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Cast of Characters
Joe Hock 
A journeyman plumber working out of town away from his wife.  He is a ladies man and has a current girlfriend.  

Bill Jones
An electrician working on the same job.  He usually has breakfast with Joe.

Gloria
A stacked waitress.


Optional two additional tables and chairs and several men

Scene

Gramma’s Diner anywhere USA.  Table with two chairs, table cloth, salt, pepper and sugar and two napkins.  

Time 

Any morning about 6 AM.

Act 1

Scene 1



TIME: 
About 6 AM.  

AT RISE:
Bill is sitting in a booth with a cup of coffee waiting for Joe to join him. (Optional - In a corner booth sit three young carpenters apprentices. They were usually full of piss and vinegar but they had just pulled in after an all night drive from College Town.  They were putting on a lot of miles trying to catch some college girls.  Sitting alone in the next booth is Fred, the chief electrician.  The one eye he had open looked like a road map.  The other eye was closed to keep him from bleeding to death.) Joe Hock enters bright-eyed and bushy-tailed

BILL

( speaking to the audiance) 


Here is just exactly what happened yesterday morning .  It was Monday and the crew was starting out the week wasted with the exception of Joe Hock.  Joe is my one-eyed, pool shooting plumber friend who was usually referred to as Inhock.  He had left his wife and three kids in Corpus Christi while he got settled on this new job.  That was a month ago.  He was religiously mailing a check home every week but for the past two weeks he had been getting settled with a plumpish blonde named Polly.  Behind her back she was affectionately known as Punchboard Polly because of her affectionate nature.  Someone had remarked that she would look like a porcupine if she had as many sticking out of her as she had had stuck in her.

JOE

(drops into chair opposite BILL)

Gloria!

(Gloria comes to the table next to Joe.  He sits there with his arm around Gloria's waist while she pours his coffee.  They stayed that way, him pulling her up close and drumming his fingers on her belly while he studied the menu.)

I’ll have scrambled eggs, ham, grits and orange juice.

GLORIA

(Writes up the order and winks at JOE)

I like your new look.

( turns and heads for the kitchen)

JOE

 "How do you like my beard?" 

BILL

(Speaks to the audiance)

Now there is something you should know about Joe.  He is medium height, compact, dark complected and has black, curly hair all over his body.  If he doesn't shave twice a day he looks like he just swung out of a tree.  He had been wearing a full beard since the first time I saw him several years ago but now his bare face was almost blinding. 

(Speaks to JOE)

Was it moths or are you suddenly doing your bit for hair pollution.

JOE

Hair pollution! Hey. That's pretty good.  Especially at this hour of the day.  Polly says that after last night I can grow any kind of beard I want as long as I keep it trimmed just like it is now.

BILL

(Sits for a minute looking into JOE’s grinning face.)

What?  I'm not even going to try to figure that out.

JOE

Polly - ‘member her?  I introduced yall at a party last week?  She has been kinda darning my socks and such.

BILL

(Cocks his head a little and squints right in joe’s good eye.)

JOE

(Shrugs)

Anyway, we had been discussing my beard last night and how she thought it was macho and how she liked to kiss and be kissed by a man with a beard.  Well, that was last night.

So this morning the alarm goes off and I hit the snooze button.  I  stretched out in the dark and dozed off flat on my back with my hands under my head.  Polly rolled over half asleep and planted a big smooch right in my left armpit.

BILL

(Cocks his head again)

JOE

(Grinning)

I jumped a little.  She said something about I had the weirdest morning breath she had ever encountered and opened her eyes.  Then she said "Yuck" and a few other choice words I don't ever remember hearing before.  Then she threw back the sheet, jumped up and turned on the light."

( Leans back in his chair on two legs)

There she was dressed in her birthday suit bending over and going through her sewing basket.  I was drinking in the scenery for a minute and finally asked, “What th Hell you looking for?”  That’s when she said that there were going to be some by-God changes just as soon as she found her scissors.

Gloria

(Delivers the breakfast orders.  BILL and JOE begin to eat.)

Here you go, Hon.

Joe

(Drops back on all four legs and grins at Gloria.)

Thanks. 

(To Bill)

That didn't sound like it would be in my best interest and I starting to get up when she found her scissors and headed back towards the bed.  I got tangled up in the sheet but I managed to grab her wrist.  I tried to take the scissors away and got bit on the thumb.  She grabbed my beard with the other hand and said she was going trim my beard or pull the whole damned thing out by the roots.  Or she was going to shave my arm pits."

(Takes a breakfast break, leans back again, and grins.)

She calmed down a little and we talked things over.  She wanted to trim my beard a little but it got crooked and needed a little more off the other side.  

(Takes another bite)

Then it was lopsided on the other side.   And finally there was nothing left but to shave it all off and start over.  That's when she said I could have any kind of beard I wanted so long as I kept it root pruned.  A beard like mine is hard to find.

BILL

(Speaks to the audiance)

I just sat there looking him square in the face until he started to squirm.  

"Huh," I snorted.  

(Calls Gloria.)

Gloria, we need some more coffee over here

(To JOE)

For that you can pick up both checks.  Gloria!?"

END OF PLAY
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