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LI GHTS UP on GUNS N STUFF

TAXI DERMY. There is a gun counter
with a register, a small table
near by, and a staircase |eading up
to an office. It is the |ast day of
busi ness and the shop is nostly
boxed up. A few nounted ani mal s of
various kinds litter the shop’s
walls, while the gun counter is
enpty, save a few pistols inside
and rifles racked up behind. A
SHOTGUN is mounted on the wall
directly above the counter, with

t he nmount readi ng "THE GAVEL".
MONTGOVERY, an aged and burly man,
is behind the counter. He is
wor ki ng on a nounted beaver. A
toilet is flushed, and WH SKEY
enters zipping his pants.

MONTGOVERY
You bus’ that crapper again?

VWHI SKEY
It was one tine.

MONTGOVERY

One tine’s plenty. Ain’t natural what you do in there.

VWHI SKEY
Nat ural as anythin el se.

Wi skey goes to the counter and
brings up a bottle of whiskey. He
uncaps it and takes a long swg. He
surveys Montgonery as he works on
t he beaver.

The hell you still doin” that fer?

Wi skey grabs the beaver and spins
it to face him Montgonery grabs it

back.
MONTGOVERY
Get your dick beaters off ny beaver
V\HI SKEY
| ain’t hurtin’ nothin'.
MONTGOVERY

Ain’'t done on it yet. You grabbin’ it like "at |iable offset
t he gl ue.



V\HI SKEY
The hell’s it matter? Nobody gon’ be here cone tonorrow.

MONTGOVERY
Can’t leave a job all half-ass Iike.

Wi skey | eans in at the beaver.

VHI SKEY
You been workin' this one a while.

MONTGOVERY
Beavers is tough. Tail’s a bitch. Takes the right kinda’
finesse.

VHI SKEY
The hell’s ’at nean?

MONTGOVERY
Skill.

VHI SKEY
Well if anyone got it, it’s you. Best taxiderm st in Loving
County.

MONTGOVERY
So they say.

VWHI SKEY
What you gon’ do? After.

MONTGOVERY

|’monly thinkin” bout this here beaver.

VWHI SKEY
You ain’t gon’ |eave town are you?

MONTGOVERY
Keep packin’.

Wi skey noves to sone boxes and
begi ns placing various itens

i nside. COOKIE, Mntgonery' s wfe,
enters fromdownstairs. She

appr oaches Mont gonmery, who stops
with the beaver and | ooks up at
her.

MONT GOVERY
Hey, sugar pop.



COXXI E
Got nost of the office all packed. Only the conputer’s left.
VWHI SKEY
You got one of thenf?
MONTGOVERY
Cooki e does. | don’'t bother with 'em
COXXI E

You should start. Mkes things easier.

MONT GOVERY
Ain’t got nothin” too hard goin’ on. What’s a conputer gon
help me with?

COKI E
Pass the tinme, then. Got card ganes.

MONTGOVERY
Most expensive deck a cards | ever bought.

COXI E
| nt er net.

MONTGOVERY
What ?

COXI E
Lots a neat things on the internet.

MONTGOVERY
|’mfine not knowin ’'em

VWH SKEY

| tried that internet.

Cooki e and Montgonery turn to him
Did one a themdatin’ places.

COXI E
Websi t es.

V\HI SKEY
Met this girl in prison. Said she needed a man take care a’
her when she got out. Went visited her a few tines.

MONTGOVERY
No you didn't.

VWHI SKEY
Aln't lyin . Gave her noney.



MONTGOVERY
What fer?

VWH SKEY
Sai d she needed takin’ care of, didn't 1? How el se you gon’
take care a’ soneone all locked up like ’at.

COKI E

Must a’ been sone special lady for you to be givin' noney
to.

VHI SKEY
She was.

COXI E
VWhat was she |ike?

VHI SKEY

Only saw her sittin® down. Had sone tig ol’ bitties |1
tell you that. Sorry, Cookie.

Pause.
But it didn’t work out.

COXI E
How come?

VHI SKEY

She got in this fight with a guard or sonethin’. Put on
death row next day. Dust in the wi nd, man.

MONTGOVERY
An’ you wonder why | never hired you.
WHI SKEY
Cuz 1’'s overly-qualified.
MONTGOVERY

Overly-stupid. Throwin’ noney at sonme gal saw you comn’ a
mle awnay.

COXI E
Love nmakes you do crazy things.

MONTGOVERY
Crazy makes you do crazy things.

Pause. Cookie turns to Montgonery.

COXI E
Think I"’ma go down to market. Pick us up somethin’ t’ eat.



MONTGOVERY
That’ d be fine.
COXXI E
What you want ?
MONT GOVERY
Sur prise ne.
COXXI E
VWi skey?
VWH SKEY
They still got them beef sandw ches?
COKI E
Reckon so.
VWH SKEY
CGet ne one of them Onh, and sone cake.
MONTGOVERY
You don’t need no cake.
VWH SKEY
I |ike cake.
COXI E
| think cake is a great idea. I1'Il get a nice ol’ big one.
Maybe sone candl es.
MONTGOVERY
Ain"t no one’s birthday in here.
COXI E
Don't need to be a birthday to have candles. 1’1l be back.

She ki sses Montgonery on the cheek
and heads for the door. She exits.
Mont gonery noves away fromthe
counter, revealing his confinenent
to a wheelchair. He noves to where
Cooki e |l eft and watches.

VWH SKEY
Every tinme she | eaves you watch her. She’s gon’ be fine.
Safe town we got.

MONT GOVERY
| know t hat.

Pause.



VWH SKEY
She seens okay.

MONTGOVERY
Why woul dn’t she be?

VWH SKEY
Shop closin’ and all.

MONT GOVERY

Every day’s just another with that one.

Suddenl y, the phone rings.
Montgonery lets it go a bit before
moving to it. He answers.
Guns n’ stuff. You bag it we tag it?...Uh-huh...Well it’s
our last...yeah...uh-huh...okay then bring it on by...I’
see what | can do.

He hangs up.
VHI SKEY
Whose ' at?
MONT GOVERY
Sone | ady. Got sonethin’ she needs work on.
VWH SKEY
You ain’t done with the beaver.
MONTGOVERY
| know t hat.
VWHI SKEY

How you gon’ start sonethin’ yer |ast day?

MONTGOVERY
Don’t know what it is yet. Could be a bird or sonethin’.
Thens easy.

VH SKEY
If it aint?

MONTGOVERY
W'l |l have to see.

Pause.

VHI SKEY

You neet 'em yet?



MONTGOVERY
Who?
VWH SKEY
Them gon’ be takin’ the place over?
MONTGOVERY
Once. Sone guy openin’ a snoothie place.
VWH SKEY
A what ?
MONTGOVERY

Snoot hie place. He explained it to ne. It’s like a juice
t hi ng but col d.

VHI SKEY
Al juice is cold, aint it?

MONTGOVERY
Frozen. Wth stuff init.

VWH SKEY
What stuff?

MONTGOVERY

| dunno’. Stuff. Like fer energy, | think. And fer losin’
wei ght .

VWHI SKEY
Sounds |i ke a gay. He a gay?

MONTGOVERY
What’s it matter he gay or not?

VWH SKEY
Your daddy built this place. Be rollin’ over in his grave he
found out a gay was wal kin’ round here.

MONTGOVERY
Aint gon’ find out nothin'. He' s dead.

Pause.
Me and Cookie’ s anniversary is comn up.

VWHI SKEY
Ch, yeah? What you gon’ do?

MONT GOVERY
G ve her this.



Mont gonery noves to Wi skey and
pulls out a SMALL PICTURE from his
pocket. It’s old. He hands it to
hi m

VWHI SKEY
You still got this?

MONT GOVERY
You holdin’ it, ain’t you? Been carryin’ that around since
" Nam

VWH SKEY
| remenber. Al ways be buggin us about her. Sayin’ how
pretty she was.

MONTGOVERY
That picture’ s what kept ne alive.

Wi skey turns to him
And you.

Whi skey hands the picture back to
Mont gonery, who puts it back into
hi s pocket.

VHI SKEY
She don’t know you still got it?

MONT GOVERY
| stole it before we shipped out. Never told her. Didn't
know why til now.

VWHI SKEY
Rem nds ne of nme and Shirl ey.

Mont gonery turns to him
My prison bride.

MONTGOVERY
Bride?
VHI SKEY
The one | done told you bout.
MONTGOVERY
Cotta have a ring to be a bride.
VWH SKEY
Prison it’s different than real life. Three visits nmakes you

hi t ched.



MONTGOVERY

No it don't.
VHI SKEY

How woul d you know? All you know i s Cooki e.
Pause.

Hel |, that nmakes ne one of them w dows don't it?
MONTGOVERY

W dower .
VH SKEY

VWhat ?
MONTGOVERY

Call ed widower when it’s a man still alive.
VH SKEY

W dower . Huh?

Wi skey takes a long swig fromthe
bottle. Suddenly, the door opens
and JANI CE, a woman of high cl ass,
enters. Montgonmery and Wi skey turn
to her.

JANI CE
Is this guns and stuff?

MONTGOVERY
You bag it, we tag it. You that |ady fromthe phone?

JANI CE
We spoke earlier, yes.

She notices the boxes.
Is it a bad tinme?

MONT GOVERY
Sane a tinme as any. What are we workin® with?

JANI CE
| have a special project for you that I will be paying
rather well for.

V\HI SKEY
She tal ks funny.

MONTGOVERY
Shut up.

Jani ce turns to Wi skey.



10.

JANI CE
I's this the hel p?

MONTGOVERY
No help at all. Just Whiskey.

JANI CE
VWi skey?

VWH SKEY

What they call me. On account a this.
He waves the bottle.

MONTGOVERY
Don’t pay no mnd to him | sure as hell don't.

JANI CE
Not ed.

Mont gonery turns to Wi skey.

MONT GOVERY
You been not ed.

He turns back to Jani ce.
So what is it? Bird? Cat?

JANI CE
Not hing |i ke that.
MONT GOVERY
Then what ?
Jani ce begi ns wal ki ng around the
shop, gl ancing around at the
various itens.
JANI CE
Before we continue, | would Iike to verify a few things
first.
VHI SKEY
Huh?
MONT GOVERY
It nmeans make sure.
VWHI SKEY

What you need to nmake sure of, |ady?
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JANI CE
Ms. Rothstein. Jani ce Rothstein.

Wi skey turns to Montgonery.

VHI SKEY
That’s a Jew nane. She’'s a Jew. You got a real life Jewin
your store.

JANI CE

Antisemtismis a serious offense, sir.
Whi skey turns to Montgonery.

MONTGOVERY
Jew hatin’

Wi skey turns back to Janice.

VWH SKEY
| don’t nean nothin’ by it, ma’ am Just never net one a you
types b’ fore. |’ m Wi skey.

He outstretches his hand, as if to
shake. Janice doesn’t accept. She
turns to Montgonery instead.

JANI CE
You are M. Grey, correct?

MONTGOVERY
Yes’' m

JANI CE
The Montgonery G ey?

MONTGOVERY
That | know of. Could be nore sone other place.

JANI CE
Best taxiderm st in Loving County?

VHI SKEY
Tol " you.

MONT GOVERY
Supposin’ so.

JANI CE

And you’' || do anythi ng?
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MONTGOMVERY
Depends on what you call "anything .

Jani ce surveys the shop a bit

JANI CE
Rel ocati ng?

MONTGOVERY
Closin’. Last day.

JANI CE

| woul d assunme the best in the county woul d never have a
| ast day.

MONTGOVERY
Wel |, you know what assumn’ does. Tines is changin’. No one
really needs ny services no nore.

JANI CE
People still hunt, don’t they?

V\HI SKEY

Al'l the good ones is dead. O |ike Mntgonmery here.

Janice turns to Montgonery.

JANI CE
Cri ppl ed?
MONT GOVERY
Pacifists. So what’'s the ani mal ?
Pause.
JANI CE

| think it’s best for ne to disclose the anount of
conpensati on before we comence.

Mont gonery and Wi skey just stare.
Tell you how much I will pay.

MONT GOVERY
Oh. Sure.

Jani ce reaches into her purse and
renoves a CHECK. She hands it to
Mont gonery, who is taken aback by
t he anount.

VHI SKEY
How nuch?
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MONTGOVERY
Unl ess you got a whale in the back a yer car, | can’'t think
of a single thing cost this nmuch to nount.
JANI CE
Is that sufficient, then?
MONTGOVERY
You got whal e?
JANI CE

"1l show you.

Jani ce exits. Wi skey noves cl oser

to Mont gonery.

VWH SKEY
VWhat's the check?

Mont gonery hands Wi skey t he check.

He is al so taken aback.

| never seen this nuch nunbers at one tinme b’ fore.
Jew noney.
MONT GOVERY
Maybe.
VHI SKEY
What you think she got?
MONTGOVERY
If it ain't whale, | dunno'.

This is

Janice re-enters. She is carrying
t he dead body of JI MW, her son.

Mont gonery and Wi skey are taken
aback even nore so than when they

saw t he check.

VHI SKEY
That ain’'t whal e.

MONT GOVERY

Hold on now, lady - Ms. Rothstein - This ain’t that kind a

pl ace.

Jani ce drops Jimy’s body near the

counter.

JANI CE
Best taxiderm st in town, right?
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MONTGOVERY
Maybe so. But not like that. You need to | eave. Take the kid
with you.

JANI CE
Ji my.
MONTGOVERY
What ?
JANI CE
H's nane is Jimmy. |I’mnot |eaving until he gets the proper
treat nent he deserves.
VWHI SKEY

He deserves a wash. Kid snells sonethin’ fierce.

MONTGOVERY
Sorry, ma’am You at the wong place for that sort a thing.
Them funeral honmes where you need to take him

JANI CE
Wiy? So they can put himin the ground? Not ny Ji my. He
needs to be with his famly.

MONTGOVERY
Al'l due respect, ma’ ambut he ain’t gon’ be anyplace. He's
dead.

JANI CE

Isn’t that what you do? Bring |life to dead things?
MONTGOVERY

Don’t do human.
VWHI SKEY

Aint no different than that ape you done | ast nonth.

Jani ce turns to Wi skey, who
noti ces her.
Ain’t nmeanin’ yer boy's like a nmonkey or nothin’. Just
sayin’.

JANI CE
Sayi ng what ?

VH SKEY
Si x a one.

JANI CE

O one what?
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MONT GOVERY
Hal f dozen the other. Means the same. And it ain't. Two
t hi ngs get done ’round here. Sellin’” guns and noutin’ gane.
This kinda’ work be best done sonepl ace el se.

JANI CE
That kind of noney be better sonewhere el se as well?

Pause.
From the | ooks of things around here you coul d use that
check. Probably nmore so than the noney sucking funeral
i ndustry.

Wi skey turns to Montgonery.

VWHI SKEY
Jew [ ady’ s makin’ sense. That kind of check’ll make it so
you stay open.

Mont gonery turns to Wi skey.

MONTGOMVERY
Pl ace done been sold to the snoothie guy.

VWH SKEY
Then you buy it back.

Mont gonery turns to Jani ce.

MONTGOVERY
It’s about nore than noney.

JANI CE
It never is.

Jani ce reaches into her purse once
nore. She renoves a BUSI NESS CARD
and hands it to Montgonery, who

takes it.
| have nore errands to run. 1’1l return soon. Think it over
a bit and call ne on ny cell if you have any further
questions. It’s that |ast nunber there. 1'I|l be needing that

check back.

Mont gonery |ifts the check slowy.
Janice grabs it. She puts the check
back in her purse and begins to
exit. She turns back to Jimmy’s
body and strokes his hair.

Don’ t di sappoint us, M. Gey.

She ki sses Jimy on the head and
begins to exit.



16.

VWH SKEY
Yer crazy, | ady.

Janice turns to him

JANI CE
Just a not her.

Jani ce exits.

VWHI SKEY
VWhat's that card?

Mont gonery hands Wi skey the card.
He reads it.
Janice Rothstein. DDS. Pearly Wite Bright Dentistry. She a
teeth person?

MONTGOVERY
Reckon so.
VHI SKEY
Ain't themteeth people richer n hell?
MONTGOVERY
From what | know ' about 'em
VWH SKEY
Know she’s good fer it, then.
MONTGOVERY
Never thought she wasn’t.
VWH SKEY
Lady drive all the way here, that thing in her car?
MONTGOVERY
Stranger things, | reckon.
VWH SKEY
Cooki e’s gon’ shit, she sees that thing in here.
MONTGOVERY
She seen worse.
VWH SKEY

What’ s worse than a dead guy?
Mont gonery turns to him

MONTGOVERY
The crapper after you been on it. Get back to the boxes.
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Mont gonery noves back to the
counter and conti nues worki ng on
t he beaver.

VHI SKEY
| ain’t packin” no nore. | amretired.

MONTGOVERY
If you retired you can get out then. Shop ain't big enough
for two usel ess bodi es.

He notions to Jimy’s body.

VWH SKEY
You gon’ do it?
MONTGOVERY
What ?
VWH SKEY
Stuff that feller.
MONT GOVERY
It’s mount. And | dunno’ yet. Need sone nore thinkin tine
onit. "Sides | still got this here beaver.
V\HI SKEY

Aint got alot atinme left fer thinkin'. O the beaver.

MONT GOVERY
Aint gon’ take too long fer neither.

Suddenl y, Cookie enters through the
door, carrying a LARGE BROAN SACK
Mont gonery and Wi skey turn to her
as she notices Jimy’s body. She
stares a bit at the body, then up
at Montgonery and Wi skey. She

gl ances back down at the body, then
exits. Wiskey turns to Montgonery.

VWH SKEY
Tol’ you.

Cooki e re-enters and noves straight
to Mont gonery.

COXI E
Wiy is there a dead boy by the counter?

MONT GOVERY
H s mama want s hi m nount ed.
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COXI E
This ain’t that kinda place.

MONTGOVERY
What | told her.

COXI E
Shoul da’ took himto the funeral parlor.

MONTGOVERY
She don’t want himin a funeral.

COXI E
You ain’t doin it, are you?

MONTGOVERY
Still thinkin® on it.

COXI E

Ain’t nothin need thinkin” on. This ain’'t that kinda place
and you ain’'t that kinda man. You ain’'t doin it.

VHI SKEY
She payin’ a lot fer it.

COXI E
How nuch?

MONTGOVERY
Thirty deep.

Cooki e i s taken aback.

COXI E
Thirty thousand?

MONT GOVERY
What | sai d.

Cookie turns to Jimy’s body, then
back to Montgonery.

COXI E
You keep thinkin on it. \Wiskey, help ne with the cake.

She noves to the front door and
exits. \Wiskey follows suit.

VWHI SKEY
| | ove cake.
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He exits. Montgonery turns to
Jimy’ s body and stares. He | eans
over and pokes it. Cookie and

Wi skey re-enter. Whiskey is
carrying a CAKE wi th CANDLES.

COXI E
CGot thirty candles here. One for each year you been runnin
t he pl ace.

MONT GOVERY
How ni ce.

Wi skey sets the cake on the
counter.

COXI E
|’ m gonna’ go pack up the conputer.

She begins to exit. Mntgonery
nmotions to the brown sack.

MONTGOVERY
Ain't you gon eat first?

Cooki e turns back.

COXI E
Not with that thing in here, | aint. You |liable catch
sonet hin’ eating near the dead.

She begins to exit, but turns back
once nore.
And at | east spray sonethin’ while you sittin there
thinkin'. Place snells like the bathroom after Wi skey’'s
done been in it.

She notions to the |arge brown sack
on the counter. Mntgomery turns to
Wi skey.

MONTGOVERY
Tol’ you. Now you best cone do sonethin’” with him before we
eat .

VH SKEY
Do what ?

MONTGOVERY
Move him away fromthe counter, for one. And you best spray
sonmethin’ b’fore Cookie cones back down.
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VWH SKEY

| ain’t goin nowhere near that thing.

MONTGOVERY

You is, or you can get out.

VWHI SKEY

You want hi m noved so bad, you go on and do it yerself.

| got the beaver.

Fi ne. Been doin’ all the

Don’t be puttin’ himover
chair.

Ti ne?

Ti me on what ?

My breath holdin’.

Ain't keep track.

Son’ bitch. You never do.

Don't bet on it. There's
for days.

MONTGOVERY

Pause.

V\HI SKEY
dirty work fer years, why quit now?

Wi skey noves to Jimy’s body and
takes a deep breath and holds it.
He grabs the body and awkwardly
begi ns novi ng hi m past the counter
toward the stairs.

MONT GOVERY
there. Set himupright on that

Wi skey turns to himand Mont gonery
points to the chair on the opposite
side fromthe staircase. Wi skey
shifts around and drags the body to
the chair. He sets Jimmy up in it
and noves away. He rel eases his
breath and turns to Montgonery.

VWH SKEY
MONTGOMVERY
VH SKEY
MONT GOMVERY
VWH SKEY

Cotta be sone kind a record.

MONT GOVERY
fol k been known hold their breath
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VWH SKEY
Wil e draggin’ a dead boy?
MONTGOVERY
Don’t rightly know. Hell, you may have yourself a record

t here, Wi skey.
Wi skey | ooks at Ji mry’ s body.

VHI SKEY
Ki nda | ooks |i ke Bobby.

Mont gonery stops working on the
beaver.

MONT GOVERY
No he don’t.

VWHI SKEY
In the eyes. CGot Cookie s eyes, don’'t he? Look it.

Mont gonery turns to Ji my’s body.
He stares a nonent before turning
back to the beaver

MONT GOVERY
| don’t see it.

VH SKEY
Come on closer to it, then.

MONT GOVERY
| got the beaver.

VH SKEY

Beaver ain't goin’ no place. Cone look it fer a mnute.
Looks |i ke yer boy sittin’ over here. Spittin imge. Save
t hat Jew honker

Mont gonery turns Wi skey.

MONTGOVERY

My boy ain’'t sittin’ no place at all. He' s dead.
VWH SKEY

l’monly sayin’/
MONTGOVERY

/You ain’t sayin’ nothin’ . Never have said nothin yer whole
life. That's you Wi skey. Talkin all over and ain’'t sayin
a dam t hing.

Pause.
( MORE)



