Mean Streets

Tony’s bar, Charlie sits in the full bar when Johnny arrives with two girls. They start removing their coats. 
Johnny: Come on, girls Give her your coats. Give her your coats. (The two girls give out there coats while they giggle). If you don’t mind, young lady, I would like to check these. (Johnny hands his pants to the coat girl.) But I’m keeping my skin pants. (Looking toward Tony. Who stands at the other side of the bar) Hey!

Tony: Hey, here he is!

Johnny Hey! (He opens his coat and flashes Tony). Woo. 

Tony: Are those the short with the hearts on ‘em?

Johnny: Girls, after you. (Johnny puts his pants back on and Charlie notices his in the room.) 

 Johnny and Charlie: Hey!
Charlie: Johnny how are ya?

Johnny: All right. How are you? I want you to meet tow beautiful young ladies here. This is my good friend, Charlie. This is my good friend, Tony, who owns the joint. This is, what’s your name again, darling?
Sarah: Sarah.

Johnny: Sarah, Sarah Kline, right? 

Sarah: Yes.

Johnny: Sarah Kline, this is Tony. And this is what… what’s your name? 

Heather: Heather.

Johnny: Heather, Heather Weintraub, right? (They all laugh). I met them in the Village. 

Tony: Ah, Bohemian.

Johnny: Yeah, over at the Café Bizarre. (The guys laugh). So what do yas want to drink, girls?

Heather: Tequila.

Johnny: You got tequila?

Tony: No.

Charlie: Noo.

Johnny: Never mind. Listen… Listen I’ll order somethin’ that’s good for the both of yas. Go on, give yourself a drink. Give me and Charlie a J & B, will ya, please? (Johnny begins to take some money out).

Charlie: (Taking the money from Johnny’s hand). What’s this?

Johnny: What’s what?
Charlie: This.
Johnny: What?
Charlie: That. What does this look like? Huh?
Johnny: What?
Charlie: Where did you get this?
Johnny: What?
Charlie: Where did you get this?
Johnny:  Where?
Charlie: This?
Johnny: What? This?
Charlie: Yeah. In the back, come on. (Takes him from the ear and starts dragging him to the back).
Johnny: Hey, hey! Wow.
Charlie: Come on. 
Johnny: (Laughing). Hey. What you doing? You’re makin’ me look bad, Charlie. In front of the girls here. 
Charlie: Oh, excuse me. I didn’t mean to be rude, girls. Mr. Civello, I’d like your presence in the back room, if you got a moment. 
Johnny: Well you mean you request my presence for a moment or two in the back room?
Charlie: I most certainly do. 
Johnny: Well, after you.
Charlie: Nah, after you.
Johnny: No, after you. 
Charlie: Hey! Mr. Civello, after you. 
Johnny: No, after you. 
Charlie: (Takes him by the neck) In the back! Tony give them whatever they want.
Johnny: Hey, girls, excuse me. (To Tony). Tony, keep an eye on these nice girls here. Don’t let none of the vultures look, okay? (Johnny and Charlie enter the back room, Charlie is pushing Johnny in first). 

Charlie: What are you doin’?

Johnny: What do you mean?
Charlie: What are you doin’ to me, huh? 
Johnny: What do you mean?
Charlie: Michael’s been on my back all night. He’s botherin’ me. Why didn’t ya make your payment last Tuesday?
Johnny: What do you mean. I made my payment last Tuesday. What are you talking about?
Charlie: You paid him last week?
Johnny: Yeah, I paid him last week. What, what did he say, he say I didn’t pay him? He’s a fuckin’ liar. Where is he?
Charlie: You paid him?
Johnny: Yeah I paid him?
Charlie: Last week?
Johnny: Yeah!
Charlie: Last Tuesday?
Johnny: Yeah. Charlie, you don’t know…

Charlie (Interrupting him) He’s here.
Johnny: Where?
Charlie: Out front.
Johnny: He’s here?
Charlie: Yeah.
Johnny: So what do I care? 

Charlie: All right. Let me go get him. We’ll straighten this thing out, all right? (Charlie heads for the door. Johnny waits a second before actually talking).
Johnny: Hey, wait a minute, Charlie. 
Charlie: What?
Johnny: Well, you’re right. 
Charlie: I’m right? 
Johnny: Yeah, was it last Tuesday?
Charlie: Yeah, that’s the Tuesday that was last week, that’s before the one about to come up. 
Johnny: My mistake, I’m sorry, forgive me. It was last week, the week before, that I was thinking of, yeah.
Charlie: Oh, yeah. It was huh?
Johnny: That’s right. 
Charlie: What’s the matter with you Johnny? You can’t go around bullshiting people that way. You give your word about something, you gotta keep it. 
Johnny: You don’t know what happened to me? I mean, I’m so depressed about other things. I can’t worry about payments, you know what I mean? I come home last Tuesday. I have my money in cash, you know. Flaba bing bing. I’m coming home, I ran into Jimmy Sparks. I owe Jimmy Sparks seven hundred like for four months. I gotta pay the guy. He lives in my buildin’, hangs out across the street. I gotta pay the guy, yeah? 
Charlie: Yeah.
Johnny: So what happened? I had to give some to my mother. And then I was wound up with twenty five at the end of the week And the what happen today, you ain’t gonna believe, ’cause it’s incredible. I can’t believe it myself. 
Charlie: What?
Johnny: I was in a game. I was ahead like six, seven hundred dollars, right?
Charlie: You gotta be kiddin’?
Johnny: Yeah that’s the streak. You know, you know Joey Clams?  

Charlie: Yeah. 
Johnny: Joey Scala, yeah. 
Charlie: I know him, too, yeah. 
Johnny: No, Joey Scala is Joey Clams. 
Charlie: Right.
Johnny: Right.
Charlie: They’re the same person.
Johnny: Yeah!
Charlie: Hey!
Johnny: Hey! So I was sitting there playin’ bankers and brokers. All of a sudden I’m ahead like six, seven hundred dollars. I’m really winning. All of a sudden some kid walks in and the kid yells that the bulls are comin’, right? Now the cops are comin’, everybody runs away, I grab all the money, I go in. It’s an excuse, like to get away. 
Charlie: Right.
Johnny: You know. I’d give everybody the money back later, and that way I’d get out. I don’t have to get into the game get a losin’ streak and all that. What happens? I come out on the yard, I don’t know this buildin’. Me, I don’t know nothin’ I couldn’t get out. It was like a box. Big, like this. So I gotta go back in. Not only do I go back in, but this kid says it’s a false alarm.   
Charlie: Shhhh.
Johnny: Imagine that? I wanted to kill this fuckin’ kid. I mean I wanna, I wanna… NNN!… I was so crazy, I wanted to kill this kid. Meanwhile, I gotta get back in the game. Bing, bing, bing! I lose four hundred dollars. Meanwhile, Frankie Bones is over there. Frankie Bones, I owe him thirteen hundred for like seven, eight months already. He’s after me. I mean I can’t even walk on the street without duckin’ that guy.  He’s, he’s like waitin’ for me. Like I can’t move, you know and he sees that I’m losin’, right? So like he’s waitin’ for me there. So he’s tappin’ me on the shoulder. He’s saying, “Hey”. Tappin’ me like this. Like a hawk. “Hey get it up. You’re losin’. Know give me some money.” I say, “Hey, Frankie, come on. You know, you know, give me a break over here. Let me win some back  You know, I got debts. You know, I’m in a big hole.” He says, “Never mind, give me the money.” I say, “Okay, Frankie.” So I give him two hundred. Meanwhile, I lost the deal. I go outside, I’m a little depressed now. You know I wanna cut the story short ‘cause I know you don’t wanna hear all this and (Charlie is getting impatient and begins to try to cut Johnny off but is unsuccessful.)  I know, I know, I know but I’m gonna make a long story short. So anyway, I went out shoppin’. Got a new tie, got this shirt, right? You like the shirt? It’s a nice. This tie -
Charlie: Hey! Michael doesn’t care if you’re depressed! What is he, your priest? Why are you coming out goin’ shoppin’ when ya owe somebody money Johnny? That ain’t right.
Johnny: What are you talking about?
Charlie: How much you got there?
Johnny: Charlie! Hey I’m gonna pay him next week. I’m gonna pay him!
Charlie: Johnny! You’re gonna and you’re gonna and ya don’t do nothin’. How much you got there? 
Johnny: I got about, I don’t know, I got about forty dollars. (Charlie takes the money from Johnny and starts counting it.) What are you doin’? (Pause while Charlie counts.) I got about forty dollars there. That’s all. (Charlie slaps Johnny’s head.) What? What are ya doin’? 

Charlie: Enough with the lying! I’m holdin’ on to this till net week, till ya make the next payment. 

Johnny: What are you talking about? Why, there’s a little more than forty? Hey, it’s a mistake.
Charlie: Yeah is a mistake, huh? 

Johnny: Hey, listen I swear to my mother, you come with me next Tuesday I sign the paycheck over to you Charlie. I swear to my mother, swear to Christ, okay? Come on, you come with me it’s a hundred ten dollars. You give it to Michael.  Come on! Give me some money. We got those beautiful girls out there. We’re gonna get laid now. I met those chicks in that Café Bizarre. They were fuckin’ around with these two other guys. I know they wanna get laid. That one, Weintraub, is very nice. Very nice. I want to bang her like crazy. 
Charlie: Here. (Gives Johnny some money).
Johnny: Come on.
Charlie:  It’s enough for you. 

Johnny: Come on, give me another five. Come on. 

Charlie: Which one do you want? (Johnny grabs all the money away from Charlie).
Johnny: Come on. You’re leavin’ me with nothin’. We gotta go eat chinks? 
Charlie: That’s it and you better make do with this for the week.
Johnny: Alright. 
Charlie: Which one do you want? 
Johnny: Which one do you want? I want the Weintraub one. She’s nice. I like that one. 
Charlie: She’s the one on the left? 
Johnny: Nah, she’s the one on— What, your left or my left? 
Charlie: We’re both standin’ the same way. 
Johnny: Well, it don’t matter. (They go back out of the room into the bar). Hey girls, we had a little business to talk over. Everything’s okay now. It’s beautiful. (To Tony on the side.) Hey, Tony, you think maybe you could put this on the tab because somethin’ happened before? You know, you’ll be doin’ me a favor, you know? Huh?
Tony: Big tab or little tab? 

Johnny: Well, don’t you think it’s better that you should put it on the small tab so that it balances out with the big tab?

Tony: Oh, so things even out?

Johnny: Yeah, right. 

Charlie:  Gentlemen! (Raising his drink). The queen!
Everybody: The queen! 

Charlie: You know what the queen said?
Johnny: What?

Charlie: If I had balls I’d be the king.

Johnny and Tony: Uuuuuuuh.

Charlie: Shuuuuuu.

Scene

