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(Kyl e goes over his script. Donald
enters.)

DONALD
(Very tense.)
Not one damm place in this building to be by yourself.
(He sees that Kyle has everything out on the table.)
VWhat in gay hell is this? Kyle, are you noving into the
dr essi ng roon?

KYLE
What ?

DONALD
Your shit's all over the place.

KYLE
| can't worry about that now.

DONALD
Move it the hell out of here.

KYLE
Quiet. |I'mconcentrating.

DONALD
Then 1'1l nove the shit for you.

(Donal d shoves everything in Kyle's
bag, in a sloppy, uncaring manner.)

KYLE
(Throws the script to the floor.)
| can't do this! | have to go on tonight.
DONALD
We all do, ny dear.
KYLE
You don’t understand. I’mgoing on for M. Martin. The | ead.

The one with all the |ines.

DONALD
What are you squawki ng about ?

KYLE
M. Martin twisted his foot |ast night.

DONALD
The old swish probably fell off his bar stool.
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KYLE
They called me an hour ago and now | have to learn all ny
shit by eight o' clock p. m

DONALD
You were suppose to know all your shit two weeks ago. It's
the job of an understudy.

KYLE
| know.
DONALD
So what's the problenf
KYLE
| didn't do ny job
DONALD
You're really going to suck tonight.
KYLE
You don't care. There is not one human being that cares!
DONALD
Drama queen alert! Drama queen alert!
KYLE
"' m not a queen.
DONALD

What ever you say your nmmjesty.

(Mke enters in a tenpered rage.)

M KE
Those evil little costune trolls. You know what they did?
KYLE
M ke, | have to.
M KE
Hol d your tongue. I'mtalking. I go into the costunme shop on
nmy best well-behaved manner. | calmy ask, "Wuere s our
dresser?" Silence. | pick up the volume a bit, hold up ny

pants and bellow, "My pants need nending!" Not even a nibble.
| hand themto the red headed girl.

DONALD
The one that |ooks |ike Peppermnt Patty on acid?

M KE
Yes.
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KYLE
M ke, | have to..
M KE
You'll wait until I"mfinished because | waited for you

outside ny front porch in the heat for an hour.

DONALD
Way didn't you wait inside?

M KE
| | ocked ny keys in the house but that’'s another story. So |
politely hand Pepperm nt Patty ny pants. She throws themin

nmy face and says, "lI’'mnot your dresser." Then slings a
sew ng box at ne. How rude. I'ma singer, damm it! | don't
know anyt hi ng about threading a fucking needle.
KYLE
M ke!
M KE
What ?
KYLE
|"mgoing on for M. Martin tonight.
M KE
What happened? Did he fall off his bar stool again?
KYLE
Yes.
M KE
He did!
KYLE

| don't know Mke, | need your help

M KE
How rude. He | eaves ne stranded in the heat where | had to
wal k to nmy neighbor’s trailer to call a cab then forced to
watch the Big R g Trucker Finals and he wants ny hel p.

STAGE MANAGER S VO CE
Ladies and gentlenmen this is your forty-five mnute call.
Thank- you.

KYLE
(Standing.)
Forty-five mnutes. | need nore tine! Mke | have forty-five
mnutes to learn this nusic and these lines. Please help ne.
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M KE
Can you sew?

KYLE
| flunked ny costune cl ass.

M KE
That'll do. Here you sewand I'Il play. Let's go up to the
musi ¢ room

(M ke hands hi meverything.)

KYLE
But | can't sew.

M KE
Do you want to be on stage doing this..
(He stands there notionless |like a deer caught in the
headl i ghts.)

KYLE
" m sew ng.

(The two exit. Kyle runs back in.)

KYLE (Conti nued)
Musi ¢ book. Music book. Misic book.

(He | ooks around and Donal d grabs
t he musi c book. Kyle goes to grab
it and Donald pulls it away.)

DONALD
Say pl ease.

KYLE
My career as a performer is on the |line tonight and you want
me to say pl ease?

DONALD
But you did it for M key.

KYLE
(Wth reluctance.)Pl ease.

(Donal d hands it to himand Kyle
rushes out.)

T.J.
(O fstage) Wll go on M ss Thang.

KYLE
(Ofstage) | amnot a mss Thang!!



