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Characters: 
SAM – male, 20’s 
MIKE et al– male, 20’s  
JACK et al– male, 20’s  
JUDY et al– female 20’s 
 
 
Setting: 
A stage.   
 
Simple chairs, tables, and/or cubes can be used to signify the various locations in the 
play.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
“When everybody loves you, 
   You will never be lonely…” 
 - Adam Duritz – Mr. Jones 
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Act I 
 

SCENE 1 
 
     SAM 
The scariest thing about being twenty two is that the part of your life that was preplanned; 
Kindergarten, Grade School, Middle School, High School, College; is all over.  The 
training wheels are off, your Dad has let go of the back of the bike, and right as you begin 
barreling down that steep hill, all you can do is quietly say to yourself, “Oh shit”.  You’re 
on your own.  Your parents have finished their part.  It’s all yours now, ready or not. 
 
It took me five years to write it... the song.  Five years.  Damn near wrecked my life too... 
yeah, I know, how can writing a song wreck my life?  It wasn't as much the writing, but 
the need to write it... no, the absolute necessity to write it... like when you don't write it, it 
causes you pain, like you're going to just keel over and die from that pain... but wait... no, 
that's not a good analogy, there wasn't any pain.  It's like when you have something at the 
tip of your tongue, and you're trying really hard to remember it, but you can't, but you 
really really want to remember it, and your heart writhes with frustration at not being able 
to remember it, because your heart knows what you're trying to say, but your brain can't 
put words to it... and your frustration builds for days and days as you try and remember it 
and suddenly you remember it... and it's like you had been holding your breath for days, 
and suddenly your throat opens up and all the air that was inside of you just gushes out 
and the pain in your chest from the pressure of all that air, goes away... something like 
that. 
 
I had just graduated from Rutgers University in sunny suburban New Jersey with a 
Bachelor of Science Degree in Computer Science.  I already had a job waiting for me at 
this insurance company.  But that wasn't what my life was going to be about.  I knew in 
my heart that I had bigger things in store. 
 
When I was in college... damn, that makes me feel so old, saying "when I was in 
college"... anyway... When I was in college, I was part of a band. 
 
(Lights shift to MIKE a la VH1's Behind the Music) 
 
     MIKE 
We met during our freshman year.  We were all in "Introduction to Computer Science"... 
yeah, we were all Computer Science majors.  Well, the three of us were supposed to meet 
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for a study group at the library and Sam was already there with his walkman on and I ask 
him what he was listening to, and he said Counting Crows and I was like "I LOVE 
Counting Crows!!"  And then Jack came, and he heard us talking about Counting Crows 
and he said he loved Counting Crows too!  Well, things like that don't happen every day, 
especially not with Counting Crows.  It was fate.  So the three of us hit it off right at the 
start.  Turns out we all played music, so we decided to form a band... and we called 
ourselves... 
 
    (Lights shift to JACK) 
 
     JACK 
The Pedestrians.  Heh.  Yeah, we were actually pretty good.  I had done the band thing 
with some guys from high school, but they all went to college out of state... to assorted 
Ivy League schools-or-other.  So I thought, hey, why not?  Both Mike and Sam played 
guitar, and I was on drums.  Actually, Sam plays a lot of instruments... he also knows the 
sax, piano... and no, not keyboards... piano... like the kind in Carnegie Hall.  He wrote all 
our songs... we all worked on the music, but he would be the one to write lyrics and the 
melody of the songs, and we would just add our stuff on to it. 
 
But yeah, we never really took ourselves seriously.  It was something to do on weekends.  
We all got together every Saturday in the garage of Mike's parent's house.  It wasn't like 
we were going to make it big or anything.  Well, until... 
 
     MIKE 
In our senior year, we recorded this song "When We Rule The World".  Oh my gosh, it 
hit it big!!!  We were played to death on the college radio.  People were trading bootleg 
copies of it all over the place.  The MP3's of the song clogged the campus network... 
every hard drive contained it...  A number of people even created a Windows partition on 
their Linux machines just to be able to play it.   It was the theme song in spirit of our 
graduating class.  "In spirit" because the geeks in the yearbook staff chose that song from 
Titanic... gag. 
 
     SAM 
It was our senior year, one month before graduation, one week before finals.  There was 
this big event hosted by all the frats called Greek Night.  We got billed as one of the acts.  
It was our first performance in front of an audience.  So, when it came our turn, I do a 
couple of our other songs to, you know, warm up.  Then, when we played the first few 
chords of "When We Rule the World", the crowd went wild.  Man, something happened 
to me that night.  When I was singing, it felt like every cell in my body was singing that 
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song.  I was on fire.  And, it's hard to explain, it's as if... for one incredible minute, this 
connection was formed with every single person in that audience... for a minute, it was 
like... contact... it was like... love.   
 
When I finished... when we finished, everyone went wild!  The cheers were deafening.  
That night, I swore to myself that that wouldn't be the last time... 
 
It was that night that I found out that I had a gift.  A gift of songwriting.  I had the ability 
to write poetry and put it into a song.  I had the ability to touch people, to touch their 
lives, through song.  When I sang onstage, I connected.  I don't know how else to 
describe it.  I connected to everyone.  I made contact.  It was a most incredible feeling.  
And I know this sounds incredibly corny, but I filled a hole in my life that was missing.  
I've always felt like there was this hole, that I was missing something, but I didn't know 
what.  And that night, I discovered that was.  I discovered that night what I wanted, no, 
what I needed to do for the rest of my life. 
 
(The lights change to reveal the campus 24-hour diner.  It is a few hours after the 
performance.  MIKE, and JACK, and his girlfriend JUDY, are at the table.  SAM does 
not join them, but says his lines from where he is, facing the audience.  The others act as 
if he is there with them.) 
 
     MIKE 
What did you write? 
 
     JACK 
"Glad you liked the show.  Jack" 
 
     MIKE 
What the hell kind of autograph is that? 
 
     JACK 
What are you supposed to write in those things?  It’s not like I do this all the time… 
 
     MIKE 
Haven't you ever asked anyone for their autograph? 
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     JACK 
No, not really.   
 
     MIKE 
We need to get you out more. 
 
     JACK 
Well what are you supposed to write?   
 
     MIKE 
Something cool... like "Always follow your dreams, Love Mike" 
 
    (The others laugh and pretend to gag) 
 
     MIKE 
I don't know... something like that... 
 
     JUDY 
You guys were great tonight. 
 
     MIKE 
Are you kidding?  Hell yeah, we were great tonight.  Did you see how those people were 
screaming?  It's like we were Bon Jovi up there. 
 
     JACK 
Bon Jovi? 
 
     MIKE 
Well, you know what I mean. 
 
     SAM 
When I was up there, it was incredible.  I mean... I felt like I was glowing.  All this 
energy... all this emotion... man!  It was incredible. 
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     MIKE 
Yeah, we felt the same way.  It's like the music is coursing through your veins. 
 
     SAM 
You guys, we have to keep doing this... we could really make it. 
 
     MIKE 
Like Bon Jovi? 
 
     SAM 
Yeah, like Bon Jovi.  Like REM... Like Nirvana... the Counting Crows... 
 
     JACK 
The Pedestrians! 
 
     MIKE 
The Pedestrians!!! 
 
     SAM 
You guys, I'm serious... do you really think we can do it? 
 
     MIKE 
Never know if we don't try... 
 
     SAM 
Yeah.  What about you Jack? 
 
     JACK 
I'm with you guys all the way. 
 
     SAM 
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The Pedestrians! 
 
     MIKE 
The Pedestrians! 
 
     JUDY 
The Pedestrians! 
 
     JACK 
Though maybe we should think of a better name... 
 
(Lights change again to the “Present”.  MIKE gets up and talks directly to SAM.) 
 
     MIKE 
That was one hell of a night. 
 
     SAM 
Yes, it was. 
 
     MIKE 
It will live in me forever. 
 
     SAM 
Yeah.  Me too. 
 
     MIKE  
We could've made it, you know. 
 
     SAM 
No, we wouldn't have. 
 
     MIKE 
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We had it all planned, we were gonna write more songs, enough for an album.  We were 
gonna put together a demo tape of the four best songs we had, and then we would do the 
club circuit.  We would start out at clubs near school where people already knew us... 
 
     SAM 
A couple of owners asked us to play their club.  But we declined, because we weren't 
ready.  We needed to write a few more songs. 
 
     MIKE 
And they said that whenever we were ready, to just give them a call. 
 
     SAM 
Yeah, when we were ready. 
 
     MIKE 
We really could've made it. 
 
     SAM 
If only I wrote that song. 
 
     MIKE 
Yeah. 
 
     SAM 
If only. 
 
     (Blackout) 
 
SCENE 2 
 
(MIKE and JACK are fiddling with the band equipment.  SAM is apart from them, 
speaking to the audience) 
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     SAM 
Graduation came and while we worked towards our goals for the band, we still had to 
spend some time in the real world.  Soon I started my job at the insurance company.  I got 
an official title, "Programmer/Analyst".  I even got business cards.  They were on my 
desk on my first day.  A whole box, about a thousand cards... what the hell am I gonna do 
with a thousand cards?  Still....  very cool. 
 
     JACK 
    (Fiddling with wires) 
Try it now. 
 
     MIKE 
Nothing. 
 
     JACK 
Shit. 
 
     SAM 
I got a cubicle too... four walls, lots of drawer space.  And I could decorate it any way I 
want... most people put pictures of their family and little plants to decorate their cube.  
Me, I had a 24 inch statue of Captain America.  You bet that was a conversation starter. 
 
     JACK 
How about now? 
 
     MIKE 
Nope. 
 
     SAM 
Oh I had a name plate too... right at the entrance of my desk! With my full name, spelled 
correctly and everything! 
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I also had a phone with my own number and my very own voicemail.  You have to 
understand how unbelievably cool this is to someone who's just starting out. 
 
     JACK 
Ok. 
 
     MIKE 
Sorry. 
 
 
     SAM 
And office supplies!  All the office supplies I could ever want!!! 
 
     MIKE 
Nope. 
 
     SAM 
Dress code was business casual, which meant I could wear my dockers and anything with 
a collar... no suits required, which was great because I look stupid in a suit.  
 
(A deafening chord is heard when MIKE tries the keyboard.) 
 
     MIKE 
Holy SHIT!!! 
 
     JACK 
I guess that works. 
 
     MIKE 
Haw, yes, we're in business. 
 
     SAM 
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So I was the youngest one in the group, everyone was in their mid to late twenties.  The 
rest of the company, though, ranged from people in their twenties to people who were 
celebrating their 40th anniversary in the company.  Outside of work stuff, there were only  
three topics of conversation:  1. Their last vacation  2. Baby/children/husband/wife stuff 
and their assorted injuries and  3. How the Knicks/Giants/Devils/Mets were doing during 
the season. 
 
     JACK 
Giants suck. 
 
     MIKE 
Go to hell. 
 
     SAM 
Thank God I had something better to look forward to outside of work.  We committed 
our Saturday afternoons from 12 to 4 to rehearsals.  We set up shop in the basement of 
Mike's parent's house, and for four hours, we would just jam and record all our best stuff 
onto tape so that I could write lyrics for it. 
 
    (Jack's cell phone rings he answers it) 
 
     SAM 
Jack got a job with this Dot com company in New York city.  He was doing a lot of 
Internet work, which was really good experience.  And I hear it paid well, though he 
complained incessantly of the commute.  He and his girlfriend, Judy, had been together 
for six years, since high school.  Yeah, I know... "Jack and Judy"... gag. 
 
     JACK 
Guys, could you take care of this.  I gotta go pick up Judy. 
 
     MIKE 
Come on, rehearsal's till four. 
 
     JACK 
It's just this once.  Judy's car broke down at the mall. 
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     MIKE 
We had an agreement... 
 
     JACK 
Hey, what's Judy supposed to do, wait two hours while we try to fix the problems with 
your guitar.  
 
     MIKE 
Hey, it's your computer. 
 
     JACK 
It's not the computer. 
 
     SAM 
We'll be ok Jack.  I'll take care of it.   
 
     MIKE 
Fine. 
 
     JACK 
Geez. 
 
     MIKE'S MOTHER (JUDY) 
    (Offstage) 
MIKEEEYY!  Are you ok? 
 
     MIKE 
Yes, Mom.  We're ok. 
 
     SAM 
And at sometime around 2 o'clock, Mike's Mom would come down with a plate of 
buffalo wings or nachos, and we would take a break... 
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     MIKE'S MOTHER 
What was that noise? 
 
     MIKE 
It was nothing, Mom... 
 
     MIKE'S MOTHER 
I made you guys some nachos. 
 
     MIKE 
Thanks Mom... 
 
     MIKE'S MOTHER 
Come get it before it gets soggy. 
 
     MIKE 
Ok, I'll be right there. 
 
    (MIKE exits, as JACK finishes packing up.) 
 
     SAM 
Mike still worked at the Lawyer's office that he'd been working in during school.  Though 
officially, it was an office position, he basically did all their computer work for them... he 
was trying to finish off all the classes he had left to graduate... he didn't graduate with 
Jack and me ... so he was now taking one class per semester.  He kept failing Physics III.  
So long as he was paying, the college didn’t mind. 
 
     JACK 
Ok, I'm off... call me if you need anything. 
 
     SAM 
Ok Jack, but I'm sure we'll be fine. 
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     JACK 
Ok, then... later. 
 
     SAM 
See ya. 
 
    (JACK exits.  MIKE re-enters with a plate.) 
 
     MIKE 
Well... hope you're in the mood for nachos.... 
 
     SAM 
Your mom is too good to us. 
 
     MIKE 
You know her... 
 
     SAM 
Yeah... 
 
    (MIKE sets the plate down and plays on the keyboard.) 
      
SAM 
But before we knew it the summer was over, and I still hadn't written anything new.  The 
guys were depending on me to write the songs, but I wasn't producing.  There was 
something wrong, I just couldn’t write.  We had the music, I just had nothing to write 
lyrics about.  I mean I had a few things, but they were really corny... they were pretty 
bad.  I wasn't gonna write some stupid lyric. 
 
Well my life got really different.  I was working nine to five, and I didn't have as much 
time as I used to.  When I was in school, I had a lot of time between classes.  That was 
when I did most of my writing.  Sometimes I would cut class when I really felt inspired.  
Now that I was working, when I got home at seven my brain was tired.  I'd get home, get 
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dinner, watch a sitcom, and before I knew it, it was David Letterman, and I tell myself I 
would work tomorrow, when I felt inspired... since I couldn't write anyway even if I 
wanted to.  
 
    (Blackout) 
 
     SCENE 3 
 
 (At a restaurant.  SAM and MIKE are seated at a table.  JENNIFER is taking their 
orders) 
 
     JENNIFER (JUDY) 
So, can I get you anything else?   
 
     MIKE 
I think that should do it. 
 
     JENNIFER 
What movie are you guys gonna see tonight? 
 
     MIKE 
Don't know yet.  Probably that new Meg Ryan movie... what's that called? 
 
     SAM 
I forget.  They're all the same anyway. 
 
     JENNIFER 
Isn't that a date movie? 
 
     SAM 
We're losers doing research. 
 
     JENNIFER 
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Aw, poor baby.   
 
     SAM 
Yeah. 
 
     MIKE 
Speak for yourself. 
 
     JENNIFER 
A cute guy like you... you'll meet someone, don't worry.   
 
     SAM 
Thanks. 
 
     JENNIFER 
Would you like anything else? 
 
     MIKE 
No, that should do it. 
 
     JENNIFER 
Great, I'll be right back with your order. 
 
(JENNIFER Exits) 
 
     MIKE 
So, what do you think? 
 
     SAM 
Of what? 
 
     MIKE 
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Oh, come on man, don't tell me you didn't notice. 
 
     SAM 
What?  What did I miss? 
 
     MIKE 
Jennifer! 
 
     SAM 
Who? 
 
     MIKE 
Our waitress! 
 
     SAM 
Oh.   
 
     MIKE 
Well? 
 
     SAM 
She's nice. 
 
     MIKE 
She's nice?  That's all you can say?  She's nice?  What are you, gay? 
 
     SAM 
Well... I just don't look at people that way. 
 
     MIKE 
Now how’d I know that that’s what you’d say? 
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     SAM 
It's not a game I often play. 
 
     MIKE 
That's not what you said Saturday. 
 
     SAM 
Dunno, I'm feeling... uh... kinda fresh today. 
 
     MIKE 
Now that’s just plain dumb. 
 
     SAM 
She does look pretty good holding that tray. 
 
     MIKE 
That’s enough now. 
 
     SAM 
She is hot, now that you mention it. 
 
     MIKE 
It's too late, Sam. 
 
     SAM 
Heh. 
 
     MIKE 
Dude, she was all over you! 
 
     SAM 
What? 



Jonathan Calindas  The Magnificent Mr. Vincent 
  Page 20 of 117  

 

 
     MIKE 
Flirt city!  What are you, blind? 
 
     SAM 
Really? 
 
     MIKE 
Yes!  I mean, she's eyeing you right this minute. 
 
     SAM 
    (Whirling around) 
Really? 
 
     MIKE 
    (Shakes his head sadly) 
You're lucky I was just kidding.   
 
     SAM 
Sorry.  Well you know me.  That sort of thing goes over my head a lot.  I'm not very good 
with sideways talk. 
 
     MIKE 
You're hopeless. 
 
     SAM 
Besides, aren't we a bit old for that sort of thing? 
 
     MIKE 
You're twenty two! 
 
     SAM 
Well, work is rubbing off on me... everyone's older, I feel like I have to act older. 
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     MIKE 
Not around me you're not... 
 
     SAM 
Hah. 
 
     MIKE 
I mean, look at you... we're going to a movie, and you're wearing slacks!  We're going to 
a movie! 
 
     SAM 
I didn't have anything to wear. 
 
     MIKE 
Oh man, it's worse than I thought. 
 
     SAM 
Yeah, it's the end of the world as we know it. 
 
     MIKE 
So how's work, anyway? 
 
     SAM 
I'm working on a new project.   
 
     MIKE 
How exciting. 
 
     SAM 
Well, it's not really a new project.  I was already working on it with this guy, Brian, who 
is a senior programmer.  But then this guy gets a job offer somewhere, so he turns in his 
two weeks notice.  So today, my boss takes me to his office, and asks me, since I knew 
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more about the project than anyone else, if I wanted to handle the project on my own... be 
the one responsible for it.  All the other guys were busy with other projects, so I had to 
handle this on my own.  I guess he was pretty impressed with the work I've done so far. 
 
     MIKE 
And you said yes. 
 
     SAM 
Of course.  It's not that hard really, it's just a lot of work.  Difference is, I'm in charge of it 
now. 
 
     MIKE 
Aren't they afraid that you might be a bit young?   
 
     SAM 
Yes, I guess they are.  But they have no choice, no-one else there knows the project as 
well as I do. 
 
     MIKE 
What is it? 
 
     SAM 
Blue Vision. 
 
     MIKE 
Blue Vision. 
 
     SAM 
Yeah, Blue Vision.  Kinda corny, isn't it? 
 
     MIKE 
That's the name, what does it do? 
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     SAM 
Oh, it's a sales system.  All the sales people will have this program on their laptops that 
they use to fill out applications for Insurance on the road when they make those sales, and 
then they transmit it over a modem to the home office, where they process the 
applications and enter them into the system. 
 
     MIKE 
You're gonna write all that? 
 
     SAM 
Yeah.  The other guy has just finished the plans... nothing has been written yet.  It's three 
major programs... the software that will sit on each laptop, then the software that will sit 
on each the processing people in the office, and then all the server components that will 
facilitate the transfer of data from the field to the office. 
 
     MIKE 
Sounds complicated. 
 
     SAM 
No sweat. 
 
     MIKE 
You sound pretty sure. 
 
     SAM 
It's not that hard, really.  Well, for me it's not... well, at least I already know how to do it. 
 
     MIKE 
Just make sure you don't forget about the band. 
 
(Pause)   
 
     SAM 
I won't. 
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     MIKE 
My mom, she's not so cool about the band thing.  She thinks it's getting in the way of my 
school... and if I would only focus on school and not on the band, I would probably have 
graduated by now.  She's right, of course.  I know that there's a snowball's chance in hell 
that we'll actually get a record deal and become famous, but I would much much rather 
be doing this that working in front of a computer all day, every day, for the rest of my 
life.  It's not any way to live... not for me, anyway. 
 
     SAM 
I know. 
 
     MIKE 
Hey, I'm sorry, I didn't mean that you... 
 
     SAM 
No, no... I know what you mean.  Heh, you think that I want to do this forever?   
 
     MIKE 
Heh, no, I guess not. 
 
     SAM 
We'll make it. 
 
     MIKE 
We better... 
 
     SAM 
I'll write more stuff... I know it's taking a while, but I know that when I finally write it it'll 
be incredible, I can feel it, and we'll make it...  
 
     MIKE 
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It's just that it would be great if I could make it look like we were actually doing 
something productive and not just messing around... then my mom wouldn't be on my 
case so much.   
 
     SAM 
Do you think we're just messing around? 
 
(Pause) 
 
     MIKE 
No, of course not. 
 
     SAM 
I have a song in my head right now... I don't want to tell you what it is, 'cause I might jinx 
it, but I think it'll be great... I just have to write it.   
 
     MIKE 
That's great.  I'm excited. 
 
     SAM 
I mean, I know I haven't been coming through lately, but I think we'll be back in business 
soon... I just have to write it... 
 
     MIKE 
And once you finish the song, the juices will start flowing again and you'll be able to 
write a bunch more songs and then we can put together a demo tape and this big record 
producer will hear it and she'll sign us and we'll sell five million records and we'll be 
famous as shit! 
 
     SAM 
Haha, yeah, something like that. 
 
     MIKE 
This movie had better not suck. 
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     SAM 
Yeah, I hope not. 
 
    (Blackout.) 
 
 
     SCENE 4 
 
 (On the phone) 
 
     JACK 
Sam!  I have great news.  I know a guy that works for RCA records and I got him to 
sneak in a copy of our demo to Peter Walsh, he’s one of the guys hired to scope out new 
talent.   
 
     SAM 
And? 
 
     JACK 
Well, he likes it, he doesn’t love it, but he likes it.  A lot.  He wants to hear more.   
 
     SAM 
But... 
 
     JACK 
I tell him that it might take us a while to record more songs, but he said it doesn’t matter.  
We can send in our tape anytime, even months from now, and just say that he requested 
our tape… he’s so busy anyway, he doesn’t care when we send it in.  But hell, it’s 
something!   
 
     SAM 
That’s great!  Oh man, that’s freaking awesome!  Hell, I’m gonna get to work right 
now… I’ll see you this weekend. 
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     JACK 
I'll see you Sam. 
 
     SAM 
    (To audience.) 
So, this was just the kick in the butt I needed to get to work.  As soon as I got home, I 
locked the door to my room, got out my marble composition book and my special pencil 
and got comfortable on my bed, and got to work.   
 
(Phone rings.) 
 
     MIKE 
Hey Sam, I heard! 
 
     SAM 
Yeah, isn't it exciting? 
 
     MIKE 
Yeah.  Are you doing anything tonight? 
 
     SAM 
I... I think I'll pass... I'll see you this Saturday, though. 
 
     MIKE 
Alright, that's cool.  You working on a song? 
 
     SAM 
Yeah... I'll have something for Saturday... I promise. 
 
     MIKE 
Ok... cool... well, see you Saturday then. 
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     SAM 
    (To audience) 
I just had to write something now, but what to write about.  I mean... it's been months 
since I've had a good idea in my head, why should I get one now.  Ok, maybe the TV will 
give me some ideas... so I turn on the TV and start surfing... two hours later, I was asleep. 
 
The next day, my idea radar was on full alert... I sat in the company cafeteria and 
observed people, I'm a great observer of people.  My songs are about people after all... 
that's what I'm best at.  If I sit there and imagine what their lives are like and the stories 
behind them, I'll get lots of ideas...  
 
(Lights on JACK and JUDY as employees in the cafeteria.  They are talking animatedly.) 
 
So I sat there, with the notebook and pencil, and my tray of mashed potatoes and 
rotisserie chicken...  
 
     WOMAN (JUDY) 
So my jacket comes in the mail, and I open it, and I look at it, and it's... mauve... the 
catalog said it was beige.  I was so furious. 
 
     MAN (JACK) 
Oh, I HATE that... I really hate it when they do that... you think the Macy's people would 
know better. 
 
     WOMAN  
I KNOW, right?.... 
 
(SAM faces the audiences and rolls his eyes.  Lights fade out on them.) 
 
     SAM 
The next day, I took a day off... I spent the day back in my old college... wandering 
around.  I spent a few hours at the school cafeteria... then at the library... then in the 
classroom that I ducked into when I got the inspiration for "When We Rule The World".   
 
     STUDENT (JUDY) 
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Um, excuse me... there's going to be a class here. 
 
     SAM 
Oh, sorry... 
 
So I try the park... just go somewhere and find a nice park bench.  It's a nice day. 
 
     HOMELESS MAN (MIKE) 
WHAT THE FUCK'RE YOU LOOKING AT? 
 
    (SAM runs away.) 
 
     SAM 
Come Saturday, I did have a song... we rehearsed it, put music to it, and in the end we all 
agreed that it wasn't very good.  It sucked.  Back to the drawing board.... now that I'm 
pumped, I'll get something written soon... it was just a matter of time.   
 
Five weeks later, Peter Walsh at RCA records quit after a big political fallout... and with 
him went our chances of being heard.  Oh well.  There'll be other opportunities.  Right?  
We've got the talent, it was just a matter of time. 
 
 
     SCENE 5 
 
     JACK 
     (To the audience.) 
I work in New York, but I live in Jersey… Edison, to be exact.  Not a really big deal 
really, thousands of people make the commute everyday.  I leave my house everyday at 
around 6:40 am to make the 10 minute drive to Metropark station where I park my car.  I 
need to catch the 7:05 train in order to get to work by 8.  I usually get there at 7:00 
because sometimes the train comes a few minutes early, but usually, it’s about 5 minutes 
late.  If I miss that train, the next one comes at 7:15, and that would make me late.  But 
it’s usually ok, since the folks at work don’t mind too much.  Everyone commutes too.  
So long as I don't make a habit out of it.  I decided to take an 8 to 4 work schedule 
because the trains are usually jam-packed if I try to come in at around 9.  Even now, it’s 
pretty bad… but at least I usually get a seat, even if I have to squeeze in between the 
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other commuters.  And if I do get a seat, I can doze off once the conductor passes by to 
check my pass.  That’s the one good thing about taking the train instead of driving.  
When I get to New York, I have to take a subway to 56th St where I work.  When it’s nice 
out, I usually walk, I need the exercise.  Commuting does cost quite a bit… I have to pay 
monthly parking at Metropark, and then I pay for a monthly train pass and a 30-day 
unlimited Metrocard.  It adds up, but working in New York pays better than Jersey 
companies, so I make it up.  Besides, New York City is a great place to work. 
 
I mean, I work close to Times Square, which, despite the tourists, is really exciting. q 
There are so many places to eat, lunch is always an adventure.  And it’s only in New 
York where you can walk one block to the nearest Gap store to buy a new shirt when you 
spill coffee all over the white polo shirt you were wearing that day. 
 
And there’s so much to do after work.  I mean, I can just go downtown and see the latest 
bands play, or see a show, or even just hang out at a bar.  But I can’t do that a lot, since I 
usually have something planned with Judy in Jersey, and she hates coming into the city. 
 
But being in the city, you always see the people walking the street: the actors, the 
musicians, the artists, just walking by in jeans or shorts, with their guitar on their backs, 
and sometimes I wish that I could do that.  You know, walk around the city, hang out in 
the park and watch people go by, the whole afternoon free, without a care in the world, 
looking forward to a gig that night.  But then again these people usually have no money, 
so I don’t think I’d want that kind of life.  Still, it’s a great dream…   
 
 
 
     SCENE 6 
      
(SAM and MIKE are in a car.  SAM is driving.) 
 
     SAM 
Are you ok? 
 
     MIKE 
Yeah... fine... it's just... you know... 
 
     SAM 
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Yeah. 
 
     MIKE 
I can't thank you enough for making this trip, I thought he was my friend...  
 
     SAM 
How could he do that?  Just drive away and leave you stranded?  
 
     MIKE 
I don't know.   
 
     SAM 
That's a pretty shitty thing to do. 
 
     MIKE 
I've known Steve since the fourth grade... I mean, sure, people drift apart after a while, 
especially when he's at Georgetown, and I'm back here... but... people change, I guess.  I 
thought our spending the week in Wildwood would get us back in touch with each other... 
but I guess I was wrong. 
 
     SAM 
But yeah, to leave you stranded in South Jersey, just because you guys had a fight... 
 
     MIKE 
Thanks for doing this Sam.  I was gonna call my Dad, but... I don't want him to know 
about this. 
 
     SAM 
No prob.  Hey, it's nice to do a little impromptu road trip every now and then. 
 
     MIKE 
You're a real friend, Sam. 
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     SAM 
I'm here for you... whatever you need. 
 
     MIKE 
Thanks Sammy.  Anyone ever call you that?  Sammy? 
 
     SAM 
Only one other person... A good friend from high school... there weren't many of those. 
 
     MIKE 
Can't say I'm one who has many either... friends... good friends. 
 
     SAM 
Where is he now? 
 
     MIKE 
Probably drove back to Georgetown. 
 
     SAM 
He's still in school? 
 
     MIKE 
Yeah... law school. 
 
     SAM 
Ah. 
 
     MIKE 
Have you ever been in love, Sammy? 
 
     SAM 
No, I don't think so. 
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     MIKE 
Oh, you'll know if you have... 
 
     SAM 
Why, have you been in love? 
 
     MIKE 
I keep falling in love, that's the problem. 
 
     SAM 
Who? 
 
     MIKE 
No one... 
 
     SAM 
(Pause) 
I had this huge crush on this girl in back in high school. 
 
     MIKE 
Really? 
 
     SAM 
Yeah.  It was crazy... I couldn't stop thinking of her... but eventually, we graduated, she 
went to Boston University to take pre-med, and I stayed in Jersey.   
 
     MIKE 
Heh. 
 
     SAM 
Kirsty... 
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     MIKE 
"Send all my love to Kirsty/That red headed girl with the freckles on her nose" 
 
     SAM 
Yeah... same one.  That song sucked. 
 
     MIKE 
Hehe... yeah. 
 
     SAM 
It's so hard to write a love song nowadays... it's all been done before. 
 
     MIKE 
Yeah, I know. 
 
     SAM 
Oh well. 
 
     MIKE 
Well, at least I'm glad we're getting this time to spend together.  I mean, we see each 
other at least every week, we're in a band for pete's sake, but I hardly know you.   
 
     SAM 
Me too.  
 
     MIKE 
Another three hours... 
 
     SAM 
Yeah. 
 
    (Blackout) 
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     SCENE 7 
 
     SAM 
    (To the audience) 
In March of the following year, my brother, a year younger, gets married to this girl he 
met at college.  He's graduating that May with a degree in Accounting, but he couldn't 
wait.  So, it's the first marriage in the family.  There was a big preparation, we had to go 
out and rent tuxes, and all that other stuff that they do when one gets married.  The 
guests, of course, are relatives and friends of the family... all married or intending to get 
married.  To them, if you were single and over the age of 23 you were probably real 
hideous, or gay.  So, in order to preserve my sanity, I ensure that both Mike and Jack 
were invited to the reception.  All those relatives and family friends can get really scary if 
you're by yourself. 
 
    (SAM joins MIKE and JACK who are seated at a table) 
 
     MIKE 
Aw man, anything but Whitney Houston. 
 
     JACK 
So Sam, when's it gonna be your turn? 
 
     SAM 
Man, don't start with me.  If I hear someone ask me that one more time... 
 
     MIKE 
You black sheep you... how old are you? and still single?   
 
     SAM 
Tell me about it.  And don't even think of letting it out that I'm not seeing anyone... there 
are too many ugly single women in the room.  As far as anyone's concerned, I'm 
practically engaged. 
 
     MIKE 
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To who? 
 
     SAM 
To Gwen. 
 
     MIKE 
Gwen? 
 
     SAM 
You know Gwen...  Stefani 
 
     MIKE 
Oh, THAT Gwen.  You'd make a fabulous couple. 
 
     SAM 
Damn skippy. 
 
     JACK 
How much did this place cost? 
 
     SAM 
A lot of money.  You don't want to know.  Why do you ask? 
 
     JACK 
Just wondering. 
 
     SAM 
Why, are you planning already? 
 
    (Pause.  JACK doesn't say anything) 
 
     SAM 
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Aw shit. 
 
(JACK pauses and then takes out a ring) 
 
     MIKE 
Aw shit. 
 
     SAM 
You're gonna do it? 
 
     JACK 
Yeah. 
 
     MIKE 
Aw man!  What about the band? 
 
     JACK 
Come on, I'll still be around to rehearse with you guys... I'm getting married, not joining 
the army. 
 
     MIKE 
Yeah, I'm sorry... I mean, fuck, you're getting married,  and all I can think about is 
myself... I mean... Fuck! ...  You're getting married.  I've never known anyone who's 
getting married before... I mean... well you know what I mean. 
 
     SAM 
Hey congratulations man... I'm happy for you.  
 
     JACK 
Thanks, but come on, I haven't proposed yet.  I don't even know if she'll say yes. 
 
     SAM 
When are you gonna do it? 
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     JACK 
This Friday. 
 
     SAM 
You scared? 
 
     JACK 
Yeah. 
 
     SAM 
    (To audience.) 
But it turns out he had no reason to be scared.  She said yes.  A very emphatic yes.  And 
within three months, they were married, and once again, I was in a tux.  Sigh. 
 
So there you have it, Jack had a great job... and I mean, a GREAT job... his dot com was 
planning to go public...  He was making almost six figures and he was only 23 years old.  
He put a down payment for this house in Princeton, the town... so that Judy could finish 
law school at Princeton, The University... and every Saturday, he would have to drive an 
hour to get to Mike's house so that we could rehearse... 
 
But I still haven't written that damn song... any song... and our rehearsals understandably 
grew less and less frequent.  When you're married, you know... you've got more 
important things to think about. 
 
 
     SCENE 8 
 (Phone) 
 
     MIKE 
Hey Sam. 
 
     SAM 
Hey. 
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     MIKE 
Jack cancelled on us again, didn't he? 
 
     SAM 
Yeah... he said he had something he had to do.. 
 
     MIKE 
Loser.  
 
     SAM 
He has to wait for a plumber to come fix something in his house... 
 
     MIKE 
This is the third week now. 
 
     SAM 
Yeah, I know, but you know... you gotta do what you gotta do... 
 
     MIKE 
Yeah, yeah.  Let's go bowling. 
 
     SAM 
What? 
 
     MIKE 
Bowling... you know, big heavy ball, try to knock over those white things... 
 
     SAM 
Since when did you start bowling? 
 
     MIKE 
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Dunno, sounds like fun... 
 
     SAM 
I don't know how to bowl. 
 
     MIKE 
Neither do I... we'll both look like retards... it'll be fun. 
 
     SAM 
Hehe... well, ok. 
 
     MIKE 
I'll pick you up, we'll go together. 
 
     SAM 
Ok... sure. 
 (To audience.) 
Funny guy, that Mike. 
 
 
     SCENE 9 
 
     SAM 
    (To the audience) 
So at work, Blue Vision, my big project, was near completion.  Before it went out, I had 
to do this big demo with the all the senior VP’s, to show them where all the money they 
put into it went.  My boss and my boss’s boss were there.  There I was, at the head of a 
big conference room, in front of a projector, doing a demo of the application.  I mean, the 
software wasn’t completely bug free yet, so I was petrified.   I showed them how the 
sales data moved from this part of the system to the next, and suddenly I could hear them 
ooh and ahh with approval.  They loved it.  When I was finished, they applauded!  
Executives, each making five times my salary, were impressed!  Man.  What a relief.  
Fucking awesome! 
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But yeah,.the system was going live in a month!  Just to a few users... at the start... but 
then if all went without a hitch, it would go out to everyone else.  Like half the division 
was going to be on it!  People were actually going to be using something that I built!   
 
I thought to myself, "You know you could get really good with this stuff.  This computer 
thing."  I could really go far with it… If I weren’t so distracted.  
 
But things are going great.  With my bonus, I put in a down payment on a brand new car 
and finally junked that old Escort I had been driving since college.  And I was actually 
getting a pretty sweet salary for my age.  Suddenly I could afford a whole lot of things.  I 
was comfortable.  I had unwittingly achieved my parents' dreams for me. 
 
 
     SCENE 10 
 
(At the restaurant.) 
 
     MIKE 
It's my birthday today... don't I get a cake? 
 
     JENNIFER 
Wasn't it your birthday last month? 
 
     MIKE 
No, that was my anniversary. 
 
     JENNIFER 
Uh huh. 
 
     MIKE 
Well, so when's your birthday... 
 
     JENNIFER 
Not anytime soon... 
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(SAM joins them.) 
 
     JENNIFER 
You better watch your friend here, he's causing trouble again. 
 
     SAM 
I can't take him anywhere. 
 
     JENNIFER 
Be right back. 
 
     SAM 
You order desert? 
 
     MIKE 
Nah, she won't bring me one... 
 
     SAM 
What?  
 
     MIKE 
Never mind... long story.  My turn. 
 
(MIKE exits.  SAM sits awkwardly for a few seconds.  JENNIFER comes with the 
check.) 
 
     JENNIFER 
Here ya go. 
 
     SAM 
Thanks.  Don't mind Mike, he's just being dumb. 
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     JENNIFER 
Oh, I know... just having fun.  He's a funny guy, your partner. 
 
     SAM 
My partner?  Oh, no, we're not... 
 
     JENNIFER 
(Embarrassed)   
Oh, no, of course not... 
 
     SAM 
Were just friends... 
 
     JENNIFER 
Good friends...  
 
     SAM 
Yeah. 
 
     JENNIFER 
Just because two guys hang out together a lot doesn't... 
 
     SAM 
Yeah... 
 
     JENNIFER 
Well, I better...  
 
(JENNIFER exits.  SAM alone again. MIKE returns) 
 
     MIKE 
What I miss? 
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     SAM 
Oh nothing... 
 
     MIKE 
Ready to go? 
 
     SAM 
Uh... yeah yeah... ready... 
 
     MIKE 
This movie had better not suck. 
 
     SAM 
Yeah, I hope not. 
 
(Blackout) 
 
     SCENE 11 
(Phone) 
 
     MIKE 
Sammy!  What are you doing tonight? 
 
     SAM 
Don't tell me you want to see it on opening night. 
 
     MIKE 
I do!  It'll be so fucking cool!  Well be the first to see it. 
 
  SAM   
Well, I can't tonight... Have to work late.   
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     MIKE 
Again?  You worked late most of last week. 
 
     SAM 
I've got a big deadline. 
 
     MIKE 
They're really working you hard over there. 
 
     SAM 
I don't mind. 
 
     MIKE 
Are you nuts? 
 
     SAM 
Yeah... I know... I'm nuts. 
 
     MIKE 
Come on, we'll go see your girlfriend.  
 
     SAM 
Who?   
 
     MIKE 
Jennifer.  She works Wednesday nights. 
 
     SAM 
She's not my girlfriend. 
 
     MIKE 
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Surrrrre. 
 
     SAM 
I'm sorry Mike.  I can't go.  Wednesdays are usually really tough... usually there's a lot of 
stuff I have to get done by Thursday. 
 
     MIKE 
What's on Thursday? 
 
     SAM 
I, um... gotta meet with users.  And I have to prepare a lot of stuff for them.   And 
Wednesday night is one of the nights of the week I have where I can stay late.  
 
     MIKE 
Well, alright then... whatever. 
 
     SAM 
We'll see the movie Friday... 
 
     MIKE 
Yeah, Friday... cool. 
 
     SAM 
I'll call you Friday. 
 
     MIKE 
Ok. 
 
    (To audience.) 
 
I tell everyone that all I have left to graduate is Physics III, but actually, I have like three 
other classes I still have to take.  And my senior project... I haven't even started my senior 
project... I keep signing up for it, and then I take all semester to even start, and then one 
month before I have to turn it in, I tell my Professor that I'm having trouble and I may not 
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finish it in time, so he gives me an incomplete grade, with the condition that I complete it 
next semester.  At the end of the next semester, I still haven't finished it, and I get an F.  
So, I move on to another professor the next semester.  I need the project to graduate, of 
course, so they're not allowed to turn me down.  
 
     MIKE (cont’d) 
The people at the lawyers office really get on my nerves... I hate them.  If I ever turn out 
like that, you have my permission to shoot me straight through the eyes. 
 
I wish my mom wouldn't be on my case so much.  I know it's because she cares and I 
know that she has perfectly good reason to be on my case.  I'm a complete loser! 
 
I wish my band would get somewhere...  
 
I wish... 
 
MOTHERFUCK!!!   
 
I'm sorry.  I'm sorry for being all emotional like this.  But I'm twenty four, I'm entitled to 
be emotional.  I know that I'm being incredibly obnoxoius and arrogant and conceited and 
pretentious and narcissistic and... but I want when I'm 65 to have something to show for 
my life other than a very very very very big fat retirement account.  I want my life to be 
more than just nine to five,  vacations in the bahamas.. and I know what you're thinking: 
"Who does he think he is?  Does he think he's better than everyone?"  But it's not about 
that...  
 
Oh fuck, I don't know what it's about. 
 
I'm so afraid that when my life is over, it's not going to have counted for much... 
 
I wish Sam would quit closing himself up all the time... I wish I wasn't so terrified of 
telling him how I feel...   
 
Fuck!  I refuse to be pathetic!  I simply refuse to be pathetic! 
 
I wish I wasn't like this... 
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     SCENE 12 
 
(At a restaurant) 
 
     MIKE 
Let's go to San Francisco. 
 
     SAM 
What? 
 
     MIKE 
San Francisco... you know California.  
 
     SAM 
What's in San Francisco? 
 
     MIKE 
There are a lot of cool bands there... Counting Crows started in San Francisco.   
 
     SAM 
There are a lot of bands in New York... even here in Jersey... 
 
     MIKE 
But it's not the same... there are a lot of computer jobs over there too... lots of 
opportunities for you. 
 
     SAM 
Wait, you mean you want to move to San Francisco? 
 
     MIKE 
Yeah... move there.  We'll get an apartment together... it's a wonderful city, I hear. 
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     SAM 
You're kidding, right? 
 
     MIKE 
No!  I'm not kidding. 
 
     SAM 
Geez... where did this come from? 
 
     MIKE 
I don't know... I... well, do I need a special occasion to move to San Francisco? 
 
     SAM 
Well... yeah... you can't just pack up and move to somewhere you've never been before 
without a damn good reason. 
 
     MIKE 
Why not? 
 
     SAM 
Because! 
 
     MIKE 
I hate it here... I hate my life here.  Is that a good reason? 
 
     SAM 
Well... 
 
     MIKE 
I feel like I'm going no-where.  Everything's so... stagnant. 
 
     SAM 
You haven't even graduated yet. 
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     MIKE 
I'm not gonna graduate. 
 
     SAM 
Why not?  You're talking crazy... 
 
    (Pause.) 
 
     MIKE 
You're right... I'm talking crazy... forget I mentioned it. 
 
    (Pause.) 
 
     SAM 
I mean what am I gonna tell my family?  What about my job? 
 
     MIKE 
You're right.  Forget I mentioned it. 
 
     SAM 
Look, if there's something you wanna talk about... 
 
     MIKE 
I just hate being pathetic, that's all. 
 
     SAM 
You're not pathetic.  What makes you think you're... 
 
     MIKE 
I hate being a nobody. 
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     SAM 
What are you talking about? 
 
     MIKE 
This movie had better not suck... 
 
     SAM 
What?  Oh... yeah... I hope not.... 
 
     SCENE 13 
 
 (The Airport.  MIKE's mother (JUDY) and father (JACK) are saying goodbye while 
SAM narrates) 
 
     SAM 
A month later, we were saying goodbye to him at the airport.  He decided he was going to 
go on his own.  He quit his job, and used his savings for a deposit on an apartment in the 
Mission District of San Francisco.  He told his parents he got a job with a Silicon Valley 
company... which was true, but what he didn't say was that the job was another office job 
and was in no way technical.  But I guess they didn't really want to know.  As he got 
ready to board the plane,  his mother was holding back tears.  His dad hugged him and 
told him to be careful.   
 
(To MIKE) 
Well, here we are... 
 
     MIKE 
Yeah. 
 
     SAM 
You take care of yourself, ok? 
 
     MIKE 
Yeah, of course.  I'll be fine. 
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     SAM 
Don't cause too much trouble over there. 
 
     MIKE 
I'll try not to. 
 
     SAM 
Hope you find what you're looking for. 
 
     MIKE 
(Pause)   
I hope so too. 
 
(They hug) 
 
     JACK 
(as JACK)  
Hey, when you become rich and famous, make sure you get us comps for all your 
concerts. 
 
     MIKE 
You got it. 
 
     JUDY 
(as JUDY, hugging him)   
Take care.  We'll miss you. 
 
     MIKE 
Thanks. 
 
(MIKE looks back at them as he exits to board the plane.  Fade.  SAM is once again 
alone on stage.) 
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     SAM 
For some strange reason, I didn't get all gushy and emotional like I thought I would.  I 
hate goodbyes.  But I guess I never really believed that he would be there forever.  I knew 
that he would hate it there and come back in a few months. 
 
Well... it felt weird not going out every weekend.  I was home bored with nothing to do…  
 
But with Mike gone, “The Pedestrians” are no more.  I pretty much lost all contact with 
Jack after that.  Now there’s no one to play my song even if I did end up writing it. 
 
But I still tried though.  I still needed to write the song.  It's...  I... I still needed to write 
the song. 
 
I have to say that I was really envious of Mike.  I mean, what he did was impulsive and 
crazy, but he's doing something about his life.  I was just sitting there… growing old… 
 
I wanted to sing again.  I wanted to bring back that night I poured out my soul to a crowd 
of people.  It's not fair that other people get to do it... I need to do that again... but how?  I 
didn't even have a band anymore. 
 
SCENE 14 
 
(The insurance company.) 
 
     SAM 
Good afternoon, Sam speaking. 
 
LINDA (JUDY)   
Hi, this is Linda Kirkland from Client Services.  Is this the number I'm supposed to call if 
we have any questions about Blue Vision? 
 
     SAM 
Sure is.  How can I help you? 
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     LINDA 
Well, first of all, I really want to say that it's a really spiffy system.  It looks really 
wonderful. 
 
     SAM 
Thanks. 
 
     LINDA 
I got put in my PC yesterday, but it's just today that I'm really getting to use it, and I love 
it.  This is going to make my life so much easier! 
 
     SAM 
I very happy to hear that, that's what it was created for. 
 
     LINDA 
Well this is what happened.  I was typing in an address and this nasty message popped 
up. 
 
     SAM 
What did it say? 
 
     LINDA 
I forgot... I never really read those things anyway.  But could you get rid of it? 
 
     SAM 
I have to know what it says. 
 
     LINDA 
It came up while I was typing in the address.  I was just typing and it suddenly came up. 
 
     SAM 
Did you enter all the information? 
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     LINDA 
Yes, of course. 
 
     SAM 
Even the zip code? 
 
     LINDA 
Oh, I didn't have it, so I just skipped that box. 
 
     SAM 
You need to enter a zip code in order to save the record.  It's required. 
 
     LINDA 
Really?  That's kind of dumb.  We don't always have the zip code. 
 
     SAM 
That's what I was told to do.  I was told that the zip code must be entered or else the 
record won't be saved. 
 
     LINDA 
But I told you that sometimes I don't have the zip code. 
 
     SAM 
Sorry, that's what your boss said when we were designing the system.  We can put it on 
the enhancement list for review.  If she ok's it, I'll let it through without a zip code. 
 
     LINDA 
Well what about this application I'm entering now?  It's due today, it can't wait.   
 
     SAM 
Ok.... for now, just enter 00000.  The system will let it through. 
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     LINDA 
Ok.  That's a bit sloppy, but ok.  Couldn't you just fix the bug temporarily so that it will 
let it through. 
 
     SAM 
It's not a bug.  It's supposed to do that.  And no, I can't just fix it temporarily.  It doesn't 
work like that. 
 
     LINDA 
Well fine then.   
 
(End call.  Phone ringing.) 
 
     SAM 
Good morning, this is Sam. 
 
JOSIE (JUDY) 
Sam?  Hi, it's Josie.  I just got a call from Ellen at the processing department that she's 
getting a number of applications where the zip code is 00000.  Your system must have 
eaten it up.  Could we get that fixed?  It's giving them a lot of problems. 
 
     SAM 
I thought I explained it to Ellen already.  It's not the system.  The people in your area  are 
entering it that way in order to get it through the system. 
 
     JOSIE 
Why in heaven's name would they do that? 
 
     SAM 
Because they don't always have the zip code, and they can't submit the application until 
they enter something there. 
 
     JOSIE 
That's nonsense.  They're not supposed to turn it in without the zip code. 
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     SAM 
That's what they tell me.  
 
     JOSIE 
Well, then, you need to tell them that they need to enter a zip code. 
 
     SAM 
But don't they work for you? 
 
     JOSIE 
Yes, but it's your system.  It's your job to tell them how to use it properly. 
 
     SAM 
...  Fine.  I'll fix it. 
 
(End call) 
 
     SAM 
Well, I stayed at work till ten at night, but I added some code on the server so that 
whenever it encounters a zip code that's 00000, it will look up the correct zip code against 
this table from the US Postal Service and replace it before it gets to processing.  Hah. 
 
TOM (JACK) 
Sam, it's Tom.   
 
SAM  
(To audience) 
My boss. 
 
     TOM 
Ellen in processing called.  She's getting a lot of messed up zip codes.  
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     SAM 
00000? 
 
     TOM 
No, 11111. 
 
     SAM 
(Exasperated.) 
Oh. 
 
     TOM 
You'll fix it? 
 
     SAM 
Yeah, I'll fix it.   
 
     TOM 
You're doing a great job. 
 
     SAM 
Yeah.  Right. 
 
     TOM 
I mean it.  Keep up the good work. 
 
(End call) 
 
SEAN (MIKE) 
Hi, this is Sean, from sales.  I can't talk long, because I'm about to enter the tunnel, but I 
just wanted to let you know of a problem with your software.  I was at a client entering an 
application with them and I got this really nasty error message. 
 
SAM 
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(Overlapping) 
What was the message? 
 
     SEAN 
Way to impress a client right?  But I hope you'll fix it soon. 
 
     SAM 
I need to know what the message was... 
 
     SEAN 
I don't remember.  I was entering stuff in the personal data screen... Ok, I'm starting to get 
static... I've gotta go. 
 
     SAM 
But.... 
 
     SEAN 
I need this fixed soon.  Bye. 
 
(End call) 
 
     SAM 
I got 11111 taken care of, but then they started getting 22222 and 33333 and 22333 and 
12345.  So I got the code to replace the zip code everytime it didn't match the Post Office 
table.  Then I got complaints that the system was changing the data that they put in... and 
that's not what they entered. 
 
JOSIE (JUDY) 
Hi Sam, this is Josie.  I just emailed you a  short list of things that need to be changed.  
Let me know when it's done.  Later.... 
 
TOM (JACK) 
You're doing a great job, Sam. 
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SEAN (MIKE) 
I'm still getting that crazy error, I thought that was fixed. 
 
LINDA (JUDY) 
Hi Sam, it won't let me enter a phone number without an area code.  Sometimes I don't 
know the area code. 
 
     SAM 
The system just isn't built to take all those changes. 
  
ELLEN (MIKE) 
Hi, Sam.  It’s Ellen.  Well, I'm not getting that crazy zip code thing any more, but I'm 
getting a new problem.  My girls are getting applications where the area code for a 
telephone number is 000.  Let me know if you need any more information, but we need to 
fix this right away. 
 
     TOM 
You're doing a great job, Sam. 
 
(Everyone freezes except SAM) 
 
     SAM 
After work, I didn’t go straight home anymore.  I would get on the Garden State Parkway 
and just drive… for no reason… just drive for about an hour, turn around and drive back 
home.  I guess I didn’t want to go back home… or I needed time to myself… or … I 
don’t now… but I did it a lot.  I put a lot of miles into my car.  I would get home at 
eleven at night, and I'd tell my family that I was out with some co-workers. 
 
(Unfreeze.) 
 
LARRY (JACK) 
Are you kidding?  I won't go on that software if they gave me a 10K bonus.  All I've been 
hearing from Sean is that it's a crap system and if he wasn't forced by the VP to use it, he 
would be doing so much better. 
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     JOSIE 
He's young.  He's just out of college.  What were they thinking?  Assigning such an 
important project to him. 
 
     TOM 
So let me get this straight, Sam.  You want to take down the system. 
 
     SAM 
Yeah.  Take it down.  Have everyone do it the old fashioned way for the time being, until 
I can get it stable again.  We need to think about what we really wanted it to do in the 
first place.  Everyone just keeps adding stuff to it, and it wasn't built to handle that.   
 
     TOM 
I don't know.  I can't make this kind of decision.  I'll have to take this higher up. 
 
     SAM 
I need help Tom. 
 
     TOM 
Why didn't you say anything?   
 
     SAM 
I thought I could do it.  I was too busy to think otherwise. 
 
     TOM 
I don't know who I can get.  Everyone else is busy.  And it will take them weeks just to 
know enough about the project to help you.  
 
     LINDA 
AAAAH!  Sam!  Help me!  I was just typing and suddenly the screen turned blue and all 
these funny letters came out!!! 
 
(Freeze) 
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     SAM 
My room at home is an absolute mess.  There’s about two years worth of junk mail and 
bill stubs in one corner.  A pile of clothes in another.  Garbage everywhere.  I sometimes 
forget what color my carpet is.  And I got into the bad habit of paying bills late… not 
because I don’t have the money, but because I’m to lazy to write the stupid check, seal it, 
stamp it and drop it in the mailbox… 
 
(Unfreeze) 
 
ELLEN (MIKE) 
Sam, my girls are getting applications where the city is Disneyworld.  There's no 
Disneyworld in Connecticut. 
 
(Freeze) 
 
     SAM 
I started going to work late, not five to ten minutes late, I’m talking one to two hours late.  
I just couldn’t get myself out of bed.  My boss didn’t say anything.  I kept fixing those 
bugs in the project, but I never really got the whole thing to work. 
 
     TOM 
Sam.  I brought it up to the VP's.  Well, they've been getting a lot of complaints about the 
system, and well, after hearing your proposal, they've decided that too much had been 
invested in the system already.  They're taking their losses and they want to take the 
system down.  They're going to find a consultant to design it from scratch.  But don't 
worry, your job is safe.  There's always work to do.  Plus, they want you to work with the 
consultants when they design the project. 
 
     SAM 
Ok.  If you think that's best. 
 
 So my great big project, Blue Vision, was put to rest…  So, though they gave me this 
and that to do, I spent most of my day surfing the web… collecting Dilbert strips and 
marveling how well they described the damn company I was working for. 
 (Changing the subject) 
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When I was seven, I was doing the violin lessons on Tuesdays and Thursdays.  I played 
for quite a number of years.  I was pretty good.  I hated classical music, though.  One, 
because no ten year old should ever be expected to appreciate Wagner and, two, because 
liking classical music certainly did nothing to help the fact that I had absolutely no 
friends… a fact that was extremely traumatic to a boy that age.  So around the seventh or 
eighth grade I asked my parents to buy me an alto saxophone.  It was my jazz phase.  But 
that was a bit too unusual for them.  What was I gonna play for relatives when they came 
over to visit?  So we compromised and they got a piano.  And I spent my Tuesdays and 
Thursdays doing the piano lessons.  I liked it so much I would practice all the time, much 
to the chagrin of everyone in the house.  And strangely enough, it was with the piano, 
playing Billy Joel and Elton John and The Beatles, man, I loved The Beatles, that I grew 
to love rock. 
 
That was when one of my cousins from California came to visit.  Rich was about twenty-
five at the time.  I really took to him. He was like the big brother I never had.  In part, 
because he too was a musician.  On his last night in town he took me to club in New 
York with a live band.  It was great... but he could see that I was a bit bummed about him 
leaving. 
 
RICH (MIKE) 
Hey kiddo.  Cheer up.  I'll buy you a beer. 
 (SAM reacts with a smile) 
Hey, I'm really sorry this NYU thing didn't work out.  I mean, what the hell, I'm twenty 
five and I'm trying to go back to college.  Yeah right.  Don't turn out like me, ok? 
 
     SAM 
I think you're really cool 
 
     RICH 
But hey, I got to meet my super-talented cousin, so it wasn't that bad.  Listen Sam.  
You've got something different.  It makes you special.  Sure, others will be jealous and 
they won't want to be friends with you, but you can't let them get to ya.  You're an 
amazing musician.  You're gonna be famous someday.  Don't ever let anyone tell you 
otherwise. 
 
     SAM 
Gee, thanks Rich. 
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     RICH 
Make me proud kid. 
 
(Lights fade out on RICH) 
 
     SAM 
By the end of high school, I was this music geek who knew tons about computers.  
Someone with whom I had a crush on, a red headed girl named Kirsty, wrote in my 
yearbook:  “Dear Sam, You’ve been an inspiration to me throughout high school.  I have 
no doubt that you will do whatever it is you set out to do.  I hope we will see each other 
again, but if not, I’m sure I’ll read about you when you rule the world.  Love Kirsty.”  If 
only she knew what I became.  She’s probably done with med school. 
 
     SCENE 15 
(Phone) 
 
     JUDY 
Hellooo. 
 
     SAM 
Hi, Judy? 
 
     JUDY 
Yes? 
 
     SAM 
This is Sam.  Remember me? 
 
     JUDY 
Oh my gosh!  Yes!  How the heck are you? 
 
     SAM 
I'm great.  Well, I really was just calling to say hello, I haven't talked to you guys for the 
longest time. 
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     JUDY 
I know!  It's been years! 
 
     SAM 
Well, maybe not years... so how are you?  How's Jack doing? 
 
     JUDY 
We're doing great!  Oh Jack's not in.  He's got a gig tonight. 
 
     SAM 
A gig? 
 
     JUDY 
Yeah, with the band... He had to go ahead because they have to do a sound check or 
somethingorother... I was just getting ready to go in the city myself... oh, you don't know 
about them do you? 
 
     SAM 
No, I haven't heard. 
 
     JUDY 
Yeah... he's with this band... would you believe it?  He's playing drums for this band in 
New York! 
 
     SAM 
No kidding. 
 
     JUDY 
Hey, I got an idea.  You doing anything tonight?  Why don't you come see him?  He's 
gonna be so surprised! 
 
     SAM 
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Um... yeah, sure!  I'd love to come. 
 
     JUDY 
It starts at 9:00.  The place... oh, I forgot the name... but it's on the corner of 3rd St. and 
Sullivan St. in the Village.  You can't miss it. 
 
     SAM 
I should be able to find it... hey, I'll see you there.  I'm excited. 
 
     JUDY 
Okee dokey!  Jack will be so surprised. 
 
     SAM 
See you in a bit. 
 
     JUDY 
Byeeee. 
 
(They both hang up.) 
 
     SCENE 16 
 (The club) 
 
     SAM 
So I get there at nine thirty, and they’re already playing.  Judy waves to me from across 
the room, and I join her…  
 
(SAM meets JUDY at the table, when she gets up, we see that she is pregnant.) 
 
Whoa! Look at you.  No-one told me about that! 
 
     JUDY 
Due in two months! 
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     SAM 
I've been out of touch too long. 
 
     JUDY 
I know!  It's been months since we've seen each other... since... September... when Mike 
left. 
 
     SAM 
Yeah... 
 
     JUDY 
(counting)   
... May, June, July... Nine months! 
 
     SAM 
Yeah... it's been a long time! 
 
     JUDY 
So what have you been up to? 
 
     SAM 
Oh nothing... nothing at all... just working. 
 
     JUDY 
Well, that's something. 
 
     SAM 
Yeah, I guess so. 
 
     JUDY 
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When Jack's company went public last January.  They gave all employees a thousand 
shares at $8 a share.  Now the company has been growing... a lot!  Shares now go for 
$75... and it's still climbing. 
 
     SAM 
Wow.  That's incredible. 
 
     JUDY 
Yeah, isn't that fantastic? 
 
     SAM 
Yeah... fantastic. 
 
     JUDY 
I'm gonna have to go take only night classes in  school because of the little Jack... but 
there are some courses that I can take online also... so I don't lag behind too much. 
 
     SAM 
It's gonna be a boy? 
 
     JUDY 
Yeah!  He's gonna be Jack Jr.! 
 
     SAM 
That's great!  Things are really looking up for you and Jack. 
 
     JUDY 
Yes.  Isn't it wonderful? 
 
     SAM 
Yeah... I'm real happy for you two. 
 
     JUDY 



Jonathan Calindas  The Magnificent Mr. Vincent 
  Page 69 of 117  

 

Thanks! 
 
     SAM 
They're pretty good up there. 
 
     JUDY 
Yeah.  Jack really loves doing the band thing... 
 
     SAM 
(Pulls away and addresses the audience) 
Damn, lucky bastard.   Don’t get me wrong, though, I’m happy for him. I’m happy as hell 
for him. 
 
In his next set, the lead singer gives him the mike.   
 
(JACK's voice comes over the loudspeaker) 
 
     JACK'S VOICE 
Just want to get a shot out to my lovely wife, Judy.   
(JUDY waves beaming) 
And my good friend, Sam.  This is a song he wrote, became very popular back in 
college… called ‘When We Rule the World’.  Now y'all remember the name Sam 
Vincent, because you're going to hear it again very soon.  This is for you man…   
 
     SAM 
And the band performed “When We Rule the World”...  Jack singing.  They were very 
good.  Much better than we ever were.  I mean, I wasn’t angry or anything that they did 
the song.  When the room finished, the room erupted in applause… and once again I felt 
that feeling that I had that night back in college… that feeling you get when people… 
connect.  I looked around, and people were looking at me, and applauding in my 
direction. 
 
They went on to another song and Jack went back to the drums.  Something started to rise 
inside of me.   
(Turns to JUDY) 
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Judy, I'm really sorry, but I've got to go. 
 
     JUDY 
But you haven't spoken to Jack yet. 
 
     SAM 
I know... I just got a call... emergency at work.  Have to go immediately. 
 
     JUDY 
Well, that sucks... 
 
     SAM 
Yeah, I know... so sorry.  I'll call tomorrow... promise.  Tell Jack for me? 
 
     JUDY 
Yeah... of course!  Sorry you couldn't stay. 
 
     SAM 
Yeah... I know.  It sucks.  But I'll call you guys tomorrow... we'll have dinner or 
something.  I'll make it up to you.. 
 
     JUDY 
Sure.   Well, it was great to see you again. 
 
     SAM 
Same here..  see ya. 
 
(He gives her a quick peck on the cheek and walks away.  Fade out.) 
 
 
     SCENE 17 
 
     SAM 
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I got into my car drove through the tunnel, then on route 1 & 9, and found myself on the 
Garden State Parkway.  I just kept driving… farther than I've ever driven before... down 
the length of the Jersey coastline... with the churning in my stomach… knowing that the 
song was in there, ready to come out… and I just kept driving and driving… I drove for 
three hours...  I ended up in Wildwood.  I found a parking spot, and got out of the car, and 
I snuck onto the beach.  It was one in the morning.  It was so beautiful… the sky was so 
clear and I could see every star in the sky... and the sound of the waves... and I took out 
my pencil, and my notebook, and I started scribbling… if I couldn’t write this song 
now… I don’t know… and I kept scribbling and scribbling… and scribbling… and 
crossing out pages… and not getting more than three lines.  
 
It was about forty five minutes when I finally put the book down.  About twenty pages of 
scratched out words… without so much as a stanza. 
 
I felt so stupid.  So fucking stupid.  What the fuck was I thinking?  That driving five 
hundred miles and sneaking onto a beach was somehow going to inspire me and let me 
write my song?  And I started crying… just sobbing there… on the beach… sand sticking 
to everything.  And the most stupid thing… no tears.  I was sobbing my brains out and 
there were no tears.  What the fuck is wrong with me? 
 
Finally, I got up, brushed myself off, and made the long drive back.  I got home, got into 
bed and went to sleep.  The next morning, I went to work a bit later than usual and 
avoided everyone… and that was that. 
 
I buried the notebooks that I wrote my songs in deep into my closet.  I put my guitar in its 
case and put that away too.  I had no use for it anymore. 
 
(SAM exits the stage as lights fade out.) 
 
End of Act I 
 
 
 
ACT II 
 
     SCENE 1 
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     SAM 
One month later, June, I quit my job.  Well, it wasn’t quite as abrupt as that.  I hooked up 
with a headhunter, who got me a lot of interviews.  The job offers came… and I finally 
accepted one… in Boston.  They didn’t offer that much more money than the others, but 
they were willing to pay for my relocation.  They even paid for a broker to help me find 
an apartment.  They seemed like they really wanted me, and were willing to pay a lot of 
money to have me.  But in truth, I accepted the job because I really needed the change. 
 
The company offered me fifteen grand more than my old job.  I never realized how much 
I was worth and how much I was being underpaid at my old job.  I was afraid that if I 
went to another job, it wouldn't be as laid back and I would have to work long hours, and 
I was afraid that I couldn't be dedicated to the band.  After all, the job was just supposed 
to keep me going until we started getting somewhere with the band.  Now that the band is 
gone, there's nothing keeping me.  My stupid obsession... it just kept me back.  Wasted 
three years of my life. 
 
My new job also has a tuition reimbursement program.  So I applied to Boston University 
for a Master's degree in computer science, and hey, I got in.  I'm starting in the fall.  
 
So, at the end of the month, I packed up all my stuff, moved out of my apartment in 
Jersey, and moved to a city where I didn’t know anybody.  My parents weren’t very 
happy about it, but I guess you would expect that.  My brother was completely against it, 
but it's not like he really had much say in the situation.  I kept telling everyone that it was 
a great job opportunity, which it was.  Only thing was that I was scared to death.  I 
couldn't let anyone see it though, because then I would never go. 
 
My parents and my brother drove with me to Boston to help me move.  I told them that it 
wasn't necessary, because my company would pay movers to do it, but my father 
wouldn't hear of it.  Don't know what the big deal was, Boston is only four hours drive 
from Jersey.  I could come home for the weekend any time I wanted to.  But, well, they're 
my parents...  
 
My apartment is the top floor of a three story brownstone one block away from Fenway 
Park.  Four blocks away from BU.  Far enough away from downtown, but still convenient 
to get to work with the subway.  One bedroom, living room, eat in kitchen.  Not too big, 
but it was nice.   
 
     SAM (cont’d) 
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My parents and my brother and his wife, who all came along to help me move, stayed the 
night.  We all slept on the floor, and the next morning, they said goodbye and to call 
often, and then they went home. 
 
One of the hardest things about turning twenty five is giving up that childhood dream and 
accept the fact that you’re not going to change the world.  For me it was one of the 
hardest things to accept.   
 
 
 
     SCENE 2 
 
(A few rings before SAM answers the phone) 
 
     SAM 
Hello. 
 
     JACK 
Sam?  Hey, it's Jack.  What took you so long? 
 
     SAM 
I couldn't find the phone.  It's a mess in here. 
 
     JACK 
Still?   
 
     SAM 
Yeah.  I'm painting the bedroom, so all my stuff is still in the living room area.  I've 
barely unpacked. 
 
     JACK 
I see. 
 
     SAM 
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So how are ya?  You checking up on me? 
 
     JACK 
Of course!  How's the job? 
 
     SAM 
I start this Monday.  Right now, I've only met my boss. 
 
    (Shouting and hollering is heard outside.) 
 
     JACK 
What the heck was that?  What, do you live by a football stadium? 
 
     SAM 
College kids... there's a bar down the street. 
 
     JACK 
Sweet.  Lots of women, huh? 
 
     SAM 
Heh, yeah, right. 
 
     JACK 
Just go there and plop yourself on a stool and say out loud to the bartender that you've 
just moved here from New York, and you don't know anyone, and you've got a job where 
you make all this money, but you don't have anyone to spend it on..  Women have radar 
for that sort of thing.  You'll be surrounded within seconds.  Don't wear silk, it tears 
easily. 
 
     SAM 
Very funny Jack.  But I'm ok, really.  And I do know people here.   
 
     JACK 
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Ok, who? 
 
     SAM 
Well, for one thing, my new boss... he invited me over to his house this weekend.  I get to 
meet the other guys on my team.  
 
     JACK 
Really?   
 
     SAM 
And then there's Kirsty.  Remember Kirsty?  The red-headed girl I knew in high school? 
 
     JACK 
"Send all my love to Kirsty/That red headed girl with the freckles on her nose" 
 
     SAM 
Haha, yeah, that one.  Well, yeah, she goes to BU.  Finishing up med school. 
 
     JACK 
Really. 
 
     SAM 
Yeah, we bumped into each other at the park.  She lives just three blocks away from me.  
She offered to teach me how to make fettucine alfredo, since I'm now living by myself 
and all. 
 
     JACK 
Whoho, Sam you dog you. 
 
     SAM 
You know I'm not like that. 
 
     JACK 
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Yeah, just ribbing you. 
 
     SAM 
So what about Judy? 
 
     JACK 
Due any day now.  She's seven days late already.. 
 
     SAM 
Good luck. 
 
     JACK 
Thanks.  You take care of yourself, alright? 
 
     SAM 
I will.  Don't worry about me.  I'll be fine. 
 
     JACK 
Keep out of trouble over there.  I don't wanna have to drive up to Boston to bail you outta 
jail. 
 
     SAM 
Not to worry... that won't happen. 
 
     JACK 
If you say so. 
 
     SCENE 3 
 
(The office.  JOSH is played by the actor playing JACK, FRANK is played by the actor 
playing MIKE, and SUE is played by the actress playing JUDY.) 
 
     FRANK 
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Hi, are you Sam? 
 
     SAM 
Yes. 
 
     FRANK 
Josh asked us all to stop by and introduce ourselves.  I'm Frank.   
 
     SAM 
Nice to meet you. 
 
     FRANK 
You're the new applications guy, huh? 
 
     SAM 
Yup, that's me. 
 
     FRANK 
I work in the network area, you have any questions about TCP/IP, just let me know. 
 
     SAM 
Thanks, I will. 
 
     FRANK 
Josh tells me you're from New Jersey.   
 
     SAM 
Yeah.   
 
     FRANK 
Cool.  I'm originally from Chicago.  How was the move? 
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     SAM 
It was alright.   
 
(JOSH enters) 
 
     JOSH 
I see you two have met. 
 
     FRANK 
Yeah.   
 
     JOSH 
Everything ok so far? 
 
     SAM 
Yeah, so far. 
 
     JOSH 
Your computer all set up? 
 
     SAM 
Yeah, email and login works. 
 
     JOSH 
Great.  Listen, I have a meeting, but I'll be back at 1:00 to show you around and show 
you some of the stuff we're working on.  Sound good? 
 
     SAM 
Yeah.  That's great. 
 
(SUE enters walking by.) 
 
     JOSH 
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I'll see you then.  Oh, Sue, this is Sam. 
 
     SUE 
Oh HI!  Nice to meet you! 
 
     SAM 
Nice to meet you. 
 
     JOSH 
Later Sam. 
 
(JOSH exits.) 
 
     SUE 
How do you like Boston so far? 
 
     SAM 
It's very pretty. 
 
     SUE 
Pretty?  That's what all the tourists say.  Where do you live? 
 
     SAM 
Near Fenway Park. 
 
     SUE 
Oh, neat!  But it must be difficult leaving New Jersey behind.  I couldn't stand to have to 
leave behind my boyfriend like that.  Long distance relationships are not really my thing. 
 
     SAM 
Oh, I'm not... with... anyone... 
 
     SUE 
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Oh!  Well, then.  We can certainly fix that.  Haha.  I know some great clubs.  Let me 
know when you're free! 
 
     SAM 
I'm not really much of a clubber. 
 
     SUE 
Oh?  Well, I guess we'll have to find you a nice bridge club.  Well, gotta run.  See you 
around. 
 
     SAM 
Nice to meet you. 
 
(SUE exits) 
 
     FRANK 
Don't mind her.  She's always like that. 
 
     SAM 
Fun group of people in this company. 
 
     FRANK 
You don't know the half of it.   
 
     SAM 
She seems nice. 
 
     FRANK 
Eh.  You play Quake? 
 
     SAM 
A little bit. 
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     FRANK 
After work, a bunch of us guys play over the network.  You should join in.   
 
     SAM 
Sounds fun. 
 
     FRANK 
It's a blast.  Don't tell Josh though.  Don't worry, you won't get in trouble... Josh is just a 
bit of a prude sometimes.  But hey, if we have to stay late because of a project, a couple 
of hours of Quake is the least they owe us.  
 
     SAM 
Do you have to stay late a lot? 
 
     FRANK 
Every now and then, yeah.  We don't really have to.  But the LAN's the best for Quake.  
Man, you have to join in.  Sometimes we end up staying till two in the morning.  We end 
up pitching in for a room at the Hilton down the block, like ten of us in one hotel room... 
sleep for four hours and then get up at eight to go back to work.  
 
     SAM 
Sounds fun. 
 
     FRANK 
Yeah, it's great.  You have to join in sometime. 
 
     SAM 
Sure... sounds... fun. 
 
     FRANK 
 And hey, we get free coffee, right?  Well, nice to meet you, talk to you soon. 
 
     SAM 
Ok.   
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(FRANK exits.  Blackout.) 
 
     SCENE 4 
 
(SAM and KIRSTY are at a park bench eating ice cream on a cone) 
 
     SAM 
So how long is it before you finish? 
 
     KIRSTY 
Well, it depends on what you mean by finish.  I officially graduate this May, but I have to 
do many more years as a resident.  It’ll never end, it looks like. 
 
     SAM 
That takes a whole lot of dedication.  I admire that. 
 
     KIRSTY 
Oh stop.  It’s not dedication, it’s a lack of anything better to do with life. 
 
     SAM 
But you’re doing it.  You’re really going to become a doctor.  That’s a terrific 
achievement. 
 
     KIRSTY 
I’m not a doctor yet.  I mean, look at you, computer professional, your company spends 
all this money and effort just so you can work for them.  That’s pretty impressive.  
You’re doing great! 
 
     SAM 
I guess. 
 
     KIRSTY 
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You are. 
 
     SAM 
Yeah, you’re right.  I am.  Doing great. 
 
I’ve never known anyone who liked pistachio ice-cream before. 
 
     KIRSTY 
(Smiles)  I know, isn’t it weird?  Green ice-cream.   
 
     SAM 
Better than boring old vanilla. 
 
     KIRSTY 
With peanuts. 
 
     SAM 
Haha.  Yeah, with peanuts on top. 
 
     KIRSTY 
I can’t believe I’m seeing you again after all this time.  I mean, who knew that seven 
years after high school, we would end up living a couple blocks away from each other, in 
Boston! 
 
     SAM 
Life is weird like that sometimes, isn’t it? 
 
     KIRSTY 
You know I was thinking of you a while back.  Wondering where you were and what you 
were up to. 
 
     SAM 
Really? 
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     KIRSTY 
I know you went to college for computers, but I didn’t think you were going to do that.  
It’s just not you.  I was thinking you were going to become some famous musician or 
something.  I thought I would open up Rolling Stone one day and see your album there 
being reviewed.   
 
     SAM 
It’s a long story. 
 
     KIRSTY 
You had that fire in you in high school.  I only heard you play a couple of times, but I 
knew you had something. 
 
     SAM 
I had a band actually.  In college.  After we graduated, we kinda just fizzled out.  One got 
married, the other went to California.  We had big dreams.  I had big dreams.  But the 
dream took over me completely and it became an obsession, till I couldn’t do anything 
else.  It almost destroyed me.  (laughs)  Oh man, I’m making this like it was some sort of 
addiction. 
 
     KIRSTY 
What happened? 
 
     SAM 
I had to give up the dream because it was killing me.  It wasn’t going to happen.  I’m 
much happier now.  Now that I have a real life. 
 
     KIRSTY 
You don’t play music anymore? 
 
     SAM 
No.   Not anymore.  I can’t even listen to the radio most times. 
 
     KIRSTY 
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Wow. 
 
     SAM 
But I’m past all that. 
 
     KIRSTY 
Really? 
 
     SAM 
Yes.  Really. 
 
     KIRSTY 
I’m glad.   
 
     SAM 
Now you must think I’m all neurotic. 
 
     KIRSTY 
Oh no.  Well, yeah I do… but… well, I know what that’s like too.  You know I almost 
flunked out of med school it got so bad.  There was one time when I drove all the way to 
Maine and just spent five days sitting on a beach staring into the ocean.  No-one knew 
where I was, I freaked everyone out. 
 
     SAM 
Really? 
 
     KIRSTY 
Everyone goes through it Sam.  They mostly don’t talk about it.  But they do. 
 
     SAM 
I guess. 
 
     KIRSTY 
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But I am glad that you’re here.  I really am.   
 
     SAM 
Me too.  I mean, I’m glad that you’re here.  I’m glad that I’m not living here in Boston 
alone. 
 
     KIRSTY 
Hey, are you in the mood for a Red Sox game this weekend? 
 
     SAM 
I’m not really a baseball fan. 
 
     KIRSTY 
Neither am I.   But it’ll be fun.  But watching it live is nothing like watching it on TV.  
You’ll see.  Come with me. 
 
     SAM 
Sure.  I’d like that. 
 
     KIRSTY 
You won’t be disappointed. 
 
    (Blackout) 
 
 
 
 
 
     SCENE 5 
    (SAM'S Apartment) 
 
 
     SAM 
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You have everything you need in there? 
 
     JACK 
  (Coming out)   
Yeah.  Sorry 'bout that.  Barely even have a chance to say hello, and we have to use your 
bathroom. 
 
     SAM 
No problem at all.  Accidents happen. 
 
     JACK 
And a pretty smelly one at that.   
 
     SAM 
How old is he now? 
 
     JACK 
Four months. 
 
     SAM 
Ah yes.  Beautiful kid. 
 
     JACK 
You should see him when he's all cleaned out.   
 
     SAM 
Where'd you park? 
 
     JACK 
Found a spot a block away.  Lucky.  Car was just pulling out. 
 
     SAM 
How's the drive? 
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     JACK 
Wasn't too bad.  Just a four more hours to Jersey. 
 
     SAM 
Where'd you go?  Maine, right? 
 
     JACK 
Yeah, had a cottage rented out for a week.  Beautiful place... if you ever need a place to 
go on vacation, let me know.  Decided we would stop by on the way back so we could 
visit you in your new place.  Sorry for the short notice. 
 
     SAM 
It's nothing.  I'm glad you could come. 
 
     JACK 
So how are ya, Sam? 
 
     SAM 
I'm good.   
 
     JACK 
Really? 
 
     SAM 
Yeah.  Really. 
 
     JACK 
That's good to hear.  It's a nice apartment. 
 
     SAM 
Yeah, isn't it? 
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     JACK 
I'm glad things are working out for you. 
 
     SAM 
Thanks. 
 
     JACK 
How's the job working out? 
 
     SAM 
It's great.   
 
     JACK 
That's good to hear. 
 
     SAM 
You guys can take little Jack to the bedroom to sleep on the bed  if you like.  Looks like 
he needs some rest. 
 
     JACK 
You sure? 
 
     SAM 
Yeah.  I ordered some italian, hope you're in the mood for pasta... they'll be over any 
minute. 
 
     JACK 
You didn't have to. 
 
     SAM 
You kidding, it's not often I get to entertain guests here.  And I'm not letting you stay for 
just an hour.  You can spend the night here if you want... I have a spare mattress. 
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     JACK 
Thanks, but we have to get back to Jersey tonight.   
 
     SAM 
Ok.   
 
     JACK 
I'll tell Judy to take Junior into the bedroom. 
 
     SAM 
Ok. 
 
(JACK exits.  SAM is alone for a few beats.  JUDY enters.) 
 
     JUDY 
It's amazing how much poop can come out of one little baby. 
 
     SAM 
Heh.   
 
     JUDY 
Jack's putting him to sleep.  Junior is such a daddy's boy, you just don't know.  Even 
though he spends most of the day with me, when daddy's around, you can't pry the kid off 
of him. 
 
     SAM 
Heh.  
 
(Pause) 
 
     SAM 
How old is he again? 
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     JUDY 
Four months. 
 
     SAM 
Ah yes. 
 
(Pause) 
 
     JUDY 
How's the job. 
 
     SAM 
It's great. 
 
     JUDY 
You meet any other musicians? 
 
     SAM 
Oh, no, I don't do that any more. 
 
     JUDY 
Oh.  Shame. 
 
     SAM 
I grew out of it. 
 
     JUDY 
It happens.   
 
     SAM 
Yeah. 
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     JUDY 
Jack did it for a while too, but he quit.  Especially after Jack Jr., who has time for that.  I 
mean, between my school, and his job, and babysitting and all, who has time?   
 
     SAM 
I can see that. 
 
     JUDY 
We barely even get to go out any more.  It's either he's out to work, and I'm at home with 
Junior, or I'm in class and he's at home with Junior.  We'd get a babysitter, but Junior just 
won't stand for it.  He gets so miserable we just can't bear to leave him.  We haven't even 
gone out to a movie together in months! 
 
     SAM 
Tough job, raising a kid. 
 
     JUDY 
You can't imagine.  I wonder how our parents ever managed.  But I'm glad Jack finally 
got some time off.  They were working him way too much.  They stopped hiring, but the 
workload just kept growing.  Jack has to keep going in during weekends just to keep up, 
and even when he gets home, he's still at his laptop, plugging away.  I mean, yeah, he 
makes great money, but I never get to spend any time with him any more.   
 
     SAM 
That's tough. 
 
     JUDY 
Yeah.  But, well, we need the money.  Hopefully, when I graduate, and Junior starts 
school it'll get better, but for the next few years, it's gonna be pretty busy.  But hey, that's 
life, huh. 
 
     SAM 
Yeah. 
 
     JUDY 
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Kind of makes you long for those days in college.  You guys jamming away every 
weekend, going out... whatever happened to Mike, have you heard from him? 
 
     SAM 
No, not in a while. 
 
     JUDY 
Funny how friends just drift apart, huh? 
 
     SAM 
Yeah.  Yeah, it's pretty funny. 
 
     JUDY 
Life. 
 
     SAM 
So, I hope you're in the mood for pasta.  The food will be over any minute. 
 
     JUDY 
Sounds good. 
 
(Blackout) 
 
 
     SCENE 6 
 (Phone) 
 
     MIKE 
Hello? 
 
     SAM 
Hi, is this Mike? 
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     MIKE 
Yeah. 
 
     SAM 
It's me Sam.  Sam Vincent.  Remember me? 
    (Pause) 
Hello? 
 
     MIKE 
... of course!  How the hell are ya? 
 
     SAM 
I'm great.  I'm doing really well. 
 
     MIKE 
Hot damn.  Where the hell are you calling from?  What's that area code? 
 
     SAM 
I'm calling from Boston.  I live here now. 
 
     MIKE 
You're kidding?  What're you doing? 
 
     SAM 
I'm working for this software company... 
 
     MIKE 
Really?  Wow.  I never thought you'd ever leave home. 
 
     SAM 
Well, I have to eventually, right? 
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     MIKE 
Yeah, eventually. 
 
     SAM 
What about you?  How are you? 
 
     MIKE 
How long has it been?  I haven't spoken to you since... since just after I moved in...  more 
than a year ago. 
 
     SAM 
Yeah... has it been that long?   I had to look all over for your number. 
 
     MIKE 
Man, this is outta the blue. 
 
     SAM 
Did I catch you at a bad time? 
 
     MIKE 
No, no, not at all.  You just caught me by surprise. 
 
     SAM 
Well, I just spoke to Jack and Judy and... 
 
     MIKE 
How are they? 
 
     SAM 
Well... they have a son now, Jack Jr. 
 
     MIKE 
Shit... 
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     SAM 
They're doing really well, Jack's company is doing great, and Judy's halfway through law 
school. 
 
     MIKE 
That's great for them... 
 
     SAM 
What about you? 
 
     MIKE 
Did you ever write that song? 
 
     SAM 
The song?  Naw... gave that up a while ago.  Haven't so much as touched a guitar since. 
 
     MIKE 
Why?  There was nothing more that you wanted but to write the song?  What about your 
dream of getting recorded? 
 
     SAM 
It wasn't gonna happen I guess.  It wasn't for me.  I couldn't write the song... I was 
probably never meant to. 
 
     MIKE 
That sucks man... 
 
     SAM 
Well, I got other things going for me now. 
 
     MIKE 
But that's not what you wanted.  You wanted more from life. 
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     SAM 
I'm a different person now.  A year is a long time. 
 
     MIKE 
I never thought that you would give up. 
 
     SAM 
What about you?  What are you up to? 
 
     MIKE 
Well.  Still work at the same company.  They treat me like shit, but what can you do?  I 
need the money.  I'm trying to hook up with a band.  Nothing yet, but... 
    (Lying) 
You know what's funny, I auditioned for one just last Saturday, and it went unbelievably 
well, so this might be the one. 
 
     SAM 
Really?  Wow, I'm psyched for you. 
 
     MIKE 
Hopefully I'll hear from them this week. 
 
     SAM 
Are they good? 
 
     MIKE 
Yeah, they're awesome. 
 
     SAM 
That's great.  I'm glad.  I'm glad you're ok. 
 
     MIKE 
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Why wouldn't I be? 
 
     SAM 
Well, I mean... you know. 
 
     MIKE 
Yeah.   
 
     SAM 
Good luck with that audition... hope it works out... 
 
     MIKE 
Yeah... Sam... I uh... I better get going... I uh... have to be somewhere... 
 
     SAM 
Oh, sure... of course... 
 
     MIKE 
I need to be somewhere by... uh... I need to get going... 
 
     SAM 
Of course, do what you have to. 
 
     MIKE 
Ok...  
 
     SAM 
Keep in touch.   
 
     MIKE 
Yeah, I will.  I will. 
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     SAM 
You have my number right? 
 
     MIKE 
Yeah, it's here on the caller id. 
 
     SAM 
Gimme a call whenever you feel like it. 
 
     MIKE 
Sure, I'll do that. 
 
     SAM 
It's real good to hear from you again. 
 
     MIKE 
I'm glad you called. 
 
     SAM 
It's been too long. 
 
     MIKE 
Yeah. 
 
     SAM 
Take care. 
 
     MIKE 
You too. 
 
     SAM 
Bye. 
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(Sound of phones clicking.  MIKE doesn't move.  SAM and MIKE stand individually for 
a few beats before the lights fade out) 
 
 
     SCENE 7 
  (Phone) 
 
     SAM 
Hello, Josh? 
 
     JOSH 
Sam, it's 10:30, where are you? 
 
     SAM 
Sorry to call so late.  I'm at home.  I'm kind feeling under the weather.  I was getting 
ready to come in, but I'm really not feeling well.  It might be better if I just stay in today. 
 
     JOSH 
Ok.  We'll have to somehow get by without you today.  Take care of yourself, and hope 
you get better. 
 
     SAM 
Thanks.  Hopefully, I'll be able to come in tomorrow.  
 
     JOSH 
But if not, just give me a call. 
 
     SAM 
I will. 
 
(Hangs up) 
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     SAM 
Asshole.  Well, I wasn't sick, but I really really really did not want to go in to work that 
day.  I went back to sleep... I woke up at around 8 in the evening.  I was pretty hungry... I 
didn't have anything in the fridge, so I cooked up a bunch of Ramen noodles and plunked 
myself in front of the TV. 
 
I woke up at 6:30 the next day... the sun was shining through the window... I didn't want 
to get up.  I just lay there for quite a while... till nine o'clock. 
 
(Phone) 
 
     SAM 
Josh? 
 
     JOSH’S VOICE 
This is Josh, I am either on the phone or away from my desk.  Please leave a message and 
I'll get back to you as soon as I can. 
 
     SAM 
Josh.  This is Sam.  Still not feeling well.  I'm seeing the doctor today, but I'm gonna have 
to call in sick again.  Talk to you tomorrow.   
 (Hangs up) 
I sat there thinking, "What the hell?  Why am I doing this again?  What the hell is wrong 
with me?"   
 
I guess I just needed a real vacation.  To just sit at home and not do anything.  I was 
tired... I had no energy.  I wanted to crawl in to bed and disappear forever.   
 
So I did.  I went back to bed and woke up at 7 at night.  I figure I should get out and do 
something. 
 
(Phone rings.  SAM goes to pick it up, but sees the Caller ID and stops.  KIRSTY appears 
with phone to ear.  Phone rings a second time.) 
 
     SAM 
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I can't. 
 
(Phone rings a third time.) 
 
     SAM 
I can't do this to her.  I have too many issues. 
 
(Phone rings a fourth time.) 
 
     SAM 
Who wants to go out with a guy who has issues?  I can't drag her down. 
 
(Answering machine picks up.) 
 
     SAM’S VOICE 
Hi, this is Sam.  I'm not home right now.  Please leave a message.  Thanks.   
 
     KIRSTY (JUDY) 
Hi Sam.  It's Kirsty.  Darn.  Sorry I missed you.  I just got done with midterms and I was 
in a bit of a celebratory mood.  Oh well.  Maybe some other time?  Call me. 
 
(SAM goes for the phone again, but decides against it again.) 
 
     SAM 
Why are you doing this to yourself, Sam? 
 
I wanted to go out and do something.  So I went out by myself.  I went downtown... 
walked by the bars, skanky women, college kids, homeless people... I just walked around.  
Aimlessly. 
 
(Blackout) 
 
     SCENE 8 
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     SAM’S VOICE 
Hi, this is Sam.  I'm not home right now.  Please leave a message.  Thanks.   
 
     JACK 
Hi, Sam?  Are you there?  Well, guess not.  I really need to speak to you.  Something has 
happened.  Give me a call as soon as you get this.  Don't worry if it's late.  Just call me.   
 
(Lights on SAM.  He is holding a whiskey bottle and a shot glass.  He pours himself a 
shot and downs it.  He gags.  He isn't used to it.  He stares at the answering machine.) 
 
     SAM 
One in the morning.  Pretty late.  But I call anyway. 
 
     JACK 
Hello, Sam? 
 
     SAM 
Yeah, it's me.  How are ya, Jack? 
 
     JACK 
I'm ok... 
 
     SAM 
How's Judy? 
 
     JACK 
She's fine... 
 
     SAM 
And little Jack? 
 
     JACK 
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He's fine... Sam. 
 
     SAM 
What? 
 
     JACK 
I got a call from Mike's sister.  Mike, he's... 
 
     SAM 
I just spoke to him the other day... 
 
     JACK 
They found him in his apartment.   
 
     SAM 
What? 
 
     JACK 
He overdosed on... 
 
     SAM 
What? 
 
     JACK 
They found him too late.... 
 
     SAM 
He’s… 
 
     JACK 
Yeah. 
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     SAM 
What? 
 
     JACK 
Shit man...  
(Long pause)  
Sam.  It's late.  Get some rest.  I’ll call you tomorrow. 
 
     SAM 
Ok. 
 
     JACK 
Talk to you soon. 
 
     SAM 
Ok. 
 (Hangs up) 
I tried to go to bed but I couldn't.  How could I go to sleep?  Oh he was just raring to tell 
me that wasn't he?  I picked up my whiskey bottle, got out of my apartment, went up to 
roof... 
 
I woke the next day with the midday sun shooting spikes through to the back of my eyes.  
Half the whiskey in the bottle was gone.  I had a headache.  I stumbled down to my 
apartment... got into my room... closed all the blinds... I'm supposed to call work... the 
phone starts ringing... I don't answer.  Fuck it.  I go to bed and pass out. 
 

SCENE 9 
 
   (SAM is quietly sitting in the dark)  
 
 
     SAM’S VOICE 
Hi, this is Sam.  I'm not home right now.  Please leave a message.  Thanks.   
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    (Beep) 
 
     JACK 
Hey Sammy, how are ya?  How are you doing?  Don't be a stranger alright?   Give me a 
call... 
 
    (Beep) 
 
Hey Sammy, it's Jack.  Hey,  if you wanna talk about it, I'm here, ok?  Call me at work if 
you want to... and i'm usually home at night, so you can call there too, I'll probably not 
going anywhere for a while, so feel free to call.  Or heck, call my cellphone if you want 
to... you have my numbers.  Alright?  Let me hear from you. 
 
    (Beep) 
 
Sam, are you there?  If you're home, pick up the phone.  Sam?  Hey, you don't have to 
deal with this on your own... if you wanna talk, I'm right here.  Mike was my friend too... 
Sam, are you there?   
(Pause)   
Ok... but please call me back, ok?  I'm worried about you... 
 
    (Beep) 
 
Hey, Sam, it's Jack.  How are ya?  Still haven't heard from you... I hope you're ok.  I had 
to work from home today... Judy has this big presentation she has to do for school, and 
she needed someone to take care of little Jack.  He's sleeping right now.  But it won't be 
for long.  He doesn't sleep more than two hours.  Consequently, neither do I.     
 
But yeah, I've been working from home a lot recently... that's ok, it's good to be away 
from the folks at work every once in a while... you know they kind of get to you after a 
while.  I had to cook today... I made macaroni and cheese, if you'll believe that.  Hehe... 
Anyway, I just want to make sure you're ok... call me back, alright? 
 
(Beep.) 
 
     JACK (cont’d) 
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Hey Sam, it's Jack.  How are you?  You never called me back... I know, I'm beginning to 
sound like a pest.  How are you doing?  I really want to know.  Are you still alive?... of 
course you are, what am I talking about.  Well, gotta go feed little Jack.  You won't 
believe how much formula he goes through in a day.  I don't even have to hold the bottle 
anymore, he knows enough to hold it till he's done, and just sits there all content.  His 
smile... he's got this content look on his face that  kinda reminds me of Mike when...  
(Pause)   
Hey, um, call me ok?  You know I really want to talk to you, ok?  I ain't got no-one to 
talk to and... I'm sorry... shit.   
(Long pause)   
Call me, alright?  Please call me. 
 
    (Beep) 
 
 
     SCENE 10 
 
(SAM is alone on stage.  Phone rings and his answering machine answers.) 
 
     SAM’S VOICE 
Hi, this is Sam.  I'm not home right now.  Please leave a message.  Thanks.   
 
     JOSH’s VOICE 
Hi Sam.  This is Josh.  Haven't heard from you in a week now... and now you're not here 
today.  What's going on Sam?  Are you ok?  Call me.  It's very important that you call 
me, Sam.  I'll hear from you soon. 
 
     KIRSTY 
Sam?  Are you there?  I haven't heard from you in a while.  Are you ok?  I tried your 
apartment today but no-one was in.  Look at me, being a big worry-wart.  I'm sure I'm 
overreacting again and I'll be terribly embarrassed once it's all be cleared up.  But hey, 
just call me, ok?  Let me know you're ok. 
   
     SAM 
I sat in my apartment, in the dark, for a while.. sleeping most of the time... staring at the 
ceiling or watching tv otherwise... ordered out... lived on one pizza for three days... I 
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don't eat much... Eventually, I made it out of the apartment,  if just to sit in the park just a 
couple blocks away.  I just sat there, on the park bench.  Watching everyone go by... 
happy... couples, walking by, holding hands... small groups of college kids with their 
bookbags and their preppy sweaters... they're going to an important college, they're gonna 
make something of themselves... I must've sat on that bench for five or six hours. 
 
(MIKE enters) 
 
     MIKE 
Sam? 
 
     SAM 
I hate you, you know? 
 
     MIKE 
Yeah, I know. 
 
     SAM 
You always have to go and do it first... before I have the guts to... and then make me look 
like the copycat. 
 
     MIKE 
Yeah.  I know. 
 
     SAM 
I hate this.  I really do. 
 
     MIKE 
Yeah.  I know. 
 
     SAM 
You probably know everything now. 
 
     MIKE 
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Of course. 
 
     SAM 
So tell me then.  What the fuck is wrong with me? 
 
     MIKE 
You're fucked up, that's what's wrong with you. 
 
     SAM 
I can't feel anything anymore.  When I heard that you died, I didn't feel a thing.  I was 
more annoyed than anything.   
 
     MIKE 
That's the way you deal with things. 
 
     SAM 
Yeah... heartless and pathetic. 
 
     MIKE 
No, human. 
 
     SAM 
I ain't no human. 
 
     MIKE 
You never did finish that song. 
 
     SAM 
No. 
 
     MIKE 
That was one hell of a night. 
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     SAM 
Yeah, that was. 
 
     MIKE 
It will live in me forever. 
 
     SAM 
Yeah, me too. 
 
     MIKE 
The Pedestrians. 
 
     SAM 
The Pedestrians. 
 
     MIKE 
We had such big dreams, didn't we? 
 
     SAM 
Yeah.  Big dreams.  Dreams. 
 
     MIKE 
And now you're just a programmer.   
 
     SAM 
It's a high paying job.  I'm a professional.  I have a lot to be proud of. 
 
     MIKE 
But you're not really proud, are you? 
 
     SAM 
No, I guess not. 
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     MIKE 
Face it Sam, you want to be famous.  You want people to recognize you.  You want 
people to go home and tell their family, "Guess who I bumped into today... Sam 
Vincent... yes, THE Sam Vincent... I'm not kidding...he was at  Ben and Jerry's buying 
ice cream.  He likes Phish Food.".  You want it to make their day that they came in 
contact with you.  You want to swoop down from the sky and save the day.  The 
Magnificent Mr. Vincent, saving the human race from the evil alien bloodsucking 
violinists.  Sam, I wanted that too.  And you know what?  It's ok. 
 
     SAM 
It's pathetic. 
 
     MIKE 
So what? 
 
     SAM 
I'm trying.  I really am.  But I just keep sinking. 
 
     MIKE 
There's gotta be more to life than what you have now. 
 
     SAM 
There is? 
 
     MIKE 
There is.  You just gotta go out there and find it. 
 
     SAM 
Like it was that easy. 
 
     MIKE 
Who said it was? 
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     SAM 
I can't anymore. 
 
     MIKE 
It's out there Sam.  You just gotta find it. 
 
     SAM 
It's not out there.  There's nothing out there.  This is it. 
 
     MIKE 
If you believe that, then you might as well just kill yourself right now. 
 
     SAM 
I should. 
 
     MIKE 
Or, you could get up off of your sorry ass, quit moping and go out there and make 
something of yourself. 
 
     SAM 
 Fuck you. 
 
     MIKE 
Anytime. 
 
     SAM 
So when do you turn a pumpkin into a beautiful carriage? 
 
     MIKE 
When you get your dress, we'll talk. 
 
     SAM 
I miss you.  
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     MIKE 
I'll always be here. 
 
(SAM and MIKE finally look at each other.  They extend their hands to shake, but end up 
in a hug.) 
 
     MIKE 
This movie had better not suck. 
 
     SAM 
Yeah, I hope not. 
 
    (Blackout) 
 
 
     SCENE 11 
 
     SAM 
I had about ten bucks on me.  I found myself on Boylston St. and I just started walking 
east.  Just walking... past the theatre district, Boston Common, Chinatown... I just kept 
walking.  I was probably gonna get mugged, but I don't really think I would have given a 
damn.   
 
Finally, I ended up in this bar.  Brucie's Bar. 
 
(Lights up on BRUCIE's Bar.  A WOMAN (JUDY) and a MAN (MIKE) sit in separate 
tables.  BRUCIE (JACK) is behind the counter.  SAM goes to the bar.) 
 
     WOMAN 
It's so damn quiet here, Brucie... when are you gonna get a new piano player. 
 
     BRUCIE 
I don't know.   
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     WOMAN 
What happened to him, anyway? 
 
     BRUCIE 
I don't know.  Killed himself, I think. 
 
     WOMAN 
Shame.  Shame.  They always do that. 
 
     BRUCIE 
Hey you... you play the piano? 
 
     SAM 
Me?  Yeah. 
 
     BRUCIE 
Would you care to earn a few bucks in tips? 
 
     SAM 
No, not really. 
 
     WOMAN 
Aw, come on. 
 
     SAM 
I don't want to. 
 
     MAN 
Please? 
 
(SAM looks at the MAN and stares for a while.) 



Jonathan Calindas  The Magnificent Mr. Vincent 
  Page 115 of 117  

 

 
     SAM 
Fine. 
(Turns toward the audience)   
So I sat at the piano... couldn't think of a damn thing to play.  I just started playing.  
Whatever my fingers wanted to do.  They were all drunk, they wouldn't know the 
difference anyway.  And I kept playing.  And playing.  And soon, melodies started to 
form.  I played them again.  And again.  Then I started playing them one after the other.  
And repeating them... and putting them together.  Suddenly, I stopped, I couldn't... 
everyone was watching.  I put my fingers on the keys once again, and played it.  The 
song.  From beginning to end.  The entire song.  The song.  From beginning to end. 
 
(The others applaud.  SAM looks up.) 
 
     WOMAN 
Bravo.  I knew you could do it. 
 
     MAN 
What's it called? 
 
     SAM 
Um... Mr. Vincent... The Magnificent Mr. Vincent. 
 
     MAN 
Catchy. 
 
     SAM 
I gotta go. 
 
    (SAM goes into his pockets to pay.) 
 
     BRUCIE 
It's on the house kid.  Come back any time. 
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(SAM leaves.  Fade out) 
     SCENE 12 
 
     SAM 
I ran out of there... walked around some more.  Finally wrote the fucking song.  I couldn't 
write it before because I was trying to find the words... but there were no words... that 
was why I couldn't write it.   
 
I found myself sitting on a bench outside of a cafe that had closed down for the night.  
People were walking by.  I just sat there, watching... and then I broke down.  I started 
sobbing.  With tears.  Sobbing like a little boy.  With everyone looking, but just walking 
by... I guess this is something they see all the time here...  
 
And then I went home. 
 
So that’s that.  I’m afraid I can’t tell you what happens next, because my life hasn’t 
gotten to that part yet.  I'm happy to say that I did get my job back... for all it's worth.  I 
honestly don't know what happens next… we’ll see.  We’ll see. 
 
Now why did I tell you all this?  I wish I could say I had the answers.  You would think 
that by the end of my story I would know what I want to do with my life.  But I don't.  
Instead I have a song.  A song with no words.  The Magnificent Mr. Vincent.  A song that 
took me many years to write.  A song that isn't finished.  Yet. 
 
And after all this, you didn't even get to hear the song.  Well, it's not really the song that's 
important, I suppose.  Everyone has their own anyway. 
 
The most exciting thing about being twenty-five is that the part of the life that was 
planned is over, and from that point on, anything can happen. I still don’t know where the 
hell it is I’m going, but that's ok.   I suppose life would be real boring without all this 
drama.  Wish me luck, I’m gonna need it. 
 
(SAM gets up, nods to the audience, and walks offstage. 
Blackout.) 
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    End of play. 
 
 
 
 


