’t forget what he’s got to bring us.  So he don’t forget what’s waiting for him if he lets us down.

(NICKY grabs PAULIE’S hand and wraps a string around a finger.)

NICKY
Here’s a little rope for you, Paulie. Tomorrow, you screw us, and it’s going to be the big rope around your neck.

(He smashes down on PAULIE’S hand, breaking a finger. PAULIE screams.)

PETE
See you tomorrow, you lousy piece of garbage.

(PETE and NICKY exit. PAULIE crawls up and slumps on the 

couch. He sits there a few moments nursing his hand and 

sobbing and working the string off his finger. TONY enters.)

PAULIE
(Screams before recognizing TONY.)

Jesus, Tony. Just scare the living daylights out of me, why don’t you.

TONY
Sorry, Paulie.

PAULIE
What are you doing hiding out in my bedroom, anyway?

TONY
You want for those guys to see me in here? Huh? I already stuck my neck out for you.

PAULIE
I didn’t ask you to.

TONY
You didn’t ask me to. Of course you didn’t. You know you don’t have to. What kind of big brother doesn’t try and save his little brother’s ass when he’s got it in a sling, huh? Holy mother, Paulie. You really got yourself in deep this time. Thirty five large, I can’t believe it.

PAULIE
I don’t know what I’m going to do, Tony.

TONY
I’ll tell you what you’re going to do. You’re going to get the hell out of town. That’s what you’re going to do. 

PAULIE
Where am I supposed to go?

TONY
Anywhere. Anywhere, Paulie. Until we can figure something out.

PAULIE
Maybe, maybe if I can just sit down with Pete. We went to school together. We were like brothers. If I can just sit down with him and talk, maybe I can work something out, an arrangement of some kind.

TONY
An arrangement? Paulie, you can just make monthly installments on something like this. If Pete doesn’t whack you, Jimmy Grifasi will. 

PAULIE
Grifasi? What the hell does he have to do with this?

TONY
Paulie, Jimmy Grifasi’s been bankrolling Pete for months now. He knows Pete has a thing going and he wants a cut. You didn’t know that? Jesus, Paulie. You get yourself in the hole thirty five large and you don’t even know where the money’s coming from? 

PAULIE
I didn’t know Grifasi was involved, Tony, swear to God. 

TONY
I’ll tell you something. God forbid, and I mean that. God almighty forbid that something should happen to you, Paulie. But if Jimmy Grifasi comes after you, you’re going to be wishing it was Pete. At least Pete would make it quick and painless. Nothing personal, just settling accounts. But Grifasi will torture you, and enjoy every minute of it. And then he’ll parade around town with your fingers hanging from a necklace just so other clowns will think twice before double crossing him.

PAULIE
What are you talking about, Tony? You’re my brother. How could you let something like that happen?

TONY
I’m trying to help you realize the gravity of the situation you are in. Look, Paulie, I’ve asked around. I’ve tried to find some way to get you some slack. But the word on the street is that Pete, and therefore Jimmy, are being played for patsies, and they won’t let that slide an inch.

PAULIE
It’s because we’re half Irish. Got a little bit of Irish blood in you and these guys won’t give you a break. 

TONY
Hold on there, Paulie. Don’t you dare drag our mother into this. Don’t blame someone else for your mistakes.

PAULIE
It’s true.

TONY
Oh, it is, huh? Did Ma drag you to the horse track every Saturday with your wallet stuffed with somebody else’s money? Huh, Paulie? And was it Ma that fixed you up with all them women you’ve been hanging out with, you know the ones that don’t give a rat’s ass about you unless you’re spending every nickel and dime you got on them?

PAULIE
I’m sorry, Tony. I’m so scared I don’t know what I’m saying. I don’t know what I’m going to do. I might as well just go find Nicky the Noose now and put my head in the rope myself.

TONY
Hey, Paulie.

(He sits on the couch next to Paulie and places and arm around him.)

Stop talking nonsense. Listen to me. You’re going to get out of town for a while so I can figure something out. Just find a place and a way to get there. And I mean Canarsey. I mean like out of the state.

PAULIE
Oh, Tony. I’m so scared.

TONY
I know you are.

PAULIE
I need a drink.

TONY
Yeah, yeah, sure thing.

(He rises and fixed each of them a drink.)

PAULIE
I don’t know what got into me, you know? I just kept thinking all I needed was one nice score, one sure bet, and I’d pay Pete off and have a fist full of cash. What the hell got into me?

TONY
That’s the way those horses are, Paulie. They may look like your no brain oversized greyhounds, but they get under skin like women. You got learn to stay away from them.

(He brings the drinks back to the couch. Hands 

one to Paulie who sips it with both hands shaking.)

PAULIE
Okay, I’m listening now. Just tell me what to do.

TONY
This one you got to do some work on your own here. Okay? We’ve been taking care of you too long, Paulie. You know that? We never made you take care of yourself, that’s the problem.. Ma, Pop, we always treated you like the baby. Now it’s time for baby to grow up. Understand?

PAULIE
Yeah. Yeah. I understand.

TONY
We should have smacked your around more. Pop used to take the belt to me every time I looked at him out of the corner of my eye. You were too young to remember, but I’m telling you the truth. I was scared of the old man But by the time you came along, ah, he was older, tired I guess. I think he figured I was going always take care of you, but you know how it is.

PAULIE
(Laughing.)

You were always chasing me off when I tried to hang with you.

TONY
You’re thinking you some big shot because you stole candy or something. So who needs their little brother running behind them all the time?

PAULIE
Remember that time you tried to get in the back of Mr. Calucci’s shop, and he shouts, “Who’s back there in my alley?”

TONY
I didn’t even know what was in there. I just wanted to look around.

PAULIE
So you smack me hard enough to make me cry and make it look like I fell off the garbage cans trying to climb through his window.

TONY
That was quick thinking.

PAULIE
But by the time Calucci drags me home, all steaming out his ears, you have Ma convinced I’m just a kid who don’t know what he’s doing, and Ma softens him up with some lunch and sweet talk about how she always makes it a point to shop his dump first.

TONY
She knew what the score was, though. 

PAULIE
Sure she did. But she was always looking out for us, Tony.

TONY
Yeah, even if we were a couple of rats.

PAULIE
Yeah.

TONY
(Finishing his drink.)

Listen, I got to go. But you promise me you’re going to get on the ball here, okay?

PAULIE
I’m not going to let you down.

TONY
The word is out that I don’t have nothing to do with you right now, but that’s the way it’s got to be until we fix this thing. I can’t help you if Pete and Jimmy are coming after me. 

PAULIE
I understand, Tony.

TONY
And one more thing. One more very important thing.

PAULIE
Sure, Tony. Anything.

TONY
You go say goodbye to Ma and Pop before you go.

PAULIE
Absolutely.

TONY
Just say you’re going on a little vacation. You don’t need to say any more. Pop knows what’s going on, and he’ll explain to Ma after you leave.

PAULIE
I’ll do that.

TONY
When you get to… wherever… call and leave a message with cousin Angela. She’s the only one that’s going to know, and the only person I trust with this, Paulie, so be straight with her. Any questions she asks will be coming from me. Understand?

PAULIE
Absolutely. 

TONY
Okay, no get this done. And call me as soon as you can.

PAULIE
Thanks, Tony.

TONY
Yeah.

(TONY exits.)

PAULIE
(Fixing himself another drink.)

Where am I going to go? My whole life has been spent within a two mile radius. I never got to know any of those people in places like Boise, Idaho… Topeka, Kansas. Weird places like that. How am I supposed to do this?

(He takes a long sip of the drink.)

I got it! My last gamble. 

(He looks up.)

I swear, God. This is my last one. 

(He crosses himself.)

See that? No half Irish Ginny Whop worth his two hundred dollar shoes crosses himself if he ain’t serious. This is the last bet to save my life.

(He rummages in a draw and takes out a set of playing darts. 

Then he retrieves an old textbook from a closet.)

Never thought this old thing would come in handy. U.S Geography… Mrs. Dixon’s class. Good thing I’m a pack rat.

(He opens the book and prompts it up. Takes a sock out of 

a drawer and blindfolds himself. He steps back and throws the 

dart at the book, removes the blindfold and bends down to inspect

 the place the dart hit. He squints, but can’t make out the location,

so he retrieves a magnifying glass from the drawer and reads.)

Whitehall, Montana. Where… and what… on God’s green earth, is a Whitehall, Montana.

End of Scene 1

SCENE 2

Setting

A log cabin in Whitehall, Montana
At Rise

PAULIE and VALERIE are on.

PAULIE

So these are real, uh, actual…

VALERIE

They’re logs, yes. This is a log cabin. Just like we discussed on the phone.

PAULIE

Yeah, I know, but when you said it on the phone, I don’t know, I guess I thought it was some kind of euphemism or something.

VALERIE

So you don’t like it, Mr. Forenzini? 

PAULIE

Oh, no. It’s wonderful. It’s very… quaint, you know? Kind of like Little House on the Prairie. I feel like Laura Engels all butched up.

VALERIE

Okay, um… as I was saying the kitchen is fully equipped, and there is a washer and dryer. There’s a clothes line out back if you like your clothes sun dried.

PAULIE

You mean like tomatoes? 

VALERIE

Excuse me?

PAULIE

Ah, nothing.

VALERIE

Since you don’t know your way around yet,  I went ahead and stocked the refrigerator and the cupboard with some basics until you can do some shopping.

PAULIE

Oh, thank you. Thank you very much. How much do I owe you?

VALERIE

Oh, no charge. Consider it part of the Whitehall welcome wagon.

PAULIE

That’s very generous you. I don’t know what to say.

VALERIE

And here’s a map showing you how to get to town and the grocery store. Everything is pretty much right there, so you won’t have any trouble.

PAULIE

Sounds easy enough.

VALERIE

So if there’s nothing else, I’ll be on my way.

PAULIE

Actually, yeah, is there a library nearby? I don’t watch television much, so I like to keep plenty of books handy.

VALERIE

Oh, sure.

(She takes the map back from him.)

It’s right… well… it should be here.

(She retrieves a pen from her purse.)

I’ll just draw it in for you… right there. You can’t miss it.

PAULIE

Terrific.

VALERIE

Okay, then?

PAULIE

Ms. Edmondson, thank you very much for everything.

VALERIE

Please, Valerie, and I hope you have a wonderful stay here in White, Mr. Forenzini.

PAULIE

Paulie, as long as we’re on a first name basis, it’s Paulie.

Welcome, Paulie. And if there is anything at all you need, don’t hesitate to call, all right?

PAULIE

Absolutely.

VALERIE

Bye now.

PAULIE

Goodbye.

(She exits.)

Okay, Paulie.

(To himself.)

For the next few months you play Bonanza.

(The phone rings.)

Hello?… Hey, Tony what’s the word?… Yeah, I told Angela everything. She has the address, phone number. Only you and her can get in touch with me. How’s Ma and Pop taking all this?… Good, good…. Oh, yeah?….No, it’s actually pretty cool. You remember those little wooden logs that used to come in a round can when we were kids? Yeah, Linking Logs. It’s like that. It’s like a house made of real big Linking Logs… No, it’s pretty far up this big hill. You should see the views out the windows, Tony. Like nothing you or I have ever seen before. Mountains, big mountains, and snow on top of them in June! When have you ever seen snow in June, eh? Huh?… Yeah, well, tomorrow I’m going to go down to the local library and get some books, you know? Just spend some time taking it easy, just reading… yeah, just relaxing, you got it… Okay, thanks for checking on me, big brother…. Okay, talk to you later.

End of Scene 2

SCENE 3

Setting

The cabin.
At Rise

It is dark. PAULIE is in bed.

PAULIE

(Turning on a bedside light.)

I can’t take this. I can’t sleep with all this quiet going on. I got nothing to read, neither. How am I supposed to get any sleep around here?

(He slumps with his head in his hands for a moment.)

I know, I just need to create a little atmosphere, that’s all. A little East Village lullaby. 

(He turns the light off and lies back down, 

imitating the sounds of New York City.)

“Hey, buddy. Get that cab out of there. I got a delivery to make. Can’t you see the sign says delivery trucks only?”

“No, sir. I have fair inside store. You must wait, sir.”

(He imitates horns honking.)

“Hey, mister. You want a date?”

“All right, buddy, hands against the car. Spread ‘em. Now.”

“Man, I ain’t do nothing. Why you hassling me?”

“Oh, I simply adore Glenn Close as Kruella, don’t you? She is divine.”

“Move that cab now, or I’m parking on top of it.”

“Help! Help! Police, sir. This man is crazy!”

That’s better. Now I can get some sleep.

End of Scene 3

SCENE 4

Setting

The local library.
At Rise

PAULIE is standing at the desk. BARB is seated behind it.

PAULIE

Excuse me. How do I get to the other rooms of the library?

BARB

Other rooms? I’m sorry I don’t understand.

PAULIE

I mean, where more books are.

BARB

You’re seeing everything there is, sir.

PAULIE

Oh.

BARB

Is there something I can help you find?

PAULIE

Very possibly.  I’m new to the area. I mean, I’ll be staying here a short time, and I was wondering if you have any books on the geology around here. 

BARB

Geology?

PAULIE

Yeah, I like science books, you know? And I figure what with how beautiful these mountains are around here, I got to wondering where they come from. Geology is really interesting.

BARB

Okay, let’s have a look here.

(She begins searching on the computer on her desk.)

This will just take a few moments.

PAULIE

Sure thing. No problem.

BARB

Here we go. Let’s just see now… Ah. Roadside Geology of Montana by David Alt and Donald W. Hyndman is what you would want. 

PAULIE

Sounds perfect.

BARB

Only Mr. Edinger has it checked out at the moment. 

PAULIE

Oh.

BARB

And it’s about three weeks overdue, as a matter of fact.

PAULIE

Overdue?

BARB

Yes. Mr. Edinger has a habit of being tardy bringing books back.

PAULIE

Oh, yeah? Don’t like to play by the rules, eh?

BARB

Well, not the library rules. That’s for sure. And I don’t really see much else of what you’re looking for. No, Roadside Geology is really about all we have in that category.

PAULIE

Listen. I got a friend back in New York, owes me a couple of favors. He can come out here like he’s visiting, and me and him go visit this Mr. Edinger.

BARB

Excuse me?

PAULIE

We’ll get your book back for you, no questions asked. And I guarantee our friend Mr. Edinger will be tardy no more.

BARB

Oh, no. That’s all right. I’ll just give him a call this week and remind him. 
PAULIE

Well, if you’re sure you can handle it. Because it’s no trouble. Like I said, Sonny Ravelli owes me favors. He’d be happy to do it.

BARB

Really, that’s okay.  You say you’re new around here?

PAULIE

Yeah, just got in the other day, matter of fact. Probably just be here a month or so.

BARB

Where are you from?

PAULIE

Back east.

BARB

What brings you to Whitehall?

PAULIE

Just a little vacation. My work is very stressful, and I just need some time off to relax, you know?

BARB

What do you do?

PAULIE

Odd jobs here and there. Nothing special.

BARB

Well, welcome to Whitehall.

PAULIE

So they keep telling me. You lived around here long?

BARB

I grew up over in Billings.

PAULIE

Yeah, I flew into there.

BARB

I’ve lived here about twelve, thirteen years now.

PAULIE

You must like it.

BARB

Oh, yeah. It’s very nice here. Very nice place to live.

PAULIE

Pretty quiet, too.

BARB

That’s what we love about it.
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