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Sitting at a table are JESSICA, RICKY and COFFEE BOB, all Frankie’s friends. Coffee Bob, who is never without his coffee mug, is drinking coffee as he argues with Ricky. Jessica reads the paper, barely listening.

RICKY

What’s so difficult about it? It’s easy.

COFFEE BOB



Then you do it.

RICKY

That’s not my part. If it was, it would be easy for me. I don’t know why you’re worried about it.

JESSICA



Worried about what?

RICKY



Worried about the kiss.

COFFEE BOB

I’m not worried about that. I’m not worried about the kiss.

RICKY

Yes, you are. You just said it. You’re worried about the kiss.

JESSICA

You’re worried about the kiss? Why are you worried about the kiss? It’s just a kiss.

RICKY



It’s his first stage kiss.

COFFEE BOB



No, it isn’t. 

RICKY

Yes it is, or you wouldn’t be so worried about it.


COFFEE BOB

(takes out his script, 

studying it)

No, I just said it’s not that easy. And I don’t understand how I’m gonna get to that point anyway. There’s nothing that leads up to this. We have, what, like one scene together?

RICKY

(to Jessica)

See? I should’ve been the lead. I could’ve done a better job than Coffee Bob. At least I can read into a script.

JESSICA



Oh, don’t start that again.

RICKY



Start what again?

JESSICA

That stupid “I’m a great actor” thing. You got what you got. Just do your lines and be happy.

COFFEE BOB

(almost to himself)

I think I need to improvise a little. Let the audience know that I’m the one for her. Lay the foundation for later.

JESSICA

(to Bob)

Look, all you have to do is be nice to her. Give her compliments. That will set it up for later.

RICKY

(to Jessica)

Look, I’ve been in five different plays. FIVE! And I’ve been a lead three out of those five. I can act circles around either one of you.

JESSICA

(sarcastically)

I’ve got news for you, Tom Hanks- you’re not a lead this time, Coffee Bob is. He’s Coffee Bob, and you’re Ricky. He’s the lead, and you’re not. So deal with it.

COFFEE BOB

(to Jessica)

What kind of compliments? You mean like, tell her that her face looks nice?

RICKY

(to Bob)

Her face looks nice?? You are an idiot.

JESSICA

(to Bob)

I don’t know, say nice things. Just be nice to her. 

RICKY

Oh, that’s great advice. Be “nice”? Did you even go to acting school?

JESSICA

Look, shut up and do your lines, okay? She’ll be here any minute.

COFFEE BOB

(to himself)

Improvise. Give her compliments...
Frankie ENTERS. Coffee Bob JUMPS UP AND FACES HER, TRYING TO ACT COOL.

COFFEE BOB

Yo, whazzup Frankie!! You wanna chill wid me tonight??

FRANKIE

(disgusted)



Eww.

Frankie EXITS.

RICKY and JESSICA



Way to go, Coffee Bob.

