The Back Room

The Badk Room

The sceneis a ourter-type restaurant and cigar
store with afew scatered tables and chairs. There
are three entrances/exits to the playing space One
isthe front doar of the establishment. A bell over
the entrance aanounces when someone cmesin.
There is another entrance just to the side of the
courter that leads bad to the restrooms and

DAV E's office. On the oppasite side of the stage
from the entranceis ancther doar. It isaways shut
except for those times that someone enters the back
room. Thereisawindown nea the entrancethat
looks out onto the stred. Asthe play opens, thereis
aman behindthe wunter. Heis dort with greying
hair. At first sight he gopeas unkempt. His apron,
however, isimmaallate. Heisbusily dishing up
eggs and bacn and hunming ahymn to himself.
The bell over the door tinkles as CHARLIE enters.
Heisavery heary and very elderly man. He leans
ona cae, bu looks well manicured in an expensive
but well-worn suit. He goes to the newspaper stand
by the front doar, looks it over and then raps his
cane sharply.

CHARLIE
Counter! Where's my Times? Where's yesterday's Times?

COUNTER
Right here, Charlie! Don't you go to fusgn'. | got it here. | just ain't got to getting it out
yet. Got it right here for you.
(He takes a newspaper from behind the murter and passesit to
CHARLIE.)

Y esterday's Times--warm off the press! Hee. Hee Get it, Charlie? Warm off the press?

(The old man takes the paper withou any comment and goes
painfully and seas himself at atable down right.)

Y ouwant the usual, Charlie?
CHARLIE
Yes. Yes. Anything.

(He takes out a magnifying dassand begins perusing the front
page.)

(c) Jeanne Beckwith 1 info@jeannebeckwith.com



The Back Room

COUNTER
(He has the bre&fast prepared and waiting for CHARLIE. He
adds the finishing touches as he spe&s.)
Saw yacoming, Charlie. Got it al ready. Scrambled eggs, crisp bacon, whole whea
toast. No buter onthat toast. Yesdr, | know what old Charlie likes.
(Brings the foodto the table.)
How's that now?

CHARLIE
Where's my coffee?

COUNTER
(Fetching it.)
| ain't forgot your coffee. Bladk with nosugar. Got it right here.
(Returns with coffee)

Seen your daughter lately? She don't comein here nomore. Nosirreébob! Not sincel
told her what | thought of nursing homes. No sir, she has nat come through that doar.

(Charlie shows nointerest in anything but his breakfast and hs
Times.)

But then, she worries about you, Charlie. That'sit pure and simple. The woman worries
abut you.
(COUNTER has moved to take his placebadk behind the courter
when there is a noise from off- stage behind the dosed doa.
COUNTER goes to the door, pound onit and shous.)
Let'shadd it down alittl e badk there! We got customers up front.
(Walking badk to the munter, muttering.)
No respect! Y ou'd think they'd have some pride, wouldn't you? Some kind of
upbringing? | tell youthey're like that on the Sabbath day, they are. The Sabbath day!
I'm glad Sgt. Timmswasn't in here. It upsets her terrible the way they go on, but | tell her
tojust cary on. That'sall youcan do. Just cary onwith the Lord's work. And shell be
shoretickled pink when she seesthisjar won't she?
(Thereisajar full of billsand coinsonthe wurter. He patsit
aff ectionately.)
We had us agoodmonth for the Lord's work, didnt we, Charlie? We sure did.

(CHARLIE reads his paper. The bell over the door sounds again
asayoung grl enters. Sheisin her late teens or early twenties.
Sheis dressed shabhily and wea's too much make-up. Otherwise,
sheis very pretty.)

Y es maam?
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ANNIE
(Shelooks at the old man and then badk at COUNTER.)
| comefor thejob.

COUNTER
Job?

ANNIE
The waitressng job. Mr. Burton at the agency said | wasto give you this card, and it
would be dl fixed up.

(She hasthrust a3/5 card at him. He stares at it asif at something
aien.)

COUNTER
This cad dan't do me nogood. (Pause.) | can't read.

ANNIE
(Snatching bad the cad.)
Mr. Burton said there wouldn't be any problem. He said | shoud just talk with Mr. Allen.
Hesaysit's al fixed up. Aren't you Mr. Allen?

COUNTER
'‘Course | ain't Mr. Allen! That'stheboss That's Dave. Hedon't comeinthisealy. I'm
just the munterman, and that's what they cdl me. Courter. That's my name. And Dave
never said nahing abou hiring nowaitress We ain't never had awaitress

ANNIE
But Mr. Burton said--

COUNTER
There was Betty. I'm forgetting abou Betty. She was here when | come, but she went
right away. Therewasn't no ore dter that.
ANNIE
Well, maybe | better just come badk. Mr. Burton ddn't say to talk to any courterman.
Hesaid | wasto talk to Mr. Allen. He said it was all fixed up.
(She starts to turn away.)

COUNTER
No. No. Don't yougo away. Sit on dawvn here. | redkon Dave's got something on his
mind. Always thinking abou things, Daveis. Always got some idea dout something. |
dorit remember him saying nothing about it, but Mr. Burton aught to know. The agency
ought to knowv where the jobs are. Give methat card back. Well put it right here next to
the cah register. You got experience, doyou?
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ANNIE
(Giving the cad bad to hm.)
| was a ca hopbadk home.

COUNTER
No foding? Bet that kept you hoppng!
(Heispleased with hislittle joke. ANNIE smileswe&ly. She
shifts her weight nervously from one foat to the other.)

ANNIE
| took bookkeeping in high schod

COUNTER
(Hastily.)
| keep all the books around here.
(He points to the cash register.)
Everything that comes in and goes out through there, | got it down.

ANNIE
| thought you couldn't read.

COUNTER
Numbers!l Numbersain't reading. | got all the numbersright herein my heal. | dofine
with numbers now, I--

(The bell rings. A WOMAN enters. Sheisdressed asif for an
afternoontea. Her hair is styled. Her heelsare high. COUNTER
regards her with approval.)

Well now, maam, what can | get you today?

WOMAN
[, uh. ..I'd like some mffeg please.
(She sits at the aunter.)

ANNIE
(Tugging at COUNTER's deeve.)
Y ouwant me to wait on her? | could doit. | could.

COUNTER
(Brushing her aside, kindly but surely.)
Now we don't know what's what, dowe? We dont know what Dave's gonnado. I'll take
caeof thislady.
(He pous ome moffeefor the WOMAN.)
There you go, maam. Sure youwouldn't liketo sit at one of the tables? Might be more
comfortable.
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WOMAN
No. Thisisfine.
COUNTER
Crean?
(He scowls at ANNIE who removes herself to the end d the
courter.)
WOMAN
Please. (Pause.) | don't think I've ever been in here before.
COUNTER
No, maam. | redkonyou ain't. | don't forget aface.
WOMAN
| didn't even know there was a wff ee shop tere.
COUNTER
We're alittl e out of the way.
WOMAN
| don't come downtown that often. (Pause.) Thisis Mr. Allen's cafe, isn't it?
COUNTER
Y es, maam
WOMAN
Youre not--
COUNTER
No, maam. |I'm not.
WOMAN
| see
COUNTER

Was there something special you wanted?

WOMAN
No. . that is. . .passbly. A friend d mine said that | shoud sped with aMr. Allen.

COUNTER
What friend was that?
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ANNIE
(She has been edging forward.)
| comefirst!
WOMAN
Excuse me?
COUNTER

Heregirl, youain't got no--

ANNIE

They sent me! The agency sent me! I'm sorry if you need the joband all, but | need it
worse. I'm sorry, but | do!

WOMAN
Job? | don't know anything about--
COUNTER
Comeongirl. Thisan't got nothing to dowith no job.
ANNIE
The man at the agency said--
WOMAN
Perhaps | better come back ancther time.
COUNTER

No! Wait, there an't any need to dothat. Thisgirl'sjust new, that'sall. Here, girl, you
just keep still .

ANNIE
But | got to havethisjob, Mr. Courter!

COUNTER
| an't Mr. Courter. | ain't Mr. Nobady. Here, I'll tell youwhat though--Dave--Mr.
Allen. He an't gonma hire you urlessyou got auniform. You got auniform, girl?

ANNIE
A uniform? They didn't say nathing about me needing a uniform.

COUNTER
Oh, you got to have auniform. You ketter go and get yourself auniform.

ANNIE
| don't know--
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COUNTER
Down the stred, there's alittl e store. Y ou can get one there cheap.
ANNIE
It don't matter how cheap they are. |--
COUNTER

Ain't you got any money? I--
(The WOMAN has begun to get up from the munter.)

Hold onthere, Maam. Thiswon't take but a minute.

(Hereadesinto the jar of money and takes out a handful of hill s.)
Thisis money for the Lord's work, horey. You can use some of it. Go on. Takeiit!
That's right. Now you goon dawn to that store where | told you. It'sright by the
fourtain. You aught to sit there for alittle while. It'sred nicedown there by the
fourtain.

ANNIE
| don't know if | shoud.

COUNTER
Of course you shoud. That's Salvation Army money you got there. It was meant for the
neealy--them that's willi ng to work for their way.
(He has escorted her to the doar.)
Go on nav!

ANNIE
(Sheturnsbadk to him.)
Thisisred niceof you. How doyou krow | won't just take this and run away?

COUNTER
Well, now. If youwasto think that was what you had to do,then that's the Lord's
business andit ain't nonevermind d mine.

ANNIE
All right.
(She goesout. The doa closes behind her.)

COUNTER
(Returning to business)
| don't know abou these youngsters. Think they can get ajobwithou a uniform!

ANNIE
(Bursts back through the doar lugging a suitcase.)
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Lookwhat | found ou on the sidewalk, Mr. Counter. It wasjust standing by the door.

WOMAN
(Standing quickly.)
That's mine!

ANNIE
WEell, you aught not to leave it aroundlike that. There's people will sted suitcases. They
got signs at the bus dation that tell you--

WOMAN
(Going to her bag and lifting it.)
| shoud leave now. I'll--I'll come badk anather time.

COUNTER
No! No. You hdd onnow. Girl, if yougot any intention d asking Mr. Allen for work,
you go and ¢et yourself that uniform and get it now!

ANNIE
(Backing up to the doar.)
All right. | just wanted to help.
(To the WOMAN.)
Yougot to be caeful, Maam. You dan't know what people will do.
(Sheturnsand huriedly exits.)

COUNTER
(Going to relieve the woman o her bag.)
Here now, maam. Youlet me help youwith that.

WOMAN
She'sright, you knaw.
COUNTER
(Carrying the bag to the end d the urter nearest the dosed
doa.)
What's that now?
WOMAN
A person aught to be careful
COUNTER
Well, sure they do.
WOMAN

Andit would be amistake to commit oneself to something if one hadn't thought abou all
the--
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COUNTER

All the what?
WOMAN
The. . .pshiliti es.
COUNTER
Posshilities?
WOMAN
If. . if the personwasn't sure that there wasn't any other way.
COUNTER
Y ou got troude, maam?
WOMAN
Troude? No. Of coursenat! Why do you ask?
COUNTER
Youseanm. . worried. Tired maybe. It'sahard dd life.
WOMAN
Yes. Yes, itis. I--when doyouthink Mr. Allen will be here?
COUNTER
Are you reeding aplace to, you knaw, someplaceto go?
WOMAN
I'd redly rather speak with Mr. Allen.
COUNTER

You can dothat. Hewon't belong now. Here, sit down again. Finish your coffee
Lookit here, you ain't hardly touched it.

(Thereis apoundng from the badkroom and athump.)

WOMAN
What was that?

COUNTER
What? Oh, them sounds? That's nothing to worry abou.

WOMAN
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It sounced asif someone fell.

COUNTER
(Roundng the murter with the pat of coffee.)
Hey, Charlie! You ree that coff ee freshened upg? Nothing worse than cold coffee.
Nosireébob. Got to have nicehot coffed

CHARLIE
(Looks up absently. Peasat Courter and then at the woman.)
Whao'sthat? Cournter! Wha's onthat stod?

COUNTER
A friend o Dave's Charlie. Just afriend o Dave's.

CHARLIE
Friend, hul? (Tothe WOMAN.) Don' like the man, myself!

COUNTER
Oh, naw, Charlie. Youlike your littl e joke.
(Turning badk to the WOMAN.)
Helikes alittl e joke, dd Charlie does.

WOMAN
| have the worst headadhe. Do you have ay aspirin?

COUNTER
(Rattling abou behind the courter.)
Headache? Ain't that just the way? Surel got some apirin. Herewe go! Here take two
of these. And some water, some niceice water.

WOMAN
| just don't know what I'm going to do.

COUNTER
Just take them aspirin, Maam You' fed better. Youwait.
(She swall ows the apirin. COUNTER watches her cdmly.)
There now. It won't benotime a all. Youll be goodas new.

WOMAN
Yes. | dofed better.

COUNTER
(Reades under the murter and trings out alarge dusty ledger
book)
Tell youwhat, maam. Before Dave gets here, we muld go ahead and get started.
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(Helaysthe book @enin front of her.)

WOMAN
What is this?

COUNTER
Ain't nothing much. Just need youto sign that's all. Then Dave won't have to go to so
much troude. Youjust signit, and pu your next of kin dovn. That's all.

WOMAN
It seems alittl e formal, doesn't it? Isit redly necessary?
COUNTER
| don't know what your friendtold you, bu we ae nat some fly by night outfit.
WOMAN
What am | signing?
COUNTER
Like ahael register, that'sall. A visitor's book. We got to keep tradk. All you got to do
is sgn.
WOMAN

(Reluctantly signing.)
| don't know what to dofor next of kin. | wouldn't want my husband to ever know. He
wouldn't understand.

COUNTER
Put down whoever youlike. Got a @usin or something? It don't redly matter.

WOMAN
| have an Aunt.

COUNTER
That would bejust fine. Go on nav.

WOMAN
(Putting down the pen.)
| think I'll wait.

COUNTER
Well, if that's what you want. Dave will be here any minute, | reckon.

WOMAN
Next week! | think I'll come badk next week.
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COUNTER
Next week isalong time to wait. It might betoolong. Come on nawv, what are you
worried abou?

WOMAN
| don't know.
(She hurriedly takes up the pen and writes something in the book)

COUNTER
(He puts away the bookand comes aroundto pick up her suitcase.)
There now, | bet youfed better aready. Come on now. It'sjust thisway.
(He unlocks the dosed door and opensit.)

WOMAN
Now?
COUNTER
Now.
WOMAN
(She stands and presses the wrinkles from her skirt. Shelooks up
a COUNTER.)
Dol lookall right?
COUNTER

Like anangel. (A hint of impatience) Comeonnow. It'stime.
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