SWEET AND LOWDOWN

At the boardwalk:
ER: You hungry?  Is that a yes or a no?  Yeah, me too.  What, hah? 

Hattie writes something on a small pad of paper

I can’t read that, it’s like a chinaman.  What do you want?  Do you know how to write?  Do you go to school?  What is that?  Is that a yes or a no?  So you’re a hard luck case.  You an orphan?  You don’t know?  Oh this is great.  This is great.  I got a goddamn mute, orphan half-wit.  I get all the winners.  Were you always like this, born like this, or did somebody drop you on your head, or what?

Eating lunch:

ER: I was amazing the second I picked up the instrument.   It’s in me someplace.  Like a gift o’god.  They said I’da been great whatever instrument I chose.  But on guitar, nobody can touch me.  Except this gypsy in France, but mostly I’m untouchable.  They want me to record, they do, but I don’t know.  Once you record everybody can copy your stuff.  They steal your ideas.  Why would anyone wanna make something beautiful just to have some jerk copy it?  Nah.  You wanna come hear the show sometime?  My guest.  Yeah, you’d appreciate it, you would.  You’ll see, I possess a…a great talent.  You might be mute but you’re not deaf, right?  And you don’t have to be bright.  Music’s for everybody, the smart or the dumb.

In the car:

ER: I’ve shot guys, that’s right.  Well, I had to.  It was them or me.  I could tell you stories.

At the dump:

ER: So, uh, whaddya think?  You wanna come up to my room and hear me play my guitar?  Yeah, good.  Come on.

In the hotel room:

ER: Come on in.  That’s my guitar.  I’ll play it for you soon.  Like a drink?  You know, uh, I know we don’t know each other.  We just met.  I had a wonderful evening.  I don’t need a genius to have a good time.  I know I’m a fast worker, but I…

Hattie starts to undress quickly.

Geez, you’re not putting up much resistance.  A lot of girls do.  First date.

She starts to undress him.

Okay, hold on.  Hold it, hold it.  Time out, time out.  I’m getting’ a little razzled with your pace.  You like me?  Really?  I just expected more of a fight.  This is like shootin’ fish in a barrel.

SEX

ER: You like that?  I knew you would.  They say I’m a wonderful lover.  You’ve got a terrific body.  You really do.  Round, I like round.  And I don’t mean fat.  You got some heft.  Makes a fella feel like he’s been someplace.  Now get dressed.  I’m tired, I gotta go to sleep.  I don’t get my sleep, I’m cranky.  I’m a little short this week, I’d give you cab fare.  First time I had sex, seven years old.

She hands him his guitar.

Guitar.  Right, that’s why we came up here.  You get dressed.  What’s your favorite song?  Look who I’m asking.

He plays.  She’s captivated.

